A Man, a Woman, and a Bay onet

TBE Corporal in charge, who had bees

drinking steadily, biccoughed his au-
ecdotes. ‘‘Yellow imps! That's what
they are, with teeth as longlas your finger.
first they Zshoot and then they eat you.
Ugh!

Stepanovitch. shivered.~ He was reviv-
iog from the stupor in which the events
of the past few hours had plunged him.
He had never expected to be called upon—
he. a man just married. It was unfair—
E{f-ible. Why sheuld he be sent out to
this far and perilons country, called Man-
churia, to be eaten by those yellow gob-
lins? If what the Corporal said was true
they would never come back alive. Why
had he been such a fool when the yellow
card was given him, to go to the depot
and be earolled? Why had he not done
like others—crept out in the night and met
the GGerman agent who helped men to cross
the frontier and go in a ship to a country
where there was muca gold. Was it too
late?

The train rolled on through the frosty
flats. Jt was a bitter cold night, bat the
oarriage was stifling. The other recrnits
were asleep or stapid with fright. They
lay back against the wooden walls of the
carriage with closed eyes, heedless of the
jolting. The Corporal, who had taken yet
another drink from his bottle, seemed to
be sleeping too. He was a fierce looking
man in his sleep, Hierrar aven than when
he was uwake: but it was a thing to be
thankfol for that there was a breathing
space from those monstrous stories of his.
They hurt a man’'s inside, those stories.

To get rid of tha feel of them, Stepano-
viteh tried to fix his thoughts on Katinka.
She was a good girl and lahorious, and it

was & rhame that she should be’ left—as
good as widowed—so soon. How she had
wept when the yellow card came! She had
wept 80 much indeed that when the hour
for nis departing arrived, her eyes had
been quite dry. He hoped tbat she would
not forget the instructions he had giveun
her, in case he came beck; especially in
regard to any money she might save. It
was vot likely that she would save any.
Very few did in the village, and Katinka
was a huogry ooe always. That was per-
haps why she was #o plump. She was the
plumpest girl for miles round. and it was
for this reason that Stepanovith had leved
her. Well, it was not to be supposed that
she could stay plump [forever , especially
with her man away. She woold not have
the food. That was vatural enough-— not
to have much food when ene’'s man was
away—and Stepanovitchdid not regret that
he bad kept secret from her the place un
der the floor in which his savings were
stored. She might have been tempted to
spend thew, if she had known whers they
lay; and then when he came back and
needed them,t here would be nothing left.
But would he never come back? It seem-
ed the question would recar whatever one
tixed one's mind on. The railway carriige
was altogether asleep now. There was no-
thing else but snores throngh the whole of
it—snores that kept time with the monoto-
nous vibration of the train. Stepanovitch,
who waslin the corner by the door, put his
hand on the hangle and turned it. He had
not meant to open the door, but snddenly
it was open. The train went ver- slow;
he oonld see that by looking through the
veriete ¢ nk that caused no draught and
distarbed no sleeper. A man could leap




