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clotiies. Thiroughi the walls we heard
the endless jangling- of fetters, the
nîoaning of woien, the cries of sickz
babies. On the walls wvere a ilass
of inscriptions, naines of friends wv1îo
liad gone before us, newvs of deathi
and insanity, and shirewd bits of ad-
vice for outwitting gendarmes. Somie
wvere freshly cut, but one wormn-
eaten love poemi looked a century old.
For along this Great Siberian Road
over a million mren, wvomen, and chl-
dren have dragged, two hunçlred and
fifty thousand since 1875, people froni
every social class; miurderers and
degenerates side by side with tender
girls wvho were exiled through the
jealous wvife of sonie pctty town
official.

" You keep asking mie for scenes
and stories. But you see ive were
thinking of our dream, and did not
notice so mnuch the if e outside. Did
any (lie? Yes, one by typhoid. Our
officer rushied tlîe sufferer on at full
gallop, until his delirious cries fromi
the jolting vehicle so roused our pro-
tests that lie wvas Ieft in the Irkutsk
prison, where lie died. Were there
any chiilciien? Yes, one Iittle wife
hiad a baby ten mionths old, but tlîe
rest of us did ail we could to help lier,
and the child survived the journey.
Friends to say good-bye? Ah, let mie
tliink! Yes; as we passed through
Krasnoyarsk, a student's old mother
had corne f rom a distance to see him.
Ouîr officer refused to allow% the boy
to kiss lier. She caught btit a glirnpse,
the gendarmies jerked him back into
the vehicle, and they galloped on. As
1 came by I saw hier white, haggard
01(1 face. Then shie feil by the road-
side.

" On reaching the Kara mines 1
found that the hard-labor year wvas
but eighlt moîîths, and that rny forty
months in prison hiad been taken fromn
mny forty-eight month sentence. So,
liaving stayed ten rnonths, I left Kara
-as I then hoped-for ever. I was

taken to Barguziîi, a bieak littie group
of buts near tlic Arctic Circle. Wec
arrived in February-forty-five cie-
grees below zero. 1 began to look for
w~ork. Seeing a. fev forlorin little clîil-
dren, I proposcd a sclhool. The p)olice
agent forbade mie, and showed bis
police rules fromi St. Petersburg,
îvhich forbicl an exiled doctor to hleal
the sick, or an exiled niinister to coin-
fort the dying. No educated person
niay use lus powers to imiprove his
luamiet. Many politicals have hired
out to the Cossacks at five ceiits a
day.

" Here were three youing students,
administrative' exiles, exilecl for life
without a trial because stispected by
sorne gendarme or spy. We decided
to escape, aiid searchied two years for
a guide to lead us a thousand miles to
the Pacific. We found a bent old
peasant wvho liad made the journey
years before. With humi we set out ofle
niglît, leading four pack-horses. We
soon founid the old mnan useless. We
lîad nïaps and a compass, but these
did little good ini tlie Taiga, that re-
gion of forest crags and steep ravinies,
where w~e walked now toward heaven
and- nowv to the region beloxv.

" Often I watclied miy poor stupid
beast go rolling and snorting dowvn
a ravine, hoping as lie passed eachi tree
tlîat the îîext îvould stop his fali.
'1'len for hours wve *\vould use ail our
arts and energies to drag imii up. It
wvas beautiful wveatlier by day, but bit-
terly cold by niglit. "Ne had liard-
tack, to eat, also pressed tea and a little
tobacco. So we wvalked about six hun-
dred muiles; in a straiglht line, perlîaps
two hundred.

"M'\,eaiiwlile the police lîad searched
in vain. Thed Governor lîad tele-
graplied to St. Petersburg, and fromi
tiiere tlîe commnand hîad corne tlîat ire
be found at any cost. The plani
adopted ivas characteristic of the
Systern. Fifty neighiboring farîîîers
were seized (in harvest time), and
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