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A SECRET MIBSSION.

CHAFTER L
TOR OGEX.

* Boyez I'homme des chemps ; votre rile eat sublime. "
—JaoqUes DELILLm,

A warTE low.storied house, some stragpling oak-trees
grooped about it, stands on the left bank of the river
Vistula, somewhere midway between Warsaw and the Ger-
man frontier.

It is the gth of April, 1887, and evening, The master
of the house, mounted on & atout iron-gray cob, is slowly
retarning homewards from the village that lies s little
way off. The name of the white house—likewise that
of ihe adjoining village—Iia Stara-Wola, and it owner ia
called Felioyan Starowelski.

Felicyan Btarewolski is a tall, massively framed man
turned forty, who might have been stont but for his active
and sober habits, and who might have been good-locking
if put in the hands of & fashionable tailor and barber. He
does not look particularly handeome this evening, attired
in a shabby coat of faded fustian, cinmay hob-nsiled high
boots, and sn old brown fur cap,'which from consfant
friction has aoquired some resemblance to a mangy cat-
erpillar, Tis full, bushy beard—dark and slightly carly
~—might have been improved by a little judicious trim-
ming ; and his large, rough, red hands have been none the
worse for a closer acquaintance with the glovemaker.
But his bearing is erect and self-reliant, and his eyes—
concealed by no disfiguring glasses—singulariy diveck znd
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2 . A HECRET MIBSION.

straightforward in their gaze. A little wanting in pene-
tration perhape; eyes that were more likely to reveal theie
owner’s gecrets than to discover those of other people.
Eminently s contented, healthy, snd prosperous-looking
man was Felicyan Btarowoelski, as leisurely dismounting
from ‘the iron-gray cob—his faithful companion in field
and forest—he dismissed it with a resounding slap on the
shoulder, and entered the house by the back-door leading
from the yard, bringing along with him a eubtle but
pungent odor of animal and vegetable lifo—that indefin-
able essence which, suggestive of budding leaves, sprout-
ing grain, damp, upturned earth-clods, new-born lambs,
. and daisy-sprinkled meadows, seems to eovelop the agri-

culturist, just as the salt sea-brine clings about the sailor
even on shore,

Boveral lerge, vough-haired dogs, lying about the corri-
dor in poziures of unconventional ease,look up lovingly
at their master’s approach or greet him with a ponder-
out wag of their mud-inerusted tails, which rattle against
the deal flooring like wooden castanets. Oue yellow mon-
grel, younger and more impulsive than the others, receives
bim with a profasion of well-meant but uncouth caresses,
directed indisoriminately at hands, ankles, and knees.

“ Down, Burek, down,” said Felicyan, with some diffi-
culty extricating himself from the animal’s slobbery om-
braccs. At sound of his voice a door at the farther ond
of the passage was opened, and & fat, rosy boy of four ran
to meet his father.

“The Swiencone® is nll prapared in the ssloon, Papecic.
Come and see,” and, taking hold of his father's hand in his
amall chubby fingers, ha tried to drag him in that direction.

“ And the priest was here this afternoon to bless the
food,” said a girl of seven, who had followed her brother
into the passage, “and I helped mamma and Cioeial Luba
to arrange the fabas and placalis.” §

* Easter repast, conalsting of eold blessed vianda.
4 Diminutive of papa. 4 Ciocis—maternal aunt.
& Babes and placskis, two sorta of cake always baked at Eagter in
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“T helped, too,” esid the boy, defiantly, “I carried a
basket of eggs from the kitchen,”

“ But you ate two of them on the way,” said his sister,
reprovingly.

“Ouly because the egpis firat tumbled down and got
broken, and so I had to eat them,” explained Kostus*
apologatically.

“Then you are too young to carry egge if you let them
fall,” ratorted Zosin, with the conscions virtue of one who
has alike outlived the awkwardness of youth as well as the
sordid temptations of the flesh.

The boy's roay lips drooped ominously, as though a
atorm were not far off, .

# Never mind, Kostusic,” said Felicyan, taking hold of
the child in his great strong arms, and tossing him up to
the peiling with a deft movement asquired by long prac-
tice; “never mind; you are not too young to eat epgs, and
eggs were made to be eaten.”

Kostus smiled again, quite convineed by the paternal
logie. :

“ Eggs were made to be eaten,” he repeated, gleefully,
“and dadae and plzezkis too, are they not, father? Come
and look at them, how fine and large they are!—and, oh?
there is auch a besntiful calf’s head with & lemon in ite
month [

The Paschal repast, de rigueir in every orthodox Polish
house, was laid out ia a long, low apartment of more com-
fortable than elegant appearanoce, 8 corner room with four
windows, of which three looked out to the front on to an
open verands, beyond which glimpsea might be had of the
graod old river scarce & handred paces distant; the fourth
window commanded a small kitchen garden, enclosed in
rather dilapidated planking, and which st the present sea-
son showed little else but straggling rows of well-meaning
bat weak-minded oniona angd radishes, with bere and there

Poland, the former high and crisp, the Istter flnt, and inlsid with
preeerved fruita
* Eostus, diminutive of Konstantine.
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a lanky stake, round which there twined the parched and
faded wreek of what last year wase a haricot bean. Lean-
ing against the planking, in one corncr, was a eolitary
melon-frame, like a delioate invalid, still much huddled up
in straw, despite the genisl warmth of the April day.
Faded curtains, which once had been red, matched the
covers of chairs and eofa of convenient but antediluvisn
shapes; the discolored wall-paper, which had done duty
for a score of years, was partially concealed — though
searcely embellished—by a few old, dingy French engrav-
ings representing the loves of Paul and Virginia, whose
tarnished gilt frames had become so thickly speckled by
fly-staing as to present the appearance of some intricate
antique design executed in black and gold; speckled, like-
wise, in the same disfiguring fashion, were two large mir-
rots, which bung on the long side of the rcom. These
mirrors, of & cheap and inferior quality, which Felicyan,
at the time of his marriage, had purchased from & Jewish
oolporteur, served well enough to fill up the spaces be-
tween the windows; but, viewed as reflectors of the hu-
man form divine, they were rather a failure; for whereas
the one had a tendeney to render tall, narrow-shonldered,
and congumptive-looking whoever rashly confided their
image to its surface, the other, in eqnal degree, was prone
to metamorphose people into fat, aquat dwarfs, with cur-
tailed necks and hideously distended mouths. A mever-
failing source of amusement to the children, these mirrors;
they had christened them the fat and the thin locking-
glasses, and as such considered them to be infinitely supe-
rigr t0 more literate refleotors which had no sach humor-
ous fresks,

Two thirds of the apartment, the cnly large room in the
house, were te-day taken up by a long table, groaning be-
neath the weight of tall, erisp babas, flat, luscious placzlis,
dishes of ham or of roast sucking-pig, and piles of eolored
eggs temptingly ranged around the calf’s head in the
oentre,

Two women—evidently sisters—were engaged in pat-
ting the last touches to the banquet-table. Both werse



