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As she stood by:the Joom j
And her yqyng.‘{amhoferully glad -and cleag,
Followed ufar the syallow'a flght. .. /70x-
“ Assoonas &;&da.y';s-ﬂrsutasks are dome,: |
‘While yet T'am freshiand strong,” said she, .-

«¥ will hasten fo weavethe besutfut web.~."~
“‘Whose pattern I5.known to none but me,

3 will weave it fine, I witl weava it fair,
And ah! bow the ‘colors will glow1” she ‘sald,.
4 3o fadeless ana_strong 'will 1 weave my wob
That perbana it will live after I am'dead,” -
But the morning hours speed onapace; . ':
The air grew sweet wlih the breath of June;
And yousg Love hid by the waiting loom, -
Tangled the threads as he hummed a tnne.. -

* ghe orled,

siAh? life i8 sorich and full :
days are’

% And morz §s so short theugh. the

long »
This noon I will weave my beautiful web,
I will weave it carefully, fine and strong.”
But the sun rode high in the cloudlers sky;
The burden and heat of the doy she bore:
And hither and thither she came a,d went,
‘While the loom stood sull asit stood before.

* Ah| life is too busy at noon,” she sald ;
“My web must welt till the even tide,
Fill the cotnmon work of the day i8 dune,
And my heart grows calm 1n the silence wide!”
So, ore by one, the hours pusse: on
T111 the creeping shavows had longer grown;
TN the house wns still, and the breczes slopl,
And her singing birds to thelr nests had flown.

s And now I will weave my web," she said,
As she turped to her loom ere set of sun,
And Isid her hand on theshining threads
To sct them in order. one by one.
Bat hand was tired and heart was weak ;
] am not asstrong as 1 was,” sighed she.
“But the pattern ia iurred, and the colors aro

. ‘rare
Are not s0 bright or so fair to see!

» I must walt, I think, till apother morn;
I must goto my rest with ny work undone;
It is growing too dark to wenve,” she cried,
‘As lower and lower sank the sun
She dropped the shuttle, the lvom stood still ;
The weaver slept in the twillght gray.
Dear hewrt. Will she weave her beautiful web
In ihe golden light of a longerdas ?

o

Michael Strogofi,

OR,

PHE COURIER OF THi CZAR.

By Jules Verne.

PART IIX.
CHAPTER X1V.—CoxTINCRD.

A circumstance altogsther natural, was the
cause, from his arrival at Irkutsk, of there
being frequent relations between  Ivan
Ogareff and one one of its bravest defenders,
Whassili Feodor.

One knows with what anxiety tlhis unbappy
father was devoured. It his daughter, Nadia
Feodor, bad left Russia at the date assigned
by the last letter he had received from Ihiga,
what bad become of ber?  Was she still try-
ing to traverse the Invaded proviaces, or
rather, bad she already been for a long time s
prisoner?

Wassili Feodor could not find any solace for
his sorrow only when he had an opportunity
of fighting against the Tartars—opportuni-
ties which were too seldom for his liking.

Now, when Wassili Feodor was iuformed
of the unexpected arrival of a courier from
the cezar, he had a presentiment that this
courier could give Lim some tidings of his
daughter. It was only a very slight hope,
but still he clung to it.

‘Wassili Feodor went to find Ivan Ogarefl,
who availed himself of this opportunity to
have daily relativas with the commandant.
Did the renegnde think he could turn that
circumstunce to his own profit? Did he
judge all men by himself?7 Could he believe
that a Russian, cven a political exile, could
be go mean as to betray bis country?

ramparss. *Heknew well that he Was Tiot,ex-
posed—nay, even that he was recognized; He

-had a-glimpde of - shudow which had
to the foot ot the ramparts.

~

try to put hef_selfi’nféommuﬁication with Iva
ogﬂreﬂ'."f.- Co Eo- i )

joyed a tranquility to whiéh they-had not-been
accustomed since the Tartars first invested
Jrkuotsk, - - e :

* It was by order of Ivan Ogareff. The lieu-
tenant of Keofar-Khan bad' wished that all
attempts to carty the ‘town by sheer force
ghould be suspended. Thus, after his arrival
at Irkutsk, the artillery was absolutely silent.
Perhaps—at least he hoped so—the vigilance
of the besieged would be somewhat relaxed.
In any case, at the outposts several thousand
Tartars wereready to hurl themseives agsingt
the gate when deprived of its defenders when
Ivan Ogareff ghould let them " know the hour
for artion.

Meanwhile, that could not be long delayed.
They must make an end of it before the
Russian corps should arrive in sight of
Irkutsk. The resojution of Ivan Ogarefl was
taken, and that very night, from the top of
the rampart, a note fell into the hands of San-
garre. ,

It was the tollowing night, the night from
the 5th to the 6th of October, at two o’clock
in the morning, that Ivan Ogareff had fixed
tor delivering up Irkutsk to the Tartars.

CHATTER XIV.
Tug plans of Ivun Ogureff bad been laid
with the greatest care, and, unless some
uolikely circumstance should occur they

must succeed. It was necessary that
the Bolchaia gate should be without
defenders, at the moment when he
should deliver it up to the Dartars. Thus at

that moment, it would be indespensable that
the attention of the besieged should be
drawn to avother point of thecity. Hence, a
diversion agreed upen by the ewir,

That diversion had to take place along the
suburbs of Irkutsk, up and down the right
bank of the river. The attack on those two
puints would be made very earnestly, and, at
the sume time, n feigned attempt to cross the
Angara ou its left bank.  The Bolchaia gate
would then be probably abandoned, especinlly
as on that side the advance posts, which were
suid to beat rome distance off, would seem to
have been collected together.

The 5th day of October had come. Before
twenty-four hours, the capital of Eustern Si-
beria ought to be in the hands of the emir,
and the grapd duke in the power of Ivan
Ogaredl.

During all that day, an unusual movement
was tuking place in the casmp of the Angara.
From the windowsof the palace, and trom the
houses of the right bauk, one could see dis-
tinctly that important preparations were be-
ing made vn the opposite heights. Numer-
ous Tartar detachments were seen moving
towards the camp, and thus hourly reinfore-
ing the troops of the emir.  This was the pre-
paration for the diversion whick had been
agreed upon, and it was being made in the
most ostentutious manoer.

Morevver, Ivan Ounrell did not conceal from
the grund duke that some attack was to be
teured on that ride. He kpew, he said, that
an assault would be made at the two extrem-
ities of the town alony theriver, and becoun-
scled the grand duke to reinforce thuse two
points more directly menaced.

Tue preparations that bad been noticed,
coming to thesupport of lvan Ogarefl's recom-

Whatever was the case, Ivan Ogareff met
with skilliully teigned eagerness all the ad-
vances mude 10 him by the father of Nadia.
The latter, the very next morning after the
arrival of the pretended courier, went to the
palace of the governor-general. There be in-
formed Ivan Ogarefl of the circumstances un-
der which his daughter had had to leave Ea-
ropean Russia, snd told him now what was
his avxiety in ber regard.

Ivan Ogarell did not know Nadir, although
he had met herat the post-house of Ichim the
day on which she was there with Michnel Stro-
gofl. But theu be had paid no more atten-
tion to her thun to the two journalists, who
were at the same time in the post-houre.
He could not therefore give any news of his
daughter to Wassili Feodor.

«But st that time,” asked Ivan OgareH,
« had your daughter to leave Russinu ter-
ritory 77

it At nearly the same time as you,” replied
Wassili Feodor.

«I quitted Moscow on the 15th of July.”

« And Nadia also had to leave Mscow on
that date.  Her letter told me 8o expressly.”

«Bhe was at Moscow on the 15th of July?”
asked Ivan Ognrefl,

# Yus, certaiuly, at that date.”

« Very well!” replied Ivan Ogarefl.

Then recollecting bimself :

% But, no ; 1 was forgetting. 1 was about
40 confound dates,” added be. It is, untor-
tunately, too probable that your daughter has
had to cross the frontier, and only cue hopo
remaing, that she may have stopped on re-
eviving the news of the Tartarjuvasion I”

‘Wasgili Feodor hupg down his head! He
knew Nudia, snd he knew well thut nothing
would prevent her setting off.

By this statement Ivan Ogareff had just
eommitted, gratuitously, sn act ofreal crueity.
‘With ome word he could reassure Wassili
Foedor, Although Nadia bad passed the
frontier under the circumstances described in
a former chapter, Wassili Feodor, by compar-
ing the date on which his daughter was cer-
tainly at Nijoi-Novgorod and the date of the
order forbiddiug any one to leave it, would
withont doubt draw this conclusion: that
Nadia ceuld not bave been oxposed to the
dangers of un invasion, and that she was still,
3n spite of herself, on the European territory
of the empire.

Ivan Ogaroff, obeying bis nature, which was
4hat of & man whom the sufferings of otherr
oounld pot move, might have said that word.
He did not s 'y it.

Waseili Foodor withdrew Theart-broken
After that interview his last hope was dus-
#royed.

During the following days the grand duke
several times asked for the pretended Michael
Strogoff, and bad bhim repest all that he bad
heard in the impurial cabinet of the new palace.

mendations, it was necessnry to tuke some ac-
count of them, Thus after a council of war
which was held at the palace, orders were given
to concentrate the defense on the right bank
of the Angara, and at the two extremities of
the towan, where the fortified terraces rested on
the river,

Thiswas precisely what Ivan Ogarefl wishad.
He evideuntly did not reckon that the Bolchaia
pate would remain without defenders, but they

would be there only in a small pumber. Be-
sides, Tvan Ougarefl was about to give to the

diversion such importance that the grand duke

waould be obliged to oppose it withall his dis-

posable forces,

And, indeed, an incident of an exceptionable
gruvity, devised by Ivan Ogarefl, was tu power-

fully aid in the accomplishment of his projects.
For even if [rkutrk hud not been attacked at
poiuts distant from the bolchaia gate, and

along the right bank of theriver, that incident
would have sufticed to draw the chief body ot
the defenders to the place where Ivan Ogurefl
wished procisely to bring them. It would

canse at the same time a most terrible catas-
trophe.

All the chances were then that the gate,
being free at the hour fixed, would begiven
up to the thousands of Turtars who were wait-
ing under the thick cover of the forest on the
east

Daring that day the garrison and population
of Irkutsk were constantly on the alert. All
the measures, which were required to repel
an sttack on pointa never befure threateped,
were taken. The grand duke and Genmeral
Voranzoff visited the varieus posts which had
been strengthened by their orders. The
picked corps of Wassili Feodor occupied the
porth of the town, but with the injunction to
march at ence to where the danger should be
most pressing. Theright bank of the Angara
was protected by the only artillety at theirdis-
posal. With these measures, taken in time,
thanks to the opportune recommendations of
Ivan Ogarefl, thure was every reason to hope
that the prepared attack would not succeed.
In that case, the Tartars, dircouraged for the
time, without doubt wou'd defer for a few days
auy puw attack aguinst the vown. Besides, the
troops expected by the grand duke might
arrive any hour., The safety or the loss of
irkutsk hung on a thread.

On that day the sun, which had risen at
twenty minutes partsix, had set at 5:40. Twi-
light would still have to struggle with night
for two houra.  Then, space would he filled
with thick darkness, for heavy clouds "hung
%till in the air, saud the mooa would not appear.

This profound obscurity would favor more
completsly the plans of Ivan Ogareff.

Alrendy, for some days, an extremely keen
front } ad come a8 a prelude to the rigors of
the Siberian winter,and, on that nightthecald

Twan Ogareff, prépared for all. those questions,
answered without ever hesitativg. He did not
conceal designedly that the government of
$he Csar had been altogether taken by surprise
by the invasion ; that the rising hud been pre-
pared with the greatest secrecy.; that the
Partars were alrendy mastera of the line of the
Obi when tbe news reached Morcow; and,
finally, that nothing was ready in the Russian
provinges to throw into Biberia troops
sufficient to repral the invaders.

Afterwards, Ivan Ogarefl, entirely free in
‘his movements, began to study Irkutsk, the
state of its fortifications, their weak points, in
order eventually to make use of those vhserva-
4ions if any circumstance shoulo prevent the
‘consumption of his trensson He devoted him
self moré particularly to the examination o)
‘#ha Balchain gite which he intended treacher-
- wusly to surrender. L : K
" Twice at night he came to inspect that gate

was still more pierving. ‘The soldiers, posted
on the right bank of the Angara, being forced
to hide their presence, had wot kindled any
fires, They therefore suffered dreadfully from
great lowering of the temperature. At some
feut below them the ice blocks floated past,
following the current of the river. During
all that day,they bad seen them in close ranks
floating rapidly brtween the two banks. That
circumstance, abserved by the grand duke and
his officers, bad been couridered as fortunate.
It was evident that if the bed of the river he-
vatne ohstructed, the pasrage of it would be-
come altogether impracticable. The Tartars
would not be able to manage either rafts or
heats  As for attempting to cross tha river
nver the blocks of ice, when the cold shonld
have joined them, that was not pogsible. The
‘finld newly comented would ‘not have been
strong enongh for the passage over it of an
uttacking  column.

-asad the furtifications around it, He walked

But Ivan Ogareff did not regret that cir-

firet-posth were'at less_than a verst: from -the.

glided-

Sangarre, risking her life, bad-jus ‘come to

Besides,’*the besiéqu for' two days tad eb- |

“geeking ‘to: cross the Angara;. and that at
_least on-that side the attempt would ouly bea
Sofotomsi oo, T T
., Nevertheless; towards ten o'clock at night,
“the; state_of the river, visibly changed, to the
.axtremne’surprise of the: bésieged, and now to
theiridisadvantage, 'Thé passage, up to that
{ime impracticable, suddenly became possible.
‘The bed of the Angata soon became free. The
floating ice, which for some days”had come

| down theriver in great qnantities, disappeared

and ‘very little could be seen between the two
banks, . : . o

The Russian officers, who bad noticed this
change in the state of the river, made it known
to the grand duke. Besides it was explained
in this way: that at some narrow portion ot the
Angara the floating ice had accumulated and
formed a barrier.

~ We know that such was the case.

The passage of the Angara was therefore
open to the besiegers. Hence the necessity for
the Russians to watch with greater attention
than ever. - ‘

In the camp of the Angara there was
plenty of agitation as was proved by the
lights constantly flitting about. At a verst
up above as alro down below the point
where the fortification slopes down to the
river, there was a dull murmur, which proved
that the Tartars were on foot, waiting for some
signal.

Agnin an hour passed by. Nothing new.

Two o'clock in the morning was about to
gtrike from the clock tower of the cathedral
of Irkutsk, aud no movement had taken place
to disclose -the hostile intentions of the be-
siegers.

The grand duke and his officers began to
ask themselves if they bad not been led into
error, if it had really entered into the plan of
the Tartar to attempt to surprise the town
The preceding nights had not by any means
been so calm, Firing had been kept up from
the ndvanced posts, aud shells had hissed
through the air, and this time there was
nothing of the kind.

The graod duke, General Voranzoff,
their aids-de-camp, waited therefore, ready
to give their orders according to the circum-
stances.

Tt has been stated that Ivan Ogareff occu-
pied a room in the palace. It was a pretty
large room sitnated on the ground floor,
and its windows opened out upon a side
terrace. Oue need only step a few paces on
this terrace to overlook the course of the
Anpgara.

A profound
room. )

Ivan Ogarefl, standing near a window, was

darkness rcigned in that

waiting for the hour of action to arrive.
Evidently, the signal could only come from
him. Oucethis sigoal was given, when most
of the defenders of Irkutsk should have been
called to the points openly attacked, his plan
was to leave the paluce, and go to accomplish
his work.

He waited, then, in the dark, like a tiger
ready to spring upon its prey.

Meanwhile, some minutes before two o’clock
the grand duke asked that Michael Strogoff—
it was the ouly name he could give lvan
Ogareff —should be brought to him. An aid-
de-camp came to his room, the door of which
was closed. He called him.

Ivan Qgareff, motionless near the window,
and invisible in the dsrkness, took good care
not to answer.

The zrand duke was then informed that the
courier of the Czarwas not at that moment in
the place.

Two v'clock struck. 1t was the moment
that action had been agreed on with the
Turtars, who were ready fur the assault.

Ivan Ouareft opened the window of his
room, and he placed himself at the northangle
of the side-terrace.

Below him, in the shade, flowed the waters
of the Angara, which roared as they broke
agninst the plies of the buttresses.

Ivan Ogarefl drew a flint from his pocket,
and lit with it a piece of cotton wool, impreg-
pated with priming powder, which he threw
into the river.

It was by the order of Ivan Ogareff that
torrents of mineral oil bad been cast on the
surface of the Angara!

Springs of naptha had been discovered above
Irkutsk, on the right bank, between the
village of Poshkavek and the town. Ivan
Ouareff had resolved to employ this terrible
means for setting fire to Irkutsk. He therefore
made use of the immense reservoir which
contained the coubustible liquid. He had vnly
to muke o few canals to druw in streams into
th- river.

There he had made that very night, some
hours before, and this is why the raft which
was carrying the true courier of the Czar,
Nudia and the fugitives, wag floating on a
current of mineral oil.

The cotton wool had been cast on the
waters of the Augara. Inan instant, as if the
current had been made of alcohol, all the
river became a mass of flames, up and down
the stream, with the rapidity of electricity.
Volumes of blaoe flames covered the wholesur-
face of the river, and shot far up into the sky.
The few blocks of ice that came floating down
the river, being reized by the burning liquid,
melted like wax on the surface of the furnace,
and the water, sent off asa vapor, rose hissing
to the cleuds,

At thay very moment, the firing began at
the north snd the south” of the town. The
butteries of the camp of the Angara threw an
nointerrupted volley of shot and shell. Many
thousand Tartars rushed to the assault of the
ramparts. The houseralong the high banks,
constructed of wood, took fire in every direc-
tion. An immense light dissipatad the shades
of night.

At last|” said Ivan Ogareff.

And he had good reason to applaud. The
dfversion which he had planned was terrible.
The defenders raw themsulves placed between
the attack of the Tartars and the disasters of
an immense conflagration. Thebells sounded,
and every able-budied man of the population
hastened to the points attacked, and to the
houses which were beiog devoured by the fire,
and which was threatening to communicate
itself to the whole city.

‘The Bolchuia gate was almost free. It was
with difficulty that any defenders had been
{eft there.

Ivan Ogsreff re-entered his room, then
brilliantiy lit up by the flames from the An-
gara; that aver-topped the balustrades of the
ramparts. Then he prepared to leave it.

But scarcely had he opened the door, when
a woman rashed into the room, with her gar-
ments dripping wet, her bair in disorder.

«Sungarrel” cried Tvan Ogaruff in the first
mome«nt of surprise, and not imagining that it
could be any other woman than the Teigane.

It was not Sangarre : it was Nadial

At the moment when, seeking refuge on the
block of ice, the young girl bad uttered that
cry when she saw the fire spread over the cur-
rent of the Angata. Michae! Btrogoff had
weized her in hia arms, and be had dived with
her to 8eek, even in the depths of the river, a
shelter rom the flames. :

After having awam under the waters, Mi-
chael Strogoff bad fortunately firat put his
foot on ground at the quay, and he had Nadia

atill safo with him.

-massive stone walls of ¥ ,ich werebeing licked,

‘flames.: - . Do
.. -Michadl Strogo’ £ and Nadia entered without

_.In>less then ten minuts 5 afterwards-both
arrived at tho entrance {5 thit palace, the

by the long flames from _ the Angars,. without,
ho';gw- their being # plg to set the atructure
on.nre. Lt

difficulty into th at pasace which was open for
all. In the mi dst of the general confusion no
one noticed t” sem, although their clotheswere
dripping we'g, K

A crowd, of officers came for orders, and
soldiers T nnning to execute them blocked up
the gra-ad saloon on thu ground floor. There,
Michr,e]l Strogoff and the young girl, in the
mid'st of so great a crowd, found themeelves
searated from each other.

Nadia, distracted, ran along the lower
rooms, called her companion, and asked to be
led before the grand duke.

A door leading into a room that was inun-
dated with light, opened itself before her.
She! entered, and she found herfelf upex-
pectedly face to face with him whom she had
seen at Ickim, whom she had seen at Tomsk,
in the presence of that man whose cursed
hand, an instant later, would have delivered
up the city.

« Ivan Ogareff!” cried she.

On hearing his name pronounced,
miserable wretch trembled.

His true name being once known, all his
plans would be ruined. He had only one
thing te do; to kill the being, whoever it
might be, who had just pronounced it.

Ivan Ogareff threw himself on Nadia ;' but
the young girl, with a knife in her hand,
placed her back to the wall, resolved to de-
fend herself,

uIvan OgareffI” cried again, Nadia ; know-
ing well that detested name would bring suc-

cor to her.

“Ah! you
traitor.

#Ivan QOgareff!” cried, a third time, the in-
trepid young girl, in a voice whose hate had
increased tenfold the force.

Drunk with fury, Ivan Qgareft drew a dag-
ger from his belt, rushed upon Nadia, and
forced ber back into a coruer of the room.

It was all over with her, when the wretch,
snddenly knocked down by a tremendous
blow, rolled to the ground.

« Michael I” cried Nudia,

It was Alichael Strogoff.

Michael Strogoff had heard the appeal of
Nadia. Guided by ber voice he had arived at
the room ot Ivan Ouareff, and he had entered
by the door which had been left open.

«Fear nothing, Nadin,” he said, as he
plnced himeelf between her and Ivan Ogareff.

¢ Ah!” screamed the youny girl, “take care.
brother! The traitor is armed! He can see
well I

Ivan Ogareff had risen, and believing that
he had the advantage over a blind man, he
threw himselt upon Michael Strogofl.

But with one hand he seized thearm of
him who could see well, and with the other,
turning aside his weapon, he threw him a
second time to the ground.

Ivan Ogareff, pale with fury and shame, re-
membered that he was carrying a sword. He
drew it from the scabbard and returned to the
combat.

He had also recognized Michael Strogoff
A blind man! e had only, in short, to deal
with a blind man!

Nadia, terrificd at the danger which
threatened her companionin such au unequal
struggle, ran to the deor calling help!

«Shut that door, Nudia!” suid Michael
Strogoff. “Do mnot call any one, and let
me do it! The courier of the Czur has
pothing to fear to-duy from this wretch. Let
him corne at me, if he dare! I am waiting for
hiar

Meanwhile, Ivan Ogareff, gathering himself
together, as it were, like & tiger, did not utter
a word. ‘The mnoise of his step, his very
breathing, he would have wished to keep
brek from the ear of the blind mun. He wished
to strike him before even he had any warning
of his approach, to strike him with a certain
blow,

The traitor did not dream of fighting, but
of assussinating him whose name he hud
stolen.

Nadia, frightened, yet at the sametime con-
fideut, contemplated with a sort of admiration
that terrible scene. It seemed that the old
coolness had come back to him., Michael
Strogoff had as his only weapon his Siberian
kuife, and be could not see his adversary, who
was even armed with asword.  But by what
fuvor from heaven was he able fo overpower
bim?

Ivan Ogareff glanced at his adversary with
a visible anxiety. Thesuperhuman calmpess
worked upon him. Ia vain, appealing to kis
reason, he kept saying that in the inequality
of sush a combat, all the advantage was in
his favor. That immovableness of the blind
man completely froze him, He had sought
with his eyes the place where be must strike
his victim. He had found it! Who then
was preventing him from giving the finishing
blow?

At length be made a bound, snd thrust his
gword full at the breast of Michsel Strogoff.

An impérceptible movement of the knife of
the blind man turned thé blow. Michas! Ntro-
goff had not been touched, and, he coolly
secmed to wait another attack, without bow-
ever challenging it.

A cold aweat ran from the face of Ivan
Ogureff. He recoiled a pace, then made
another thrust. But the second blow, like, the
first, fell harmless. A simple parrying with
the large knife had sufficed to turn aside the
sword of the traitor.

The latter, mad with rage and terror before:
that livine statue, fixed his terrified look on
the large open syes of the blind man. Those
eyes, that seemed to read the very bottom
of hiqa heart, and which could see, those
eves seemed to have for him an awful fascina-
tion.

. Suddenly Ivan Ogareff gave a cry. An un-
expected light had entered his brain,

# He can ses,” cried he, % he can seel”

And like a deer trying to re-enter its cave,
step by step, terrified, he retreated to the
lower ¢nd of the room.

Then the statue took life, the blind man
walked straight to Tvan ‘Ogareff, and placing
himeelt in front of him:

4Yes, [ seel’said he. #1sgee the blow of
the knout with which I have marked you,
traitor and coward! I see the place where [
am going to strike you'! Detend yeur life |
Tt is a duel which I condescend to offer
you! My knife will suflice me against your
sword 1’ )

« He seea!” said Nadia.
ig it poasible 7"

Ivan Ogareff felt himsell to be lost.  But
suddenly taking courage, sword in front, he
rushed upon hisdmpassable adversary. The
two blades crosged ; but at the firat clash of
the knifs of Michael Strogoff, grasped firmly
in the hand of 'the Siberian hunter, the sword
flow in pieces, and the wretch, pierced through
the heart, toll desd to the ground.

At that moment the door of the raom,pushed

the

shall be silent!” said the

‘ #God of mercy !

1{ the ground the dead - body of -’bﬁn‘f’yhbh?h‘q

‘Beyond, the hous' g on the bank wera all in |

‘thought t5 be the'courier of the Czar. -
And then, in a threatehing voice':. .

% Who,has slaln this man ?* hie asked. -
W1 replisd Michael Stiogoff. .

* ‘Onéfof the officats placed a revolver to his
head, ‘réady to fire, - F
4 Your name ?”-asked the grand duke, -be-
fore giviog the ordér, to shoot him dead.

goff, ®t agk-me rather the name of the man
stretched at your feet1” " -

«That man I have recognized. He is &
servant of my brether. He is the czar's cour-
iel'!"

« That man,, your highness, is not a courier’
from the czar! He is Ivan Ogareff 1”

x Ivan Ogareff” cried the grand duke.

# Yeg; Ivan the traitor!”

% But you, who are you 7

« Michael Strogoff!”

CHAPTER XV.

Micuatr Strocorr was not, had never been
blind. A purely human phenomenon, at once
moral and physical, had neutralized the ac
tion ot the red-hot blade which the execu-
tioner of Feofar had passed over his eyes.

One remembers that at the moment of that
terrible punishment Murfa Stregoff was there,
stretching out her bands towards her son.
Michuael Strogoff looked at her as a son can
look at his mother when it iz for the last
time. Streams of tears welled up from his
heart to his eyes, which his high spirit tried
in vain to restrain, aud, filling the sockets of
his eyes had thus saved his sight. The action
oi the beat had been destroyed just in the
same manner as when a smelter,‘after haviog
ptunged his hand iuto water, thrusts it with
impunity into molten iron.

Michael Strogoff bad at once uaderstood
the danger he would bave to run in muking
known his secret to any one. He realized the
advantages which he might gain from this si-
tuation for the accomplishment of his pro-
jects.  Itis becanse they would believe him
to be blind that they would leave him bis
liberty. It wus necessary, then, that he
should be blind, that he should be so for all,
even for Nadia—in short, that he should be so
everywhere, and that not a gesture, at any
moment, could cause any doubt ot the sincer-
ity of his role. His resolution was taken.
Even his very life must be risked in order to
give to all the proof of his blindness, and one
knows how he rigked it.

His mother alose knew the truth, and it
was on the square of Tomsk that hie had whis-
pered it in her ear, when, bending over ber in
the shade, he had covered her with his kisses,
We can now understand how, when Ivan
Ogareff bad placed the emperor’s letter before
his eyes, which he believed to be blind, Mi-
chael Strogoff bad been able to read, had read,
that letter which disclosed the hateful desigos
of the traitor. Hence thar energy which he
displayed during the second part of the jour-
ney—hence that unchanging will to reach
Irkutsk, and, on arriving there, to fulfil with
his own voice his mission. He knew thar
the town was to be given up by the traitor!
He knew that the life of the grand duke was
threatened! The safety of the brother of
the czar and of Siberia was still in his bands.
In & few words, all this history was re-
counted to the grand duke, and Michael Stro-
goff told also, and with what cmotion! the
purt which Nadia had taken in these events.

¢ Who 1is this young girl? asked the
grand duke.

“The Jdaughter of the exiled Wassili Feo-
dor,” answered Michael Strogufl,

«Tse duughter of Comwander Feodor,”
said the grand duke, »hus censed to be the
dauzhter of an exile. "There are no more
exiles at Irkutsk!”

Nudia, less strong in joy thaun she had been
in sorrow, fell at the feet of the grand duke,
who ruised ber with one hand, while he held
out the other to Michuel Strogoff.

An hour afterwards, Nadia was in the arms
of her father.

Michael Strogoff, Nadia, Wassili Feodor,
were reunited. It was on all sides complete
happiness.

"The Tartars had been repulsed in their
double attack upon the town. Wasaili Feo-
dor, with bis little truop, bad crushed the first
assailants who had presented themselves at
the Bolchaia gate with the expectution ot
finding it open,

At the sume time that the Tartars were
driven back, the besteged hud rendered them-
selve. masters of the fire.

Before day-break the troops of Feofar-Khan
had returned to their encnmpments, leavinga
good number of dead under the ramparts.

Among the dead was the Trigine Sangarre,
who had tried in vain to rejoin [van Ognreff

For two days the besiexers attrmpted no
new assault. They were Ciscouraged by the
death of Ivan Ogarefl. That man was the
soul of the invasion, snd healone, by his long
continued plots, had sufficient influcnce over
the khans and their hordes as to be able to
load them to ths couguest of Asiatic Rusyia.

Meanwhile, the detenders ot Irkutsk held
themselves on their guard, and the invest-
ment continued.

But on the 7th of Octoher, ‘rom the flrat
streaks of day, the boom of cannon resounded
on the heights uround Irkutsk.

It was the relieving army, which had ar-
rived under tho orders of General Kissolef,
(vivho thus signaled his presence to the grand

uke,

The Tartars did not stay any longer
They did not wish to risk & battle under the
walls of Irkutsk. The camp of the Angara
was immediately raised. Trkutsk was atlast
delivered.

With the firat Russian soldiers two friends
of Michaet Strogofi had entered the town
They were the ipseparable Bluunt and
Julivet. By guining the right bunk of the
Angara along the barrier of ice, they and the
other fugitives had been able to ercape before
the flames of the Augara had reached the
raft. This had been put down by Alcide
Jolivet in bis note book, and in this mauner:

4 Wus near ending like a lemon in a bowl
of puoch!?

Their joy ‘was great to once more find Na-
dia and Michael Strogoff safe and round, es-
pecially’ when they learned that their brave
companion was not blind ; astutement which
led Harry Blount to jot down this observa.:
tion : '

«A red-hot iron is perhaps insnficient to
destroy the optic nerve. T be modified.”

Afterward, thetwo correspondents, well in-
stalled at Irkutsk, occupied themselves in
putting in order the impressions of their
journey. - From thence two interesting chrou-
icles of the Turtar invasion were sent to Lon-
don and Paris, aud which, strange to say, only
contradicted - each other on points of less
moment, :

For therest, the campaign was bad for the
emir and his allies. That invagion; urelors,
as are all those that attack collosal Ruwsia,
wasd moet fatal to them They soon found
themselves cut off by the troops of the czur
who retook succersivelv all the conquered
towns. Boaides, the winter was terrible, and.
of thare hordus decimated by the cold, oniy a
small number returned to the steppes of Tar-

# Your highness,” ‘answered ‘Michael Stro- |:

from the outside,-opened. Thegrand duke, ac~

tary. .

ey in order to agsiat at a touching ceremony-

hich took place some days after the entry of-

- {'the Russian troops.
-4 Michael Strogoff had sought out Nadia, ang

in the presence of her futher, hud said toher:.

“ Nudia, my;sister still, when you left Riga
to come . toIrkutsk, had you no other regret
but that of leaviug .behind you your mothe,m
_ '« No! replied Nudia, none whatever.”
"« 8o that notany part of your heart hag re.
mained down there?”

« None, brother.”

# Then, Nadia,” said Michael Strogofi, u ]
donot believe but that God in bringing yg
together, in atlowing us to pass through thege
great triald together, has wished usto be wniteg
forever.”

# Ah 1" eaid Nadia, as she fell into the armg
of Michael Strogoff.

And turning toward Wassili Feodor :

« My father !” she said, blushing deeply,

# Nudia,” said Wassili Faodor,“my joy wiy
be to call you both my children!”

The marrisge ceremony took place in the
cathedral of Irkutsk. It was very simplein
its preparations, but very beantiful in the con.
course of the military and civil population.
which thus wished to show its gratitude to the
young couple, whose strange journey had nuw
become legendary,

Alcide Jolivet ahd Harry Blount of courge
assisted at the marriage, of which they wished
to give an account to their readers.

#And does not that muke you envious te
imitate them?” asked Alcide Jolivet of his com-
punion.

« Pshaw!"? exclaimed Harry Blount. « If,
like vou, I had a cousin "

« My cousin is not any longer mariageablel”
laughingly auswered Alcide Jolivet.

w“All the better,” added Harry Blount. utor
they speak of difficulties whick are about te
rive between London and Peking,

«Would you not like togo to see what is pass-
ing there?”

u Why, my dear Blount,” cried Alcide Jolivet
«] wag about to propose it to you.” ’

This is how the two inseparables set out for
Chinz |

Sume days after the ceremony, Michael and
Nuadia Strogofl;, accompanied by Wassili
Feodor, started on their journey to Earope.
That road of sorrows was only ons of happi-
ness on their return. They traveled very
rapidly with one of those trains which glide
like an express over the frozen steppes of
Siberia.

Meanwhile arrived at the banks of the
Dinka, just opposita Birskoe, they stopped
there one day.

Michael Strogoff sought out the place where
he had interred poor Nicholas. A cross wae
plunted there, and Nadia prayed for the last
tiwe on the tomwd of the humble and heroic
soul which neither the ore nor the other would
ever forget.

At Omsk, old Marfa was awaiting them in
the little house of the Strogodls. . She pressed
in herarms that noble girl whom in her heart
she hud alieady a hundred times cnlled her
daughter. The brave Siberian, on that day,
had the right to own herson, and to suy that
she wax proud of him.

After some dayr passed at Omsk, Michael
and Nadia Strogoff returned to Europe, and,
Wassili Feodor being well fixed at Saint
Petersburg, neither his son nor his daughter
had any oceasion ¢ver to leave him, ouly when
they went to see their old wother.

The young courier had been received by the
Czar, who attached him specially te his per-
son, and decorsted him with the cross of Saint
George.

Michael Strogoft afterwards attained toa
high post in the empire. But it is not the
nistory of hiz successes, but the history of
his trials, which has degerved to be chron-
icled.

THE END.

RETURNED FROM THE GRAVE
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CHAPTER IL.—CoxTINUED.

Rickard Ravinsbird, however, bad nothing
of the autiquarry abous him, or of romaunce
either ; few mon Jess; he was constituted ot
hard, practical reality. He looked keenly
around in the vooks and coruers, satisfied
himself with pretty gouod certaiuty that no in-
terlopers were lurking there, and then he
crossed theopen bnilding nnd emerged by the
opposite door, which brought bim out on the
beights within a few yards of the brow, He
wulked over thuse few yards, aud stood look-
ing aown st the sea underneath : Le was not
w0 much above it there as he would have been
in some other parts, for the chapel lay rather
in a dell. Close under the rocks was a narraw
strip of beach, extending for some miles-on
either side ; when the tide  was at its heighf,
for two hours, this bench would be coversd
with the water, but at other times the pre-
ventive men pacel it,—for tales were told,
and Lelieved, of smuggiers’ work being dons
there,

These preventive-men had reached his
marked beat, extending abouta milein length,
and their pacings were 89 timed (or oughtto
be) that they met at the given boundary atea
certain moment, exchanged the sigoal « All
right,” and then turned' away again, Sean-
dulmongurs vaid that they sometimes lingered

.in each other's compuny at thess moeting-

points longer than they qught to have dons,
tuok their seats under the friendly shelter of
the rocks, produced pipes and a substantisl
black butile from their pockets, and. made
themgelves comfortable. The supervisor
heurd the rumor. and said they had better leb
him. catch them at it.

A éad event had occurred the week before.
The man on this purticular beat, . uaderneath
the chapel, full asleep, as was -supposed, oD
his post, and the tide overwhelmed him,
and carried bim out to sea. The body was
washud ashore the next day, and -a subserip-
tion was now heing ruised for the widowand
children, Lord Dane having headed it witk
five pounds.

- As Ruveusbird atood looking down, the pre-
ventive-man on duty that night came slowly
around the point where - the rocks projected-
shutting out the view beyoud. Ruvensbird
called to him.

4 But you Michael 2 N

The mon lovked up. Hé coulduot distinguish
who 'wan speaking. . .

“Don't you know my voice, Michael?
Thnke care-you don’t go to sleep,as poor Briggs-
dia.” L

« Oh, it's you, Mr, Ravenshird. XNo, sir, I}
take care of thut,  We think it's fuss about 1o
this very spot as he must bave sat down and
yielded to drowsiness—if he did yield to 1t.:
We have been talking pretty freoly among:
outselyes siuce Ha died, a ruying the ponsense”
it is to make us pace this-strip of beach ; why
in some plares it's not a foot brond that we:
have to wind around ;:and some-of us thmg
he's just aw likely to have slipped off “';d;
got drowned: that wny,. as- to: bave dropp
asleep.”




