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XXVI-[CONTINUVED.]

No sooner had Palkin spoken these words
than Sche!m fell upoun him like a tiger upon his
prey.

**ANh!” he crled, *‘you Satan, you have that re-
oecipt 2

*Would I have begun the battle without it ?”

FPalkin acted upon the infornation he had ob-
tatned during that terrible plght at the village.
Convinced that he would be able to manage
Sebeim by simple threats, he had permitted him-
selfa barefaced lie, and the boldness met wilh
unexpecied success.
chalr, aimost overwhelmed,

“In spite of your double-refined intrigues, M,
Schelm, or rathier Von Scholnberg,” saia
““you must confess that for once you are hel
Why did you thiow down the gantlet when I
am quite willing to proceecd to union with you 2"

“Traitor! Why you not hand me that

paper with the others?
“How can you ask? WasI to trust you so
muen {arther thap you were wiitling 10 trust ine 2

¥ wanted to keep one weapon for a case of need.
You must see that I was wise in acting thus,
Calm yourself, therefore. honored M, Revisor,
You received n ry badly at the very moment
when I was ab to offer you the means ot
making Lanin aud his wile forever harmless!”

*“¥ou do not tell the truth., You bhave pro-
teeted them}”

Schelm dropped into his |

kin, |
asq, |

BY

META DE VERE,

“The Minister was not mlstaken; the whole
nest is full of rebellious creatures. The Gov-
ernor is most to blame. They do not know me
yet; I'll crush the vermin. Tell me, Palkin,
what sortof a man 1s he, to send me such an
answer?”

“You might compare him to a knight errant.
I must have sent twenty denunelations against
bim to Petersburg or more. It is well known
that he protects the exiles and believes all they
say. He has overcome a few barbarous hordes
of natives and now he thinks he can do what he
chiooses. I knew that he was a greal fayorite
with the Czar and on that account 1 feared I
could do nothing against him. But your arrival
proves that my reports must at last have had
their effeet.”

*“Not exactly. The Minister of the Interior
asked me, It 1s true, to be slict and eveu se-
vere; but, on the other hand, the head of the
gendarmes recommended (o me to spare the Gov-
ernor-General of Irkutsk as much as I could, as
he was the most loyal manin ail Russia. 1 came
Lbere with (he intentlon of being very eousider-

| ate witih him if he should make no opposition,

bur you see—""

Schelm did not conclude, for at that moment
the Governor appeared in the door. He must
bave lieard the last words of the revisor, for he
asked :

“Well, and what do you see, Mr. Schelm?”

it that no one shall escape due punishment, but
1 also do not persecute anv one. Count Laniu
was caught abseut from his assigued hut, I bave
sentenced him for this to three months’ mpris-
onment. These punishments. decreed by me,
continue during my absence, and I iosist upon
their being faithfully carried out by my sub-
alterns. You are, therefore, not at liberty to in-
crease the Count’s punishment, nor to reduce it.
It I should not be lere at the end of the time,
you can then do as you ke Now Palkin cast
an unmistakable glance at the revisor and put
away agalu his note-book with thie new entries
he bad made. Schelm replied:

I have ordered the Countess to be arrested on
tne spot.”’

The Governor looked at him in astonishment.

“Arrested? You? Whom?”

“The Countess Lanin—here In Irkutsk—In her
own house !”

“As to that, you ought to have Informed me of
your intentions,” replied th: Geuneral with an
ironical smite. *I eould have saved you some
trouble. The Countess left for Petersburg turee
days ago.”

“*She has left? Who gava her leave 2"’

“], on the strength of the imperizl ukase 1"’

In spite of his usual self-control Palkin bere
started up, after having been a silent witness so
80 far, and ciried madly:

“You dared that 2"

The Governor measured him with a look of
utter contempt, and said: '

“ You venture to use very bold language. You
furget you are only at liberty to make notes!”

“And I shall not tall taking down your words.
General,” continued PalKin, still beside himself,
“but this 18 tco much. I shall at once send my

report—""
I doubt not.”

“ Oh!
Schelm trembled with subdued fury.

He
cricd:

“ 1 must bave her pursued! This i3 open re-
bellion! Did you not know I was coming? Col-
onel Palkin, give &t once the necessary orders
and s*nd a few gendarmes after her!”

‘1 doubt whether you will do anything in that
way. The Countass has three days’ advance and
she tiavels with a passport signed by the Czar.
You ought to save unnecessary exvendituies.
Fortunately we have no telegraphs yei in
Siveria

“Fortunately !"” hissed Palkln, drawing forth
his note-book.

*“Yes, indeed! Fortunately!”” repeated the
Governor. “Put back your beok, my dear gen-
darme. I am ready to confirm with my signature
all I have said so far.”

Scbelm could not brook delay.
Palkin:

“I implore, Colonel, make haste to bring that
woman back here ! She must be brought baeck !"

“] told you your measures would be without

He said to

result,” said the Governor. “Besides, I have or-
dered all post-horses on the route to be reserved
for my own use, so that I could first of all over-
take hier—aund then [ should certainly accompany
lier on her journey.”

** Aud thus protect her agalnst being ar-
I rested 27

* Certainly!”

“Vladimir sudden

“I had to keep them close at hand to produce

r you might call for them ! But
to me, {f we can become recon-
antea to avenge yourse!f on Lanin
Insult, but I assure you that

) hrinks into ne 12 when compared
wilh s happened to me.”

P; oke with such passionate fire that
Schelm re nized the voice of truth, and the
Iwo hands

3 w, Pal sald Scheim, *'we
must make an end of it with these people, I no
louger hate them, but I sometimes fear them.
Now, I am a Sepator, a man of importance in

the € e hiusband of the rieh daughter of
a Ge bauker, and with a great future before
me. L for this one afialr I would be happy.
Bui 1 stiil ttemble lest something should turn
ip. This is what makes me ask for the position

get rid of them forever. Both
aud his wife must disappear and
shail persecute them
But I need rest; 1

as revisor—to
€ount Lanin
leave no trace beliind, 1
and woriy them to death
cannol sieep.
promise to become your aily.’
Palkin looked so scornf
- ne unconsclously cast d
“And vet you are already
may shiake me off, when I am no
tool ? But I do not mind that! As loogasIam
in possession of tl of mine, wiich I
would not ¢ Liousands,
you are po A I shali be your
falthful all you know now 1 rejoice at
your g e, and that I would rather see
you starve. What do you say ?”
Scheim replied in a volce wbich sounded al-
most sincer
“Whys 1d we not try
can you tell me about Lar
* Last week I learned
my secrelary, Nicliolas

it the revisor that
S eyes,

ieditating how you
longer a useful

at least? Well, what
'

hrough my spies that
Popoft, whom you knew,

1 belley

“ I« he here?” broke in Schelm.

“* You need not be afraid of nis evidence. He
is dead !’

** He is not alive any longar! Isthat true?”

** Do you X & man can receive 500 vlows
with tl <a and ltve? 1 dud not get Lifty,
and 1 can hardly move.”

* You weie kuouted? You, Colonel?”

Paikin shook at the mere recollection, and his
voice becanme the utierance of savage cruelly.

“Listen, I pta For some time before I had
followed the traces of a vast conspiracy which
had many memboers among the Siberian exiles.
I suspecied both Lanin aud Popufl of belng in-
volved, 1 bad my Secretary watched and caught
bim one day at Lanin’s hut. Now, I did not lose
sight of biw for a moment. Ouve night I had the
hut surrounded and found Popoft there. The
rebellion was about to explode anda certain bands
were already woving about the country, Popoff
gseemed Lo be one of the leaders. 1 iried, there-
fore, to make hini confess by iorture.”

““Well, what happened next?”

**The wre wou!d not couless! He was dying
when a mob entered the hut. One of the miau I
arresied In that ace of clubs conspiracy wasat
their head.”

Seheln looked as I he were going to faint. He
turned deadiy pale and asked, with a trembling
Yoice:

“ Who was il 27

‘1 donut know. 1 onlysaw them wheu they
were airest Witk the exeeption of Lanlu, I
woulid pot recognize any one of them.”

* Could you describe the man perbaps 27

“ You will find, if vou will condescend to listen,
that I had a littie time to examine Lis featuies.
All wore Lioods, so that they all lovked alike, and
an exile’s Lut is pot apt %o be Dbrilllanty 1-
hunivated.”

had appeared, and he began to think that his
Jabgrs 1o Siberia would haraly be much more
pleasaut than his work in Petersburg.

*This band of 1ebels bad been drawn tothe
village by the Couuntess Lauln aud Dr, Haas, ber
luseparable companion !”

“What! the Countess Lanin?”
Senel, jumpiog up with delight.

“ye<! Notonly I, but others also saw her !”

*Atiast I get sume good news !

At the same (ime he was at the door and calied
the Adjutant on duty:

*“HRequest Lhe Goveroor tocome tome at once !’
he ordered,

Joyously he rubbed bis hauds and returned to
bis seat,

*“Go on quickly.

“That band was armed with carbines. My gen-
darmes were lnstaatly thrown down, 1 myself
fought as long as 1 could, and cut down a nuin-
ber of these men, but in the end I was overpow-
ered, tied to a post and cruelly koouted.”

Scuelm’s malignily was too strong for his cun-
ning. He could not conceal his deligbt, and
laughed aloud. Paikin bit his lips to keep back
Lis fury, butin his eyes glowed the fire of un-
quenchable batred,

"“1‘un way laugh, now!” he murmured to him-
sell.

*Now to the point: The Captain of gendarmes
of Irkutsk was thelr accomuplice 1

“Not possibie! How could the Governor have
such people near bim ?”

*I sball speak of him, 2lso, presently! Enough,
this Captaln offered to inflict the punishiment.”

sSehelw was terrifi-d,

“Not possible ! You don’t tell the truth !

“You will soon fiod it to be the truth; I re-
celved fifty blows while I was writhing at the
feet of these wretches, The Countess and the
doctor were wise enough to go away when they
saw how matters stood; oniy tiie maid of the
Countess, the betrothed of Popoff, remained be-
pind, weeping and praylug over the budy. Un-
expectedly help came in time to save my life,
One of the Cos~sacks had escaped the rebels and
called a detachment of soldiers, who came in the
nick of time. At the sight of the uniforms all
fled. I was barely able to order the arrest of the
Captaio and Popof’s betrotbed. The Inspector
apnd the Cossacks will bear witness that Lanin
participated in 1he affair.” -

fhe Gouvernoi’s alde here entered the apait-
ment.

*““Tue Governor,” he said, very mueh embar-
rassed, *Is momentarily engaged; he sends
word, however, that he will be here directly.”

Schelm was so furious he did not know what
to do,

“Do you know who I am?” he threateningly
asked the poor trembling oflicer.

* Yes, your Exceliency.”

“ The Governor Is himself responsible for bhis
own conduet, but you must be ready to carry out
every oue ol my orders.”

* Yes, your Exceliency.”

“ You will go instautly to the hons<e oceupied
by the Countess Lanin. Arrest every person
whoin you may find there, even sirangers. The
matter 1s unportant. Do you hear 2”

* But, your—""

Schelm sprang up from the ehatr.

“Arevyou still here? Do you wish to be courte
mairtialed 27

‘Tue Adjutant went away In great terror,

exclaimed

”

It you will honestly assist me I |

7

1

| soldierlike
| sion upon

{ ana

| at each other hel

| to wish for

|

y not’e d that some on:

The General was in full upiform, and his tall,
appearance, made quite an impres-
people like Schelm, who are haughty
only with their inferiors. The revisor bowed
sat down slightly embarraseed. Military
discipiine required Pal-in to remain standing In
the Governor’s presence, but the latter mo-
tioned Lim with the hand to omit the formality.

“Your wounds have pot had time yet to beal,
Colonel,” be said, irouically. “Ke€ep your seal
toerefore.”

He seemed to evince a hidden control over the
two scounarels like a sovereign, for they looked
piessly. Soou, howaver, Schelm
remeuibered the supreine power wiilh which he
was for the time endowed, an
ence of mind and his impudence revived agalno.

1 see, General,” he began, in a harsh toue,
“the admiulstration of East Siberia leaves much

The Governor bit his lips, and his eye flashed,
but hie checked himselt and asked, quietly:

“How ao you ascertain that, Mr. Revisor?
Perhaps you will have the klnduess to point out
any shortcomings.”

Lhis apparent reslgnation seemed to encour-
age Schielm 10 think that he bad intimidated this
g;em man.

*““ The nightly surprises and acts of vlolence
Against the representatives of the Czar’s author-
liies are quite eloguent euough, A band ol ex-
iles dared attempt ihe life of the Colonel, here,
and the Captalu, whom you appoiuted, is also in-
volved.””

The General replled with studled courtesy and
quiet:

“ The events to which you allude are known to
me; but I comnsider them in a diffejent light.
That act of violence was provoked by the abuse
of which the Colonel was guitty."”

‘¢ General, such operations—=" broke In Pal-
kin. But the Governor did not aillow him to
finish

‘ Have you also been appointed revisor, that |

you dare iuterrupt your supertor? When I
shall cease speaking you may defead yourselfl.”’
“1f your presence, Mr. Revisor, had not for the
time suspended my authotity I slhiould bave al-
ready have ordered an inquiry into the matter,
Lut as 1 heard of it only at the time when your
coming was announced, I postponed aciion.”

Scuelm was more aud more convineed that the
General was giving way, and this dea filled him
with arrogant pride. He said curtly:

*“What else 2"

The General could

Iv, put e continued guietiy:
AS to the Captain, of whose criminality I am
pot informead, as the Colonel Keeps humn a pris-
oper in hils own bouse, I beg to observe that I
promoted this man, wio is nuknown to me, at
the special request of Colenel raikin., Hence
the responsibility would in the lirst place seem
to rest with bhimselr.”

*“We shall luquire into that hereafter,”
Schelm.

Tue consciouspess of seeing his vanity grati-
fled made him very happy. He thought e Gov-
ernor had humbled Limsell before him and was
suriendering at discretion. He saidg, therelore,
reproachfully:

“ Besides this, General, I have several other
complaints to make. The way in which you seut
me word through your Adjutant—"

The General interrupted him with the most
courteous smile on his l1ps:

“ You seemed to be so much excited when I
enteied, aud 1 was so much struck by toe last
words of your conversation, that [ forgot to make
my excuses. 1 was just engaged in giviug orders
about my departure.”

* You mean to leave Trikutsk 2’ asked Schelm.

not suppress an lronieal

said

SEESE S s | * I cannotl umdersiand.”
Befcre Schielm’s eyes Miller’s threatening form |

“And vet the matter is very simple, I surren-
der the administration of East Siveria Lo the
Civil Gov-tnor of Iikutsk and leave to-uight for
St. Petersburg.”

Schelm sprangup.

“Ave you making fun of me?”

“That ls very far from me.”

“Then 1 forbid you most solemunly to leave this
place.”

" The General could not keep from laughing
aloud.

“Your journey seems to have aftecied you
badiy, my dear Mr. Schelim. You wlil forbld
me? You will order me? 1 vray, do you really
think you have the right to give orders? Who
do you think I am 2’

Schelm could not at once recover his presence
of mind; he was so used to see bis inferlors
tremble before him, that a really dignified man-
ner was locomprelhensible 1o him. Angrily he
exclaimed:

* ‘I'hhe Czar sends me here as revisor,”

“In order to luspeet East Siberla, and in this
no oue will interfere with you. But this does
nol by any means authorize you to luterfere with
General Count Moski and his personal affalrs.
1f you reflect a moment you wlll see that you
made a seiious mistake !”

At these words Schelm’s brow clouded over;
he felt now aangerous the General with all his
bigh-bred courtesy might be, and yeL he saw no
escape.

“Do you wish to declare wur against me, Gen-
eral 7’ he asked, :

““What can you mecan? Do you represent any
high power? I am accustomed Lo fight ouly in-
dei epdent powers.”

“Geueral! this boldness—""

“You lnsist upon treating me as a subordinate,
You must know, then, Mr. R visor, that you in-
sult me if you peer into my private affairs, and
I shall not fair to report this to his Majesty the
Emperor, who must surely pe ignorant of your
belng here. During my long service 1 have been
commanded by soverelgne, princes of royal and
Impertal blood, Generals growun gray in wats,
but never by sples [

The Governor said all this as coolly and caimly
as If he bad been spesking of very ordiniry top-
fcs. Schelm was clever eunough 1o see that he
was no mareh for such a man. Besldes, the ine
sulting epiinet *“sples” closed uis lips, and he
began Lo realize the lunits withim which he might
use his privileges,

“Very well, General,” he said, not without a
certain feeling of respect, “*lhe whole affair will
be settled before a higher authority; but I hope
you will not raise any difficulty agalust the du-
ties I have to perform in Siberia?”

“tiow eould I conceive such an idea?'” replied
the General. *I am very well aware of my own
duty. You have been appoluted revisor of East-
ern Siberia, Very well, thea! Revise, inquire,
spy out all you wish to find! I bhave no right to
interlere with your work. For the time beiug 1
bave ceased to be Governor-General!”

““I'ne Lanin family, whom you proiect—"'

“Let me tell you, once for all, that 1 protect no
oue, as 1 do not deslre Lo persecute any one.”

Scnelm interrupted bim, visibly excited, and
with a wink to Palkin, he added:

“Not even Lhe enemies of the Czar ?”

The Colonel had pulled out a uote-book and a
pencil. The General noticed it with a smlle of
contempt,

* Not even the Czar’s enemles! I insist upon

i at once his pres- |

slipy el a letter stealthily into his hand.”

“ Well, we'll see how that will ve looked at In
Petersburg,” Schelm exclalwed, perfectly beside
himself,

“ Yes, yas. And now I wish you good-by. My
substitute will report to you, Mr. Revisor.”

The Governor left them with slow, dignlfied
stevs. Palkin and Sclielm looked at each other
rather anxiously.

“Tnat is our worst enemy,” said Palkin at
last. “All my deuunciaticns avail nothing so
long as he enjoys (he Czar's favor. We must
make hasteé to destroy Lanio aud to prevent this

I\\'..vm.'.u from reachiug Petersburg, or we are
+ lost.”

Schielm shook his head.
1 do not kuow why, but I have bad bad pre-

I sentiments aud almost fear!”

“That is your way!” janghed Palkin, scorn-
fully. “You always fear. You ought rather to
remember that you have three months before
]\'uu. durisg which you are almost omnipotent
ere.”’

“That is true, (o be sure,” said the revisor.
Tien he rang the bell and told the oflicials im-
mediately to assemble ali the civil and military
authorities in the ecity.

Palkin rose to leave the room; the effort cost
him exciruciating pain.

“Iu life and in death we’ll be loyal to each
other, IKin. Isitnotso? I humbly acknowl-
edee I have not acted handsomely, as far as you

neerned.”

“In life and in death we’ll stand by each other,
Sehelm. 1 leave you the husband and yvou leave
me the wift

*We'll see!” murmured Schelm to himself.

Almost lustautly the same officlal returned.
announcing that all the authorities of Irkutsk
had been assembled for an hour, awalling the
summous of bis Excellency, Baron Sclelin of
Schelmeunberg.

"

XXVIL
Highly delighted at this turu of affalis, Palkin
‘ returned home. He had succeeded in deceiving

Schlem and yet made hun Lis ally. He had
feared nothing so much as to fiud the former
chiel a Litter enemy. He refiecied on their reia-
tive position. Schelm was now his only superior,
and he beid him 1o subisciion by means of the
documeunts that compromised him so grievously.
Suddenty Paikin remembered Helen,  1f she met
the revisor and told bim all, the most disastrous
consequiences would follow. She must be put
out of the way., Oue moment he thought of going
down 1nio the celiar, where be Kept her hapiis-
vued, aud of murdering ber there. Bul upon
Liying the strength of his arins he tound that he
coula not overcome the resistauce even of a
woman. Should he take a pistol to shoot the
girl? But the explosion might be heard. Schelm
might seud for her—how could he explain her
disappearauce ? Aflier long meditation he came
to the conciusion that there was ouly one way to
preveut schieimn and Helen from meeting, and
thal was to let her escape. Thls depended on
biw alone, as he had Kept the Kkey, aud could
easily visit his piisouer without exciling atien-
ticn? He dishiked the idea of ieleasing a person
who had Leen the cause of so mueh suffering to
him, but Seheim was too daugerous.

1owaid evening the geudarmes on duty were
very much surprised wheuo they received per-
mission to go home. Palkin quickiy got the
cellar Key aud went down to Popolt’s betrothed.
He found her cutled up 1 a corner like a wiid
beasi. As soon as she saw Popoft’s inurderer
hier eyes began Lo burn with Lirepressible hatred,
and her generally very geutle features changed
1u i fearfui manuer.

** Poor elnld,” said Palkin, with hypocritical
compassion. ** You must not judge us from ap-
peatances, We have many things to do from
duty, over which we weep in our hearts. I
deeply deplore poor Popofl’s death, 1 reproach
yself coutinually that I gave way to my wrath,
1 mean to atone tor my wrong as far as 1 ecan.
I iherefore give you your freedom, poor child !

Sue looked al nhim scornfully and shook her
head. ‘1he Colonel wanted to explain to her his
guod Inleutions, and, seeing Ler wmistrust, he
weut to the door, opened it wide and said;

“Go wiih God, and forgive me !”

She nuderstood verfecily that e meant her to
escape—why shie could not divine. She fear-d a
trap. Bul the solituae in the dark, damp ceilar
had been bard 10 bear; she feil that she could
beiter defend nerself 1n the oprn air, and thus
she fled, as a bird escapes from its cage. She
Wwas uo soouer oul of reach thau Palkin repented
hiis good deea,

“Why dou’t you say, at least, I thank you 27
he asked.

A loud, weird Jaugh was all that came back to
Lim, She disappeared at a corner of the sireel.
Tuen, to relieve himself of every possible suspi-
cinu, he tore off the staple of the lock, left the
door standing open and then went to rest.

Ouly on e following moruing did Helen’s es-
cape become generally Kuown.
bad retuincd late and found the lock broken.
Schelm scolaed and blamed everybody. Palkin
pulled out his hair, but as Helen could not be
fouud the matter was soon forgotten. ralkin’s
whole wrath secimed now to be concentrated on
the unlucky Captain. The procecdings against
him weie nuriied on, and a fortnight after his
arrest he appeared before the court-martial.
Tuere was uo escape for the poor man. He
could of course ma.e many revelations of the
Colonel’s secrel proceedings—his orders to wateh
Lanin and other irregulanties—but all was of
uo availl. The court came to the couclusion that
Ii- had long cherislied bloody hatred agalnst his
superior, and he was seutenced to receive 4000
blows with the Knoul—In other words, Lo death.

Wheun the senteuace was read to the unforiu-
nate man Le fainted away, and when he recov-
cred alterward 1L appeared that he had lost his
senses. Caroline wished to have one more Inter-
view with him, and received (he unecessaiy per-
mission. Bul the Capiain knew nothing; he
coutinually asked for meicy. He besought her
to iiercede for Lim with the Goveroor, even
with the Countess Lauiu, of whose departure he
knew upolhlng. She promised (o try, not
for his sake, but for Ler own sake,
to avoid Dbeing known as the widow of a
mun who was Kuouted to death., Flnally
she weut away in great haste without
casting a glance at her husband or saying a word
of ienderness. Sue at ouce weul fo work to
petition everybody, but she met with noth-
Ing but deaf ears. Tue crime was too fear-
ful. Whbhen she saw that all was in valn sbe
swore a most hortible oath, full of hatred,
against Count Lanin, the exiles all, bul espe-
cially against Ina and Palkin.

Schelm was now the ludependent ruler of East-
ern Sibeiia. Hlis first order had been to arrest
the Countess. As this could not be doue, Lina
and two servants who were found in ber house
were ariested. ‘Thus began the new reglme.

All thie ofliclals of Irkutsk had been, heart and
soul, devoled (o the Governor-tieneral, and on
that accouut alreaay looked askaut at Schelm,
The local commandant, a gray-haired General,
brave tn the field, bul timid 1o dally life, surren-
dered at once, Otuers, however, Were not as sub-

‘The gendarmes’

missive, nor as patient. Matters, In fact, became
daily worse. Almost at the same time with the
arrival of the revisor there appeared a well-or-
ganized and well-armed band of wmen who created
a regular panie In a few days. The leader of this
band had, in the short period of two mionths,
Kunown how to make himself a legendary hero, 4
second Protens, who appeared eyerywhere and
ever in a different form. Now people swore
that he had been seen at twenty places at the
same hour. and now that he was l!el'e or
there, as he chose. They called Lim the
‘“Czar of the Exiles.” He was without mercy
against the Government officials, and especlally
those who had shown themselves arbitrary or
cruel in their treatment of exiles. 1The band
surprised one colony after the other, always
murdering the inspectors with great cruelty.
‘The robbers had soon estab'ished a regular Ler-
rorism 1o the whole district, especlally after
they had actually taxen a small town, killing all
the garrison and securing a regimental safe with
large sums of money. No one could travel with-
out a considerableescort. Eventhe Government
messengers and couriers were captured, the offi-
clal dispatches broken open aud examiued, and
then they were allowed to proceed on their
way. These couriers especially told such
fear(nl, grewsome storles that no one could
sleep quietly at night, Reports came
actually o now that several large tribes ol Tun-
guses had risen In rebellion, re-enforcing these
bands. Sechelm was utterly helpless; for (his
was in Aptil, when the general thaw had cut off
nearly all communication.

Ouve of Sehelwy’s first measures had been to en-
force and increase the severlly of all laws cou-
cerning the exiles. This created great dissatis-
faction, and ere long the colonists began (o dis-
appear, leaviug no trace. Soon rumorsscime
that it was no longer a band, but an_admirably
officered ana pertectly well drilled military force
that defied the Government. They had ap-
peared about thirty versts from Irkutsk, and as
the colonists generally joined them wherever
they showed themselves, their number was
estimated at 1000 men. Suech a force, quite
imposing for Siberia, disturbed Scheln very seri-
ously. Schelm, a coward by nature, actually
tried io persuade some colonists, who weie stil
at their places, to inform these rebels that he
would not molest them in any way if they would
pass over into Manchooria. But he found Lo
ready ears for his offers,

The rebels, so far from thinking of leaving
Irkutsk, on the conirary only drew Dnearer
to the city, and the monks of the convent of
St. George afirmed that one day the leader
of the baud, a glant dressed in red, bad
flown by them at the head of a hundred
horsemen and disappeared agaln in a no-
ment, They malntalued that they had seen
his features quite distinctly. He was a man
in his best years and in the tull vigor of
manhood. The horsemen had swept by like
specters in an instant; one of them, to firighten
them, had fired a carbine ata window in the
covvent, but the leader had reprimanded bim in
such a voice of thuuder that they had heard
every word: .

**Keep your balls for the slaves of the Czar!
Why waste them against the servants of God ?
These you may despise, but those you are bound
to kiil and to murder, because they do us harm.”

In splie of his daily growing anxiety, in spite
of ihe constant efforts of hls cunning mind,
Schelm did not cease to increase the cruelty of
i treaument of the unfortunate exiles,
s0 that the general discontent prew
from day to day. He was specially furious,
because his prioeipal vletim, Lauin, for
whose sake be mainly made the enormous jour-
ney, bad so far escaped him, 1he commandant
of the pnson in which he was enloyed
the Governoi’s full confidence and de-
served 1t thoroughly. He nhad Dbeen sum-
moned belore the latter a few hours belore
his departure, aud was expressly forbidden
to inteifere In the sligbtest with the pen-
altles decreed agalust lis  prisoners. The
Governor bad Dbis  doubts about Count
Lapin’s guilt and waoted to secure hium against
furtber persecution during his absence. The
comuandant, Knowing this, hada solemuly prom-
ised hnn to waieh over Laniw’s person. Schelm
irled varlous ways to induce him to Jeave Lanin
in bis hands. Then he attempted to persuade
bim to let Lanin escape, feellng sure (hat in
such a case Lanin would soon [urnish bim with
A bpew cause for arrest, but all in valu. The
Lrave old man was not to be moved. Schelm
bad one more resource—ne could depose the
commandant. But he was appoinied by the Gov-
erpor-General and could therefore not be re-
moved during bis absence; besides the whole
town knew him and bouored him, avd he bada
never given the slightest cause for complatnt.

Finally, therefore, Sehelm felt compelied to re-
sort to hits favorite means; he had to employ
sples, spies even tn prison.  Viadimids greatest
palu had been the unavoidabie coutact with the
otbher prisoners. Save Lwo or three, whose
ciline was the sume as Lisown, he was surrouund-
ed by thieves aud murderers. These very nat-
urally bated the man who stood so high above
them and who, they Kuoew, loathed their sight,
Schelm’s spies were lustrucied to fan this feeling
of hatred and Lo lucrease it by a variely of vile
and viterly false Insinualions.

This was an easy task for them, under the cir-
cumstances, aud soon ali of Viadinur's fellow-
prisoners lad become bitter enemies of his.

But tnis did not suflice for Scheim, He sent
another spy there to gain Viadiniur’s conndence
ana lead him gradually (o make confessious that
could be used to his destruetion. Thus two
monthy passed, durlng which Viadmir was cau-
tious evough to be silent on all subjects that
wight have caused him trouble.

Schelw’s impatience grew every day, and al
last be resolved to lake a decisive step.  Schelm
was brooding over his plan, which le felt couli-
deut would deliver his vietlm beyound redemyp-
tion nto nhis bauds, when one day the courier
brought letters Irtom Petersburg, aud amoug
them one of special imporiance, which was
Lauded (0 Scheim In Paikin’s presence. It lu-
closed a letter for Count Lanin. The rule amoug
dlberian exiles 1equires that every letler ad-
dressed to oue of be colouists shall Le opened
and 1ead by the hiead of the police or the chief
of the gendarme®, As soon as Schielm had en-
tered upon his duties at Irkutsk he had spe.
clally ordered that ali such letters should be first
vigught to him. For two menths no letters had
cowe to Viadimir. Palkin did pot kKnow this,
and was therefore much surprised when Schelm
sudaenly cxclamed rivmphantiy:

AL last a leuer from Lbe capital for Count
Lauiv.”

Palkin did not share the joy of his ally; on the
contrary, be was In a stalte of unusual exclte-
ment. He had long beeu sick in consequence of
his feartul suttering under the knout, and had
fo: some tine been unable to follow the lvotsteps
of his epemies. He did not even Know what bad
become of Lhat all-important recelpt which was
thought to be In his possession. Jana might
possibly bave taken it to Petersburg with her
and meotion it in the letier that had just been
received. Now, if Schelm should open the letter
aud find that the gendarme had told him a'false-
Loud he would make bim pay dearly for it. Pal-
Kin tnought of all tuis, full of anxiety, while
Schelm was joviully playing with the letter,

* \What do you mean o do?” asked l'alkio
anxlously.

**You tbink, perhaps, I'll open the letter aud
read IL?” asked Schelm scorniully. “*1 am not
such a fool, lhe letler comes from nis wife aud
no doubl contains notblog but tender caresses,
1 do not wanl 1o excite his suspicion. ‘Ihe law,
to be sure, 1s on my side, but nowadays the let-
ters are generally handed over to the exiles un-
opened, Besiaes, I shall be able Lo get the letter
whenever I may want 1L, No, no! At last the
long voped for opportunity pieseats itself aud I
shall not let it escape me !

Palvin breathed [reely. That danger at least
was warded off. Schelm sent for his spy and
told Palkin thar ha would go to the prisou him-
self the same evening,

Heire a new danger appeared. If Schelm
shou'a ever gel possession of thedetters he might
find out eveirything., AL ovne glance Palkiu saw
Low maltters stood, aud as promptly he came to
a decision. He must warn Viadimir against
Schelm’s schenies aud advise bhim 10 destroy his
wile's letter as soon as he bad read 1, Like
Schelm, he also had his spy in the prison, ana as
soou a8 he reached the place he sent for this
man.

The prisoners were wilking about, according
to the 1ules of the pilson, 1n e yard, aud Viadi-
mir suddeuly notlced that svme one slipped a
letter stealthily oto s band, He jooked up and
noticed that Schelm’s spy, whom he considered a
colnrade, made sigos to bim. Surprised, but un-

suspeciing, e went aside liom the others into a
corner, covered Lis eyes with his bhand so as not
to betray himself, and could hardiy suppiess a
cry of joy when Le i1ecognized Juna’s handawrit-
Ing.

To be continued next Sunday.
PEOPLE TALKED ABOUT.

!ILL[.\ M WALDORF ASTOR has
9 emploved artists at an exyeunse of

/ something like $10,000 to illustrate
==V one copy of each of his uovels.
These copies form a private edition de luxe,
each one being labeled **My Personal
Copy,”” and occupying a prominent place in
his library. Verily, few can even thus in-
duige in the embellishinent of their own
literature.

ThejQueen Dowager ot Portugal on one oc-
casion took home from Paris 1000 pairs of
shoes. Subsequently she ordered no less
than seventy dresses from Worth, to be de-
livered together, which on their way home
were lost at sea. IHer Majesty, no way con-
cerned, sent word to supply seventy dupli-
categ, and these reached Lisbon safely.

Master Gussie Easterly is said to be the
youugest of this year’s crop of boy-preach-
ers. Heis five years old and conducts re-
vival exercises, making touching prayers
and preaching eloquent scrmons. He can-
not read, but lately opened the Bible up-
side down at Proverbs and announced his
text, ** Suffer little children.”

Lloyd George, a new member of the En-
glish House of Commons, is the son of a
village cobbler. He was educated by his
uncle, a self-made man, and at the age of
fifteen took to out door preaching, which
has made him quite an orator.

Miss Minnie Hauk, the American prima
donupa, has purchased the Ville Friebschen
near Lucerne, where Richard Wagner lived
for several years and where he wrote ** Got-
teraammerung,” the ** Meistersinger” and
* Siegfried.” :

‘The famous French author, Daundet, is in
his forty-vinth year. Though not wealthy,
he has a modest fortune, and his house is a
meeling place for a delightful people. TPer-
sonally the great novelist is extremely at-
tractive.

A Swiss cobbler named Bernaserni has
returned to his native canton the possessor
of millions which he made as a dealer in
leather and hides in the Argentine Repub-
lic, where he spent sixteen years.

A. T. Abernethy, Professor of Modern
Langnages in Rutherford College, North
Carolina, is only 18 years old. He is prob-
ably the youngest teacher in the country to
bear the title of professor.

The Czar of Russia is said to be clever at
tearing a pack of cards to pieces, filty-two
cards at a time. Dixey, the actor, can” also
((l:o this, but he can’t dodge a bomb like the

zar.

Auna C. Brackett, who seems to know,
says that tho side-saddle was introduced in
England by Anna of Bohemia, who was
deformed and who married Richard LI,

Steve Brodie, the bridge jumper, is fa-
mous again. He has been beating his wife
to get his name into the papers and himself
into the divorce courts. “

Mrs. Catharine Sharp of Philadelphia is
reliably vouched for as being 112 years old
and of well-preserved faculties, «

THE HOME OF THE
VICE-PRESIDENT.

The Scene of Some of the Most
Delightful Social Affairs.

Where One Is Always Sure to Have a Fleasant
Time — Mrs. Morten’s Winning Ways.
Tact of the Serate’s Presiding Officer.

;‘NE evening during the winter a

‘E group of foreigners, members of the

N diplohatie corps in Washington,
happened together, as is quite the custom,
over tleir coffee and cigars after dinner at
the Metropolitan Club. They were talking
of the various social affairs of the week.
They were conversing in French, which is
the common tongue for all, whether Rus-
sian, Spanish, German or Italian. A re-
ception at the house of Vice-President
Merton had taken place the evening before,
which included the diplomatic corps among
the invited guests, and the names of the
host and hostess came up in the course of
the conversation.

“Ah! there is the place where one is al-
ways sure to have pleasure,” said one.

“Ou cela?” asked another who had not
heard; ‘“where is that?”

“Chez le Vice-President.”

*Oh! Dbien, oui. Et voila une vraie
‘grande dame,” Mme. la Vice-President-
esse,” he added, lJaughing pleasantly at the
title he had manufactured for Mrs. Morton,
. '‘Dites plutot, Mme. la Vice-Reine!” re-
joined the first speaker, and the oth ‘s gal-
lantly applauded the bavpy expression, and
declared that it eminently fitted the queenly
woman to whom it was applied.

It was only a pleasant compliment from
one of her many guests, but it illustrates
very aptly the place in the feelings of allin
Washington which Mrs. Morton has created
for herself by her pleasant ways and by the
infinite tact she has in making strangers
feel welcome. The remark of the toreigner

THE MORTON

HOUSE,

RHODE

was 80 felicitous that it was repeated by
some of those who heard it, until at last,
among the foreigners in Wasnington, at
least, but among others, also, Mme. la Vice-
Reine s an accepted title for Mrs. Morton.
Both the Vice-President and Mrs. Mor-
ton could well be justified in any pride they
might have of the position they held
before the people. It seems a very super-
flueus thing to make mention of this at all.
It was what snould be expected from any
people of refinement and wealth.
than that, Mr. and Mrs. Morton have had
A POSITION OF THEIR OWN
In Washington, as in New York and other
cities, for many years. They have had
brilliant winters here before, when their
lmn‘:omry home was as noted for its hos-
pitality as the present semi-official home.
It was very generally known befgreband
when Mr. Morton was elected that their
advent would be a marked source of added
pleasure in the life of the capital. But at
the same time their present peosition is dif-
ferent in many respects from that they
formerly occupied as private residents of
the city, and its official eharaeter imposed
many duties and obligations, or rather they
resumed these duties in view of the posi-
tion, which have proved their social power
even more than did their former distin-
guished position. It can be said without a
suspicion of invidious comparison that they
have recreated the dignity of their official
position here in like manner as they gave a
new meaniog to the title of American Min-
ister to France some few years ago. 1f it
has been their good fortune to have the
wealth with which to do both it has also
been a good fortune for the country and for
all with whom they came in contact. But
neither the gracious manner and rare savoir
faire of one nor the quiet dignity and Qip-
lomatic keenness of the other are the neces-
sary adjuncts of wealth, however great.
The oftice of Vice-President has for a
great many years been an inconsjyicuous
incumbency, hardly a feature of the official
life of the capital, beyond what would
necessarily obtain from the presidency of
the Senate, and even this function of the
office has in one or two instances been
curiously disregarded. But Mr. and Mrs.
Morton have given full diguity to the place,
and have made it what it should be—next
in official and social rank to tha President
and his wife. In the matter of receptions
and divner giving, outside of their own
private hospitalities, they have observed to
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I in the Pension Department.

her place during the afternoon. Visitors
enter the front door, cross®the open
hall to the first drawing- room on
the right, leave their cards on the
great salver, and are announced by
the liveried servant as they enter the draw-
ing-roorm:. Mrs. Morton never misses the
name of an approaching visitor, no matter
how busily engaged she may be in eonver-
sation with those already presented, and
in this way she makes utter strangers feel
the pleasure of personal welcome at the
very threshold. She has a very honest,
cordial grasp of the hand for each one, a
passing word for those whom she knows,
and a pleasant greeting of some kind for
those whom she has never seen before, and
then all alike are free to go about the
rooms, meeting friends or admiring the
artistic treasures of the house, or to find a
bountifully spread table and servants to
offer them attention in the great dining-
room.

An incident which occurred at one of
these Wednesday afternoons will illustrate
the nature of some of the calls made. It
was quite at the'tnd of the afternoon, the
majority of the visitors had gone away and
the hcad butler was already thinking of
closing the doors of the dining-room in or-
der to make ready for the family dinner.
It was so late that no visitors had come in
for some little time and the few present
were saying good-by and passing out. Sud-
denly the servant announced Mrs., — and
Miss from Ohio. Mrs. Morton,who had
been resting a bit after the long afternoon
with the few familiar friends who were left,
arose to grect the newcomers. A very
motherly looking country-woman, or at least
a woman evidently from some small, out-of-
the-way place, dressed in old-fashioned
biack, with spectacles and a reticule, came
in, followed by a younger woman of uncer-
tain age and equally simple attire. They
were both very much confused, perbaps by
‘the to them unusual ceremony of their in-
troduction, perhaps by the unaccustomed
richness of their surroundings: probably
both. The younger woman stood awkwardly
beliind at the threshold of the room. The
other advanced falteringly,

GAZED AT MRS. MORTON
And opened her mouth, but the words
failed to come out.

Oue can easily be gallant enough to feel
that it was admiration of the beautiful
woman before her which kept back what-
ever she may have been about to say. Mrs,
Morton saw her confusion, and with infinite
tact stepped toward her, holding out her
hand, and greeted her by name. A sigh of
relief escaped the woman’s lips, and the

AVENUE AND SCOTT CIRCLE.

happy expression on her face, could it nave
been reproduced on canvas, would have
made a painter’s reputation in the salon.
She continued to gaze at Mrs. Morton in a
rntther embarrassing way and then blurted
out: -

‘‘Are you really Mrs. Morton?”

Mrs. Morton smilingly confessed that she
was.

*“Well, T and my daugher Lere (a nod and
a smile from Mrs. Morton to the daughter)
come from , 0., to see my boy, who is
We've seen a
good many sights, and have been to the
President’s, but before I went home, I told
my daughter I have heard so much about
vou that I wanted to see you.”

A little pause followed this frank confes-
sion, for the number of things one can say
at such a time are limited. Before Mrs.
Morton conld say anything further, the
woman added: ‘““And you are really beauti-
ful, Mrs. Morton, very beautiful.”

It was a very honest compliment—to
which there was no response, however.
Mrs. Morton only smiled and acknowledged
it with a slight bow of the head, and then
asked them to be welcome in the other
rooms, where they would find refresh-
ments,

The house which Mr. and Mrs. Morton
occupy is one that was built by Mr. Graham
Bell several years ago, although it has been
greatly enlarged and entirely reconstructed
inside by the present owners. It fronts
upon Scott circle, although the porte co-
chere and entrance is upon Rhode Island
avenue, The house and stable together
occupy the whole triangular plot of land
formed by the intersection of N street, Fif-
teenth street and Rhode Island avenue., In
this way it is one of the few entirely de-
tached residences in the city. It is quite
large, as Washington houses go, and suffi-
cient for the demands of the household;
but it must give Mrs. Morton and the chil-
dren a cramped feeling when they come to
it after a summer in the great chateau-like
country home on the Hudson, with its acres
of ground.

Mr. Morton has his own private working-
room, library or writing-room, just off the
main hall on the first floor, a most interest-
ing room for its portraits and souvenirs, for
the Vice-President has on the walls and
shelves about him as he writes the faces of
a great many men, famous characters in the
contemporaneous history of twocontinents,
whom he has counted among his personal
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the full every obligation as strictly as it is
observed at the White House—a very wel-
come imnovation which has contributed
pleasure to the social life of the capltal to a
warked degree.

THE FIRST FORMAL DINNER

Of tbe season at the White House was

given to the Vice-President and Mrs. Mor-
ton. In return, shortly after, the first din-
ner, followed by a reception, which the
Vice-President and Mrs. Morton gave, the
first gathering of any sort in their new
home, was given to President and Mrs.
Harrison. Then followed throughout the
season, in proper succession of precedence,
formal dinners to the Cabinet, the Justices
of the Supreme Court, and then to the Sen-
ators, as the limits of a private house would
permit. There was added to these affairs a
social feature which could not be included
in the similar dinners at the White House.
Some hundred or more invitations were
sent out at the time of each dinner to unoffi-
cial people in Lhe social world, asking them
to come after 9 to meet the guests of the
evening. In this way some of the most de-
lightful affairs of the yvear have been the
\lflce-l'resideut's after-dinner card recep-
tions.

In addition to these formal affairs Mrs.
Morton’s afternoons at home, of as purely
private a nature as would be the nome re-
ceptions of the wife of any member of the
Cabinet or Senator, became at once, as if by
common consent, ailmost as officially publie
as the Saturday afternoons at the White
House. Mrs. Morton received on Wednes-
days, which is the regular day for the
wives of the members of the Cabinet. On
every one of these days during the winter,
in addition to her own personal friends, the
callers upon Mrs. Morton have included
scores of strangers, visitors from all parts
of the country in Washington, who wished
to * pay their respects” to her in quite as
Democratic a manner as is the custom of
this free and equal country in regard to the
wife of the President.

THE HOME

Is so arrangea that there are three drawing-
rooms and tho great new dining-room en

suite, running from one end quite through-

to the other end of the house. YWhen tbe
connecting wide dooars are all thrown open
a remarkably spacious apartment for recep-
tions is afforded, unusual in any private
house of the size. 1t is Mrs. Morton’s cus-
tom to receive standing, near the door of
the first drawing-room. The Vice-Presi-
dent is always with her at the receptions,
receiving by her side part of the time and
also meeting the visitors throughout the
three rooms. Mrs. Morton does not leave
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friends, and other events of national inter-
est in which he has been an actor. In this
room Mr. Morton spends the greater part of
each morning with his secretary, attending
to his private correspondence and affairs.
He 1s an early riser always, no matter what
may be the late-hour requirements of the
previous evening, and he has much of his
duty already accomplished ata time when
other bul.:y men are beginning theirs. About
11 o’clock in the morning he
DRIVES TO THE SENATE,

Where he is held until 4, 5 or 6, as the case
may be, attending to the publie duties of
his oftice. In these public duties the Vice-
I'resident has gained for himself the same
measure of esteem and admiration as that
which belongs to himself and his wife out-
side. There has not been a presiding offi-
cer over the higher body of Congress in
years who bhas won the same mingled popu-
larity and respect. As President of the
Senate he is keen, quick thinking and quick
acting. He has a rare knowledge of men
ana a rare knowledge of business methods,
a business-like promptness in puiting things
through—except s eeches, over w?nich he
has no control—and with it alla quiet dig-
nity and gentleness of manner which givea
pleasure to his occupancy of the chair.

In all the many stories of his lite which
have been told the strong ciaims he has
upon New England for a home have not
been fully given. It is known that ha was
borz in Shoreham, Vt., and that his father
was an Orthodox minister. But, as a clos-
ing word, it will interest New England
readers to know that, alihough the Vice-
President himself was born in»Vermont,
the family were, and had been for over two
centuries, residents of Plymouth County,
and belonged to the Puritans of the Puri-
tans. The originator of the family in this
country was a Pilgrim, who came over in
the second ship, the Anue, two years after
the Maytlower. One of the first Mortons of
this family was the long-time Secretary of
Plymouth colony, Nathaniel Morton, whose
personal record of the events of those
troublous times is the chief source for Pil-
grim history,

The first famnily was large, and after a
few years sowe of the brothers moved along
the shore to Duxbury, which, with Miles
Standish and others, they helped to estab-
lish. Among the descenaants of these, one
branch went “away down in Maine,”” where
the name is still found, while another went
inland into Plymouth County, and took up
lands in the town of Middleboro. Mr. Mor-
tou’s father himself lived here at one time.
He afterward lived and preached in
Winchenden before going to Shoreham,—

Marlborough in Boston Herald,

WITH PARISIAN
COMMUNISTS.

Alphonse Dandet Vividly Pietures
the Battle of Pere-Lachaise,

The Brave 0!d Chi¢f and His Terrible Fate.
Bombardment of Paris From the Ceme-
tery—Orgie of the Artillerymen.

Written for THE SUNDAY CALL.

s ‘E)HE watchman burst out laughingly
5 fro as he was spoken to in the Cemetery
_es Pere-Lachaise: *‘A battle here? But
there never was a battle, It wasan inven-
tion of the newspapers. This is exactly
what did take place: On the evening of the
22d, which was Sunday, thirty Communist
artillerymen arrived with a battery of
seven-pounders and a new-fangled mitrail-
leuse. They took positicn on the high
ground of the cemetery, and, as I have that
section under my charge, it was I who re-
ceived them. Their mitrailleuse was at
that corner of the alley, near my wateh-
box; their cannon a little lower down, upon
that terrace. On their arrival they obliged
me to open several chapels for them. I
thought they would break everything, steal
everything in them; but their chief re-
stored order, and, placing himself in their
midst, made this short speech: ‘The first
scoundrel who touches anything shall be
shot! Dismiss!” He was a white-headed
old fellow with Crimean and Italian medals,
and had an air that was not at all indul-
gent. His men obeyed him, and I will do
them the justice to say that they took noth-
ing from the tombs, not even the Duc de
Morny’s crucifix, which alone is worth
nearly 2000 francs.

“They were, nevertheless, a most villain-
ous lot, these Communist artillerymen—
cannoneers of the moment, who cared for
nothing but their pay. How they carried
on in the cemetery! They threw them-
selves down vpell-mell in tke vaults, in
Morny’s, in Favronne’s — that beautiful
Favronne tomb in which the Emperor’s
nurse is buried. They put their wine to
cool in the Champeaux vault, which con-
tains a fountain. And all night they
drank—they guzzled. Oh! I tell you our
dead heard some queer talk.

THE BOMBARDMENT.

“All the same, despite their awkward-
ness, those bandits did much damage to
Paris—their position was such a good one.
From time to time an order reached them:

‘ ‘Fire upon the Louvre—fire upon the
Palais Royal!”

“Then the old chief pointed the pieces,
and the petroleum bombs flew toward the
city, What was taking place below none
of us exactly knew. We heard the reports
of musketry coming nearer little by little,
but that did not disturb the Communists.
With the cross-tire of Chaumont, of Mont-
martre, of Pere-Lachaise, it did not seem
possible to them that the Versailles people
could advance. What undeceived them was
tiie first bomb which the marines sent us on
arriving at the rising ground of Mont-
marire—so little had they expected it.

“l was in the midst of them, leaning
against Morny’s tomb, about to smoke my
pipe. On hearing the bemb coming I bad
barely time to throw myseif upon the
ground. At first our cannoneers thought it
an error in aiming, or some colleague who
had become intoxicated. But it was no sneh
thing. In five minutes Montmartre burst
out again, and another joker reached us, as
well aimed as the first. Instantly my gay
birds guitted their cannon and mitrailleuse
and ran off as fast as their legs could carry
them. The cemetery was not big enough
fur them. They cried out:

* ¢ We are betrayed! we are betrayed!”

*“The old chief, left alone under the hail
of bombs, rushed about likea brave devil
in the midst of his battery and wept with
rage to see that his cannoneers had aban-
dened it.

A MEMORABLE PAY NIGHT.

‘ However, later in the evening some of
them returned to him—at the pay hour.
See, Monsieur, look at my watch-box. It
still bears the names of those who came to
be paid that night. The old chief called
them out and wrote them down:

“‘Sidaine — present; Choudeyras — pre-
sent; Billet, Vollori—’

“*As you see, only four or five came back;
but they had women with them. Ah! Ishall
never forget that pay-night. Below, Paris
was in flames—the Hotel de Ville, the ar-
senal, the stere-houses. In Pere-Lachaise
we could see as plainly as in broad day.
The Communists strove again to man their
guns, but they were not sufficiently nunier-
ous, and, besides, they were afraid of Mont-
martre. Then they entered a tomb and fell
to drinking and singing. Theold chief was
seated between those two tall stone figures
which are at the door of the Favronne vault.
He gazed at Paris burning with a terrible
air. One mightsay that he thoughtit would
be his last night.

“From that moment I cannot say with
certainty what happened. I went to my
house, that little hut you see down there,
bhalf-hidden among the branches. 1 was
greatly fatigued. 1 threw myself upon my
bed with my clothes on, keeping my lamp
lighted, as on a stormy night. Suddenly
somebody knocked roughly at the door.
My wife ran to open it, all in a tremble.
We thought we should again see the Com-

munists, The marines were there—a com-
mander, ensigns, a surgeon. They said
to me:

“‘Get up and make us some coffee,”
A DEADLY SEARCH.

“T arose, I made their coffee. I heard in
the cemetery a murmur, a confused move-
ment, as if all the dead had awakened for
the last judgment. 'I'he ofi ers drank very
quickly, standing the while, then they led
me out with them. The cemetery was full
of soldiers, of marines. They put me at the
head of a squed and we began to search
Pere-Lachaise tomb by tomb. From time
to time the soldiers, secing the leaves move,
fired down an aliey, upon a bust, into a
grating. Here and there they discovered
some unfortunate wreteh hidden away in a
corner of a chapel. His business was soon
settled, This is what had happened te my
artilierymen. I tound them all lying in a
pile befure my watch-box, with the medal-
covered old chief on top. It was not a
pleasant sight at the cold dawn of day.

** But what made the deepest impiession
on me was a leng file of National Guards
led av that moment from the prison of La
Roquette, where they had passed the night.
They ascended the main ailey slowly, like
a funeral procession. We heard not a word,
not a complaint—those unfortunates were
s0 worn out, so overcome. There were
some among them who slept as they
marched, and the thought that they were
ov their way to death did not waken them.
They were taken to the extremity of the
cemetery and the firing began, They num-
bered a hundred and foriy-seven. You can
imagine that they were disposed of in short
order. This is what is called the battle of
Pere-Lachaise.”

Here the watchman, perceiving his chlef,

quitted wme hastily, and I remained alone,
gazing at the pnames of the last pay-list
written upon his watch-box by the lightsof
burning Paris. [ called up that night of
May, aisturbed by bombs, red with blood
aud with flames, this great deserted ceme-
tery illuminated like a city in festivity, the
cannon abandoned in the midst of the eross-
paths, all around the open vaults, the orgie
in the tombs, ang, near by, in this contu-
sion of domes, of columuos, vf stone imazes
which the gambols of tne flames vivified,
the bust of Balzae, with its high forebead
and large eyes, lovking on.
ALPHONSE DAUDET.
A PUNCHEON.
The Latest Fad Which Promises to Be
Fashionable.

. ID you ever attend a puncheon? Itis
anew fad, which promises to become
fashionable. It is of East Indian ori-

giu, like the tiffin, which is also an entertain-
ment new to New Yorkers. As a lucheon is
toeatlunch, so a puncheon isto drink punch.
One advantage of a puncheon over a lunch=
eon is that ladies boarding, living in hotels
or small apartments can entertain many
more than at a luncheon, and with much
less trouble. As few dishes as possible are
used, and everything is served a la four-
chette.

As a puncheon is a very informal affair,
the nostess simply sends her visiting card,
with the word “puncheon’” in the corner.
From twelve to sixteen is the most desirable
number of guests, and 2 o’clock the chosen
hour. The guests assemble, the shades are
drawn down, lamps, candies and fairy
lights abound, Tiny tables are set about
the room. The Japanese teapoys are much
used for this purpose, or small tables with
ordinary pine tops. A snowy white napkin
covers each table, and on each are four
plaies, on which lies an orange, or rather an
orange skin, for the pulp hasbeen removed,
and the oranges do duty as cups in which
the punch is served, 7This does away with
the use of glasses. The orange skins are
cut in two, and one of the portions, which
forms a lid or ccver for the other, has a yel-
low ribbon run through the top, through
which are thrust three straws.

After a half-hour’s conversation or a lit-
tle music, the hostess draws the tables in

front of her guests, one table beingassigned
to every four guests. She theu serves the
punch in the orange skins herself. It is
oured from a long glass tankard, with a
ouquet ot mint floating in the mouth of
the tankard.
Thetpuuch is made of the juice from the
pulip of the oranges, the juice of lemons, a

little chartreuse, cold teaand Jamaica rue,

and it is delicions. The maid follows the
hostess with two dishes of sandwiches,
some made of Roquefort cheese, some of
pate de fois gras. A cup of iced consomme,
if it be a warm day, or hot, if it be a eol
day, is also handed each guest. Later comes
orange-.ice, served also in orange skins, or
sometimes in lemon skins, Fancy cakesare
served with it.

These puncheons are very enjoyable.
They serve to introduce congenial people
and are but little trouble to give. Gentle-
men may be allowed to drap in, but they
are expected to assist the hostess in serving
her guests rather than to consider them-
selves guests. The tiffin is similar, except
that tea instead of punch is served.

A SCARLET DINNER.

Pretty Effects by a Combination
of Shades of Red.

¢T is a great mistake to attempt too much
3 in serving a dinner. Those banquets

A7 that give the most pleasure are not the

ones with long waits between dishes, and
with so much variety that the palate becomes
satiated before the meal is half through.
The true epicure prefers his half a dozen
oysters, or his bit of melon: then a dish of
het, strong, highly seasoned soup; then
two or three entrees of entirely different
characteristics; a rare but not raw roast;
a dainty salad, and a dessert of one dish.
Sometimes a baked fish may take the place
of the roast. Many do not serve a roast at
all if they have a fish served. They follow
that by two or three entrees and consider it
sufficient.

A dinner comprising more than eightcov-
ersis an awkward affair. For pure enjoyment
nothing can exceed the pleasure to be de-
rived from inviting vour well-selected eight
jeople often enough so that they will be-
come thoroughly at home with one another.
If you have one friend who is a good and
interminable talker be sure and have him
on hand at every dinner. It will relieve
you of a wonderiul burden of responsibil-
ity.
highly polished square mabogany table I
can think of no better motif for the deco-
rations and service than the richly varying
scarlets and sharp outlines of carnation
pinks. There is a Hoyal Worcester ware,
known as *‘old ivory,” that comes in plain
shapes, satin-surfaced and with a tiny
thread of gold outlining the edge. It has
a most elegant and aristocratic eff ct. True
the plates are $20 a dozen, the soup-tureen
is 818 and the covered dishes range from
$850 upward; but if one collects picce-
meal he will in tine have as rich a service
as it is possible to have, one that neither
time nor fasihion can relegate to the past.

At each of the two corners diagonally
opposite to each other place a tall narrow-
necked twisted flagon of Royal Worcester
or any créamy porcelain. In these puta
dozen scarlet pinks, cut with long stems
plenty of spiky bluish leaves and soft grz@
buds. Then take a long piece of Chinesa
erepe of the shade known as “Suitan,” it is
a red that is most common in pinks, neither
scarlet nor erimson, but partaking of both.
Lay this in loose serpentine folds across the
table from flagon to flagon. Take a whole
piece of No. 12 satin ribbon known as 124,

gather into loose bunches eight bouquets of

pinks, four in the shade of the crepe and
feur in the shade of the ribbon. Tie these
at intervals of two yards along the ribbon,
without cutting it, however; then lay the
bunches irregularly along the serpentines
of the crepe, massiug the ribbon between
with careless grace.

Do not use fairy lamps for a dinner of
this kind. They do nut give enough light
to do any reai good. Two tall piano lamps
in two corners of the room, a bank of fifty
scarlet candles on the buitet, another bank
of at least fitty on the mantel-shelf, if you
bhave one. These will give you light enough
if your diping-room is not large. If, how=-
ever, the room is large, then more lamps
must be brought into requisition, or gas-
jets employved with zoft pink shades made
of surah silk laid over common white
globes.

On the buiffet a Royal Worcester punch-
bowl may be filled to heaping with the two
tones of red carnations used on the table,
and a similar grouping placed on the
mantel-shelf. The beautiful effects of these
flowers is greatly enhanced by the liberal
use of the long, spiky leaves and grayish-
blue buds. ;

The soup should be a bluish-green St,
Germaine or puree of sorrel,

The salad for such a dinner should be
made of lobster, served with mayonnaise
dressing and garnished with the scarlet
claws of the lobster.

The fish should be salmon, served with a
sauce tartare or a la Hellandaise,

Croquettes or rissoles, cranberry jelly,
chickens or squabs fricasseed with a white
sauce and garnished with a few aeep-tinted
pinks; brains with tomato sauce, broile
mushrooms with white sauce; macaro
au gratin, stuffed olives, white asparagus,
summer squash, stewed celery, green corn—
any of these dishes are available.

A lady who has dined at many greas
tables made the remark recently that at une
Cincinnati table at which she was a guest
fourteen knives and forks were spread at
each cover on the polished mahogany, to
avoid the confusion of frequent change.
How ridiculous to be greeted with such a
spread when one sinks into his chair and
begins to hunt for his soup-spoon! Quiet
servants will never be disagreeably noisy;
and 1 think almost every one will admit
that the fewer implements there are on the
table the better is the general effect. Even
the menu ecard is dispensed with nowa-
days, and only the nawme card and bouton-
niere are left.

At a recent dinner given at a house noted
for its lavish and exquisite entertainments,
carnation pinks were employed, but they
were so mingled with yellowish green oats
and ribvon grasses that balf their charm
was lost. If people would only learn to use
one kind of flower at a time it would be a
great stride in the right direction.

If carnations are not avaiiable any of the
following flowers may be used with the ap-
propriate crepes and ribbons:

Pomegranates with crepe and ribbon in
iwo shades of ecarlet, cardinal bouvardias,
scarlet cactus or cardinal azaleas. Red is
such a trying color that it is better to
avoid using it at all, unless one can get a§
the scarlets and yellowish reds.

Jacqueminots and all bluish reds pro-
duce a most unpleasant decorative effect in
the gaslight: EMELIE TRACY Y. SWETT.

c et

SOMETHING 10 LAUGH AT.

<MITH (in a tender mood)—Do you
*> believe, Miss de Vere, that * love
IS % laughs at locksmiths ?”

—_— Miss de Vere (in a frigid mood)=—=
Ithink if Love were here to-night he would
laugh at Smith’s locks.—From Light.

.

Merritt—Do you drink a cocktall before
dinner now? 5 ol L

Younghusband—No. Since I've been
married wy wife keeps nie waiting so long
for my dinner that there’s no necessity to
whet my appetite.

- - A
A brooklet and a pretty maid o’er mossy stones wen §
tripping,
And H‘mn l.ih" pretty maid sald, “I’'m awful '[raid of
slipping.”
The saucy brooklet lauglhed aloud as itran o'er a
bowider,
And whispered, “She'd surely slipped I he’d been
here to boid her.”
—W. A, Ketchum, in the Century,
- - ~

Bacon—A man never steals anything but
he lives to regret it.

Egbert—You're wrong there, my boy.
Didn’t you ever steal a kiss from your girl
in your younger days? S

*Yes, old man, Idid. Butdidn’t I marry
the giri?"”’—Yonkers Statesman.

. % »

A Strong Probability.—Teacher—And

Adam and Eve couid not go back to tha -

garden because an angel; Lholding a flaming
sword was at the gate.

Billy Snodgrass—Why didn’t they jump

the fence? If I'd been there—

Tom Fuller—What 're you talking about?

'Sposin’ "t was barb wire?—Puck,
.- = ®
A Female Doctor in a Hurry.—Excited
messenger—Mrs. Sawbones, come quick!
A man has fallea from the roof of his house
and is bleediog to death.

“All right. I'll be there as soon as I’ve
ot on my new dress and have done up my
air. Let me see; hadn’t I better wear my

dark-blue dress, or that light violet-colored
one? ‘I'he blue dress is more becoming to
my complexion, but the other is so stylish,—
Texas Siftings.

SUACOBS O],

CURES PERMANENTLY
SPRAINS and STRAINS.

Athletes Praise it Highly.
656 Minna St., San Francisco, Cal., May 8, 1887,
Some time ago, while a member of the
Olympic Athletic Club, 1 sprained my knee
severely and suffered agony, but was slpcedixy
and completely cured by s{. Jacobs Oil. b
JOHN GARBUTT. '

Jumped from Engine. 1
609 8. 17th St., Omaha, Neb., Bept. 22, 1888,

I jumped from an engine in collision, and
strained my ankle very badly, I used canes
for weeks. St. Jacobs Oil completely cured
me. G. ROEDER.

AT DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS,
THE CHARLES A. VOGELER CO.. Baltimore, Md.
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If you are fortunate enough to have a -

.




