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Adventures .of t-he' Kniaz-Potemkin

{Nat loug sinca the world was Rtartled
by the mutlay of the crew of the Kulnm
Potamkin at Odesaa, and bow thils great
Bumslag baitieship deded the entire Hlack
Boa feet for 19 days, Last week Lhe cable-
grama lnformed ud she Lbad Leew ouce mord
.melsed Ly the revolutionarles, aud in the
courde of x hombasdnent she was seriously
dnimnuged, The story of (Lat Brst revolt
makeu grugsome readlug, but & prrusal of
It eunbica one to get & wouderful hnsight
1izto the awful eyeutda wlhich are mhuking
the Itusslan Emplire from 8t Peterstiueg te
the (lrlwen. The atory, which hie mever
before Leeuw published lu Koglish, came e
1lght in thiy wey. Une of the gunarter-
madiers of the Polrmlkin—-a maa of psme
cilurntien kept & dinry of events Lhrough
thegs awlul nlupieen days, and fron Gulatz
ML RomnAuia, where he went after the ahlp
wad glven up, be aeut Lis fournal te *“Je
Huwls Tout,” on cnterprislug pertodicat pub-
PBahyd e Pavie.  The atovy has been ex-
jueesly translated fod the “"Now #ealand
CGruphle,” aud we glve 1f below ln ful'.)

Firat Day.

ORTOR ard Terror! It seems us
though [ had just had an aw-
ful dream, in which 1 took
part in m frightful dramat
Bat I know very well fhat 1

Lave not been dreaming; that . B
lave not beem at tue thentre; that what
I hove just seen veally bappened, and
that thy story of what [ have seen will
#o-morrow appear in the journals of the
cnlite world and will become history?
That which [ hxre scen ia so frightful that
future generations will apeak of it with
fright. It is even more ghominebic than
the assassinatioln of Alexagdrs und
Dragr by their officers. The unlucky sov-
ereigns of Servia might perbaps have
been able to run away inte the street,
and with luck might have escaped from
the gssassing, The officers of our bat-
tleabip who have just been assassinated
had ust a siagle lovphale of escape. They
only lnd the choice between tie sea and
death! How d¢id it bappent I have hent-
en my brow to try =znd umavel ths
thread of events, but 1 feel that thero
are many things which ave hard to ex-
plain, and that in spite of everything
thers are things in this dramms that 1
didn’t understand, that T mever will un-
dersland, and that nobody else will un-
derstand cither.

1t i3, Lowever, necesgary that I
sliould fix my idean. If I don't write
dawn thia very duy the story of what
1 liave aeen, perhaps to-morrow ¥ won't
ba able to tell about them—and I wish
to e uble to do se. They might, per-
hapa, eadl me 23 & wilness, and I woula
have to swear to tell the whale truth.
So in order that [ won't muke any
mistakea later on, 1 anv going to write
the history of that bloedy day that 1
have just Lived through.

How the Great Revolt Started—The
Rotten Mcat,

Tkis wworning, as I was mending some
of my cluthes, I saw Kazlenco coming
tuor e looking very troubled.

“bn you know whot's the matter?”
he asked me. ’

“No; wiueb s it

“The ment in ihe soup fa rotten. 1
Raw it when they took it off ihe hooks
in the butchec’s shop wi Odessn, aud it
waa swurmiug with eaggota. They are
trying to practise ecconntica on wa
again, or perbaps they are trying to
push things as far as possible to see
wiml we will let oursclves do. But it
wor't go off Ba esuily ua they think.”

¥ mmle no response, bt reflected.
Moai Full of magyots? Wes it possible?
They Dbod already given us provisiony
that were not fresh ant hard bread,
but meat crawling with wonms—ihat
had wever happened beforet

However, the dinner hour soundsl, nnd
I found myself among 1ny comrades with
my soup basin, aad felt o grost agite-
tion, Wome of the sallors evind: "We
won't eat this rotten mess,” and throw
ihe zoup at thair faet,

Ulhers finitated them, and them tak-
ing owr bosin in our handd we suptied
ihn coutonta out om the deck and cried:
“l1t's = shuwmie! If our Father the Crar
daw that soup ks would bLuws She offi-
cerh punishedt™ N

Aftor that there wna & deep ailenee—
tha wmecond commandsst, Gelerowsky,
and & sub-licutensnt had just arrived om
e sovne, N e

True Story of the Revolt
|
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B Revolutionaries.
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“What js the matler?” asked the com-
mapduint, “Why is that soup thrown
dovwn on the deck ¥

“The meat tliey made it with was rot-
ten,” eaid Kazlenco

Gelerowsky did not reply. He betook
himaeif to the galley and thea went aft
to the oHicers’ mess-room.

I was very curious to kuow what he
was goimg to my to the commandant,
80 I gol am near as possible, and from
my post ¥ counld sce and hear perfectly.
The second comrmandent sat down in
hia ptece, but ate nothing. FPensive ha
considered his brother officers, who were
laughing and pouring out spurkling
champngne into trystal glasses.

“Gelerowsky,” snid the commandant,
“how is it you sre not vating?”

“How can one eat and drink whea
there a2re on board this hattleship eight
hundred men who rre wobt eating?”

All the ofticers turned towards Ueler-
owsky, who was pale and trembling,
and one of ithem, o young man, Strik-
ing the table with his champagne glass,
eried: *If they don't eat let them drink
—there’'s envugh water in the Biock
Beal” - -

Ab these words the glass was broken.
CGelerowsky then quietly said: “If (his
continue, it [a perkaps us who wilt
drink it —the water of the Black Sza.”

The eommandant, Golkotf, thea got
wp from the table. nnd, calling Pogois-
netz, the sergeant-major, aaid to him,
“Take your drum apd sound the as-
sembly ou the buidge.”

Pogoirnets did a3 be was told, and
a moment later all the men were on
deck, in rows before the oflicers.

1 was next to Vaknlenchouk, who said
in my ear: “You will sce. ‘Fhingas are
going to get warm.  They must aot
say too muel, however."

Ihe commandant rnised his voicer
“Why do yon not eat the soup?’

‘I'here wad no reply,

“Conie. come; answer me, J wish to
know why you dou't eat it?" hLe re-
iterated.

“Then Gelerawsky said: “They don’t
€nt the ¢mup because they fear the rot-
ten ment.” -

“Cliere weve signa of approtalion in
our ranks. - "

Then the commandant questioned Ma-
jor Smirnotl: "“Major” asked he, “is it
true that the meat was rotien!™

The dactor, saluting, roplied: "Uhis
meat is fresh aud wholesome—in faet,
I have never seen better”

Lielerowsky interrupted him: “1 am
extreanely forry to contrmdict you, but
1 myrell sniv this meal when they ear-
ried it to the galley, and it was crawl-
ing.” .

“trechaps you saw it fike that when
it cama from (klesssa.” ERid Smicnod;
“but rince then 1 Liave had it salted and
wushed with sea water. [t is now
good mnel can be eaten.”

The commandant rafsed hLis Dhand.

“That iz enoagh now,” said he, “When
the major hag said the mest is good,
it iy good, Let those who wish to eat
the soup step to the right wad those
who do not wish 1o cat it atep te the
lelt. -
Slowty one by one we wenb to the
commandant’s right. Many marched
on that side, regretfully, ms though
ashamed of submitting after what the
major had dared to say; but the chief
hat commanded.

And what woild lLappen to thosa
who did ack go to Lthe right! ’

There were not more than about
thirty men who had not moved.

“It is enough,™ said ths chisf, rais-
ing hiz arm, “Ouard, surround those
men. . . .

wwhite

The anthor of these notes makes no
witnesses of horrible hutchery.

Some of the sailors went to get theic
rifles and then surronwded our com-
rades.

“the eommandant lad some Jurge
white sheets apread om the deck and
called out, “These vailors nre going io
ba slrot, but their blood must not dicty
ihe deck

‘The thirty men were lined up and an
armed picket arrived. -

The commundant guve the word to
fire but the sailors, grouading their
arma, said, “We cvanuot kill our cum-
Tades.”

Turning te Gelerowsky, the rom-
mandant said. “You see  what your
words have fed to.  You have backed
up these wen, aud they wou't ohey me
any more. You are the cause of thid
lack of discipline,”

At there worda Gelerswsky in his
turn gave the order to fire.

At this instant a  sergeant-major
named Matioulschenco, his fagce livid,
his eres statting out of his head, and a
gun in his hand, threw himseli at
Uelerowsky, “Ha, ha,” said he; “yon
are going to shaot these men!  There
are not, then, enough corpses nn the
battlefields of Lino-yang and Mukden?
Thers ave not, then, enongh dead at St
etersburg nund at Warsaw? Yaon still
wish {o massacre innocent people? Al,
welll it is enough! ‘e want te finish
with the rule of atrocious barburiiy.

Long live free Tussia!  Sailors! instead
of shooting at your Dbrothers, you
should shoot at your offigprs, Youn

are in the wmajority; you wWill be the
masters. Idown with Tyranny!”

Ueletowsky was bewildered when he
heard Matisutachenco, and breathlessiy
said to him, “Silence, you unforiunale
silenee, nr they will shoot you at ane

“1t i3 you who iu going to be shot”
scrietl  Mationtschenco, who louded hia
ritle, .

Gelevowsky then drew his revolver
amed shot at Matioutscheneo, hat missend
him. A ery of pain vesounded, 11 was
Vakuleznrhonk wha fell, wourided.  Biad
with puin, the wounded man threw lim-
geif at Gelerawaky, struck him on the
forekead witl the buit end of lis rille,
and then threw hilisclf inle the sen.

Beveral of his comrades jumped over-
board nad saved bim,

Whilst 1lis wns geing an Mailiou-
scheuro bad ciied out lo Ueleruwsky,
“Amumsain!  Asangsin! Viekulenchouk
wad fnuccent,. You shot at him De-
cause he was a puriisan of the Revolu-
tiow, aud me also 1 mit for the Hevolu-
tion!™ -

Hhouldeving bis gun, Matioutschenco
took aim st CUelerowsky. The shat
aped, analher person fell to the deck,
the blovd bursting from his mouth!

It was done!  Vhe signal of the Heve-
lution was given!

Pogeinpetn threw hiz drum inte 1ke
water, crying. “Long live the Heyolws
Lion!™

Matioulschenco  kifled {he capiain of
marines  Nionpakoiof, and  Lieutenant
Livintaof. Anuther sailor knocked down
with a blow from a rile au electrivian
officer nunied Thone,

“At lengih Aationtschenco went to aca

- the Connuandant Golikol, who had been

wnde a prisonet in his eabin along with
a lieuteuunt culled Alexeief.

The ecommandsnt, an old mun with a
hewd, fell om  hin kneex aud
trembling  implored Mutivutachenco,
“What ars you golug to dot Are you
golag to kill an old man tike met  You
dJon't know what you are doing. You
are mad!”

“Commencd your soul to God,” replied

Malivutuchenco. "la a secoad you wild
be dewd" . . .

The commandant got up uml hal not
Bnishing making the aign of the Uruss
when he was shot dead.

Mutioutechenco  went up on  deck
again and enlied out. “The enmman-:
dant im dead. \We are now the mas-
teent”

‘the bewildered =ailors ran ahout ask-
ing one another questions, and some of
them throw themselves overbonrd. Boma
of Lhe ofticers, tercificd, alro went over
the rails. When Matinutsvhenco saw
them he eried, “Lhey will go tn lessa
wud tell everylhiog; let us kill them!™

Saidors from the ship began to tire on
theme, and the sea vound sbout became
red with blood.

Tovpedo boat Nn. 267 made signals
asking what was huppeniog, and then
ok wuder weigh. Pogoisnetz fired twe

_blank cumon shots over her and made

signals to her to advanee. -

When ahe cama close Lo us Lhey mads
her officers coma on hward and arvesied
them, also the officers of our own ship
who had not been Killed. An ofliver
prolested.

“If yom wish to speak to e snid
Matioutscheneo, *tuke off your slripea
amd lel vy be cquul.™

Thea suddenly that plrase gave him
an idea, gud lie procecded to sulounly
degrade all the oiticers. -

Anwong thom there were Lhree wio tore
their stripes off themselves and said Lo .
us: "We are heartily wilh yvou.

1Tiese three stayed on bourd, and we
kept nlso Alexeief an ellicer whom we
liked, and mgainet his will we numed him
coumandant of the ship. The other ofti-
cors were pul on & Iwunch  and sent
tu Qdessa.

After that Matioulsclhicneo had ws afl -
mustered again on the deck and said to
us, “Now we are guing to declure war
apuinst all Russiana wlo are not for Lib-
erty. The revolutinnaries witl fullow us.™

¥Alng!" snid Pogoisuetz, have you for-
gotten that the men of the Dluck Sea
flieat have Lo revalt in tho monlh of Au-
guat. The order s not yet been given
to all, and you have begun lou curly.
They won't follow ua”

“What is done, is done; we ean't pm

tackwards,® said AMatiouwlschencr, who
started the refrain  of the “lalevon-
tional": .

“Cheat la lautle Anale,

Levoizs-uoun, et demaln
Lilnternnilcaale

Herz le geuare bumain!™ -

mnecompanied Lhe singer
pruditeed &

Some sailars
nader thelr yoices, which
wost mournful effect.

Kazlenco arrived in the middie of the
song, and simply said:

*Vakulenchouk is deal.”

Matioutychenco replied: “Fet him vest
in peace—lic is already aveuged.”

ﬂ:ﬂ that was Lhe funeral oration of
poor Yakulenchouk.

The Maszncres Are Continned—A
Ship Manned With Lunatics.

Fourth Py,

I have not Leen able Lo sleep. They
make an infornal noise on the ship. It
in spite of that*would I have been able
to toke repaset  Yes, F perhaps would
thave been oble to sleep if those frightful
things had hot huppenedl

The oflicersl Che clleeys who were kili-
ed were taken by the dleet and throwa
into the ara without o prayer!

Al te men have killed others atill.

¥irat of all they killmd Smisuull', tha
majer. ‘Thisn unfurtunsie mun, perhaps
the only guilty one in this sifair, woes
thrown into a atate of terror by the 1e-
valt, nad went beluw to his cabin, Witk
u gash of & dissecling knife he cit open
Lis stomaclh. He was in his death raltle,
and they heard him and twenty sailora
went into his cabin.  When llicy saw
wha it wns they cailed ont, “Its Lie man
;vhu caused mll the tirouble. Llet us kill
!

Ahey kicked bLim about il Le wns
dead, and them threw b overboued.
Junt ne he atruck the waler [ saw one of
hisa arms detach itaelf frow tio rest of
his body.

The ehaplain was also killed. e was
hiding in & cupboard wlen he war dis-
coversd by Matioutachenca, wha shutlered
his face with & revolver shot. ‘Che Lload
spurted, mnd  in gn inslant the cliap-
lain's vobe was »ll red.

It s nbominablet



