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Prisoners of the
A Cheka in
RED RUSSIA
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Asketch of the Cossack who drove
the suthor and her sister under

tpain from Vladimir to Moscus

I trembled at the thought of a Lall

arrest to Soviet headquarters. At r . * r R

right, Ikon of the Virgin of Bogo- et e “.h%t did ﬂu.l'hfl:'lE']:l.di in Muoscuy

Hubov, sold them by a museum . T | think  had appened to e

_ 40 o ; ; We were expected to lunch with

Y ; . the Finnish Minister three days

ARLY in the morning I was up A - r. before. The wires were down, and

E and out. It was heavenlv to be ! . ; : we coitld not communicate with him
in the sun again. , 2505 ] )

We wvigited the cathedral by day- [ g ) Ome of the photogrephs

light to enjoy its frescoes and shrines : - —the Rizopolozhensky
from the artistic point of view, It ' : ' ' e,
was the most sumptuois 1nteror I
had seen in all Russia. A little gray
nun was in charge. She had been in
the Pokrovski convent until it was
closed. We asked about the priest
who had conducted the much-diz
turbed service a few davs bhefore, and
told her what a sympathetic personal-
ity we had found him.

“Why don't you go to see him? He
is =0 kind and would love to receive
two foreigners,’” she said.

We decided to go, and she made a ren-
dezvous for uwa at eight o'clock that
evening.

I tuned up my camera and started off to
photograph  everything in sight. We
walked down to the prison at the edge of
the village. Howewver grim it may be in-
aide, the outside is a plorious sight. There
are several churches inside, but the erimson
walls, the white battlements, hid them from
view, The red entrance tower was frosted
with white arches and trimmings, Helen
gave a pleased whistle and lost no time in
taking out her sketch pad.

Saoldiers were buzzing about and looked
at us curiously. I took plctures conspicu-
ously as I did not wish to appear to be
doing it on the sly.

A soldier shook his finger at me. ¥ Nelsya!
(Mustn't doit!)"" he said.

I carried on & hit in my zimple way and
thought T had got away with it.

He asked Helen who she was and what
she was doing. She told him, but he
thought it queer. He said nothing more
and walked on; so did we.

We walked back in the shadow of the
red battlements, and wondered about the
people inside,

For a convalescent T was being pretty
energetic, but could not bear o leave a
stone of Suzdal unexamined.

We were leaving at the crack of dawn
next d&}r and hoped to catch the noon




oy
Adelaide
Hooker

_j'f

The Spassa - Yefimsky
Monastery at Suzdal con-
verted into a prison. “Why
did the citizenesses paint
and photograph the prisons”
the secret police asked

Simembpmpan s b e

I went 10 the Red Army Home, Thisisa
new building, but I think they caught some
ol air somewhere and let it loose in there
when the building was opened. I went into
only one room, where four soldiers were
silting on their cots. They were in uni-
formt, one of quite a high rank. He was
dumh, Shellshock, I imagine. One had

confiscated by the Cheka
Monastery @t

r

Suzdal

R e )
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bath legs gone. One was entirely bedrid-
den, and the fourth had half of his face shat
away. It was phastly. There was no fur-
niture in the room. The man who took me
up brought a staol, placed it in the center of
the room, and motioned me toward it. He
pointed to me and said to the men by way
of explanation, “Amerikanka!’ He picked
up a pail of water from the corner of the
room and walled out,

There was only one candle to give us
lfght. I was an exhibit, and so were Lh:_'_v,
A queer expertence. We all smiled and
talked a little—the usual things. Their

spirit was wonderiul
and  heartrending.
They glowed with
the most genuine en-
thusiasm for the So
viet government that

Fhabagraphs by
TR

I had heard in all the six months T was in

Russia, They lived in a condition which
we would consider squalid, and had nothing
but the deepest appreciation for it. Their
bodies had been broken and torn in the
service of an ideal, and now they were reap
ing the benefits therefrom. But what bene-
fita]

They hoped we would soon be rid of our
Capitalist slavery so that our wounded
soldiers would also be cared for. T had to
smile mwardly. My usueal patriotic eagle
began to flap his wings, but I calmed him.
H a world of illusion and misinformation
could keep these pathetic creatures happy,
who was I to prick the bubble? I only
hoped that all the veterans were as happw
as these. If they are, it is one more proof
how much more satisfying is a life wrapped
in idealism than one of materialism. And
vet, paradoxically, materialism s the
Bolshevik ideal!

I rose to leave and shook hands all
around. The dumb officer, who had sev-
eral medals, chicked his heels and bowed,
His eyes said what his tongue could not.

I met Helen, and we went to our rendez-
vous with the Archiverel. We hoped no
ane followed us, as Russians who are not
Communists are sometimes nervous about
visits from foreigners, 1t often means a
visit from the G.P.U. afterward. Several
people in Moscow begged us never to tele-
phone from the hotel, because they did not
want it recorded that they had even heen
called by foreigners. It does make one feel
rather like forbidden fruit or a gecret sin,

The Archiyerel opened his door and wel-
comed us i, He was a taﬂ_, gaunt man
with gray-streaked hair hanging about the
shoulders of his long, black robe. His black
eves were suhken deep in his cheeks, and
though he smiled in a friendly manner, ke
was  subconsciously  apprehensive.  He
asked us to be seated, and if there was any-
thing he could do for us. We were inter-
ested 1n the Russian Church, I said, and
had so enjoved his beautiful service that
we wanted to call and talk to him.

I think it was as painful & visit as T have
ever made. He never quite trusted us and
was very guarded in his answers to our
questions. It is hard to talk for the Church
without talking against the Government,
Accordingly our interview was most un-
salisfactory. He was fidgetv and ill at ease
every minute and asked us eagerly about
Christianity in  (Confinued on Jﬂﬁ;ﬂ 228)
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September 1930 Good Houschedping

America and the rest of the world in order to
avoid our questions. Finally we grined his
confidence sufficiently so that he gave me a
little theological book, and Helen a rosary from
Sdﬂnuct.-ah;iiunaﬁtcry in the White Sea. This
is the most dreaded prison of Russia nowada

—an ice-bound island which is a living death.
Countiess numbers of the Kussian clergy are
living and dying there—bishops, archbishops,
and Metropolitans, They are pow detained
Eermmtly at what used to be one of their

oliest shrines.

As we left, I turned once more and eaid
UTell me, Bafuckba [Little Father—the com-
mon form of address for the clergy), what do
yvou think will come of it all?"

His thwarted and hopeless face twitched
ncrvously., He seemed dazed, ""We may bold
services, but we may teach nothing to the little
ones. It seems a3 if venpeance from Heaven is
descending upon us for some cause, T think we
must have sinned horribly, horriblyl” Then
guickly, “I think the world is coming to an
end, "

The door closed, and we were out in the
snow. Under the shadow of the cathedral I
was 0n the wverge of tears. How could any
human being exist with so little hope?

The day was not yet ended. “Do you real-
ize,” I satd to Helen, “that we have to leave
at six tomorrow movning in order to catch
the train for Moscow, and that we have to re-
port o the G.P.U. before we can leave here?”

“Oh, mercy, that means we'll have to go and
wake them up now!" she answered.

We trudged back down the long main strest
to the office.

A few Muzhils were still stumbling along in
the snow while their horses pulled log-piled
gledds, The wind was driving against us, and
a heavy spow storm set . It was a hard
{ pull, and we were tired.

We reached the G.P.U. building and started
up a hideously slippery staircase to the second
story. There was no faint ray of light when
the cuter door had swung closed, so like sup-
pliants we crawled up on our hands and knees
to avoid falling. At the top T felt the wall
carefully all over for a bell. There was none.
I pounded. No answer. ] pounded again and
It was twelve o'clock, the cathedral
bells were booming.

The door opened a crack, and a rather un-
| kernpt yvoung man in & disorderly uniform
looked out. I apologized for disturbing him so
late, but explained that we wanted to leave
early and remembered that we must have his
[ETTIESI0N,

“Nou will return here at séven in the morn-
ing,'" he said disagresahbly.

“8even is too late,” I answered, “we shall
miss our train at Viadimir."

1 waited.

cow every day. Come here at seven,™ he said.
"But, please, citizen, it is very important
for us to return tomorrow.™
He finally sulkily compromised on six-thirty,
and we crawled backward down the shimy
staircase again and home to our lair for what
was left of the night.

|
fi

{in service by felt, and strapped them to the

o Eﬁ | AT SIX, the old watchman waked us, and we

cked—if =0 pretentions & word may be

§ used for our simple arrangements, Wed

our filme into our leather boots, now replaced

 knapsack of painting materials. We had paid
gur bill the day before, and our izeeschkik for the

| trip was waiting at the door with his sled and
| two enortnowe, sheepakin skubas which he had

' borrowed for us.  Borrowed—yes-—for a ruble’s

rent.
“We shall be right hack,” T told him. “‘-’I-'E
just have to stop for a moment at the G.P.U.
I had a bit of a swagger as I said those three
Tetters. Itsounded soimportant and “in" with

the government, and [ took pleasure in seeing
the izvoschik cross himself mentally.

“That does not matter; there are traing toMos- -

Prisoners of the Cheka

(Confinued from page 43)

We slithered up the =tairs again and were
admitted to the officer’s apartment by a pale,
slappy-looking woman. Three children were
asleep on a shelf over the brick oven, as per
Russian custom.

“Please be seated,” she sajd wearily. “My
husband has gone out, but 1 suppose he will
retwm S0

W'E waited five—ten—fifteen minites. It was

exasperating! We had so little time, He
was evidently determined not to see s before
seven. | walched the woman wake and dress
the children. They slept in their underclothes
and had only to put on shoes and dresses. The
oldest, a boy about nine, fetched a small basin
of water. Three little faces were washed in this
hasin with the corner of the mother's apron,
and three little heads were combed under pro-
test, Tooth-brushing wis an unkiown mHte.
Greasy fried potatoes were brought in a pan,

and each child was given a tin 5 . They
gathered about the pan and gobbled. The
youngest pot very little in the fray.

Cruarter past—hall past seven. “Did your

hushand say whew he would be back? Did
he tell you that he expected us here?"'-T asked.

*He said nothing, citizeness. He newver tells
me anything,” she answered with a patient,
hang-dog look.

I indulged in a little cussing under my
breath while Helen tried to be philosophical.

The door opened, and in walked our fzvoschik
with a beaming smile. “He is waiting for vou
gt vour poom,” he informed us.

We were distinctly peeved, but returned to
our lodging. ©On the way [ tried to prepare a
few appropriate remarks for the r, but
realized it might be safer to control myself.

He was standing at our door in full uniform,
a small, unimpressive man with an ignomant
face and all the unpleasant characteristics of
small-town officials,

“We have been waiting an hour at your
house, but we still hope to catch our train.
When may we leaver™ 1 ashed as politely as
prossible.

“¥ou will leave very soon, but you will leave
with a military guard,” he said in & brief man-
ner.  “Please step in here.” He pointed to the
office across the wiy.

“Heck, we are in the sou
think, and my mind w!irled.

Yakov, the beady-eyed, and nice Sergel
Alexandrovitch were sitbing at their desks,
Sergel looked distressed. Yakov was obes
quiois to the othcer and offered him his desk.
He gat, bat left us standing.

“Boomaskki! (papers!)"™ he said from force
of habit. _

“You know very well that our papers are in
Viadimir, ctizen,” [ answered.

“Thd you photograph the prison vesterday?”’

“Yea, it is ciie of the most beautiful archi-
tectural relics ©. ancient Fossia,”"

“That does not interest me,"” he spapped.
“(ive me your purses!™

We complied, trying not to show on our
faces the horror that was in our minds. In
those bags, by chance, were two photographs
which might get us into serious trouble. The
officer opened my bag, and with kaleidoscopic
speed my mind reviewed some past events.

We had left Berlin for Finland in Aupust,
expecting to spend three days there and thre
weeks in Russia, T already bhad a visa, but my
gister's had been delayed. T left word for it te
be telegraphed to Viborg, in Finland, where we
could pet it on our way to Leningrad. - Armiving
at Viborg we found ne visa, sent a telegram to
Moscow begging speed, and repaired to the
Rustian monastery of Valaam to await its
arrival. Valaam is the last of the Russian
monasteries, In the late reshuffling of bound-
aries it was annexed to Finland, though none of
itz inmates speak a word of that e, But
it was lucky, becauze the eight hupdred monas-
teries within Soviet borders have been closed

" waz all T eould
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and] the unfortunate monks and nuns rouited.

fic planned to stay only overnight, but
—ore 0 awept away hy the fascination of Or-
owlox maysticism and the natural beauty of
iz island sanctuary that we remained for
e weeks., We spoke not 2 word of Russian,
aml the monks spoke nothing else, but some-
e e ot along beautifully.

{me day, when we planned to move to a
iareer roam, I heard the name “Vyroubova.”
| pricked up my eara. Not Anna Vyroubova
wrely, who was the last Empress’ confidante,
whir had lived with the royal family Eor four-
teeny vears preceding their exle. I had read
her Memoirs five yeary ago and had heen 30 in-
terested in her as a character, and the historical
zepects of her story, that I had then and there
vowed to come to Russia at some future time.
It never occurred to me that she was still
living, but through our mterpreter I discov-
ered that it was actually she whom they were
talking about. They were offering us the room
which she had oocopied when visiting the
mONASLETY,

Tl:'r make a long story short, we left the mon-
astery with a letter o Madame Vyroubova,
and great curiosity about her. Such varving
poriraits of this woman had been handed down
b posterity by historians of the revolution!
%he i= painted as & hysterical neurasthenic with
1 thirst for power; as the mistress of Rasputin
aned his sccomplice in poisoning the Tsare-
vitch, in order that he might afterward make
miraculous cures on the little hoy; as a atupid
el gredulows mystic; as pretending to be
the Tsarina's friend, while she cartied on an
merigize with the Tsar: as chief hostess at
Kasputin's drunken debauches—and even as
the ultinrate cause of the whole Revalution.
We found her living in a4 small apartment
with her mother. She had become a numn, but
lives at home, because there iz no Orthodox con-
venlin Finland to which she can go. However,
sht lives a convent routine at home, practically
never going out,  She is 50 lame from a train
accident that she can hardly take a step
without an expression of pain coming over her
face, but with all this she has the calm and
serenity that po with the mystic nature. We
sw her several times and became warm friends.
she speaks perfect English and supports herself
by piving lessons in six different langhages.
she seemed 1o us a charming woman, deeply
"El:-:a"ﬂ'-ll-'-. cultivated without being really in-
ellvctual, and ;Jcrllﬁ'ﬂ a victim of the tragedy
M Orcumatance, e intrigues attributed ko
ter were proved to be unfounded possip when
e was tried by the Kerensky Provisional
bvernment, but the tragedy remains. Tt was
ol the things she did, but the things she left
umrlong,  Chance had placed her in a position
= unaflicial influence and power which would
give baffled a far-geeing statesman.  Her in-
brnce was with 3 Tsarina, and the Tsarina
thitrolled the will of the Tsar. But Anna
yrollbova was a mystic, even credulous, if

Jl:i':!{‘"i by our Western paint of view, and mys-

I FlWAS 0 Weapon against the gun-powder
. _' I"-'I (rermans or the Russian social unrest
tab-ed by war-famine. Rasputin fell, the Em

oire fell, and in Finland this woman in her
eiriv forties, looking far older, lives in constant
it her life, and prays, She is the last living
. her of the Tsar's intimate family circle.
ng: oL We saw her for the last time she said,

less you and protect vou from harm

:L ‘ur dangerous trip, but whatever you do,
Koy, Ell‘:‘;ﬁtﬂlitm my name while you are in
- ' Eave ug 5n|1]::ghnt5. afd presents which
i Pped to Berlin the day before “crossing
ab] i However, in Leningrad, we met an
oy End of hers, and this lady gave us two
% Taded photographs of her. We were
ki ovous about these photographs and

Shem always in our baps so they never

'z .|I '
te discovered fn our lu

" St my train of thought. The contents

of my bag were carefully laid out and listed,
There were twenty-four headings. The incen-
diary materdal was a shoesiring, a pencil
sharpener, a tiny copy of Goethe’s “Werther,"
my two gold 1i]|inTs raped by the caramel, a list
of addresses, and other insignificant papers.
I felt badly about the addresses of Russian
peaple being discovered, because T knew that
if we got into any serious trouble those people
wouthd most certaimly be tnL‘EﬁtiF:’:‘lLE:dEm
might be anyhaw, That iz why Russians are
alraid of foreigners,

-

and |

Last of all, my inner leather wallet was |

brought to light. It contained money, my let-

ter at credit, and a few little photographs, The |
former was counted and returned to the wallet |

—also the letter of credit.
wiere all of Helen or me for pass

The photographs |
Tt purposes— |

except one.  The officer looked at it a minute, |

and I tried to keep a stiff upper lip.
“Who iz that?" he asked.
“My aunt in America,” I apswered.

He looked at it again and put it back in the I

case with my money. ““You may have back
your money and photographs, but 1 will keep
the rest of your papers,”

I must have turned scarlet or white from
refief, but he didn't notice, and turned to
Helen. She was guestioned in the same way,

and when the incriminating photograph ap- |

peared, had such ingenuous conviction about
Faunty'' that I am sure the officer formed a
mental picture of that good lady sitting on the
front porch at home, rocking, koitting, and
humming “Dixie’” to herself. With money
and photographs safely in our hands, we were
escoried back to our bBedrooms and there
searched by one of the peasant women whom
wi had seen and spoken to during our sojoum. |
Whether she was a regular member of the |
G.PU. or bad just been commandeered to |
serve at the moment, I do not know. T rather |
siuspect the latter, as she was too stupid to |
find anything and did not leok very thoroughly. |
We might have had bomhbs in our Bloormers,

and she wouldn't have run across them., We
were told to wait in our room until the officers |
were ready.  We were to be ddven back to |
Vladimir to the State G.P.U.

|
T last in our moom alone! T did not know
whether to laugh or cry. “You took one |
photograph too reany, and I painted one pic-
ture too many, and here we are!l"” said Helen, |

“But we've pot to lose those Vyroubowva
photographs somehow!" T whispered. *“Sup-
pose the Viladimir G.P.U. shouid feel called
wpon to search us again. They might recognize
her there, you know.'

“But [ can't bear to lose the photographs,” |
answered Helen, and I agreed with her,

The officer opened the door and sternly told
ug to bring our things and come back to his
office with him. We bade a shaky farewell to |
our nice, crippled friends, whose eyes were
staring with surprize and excitement. They
were torn between a quasi-affection and inter-
est for us and a pode in the smartness of the
local P U, at bemg able to catch two such
wicked spies. Sergei Alexandrovitch seemed
grieved and disillusioned about us, but beady-
eyved Yakov looked secretly plad. That easy
falseness to a fnend s & trait which we found
very unattractive in New Fussia, but it is a |
result of continual terror and is excusable, per-
haps, on that hasis.

At the G.P.U. office, an imposing figure
was sitting at the desk. A man whom we
had not seen before, a perfect Russian type,
but of a distinctly better class than his colleague,
He was short with a dapper uniform and a
beard like Tut-Ankh-Amen’s, He looked
most effichent amd told ws to be seated in the
ante-room, | started talking baby talk with
one of the children of the other officer, who
wandered in on its way to school, bat I was
soundly reprimanded and told to sit down
like & naughty three-vear-old, The officer
ashed if we had any personal effects besides

e — —
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those in his hands and if we had given him
all of our films. Helen pleaded guilty to a few
more iilms in her boots, and was told to go down
immediately to the sleigh and fetch them, She
wad just outside the door when this new high
official whispered quickly to the young soldier
puanding us; '

"Go quickly down with her and see that
zhe throws nothing away. I'll wateh this one
meanwhile."

I coubdn't help smiling. Until thiz moment
I didn’t really believe that they were all taking
it sa seriously. I thought it was more or less a
matter of form and that we just happened to
be the goats, But I could see now that we
were really suspected of some shady doings.
It was rather fun to be thought such a menace,
and no end Aattering. Helen returned with the
vigilant soldier at her heels, and the rest of
our films joined the group of black evidence an
the table. More seribbling, and talking in an
umdertone by the two officers—more affidavits
and protocols produced—and finally a lengthy
document of fine handwriting was brought out
for me to sign.

The idea that perhaps I was expected to sign
my own death warrant occurred to me ina
romantic moment. S0 with sweeping gestures
anfl a reproachiul air in the grand manner I
said: ,
i “How can you éxpect me to sign something |
| that I can not read? Surely you would not ‘“Ei
that of & prisoner!”

The document turned out to be merely a
form of receipt for our papers, so 1 signed, and
it was placed in my bhands to be delivered to
the authorities at Vladimir.

TIIE bearded gentleman came out and talked

to us for a few minutes. [t was a delight-
fully false situation—he trying to find out all
he could without asking direct questions, and
we trying to act as if we were at a pink tea.

“So the ladiez are interested in archaology?"

“¥eg, indeed! You have such beautiful old
buildings in this country "'

“Dwo the ladies find them zof What cities
have youl visited "

""We've been to Novgorod, Leningrad, Moe-
cow, Vladimir, so far, but we expect to go up
to Yaroslavl later and then to Kiev,"

"And do the citizenesses take photographs
and paint wherever the 't

“Indeed we do!" {Strained girlish enthusiasm
all over my face!)

“And how did the citizenesses happen to
tcome to Surdal withoot permission of the Cen- |
| tral Government at Moscow?™

“We have never asked permission to go to
gny other town. Your own Government
guidebook says that Suzdal is an interesting |
place and ?_.lu’ﬁ'q nothing about a required [her-‘

]

mission. Communist director of the
Vladimir museum recommended our coming
and alzo mentioned no permisgion.”

*Yes, yes! Hut why did the citizenesses
paint and photograph the prison?"

“Because it iz the most beautiful of all the
beautiful buildings at Suzdal, don't you think
g’  Here we tried a little mild feminine
charm, but it was a flat failure,

“Very interesting, very interesting,” he re- |
plied curtly, stroking his black beard. *Your
sleigh 1s waiting,  The igposchit will drive you
to the G.P.U, in Viadimir.”

He placed the receipt in my handz, bowed
abruptly, and turned away.

“How nice of him to trust us to go there by
ourselves!™ I thought.

On reaching the door, however, T saw our
sleigh ready and waiting, and behind it another
with two soldiers sitting stifly on guard. A
leather bag with a padlock was brought down—
oir pathetic Little belongings—and delivered
into their hands. Off we atarted with our con-
voy close behind. On the main street it was
a hit humiliating. Everybody stared, and we
did not know whether to bow and smile like
visiting rovalty or to bury our faces in the

-
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iound ourselves very ball-and-chain consclous,
We had arrived in Suedal free apents and were
l-aving as political prisoners. At least it was
o new sensation. We took one last look hack
ar the domes and towers rizsing on the white
[wrizon. Again T had that terrible feeling of
luneliness at leaving a Russian town, in no way
o'leviated by the fact that we had bad several
unpleasant experiences there.

“But just think ™ Helen groaned, “all those
nice people imagine that we are spies or
rriminals or something, I can't bear it! And
we never had & chance to say good-by to that
wweet Luka Petrowvitch! The minute we get
riat, we must write to him, Probably he will
Lthink just as harﬂﬂ' of us a3 the others do.”

But we never have got around to writing,
and I suppose they still tell in Suzdal about the
two Awmerikenkas canght red-handed in a con-
tra-revalutionary plot. Certsinly_ the G.P.T.
will not bother to enlighten them.

HE long drive home was different from that

on the way out. 'We were enjoving mental
geony instead of physical, but the beauty of
the 1rip was eternally diverting. The sun was
dazzling on the white waves. When we reached
the village where the tea oasis was, we noticed
the whole population walking up and down in
the center of the road.

“What are they doing?™ I asked the frves-
s,

“It's a holiday, and that is the way they
celebrate. Don't they do that in Amerea?™

I couldn’t remember ever having seen it.

We had tea without our criminal status being
discovered, but when a magnificent, red-
hearded peazant began the usual railing against
the government, I was careful to argue pro-
LCommunist with bim,

The beauties of the last lap of the drive were
entirely spailed by the returning anmety aver
the Vyroubova tographe. We thought of
tearing them into infinitesimal pieces and scat-
tering them along the road speck by =peck, but
knew that if we were seen, we would be in
tmuch botter water than we were already, so we
did nothing.

The golden domes of Viadimir appeared on
a high bluff ahead, and before long the sleighs
drew up at the monastery which we had failed
L enter before. We were glad to get in an
way at all. At the gate T hesitated. Should [
puy for our eleigh or let the governmentr I
tmally decided to de it, as we bad enpaged the
man before there was any government inter-
ference, and 1 thought they would probably
give him considerably less than [ had promised.
So 1 took out ten rubles, but then the soldiers

stood aside, expecting me to pay for their | patterns, regordiess of the colors in your materiais.

sleigh as well.

“"What! do you think T invited you to
comer"” I roared at them, and they did look
rather sheepish as they paid their own way,

We were nshered into a dingy room which
was pleasantly warm. Around the room sat
other criminals, but we were busy peeling fur
coats and warming our stocking feet on the
stove and did not pay much attention to them.,

An idea camel Tasked pitecusly if we might
£0 to the wash room, A boy led the way, and
once behind the locked door we made quick
work of those photographs! We retumed to
thrhwniting room feeling ten years younger
each,

In a few minutes we were called to the
“dread tribunal”! A soldier came for us, and
as we went cut I caught sympathetic glances
from our companions. They were simple horse
thieves and murderers, and would be given a
so-called “People’s Trial,” but we were politi-
cal prisaners. Death is often the punishment
tor a political crime in Russia; for other crimes,
according. to Marx, mild punishment only.
The other day a man cut up his wife and her
mother in tiny pieces and packed them in a
trunk, because he was afraid to tell them that
he wanted to marry another woman. When
some hlgod trickled out of the trunk in the
foscow station, he was arrested. He pleaded
guilt on trial, and the Soviet povernment
shook its finger at him, saying, “Naughty!
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They did not walk with s . It might not
have looked well. They bowed and turned in
the opposite direction.

“Have you eser seen such heavenly eye-

| lashes?' whispered Helen. "I never have!"
But their manrer was what puzzled us,
Whatever the rugged and steding qualities of

distinction of beanng is gquite foreien to them.
Bit thig older officer had it to burn. We de-

political rebirth. But there was one catch.
: He spoke no languages except Russian.
| We arrived at the botel, relieved, but
with hunger and weanness.

The chambermaid nearly fell over with sur-
prize.  ““We thought you were frozen to death
somewhere, We knew vou couldn't be alive so
long without wour passports!™

“Are our things all dAght?” T asked,

“Yes, indeed,” ehe answered. *"The G.P.U.
had vour room sealed up two davs affer you
went away., You will find everything just as
vou left it

It was nice to know of their precautions,
land interesting as well to realize that their
| telephone call to the hotel in our presence was
| merely a pesture.
| Webrushed our teeth at the icy pump which
| seeved for the hotel’s ablutions, and ordered a
| sammovar, The stove had been it in our room,

and it produced a peculiar nauseating gas which
' was a relief from the stable odor which had been
prevalent there formerly.

I was called to the telephone.
it he?

“Good evening. [ am ﬁprukmﬁr
G.PU? It was the voice of tae older officer,
“iid you find everything all cight at the hotel?
Are all your things in orderr™

"Yes, indeed, thank vou g0 much.”

"1 wanted to tell you that there 15 a kino
theatre here in case you have nothing else to
{ o
{  “0h, thank you! You are verv kind to tell

us, but we are so tired that T don't believe that
we could keep awake at the fiwe”

It wasn’t exactly an invitation, but—T had
a feeling that if we went, we would find the
G.PU, im the lobby, Helen wasz played out,
but I could have kicked myself afterward for
not going. I didn’t realize the opportunity
until it was too late, They would Lu'-'e had
stuich fun collecting information for the governs
ment, and perhaps a little for their personal
enjoviment. And I would certainly have had a
unigue cEperience.

dhead

E were up bright and early in the moming

and went to the bank. Tzhowed my letter
of credit and asked for one hundred dollars, It
| was an industral crisis.  All the clerks looked
at the letter and shook their heads. They
called the Comrade Director and the Comrade
President. Theze people also shook their
heads. A conference was held, Nobody could
read Enplish., Several blank forms were poo-
duced for my inspection. They would be glad
to give me the money if I would show them
which form to fill out and hew to do it.  There

.| were pink ones and blue opes, green oneg and

purple ones. T picked out a pretty pink one
without regard to what was printed on it, and
between us we wrote a few hierogiyphics on it
I got the money and appreciated being taken at
my face value.

We went on to the (GP.U. and found our
two friends waiting. They were reading some
letters which were among our papers and

religious style.

our luggage.

I told Ivanov (the older officer iz so-called
for thetorical convenience) about our visit to
the Kussian mpnastery in Finland, and how
we bad loved it.

“Are vou sebloati®’ asked Petrov (the
This i the word used in Fussia for

| YOULEET ).

all Protestant sects.

from the .

[
the Bolsheviks, whatever kindness they show, | 3 :

cided that he must have come from a cultured | &3
family of the old school and had suffered a} &

|

What could |

seermed to be highly amused. The letters wera |
from a monk at Valgam and were in extremely |
We had carried them with us |
algn, in order that they might not be found in |

”

This Style Book
r yours FREE

JIIET FOR YOU=this new
Bivle Book of Slanderizing
Fashions @ printed —excios
aively for vou of atoot figure.

Jumt for you—a Apecialized
pRFviee in stybes created Tor
your pleasnrs. Mot merely
larget nizen of uwsusl atybes:
hat apeeinlly selectnd stylos,
re-feaipned to it and become
the faller figure, without
ﬂ.nm}}lmg‘ Hahtoesmd Bt arms
or hips, amd with height-
giving, slenderizsing Hnea,

od Complete Service
o Stout W omen

Fame Eryont =eivice o stoad
o imchedes not soly Ditesaed,
Coatn, Huots pnd ' [2R]
EWETY "article of apparel @ cometn,
iR, undnrm'—mgfhlnﬂnmi
b stlected from this rrlr
at a big soving = ond
poadege on rocrpiidng u«nu ;|.|
Send Do woiir Fres Siyvbe Book,
Learm fof soursell the nctoased
becomimgnews, the e plossdre,
the added antEdastion ammd
s ving that arehere pwalting Fom,
Write for yoir bk onleF—=froe.

| ,ﬁne PBryant

adddvess Dept, 123 30K Streel aud
FIFTH AVENUE, _IEEW YORK

Why Pa)uI'E' @r Face Creams

E Nﬁ ( R[AM

geup.w'nw
[FR NS (¥ o N
G0 FulE PO DER_ (i fizn

MRAL bl -!"ﬂll DO L& Bkl
RECENVE FATE PdrerDin,
At CRkefud POETAGE PRE-
A ]

BETTY k s\\'l I' l.'l.
IE?. Xk 1‘[-. M.'w Haven donn.

Flant l'lrl.:l.l_'-’l'..E Bulbs

Tod can Eeoe porgrowF Disoms next spring.
Plaat Masle Eailks 1hla 7a1l. Tulips, Hre-
elmithas, Marelssus, W:I.Il- Tar 1iully ol
:.u-1ﬁ;.-—}|r:w. HEHFH" Hl'l!"-Er

In using advertisements see page f:-

b



213.6

A skidding rag on ihe hardwoasd Boor of
kis bame was the sauss of 8 hroken log
ihat Inid up & young Iodlans boskboes s
For stveral weeks .« o « Frast en lnssranos

A SLIPPWG RUG
CAUSED THIS —

A broken leg is no joke: several
weeks in 8 wheel chair is no vaca-
Hox . -« Suddll‘g TUER CRILSE *]Iﬂ'll'
sands of serious and fatal i A
every year. RUG-STA will make
your rugs safe to live with. Simply
brush this harmless liquid on the
backs of rugs, where it forms an
invisible, slip-proof film when dry.

ENDORSED BY RUG MAKERS

RUG-ST& does not harm fine rugs

nor mnr floors . . . Sold by hard-

and department stores.

z’ pt Il (1); 1 pt. $§1.50.

rite fﬂr a free lmnl.:let. Addison-

Lealie Company, 29 Bolivar St
Canton, Massac uu:ua.

RUGLSTA

PREVENTS SI.IFPIHE/
EASY MONEY

SPARE OR
FULL TIME

ﬂr Chur magnificen. Christman

Grasting Card Assortmants
contatn dainty waker cobor designa,

: L besutiful engraving and embossing

;- tHpped-on ifluateatiomg, sparkling m:gi:-d
gl metallic ofects, marvelows creations in parch-
niteaik and deckle-edged folders—every card and folder
with an artistic harmonizsing eavelops,

21 Beswtifui Chrisimas Cards and Falders

fosts You 50c  Sells For §1.00

WE PAY ALL SHIPPING CHARGES

Whiat Othars Ara Dolag
Mrs. Finch of Virginia made $575. Mrs. Miller of
Meow York made $4ro. Thes is what I:Im sRy: " Every-
body thinks they are wondesful." fr.'lund YOUT %=
gorirment Lthe most attrontive on the mmrﬁ:c:? FHCqald
easily be gobd for $a.00 a box." “Your Chriskmas Baa
Assortment sold like hot cakes.”™

If you want to make money write immedistely for full
parficulars aod free samples,

'lﬂ'l-llﬂl Art Publivhers, Dept. 18, 7 Water Se. El-lt-ln,H.lu,

Wedding

Wil [ir Srmples
G OTT ENGRAYING CO.,

100 hnnd-angraved J11.50
inchading two sets of anwlnpm
100 ilnll:.u.ﬂ-uﬂ Efi
106 Visltdng C

D Clestom 3., Pﬂ.ﬁhh.h.

lm'mmrﬁ—amummsm

Prisoners of the Cheka

“We belong to no church—have never even
been christened—but we believe in religious
freedom and can not understand the persecu-
tion here in Kuossia. Certainly the abuses in a
religion should be corrected, but the funda-
mental ides is good and should be encouraged
rather than desecrated.”

A long discussion [ollowed of the pro's and
con's of religion and its misuse in Russia.

i “Why, the abbot of this monastery weighed
! fifteen poods {iwe hundred fifty pounds). That
was what was considered an ascetic, and one of
the chapels that weren't used for services had
a lexurtous wine storehouse behind the ‘altar
The wine was no ‘sacramental wine, either,
Bah!" Ivanov shrugged his Euntl:mptuuus
shouhders,

© “The mysticism of Fussia,” I said, “was the
most beaatiful thing in the land, and yvou are
trying to kill it."'

"Heautiful to the foreipner, perhaps, but look
where it has led Russia,” he said. “Look at
the royal family—Ilook at Rasputin—look at
Vyroubova—did yvou ever hear of herr™

Helen and I were [rozen to our seats.

“¥yroubova—I remember, I read her boak,™
I said, vapuely reminiscent.

1 locked up and met his eyes, which seemed
uiterly innocent. - Our fhends n Moscow
afterward told us thar we were credulous fools
to think that those men didn't have a written
report in their desk as to just how often we
had been to see Vyroubova in Finland. I
don’t know and never shall.

“Is Vyroubova etill living?™ I asked.

"¥Yeg, 1 think she 1= in Finland or France.
You should read her diary,™

“I have heard of it, but heard also that it
was a falsification,” I answered,

“The published one was falsibed,” Petrov
said quickly, "but the real one is in the G, P.U.
archives in Moscow.”

“Tf wou will make uva members of the G.P.U.,
we'll po and read it," said Helen,

|PETRﬂ"i.I’ went into an inside room and
brought out some old prints and photo-

! graphs.

| “Lock at that face!” he said. “That is

| Drmitrd Paviovitch. That ie the type of face

[ that ruled in Eussia.™

I thought discreetly that the type was cer-
tainly no worse than that ruling today, but said
nothing.

“Look at the Tsar's face—absolute de-

neracy.” He slapped the picture with the
bhack of hiz hand,

*1 don’t agree with vou. That face is weak,
but not depenerate. You may think that we
are conkra-revolutionary, after all, to talk this
way, but it is not true. The whole world knew
that Russia was badly governed. We re-
joiced in your revolution, but when wou
Bolsheviki caried it to such bloody extremes

u lost the world's sympathy, You didnt

ave ta kill the Tsar and those four little girls.
They could have been exiled."
They both shook their heads,

been a rallying
said Ivanov, an
thinking it over.
“Here's Mikolai MNikolajeviteh™ he said.
“Now, he was a man! You know he was head
of the Tsar's army, and when he was going off
to fight the Germans the Tsar sent for him to
come for Rasputin's blessing. The Grand
Duke sent back word that he could fight better
without Rasputin's aid. He saw things as they
ware, He just died in Pards, poor fellow!”
There was real sorrow in Ivanov's voice,
Next we took up “freedom,” and all of m
agreed on something—they two, that there

was none in Soviet Russia.
Sinclalr and Sinclair Lewis? We read the

Russian aristocrats’ impressions of Bolahevism,
but we also read Marx and Lenin™

September 1930 Good Housekeeping

was none in America, and we two, that there |

FRE L

“Tf they had lived, there woild always ]1:].\-':*. |
mt for the upper classes.” |.
I rather a.greec{q‘.)mh him on

"How can you Jut]g: American life when the |
only American writers you know are Upton |
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sonings . . . the flavor that makes baked
beans tastier than ever before.”

A-1 3ance works wundm ms & seasoning in cooking,
ton. Wrike for free H:-n'!?e boaklak, *Tweniy-live Wavs
Heaibloin & Brother, Desk

tin & Masi"s Haart,™
19, Hariford, Conneetbemt.

l'all Planning

for the refurbishing of your home should ot be
raade withouot the oid of the folioa llated below.
They are written by experts, and t=il your just
Bow to do it, bstber, more econamibeally, more
efficleantly. :

1 Styles and Materialy for Window Deaperies . .

0 How to Point and Stencil Furpitors: How t:;n-
Asflnish Natoral Wood Furnitore. ., ., .. ... .20

[T Bmwart MNew Shp Covers and How 1o Make

B T 260
O Huow to Equip the Clathes Closet. ... ....... Rhe
1 Making the boat of Nnn.dul:ripl Rooman, ., . . .25
O Bedrooms for Every Momber of the Fambly . .. . 25
O Collar e Your Hama, ., ... ... oo 0. .. . BLDU

Cheok thore you need and send stempe,

check or monsvorder (nof cash) fo

Good Housekaeping Bnllsiin Seroies,

GTth Stréel of 8th Avenus, New York,
a weel from

uo 2 weelk from CANTYY

"1‘]-1 AT s what Berths Tenklas of Cambride.
Mas., maken tirmongh Leads exindy methods 10
enre bime, S wt hoemee, Wi LELEE BOL PeCipd &
creia, fumish prolesional casid y- ki s it bHi
yuu whai o make, bow o asll, ¥ow cie BE suoces”
ful; like Wundeeds nl stherm  Wiite at ance [
e FREH BODE g Toaiipmts, Duapl-
4zl -Qp 'HI D‘l'rl.:l:l-.ul:l. o Ll'llll Holal Tradpil:
Brbotds), Washinginn, I, G




“Surely Lenin's works are not allowed in
Anerical interrupted Fetrov.

“Yeg, they arel’” said Ivanov. “She’s right.
fiut we Communists may read anything we
lit e {j.!;Jiun:ss. The censorship is only for the
hA1ET S

“Do you think thers will be a Communist
~cvolution in America?™ I ashked,

‘ Boodil! (There will be!)” they both answered
wiih amiling assutance,

“ Nye boodit!” we answered just as assuredly.
wihe American workmen don't want it, and
hosides, we had a revolution in 1775 against
.;;.::prﬁﬂiﬂll..“ x )

We discussed the relative merits of our revo-
[pton and the Civil War, but they didn't
ponsider them apropos at all. Bt it was iriter-
p=ting 10 hear and realize how much they knew
about the history of political upheavals.

“It is your bourgeois class that must be ex-
termninated, your property owners,"” _said
Ivanov.

“Then vou will have to exterminate most-of
the population of America. Our workers are
bourgeois.””

They shook their heads, tolerant of my
obtuzeness.

“] zee you have no understanding of Marx,
no tdeology,” said Petrov sadly.

“Perhaps not, but before we po, let us wish
you every suceess with your social and cultural
work; and if vour political system should prove
better than ours, America will be the first to
want to profit hir' it, jEL'lﬁT- as you are profiting
by our industrial ideals. However, we do not
think that the manifestations of prosperity
here have vet proved that vour systemn is bebter
than ours, and antil they do we rather think
that you should discontinue your efforts to tear
down our government,'*

Ivanov smiled and I continued:

“And if ever we should change our govern-
ment, we should wish ta do it without the hlood
of innocents running in the street. Can you
pozeibly wish to see duplicated in 2 happy,
prosperous country what has occurred here
between gty and 1gzir’

"Leninn says there can be no revolubion
without bloodshed!™

THIS is the impasse in the Bolshevik mind,
and when it is reached a discussion awto-
matically ends, We stood up to go.

Ivanov said kindly: “After you have been
in Ruassia a little longer, and speak the language
better, won't you come back and =ee us again?
We are so interested in hearing about America,
We want to bear if you can explain o us an
excuse for the Iynching of negroes, and we can
tell you & great deal about Communism. You
must know how beautiful it =

We promised to return, if possible, and he
continged,

“I hope your trip from Sozdal was not too
cold and that the government sleigh was
comfortable, '

“We didn’t come in the government sleigh:
we came in one we had engaged before,™
answered Helen.

“But the soldiers paid for it, didn't they™
he asked quickly.

“Paidforit! - They certainly did noif They
tven expected us to pay for theirs!™

Ivanov looked surprised. ““That was en-
tirely wrong! 1 shall have the money sent to
vou in Moscow.” He took out a pencil and
paper for our address.

I interrupted. “Never mind about the
maney, but will you do us a favor? Wr have
wotked hard over those photographs, and they
itte important to us. After vou have had them
leveloped and taken out the ones of thef
tison, won't you forward them to me in |
Moscow?™ |

He hesitated, then he wrote down the |
address I gave him,

“Thank your 56 much!™

We moved toward the door.
for a parting shot.

_ "It will be nice for us then, because now the
et Government will have to pay for
developing them, and we won't["

I tirned baczk

237

Ftow IMADE UP /57 JOHNS

How a little Home Business
Brought Independence

"They've cut adr fHece rate agaim.™ John gafd
bitterly as he gloomily ate his supper, "“T've
been working at top zpeed and then atily making
a hare Tiving, but now=—"

Tt had been hard enough hefore, hut pow-=with
Johen's pay check even smaller—I feared it would
be impossible to make ends meet.

idly I fingered thei the fragex af a magazing
and saw an advertisement telling how women
at home were making good money every week in
their spare time supplying Brown Bobby grease-
lesyg doughnots.

“Why can™ vou do the same?** 1 agked TV Y-
sell.  “Why can't you do what others have
done? TInvestigate!™ I did, In & few daya I
receiven details of the Brown Bobby plan, Tt
seemed tog posd e be troe hecause if showed
how I, without neglecting my housework or
little Jimmy, could easily make maney. .

‘ell, to make the story short, T went into
the business without t=lling Fohn, T passed
ot sample Browsn Bobbys o my friends, gave
ot & few samples arouwnd restagrants, lined
up =a '-D'J-Fllﬂ ETOCETY REOfes, In my rst week
I sold encugh Brown Bohhys at an average
proht of 1% & dozen to more than make op for
John's ciit in salary,

Shrunkers PAY

When John
check, he threw it down on the table and said

brought hame his next pay

E]Mﬂnh’.r"I'ﬁL darry, hohey, but itz the beat
can do.

“It's not the best you can do, darling,” and
I almost cried when I told him of the money
I had made selling Brown Bohbys, It was the
happiest moment s my life.

Inside of three weeks John goit his job at
the fzetory to devate &1 his time 4o Brown
Hobhys, Now we are dissatisfed with cur formes
incodne.

Women interested ih making extra money
regularly every week in thelr spare time are
invited +5 wiite for details of the Brows BEohhy
plan o0 Foud DHsplay Machine Corp., Depe, 499,
Chicago, Ifl.

B Feod Diaplay Machine Garp..

1 Dapt. 498, 500-5( M. Dearborn 5t.. Thieags, 00,

: PI“'lrh-l.n.lt il gend me dedalls of Fowr Brown Hobhy
w1, .

: 3 ]

: ABIFERE oot e e

'

Sift-chine

DRI T oM RES T e E

= i - — A The

ETOHT U DR
by W vieroby yoigtilk s e

3 w balang, Fas W Ui
'|l:glﬂl..'|'|bd-ﬂ sdln Praring Pure and ocha
Boresur. L'sed ane eaddrerd by lovarmnr Foed
didbrmiitn, bk fruriersd w ety ared rreereiee
mﬂﬂ{dilm_trln.nlnlimiwﬂlh [F1%
dicuin Resd, Vallow or B, lonee- ilm
bk priirwibed AN Ao o'y ar pastpidd for s
I FETEA D M D5, Sl | il By v'im, T sl iy

Loak jor
s .HI.IF n_'f
Indio on the
package af
BT yaa Dz

Luxury in lea

al a modest price
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s S g Beyer et Some yon oy o
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is welcomed at all times b
housewife who uses The

Book. With the deft hand of the magician,
she can fransform a simple family meal into

the hospitable
witlement Cook

a {‘priplu.nf dinwer—eagly and guoickly, she prepares
nn:l.uLng_mng appetizer, some fiulfy mulins, & savery
zsaled with & piguast drueta.i.np. L TEWw 1 Tmias
degsert—and e e Moner 18 servod!

The Settlement Cook Book

By Mri. Simon Kaonder

wiih it4 2875 recipes, tested in & home kitchen, is rich
in s stioma  for  building intercating memis, in-
axmenelve and well balanesd, No PRICE
howsehold i complete withoet g,

White wnshzble oi-cloth bind-

ing, kBamdy index.... whoswver
n are salid or send check or

Posiange 10 Exira

THE SETTLEMENT COOK BOOK CO.

474 Bradford Ave. ::  Milwaukee, Wis.

money order direct.

In using advertisements see page 6
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Wg PENNIES.
AND

SPOIL THE CAKE

NI T L S

o

e A

A woman will pay fancy prices for strictly
fresh eggs; she will pay a few cents more
a quart for Grade-A millk; she will buy
the best flour, butter and sugar and then
J'?i-'ﬂ ik FEW ]]El'll'l.iﬂﬂ- by hu:.l'i‘_n a EI'[EH.PTH."
nilla extract, or even a vam au]:tshl-‘utu.
The raw taste of cheap va sub- -
stitutes, or the insipid flavor of weak
vanilla extracts will spoil the costliest
materials. It is far better economy to
p:ﬁ & few pennies more for the vanilla
and get the true extract. If you ask your
grocer for Dr. Price’s Vanilla Extract
u will get true vanilla—famous for

I“I?E:ii for mﬂ?hi::hln‘t?ﬁ years.
L tﬂkﬁ
time. £ make Price's Vanila. Weeks &5

extract the essence from the sun-cured
vanilla beans; months to age it to the

roper mellowness. Because Price’s

anilla 13 the true essence, it has the
delicate bouguet of an erchid; it has a
deliciousness that makes cakes and
cookies, custards and Lngs, ice creams
and candies so delightfully good. It s
real economy to pay a few pennies more
for Price’s—the true Yanlla Extract.

| The Price Flavoring Extract Co.
| 257 E. Superior St., Chicaga, TN
temen: Please send FREE reci
GilEE).;le i‘l.:l.lﬂ'tl-l:fmditl.” ::E;.E

wertised in the Sept. insue of Ghaod A, o

Noame

(Print nemy snd sddoess.}

Ef.or B.F L
Cify
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Prisoners of the Cheka

Both -officers langhed.
‘“What are the pictures?’” Ivanov asked.
“All the churches of Viadimir and Susdal,

and ahout six pha of the prison."
in he hesitated, “Oh, take them all,” he
inally said. "The Soviets can not afford to
de them!™
He helped us put them in our knapsack with
the papers, on the desk remained only

Helen's beautiful red and white watercolor.
She looked at it questioningly and then
looked at him.

He shook-his head and then turned it owver.
On the back was written in red letters,
"I]:ls]:lctnrthnntmgnmt the Soviet
Union,”

T LED

“I can do .

*Then give it to the Suzdal Museum with
my compliments,” said Helen.

We were out in the street again and rushed to

E the musenm, where good Comrade Selezniov
- | waz most glad and surprised to see us. He told

us he worried to death about us.

turned his scarf to him, a bit the worse for wear,

I re-

and he gave me as a souvenir a copy of his col-

lection of anti-religious poems.

Our time was getting very short—in fact,
we had oniy five minutes to catch the train.
A eleigh was waiting outzide, and all handsz of
the muszeum piled it high with ]Egy robes,
and a few old ikons w we hought
as well, 1 think they all thought we were rmard,
Somehow or other we climbed on to the pile
ourselves and started down the hill at break-
neck speed.

HALFWAT’ down T yelled, ¥ Breer which i
Russian for whoa! I had forgotten the
most important ikon.  “dbrafra’ Abrateal
{Back)” 1 ul'led,hnjﬂd we turned on one runner
to up the again.

Edﬁ‘:!;r was standing in consternation with
the ehject, and 1 grabbed it as we turned again
on one runner. [t was just like reaching for the
golden ring om the round, Down
the hill apain like thunder he train was in.
. Irushed to the ticket office. You can not
tickets on the train in Russia, I gotout to

latform and saw our driver and three porters
ving ikons and robes on to the car, while
Helen fooked for me up and down, wild-eyed.
Isuwm;‘ht.;ututhe.miustamd,md
seattered tips behind me.

The beautiful things were piled up high in
the znow and mud on the platform, and we
hadn't the en to move t I looked up
at the platform of the adjoining car. Tcouldn’t
believe my eves, , with a acornful grin,
stood the G P.U. officer from Suzdal--the one
with the black beard who had appeared from
nowhere to take charge of our case. He had a
cigarette in the corner of his mouth and was
most amused, wnt-:hinﬁ';ur at

“Why, how do you do?™ I said with a mix-
ture of surprise and embagrassment.

“How do you do? May I assist your™ he
answered,

He helped us kindly to drag our heavy loot
into the coach, and somehow at the end of
:]:HEM hour it was stored up on the third-class

We had to stand in the murky air at first,
The E\lm was jammed. We finally got seats,
and | manetvered acrogs the aisle from the
G.F.U. man. 1 wanted to get into conversation
with him. Opposite him wasz a nice-looking
voung soldier. 1 tried to think of an opening,
and a weak one sufficed. by .

N your pardon, citizen, but could you
tell me:bet‘im names of the two G.P.U. cfficers in
Viadimir?™”

“I'm sorry T do not know them!™

"Hut you sent us to them!”

“Yes, but you see I do not live in Suzdal. 1
have never seen the Vladimir officers. Why
do vou want to know their names?"

“I want to send them a book about

America.”

& u:thund it "G.P.U,, Viadimir," and it wij]
E|'|1.“ . -

“But have you never been in Suzdal beforeq
I asked. Something had occurred to me,

“No,"” he answered.  *T was just there for g
few 'él?.,ﬂ'lm ecial buaigfm.” there

“Oh,” 1 said smiling, “foreigners rr

He gri “No, it was not that, It wsas
something else.”

I looked at him and wondered, Perhaps w.
had heen followed the whole Lime.

“Well, citizen, we are not prisoners—;
l:ut? I don’t think we are. In imiit they
didn’t find us as dangerous as you did. T syp.
pose you still think we are contra-revolutionary

He pooh-poched the idea.
“They gave us back all our flms, too!" |
added maliciously.

“Including the prison onesf"
“Yes, daf daf dat*
- He was distinctly pesved.

"Well, what do you think of Soviet Russia,
ritizeness#"

I groaned at the thought of another politicat
discussion, but it was inevitable. It was im.
possible to tell this man a.ny‘l;hingl, He Lnew it
all. He received my answers to all his questions
with scornful amusement. It was decidedly
irritating. 1 told him that Ttalians working in
gardens in America five or six dollars & day.

“Mow, think of that!"* he anawered sarcastic-
ally, and turned to the soldier across the aisle,
e actual ave of the Italian
laborer in Americd is a and a half 3
dﬂj"!"

“You don't believe what T tell you because

u don't wish to, but the facts remain® A

ew minutes later T added: “Whatever may be
our disagreement of ideas, we are all terribly
interested in your experiment, and though we
think our own system better, we wish you
luck with and hope that you will
be to carry it out with success,' . |
I didn’t think I could say much more, and
wie sincere in my wish, but it hit the wrong
chord.

“Hope! citizeness, hope! You are kind
i let me thank you in the name of the Soviet
Covernment !

WAS unable to cope with this continuous
garcasm directed against my friendly com-

‘mments, I settled back into a3 coma. The

wheels groaned and crunched in the snow. [
dozed for an hour or sa. '

“‘Citizeness? It was the voice of the officer.,

I looked over wearily.

“Let us play!” He sounded friendly and a
little sorry for his former attitude,

He leaned forward in the aisle and held out
hiz two hands, palms up. He wore

and his black eyes pierced through
them. T didn't understand.

“Loolk "

He turned to the soldier opposite him, and
for a second they piayed that game where you
place your palms on those of your adversary,
and he tries to slap the backs of your hands -
fore you can get away. Then he held out his
palms to me. He had tiny hands, as soft as 2
child's, but they slapped mine every time. The
whole car watched. We played and laughed
for a quarter of an hour. He completely
outclassed me.

“Now, which has the hetter government
Russia or America?” he asked.

I in & combat with the j’ﬂuﬂﬁ
goldier beat him as badly as the officer ba
o e T turned | the

“You are wrong!"” T turned laughing to
officer. *The Hussian Secret S&rﬂ is beller
than the Amerfcan, but the American Peoplss
Government is better than the Communist
Dictam-rahi%!”

I settled back in another coma. Helen a8
asleep in her corner. [t was almost dark in the
car. The wheels droned on.

[Tue Exmn
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