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SECURED FOR TRE DOMINION.)

BY CELIA’S ARBOUR.

A WOVEL.

Bt WALTER BESANT AND JAMES RICE, aAUTHORS OF ** Reapy-Moxevy Mowripov,”
*Tire GoLpEN RUrrerruy.” ke,

a1 the Ruesiau war,  Te
avs 1 resd few papers and
interest in politics, the finst signs of
ny s:rufjglé crme frow the Poelish
1oy fremm thee autamn of 1353, there
wonted anteation.  Letters and

ere provived dtzil‘v; Recrrt

wered  aloul @oostrangers
wn from Letsion : the men gatherod
e little krots and whisperad.
of them all was Wassiclewski,
: sead ;3 he bore himsell erect,
hrown bnek o those deep-set eves of
look of expectant melanchaly, and
th hepe 1 he even seemed to have
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preiimin

inth

. b?‘i’

- }E ar

o

..
St

i

1

with
his ioat tha
wire i
his

azln

=1

pigd

>
i

=

i

Ty weant ancther
The weskness of Russia was
artunity of 1y cempairiots. o
at they were plotung ami con-
¢ and went among them as 1
s o every ene. Thev did not tohl
vians, but | abserved that, as they
: from time Yo time turned to
ithat they were disens
- a conepirator with
ir vistons, 1 undenstosd
-f the zeneral hamiliation of
they wore undecided whether
Hy cenll not be of uze in
Tis ¢ whether, in fucl, 30 wus
o wentive iy 1

sio 1 was Ladislas Palaski.
siva Pule indeed, in the
s, after sl 3, toe,
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e, as wellas thedr
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r, of my
the clnTmsiand
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D alse, that It

11 oyue, 8 et
safriy to Fugland,
iTapdain for further inforsa-
he question.  When, as a boy,
cwakt, ke patted my. head
e e waite I understond, there-
that thers was more o be tedd

4 tine.
t-was by the Caplain’s wish
¢ from the kpowledge of things
d v bayizh bmia g
womnse | oeaw hardly ielewski erediv
an oot of torkeara ards the emdir of
cdf mame which lasted twanty years,
poof 1854, when it beeame guite
ssia’ wonld have to fade the
hination of ellies ever lormed, the
e sewmed 1o be dawniug for
a delusive hape, a5 we ku
and Anstrin, participes criminds
oy i silenee while the Russia
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ieir own Poles, I have some-

imypossible thing—1that Ger-
cudg ta be the most wdvanced
ton, ated Austria, which boasts
might come day join together
shiare in the anboly parition
madness possesssd thewn ever
it apcient kingdon of inde-
whick conld  never threaten
sad es a - bubwark ezainst the
1t 1 But it was a feolish dream.,
veluntasily make  reparation.
boand even the fifth generation
erimprs in thelr children’s bioced
dn not tdsr rtoncient for the sin.
the huyws of the exiles were highest,
Wassiebwaki brzan to (el me tales of Polish
daring and Russian craelty,

HNen area Pole,” he ssed to finish kis nar.
rative, ** pemenbier always that you are a Pole,
You rxe yourse1t to your eountry, 1t amay be
yeur dnty, as weil ws inine, to die in her catise;
The duy s cowing when you will have to act.”

Bug, a4 vet, nothing of my father.

In those days, too, Herr Raumer first began
to talk to me. 1 met him at Mr. Tyrreil's
offive, and be invited 1ne to visit _him at his
lodgings, which were, ns I 'have explained, the
first floor of Augustus Brambler's house. .

Here he received  mie with great cordiality.
Indoors he removed the blue spectacles, which
-lie habitually wore in the streets, and showed &

air of keen bright eyes which certainly did not

nok es if they required any shelter froin the
liziit.  1his rown was furnished with great sim.
plicity, like sie ynarters ol an oflicer on: active
service —a tible, a sisleboard, one or two chairs
~—his own_ bring a wooden armuhair—a slip of
carpet before the fire—a pianoforte=constituted
all that s simple wans required.” On the wall
hung one. or two . weapons, a-pair of ‘Tapiers
“crossed, dorifle; snd & brace of pustols. . On the
-mantle shelf were two or three pipes and o cigar
~ease, In the open xidoboard I observed » goodly

H'I!-'E“'!“
Slava

axy for me to ubderstand
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sirike mv hiow, sueiy os 1l was,

Her perished iml k
i + From generation to goue
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Psuflerings of wmy unfortunate country.
i ]ail\‘,

Cedown, Even now.”
Lo

Lthat the Po

row of bottles, which I rightly judged from their
shape and calour of the glass to contain German
wine. Herr Rammer drank every day a bottle of
this for dinner and wnother bottle before going
to bed.  He had one of those heads which are
never the wore for wine, hewever much they
swallow,

1 Gl very small sitting opposite this big man
with the Keen exes which l\'n}kud straight through
we, his great head crowned with a mass of grey
hair, his face, which looked hike the face of one
who cornnanded men habitually, adorned with
the heavy white moustache and the leng white
eyebrows, the strong and 1eselute chin, the
upright pase, the very strength in the man's
figure ss they rested on the table—=gll thiy im-
pressed me.

He saw that 1 was hmpressed, and 1 think it
pieased him,

He begay at once te talk shout Polaud. He
had loug, he said, felt deeply for the sorrows and
Unhap-
as | knew, he was a German, amd in Ger.
many there were some sviupathies which were
not to be openly expressed. I a German gentle-
twan, he osaid, desired liberty of the Press,
freedom of discussion, elevation of the masses,
ltberd institutions, the restoration of Polawd,
or wny kindred thing, it bekovrd hila to be
silent aml pessess his sonl in patience. Hervin

Ergland, and the doors closed, alone with a

Polish gentleman, ke could speak his mind. The
fact was, the couditien of things uot only in
Russta, but alse in Austeia and Prussin, was de-
piotable.  fle saw befop: hin ene whe had
uifered inthe cause-—1 thought witerwands that
y ownexertions in the catise ssa year-old baby
apdly cutitled me to speak as a mwartyr—he
bl teil me of Russiun couelty which
wonld meke my bioud boil,

There 3,77 e said, ““thank Heaven, left
crmnkind the sacred daty of rebellion. The
ar knows of thix, and tronbles on his throne.
rati e duty is handed
sapk o a whisper,
ieni,
are meditating another insuryees
i, Russia's wesknens is Polad's opportunity
While her energles are all bent upon the war
the Poles will pseadn, awd procisim the Re.
pubdis of Warsaw . Dnt ef courss your friendy
in e
on.’ i ) :

2 ndeed they cdo not,”" 1 replied, with a
jealons feeling that if they disd 1 shoold Ranliy
be justified in retailing their infermation to sae
whe, hawever much he miight sympathise with
the cause, was eortaiuly net a l'ole.

M1 fmagine,” he sdd, f“bat, of course |
know nothing, that an asttempt will be made
this very year. It secms a fuvourshle moment.
The Polich exiles will return o join in the
movement. 1t s devoutly tohethoped that they
might saeceed. Azl so Wassfelowski tells vau
noiliing. - Tt sevmas hardly fuir.”

*Nething” 1t did wot strine we Gl after-
wirds that it was strange that Herr Hanmer
shoubl know anything of Wassielowski. -

* AR hie thinks the tive has uot yet com
And yet you are seventeeh, You are strong, and
can handlea gun, 1t is not well of Wassielewski
Cournge, myy bey. ] yrophesy that many a
Russian shail fall by vour hand yer”
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~ He always spoke on the assumption - that
another outbreak was to rome, that | owas to
take part init, and that the Poles wens kéiping

the kuowledge of my cwn past back from me.

Tire prospeet hal its chanm, even. to me, the
peacelul mugician. I do belinve that, huneliback |

s:1 was, I should have plaved the part:of a

mun had Fute willed that Dwas te evisit my

naiive esuntr .

~He changed the suhject and présently began
taikiog abaut music.  Than he sat at the pieno-
forte and began to ran his fingers up and- down
the keys: He could not play, hut he PORsss et
many wen fdo—in almast instinctive power of
piektogout me lodies and fi ling them with stmple
chords, He asked ine if | knew the German na
tional airs,” and then he begau to sing them,
We'all know them now, theae simple leder with
the teary in every bar—but twenty years age
the © were not so well known. - He sung then
szatimentally, and if it had:not been for thut
strange r)lﬁ{: 1 'the voies, musically.  Thé tears
came into hiy eyes as he sang. o

*The: sorrows,” he: said, ~ *“of other peoph

are. 86 very sad—at a distance,
they annoy.” T e G

‘But the weeks passed on, and nothing was
dome.  As hope chapged to doubt the faces of
the Poles ?rcw ‘despoudent, Wassivlewski left
off telling his stories of Tolish valonr; he lost
his ook of eager expectation, and he huog his
hewd, s hefore, with dejected air and mournfu)
deepset eyey, T E :

¢ Itis ull over,” said Herr Ranmer oneeven-
fng. *“*Yourlife is wafe, friend - Ladislas, * For
8o much you osught to Lo thankful, And the
Russiany need ot fear your rifla for another

-8sen closn,

l

yenr or two. . No doubt,” he ‘added, ‘with'a
gentle aneer; “ they ar thaukful, 'too,” " .
COWhy e it all evert 00 e e

it is whispered

Polish Barruck rell you ad) that is going !

* Becnuse Austria and Prussia will not permit
revelt. ave they not got Pales of their own 1

1 began. to deelaim about: the wickedness of
Goveruments and statesinen, :

Herr Raumer heard me politely.

Then he filled ancther pipe, leaving the old
one to cool, drank two glasses of hoek, and ve-
plied slowly, - S : :

“ Quite true; Ladislas Pulaski.  No doubt at
your age | shonld have thoughi, and perhaps
said, the same thing, The wickedness of diplo-
matists is a reproach to modern civilisation. Yet,
if you consider the matter, youwill acknowlalge
that without their wickedness, there wounld - he
really very little in life worth having, No'in-
dignation, no sermous, no speakers at meetings,
no socictics.  What a Joss to Great Britain!”

4 We conld do without societies.” Teaid,

=+ A great deal more would go if political and
other wickedness are to go. There woald be no.
armies, no officers, no lawyers, nu docters, no
clergymen. The newspapers would have nothing
to say, because the conrse of thie workl could be
safely predicted by any one. Al your learned
professions wonld be gone ata blaw.” )

1 Tauglied.

* Musicand painting weuld remasin.™

*‘ But what would the painters do for sub-
jeets T You can't create auy interest in the pie-
ture of a fat &’ted happy {awily, There would
be ne materisls for pathes.  No one wonld slie
under 2 Jumadred 5 snd as he would e a good
man there would be no doubt about his after
fate. No one would be {1l Al alike would
e virtuous, contented, happy—anid dalls”

“Why dall ¥

“Why dull? - Because thers would be noth.,
ing left to fight, te fear, to pgusrd againgt.
[l #7 ke took his pipe from his moeuth, aud
vawned, -+ Thil ! The human brain cannot
eonceive of A more appalling, of a more sleepy
dulluess than that of tlne world gone good.”

At least the rulers of the world ame.sup-
pased fo Be always trying to bring that end
about."”

¢ Bupposed;, wy young friend 7 Yes, by
you, and cuthusiastic young genthomen  Jike

yvourselves.  Dull§ Why, il vou think of it,
you woulil not even have vour vittues left, be.
eause there would be no teed for them, B
very, self-denial, pativnce, resignation, patriot.
fam, thrift,—thece woull all vanish, beause
there wauld be no peed for them. No, Ladisius
Palaski, the ‘wiekedirss of diplematists koo
the world alivel . There are wlways plenty of
; fools te shour, fing ap theic eaps, belbove cvery.

: 1, Hinyg 3
i thing they are told, and go away o get killed,
The world go gond ! Much ax T deplore the
wirkestuess of xicked oen, 1 trust that genersl
gonduess Wy not bappent tn my tine” 00
Herr Baumer wis vightl There was i Pl
sk rising. - But e bittle eolony was broken
ug and thinmed by the departure of wmany of the’
exiles. Saie went ont oh seerel srviee [ sepe
fought in the Turkish Hnes: o fow voluiteermd
in the English snd Freneh anaies : some joinid
the German Legion. Bt Wawivlrwski staved
Cony sadder, omore hollew.eveld than ever,
e » R . :

-

Gaw duy about the begirning of the war, |
saluted In the strvet— it was on the Harde—
by a b and  goed-looking young sailue, in his
waval rig, the haadiest over invented,

“Hope you' 1 well, sie”
18 was Jem Hex, . AR
[ shook bands with bim.  He told me he wns

woing aboard the Dapdricuve for the Baltie 8ea
s teer, aned they boped to havew Jively time,
b The Baltie Fleett The war was a real thing,
Tthen. s And good natured - Jemowas going te
fiave the honour of fighting for iy codntry,

b He seemed to take 1t vers eastly p and he had
Call the old seaodog's confidener in theashing Gie
Lenemy. .

S basknd hine after Moses o
Moses, T Breoqeplied, inoa besitating
P4 Moses—well - Mr. Pulaski, -5 Dware vou,
sir,—~] don't think Pd-ask wbout Mows: . e
Chasut turnad Tont-not whnt von might eall

TRl .

T Ure . .
COne gigure 1 issed-amoeng others, fram the
{ yow of womden-velerins ‘on the beach, :

It wau that of Mir<. Jeram's exring hashand.
The old manr fell off his stoul ane, night, outside
his wife's houxe, in a fit. © She took bim in amd
nursed him il he died. So they were fecon-
ciled, © And then Mk Jeram came to ds house.

kerper to the euptain.
CCHAPTER X,
. WAL :
War 7.1 wua eighteen at the
*Yong, Jong, eanker of Peace,” as Tennysoncall
ed it=-why dois every poet try to be w Tyrtwns ?
Apd why should holy pease I ealled capcarnus?
The eouniry put_on its sty armour, sharpened

“

upin old traditions of Peninsalar times, - Whew
news came of the first Turkish successes at Ol-
tepjtze, and werend of ‘the gallant defenée of
Siliatria, one began to realise thit we were se-
tunlly in the piping times of war.. For my own
part, | was pleased and excited, independently.
of .my. private, nud Polish, reiisons for exrite:
ment. [t scemed tomy foolish understanding
that the forty years sinee Waterlos, those vears
in which the world ‘has doun xo much in « quiet
and peaceful way to make warsmore-bloody, lind
“been wasted and thrown away,  The making of
milways, the conatruetion of stenmers, the growth
! of “great armaments, were things done slowly
and . without - dramatic tableatx. Now: what
"'the world likes, in conteiplating.the never end.

- |ing human comeiy, in that, from ‘tinic to time,

E—

way..

elose of  the

itg ‘awords, and sent out aged generals brought

Jbn that people vould Jike in

“but gét n

Cosbnnt

R sy ipaiies

the ‘curtaiv sheuld fall for a fow
thrilling and novel situation;
ing to have. ‘ i
1t im splendid, Cig,” 1 eried, with the latest
war news In my hand.- *‘8plendid; Now we
are- going Lo live in history., = We too shull hear
hymns to the God of battles ; we shnall understand
the meaning of the war fever; welshull know
how: men “feel who live in- a time of battles,
sieges, and victorivs.” ‘

Celin did pot respond as 1 experted o this
newly born martial enthueinsm,

*And the soldiers will be killed,”" she said,
sadiy.. * The poor soldiers,  What dows war
miean to them Wit death and wounds

“And glory, Cis. They die for theiv coun.
‘x}‘.,‘ . N L B

“Twould mther they lived for their counury,
Laddy, if the new history that we are going te
live in is like the old, I wish it was over ani
done with. - For the old is nething bnt the myr.
dering of soldiers. | am sick of reading how the
world esn gt no justice withont fighting for iv,”

Looked nt from Celin's peint of view, I have
sometiines  thought there ix something i her
statement, - 8o wany kKings s so wsany batthes
so many soldiers fullen . on the field ol honnur,
Biow the trumpets ; beat the drams § brivg along
the enr of Vietory ; have s solemn . e Dowm
anid then sit down and wake all things ready for
the next eampaign. ;

C What good,”” this foolish young person wen
on, **does the glory of a nameless saldivcr shot
in s field, buried jus trench; do to his mearning
peeple T 1 know, Laddy, it ueels mnst thar war
come, bat let il who appeals to the swond die
by the sword.”

When Geweral Févrior laid low the wuthor of
the world's disttirbance, and the Poles lansented,
bocatse: their enemy wan pone before they haid
had titge to throw one more defianes in his
teeth, 1 o thought of Celia’s wenly, awd the
geemed prophetie, :

“Why do the Russisns fight the Tuks”
she went on, ** What Jurm have Turks s
to Hngstans, or Russians to Tarks 1

I osuggested outragel and oppressed
tians., ‘

“Then Jet the Christlans rise and five theme
selves,”” she went on, “and let ns heldp tien
But not in the Czar's wav.,  Awd ps for the <0
diers, would they pot' all e fay bappier
hotue 7°

Norcoudd any argminent of mine alter b
opinjon on this peint Do heresy whivh st
ut the very root of all wias,

Ta Tar sure, il we read history wil the
suy the history of Gibhon, the mes
tharsty historian 1 kpew-- it wonld be d :
to finid asingle one owt of biv wars i wa
showen by the people. ' Notwe then, you dill
men,” says King or Radser, ' vt sp s
cach other The Official {fa provlain
poylar sathusiun,, shauting of wir sy, s _;’.
tossing of caps—the value ob whilel we bnes
this eritdeal age) Bt the peoplé do nn g
of thedr own-aceerd, There is a goed deai o
fighting in the Ulironicles ol old Froissarg, dnt i
remamler no mwktion apywhere of popnlar fox
G¥er it The historian is too honest ta prete!
such pomsense. . In fact 3t pever ovcurped o
‘ They were {0l
to put.on theje iran huts, graspetheir piles, s
make the est ol things.  They ohevad witd
resignativn o tiweir fatbers had done
thing: they had been tanght that war, was one
of i sad ne ties of hie,~othat, snd pess

. roments on a
Thia we wore go-

v
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deowain:

Jenee, and the tymnny of prieats, and the on-
certainty of justice; you - had 1o fight jnet

1

you had o work, ‘or.in be born or todie s 1h
pike was the cnblemyof fate . Forsbre and wys
terions purpeset it wid. ondaived by Prostde o
that yon were 1o be enifed and beatey by vow
ofticors before heing poked throogh the hody by
the iron . peint el the epemy's pikes Ir e
bieen, hitherto, imipossible for mankind

out of this mediteval way of thinking .
Continental pations, wha beleve they s
the advance guard of civilization, even goow

1
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do to preservy thi eafug to thisabay a. paits
their S'Ivs,\ven»s{’ut institugions, . Mo tasbt
whe wehools as helonging 1o the Diviee Ol
and therefore to be tuken with resignetion. A

the: same time, we need fiol o se Tar st
peet aetnal Ipve for culfings-with “de
morw. eufling— (rora wodern "Y';li;si:xl\“, any tees
than from medieval French or Bnglish.

S Not one single common «olther, among
the millionk who make ap the rank and nle
modern armies, wants to go falting. - Aelya
what alot of fighting there is * )

Suppose, some. day, when the glorious aitny
oneither wide warordered to advance, the brave
fellows were to sit down instesd with a rh"r!‘f‘.:f;
grin, Jeaving the kings te fight aut the quane:
inaduel, )

- Now and then, things getting really intoler-
able; the people wake up, and have a Jacquerie,
a-Revolution,” or & reformation. Dol that »
civil war, tha only kind of war whicls the v
patriotic mob really cares ahout, ;

AN the warld, ™ snid faolisdi. Cls, * praying
daily. for peace. And praying for Ymn-, siner
ever they !'wgnu to pray at all, Ans whnt has
¢come of 1L 1 .

1 do not see much good,” said the Captain,
who took ‘the medimval view about war, o

!’o{
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,ln'nying for- what-you must help yonrsell to.

f all the world agreed-on penee, thers woulid
b peace. . And then it wonld be noigood hay-
in;.f n bigger fleot than our neighlionr.”!

1 try to-put iy . abvious point in.i now aund
striking light : that nations who will not sit stil]
y qunrrels with other'notions, ought
'3|cirﬂn’%m‘y tnken from them. Fancy

to have nl




