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TIPEAUCIIOBUE

Moasera mpowas co ans CMEPTH  BesHuARllerg amepHKaHCKoro
catuprka Mapxa Teewa (Camiosn ferrxopn Kaemene, 1835—1910),
A0 BCE Clie He CTHXAIT CNOpH BOKPYT ero TeopuecTBa. MHoroe Handcapo
o Teese, Ho Hanucauo 00-PaIHOMY, C PATIHYHEIX Mo3nuyfl, AMeprkanckee
SypHyasHoe JHTEPATYPOBCCHNE NIMITAETCH H306pasute Mapka Trona
fieaauobiey wMopreToN, BECRMLUEKOM, KOTOPHIL Goabime BreTo Ha CEETe
HEHHT JIETKYIO INYTKY M RHCMeHEBaeT NOPOKH ofeueoneusckie, cna.
BocTn, npucymue mozaM Bo mee BpeMena,

dTo auTeparypopeicnue CTPEMHTCA  ROKA3aTh, 4To KHIrH Teeya
BCero Muwib sabasul HyTAMKA-pa3sIeKaTens, KOTOPLIf BeCeNMM JTyRag-
CTBOM CMEWAT JIONCH, MOXMEUAR HX HeBHUHLe Yynavecrsa. BuTpasirh
43 npon3eeflennfi Teena carupuueckoe HAWAN0, 33TVIIEBATL COUHANBNHbL
[IPOTECT MHCATEJA, He COTIACHOrO ¢ oBmIecToeRALM BbiTHEM coRpemeHNoi
eMy AMEpHKH, — Takwe nenu CTARHT meped cofioi obunmatsHoe apuTe-
PATYPOBRleHHE HA caymbe aMepukranckorg HMIEPNHAIH3Ma,

Ho npeppatuts Thena g CEPALNUOID WOMOPHCTAY, 4ol CMEX HUKoro
se O0HKAeT, HeBoaMONHO, Hbo 5To PPOTHBOPEUHT CMEICTY €FQ Myumpy
* RpYAHEHINKX mpoussefiennf, CMBIC.TY ero TROpuecTsa B redoM. B raa-
34X NPOTPeCCHBHOH 0OIECTEE HHOCTH Mapx Tren mnapcerma ocTaneTes
GOPUOM 34 ueOBEUROCTH, 32 HCTHHHYIC JeMOKDATHIO, YeCTHEM M MY#ecT-
BEHHBIM mHCATedeM, He NOBONBIIHMCA Bo HMS NpaniLl GXAapPaKTCPHIOEBATE
CTpAuYy, TAE OH POAHACH B KM, KaK «CoeqHHenHe Junuyomse Mtarps
{Haz2naNHe OLHOrO M3 caMbix CHTBHLIX caTHpuwecknx namduieton Tsaena).

CuIH GefHOTO mpoBHHWMATLHOTO IOPHCTE, OH He HOJYVHA 3aKOHYEH-
Horo ofpazosauns, Ho aporien Soabuwyo HHSHENHYIO WKoxy. Hoeran-
LATR JeT OH OOCTYNAeT YueHHKoM Habopmuka B TRNOTpahuIo, saTem
I14BALT NOMOWMMKOM JI0OIMAHA IIn Muccrenny, eranopntes PY¥ROKONOM-
I0IOTORCKATENSM H, HAKOHEN, fenasTces penopTepoM pasauynmx aMepH-
REHWCKHX raser, "

Xopowee srakomersa ¢ MHAPOM DPOCTOrS uesgsexa, ropsuee i HCRpeH-
HEE COYYBCTBHE eMY Npefompenenn mu XapaKTED W HANPARTEHHOCTD BOAR-
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HlklicTsa npokapedenid Toesa-penopreps o npodeccHouassiiore Apca
Tead, '

Teen miuqoTo uuTaeT, Crapance KOMNEHCKDORAth npobeaw B croem
ofpasopaHud. ¥Ye B pasHef wHocTH Tren-walopmak nocBsmaer peuepa
H3YYEHHIC B noXmuHunke KBAT Boavrepa, a SyAyur JonMaHoM, quTaeT
lexcnupa B BeleT 0 HeM GECKOHEWHHE CMOPH CO CBOMMH TORAPHHIAMI.
Cpemu micatene, xoTopuMn TreH mocxumajcd, GHAM 3aMeyaTeabHue
catnprxy Pabae, Huxxenc, Texkepell. Bocmpunasn od W siywmme Tpana-
UMY CBOHX COOTEYeCTBEHHIKOR.

Iepras kunra pacckazor TreHa noasuaacs s 1867 r. Ounanasuizaaace
«3HaMeHATAS TMpHraman A9TyimKa 13 Kanapepaca u apyrue pacekases.
70t cOopREK GL HATHCAH B JyXe <KOHCEPRATHBNOTO» AMEPHKAHCKOTG
0MOpa, OCTABAAKINCTC B CTOPONHE OCHOBHEE COUHAMRHLE NPOTHBOpEdHN
anoxd. MiorHe paccKash TOCTPOEHI HA CIOKETHOM MATEDHATE HHACH-
CKOTO M HEeTPHTAHCKOTO (oubraopa. K sToMy-To, camoMmy padseMy
nepaoRy TeopuecTsd Teena B o6pamAwTCS NOCTOAHHG GypHyasiue
AHTEPATYPOREAS!, XAPAKTEPH3YA BCE €ro Raciemnc Kak paloTy anoam-
THYEQTO IOMOPHCTA, CTPOAMETO CROH PACCKassl Ha GesznofioM rpoTecie
H HeMHCTIHMO-(DANTACTHYECKHX CHTYALHAX, '

Ho passe 370 momer xots B Manefueft cTeresn y6uTH BeIWKOrG
CATHPHRA H NaM(IeTHCT3, ANTOPA TMPOCTABJASHHRIX pomanon: <JIpHKI0-
ueiins Toma Cofiepas (1876), «[Tpuny u nuomiis (1882), dJlpskmoscnns
Cexnnbeppu Ounrar (1884), «Juxn npu guope Kopoas Aprypar (1889)
W Jpyrax, co3ateqiss OFPOMHOLG KOMIYeCTSa 3I0G0IHEBHWK CATHPH-
YECKMX paccxason M cratefi?! Paaymeetcs, Het.

HamecTuefiinne poManm Teena HenoiHeHm He TOJALKO MHEOTG BOC-
XHUICHHE ItepeR APHpPOIod, nNpekioHewHsd mepej ecTecTseHnofi HobpoTof
¥ GAATOPOACTBOM NPOCTHX AoRefl, — OHK OGUUYIOT RECTOTHIM BO BCEX
ero hOpMAX H NPOABICHHAX, OGRHUAIOT PENHIUO, 310 K GECHOMAZHO
CCMEHBAIOT AMEPHKANCKYED ¢leMOKPATHION, ¢ OTKPOBEHHOR HeTepnymo-
CTBI0 H3AERANTCSH HAY XAHKECTROM H MaMI0OH EAMUEK AMEPHKAHCKOTo
ofuBaTens.

Mu ¢ ynososbeTpHCM MOSHAKOMHUMCA C HE3AMEICAGBATHMH DPHKII-
4eHHSIMR FepoeB pacckasor «Mon yacws, eMuccnc Max-Buasame o xpyny,
yauGaemcs «Pasropopy ¢ HHTEPRBIOEPOMS, TOCMEEMCA HAJ TNPOCTAKAMH
#3 ‘elipuraomed aacymxas, Ho ucrtnHiWd Mapk Teen, catupuseckuft
¥306pasuTeic HEHABHCTHOTE @MY B I'AM MHPA BXCAJVATAlUHH 4eIOBEKA,
ApeACTaeT Hepel WHTATETEM B PAcCckd3ax «Yenosek, koropailt cospartia
Texnubeprs, «Kax mers swbupesn n ryGepratopus, «[lucbMa kutafings
W MHOTHX APyTHX. ChpapeluE0e ROSMYWIEHHE TPOR3BOJIOM, NAPHMENM
o eaeMoxpaTHuecku x> Coeanrennnix 1H1atax, pwisonyr v uac Srectsmpe
aaMpaeT mtcatens «UeqopeKv, xolgieMy po teMes. <Coeanuenume
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dangyiomne lvatae, cAmeprkanckied  AxeATibMeind, M — aurao-
CAKCHY W Ap.

Y7061l NOUYBCTEORATE BCIO [D5eNE M CHAY OGIHMEIUR NGl HYT o
Teena-6opua, 20CTATORHO MPHBECTH JIHIGL HEOOALIIOA ATPLROK 13 oc el
HEro WAasBaWHOTO HaMn aaMd/era, oTHocamerocAd K 1906 r. Trew pac-
CKA3bBART 0 G4RKCTe, I FOTCTAREOH RORHIMA BHCOKGTO PAUra Mporos
TAACH PPOMENM £OT0C0M H ¢ B0BIZEM RooAYIendesyon: «Mid npruagae-
#OM K AHIIOCAKCOHCKOf pace, 2 KOTJA ZHTIOCAKCY uwTo-NHOVs HyWHO,
OW mpouTo WieT H Jepetr. 20 32ARJEHRE BLIGAA0 RECMONKASMEE RUI0-
AnemenTh. Ha GaHkeTe npRCYTCTROSAI0 HE MeNee COMHACCATH NSTH
IITATCKUX W ABAZUATH 1aTH odiuepos apMuy u daoTa,..

Ecan nepesects 5Ty AeRIApAnHN KA [pocTofi aHCARACKMG AILIK,
OHR IBYUHT TAK! «MB, @HFIHUAHE B AMEDUKAMIN, — BOPH, PazboRimixu
W MAPATL!, UeM MH Y ropluMcas. :

CrouT au yauBAATLOHA, HTO APHCAYKHHKE CaMulX AFPECCHBHEX KpY-
ros CIHA ¢ yaorosbcTeHéM ynpaTasu 64 Taxoro TeeHz nolagpme of
qnTarens?

B wosofocrs Teeny cayunnock SuTe n H.rTe, 4 o8 oeTamiud ropoa,
Ou3POBAMALIH DYCCKAMH OBMYAAMH M DYCCKHM HCEYCCTBOM, PAa2BHTHEM
HOTOPOTO OH MOCTOAHHO HHTEPECORATCH BCIO MKH3HEL, COMANEd o HeznaHui
a3uka. Teed BeTpewaacst sateM ¢ M. C. Typreneswmm u M. Toprkum, On
NpHBEETCTSCHHG BCTpeTHI pesomonnio 1905 r. 8 Pocenn u rosopua
M. Topuwomy: «§l majeloch ® Bepio, 4TO OHA nOBEAHTS.

MupomoGupoe, ZeMOKPATHYECKCE YENORENECTSO HITKOTLA He OTAACT
Mapxa Trena mparoGecan, IPHRPHERIOWEMEA (SeCKOPHOTHONS MoBoRLIO
K RHCATeao, _

B stoft kauxke pH mpoutere 2 pacckasa Mapka Teena. Oawu a3
MY, «Kypneanoe TPOHCIECTBHEY, UPEIBHUANHO SAHHMATETEH CEOHM
CHOXKETOM, SHEPTHUHHM DA3ARTHEM HHTPHTYIOMHAX cobfuTell. ¥Yenerao-
mhficd jonoma, KoTopuft Haunrancs ACTEKTABHLIY POMAHOB, @ OT IPHPOIL
HALeJIEH JKHBHM BOOGDAKEHMEM, MEUTAET 0 KeoOHWUARHWX NDPHKTOUE-
HHAX.

Hyet rpaxnanckas sofina Cesepa # IOra ({861-—1865). [Tpu xooabko
CTPaNHHX OOCTORTENBCTBAX B GOPTY, 3aHATOM OTPANAMA  CenepsH,
noARARLTCA nojpoctok. XKusHe ero B bopTy, cYpanuoe noBeleHNe, SBIRM-
meecst BPHIHHGH Kyphe3sBHX NPONCINECTBER, K coctasasior dafyay pac-
ckasa, IHnwon wau mer?! 210 zorar Y3HaTE CeBepaHe, KoTopHe cha-
7373 IPHIOTHAA JOHOLIY, A 3aTeM NEpecTafin eMy ZOBepsTh.

Hanpsamenrul, «crpeMaTespiuis PACCKEI 32BEPUIAETCA O4CHE He-
OMUMBHHHM KoHNoM. Paaraiky Tpyano npeasafeTe, o Bro enle Sonee
ofacrpaer aurepec K ¢KyphesnoMy npoOHCUICCTBHIO.

flpyrofi paccras, «Uemorex, kortopufi coeparaa epaubiepry (1899),
ONHA W3 CAMHX EAKRX W 3JHX epead npousseleHslt Trewa, ofnugan-
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X THIEMEPUYIO, XAWKECKYIO MOpaas Oypiyasuoro vbumecrsa Amepu-
ki, 37ect ME! TaKKe BCTpeudemes ¢ OCTPOft, OpHrHHAIBHON GabyToil,
HO Fe OH4 IVI3RHOE, He €0 ONPeAetZeTCA CMHICH DPACCKA3a.

" Hefictsue ero npotekaer B CTAHAAPTHOM aMepHKAHCKOM TOPOJKE,
K8KHX B CTpaHe THleawn. «/lyX copenHOBaHWS H comepHEuecTRa» Maby-
AgeT HanGo/lee COCTOHTERHLIX OPOMKAH COZIATH Tepombepry pexnamy.
Peknamoit v Coeguuenuntx Hlvatax MomeT 6utb poe: ceHcamiz Jodoro
nOWNGa, YeI0DCYSCKHE PALOCTH W TOPECTH, nopoxy # Jobpojietenn —
AHIIG b TOIBKO NPHBIEKAIC BHHMAHHE, A TaMm YMenkie FBNLLE CYMEIT
R3BJACUL MPUOLINE H3 «NONYAADPHOCTHs. Xo3Aepa leanufepra clenam
pexIamMolt ropona pemvafturnyi Tosap: zectwocTh! (Onro W THrOINe: Ke
TOALKO NPecTHX TOPOAA, HO M TAPAHTHA COXPAWEIHA «UECTHD HAMHTHX:
KanuTaJl0B. }

H camum uMennTtefnay cemeiicTBaM yaancs mx mian. G N¥TH noa-
paCTAloWero NoKoJeHUA yOHpAMich Bee cobnazMu. Belo mHaHB FoMa,
B mIKoAe, W@ YMHIe CJSMANM TopomaHe GecKoHewibe nponose o
UECTHOCTH. XpHeTHANCKAS MOPAAL ywWAa, 4To HAarpaja sa nobpodeTedn
BCpenn, 3a rpofoM. [Toctenenuo remubepries cTago O6LEIHHATE MT-To
Bpoie 4dyncTea kopropaTunHofl wecTH. A Kyvka 2anpaBHa  RoAvecKH
noizepxueans y oburtateness legnubepra uamosuw ux NpeBOCXOJCTEA
HAT OKHTEJAMM OCTAagbHOH AMepikH. XAHWCCTEO H  BBITOIA — RBOT
NOGYKAEHNS, KOTOPBIE NPURENH CAHBKH TOPOACKOTO ofiMecTBa K TpONo-
EeIH «4eCTIIOCTH H OecKOPLICTHRS, :

TaeH He OGARHACT B XAHKCCTBE OTY/ILHO BECh AMEPHKAHCKHE Hapox,
X0TA Y NOKA3LEBACT, HTO PACTREBAWICE BIHZNME SYPKYasHOR nponaray-
Yel BO3TeHCTBYET #a Hero,

Ho BoT onamun ocxop6aeniiii ropoioM ue1opek fellaeT HAKA3aTe
TIECIABHRX Telnufepries, OCMESR HX ¢HEYSNIBHMYIOP TeCTNOCT, ON Hag-
fpes danTACTHUECKYIO HCTODHIO O NOMEPTEOBEAHUH HERHMM HEH3BECTHLIM
WUTexed ropofa 20 noanapos onveTRBILIEMYCH SpoRsire-ArpOKY H OT Hie-
H# 3TOro 00MarodeTedbeTROBANHOID, BEDHVAIIETOCE K HOBOH #H3HH,
UPOCHT BpyuuTh KepThopaTento Mewok ¢ 40 The. nonnapos. OnrHoBpewen-
Ho KamaoMy us 19 e«cuMBOJOR HenoiKymHocTwr Fefanfepra oH cog-
maet B TafiHe oT APYFMX Naponb, KOTOPH SKOGH AOMMEH OTKPHTE UM
N¥TE K «3aCHAYMCHHOH» HATpane.

B, U uto ske? Unanannan yecTiocTs He BLITEPMHATA HCKYUISHEA, H BCe
feAMBOALG nonand pnpocak. Bawkip u crpamuuil, hafipukant n kacenp
JRA3AMCE NORBMH ¢ BechbMA THOKoR cOBeCTbID, 06MAH H KPaxa J0THuHO

TEolAT B WX enpanenHyl, GecKOPEICTHYIO) XKW3Hb, OHH TNONCTHHE J0-

il CBOETQ «OTPAHHYEHHOTO, (DAPHCEACKH CaMOlOROALHOTO W cka-

ToDoIar,

Ti7T1t TWilde 108pOTG MMEHH — TaKopa HeMPRKPALIEHHAS MOpab

=T 7 77 ~fwnareas. Ho'aTore mMano. B Xofle co6HTHA cTanosuTca




IeHbiM, UTO SCHMBOJBS TPYCMIBH, JHINeHW y HaMEKa HA 4yYBCTRO coay-
-dPHOCTH, € TOTOBHOCTBIO K XHILHOH H3BOPOTNHEOCTBIO CHEKYIHDPYIOT
I47e HA cOGCTRENNX OPECTYMICHUAX, CTARWHX AOCTORHEEM ofmectsen-
IIo MHEWHA (noKasaTenLHa WCTODHA UPHOGDETCHHA «CHMEBO.IOMS Xapx-
HECOM MRLIKA € «300TOM? 117 VHHUTOMEHH g CONEPHUKA BO BPeMS BLIGOp -
=0l Kammanuu),

Teen nokasmpaer y SIpoSyIKIeHHes HADONa, he HACTONBKD olypa-
H€HHOO, yToOM He BeTpeTHTL CAPKACTHYECKHM JHKOBANHEM pazofiave-
AHE «CAMBONIOR HeNOAKYIHoCTHY.

Cpesd TopoXan mueatens Eetteena TyAcona, KOTOpHA oTeepraj
SOHIKECKYIO wopanb renaufepruen, X31des, KOTOpHE 13teraeTes nan
CHECTHEIMMY, GoroCoasHCHHBIMY TpAaIMINRNME  ropoja.  HpancTncHuoe
S10pOsbe Hapona deTuaw nojoppat: OKOHYATCABNG, NOKaswBaeT Teen,

Ppycrune wors PACCKAYA CBARAHEL ¢ TpaTHyecKol CYIRBoit weTh
Puuapacon, Geanraxos, e CYMesux noGopots cola4sH, Ho H NOTHE-
WEX mox GpeMenes cnoedi By HLL, Mucatens ne ONPARILIBACT HX, HO COMA-
JRET O MORRX, OOTYOIeHHBIX MITDOM, ROTOPLIH HiYero He daa HM: um
6.‘}3FOCDCTOHHHH, Hi XnaleHblx RPaBRCTBEHa X YCTOCR.

B ueaom e aror PAcCKas Kupoe crnleTeqkcTBo rayGokoro pasoua-
posanus Mapxa Trena g dMEpHKAHCKOR Nemokpatun, TeeH He Gpry
PEBOMOUHOHEPOM B HAamleM DORRMAHHK STOro CI0B3, HO OH ravSoko
COUYBCTBOBAN NOPAGOMENHOMY MOHOTOAN AL Tpydauemycea moxy CIIA,
BRCTYTIAT OPOTHE arpecCHEHHY axmyi HMDEpHATHCTHUECKON AMeprka,
JCKTADHPOBAT & COONX NpPOHIBENCHNS X IIpaso 1apoja HA HACHABLCTBOH-
ROt CRepxeHue fecnoTuueckofl paacTu,

Bopuou 33 pcepfitiee GﬂaFOCOCTOﬂHHe, 33 pasHLle Opana Aad peex
AEeHR, TPoOIHBIM CATHPHKOM-00AHTINTE IeM *aMCpPHKAHCKero  ofpasa
MHIKKY pofiter Mapx Taen HCTOPHIO MupoBoil anTeparypar,

K Hapmos




YEJOBEK, KOTOPHIH COBPATHJ FEAJIHBEPT

HMEHA COECTBEHHBIE

Bitison, John Wharton |bilsn, ‘dgon ‘woitn] — Baacon, Dxown Mopton

Cox [koks] — Koxc )

Goodson, Barclay [qudsn, ‘ba:kl1] — Tygreoun, Bapran

Halliday, Jack {’hzhder, dgek] — Xenmaelt, dxsk

Dr. Harkness, Clay ["dokts "ha:knis, kier] — Howrop Xapxuec, Koaefi

Hewitt, Nancy [‘hju:it, "naenst] — Xwoar, Houcu

Johnny |'dgant] — dxorun

Pinkerton ['pmkaten| — TMunkepron

Reverend Burgess {'revarand ‘baidzis} — npenonaSuui Bapamec

Richards, Edward and Mary ['ritfadz, ‘edwad and “meari] Puuapac, 3n-
Bapn o Mopa

Stephenson, Howard L. [’sti:vns{odn, ‘hauad] — Crusencon, Xayspa JI.

Thompson [fompsn] — Towncou

Wilson, Thurtow G. [widsn, ‘8a:fou} — Yuacon, Tapaoy T,

Yates, Gregory [jerts, ‘gregari} — Eire, Tperopn

FEOIrPA®HYECKHE HAIBAHIY

Brixton ['briksfan] — 2, Bpuxcron
Hadleyburg ["h®dhiba:g] — 2 leganGepr
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The Man That Corrupted Hadleyburg

; _
PART i
-/ ‘.
rgj
The Reader Learns a Few Facts About the Town
of Hadleyburg

It happened many years ago in a small American town
which was called Hadleyburg. Hadlevburg was the most honest
tewn in all the region around.® It had had that reputation for
many years already and was prouder of it than of anything
else, '

The neighbouring towns disliked the pecple of Hadleyburg
greatly, because they themselves did not have that kind of repu-
tation and were, of course, envicus. They said that Hadley-
burg’s honesty was all rotten and that it was vanity.2 They
tried very hard to prove it, but they could not. There had
been no chance. And they were waiting for a good chance,
At last it came.

Hadleyburg Offends a Stranger

Once it so happened that Hadleyburg offended a passing
stranger. Maybe they did mot know it and certainly they did
not notice it. Hadleyburg paid very little atlention to?
strangers or their opinions. And that was bad for Hadleyburg,
because the stranger was a bitter man and never forgot any
unkind thing that had been done to hirnj1 \

!in all the region around ~ po mcefll oxpyre

' Hadleyburg's honesty was all rotten and that it was vanity
['vaenift] — uectroeTe ¥ lemnnbepra Suae wackeoan airsIIHRAg B Uty
470 W0 APOCTO TUHIECHABHE

¥ patd very little atteniinn fo — nuese uase oBpaman RuMManHs




The offended man began thinking and thinking how to
avenge himself in the best way.! He thought of many plans,
and all of them were good, but still he did not like them.He
wanted a plan which could hurt not one man or several but
the whole town. At last he had a geod idea and it filled him
with joy. He began to form a plan at once, saying to himself,
“That is the thing to do* — I will corrupt the town. Not seve-
ral people, but the whole town.” '

The Stranger Begins to Fulfil His Plan

Six months later he arrived at Hadleyburg and came to
the house of the old cashier of the bank at about ten o ’clock
at night. He had a heavy sack with him which he carried with
some difficulty to the door and knocked at it. A woman’s
voice said, “Come in,” and he entered and placed his sack on
the floor in the darkest corner. Then he said politely to the
old lady, who sai reading a newspaper by the lamp:

1 how to avenge himself in the best way — wax ayume Bcero oro-
MCTHTR 33 cebs
% That is the thing fo do. — Bor vax 7 & nocvynmo.



“Don’t stand -up, madam, | shall not disturb you, Well,
wow the sack {s in a safe place; no one will see it here. Can
I speak to vour husband a moment, madamp”

The old lady said that her husband had gone to Brixton,
and would not return before twelve.

“Very well, madam, it does not matter. | simply wanted
to leave that sack in his care! until the man, who has the
right to take it, is found. I am a stranger here; vour hushand
does not know me and you will never see me again. There is
a paper with the sack which will explain everything. Good
night, madam.”

Mrs. Richards Remains Aione With a Sack of Gold

The old lady was a little frighiened, so she was glad when
he went. But she was very eager to see the paper and went at
once to the sack and brought out the paper. It began as fol-
lows:

“Please do one of the two following things:

I. Publish the paper, or

2. find the right man by asking one person, then
another, then again another secretly,

Both ways are good. ' .

There are gold coins in the sack and they make forty
thousand dollars.” ~

“My God, and the door is not locked!” Mrs. Richards ex-
claimed,

She ran to the door, shaking with fear and excitement,
locked it, closed the windows and stood irightened and think-
ing: was there anything else she could do in order to make
herself and the money safe??2

e

Mrs. Richards Gets More and More Excited--the
Letter Is So Interesting

The old woman listerted for a minute for thieves (all this
was happening in the honest town of Hadleyburg) and then
went back to the lamp and finished reading the paper.

Yin his care — ua ero nonevesue

® In order to make herself and the money safe — aroSm nyaie obean-
NACHTL W celn W Jennrn '
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~{ am a fureiguer, and atn
not going back te my own
country, I am very thankiul
to America for what [ fe-
ewed from the country when 1
lived there; and to one of
her citizens — a citizen of
Hadleyburg— [ am espeually
thankful, I will explain. -
was a gambler.l I say | wan
Once 1 arrived at this village
at night, hungry and with-
out a penny, because I had
lost &1l my monw I asked for
help, and 1 begled of the right
man. te gave me {\\enty
dollars — he gave me life. Soon after that I became very rich
at the gamblmg -table. Now | must say that the man made
a remark to me,? and it has remained with me to this day.
His words have saved me. 1 shall never gamble again. 1
have ng idea whd that man was, but [ beg you to find him
and give him this money. He may give the money away,®
throw it away, or keep it, as he likes. I simply want to
show him my thankiulness. I cannot stay in this country
and find him myself., But I am sure he will be found.
This i3~ an honest town, a town that cannot be
corrupted, and I kifow I can trust it. You can_recognize
the man by the remark he made to me. I am sure he re-
memb(,rs it.

*And now my plan is this: tell about my note secretly
to any one whom you think to be the right man. If he
says, ‘I am the man; the remark I made o the stranger
was so-and-so’ 2 test the words: open the sack, and in it
vou will finl an envelope with the remark. If what he
has said is correct, give him the money, because he is cer-
tainly the right man. But you may do everything open-
ly. Publish my letter in the local newspaper., Then, thir-
ty days later, iet the candidate come to the townhall at
eight in the evening (Friday). There he must give his re-

L gambier — xapTexHHK, 83apTHHME HCPOK

* made a remark to me — ofpavHAcst KO MHE CO CAOBa:#

® he may give the money away — OH MOKeT Pa3AaTh NEHACH

tthe remark 1 made. ., was so-and-sp — s ¢XAa3as 013 4 Yo 7O



mark, i ah envelope, to the Rev.! Mr, Burgess. Let My,
Burgess there and then open it and see whether the re-
mark s cerrect; if it is correct, give the meoney o my
benefactar. ™

Mrs. Richards Begins to Be Sorry It Was Not Her
Husband Who Gave the Money to the Stranger

Mrs. Richards sat down, shaking with exciteiient.

“What a strange thing it is!... And what good luck? for
that kiftd man who gave the money. It is such a pity® it is
ot my husband who did it. We are so poor, so old and poort
No, it was not Edward who gave the stranger twenty dollars.
It is a pity. I sce it now...”

Then she thought:

“But it is the money of a gambler! It is dishonest money:
we can 't take it, we can’t touch it. I don’t like to be near
it '

She stood up from her chair and sat down on ancther, away
from the sack... “When Edward comes, he must take the sack
to the bank; a thief may come at any moment; it is terrible
to be here all alone! with it.”

]
Mr. Richards Returns: Home

At eleven Mr. Richards arrived. He said, “I am so tired,
very tired, it is terrible to be poor and work so hard at my time
of life.® 1t is terrible to work for another man, to be his slave.
My master is at home now, sitting in his arm-chair, rich and
comfortable.”

“] am so sorry for you, Edward, you know that; but you
must remember that still we have a little money and we have
our good name — 7

“Yes, Mary, and that is everything. Don’t mind my talk ®
| said it simply because [ am tired.”

! fev.==Reverend — npenogobHuiit

? good luck — cuacree, yaata

B 1t is such a pity. — Kakas Xanocte.
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® at my time of life — # MoOM roau
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Then he saw something in the dark corner.
“What 's this? What s in the sack?”
His wife told him the great secret. So great was his sur-
- prise that he kept silent for a moment; then he said:
“Why, Mary, only think of it: forty 1housand dollars is a
whole fortune! There are not more than ten people in our fown
who are as rich as that. Give me the paper,”

Mr. Richards Acts and Mrs. Richards Thinks He
. Acts Foolishly

He read it quickly and said:

“Isn’t it an adventurel Why, it’s wonderful, it’s like
something that people read about in books, and never see
in life.” He felt very happy now. “Why, we 're rich, Mary,
rich; it is our money now. If the gambler ever comes to see
where his money is, we’ll simply look at him coldly and say:
‘What are you talking about? We have never heard of you
and your sack of gold before,” and then — »

“And while you are talking and making jokes, the money
is still here. It is night andit’s just the time for burglars.”?

“Yes, you are right. Very well, what shall we do: ask the
town people about the remark secretly? No, not that; it will
spoil the whole adventure. I shall publish the letter. Think
what a noise it will make! And it will make all the other towns
jealous. They know it could happen only in Hadleyburg, be-
cause we are so honest here. 1 must run to the printing-office
now, or I shall be too late.”

“But stop —stop — don’t leave me here alone with it,
Edward!”

But he was gone.

Mr. Richards started for the printing-office,

Not far from his house, just as the old cashier was turning
the corner, he met Mr. Cox, editor of the local paper.

Mr. Richards gave him the stranger’s letter, and said:

“Here is a good thing for you, Cox, — publish it.”

“I think it is too late, Richards, but 1’11 see.”

And Mr. Cox hurried back to the printing-office,

Y it’s just the time for burglars — kax pas Taxoe BpeMH, KOIJA Tpa-
Surenam pasaobe
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Mrs. Richards Is Back Home Again, and He
and His Wife Think They Know Who the
Benefactor Was

At home Richards and his wife again began to talk about
the thing; they could not even think of sleep now. The first
question was, who had given the stranger the twenly dollars?
Both Mr. Richards and Mrs. Richards thought the question
was a simple one. Both answered it very quickiy:

“Barkley Goodson.”

“Yes, ” said Richards. “I am sure it was Goodson, Every-
body will agree, though our village hated him, Now he is dead
and Hadleyburg is again honest, narrow, self-righteous and
stingy, "

“It is always what he said about Hadleyburg. That is why
he was hated so much. Now only the Reverend Burgess is
hated as greatly as Goodson was. Well, Burgess deserves it.
The town is very bad, but Burgess is still worse. Edward,
tsn’t it strange that according to the letter? it is Burgess who
must hand the money to the right man?”

“Well, yes — it is. Mary, maybe the stranger knows him
better than the town does?”

From This Chanter the Reader Learns That Some
People in Hadleyburg Are Not What They
Seem to Be

His wife looked at him rather critically,

“Mary, Burgess is not a bad man,”

His wife was certainly surprised,

“Nonsensel ” she exclaimed.

“He is not a bad man, T know. There was only one thing
that made him so unpopular!” said Richards. “But he was not
guilty of it”.

]“How you talk! Not guiily of jt! Everybody knows he WAS
guilty.”

“Mary, I give you my word — he was not guilty.”

“How do you know?”

1 narrow, self-righteous ['raiffas] and stingy -— OrpaHMueHHEIl, ca-
MAAGBOMLHLE H cKapenustd

% according to the letter — COTTIACHO RHCEMY
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“{t s & contession. | am ashamed, but i siall teli you the
truthi, Only 1 koew he was not guiity, I could have saved him,
but — but — well, you know how the town was against him—
so [ was very much afraid of what people would say about me,”

“I—1I don 't think,” said Mary, stammering, “what would
people say. Yes, of course. But — but one thing is very im-
pertani, Edward: does Durgess know thal you could have
gaved ime"

“He? He has ns idea of i1."

“Ol:, " exclzimed his wife with'relief,? =1 am glad to heer
that. Gf course he has no idea of it. I have noticed that he
always tries to be friendly with us, though we are rather cold
to him. But why does he like us so?”

*I can explain it, Mary. I am ashamed again, but it is
another confession, When I learned that the town was going
to ride him ona rail,® I secretly went to his house and warned
him. He got out of the town and stayed away till it was safe
to come back.” :

“Edward! If the town had found it out —-"

“Don’t! It is awful even now, when I thinkof it. [ didn’t
sleep for a moment that night. But after a few days, when
I saw that no one knew anything, I was glad I had doue it. And
I am glad now; very, very glad.”

“But, Edward, suppose people learn about it, some day!”

“They won't.”

“Wh}*’? »

“Because everybody thinks it was Goodson who warned
Burgess,”

“Oh, yes, of course!”

" The Gold Sack Begins to Play a Great Part’

Here they both noticed that they had forgetten all about
the mysterious sack, So the conversation again returmed to
the stranger and to the money. Soon, however, Richards be-
came silent and very thoughtful, He sat looking at the floor, his
hands were making little nervous movements. He was whis-
pering something. His wife also sat thinking of something.

! withs rellel {r1'#:f] — c oGzerveamcn

' 5 ride him on & reil -~ amep. BPOBRECTR Cre no ropopy  oftwasay
BOrG efTaM H BHBANARMOIG B Nepefx

¥ ta play a great part — arpate Goabmye poas
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shien Richards got up and began to walk abuut the roun Itke
a person in a bad dream, Finally he put on his hat without a
word and went quickly cut of the house.

Mrs. Richards was so lost in thought?® that she did not even
notice that she was left alone. Now and then® she whispered,
“lLead us not into® — ... but — but — we are so poor, so
peorl... Lead us not into ...” After a while she looked up and
said, half-frightened, hali-glad;

“He is gonel Oh, he may be too late - too late .., But
maybe there is still time!”

She began to clasp and wunclasp lier hands nervously.
Then she went down on her koees by the sack and looked at it
lovingly. She lovked al it with a gloating lighl in her poor
old eyes.* '

“How foolish it was that Edward didn 't wait and ran to
tell Cox.”

Mrs. Cox Is Also Left Alone at Home

Meantime Cox had gone home from his office and told his
wife all about the strange thing that had happened. They
talked it over eagerly. They also thought that it was Goodson
who had given the stranger the fwenty dollars. Then there
was a pause in the conversation, and the two became thought-
ful and silent, just like the Richardses.® At last the wife said,
as if to herself:® )

“Nobody knows the secret but the Richardses?... and us
... hobody,” .

The husband looked at his wife, whose face had become
very pale; then he slowly stood up, and glanced at his hat,
then at his wife, then at the hat again,

Mrs. Cox swallowed once or twice, then instead of saying
anything, she nodded her head. In a moment she was left alone.

1 was so lost in thought — rag Gmna nornoimena CBOHMA MLICAAMH
¥ now and then — ppema OT Bpemen® )

8 “Lead us not into...» — «Jla He BBeny Hac (B0 BCKywenKe)y. CRova
npotectTakTckoli momatew Fenamfepr cgenan ¢hoMM KEBH3CM, YKPACHB
BM TODOJCKY®W nedatk,

twith a pgloating light in her poor old eyes — ¢ AN9EHM OroHLKOM
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* but the Richardses — xpome Pruspaeos



Mr. Cox Is Angry With
Mr. Richards

And now Richards and Cox were run-
ning towards each other through the night
streets, from opposite directions. They
met at the door of the printing-office.
Cox whispered:

*Does anybedy else know about this?”

The whispered answer was,

“Not a soul, T give you my word —
not a soull”

“If it isn’t too late —7

Al this moment they. saw a boy, and
Cox asked:

“Is that you, Johnuy?”

“Yes, sir.” -
“It is not necessary to send the early mail; wait tili I tell

you.
“The mail has already been sent, sir.”
“SENT?”
Both men turned and walked slowly away, not waiting
to hear the rest. They did not speak for ten minutes; then Cox
said, and his tone was very angry:

“Why were you in such a hurry?® I can’t understand it.”

“I sce it now, Bul next time —"

“Next time be hanged!® It won’t happen in a thousand
years!”

Then the friends separated without even saying good-bye,

Mrs, Richards Speaks Her Mind?

At home their wives met them with “Well?” — then saw
the answer with their eves and turned away from their hus-
bands.

1 Not a soul. ~ Hr oana pyma,
1 Why were you in such a hurry? — 3avem pax #afo 6ei10 13K TOpO-

naTLCA?
s Nexf time be hanged! — Teby, npomnacts ¢ PamHM CASLYHONIHM

pazon!
4 Mrs. Richards speaks her mind — Muccne Pouapac eniexasmnaercd
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In both houses there was a hegled
Jiscussion that night.

In both houses the conversations
were strangely alike. Mrs, Richards
said: '

“Why were you in a hurry, Edward?
Why did you not stop to think before
vou ran to the printing-office? If you
nad only stopped — 2

And here she began to cry and she
cried bitterly,

“Don 't yvou see,? Edward, that we
can 't find the right man because he is
dead. Goodson is dead, and he has
left nothing and nobody behind him,
And we need the monev, we are so
poor, and — and —"

“But, Mary, the letter said ‘Publish if.’ So | did. When
people read the newspaper, they will think: ‘Hadleyburg is
really very horest, It can always be trusted.’ And we must
remember that it was so ordered — "3

“Ordered! Oh, you always say ORDERED when vou can’t
explain a thing. All right, let’s say it was ordered. But it
was Providence? that brought us the sack here. Who gave you
the right not to obey Providence?!”

“Well, Mary, vou know how we have been trained all our
iives fo be honest — ” Here Mr. Richards was again inter-
rupted by his wife.

VEOh, it has always been training and fraining and train-
ing in honesty.® So it ’s not real honesty. It is as weak as water
when {emptation comes, as we have seen this night.”

With these words she went down on her knees by the sack
and looked at it lovingly.

“] always was sure [ was honest, untif now — and now..,
Edward, this town’s honesty is as rotten as mine is; as rotten
as yours is. It is a mean town, it is a bad town, And now I
have said everything and I feel betfer.”

1 1t you had only stopped — Ecar 6u Th T0abKO OCTAHOBHICH

? Don't you see — Pas@e Til He NOHUMEEMIE
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“l-— weil, Mary, 10 il yvou the truth, 1 feel very miucl as
you do, 1 certainly do. {t seams strange, tou su slrange. ™

After that there was a long silence, At last the wife laoked
up and said:

“I know wiiat you are thinking about, Edward. 1 am think-
ing about the same questior myssll.”

“What is it?”

“You were thinking, what was the remark that Goudson
made 1o the stranger?”

“1t's quite true, Mary. I feel ashamned. And vous™

“] 'm past itl, Now, what was it, Edward? What was that

" remark? We must sit down near the sack and think,”

The other family, the Coxes, were busy deing the same
thing; they were zlso trying to guess the remark. Neither the
Richardses nor the Coxes slept a wink?® that night thinking
hard about the remark; that golden remark; that remark
worth?® forty thousand dollars,

The Story of the Gold Sack Finds lts
Way into Printt

That night the local telegraph-office was opened later than
usual. The reason was this: the foreman of Cox’s paper® was
setiding the news to the Associated Press.’

By breakfast-titne the next morning the name of Hadley-
burg the Incorruptible was on every tip? in America; and muil-
lions and millions of people were discussing the stranger
and the money-sack. Everybody was eager {o know if theright
man would be found.

L] am pasf ifl. — Mue ye He mo 9roro,

# Neither the Richardses nor the Coxes slepf 2 wink — Hu Pauapacu,
He KoKchl He COMKHYNH rias

3 that remark worth — etH cnosa LeHoRf B....

+ ..finds Its way into print — ... monapaer 8 npecey

8 paper=:newspaper

® the Assoclated fa’soufiertid] Press — eAccouneliten npeccs. ol

ug rnapHelX HHDopmalgoHHHX aredters 8 CIIJA

? the name of Hadleyburg the Ineorruptihie was on every lip — nmn
Cegnvbepra-Henoaxynooro $wA0 y BCEX W3 yoraXx

At

i




g
!
%
i
3
l
[
i

PART B

The Press Makes Hadlevburg Famoans Within
One Night?

Hzdieyburg woke up neximorning worta-iamous-—asionish-

ed — happy — vain. Vain beyond words.® Its nineteen importanot
citizens® end their wives went about shaking hands with each
uther,® and smiling, They congratulated each other and said
that the whole thing added a new word to the dictionary —
Hadleyburg, synonym for Incorruptible. Aad the unimportant
citizens and their wives went about the town acting in much
the same way.® Everybody ran to the bank to see the gold
sack. Crowds of grieved and envious peopie® began to arrive
from uneighbouring towns. Then came reporters from every-
where, :
They made free-hand pictures’ of the sack, and of Richards's
nouse, and . the bank, and the Presbyterian church, and the
Baptist® church, and the public square, and the town-hall.
The town-hall was the place where the stranger’s remark
was to be tested® and the money was to be given to the right
persoft.

The reporters also made pictures of the Richardses and
Pinkerton, the banker; of Cox and the newspaper boy, and
Reverend Burgess, and even of Jack Halliday — a lazy, good-
natured fisherman, who was also a hunter, boys * friend and dogs’
friend. The little mean Pinkerton showed the sack to all comers,

L within onre night — 24 cIHy HOUL

1 Vain beyond words. — 53. Hovonnaui cobolt cpaine DCHKOR Meph.

8 Its nineteen Important ¢itizens — 8. Ero (ropoza) AepsTHINaTs
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rubbing his hands pleasantly, and spoke to them abo-ut the
town’s excellent old reputation for honesty. He hoped and
believed that this new example of its incorruptibility would

“become known far and wide! and would be e poch-making.

Jack Halliday Notices That the People
of Hadleyburg Do Not Seem to Be Very Happy

By the end of the week the town had quieted down again.?
The people’s wild pride and foy turned into silent and quiet
happiness.

Then a change came. It was a slow change, so slow that
it was difficult to notice if at first. And nobody saW it except
Jack Halliday, whd noticed everything. JHe began to say here
and there that people did not look as happy as they had
looked a day or two before. The next day he said he could no-
tice sadness in the people’s faces, Then he said that they
looked as if they were ill, And finaily hesaid that everybody
looked so thoughtful and absent-minded that he could, very
easily, rob the meanest man of the town of a cent out of the
bottom of his pocket,? and the man would not notice it,

The Nineteen Principal Families Are Trying to
Answer.a Very Difficult Question

At this time one and the same thing could be heard in the
houses of all the nineteen principal families. The hehd of the
family would say® to his wife late in the evening: “Ah, what
was the remark that Goodson made?” And his wife would at
once answer angrily: “Oh, what a terrible thing you are speak-
ing about! Don’t think of it, for God's sake!® It is not
honest,”

But the men asked the same question the next night, and
the wives gave them the same answer, though their anger was
weaker this time,

! far and wide — norciony, no eced crpane
® had quieted down again — yrax omats
7 ...rob the meanest man of the town of a cent out of the boffom
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And the third night the men would ask the question again,
with despair in their voices, This time — and the following
night — the wives would try to say something very weakly.
But they didn't.

And the night aifler that the wives found ihe necessary
words and answered, with great eagerness;

“Oh, but we can 't guess itt”

Hatliday Remains the Only Cheerful Man in the
Town of Hadleyburg

Haltiday went about the town making very unpleasant
remarks. He was no longer a lazy man. He was seen now in
one place, then in another, laughing at the people and making
jokes. But it was impossible to see even a smile anywhere,
Halliday carried a cigar-box around on a tripod and said it
was a camera, He stopped all passers-by il the sireet, aimed
the thing and said, “Ready! — now smile and lock pleasant,
please.” But even this wonderful joke could not surprise them -
and could not soften their thoughtiul, sad faces.

VTke Time of the Test Is Approaching

Three weeks passed — one week was left before the fest.
{t was Saturday evening. Instead of the usual Saturday-
evening excitement and shopping, the streeis were empty
and deserted.

Richards and his old wife sat apart in their little drawing-
room, sad and thinking. This was their evening habit now,
They no longer sat reading and talking pleasantly to one ano-
ther: they no longer received guests or went to see their
neighbours. And everywhere it was much the same thing.
Nobody tatked now, nodedy read, nobody visited — the whole
town sat at home, sighing, worrying, silent, They were try-
ing to guess out that remark. |

Mrs. Richards Falls Because She Is So Happy

That evening the postman came and left a letter. Richards
looked at it apathetically, threw it carelessly on the table
and began to think again. '
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Two or three hours later his wife slowly got up from her
chair and was going away to bed, without a good night! (now
they never said good night), but she stopped near the letter
and eyed it with a dead interest.? Then she quickly opened it
and began to read it. Richards, siiting deep in thought, sud-
denly heard something fall. I{ was his wife. He ran to her,
but she cried out:

_ “Leave me aigne. | am too happy. it is the letter. 1711
read it to you.”
. And she did.

The Richardses Think That Thelr Troubles Have
' Come to an End

The letter said:

“I am a stranger to you, but it doesn 't matter. { have
something to fell. I have just learned about the whole
thing. OQf course you do not know who made that remark,

! without & good night — He nmomenss gobpot douwn
1 eyed it with a dead inferest — OKurVAQ ero TVILIM, PaBUORY LEHEIN
BArAN0M
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hut | know, and § an the only person livitig who does
krow,t It was Goodson. | knew him well, many years ago.
U passed through your village ihat very night, and was
Gioodson’s guest till the night train came. I heard Good-
511 mske that remark fo the stranger in ihe dark, Lie wnd
I talked of i1 in his study while smoking. Goodson mien-
tioned many of your people in his talk. He spoke about
mast of them in a very uncomplimentary way.? The only
marn about whom he spoke favourably was you. He said
ke did not like any person in the town—not one; but that
vnu — I think he said vou — 1 am almost sure — had
done him a very great service once.® He said you had
done it witheut knowing the full value of i1* and he wished
he had 2 fortune to leave you® when he died. IT it was you
who did him that service, vou are his heir and must get
the sack of gold. T know 1 can trust to your honour and
hoiesty, because you are a citizen of Hadleyburg. So I am
going to revea!l the remark 1o you. 1 am sure that if vou
are not the right man, you will find him, Thus Goodson'’s
debt will be paid.® .
" This is the remark:

“YOU ARE FAR FROM BEING A BAD MAN; GO
AND REFORM*

Howard L. Stephenson”

Whefr Tronbles Have Not Come to an End After All

No words can teli how happy the Richardses were. Mrs,
Richards again spoke kindly to her husband (she had not
done that since the stranger brought the sack of gold).

] am the only person ilving who does know — = SHHECTRCHUKA ae-
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“Oh, Edward, ” she said with tears in her eycs, “the money
is ours and we need it so badly, so badly, Now vou won 't
have to work for Pinkerton at his bank, vou will be free of
that awful man, Oht, 1'm so happy!”

Here the old woman noticed that Mr. Richards was silent
and did not express his joy as enthusiastically as she did. He
seemed to be thinking very hard about something: the old
man was trying to remember what was the service that he had
done Goodsor, )

“By the way!, Edward, I did not know, you had ever done
Goodson a great service. Well, but, of course, I know you do
not like to boast. I'm very proud of you! Now you will tell me
all about that service...”

- But instead of telling his wife, Mr. Richards only stammered
and stuttered,

- Mr. Richards Discovers That His Memory Is Not
Very Good

All that night the Richardses lay awake, Mary happy and
busy, Edward busy but no so happy. Mary was planning what
she would do with the money. Edward was trying to remember
the service,

by the way — xcrara

8




Jad he done that service at all? Even Mr. Stepiensen,

. his letfer, was not quite sure whether it was Richards or

2 other person who had done the service. But Mr,

enhenson trusted to his honesty. He did not doubt that if

" . :hards was the wrong man he would go and {ind the right
:=. A citizen of Hadleyburg could be trusted.

But then there was another thing in it. How did it hap-
- -1 that Richards’s name remained in Stephenson’s mind and
-+t some other man's name? That looked good. Yes, that
© aked very good, It went on looking better and better until #
srew into positive procf.?

And now what must he do? He must recall what that ser-
sice was. So he thought and thought. He thought of many
11ings — possible services, even probable services — but none of
11em seemed good enough, none of them scemed large enough,
~>ne of them seemed worth the money® What kind of service
-ould be worth forty thousand dollars? Ah — the saving of
sne's soul!® That was the thing! Yes, he could remember,
=ow, how oitce he had decided to save Goodson's soul by con-
verting him,* Richards thought he could remember now how he
aad worked at it — for three months, no a month, no even
i2ss than a week. And when he thought a little harder, it come
0 a day, then to nothing. Yes, he remembered now, that Good-
son had told him to go to thunder and mind his own business,?
because he, Goodson, had no wish to follow Hadleyburg to
heaven)® .

So, after all, Richards had not saved Goodsen 's soul.

Mr. Richards Is Very Sorry That He Did Not Learn
to Swim in His Childhood

Then in a few minutes came another idea. Had he saved Good-
son’s life? Yes! Of course. Richards’s imagination began to work
hard, and it worked for two very difficult hours, during which

1 positive proof — npamoe HoxesaTeancTes

Y none ot them seemed worth the woney — x#3anoch, HH onxg @9
ARX (yeAyz) ne cTouna TeX Jerer

8 the saving ot one's soul — cnacenue uwefi-nnfo gyuw

* by converting him — ofpatuB ero Ha NyTe HCTHHEHH

5 to go to thunder and mind his own business — #ATH Ko Brem
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he saved tie rman’s lile several times, In each case te saving
wenit well* up to a ceriain point. But then there always
appeared a detail which made the whole thing impossible.
Take the matter of drowning, for instance.® Richards was sure
he could remember how he had swuem and brought Goodsen
to the shore, And how there had been a great crowd on the
shore watching and applanding, But, at this point the detail
came:? Richards couldn’t swim.

The Reader Learns That Once Goodson Had
& Narrow Escape®

Oh, what service had he done Goodson “withoui knowing
fthe full value of it? " After thinking again, Richards discovered
that be had found it. Why, really, that was it! Many, many
years ago Gocdson was going to marry a very sweet and pretty
giri, whose name was Nancy Hewitt, But in some way or other,
the match had been broken off;® the girl died and Goodson
never married after this. Soon after the girl’s deaih the vil-
lage found out, or thought it had found out, that she had car-
ried a spoonful of Negro blood in her veing

‘Richards thought of the details for a long {ime. Now he
seetned to remember that it was he who found. cut about the
Negro blood; that it was he who told Goodson. Thus he had
saved Guodson from marrying the girl and had done him that
great service “without knowing the full value of {1."” He also
seerned fo remember that Goodsen knew the value of I{ and
was-very thankful to him because he had had a narrow escape.
In fact.” Goodson was so grateful to him that when he was.
dying he wished he had a fortune to leave him #

Lin each case the seving went well — Kamanfl pa3 cnaccuue mao
KAK HYIHD :

3 Take the matier of drowning, for insfance, - Ecag Bagth. x npuse-
pYy, CHACEHHE yTOHaKIEso.
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i was all clear and simple now. Richards seerned to re-
—ember the whole thing just as if it had been yesterday. He
~ld even remember Goodson telling bim how grateful he was,

And old Richards fell asleep satisfied and happy. Mean-
vime his wife had spent six thousand dotlars on a new house
“-r herseli and a pair of slippers for her pastor, and then she
ilan feli peacefully to rest.’?

Al! the Principal Hadleyburg Families Are Very
Busy One Saturday

That same Saturday?® each of the principal citizens of Had-
ieyburg teceived a letter — nineteen letters altogether. The
envelopes were all different and the addresses were writlen
in a different hand, but inside the leiters were exact copies
of the letter that Richards had received, and they were all
signed by Siephensom.

All night long the eighteen principal citizens were doing
their best to recall® what service they had done Barclay Good-
son, It was not an easy job; still they all succeeded.

And while the men were at this work, which was diffi-
cult, their wives were spending the money, which was easy.
During that one night each of the nineteen wives spernit about
seven thousand dollars out of the forty thousand in the sack — a
hundred and thirty-three thousand altogether,

Halliday Is Having ¢ Hard Time*

Next day there was a surprise for Jack Haliiday. He no-
ticed that the faces of the nineteen principal citizens and their
wives had the expression of peaceful happiness again. He could
not understand it. He tried to make remarks to disturb, even
to spoil, their peaceful state, but without success. And so it
was his turn to become dissatisfied with iife. He tried to guess -
why there was an expression of holy happiness® in their faces,

! feli peacelully to rest — mmpuo ycuyos

* That same Saturdzy — B 1y e cy80oT¥
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bul did not succeed. When he met Mrs. Wiicox and saw that
expression in her face and in her eyes, he said to himself, “Her
cat has had kittens” — and went and asked the cook. It was not
$0. The cook had also noticed she was unusually happy, but
did not know the cause. When Halliday found exactly the
same expression in the face of Bilson, he was sure that some
neighbour of Bilson’s had broken his leg, But Halliday asked
many people and they said this had not happened. The soft
happiness in Gregory Yates’s face could mean only one thing-—
his mother-in-law had died; it was another mistake. And so
on, and so on.! At last he said to himse!f, “The nineteen Had-
leyburg families are temporarily in heaven?® I don’t kuow
how it happened. I only know Providence is off duty today 3

The Nineteen Principal Families Are Making
Plans

An architect and builder* from a neighbouring state had
come some time before {o live and make business® in the vil-
lage. He put up a sign above the door of his house, but no one
came to order anything. He was a very unhappy man, and sorry
he had come to lhe village. But the weather changed sudden-
ly now. First one and then another principal citizen’s wife
said to him privately:

“Coine to my house on Monday next week — but say nothing
about it. We think of building.” _

e got eleven invitations that day. That night he wrote’
his daughter and ordered her to tell her student that she would
not marry him. He said she could marry a mile higher® than
that.

Pinkerion, the banker, and two or three other men planned
country-seats. The Wilsons thought of a grand thing—a fancy-

ress ball.” They did not promise anything definite, but said

1 Angd se on, and so on — U 1ax naxee, n ToMY NoAocBHoe,

® are temporarily [‘tempararilif In heaven ~— Bpemesno nepecesn-
nuck B paft
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their friends privately: »We are planning it and we think
we shall give it. And if we do, you will be invited, of course.”
People were surprised, and said to one another: “Why, they
are crazy, those poor Wilsons, they can't afford it.”

Some time passed. The ninetecn principal citizens seemed
o be doing nothing but spending their future wealth. In some
cases they not only planned to spend, they really spent — on
credit.! They bought land, farms, fine clothes, horses and va-
rious other things,

Jack Halliday and Mr. Burgess Are Puzzled

Soon, however, they began to worry, Halliday noticed
that anxiety was beginning o show up in many faces. Again
he didn’t know what to make of it.? *The Wilcox kittens aren’t
dead, for they weren't born; nobody has broken a leg; nobody’s
mother-in-law has died; nothing has happened — then it
is a mystery that 1 can’'t solve.”?

There was another man who did not know what fo make
of it. It was Mr. Burgess. No matter where he went,? people
followed him or stood waiting for him. And if there were no
people around, one of the nineteen would appear,® put an
envelope privately into his hand, whisper, “Open it at the -
town-hall Friday evening,” and then quickly disappear.

When the great Friday came at last, he found that he had
nineteen envelopes.

PART 111
*

Hundreds of People Come to the Town Hall on
Friday at Eight in the Evening

The town hall had never looked finer. The platform at
the end of it was decorated with flags and flowers; there were
also flags all over the walls; the balconies were clothed in

1 on credit — B KpennT

t what to make of it — Rak 9To BCe MOHATH

® then it is a mysterythat I can’t solve — Torja pro TaifHa, KOTOPYIQ
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flags, the columns bathed in flags which went round
them,

The house was full.? All the 412 seats were occupied; 62
extra chairs had been brought, and they were also occupied.
People sat on the steps of the platiorm,

Many strangers had come from all paris of the country,
and many pressmen among them. A strong army of special
correspondents, who had come from everywhere, sat along
the sides of the platform. -

[t was the best dressed house® the town had ever seen. There
were some rather expensive toilets there; and in some cases
the ladies who wore them, did not look quite familiar with
such clothes.?

The gold sack stood on a little table at the front of the
platform where all the house could see it. Most of the people
looked at it with a burning interest, a mouthwatering inte-

! The house was full. — 3a1 6Ll mepencaued.

*house — 3dece wu 60 mmoux cayiaux Jatee — nybauka, Bee
TPUCYTCTBYIOIHE B BaJe

% did not look quite familiar with such clothes — xasanock, Tagie
HApALL OGLTH He OMeHB-TO N HHX OPHBEYHE
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sest, a wistful interest;! the nineteen families looked at
lt tenderly, lovingly. The nineteen men were busy saying

themselves the lillle speeches of thankfulness to all those
'rexen’c2 for their applause and congratulations. From time
0 time® one of thiose nineteen men would take a piece of
~zper out of his pocket and glance at it when nobody saw it.
:n this way he refreshed his memory.

Mr. Burgess Makes a Very Moving Speech®

Of course it was very noisy in the hall; but at last when
Mr. Burgess appeared on the platform and put his hand on
the sack, the place became very still. He told the strange
history of the sack. Then, very warmly, he spoke of
Hadleyburg's old reputation for spoiless honesty.® He said
that the town was proud of this reputation; that that reputa-
tien had always been a treasure of priceless value.® Now it
had become of much greater value, for the episode with the
zack had made the town known far-and wide.” The eves of the
American world were upon Iladlevburg, he then said, and,
he hoped and believed, the name of the town would always
be a synonym of incorruplibilily. (Applause.}

“And who is to guard® this noble reputation of our town?
The responsibility is individual!® Each and every one of you
must guard it and see that no harm comes to it! 1% Are you — is
each of you — ready to do so? {(“WWe are! we are!”} Then all

1 with a burning interest, a mouthwatering interest, a wistful
interest — cropag OT 33RHCTH, NYCKAH CIOHKH OT 3aBHUCTH, 34rPYCTHB
oT 3aBHCTH
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is well, Tell your children tc do
so, and your children’s children.
Today no one candoubt our honesty,
Today there is not a person in our
village who will touch a penny not
his own — see to it that you remain
the same, (*We willl we willl”) This
is not the place to compare our-
selves and other towns — some of
them think little of us;! they have
their ways,? we have ours; let us be
satisfied. (Applause.) I have finished.
Under my hand, my friends, rests a
stranger’s eloguent recognition of
what we are® through him the
world will always know what we are.
We do not know who the stranger is, but in your name* 1 thank
him and ask you 1o raise your voices in thankfuliess,”

The house rose in a body® and the walls shook with the
thunders of its thankfulness, Then it sat down, and Mr, Burgess
took an eavelope out of his pocket. The house held its breath®
while he opened it and took from it a sheet of paper. He read
it sowly and with much feeling. The people listened with
great attention to this wonderful document, each word of which
meant gold, .

“The remark which I made to the poor siranger was this:

‘You are very far from being a bad man; goand reform.””

Then Mr, Burgess continued:

“We shall know in a moment now whether the remark I
have just read is the same as the one that is hidden in the sack;
and if it is— and if certainly is — this sack of gold belongs to
one of our citizens. That citizen will always stand as the symbol
of the virtue’ which has made our town famous throughout
the land — Mr. Billson!”

L think tittle of us — oTnocaTca K maM Henpua3Henno

2 they have their ways — y nux csou ofiviuau

#rests a stranger’s eloquent recognition [.rekagmnifn] of what
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Mr. Billson and Mr. Wilson Behave Strangely

The house had prepared itself to burst into a thunder of app-
.zuse;t but instead of doing it, it seemed to be paralyzed. There
was a deep silence for a moment or two, then all those pre-
:2at began to whisper to one another: “Billson! oh, come,
this is too thin!® To give twenty dollars to a stranger — or
znvbody — Billson! tell it to the marines!”®

But at this point! the house was again paralyzed —this time
vith astonishment, While in one part of the hall Deacon Bill-
o1 was standing up with his head humbly bowed,® in another
part of it Lawyer Wilson was doing the same. There was a
puzzled silence now for a while. No one could understand any-
‘aing. Billson and Wilson turned and stared at each other.
Billson asked angrily: :

“Why do you rise, Mr. Wilson?”

“Because I have a right to. Perhaps you will be good
enough 1o explain to the house why vou rise,”

“With great pleasure. Because | wrote that paper.”

“It is a lie! I wrote it myself.”

It was Burgess’ turn to be paralyzed. He stood looking
tirst at oneol the men and then at the other. The house ¢aught
its breath.® Lawyer Wilson spoke up now and said:

“I ask the Chair’to read the name under that short letter.”

That brought Mr. Burgess to himself,® and he read out
the name:

“John Wharton Billson.” '

“There!™ shouted Billson, “what have you got to say for
yourself, nowp”

“l publicly charge you with stealing my note from Mr.
Burgess and giving back to him a copy of it which is signed

! The house had prepared itself to burst into a thunder of applause —
TlpHcyTeTEyiouine UPHIOTOBHIRCL DAIDAIUTLCA IPOMOM 2ILTOIHCAEHTOR

* oh, tome, this {s toothin! — Ay, V3% 3To GEanMH HHTKZMH BMTO!
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with your own name. It was impossible for you fo find out the
words in any other way; [ alone, of living men, possessed the
secret of the words.”

The state of things was getting scandalous;! evervbody
aoticed that the stenographers were writing like mad; many
people cried: “Chair, Chair! Order! Order!”

Burgess said:

“Let us be calm. There has surely been a mistake some-
where, but really that is all. If Mr. Wilson gave me anenvelope
= and [ remember now that he did — I still have it.”

He fook an envelope out of his pocket, opened it, glanced
at it, and looked surprised and worried, Then he moved his
hand in a surprised and mechanical way, and tried o sav
something, but could not. Several voices cried out:

“Read it! Read it! What is it?”

So he began, but he read as if in a sleep:

“The remark which I made to the unhappy stranger ;
was this: “You are far from being a bad man. {The house saf
astonished.) Go and reform.’”

(VOICES: “Amazing!what can this mean?”) “Thisone,” said
the Chair, “is signed Thurlow, G. Wilson.”

“There!” cried Wilsen. “Now evervthing s quite clear!
I knew perfectly well my note was stolen.””

“Stolen?! ” cried Billson. “How dare vou speak to me like
thatt”

THE CHAIR: “Order, gentlemen, order! Take vour seats, :
both of you, please.” : i

They obeyed, but they shook their heads and said some-
thing angrily under their noses.

The Hatter and the Shoemaker Aftack Some of
the Principal Men

The house was at a loss;? it had expected anything but this,
And now Thompson got up. Thompson was a hatter. It was
his life-dream to become one of the Nineteen; but that was
not for him; the number of hats was not great encugh
for the position. He said:

“Mr, Chairman, it is very strange that both of the gentlemen
said the same words to the stranger. If seems to me — 7

1 The state of things was gefting scandalous — e uauamaie
OPHHEMATE CKAHRAMBHHE o00DOT
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The shoemaker got up and interrupted him. The shoe-
“aker was a dissatisfied man; he thought he had the right to
c¢ one of the Nineteen, but he couldn’t get recognition.! Be-
“zuse of this his manner of speaking was sometimes a little
cnpleasant. Said he:

“Sure, but that’s not the main thing. That could happen
swice in a hundred years — but [ am sure: neither of them
zave the twenty dollars!”

{Loud applause.)

BILLSON: “I did!”

WILSON: “I did!”

Then each said the other had stolen the note, Mr. Burgess
rdered them to sit down, both of them, and said that this
~ould not be so, because he had kept both the notes in his pocket
«11 the time,

The shoemaker rose again and said that one thing was
now clear: one of the two men had hidden under the other's
bed in order to steal family secrets. Here the noise in the hall
became maddening. The shoemaker said more softly:

“if one of themn has overheard the other’s words, we shall
catch him now.”

A VOICE: “How?”

THE SHOEMAKER: “Easily. The words in both the
notes are not exactly the same!”

A VOICE: “Name the difference.”

THE SHOEMAKER: “The word ‘very’ is in Billson’s
nete, and not in the other.” _

MANY VOICES: “That's so — he’s right!”

THE SHOEMAKER: <“And so, if the Chair examines
the remark in the sack, we shall know which of these two
frauds — {THE CHAIR: “Order! order!”) which of these two
adventurers— (THE CHAIR: “Order! order!”) —which of these
two gentlemen® — (laughter and applause) — has the
right to wear the belt as the first dishonest idle talker®
in this town — which he has dishonoured, and which will be
a bad place for him to live in!” (Loud applause.)

MANY VOICES: “Open it! — open the sack!”

“he couldn’t get recognition — oH ne mMor saBoesath npHIKaHUe
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Mr. Wilson Begins to Smile Happily When
Something Unexpected Happens

Mr. Burgess opened the sack a little, put his hand 1u and
brought out an envelope. In it were two folded notes. He
said:

“One of the nolesismarked ‘Don’t open it until the Chair
has read -all the notes which he has received.
The other is marked “The Remark”. Allow me to read it:

“The first part of the remark was not very important

and striking and could be forgotten; but its last fiiteen

words are quite striking, and [ think it has been casy to
remember them; if the applicant docs not repeat them
exactly, he is a fraud. The kind person who helped me
began by saying that he seldom gave advice to any one,

Then he said this — and it has always been in my me-

mory: ‘You are far from being a bad man.’”

FIFTY VOICES: “That settles it? — the money is Wilson's.
Wilson! Wilson! Speech! Speech!”

People jumped up and crowded round Wilson, shaking
his hand with all their strength, and congratulating him.
But the Chair shouted:

“Order, gentlemen! Order! Order! Let me finish reading,
please.” When it was quiet again, he rcad the following:

“Go and reform — or, mark my words — some day,
for your sins you will die and go to hell or Hadleyburg —

TRY AND MAKE IT THE FORMER’.™

A deathlike silence followed. First an angry cloud came
down upon the faces of the citizens; then the cloud began to
rise, and smiles tried lo take its place, the reporters and the
people who had come from nearby towns and villages bent
their heads down and covered their faces with their hands
heroically trying fo hold in® and not laugh openly.

1 That settles it — Do pemaer see felo
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At this most unsuitable moment one loud voice broke the
silenice.r It was Jack Halliday’s:
“That’s really a nice piece of advica!”

The Town’s Good Name Is in Danger

Then the house let go.* Everyone in the hall, even Mr.
Burgess, had a good long laugh. The people laughed untii
tears ran down their cheeks, and they took out their handker-
chiefs and wiped their tears, after which they laughed again.

When Mr. Burgess was able to speak, and when the house
was able to listen to him, he pronounced these serious words:

“Your town's honour and its good name are in danger.

The difference of the letters that were given fo me by Mr.
Wilson and Mr.Bilison, was itself a serious thing, It showed that
one or the other of these gentlemen had committed a theft — "3

At these words the two men jumped up from their seats.

“Sit down!” said the Chair sharply, and they obeyed. “That
as I have said was a serious thing for only one of them. But
the malter has become graver,* the honour of both is now in
danger, very great danger. Both left out the most important
fifteen words.”

He paused and allowed the deep silence in the hall to be-
comme still deeper,® then added: “How could this happen? I
ask these genilemen. Was there agreement?®

Billson sat quite helpless. He was not used to such things.
But Wilson was a lawyer. Very pale, he rose and said.—

Here the Reader Learns That Lawyers Make Long
Speeches Not Only at Court

“] ask the favour of this house’ while I explain this most
unpleasant matter. I am sorry {o say what I must say, because

1 proke the silence — Hapylini THIOAHY

$ Then the house lef go. — TvyT yx nyQnuka fana cefe poic,

4 had committed a theft — corepuwima Kpawy

1 But the matter has become graver — Ho Aere cononurnock

5 allowed the ceep silence in the hatl to become still deeper — sr-
KHgad, MoKa IIyGoKOe Mo nanie B 331€ craneT eme Gonee riyGoKEM

8 Was there agreement? — Dwan aif sTo Tafiutil crosop?

71 ask the favour of this house — § npowy GIaroCKIOHHOTO
BEAMAHHA NYOAHKH
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it brings shame on Mr. Billson,?
whom I have always respected until
now and in whose incorruptibility I
believed — as did you all. But for the
preservation of my own honour [ must
speak® — and with frankness. I feel
ashamed — and 1 beg your pardon for
it — that I said to the unhappy strang-
er all of the words that are in the letter
from the sack. I said those terrible
fifteen words. (Excifement.) Now |
will ask you to consider the following
point and consider it well: the stranger
that night was very thankiul to me. He
said that if he ever was able he would
repay me a thousandfold.® Now, then,
[ ask you this: Could I expect — could !
believe — could I ever think — that he would be so thankless
and write those quite uninecessary fifteen words in his letter?
I could never expect this, it was too impossible. And so, [ wrote
on a piece of paper theopening words — ending with?
‘Go, and reform’, — and pul down my mname. When I
was about to put it inan envelope® I was called into my back
office and I feft the paper lying open on my desk.” He stop-
ped, turned his head slowly toward Billson, waited a moment,
then added: “When I returned, a little later, Mr. Billson was
going out through my street deor”. (Sensation.)

In a moment Billson was on his feet and shouting:

“It’s a lie! It’s a bad liel”

THE CHAIR: “Be seated, sir! Mr. Wilson has the floor. ™

Billson’s friends puiled him into his seat and quicted him,
and Wilson went on:

L jt brings shame on Mr. Billson — 570 nocpasager vnerepa buon-
COHA )

2 But for the preservation of my own honour ['>na] I must speak -
Ho s zommeH ropopnth, uiio 3aJ1eTa MO HECTH

3 he would repay me a thousandfold — oH BosuarpazuT Meust T-

CAYRKPATIIO
4 the opening words — ending with... — vavaauuwe cioma, xomyas

CIAOBAMH. .,
% when [ was about to put it in an envelope — Korna 7 ke cosceum

cofpancsa MOMOKHTE JAHCTOK B KOHBEPT
% Mr. Wilson has the floor — CooB0 ApenncTaBieHn MHCTEDY YHa-

couy
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“Those are the simple facts. My note
was now lying in a different place on the
table. [ noticed that, but did not think at that
moment it was important. The thought that
Mr. Billson would read somebody’s private
paper could never come into my mind.?! I
have finished.”

Mr. Wilson Becomes Very Popular,
but Only for a Short Moment

Wilson sat down victorious, The house
shook with applause; friends rushed to him in
crowds and shook him by the hand and con-
gratulated him, and Billson was shouted
down® and not allowed to say a word. The
Chair hammered and hammered with his ga-
vel and shouted several times:

“But let us continue, gentlemen, let us continue!”

At last when it was quiet again the hatter said to the Chair:

“Sir, now the money must be given to the worthy man —
Mr. Wilson”, and then to the house -- “Three cheers for Mr,
Wilson,® who...”

The cheers were heard before he conld finish. Some enthu-
siasts put Wilson on somebody’s strong shoulders and were
going to bring him in {riumph® to the platform, when the
Chair’s voice now rose above the noise:

“Order! You forgot that we are to read the second note.”
He took up the document and was going to read it, but laid
it down-again, saying, “I forgot. I am to read it only after
[ have read all the letters I have received.”

He took an envelope out of his pocket — glanced at the
letter — seemcd astonished — stared at it.

Twenty or thirty voices cried out:

“What is it? Read it! read it!”

“The remark which I made to the stranger was this:
‘You are far from being a bad man. {VOICES: “Great

! could never come info my mind — HHKoria we MONIa npufiTH Mmite
B FOMOBY

2 Billson was shouted down — Buacona sawnkaiu

# Three cheers for Mr. Wilson — Tpoekparioe eypas B uecTh MHCTEpa
MuaeoHa

Y in friumph — ¢ TpuyMbaM, TopXKecTReHHO
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Scott! ") Go and reform.’ Signed by
Mr. Pinkerton, the banker.” :

A dog sleeping in the vestibule
jumped up, scared out of its wits,?
and. barked like mad — a terrible
noise was coming from the hall.
The people there laughed as they
had not laughed for many vears.

“Hurrah, we’re getting rich! Poor Wilson — victim of two
thieves!”

The Reader Learns That Hadleyburg Is Very Rick
in “Hon‘est” People

Meanwhile Mr. Burgess took something more out of his
pockets,

VOICES: “Hurrah! Is it something fresh? Read it!
read! read!”

THE CHAIR (reading): ““The remark which I made,’ efc.

*You are far from being a bad man. Go', ete. Signed by
Gregory Yates.”

The house was now roaring like a stormy ocean. Several
of the Nineteen, looking very pale, got up and began to work
their way® towards the doors, but some voices shouted:

“The doors, the doors — close the doors; no Incorruptible
shall leave this place! Sit down, everybody!”

After this everything went on with great regularity: the
Chair would fish in his pockets,* a letter would come out:
the house would greet the names with shouts: “Hooray! hoo-
ray! it’s a symbolical day!”

Somebody started a song and Jack [lalliday’s voice rose
high and clear. Never before had there been such a merry-mak-
ing in the town-hall,

 Great Scoft! — Bor sto jal

2 scared out of its wifs — 06e3yMes OT HCnyra

¥ fo work their way — npoSupatecs

¢ would fish fn his pockets — praca B kapManax (to fish — VERTh
prGY)
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The Reader Meeis His
Old Friends — the
Richardses

At last a voice asked:

“Mr. Chairman, how ma-
ny of those envelopes have
you gotp”

The Chair counted.

“Altogether there are
nineteen. ” (Applause. }

“I move that you open!
them all and read every
signature and also the first
eight words of the note.”

The motion was put and
carried.® A dozen men got up
now and began to protest.
But they were not allowed
to speak.

1 tove that you open —
[Ipeanaraw oTkpwrh

% The motion was put and
carried — [lpeptoxedne npo-
TIGCORAAR H OPHUAIH




Then poor old Richards got up, and his wife rose and stood
at his side. Her head was bent down, so that no one might
see that she was crying. Her husband began to speak in a
trembling voice: “My friends, you have known us two — Mary
and me — all our lives, and I think you have liked us and
~respected us — 7

“Yes, ves, it’s quite true,” the Chair said, “Mr. Richards:
this town does know and respect you two; more! — it honours
you and loves you ~- ” Here the house rose in mass,? filled
the air with a snowstorm of handkerchiefs and cheered the
old couple with all its loving heart.

The Chair then continued: “Mr. Richards, we know your
kind heart and I see your purpose in your face, but I cannot
allow you to plead for these dishonest men —

“But I was going to—,” said Mr. Richards.

“Please take your seat, Mr, Richards. We must examine
the rest of these notes. As soon as this has been done, we shall
listen to you.”

The old couple sat reluctantly down, and the husband
whispered to his wife, “It is a great pity that we shall have
to wait; the shame will be greater when they find we were only
going to plead for ourselves.” .

The merry-making started afresh® with the reading of the
names. The house took the initiative from ihe Chairman’s
hands. Now when he held up each note, the house sang the
eight words in chorus —*You are {—a—r from being a b—a—
—a—a—d man’{The melody greatly resembled a well-known
church chant.) Everybody had a wonderiully good time except
the poor Nineteen,

“And go to hell or Hadleyburg — try and make it the
for—or—m—e—r!”

The Richardses Become Heroes of the Day

The list became smaller and smaller, poor old Richards
counted the names, trembling every time when the name
sounded like his own and waiting unhappily for the time when

L more — Godee Toro

% rose in mass — NOLHAMHCE BCE KAk OJHN UeIOBEK

¢ The merry-making started afresh — Beceape Bo30GHOBIIOCHE C
HOBOH cuaofl
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his turn would come. At the same time he was thinking of
the words he would say:

“Until now we have never done any wrong thing, We are
very poor, we are old, and have nobody to help us; we were
tempted, and we fell’. It was my purpose, when I got up be-
fore, to make confession and beg the Chairman not to
read out my name in this public place, for it seemed to
us lhat we could not bear it; but I was not allowed to
do so. It was just; we must suffer with the rest. But it is the
first time that our name has been stained. Be, merciful,” At
this point Mary whispered to him, seeing that his thoughts
were somewhore away:

“Be ready, your name comes now; he has read eighteen.”

Burgess put his hand into his pocket. The old couple,
trembling, began to rise. Burgess felt in his pockets, then
said,

“I find I have read them ali”,

Weak with joy and surprise, the couple sank into their
seals, and Mary whispered:

“Oh, thank God, we are saved! — he has lost ourst”

Alter this Jack Halliday got up and proposed cheers “for
the cleanest man in town, the only important citizen who
didn’t try to steal that money — Edward Richards.”

The cheers were given with great and moving heartiness,

The Reader As Well As the House May Wonder
“Who Is to Get the Money After AlL™

There was a pause; then a voice asked, “Who is to get the
sack?”

THE SHOEMAKER (sorcastically): *“That’s easy. The
money must be divided among the eighteen Incorruptibles.
Each of them gave the suffering stranger twenty dollars
and that remark. The whole sum is $360.% All they want
is just the loan back— and inferest* — forty thousand dollars
altogether.™

"and we fell — naan weprhodl cobaazna

2 Who is to get the money after all?— Koy ke B Kosle Konuos gou-
HHBL IOCTATLCA JeHBEHP

95 360 — 360 meanapom

¢ the loan back — and interest — Reunru, KoTophe onm Zagn, — ob-
parTHo, ILING OpoUentst
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MANY -VOICES. “That’s it!? Be kind to the pootr -~ don’t

keep them waiting!”

THE CHAIR. “Order! I'Hl now read the stranger’s second

document. 1t says:

‘If the manwho has the right 1o get the money does not
appear (a chorus of groans), you must open the sack and
give out the money to the principal citizens of your towr.
I desire that they use the money for the propagation and
preservation of the town’s noble reputation for incorrupt-
ible homnesty.”? (“Oh! Ohl Oh!”) (An outburst of sarcastic
applause.} That seems to be all. No — here is a postscript:

‘P. 8., — Citizens of Hadleyburg: There was no
remark — nobody made one. (Great sensation.) There
wasn’'t any poor stranger, nor any iwenty dollars. (Ge-
neral noise of astonishment and delight.) Allow me to
tell my story. 1 passed through your town once, and re-
ceived a deep oflense which | had not earned® I could
have taken revenge by killing one or two of you; but
the dead do not suffer. Besides, 1 could not kill you all.
So I decided to damage! every man in the place, and
every woman — and not in their bodies or in their pro-
perty, but in fheir vanity — the place where weak and
foolish people feel the pain most of all. So I secretly came
back and studied you. You had an old and noble repu-
tation for honesty, and naturally you were proud of it —
it was your freasure of treasures.®* As soon as I found
out that you carefully kept yourselves and your children
out of temptation, I knew how to act. Virtue which has
not been tested in the fire is the weakest of all weak things.
1 thought of a plan, and gathered a list of names. My pro-
ject was to corrupt Hadleyburg the Incorruptible.® { de-
cided to make liars and thieves of men and women whe
had never in their lives told alie or stolen a penny. Maybe

! That’s it! — TIpasianuol

? for the prepagation and preservalion of the town's noble repu-

tation for incorruptible honesty — wa uponaranzkposanie n TOLIEPHA-
uwe OnaroponHoll penyraldH Pallero ropola, KoTopHi claEdTes cBoel
HEMOAKYIHOR YecTHOCTBIO

¥ received a deep offence which 1 had not earned — mme 6uiaa naie-

ceda TAyGoxand o6ujga, KOTOPYH S HE 3aCayXHA

* to damage — 3. moryGuTh
5 treasure of freasures - caMWM ZOPOTHM COKPOBHILNEM
¢ to corrupt Hadleyburg the Incorruptible — cospatits Temaudepr-

Henonkynuuii {6yrxs. Hecospatamui)
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: I'shall not catch all the men to whom I sent the “secret”
letters, but I shall catchnost of them, if [ know Hadleyburg
nature.! (VOICES: “Right — he got every last one of
them, %)

By doing all this I hope to make your vanity silent for
ever. Let the whele world know that your town deserves
ancther name and reputation.’”

A CYCLONE OF VOICES: “Open the sack! Open it! The
Eighteen fo the front!® Forward - the Incorruptibles!”

The Chair opened the sack wide and gathered up a handful
of bright yellow coins, then examined them —

“Friends, they are only gilded disks of lead.

There was a crashing outbreak of delight over the news.®
The noise becarne terrible,

An Ang;_vMan Forgets His Manners

Then the shoemaker rose and said:

“I suggest that Mr. Wilson, who has beaten all the records
today, should step forward and receive the money.” )

The last thing that Wilson said, in a voice trembling with
arlger, was: )

“You will allow me to say, and [ don't ask you 1o excuse
my language, — damn the money!™ And —

A VOICE: “Oh, and him a Baptist!” 7 :

Mr. Wilson lelt the hall cursing the sack, the stranger,
cursing the whole world,

A New, No Less Interesting Page of the Story
Begins

The shoemaker scemed to be full of good ideas that Friday
evening. Again he stood up and said:

1 if 1 know Hadlevburg nature — 33. wan a pe PACKYCH.T, 4TO H3
cefia npeicravaser muTels leatnfiopra

¢ Right—he got every last one of them, — MpaeitavHo — od wx
ncexX, roayBUHHOS, mMofiMal.
8 The Eighteen to the front! — Bocemuaguzats smiita Brepen!

% gilded disks of lead ~ nosoJoYenBre CEMHLOBHE OGARXH

5 There was a crashing outbreak of delight over the news. — 3a
3THM COGOLIERREM NOCALAOBAN OFMYUIHTEAbHLI B3[hIB BOCTOPTA.

" damn the momey! — uepr 6w nobpad oTH geHbrh!

# Oh, and him a Baptist! — Bot 370 za, a ewe Gantucr! ( Banmue-
6l — PeAURUUINAR CErma.)

4—1010 _ 19



“Mr, Chairman, we’ve got one clean man left, out of the
town aristocracy; and he needs money and deserves it. I sug-
gest that Jack Halliday should get up there, auction off the
sack of gilded twenty-dollar disks and give! the resulf to the
right man— the man whom Hadleyburg is proud fo honour —
Edward Richards.”

This was received with great enthusiasm. Even the dog
took part in it.

At the beginning of the auction Mr. Richards whispered in
distress to his wife: “O Mary, can we allow it? It — it — you
see, it is a reward for honesty. Can we allow it? O Mary, what
must we do?”

Meantime the excitement and the bids grew higher and
higher.

“It is another temptation, Edward — I'm all irembling and
yet, Edward, inobody suspects ~ o Edward (beginning fo cry),
we are so poor! — but — but — do as you think best — do as
vou think best.”

Edward sat still, circumstances were stronger than he was.

The Reader Gets Acquainted with a New but
Very Important Character of the Story

No one in the hall paid any attention to a stranger, who
looked like a detective (not areal one) but who was dressed like
an English aristocrat (again not a realone). Theman had been
watching all the events of the evening with open interest and
with a satisfied expression in his face.

And all the time he had been secretly making remarks to
himself. He was now speaking to himself like this. “None
of the Eighteen are taking part in the auction; that is not
good; [ must change that; they must buy the sack they tried
to steal; they must pay a heavy price?, oo — some of them
are rich. And another thing: I have made one mistake in Had-
leyburg nature® — I mean old Richards,— so he has the right
to a high reward, and some one must pay it. I am ashamed that
I have made that mistake; he is an honest man: — I don’t

11 suggest that ... should get up ... anction off ... and give ... —
f npennaraio, uroSul (o) BCTAT ..., NPONAN C AYKIHOHZ... M OTAAN...,

2 pay a heavy price — zamnaTets (32 Bee} Aoporoff uenoi

9] have made one mistake in Hadleyburg rature — H copepuma
oiny oMby B ceoell oleHRe NpHpomE refubeprua
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<nderstand it, he disappointed me,
-zt let him have the pot™

He was watching the bidding.
5 moment before, the bids had been
<rowing, But when the price wasa
fousand dollars, one by one the
zexple began to drop out.?

The moment was dangerous. Now
“fie stranger stood up and raised the
zrice; someone raised it still higher;
=z waited a momeni, then added
iifty doliars, and the sack was his
—at $1, 282.% Loud cheers scunded in
“he house — then stopped; for the
stranger was on his feet, and had
raised his hand. He began to speak.

The Stranger Makes a Proposition

“Allow me to say a word and to do something.l buy rare
things and sell them with profit, and [ know many people all
<ver the world, who collect rare coins and medals. This sack
18 mine now and I can make a profit on it, just as it stands.2
But I can make every leaden disk in this sack worth its face
in gold,’ and perhaps more. For this I need your permission.
Give me that permission, and Mr. Richards, whose great
fonesty you have recognized tonight, will get a large part of
my profit on the sack; he will get ten thousand dollars, and
I will hand him the money tomorrow. (Great applause from
the house. But the words “great honesty” made the Richardses
blush; however, if went for modesty.®) The thing that I beg you
to allow meto do is this: allow me to stamp upon the faces of
each of these disks the names of the eighteen gentlemen who —

Y pot — tofrwa; Gyxe. ropuwoK (¢ dewvagatu)

* one by one the people began to drep out — oguu sa apyrum miogn
STIW DHIXOIHTe H3 WTPH

8at § 1,282 — 3a 1.282 gonnapa

1 can make a profit on it, just as it sfands — §I mory srironno npo-
FaTh 3TOT MEINOK Tak, KaK oM eCTh

& But I can make every leaden disk in this sack worth its face in
gold — Ho 8 Mory Tak coenaThb, ufo KaXJIAf CBHHIOBAR 614Xa Syner
A0BeAeHa 10 CTOHMOCTH 307070l MOHETH TOTC e JOCTORHCTRA

8 it went for modesty — 310 comao 2a npossaexKe CKPOMHOCTE ¢
UX CTOPOHRB '
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Nine-tenth of the house were on their feet in a moment—
dog and all — and the proposition was carried® with a great
deal of applause and laughter.

They sat down, and then all the Eighteen, except Dr.
Clay Harkness, got up, strongly protesting and threaten-
ing to —

“I beg you not to threaten me,” said the stranger,
calmly. I know my rights, and am not afraid of your threats.”
(Applause.) He sat down.

Dr. Harkness Makes Business

Dr. Harkness was thinking very hard. He saw an opportuni-
ty here.

He was one of the two very rich men of the village, and
Pinkerton was the other. Harkness was running for the legis-
lature on one ticket,? and Pinkerten on the other, Both hated
each other with all their might.® Both had strong appetites
for money;* each had bought a great piece of land, as there was
going to be a new railway, and each was eager to be in the le-
gislature, because in this way he could make the route run
on his own territory.? A single vote on the clection day might
decide everything, and that meant a great deal of money.
Harkness was ready to do anything to win the votes of his elec-
tors. .

Now, while the house was applauding and laughing, Hark-
ness saw an opportunity in the sack. The stake was targe, but
he was a daring speculator.® He was sitting close to the stran-
ger, and while no one cculd hear him because of the protesting
speeches of the Eighteen, he asked in a whisper.

“What is your price for the sack?”

“Forty thousand dollars.”

“1"11 give you twenty.”

“NO. »

1 the propositien was carried — npefaoixenie GLIA0 TPUHEATO

? Harkness was running for the legislature on one ticket — Xapx-
HEC BELABHHY.I CBOW KAHWJHIATYRY & TOPOACKOC YIPABICKRE OT panoft nap-
rmit {legislature [“tedzislertfa] — MarHcTpaTypa, TOPORCKOR VpasIedie)

3 with all their might — H30 Bceil cuib
4 Both had strong appetites for money — Ofa Guwan ouerb HaTHR

0 Jener

5 he could make the route run on his own territory — od MAr ycTpo-
HTh Tax, 4To0B JOpGTa GPOXOANIA 10 €ro TeppaTopHn

8 He was a daring speculator — or 0b17 cMeqslM, JepSKIN HTPOKON
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“Twenty-five. "

“NO, L

“Say thirty,”

“The price is forty thousand dollars, not a penny less.”

“All right. I'll give it. I'll come to the hotel at ten in the
morning, 1 don’t want anvone else to know it. I'll see you
privately.”

“Very good.” Then the stranger got up and said to the
1ouse:

“It is very late. The speeches of these eighteen gentlemen
cre not without interest; but if I may be excused[ shall leave,
! thank you for your permission. 1 ask the Chair to keep the
zzck for me until tomorrow, and to hand these three five
sundred-dollar notes to Mr. Richards.” The notes were given
to the Chair. “At nine I shall call for the sack, and at eleven
shall give the rest of the money— $8, 500 — to Mr. Richards
at his home. Good night.”

Then he quickly went out and left the house which was
malking a great noise. And in that noise you could clearly
hear the words, “You are f-a-r from being a b-a-a-d man -a-
z-a-a man!”

PART IV

*

The Reader Finds the Richardses at Home Again
and Not at All Happy

At home the Richardses had to receive visitors until mid-
night. It was hard for them to hear many nice compliments
and words ahout their honesty. Then they were left to them-
selves, They looked a little sad, and they sat silent and
thinking. At last Mary sighed and said,

“Do you think we have done a bad thing — a very bad
thing?” and her eyes turned to the accusing banknotes? lying
on the table., The visitors had looked at them as if ready to

1 Say thirty. — Tlyckalt Gyaer tpuzuats.
% her eyes tursied to the accusing banknotes — cma mepesena Barnan
va ofepngwUHe GaBKHOTH
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eat them. Edward did not answer at once; then he sighed too
and said, hesitatingly:
“We — we couldn’t help it,! Mary. It — well, it was
ordered.? All things are.”
Mary glanced up and looked at him for a long time, but he
didn’t return the look.® Then she said:
“] always thought compliments and good words were so
nice. But — it seems to me, now — Edward?”
“Well?”
“Are you going to stay in the bank?”
. “N_no. Lt
Richards hid his head in his hands and said very softly:
“Before, I was not afraid of oceans of pcople’s money going
through my hands, but — Mary, I am so tired, so tired —~

Mr. Richards Puts a Note in the Fire Beécause He
Cannot Live in Its Presence

At nine in the morning the stranger called for the sack
annd took it to the hotel in a cab. At ten Harkness came and
had a talk with him privately. The stranger asked for and was
given five checks — four checks for $1,500 each, and one for
$ 34,000. He put one of the § 1,500 checks in his pocketbook
and the rest of the money — § 38,500 — in an envelope. Then,
after Harkness was gone, he wrote a note and also put it in
the envelope. At eleven he called at Richards’ house and knock-
ed. Mrs. Richards peeped through the curtains, then went and
received the envelope, and the stranger disappeared without a
word. She came back very red in the face, trembling all over.

“I am sure I recognized him! Last night it seemed to me
that maybe 1 had seen him somewhere before,”

“Is he the man that brought the sack here?”

“] am almost sure of it.”

“Then he is that Howard Stephenson, too, who got in a
trap every important citizen in this fown with his ‘secret’.
Now if he has brought checks instead of money, we are also
in a trap, after we thought we had escaped. I was beginning
to feel quite comfortable once more, after my night’s rest, but

1 we couldn't help it — MH He MOFIR NOCTYNITH Milaue
3 it was ordered — 970 ObU10 npenoHUpemcIERC CELIIE
* he didn’€ return the look — 30. o5 oTBen rerasa B cropouy
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-+ envelope looks strange and 1 feel ill again. The envelope
="t {at enough.” :

"Ldward, what de you have against checks?”

“Checks signed by Stephenson! I can yield® and take the
.mey — $8,500 in bank-notes — for, Mary, all things are
~dered.® But I tremble when [ think that 1°11 have to go to
"2 bank and show them the check which is signed by that
~viul man. [ think it will be a trap, that man is trying to
atch me. If it is -

“Oh, Edward, it is too bad!” and she began to cry.

“Put the checks in the fire! quick! we mustn’t be tempt-
=i It is a frick to make the world langh at us. Give them to
e, if you can’t do it!” He snatched thern and went slowly
“+ the fire; but he was human, he was a cashier, and he stopped
* minute to see the signature. Mary heard a loud cry.

“Fan me, Mary, fan me! The checks are signed by Harkness.
Look here — look at this! Fifteen — fifteen — thirty four.
Thirty eight thousand five hundred! What a strange thing
‘t ist Mary, the sack isn’t worth twelve dollars, and Harkness
nas probably paid that tremendous sum for it.”

“Why does the money all come to us insfead of the ten
thousand? And what is that, Edward, — a note?”.

“Yes. It was with the checks.”

The note was in the “Stephenson” handwriting, but there

was no signature. It said;

“I am a disappointed man. Your honesty is so great that
you cannot be tempted. I had a different idea about it,
but I was mistaken, and 1 beg pardon, and 1 do it sin-
cerely. I honour you — and that is sincere too. This town
is not worthy to kiss your hand. Dear sir, I told myself
that there were nineteen corrupted men in your self-right-

eous village. I am wrong. I have lost the bet.? Take the
money, you have the right to it.”

Richards sighed deeply.

“To think, Mary, he believes in me, ™

“Oh, Edward, don’t speak so — I can’t bear it.”

“God knows, I once deserved these heautiful words. If |

11 can yield fjitld] — 5 mory yx yeryomte
% all things are ordered — sce NPpeiRaYepTaHo CRHme
1 have lost the bet. — $t nporrpan napu.

4 To think... hebelieves in me. — Toneko HOAYMATE... YTQ OH
BEPHT B Meus.
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deserved them now I should give the forty thousand dollars
for them. And I would put that note away and keep it always,
because it is dearer than gold and jewels. But now we could
not live in its presence, Mary.”

He put it in the fire.

Mr. Richards Receives One More Letter Which Is’

the Last

A man arrived and brought an envelope.
Richards took from it a note and read if; it was from
Burgess.

*... You saved me, in a difficult fime, when all the
people in the town were against me. 1 saved vou last night.
Ngbody in this village knows so well as [ know how brave
and good and noble you are, So I saved you out of a
grateful heart.? :
(Signed) Burgess”

“Saved,? once more. But this is terrible!” He put the note
in the fire. “I — I wish I were dead, Mary! I wish I werc out
of it all.”

“Oh, these are bitter, bitter days, Edward, Both the let-
ters write such nice things about us. But it is worse than any-
thing else in the world. [ wish [ were aiso dead!”

Mr. Harkness Knew Well What He Was Doing
Whaen He Bought the Sack for Forty Thousand
Dotllars

Three days before the election each of the two thousand
voters in Hadleyburg suddenly received a souvenir — one
of the bogus coins from {he sack. Around one of its sides were
stamped these words: “The remark I made to the poor stran-
ger was — ” Around the other side were these: “go and reform.
(signed) Pinkerton.” Thus the disastrous joke was attached
to a single person,.

1 out of a grateful hearf — no Besesno cepina, HenoAHEHEOrO Gaa-
roAapHoCTH
Saved — Cracenu
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Mr. Pinkerton was now the only author of the weil-known
vords, And the result was very sad: Pinkerton lost! and Hark-
1ess’s election was a walkover,®

The Richardses Are Having a Very Bad Time

In twenty-four hours after the Richardses had received
their checks their consciences began to quiet down;® the old
couple did not sigh so often now and they didn’t say they
wished they were dead. Their sin did not seem so terrible
to them now. But little by little their lifc became harder and
harder, until it was unbearable: they were afraid to be found
out.t

At church where they went in the morning everything went
on as usual; the man® said the same old things in the same old
way; they had heard them a thousand times and had always
found them harmless, almost meaningless, The words of the
sermon had often made them very sleepy. Bot now it was dif-
ferent. Every word secmed to be specially addressed to people
who were concealing deadly sins.

After church they got away from the people, who continued
congratulating them, as soon as they could, and hurried home-
ward. They were afraid of something they did nei know what.
Once they noticed Mr. Burgess, as he turned a corner, and
said, “Good morning.” He did not answer! Simply he hadn’t
seen them; but they did not know that. What could that mean?
It might mean — it might mean—oh, many awful things. Ri-
chards at once thought, “The man knows that many, many
years ago [ could have saved him, but didn’f, and now he is
waiting for a chance to take revenge.”®

At home, in their fear, they suddenly imagined that their
servant had probably been in the next room, when Richards told
his wife the secret of Burgess’s innocence; next, Richards was
almost sure that he had heard a little noise in there at that

1 pinkerton lost — FlnukepTon noTepnen nopakeHHe {Aa sufopax)

? Harkness's election was a walkover — Xapxuec oflepKal nerkyw
nofeny Ha Bmdopax

¥ 'their consciences ['konfansiz] began fo guiet down — comecTe ux
HAYAJA YCNOKAWBATLCH

4 they were afraid to be found out — ouw cranw GoaTscs, "TO HX
ofiman OYIET DACKPHIT

B the man — 30. CBAUIEHHRK

5 to take revenge — OTUMCTHTE
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time; next, he was sure he had heard it, They decided to call
the servant in and watch her face, while speaking to her. The
girl came and they asked her such strange and disconnected
questions that the poor girl felt sure the old people’s minds
had been affected by their sudden good fortune.! The way they
looked at her frightened her, and — she turned red, she be-
came nervous — the old people were sure now she was guilty
—without doubt she was a spy and a traitor! When they were
alone again they began to put many things together? and got
terrible results out of the combination.

Then the hushand thought of Burgess’s letter and his wife
heard a loud ecry:

“Oh, what is it? — what is {t?”

“The note — Burgess’s note! Its language was sarcastic.
I see it now. Do you remember that piece®: ‘Nobody in this
village knows so well as I know how brave and good and noble
vou are.” On, everything is quite clear to me now. God help
me!® Do you see, Mary, how cleverly he writes it?” :

“It js terrible. I know what you are going to say: he didn’t
return te you your envelope with the remark.”

“No, he didn’t. Because he wants to kill us with it. Mary,
he has told some people about us already. I know it — I know
it well. I saw it in many faces after church. And when we
saw him turning the corner, he didn’t even say ‘Good morning’
to usl”

It Is Not in Medicine’s Power to Help the
Richardses*

In the night the doctor was called. The news went around
inthe morning that the old couple were seriously ill. The doc-
tor said the great excitement, the congratulations, and the late
hours had had a bad eifect on their health.® The town became

! the old people’s mind had been affected by their sudden good
fortune —- CTapdkM MOBPENHTHCE B YME OT HECKHAAHIO NPHBAIMBIIETD
GoratcTBa

? began to put many things fogether — mauaan ceasHBATL BoeEHHO
OTHe bHEE (HaKTH

9 God help me! — Boxe npaseunil!

4 It is mot in medicine’s power to help the Richardses. — Mensunua
fecenania moMous Puuapican.

§ had had a bad effect on their health — okazasu naoxoe Boagefi-
CTBHE HA HX 3R0DOBLE
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very sad: the Richardses were the only family, now, the town
~ould be proud of.

Two davs later the news was worse. The old couple were
delirious! and were doing strange things. The nurses, who were
locking after the Richardses, assured the doctor that old
Richards had shown them checks — for § 8,500? No, — for
an amazing sum — $ 38,600!

The following day the nurses had more news for the doc-
1or— and wonderful, They said that the checks that had been
under old Richards’s pillow the day before had disappeared.
When they asked Richards about it, the old man said:

“There are no checks, vou will never see them again —
they are destroyed. They came from Satan. I knew they were
sent to make a sinner of me.” Then he began saying strange
and dreadful things which the nurses could not understand
clearly. The doctor ordered them not to speak about those
things to anyere.

Richards was right; the checks were never seen again.

In spite of? the doctor’s order, somehow or other® (probably
« nurse spoke in her dream ) the town soon learned about the
strange things that Richards had spoken of. The news was of
a surprising sort. It scemed that Richards had been a claimant
for the sack himseli* and that Burgess had concealed that
fact and then gave Richards away.®

After a day or two it was reported that in her delirious
state Mrs. Richards said exactly the same things as her hus-
band had been saying. Hadleyburg had no doubts any longer.
The town’s pride in the incorruptibility of its one important
citizen began fo grow smaller and smaller and then disap-
peared completely.

Old Richards Once More Does Bargess a Wrong®

Six days passed, then came more news. The eld couple
were dying. Richards’s mind cleared® in his last hour, and
he sent for Burgess. Burgess said:

1 were delirious -- 3aToBapHBaIHChH

® jn spite of — HecmoTpa Ha

3 somehow or other — xaguM-Te o8pazon

¢ Richards had been a claimant for the sack himself — Puvapac -
TO#€ TPENbABIAT fApapa Ha MEIUIOK

5 then gave Richards away — moton Bmaan Pruapica

8 (Md Richards onve more does Burgess a wrong. —Crapuii Pruapic
eie pas mecmpasepaue k Baprikecy. :

¥ Richards’s mind cieared — Paceyiox Pauapica nposcuintcs
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“Leave us alone. I think he wishes to tell me something
privately.”

- “No!” said Richards, “I want witnesses. I want you all to
hear my confession, so that I may die a man® and not a dog.
I was clean — artificially — like the rest; and like the rest
I fell when temptation came. I also wrote a letter and claimed
the miserable sack.® Mr. Burgess thought that I had done him
a service. Ile did not know that really I had not helped him,
and being thankful he didn’t say anything about my letter
in the town hall. He thus saved me. You know what Burgess
was accused of years ago, I, only 1 alone could have proved
that he was innocent because I was the only person who
knew the truth. But I was a coward, and he had to suffer —”

“No — no — Mr. Richards, you —”

“My servant gave away my secret to him —

“No one has told anything to me — 7

“and— then he did a natural thing: he.gave me away — as
I deserved —"

“Neverl — T give my word —*

“Out of my heart 1 forgive him. ™

The man could not hear Burgess’s loud protestations; the
man died without knowing that once more he had done poor
Burgess a wrong. The old wife died that night,

The Town’s Motto Is Changed

That was how the last of the Nineteen fell vietim® of the
wicked sack; the town’s past glory was gone. Its mourning was
not showy®, but it was decp.

The people of the town of Hadleyburg decided to hand in
a petition, and the town was allowed to change its name to
(never mind what,® I will not give it away).

Every town or village has its own motto written on its of-
ficial seal. Hadleyburg had also had a motto for many, many

! 5o that I may die a man — uT00H 9 MOT YMEPETH USTOTEKOM

2 claimed the miserable sack — DpcAnsiBAAR NPAbA Ha 3TOT 3A0CYACT-
HuIfl Mewox

2 Qut of my heart I forgive him — ¥ npomarw erc or scero cepana

4 fell victim — nan xepreofi

5 Its mourning ['m2:nu)] was not showy — Ox He BHCTaBRRAI Ha-
HoKA3 cBoedl cxopdn

® never mind what - HeBaXHO Ha KaKoe (uma)

a0




vears. Now it was allowed to leave one word out of its former
miotto le

It is an honest town once more, and the man will have to
-ise early to take it by surprise? r

1 io leave one word out of its former motio — BROYCTHTD OfHO
271080 M3 TPEKUEro CB0erc fesisa

¢ the man will have to rise early fo take it by surprise — 6Gyxs,
i2J0BEKY MOTpe6yeTcd BCTAThL CNO3apaHKy, 4Tobbl 33crars ero (2opod)
spacnaoX (TODOJ NeprsHT yXo BOCTPO — Tenepk €ro TAK JEerKo He Npobe-
2€Is)




KYPbhE3HOE NTPOHCUIECTBHE

HMEHA COBCTBEMIIbIE

Bristow, George ['bristou, dgzads] — Bpucroy, SRopam
Gaylord |"geilad] — Tefinapa

Rayburn, John [‘reibain, dzon] — eepmant Peit6enn, luon
Sterne [sta:n] — Crapn

Webb [weh] — ¥a66

Wicklow, Robert ["wiklou, ‘robat] — ¥urnov, Pobepr

TEQIPAPMMECKHE HABZBAHUY

Boston ["bastan} — 2. Bocton, spynactivmd mopexot nopm no CeBEpO-
socmowe CHIA

Bond Street {'bond strirt] — Bowa Crpur, pawga e How-Hopre

Chicage [t§1"ka:gou] 2. Yuxaro

Fort Trumbult {'f>it 'trambul] — @opr Tpauby.

Louisiana [lu: izzt'&ns] — e. Jlynsnaua, zopod Ha rze CHIA

the Mississippi River=the Mississippi [ misi'sip1} — pexa Muccucunn

New London ['nju’landan] — 2. Hrw-Jlonaou

New Orieans ["nju: 'o:lianz] — 2. Hopuf Opnea, kpynasitt mopaosord
2opod Ha wee CHIA

New York ['nju: ‘jo:k] — 2. Hew-Hopx

Phitadelphiz [ itla"delfja] — 2. Dunagensdns
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A Curious Experience!

&

This is the story which the
Major told me:

In the winter of 186263, 1
was commendant of Fort Truns-
bull at New London. I cannot
say that our life at the fort was
aseventful as it was at the front.
But still we were very busy, and
our brains didn’t cake together
because of idlencss.? Take, for
instance, the mysferious ru-
mours, All the Northern atmo-
sphere was full of mysterious rumours. The Tumours said that
there were rebel spies everywhere doing their work noiselessly,
They also said that the spies were planning to blow up our
Northern forts, burn our houses, send infected clothes into
our towns, and all that sort of thing. You remember it. All
this kept us awake, and made our garrison life very busy.
Besides, wo received recruiis® and had a very busy time with
them. Yes, as I said hefore, our life was not dull or mono-
tonous,

Well, one day I was in my quarters alone, deing some
writing, when a pale and raggid lad of fourteen or fifteen
entered, very politely greeted me, and said —

“l believe recruits are received here?™

t lleficTsHe pacckasa oTHocuTeR X meprony Ipawiauckoit pofiner o
CIUA 18611865 rr. — poftnm mewxay CenepHbIMM LiTaTamu, BLICTYNAB-
LMK 38 oTueny palopianesns H yCTANORJeHHe CHCTEMH HAEMHOTO TPY-
A3, W NOZHABRIHMH MATEH padoniafersuecKOmy KR HLIME ITATAMH, KOTO-
pue foSHBamnck He TeABKO COXPANCHHA PateTa B JOKHEX WTATaxX, Ho
H PACHPOCTPAHEHA €r0 Ha BCw reppHTopmio CLIA,

2 pur brains didn't cake fogether because of idieness — wmm ne
HORBEPFAES DHCKY OTYNETh OF Geafienbst; Gyxs. MOITH ¥ HAc HE 3ale-
KaTH¢h OF feafesTsa _

* we received recruits — y uac 6un mpuem HoBoOpaulen

4 { believe recruits are received here? — KameTest, smecs npHHEMAI0T
HoBOGpaues?
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“Yes.”

“Will you please take me as a recruit, sir?”

“Dear me, no!* You are too young, my boy, and too
small.”

A disappolinted look came into his face. He had hoped to
be taken, and now... He turned slowly away, as if to go; he-
sitated, then looked at me again, and said, in a tone which
went to my heart? —

“l have no home, and not a friend in the world. If you
could only take me!”

But of course 1 couldn’t, and I said so very gently,
Then I told him to sit down by the fire and warm

himself.
“Youmust have something to eat now. Are you hungry?”

I asked him.

He did not answer; it was not necessary; he thanked me
with his big soft eyes better than with any words. Fle sat down
by the fire, and [ went on writing.

From time to time when he was not looking 1 took a quick
glance at him. I noticed that his clothes and shoes, aithough
rather worn, were of good style and material. That meant
something. Besides, his voice was low and musical; his manners
and speech gentlemanly. Probably the poor chap wasin trouble.
I became interested.

However, the work | was doing took all my atfention,
and I forgot all about the boy. I don’t know how long this
lasted; but then, I happened to look up.® The boy’s back was
towards me, but his face was turned in such a way that I could
see one of his cheeks — and down ihat cheek tears were rol-
ling noiselessly,

“God bless my soul!” [ said to myself; “I forgot the poor
chap was very hungry.” I decided fo be very kind to him.,
“Come along,® my lad; you will dine with me; I am alone
today.”

He gave me another of those grateful looks, and his face
was happy now, At the table he stood with his hand on his chair-
back. He did not sit down until [ did.

1 Dear me, no! — Kax moxuo! Yro tml
% in a fone which went to my heart — TaguM ToHoM, KoTOpHIR npo-

HiKax fo rayOusH Moero cepiua .
3 ] happened to look up — f cayuaiino mogdst TRasa
€ God bless my soull — Bowe mo#!

5 Come along — Wiewm
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During our meal I noticed several times that young Wick-
tlow — Robert Wicklow was his full name — knew what to do
with his knife, fork and napkin; and well, in a word*, he knew
his table manners. :

We talked mostly about his life, and | had no difficuity
i getting his story out of him: he seemed to speak with simple
frankness. When he said he was born :n Louisiana, | telt i liked
him more and more because 1 had lived for some time there and :
loved that region of the Mississippi. It was pleasant to hear
the very names* that he mentioned in his story.

In short® this was littie Wicklow’s history: —

When the war broke out, he and his invalid aunt and his

father were living on a great and rich plantation near the
Mississippi. His father was a Union man.® He was persecuted
in atl sorts of ways,® but he remained true to his principles.
At last, one might, masked men burned his house down, and
the family had to fly for their lives.® They were hunted from
place to place, homeless, hungry and without a penny in theirs
pockets. The invalid aunt could not bear all this: she died in
an open field. The rain was beating upon her, and the thunder
sounded terrible. :

Not long aiter this the Tather was captured by some armed
men, and while the son begged and cried, the father was kiil-
ed before his eyes. (At this point® an angry fight shone in the
lad’s eyes.) The son was told that if he was not out of that
region within twenty-four hours it would go hard with him.?

That night he crept noiselessly to the river-side and hid
near a plantation. Scon a steamboat stepped there, and he
swam up to it and hid in it. Befure daylight the boat reached
New Orleans, and he slipped ashore.® He walked three miles
untii he reached the house of an uncle of his, and then his
troubles were over, but only for a short fime.

Tin a word — oauuM CNOBOM
! the very names — CIHH yMhe HMEHAE caMB 0o cefe
% in short — BkpaTue {
4 a Union man — . & omoponnus Uon3a Cesepnox wmames & s6fing
npomus  paboeandeaaeckeen {Oza |
¢ He was persecuted in ajl sorts of ways — QU 001Eeprajics BCAXOFO i
pOAd NpecacIonanHay _
2 tg fly for their lives — cnacaTs HH3HL 0ercTBOM
¥ At this point — B 3710M MecTe {paccrasa)
? it would go hard with him — evy He (o2I0pOTHTCA |
* he slipped ashore — CH  He3AMETHO APOTKONLRRYA HE Geper c
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This uncle was a Union man foc, and very soon he decided
that it would be belter to leave the South, So he and young
Wicklow stipped out ol the country on board a steamboat,
and soon reached New York, They put up at a big comtortable
hotel ! Young Wicklow had a good time in New York for
a short while: he walked up and down the streets, he observed
things that were new and unusual fo a boy from the South,

But svon a change came. His uncle, who had been cheer-
ful at first, now began te ook froubied and gloomy. le often
shouted at the boy, saying that they had very little meney
and could not get more. *We haven’t envugh money for cne,
let alene two,™ he now often said. Then, one morning, the
uncle disappeared — did not corne to breakfast. The bey found
the manager ol the hotel and spoke to him. He was told that
the uncle had paid his bill the night before and gone away—
to Boston, the manager said, but he was not sure.

The {ad was alone and friendtess. e did not kiuow what
to do, but then he decided to follow and find his uncle The
money he had, however, brought him only to New London,
He had now been wandering about the streets of New Lon-
don three days and nights, bungry and homeless He had given
up the idea of finding his uncle; his courage and hope were
both gonet So he came to the fort,

The boy begged me to allow him to become a soldier.
he could not get in as a soldier, couldn't he be a drummer-boy?
Ah, he would work so hard and would be so thankiull

Well, that’s the history of Young Wickiow, just as he
told it to me. 1 said —

“My boy, you're among friends now ~ don’t be troubled
any more, "™

New his eves fitled with tears. I called in Sergeant John
Rayburn and said, '

*Rayburn, this boy will have his bed and food with the
musicians. | am going to take him as a drummer-boy. and 1
want you to look atter him and see thaf everybody treats him
well, ¥

Well, of course, after that | did not see him very often.
| was ailways very busy, but the poor little friendless chap
iay heavy on my heart, because when 1 did see bim, be always

Lput np at a.. hofel = QCTAHORRMHCE B POCTHHAHE

¢ lat alone fWo — fe PO SOpH YRE O JBORX

* his courage and hepr were both gome — wyHeCTBG # RAAGKHE
MeHHAYAR €ro
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locked wvery sad. I hoped, as
the days went on, that he
would soon forget his troubles
and would become cheertul.
But no, there was no change.
The boy liked to be alone; he
was always absent-minded, - 74
always thoughtiul, 1y

One moming  Rayburn %
sald he wished {o speak to
mie about sumething privately,

“I beg your pardon, sir,
but the truth is, the musicians
think the boy is very strange. So I have decided to speak to you.”

“Why, what is the trouble?”

*The musicians are angry with the Wicklow boy. You can’t
even imagine how angry they are,”

“Well, go on, go on. What has he been doingr*®

"Praying, sir.”

*Prayingl”

“Yes, sir; the musicians can’t live in peace any longer
because of that boy's praying. He goes down on his knees be-
hind the big drum and prays. First thing in the morning he’s
at it:! noon he’s at it; and mights —
well, nights he is the worst. Sleep?
Bless you,® they can’t sleep; once the
boy begins it, there’s no stopping
him.? | lestarts with the bandmaster 4
and he prays for bm; next he iakes
the head bugler.® and he prays for
him; nest the drum,® and he takes
hirn too; and so on,® right straight
through the band.® And when you
hear him with all his praying, yeu
begin to think he will not live long

Y First thing in fhe morning he’s at it — Kax yTpo TaK OB nepsian
AGAOM BPHENYMAETCH 33 3Te 30 so.aumsy)

? Bless ynu -= [lomuayfite

3 Once the hoy boging it there’s no stopping him — yx Kax on
HATHET TAK HMYTC ErQ He DCTRAHORHT

4 bandmaster — waneusmciicrep: head bugler — nepoeld (ropuueT)
TpySaw: next ihe drum — noTom wueT Sapabaninux

8 and so on — H Tax jpanee

® right straight through the band - Ta® on nepefupaer Beck opRecTp
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in this world, and when he is in heaven, hecan’t be happy with-
out a brass band along.! Well, sir, the musictans throw boois
at him, but 11 is useless, it's dark in there; and besides, even
if they rain boots at him,? lie doesn’t pay any attention fo it.
They shout, Oh, give us 8 rest!” “Shoot tam!” ‘Oh, take &
walkt* and all sorts of such things. But he doesn’t mind it.**
The sergeant paused. “He seems to be a good little iool, too;
gets up in the morning and takes alj those buots back, and
sorts them out, and puts each pair in the right place. The
bocds have been thrown at him so much now, that he knows
every boot in the band, he can sort them out with his eyes
shut,”

There was another pause. I did not say anything though
the story inlerested me very greatly. Rayburn continued,

“When the boy finishes praying—it he ever does—he
begins to sing. Even when he speaks, his voice is as sweel
as honey. But when he singsl.. Oh, his singing is so soit and
sweet there in the dark, it makes you think you are in
heaven.® You begin to melt all up® and the water comes into
your eyes, His singing goes straight to your heart. It
makes you feel like the wickedest brute in the world. And
when he sings songs of his home, and mother, and chiltd-
nood, and of things that you have loved and lost, your heart
seemns to break. The band—well, they all cry—every rascal
of them cries® and doesn’t try to hide it. Then, all those whe
4 moment ago were throwing boots at him, rush over to him
“in the dark and hug him! Yes, they do—and slebber ail
over him and call him pet names,” and beg him to forgive
them. If just at a moment like that, a regiment, a whole
army corps, hurt a hair of that boy’s head, they would at-
tack that army corps!”

t without a b.ass band along — ecau fie saxsatut ¢ cofofl xyxosol
o[ ¥RCTP

¢ rain boois af him — 3axunHBaioT ero canoramn (aazox ynompess
den @ MADEHOCHOM SHauenyy — HA HEFO NuBHeM o0py URBAKTCHA canori,)

8 he doesn't mind it — on He ofpawaeT fa 3T0 POZHO HHKAKOTO
BUHEMAHHA

¢ it makes you think you are in heaven — BH HaUHHALTE NYMaTs,
210 cawipate palickoe nende (Gyxs. 2aCTaRAKET BAC 1YMATD. STO BH B pai}

5 to melt all up — coBCeM TasTh

& every rascal of them cries — BCe STH HEFOLRH 1O GARHOTO DERYT

* siobber all over him and calli him pel names — PaCAYCRAQT HAJ
HHM HIOHE H HA3LBAT €0 BCAKMMH JACKOBRIMY MMEHAME
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Another pause.

“Is that all?” said 1.

“Yes, sir,”

“Well, what do they complain of then?! What do they
want me to dorl”

“To do, sir! Why, sir, they want you to stop him from
singing.”

“What an idea? You said his music was heavenly,”

“That’s just it.® It’s too heavenly. A mortal man can't
stand it. [t makes him feel so bad and wicked that nothing
tastes good and there isn’t any comfert in life. And then
they all cry, you see, and every morning they are ashamed
to look cne another in the face.”

“Well, this is a strange and unusual case. So you really
want me to stop the singing?”

“Yes, sir, that is the idea. They think they can stand
the praying, but the main thing is the singing.”

I told the sergeant 1 would try to do something. That
night, I noiselessly entered the musicians’ quarters and
listened. The sergeant had not told lies. | heard the pray-
ing voice in the dark; I heard the curses of the angry men;
[ heard the rain of boots fly through the air and fall around
the big drum.

Soun, after a short pause, came the singing. Lord® No-
thing in the world was ever so sweet, so touching, so tender,
30 heavenly. 1 could not stay in the quarters any longer: my
emotions at that moment were not proper® to the commandant
of a fortress,

Next day, I.issued orders which stopped the praying and
singing. Then followed three or four days which were so bu-
sy and so full of excitemeni that I forgot all about my drum-
mer-boy. But now comes Sergeant Rayburn one morning,
and says.

“That new boy acts rather strangely, sir.”

“Why? "

“Well, he's all the time writing.”

“Writing? What does he write —letters?”

! What an ideal — Uro 3a m3zop!

: That's just it. — B ToM-To » neno,
# Lovd! — locoonu!

* were not proper — ve Hojobadn

Y Why? — 3d, A uro?
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“I don’t know, sir, but whenever he is not on duty, he is
always poking and nosing around the fort.! alone; there isn't
a hole ‘or corner in it he hasn't been into, —and very often
he takes out a pencil and paper and writes something down, *

This gave me a very unpleasant feeling. I did not want
to take it seriously,® but 1 had to, because it was wartime
and the thing looked suspicious. Things were happening all
around us, in the North, and we had to be watchiul and al-
ways careful. I rocalled the fact that this boy was from the
South, —from Louisiana, —and the thought was not pleasant
under the circumstances ® However, it hurt me to give the
orders which | now gave to Rayburn, becauss [ felt | loved
the boy like a father. | told Rayburn to keep quiel,® waich
the boy, and get me some of those writings, if possible. |
also told the sergeant that he must do evervihing without
the boy’s suspecting anything. | insiructed Ravburn to al-
fow the lad to go wherever he wished, bul follow him at 2
distance when he went out into the towrn,

During the next two days, Ravburu reported to ma several
times. No success. The boy was still writing, bul he always
packeted his paper as if nothing had happened whenever Ray-
burn appeared near-by. He had gone twice to an old deserted
stable in the town, remained a minute or two, and come out
-again. [ could not ignore these things—they looked bad.

Vis always poking and nosing around the forf — prizer no dopTy,
3dece — nepenarwog ynempetaesye caos  poke u Nose KOROHBE ((niGHO
yr'iﬂn‘iﬂﬂﬁ.’iﬁ.‘ﬁfn{‘}? KO CHUCCIMN N ChMbie 1 O3HOUAI T a:{(mepra» (sr}p@eu&im
6CE) 1 «HOCy (PuiNiovHRarm 666).

¢ take it seriously — npuwvvaTk 3To Bcepuea

P uader the circumstantes — NPH LAHHLIX 0GCTOSNTEARCTRAX

4 to keep quiet — 3d. Aepkate Bce B TafiHe




[ sent for my second in command,! an officer who was
very clever.’ His name was Webb. He was surprised and
troubled. We had a long talk over the matter, and came to -
the conclusion? that il would be necessary io search the boy’s
things secretly.

I said I should do everything myself. So [ ordered a sol-
dier to wake me at two in the morning. He did so; and soon
after this, [ was in the musicians’ quarters, crawling along
the floor on my stomach among the snorers. [ reached the
homeless boy's bunk, without waking anvbody, seized his
clothes and kit, and crawled noiselessly back again,

When [ got to my own quarters, I found Webb there. He
was eager to knew the resufts.? We searched the boy’s things
irnmediately. The clothes were a disappointment.* In the
pockets we found sheets of paper with nothing written ¢n
and a pencil, nothing else, except a jack-knife and such
useless things as boys like to collect in their pockets. Then
we took the kit hoping to find something here. Nothing
there, except,—oh! a little Bible with this written on the
first page: “Stranger, be kind to my boy, for his mother’s
sake,™

I tooked at Webb—he dropped his eyes;® he looked at
me —| dropped mine. We did not say a word. T put the book

! second in command — 3aMECTHTEND (3AMECTHTENL KOMAHIHPA)

2 came to the conclusion — APHILAR K 3AKTHULHKIO

3 He was eager to know the resufts. — On ¢ nerepneuieM Miaa
RSYINTATAB.

% The clothes were a disappointment. — Onemas npatecna  HaM
SAICURPOBAHIEE,

§ for his mother’s sake — paiuM eroc matepd

8 he dropped his eyes — oH ORYCTHA raaza




back in its place. Webb got up and went away, without re-
mark. I took the kit and clothes back to the quarters, crawl-
ing on my stomach as before. At that time it seemed the only
possible way of doing the job. I was most honestly glad when
it was over.

About noon next day Rayburn came as usual, to report.
I cui him short.! 1 said—

“Enough of this nonsense! We are making a bugaboo out of?
a poor little lad who has got no more harm in him than a lamb ™.

The sergeant looked surprised and said—

“Well, you know it was your orders, sir, and ['ve got some
of the writing.”

“How did you get it?”

“[ looked through the key-hole, and saw him writing. And
then, just as I came in, he crumpled up the paper and threw
it in the fire, A moment later he looked as if nothing had
happened. [ spoke to him and then sent him on an errand.”
He obeyed me without a word, and went at once, 1 began to
look for the writing in the fire. Luckily it had got behind
a large piece of coal, and the boy hadn’t noticed it. I got
it out; and here it is.”

I glanced at the paper and read a sentence or two, Then I
sent away the scrgeant felling bhim to bring Webb to mv
quarters at once. Here is the paper in full?

“Fort Trurabull, the &t

“Colonel, —1 was mistaken as to® the calibre of the
three guns | mentioned before. They are 18-pounders;®
all the rest of the armament is as [ reported. The garrison
remains as belore, except that the two light infantry com-
panies that were to go tc the front are to stay here;” lor
how long, 1 can’t find out, just now, but will soon. We
think it is better not to undertake anything bel—"

L1 cut him short. — H pesko ofopsasl ero.

? We are making a bugaboo [‘bagobu:] out of... — M aeaaen
Ayraio H3 ...

4 sent him on an errand — oTocTal eTo, AaB eMy MopyueHye

4 in full — noadocTeie

5 I was mistaken as {o — H omided B OTHOIIGHIH

& They are 18-pounders — OHi (NyW®H) co cHapRIaM¥ Becom B |8
byHuToD

? except that the two light infantry companies that were to go to
the front are to stay here — 3a HCKOUCRREM TOTQ. MTO TE ABE POTHI Jer-
Kol IeXoTH, KoTophle AGTKHH OWIH OTOPABHTBCA HA (PPOUT, OCTAKITCA
Teneps 3fech
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There it broke ofi* —~Rayburn entered and the boy stopped
writing. All my love for the boy, all the respect for him, all
my wish to help him disappeared in a moment. The boy was
a coldblooded scoundrell®* It was necessary to act at once.
Webb and | read the letter over and over again, and examined
it all around. Wcebb sald—

“What a pity? Rayburn interrupted him! Semething was
going to happen, but that scoundrel writes they must wait,
What was going to happen? When? If only that little reptile
had mentioned it!”

“Yes, what a pity. And who is “we” in the letier? Is it
conspirators inside the fort or outside?”

It was a very important and unpleasant thing. However,
we couldn’t guess 1t, so we decided to be more practical,
First of all, we decided to double the sentries and keep the
strictest possible wateh.* At first, we thought of speaking
to young Wicklow and making him tell us everything. But
then we changed our mind:® it was not a very clever thing
to do. We must have some more of his writings; so we began
to plan how to get them, And now we had an idea: Wicklow
never went to the post-office,—perhaps the deserted stable
was his post-office. We sent for my confidential clerk®—a
voung man named Sterne, who was a sort of natural delect-
ive” and told him all about the case and erdered him to watch
Wicklow and follow him everywhere. In an hour we were
informed that the boy was writing again. Soon afterwards,
we were told thai he had asked for permission to go out into
the town. Sterne hurried off and hid himself in the stable.

Soon he saw Wicklow walk in slowly, The boy looked
around, then hid something under some boxes in a corner, and
slowly waiked out. Sterne at once scized the hidden thing—
a letter —and brought it to us. it had no address and no sig-
nature. —It repeated what we had already read, and then
went an to say:—

Lt broke off — {sanucka) odpueanace

2 3 coldblooded scoundre! — sakopenetuil neroish

5 What a pity — Kakas msanoctb

t to keep the strictest possible watch — caMuerv cTpomafimiy obpa-
30M OCYIICCTRIATE GXpany

5 we changed our mind — wmm mepesymann

8 a confidential clerk — (¢ apaun} nucape-cexpeTaps Ao ocosiM
Nop yUCHUHM

7 who was a sorf of natural detective — y KoToporo 6ean apupo-
MALHHLIR CHOCOBHOCTH CHIIKKA
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“We think it is better not to undertake anything be-
fore the two companies are gone. The four of us inside
think so.! We have not communicated with the others—
afraid of attracting atfention. 1 have something else very
important lo say, but am afraid to trust it to this method
of communication; will try the other. ™

“The little scoundrel!” said Webb; “who could have
thought he was a spy?! Now, let us analyse the details and sce
what we can do. First we've got a rebel spy among us, whom
we know; secondly, we've got three more among us, whom
we don’t know; thirdly, all thesc spies get into the fort very
simply and easily: they enlist as soldiers in the Union army;®
fourthly, there are spies ‘outside’ —we don’t know how many.
That iz the case, as it now stands.* Shall we collar® Wick-
low and make him tell us evervthing® Or shall we catch the
sceundrel who comes to the stable for the letters and make
hiin tell? Or shail we keep quict and find out more facts?”

We decided upon the last.® It was clear that the conspirat-
ors could not do anything before those two light infantry
companies were sent to the frent. We allowed Sterne to do
anvthing he found suitable and told him to do his best to
find out Wicklow’s “other method” of communication. For
this purpose it was necessary to keep the spies in an unsus-
pecting state” as long as possible, So we ordered Sterne to re-
turn to the stable immediately and hide Wicklow’s letter
where it had been before for the conspirators to get 8 _

Soon night came. It was cold and dark. Everything was
quiet, only it was raining and a wind was blowing. [ left my
warm bed several times during the night and went the rounds
in person,® to see that all was right and that every sentry

! The four of us Inside think so. —Tak nymaes Mul ueTaepn, suyTpa
topra o

*will try the other — nonpoSyw npyrofl {enocof noddepmusame
coIn )

3 the Union army — apsus ecaepsn @ sodre Apozpeccusnaze npo-
moliuaenanzg  Ceeepa  Rpomud  peakuuosiozo  pabosiadessveckoce  Kea
{1861 —1865 rr.) ’

-4 That is the case as it now stands. — Tax ofcToRT Aeao.

* Shall we collar — CXBaTuTh 18 HaM 33 NIMBOPOT...

? We decided upon the last. — Mul OCTAHOBAJHCH Ha TMoclezden,

¥ to keep the spies in an unsuspecting state — 9To6w WnBONM Huyero
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was awake. I found them all wide awake and wafchful;? pro-
hably some rumours had reached them, and besides they saw
that the sentries had been doubled... Once towards morning, [
ran into Webh, making his way against the biiter wind.?
He told me that he, also, had gone the rounds several times
to see that all was going right.

Next day things began to happen. Wicklow wrote another
letter; Sterne followed him to the stable and saw him put #
behind the boxes. As soon as Wicklow lcft the stable, Sterne
slipped out and followed the little spy at a distance. A de-
tective in plain clothes® followed Sterne as his assistant.
Wicklow went to the railway station, and waited till the
train from New York came in. Then he stood examining the
faces of the crowd as they poured out of the train, Scon an
old gentleman, with green goggles and a cane, came out,
stopped near Wicklow and began to look zreund him as if
trving to find somebody. In a moment Wicklow rushed for-
ward, slipped an envelope inte his hand, then moved away
and disappeared in the crowd, The next moment Slerne snat-
ched the letter {rom the old gentleman and whispered to
the detective: “Follow the old gentieman—don’t lose sight
of him2” Then Sterne hurried out of the crowd, and came
straight to the fort, '

We sat with closed doors, and ordered the sentry outside
not to allow anvone in.

[First we opened the letter from the stable. It read as fol-
iows:?

“Iloly Alliance,®—Tound” in the vsual gun, orders from
the Master which he left there last night. Have left in the
gun the usual sign that the orders reached the proper
hand®—"

! wide awake and watchiul — GopeTeylomnMy H Havegy

21 ran into Webh, making his way against the bitter wind — 5
CToARIYaCA ¢ ¥Y26601, KoTephli 0poKIaiKRas CeOe NYTh NPOTHE Pe3ROTO
BETPA

¥ A detective in plain clothes — ArenT coickHONl MOAMUHH B WT&T-
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4 don't lose sight of him — we Tepaiite ero us euny

5[t read as follows — Bor 9To B uwew 6mA0 nanKcaHo.

¢ Holy Alliance ["honlr a'latans] — ad. Coawesusie COXIWAKR

Tfound=1 found: mume—Have left=I have left. — Fmu gopun
nepedanun Joansold mon sUANCKY.

8 reached the proper hand — monann B mymube pyKw
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Webb interrupted me-—

“Isn’t the boy always watched now?”

I said yes; he had been closely watched since we found
his letter in the fire.

“Then how could he put anything iuto a gun, or take any-
thing out of it and not get caught?”

“Well”, I said, “I don’t like it and [ don’t understand it
either.”

“it simply means,” said Webb, “that there are conspira-
tors among the very sentries! and that they allowed him fo
use the guns.”

| sent for Rayburn, and ordered him to examine the bat-
teries and see what he could find, After this we continued
reading the letter:

_ “The new orders demand that the M M M M shall be?
F F F F at 3 o’clock tomorrow marning. Two hundred
will arrive, in small parties,® by train and in a different
manner, from many directions, and will be at the appoint-
ed place al the right time. I am almost sure of success;
almost because the chiefs have learned something: the
seniries have been doubled, and the chiefs went the
rounds? last night several times, W, W, comes from the Sonth
today and will receive secret orders —by the other methnd,
All six of you must be in 166 at 2 a. m. sharp. You will
find B.B. there, who will give all the instructions. Pass-
word same as last time,® only turned backwards.® Remem-
ber XXXX, Do not forget, Be as brave as ever; before
the next sun rises vou will be heroes; your names will
become well-known all over the country: you will add
a deathless page to history.”

“Thunder and Mars!™ said Webb, “things are geiting
more and moere serious, as I understand it.”

1 among the very sentries — cpead caMuX YacoRbIX

2 shall be — 33. JoANHI OHITE

B in small pariies — HebOALLINMH FDYTINAMH

4 went the rounds — em. cmp. 74.

5 Password same as last time==The password is the same as last
time. — [Taponn Takoil ke, kax B npowtb pas. BunguicHn QpmMUKIT
it 24q20A-CasING, MO npulaem AakoRudubid, deavsofl mon 3unueKe.

¢ only turned backwards — ToAbKO TepeRepHyTHE
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“They are ready to sfart something, that isclear enough To-
right is the time set for it'—that, also, is clear. That ‘*some-
thing’ ts hidden awav from us under M's and F's; and the
pwpose of all this, [ think, is to take the fort by surprise?
and capture it. We must be quick now. It will be wrong to
continue cur secret game with Wicklow. We must know,
and as scon as possible. where ‘166" is located so as to catch
the gang trere at 2 a. m, The quickest way to get that infor-
mation will be to force it out of that boy. But before we un-
dertake anything important, I must inform the War Depart-
ment? and ask for insiructions.”

The despatch was writlen in cipher® and sent at once.

Alter we finished discussing this leiter. we opened the
one which Sterre had snatched from the old gentleman. The
letler had nothing in it but® two blank sheets of paper!

Fir a mement we felt as blank as the paper, and twice
as foolish.® But it was for a meoment only; for. of course,
immediately afler this, we thought of “sympathetic ink.”7
Ve Leld the paper close to the fire thinking that the letters
of figures weuld come oul;® but nothing appeared. We then
called in the surgeen, and ordered him to test the blank sheets
in every possible way until he got the words.

Now appeared Sergeant® Ravburn and took from his
pocket a piece of string about a foot long,'® with three knots
tied in it. He gave it 1o us.

“I got it out of a gun,” said he. “Then I examined all
the guns carciully; this string was the only thing that was
in any of them-—~

! Tonigkt is {he time set for it — 14 sTore swfipaua ceroAndwnsan
HOHb

% 1o take ihe fort by surprise -— zaxnatTi'Th ¢opT BpacnioX
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So this bit of string was Wicklow’s “sign” to show that
the “Master's” orders had reached him. Every sentry, who
had been near the guns during the past twenty-four hours was
at once arrested. The arrested soldiers were not allowed to
communicate with anyone without my permission.

" A telegram now came from the Secretary of War.! It read
as follows:?

“Put town under martial law.® Make necessary arrests.
Act encrgetically and quickly. Keep the Department
informed.*”

We at once began to act. Two soldiers were sent to the
town, quietly arrested the old gentleman and quietly brought
him into the fort. [ forbade speech to him and from him. He
shouted angrily at first, but soon found it useless.

Nexi came the news that Wicklow had given something
to a couple of our new recruits; and that the moment he-
went these had been arrested too. We found that Wicklow
had given each 1ecruit a small list of paper with the follow~
ing words and signs in pencil:

Eagle's Third Floor
Remember XXXX

166
|

In accordance with instructions,® I felegraphed to-the
War Department, in cipher, about what we had undertaken,
and also about the above note.® I also sent for the surgeon
and asked him about the letter written in sympathetic ink.
The surgeon said that so far? his tests had been unsuccessiul,
He added he could continue them if necessary. I sent him away.

I the Secretary of War — amep, BoCHHBIH MUHHCTP

2 It read as follows — cu, emp. 75,

8 Put fown under martial law — OfnsenTe B TOPOIC ROLUIQE TIO-
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It seemed to me that now it was time to throw off the
mask as regards Wicklow;* so I sent for him.

Soon Wicklow entered. He looked tired and worried, but
be was calm, and if he suspected anyvthing it could not be
seen in his face or manner. I allowed him to stand there a
moment or two, then I said pleasantly—

“My boy, why do you go to that old stable so much?®

He answered very simply and without confusion—

“Well, I don’t know, sir.” There isn’t any special reason,
except that I like to be alone and amuse myself there.”

“Is that all you do there?”

“Yes, sir,” he said, looking at me with childlike surprise?
‘n his big soft eyes.

“Are you sure?”

“Yes, sir, sure.”

After a pause, I said—

“Wicklow, why do you write so much?”

“I? I do not write much, sir.”

“You don’t?”

“Ne, sir. Oh, if you mean scribbling, ! do scribble some-
times3, to amuse myself.”

“What do you do with your scribblings?”

“Nothing, sir—throw them away.”

“Never send them to anybody?**

“No, sir.”

Here 1 suddenly opened before him the lettor to the “Colo-
nel.” He started slightly,® but immediately became calm
again. Only his cheeks turned a little red.

“How did it happen that you sent this scribbling, then?”

‘I nev-never meant any harm.’ sir.”

“Never meant any harm! You write to someone ahout our
armament and mean no harm by it?”

He hung his head and was silent.

“Now, tell me all you know about it, and stop lying. To
whom was this lefter written?”

! it was time to throw off the mask as regards Wicklow — mopa zHam
SuA0 pasobdaunTs Yuknoy (6yse. uTo KacaeTcs YHKxIoy, Mopa HaM Gulio
¢3pCCHTh © HEFO MACKy)
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He looked nervous now: but quickly collected himself,!
and repled in a tone of deep earnestness—

“] wili? tell you the truth, sir—the whole truth. That
letter was written to mobady at all. [ wrote it only to amuse
myself. 1 see my mistake and the foolishness of it now.”

“Ah, I am glad of that. 1t is dangerous to be writing such
letters, | hope vou are sure ihis is the only letter you wrole?”

“Yes, sir, perfectly sure.”

He was quite calm. He told that lic with an opern, face
jooking me straight in my eves. [ had to wait a moment. be-
cause | fell was getting angry, and when I collected myself
I said—

“Wicklow, think a little, and sce if you can help me with
two or three little things which I want to find out.”

“ will do my very best, sir.”

“Then to begin with®—who is 'the Master™?”

It made him cast a startled glance* at our faces; but that
was all. He was calm again in a moment, and answered—

“ don’t know, sir.”

“You do not know?” :

He tricd hard to keep his eyes on mine, but it was tod
much: his chin went down slowly towards his breast and he
was silent.

[ broke the silence® with the question—

“Who are the ‘Holy Alliance’™®”

He began lo shake, and made a slight gesture with his
hands, as il begging us to have pity on him®. But he made
no sound and coniinted to stand with his chin on his breast.
As we sai looking at him, waiting for him io speak, we saw
big tears running down his checks. But he remained silent.
in a moment [ said— '

“You must answer me, my boy, and you must tell me the
truth. Who are the Holy Ailiance?”

He wept on in silence. Then 1 said, rather sharply —

“Answer the questionl”

1 collected himself — onnazen coboR
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“Oh, sir! | cannct answer it, for I do not know.”

“What!™”

“Indeed, sir, 1 have never heard of the Holy Alliance
till this moment. Upon my honour, sis,! this is so”—

“Goud heavenst? Look at this second lelter of vours,
there® do you sce thuse words, ‘Holy Alliance’ What do
YOU SHY Iowe”

He looked into my face with a hurt expression, then said
with feehing —

“This is some cruel joke, siv; how could they play it upon
me.? Some one has unitated my hand; I never wrote a line
of this; 1 have never seen this letter betorel”

“Ohi, you mean hiar!® lere, ¥, what do vou say to this?”—
and | snatched the sympathetic ink letter from my pocket and
pushicd 1t before his eyes.

His face turned white! —as white as snow. After a moment
he asked, in g voice so faint that [ could hardly hear {t—

“Have you read it?”

Our faces answered “no” belore my lips said “yes”, for |
clearly saw the courage come back into that boy’s eyes)” |
said —

“Well, what have you got to say now?”

“Nothing, wexcept that it is perfeclly harmless and inno-
cent; it can hurt nobudy.”

[ felt at a toss® now. | did not know exactly how to con-
tinue. However, an idea came into my mind, and [ stowly
drew out the string with three knots framn my pocket. te
tuoked at tf inditferently. There was a gqueslion in his eyes,
My patience was getting very thin® However, I took myself
in hand.!* and said in my usual voice—

*Wicklow, do you see this?”

1 Upon my honour, sir - YecTHoe CIoBo, e3p

? Gool heavens! — Bor Tak-Tak!
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HATe MHOA T4KYID 3]y WYTKY

5 Oh. you mean tar! — Ax W HH3EHI Arynrwxal

% here — soT

71 clearty saw the courage come back into that boy's eyes — H
ACIHO BHIL) YT MATBYHEK CHOBA OCMEUIE] (5_{;‘1‘\,3 Kak CAMCIAOCTLE BO3BP3'
LLAETCA B [Aa3a Malbypkal

51 feit at a loss — H pacrepsacs

* My patience was getting very thin. — Tepnexne noe rotoro @nac
BOT-ROT .-'lOIIH_‘VTL'.

W | took myself in hand — f saaa ceba b pysu




*Yes, sir.”

“What is it?”

“It seems to be a piece of string.”

“Seems? It is a piece of string. Do you recognize itp”—

“No, sir,” he replied very calmly.

His calmness was wonderful! [ paused now for several
seconds in crder to impress him mcre by what I was going
to say; then I stood up and put my hand on his sheulder, and
szid gravely—

“It will do you no gocd,! pocr boy, none in the world.
This sign to the *Master’, this string with knots, that we

have found in one of the guns—"

“Found in ihe gun! Oh, no,no, no!de notsay in the gun,
but in a crack!—It was in the crack!” His face was wild
with terror,

“No, it was in the gun,” said 1.

“My Ged, I am lest!™ And he darted this way and that,
doing his best to escape from the place. But, of ccurse, es-
cape was impossible. Then he went ¢n his knecs crying very
toudly and put his arms around my legs. He begged and sob-
bed, saying, “Oh, have pity on me!l Oh, be merciful to me!
Do not betray me; they will kill me! Protect me, save me.
I will tell everything!”

It took ps some time to quiet him down. Then I began
to question him. He answered slowly, wilh downcast eyes
and from time to time wiping his lears,

“So you are a rebel?”

“Yes, sir.”

“And a spy?”

“Yes, sir.”

“And have been acting in accordance with orders from
outside?

“Yes, sir.”

“Then you made up the tale you told me of* your troubles .
and the troubies of vour family?”

“They—they told me io say it, sir.”

“And yvou would betray® and destroy those who helped

* It wilt do you no good — Dt Tebe He nOMONKeT

21 am tost! — ¥ nponax

% And have been acting in accordance with erders from outside? — ¥
BCe 5T0 BpeMs NeficTeoBAn B COOTRETCTBAM € NPUKA3AMNI H3BHE?

* Then you made up the lale you told me of.,, — 3uauur Bce. uTo
Thl PACCKA3aT MHEE Q..., Thi BLIAYMAT

¥ you would betray — Tu npegan 6u
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vou and gave you home, Do you realize how mean vou
are?”

He replied with sobs only.

“Well, we won’t speak about it any more. Let’s get down
to business.! Who is the ‘Colonel’, and where is he?”

He began to cry again. He said he would be killed if he
told. I threatened to put him in the dark cell and fock him
up if he did not speak. At the same time I promised 1o pro-
tect him {f he told everything. But he closed his mcuth firm-
ly and put on a stubborn air? and I could not do anything.
At last I led him to the cell; but a single glance into that dark
hole opened his mouth. He broke into passicnate sobs,® and
promised to tell everything.

So | brought him back, and he named the “Colonel,”
and described him. Said he could be found at the biggest hotel
in the town, in cilizen's dress.? 1 had to threaten him again
before he described and named the “Master.” Said the Mas-
ter could be found at No. 15 Bond Street, New York. under
the name of R. F. Gaylord. I telegraphed name and descrip-
tion® to the chief of police of the capital, and told him that
Gaylord must be arrested.

“Now,” I said to Wicklow, “it seemns that there are seve-
ral of the conspirators ‘outside,’ in New London.t Name and
describe them.”

He named and described three men and two women; they
were all staying at the biggest hotel. 1 gave orders and the
“Colonel™ and the rest of them were quietly arrested and kept
as prisoners in the fort,

“Next, I want to know all about the three conspirators
‘inside’ the fort.” '

He was about? fo tell me some lie, I thought; but I showed
him the bits of paper which we had found upon the two ar-
rested recruits. | told him he must point out the third. All
this irightened him badly, and he cried out—

! Let's get down to business. — 39. Bepremcs x meay.

?put on a stubborn air — saynpamuaca (Gyxe. HanycTHI Ha ceflg
VIRAMBIR BHI)

? He broke into passionate sobs — sapuaan, ofaupadce ropioumma
CAe3aMu

4in citizen’s dress — B wraTckom naaTee

% name and description — Apmuxau neped smumi cgmermaunestuimy
ORGIERD MAK, KAK ecau Gbf M0 Baid ROVAURHBIL MEKCHT MEnee primbi

® He 3afyanTe, uro melicTede nPOMCXOAHT B Qopre GAuz ropoa
New London.

¥ He was about — On yxe Sun roTos
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“Oh, please don’t make me; he will kill me on the
spot. "t

I said that that was all nonsense and promised to protect
him. Then | ordered all the new recruils to be mustered with-
out arms® and after this the poor trembling bov went down
along the line. At last he stopped and spoke a single
word to one of the men and befure he bad gone five steps
lhe man was arrested.

Then all the three men were breught into my rocm, and
Wickliow also. | made ¢ne of them stand ferward and said—

“Now, Wicklow, remember, you must tell only the truth.
Who is this man, and what do you know about himp»

Now he was “in for it, ™ so he fixed his eyes on the man's
face and spoke quickly, without hesitation.

“His real name is Gecrge Bristow. He is from New Cr-
leans; was captain of the ‘Capitol™ two years ago; is a ter-
rible person; killed two sailors and served two years in pri-
son.® Then he was second mate of the ‘St. Nickolas’® and wus
nearly killed for robbing the dead and wounded. He is a spy
and was seni here by the ‘Coloncel”.”

And so forth and so on? —he gave the m:m’s full bicgra-
phy.— When he had finished | said to the man—

“What have yvou to say to lhis?”

“I"Il be dainned,? if it isn't the worst lie 1 have ever heard
in my life!”

I sent him back into his cell and called in the two others
in turn.® Same result.? The boy gave a detailed history of
each, without ever hesitating for a werd or a fact; but all
I heard Tfrom both rascals was the angry “Nol It is all a lia!”
They told nothing. I returned them to their cells and brought

P on the spot — TyT e uHa necte
®to be mustered without arms — sulcTpouTees 603 opywus
% he was “in for it" — on ayBCTEORAN, 4T0 CMY yIC HE OTBepTETHRCS
* the “Capitol’ [Tkapitlf — «KaiuTomnls  wg-eawue  narcxoda
( Kanumicaud — 3dunne Kewepeeca CHIAD magwe — dp.-puses. Koni-
moaudd -
5 served two years in prison — oTCIJBR B TWIDBLME IRa OaA
®'the St. Nickolas' [snt ‘nikalas| — «Ce. [{nwoaails  waseanue
napoxon
* And so forth and so on — # Tax gazee W Towmy nogobuoe
51°11 be damned... — UYepT menn nogepu...
¥ in turn — nc ouepenu
W Same result =The same result M, Terw onyesarm ~dece armurss
8 CHIAUCHIUMECKILY YEAAXT REUDGIT:D DEa08IINGTI A36KY B0ERAC2G HEACSCK .
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out the rest of my prisoners one by one.r Wicklow told
ali about them —what towns in the South they were from,
and every detail of their connection with the censpiracy.

But they all denied his facts. not one ¢f them said “Yes”
a single time. The men raged, the women cried. They said
they wore «ll innocent pecple and loved the Union above
all things in the worid.? 1 locked them all up, and began to
question Wicklow once mere.

“Where is No. 168, and who is B, B.?”

Bui now he decided to say no mere, He kept silent. 1
decided to give him a goud lashing,® because time was flying,
and it was necessary to take measures?

He screarncd with pain, and I felt sorry for him, but |
was firm and soon he eried cul —

“Oh, please stop it, stop it, and I will teill”

“No—vyou'll tell before I stop.”

The pain was great, so he cried out—

“Na. 165. Eagle Hotell™

It was the namne of a poor tavern near the river.

I ordered him to tell me the aim of the censpiracy.

“To take the fort tonight, " said he, sobbing.

“Have 1 got all the chiefs of the conspiracy?”

“No, vou've got all except those that are to meet® at 166.”

“What does ‘Remember XXXX' mean?”

No reply.

“What is the password to No. 1667

No reply.

“What do those lelters mean—‘FFFF' and ‘MMMM™?
Answer, or vou will be lashed again.”

“] never will answer! [ will die {irst.”

“Think what yeu are saying, Wicklow. Is it f{inal?™

He answercd —

1 hrought out therest of my prisoners one by one — BHBOAHA (Bt
LOTEROCAY TG OAHOMY OCTAMBHLIX MOHX 33RIW4EHHBIX

2 {frey all loved the Union (=the Union of Northern States) — see
oun npuncpmeonunl Cesepa (=Cowda Cepepuwx LraTon),  above ail
things in the world — mpecuie BceTo Ha CBETR

I tp give iim a good lashing — 3alaTs eMy XOPOLIYIO NOPKY

4 tp {ake measures — UPHHAMATL MEPLT

$ No 163 Fagle Hotel — oreas «Openr. wownata Ne 166

6 are to meel. — 10TmEW BeTDETHTBCn. [9gent to be ynompebaen
2AECh % ACOTIbMOS ANIMCRIN SSPLCATIT RPCORQUIMEABHIIG 002086 e
FID.

Tls it final? — 3o OkOHUATLIBHO?

85



“It is final. As sure as 1 love my poor country.? I will
die before I tell you these things.” :

Well, we had to give it up 2 We believed the boy that he
certainly would die rather than confess. So we impriscned
him, undsr strict guard.

Then for some huurs we were very busy: we sent telegrams
to the War Department, and made preparations for our raid
. on No. 166, Eagle [lotel.

That night was black and bitter, Things had leaked outs
and the whole garrison was very exciled. The sentries were
trebled, and ncbedy could move, cutside or inside.

However, Webb and I were less worried now than we had
been befare, because the conspiracy could not be strong now.

We decided to be al No, 166 at one o’clock in the morning,
capture B. B., and be ready for the rest when they arrived.
At about a quarter past one in the morning | crept out of the
fortress with half a dozen bravest soldiers — and the boy
Wicklow, with his hands tied behind him. [ told him we were
going to No. 166, and that he would have to show us the
right place or be severely punished.

We crept up to the tavern. A light was burning in the
small bar-roum, the rest of the house was dark. I tried the
front docr: it cpened at cnce, and we softly entered, closing
the door behind us. Then we took off our boots, and I led the
way* to the bar-room. The German landlord sat there, asleep
in his chair. I woke him gently, and | ordered him to take
off his shoes, walk in front of us and lead the way to 166.
I warned him at the same time not to say a word. He obeved
without a sound, but it was clear he wus badly frightened.
We went upslairs as softly as a file of cats.® Then, when we
reached theend of a long hall, the landlord whispered to me that
that was 166, I felt for the deor® inthe dark and tried it —it
was locked on the inside” 1 whispered an order to ane of my
biggest soldiers; we pressed our strong shoulders against the

1 As sure as 1 love my poor country. — PTo Tak e BEDHO. Kak To,
9Te 7 ao310 ckulo Begnyo puiruy.

1 we had to give it up — nawv npuiTocs MpexpaTiTL I0Npoc

 Things had teaked out ~ HOoBOCTH CTasu KakHM-To ofpasom u3-
BECTHHL, TIPICDIHAHCE

41 led the way — # monea Bcex 3a cafol

*as a file of cats ~ Kax womiky (a file — pno)

@1 feit for the door — I namyaazx aseps

*on the'inside — usnyipu
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door and with one push burst into the room.} I noticed a
figure in a bed — saw its head dart toward the candle; out
went the light,? and we were in darkness. With one big leap
I was at the bed and pinnad?® the figure with my knees. My
prisoner struggled fiercely but I was stronger. I snatched out
my revolver, and pressed the cold metal against his cheek.

“Now somebody strike a light!” I commanded. “I’ve got
him safe. ™ _

The light was struck. I looked at my prisoner, and, oh,
God, it was a young woman!

I let go my victim,® feeling rather foolish. Everybody
stared stupidly at me, so sudden had been lhe surprise. The
young woman began to cry, and covered her face with the
blanket. The landlord said:

! burst into the room — sopeanucs B KoMEATY

‘% out went the light — orons norac

* pinned — npurposana .

* somebody strike a light... 1've got him safe. — 39. nyers wro-nu-
OyAb 3aKeT OToHb... 1 efo wpenko (ronyGumka) Aepmy,

&1 let go my vietim — § BenycTHA CHOW HEPTBY

a7




“This is my daughter, sir.”

“Your daughter? Is she vour daughter?”

“Ohb, ves, she is. She has just tonight come hcome from
Chicago a little bit sick.”

“That boy has licd again! This is not the right 166, this
is not B, B. Now, Wicklow, you will find the correct 166 for
us, or — hello! where is that boy?”

Gone, as sure as guns't | cursed myself fcr not tying him to
one ¢f the men; but it was foo late to think of it now What
should I do next?* — that was the question. That gir! might
be B. B. after alt.? I did not believe it, but I did not want
to take any risk.* So I left my men in the hall and told them

! Gone, as sure as guns! — Y6ewman, scHo KAk AeHsl

£ What should ! do next? — Yro une caeayer Agnalh Jadablue?
# after all — £e>-Taxu, B KOKUE KOHUOB

* to take any risk — pucxopals




to capture anybody and everybody that approached the girl’s
room, and to keep the landlord with them, under strict watch!
Then | hurried back to the fort to see if all was right there.

Yes, all was right. And all remained right. | stayed up
all night to make sure of that.® Nothing happened. I was very
glad that, when morning came, [ was able to telegraph the
War Department that our {lag still floated over. Fort Trum-
bull.

About noon came news of the boy. He had been seen on the
road abuut eight miles away from the fort, at six in the moz-
ning. 1 sent two cavairy-men on hs track® at once. They
reached htm twenty miles out.?

e had climbed a fence and was wearily crossing a field
towards a large old-fashioned house al the end ot a village.
The cavalry men rode through a bit of wood, made a detour,®
and approached the house from the oppesite side; then left
their horses behind the trees and ran inte the kitchen. Nobody
there. The cavalry-men noisclessly went into the next roomt.
Nobedy here. The door from that room into the drawing-room
was open. They were about to go into® it when they beard a soit
vorce and a low crying. One of the men put his head 10 and
saw an old woman weeping and an old man speaking to fer,
Just at that moment the front door cpened and the Wicklow
boy? stepped in. Both of these pecple rushed to him. and
embracing and kissing him, shouted — :

“Our boy' our darling! The lost is found! We thought vou
were dead, but you are alive again!”

Well sir, what do yeu think! That young imp was born
and brought up® 10 that house, and had never been tive mies
away irum it in all his hie, till the might when he wandered
into my quarters and lold me stories® about himself and his
parents, What a sentimental fvol | had been' That old man
was his father — a tearncd old retired schoolmaster; and that
old lady was his mother.

R
! ypder strict wateh— mol CTPOTHM HAL3CPOM
" ytayed up all night fo make sure of that. — 9 wscio nous Goiper-
popail 4o yOEARTECH B 3ToM (T. €. 4TO Bee 6ua0 B nopsake).
3 gn his track — G0 ero caely
¢ twenty miles out, — B AnaR0aTH MHAAX OT hopTa
5 made a detour | 'deriun] — caesann kpuox
& They were about to go inte... — Ory yace Suan roTosw BofTH. .
? the Wicklow boy — wiymansas gopra 5T0T MRIALTAWEKS Yuwaoy
8 was brought! up — BOCHHTHEAICA. BHIPOC
® told mie stories — HACOMHEAA MBS HCTOPUA
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Let me now give some explanation of the boy’s conduct
and tricks. It turned cut that he was very fond of books of
edventure and sensation-stories — therefore, dark mysteriest
and heroisms were just in his tine? Besides he had read
many newspaper reports of rebel spies and of their evil deeds,
till his imagination began to work very energeticaily.

Do you know why the boy said he would die rather than ex-
plain some of his secrets? Simply because he couldn’t explain
them! —they had no meaning. He couldn’t say what was hidden
in the “sympathetic ink” letter, for the simple reason® that
there wasn’t anything hidden in it; it was blank paper only.
He hadn’t put anything into a gun, and had never intended
to* - for his letters were all written to imaginary persons.
When he hid a letter in the stable he always took away the
one he had put there the day before. When 1 showed him the
string with knots, he saw it for the first time. But as scon
as I spoke of it, he adopted the fact,® because it was very
romantic, and invented some story. He invented Mr. "Gay-
lord”, there wasn't any 15 Bond Street, just then — the
house had been pulled down three months before. He invented
the “Colonel”, he invented the histories of those unfortunate
people whom 1 arrested; he invented “B. B.”; he even invented
No. 166, for when he wrote it in his letter, he didn't know
there was such .4 number in the Eagle Hotel. He was ready
to invent anybody or anything whenever it was wanted®
Ah, he lived in a, wonderful, mysterious, romantic world
during those few exciting days, and I think it was real io
him, and he enjoyed it to the bottom of his heart.?

But he made trouble enough for us and just no end of
humiliation® You see, because of him we had fifteen or
twenty people under arvest and confinement in the fort, with
sentries before their doors. Some of them were first-class’

1 dark mysteries — neoSukioneyno TanucTEENHLE NPUKIGYSHHR

* were just in his line — Guamn Kak pas p ero sKyce

? for the simple reason — no Toit npocTol npnyEie

1 had never intended to=had never intended to put

 he adopted the fact -- oH BocRpuHAN 976 Tak, Syarc ste Swno
Ha camoM Jesde

® whenever it wa: wanfed — korza 6w 370 Tonbko EH noTpeboBanoth

P to the bottom of his heart — scefl ayioh )

# he made trouble encugh for us and just no end of humitiation —
QN TDHYHEWI HaM NOCTaTodHO XAONOT #° 3aCTaBHA Hac NpofiTé ueped
C2arpAnHUKLE YHHKERHS
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citizens,! from all over the country. And those two ladies,
what angry tears they poured out on me! The men just raged
and made no end of trouble? That old gentleman with the
goggles was a college president from Philadelphia, who had
come to New London to attend his nephew’s funeral.® Well
he not only missed the funeral and was arrested as a rebel spy,
but Wicklow had stocd up there in my quariers and coldly
described him as a Negro-trader and herse-thief. And this
was a thing which that poor old gentleman couldn’t get over
at all?

And the War Department! But, let’s draw the curtain
over that part!®

1 wore first-class citizens — OmIH BeCpua  yRANASMBIMH TRAM[A&-
HaMH '

% The men just raged and made no end of trouble. — 33, Mymunuw —
Te T2g nNpocTo GYUIeBATH, H Y 3alalH onn naw atpia.

8 to attend his nephew’s ['neviuiz] funersl — uToBu mpueyreTso-
B4Th Ha NOXOPOHAX CROETD NEMARNIKA .

4 And this was a thing which that poor old gentieman couldn’t
get over at alt. — OT TakuX OGBHHEHHH CTAPL IMEHTJIEMCH HHKAK HE
MOP ONpARHTLER. |

o let’s draw the curtain over that part — TyT Ayulie yu 3a1EpHYTS
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