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CHAPTER XL. ;

ZAcropa lay bound hand and foot to his own sabre
wlnch' was passed aeross behind his knees, in that samf;
room in which the wedding was celebrated. The terrible
chief sat at some distance on a bench, and feasted his eyes
on the terror of the prisoner.

_“Good-evening!” said he, seeing the open lids of his
vietim.

Zagloba made no answer, but in one twinkle of an eye
came to his senses as if he had never put a drop of wine
to his mouth ; the ants which had gone down to his heels
1-eturnedl to his head, and the marrow in his bones erew
cold as ice. 'They say that a drowning man in the last
moment sees clearly all his past,— that he remembers
everyth.mg, and gjves himself an account of that which is
happening to him. = Such elearness of vision and mMemory
Zagloba possessed in that hour ; and the last expression of
that clearness was a silent ery, unspoken by the lips, —

*“He will give me a flaying now.” :

And the leader repeated, with a quiet voice: “Good-
evening ! ”

_ “Brr!” thought Zagloba, “I would rather go to the
furies.” =

“Don’t you know me, lord noble 27

“With the forehead, with the forehead! How is your
health ? 7 ;

“Not bad; but as to yours, I’ll occupy myself with that.”

“T have not asked God for such a doctor, and T doubt if
I could digest your medicine ; but the will of God be done”
“Well, you enred me; now 1’1l return thanks. We are
old friends. You remember how you bound my head in
Rozlogi, do you not 27 G4
_ Bogun’s eyes began to glitter like two carbuncles, and the
line of his mustaches extended in a terrible smile.
“T remember,” said Zagloba, “that I might have stabbed
you, and T did not.?
_“But have T stabbed you, or do T think to stab yon 2
No! For me you are a darling, a dear; and I will guard
You as the eye in my head.”
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H 23

«T have always said that you are an }10110mbl§ cavape;:,
said Zagloba, pretending to take Bogun's words in leau- n:::,lté

At the same time through his mind flew the thought: -
is evident that he is meditating solm’fi special delicacy for

me. 1 shall not die in simple style.” =

“ You speak well,” continued. Bogun. “You too are a;;
honorable cavalier; so we have sought and found each
other.” :
< What is true is that T have not sought you; but I thank

you for the good word.” 4
24 You wilfl; thank me still more before long; and If:\olllé

b1 ook the ¥y roman {

thank you for this, that you took the young woman Lrc
Rﬁzlog{ to Bar. There I found her; and I v.-oulld ask y ou
to the wedding, but it will not be to-day nor to-:uorrm;l,a -
there is war ab present, —and you are an old man, perhaps

3 3 2

on will not live to see 1t. ' Adwdn ity
Zagloba, notwithstanding the terrible position n& iy&]:flt;lj}}

he found himself, pricked up his ears. “To the wedding:

muttered. _ ; :
he“But what did you think ? ” asked Bogun. That I “'%z
a peasant, to constrain her without a priest, or not to !nSEb.
onpbe'mg married in Kieff. You brought her to Bar not for

: E tman.

sant, but for an ataman and a he 1 5
: p*e %‘;T-} oood!” thought Zagloba. Then he ’Purl}ed his

head tO}B;frun. & (tive the order to un_blnd me, sa_'sd he.
«Oh 1iebawhile, lie awhile! You will go on a journey.

L »”
Y : 7 st before the road.
ou are an old man, and you need 1‘;9”

«Where do you wish to take me ? : :
“}ou are my friend, so I will takg you lt-lo ly;ng; :)I;s:]::
friend. Krivonos. Then we shall both think how 3
3
i ant for yon.” s : ;
i Elfgsxr:'?ll be hot for me,” muttered Zagloba 3 a.:;)d ﬂga:;’;
the ants were walking over his back. At last he began

speak : —
“T know that you are enrage

. We lived together, and ,_
icl]]!;:vsono bottle. T had for you the love of a father for

vour knightly daring; a better love you did 11+0t whn:dhl;v;h?
whole Ukraine. Isw’t that true? In _wha._u “EI..) thaves.

-ossed your path ? Tf T had not gone with you -01 i gt
Cz?s:hou:{d have lived to this day in ‘Kﬂld h'})ends 1}p_.f :cu
::-’:;l; did T go if not out of friendship for yg{;'il ’{A&d@;e you
had not become enraged, if you had notI Loi:id hoe: il
happy people, — God is looking at me,— 1 8

d at me; but unjustly, God
i in Chigirin we drank more
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crossed your path. Why should T mix in othér men’s af.
fairs ? I wonld have preferred to see the girl yours; buf
through your Tartar courtship my conscience was moved,
and besides it was a noble’s house. You yourself would
not have acted otherwise. I might, moreover, have swept
you out of the world with the greatest gain to myself
And -why did I not do it? Because T am a noble. Be
ashamed of yourself too, for T know you wishto take ven-
geéance on me. As it is, you have the girl in your hands.
What do you want of me? Have not I guarded as the eye
In my head this your property ? Since you have respected
her it is to be seen that you have knightly honor and con-
science ; but how will yon extend to her the hand which
You steep in my innocent blood ? How will you say to her,
¢ The man who led you through the mob and the Tartars I
delivered to torment’? Have shame, and let me go from
these bonds and from this captivity into which youn have
seized me by treachery. You are young, and know not
what may meet you, and for my death God will punish
you in that which is dearest to you.”

Bogun rose from the beneh, pale with rage, and approach-
ing Zagloba, began to speak in a voice stifled with tury, —

“Unclean swine! I will have straps torn from you,
1°ll burn you on a slow fire, I’11 drive spikes into you, I'11
tear you info rags.”

Inan aceess of fury he grasped at the knife hanging from
his belf, and for a moment pressed it convulsively in his
hand. The edge was already gleaming in Zagloba’s eyes,
when the chief restrained himself, thrust the knife back
into the seabbard, and cried: “Boys!” 2

Six Zaporojians eame into the room.

“Take that Polish carrion, throw it into the stable, and
guard it as the eye in your head!”

The Cossacks took Zagloba, — two by his hands and feet,
one behind by the hair,— and earrying him out of the house
bore him throngh the yard, and threw him on a dung-heap
in the stable standing at one side. Then they closed the
door. Complete darkness surrounded the prisoner, but in
the cracks between the wall-planks and through holes in the
thatch the dim light of night penetrated here and there.
After a while Zagloba’s eyes grew accustomed to the dark-
ness. He looked around, and saw there were no pigs in the
stable, nor. Cossacks. The conversation of the latter, how-
ever, reached him clearly through all the four walls. Hvi-

\
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dently the whole building was surrounded closely; but in
spite of these guards Zagloba drew a long breath.
First of all, he was alive. When Bogun flashed his knife

above him he was convinced that his last moment had come,
God, — it is true with the

and he recommended his soul to
greatest fear. But evidently Bogun decided to save him

for a death incomparably more complicated. He desired
not only to take revenge, but to glut himself with vengeance
on the man who had stolen from him the beauty, belittled
his Cossack glory, and covered him with ridicule, swaddling
him like a baby. It was therefore a gloomy prospect for
Pan Zagloba; but he was comforted by the thought that he
was still living, that likely they would take him to Kri-
vonos and begin to torture him there, and consequently he
had a few, perhaps a number of days before him. In the
mean while he lay in the stable alone, and could in the midst

of the quiet night think of stratagems.
od side of the affair; bub when he

he ants began to travel over his

That was the one go
thought of the bad ones t
spine in thousands.

«Stratagems! If a pig lay here in this stable, he would
have more stratagems than T, for they would not tie him
erosswise to a sabre. 1f Solomon had been bound in this
way, he would have been no wiser than his trousers or Iy
boot-heel. Oh, my God, my God, for what dost thou pun-
ish me 2 Of all people in the world T wanted most to avoid
this scoundrel, and such is my luck that he is just the man I
have not avoided. I shall have my skin dressed like sviboda
cloth. It another had taken me, I might promise 10 join fhe
rebellion and then Tun away. But another would not have
believed me, and this one least of all. T feel my heart

dying within me. The devils have brought me to this
place. Oh, my God! my God!” ;

But after a while Zagloba thought that if he had his
hands and feet free, he might more easily use some strata-
gem. Well, let him try! 1If he could only push the sword
from under his knees, the rest would go on more easily. Bub
how was he to push 1t out? He turned on his side. he
could do nothing ; then he fell into deep thought.

Next he began to rock himself on his back with increas-
ing rapidity, each moment pushing himself half the length
of his body ahead. He got heated ; his forehead was 1nl
greater perspiration ghan during the dance. At times he
stopped and rested ; at times he interrupted the work, for

WITH FIRE AND SWORD. 459

it appeare

domP;P thelcli S};J;ﬁ?) ez:l;:}] o\i;iglle Cossacks was coming fo the
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«T see that 1 am beginning to come to the end of my re-
sources,” said he to Tomself, “My wit is only zood to
grease boots with, and you could buy better grease than 1%

from the Hungarians ab the fair. If God does nob send me

some idea, then T shall become roast meab for the crows;
se to remdin 1n

but if he does send me an idea, then I promi

continence like Pan Longin” _ i
The louder conversasion of the Cossacks behind the wall

interrupted his thoughts. He sprang up and put his ear to
4 erack between the timbers. The dry pine gave back the
voices like the soundin g-board of a lute. A
« And where shall we go from here, Father Ovsivuyu 2
asked one voice.
«To Kamenyets, of course,” said another.
«Nonsense! [The horses cal barely drag their legs ; they
will not get there.” : sl
«That’s why we stop here; they will have rest by morning.
A moment of silence followed ; then the first voice was
heard lower than before. « And it seems fo 1ne, f_a.ther,
hat the ataman is going from Kamenyets t0 Yampol.”
Zagloba held his breath.
<« Be silent if your young
answer.
Another moment of silence, but from behind the other
walls came whispering.
«They are all arount
tered Zagloba ; an
Meanwhile were heard the noise

head is dear to you!” was the

1, on the watch everywhere,” mut

d he went to the opposite wall.
of chewing oats and the

-dently standing right there; amoOng

snorting of horses evl
these horses the Cossacks
talking, for their voices ecame from below. .
« Ah1” said one, “we have come here without sleeping,
eating, or feeding our horses, so as to go on the stake in fhe
camp of Yeremi.” B :
«The people who have fled from Yarmolintsi saw him as
T see you. What they tell is a terror. He is as big as a
sine-tree; in his forehead are two firebrands, and he has &
dragon under him for a horse.”
« Lord, have mercy on us 122 \ :
&We ought o take that Pole with the soldiers and be oft.”
« How be off, when as it is the horses are just dying? 22
« A bad fix, brother! Tf T were the ataman; I would cut

off the heads of those Poles, and go back 0 Kamenyets, even

on foot.”

were lying on the ground and
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“We will take him wi K
] 1th ; ‘nye
&t?jullll&lf: Lol ’t}s to Kamenyets, and there our
“The devils will pl: Sy
I ‘i‘liji I;i}t?o?ltﬁ 1}911 first 172 muttered Zagloba.
e bee;ms‘ I e all his fear of Bogun, and maybe
Lt hi{n-elfb ?’ tmt{,[ he had sworn that he would
self alive. e was free fr I 5
had a sabre in his ha e
ands, — he would defend hi
e e o efend himself, If
ol pieces, all right; but they would n’t take
The snorting and iz ;
hoens @ 3 groaning of horses excessivel
wear _y ‘drowned the sound of further COIH"el‘S&EiO}; I'f;i:h
mm:pf;hiatebf]dguve a certain 1dea to Zagloba :
¢ If 1 eould get through the wall,”’ thougl o j
Tecon ¢ gh the wall, cht he, % anc
c;n il?lls?t,bauk suddenly — it is night, and befor:?. tgz;l r]:gi:ig
see w jldt .happened I should be out of sight. It is hard
?}1011&’,‘ 1 to ehase through the ravines and valleys b I
ight, but_ what must it be in the dark 2 God S t S
opportunity !” B o
But an opportunity was not fic i
Bils ppor y was not to be obtained easily 3
EZL\ESbaH lelthez- t?} throw down the wall — and t}o' rlgtt‘;;ii
vould have to be Pan Podbipienta — or t : :
LG e 2 — o burrow under
:il(lll]le_’a f;m, au_d_ then they would surely hear, disc(‘r\te:’l
sbirri{;és i ;Jelf. ngf!hl\ge b{ t—l}le neck before he could touch the
‘1 1is foot. A thousand stratagems crowded i
S i agems crowded into
: or the very reason that the
: d € : Wer
th?’u]?tand notolne OI} them presented itself uiezu’]g o
<1t cannot be otherwise; only wi  life can '
oo ; only with my life can T pay,”
Then he went toward the thi
! : OWALC o third wall. All at once h
;;;’auck his head against something hard. He felt; it \?.'ea.s g
: 1cfler. The stable was not for pigs, but for buffaloes, and
12 ] the ‘length it had a loft for straw and hay. Zagloba
Erxt; 10111; a momel}llt's hesitation climbed up. Then he sat
own, drew; breath, and begz 7 ide
doumy di , and began slowly to pull up the ladder
“Well, now I am in a fortress!” h
: : E ss ! e muttered. * Even
Lf they should find another ladder, they couldn’t bring it
ere very quickly ; and if I don’t split the forehead of the
man who' comes here, then I 11 give myself to be smoked
Ln_tc: bacon. Oh, devil take it!” he burst out after a while
“in truth they cannot only smoke me, but fry and melt me
mtoI tallow. J?ut let them burn the stable if they wish
—all right! They won’t get me alive ; and it is all the
same whether the crows eat me raw or roasted. If I only
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escape those robber hands, T der’t care for the rest; and T
have hope that something will happen yet.”?

Zagloba passed easily, it is evident, from the lowest de-
spair to hope, — in fact, such hope entered him as if he were
already in the camp of Prince Yeremi. =~ But still his position
had not improved much. He was sitting on the loft, and he
had a sabre in his hand; he might ward off an attack for
some time, but that was all. From the loft to freedom was
a road like jumping from the stove on your forehead, — with
this difference, that below the sabres and pikes of the Cos-
sucks watching around the walls were waiting for him.

«Something will happen!” muttered Zagloba ; and ap-
proaching the roof he began to separate quietly and remove
the thatch, so as to gain for himself an outlook into the
world. 'This was easily done, for'the Cossacks talked con-
ginually under the walls, wishing to kill the tedium of
watching ; and besides there sprang up a rather strong
breeze, which deadened with its movement among the
neighboring trees the noise which was made in removing the
bundles. After a time the aperture was ready- Zagloba
stuck his head through it and began to look around.

The night had already begun to wane, and on the east-
ern horizon appeared the first glimmer of day. By the
pale light Zagloba saw the whole yard filled with horses; in
front of the cottage rows of sleeping Cossacks, stretched out
like long indefinite lines ; farther on the well-sweep and the
trough, In which water was glistening ; and near it again a
rank of sleeping men and a number of Cossacks with drawn
sabres in their hands walking along that line.

«There are my men, bound with ropes,” muttered Za-
globa. “Bah!’ he added after a while, <if they were minel!
But they are the prince’s. I was a good leader to them;
there is nothing to be said on that point. I led them into
the mouth of the dog.' It will be a shame to show my eyes
if God returns me freedom. And through what was all
this? Through love-making and drinking. ‘What was it to
me that trash were marrying? T had as much business at
this wedding as at a dog’s wedding. I will renounce this
traitorous mead, which erawls into the legs, not the head.

All the evil in the world is from drinking; for if they had
fallen upon us while sober, T should have gained the victory
in a trice and shut Bogun up in this stable.”

Zagloba’s gaze fell again on the cottage in which the
chief was sleeping, and rested at its door.
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“Sleep on, you scoundrel 1”7 he
_ ! muttered, <“sleep!

:?E'E; ﬁ’:{lﬂ(}le&;u that the devils are skinuiné you,e 2& tﬁiﬁd
L g? mlsii you in any case! You wanted to ma.kg
ceidl dz)ny SKIn ; fry to crawl up to me here, and we
i “not cut yours so that it would n't do to make
e og. If T could only get myself out of this
P = dl could only get out! But how 27
yararll ‘szs the problem was not to be solved. The whole
T ha,dso packed with men and horses that even if Za.
s b thgot out of the stable, even if he had pushed
e e thatch and sprung on one of the horses that
: right there, he could in no wise have pushed fo t;:e

gate; and then how was he &

Jate; . 0 get beyond the cate 2
Still, it seemed to him that he had salved} more tgafdile'f
€ was free, armed, and he sat in the loft

the problem. H
as in a fortress.

“What the devil i :
evil good is there,” thought he, ©in 1
T}fdog ;:ienrsotgzt;fuyou slt)re to be kl,aanged with it’afterwga,eﬁl‘?%
. gems began to bustle in his head : 1
we{;: 50 many of them that he could not clloo::.d Apg
o ieegxenwhﬂe the i]ght)nmreased, the places around the cot-
co%ta ega.n to emerge from the shadow; the thatch of the
quist;g a.;;ii azgf;r;gl 33 11f by silver. Zagloba could distin-
gui ate: ticular groups; he eould
uniforms of his men, who we h St
: , who were lying around 5
the sheepskin coats under which t]ie (%ossa,&?s vi:;rhe “El:u, o
near the cottage. S
Then suddenly some ficure
; ligure rose from the rank of th
ile Sr :I;(E.l (}ieég}';tg; :o pass with slow step through the yard, ?1211‘;?;
) > near men and horses, speaking for a
with the Cossacks who wer A T s
b e Gos ere guarding the prisoners :
1:.5:‘ :gp]ﬁmchedf thehstablc. Zaglobg supplosed :;tlgi’rgélctlhﬁ
& was Bogun, for he saw that the guarc 4 :
hg_t‘u]?ha:s s;llbor&inates to a superior. gl
: “Eh!” he muttered, “if T had a musket
bhz‘g {Eu how to cover yourself with your i':ee‘zl’czw’ S
is moment the figure raised its head. i
e fig alsed ad, and
%‘fwe fell the gray light of the morning. Tt wagu n]fti
a;oggzlé i_fmt }fhi SOt]_lét Golody, whom Zagloba recognized
at once, for he knew Golody well from the ti i
Lrliiimacy with Bogun in Chigirin. o on e
£ hVYellf lz}tl)ys, y}ou are not asleep ? ” said Golody
: o, father, thouch we should li o
Sl c.hange’ i d%,-” ' d like to sleep. It is about
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%It will be changed immediately. And that devil’s imp
has not got away 27

“No, no!—unless the soul has gone out of him, father,
for he has n’t moved.”

« Ah! he is an old fox. Butlook, see whab he is doing,
for he would go through the ground.”

«This minute!” answered a number of Cossacks, going
o the door of the stable.

& Throw ont hay from the mow ! Rub the horses! We
will start at sunrise.”

« A1l right, fatherl”

Zagloba, leaving ab once his lookout in the opening of the
¢hateh, erawled to the hole in the Hloor. At the same mo-
ment he heard the creak of the wooden hinges and the
rustling of the straw ander the feet of the Cossacks. His
heart beat like a hammer in his breast, and he pressed the
hilt of the sabre in his hand, renewing in his soul the oath
that he would resign himself to be burned with the stable
or be cut to pieces rather than be taken alive.  He expected
every moment that the Cossacks would raise a feartul up-
roar, but he was deceived. For a time he heard them walk-
ing more and more quickly through the whole stable. Af
last one said, —

« What the devil is the matter ? I can’t find him. We
threw bim in here.” :

« He isn’t a werewolf, is he? Strike a light, Vassilys
it is as dark here as in a forest.”

A moment of silence followed. Evidently Vassily was
looking for flint and tinder, while the other Cossacks began
to call in a low voice: Where are you 2 ”

« Kiss the dog’s ear !” muttered Zagloba.

Steel struck flint, a cluster of sparks flashed forth and
lighted the dark interior of the stable and the heads of
the (ossacks in their caps, then deeper darkness came
down again. :

« He is not here ! he is not here 17 cried excited volces.

That moment one sprang to the door. -« Father Golody!
Father Golody 1”7 .

«What’s the matter?” cried the sotnik, approaching
the door.

&« There is no Pole.”

« T ow, no Pole 27

% e has gone into the ground; heisn’t anywhere. 0 God,
have mercy on us! We wtruck fire ; he is not here.”
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“Tmpossible! Oh, y ill e i
! , you will cateh it from the ataman!
Hzifsh};e ?SC%PBCI, or how 1s 1t ? You have been asleep.” e
No, father, we have not slept. He didn’t g :
stable on our side.” : SR EhorY o
“ Be quiet ! don’t wake the atama f
! aman. If he has n’t
ouf, then he must be here. Have you looke ; r?
ey you looked everywhere??”
“On the loft too ? ” :
:: How could he erawl on the loft when he was bound 27
; You fool! If he had n’t unbound himself, he wounld be
ere. Look on the loft ! Strike a light!”
ruhparks. ﬂa.shed’ again. The news flew in a moment among
?1 : ‘Lhe guards. They began to crowd to the stable with the
aste usnal on sudden occasions; hurried steps were heard
hurried questions and still more hurried answers. 5
cros(s?d one another like swords in battle.
“To the loft! to the loft!”
“ But watch outside !
“ Don’t wake the ataman; if you do, there wi
: 9 1A ere w 2
“The ladder is gone!” i PSSO R R
“ Bring another!”
“There 1 none anywhere.”
“ Run to the cottage; see if there i
“1 5 > is one there.”
“(Qh, curse the Pole 2 Aok
“Go up the corners to the thatch; i :
e tch ; get in through the

(13 1 3
plan:E;I’}’OSSlble : for the roof projects and is fastened with

“ Bring the lances; we will go up on g
the dog! he has hauled up thealazd(iler.” the Lo b

“ Bring the lances!” roared Golody. .

Some ran for the lances, while others stretched their heads
up toward the loft. Already scattered light penetrated
through the open door into the stable ; and with its uncer-
tain gleam was to be seen the square opening in the loff
black and silent. From below were heard single voices. :
WO‘;}tow,tmr noble, le}t down the ladder and come. You

; get away, anyhow; why pu > 2
Come down, o}i\/,’cmﬁe down!”y DIt PR L B

Silence.

“You are a wise man. If it would do you an y
might stay up there; but since it won’i helpyygoc:zcd:’}grzg
down of your own accord, be a good fellow.” o

Silence.

Advices
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