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THE LIFE 0F VLADISLAV REMM
(Continued lrom page 22)

imPrlnoned, some sent off to Siberia, some
executed. I bave suffered tbe tortures
Of tbe damned. Time and time agaîn I
bave ýtried to escape the doom of life-
long treachery wbicb you bave beaped
upon me. Often I bave medtated
flight, but your toits were drawn about
me too close to alow me to get free.
I cannot even remember -the number of
times tbat I bave Implored you, witb
tears ln my eyes, to let me go; tu
cboose anotber Judas to do your bld-
ding. But always you bave held tbe
Past over my bead like a suspended
blade. But now I bave badl enoug-
enougb, I say! Even you, Tour Lord-
sbip, are not, like the Pope, Infallible!
Even you may make miscalculations.
And ln my case you bave fbrgotten tu
calculate one all-important factor-my
soul 

hA strange smfle curled up bislips; b
looked the Governor straigbt l1 the eye,
w1tb an IndescrIbable expression upon
bis face.

-You are a beast In buman form,
Your Excellency!"' e sald, softly.<
"Wbatever may be the consequences,
I will not give you anotber jot or tlttle
of Information. Now go! I

The last words came like an explo-
sion. His eyes were flaming swords.
He seemed to tower over the two men
Ilke a Ckilossus, as be pointed Imiieri-
Ously at tbe door.

Tbe Chief of Police snarled Inarticu-
lately, Ilke an enraged byena. Tbet
Governor-General gazed at Remm for
a moment ln utter silence, tben-turned
on bis bpel, and went. TbeeChief of
Police slammed tbe door violently be-
blnd hlm as be departed.

There ýwas a moment's silence.
Marinka, ber iiiubs cramped from ber
croucbing "oition, rose to ber feet. and
8tood there, Ilke a statue, ln ber trai-
lng robes of white, before tbe door--
waltlng. There was no pity ln ber9
bieart; she tbougbt of ber brotber rot-t
ting away lfor years ln that living bell,t
Siberia-Siberia, the land of tee and
snow, that bange over Warsaw Ilke an8
ever-imInent doom; she tbougbt ofg
other Kolleel, dead, or banlsbed: she t
tbougbt of the vile, year-long treaobery.
lier sont burned witb Increditble shame,
Witb Intolerable angulsb and humilia-
tion. She remnembered the mOney shek
bad given Vladislav to replace the pecu-A
lattons from tbe Fraternal Help; that b
money bad been assembied witb diffi- S
culty, and represenited many a sacrifice>
n ber part, of prIde andcomfdort alike;,
s remembered the prayer that sbe p

bad made him at tbe banquet given In k
bis bonor, that be shouid neyer decelve-I
her. And be, even then, was a traiter, n
a traltor! a vile, unmanly, dishonorable >0
wretcb I And she bad lved witblm'- ai
had been bis wife and borne to hlma t
cbild. A pulse beat clankgorously at ber tj
temPles witb the rInging resoinance of tt
iron on steel. She. stood there. and e,
walted, silgtiy swaying baek and'fortb, of
Wth the surging gusts of emotion 1w1tb- ss
in sweePing tumnultuously throug~b ber hi
StOrMed beart and shaking ber from
bead to foot.

She beard bis step; the door opened.
1.Hanging between the two roins

were two beavy curtains of blue velvet.
... With a gesture of wild energy fi

-be knew that bie bad been overbeard w.
-he selzed these curtaîns In his two VE
bands, and swept tbem apart. . . . th
A flood of brilliant ligbt shot Into the hi
darkened room, full upon the silent, ar
white robed figure that stood there In
with a face of store. . . . The bus- fa
band stood there too, as thougb petrl- fo
lied before the uneartbly Medusa- fié
like beauty of lber face, . . . His (-h
heavY, lustering bair, ligbted up st
aaend.,,1>the ûl .'1A -cnrnft-

moments before, so Marinka nc~w point-
eýd out toward the door, with a single,
imperlous gesture - Not tfusting ber-
self to speak, sire took the curtains
from his unresisting grasp, and pulled
tbem togetber witb a metalle clash of
'the rings upon the pole above...

jStepping back into the roomr, now dark
again, she closed the door behind ber,
and locked and bolted it . . Then
she threw berseif down on the bard

j loor, with tlgbtly clenched bands and
burnlng, tearless eyes, and llstened to
hlm depart....

Wben he bad gone, she algbted the
lamp and rang for the maid....
Wben sbe camne, Marinka gave ber a
few brIef orders in a voice as bard and
pitiless as steel:

"Take the cbild out of this room!"
she commanded: "and do flot bring hlm
back untIl I tell you!"

The wornan, flot understandlng, but
quallng before the fiame ln Marinka's
eyes, went over to the crib, and bend-
ing over, took the sleeping boy up into
ber arme. . . ' Hie dark-gold haîr
Èalling in wavy, curling sbowers about
the amber beauty of his delicate face,
tbe blue-black, star-brIght eycq velled
by the long sweeplng fringe of golden
lasb, be reiaxed unconsclously in ber
arme, bis head falling laxly over the
woman's broad, fat shoulder....
So she bore hlm away to the nurse,
and Marinka, witbout a word, wltbout
a tear, saw ber depart. . . . Tben,
puttlng out again tbe lamp, she tbrew
berseif down upon ber bed, in solîtary
communion witb bher tbnughts. .. .
And tbey were wild and terrible,--sucb,
I bat If a strong man had entered ber
room, and gatbering her up In bie arms,

s the woman had just taken up the
littie eblld, bad pitcbed ber out of ber
bed-room. wIndow beadlong down Into
tbe cold, gray, siugglsb stream below,
shre would bave been glad and grateful,
as to the conferrer of a preclous
boon...

(Conctuded in nexf issue.)

THE SEMI-READY PICNIG
(Con tinued from page 18.)

There ls no one wbo can bave as
good a time at littie cost as those on
the farm, If tbey nqake up their minnds
to take tbelr pleasure as tbey go.

A famlly wblcb made the most of
simple pleaseures arranged In the be-
ginnlng of the surumer to bave one or
two mneals outdoors every day the
weatber was suitable. An old table
was placed wbere it couid be left ai-
ways ready, and accessible from the
itchen door, to slmplIfy the serving.

A~ foldlng soreen was at band to place
between a tree and a large sbrub to
shut off observation of possible passers-
by. A broad basket for ail the sinaîl
table furnlsbIigs, napldns, saits, pep-
pers, sugar, etc., was kept in the
k1tchen, and wben the meal was over
bey' were all put in It, ready for tbe
next meal. A large tray for dishes, and
one for food, made it possible to lay
and clear the table ln a few trips tu
the kitchen. The keen appetites and
the pleasant atmospbere well repald
bhe littie extra trouble. A small guest
expressed the general appreclation
f the arrangement when she gleefully
sald: "Isn't It fun to vîsît where they
Lave a picnlc every day!"

"I make sure that my
peaches and peurs

will. turn out righ t---

By uing

Lantie Sugar
I prefer getting my Preserving Sugar in 10 or 20

pound bags. I can get Lantic Sugar in 100 pound
bags also-or in 2 or 5 pound cartons.

"As long as the Red Bail is on bag or package, I
know that the sugar within is absolutely pure cane
sugar - unequalled- in quality, granulation and
sparkle.

"This is why I insist on having L-antic Sugar for
my Pears and Peaches, and buy it in 10 or 20
Pound bags in order to get the genuine cane sugaT."

Jar Labels Fi-et

-Send your address and smail Red
Bail Trade Mark from bag or top end
of carton and we wilh mail you book of
50 assorted Fruit Jar Labels-printed
and gummed ready to put on the jars.
Address Dept. Jý

The Atlantic Sugar Refineries Limnited
Montreal
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