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IN A CELLAR

By Donn Byrne

‘HEY remained in the room behind

e shop until the thind volley of

jery crackled on the other side

of the bndga Even ¢ men  they might

have siaye
fioked ok, o eiderty oo
woman

Then they lknew they had better go
downstairs at once.

The little woman on the floor made
no moyement.
face. Her short,
Eecome oot i net.
red stain on her
shoulder blade, was widening rapidly.
They knew she was dead.

Then suddenly the rifies began, and
e dog out i the sirest howled T

P Somia laid down her baby.  She
crossed to the sofa near the
ipted to pick up the ittle wlchmd
bady of the 9d shepkeeper
em made a move to help her. She
foand she coldrv, Tt . She dragged
im to the door aad tovard the cellar

The red-bearded ragpicker was past
her in an instant. His iron-shod heels
clattered on the ston ‘The fat woman
who had the om clothes shnp 5 the ‘the
street hesitated a mom
after her. The big black bem'ded can-
tor picked up the child and followed.

St got him down as st and dragged
him to the darkest corner. A sombre
yrel]l.law ight trickled through the grating.

e T2y

L The old man was very weak. Beyond
a stifled groan and the wheezing in his
May, 1914—8

throat, he had uttered no sound for
. closed.

Stumbling down _ behind
could see the child’s white face against
his big black beard.

Outside the streets were deserted.
Only those who were old and helpless
pere et in the houses. - Same wee fy-
ing along the country

clubbe‘l and trampled to death in the
eyways.
Ichaddlsblrtedmwd! An officer
‘been ridis
Ghetto. Hxs horse had stumt

cobbles and a group of schoolboys
laughed. The officer lashed at them

with bis rding sitch. A crowd gath-
e o subre b was o,
In i ot the Biack Tuntreds pad

S Simi's distict was far from the spot
but

‘heavy iron-
shod Shoes of the peasants or under the
ogfs o the dmgoons

axim Litvi
the old swrekeepet ha father and Lhe
six-months-old child. The cantor and

13
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the ragpicker and the woman from the
sccond hand clothes shop had rushed in
when the dragoons had thundered by
the bat o the casal

together a halt-hour
i the bask roam ‘hetore they mapved
downstairs, and no one had spoken.
The ragpicker was the first to eater, and.
he snarled when the cantor came fuss-
ing in, and tried to bar the door against
the old clothes dealer. He believed that
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‘The six in the room knew little of
what was going on at the bridge. They
Inew that there was killing, and that
the Moldavian and Albamau fpemeis
were at work in
oo wos ] whens the S o begnn
The ragpicker opened the door, and
they could hear shrieks and groans in
the distance. Above the babble arose
the angry chatter of a machine gun that
had bech captared from the infanry.

tho fower there hid together, the more The mob had cowered a crowd of Jews
chancethere would b forescape. Noe in @ culdesac, Then 8 few fying g
ofthern had ben in & pogrom ures had dashed down the street, and the
suffered the extortion of (:he Jittle woman had tottered in. And they
Black Hendreds, gone downstai
quhepohceandLhehattslofche In the cellar it was worse than up-
Mnnpks They had read of

the massacres in Nijni Novgomd P i

Odessa and they knew what fo expect.
The ragpicker had scurried around

and around the soom, Tistenin

door, pecking  thro

) , mo
eyed. The clothes dealer had plumped
into a chair and rocked silently to and
fro.

Sonia_spent the time walking the
floar with the cild and watching the

old man. She couldn’t tell him what
;,:s happening, but she wondered if he

d_hear sounds from the

bndge famt.ly when the door was closed.
Tumble was like very distant thun-

o i the o e open, the gun-
ind scrmms were quite distinct.

The ragpicker had opened it once and
shut ¢ quickdly.  He would go over every
fow minutes and press his ear against a
crack. Then he wowd run Brotnd the

windows.

Back of the hotses were the country
foads. In front the canal crept in &
half.-moon. Along the canal b
band of students lmuinpwlthnﬂesm
pick out heads in the water. The rioters
were shutting off any escape by the
bridge. Companies of armed peasantry
clossd up the roads, urging their shaggy
ponies along with long whining whips.
Members of the Hundred flashed in
out of the surge, knifing, shooting and
vanishing.

and _ it in his arms.

stairs. Through the grating to the
street they could hear everything. One
‘predominat

ipering. i
cantor and nestled it close.
aslecp again. The cantor squeezed him-
SEif Dack to the damp wall

hoaed. steps, fiying down the
pavement, followed by the drum of a
Horse' hootson the hardened lay. Two

a

the door
csutwnsly o Tocked out The butber
From two doors down lay on his back in
the sunhght with his big carving knife
in his hand. His head was twisted curi-
ausly to one side, and his black beard
was gray with dust. His sheepskin cap
Joy & few Fect, farther on. Up the street
a woman was crawling sluwly on_ her
Eands and mnes toward an open d duor,
and as Sonia looked, the womi
down and culed herself up 1ks a child
going to sleep. From there
Came a bound like the beating of waves
on a strand.

She went back to the cdlar.  The
cantor had taken the child up from
wihere she had 1o 1, and was rocking

The clothes dealer was
muttering to herself. She went over and
felt the old man’s heart. It was beating
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very faintly. She took off her knitted
Jacket and Taid it under s head. His
uyas flickered for a moment
The ragpveke roomed et the clar
as he had about the room above. He
stood under the grating and looked up.
In the light his short red and
skiany neck above i ilthy grey muter
showed in a saturnine silhou
onin Tl 3 oiing oo agmiast her
husband. Why had he gone out when
te could have steyed in and perhaps
saved 1 He might have hit upon
somenl:mto foil the rioters. Even if
did escape, what could she do, with
thechild ankshe old mans
o She stole upstais again aad locked
The sounds seemed somewhat
Tainter. She thought of venturing
two streets to the canal bank, but she
remembered the ld
The cantor had 2
He secmed e oo oo e

He gave it back to her reluctantly.
The ragpicker looked up the grating

“15 it over yet?” asked the cantor.
on't to me, you! Do you
Heatr

The cantor sank back in his corner.
He gave a sudden sob.

Nobody paid any attention to the

clothes dealer. She lay huddled up
agsinst the wall ‘The child slept peace-

i t her hand over its
mouth to feel lf lb breathed.

They heard staggering footsteps some-
where. Sounds appeared to magnity in
the house. could hear the
e v vo flights above. - She pat
down the child again and ran upstairs.

Little Mendel Husik, the tailor, was
zeling down the siest. His cap vax

tan open. He was

drunk * Suddenly ke saw Fier and began
“There once was a widow in

mue Russia. Sho had cighteen chil,
s ook off i cap sad bowed

Sonis dasmened the door and ran
dowastairs. She could hear him recling
along and singing. He would go along
fice that, she Jnew, until he walked intg
the waiting Hun
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“Is it aver yet?” asked the cant
don’t know, little father,’ e she
a'ed. He looked so white that she

left the child with him.
People came running down the street.
There were & fow shots.  Some

house. They heard a scramble in
the next_house, followed by crashing
blows. Some-

thing groaned
n the throat. Then more fugitives and
cracks like the lashing of whips. A body
£l over the grating and obscured the
light. Thero was a drip, drip, drip, to
the cellar fi

A parie, and the dog outside began a

. reath

.50 knew the Chistiaas beter than
the others, 't conceive

how ey they el take part i the butchery

gentle
ek, Shehadnmmamgmmf
Grodno Hussars while on a visit to. her

seldom
Hiermoon s oo bye Pl dranik
Iuge quantiiesof tca from the sam
stroking the hilt of his sabre.
ener grandmother's cow foundered,
he tramped seven miles for a veterinary
surgeon. When she went to the well for
water, he would take the pail from her
and walle beside her, never saying 3

ity he caught her hagd a0d sasl: be
ughed. scemed
heavy kind of fellow who woulds't hurt
. She had also known two
who always laughed to her when they
passed the door, and they seemed much
00 gadasirel tobereal soldiers.

were massacring her
]un[olkmtheaﬂeys ‘She coulan’s un-

The itk old cothes deater stirred
the wall and began whining.
"E\(tzenyearsaguwemhm Yetta

Gerst fifteen years
st by dayhght. and candlelight.

Every Friday when we closed up, I put a
Tuble into a bowl, and it's all gone now.
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Who will marry me now with my bowl
gone?”

The ragpicker spat at her in disgust.
The noises scemed further off. In the
distance a bell began tolling with decp,
sonorous

W hat o hat for?” asked the cantor.

Nobody answered.
The old man began to stir. Sonia
turned him on his side. The movement

wakened the child, and it cried fitfully.
In the distance the bell gave another
rich, reverberant note. Someone ran
down the street

‘The darkness and noise were frighten-
ing the child. It cried louder than ever.
scraped along the

scream.
1 Can't you keep her
quiet?” snapped the ragpicker.
Sonia said nothing but held the child
close and rocked it. The screaming gay
Every timé the

and wai
and held their breath for the next stroke.
The clang affected them like a heavy
blow.

The cantor moved in his corner. A
picce of mortar became detmhed and
felln the ficr. They al mped.

s over, perhaps, caid e,

The bell gave another stroke. Sonia
wished she knew what it was about. She
thought there was a faint smell of smoke
somewhere.

She was very tired now. The child
was heavy, bui she felt she oughtn't to
sit down. The thought of her helpless-

ess sent; tears rolling down her cheeks.
They splashed on the child's face.  She
wipad them off and tumed ber head to
oneside so that the tears could fall to the

ground,
She felt a tug at her dress. The old
man had turned over on his face. She
turned him back on his side. She knew
that he wanted to tell her something,
but she couldn't understand. _His eyes

soun
arranged the jacket under his head again

and felt his lips. They were moving
rapidly. She put her ear to his mouth,
but could not distinguish what he was
whispering.
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. The clothes dealer was still whimper-

thiough the bars st the
‘managed to mo
it on its side several times but it f:]l

ack with a dull thud. Something
splashed m:d squalched under his boots.
crouched in his corner.

Bvery fow ainesen he gove 8 s gasping
sob. ' Sonia remembered. the st time

Synagogue.

i kmg SIark pemed bt st

relicf against his white surplice,

and the worslnpm found themselves in

fears 8 bo chanted the Kaddash in bis
sonorous bari

Sonda. £t they had been there for

years. She had seen the ragpicker only

husband who had gone out that mormng
and never came back was like a.
an old history.  She wondered why he
child slept so long. They had been only
twenty minutes there but a hcaydc of days

appeared to passed.
What life remained to them, she felt,

Eebifod ons, which were of automatics
and revolvers. There was an ey
murmuring and a faint, hin cheern
and some were singing a song she didnt
recognize. The machine gun's chatter
had ceased.

She couldn’t picture to herself what
was happening. She thought of an illus-

and was moving around wih cautious

The fugitives in the cellar crept
ok o the wal and comered ageinst it
Sonia hear the beating of the
hearts is in the stillness. The old man did

a minute; then they ascended the stairs,
‘hey came down, down again and passed
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the door. Then the steps oo o th
gtresi. Beryone breathed with s sob-
bing catch in the throat.

stairs and out in the streets and give her-

sclf up to the mob around the corner.
She smthered & wid desice to seream.
As the the cantor

dropped on the loor i baried 1 oo

They

owldhm e s o the Jewst
datance. Vell: of rage rise lice

the bellow of angry catle

o Eroken windos

bore was
began to filter through the
gu g. They saw each separate particle
cker i in the sunlight.
eir terror was more acute now.
Sota rememmbertd s of the pogrom
at Kishinefl. A cantor’s head
around on a pole, and r.he'y had
struck the face, asking it to sing. The
ragpicker would be tom to pleces before
their eyes. The child w
about from one

would happen to herself and the old

clothes woman;
‘The Russian artisans were bad cnough,
but the rioters were in the main Molda.
, with wild

e corner
il of sgony sl the air.
child ‘was g trample
of the fest o mxy.m vas like hammers
‘pounding on

deaf:
acmempofhavom The cantor cried
with loud insistent chokes. The rag:

picker dawed nervously a6, the. wal.
R old man 12y on his bacl with is eye-

the
of somethin Toosely and heavily,
2nd the banging e o ctopped. There was &
Tong-drawn huddering groan.
grating was darkened by
They paid no attention to the
T Chop baskc it an caraptiting
the with an
crash.

Above the turmoil, mlmstmtshnek
Tose in a sharp soprano: “Kill them!
K.Lll them' Kﬂl r.lmnl"

woman
e "Ob,God' S dodr” O g
Her voice was hoarse from shouting.
Several foet dashed up the staircase
and jnto Sonia's botioom, ‘They were
Sonia thought
ltw‘:sngerblgmnches:vy’fheymggered
with it to the window and hested it
The window panes tinkled and the
box fell with a dail thud. Bilows of
Tags e strect. Someone cheered

ight in the cellar no
eanddnllblowslike
mgplck‘a‘ was aﬂﬁnﬁ to Swrp th
crying of
felt, if that ragpicker should lay ﬁ.nger
hel‘, or On the child, or on the old
man] " She would toar im Hmb B
Timb.
The trampling became faster. The
fost on tho grating moved with the
dancers.

‘Someone had thrown a bomb.
‘The that had filled the street

befrewmm‘rfﬂungmthebﬂbblenow
It seemed everything had -
lized into one malignant sound. She
vnshedshewn.lddosehm‘mmthhu
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fingers, but she couldn't lay dowa the

e thought she was fainting, She
wanted

em to come into the cellar and
Hoiah it at once.
ler knees were cer and

growing wealk
weaker, The sound of the explosion
seemed to have cut her heart adrift

oo ber ey, She el perspiration from
her whol body saturate her clothes and

dothes. Her tocth
ith a ray

began nq trickle

she head whenshe bent dow,shermight
have thor dead. The cant

was taut agm.nst the wall. The cloth&s
dealer’s eyes protruded like those of &
fish._The ragpicker’s face

horsiblo grin: Every time & nrise was
‘made their bodies quivered.
Each of th

safety in ho oot Their eardrums
Their hearts were thump-

iy v.he "boom of bass drums. Tl
conj p grotesque visions of the
Baht in the strest.  Red spots fickered
o 30 £ 40 arond a4 and doven
before their

God! Bow Jong would it last? Was
there no chance of the troops coming?
And Sonia brought up for herself a
vision of blue;coated Cossacks advanc-
ing down the Street, three abreast at a
gallop, with their knouts swinging and
whistling, their shaggy mounts

against the rioters. “The mob would give
7oy Mmook of diep. Bt e
troops were in. barracks. The;
no orders to act. wma]d
there.

sy

The mob had nearly passed now.
Sonia, felt they were dragging
along with 4 Thick, drunken
voices yelled: “Crucify them! Crucify
them!"”

Then a sort of rearguard swept by,
‘Bowling like wolves.
The street was dgserted again. Sonia
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the light under the grating. s faco
hite and its eyes closed. Tts teef
chanmd comiiocty. A stight froth

hps
she could only get it warm somehow,
she thought. If she could get upstairs
andlight thestovel

Up the street, doors were banging. A
skiver of broken glass, and something
struck thestreet witha thud. Somebody
laughed.

Sonia felt her skin prickle suddenly.
Something mysterious and terrifying
wes happening up there
‘She pressed the child as close to her as
she could, and hurried back to the wall.
As she ran a rifle shot cracked, followed
by two others. The mob was still mur-
in the distance. They

‘muring
Tre severs streets a way.

The cantor staggered to his feet. “I
think it's over now,” he said. His voice
sounded thin and weak. It was like the
voice of the child. It cracked on the
lastwurd Hefel.lfarwsrd on his knees

the rag-

plckernor Lhe dothsdu]gxmvd
Sonia blew softly in the child’s face.
She thought that might warm it. She
:ﬂgﬂed\‘.haimntofhﬁbodweandm

There was a curious smell of smoke
in the air. She had noticed it before,
but it was stronger now. She wondered
if the others had smelt it.

The doors were banging again. A
scream rang out, and broke off with a

catch.

Cold, deadly fear seized her. She was
in a panic when the mob had rushed
down the street, but this was something
sinister. She lelb the fear she had often
felt in the dark, of having a dead hand
touch her in the night.

s smoke was becoming
‘more noticeable. Little rasping wheezes
cameﬁumLheuldmansthmaL The
others ed not to have noticed it.
She suddenly saw the ragpicker cross the
floor. He looked arot
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“Over now, 1 think,” he cackled.
el T think 1l be going.”

Sonia rushed forward and clutched his

A door sa.m-_-nad to. Footsteps
came along the s There was the
pmgmdofnﬂebmsbmgdmgged
along the pavement. The r:
scurried back to the corner.

Little wisps of smoke crept through
the gteung ‘here was an acrid taste
in the air. Faint far-off mumbles
sounded in Lhe cﬂd man’s throat.

The steps in front of the
house. They tumed into the shop.
‘They were in the back room. The floor
creaked under heavy boots. There

were four or five men Sonia
thought. They worked around’ silently
except for the falling of
One Lnelt down and poked unrler the
sofa. Then they weat upstairs.

The now. It
seemed to fall mw the cellar. It hung
halfway between the grating and e
floor in gray whorls. It spun in and out
in figures ngh!, and took the ahape
of faces Sonia knew. The old m:
moved from side to side. His lzrath-
ing was very hewy, with little snorts he
attempted to co:

T’he ‘men upstalrs were from
room to room. They could hear them
dlshnnlymtheoellux They were argu-

Objects were being kicked about
and tables and chairs overturned. Cur-
tains were torn down with whining zips.
‘When they went, Sonia thought, she
wu]d get rhe child where it was warm.

chest moved up and
down m spesms was_getting
into his throat. He hegm short, feeble,

The mob were peasants in fanatical
exaltation; these were the demons, the
executioners, the plotters of s in
the night time. The mob were the ar-
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tisans; these were the of the

craft. There was something hombly

workmanlike i and

in the silence in which they went about
The old man began to

Sonia felt her hair quiver.

ot s Dot o S e
she didn't get the child 1

e preparing
A "t e child dorvs on, g floor,
and knelt by the old man. His cough™
ing was more frequent now. It came in
shor,ratling gusps. St put her band
over his
delaying them. They
were perhaps loaking in one last hiding
place,” She pressed her hand closer.
The old m: from side

rigid. e beat at her with hs haads.
His knces moved up and down with
spasmodic jerks.

They were coming down the stairs.
They wore telking 3 grambling whis:
pers. They would have passed in 3

™ The 6id man arched his bod; y. T

e suddealy went limp. Sonia it numb
| She took the jacket from

under his hiead and put it over his face.

She went over and picked up the

ld. The smoke had darkened the
cellar more and she had to grope for it.
Tt seemed w

Thest

been injured, and if anybody had taken
the matches.
Tho child suddenly broke into loud

The footsteps upstairs paused for a
ent.
"The sobbing grew lou

Then the rifle butts beganto smash
the panels of the door.



