
Russian Peasant Riots. 1

heads were old and spattereci with
miud; the sheepskin, coats \vere tomn
zind foui. We saw hunger-alw,-av s
1itnger-in, the wealc, shiuffling steps
of men, in the wveary faces of %vonen,
iii hollow, anemie: cheeks of littie
children. They stood about by litun-
dreds aînd by thousancis iii the mud.
Scowv1s and gloomiy silence. Only
here and there groups would suddenly
collect. In an instant bhands wvould
wvave and voices rise *m wild anger.
Then the soldiers with their bayonets,
or the Cossacks with their xvhips,
wvould rush. in shouting abuse, and the
peasants %votîid scatter, scowling,
shivering-thinking. Such thinking is
the Russian Revolution.

The toivii covered a big bare bill.
Looking dowvn and off into the prairie
we saw, under Flic low-hanging gray
ciouds, indistinct Flirougli 'the niist,
miles and miles of snow and slushi and
r-nud; the mud so deep you could see
the peasant carts sink -to the hubs of
the wheels, while the furious drivers
lashied the bony ittle -horses. Far out
over this stretch wvere tiny groups of
buts made of sod and logs and strawv.
These were villages. And between
themn under tule snow lay -the earth-
the famous B3lack Beit, once so rich,
but " sweated " now by ignorance.

We went for advice to a leader of
the district zemstvo; we had a letter
to Iiiinî fromn a liberal prince ii -Mos-
cow. The leader received us kçindly.
He wvas a short, ruaged old main with
enormous, broad shoulders, bushy,
gray wvhiskers, massive face lined and
wrinkled by work. His littie blue
eNes twinkled and his face wrinkled
in a noiseless laugli wvhen xve told himn
what the Chancellor had said.

"He means just what hie says. You
w'ould be jailed in two hours, lose al
3your note-books, and be expelied fromn
Rulssia; wvliile your friend bere miglit
land for months in prison. You
wvould also run a good chance of

beirig killed by the peasants. Yout
have seen even here iii towvn how
furious they get in a mioment. They
suspect you foreigners, for the -head
of the Russian Church bias ordered ail
his twventy thousand village popes to
assure the peasants every Sunday
tliat Élie ]Petersburg massacre wvas
caused by Englishi and Japanese spies,
wh'o incitcd the wvorkmen to riot
siml)ly in order to have thiein killed.
According to the village popes, thc
E nglish are ail murderers.

" But wby flot let me give yoit thc
stories? I have lived ail mny life
down there amiong the peasants. You
know aiready, froin Prince B-, in
Moscow, fromn the zemstvo men,, and
froni the Socialists that ]I'm a haîf-
way old dbap betwveen tbern ail. Yoti
can rely on thc literai trutb, of what I
tell you. First, about the riots:

"QOue morning, ten days ago, in a
village some forty miles back in the
country, the church. bell began to ring
furiously. An bIoum later soine fifty
men and women xvith clubs and pitch-
forks startcd off for the ncxt village
haîf a mile away. There the miob
doubled, on they marched, and in six
bours there were over a thousand
sumging along tïhrough the snow,
sucking i n every man, wvoman, and
ch-ild from each village tbrough wbichi
they passed.

" In one little hamlet a biundred
peasants stood blocking the road.
These peasants had heard th-le roar of
the miob in the distance, and because
their barini bad alwvays been kind and
liberal they resolved to defend his
estate. T-hey stood startled, be-
wvildered, irresolute, massed across thc
road bctwcen. thc high. snow-banks.

"Doxvn the road surged the mob,
two thousand now-mcn, women, and
children in shag-gy sheepskcin coats
and rags; bare heads, disheveled bair
and bloodsbot eyes; wîld shouts,
cUrses, screanis, and hyste.rical iaugh-

115


