
THE WASHINGTON TBEBS SUNDAY JANUARY 17 1904

IN EXILE A STORY OF SIBERIA Bu ANTON TCHEKHOFP

10

t oJ

I 0

I
Translated from the Russian by R E C Long

SBMION nicknamed Wise
and a young Tartar
nobody knew by name

sat by the bonfire at the side of
the river The other throe ferrymen
lay In the hut Somlon an old man of
sixty gaunt and toothless but broad
shouldered and healthy in appearance
was drunk he would have gone to sleep
long ago if it had not been for the
flagon in his pocket and the fear that
his companions In the hut might ask
him for vodka The was 111

and tired and sitting up
in his rags held forth on tho glories of
life in Simbirsk and of tho
handsome and clever had left
behind him He was about twentyfive
years old but now In the light of the
campfire his pale face the
of a lad

Yes you can hardly call It paradise
Bald Wiseacre You can take it all n-

at a glance water bare and clay
about you and Holy
week is over but there is still ice float-
ing down the river and this very morn
ing snow

Misery misery moaned the Tartar
looking round him in terror

Ton paces below them lay the river
dark and cold grumbling it seemed at
itself cleaving a path through its steep
clay and bearing itself swiftly
to against the bank lay one
of the great barges which the ferrymen
call karbasos On the opposite side

rising and falling and mingling
one another crept little serpents of

lire It was the burning of last
grass And behind the serpents
darkness again From tho river came
tho sound of little Ice floes
against the barge

The Tartar looked up at the sky
There were as many stars there as in
his own country Just the same black-
ness above him But something was
lacking At home in Simbirsk Gov-
ernment there wore no such stars and
nd such

he repeated
Youll get used to Wise

acre Youre young and
foolish mothers milk has not
yet dried on your lips only youth and
folly could make you think theres no
one more miserable than you But the
timell come when youll say God
grant everyone such a life as this
Look at me for In a weeks
time the water fallen well
set the small boat here youll be oft
to Siberia to amuse yourselves and Ill
remain here and row from one side to
another Twenty years lVe been
ferrying Day and night Salmon and
pike beneath the water and I above it
And God be thanked I dont want for
anything God grant everyone such a
lifeThe Tartar thrust some brushwood in
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the fire lay closer to it and said
My is ill When he dies my

mother wife are coming They
promised me

What do you want with a mother
and wife asked Wiseacre Put that
out of your head its all nonsense
brother Its the devils doing to
you think such Dont
to him begins about
women answer him back Dont want
thtim If he comes about fr9edom an
swer him back Dont want it You
dont want anything Neither father
nor mother nor wife nor freedom nor
house nor home You tjont want any
thing them

Wiseacre took a drink from his flask
and continued

I brother am no simple mujlk but
a sextons son and when I lived at free-
dom in Kursk went in a frockcoat
now I have brought myself to
point I can sleep naked on the
earth eat grass And God
everyone such a life I dont
thing and I dont fear anyone and 1

know that there is no one richer and
freer than I in the world The first day
I came here from Russia I persisted
I dont want anything The devil took
me on also about wife and home and
freedom but I answered him back I
dont want anything I tired him out
and now as you see I live well and
dont complain If anyone bates an inch
to the devil or listens to him even once
hes no salvation for him
he sinks In the bog to the crown of his
head and never gets

Dont think Its brother the
stupid mujik that lost The well-

born and educated also Fifteen
years ago they sent a gentleman here
from Russia He wouldnt share some-
thing with his and did some
thing dishonest a Belonged
they said to a princes or a barons fam-
ily maybe he was an official who can

Well anyway he came and the
thing he did was to buy himself a

house and land in Mukhortinsk I
want he says to live by my work
the sweat of my brow because he
I am no longer a gentleman but a con-

vict Well I said may God help him
he can do nothing better He was a
young man fussy and fond of talking
mowed his own grass caught fish and
rode on horseback sixty versts a day
That was the cause of tbe misfortune
From the first year he used to ride to
Guirino to the postofflce He would
stand with me in the boat and
Akh Semlon how Ions they arc send

ing me money from home You dont
want It VassllI Sorgcyitch I answered
what Is money to you Give up

the forget them as if they
never as If you had dreamt
and live anew Dont
attention I said to the devil hell
bring you nothing but Hi Now
want only itjoney but Jn a little tim
youll want something more If you
warn to be happy dont wish for any
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cupied by Mr LIffoy In oldfashioned
evening dress and by a bluff handsomo

man with a distinguished air
military This as I

guessed was and so
he Introduced himself

The muter and Maud will be down
soon ho remarked wheeling a chair
for me close to the I expect you
had a dull journey

At first I Mr TregaEthVIbut
T 1l w 4

tamed by an who4 told
me a lot about

Wastnoy said Mr Llffey resting
his chin on his hand and beamlpg a
usual Michael Wastney He knows
all about old houses

He knows about this one at till
events said I cheerfully

did he say
me about the river

Ah bah Thats al nonsense said
Arthur uneasily

I dont think so put in Liffey
quietly The river Is fatal to many
of your house Tregarth and also to
visitors at times and the librarian
looked at me till I felt uncomfortable

Mrs Trcgarth came in then with
Maud Penworthy She was an ex-
tremely beautiful girl but with rather
a sad air

I am so glad you havo come said
Miss Penworthy to me and taking my

I want a companion of some
near my own age

You have Arthur said Mrs Tro
garth shortly

And I desire no one better re-
plied Maud as I soon hogan to call her

But a girl needs a girl
day Maud took me over the
It was a beautiful old platfo

mellowed by time into a perfect whole
The celebrated river flowed peat the
east wall and the windows looked di-

rectly onto its waters The upper part
of the house was and had the
reputation of being

There is a haunted room in the east
tower Maw said It has a rod

is kept locked Whosoever
never comes out alive

What are they supposed to die
They kill themselves mho whtapered

They throw themselves into the iver
But such a thing has not happened for
years The lout person who tempted
fate in this way was Mr Tregarth

the room and rushed out in the
to drown himself

Did anyone find him In the river
You but no one Haw him fall In I

expect he threw himself in during tho
night That la ten yours ago and since
then Mrs Tregarth kept the room
locked A white pigeon is said to appear
when a Tregarth dies One was seen
fluttering in the library the night before
Mr Trogarth drowned himself

He then spoke of other things Maud
told me that she loved Arthur and with
the approval of the mother was to

him in a few months
Liffey quarreled frequently with

Mrs Tregarth and I often wondered
that ahe did not dismiss him The fact
that he had been a school friend of the
late Mr Tregarth was probably why ho
remained But one day ho apparently
wont too far although I did not know
at the time he quarreled so vio-
lently with Mrs Trogarth Maud after-
ward informed me

Mr Llffey Is going said ab
ruptly

Dear me I thought he was quite a
fixture here

Maud nodded He has been bore for
the last thirty years said and
Mrs Tregarth out of regard for her late
husband has put up with his humors
But Mr Llffey here her eyes flashed
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thing at all Yes Already I
used to say to him fortune done
you and me a bad no good
begging charity from her and bowing
down to must despise and
laugh at Then shell begin to laugh
herself So I used to talk to

Well two years after ho ho
rides down to the ferry In good spirits
Ho was rubbing his hands and laughing-
I am going he says to Guirino to

meet my wife She has taken pity on
me and Is coming She Is a good wife
He was out of breath from joy

The next day he came back with his
wife She was a young woman a go i
looking one In a hat with a little girl
In her arms And my Vas ll Sergeyitcb
bustles about her feasts his eyes on
her and praises up to the skies
Yes brother Semion even In Siberia

people live Well I thought he wont
always think so From that time out
every week he rode to Guirino to ask

money had been sent to him
Money he wanted with

out end For my sake he used to say
she Is burying her youth and beauty-

In Siberia and sharing my miserable
life For this reason I must procure
her every enjoyment And to make
things gayer for her he makes acquaint-
ance with Officials and nil kinds of peo-
ple All this company of coursO had to
be fed and kept In drink a piano must
be got a dag for the sofa

In luxury
She didnt live with him long

How could she Mud water cold
neither vegetable nor fruit bears and
drunkards around har and she a woman
from Petersburg petted and spoiled

Of course he got sick of
Yea and n husband too no

longer a man but a
Well after three years On
Assumption Eve I heard shouting from
the opposite bank When I rowed across-
I saw the lady all wrapped up and with
her a young man one of the officials
A troika I rowed them across they
got into the troika and drove off

morning my VasslU S rgeyitch
drives up In hot Did my wife
go by he asked with it man in spec
tacles Yes I said seek the wind in
the field He drove after them and
chased them for five days When I fer-
ried him back he threw himself into
the bottom of the boat beat his head
against the planks and howled I
laughed and reminded him Even in
Siberia people live But it only made
him worse

After this he tried to regain his free-
dom His wife had gone back to Rus-
sia and he thought only of seeing her
and getting her to return to him Every-
day he galloped oft to one place or-
an t her one flay to the postoffice the
next to town to see the authorities He
sent In petitions asking for pardon and
permission to return to Russia on tele
grams alone he used to say he spent
two hundred roubles He sold his land
and mortgaged his house to a Jew He
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angrily has dared to make love to me-
I complained to Mrs Tregarth and she
has dismissed him He goes away
week

We were nfl in the library one warm
evening and the windows wore open
Arthur and Maud were talking In a

Mrs Tregarth dozed in an arm
and I was knitting Mr Llffey

wandered about opening first one book
and then another Suddenly with a

of wings u white pigeon appear
the room Where it came from

no one noticed But it hovered for a
moment over Mrs Tregarth who woke
up nt the sound and then flew through
the open window

all stared at one another-
It means death said Liffey in an

awed voice
Nonsense cried Arthur vigorously-

the window was open and it in
Dont look so alarmed mother

Mrs Tresurth was deadly white The
omen hind impressed even her material
mind Tho old go first she said in
low tones You will lose me Arthur
and soon It appeared when your
father died she said and Mr LSffey
will tell you that it has appeiirert
before a death

We all wont to bed that night feeling
uncomfortable but Arthur insisted on
laughing at the omen However it ap-

peared to bo it true one for Mrs Tru
gurthv body was found in the river

morning She was still dressed m
she had worn at dinner

Mr Hffoy appeared so stricken with
grief that Arthur asked to remain
on as librarian When Mrs Tregarth
was Arthur Maud arranged-
to marry in six months and go for a
tOUI round the world Meanwhile tho
house was to be left in charge of Mr
Llffey 1 of course would be dis-

charged
Some few days lator Mr LlfToy told

Maud that I w in love with Arthur
This of course was quite false as
Maud understood when we discussed
the subject Matters however bccat j

so unpleasant I gave notice
I had bed one night but

having left my book in the library I
came down for it At the dQor I heard
Mr Llffey praying He was on his knees
before an armchair weeping and shaklnfc
with nenltenas The burden of his
prayer was that she I guessed he

might never learn the truth
And iSllza la dead than living

Thou knawosU 0 Lord he finished-
It across me that Llffey had

In brought about the death of
Mrs Trbgarth whose name was Eliza
I was so startled that I pushed open the
door LIffoy looked up and saw me
Then I fled The next day he was quito
his old self and made no reference to
my presence at the door of the library
on the previous night and I could not
of course see my way to accuse

I am driving with Arthur
tagel said Maud to me that day
shall be back at 6 oclock Will you

comeNo thank you I answered seeing
how cold was the invitation I nave
letters to write and my boxes to pack

At 1 oclock I wQnt to live luncheon
with Mr Llffey and vwc were quite
friendly Incidentally he referred to the
haunted room I expressed a desire to
see it

I con show it to you said Mr LIt
toy and we went up the stairs together
Wo stopped at the red door When wo
entered the room Mr Llffey shut the
door and standing with his back to It
ho began to tallcln a slow cruel way

Last night you overheard mo he

Yes I dlfl wits the rash admission
and I am sure that you killed Mrs Tre
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got grayhaired and bent and his face
turned yellow like a consumptives He
could not speak without tears coming
Into his eyes Eight years he wasted
sending in petitions Then he grew live
ly again he had got a new consolation
The daughter you see was growing up
He doted on her And to tell the truth
she wasnt badlooking pretty black
browed and highspirited Every Sun-
day he ro e with her to the church at
Guirino They would stand Ide by side
in the boat she laughing and ho nQver
lifting nis eyes from her Yes he said
Seralon even In Siberia ptople live and

are happy See what a daughter Ive
got you might go a thousand versts-
avi never see another like her The
ditughtvr as I said was really
ookfrifc But wait a while I

flay to myself the girl is young the
blood flows In her veins she wants to
live and what islifo here Anyway
brother sne began to grieve Pined and
declined dwindled away got Ill and
now cant stand on her legs Consump-
tion Theres your Siberian happiness
Thats the way people live in Siberia

He spends his time driving
about to doctors and bringing them
home Once let him hear theres a dOe
tor or a magic curer within or
three hundred vcrsW and after him h4
must go its terrible to
think of the amount of money he
spends he might as well drink it

Shell ie all the same
nothlngll save her and then hell
lost altogether Whether he hangs him-
self from grief or runs oft to Russia
its all the same If he runs away
theyll catch him then hell have a
trial and penal servitude and the rest
of It

It Was very well for him said the
Tartar shuddering with the cold

What was well
Wlf and daughter What-

ever he suffers whatever punishment
hell have at any rate he saw them

You say you dont want anything
But to have nothing is bad His wife
lived with him three years God granted
him that To have nothing is bad but
three years Is good You dont

Trembling with cold finding with dlf
ilculty the proper Russian words
Tartar began to beg that God might
save him from dying In a strange land
and being buried in the cold earth If
his wife were to come to him even for
one day even for one hour for such Hap
piness he would consent to undergo the
most frightful tortures and thank God
for them Better one days happiness
than nothing

And he again told the story of how he
hadleft at home a handsome and clover
wife Then putting both his hands to
his head he began to cry and to js
sure Semlon that he was guilty ofnolh
lug and was suffering in vain Iris two
brothers and his uncle had slolon a
peasants horse and beaten the old man
half to death But society had treated
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You are quite right he admitted I
did kill her and I killed her husband
Now I am going to kill

My blood ran cold-
I toward the window It was

the door he had his
back against It I had nothing to de
fend mjself With I In his power
and helpless Mr Liffey guessed my
thoughts and chuckled In a hateful way

Yes said he you may scream as
loud as ou like but n6 one will hear
you I have trapped you Miss Starr
because you know too Un ch

You murdered Mrs TLVegarth You
throw her Into the rlvtr Why

I did not throw her Into the river
but I killed her You will know how she
got Into the water shortly And I killed
her because she would have turned me
out of the house for maklns love to
Miss Penworthy She jealous

when she was a bride I loved
was not worthy of her

Had he not made her his wife she
would have married me But I came
here to be the librarian I was at least
in her presence Tregarth treated her
badly I warned him against doing so
but he would not take my warning
Then the white pigeon came and Tre
garth was found dead In the Garth

Anti you put him In there
I arranged it said Mr Llffey cold-

ly I thought when he was out of the
way that Mrs Tregarth would marry
me but she refused and when
came I neglected her Well
understand that when Mrs Tregarth
learned that I loved Maud she grew
Jealous and would have turned me out
of the house I warned her she re
fused to accept my warning Then the
white pigeon came and Mrs Trcgarth
was found dead In the Garth-

A light broke In upon me You let
loose the pigeon

I did J had the bird in my pocket
and when you were all looking else
where I let it fly I did the same when

pent He did not his wife did not so I
killed him and her It Is my doing and
since you now know the truth you shall
die also

How did you kill Mrs Tregarth
Mr Liffoy chuckled again I told

her that Arthur was In love with an-

other woman that he had written her
letters that I had secured them and

I had hidden them In this room I
her where to find them and after

leaving me on that night she came up
to this room Then he added quietly
she was found In the river

I dont understand said I bft

You soon will he sneered Well
now you know all so I shall leave
you Say your prayers Miss Starr for
your life Is drawing to an end I decoy-
ed you here as I decoyed Tregarth and
his wife and you also will be found
dead In the Garth and he gave me a
vigorous push which sent me staggering
Into the middle of the room When I
recovered my balance he was gone the
door was shut the keyturn-
In the

So in that bare room with
the prospect of a near death How the
wretch intended to kill me I could not
conjecture There were only the bare
floor the ceiling and four walls-

I beat at the door and shrieked but
no one heard

Exhaustion overcame me and I fell
asleep When I awoke It was quite
dark bat through the high barred win
dow poured a thin stream of moonlight-
I heard the stable clock strike five
alone in the darkness I prayed
knew not at what time unseen
death would come upon m

While I prayed there I heard a faint
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him unfairly and sent the three
to while the unclb a riCh

remained at home
Youll get used to It sold Semion

The Tartar said nothing and only
turned his wet eyes oh the fire Tits
face expressed ddubt and alirtnti s t-

he did not yet understand why he lay
there In and Tn coTd among
strangers and not at Simbirsk Wise-
acre lay beside the fire laughed silently
atr omethlng and hummed atune

What happiness can have with
her he began a few

He loves her and
finds ilyer a consolation thats true
But you put your finger in his
eyes hes a cross old man a stern
oldman And with young girls you
dont want sternness What they want
is and ha ha ha and ho ho
ho perfume and pomade Yes
Akh business He sighed
lifting himself clumsily Vodk a all gone

means its time to go to bed Well Im
oft brother

TheJTdrtar added some brush-
wood to the fire lay down again and
began to think of his native village and

jo his wife If hl wife would only come
for a week for a day lot tier go back
If she liked Better a few dayst even a
day than nothingl But If his wife kept
Tier promise and came what would he
feed her with Where would siellve

How can you live without anything-
to eat he sked aloud

For working day and night at anoar
they paid him only ten copecks a day
True passengers sometimes money
for tea and vodka but the others shared
this among themselves gave nothing to
the Tartar and only laughed at him
From poverty he was hungry coM find
frightened His whole body ached and
trembled If hi went into the hut there
would be nothing for Msi to cover him
self with Here too Jig had nothing to
cover himself with but he could at least
keep up the tire

In a wcfck the wators would have
fallen arid the ferrymen with the ex-
ception of Semion would no longer be
wanted The Tartar must begin his
trump from village to village asking for
bread and work His wife was
seventeen years old she was pretty
modest and spoiled How could
tramp with uncovered face through the
villages and ask for bread It
horrible to think of

When next the Tartar looked up It
was dawn the barge the willows and
the ripples stood out plainly Yourolght
turn round and see the clayey slQpe
with Its brown thatched hut at the bot
tom and above It the huts of the village
In the village already crowed cocks

The clnyey slope the the river
the strange wicked cold
sickness In there was of
This at All only a dream
thought the Tartar He felt that he was
sleeping and heard himself snore Of
course he was at home In Simbirsk he
had only to call his wife by name and
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sound like a and shivered
fear In the darkness It sounded
ble Then slowly I felt the floor slope
It tilted up and I was on the end that
was rising At once the solution of the
mystery flashed upon me The whole
floor of the room worked on s central
bar and no ono could keep foothold bn
its smooth

Slowly 1 don that slip-
pery slope until I shot over the edge and
traveled with Increasing rapidity down-
a hong tunnel

Before I knew where 1 was I plunged
Into the water This was the river and
as the waters closed over my head I
realized that in this way the many peo-
ple drowned In the Garth had come by
their

but rose to the surface
again Above me was a hood of brick-
work which arched some little distance
over the stream Its lip closed down on
the water Anjrone Who could not swim
or who was taken by surprise could
easily be drowned In this death
But r had my wits about me
could swim quite well

The only thing I could do ws
under the hood and come up oh the qui
side and this I did
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she would call back In the next room
lay his old mother What ter-
rible dreams Where
do from v Tartar
smiled and openedjiis eyes WJiat river
was this The Volga

It egan tovanow
Ahoy came a voice from the other

side boatman 7
The Tartar shook himself and went to

awaken his companions DraggiYiR
their sheepskin coats on the way
swearing In voices hoarse from sleep
the ferrymen appeared on the bank
After sleep the river with its piercing
breeze evidently seemed to them a
nightmare They tumbled lazily into
the boat Tho Tartar and three ferry
men took up the long wldebladed
which looked In the darkness like
claws of a crab Semion threw himself-
on his stomach across the helm On
the opposite bank the shouting con-
tinued and twice revolver shots were
heard The stranger evidently thought
that the ferrynioir were asleep or had
gone Into the village to thekabak

Youll get across In time said
Wiseacre fn tone of a man who is
convinced this world there is
no need for hurry Its all the same
In sine end JouU gala nothing by mak

noise
heavy awkward barge rparted

from the b ink cleaving a path through
the willows only the SId
of the willows backward showed that
It moving nt all The ferrymen
slowly raised their oars in time Wise-
acre lay across the helm on his stomach
and describing a bow in the air swung
slowly from one side to the other In
the dim light It scempdns if the men
were sitting on some longclawed ante
diluvian animal floating with it Into the
cold desolate land that Is sometimes
seen In nightmares

The willows soon vere passed and the
open water reached On the other
bank the creak and measured dipping-
of the oars was already audible and
jrles of quicker quicker came back
across the water Ten minutes more
and the barge struck heavily against the
landing stage

It keeps on Falling It keeps on fall
grumbled Semion rubbing the
from his Where It all
from God

On the bank stood a fragile old man
of low stature in a short foxskin coat
and white lambskin cap He stood Im-

movable at some distance from his
horses his face had a gloomy concen-

trated expression as if he were trying
to remember something and angry
with his disobedient memory When
Semion approached him and smiling
took off his cap he began-

I am in great haste to Anasta
sevka My daughter is In Anas
taveska I am told a has
been appointed

The ferryman dragged the cart on

whom Scmlon called VassllI Sergeyitch
stood all the time immovable tigntly
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compressing his thick and when
the driver asked permission to smoka in
his presence he answered nothing as it
he not neard Semlon lying on hIs

across the helm leaking at him
maliciously and said

Even In Siberia people live Even in
Siberia

Wfseacf aij expression of
triumph as If he had demonstrated
something and rejoiced that things had

turned out as he had predicted The
miserable helpless expression of the
man In the foxskin coat evidently only
Increased his delight

Its muddy traveling at this time
VassllI SergeyLtch he said as they
harnessed the on the river bank
You might another week
or two till it got drier Indeed you
mlgf t Just as well have started at
all if was any sense la
going It would bs another but
you yourself know that you on
forever and nothing would come of It

Well
Vasslll Sergeyltch silently the

men sOme money climbed
and drove oft

After that doctor again said Sem
shuddlng from the cold Yes
fOr a real doctor chose the wind

In the field seize the devil by the tan
damhhlm Akh what characters these
people are Lord forgive me a sinner

The Tartar walked up to Semion
looking at him with hatred and repul

trembling and mixing Tartar
words with his broken Russian said

He is a gOod man a good man and
you are bad You are bad a good
soul a great one but you are a

He Is living but you are
God made men that they might have

Joys and sorrows but you ask for
ings You are a stone
stojie wants nothing and you want
nothing You are a stone and
God has no love for you His He loves

All laughed the Tartar alone frown
ed disgustedly shook his hand and
pulling his rags more closely round him
walked back to the lire Semlon and the
ferryman returned to the hut

Cold said one ferryman in a
voice stretching himself on the
with which the floor was covered

Its not warm said another A
galleyslaves life

All lay down The door opened before
wind and snowflakes whirled

through the hut But no one rose to
shut itj all were too cold and lazy

I for am all right said Sam
Ion God every one such a life

it Is known were born a galley
slave even the devil wouldnt take
youFrom the yard came strange sounds
like the whining of a

Whats that Whos f-

SIts the Tartar crying
WelL what a character
Hell get to it

and off
the others followed his ex-

ample But the door
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THE MYSTERIOUS WHITE PIGEON Bu FERGUS HUMEI
f to Tragnrth Manor

flic old gentleman
my dear I hope

youll leave it alive
I might have resented this familiar

form of address from a perfect stranger
but that his last words aroused my curi-
osity He was a fat chubby cheery per
son bald Ixead and

had eht edi thehiiiLg
Devonshire station The train was now
on the Cornish Ifne and traveled along

fair speed
After looking1 out at the rugged wild

country till I was tired I turned my at-
tention to my companion and asked him
how far It was to Tregmrth Another
hour would bring u there Ho said and
then he learned from me that I was
bound for Tregarth Manor His reply
made as above startled me although
I am not a nervous person

do you mean sir I asked
his head

Theres something queer about that
house ho said although Ive never

able to find out the truth To be
no one has been drowned there for

the last ten years but the late Mr Pro
garth polished by water and many a
Tregarth before him to say nothing of
of visitors Then theres the white pi
geon A sure omen Is the white pigeon
though to be sure It one of
the family

a white pigeon flutters througn
a death of one of the family

may be expected Its usually drowning-
in the Garth though some have died
in their beds The Garth runs along
one side of the Manor Be sure you
dont go near it But Mr Liffey can
tell you more about the famlly history
than I can

Who Is her
What you might call the librarian

The late Mr Tregarth was a collector
of books like his father bore him
Llffey lies been at the Manor for yours
A strange man but learned I woa8r
how ho on wlO Mica Tregarth
Shes a strange woman But I beg your
pardon she ie a friend of yent

No I have never seen hr I tun-
engnud 10 teach a yomg French
and music

Ponworthy that must We said
the archaeologist She 1 a ward of
Mrs Tregarth I IfciHave she is to marry
the young fKtutaQ Hes a line lad of
twcntyfive but of a sportsman
than a student I say Llffey IMS

the library fine library it te all to
himself But here 1 am my dear
Goodbr and whatever you do dont go
near tho Garth

I received at the Manor by Mr
Llffey the reet of the housohild being

outHe was a tall l m man but looked
good though silent as a rule
He the library which was
a very line old room and gave me tea
After a pleasant repast I wont to my

for a short sleep
I Mrs Tregarth was

standing u woman
with a smiling face anti gray eyes
But were hard about her

that sh could be
angry on occasions

I am glad to see you MIN Starr
Excuse my apparent rudeness 1 did
not expect you till later

So Mr Liftey said I replied cheer-
fully H gave me toe

Mr takes too mueh upon him-
self Mrs Trogarth tartly not

the tea but in talking so much
wjll b eady in a Guv rnituUcs

I dressed mysalf In my boat arid wont
down to the drawing room It was oc
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QUEER THINGS IN THE CHEMISTRY DIVISION

OF THE INTERNAL REVENUE OFFICE
ij NET of dfficIaTgtiardlans of

i I the health of the people of the
United States Is Dr C A
Crnmpton chlef of the division-

of cheprJstry of thiS internal revenue
office As chief of the chemistry divis
ion Dr Crampton of the
testing of all food stuffs that aretaxa
ble under the internal revenue laws
High up on the fourth floor of the
Treasury building Is Dr Cramptona
laboratory He has three goodsized
rooms which by the way are scarcely
sufficient for his needs and a corps of
five assistants In addition to

laboratory apparatus con-

sist of every sort of testing device
known to organic chemistry there
two or three cold storage plants where
samples of oleomargarine butter cheese
and other food products are kept pend
ing examination

Dr Crampton has been In the Govern
ment service for twenty years the first
seven of which he was in the Depart-
ment of Agriculture and Ute remaining
thirteen lit the Treasury When he first
came to the Treasury Dr Crampton was
the whole division of chemistry himself
Little by little the work and
assistants were employed di
vision of chemistry of the Internal reve
nue bureau was established and Dr

was made chief Dr Cramp
ton was educated at the University of
Michigan and ranks high as a

Aside from the many
complicated devices for testing samples
which are sent to J5tv Cramptons
laboratory the samyles themselves
forte an exhibition worthy of the vis-

itors attention At the butter
and oleomargarine samves are largely-
in the majority owing to the largo num-
ber of cases that have come up since
the passage of the new law but there
are also many samples of whisky to
bacco wine flour cheese opium and
other materials subject to reve-
nue taxation

It occurs to one after a few minutes
Inspection of the supply of samples that
If he were shut up in the Internal rove
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My wet clinging clothes held mo
down drew me Into the depths butYl
struck out despairingly ansi jose tothj

to draw In the cold night air I
was outside floating oh the river be-
low the tdwer and the moonlight
showed me the smooth walls of the
house rising above me

I swam with the strerigth of despair
and managed to4 lay hold of some
bushes that grew near the of the
lawn I dragged myself up and finally
hong myself full length on the grass
Then I fainted

I recovered my senses I was
and aching In the moon

light With a great effort I staggered to
my feet and walked slowly up the lawn
through the gardens and seeing the
terrace before me I mounted the steps
At the open window of the Hbrar7 I

Mr Llffeys Voice sounded rich
He was talking to Mr Tre

garth and Maud-
I fear she has drowned herself the

villain was saying She came here
raving that she loved you Arthur that
she could not live without you I
to quiet her but coud not She
away saying that without you death
Was better than life I have been search
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nue laboratory fpra week or so he
might be able to make a few very good
meals off the sjipply of samples at hand
Butter is known to be nourishing and
there was once an old Kentucky moun-
taineer who said that trend Is the staff
of life but whiskys life Itself In
view of the fact that there are several
gallons of whisky on the shelves of the
laboratory of various kinds and ages
from the innocent looking limpid new
lydistilled liquor that will make a man

open his trunk or murder his own
child to the mellow browntinted va-
riety which bears the tenyear label on
Its bottle there should be plenty of

life at hand Then th re Is a can or
so of to him see rosecol

visions of floored Para
Last but not least in point of

vigor and selfassertlveness are several
choice samples of cheese There Is not
much cheese according to the standard-
of bulk but the tensile strength of
that little bit Is worthy of the utmost
respect Tobacco samples of various
sorts too there are even down to a few
cinnamon cigarettes and an after din-
ner smoke could be had with little trou
ble One would have to use discrimina-
tion In his choice of drinks however
for there Is alcohol benzine naphtha
and ether In the laboratory that might
frus taken for new whisky with dire re-
sults

Since the passage of the oleomargar
ine bill Dr Crampton and his assistants
have been overrun with samples of but
ter and oleomargarine sent them by
revenue officers in the field who sus
pected manufacturers of attempting to
evade the payment of tax on coloring
matter in their products

There are two classes of butter and
oleomargarine that ore A tax
of a quarter of a cent reno-
vated butter 10 cents on adulterated
butter a of a cent on un-
colored oleomargarine and 10 cents on

which Is colored On account of
this heavy tax on adulterated butter
and colored oleomargarine It often hap
pens that manufacturers of these
cles put adulterated butter on the
ket they claim to be renovated
and colored oleomargarine which they
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Ing with the servants for her alt the
afterapon We found her on the
river bank Indeed I has

In
stand It no longer but dashed

the window No you wretch
I I am alive to punish you as a
murderer Then I fainted

For some weeks I When I be-
came convalescent 1 beard that Llffey

escaped He had taken the train to
and had vanished

From information by my rav-
ings while delirious had been
made in the room of death and the
whole horrible apparatus was revealed
It must have been planned and

over a hundred
machinery IJffey

learned about Its mechanism tram en old
faintly record and had used the trap to
kill Tresrarth and his wife

The thing worked the outside
arid when the death accomplished
the floor could be rendered firm It was
a terrible trap and I was the only one
who ever escaped from It alive I at
once left that horrible house and went
hOme I read In the papers later that
Arthur and Maud were married ana
then that the tower with the

had been destroyed
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claim to be uncolored When an inter-
nal revenue officer In the field comes
across wha he considers a deception-
an attempt at evasion on the part of
manufacturers he takes a sample of
the suspicious product and sends It to
the laboratory for analysis

Various are the materials used by the
makers of oleomargarine for coloring
Annotto analine yelloow dyes
palm oil and yolk of duck

are employed to give the proper
golden tint Palm oil has become very
popular since the enactment or the law
because It is very difficult to detect and

It Is detected the question as
or not it is as col-

oring is a Is
now Commissioner of
nal Revenue Dr Crampton and hla as-
sistants have been working over
an analysis that will pres-
ence of palm oil in oleomargarine and
think their experiments have met with
success although they have not yet
been called into court to give expert
testimony to that effect The other
methods of coloring are easily detected
and undfcr ordinary conditions a sam

oleomargarine sent from the field
is returned in three There have
been so many calls exami

In the past tea months how
Dr Crampton has got behind

in the work and now it takes longer
Then there are the liquor tests It very

frequently happens that a liquor dealer
will substitute comparatively raw whis
ky colored with caramel for that sup-
posed to bo tour or five years old Since
whisky is considered not fit to drink
until It has ben out of the still for
at least three years the dire
that follow the Indulgence in
which has been doctored Is easily
imagined Newly distilled whisky is as
clear as water and of about the sam
color each It remains in woodadding a amber to its

Dr Crampton haswhisky of various ages from a fev
months up to ten years and more and
when a sample of suspected Vu r is
sent to he analyzes It and sacs
finds out the date of its distilling
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