i

S

—

-~

.y
N I

WEDNESDAY, 13TH AvucUst, 1879,

—

THE TRUE

Sammap— —
. The Master’s Voloe.
BV FATHER RYAN.

The waves were wedry, and they. went to sleep,

The winds were hushed, :
" The starlight flushed -
The furrowed face of ail the mighty deep. -

The Wllows yester eve sodark and wild,
Wavo strangely now—
A calm upon thelr brow,

Iike shat which resis upon a cradled child.

The aky was brlfht, and every single star,
“With gleaming face,
'Was in its place, .
Andlosked upon the sea—8s0 falr and far,

And all was still—sti!l as a templo dim—
‘Whom low and faint,
As mourner’s plaint.

Died thelast note of the Vesper hymn.

A bark alePt, on the fea, andin the bark,
Slept Mary's Son—
Thaonly On
‘Wheee Face fslight!

His row was heavenward turned, His face was
Hc dreamed of me (adr,
On that stil] sea—

The swars He made gleamed through His hair.

And, lo! anicah moved o'er the mighty deep,
Tho sky grew dark !
The litile bark

Felt all the waves awaking from their sleep.

The windy wajled wlld, and wilder billows beat ;
. The bark was tossed:

. Shall all be lost?

But Mary's Son slept on, serene and sweet.

[
where all, nll elsesdark.

The tempest raged in all its mighty wrath,

nds howled on,
The winds ho th

All hope scemed gone, ,
ne

[pa
And @nrker waves sorged round the bark'slo

The steepor woke! He gazed upon thedeep—
He whispered: * Peace!

. Winds—wild waves cease ! [asicep.

Be still!” The tempest fled—the ocean fell

And, ah! when human hearts by storms are
When life’s long bark [tussed ;
Drifts throuzh thedark s

And ’mid the wildest waves where all secms lost,

He now, and then, with words ¢f power and
Murmurs; ' Stormy decp, [peace,

Be still—still~ana sleep !’
And.lo!agreat calm comes—the tempest's perils
eense.

Michael Strogoff,

THE COURIER OF THE CZAR.

By Jules Verme.

PART IX.
CHAPTER X.—CoNTINUED.

K is on this raft that Michnel Strogoff and
Madia were carried. The young girl was
ouce more herself. They gave to her some
mourishment, as also tc her companion.
Them, lying down en a bed of leaves, she im-
mediately fell into a sound sleep.

Te those who interrogated him, Michasl
Strogoff suid nothing concerning the events
which had gccurred at Tomsk. He gave him-
self out as au inhabitant of Krasnoiarsk, who
had net been able to reach Irkutsk before the
troops of the emir had arnved on the left
bank ot the Dinka, ana ne added that very
likely the main body of the T'artars had taken
up tbeir position before thecapital of Siburia.
Kven among friends it was almost as impor-
tant to preserve secrecy as to bis mission as if
among enemies.

And the dificulty of keeping one's awu
secrete in Russia, is illustrated by the follow-
ing extract from that popular book,« A Ride
to Khiva,” by Captain Fred Burnaby:

@ Qf all the countries in which it has been
mwy fate to travel, the land where curiosity is
most rampant is decidediy Russia. Whether
this comes from n dearth of public news and
subjects for conversation, or from something
innate and specially characterizing the Sla-
vonic race, it is difficult to say. The curi-
osity of the fair sex, which in other countries
is supposed to be the ne plus wltra ot inquisi-
tiveness, is in the land of the czar, far out-
stripped by the rame peculiarity in the maule
inhubitants. Of course I am alluding the
more particulatly tothe lower orders, ned not
to the upper classes, though even with the

| out into the deep.water. .
" Although - the: journey was not without
danget, the voyagers might reason .ly_ hope |

s Ve . !
]ongi_;be shore, without allowing it to-go far

‘to safely accomplish it. . ST
At any rate they bad become accustomed to

remained. - :

many hopetul, almost happy, hearts on board
that rude craft that floated along bo Iazily.

It was a strange scene, the buge undefined
outlines of the-raft, the clustering forms of

gliding down the river in the gloom, silently
ag if it were Charon’s boat, and its passengers
the dead who crossed from the one morld to
the other.

It was said that Russians of different grades
had taken their place on the raft. Aud, in-
deed, to the indigenous moujiks, men, women,
old men and children, two or three pilgrims
had joined themseives, surprised by the  in-
vasion during their journey. Moreover, somu
monks and a pope were on theraft. The
pilgrims carried the pilgrim’s staff, a gourd
was suspended from their cincture, and they
gang psulms in a plaintive volos. Opc came
from the Ukrain, the other from the Yellow
Se¢n, o third trom the province of Finland.
Thie last one, already very old, carried fas-
tened to his belt a little box, secured by a
padlock, as though it had been taken from
the pillar of a church.

Of the alms collected by him during his
long and fatigning journey, none were for
kim; be did not even possess the key of his
podlock, which wonld not be opened until bis
return,

The monks cams from the north of the em-
pire. Threemonths before, they had left the
town of Archsngel, which some travelers
have justly found much like & city of the
cast. They had visited the Holy Islands,
near the ceast of Carelia, the convent of
Solavetsk, tho convent of Troitsa, those of
Saint Anthony and Saint Theodosia, at Xiev,
that old favorite of the Jugellons, the monas-
tery of Simeonof at Moscow, that of Kazan,
as also its Church of Old Believers, and they
were on their way to Irtkutsk, earrying with
then: their robe, their cowl, and their vest-
ments of serge.

As for the paope, he was r simple priest of a
village, one of those six hundred thousand
popular pastors to be found in the Russian
Empire. He was as miserably clad as the
moujiks being in fact, nothing more than they,
haviug neither rank nor power in the church,
tillivg like a peasant his piece of ground,
baptizing, marryiog, burying. He had beeo
able to withdraw his wite and children from
the Drutalities of the Tartars by sending them

up into the provinces of the North. He had
remained in his parish up to the Iast mo-
ment. At length he was compelled to tlee,
and the route to Irkutsk being closed, be had
to gain Lake Buikal.

The representntives of different religions,
standing ic a group at the fore part of the raft
prayed at regular interva's, raising aloud their
vouices in the middle of the silent night, and at
the end of each verse in the prayer the
« Salva Rogu,"—Glory to God—escaped from
their lips.

No special incident marked this journey on
the lake.

Nadis bad remained in a profound stupor.
Michael Strogoff bad watched pear her.
Sleep had only overpowered bim at long inter-
vulg, and still his thoughts were ever watching
over her.

At dnybreak, the raft, retarded by n some—
what strong Ureeze which was blowing agaiust
the action of the current, wis still forty versts
from the moutl of the Angara. Most likely
they wounld not beable to reach it before three
or four o'clock in theafternoon.

This was not an juconvenience, rather the
contrary, for the fugitives wonid then descend
the river during the night and darkness would
favor their nrrival at Irkutsk,

The only fear that the old mariner several
times manitested was regarding the {formation
of ice on the surface of the waters. The night
had been extremely cold. One could see
numerous [arve pieces of ice floating west—
wurd under the strong wind. These were
uot to be teared, as they could not choke up

latter it is a feature that cannot help striking | the Angan, baving now passed its outlet. But

the fureiguer.

# The inspector was a thorough old conser-
vative, and greatly mourned the new order of
thiogs, aod that he could no  longer
demand the traveler's podorojnays, or pass.
¢ Why,' be raid, ‘I do not know who I am ad-
dressing, I muy be talking to a shopkeeper,
and call bim your Excellency, or address a
grand duke as simply one of noble blirth/
¢ Yen, chimed in some travelers who were be-
nighted like myself, ¢ and rogues can travel
now, for they are not obliped to go fo the
police’ I wnsrather amused at this, There
was decidedly a wish oo the part of the other
wayfarers to know who I was, 8o, pulling my
Epglish passport out of my pocket, I said to
the inrpe-tor, *There, you can look at my
podorojnaya. He turned it upside dowu;
and then suid, * Ah,yes! you are 8 Greek;
but what a beautifol crown that is onm it!
Yon must be sume great perscuage goivg to
Tashkent! Perbaps so,’ I replied, assuming
an air of importance. * There is s royal high-
ness coming threugh soon,’ said the inspector ;
¢] heard it from a peddier who went by yes-
terduy ; and one of his officers iy traveling on
in front to make preparations. Perhaps his
excellency,’ turning to me, ‘is that gentle-
man.” ‘Nu’ was my answuar, when one of the
cormpany, wlo nppenred a little snnoyed at
my evident unwillingness to undergo this pro-
oess of pumping remarked that there had been
several robberics in the neighborhood. ¢ Yes,
ihers have, said another, and the assemmblage
all looked at me, as mueh as to say ,’ You are
the man ; now, do not deny it ; we shaill not
believe you.”"

One nover knows what ears are listening
" when the tongue speaks. Tie friend of to-

day may bYe the foe of to-morrow, and even
the firm friend, if indiscreet, is more to be
dread: d than the known enamy.

Therv wus not, therefore, an instant to lose.
Besides. thu frust bacame move and more koen.
The temperature, duriog the night, fell far
bolow zero. Sume pieces of ice hnd already
formed o the surface of the Baikal. If the
maft conld enslly make its way on the lake it
wonld not be the sumée between the banks of
the Angara, in case those pieces of ice should
come tu'impede its course. '

Therefire, for all there reasons, it was ne-
cessary that the fugitives should start with-
out delay. ‘

At eighto’clock atnight the moorings were
unfustened, and under the action of the cur-
rent, the raftfuilowed the lake shore.

Long poles, handled by robust moujiks
pufficed to guide it..

An old sallor of the Baikal had taken com-
mand of the raft. He wasa man of sixty, all
tanned with the breezes ot the Jake. A white
and very thick beard descended on his breast.
He had on bis head & fur hat.’ Ofa grave
and sauitere appearance, his wide und long
riding cuat, druwn tight at the belt, hanging
down to his heels, this silent old man, sitting

- at the stern, commanded by gesture, aud did
- mot.speuk -ten words in ten hours, |

. Busiden, the .whole management consisted

if*keeping the raft in tbe current which ran

one could fenr lest those that came from the
eastein portion of the lake might be drawn by
the current uwnd masied between the two
bunks of the river. He.e, then, wouid bethe
difilculry, and perhaps delay, nay, even some
iusurmounntable obstacle might block the
passage for the raft.
Michuel Strogofl had then an immense in-
terest in knowing the stute of the lake, and
whether the tluating ice appeared in great
quantities. Nudis being now awake, he fre-
quently interrogated her, nnd she gave hima
full sceonut of all that was passing on the sur-
fuce of the water
While tne 10¢ was thus forming, some
curipus pheprmenn were appenrivg on the
surtace of the Buikal. There were magoificent
juts of boiling water, issuinyg from thess
artesing wells which nalure had bored in the
bed of the lake. These jets rose to a great
lieight aud, spread out in vapors shining
with the colord of the rainhow as the sun's rays
fell upen them, and which were slmost im-
mediately condensed by the cold. This curious
spuctacle would certainly have filled with as-
toaishweut aud admiration a teurist whe
shoeuld travel through this Siberian sea fn the
time of pence and for pleasnre. At four
o'clock in the afternoon the mouth of the
Ang ra was signuled by the old mariner, be-
tween the high grapite rocksof the cuant. Ope
could perceive on the right bank the little
port of Livenitchnaia, its church, its few
houses built ou the steep.
But there was a grave circpmstance. The
first flonting ice that had come from the east
wus slrendy formmug between the banks of
the Apgara, and hence descending towards
Irkutsk
However, their number could not as yet
be great enough to obstruct the river, nor
the cold severe enough to unite them into one
Inuss.
The raft arrived at the litile port, and
stopped there for n short time. The ok
marioer had decided to put intv port for an
hour in eorder to pumke - some indidped-
sable repairs, Tl truuks, baving becoms
loose, threatened' to Beparate from one
another, und it wus of great importanee to re-
bind tLem more firmly together, that they
might resist the current of the Angara, which
is very rapid. )

During the fine reason the port of Livenitch-
nain is = station for vmbarkativn and landing
for the voyagers of Lake Baikal, whether thuy
are going to Kiahats, the last town of the
Ru»sso-Chivesv frontier, or whuther they are re-
turniog from it

But at thia time Livenitchnaia was aban-
doned. Its inhabitants could not remain ex-
posed to the deprudations of the Tartars,
who now overran the two banks of the Au-
gara. They bed sent down to Irkutsk the
flutilla of boats and barks which usuallv win-
tered in their port, and Iaden with everything
that they could carry, they bad taken refuge
in time in the capital of Engt Siberia, -

The old sailor did not, therefore, expect any
more fupitives at the port of Liveritohnaia,
und yet at the moment the rafi way leaving

both hardship and danger. - No 1atycould’ bé | the liand of Michael Strogoff, who at that mo-
worse than the ona that awsited them it_‘ they . :

.BSo, despite the past and pfeaent, thiere wéré_i‘

half distinguishable people crowded on it; all’

the shore, two passengers, coming out of a de-
| serted  house, ran with great “haste- to the’|
N
| -~ Nadis, sitting at the back part of the raft,
looksd at them in a listless manner. S
- - Acry wus about to escapeber. She seized

ment raised his head..’. . . . .
1% What is the matter with you, Nadia?” he
asked.:’ e e -

% Our two fellow-travellers, Michael. That
Frenchman and that Englishman whom we-
met in the defiles of the Ural Mountains 7"

“Yes."”. ' ,

* Michael Strogoff shuddered, for the strict
incognito from which be did not wish to de-
part wag in dapger of being unveiled.

And {r ryality, it was not any longer Ni-
cholas Korpanoff whom Alcide Jolivet and
Harry Blount were about to see Iin him now,
but the true Michael Strogoff, the courier of
the czar. The journalists had already met
him twice since thelr separation at the past-
house of Ichim, the first time et the camp of
Zabideiro, when he cut with the blow of the
koout the fuce of Ivan Ogareff, the second
time at Tomsk, when he was condemaued by
the emir. Theyknew therefore what tothink
of him, and his true position as courier of the
czar,

Michael Strogoff quickly tock up his part.

« Nadia,” said he, « when that Freochman
and Eopglishman shall come on bourd, beg
them to come up to me!”

They wore, indeed, Harry Blount and Al-
cide Julivet, whom, not chance, but the force
of events had conducted to the port of Liven-
itchnaia, just as they had led Michael Stro-

| telals through which Micbael Btrogoff and his.

aloud voice their pruyers, and the old sailcr
thrusting back the pieces of ice that were
pressing him too much, steadily held the
raft in'the middle of the rapid current of the
Angura,

the sky bud forewarned them, au excessive
durkness enveloped all the country.

Blount Tiad heard &ll the datails Of ‘the cruel.

companion had successively passed. ~They

conld npot but. openly admire- an.- energy |’

which the devotednées of the young girl
alone had beun able to equal. And of
Michael Stroguff they bad formed:the very
same opinjon which had -been g0, well ex:
pressed by the Czar of Moscow, « In:truth, hé
is a'man!” . . SRR

The mft quickly made its way, surrounded
by the pieces of {loating ice that were being
drawn aloog by the current of the Angara. A
moving panorama was displayed on the two
banks ot the river,and, by an optical illusion,
the floating apparatus seemed to remain fixed
before that succession of picturesque views.
Here, there were high granite cliffs, strangely
cutlined ; there, Buvage monntain-passes from
which escaped impctucusly some limpid
stream ; sometimes & sloping hill with a still
smoking village, then thick forests of pine
which threw op high into the sky immense
sheots of flume. Butif the Tartars had left
traces everywhere of their passage, they did
not as yet see them, fur they wers more
particularly massed at the approaches to
Irkutsk.

During this tima, the pilgrims continned in

CHAHTER XI.

|tonighed: at'the impression’ which the contact

| beensformed of a mineral oil,

worge, they could /ot ward it off.. - It " was

under these circutiatinces: ..~

. g rted

AlcideJ6livet-lying down on

down,to the etteam. ‘Suddenly, he was as-
of the waters' “surface caused. -It svemed to
‘be & Iviscous consistency, as though it had

Alcide Jolivet, then: veritying the touch by
the smell, could not be mistaken.
indeed; s coating of liquid naptha, which was

Angarn, and was flowing along with him !

as the raft, then, floating on that sub-
stance which is 50 eminently inflammable?
From whence did this naptha come?. Was it
a natural phenomenon that had cast it upon
the surface of the Angara, or had it been
placed there by the Tartars as a destructive
engine? Did those people wish to carry fire
even into Itkutsk by means which the rights
of war do mnot justify among civilized na-
tions?

Such were the two questions which Alcide
Jolivet proposed to himmelf, but by believed
he must inform only Harry Blount of this in-
cident and both sgreed not to alarm their
companions by revealing to them that new
danger.

It is known thbat the soil of Central Asin is
like a sponge impregnated with liquid car-
buret of hydrogen. At the port of Bakou, on
the Persian frontier, at the peninsula of Absh-
cron, on the Caspian Sea, in Asia Minor, 1n

AT eight o'clock at night, as the aspect of
The

goff.

blind by order of the emir.

Siberia.

Irkautsk by forced marches.

The reader knows that, after having been
preseut st the triumphal entry of the Tartars
into Tomsk, they had gone away betore the
ravage exectution which terminated the feast,
They liad no doubt but their old fellow-
traveler bad been put to death, and they were
quite unsware that he had been only made

Then, haviog procured horses, they had
abandoned Tomsk that very night, with the
fixed intention of dating henceforth their ar-
ticles from the Russsian camps of liastern

Aldide Jolivet and Barry Blount set out for
They bad great
bopes of outstripping Feofar-Khao, and most
certainly they would have done so, had nota
thirsl column unexpectedly made its appear-

unce, having cowme from the soutbern pro-
vinces by the Yenisei. Like Michael Stro-
gofl, they were cut off before having even
reached the Dink. Henco they were again
compelled to go down as far as lake Baikal.
When they nrrived at Livenitchnaia, the
port was slready deserted.  On any other side,
it was impossible for tnem to enter Irkutsk,
which was invested Dy the Tartar armies, r
They bad been there for three davs, and
very much embarrassed, when the raft ar-
rived.

The design of the fugitives was communi-
cated to them. There was certainly some
chance of their beiog able to pass during the
night and penetrate into Irkutsk, They

reigned.
course of the river, the voice of the pilgrims
bad not made itself bheard.
praying, but their prayer was only 8 whisper
that could not reach the banks.
mariner, lying down in the fore part of the

gether in turuing aside frum the ice-blocks a
manaruvre which be executed without making
any noize.

able circumstance, as long as it did not op-
puBe an
passage of the raft.

moon being new, would not rise above the
horizon. From the middie of the river the
banks were not visible. The cliffs at no grent
height were Llended with those heavy clouds
which they displaced with difficulty. At
intervals, a breoze would come from tho east,
aud seem to ¢xpire in that narrow valley of the
Angura,

The darkness would not greatly favor the
prejects of the fugitives. And indeed,
although the outposts uf the Tartars would be
stationed on both banks, the raft had a very
good chance of passing unperceived. Nor
wasg it likely that the Desiegers would have
barred the river up from Irkutsk, siuce they
kuew that the Russiane could not expect any
Lelp frym the southern portion of the province.
Besides, in a short time, nature herself would
bave placed that bar by blocking up the river
with thickice.

On board the raft absolute silence now
Since they bepan to deseend the

They were still
The old

uft near his men occupied hiwmself alto-

This drifting of the ice, after all wasa favor-

insurmountable obstacle to the
For, indeed, this appar-

mwight be.

that is all.”

the raft.

mutntaing,

thiut of the circumstances.

therefurs resolved to make theattempt.

Alcide Jolivet at once placed himself in
communication with the old mariner, and
asked passage for his companion and himself,
offering to pay the fure he fixed, whatever it

% Here, one does not pay anything,” gravely
answered the old mariner, % one risks his life,

The two journalists embarked, and Nadia
saw them tnke their place in the fore part of

Harry Blount was always the cold English-
man, who had scarcely addressed a word to
her during the whole journey across the Ural
Alcide Jolivet secemed a little
more grave than usual, and one would ac-
koowledge that his gravity was justified by

Aleide Jolivet was then, installed on the
fore part of the raft, when he felt o hand re~t

on his arm. He turned round and recognized
Nudina, the sister of him who was no longer
Nicholas Korpanoff, but Michkael Strogoff,
courier of the Czar. A cry of surprise wus
about to escape him, when he saw the young
gitl placed her finger on her lips.

“ Come,” snid Nadia to him.

And, assuming nn air of indifference, Alcide
Jolivet making a sign to Harry Blouat to ac-
compuny him, followed her.

But, if the snrprise of the journalists was
great at meeting Nadin on that rafy, it was
without limits when they perceived Michael
Strogoff, whom they could not believe to be
guillalive,

Michsel Strogoff had not moved at their ap-
prouach. .
Alcide Jolivet had turned himself towards
the youny girl, e

1 Geutlenen, bedoes not ses you,” said the
youug girl. % 'The Tartars have butnt out his
eyes! My poor brother is blind I

A deep feeling of pity was pictured on the
face ot Alcide Julivetsnd his compauion.

An iustant afterwards, both of them, seated
nuar Michael Strogofl, warmly shook his
hands sud waited for bimto spenk.

« Gentioman,” said Michasl Strogoff, ina
low vuice, * you must not kuow who [ am,
nur what I cumeto do iu Siberia, I Beg you
te respect my sucret. Do you promise me
u Qu my bonor,” anawered Alcide Jolivet.
«Qu my faith a8 u gentleroan,"sdded Henry
Bluuus.

¥ YVory well, gentieman.”

t(Can we bo of suy use to you?” asked
Hurry Blount.

* Would you wish us to help you to accom-
plish yuour task 77

«] prefer to act alone,” said Michael Stro-
off.
g « But thiose scoundrels have burnt out your
sight,” satd Alcide Jolivet.

| have Nadia, and her eyes will suftice.”

Hulf un heur luter, the ruft, after baving
lefs the little port of Livenitchnais, was
fairly in the river. It was five o'cluck in
the eveuing. Night was fast cuming on. T¢
would be very dark and very cold also, for
the temperature was already bulow zero.

Alcidedaiivet and Harry Blount, nithough
they hud promised MicLael Strogef to keep
his secrot, yet did not feave his side.  They
spuke in a low veice, and the blind man, put-
ting what he alrendy kpnew to what they now
told him, was enabled to form au exact idva of
the state of aflmirs.

He was certaio that the Tartars were mc-
tunlly iuvesting Irkuwsk, and that the thres
columng had already forined a juactign. Qae
¢ield nut therefure doubg that the emir and
Ivuu Ogarefl were befors the capital,

Bur why that hoste to arrive there of the
courie: of the czar, now that the emperor'a
letter could oo Jonger be remitted by bim to
the graod duke, and he did nut evenr know ity
cuntents 7 Alcide Jolivet and Harry Blount
could uo more understand than could Nadia.

Besides, they had not spoken ot the past up
to the moment waen Alcide Jolivet thought
it his duty to sy to Michael Strogoff: :

"Wy almont owe you some sxcuses for not
having shuken bands with you before our
sepiration at the post-house of Ichim.”

# No, you had a right to bulicve me a
cownrd 1"

“In bulf an hour after the departure from
Liveuitchnaia, Alcide Julivet and Harry

party spoke now, not even in n low voice.
Besides, they were guite absorbed in the sita-
ation,
take place, seme danger, nay, some cutas-
trophe, from which they would not escape un-
injured.

tain his end, Michael Strogoff seemed singu-
lurly calm,
ations, bis energy had never abandvned him.
Alresdy he lovked forward to the moment

think of bhis mother, of Nadis, of himself!

by a burrier of thick ice before having
thing but that, being moreover decided, if it

of dariug.

strogoff should make a new uffort to atta:n

at the time that she was approsching Lrkutsk,

tinctly the different solid maswes on the

and reproduction of the pictures of the day,

The Angara became illuminuted then from
one stesp bank to the other.
atill moved on, unperceived, amidst the mass
of floating ice.

of anothcr nature menaced the fugitives.
That they could not foresee, and, what was

atus, alone on the free waters of the river,
would have run the risk of belng perceived,
even through the thick shade, whereas it was
now confounded with those moving musses
of all sizes and all shapes, and the din pro-
daced by the gratiog of the blocks drowned
all other suspicious noise.

There was a very Leen frost. The fugi-
tives suffered dreadfully from it, not haviugr
any other shelter but some orauches of the
birch tree. They pressed close to each other,
in order to bettersupport the low temperature,
which during that night had reached ten de-
greea below zero.  Thelittle wind that cume,
having blown over the snow-clad mountaing
of the east, was very cutting.

Micheel Strogoff and Nadis, lying down at
the back part of the raft, supported without
complaint this additivmal suffering. Alcide
Jolivet and Harry Blount, placud nesar them,
resisted as well as they were able these first
assaults of ths Siberian winter. Neither

At any iostant, some incident might

Fur a man who was reckoning soon to at-

Begides, in the most grave situ-

when at last it would be permitted him to

He only feared one last and evil chance; it
was lest the raft should bu absolutely stopped

reached Irkutsk. He did not think of any-

were necessary, to attempt so0me supreme act

Nadia, refreshed by some hours of repose,
bad recovered that physicn] enorgy, which
misery had sometimes been able to subdue,
without ever huving shaken her moral energy.
She was thinking also thut in case Bichael

his ¢nd, she must be there to guide him. But

the image of her father was pictured more
vividly in her mind. She saw him in the in-
vested town, far from those he chenished, but
—for rhe did not doubt it—struggliog ugainst
the invaders with all the dush of his patriot-
irm. Beforemany hours, if heaven should at
length fuver them, she would be in his arms,
reciting to him the lust words of her mother,
and notbing rhould again separate them, If
thu exile of Wazsili Feodor had never to have
an end, his dnughter would remain an exilo
with bim. Then, by a natursi feeling, she
reverted to him to whom wshe would be in-
debted for baving seen her futher, to that gen-
grous compunion, to that * brother” who,
when the Tartars should have been driven
back, would return to Muscow, and whom she
would perhaps never see agsin!

As for Alcide Jolivet aud Harry Blount
they bad only one and the same thought;
pamely, that the sitnation was extremely
dramatic, and that if it were well cluthed, it
would furnish a most interesting article.
The Englishman wus thinking of the readers
of the Daily Telegreph nud the Frenchman ot
his cousin Mugdalen. In their hearts, both
wure not without experiencing some emo-
tion.

“«Th! all the better?" thought Alcide
Jolivet, ¢ One must be moved to move! I
believe also thery is n celebirated verse on this
subjuct, but I'll be hunged if I know.”

Aud with his straiuing eyes he songht to
pierco the thick shudv which enveloped the
rivar.

And yet nb times great flashea of light broke
throngh the darkness, and brought out dis-

banks in the most fantastic aspect. It was
some forert on fire, fome village still burning,

with the contrast of the night in addition.

Bat the raft

The danger wasnot as yet there. But peril |-

China, in Yong-Hyan, in Birman, springs of
mineral oil rise in thousauds to the surface of
the earth. Itis« the oil country,, like that
which bears this name in the United Statesof
America,

During certain religious feasts, especially at

the town of Bukou, the natives, worshippers,
cast liquid naptha en the surface of tho sea,
which swims upon it, owing to its density
beivg lower than that of water. Then, when
night has come, when a coating of mineral
oil is thus spread on the Caspian, they set it
on fire, and thus give to themselves a grand
spectucle of an ocean of flre, which undulutes
and sails along under the breeze,
But that which is only a joyful celebration
at Buakon, would have been a disuster on the
waters of the Angura, If fire had been np-
plicd either through male violence or im-
prudeunce, in the twinkling of an eye a con-
flayrration would have been propagated even
beyond Irkutsk.

In any case, no imprudence need Lo feared
on the raft; but there was every reason to
dread these fires which bad been kindled
alopg the banks, a burning brand, or even a
spark, fallingin theriver, would have sufficed
to sct on fire that current of naptha.

What must bave been the fears of Alcide
Jolivet and Harry Blount, one can better uwu-
derstand than picturs. Would it not be pre-
ferable, in the presence of this new danger,
to mabke for one of the banks, to land there,
and to wait? They asked themselves this
question,

“In any case" said Alcide Jolivet, % what-
ever may be the danger, I know one who will
not land!”?

He was alluding to Michael Strogofl.
Meanwhile, the ruft rupidly made its way
amidst the floating ice, which began to press
upon it more and more.

Up to this time no Tartar detachment had
been signaled on the high bunks ofthe An-
gara, and this indicated that the raft had not
as yet come on a line with their out-posts.
However, towards ten o'clock Harry Blount
beleved he saw a number of bluck bodies
moving nlong the surfuce of the ice-Llocks.
There shadows, leaping from one to the other,
quickly came near.

# Tarfurst” thought he: and gliding near
to the old sailor, who still remained vn the
fure purt, he pointed out to him that suspi-
civus movement.

The old sailor looked attentively. ¢ Thase
are only wolves,” said he. #1 like those bet.
ter than the Tartars, but you must defend
yourselves, and without noise.”

And, mdeed, the fugitives had to fight
agninst those ravenons aund ferocious brutes,
which hunger and cold had forced across the
proviace. The wolves had scented the raft,
aud they at once attacked it; hence the ne-
cessity for the fugitives to engage in the
struggle, but without making use of fircurme,
as they could mot pe far distant trom the
posts of the Tartars. The womea and child-
ren formed & group in the middle of the raft
and the men, sowe armed with poles, others
with their kuives, and the greater number
with stickn, placed themselves in pusition to
repel the assailants. They did not utter a
cry, but the howls of the wolves rent the very
air.

Michael Strogoff had not wished to remain
innctive. He leaned over the side of the
raft attacked by the ravenous wulves. He
had drawn his knife, and ench time that o
wolt passed within bis reach, bis hand knew
how to bury it without fail in the neck. Nor
were Harry Blount and Alcide Jolivet idle—
they did some rough work. 7Their compa-
nions seconded thom courngeously.  All that
massacre was accomplished in silence, al-
though eevernl of the fugitives had not beuen
able to escape some Bevers bites.

And yet the combat did not seem soon
about to termicate. The band uf wolves wus
constuntly renewed, and theright bauk of the
Auvgara must have been fufested with them,

«This will never end!” gaid Alcide Jolivet,
handling with effect his poniard, now red with
blood.

Aud, in fact, a half-hour after the com-
mencement of the attack, the wolves were
still ruuning in bundreds acrors the ice.

The fugitives, being worn out, then visibly
began to grow wesk. The fight was begin-
niug to turn to their disadvantuge. At that
mowent, a troop of ten enormonus wolves, ren-
dered ferocivus by huoger an.l anger, invaded
the platfurm of therft. Alcide Jolivet apnd
his companion saw themselves in the midst
ot these formidauble animals, nud Michas)
Strogoff crept towards them, when a change of
front suddenly took place.

Ina few sccords, the wolvea had abau-
doned not ouly the raft, but unlso the ice-
blocks scattercd over the river, All those
hlack budies vanished, and it wus soun evid-
ent that they had in all baste reguined the
right bank of the river.

For those wolves to act darkness was ab-
rolutely necessary, and at that time an ip-
tense brightness was lighting up tne whole
course of the Angara. It was the lizht of un

immense fre. The littls town of Poshkavek,

wag allin flames. This time the Tartars

really were thers, nccomplishing their- work.

From that poiut, they occupied thé two banks

beyond Irkursk. The fugitives were arriving,

therefore, at the dangerous part of their voy-

age, and they were still thirty vedrts from the

capital,

It was half-past eight at night. The raft
continued to glide in the shudo amidst the
fce-blocks, with which it wae absolutely con-
founded, but at-timea great sheets of light
were throwu upon-it. Thus, the fugitives,
stretched aloag the platform, did not permit
themselves & movemunt which might betray
them. o

The burning of the little town was taking
place with sn extraordinary violence, = Itd

chance pointed it out to Aldda'ﬂdlivet,\ég‘iid‘ b, the
-~ . 4% |;were mingled”the howls of the T

n on the tght side artars.

of the raft, had allowed Lis hand to - hang:

It was,:

fluating upon the surface of the current of the-

A hundred and fifty wert burning the
once, With, the roar of the cofﬂagmrt?of

The-old sailof; by taking a position ofg

on the ice-blacks né&resgt‘ ul: the raft, ha‘:ipft?:
ceeded ‘In pushing it towards the right bank
and a distance of .from"thiee to four hundredr
feet then “@épatated it from the buyniy
neights of Poshkavsk, - . - ‘_“g

Nevertheless, the Angara being lit up at
_times, the/fugitives would certainly Lave been
perceived, had not the incendiaries been toq
nnch occupied in the destruction of the towp
But one will understand what must hyve beﬂ{
the fears of Alcide Jolivet end Burry Bloypt
ag their miids turned to that combustipje
liquid on which the raft was floating.

And indeed, showers of sparks came from
the houses were pow forming 80 muny furng.
ces. In the midst of volumes of smoke, thyg,
sparks rose up intofthe air to a height of fray
five to six hundred feet. Besides u singly
spurk would suffice, falling on the surface of
the Angara, for the fire to spread itself nlong
the stresm, and carry the disaster from bap}
to bank. This would have been, ina shoegt
time, the destruction of the raftand all those
whom it was carrying,

But fortunateiy, the feeble breezos of the
night did not blow from thatside. They com-
tinued to come from the enst, and drove back
the flames towarde the left bank. It wys
therefore, possible that the fugitives might es-
cape this new danger.

And indeed, the town all in flames was at
length passed. Little by little the brightness
of the fire became more dim, thue cracklings
ceased, and thne last glare disappeared beyond
the high cliffs which rise up at a sharp bend
of the Angara.

It was about midnight. The daikness.
again become thick, once more protected the
raft. ‘The Tartars were everywhere, and went
and came along the two banks. They did not
see them, but they heard them. T'he fires at
the outposts were wonderfully bright.

Meanwhile it was necessary to marna:uvre
with moro care in the midst of the ice which
was fust closing.

The old mariner rose up,and the moujiks
took up agnin their boat-hooks. And ull had
#s much us they could do, and the wunage-
ment of the it became more and more difii-
cult, fur the bed of the river was evidently be--
coming obstructed.

Michael Strogolf had moved softly to the
fore part of the raft.

Alcide Jolivet had followed him,

Both listened to what the old sailorand hir
men were suying.

- Guard there, on the right!”

# Look! the blocks of icenre thickening o1
the lett1”

t Keep it off! keep it off with your leat-
hook !”

« Before an hour we shall be stopped 17

«If God wills it!" replied the old sailor.
w Apainst His will nothing can be done”

4 You bear thein 7" said Alcide Jolivet.

n Yes,” replied Michael Strogofl, % but God
i3 with us”

Meantime, the situation became more and
more serions. If the raft once ceased to make
headway,the fugitives would not onlynot reach
Irkutsk, but they would be obliged to abandor
their foating apparatus, which, crushed by
the jce-blocks, would not be long in sinking
under the waters. The willow-bindings were
already breaking, the fir trumks, viuvlently
sepurated, were becoming entungled under the
hard crust, and soon the unforfunate pevple
would have no other refuge than the ice 1tself.
Then, when daylight should come, they would
Le perceived Ly the Tartars and muassacred
without pity.

Micnael Strogoff returned to the back part of
the raft where Naida was waitiog for him. He
approached the young girl, ho tonok her hand,.
and put to her that invariable question-
« Nudin, are you ready 7 to which heanswered
a8 nkual:

u I amrendy "

For sume versts more the raft continued to
make 1ts way through the flonting ice. If the
Apgara should be choked up with ice, it would
form o bartier, and consequently, it would be
impossible to follow the current. Already the
passage duwan the river was slower. At ¢very
instaut there were colkisions, or time was Just
by buving to make long turnings. Here, they
must escape lapding on the ive ; there, they
must take & nurrow puss between in.  In fine,
many anxious drawbacks.

And now, unly a few hours of the night
remained. If the fugitives did not reack
Irkutsk before five o’clock in the morning,
they must give up all hope of ever cutering
there.

At length at hulf-past one, in spite of all
their united efforts, the raft struck agaiust a
thick barrier and stopped aitogether. The
ice which was flonting down the river cast itself’
upon it, and forced i aguinst the obstacleand
beld it motionless, as if it bad been driven
upon & reef.

At this place, the Anpara becowmeg nnr-
rowed to nut more thau half its normal
breadeth. Heoce, the accumulation of ive-
blocks, which were by little and little piled
one upon another under the action of the
double pressure, Which was cousiderable, snd
of the cold, whose intensity was redoubhog.
At five hundred paces down, the river agaiu
became wide, aud ice-blocks detuchiug them-
stlves by little and little from the lower vdge
of thut field, coutinued to flont down to Irk-
utsk. Hence it is probable, that without that
narrowing of the bauks, the barrier couid not
have been forsaed, aud sthe raft could bove con-
tinued to descend the current. But the cvil
wis irrepamuble, and the fugitives had to give
up all hope of resching the end of their jour-
ney. If they had had at their disposal the
tools which the whalers usually employ to
open out canals across the jce-fields, if they
had been nbic to cut this field as far as the
place where the river became wider, perhaps
the time wounld not have been wanting. But
nut & single saw, not u pick-ax, nothing with
which to cut the crust, which the extreme
cold hud rendered as hard as granite.

‘What shouid they do?

At that moment rifle-shots were heard on
the right bank of the Angara. A shuwer of
ballets was directed upen the rafc. lﬁurl the
unhappy men been pereeived 7 Evidently,
for other detonutions resounded on t:hu lait
bank. The fugitives, caught betwein two
fires, became & taTget for the Tariar marks-
men, Sume wore wounded by these balls, al-
though, in the midst of the great darkness,
they only fell by chance.

" w(Come, Nudin” whispered Michael Stro-
goff in the ear of the young girl, .
Without making any observation—ready
for everything—Nudin took the bund of Mi-
chael Strogedl

«I am thinking of crossing the barrier,” he
said to Her in u low veice. © Guide me, bub
let no one see us leave the raft.”

Nadiz obeyed. Michusl Strogoff and sbo
glided quickly over. the surfuce of the ive
flsld in n silonce that was broken here and
there by the firing. ‘ . .
Nudis crept on in front of Michael Stro-
gof, the balls fell aroand them like & shower
of hail-stones, and crashed upon the 1ce.
The surface of the field rugged and with
gharp edges. made their huuds bleed, but

still they kept advanciog.
%0 be continued.

houses, constructed of pine, burnt like rosin.




