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CHAPTER XV.—CoxTINUED.
In buying it at Omsk, he bad been lucky;
and tsking him to that postmagter, the gener-
ous mujik bad rendered him a.great service.
Besides, if Michael Strogoff bad already taken
a fancy to his horse, the beast itselt seemed
to copform little by little to the fatigues of
such a journey, and by allowing ita few hours
rest daily, its rider might bope that it would
bear him beyond the 1nvaded provinces.
Hence, during the cvening and the night of
24 and 3d of August, Michnel Strogofl re-
mained in Lis hotel on the outskirts of the
city ; hotel little patronized, and thus shel-
tored from curious and importunate visitors.
Giokei: With futigue, be went to bed, after
Jiaviog takein éure that his horse was well
provided for the night ; but he could only ob-
tain a broken and intermittent sluraber. Too
many remembrances, too many anxietics, as-
sniled him. ‘The image of his old mother,
ihat of bis young aud intrepid cowmpanion
left bLehind bim, both without protection,
passed aliernately before his wind, and were
intermixed in all his thoughts.
Then he thought of his mission, which he
had sworn to fuifil ; of what hehad seensince

CZAR. |houseanold: d:b
S | dren ; -a woman ygt. young, his daugk

A bt

doubt, and the ‘mothér of those little on:
kneeling on . the ground, ‘gazing. haggard]
upon that scene of desolation ; she was nursing

nourishment., All ro

thing but ruin and desolation(-> .. .
Michael Strogoff went to the old man. «Can

you answer me?’ said he, gravely.” = . .

« Speak,” answered the old man,

« Have'the Tartars passed here 7"

4 Yes, since my house is in flames.”

“ Was it an army or a detachment ?”

An army, since, a8 far as your eye can sce

our fie)ds are devastated.”

“ Commanded by the Emir?"

“By the Emir, sinco ihe waters of the Obi

have becomo red.”

“ And Feofar-Khan has entered Tomsk 2°

# Tomsk.”

# Do you know if the Tartars have taken

Koiyvan ??

“,N o, since Kolyvan does not burn yet.”

#“Thanks, friend. Cun I do something for

you and yours 7

# Nothing.”

« Good-bye.”

« Adien

Michael Strogoff placed tweuty-flve roubles

on the knees of the vafortunate woman, who

had not even the strength to thank him, and

spurred on his horse to continue his course,

interrupted for a moment.

his departure from Moscow, proving to bim
more and more how important it was. The
movement was of the most serious character,
and the complicity of Ogarefl rendered it
more dreadful still, And when his eyes fell
on the letter bearing the imperinl scal—that
letter, which, no doult, contaiued the remedy
for so many sullerings, the salvation of all
that country, torn to pieces by war—Michriel
Strogoff felt in him an intense desire to rush
over the steppe, to cross, as a crow “gould iy,
the distance to Irkutsk; to be 4 eagle s0 88
to rise above all obstuc:lt“"ﬂ,r to be s hwricane
to pass throngh the i Siih the rapidity of
gne li)mtzdred. “versts to the hour, to arrive, in
« 58 B ore the grand doke, and cry to bim :
altesse! from his Mujesty the Czar!”

On the following worning, at 8ix o'clock,
Michael Stropoff started With the intention of
making the eighty versts (eighty-five kilg-
meters) from Kemsk 0 the the hamlet of
Oubinek, Beyond a radius of iwenty versts
he found again the marshes of Baraba, which
1o drainage could there dry up, and upon the
goil of which was often a foot of water. The
road was then difficult to find; but with his
extremo prudence, the crossing was effected
without accident. .

Michae! Strogofl, reaching Oubinsk, left his
horse to rest all night, for e wanted, the fol-
Towing day, to devour the one hundred versts
between Oubinsk and Ikoulskoe. He started
at daybreak, but unfortunately, in that part of
the country, the soil of the Barabn is more
and more detestable. .

In fact, between Oubinsk and bamakors,
rain baving been very abundanta few wevks
before, had filed tbat depression of the land
like a water-tight tub. There was even no
bresk iu the continuity of that endless net-
work of sloughs, ponds and lukes. One of
those lukes—considerable enough to be ad-
mitted in the geographical eataogue—called
Tchavg by the Chinese—must be followed on
its borders for more than twenty versts, and
with very great difliculty.

Delays therefore occurred whichall the im-
paticuce of Michael Strogoil could not pre-
vent. He had acted wisely when he refusced
to take a curriage at Kawmsk, for his horse
passed where no vebicle could bave suc-
ceeded.

at uight Michael Strogoft arrived &t nine
o'clock at [koulskoe, and stopped till the fol-
lowing moruing. Thers was ubselutely no
news of war iu that lost village of the Baraba.
By its natnre even that portivn of the province
situated nt the tork formed by the two Tartar
columns, in dividing, one on Omsk, the other
on Tomsk, bad escaped the horrors of the in-
vasion.

But the patural difticulties were to become
less at lust, tor 1f he had no unexpected delny,

Michael Strogofl was to leave the Baraba on

Strogolf had no need to hesitate an instant.

ming? He would take counsel.

strength it had left for this Iogt heat, must try

journey would assurne new phases. As long
great difficulties remained; but if,

to Irkutsk through the province of Yeniesisk,

He had learned one thing; by all meana he
must avoid passing by Tomsk. To go to
Kolyvan, where the Tartars had not arrrived
yet, was possible. He must first provide
agninst the long journey. Next, throw him-
self out of tho route of Irkutsk, to turn Tomsk,
after having crossea the Obi. There was no

“He visited many... Al

: which hie’ perceived among the trees
-was nevertlieless.still . amoking when hé ap.’
proached.; " He'saw at a few :paces from the
house’an old nian.surfounded.by crying-chile

htak, o

a child ‘who "wouldisoon miss her wonted |
und that family was no-
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Strogoff saw. by, cérta

qeig;h‘b‘"ci)'ut{ftd bivouac to’ rest- their horses,
and ito give opportunity .to the:mento take
some hourishment. Gl L

/ {Ti fiict] thie unbrialad ‘orses began to grize

| A8, to the’horsemen, they stretchied their limbs

on the border of the road ahd partook of-the
| provisions_ in “their hayersacks. Michael
Strogufl had, retained -all his coolness, and
| orawling “between" the high shrubs, ke tried

1 to sea and to hear.:

* It wag p detachment coming from Omisk.
It was composed of Usbeck horsemen, the
predominating race in Tartary, whose type is
nearly . similar to the 3longolians. Those
men, well built, of high rtature aud rude and
savage traits, wore covered with the ¢ talpak,”
a kind of black sheepskin bonnet, and with
yellowish boots of which the tips were raised
in a point, like the shoe of the middle cen-
turies. Their mantles were made of calico
wadded with crude cotton, bound at the waist
with a Delt spotted with red leather They
were armed fur defense with a shield, for
offense with a curved sabre, o long knite and
s gun hangiog at their saddle-bow. Over
their shoulders draped a burnous of felb of o
briliiant color.

The horses grazing free on the skirt of the
wood, were of Usbeck race, like their owners.
That was casily seen in the light of the
torches upder tho branches of the fir trees,
These animals, smaller than the Turco horse,
but endowed with a remarkable strength, are
those rnoning beasts which know no other

spead than the gnllop.

That detachment was led bya ¢ pendja-

baschi,” i.e., & commander of ffty men, having

under his ordersa ¢ deh-baschi,” commanding

otber course to pursue. .
Thit new route ouce determined, Michael

He did not hesitate. Giving to his horse a
more rapid and regular speed, he followed the
direct route leading to the left bank of the
Obi, from which he was yet forty versts dis-
tant. 'Will be find o boatto cross it ? or, the
Tartars having destroyed the skifts of the
river, skall he be forced to cross it by swim-

46 to his horse, now well nigh exhausted,
Michael Strogcf, after having called for what

to exchange it for another at Kolyvan. He
felt that the poor beast would fail under him
before long. Kolyvan then was to become a
new starting point, for from that city his

#8 he traveled over the devastated country,
after
uvoiding Tomsk, he could take the route

which was not yet invaded by the destroyers,
he must reach his destination in a few days.
Night had come after a quite warm day.
At midnight, the darkness covered the steppe.
The wind, completely still since sunset, did
not disturb the perfect calmuees of the atmo-
sphere.  The only sound that reached the ear
was the galloping ofthe horse on the deserted
road, and the occasionul words of encourage-
ment from its master. Amid that darkness
an extreme attention was necessary to keep
the rued, bordered with ponds and smail
rivulets, tributaries ot the Obi.

Should be lose the roud, where might he not
wander? Perbaps, in a vain cffort to regain
it, he might, without a single ftiendly stur to
guide him, continue to basten in a wrong di-
rection, so that even when the kindly sun
again shone, he would be so far aw.y that, de-
spite ita aid, he might be unable, in that un-
fumiliar and scantily populated country to re-
turn to the road for perbups cven two or
three days.

In that case his horse would infallibly fail
bim, and, forced to proceed on fuot, e, too,
might perish amid the dreary solitudes. Then,
with bis death, his master’s mission wonld fail
of accomplishment, and the e¢mperor would
never even learn whether his courier was
fuithless o1 dead.

Heunce Michaul advanced as rapidly as pos-
sible, but with a certain prudence. He had
coufidence not only in the excellence of his

the murrow. He would then have a practical
route when he would have trave traversed the
one hundred and twenty-five versts (133 Kkil-
ometers) remaining between Liw and Klor-
van.

When arrived at this town he would be at
equal distance from Tomsk. He would then
take advive from circumstancer, and very pro-
bably he would decide how to puss by that
city which Feofar-Kban occupied, if the news
‘was correct.

But if these towns, such as Ikoulskoe, or
Karguinsk, which he passed the duy after,
were ' comparatively quiet, thauks to their si-
tuntion in the Barabu, where the Tartar col-
umans would have munwuvred with difliculty,
was it not to be feared, on the richer shores
of the OLi, Michael Strogufl, having no more
physical obrtacles to overcome, would have
all to upprehend from man? It was not im-
probable, However, if it was necessary he
would not hesitate to quit the route to Irk-
utsk. He would evidently not hesitate to
truvel through the trackless steppe, and dare
its dangers of staivation and death. There,
in fact, he would no longer fiud a path, no
more citics or villages; hardly even a few
isolnted fuims, or simple huts of poor people,
no doubt hospitable, but where he could
hardly find the necessaries- of life. Never-
theless there was no alteruative. * Finally at
about hall-past three o'clock, when being be-
yond Kurgatrk station, Micbael Strogoff left
the last depressions of the Baraba, and the
hard and dry soil of the Siberian territory re-

sonnded under the feat of his horse,

He had left Muscow on the 15th of July.

Therefore, thut day, the 5th of August, includ-
ing more than seventy hours lost on the bor-
ders of the Irtych, twenty-one days had passed
since be started. )
Fifteen huwdred versts yet remained before
reaching Irkutsk. .

(CEAP1LR XVI.

Micnaks’ StrocorrF had good reason to fear
an uuplessait meeting on thoge plaius beyond
the Barabs, The fields, trampled under the
feet of horses, indicated that the Tatturs had
passed over them, apd it could be said.of the
barharinoy what has been said of the Turks ;
% Where the Turk pusses, grass never grows
againl® ¢
.. Michael Strogoff was then forced to.use the
“Tost. précautionary measure in crossing that
couantry. ‘A few scrolls of sinoke which twisted
abgve thehorizon showed that towns, and
Jamlets wéte still burning." Had those fires
been eét by.the advance guard, or wus' the
army of the Twir alfendy to the last limits of
the_proviuce? Was, Feofar-Khan in person
at, the goveromént of Yeinieink?, Michavl
Strogeff did. not know, and .could decide
Jothing ‘without. being positive about that.
.Was.the, country so. much forsaken that he
would be unable to find .asingle Siberian to

Anform him?
. Michap|"
completoly deserted rord, He sought on every

eyes, which pierced the darkness like those of
an owl, but also iu the circumspection of his
borse, whose sagacity be had proved.

At this moment, Michael Strogoff, having
alighted, trying to discover exactly the di-
rection of his course, fancied that he heard a
confused murmur coming from the west. It
was like the noise of & tar-distant clattering
of the feet of horses on dry land, no doubt one
or two miles behind him-—n certuin cadence
of steps rtriking the ground regularly.

Michael Strogoff listened more attentively,
placing bis ear at the intersection of two
rounds.

t It is a detachment of horsemen coming by
the rond of Omsk,” suid he to himself.
« They travel swiftly, for the noise increases.
Are they Russians or Fartars 77

Michnel Strogofl Ikstened again,

u Yes sma he, wthose horsemen come at a
great speed.  Before ten minutes they will be
herel My horse cannot outrun them., 1If
they are Russians I will join them. If they
are Tartars, I must aveid them. But how?
Where cap T hide myselt in this Darren
steppe?” ‘

Michacl Strogofl looked around and his eye
discovered o wass confusedly shaded, at about
a huudred steps from Lim on the left.

« There are some bushes” said ho, " «It T
seek refuge there, I perbinps expose myself to
be taken, should they search here; but bave
no choice! They are here I

Iun few moments Michael Strogefl, drag-
ging his borse after bim, reached w small
thicket of fir trews, which the roud led to,
Beyond, and on this side. completely stripped
ut treey, the road wound between quagmires
nnd ponds, which were sepnrated by dwarfy
bushes of reeds and heath  On hoth sides the
ground was absoiutely ifmpassable, and the
troop must, of courre, tnerefore pass in front
of that little thicket, since they followed the
road to Irkutsk. .

Michael Strogoff threw himself under cover
of the fir trees, and advincing nhout forty
puces, he was stopped: by a river which in.
clused the thicket in a halfcircularembrace

‘But the shade wus r0 denke that Michael
Strogoff ran no risk of discovery anless the
rmull grove should be carefully "senrched,
He led his horsé to' tte river and tied it to
u tree, and then stretclied  himself on - the
skirt of the thicket to ascertain’with whom he
bad to deal. ST ‘ o

-+ Hardly bad Michael Strogoff plazed bimgetf
behind a tree, when a confuséd lightappeared,
which ‘was reflected here and there from a fow
brilliant points ‘moﬂng in tho darkness,

ot

onl¥ ten men.
Those two oflicers wore a casque and a half
coat of mail ; small trumpetsat their saddle-
bow formed the distinctive sign of their rank.
The penja-baschi bhad ordered his men to
rest after a long journey. In talking, the
second offizer and himself smoking the)
“beng,” a leaf of hemp which forms the base]
of “haschisch, of which the Asiatics use great |
quantities, went to aund fro in the wood, S0
that Michael Strogoff without himself being
seen, could see and hear a1l of their move-
ments and ;onvetaation, for they spoke inthe
Tartary tongue.
From the first words of that conversation
the attention of Michael Strogoft was strongly
interested. Indeed, it concerned bim.
«That courier crnnot have advanced so
much abead of us” said the pendja-bunschi,
« and, on another hand, it is impossible for
him to have taken any other route than the
Buraba.”
# Who knows if he has left Omsk?”
answered the deh-Laschi. «Perhaps he is
hidden still in some house of the city !’
« I wirh it was ro indeed! Colonel Ogareft
would have no reason to fear that the dis-
patches carried by that courier would reach
their destination!” f

# They say he is a Siberian,” replied the
deh-baschi, 't As such he must know the
country, nnd it is possible that he has left
the route to Irkutsk to return to it after-
ward {?
& But then we would now he ahead of him,"
answered the pendja-baschi, % for we left
Omsk less than an hour after him, and we
huve followed the shortest route, with all the
swiftness of our horres. Therefore, be is
either at Omsk or we are betore him at Tomsk,
50 a8 to prevent his retreat; and, in both cases,
he will not reach Irkutsk.”
4 A fierce woman, that Siberian who is evi-
dently his mother!” faid the deh-baschi.
At those wordathe heart of Michael Strogoff
leaped as if to break his breast.
s Yes,” answered the pendja-baschi, *she
acted well, but in denying that the supposed
merchant was her son, it was too late. Colone]
Ognreff could not be deceived, and as he said,
be knew how to make the old witch speak,
when the time came "
As many words, as many poniard strokes
for Michael Strogoffi! He was recognized as
a courier tothe Czar ! A detachment of horse-
men thrown after him could not fail to inter-
cept his way! And, suprewe anguish! his
mother was in the bands of the Tartars, -and
the cruel Ogareft thonght himseif able to
muke her fpesk when he derired it!
Michu!l Strogoff kuew well that the old Si-
berian would not speuk, and thut it would coat
her her life!
Michael Strogoff thought nof to hate Ozareff
more than he had doae up to now, yet never-
theless,  wave of puw hatred swelled in his

heart. The infamous man who betrayed his
country threatened now to torture his
mother!

The conversation went on between the offi-
cers, and ‘Michael Strogoff understoed that in
the neighborhoovd of Kolyvan, an engagement
was imminent between the Muscovite troops,
coming from the porth, and the Tartars. A
small body of two thonsand Russians, an-
nounced on -the lower part of the Obi, was.
coming by forced muarches townrd Tomsk. If
sich was the care, that body going to engage
the large body of the treops of Feofar-Khan
would Le unavoidably annibilated : and the
rouse to Irkutsk would then be completely in
the power «f the invaders.

A+ to himself, Micheal Strogoff learned, by
a fow words of the pendjn-baschi, that a price
was set un his head, and an order to take him
dead or alive bay Luen given. .

Henee the nocessity to distance the Ugbecks
on the route to Irkutsk, and to plnce the Obi
betweon him and them. But for that, he had
to {ly Lefore they wounld break their bivouac.
Having formed that. resolution, Michael
Strogofl prepare to execute it. .
In fact, the balt. colild not last long; and
the pendja-baschi thought to give but an
hour's rest to bis men, although they had not
exchbanged thelr horses for fresh ones since
leuving Omsk, and their beasts must have
been ny wenried ns that of Michael Strogof.

Not an instant to lose then, It was one in
the woruing. He must profit by the darkness
which the dawn would soon:-chase away, to
leave the thicket aud tuleé*'the route; but
though the night favored him, the succesa of
such a flight appeared nlmost impossible

Michael Stroguff did not want to leaves&ny-
thing to.chance, He took his'time tu teflect
and weigh carefully the ¢hange forandaguinat,
8u a8 to mwke the best in his'grme.

From his examination of the situation he
arrivid-ut” thid condlusion s He “could 'not
escaps behind the'grove, closed-in by an arc
of trees, - The river hining' thatuive was not
only ‘deep, ‘bat wide and muddy. ' Great reeds
rendoered its passagu impossible. 'Under that
slimy:water ond folt & miry ‘bottom on which

.t Torches I 'said he. And he quickly drew

back, sliding like an Indiup, in the thickest
portion of the grove. . o
:As thé horsemen iieared the thickot, they
slacketed. their .speed.’ Were, they Tighting
the road with the intention of discovering any
suspicious signs? .. A
" Michael Strogaff had reason to fear it, and,
88 by instinct, be slunk buck to the rver,
rendy to pluige into it, if'mecessary, =

S,i:\é_oiig?;ﬂ" went fwo miles on the
side right snd left, some house which might

The detachment arrived at the grove 'and

the Yoot could “find no' support.” Besides, be-
yond 'the’ water, .the::ground - covered with
bushes impeded @ Tapid-flight, pursued with-
‘out ‘mérey and - sotin ‘encircled; would inevi
bly fill into 'the hand of the Tartara, -

* 'Oilly one’ practicible Way 'remained—the
gredt 1oute. To try an@'reach ‘it by turning
thiH{Kirs of th'e wood, without awaking their
atténiion ;' to cross ofie Tourth of a mile bufore
bitrig ‘keen ; to demhud of bis horss all'its re-
writing energy athd *strength, were it to fall

Y \were
riedYtorches
isiderable)-distance
. MioHagl’. BRW. epara-
tions that -fortunately".thie squedron did Dot
think--itnecesgary. to-visit the.bushes, buf

-the thick: grags, which carpeted the:ground.

' i tien; on A, boat.of
1" INeans

r—thi

N A ety it i 2y
" dead; in Téncking e 0B
by/shipming,Af all othe
gross;that dgsportant, river—th
chael Strogofhad t0.do.” -
<Hig ¢nergy; his courfigewera tenfold stronger
A faceof danger. - His life wadid ” jéopardy,
‘hi6 mission, the. honor of L3 éountry, derbaps
“tbe safety ‘of his miother, were in peril. nl
could:not hesitats, but set to_work instantly.
Indeed, thers, was no time to lose. Already a
-céftain  movement was seeh among thejxen
‘of tlié squadron, Beveral horsemen werd.going’
‘here aud’ there on-the.slope of theroad in
“front of the.wood. The othars were still at
the foot of the trées, but their horses gatliered
littie by little toward ‘the .-cénter of the
grovo. SRR S

Mickiael Strogoff at first thought to'seize
one of those horses, but he refiécted, with
renson, that they w~ere as tired as his own.
Better, then, confide in the one of which he
was sure, and .which had rendered him so
many services. That courageous animal,
hidden by a high busb of heaths, bad escaped
tho notice of the Usbecks. These, besides,
bad not gone so far as the extreme limit of
the wood.

Michael Strogoff, crawling on the grass, ap-
proached his horse; which was lying on the
ground. He caressed it, he spoke sofily in its
car, and succeeded in rousing it without
noise.
At that moment—favorable circumstance—
the torches, completely consurmed, sunk in
darkness, and the gloom of the night was yet
intense under the cover of the trees.
Michael Strogoff, haviug bridled and sad-
dled his horse, and tested the stirrups, began
to lead his beast slowly by the bridle. Besides,
the intelligent animal, a5 if it understood what
was wanted of it, followed its master without
the lenst noise, ’
Yet a few Usbeck horses pricked their ears
and went little by little toward the skirt of
the thicket.
Michael Strogoff had his band on his revol-
ver, ready to crusb the skull of the first Tar-
tar cavalier who might approach him.  But,
fortunatuly, the alarm was not given nnd he
might yet reach the angle of the wood border-
ing the road.
%be intention of Michael Strogofi was to
‘avoid discovery by jumping on his saddle only
nt the latest possible moment, and only after
having passeda turning point at two hundred
steps from the thicket.
Unluckily, when about to cross the skirt of
the grove, the horse of an Usbeck, scenting
that of Michael Strogoff, neighed and ran after
bim.
His masict Went after to bting it back, but
peceiving a form flying in the faint glimmer-
ing of dawn, # Alerto )" roared he.
Then all the men of the bivouac arose and
ran toward the road.
Michael otrogoff had nothing to do than to
jump into the saddle and dart away.
The two officers of the detachment were in
advaace, encouraging their men. But Michael
Strogoft was already in his saddle.
At that moment the report of a gun was
heard and a ball pierced through his mantle.
Without turning his head, without answer,
he spurred his horse, and crossing the bushes
with an cnormous bound, he darted away in
the direction of the Obi.
The horses of the Usbecks were unhar-
vessed—hence he could guin a certain ad-
vance upon the pursuit of the squadron; but
they would not be long in thruwing them-
selves on his trail: and in fact, in less than
two minutes after, he hend the noise of reve-
ral pursuing horses which little guined on
hine.
The day began to dawn and objects grew
visible n over large circuit.
Michael Strogoff, looking back, saw a horse
man who approached him rapidly.
Ele wus the deb-baschi. Thatofficer, with s
superior horse, held the lead of the squadron
and threatened to overtake the courier.
Without stopping, Michael Strogofi pointed
his revolver, aud with a steady hand, fired at
the officer. The Usbeck fel), struck in the
breast, and rolled on the ground.
But the other horsemen were close behind
him, and without balting by the duh-baschi,
exciting each other by their shouts of rage
and revenge, Gpurring cruelly the flanks of
their horses they surely diminished the dis-
tance between them and Michael St-ogoff.
For halfan hour, hnwever, be k. pt veyond
their clutches, but he well knew thut his horse
was falling, and at every instant he feaved
that striking ngainst some obstacle, he would
fall furever, )
The light grew gradually brighter, though
the sun was still under the horizon. Two
miles nhead a pale line, bordered with a fuw
trees, was developing itself.
It was the Obi, which runs irom the south-
west to the northeast, almost level with the
s0il, its valley being the vast steppe itsell.
Several times guns were fired at Michael
Strogoff, but without touching him ; ard sev-
eral times.aiso he unloaded his revolver at
the hurscmen who came tuo near. Each time
an Usbeck .rolled in the dust, greeted with
furious cries of his friends.
Bat such pursuit conld have but one ending
—the cnpture of Michael Strogofl.  His horse
was spent, but nevertheless he succeeded in
urging it to the edge of the river.
The squadrou was at the time only fifty
steps behind him! Tho Obi was absolutely
deserted—no skiff, no boat to help him over
the river!
uCourage, my brave horse!” cried Miclacl
Strogotf. «Comecon! A lust effort!” And
be sprang into the river, which at that place
mensured half & mile across.
Tho swilt current was very difficult to stem !
The horse of Michael Strogofl had no foot«
wld at all, hence no support. It was by
swimming that he was to cut tuose waters
running with the swiftness of a torrent.  To
dare them, was, for Michael Strogoff, & miracle
of courage. T
The horsemen were on the border of the
river, and hesitated to throw themselvés into
its waters. .
But at that moment, the pendja-baschi
sviging his gun, pointed it carefully at the
fugitive, who niready was in themiddle of the
rviver; areport,and the borse of Michaul Stro-
gofl, struck onthe flank, was engulfed with his
muster. i
Michael Strogofl extricated himeelf from
his stirrups, when the animal disappeared
under the waters of the river.  Then suffering
lLimself to sink below the surfuce judt in time
1o avuid.a hail of bullets, he succeeded in
renching the right shore of theriver, and dis-
appented in the reeds which bristle on the
shore of the. Obi. '

f-'-Ia wha

£ Mifj

o CHAPTER XVII.. .. .- |
* Mionakt ‘Brrocors was ‘not:in immediate
darger. - However, his position 'was a ter-
rible: one. " “Now that thd Toble .animal
which had sérved him so well, had just found
death'in ‘the'waters of the river, how could he
purdiihis journey? ‘oo il ol
- 'Hé'was ‘oni foot, without provisions, in ade-
Vagtated country, chased:by-the pickets ofthe
Eniir, and 'still: far distant from his destina-
Qiun.' R teen o AN ' 0

-~ By heaven;'I’ will- accomplish' my mis-
sion1”:drled:'he, answering: in an instant’ all
reasons! for discourigement his mind: was' de-
bating! God protect holy Rusta ["..i - e

'

faifed him to

*| him reach.the right bank of the Obi.. -

J could get a horse. . "The horse being fourd,

the TUsbecks. These had/n dared -follow
him into the the river, and; besides, they
‘thought he was drowned, for afterhig disap-
.pearance under the curréat they'could nb? Beg,
""But Michael~ Strogoff, gliding between the
reeds of the slope, had reached s more ele-
valgd spot on. the . shore, ~witll difficulty
tHotigh,, becatisé B thick mud brought there
when tha river overfiowed, made that place al-
ot impassible. |- R
.~~Once’on_a firmer ground, Michaél Strogoff
decidéd- what he was to do; avoid Tomek,
which was gccupied by the Tartars. .

Nevertheless 'he had to reach some town,
and if need be, some post-relay, where he

e would throw himself along unfrequent&d
roads. and would take the Irkutsk route-only
when +in the neighborbood ‘of Krasnoiarsk.
From that poiat, if he hastened, Le hoped to
still find an open road, and he could go
towards the southeast, in the provinces of the
Baikal Eake, At first Michael Strogoff yegant
to takelin Lis real position. :

#Two miles akesd, in following the Obi,
was a small town picturesquely situated on a
slight cminence. A few churches with their
Byzantine cupolas painted in green and gold
shaded the back-ground of this heaven.

That was Kolyvan, where the officers and
employees of Kamsk and other cities take re-
fuge during summer to avoid the unhealth-
iness of the Buraba. Kolyvan, from the
news the courier of the Czar had heard, was
pot yet in the hands of the caemy. The
Tuartar troops divided in two columns, one on
the left to Omsk, the other on the right to
lomsk, neglecting the intermediate points.

The simple and logical project conceived
by MYichael Strogoff was to reach Kolyvan
before the horsemen of the Emir, who went
up the left shore of the Obi. There he was
to procure a horse and clothes by all means,
and rejoin the Irkutash route through the
southern pluin, )

It was three iu the #morning. The sur-
roundings of Kolyvan, in perfect stillness,
then seemed to be completely deserted.
Evidently the country population, shunning
the invasion which they could not resist, be-
took themselves to the nporth in the pro-
vinces of Yeniseisk.

Michnel Strogof was traveling rapidly
towards Kolyvan' when distant detonations
reached his ears.

He »topped and distinctly heard the dull,
heavy reports which shook the air, mingled
with sharper and shriller sounds, the cause of
which he well knew,

4 That is cannon! and this is musketry!”
said he. «Is the small Russian body en-
gaged with the Tartar army? Ah, beaven
grant that I arrive Lefore them at Kolyvan.
Michuel Strogoff wus not mistaken. Soon
the reports grew luuder and more distinct, and
behind, on the left of Kolyvan, smoke arose
apove the horizon—not in clouds, but in large
spirals, produced by artillery discharges.

On thu loft of the Obithe Usbeck cavaliers
stopped to await the result of the battle.
Michae] Strogoff hud nothing more to fear
from them. So he hastened towards the
city.

Meanwhile, the detonations redoubled and
neared very sensibly. It was no more a con-
fused rolling but a succession of distinct can-
non reports. At the same time, the smoke,
brought Ly the wind, raised in the air, and it
was shown clearly that the combatants were
moving rapidly towards the south. Kolyvan
was to be attacked from the north. But were
the Russians defending it agninst the Tartars,
or striving to retske it from the soldiers of
Feofur-Kbun? e could only conjectnre
and the uncertainty caused great uneasiness
to Michael Strogoff.

He was oanly hulfamile from Kolyvan when
a longjot of flume flashed betwixt the houses
of the vity,and the spire of & church crumbled
down in the middle of a torrent of embers and
fire.

Waus the struggle already going on in Koly-
van ? Michael Ntrogoif could not but think
®o, and in that care, it was evident, liussians
and Tariars were fighting in the streets of the
city. Was it the right moment to seek refuge
there?  Was not Michael Strogoft risking
capture, and would he succeed in escaping
trom Kulyvan as he did trom Omsk ?

All those possihilities presented themselves
to his mioud. He lhesitated for o moment.
Was it not better, even on foot to go to some
village in the south or east, such as Dia-
chinks for instance, and there buy a horse at
any prive?

This was the safer chance, and presently
leaving the shores of the Obi, Michael Stro-
goft went steaight on to the right of Kolyvan.
At that mowent the detonutions wers very
violent. Soon the flames stretched forth on
the leftof the city. Tl fire had devoured a
whole quarter of Kolyvan.

Michuel Strogofl wad running across the
plain, trying to reach the cover of some trees
scattered here and there, when a detachment
of Tartar cavalry appeared on.the right.
Michael Strogoff could no louger go in
that direction. The horsemen advanced
rapidly towards the city, and it was difficult
for him to escape. Suddenly, at the corner
of the thicket, he saw nhouse which he might
perhaps reach unperceived.

To run, to hide himself, to ask and to take
there, if need be, something to renew his
strenpth, for he was exhausted with fatigue
and hunger, was Michael Strogoff’s only re-
source. Hu fled, then, to this shelter, and
diawing near he perceived that it was a tele-
graph stativn. Two wires were going east
aind wuest, and a third wns stretched fowards
Kaiyven, ‘ o :
One would suppose that, under the circum-
stances, thut station would bave been aban-
doned, but, as it was, Michael Strogoff could
find there & refuge, wait for the night if need
be, to travel agnin across the steppe which
was searched by the Tartar pickets.

Michael Strogofl buriied towards the door
of that house aud opened it hastily, A single
person was in the room where the dispatches
were written, - He was an employee, calm,
culd, indifferent to atl that was goiug on out-
side. Fuithful to bis post, he waited bebind
his window for the public to claim his ser-
vices, : _

Michnel Strogefl went to him, and, with a
voice broken by fatigue, be asked :

t What do you know ?” .
uNothing,” answered -the employee, smil-

ing. e
4t Are the Russinns and Tartars fig
« Peoploe sny 80.”
.4 But who arethe victors?®
... don't know."” o
.50 much coplpess in the midat of these ter-
tible occurrences, 80 much indifference even,
was hardly. possible. ;
“And is not the wi
Strogoff.. . ’
cultis e 1, K
arsk, but it works yet b
the Russiap frontiex.” = ... .
«For the Government? , ;. . -~
i For the Government, when they think it
proper,. fur the public; when they puy. It is
ten kopecks a word—I wait,yow orders, sir."
1 Michael -Strogoff. was going: to-answer. that
Btrange:-operatorf that he-had no disputch..to
gend; that he warnted- only & little. bread: and
water;' when suddenly.the door: of the: houve

hting 7"

re cut? ﬂéiﬁédl ;M‘_ic_:héél,

.y . .‘.!v?_.
ut; between, Kolyvan and. Krasnoi-
¢tween Eolyvan, and

.|, were far from beinig Tartar soldiers.

| never. to see’ again.

Michael Strogoff thought the office i:ov -dsn
by tbe Tartars, and was about to junr
through the window, wken he noticed that
two men only entered the room, and that they

",-0ds of them iheld a dispatch, written iy
pencil, -and, outrunning the otber, he wag 4
‘the  window -of :the stoical employee, [y
those two men-Michael Strogoft was asiop

ished to discover two ‘persons he had thoughy
Y . . ‘They were the corre.
pondents Harry Blount and Alcide Jolivet, ng
morg , traveling ¢ompanions, but rivalg

enemies, now that they wora operating on the
battie field.. ~ .

" They had left Ichim a few hours only afte
the departure ot Michael Strogofl, and if they
arrived before him at Kolyvan in followin'g
the game route, it was because Michael Sirg.
goff had lost three days on the borders of 1)
Irtych. And now, after having witnessed
tho battle between {na Russicns aud the Tar-
tars in front of the city, leaving the city when
the strnggle was still going on in the street
they had run to the station to send away theiy

dispaiches to Europe, each seeking to rob the
others priority in describing the stirring cvents

Michael Strogoff kept at a distance in th,
shadow, and without being seen he conlq see
and bear all. He was probably about to leary,
important news and know if he ought to entey
Kolyvan or not.

Harry Blount, more alert than his colleague
bad possession of the window aud handed i
hiys dispatch, while Alcide Jolivet, contrary to
his habits, stepped impatiently.

% Ten kopecks a word,” said the operator.
taking tha dispatch.

Harry Blount placed a pile of roubles on
the counter, his confrere looking at him seme.
what stupefied.

“ Well," said the employee, and, with un-
disturbed sang froid he cummenced to tult-
graph the followidg dispatch :

« Daily Telegruph, London.

«From Kolyvan, Government of Omsk
Siberla, August . !
« Eogagement of Russiiin troops with Tar-
tars.”

That reading being made aloud, Michael
Strogoff could hear all the English éorresPon-
dent addressed to his paper.

« Russian troops repulsed with great losses.
Tartars entered Kolyvan this day.”

These words ended the dispatch.

# My turn now,” said Aleide Jolivet, who
tried to pass his dispatch addressed to his
cousin of the Montmartre Faubourg. -

But that did not suit the Lnglish reporter.
who thought of remaining at the window as
long as e should have news to transmit, as
fast a8 fresh events might oceur, so he did not
give place tohis confrere.

# You are through " cried Alcide Jolivet.

« ] am not through,” simply answered Harry
Blount.

And he went on writing words which he
passed to tne operator, who read very
quietly :

u In the beginning God created heaven and
earth.”

« They were verses from the Bible Harry
Blount was telegraphing, to gain time and
not give placeto his rival{ That would pro-
bably cast a few thousand roubles to lis
paper, but his paper would have the flrst in-
formation. France might wait !

Think of the anger of Alcide Jolivet, who,
ander other circumstances would bave appre-
cinted the joke. He even insisted that the
operator should take his dispatches in prefer-
ence to those of his confrere.

« That is the right of the gentleman,” said
the employee, cooly, in pointing to Harry
Blount, smiling kindly to him.

And he continued to transmit to the Dail,
Telegraph the first book of the Holy Writ.

While he was operating, Harry Blount went
to the window, and with bis ilass he observes
what was going on abovut Kolyvan, g0 as to
complete his information.

A tew minutes later, he took his place
again at the office window and added to his
telegram @

«Two churches in flames. The fire secus
to gain on theright. The earth wus without
form and void; darkness covered the face of
the earth.”

Alcide Jolivet had simply a ferocious desire
to straugle the honorable reporter of the
Daily Telegraph.

He once more called upon the cmployee
who aguin couly answered :

« It is his right, sir, it is kis right—ten
kopecks n word.”

And he telegrapked the followiug news
handed him by Blount:

# Russiun refugees escape the city. And
God said :  Letthere be light, and there was
light.”

Alcide Jolivet was literally iransported
with rage.

Meunwhile Harry Blount was aguin at the
outside window, but this time, abient-minded
probably on account of the spectacle Le saw,
he made his observations too loug. Seo, when
the operator had fiuished sending the third
verse of the Bible, Alcide Jolivet guictly took
hig place at the wicket, and as his colleague
had done, placed & respectablo pile of roubles
on the desk and banded bis despatch, which
the cruployee read aloud:

4 Madeline Jolivet, 10 Fauhourg Mont-
martre, Paris Kolyvan, Government of Omsk,
August 6th. Runaways fly frum the city.
Russiuns beaten. TFurious pursuit by the Tar-
tars.”

And ‘when Harry Blouat came back, he
heard Alcide Jolivet completing his telegram.
singing musingly with mockery: «There
was a little mnn n]l dressed 1n gray, in Paris.”
Alcide Julivet thought it better not to mix
sacred things with profune as his colleague
had done, and he auswared by a joyful chorus
of Beranger to the verses of the Lible.

At that mrment a commotion shook the
telegraph office. A shell had entered the
wull, and & cloud of dust filled the walng-
room. : .

Alcide Jolivet was just finishing his verse:
# As red asan apple, who, witheut & penny,
bt without stopping, vhrew himselfon the
shell, took it on his hands before it exptoded,
threw it out of tha window and came back to
the wicket! It wasalldonein an instaut.

Tn five seconds the shell burst cutside.
Then continuing his telegram with perfect
coolness, Alcide Jolivet wrote = -
« A shell of sixty pounds weight has lm‘rst
throngh the wall of the telegraph office. Ex--
pect some others of same calibre.”

For Michael Strogoff there was no room to
doubt but'that the Russians were repulsed
from Kolyvan. His last resourco was thento
husten over the gouthern plain. * -
“ But' then the great discharge of guns WiE:
henrd terribly hear the telegrapl station, and
o’ hiil-storm_ of  bullets erashed through the-

window. ' Harry Blount, atruck on the shoul-
d o

der fell. e ' .
""Alcide Jolivet was at that moment abd
transmit this supplément to his dispatcki®

*‘a Hurry Blount, repoter of 'the Daily Tele-
grapis dall it my gide, stinck, with a bomb--
shetl?V L U
" 'Wtien the opetator told him with impertur-
&bl coolngas . 4 Sif, the wiro i broken.’
And Jeaving his window, e qniutly 100k his-
hat, :which, he brushed with. his slecve, 80
always smiling, went out through.s gmall:
door 'which Michuel. Strogofii-bad not before

., Andleavi

-iMichivel Strogoff ‘wes eafe (rom theshots of

wasabruptly opened. s+ bl oy baes

noticedy: « ! it e

’



