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THE SONG UNSUNG,. 

Oh the singere sing on< and their songs are sweet, 
And w« listen their tonoe to bear, . 

JRpr their imrmoaies all are as full and complete 
.. As the days of tbe&tng j p ^ a , ^ ^ , , - ^ 

All the thrill of a master's tongue. 
But the songs that are sweetest the world e'er had 

Are the beautiful songs unsung:. 

There's a glow in the words that the lips shape 
not, k " 

And a thrill in the tones unheard, 
Aa of tenderest memories half forgot, 

Or the trill of a long lost bird; 
And the hopes of our being are set in tune 

With the songs on the winds outflung, 
But they fade like the glow of a day in June, 

And are loet in the soags unsung. 
There is never a wish or a prayer breathed out 

By the sorrowful ones cf earth 
But is wreathed in a circlet of rhythm about, 

And in melody finds its birth. 
JTliere Js never a deed that is grand or jtruftf._ __ 

Or a word for theTrTght oatrung, 
But is added op yonder beyond the Blue" 

To the beautiful songs unsung. 
Oh the air is all flooded with songs unsung, 

That are borne on the ̂ wind's soft wing, 
And the boughs in the woods they have quivering 

hung 
Since the life giving breath of spring. 

In the heart of the flowers they sweetly wait 
Till the Angel of Song goes by, 

And the angel will tenderly them translate, 
As the flowers shall fade and die 

May the singers sing on, for their songs are sweet, 
And the world it is glad to hear, 

And our hearts will respond with a quickening 
beat. 

And an echo of gay, good cheer. 
But the strains that cao move us with most con­

trol. 
That .have closest our beingclung, 

That are part of the life of our inmost soul, 
Are the beautiful songs unsung. 

—Woman's Tribune. 

THE PEDDLER. 

• \ 

In the days of my early youth there _ 

What his real name might be, whence 
ho came, whether h e had ever had a 
family, or a more pretentious occupa­
tion, no one knew. There are many 
Bueh beings in oar land, who wander 
about as if belonging nowhere, and as 
if the Almighty had sown and then for­
gotten them. They seem like the sea 
gnus—useless birds—that roam about 
without ever resting. 

Uncle Fedia went from one village to 
another, appearing among as' four or 
five times a year with a plump pack on 
his thin little horse. He wore a flat 
cap and a long, ragged foxskin pelisse 
and had the cowed expression of a 

raaada, wi th glistening eyes, would hus-
-ftr̂ Sffcfc o ther teirh^r eagerness to see 
wo*© closely and to handle the ribbons, 
laces ana embroidered handkerchiefs, 

ptt^ae^Kt^tne-opemng of the lowest case 
of al l , where the playthings were kept, 
and if I had no money Uncle Fedia 
seepied t o read my despairing glance and 
often gave m e credit for a pocket knife 
or a M g h t l y colorjed picture from Souz-i 
dal.. Later, i t was always he who brought 
me "books, gunpowder and fish bait. M 
right of snoh proofs of our amicable rela­
tione my father would frown sternly and 
make a sign t o our old major dpmcxwj 

TmmSliatelylissTm^ 
of watchfulness, and when all the pur­
chases were made Uncle Fedia, without 
a naoment's delay, would pack up his 

^ o o d r a n d go out, closely Watched as l ie 
l»8Bed through the court yard, and no 
one ever helped h i m to, lift his heavy 
jacfe into the cart.4' I more than once 
thought of taking t he old man's part, b a t 
my courage failed me, and I knew, more­
over, that it would be useless to strive 
Against the general prejudice. 

Tike last t ime Uncle Fedia came t o 
our house was on a stormy Sunday 
evening. As he was going away he 
looked t i p at the sky and asked m e 
timidly whether he might be allowed t o 
pass the night in our stable with his 
iiorse. My mother , however, turned 
•paJe» at the suggestion, and my father 
refiEflecL i n a peremptory tone, -The okL 
mam went on his way without another 
'word, and I ran after him and whis-
peresd: 

"Unc le Fedia, t h e mill is open; yoo 
couLd take shelter there." 

"Thanks , child." he answered, "but 3 
shall soon reach town." 

4 ,Bnt suppose t h e storm overtakes 

3 

^ap^^^rfii"laciriie. lookeAjapre, 

"Et will not matter , child; there wonld 
foe mo one to grieve for Uncle Fedia," he 
said sadly. r 

I liad "never known him to give utter­
ance to so many words in a breath be­
fore, and I tu rned back, thiaMng tba.t 
he could not be such a bad man as peo­
ple said. 

The next day, however, I felt ashamed 
of imy decision, for m y father came into 
Ely room exclaiming in an excited tone: 

"E "congratulate you upon your pro­
tege- Thanks be to heaven that I did 
not l is ten to you yesterday!" 

Amd he toid me that during the night 
soBio-onohad sot-nre-to-a—faouse i n t h e 

like a highway vagabond than an .honest 
Russian peasant, for t he latter always 
has a frank face and smiling lips, and 
wears a sheepskin toulonpe. 

None of tl.n villagers liked Uncle Fe­
dia, for they suspected him of being in 
the habit of casting spells. It was not 
for nothing, tbey said, that he kept, at 
the very bottom of h i s pack, all sorts of 
books, pens and ink, besides mysterious 
glasses, through which he could see a 
man three versts away I He wandered 
everywhere, often arriving at a habalet 
after nightfall and going away before 
dawn. What wonder, then, that chil­
dren and even cat t le looked at him 
askancel 

I n the-homes--of~-feherr€iek-he was- ac­
cused of more espn'ons misdemeanors. 
Those who rashly g a v e him a night's 
shelter often missed various objects 
•when he had gone on his way—silver _ _„ _ 
Epoonsr^artrcles of clothing/ete . , - a t ^ e ^ a m v 4 £ g 4 * f e ^ « # ^ ^ ^ 

/ ^ . J t e j S E E C v m f e r ^ w ^ a ^ ^ ^ e e ^ k ^ i a y ^ r ^ 
the thefts to*~hTs charge. He ~was~also 
known t o . be a confirmed drunkard, 
having more than onee been found xm-
sesseieus- lying—between-irhe wheels of~ 
his cart on tho high road. Other men 
had been known to fall thus through 
fatigue or cold, but i t was very easy to 

been drinking. 
There was hardly ever a row in a tav­

ern but Fedia was proved to be at the 
bottom of it; t he police, ^fter due inves­
tigation, deciding that the trouble orig­
inated with the silent stranger who was 
sitting' in a corner, a n d whose passports 
were tlo~ say t he least, suspicious. In 

- consequence of these facts the peddler 
was often chased and hooted at in the 
streets, and when t h e children pelted 

_ h i m with sfeones"fae Would, whip .up Jus 
. pony and-make off so meekly that every 

one knew that h e had a bad conscience! 
--Jn^sboftltwas-cmffidered impossible -for 

any honest man to like Uncle Fedia. 
However, I was sincerely fond of the 

old fellow. He seems to have been a 

Igor© in m y % m e m o r ^ j n ^ e ^ D | a c e of: 

honor, which i s sacred to the keenest 
joys. As far back as I can remember, 
he' was associated wi th the eve of great 
feast days, and I can-still -recall the sen­
sation tl^twas-oreat-ed by the se-und-of 

"his little b e l l l t the gateway. He would" 
come into the warm^ vestibule, in his. 
foxskin pelisse, bringing an air of cold 
and snow with bim^ and, here he would 
open his great basket with its two com­
partments^, and oh, w h a t treasures were 
reve&ledr * . 

The whole household, would assemble 
an he displayed his w a r m The servant 

•ce4ghbeFhood--whose- owner was -hard-
oa t i e peasantry and cordially disliked 
by tihem. My father made sure that t he 
old peddler was the culprit, and Dncle 
Fedia was arrested the next day. 

Tbere was not sufficient proof against 
him', however, so he was released, and 
suspicion feH upon a woman named 
Akomlina, who had been employed in 
our neighbor's house. She had been 
discbarged for impertinence on the even­
ing before the fire, and, after ut ter ing 
snndLry threats , had gone toward he r 
home. She had not, however, appeared 
laa thte little cabin until morning, and 
QOW was unable to give a satisfactory 
account of her whereabouts during t h e 
aigh4. 
—Tlarar months la te r - i ie^ t r iaL- tooki : 
place. My father was called as a wifĉ  
ness. Akonlina having formerly been h is 
t«naEt, a n d yielding • to my boyish en 
treaties h e took me to town, with 'him 

being discharged by t h e lady of 
fvanofkaj she had 1)een"lfeafor l o use 
threa ten ing language white stopping at 
the mi l l to buy some s t raw, and had ap-

and m u d d y and affedSng'to be ignorant 
of the fire ,in the night. 

Akonlina declared tha t sthe had slept 
i n a barn belonging to a cousin of hers 
named Anton Petrovitch. Unfortunate­
l y th i s person had lately left the country 
and gone t o seek his fortune at Odessa, 
whence he was supposed to have em­
barked as a sailor in a foreign ship: In­
quiry proved fruitless respecting his 
whereabouts " 
to~oe"~orDut little~conseq«ieiice, as the 
woman's s tatement was evidently a false 
one. 

The punishment for incendiarism is 
banishment to Siberia, bttt before sen-t 

tence was passed a number of witnesses 
were t o be examined. 
. Akonlina paid little or n o attention to 
t h e examination of the witnesses, but 
kept looking from the clocfe to the door, 
and i t was evident that only one fact 
was clear t o he rdn l l uncierstanding-
Anton Petrovitch was the one person 
who could save her, and sh»e clung tena­
ciously to the idea that .Anton Petro­
vitch would enter by that door and say 
the necessary words before it" was too 
late. People1 had told her tbat he r cousin 
was reported to have perL.shed by ship­
wreck in t he distant sea, but tha t could 
not be . God was too just feo let her suf­
fer for- the w a n t of- a few "words. Mes­
sages had been sent to Odessa, and she 
clung desperately to the hope that Anton 
would be found. But aa the clock's 
hands moved round and tlie time went 
b y t he hope began to weaken. 

The president of the court put more 
questions t o the accused for the last 

was drawn1 up, and as-he stood waiting 
to hear i t read Uncle Fedia dropped his 
head in shame at-,,™. 

whim in-Bcorn - 3 .. _ _ . . . _ ^roach.-
He was sentenced to the mines of Sibe­

ria,, but his time was limited to ten ye&fs 
in consideration of his having voluntari­
ly confessed his guilt. The guards led 
him away, and as he passed me I put a 
few rubles in his hand and whispered: 

uGood-by, poor Uncle Fedia," 
"Thanks, child," he answered. "It 

does not matter about me; there is no 
one to grieve for me." 

filtiiatJacljKaa-jt^ 
him. f 

The t ime passed by, and six years later 
I returned to my home for the summer 
vacation.--' 

One morning while we were a t break­
fast in the garden we saw the priest of 
the parish hurrying toward u s . in great 
excitement. °. • • > 8 

"Wha t do you think has happened?' 
he cried. -

" I know," replied my father. "The 
miller- fell from a ladder- lastr nighlrand 
has died of his injuries." 

"You do not know the most terrible 
part of the matter ," said the priest. *4I 
was sent for by the dying man, and he 
told me his dreadful secret* 'Father,' 
said he, ' I , committed, a great, sin six 
years ago—I set fire to Ivanofka.' 
'What!' I cried; ' i t .was the peddler, 
Fedia'— But he interrupted me, say-

4ng*- -*• s e t nre-jto-the. Jmm&L -toj^sejugi 
myself on the owner, who had caused 
me to be taken as a soldier. Uncle iTe-
dia passed a n igh t in the mill after sell­
ing me a pot of tar . I thought that he 
suspected me then, 'and on the day of 
the trial he came to me and said with an 
earnest a i r : 

iw rHEbe/TMAM, 

H* . . . . . . . ..,~ 

THISQOVHAVINS HEmommSi 

QprwA'wr/taBiTicAw O T I Z E N S 

I a m innocent,'* was bier reply, re--of^busraessj they a regomg to-coademn 
peated again and again. " I know noth­
ing about the fii'e; I ̂ vas not near the 
place at all. When Antoai 'Petrovitch 
comes he will tell you. • I know nothing 
about it—I am innocent." 

The judges retired for a ievr minutes. 
When they returned the president rose, 
holding a paper in his h a n i s . 

Then Akonlina knew t i a t all was 
over. A shudder passed through her 
frame. She stretched out hter hands and 
convulsively patted the hteals of her 
children: then, falling upon her knees, 
she raised her clasped hands toward the 

'Clfrtart, m y jSavioatv •save=—4nel—Lord,,. 

aaftsair iaga^at J rh^innzan.dr is id .me^to 

have pity upon me and my children l1 

At the sound of her prayer and at 
sight of he r supplicating attitude all 
the conn try people present foil on their 
knees with one accord an d reverently 
made the sign of the cro i i . A sort of 
stupor seized the large assembly, lords 
and jndges seemed s t ruck dumb, and 
t h e silence was so profoundl that I could 
plainly hear the ticking of the. greai 
clock upon the wall as thae pendulum 
s w u n g back and forth unceasingly, like 
the measure of eternal Justice. The 
clock was t h e first to break' the silence— 
i t r i l dng the hour of noon \rdth i t s grave, 
"""itsh voice, while-every one listened 
breathlessly. The sound roused Akonlina, 
anjd. s h a hirned-tQwarcLthe door with a 
lastagDnizinglook. Manyaiaeyefollowed 
hers, and I think that no on^e would have 
been astonished to see Anto»n Petrovitch 
enter a t tha t moment. But; the door re-

^niaineist^iosed^and-now,- for the.-fiist. 
tinfe*. I.-perceived'the old-peddler-stand.-

Akonlina to Siberia. Perhaps she is in­
nocent. I would not listen, but threat­
ened him so fiercely that he went away 
frightened. Ahl what a good man he 
was—he pitied t he woman and her little 
children and sacrificed himself to save 
them. Oh, miserable wretch that I ami 
how can I hope t o obtain pardon 1' He 
died a few minutes after his confession." 

Without losing a moment we took the 
priest to the governor of the province, 
and the lat ter on hearing the declaration 
wrote to t he authorities in Siberiav 

Months of fruitless correspondence en 
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Vaulte, Cesspools. Cellars, 

•scapmr^.'ifBft 

make 

wait there patiently ^tmtu" ms " ' w t u r a : p ^ ^ 
But 3bis being too much for my curiosi 
ty 1 slipped _ojit, b 
him d o w n the street and crept into t h e 
courtroom. Hero I crouched "unnoticed 
bn a corner near tho doorway and listen­
ed to» the proceedings with the liveliest 

:er=est. 
It -vras a very bare looking, room, with 

a. long row of benches on each side, a 
platform at one end, where sat t he 
judges, and ju s t overhead on the white­
washed Wall was a large, round clock,, 
with a crucifix hanging above it. 

The. hall was full of people. On tht, 
r ight sat~ the nobles, land owners and 
city,officials; on the left were the peas­
ants c f Ivanofkai where the fire had taken 
plaeer,and of our village. On the prison^. 
exs' bench sat Akonlina, and 'just'.behind 
her o»ne of her relations was holding a n 
infaat, and at the same t ime trying to 
-k-«e$—two- lit t le girls -amused,—Thes& 
were 'Akonlina's children. , -

Every eye was fixed upon the accused. 
Slie ^ a s _ ^ u i ^ s ^ i g ^ n ^ _ _ _ m _ _ 

- t D ^ ^ f F i ^ e f f y : nor p f e , " trat a-I t rne 
BLitssiaa type*-with,--a~rounds -flat - foce. 
brigbt color, and a dull, stubborn expres­
sion. She seemed to pay no heed to 
what the clerk was saying in his sleepy 
voice-, and-looked a t neither the judges 
nor^lieaudien-ee, hat-kept-hereyes fixed 
npon the great clock. whence~she occiP 

Eis small, blinking eyes wandered 

^ m ^ f e l t e w e a ^ - ^ 4 - ^ ^ ^ ? ^ 1 8 ? 3 2 ^ ^ ^ the Russian 
An account which recently appeared 

in The Nbvoe Vreroya of a balloon voy­
age from St. Petersburg to a point not 
-6w—beyond—T,nkf> T ̂ aga. rnnvAya.^ 

-sioaaily glanced a t the -door, as if anx­
iously expecting an arrival. 

The testimony against her was over­
whelming. She was of a turbulent, in­
tractable disposition, but worked hard 
to support her children, having, re­
cently los t ner husband, a-worthless 
fellow who had died of drink. After 

upon the judges, then pa-ssing on to 
Akonlina and her children. As he look­
ed at the little ones an expression of 
gentle kindness came into b i s face, such 
a s i n a a often" seen w h e n ! had no "money, 
and h e gave me the pictures frohi Souz-
dal, "When the president began to read 
t h e sentence Uncle Fedia listened for a 
.minute, looked up at the crucifix and 
.down at t h e children, then slowly, and 
taking care to disturb no one, he made 
his wav. to the platform and. stood twist-. 
i n g his cap in his fingers. 

" W h a t do you want?" askred t h e presi­
dent of. the court as he sfeopped in the 
middle of h i s reading. * 

"I beg your "pardon, sir,* said the old 
man, " this woman is innocent; I set the 
house ori fire."-
. /Tlie. j udges and the people looked at 
him i n amazement, and tl ie president 

"or dgplbt asL to his guilt'rnHe.' said., that, 
lie,..had -spent the first par t . &t .iixst-'•nigftl 
in question in the old mill, and had seen 
Akonlina going with her bundle of straw 
toward Anton l^etrovitch's barn. Soon 
after >midnight he had made his way to 
Ivanofka and set fire to the house out of 
Tev^trgerfee- owner—having ea«sed him-
to be cruelly beateiira.yearl*efQre^...,As.a 
"proof h e mentioned a small pot of tar 
which had been found a t ' I^iinofka and 
which he had bought t h e da-y previous. 

A feeling of relief spread ^Siinong the 
audience when i t became evident that 
t h e poor woman was not t o . suffer un­
justly, and every one seemed glad to 
Unrithat the Hi-

sure as t o which convict" our magistrate 
referred. At last th6 governor general 
of Siberia closed the correspondence, re­
fusing to investigate further. 

"Do you suppose it possible," he wrote, 
"for me t o t race a man named Fedia 
throughout the Russian possessions in 
Asia? Do you think there is only one 

^vagabond of tha t name? During the 
past year two Fedias died in the hospital 
at Tomsk and three at Tobolsk, not to 
mention several i n other places." 

When the failure of the search be­
came known Akonlfha brought a basket 
of fresh eggs to the priest, and asked 
him to celebrate divine service for the 
soul of poor Uncle Fedia. The widow, 
with her children and all the villagers, 
went Tto~tha—cknxcfer a f c th s 
hour, and as we knelt there I seemed to 
see the old man in his ragged pelisse 
shrinking before the angry faces in the 
court room. Many persons who had 
"firoWn^eNs*' imsM;ba%---aay^we3!©>4n^ 
j c k ^ c h , ^ d . t h e y ^ Q w ^ 
thought of him dying""f t fa^-— 5 ^ - « 
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striking picture of the benighted con­
dition of tho Russian peasantry, even 
within a few hundred miles .of the 
capital; The balloon in question, con­
taining a Col. Pomostzeff and Count 
Covanko, descended at a place called 
Woustoi, i n the gpvernnient ©£i.X31etz,. 
"BOO versts from St . Petersburg, ancTfhis 
is wha t followed: 

There was a general panic. The 
peasants thought the anti-Christ was 
descending^om__the_sJry,_and that the 
end of the world was come. Women 
screamed, children cried and all the 
inhabitants were well high out of their 
wits from fear. . Soon from: t he wood 
came the women who had been gather-

asked him some questions . His replies ; i ^ m m h m m > J C X i ^ s ^ ^ 
were ffien a w J c w a a s l l x . j H J t ^ h ~ - » t w . 

fat.siyplciuiis aiminBt the 

Tegs-ci5ula^^ny^hem." "A house," they 
~OTed7-"Mhas™ea3me^©wn~~from~~1fee,~sky" ~" 
With wondef fm 's f i rMgers tn i t r ' 

The peasants thereupon hid them­
selves in t h e village as best they could, 
with the exception of a few bold fellows, 
who took their hatchets and cudgels 
and-jEPeeeeded cautiously to the forestt 

t t was long before these latter, who as­
sisted" "to" convey /the* apparatus to the 
village,"could prevail" upon their fellow-
villagers to come out of their hiding 
places. 

The aeronauts spenfpthe night in this 
village, and in the taorning marched 
back, the .balloon being packed on a 
sledge. Decease there was not' a wheeled 
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