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Nothing Under; the Sun is New.
K " ‘fFrom the-Glipper. :
Notblng under the sun isnew—
The old was 01d in Rolomon's day,

Tho false wns falee and the-true was trug -~ -
Ag the false and true-will be alway,

The Pharlsea walks o the public,place
‘With his broad phvigéiéries displayed,
And makes the prayers with'a solemn-face

That alhousand yeazs agohie mde -4
LA T
Tho priest and the Levite 8till pass:
w:?ne the wounded wrelch, on
Appeals in vain with beseechingeye .
_{:‘or the helping hand o coldly dented. >,

Now Lazarusbegs at Dives ghtd - ~
For the erumbs that fall from hig a
And uever a fear of his fature fate .
Disturbs the rich man’s soul in the least.

And Magdalen crouches in dumb despair,
Alone at the foot of the o tar stone,

Andnobody heeds her 1ying there
Or hears her prayer In its anguis

plc feast

hed moan.

8o nothing under the sun is new-—
The'old was old in Solomon’s day:

Put where nre the workers, tuithful and true,
Whorliffed 1he'mllen‘alung the way ?

i1l the good Spmaritan come no moroe ?
“?élthe ﬁren ih of the chosen weak and cold?

Are faith und bope and charity o'er?
Tu it only love thatdles whenolt?
; and brave soulsdive, -
g.awre done by the fow, .
t what the martyrs give,
un 15 new? ‘
VAXNDYKE BROwWN.

Michaeio;Sjtrogoﬁ,

THE CCURIER OF THE CZAR.

Nay.love snrvives,
Angd generous deed
While tha many acoe
And nothing under thes

By Jules Verne.

_ PART II.
CHAPTER I —CoxTINUED.

« Opce at Tomsk,” be repeated to himself
torepress some feelings of impatience which
be could not entirely masrer, “jn A few
minutes I should be beyond the outposts;
aud twelve hours gained on Feofar, twelve
lours on Ogareff, that would be cuough to
give me a start of them to Irkutsk.”

Thée thing that Michael dreaded more than
anything eclse Was the prescuce of Ivan
Ogareff in the Turtar camp. Desides the
danger .of being recognized, he felt by n sort of
instinct that this was the traitor whom it was
uspecially necessary to precede. He under-
stood too, that the union of Ogaretls troops
with those of Feofar would complete the in-
vading army, and the junction once effected
the .army would march en masse on the cap-
ital’ of Eastern Siberia. All his appreben-
slons; therefore, cume from this quarter, and
he dreaded every instant to hear some flourish
of trampets announcing the arrival of the
lieutenant of the Emir.

To this was added the thought of his
mother, of Wadia—tlie one a prisonerat Cmsk,
the other dragrzed on board the Irtych boats,
and no doubt a captive as Marfa Strogofl was
He could do nothing for them. Should he
over see them again?

" At this question, to which he dared not re-

ply, his heurt sank very low.

At the sume time with Michael Strogofl and
many other prisoaers, Harry Blount and Al-
cide Jolivet huad also been taken to the Tar-
tar camp. Their former traveling companion,

<aptured like them at the telegraph office,
koew fhat they were penned up with him in
the ~€lesure, guarded by numerous sentinels,
but he 4 hot wish to accost them. It mat-
tered litte t0 him, at this time especially,
what they m) & think of bim sirce the affair
at Ichim. De.‘des, hedesired to be alone,
that he might acy @lope if necessary. He
theretore held himse,.’ 8100f from his former
acqneintances. -

From the moment that I, “F¥ 8lount hrd
fallen by hig side Jolivat had M6¢ GGased his
attentions to him. During the ;. UFRey from
Eolyvan to the camp—thnt ia to say ©¥ £eV-
etal Lours—Blount, by leaning on hig Wb~
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« 'Tgp much’ dfnhition has 1ost the greatest
‘emipires,” apswered Blouat, who was not ex-
empt from » certain English jealousy with
regurd to Russian pretensions in Central
Asia.

« Oh, do not let us talk politics!” cried
Jolivet; «it is forbidden by the -faculty.
Nothing can be worse for wounds in the
shoulder—unless it was to put youw to
Blﬁep." B . . PR

« Let ug, then, talk of what we oughtto do,”
replied Btount. « M. Jolivet, I haveno inten-
tion at all of remaining a prisoner to these
Tartars for an indefinite time.”

« No I either; by Jovel”.- :

« We will escape on the first opportunity ?”

u Yeg, if there i8 no other way of regaining -
our liberty.” : '

‘uDg you known of any oth
looking at his companion.

« Certainly. We ure not belligercots; we
are neutral, and we will claim our freedom.”

« From that brute of a FFeofur-Khan 7

# No; he would not understood,” answered
Jolivet; #but from hig lieuteusnt, Ivan Oga-
reff.”

u He is o villain!”

& No doubt; but the villain is a Russian.
He knows that it doésnot do to trifle with the
rights of men; and he Lias no interest toretain
us; on the contrary. But to ask a favor of
that genileman does not quite suit my taste.”

# But that gantleman is not in the camp;
or at least I huve not seen Lim here,” obser-
ved Blount.

u He will come. He will not fail to do that.
e must join the Emir. Siberia is cutin two
now, and very certaily Fecfar's army is only
waiting for him to advance on Irkutsl.”

« And, once free, wiat shall we do do ?”

«Qnce free, will continue our campaign,
and follow the Tarturs until the time comes
when we can make our way into the Russian,
camp. We must nut give up the gnme. No
indeed ; we bave onl™ juet begun. You, friend,
have already bad the honor ot being wounded
in the service of the Daily Telegraph, while I
—T have as yet suffered nothiog in my cousin
service. Well, well! Good,” murmured Al-
cide Jolivet; fthere he is asleep. A few
hours’ sleep and a few cold-water compresses
are all that are required to set an ILinglish-
man on his legs again. These fellows are
made of cast iron."

And while Harry Blount rested, Alcide
watched near him, after having draw out his
pote-book, which he loaded with notes, deter-
mined besides to share them with his compa-
nioa, for the greater satisfaction of the readers
of the Daily Telegruph. Events bad united
them one with the other. They were no lon-
ger jenlous of erch other.  Su, then, thething
that Michael Strogofl dreaded above every.
thing wus the most lively derire of the two
correspondents.  Ivan.Ogareff's arrival would
evidently be of use to them, tor, their quality
of Epglish and French correspoudents ouce
known, nothing could be more probable than
that they would be set at liberty. The Emir's
licutenant swould know how to make Feofar
henr reason, though he would otherwise not
hiave failed to treat the corresponderits as or-
dinary spies.  Blount and Jolivet's interest
wak, therefore, coutrary to that of Michael.
The latter well understood the situstion, and
it wag one reason, added to mapy others,
which prevented him from approeching his
foraer traveling companions.  He therefore,
managed 80 as not be seen by them,

_Four days passed thus withopt the state of
things being 1o anywise altered The vrison
ers heard no talk of the breaking up‘of the
Tartar camp. They were strictly puarded.
It would have been imposcible for them to
pass the cordon of foot and horse soldiers

er?” asked Blount

panion’s arm, bad been ennbled to follow 1.
rert of the privoners. He had tried to make
kuown that he wae & British subjuct, but it
hud no effect-on the barbarians, who only re-
plied by prods with a lance or sword. The
corre-pondent -of the Duily Telegraph was
therefure obliged to submit to the common
Iot resolving to protest later and to obtain

n' “=tinn for such treatment. Buat the
Atitsay - ot 1ue less disagreenble to hir
. v - .t

Journey was n . R '
for his wound caused him TR Lary gpd
withoat Alcide Jolivet’s assistar s, pq might
never have reached the 27y,

Joljvet, whose yactical philosophy never
abandoned ¥im, had physically and masally
strengtbtned his companion by every means
31 bis power. Hir first care when they found
themselves definitely established in the in-
closure was . to exammme Blount’s wound.
‘Having managed to draw off his coat, he found
that {tie shoulder had Deen. only grazed by
the shot.

#ThHis Is nothing,” he said— a mere
seratch ! After {wo or threo duessings you
arill be all to 1ights.”

i But these dressings 7" asked Blount,
# 1 will make them for you myself.”
n*Phen vou are somethipg of a doctor 17
« A(l Frenchmen are svwething of doc-
tors.” ‘ . o
And on this affirmation, Alcide, tearing hir
handkerchisf made lint of ope piece, band-
agee of the other, took some water from awell
dug in the middle of thé inclosure, bathed th-
wound, which happily ‘was not serfon~ o
gkirinily placed the wet ragon Har~ B.lt:;un t's
shotlder, - t‘- i -y

a1 treat you with water . .
liguid is the most eff - he F“"_]-' l‘;‘ Tt:v‘l';
for the treatment _cacious sedative kno

y e oof wounds, and is the most
‘em;&lpy:f M . Doctors have taken six thou-
a0 V" 410 discoverthat! Yos, six thou-
Sﬂll" v 3 »

 years, inround numbers, L
. x-Tithavk you, M. Jolivet, answered Harry,
—stretching himself on a bed.of dry leaves
which his companion had arranged for him ip
the shade of a birch- tree.
- «Bah | that's nothing!
much for me .o
u I ampot quite 80 §
didly. :

‘Yon woul:li éo ‘!;B‘

ure,” said Blounf, can-

onsense, stupid! All Eoglish are gen-

erour.’ . . : RERRF . .

* wDoubtless ; bat the French!
& Well, the French—ihey are brutes,

or tather,s if. yon ‘will tuke-my advice, say
nothing more at all. - Rest is absolutely ne-
cerrary for yon' - . :

* “Bat Harry Blount had.no wi'sh to besilent.

If-thie wound .;in prusicupce required rest, the
correspondent of the Daily Telegraph was not

the man to indulge himse.f. )

“ M, Jolivet,” he asked #do you think that
oirr lust dezpatéhes have been able to pass the
Rusrian frontier.” : A

Wiy aot apswered Alcide. - « By this

‘time you Ty be sure that m¥ belSved cousin

‘knows all aboat the s at Kolyvan”

"« How matbs

com panion. . .
«Well,” answered Alcide, lnughing, ©

it ﬁ'ou
like But what redeems them. is .thag they
are French.: Say- nothing moure about that,

¥ copien dnes your cousin ' work
off of ber despatches " asked Blount, for the
first time putting this question direct to his

my |

which watched them night and day. As to
h_‘*u_f_'?od Wwhich was given them, it was barely
suffjient. Twice in the twoenty-four hours
they we, ? I,Erown a piece of the intestines of
goats grille,' 08 the conls, or a few bits of that
cheere called -‘kmu't',:’.made of sour cwen'
milk, and which, sCalod I mares' milk, forms
the Kirguim dish, eomyonly carizd #bou-

W et
* replied the Epglishﬂ
- T
affuirs;
I
d'way.'

not-“be really:unensy at 4n3

ive seenZthem both:laying.their plots;ip
-Russia_fitrelf;~in-the. ‘gove;pnlnl;eplu} qtl ‘Nt_lijgy:;
Navyeorod.-—After ~crossing ~the *Urals, they
‘gad}".b,_eeﬁ’i}jeiépa‘riﬁ?d»:-»fq"r\dj‘if_clwl;d;ygaoxﬁl.j;.';‘
:ORarefiiad teaveled rapidly t6--Ichim, while
e i '‘dd ber; band had i proceeded ity

= San )

HOmik; by thesouthern partiofthe’prayince

2 It5mny /be' casily undéFatgod’Bow THgeIul.
thiswoman'yras to Ogareffi, “With hergipsy:
“bandEhe could : penetrate anywhere;hearing |
Land.reporting everything. . Ivan O arelf was.
kept, acqisinted with all that  wag going on
in ihe very Thehrt_of the invaded -provinges:
Therg were a.hundced -eyes, a hundred ears,
always open in his'service. . Besides, he paid
liberally for this-éspionage, from which bhe
derived so much advantage. ) :

Once Sapgurre, being implicated in a very
_serious aflair;bad been-sayed by the- Russian.
-officer.’ She neveér forgot what she owed him,

and-bnd-devoted herself to his service, bedy
and BOUL . ¢ e e s mm e e e o e

When Ivap Ogarefl entered. on the path of
treason, he;saw atonce how-he might’ turn,
this woman to account. = Whatever order he
might give her, Sangarre would execute it.
An inexplicablo-instinet;morve spoweriul still
than that of gratitude, had urged her to make
herself the sluve of the traitor to-whom she
1 wus attached since the very Deginning of his
exile in siberia.’ o

Confidant and accomplice, Sangarre, with-
out country, without family, had been delight-
ed to put ker vagabond life to the service of
the invaders thrown by Ogareif on Siberia. To
the wonderful cunning natural to her race she
added a wild energy, which kuew neitber for-
giveness nor pity. -She was a savage, worthy
to share the wigwam of an Apache or the hut
of un Andaman,

Since her arrival at Omsk, where she had
rejoined him with her Tsiganes, Sangarre had
not again left Ogareff. The circumstance
that Michael and Marfa Strogoff had met was
koown to her. She knew and shared Ogareff's
fecars concereing the journey of a courier of
the Czar. Ilaving Muarfa Strogefl in her power
she would have been the woman to torture
her with all the refinement of a red-skin in
order to wrest her secret from her.  But the’
kour had pot yetcome in which Ogareff
wished the old Siberian to spenk. Sangarre
had to wait, and she waited, withéut losing
-sight gestures, her slightest words, endeavor-
ing to catch the word “son” escaping from
her lips, but as yet always bafiled by Marfa's
taciturnity. .

At the first flourish of the trumpets, several
cfficers of high rauk, followed by a brilliant
escort of Usbeck horsemen, moved to the
front of the camp to receive Ivan Ogareff.

Arrived in Lhis presence, they paid him the
greatest respect, and invited him to accom-
pany them to Feofar-Eaubn's tent.

Imperturbable as usual, Ogareff replied

coldly to the deference paid to him. He was
plainly dressed ; but, from a sort of impudent
hravado, he still wore the uniform of a Rus-
sian officer.
As he was about to ride on to pass the en-
ceinte of the camp, Sangarre, passing among
the oflicers of the escort, approached and re-
mained motionless before him. :

# Nothing ?” asked Ivan Ogarefl.

# Nothing

« Have patience.”

#Is the time approaching when you will
furce the old woman to speak 77
# It is approaching, Sangarre.”

# When will the old woman speak 7"

# When we reach Tomsk.”

# And we shall be there
s In three days."

A strange gleam shot from BSangarre's great
black eyes, and she retired with a calm step.
Opareff pressed his spurs intohis horae'’s flanks
and followed by his stuff of Tartur officers rode
toward the Bmir's tent. ’

Feofur Xhan was expecting his lieatenant.
The council, composed ot the bearer of the

i

royal seal, the khod]s, aud some bigh officers,
had taken their places In the tent.

Ivan Opareff dismounted, eutered, and eiood
batore tho mir, '
Feofar-1i 240 WAR 0 MAan of forty, tali, rather
pale, of o ficrce countensuce; 4nd eyes of an
evil expression. A curly black bea*d flowed
over bis chest,  With his war costume, foat
of mail of gold and silver, cross-belt glisten-
ing with precious stones, scabbard curved
like a vataghan, and set with sparkling gems,
boots with golden spurs, helmet ornamented
with an aigrette of brilliant diamonds, Feofar
prescoted an ‘nspect rather rtrange than im-
posing for a Tartar Sardanapaius, an undis-

{

wmyes) And 15y was all. It may be aciud
that the weather bhad Veceme detestable.
There were considerable atmospheric commo-
tiong, bringing sgualls mingled with rain.
The unfortunate prizoners, destitute of shel-
ter, had to bear all the inclemencies of the
weather, nor was there the slightest allevip-
tion to thejr wisgry, Beversl  wotnded
women and childrea died, and the prisoners
were themselves compelled to dig graves fur
the bodiex of those whom their juilors would

Dt even tnke the trondle to bury. !

Was this state of things to lart! Wonld
Feofar-Khap, ratisfied with his first suceesg,
wait sume before marching on  Irkutsk ?
Sach, it was to  be feared, would be the cuse.
Bue it was not sn.  The ¢vent somuch wished
far hy Jolivet, and Blountand so innch drended
by o Jehael, geeurred on the morning of the
12th of Angaste :

On that day the friiintis sounded, the
drums Dbeat; thp Canory ‘roared. A buge
cloud of % .x ewe D “atong the road from Koly-
var o jysn Dgareff, followed by several

by speciui privilege,
given.

dignitaries remained se2%eq on ¢

thick velvet pile of 8 Bokhaiian

ant chief of the courci’,

puted sovereign, who directs at his pleasure
the life and fortune ‘of his subjects—whose
powe:” 18 unlimited, and to whom at Bokhara,

the title of Emir i

;-;'li ths preat
. A ofv -
hfo;de{ed vushgons; but Feofar "085011'1%;11133
rich Jivan which acenpled the -bac'g part of
the tent, the grouand being hidden ,der the
s “carpet.

The Emir approached Ogar g qndq gave
him & kiss, the meaning of v 44 yo could
uot mistake. This kiss mad‘ , 100 4o Tieuten-
, ‘and ‘placed him
.nodja.

«ssing himself to Ivan

When Ivan Owmareft appenr

temporarily above the Ii°
Then Feofar, addr
Qgarefl': .
« 1 have no ner
speuk Ivim. Y
rendy to liﬁto' ato you?

“Takhei vy aniwered Ogareff, “this is what
T have ¥, muke knowt ta you.” :
I¥® 4 Ogareff spoke in -the Tortar language,

J to question yon,” said he;
.ou will find here ears very

thousand men, made his catry jnto the Ta?-
tar. camp.

CHAPTER U,

Ivax OuaBEFE wal bringing up the main
body of the army to the Emir. The cavalry
and infuntry now under him bad formed part
«f the column which bad taken Omsk.
Ogurefl, not having been able to reduce the
high town, 1n which, 1t must be remembered,
the povernor ind garrison bad sn_ught refuge,
had decided to pass on, not wishing to delay-
operations which ought to lead to the con-
quest of Eastern Siberie. - - .

Ivan Ogareff's - soldises halted at the out-
posts of the -camp. They received no ovders
to *bivoune. Their chief's plan, doubtless,.
was not to halt there, but-to press on and
it being an -important town, naturally in-
teiided to become the centre of . future opera-
tions, : e
.“This army had not come from Omsk and
Kolyvan without bringing in its train the
usual crowd. of beggars, fresbooters, peddiers
and gypsies, which compose the rear-guard
an army on'the marcl : ‘ oo
-~ All these - people lived on the country ita-
verred, -and. left little of anything Bthind
them, There was,:therefore; & necessity for
pushing forward, ifonly to securs provisiotis
for the troops.'- The whole region betweent
the Ichin and-the Obi, now completely de

Thé Tartars le

culty. ' : _
" Uonspicuous among the gypsier,

which bhad

Trigane troop,

reach Tumsl-in- the shortest possible time, |

of

vastatéd; no longer offered any Tesoufced
ft'a desert Lehind them, whi g
the Russians ‘could mot cross’ without gif.

s who bad
hastened irom the western proViices was tho
accompanijed
Michael Strogoff as fat a8 Perm. Sapgarre I
wus there, Lhis Berce kpy, the tool of Ivin [

£ g to Lis phraresthe cmphntic turn which
distinguishes the Ianguage of the Orientals.

i Tukhsir, this {s not the time for unneces-
sary words. What I -have dove at the head
of your troops, you kuow. . The lines of the
Ichim and the Irtych are now in our power;
and the Turcomnn horsemen cxn bathe their
horges in-the now Tartar waters. The K-
ghiz hordes roge at the voice of Feofar-Kban,
and the principal Siberian reute from Ichim
to Tomsk belongs to you. You can tharefore
push on your troeps as well toward the cast,
where the sun rises, asteward the west, whers
he #ets.” T

¢ And if T march with/'the sun 7’ ngked the
Emir, who “listened without his countenance
betraying nny of his thonghts. -

«To march with the sup,” spswered
Ogarefl, % is to throw yoursel f toward Europe ;
it i to conqner rapidly the Sinerian provinces
of Tobolsk as furas the Ural mountains.”

in the waily Telegraph.

his ho‘:.'se, £5,a going to the head of his escort,

| hand, never tried to remind him’'of jt.

1 \‘\‘,i's/tg,
;,’,[’{.l_‘rgﬁx‘ifﬁn Torses-£o consume. A
TriuteE, tké-éapital lof the eastern provinces,

* it 4 hostage, the possession Qt;;%p{om
is worth ajyhdle country.’ Inithe plaggofithe
(Cear, thégrind: dake; bis brother,

“into yomwhandsi iy il
T 4This was the greaf result aimed abhy’X
Ogareff-=To. listen=to him;lone would “have
 taken him for-one of the criel descendants of
ravaged “Southern’: Russia in the' eighiednth
“century..
Besides, with the-capture of Irkutsk, all Tast”
ern. .Siberia"would pass under the Tartar
dominion.
-« Yhat arc your orders, Takhsit [
- «To-day our headquarters shall bevemoved
40 TOMER oz et oot et i 9 e a s
. , followed by the liousch-
‘Degui; he retired to execnte the: Emir’s ordérs-
““As lie'was aboutto' monut his horse, tore-
turn to tlie outposts, a tumult broke cus ut
served for the prisoners. . Shouts were heard,
and £wo of thre¢ shiots fifed. " Perhaps it "was
an ‘eitémpt at revolt or escape,. which must

Ivan Ogarefls and the housch-begui walked
forward a few 'steps, and immediately two'
men, whom ‘the soldiers' had not been able te

The housch-begui, without more informa-
tion, made o sign' which - was an order for
death, and the heads of the two prisopers "
Ogareff uttercd a few words whicharrested the
sword already raised. ]

The Russian had perceived that these pris-
be brought up to him. .

They +were Harry Blount and Alcide
Jolivet.
manded to be condncted to bis presence. The
soldiers bad refused. In consequence, a
struggle, an attempt at flight, shots fired
but their executivn would not have been lovg
delayed, if it had not been for the interven-
tion ot the Emir's lieutenant.
moments, they being abselutely unknown to
him. They had buen present atthat scene
in the post-houseat Ichim, in which Michael
brutal traveler bhad paid no attention to the
persons then colle. ted 1n the common roum.

Blount and Jolivet, on the contrary, recog-
voice. wHullo! It seems that Colonel
Qpareff and the rude personage of Ichim are
one!”

« Explain our aflair, Blount. You will do
me a service. This Russian celonelin the
midst of & Tartar camp disgusts me; and al-
shoulders, my eyes would exhibit my feclings
were I to attempt to look him in the face.”

So saying, Alcide Jolivet assumed a lock of

Whether or not Ivan Ogareft perceived that
the prisoner’s attitude wus insulting toward
him, he did not let it appear.

Russian, in a cold tone, but free from its rude-
DesE.

«''wo correspondents of English and
ally.

it You have doubtless, papers which will es-
tablish your identity ?”

Russia, from the Inglish and French chan-
cellor’s office.”
. Ivan Ogareff took the letters which Blount
+'hen: .

4 You ask,” said he, « the authorization io

fo)llow our military” operations in Siberia "
. . “ah correspoy dent dryly,

thﬁ i‘f”g" eentlets ¢n,” auswered Ogareff,
ouare §0, . .4 o read your articles

Il s o maiek tom
157giggtle grass of the casforn,
antl wi
. m'u‘e% %1
Stephen’ Razine;-the celebiated pirate”wio
him prtilessly, would folly sptisfy'his hatred,
« It sball be thus Ivan,” replied Feofar.
Ogarift bowed, and
some distance, in:the part of. the camp re-
be summm-iiy suppressed.
heep back, appeared before them.
would have rolled on the ground, had not
oncrs were straugers, and he ordered them to
On Ogareff's arriyal in camp, they had de-
which happily missed the two correspondents,
The latter observed the prisoners for some
Strogoff had been struck by Ogareff; but the
nized him at once, and the latter said in a low
Then he added in his companion’s ear.
though thanks to him, my head is still on my
complete and haughty indifference.
« Who are you, gentlemen?’ he. asked in
French newspapers,’ replied Blount, laconic-
« Here . are letters which accredft us in
held out to bim, and read them attentively.
# Wy ack to be froe, tLat is all,” answered
and I shall be cu ™

.C 4 “‘oypt, with the most
“Sir,” reylied Harry L, -« ’is sixpence a
[ 1Y 1
iinperturbable coolness, 1.
number, including postage.”

And thereupon Bloung returned to

~ hig com-

(R

To-geisé the grand ‘duke; murder |

nut be better to Eive up-his-firet.plan an gt
tempt to escape
& &

duripg the journey. * Al 5
~ 'B"h%elyoqu,‘sgo duubt,‘ﬁ&&e_s%nt:to the
latter’p ed-tha

2 van Ogareff bad

Slafiihadahe nofrlearnt t Feolar-
Kh@é uﬁfl'!-?m alrgady'set out
fortHe town at the hiegd of s,omeﬁg}ml}élands of

" it theranid ‘b lbo Rimgalf; « at
e exceplional oppertauity for
escape . occurs. “The: adyersé  chunces are’
numerous .o “thisside of 'Tdmsk, while be-
yond the favorable ircreuse, since I.shallin-a.
few hours have passed, the most advanced.
Tartar posts in the enst. Still three day
patience, and may God aidme.” -’ o

1t was indeed a jomrney of three days
which the prisoners, under the guard of a
‘numerous detachment of Tartars, were to
muke across the steppe. A hundred and fifty
 yersts lay between_the camp and the towr.—
an easy march for the Emir's soldiers, who
wanted for nothing, but & wretched journey
for these unhappy people, enfeebled by priva-
tions. Morethan one corpse would show the
road they Lad traversed

wil
leagt, unless som

S )

S

It was two o'clock in tho afternoon, on the
12th of Augast, under & hot sun srid cloudless
sky, that the topschi-bnsch gave the order to
start. C ' '

“Alcile and Blount having Lought horscs,
 had already taken the road to Tomsk; where
events were to reunite ‘the principal person-
ages of this story. -

Among the prisoners brought by Ivan
Ogareff to the Tartar cump waa au ola woman
whose taciturnity seemed to keep her npart
from all those who shared her fate. ” Not a
murmur issued from her lips. She was like
a statue of grief. This woman was more
strictly guarded than any oncelse, and without
her appeariog to notice or even to suspect,
was constantly watched by the Tsigane San-
garre. Notwithstanding her age she was com-
pelled to fullow the convoy of prisoners on
foot, without any alleviation of her suffering.

However, a kind Providence bhad placed
near her o courageous kind-hearted being to
comfort and assiet ber. -Among her com-
panions in misfortune a young girl, remarkable
for her beauty and a taciturnity equal to that
of the Siberian, seemed to have given herself
the task of watching overher. No words had
been exchanged between the two captives,
but the girl was always found at the old
woman’s side just when her help was useful.
At first the mute assistauce of the strauger
was not accepted without some mistrust.
Gradusily, however, the youug girl's clear
glance, ber reserve, and the mysterious sym-
pathy which draws together those who are in
misfortupe, thawcd Marfa’s coldness.

Nadia—for it was she—wus thus able, with-
out knowing it, to render to the mother those
attentions which she had herself received from
the son. Her instinctive kindness had
doubly inspired her. In devoting herself to
her service, Nadia secured to her youth and
beauty the protectior afforded by the age of
the old prisoner.

Ou the crowd of unhappy poople, embit-
tered by sufferings, this silent pair—one seem-
ing to be the grandmother, the other the
granddaughter—imposed a sort of respect.

After being carried off by the Tartar scouts
on the Irtych, Nadia had been taken to Omsk.
Kept prisoner in the town, she shared the fate
of all those captured by Ivan Ogareff,and con-
sequently that of Maria Strogoff.

If Nadia had been less energetic she would
have succumbed to this double blew. The in-
terruption to bher journcy, the death of Mi-
chacl, made her both desperate and excited.
Divided perhaps forever from her father, after
sv many happy efforts had brought them
nearer together, and to crown ber grief, se-
parated frum the intrevid companion whom
God seemed to have placed in her way tolead
her, and at the same time and with the same
blow she bad lost all. The image uf Michael
Strogoff, struck before her cyes with a lance,
and disappenring beneath the waters of the
Ittych, never left ber thoughts.

Could such a man have died thus? For
whom was God reserving his miracles if this
good man, whom a noble object was wrging
onward, bad been allowed to perish s0 miser-
ably? ' Then anger would prevail over grief.
The scene of the affront so strangely borne by
her companion at the Ichim relay returned to
her memory.  Her blood boiled at the recol-
lection. .

% Who will avenge him who can no longer

: Yetuly
panion, who appeared to approve comp. .

of his replies.

Ivan Ogareff, “ithout frowning, mounted

800P " isappeared in a cloud of dust. )
+ Well, Monsicur Jolivet, what doyou think
of Colonel Ivan Ogareff, genvral-ip-chief of
the Tartar troops 7' asked Blount.

«] think, my dear friend,” re_plied Alcide,
smiling, # that the housch-begui made a very
graceful gesture whea he gave the order for
our heads to be cut oft.” . -

Whatever was the motive whichled Qoorn
to act thus in regard to the two cotfespondents
they ‘were free, and could rove at their plens’
sure over the scene of war.  Their intention
was not to leaveit.  The sort of antipathy
which formerly they had entertained for each
other had wive! place to a sincere friendship.
Circumstauces having brought thum together,
they no longer thought ot separating.  The
petty questions of rivalry were forever extin-
guished. Harry Blount could never forget
what he owed his compunion, who, en the other
This
frindship, too, assisted the repurting operu-
tions, and was thus to thy advantage of their’
readers. '

« And now,” asked Blount, what shal
do with our liberty 7 * :

« Take advantage of it, of course,” replied
Alcide, *and go quietly to Tomsk to seé What
is going on there.”? B S

« Until the titne—very near,

1 we_"'

I hope—when
we may rejuin a Russian regiment.”
« Ag you say, my dear Blounf,it won't do to
Tatarize vurselves too much. The best side
is that of the most civilized army, and it is evi-
-dent that thag the people of Central Axia will
have everything to lose snd ahxolutely nuthing.
to gain from this invasion, while the Russians
will soon repulse them. - It is only.s matter
of time,” T Coed
The arrival of Ivan Ogareff, which bad given
Jolivet and Blount their-liberty, wos to Mi-

uvenge himeelf?”’ she raid.
Apdin her heart she cried, «May itbe T1”

~ted in these thonghts, it can be under-

Absoi-  “*edig coul! remain insensible to
:I?:):lnihgge;‘c;ven ~Fher captivity.

nis . teq o -

Thus chance had unid h_? tox:rgzi:;rg%
goff without her having the lctst . fi’ ottt
who she was, How could she smay B¢ B8
this old woman, a prisoner like herse!f) wlS
the muther ofher companion, wham she only
knew ng the merchant Nicholus: Eorpanoft’?
And on the other hand, how could Marfa
guers that a bond of grattnds oo nected this
young strivger with her son ? .

The thing that first struck Nadia in ‘Marfa
Strogoff was ‘the similurity in the way in’
which cach bore ber hard fate. 'This stoicism
of the old woman uuder the daily bardships,.
this coutempt of budily suffering could only’
be caused by a moral gief equal to her own.
So Nadia thought ; nund she waus not mintnken.
It wasan instinctive sympathy for that part of
her misery which Marfu did not show which
first drew Nadia toward her. This_wuy of
bearing her sorrow went to the proud bhueart of
the young girl. She did notoffer ber services ;
she gave them. Marfa had peither to refuse
uor mecept them. In the difficult parts of
‘the journey, the girl was there to support her.
When the provisions were given out, the old
woman would pot have moved, but Nudis
shared hersmall portion with her; and th -
this painful journey was performed. Th- -
to her young companion, Marfa Strog-
able to follow the roldiers who gur

avks |

prisoners without being fastened ¢ 0‘:’;‘&5&“:
bow, 483 were many other e
;B8 were y he wafortunate

wretches, and thus dragged r
of sorrow. : '

4+ May God reward yor
what you bave done f
Marfu Strogoff once,” pu’ g same time these

were the only wor o )
Ay S5 exchang tow
two unfortunate V' oo o ged between the

slong this road

A'MV d‘iuﬁgl‘nter,‘ for
¢ my old sgel” said

‘chael Strogoff,-on the contiary, a serious dan-
ger. . should chacge briug the Czarls courier

" wAnd if I go to meet this luminary of the
heavens 7 R o
wIt 8 to mihdife 1S the Tartar domirion;
with Irkutsk; the rithest countries of Jentral
Asia? o ) o
.« Bitt tho twinler; of the Stliran of §t, Peters-
burg 7 shid P eofar-Khan, desighating the
“Emptror of Vhssia by this steavge title.
Yot brgve pothing to feai niwathiem, clther
frotn tb7," onst or from the wess,? replidd Ivan
Ogar it . The .invasion ¥a8 been sudden;
A% g hetore the Russisn arey’ édh titcor them,
frkutsk, or TobolskwiRl tiive'fallén into yonr
power. The Canr's, tt8bps. have besn over
whelmed at Kolyvan,'ds tiéy will be every-
where where yours ttept thein”
w And  what advite does y

fogn your dgvtion |
the Tartar cause Sypgést 7" nsked ‘the i,
after a few mot

ménf.’n,,sﬂ_én.@e.v_ o
=, Tme Tarn] AF aadress Ig, Tha Fou
wgire !, which 1s used to{1
Bokihara.

ddvdtion to

Toniint (o%o
{te TSnn!w'm; of

3 ato Ogareffs presence, the latter could not
full to recognike ift him the traveler whom by
bad eo brutally treated: at the Ichim poxt~
house’; and although Michuel had not yepled
%6 she insult as he would have done.under any
other- circumitances, - atteution wowid - be
drawn to him, and. at ‘once the accomplish-

difficult.
+This was

‘quarters to Tomsk. - o
. ‘Phis. was.the agcomp.
most fervent desire. . .
| - His intention, as .
ing into the hands of the scouts who swarmed
ebout the approaches to this important tewn.

ment of his plana-would: be rendered more
the unplenswed “wide of the busia-
esy. ~A-favirable result of ‘his arrival, -how-
ever, was 'the order which wag given to raise
the camp that very day, and removethe head-

lisﬁmﬁnt of Michael's
Lias . been, said, was to

reach Tomek ‘concealed among, the other pris-
‘oners; that I8 to say, without any risk of fall-

During thek” | fow dage, which to them ap-
peared Mke € Lpturies, it would seem that the
old woman” 4yq the girl would huve been led
16 &PeuK of thieir situation. = Bt Marfu Stro-

ﬁ.f’m‘f"'_;.ﬁn a'caution which may be ¢arly un-
ders’ood, never. spoke’ about berself except
wi'ih the greatest brevity' 'She néver made
“.be "smillegt ‘allusion” to her von, nor tu the
unforttnate meeting. s e
]_tﬁud"a ‘also, if not completety silent, époke
ittle. ’ e :

" However, one doy her heait overflowed, and
she told, without concealing ' anything, ‘4l
the ‘events whiclh had' occurréd from her di-
parture ' from " Wiadimir” to the" deith- of
Nicholus Karpanoff,” All that her young com-
panicn ‘told infdniely’ ictérested the old Si-
Yeriap, 't T ' :

., “Nicholas Xorpanoff I said she. # Tell ma
again ubout Nicholas, ' I Know'only one man,
one alone, amongst all the youth of the time,
in whorn such conduct would not have astone
ished me. Nicholas Korpunuff! Was that

o'the |:nized byhtm, be questiopdlimhethar WO

={.You: hav
N ) .
‘she.s .

.. Then shg Tesume

s.0f .

~ w4 ion Tadeed 1 Teplie

I was |

a, Whén_}lﬂfﬁ@?f-‘i}'ﬁd me in no

i
¥ e

otherjway 2% (.- i, il
"‘"Eb'v‘éd,lihbweven-f‘by @ kind of pregenti.
ment, Marfa b&gogpﬁ{gttzﬁ—gl’}z;gitr:ops upon ques-
+ « You.told methe wals featless;my daughter.

SRR, : B ,h.ns been SU,” £uid

TeYe réplied Nadia.

sodt was justiwhat-my ‘son would Lave

done,” said Marfa tc:] kefself, .
“iDid you #ot say that nothing stopped hin
pothing astonished bim ; that he was 5o gcn:
"tlé ¥ his strength that you had a sister g
“well as & brother in him, and that he watchyg
over you like a mother?”
«Yes, yes," raid Nadia. 4 Brother, sister
mother—he Las been all to me!” ’
« And defended you likea lion!”
d Nadia, ©Yes a

lion;a bero ! .5 s

&My son; my soni* thought the old §j.
berian: - “But do you say that he has ).
mitted to a terrible pffront in the post-hous,
of Ichim - i :

«He has borne w
lowering liex head. o

«Hus -he submitted to it?” mumrmare
Marfu Strogofl, tremabling with fear,

« Mother ! mother I” eried Nadia,” do not
condemn Him.  There is a sceret there of
which God alone is the judge at the present
time?”: e

uAnd,” aid Marfa, raising her head ang
looking at Nudia as though ske desired to
tend the depth of her soul, in this Low o
humiliation, « have you despised this Nicholag
Korpanoff 7 ~

« I have admired bhim without understang.
ing him,” auswered the young girl.  « | Ly
never felt bim to be more worthy of vespect
thun ke is at the precent moment!”

The old woman was silent for a momend.

« Was he tall 77 she asked.

# Very tall.” :

u And very handsome—is it not =0 ! (‘ome
tell me, my girl.” !

« Ho was very bandsome,” answered Nadia.
blushing deeply. :

u ]t wasmy son! I tell you it wasay gon
exclpimed the old woman, emlucing Nadia,

«Your son!” said Nadia, amuzed; «youg
son |’ )

« Come,” said Marfa ; “lef usget to the bot-
tom of this, my child. Your companien,
your friend, yoar protector bad a mather,
Did he never speak to you of hismother 2

« Of his mother,” said Nadia. ¢ Lic spoke
to me of his mother as I spoke to him of my
father—often, always. He adored her.”

« Nadias, Nadia, you bave just told meabout
my son,” said the old womun.

And she added impetuously :

«Was he not going to see his mothern
whom you say he loved, on his way through
Omsk ?"

uXNo,” answered Nadia; ¥ no, he was not?”

«Not!” cried Marfa. * You dare to tell me
not ?”

« ] have said it, but it remsins for me to in-
form you that frum motives uukoown to me,
and which had to guide Lim before every
otber consideration, I was given 1o under-
stand that Nicholas Korpunofl bad to traverse
the country in the most absulate secrecy. It
was fur him a question of life and of deuth,
and more sacred still a question of daty ani
honorV

# Of duty, in reality, of imperious daty,”
said the vld Siberiun, sof thut kind for wisich
a person s.weriflues everything, for the accom.
plishment of which he would deny himscif
everything, even the joy of coming to give a
kiss, the last, perhaps to his old mother! Al
that you do not know, Nudis, all that I did
not know myself, at this moment I know!
You mode me understand all!  But the light
which you have thrown into the decpest dark-
ness of my heart, that light, alas! I may not
cause to enter your own, The secret of my
sop, Nadia, since be bas not told it to you, I
must keep for him! ™ Forgive me, Nadia, the
good decd you have done me, I cunnot retum
to you!”

& Motler, T ask nothing from you,” answered
Nadia.

All was thus explained to the old Silieriny,
all, even the inexplicable conduct of her xon
with regard to herself, in the ivu at Owrk, in
presence of the witnesses of their mecting.
There was no doubt that tbe youug girl’s
companion was ‘Michael Strogofl) aud that
secret mission, some important dispatch to be
carried across the invaded couutry, ohliged
him to concenl his quality of the czar's
courier. )

“Ab, my brave boy,” thought Marf. «No,
I will not bétray you, and tortures shall vot
wrest from me the avowsal that it was you
whom [ kaw at Omsk.”

Marfa could with a word have paid Nadia
for J]1 ber devotion to her. She could huve
told hev wont her companion, Nicholas Kor-
nuna& - -evey; Michael Strogoff, Lad net
Of Td... ot = Trtyeh, since it
perisbed in the waters ot w6 . 7' ) de
was some days after that incident the. ‘? -
bad met bim, that she had spoken to hnu}‘-
But she restraived hersell, she was silent, aud!
contented herself with saying. )

@ Hope my c¢hildl  Misf,qina will not
overwhelm you. Yom Wil| yee your father
agam ;I feet it; and pe,paps he who g€
you the name of sister °, not dead. God cat”
not huve allowed ]"(“-“. bl’ﬂ"e 'con]punil)n 10

CISR

ith-it I answered Nadia,

Lo meaersaly

perish. Hope, m= tpiid, hope! Duas] do
The ’m‘buruiug . Jl:ic(i}l}. W,(:Di' ?5 not yut for my
son.’ :

———

* CHAPTER IIL

F acu was now the situation of Marfu St
«off end Nadia toward each other. The old
Sibrerinn bnd understood atl, and if the yors
girl was ignorant of the fuct that her ol
jisnion’ fo much regrerted still lived, l-"ﬁ
knew-at least the rélativnship which be hel
toward her whom she had made her motieh
aud she thapkid God for having ziven bef
that juy and pleasure thiis tobeable to I
place ut the sidé of thé’ prisomer that §on
whom shie bind o8t -~ - '

‘But ‘that ‘which neither th
other conld koow,’is thut Micka
taken at Kolyvap, Was one of the sa
and was bound like thembelves for ‘

*“The ptixoners led by Ivan Ogareff hnd been
‘joined to those who were ' guarded DY the
Emir «tthe camp of the Tartars. These 1"
happy ‘men, Russians and Siberinns, Hﬂl‘“”;
‘and Civiliahe, numbered some thoussods, A%
‘formed n colnmn of several verstd in Jength-
Amorg them were some Who, cunsidored 8
midre dengerous than others, had bees fastene
by manecles t0 o liog chain, - There Were
aliso womeun atid obildren, botind or suspende
to the pommels’ of the ‘saddles, Who were
‘dragged withotit pity nlong thetoute! The
were ‘driven- aloug like htmat cattle, Th
‘horsemen who forimed the escort obliged the
to'keep & curtain order; and there were B%
‘loiterors 'but ‘thosé who fell never to rlse
againl™ oo v e )
" From 'thisdispokition ‘of the . route, this
was the regult?" Michsel Stiogoff, placed i
the'fifst ranks of those Who, quitted the ciltl
of the “Tartars, namely, dmong the prisoncrs
of Kolyvan, could nut mingle with those who
bad come from Omsk, their Iast place.
could not, therefure, suspect in this conv

e one nor the:
¢l Strogofly
me convoy:,
Tomslk.




