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CHAPTER XXXIV.

AN JLPPEAL TO COMMOIN àSZNSK.

WRF wili appeal" to the mnan's comnmon
senîsé finst. The thiug us absurd aud propos.
tenous."

He (id wîake that appesi to Wassieîewski,
adas t ivas a complets failure, I suppose the

old conspirator lad ne common soîtse.
He caiied in the rnruiget his iodgziugs,

that eue roin whicliîI have described, wltere
the old man toîd me my own stery in ail its
hideous details, sparing nothing. TÈhe Polo was
sittiug at tue ale, the map cf Peland in bis
lîand, propariug for the campagi.Lonîg lists
snd estituates îay beside liun, tl hidh lie was
estimating the progrsss sud duratien cf the
struggie. The longer the revoit, the more lives
sacrifi ced, the. pester the exaspérationi sud
cruelties of the Musc o,, the btter for Pelaud.
'iears ef wouîeu, le used toi s>' in bis gnirn way,
sud biood of mon togetlier fruetiff the soul, so
tliat it producea lerees.%

At siglit of s strauger ho spraug te lis foot,
îid clutched his papets.,
"VYou do net remtembèr me," aaid Lecuard.
"de uoe]lt," replied the old inu, gaziiig

keeîîly snd suispiciousiy inte hia face. Spies sud
police assume se man>' forms that theyv miglit
even le looked for benetl the guise ofa Young
Etîglishinun. "éWhio are yen, sud what do Von.
wsnit withle itie

déMy naine is Leonard Copleston. 1 arn the
oîd friend of Ladislas Pulaski. One cf bis oui>'
frionds."

déHo lias flan>'," said Wassielowski.
déFriends in liea own ceuntry. "th olftei"Frisuds who wiiîmake lintItolothi
own purposes sud iead liai, if tIc>' got their
own will, te desth. 1 ama one of tite frisnds who
want him te ive."

W'aasieleswski made ne neidy for a moment.
TIen le seemed tu reeellect.
IdI know yeunouw," lesid. IdVon went a-

way tesee your fortune. Yen used te cone te
oui- barrack snd lbansthings The Poea s-ee
geed te you, tIen."

"dSouto of'your people tauglit me French aîtd
Russian, riding, feucing, al sorts cf usefml
things. 1 arn rateful te, thei."

:'And yonr fortune-it is feuad!"
"Vaes; 1 arn an officer in the arm>' 1 have

liosu un the Crimes."
The old mnan's face lrightened.
"Misa! you fongît the Muscovite. We were

watching, hoping te filit 1dm toc, 'but our
chance nover came. Why-wly did you net,
mnate a demonstratien in Poisnd '

IlWe did whist ws couid, sud ws got the Imoat

The Poie sigîed. Thon le reuuted hie suspi-
cions look.

IdWl>' do yen cenie te ses me? Cati 1 fiddle
for yen?1 I eau maicl before troops of ycur men
playiug a lorupipe. Wlat else caul dofer y oui
Ah ! I ses-I ses," lia face aasumed i lok ci
cunning. I"Von ire a frisnd of ILaistsPulaski,
sud yen cerne here te, persuade me »t te take
hIm. That in tee lats. He las pbsdgsd hirmélt
amud li imnst keep hi# .wond. Suy wlst yen have
to say sud lbave me:' I la*e much _te think
cf."

IdWhat 1 lave te'oy.is short. It i. -abaurd tc
drag in te the maels cf youar conspiracy a muait
lite Ladîisa, thce mçst peaceful, thes mont un-
lracticai, the mcnstdreatîfy f men. Even now,
wlten yen half.naddenedfim with soutsloibnlt
story of deatl sud tortue, lis sympathies ar
only haif with yeu. - N cannot apek Polil ;.h(
is a quiet Englial muaicisu asnnftfer scampaigt
assît>' girl. W là.do yon assi totetaki away hù
life ?WehaIt sarl>'goodpumn bis deatl do t(
Poland ? "

déHe is au Puluai. That i8 why le muât cern
with ns. His fatler, Roman Pulasti, draggeî
eut teit yemrs cf mimer>''in a Siberin mine. La-
dislas muet atm-lt. a biow te revenge lin. -"

"6Revenge! revenge " Leonard cm-ed imn
patiemitî'.

"éVos, young gentleman. " Waaaielewski rocw
te bis fulll ieight, ioo6king sometling lite ai
cagle. dé Re venge!1 That is tlle word. U'orever'
cruel sud tresebeërons murder tIers shahle re.
venge full snd suýbtaiîial. Did Ladislas tell yot
the stor>' cf hie fther?"

IdNo, not yet."
"éThat s net weIh. Hie mother, toc, wasatnur.

dored wheu the' Russian atois 1er bey, sud ah(
rau after tlîe carte threugh the wintsr snew,
lareiieaded, cmying and i.pioring for lier chili'
tili shle could m-u ne longer, sud ne feul dowy
and died-. Diii Ladislas tell yen cf hie motherh

theughts with revetîge wlîiclîiiutI>'ly e
dreaned of ?"

IdOuIl e dretîîmed cf;'" Waaielewsti cried,
almeet with asharie. I"Wl>', mn, I have
dreamed ef revenge for twenty years sud more.
OuIl e dreaîned of ? hy, we shaîl put the ro-
venge into action at once. Do you itoan? at-
once-uext week. We start next west-we-but
you are au Eîtglisliman, " lie stopped short, "sdan
yen wenld not betra>' me. "

I 1etra>' ne one. But Ladislas shaîl itot go
with yen."

I sa>' lie shal, " Wassielewski replied cali-
1>'. "id have psrsuaded hi m. He is sxpected.
Reveunge i Vs; a long sceurgo fi-cm goueration
te, generatieu."

"lAu unworthy thuîtg tut seet. I thouglit you
Polos were patits." a

-It is because we are patriots tîtat ivo seet
roveîmge. How easy it is fer you Engliib, who
have no wrougs to rernember, te tait with con-
tempt of rovomtgo. What do yen kuow of bacta
scamred aud seamed witli Russisu stickts ? What
murdened sous lave you for the woînen te
lament? Wliat broken prornises, ruiued- homes,
outrsged Iteartîts, secret wrengs, and brutal im-

pnsenents ! Go, ir; lave me asien. witit ry

plan;asd talk te ne Polo about living in
pesce."

"Id s is defermed."
"dSe mudli the letter. AIl tue Pulastis for

centuries have lissa tali sud stntiglt. Who
crippled the boy? The Russians. Lot the people
sec hIs round lack sud hbar lis ston>."

I e is weat ; lie canuot march ; le caîtuot
eveut carry a guin.

"Ves ; lie is stromîg enugli te cariry a rifle,
suddtise it, tee."

IdHe is s dreainer. Let bina dreaîin away lis
ife iin peace."

Hle ma>' dmesm, if hoe likes-in the uîext
wonld;" said the conspirator, gimni>. -Poisnd
dlaimi al ler sons--dresmers, sud poesansd
ail. This is a levée en imass, a universal ccoi-
scriptien, whicit tnows cf ne exceptions. Hie
muet jein the mest, and mercI te meet lis fats.
Shall s soit of Roman Pulaski sta>' lu inglonieus

1exile wltile the Poles are risiug again ?"
1 Leonard tmade s gesturs cf impatience.

Id t is maduiess. Mati, it is nurder."
Wassielewki sigled sud sat dcwu- lue lîsd

beeti walking up sud dewn the rocun. Reat-
iug eue handl upen lis papers, lie lood up
serrowfutîhy at Leonard speatiîîg iin low toues of
conviction sud with softeued sye.
r dIt is wlst 1 have ssid te myseîf a tlioîsand
times. Ladislas is not s soldier, let Muin live. I
sa>' it stlll, in the day tins. But st nigît, witsn
i amn quite sIoe in tIe mouliglit, I semietirnos
ses the ferrn cf lis mether, the Lady Claudia.
SIc is in white, sud %lhe points te Pelaud. lier
face is not sad but joyens. Perliaps that is

5 because site is goimîg to have lier son again, in
i iesveut-aften the Russiasshave killed hum. I
i ssked honr, once, because .1 wished te save the
,f bey, if le siuould go. Site sriled and pointed lier
,fimîgeî stiil. After tîtit, 1 kuewu. She wants to

e have linit with lior."
"'fIat ivas a dreani of tîte uight, Wassielew-

matki."
k "lNo- mi," le shoot lus head sud langhed.

I arn uot to e pîersusded tiîat it wss a dream.
oWl>', I sheuld le mad iudeed if I were te take

i thie inýjunctions of my deaan d lonmg bat mistness
-to bea dreaxu."

IlPeople are sontetiiînes deceived," said Leo.
e nard, Id >' the vol-v force of tueur tlougts-ly
t illusionîs cf the liaut-b>' faiicies-
s I "It eeuis s cui"l thing," Waasieiewski went
uon, uubeediuig, "lbut it camînot le cruel, if lis

se motler ordens it. 'VTe boy must cerne witli me:
o le must joitIe viliagers hie must learn titeir

iamgage-if lie lias tirene ardli with them:
e est with tiiej :sind cai-y lus life in lis baud
d until Detît contes for Mit. It wiii lie lad for
i.hint at first, but le wili grow stronger, sud thon

hie mill feel the battle foyer, s0 tlat wîeu 1 am
i. kilied le wilil e btter able to protoct hirnseif.
lAnd perhaps le wiii escape-& good insu>' Polos

e haveescaped. Thon yen will have lim, bacit
namain.- But I do net thint le wiii, lecause ini

y' t, night I see visions of latties between the
). Rîtasiants andt he Poles, and 1 nover soc him
Il rng tliem, eveit >self."

IlPoor Wasâicewsti," said Ikomîumd, toucbed
witlî bis famîtie siniplicit>'.

Il Ho la a good lad," the old nman went on.
s I 1ioved ltim iist for lis nîothem-s sate, but
riearued to love birn for has owîu. He lias a tender

d soul, lits s wonsu's, sud a face lite a giri'a.
n We shail have te accustoilin to scoutes that

lie knows uîothuîtg cf. W. do net mate war in

we are ready to move. You wish te, save your
friend. It is tee late ; his name is liere, upon1
the roll of those wlio dare to dis."

«Why," said Leonard, Ilyou are a worse
dreaniier than poor Ladislas. On whoee head
will the guilt of ail this lloodshed lie, except
on youru and the madmen among whom you
work ? "

Wassieîewski sliook his head.
««Tho crime le on the lead of the Czar.

Robeliion is my life. I think of it ail day, andi
droam cof it ail niglit. By long thiukiug youE
rne to learn the wislies of the dead. They1

whisper to mue, these veices cf the sulent niglit,1
1'What we died for you mnust dis for, what we '
suifered for you mnust suifer for ; the soul ofi
i>oland is tank with the blood cf martyrs. Do
you, too, with the rest, take the musket, and go1
to lie in titat sacred earth.'. They hiave chosen
me, the noble desd ; they liave eiected me to1
join in their fellowship. Leetiard shall sit beside
me, with thein. I have spoken."

Ho finished, andi pointed to the door. Titere
was inotiting more to le said, and Leonard came
away, disheartened.

IlIt is no use, Ladislas," lie said. "The tuait
is iiad with long lrooding, over lis wrongs. I
have neyer been rnuch in the couspiracy and1
rébellion line, but now I understaud what a con-1

sprtor is like in private life, and I don't like
hu.When I read hencefortit of Guy Fawkes,

Damiens, Cassius, Brutus, aud other gentlemen
of their way of thinking, I shahl always rentein-
ber old Wassieiewski, with his doep-set eyes,1
lis overhangiug eyebrows, that far-off look cf1
lus, and the calin way in whidh lie coutempistes
leiug killed. Even Hlavelock and his saints
itever rnsrched to death with greater composure.
And killed lie certainiy wililibe with aIl the mad-
mnt wlîo go witlt him."

IlI niust go with hinu, Leoitard. I have pro-
mised. I arn pledged."

«IlWt shall sec," lie repîied.
The vague words brouglit a littie hope to mny

soul. The thirst for reveuge, alien to my nature,
wus gono now, despite the burning wrongs, the
shameful and horrible history which the oid
man had toid rne. 1 Iooked forward witlî unutter-
able disgust te a campaign arnong Poliah rebels.
I was indeed an unworthy son cf Poiand.

('11APTER XXXV.

It was net with any view cf appealing te Herr
Raiunier's generosity that Leonard calied upon
hum. Quite the contrary. He weut te ses wliat
nianner cf man titis alien wvouid appear te lin
seen in the ligît cf extended expermeuce. And
hoe avoided aIL reference to Celia. It was in the
forenoon titat lie wout. The Germait was sit-
ting at lis piano playing suateltes cf sentimen-t
tal ditties and studeuts' songs witlî a pipe in lis
lips, which lie oecasionaliy put down to warlle
somethiug in Frenchi or German about Maniette
reutemberiug Lindor, and ail the rest cf it, or
"IH ow Love survives Absence, " «"How liard it
is for Friends te Part." His love for mnusic neyer
carried him beyond the baiiad stage, sud ail the
things hoe plaýyed were reminiseences cf some
time spetit amoug students or young offlcers at
Heidelberg, Vionita, 'or Paris.

He got up- big, massive, imposing-and
greeted his visitor cordially.'

"Wlio cones te, ses me, driika with mne," lie
said, liospitably, déalwavs exceptiug Ladislas
Pulaski, who drinks with no one. Sit dowu,
(aptain Cople8ton. I1ain glad te see yen so
early. That shows titat you are goiug to taik.
Se-a cigar-Liebfr.uýilc&--and geod-so.
Wlien Fortune means most lcindly te a man, she
makes hint a soldier. I congratulate yen."

"Have you served yourseif ?"
1I have-in the Austrian cavalry. I lad an

accident, aud could ride ne more. That is why
I abaudened rny career."

IIAh !" said Leonard, thougltfuliy, "1 knew
you itad Issu a soldier. One neyer quite lofss
the reminiscences cf drill."

They went on talkring iii idie fashien.
«'And yeu stili keep up tlie saine interest in

the Polos, Herr Rhumer i"
"Polos ?" ie started. "Wlîat iuterest r'

at When utsIsaw you, 1 was iearning Frencht
kabout them-yon remenler."

IlAh !-Yes.--So.-Yes. 1 rernember per.
fectly. The poor Poles. But they are ail goe

i 11W, except ond or two, sud I had forgotton
thein."
k "lWassielewski reintuins. Yen kmîow li?"s

c

INo niationi is disiliterested, excelît, somletillnes,
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"Yes ; be cause you have a good geographical
position; because you have rnoney; and because.
you have the most wonderful luck. *Wait tili
Russia gets Stamboul."

«"«When will that bec?
" And conmmands the Valley of the Euphrates.

It is very clever of you to make of Moldavia and
Wallachia an independent State ; but who is to
guard it? Suppose a turne were to corne wheit
Austria-she is always Austria the IJnready-
was fettered with diplomatie chains, when France
either would not or could not interfere in the
Eastern Question, what is to prevent Russia from*
marching across the frontier of your Roumania ?
Treaties? Why, the whole history of the world
is the history of broken treaties. Sooneror later
she will try for Asia, frorn the Levant to Pekin.
0f course that will include Afghanistan. Thein
site will try for India, and win it by force of
numbers. Where will your greatness be then ?'

IlVe have fouglit lier before, anid we will
figlit lier again."

"lOh, yes ; you ean figlit, you English. Per-
haps you can figlit better than any other people.
That is to say,- you can do with a hundred sol-
diers what Russia wants a hundred and twenty
to eomplish. But you have only that liundred,
and ilussia lias behind lier liundred and twenty
miore. You are comrnercially great because Lon-
don lias taken the place which the Constantino-
pie of the future wîil hold, the commercial ceni-
tre of the world. You have a great fleet. You
will lose your great empire because you wvill not
have a great army. Englaud will growless for-
midable as armies grow greater. Il you wish to

p reserve the power of Engiand make every Eng-
lishman a soldier."

"That will neyer lie," said Leonard.
"Then the days of Bngland's supreinacy aie

done."
He knocked out the asîtes of lis pipe, relilled

it slowly, snd lit up again.
IlIt is by her secret service whieli yon despise

that Ruissia defends herself, and steadily ad-
vances. Sie throws out lier secret agents to
watch, report, and, if necessary, make mischief.
They are the irregular cavalry of politics. Sorne-
times they are called merchants or scientific ex-
plorers, sometirnes tliey are disguised as mis-
sioîîaries, sometimes they are the ininiisters and
rulers cf the country corrupted by Russian gold
or flattered with Russian skill. Russia makes no0
move tili she lias feit lier way. Persia will lie
hers wlien the last relie of BriLishi influence lias
been brouglit out or wheeled out, and wheu Rus-
sian counsels have been able, unuîolested, to
bring the country into a fit condition for Rus-
Sian occupation."

"I 4 suppose that Russiali influences are already
atwork in England itself ?"

"INot yet," said Herr Bauiiier, laughing.
"oThe conquest of England would cost too mucli.
But Russian influtences are already at work
against British interests, wlierever they eau lbe
met and injured. You have no0 enerny iin the
worid except Russia. Not France, whicli changes
lier policy as site changes lier Government, once
ini every generation. Not Ainerica, whicli is a
peaceluli country, and niore, afraid of war than
England. The enemy of England, the persis-
tent and ever watchful. enemy of England, is
Russia, because it is England alone, at present,
tliat eau keep Ruasia froin Constantinio le."

"Well; you have forewarned us, at alrevents.'*
Forewarned is nothing.rYou rnay forewarn.

a eonsumptive man th at lie will suifer iii tlio
lungs. That ivili not pre vent the disease. You
will go onitn EPnglaiud, as von always do, learu-
ing nlothing, preparing for nothing, acting al-
ways as if you had todo witli men who tell the
truti. Could any country be more s.tupid'e"

IlWhy," asked Leonard, ilshould flot nations
lie as lionest as men ?

"lSo tliey are," lie repiied, "only you Englisi
ment will persist in supposing that men are not
liars. Au Englisit gentleman, I will admit, ai.
ways speaks the. truth. At ieast lie has been
tauglit to do so, and it cornes natural to hini.
But a coutmon Englishmian does not. The man
who seils things to you lies liabitually, in order
to make lis profit-lies like a $yrian-goes to
churcit on Suindays, aud thinks lie is a Christian.
An Arnerican, I suppose, is pretty nearly the
saine thing as an Englis;hmn, unless lie happens
to be an Irisht Catholic. I believe that Duteli.
men, Danes, Swedes, and Norwegiaus-small.
nations witliout ambition-have a singular pre-
ference for the trutit. But ail other nations lie.
Thosen et.on «est lole ird."


