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THE TRUE WITNESS AND CATHOLIC CHRONICLE

WEDNESDAY, 6TH AucUsr, 1879,

~ ot. Minry’s Bells.

©O bells that orown St. Mary’s shrine,

Bright draped and decked
Howern, - - .

Ring out »our ‘homilies divine,
Like messengers from Eden’s bowers,

Girt by the sainis whos: names ye bear,
Bekold tha great: Archangel stand, -

And Her, the Queen our souls revere,
The eentre of the shining band,

‘Within the tower silent loug,
Meldious monltors, ring out !
And send yoursummons, swift and strong,
To hearts 1hat trust, ‘and minds thatdoubt ;
Toall. by error long enslaved, -
Who read with carelessvision dim,
The text upon the lintels grave
* One Lord, one Faith,one Baptism.'

Arousa betimes with warnieg calls,
The heritors of fleeting urenth,
To study 1 ‘hese sacred walls,
The mysteries of life and death :
Yead ptlgrims fo the holy place,
With Lop+ the faluting breast inspire,
Of waning faith and witheed grace,
Ro-kindled at the Altar's fire,

)

O may your sweet and solemn toll,

From callnus hearts a hrurln% win,
And sound the toesin ofthe soul,

In homesof viceand haunt. of sin ;
Ring out. ! and drown the sounds of strife,

The harmanie~ of henven unfold;
Ringou !and lead to higher life,

The followers of fame and gold.

Salnt Mary’s bells ! your name imparts,
Falth, hopeand jay ! O! br ng them down,
To peansfaol homes, and patient hearts,
‘Who bear the cross to win the crown
And bring our prelate’s memory blest,
To other men and rther times,
When he amid his tinek shall rest,
Beyond the sound of earthly chimes,

Ring ont ¢‘God speed* acr~ss the sea,
To those that wave the parting hand,
And greet with weleome melody,
The wanderer from distant lunds.
¢ Gand shepherd” cull ! our ways bshold,
Abovethe “*everlasting hills,”
Till xeatterco flochka within the fold,
Are gathered by St. Mary s bells.

MichaeI:Strogoﬁ,

THE COURIER OF THE CZAR.

| fate, ‘and the Tartars, to the number of fifty

with sumxﬁér
| Bafore. long they were to be joined by the
| emir's troops. o

‘thonsand bad already left it, in order to go to
take up théir first positions before Irkutsk.

Such was thesituation at this date—a most
completely isuvlated, and for the defen
relatively, few, of its capital.

These are the things of
Stroguff was informed : arrival before Irktusk
ot & third column of Tarturs, early junction of
the Emir and Ivan Ogereff with the main
Lody of their forces. Cunsequeatly, the in-
vestmeont of Irkutsk and the surrender which
must follow would only be an uffair of time,
perhaps of a'time very short.

One can vnderstund what thoughts must
havo besieged Michael Stroguff! Who could
be astonished if, iz this situation, he bad at
Iast lostall courage, all bope? He was nothivg
of the kind, and his lips murmured no otber
words thun these:

« ] whall arrive ]”

Iu a balf hour after the attack of the Tartar
horsemen Michael Sirogoff, Nicholas, and
Nadia eutered Nijni-Oudinsk. The faithful
dog bad fullowed them, but at a distance.
They could not stay in the city, which was in
flames, and which the last marauders were
ju~t quitting,

The prisoners were then thrown wupon
horres and led quickly awasy. Nicholas, re-
signed as ever, Nudia not at ail shaken in ber
fuith in Michael Strogoff; Michael Strogoff
indifferent in appearance, but ready to seize
upun every occasion of escaping.

Thoe Tartars bhad svon perceived that one of
their prisoners was blind, and their natura
barbarity led them to makeun jest of their mis-
fortune. They marched quickly. The horse

ders,

grave gituation for that part of Eastern Siberia,

which Michael-

. T T R w et teh T et e e
the word -from hLim.to agaln continue their
‘'weary march. .- o
. ' It'was ten o'clock at night. - For the last
three hours'and a half the sua had disappeared
1 below the horizun. There was nota house, not

sthe distance, Michael Strogoffand Nadia were
‘indeed alone. o :
' # What do they want to do with our friend?”
cried the young girl.  Poor Nicholas! Our
meeting will be fatal to him I”

- Michael Strogoff did not answer her.

« Michael,” continued Nadia, “do you not
know that he has defended you when you were
the sport of the Tartars, that he has rigked his
life for me 7
. Michael Strogoff still continued -silent.
Immovable, his head resting oo his baunds,
what wore bis thoughts| Whell, if he did not
answer her, did he even hear Nadia speaking
to him?

Yes! he heard her, for, when the young girl
added :

« To what place shall I lead you Michael ?”

4To Irkutsk " be answored.

« By the high-road ?”

t Yes, Nadia.”

Michuel Strogoff still remained the man
who had sworn to attain his ¢nd, cost what ir
might. To fullow the high-road, was to go
there by the shortest route.  If the advance-
guard of the troops of Feofar-Khan should ap-
pear, it would then be time to throw them-
selves on some by-road.

Nadia took =again the hand of Michael
Strogoff, and they once more sct out on their
Jjourney.

Next morniug, 12th September, twenty
versts farther, at the town of Toulounovska:,
both halted for a short time. The town was
burnt down, and was deserted.  During

of Mickael Strogoff, having no other guide
but his blind rider, aud going by chance,
stepped vety often aside, and caused disorder
in the detuchment. On this accountinjuries,
brutalities, quickly crushed the beart of Nudia
and fiilled Nicholags with indigpation. But
what could they do? They did not speak
the same lunguage as these Tartars, and their
intervention wus mercilessly rejected.

By Jules Verne.

PART IXIX.

sbout this change twas this reflection by one
ot the horsemen, which bad been heard by

And even 5000, these soldiers, by a refine-
meut of cruelty, had the idea ot chunging the
horse on whivh Michael Strogofi was mounted
for anether that was blind. Wlen brought

CHAPTER VIII—~CoxTINTED.

Still it was pecessary to contivue to follow
this route until it should be manifestly im-
possible to do so, without fulling into the
hands ofthe invaders. There wus therefore,
no change of route, although traces of ruin
and devastation accumulated as they passed
through ench villagze. Al those little towns
whose names tell us that they bave been
founded by Polish exiles, had been xiven up
to all the horrors of pilluge and fire. The
blood of the victims had not, as yet com-
pletely dried up. They could not learn any-
thing of the circumstances that had brought
abont these sad events, for there was not a
living roul there 10 tell them.

Thut very day, towards four o'clock in the
afternoon Nichalas descried on the borizon
tbe high behries of the churches of Nijo-
Oudivsk., They wete crowned with thick
columps of vapor which could not be clouds.

Nicholas uud Nadia looked, aud communi-
cated to Michuael Strogoff tbe result of their
observations. They must decide their course
of activn at once. 1t the town had been aban-
doned, they could pass through it without any
risk, but it, by a movement that they could
not explain, the Tartars already occupied it,
they must turn it at any price.

# Let us advauce prucently,’” said Michael
Strogoff, "but lut us advance.”

Anotber verst was made.

# Those are not clouds, it is smoke 1" cried
Nadwn ¢ Brother, they sre burning the
town 1

Aud indeed, it was only too visible. Bright
flames shot up abuve the smoke, und whirl-
winds of flame mounted thicker and thicker
into the sky. Besides,tbere were no fugitives
It was probable that the incendiaries had
found the city abandoned, and bad set it on
fire. But were the Tartars doing this, or were
the Russiaus the authors of jt, in obedience to
the orders of the Grund Duke? Huad the go-
vernment of the Czir wished that from Keas-
noiarsk, from the Yenisel, not a town, not a
wvillage should offer refuge to the soldiers of
the Emir ? But what must concerned Michiael
Strogoff, waus #s te whether he should stop
here, or continue his journey.

He was uudecided. Nuverthelers, after
having well thought over it, he considered
thut whatever might be the fatignes of a jour-
ney across the steppe, he must uot rink the
chance of fallivg asecond time into tle hands
of the Turtars. He was about to prupose to
Nicbolas {o lenve the route, and, in case of
necersity, ouly to regain it after haviog
turned Nijoi-Oudiusk. when the sound ot a
gun was hewd un the right. A ball hissed,
and the horse in the kibitka, struck in the
head, tell dead.

At the same imstant a dozen horsemen
threw them on the road, and the kibitka was
surrounded.  Michael Strogoff, Nadia and
Nicholus, without having bad time to recover
themsslves, were prisvners, und being led
rapidly towards Nijni-Oudiusk.

Michael Strogof, in this sudden attack, had
loet noue uof his sang froid.  Not having beeb
able to see bis enemies, be had not dreamed of
defending himeelt. Hud be bad the uso of
bis eyes, he would not have attempted ju
He wonid have only caused the mussacre of
the three. But if he could not sve, he could
hear what they said, aud understand it.

And, indeed; by their Inpgunge be recog-
nized, that these suldiers were Tartars, aud by
their conversution that they were preceding
the main army of the invaders,

Here are a few of the ﬂlfbgg be learnt,
otk fiew their diftourse at the moment bo-
fore bint, upd from some items of conversa-
tign which ho afterwards picked up.

These avidiers were not directly under the

“~ orders of the emir, who wax ntil! detained be-
youd the Yenixei. They weie n portion of »
ghird column, more especinlly composed of
Partars from the khanats of Khokhund and
Koundouze, with which the army of Feofar
hud shertly to form a junction in the neign-
borbood ot Irkusk.

It war by the advice of Ivan Ouareff, and in

order to insurg the success of the mvasion in

the provinces in the cust, that this column,

after having crorsed the froutier of the g v-

ernment of Semipalatinak, and passed to the
south of Luke Bulkhhach, had skirted the base
of the Atal Mountains. * Pillaging and rav-
aging und-r the leadership of an officer of the
Eban ot K wndouze, it hud gnived the high
watercourre of the Yonisei, There, foresee-
ing what bud been done at Kraspoiarsk -by
order of the czar. and in order to facilitate
the passage over the river for the troops of the
emir, this officer hud thrown across the cur-
rent a bridge of boats, which would atlow

Feofar to retuke on the right bank twe route

to Irkutsk. Afteiwards this third coluwo,

haviog taroed the foot of the mountain, h.d

marched duvwn the valley of the Yenisel, aud

rejoined that rowre on the heights or Alsal- |

everk. From thove, from that little town,
there was that terrible acruwulation of ruiss,

which ix the specinl mark of Tartars wars. ).

Michsael Strogof;
see "

Oudinsk, between the towns of Tutun and
Chibarlinskoe.
chuel Stroguff on this horse, at the same time
irenically placing the reins in his hands;
then, by thrashing it with the whip, and by
blows from stunes, while making it wild with
shouts, they sent it forward at a gallop.

line by itsrider, Llind like itself, at one time
it would strike agauinst a tree, at another it
would be thrown cut of the route, hence col-
lisions, and even falls, which might have
been fatal

complaint was heard from him.
fell he waited until they came to raise it ; and
indeed, they would make it raise, apd the
cruel game was coptinued

could not contain himself.
to the protection of his companiosn.
stopued him und treated him like a brute.

louged tor 8 long time, without doubt, and
to the great amusement oi the Tartars, it a
more serions aceident had not putsa stop to it.

September, the blind borse ran away and made
direct for a qnagmire, thirty or forty 1eet
deep, and which skirted the road for some dis-
tince.

+ But, perbaps, after all, this Russian can
This took place at sixty versts from Ninji-

They bhad then placed Bli.

Axthe animal could not be kept in a right

Michael Strogoff did not protest. Not a
If bis borse

Nichelas, at the sight of such treatment,
He wishzd to run
They

At length this game would have been pro-

At a certain moment, on the 10th day of

Nicholas wished to run after it! They with-
held him.  The horse, not being guided, pre
cipitated itzelf and rider into the morass.
Nadia sand Nicholis gave a fearfulcry! They
felt that their unbappy companion must have
perished in that fall !

When they went to his relief, Michael Stro-
goff, haviug been able to throw himselfout of
the saddle, had received no wound, but the
pour horse had both his legs broken and was
no longer fit tor use.

They left it to die there, without even
putting it out of its mivery, and Michael
Strogofl, attached to the saddle of a Tartar,
was compelled on foot to follow the detach-
went.

And not even yet & complaint; not any pro-
testation! He walked with a rupid pace
scarcely drawn by the cord with which he
was tied He was always © the mnn of iron,”
of whom Genersl Kissoff hud epoken to the
Czur |

The next day, 11th of September, the de-
tachment passed through the town of Chibar-
linskoe.

At that time an accident occurred which
was to have very serious conrequence.

The night had come.  The Tartar horse-
men, having had a halt, wera more or lass
drunk. They were about to continne their
Joura. y.

Nadia, who up to that time, as though bty a
miracle, had bren respected by those soldies,
was innrtited by ove of them.

Micbael Stropgoff had been able to see
neither the insult nor the insuhing person, but
Nicholas had seen for him.

Then, gquietly, without having reflected,
without perbips having any consciousness of
his action, Nicholus made straight for the
soldier, nnd, before the lutter could make any
movement,to stop him, snatching a pistol from
the pommai #f hissaddle, he discharged it fall
at hig breast.

The officer, who had command of the de-
tachment ran up immediately at the sound of
the pis'ol. )

The borsemen weis thout to cut Nicholas
in pieces, but, at a sixn from the officer, they
hound him tast with cards, then slung him
acruss & hurse, and the detachment set off at
4 gallop.

The cord which tied Michael Strogoff,
goaved by bim, broke at san unexpected
dush of the horse, and its rider, half druok,
earried awuny in a quick run, did not even per-
ceivait.

Micbuel Strogoffand Nadia found them-
gelves alone on the roud.

CHAPTER IX.

MicaaeLr ftrogorr and Nadia were once
more irew, as they hud heen during the journey
from Porm to the bauks of the Irtych, bu*
how chunged were the circumstan-:es of the
jouruey. Then, a comfortable vehicle, teams
often renswed, well-provided post-honses, se-
curdd for them aquick journay. Now, they

ing for themselves any muans of locomotion,
without resources, not knowing even how to
procure the, least wunts of life, and they had
still to-make four handred versts! And, titre-
uver, Michacl Strogoff now only saw titrdugh
the vyes of Nadia

Ax tu the friend whom chance had given
them, they bad just lost Him uater the most
affecting circumstances,

Michadl Strogoff-had thrown himself by the

were on foot, with an impossibility of procur-.

all the night, Nadia bad sought to
diecover the dead body of Nicholas,
thinking that it might have been abandoned
on the road, but it was in vain that she
scarched the ruins, and locked among the
dead. So far, Nicholas appeared to have been
spared. But were they not reserving him for
some cruel death, when he should arrive at
the camp of Irkutsk ?

Nadia worn out witk hunger, from which
her companion also suftered dreadfully, was

happy enough to find in one of the houses

of the town a certain quantity of dried meat
and ¢ soukbaris,’ piece of bread, which,
dried by evaporati>n, preserved indefiuitely
their mutritive qualities. Michael Strogoil
and Nadia loaded themerelves with as much
as they could carry, Their nourishment wus
thus secured for several days, and, as regar.ds
water, that could not fail them in a country
furrowed by a thousand little tributaries of the
Angara,

And they continued their journey, Michael

Strogoff walked alopg with a firm step, and

never slackened except for his companion.

Nedia, not wishing to remain bebind, forced

herself to march on. Happily, her companion

could not see to what a miserable stutu fatigue

had reduced her.

However, Michael Strogoff felt it.

« You are ut the end of your strength, poor

child,” he said to her sometimes,

« No,” she answered.

¢ When vou canuot walk ang farther, I will

carry you,Nadia.”

« Yes, Michael”

During tkat day, they had to pass the little
stream of the Oka, but it was fordable, and

that passage offered no difticulty.

The sky was cloudy, the temperature

supportable. They had 7reason to fear,
however, that the weather would change to
rain, aud that would iucrease their misery.

There were even a few showers, but they did

not last.

Thus they kept going on, hand in haund,
speaking little, Nudis ever and anon looking
before and behind them. They bad halted
twice each day.  They reposed six hours at
night, In some cabins, Nudia again found a
little of that mutton, 80 Dplentitul in that
conntry that it only costs two kopecks the
pound.

But, contrary to what Michael Strogoff had
perhaps hoped, there was not any longer &
sinele beast of burden in the country. Every
horse, every camel had besen either killed or
taken away. It was, thercfore, on foot they
must cross the never-ending steppe.

Traces of the third Tartar colnmn, which
was marching on Irkutsk, were not wanting.

Here was a dend horse, there an abandoned
wagon. The bodies of unfortunate Siberians
marked out the road, especially at the en-
trance to the difterent villages.  Nadia, con-
quering her repugnance, locked well atall the
corpses!

In shortthe danger was not in fromt, it was
behind them. The advance guard of the
principa] army of the emir, which wag led by
Ivan Ogarefl, might make its appearance
from one moment to the other.  Tue boats
torwarded from the lower Yenesei, must bave
arrived at Kraspoiarsk and been at once vsed
fur crussing the river. The road was then
free tor the invaders. No Russiar corps could
bur it between Krasnoisursk and Luke Baikal.
Michael Strogoff was thus eapecting the ar-
rival of Tartar scouts.

Likewise, at each halt, Nadia climbed some
eminence and looked attentively toward the
west, but no whirlwind of dust as yet signaled
the appearance of a troop of horse. Then
the murch would be continned, and when
Michael Strogoff felt that he wus dragging
aloug poor Nuaia, he would wulk with a
lens rapid pace. They apoke little, and only of
Nicholas. The rouuy girl kept repeating all
that their companion of a few days had done
for then.

In answering ber, Michael Strogoff sought
to give Nadia some hope. of which vne could
not have fuund any trace in bim, for he knew
well that the unfortunate man would not es-
cupe death.

One day, Michinel Strogoffsaid to the young
girl:

“You never speak to me of my muther,
Nadia "

« Hig mother |" Nadia had not wished to
dn so. Why should she renow all his grief?
Was not the old Siberiau dead? Had not
ber son given the last kiss to that corpse as
it lay stretched on the plateau of Tomsk ?

u Bpeik tn me of hery, N 1di,” said, however,
Michael Strogoff. w8peak] You will give
me plensure!”

And then Nudia did what sbe had never
dons up tothat time. Then she recounted to
bim all that'knd passed between Marfa and
berself, from their mectiog at Om-~k, where
they bud meen ench other for the first time
She told kow an unexplainable instivct drew
ber townrds the old Biborinn without pre-
viously knowing her, wuut attention she had
‘khown her, aud what encouragement she had
|recetved from her. At that time Michael
|Btrogofl was no more for her than Nicholas
Korpunoff,

it What T ought always to have been !” an-
swered Michael Strogull, whose face beozme
serious,

Then, a little later, he added :

«1 have tailed to keep my oath, Nadfw. T
bad sworn not to ree my mother 7"

#But you did not try to see her, Micheael "
answered Nudia, % Chance alone brooghtiyou
into her presence I
. #Ibad sworn, whatever might happen, not
to dirclose myselfl”

a hut in sight.- - The last Tartars weré lost in_

lashmased'og’gr Msrfs, cqﬁld; you resist?
No! . There is. nb-oath-which -can-hinder a

son from succoring his mother!”-. - o

‘. #] have broken my oath; Nadia* answered
Michael $trogoff. + “May God,my-father, for-
give mel" ’ ’ B S

a question to askyou.. Do not answer
me, if- you believe that you ought not. Con-
cerning yourself, nothing would wound me.™

_“Bpeuk, Nadia.” e -

“ Why, now that tke letter of the ¢zar has:
been taken from yon, are you in such a hurry
to reach Irkutsk 7" R

Michael Strogoff clasped more firmly the
hand of his companion, but he did not an-
Bwer, .

«Did you know the contents of that letter
before l2aving Moscow ?” continued Nadia.

# No, I did not.” )

« Mast I think, Michael, that the desire of
restoring me safely to my father alone draws
you to Irkutsk 2

# No, Nadia,” answered gravely Michael
Strogoft. 1 should deceive you, were I to
allow you to believe that such is the case. I
go there because my duty bide me! As for
coaducting you to Irkutsk, are yon not now
rather leading me? Is it not by means of
your eycs that I see? Is it not your hand
which guides me? Have younot rendered
me & hundred-fold the services which I was
at first able to render to you? I do not
know if fate will cease to crush us, but the day
on which you will thank me for having re-
stored you to the hands of vour futher, on that
day I shall thauk you for bhaving conducted
me to Irkutsk ?”’

4 Poor Michael!”” answered Nadia, with
great emotion. # Do not speak thus! This
is.not the answer I ask from you. Michsel,
why, at present, are you so anxious to arrive
at Lrkutsk ?”

« Because I must be there before Ivan
Oguareff!”  cried Michael Strugoff.

« Evenyet?

« Even yet, and I shall be there !"

Andin pronouncing these words, Michael
Strogoff did not spesk only through batred of
the traitor. But Nadia uoderstood that her
companion had not told her all, and that he
could not tell ber everything.

On the 15th of September, three days later,
both reached the town of Kouitounskoe,
which is sixty wversts. from Toulounovskoe.
The young girl could walk no longer without
great pain. Her swollen feet could with
difficulty support her. But she resisted, she
gtrove aguinst futigue, and her only thought
was this ;

« Since he cannot see me, I shall go on un-
til I fall "

« Besides, there was no obstacle on this
portion of the route, nmor even any danger
since the departure of the Tarturs. Only
great fatigue.

And thus they walked on for three days.
It could be seen that the third column of in-
vaders was gaining rapidly eastward, They
could see this from the ruins which they left
behind, from the embers that had ceased to
burn, from the already decomposed bodies
that were lying on the ground.

Westward notbing could be seen ; the ad-
vance-guard of the emir did not make itsap-
pearance. Michael Strogoff, to explain this
delay, formed the most unlikely suppositions.
Did rhe Russians, in sufficient force, directly
menace Tomsk or Krasnolarsk? Would the
third column, isolated from the other two,
rigk being cut off 7 If s0, it would be easy for
he grand duke to defend Irkutrk, and to gains
time would be the means for repelling the in-
vasion.

Michael Strogoff allowed bimselfat timerto
entertain these hopes, but soon he understood
how chimerical they were, and he now only
depeuci on himself, ag it the safety of the
grand duke were placed in his bands alone.
Sixty versts separated Kouitounskoe trom
Kimilteivkoe, a little town situxted a short
distance from the Dinka, & tributary of the
Angura, Michael Sstrogoff could not refloct
without apprehension on the obstucle which
this somewhat importaut stream placed to his
journey. Without any question it would be
impossible to find any rafts or boats, and he
remembered it was ditficuit to ford from hav-
ing -crossed it in happier times. But this
stream once crossed, no river broke the road to
Irkutsk, which was two hundred and thirty
miles from that place.

They required mo less than three days to
reach Kiniilteiskoe. Nudia began to creep
slowly along. Whatever may have been
the pature of her moral energy, physical
strength was about to fuil. Michael Strogoft
knew itonly too well.

Had he not been blind, without doubt
Nadia would bave suid to him:

#Go, Michael, leave me in some hut!
Reach Irkutsk! Accomplish your mission!
See iy father! Tell bim where Iam! Tetl
bhim I am waiting for bim, and together yon
will know well where to find me! Set outat
once! I bave no fear! I will hide mysslf
from the Tartars! I will preserve mysclf for
him, for you! Go, Michael! 1 caunot go
auy further!”

Several times Nuadia was obliged to stop,
Michael Strogoff then took her in his arms,
and for the moment, not baving to think of
Nudia's futigue, while carrying her he
marcbed moure quickly and with his untiring
pace.

Oan tke 18th of September at ten o'clock at
night, buth reached at length Kimilteiskoe.
From the top of hil! Nadia perceived a line a
little less durk on the horizon. It was the
Dinka.

Sume flashes of lightning were reflected in
its waters, flushes without thunder, which at
times lit up thedistant country,

Nadia couducted ber companion through
the ruined town. The ashes left from tue
different fires were mow cold. It must have
been five or six days since the last Tartary
hnd parsed through

Havinyg come to the last houses of the town,
Nadia allowed herself to fall on a stone seat.

Do we balt uvow 7"’ Michael Stroguff asked
her.

« Night bas come, Michuel,” answered Na-
din. “Doyou wish to rest & few hours?”

4T would have liked to pass the Diuka,”
pnswered Michael Strogoff. I counld have
wished to place it between us and the ad-
vance-gunrd of the enemy. But you canaut
drag yourself any further, my poor Nadia.

«Come Michael," answered Nudia, who
seized the bund of her con:panion and drew
him along, .

it was at & distance of two or thres versts
from thers that the Dinka cut the road. to
Irkutek. The young girl wished to muke
that last effort which her compunion nsked
from her. They marched along  the road,

which was lit up by flashes of lightniug.
They were then traversing a dedert without
boundaries, in the middle of which the little
river Jost iteelf. Not a tree, not a hillock, rose
on this vast plain, which was.a continuation
of the great Siberian steppe. Not a breath of
wind stirced the alr, whose culmness caused
tho lenst sound to be heard ata very great
distance. S

Suddenly Michael Strogoff and Nabia stop-
ped, a8 if their feet bad steppsd into some
crevice in the ground. -

A dog’s bark was heard acroga'the ateppe. -

t# Do’you hear 7' said Nadia. .

«Michael,” .gaid the young girl, «I have |

I ment;

spair, like the laxt appeal of . human being
who is about to die. - = '

- " Nicholug! Nicholas I”-“cried the' young
girl,-urged ou by some evil foréboding. ",
" Michsel Stroguff, who' listentd,’hung down
Bishead. .~ S.0 0t T

«r Cyme, Michael, come," sald Nadia." . -
And she, who just before could scarcely
drag -hersélf ‘along, suddenly-recovered her

.strength uider, the sway of violent excite-

-

L e
“Have we left the road? said Michael
Strogoff,  feeling thut ho.was treadiug no
longer the dusty roud, but the open grass

field. - .

- 4.Yes | it _ig necessaryl” answered Nadia.
«It is from over there, on the right, thut the
cry came ) S '

Some minutes, afterwards, the two were
ounly half & verst from the river.

A second bark ‘was heard, and, slthough
more feeble, it was certuinly nearer.

Nudia stopped.

«Yeg!” suid Michael, «it is Serko who is
barking—he bas followed his master.”

 Nicholas!” cried the youug girl.

Her call remained anauswered. Only some
birds of prey rose up and disappeared amid
the high civuds of heaven.

Michael Strogoff listened. Nadia looked at
the plain, lit up with flashes of lightning in
rapid succession, but sbe saw nothing. °

And yet & voice came again, which this
time 1ourmured in & plaintive tone
4 Michael 1"

Then a dog, all bleeding, came bounding
up to Nadia. 1t was Serko.

Nicholas could not be faraway ! He alone
could murmur that name Michael! Where was
he? Nadia bad not even the strength to call
out to him.

Michanel Strogoff, lying down on the ground,
searched with bis hund.

Suddenly Serko gave a fresh bark, and
rushed toward a gigantic bird which was claw-
ing the ground.

It was a valture. When Serko precipitated
himself upon it, it rose up; but, returning to
the charge, it struck the dog!  He again re-
newed 1the attack. Bnt he rrceived & blow on
the head from that terrible beak, and, this
time, Serko fell bavk dead on the ground.

At the same time a cry of horror escaped
from Nadia.

# There! there !” said she.

A head rose just above the ground ! It would
have struck against their feet bad it not been
for the intense brightneéss that the heavens cast
upon the steppe.

Nadia fell on her knees near that head.
Nicholas buried up to the neck, aucurding
to the atrocious customs of the Tartars, had
heen absndoned on the steppe to there die of
huoger and thirst, and, perhaps torn into
pisces by the fangs of wolves or the benks of
birds of prey. A most horrinle purishment
for the victim thus imprisou~d in the earth,
who presses the earth without being able to
cast it off, having kis arms tied and fustened
to his body like thoss of a corpse in a
coffin! The victim, living in this clay muld,
which he is unable to breuk, cun do nothing
but implore death, which is too slow in
coming!

It was there the Tartars had interred their
prisoner for three days. Tor three days
Nicholas had been waiting for succor, which
had come at last too late.

The vultures had perceived that bead ex-
posed to the sun's rays, and for some hours,
the dog defended his master against these
furocious birds,

Michael Strogoff dug the earth with his
clagy kuife to release from it that imprisoned
body.

The cyes of Nicholag, closed until then,
once more opened themrelves,

He recuguized Michuel and Nadia. Then!
“ Adieu, friends," he murmured, *I am
happy to have seeu you once more! Pruy for
mel?

Aund these words were the last.

Michnael Strogoff continued to dig the snil,
which being strongly trodden down, had the
bardness of # ruck, and at length he soe-
ceeded in drawing from it the budy of the un-
fortunate man, He listened if his bears still
beat! It beut no moere!

He wished then to bury it, that it might
not remain expused on the steppe, and that
hole, in which Nicholas bad been buried
alive, he enlarged and deepened in such a
manner as to be able to lay bim there when
dead! The faithful Serko wans placed near
his master!

At that moment a great noise was heard on
the rond about a balf verst away,

Michael Strogoff listened.

By the noise, he kuew at once that a de-
tachwment of cavalry was advanciug towards
the Dinka.

u Nudial Nadin!? said he, in a low voice.
At his veive, Nudia, who had remained in
prayer, ross up.
“Yyu see them!
to her.

«The Tartars I’ she murmured.

You see them!” he said

emtr, whicrh was defiling quick!y on the road
to Irkutsk. ’
Tuey shall not prevent me from interring
him,"” said Michael Strogofl.
Aud hes couttuued his work.
Soon, Ni:lolas’ body, wivh his hands joined
on his breast, was luid in the tomwb.  Micbael
Strogoff aud Nudia, kueeling down, prayed
the last time for that poor being, good wod in-
offensive, who through devotedness to them
hud lost his life,

« And now,” said Michael, throwing back
the eurth, #“the wulves of the steppe shall not
devour him 1"

‘I'bun, his hand stretched in menace to-
wards the troop of horsemen which was pags-
ing:

«Qa our journey, Nadia!" szid he,

Michael Stroguft could nolenger follow the
high roud, now veeupied by the Tartars. He
must throw himsetf across the steppe, and
turn Irkutsk. [n doing this they woeuaird not
have to cross the Diukn, and thus would be
relieved frum oue greut auxiery.

Nudia could no lvpger drag herself along,
but she could see for bim. He touk uer in
his arme, aud struck into the southwest of the
proviuce.

There remained for them to travel more
thun wwo buudred versts. How could it be
dons? How could foud be found on the jour-
ney ?

By what superbumon energy would they
succeed in pasaiog the first slopes of the Suy-
ansk mouutsins? Neither Nudia nor he
could teil.

And yet, twelve days after, the 2nd o Qa-
tuber, a5 six o'clock iu the evening, au . -
mense sheet of water rolled at the feet of Mi-
chuel Stragoff, -

It was Luke Buikal.

CHAPTER X. ‘
Laxe Baikan 18 situuted at a height of sev-
entesy hupdred feet abuve the level of the sen.
Its leugth is wbout nine bundred versts, its
breadih ahmt s bundred.  Its depth is un.
known. Madame-ds Bourboulon tells uxthat
thu sailors sny that'it wistres to he called » Mrs,
Soa.” Ifone calls ive Mr. Luke” it at ence is
in n rake. Auyhow, according to a Russn

logrud, « Russinp'is mever drowued thera.
- This tmwmensy busia ‘ot fresh water, fod by

It was, iudeed, the advavce guard of thbe |

rather a float of wood,

bosomed in a magnificent circle of volcani;
mountains. It has no other outlet but the
Augara, which, after having passed Irkuts)
throws itself into the Yenisei, a little above
the town of Yeniseisk. As regurds th:

.| mountaing which encircle it, they form M
.brauch of the Toungounzes, and Spring fropy

‘the vast system ot the Altai Mouutains,
1tis about fuur hundred miles in length
by about sixty miles in breadth, and is on th,
route of trade between Russia and China, ‘
Already, ‘at_this time, the colds of winte,
made -themselves felt. Thus it happens iy
this .land, which is subject to peculiar clj.

-| matric .conditions, ‘autumn no souner ap.

pears than it is absorbed in an early winter

From November to May the luke is trg.
versed upon the ice.  Nature then formg 4
-great level, firm highway, such as mun cap pot
hope to vqual, aud fres from toll and charges
for repairs and renewsl, ;

It would be no trifling matter to be gy
taken by the severe culd of winter.

No one who bas not expericnced it gy
imagive the intensity of Russiun cold. 1y,
sentiuels on duty are compelled to constanyy
keep in motion to prevent freezing to deaty,
The instaut a2 man lett the bouse his moy.
stache became frozen into asolid block of jeg,
und if bis nose were exposed for a minute o
80, it turned blue and then white: whire gy
to touching anything in the shupe of mety]
with tbe bare band, you might us well have
taken hold of red hot iron.

The party of fugitives gathered upon the
shures of Lake Baikal were ill  provideg
against cold so intense.  Hence it behoovey
them to make as little delay as possible in
reaching their destination.

The fir-t days of October had ccme, The
sun now sank below the horizou a five o'clock.
and the long nights allowed the temperature
to full to zero in the thermometers. The first
suow, which was to remauin until summer,
already whitened the neighboring heights ot
Buikal. During the Siberian winter, this jo-
terior sex, with its ice several feet thick, is
dotted with trains of couriers and caravans.’

The Baikal is subject to violent storms.
Its seas, short like a.l Mediterranean waters,
are much dreaded by the skiffs, rafls, steum-
bontg, ete., which plow it during snmmer.,

It was at the southwest point of the lake
that Michuel Strogoft hud just arnved, carrying
Nadin whose whole lifs, so to speak, was con-
centrated in ber eyes.  What could tuey buth
expect in this wild part ot the province, but
to dis there of want and destitution?  And,
yet, bow muny still remained to be made of
those rix thousand versts that the courier of
tha Czar should atwin hisz end?  Qulty sixty
versts along the shore of the Juke as tar s
the mouth of the River Angars, aud cishry
versts from the mouth of the Angara to Irkursj;
fnn all, a hundred a forty verses, say a three duys
journey tor a strong aud vigorous wau even on
fout.

His courage and energy, his fortitude and
perseverauce, were yet unimpaired.  But his
physical body had suffered trom the burdships
and privativos bhe had undergone, sud was po
longer capable of resisting the fatigues that
once would have been scarcely felt.

Busides, his sightless eyes—there, indeed.
wan Michael Strogoif’s powers erippled.

If he could still retain his physical strength
he would only be as a powerful machine,
depending upon others to guide it aright.

Such was the man who had a journey of o
huudred aud forty versts hefore him—a
three duys’ journey for a strong. vigorous man.

Waa it possible for dMichuel Strogott still to
be that man ?

Heaven without doubt, did not wish to
subject him to this triul. The fatality whicl:
had buug over him seemed to wish to spare
him fur an ipstaut.  That estrewmity of
Baikal, that portion of the stepps which he
bulieved a desert, which is so at all times, was
not 50 then,

Svme fifty people found themrelves ns-
sembled at the corner which forius the sonth-
west point of the Inke.

Nudwa first perceived this group when
Michael Sirogoff, carrying ber in bis arms
came vut from the defile of the mountains,

« Stop !’ she cried. % The Tarturs! the
Tartars "

The young girl feared for an instant that
it wus nothing else than o detncbment of
Tartars, seut to scour the Bhores of Luke
Baikal, in which case fight would beceut oit for
bork.

But Nadia was soon reassured on this head.
« They urv Russians ™ she cried.

Aud, after this lust effort, her eyelids clored,
and her bead fell down on the breast of
Michael Strogoff.

But they had been perceived, and some of
those Russinps, runping up to themw, led the
blind wan aud his young girl to the border
of u little beach to which was moored a raft.
The rutt wag albout to depart.

Tbhbese Russinus were fugitives of varioms
conditions whom & common ioterest bad
usthered together on thix point of the
Baikal,

Driven back by the Tartar scouts ther
sought to take refuge in Irkutsk, aud not
heing alle to reach thut place by land, rince
thy juvaders bud taken up position ou both
buuks of the-Avgara, they hoped to gain it by
descending the river which runs through the
tuwn,

Muny such scenes were witnessed during
this verrible internal war.

Whole families wers driven forth from eom-
fortable homes, to wander as best they could
toward distant places of retuge,

How many failed to reach their dertination!
How muuy laid down by the rondside to perish
closing their eyes in drenms of seon reaching
that earthly refuge, to open them in anurher
world, and find themselves safe in e heavenly
refuge where no cruel foe could molest or
make them afraid!

The fugitives had their raft fully prepared
for the voyage, sud had Michael Strogotl Liesa
aven A few hours later he would have fiuud
the place deserted.

Now he wns welcomed, and bidden to Bo
gpon the mft at once, as its slow motion
rendered it advisuble to lose no time IR
settivg out. ’ \
Their project made the heart of Michael
Strogoff leap with joy. He could not play l}lﬂ
lust ¢hunce.  But he had the strength to dis-
wemble, wishing to preserve more staictly thun
¢ver bisincugnito.

Tue plap of the fugitives were very simple.
A current of the Baikal skirta the higher shore
of the lake as fur usthe mouth ot the Angard.
1t is this current which they counted upon
making use of to early reach the outlet of
the Barkal. From this paint to Irkntsk, the
rapid waters of the rivers would draw them
alung ntn speed of ten or twelve versts the
hour. Tn.a day and a half, they ought to be It
sight of the town. Tt

Tvery means tor embarking was wanting 8
that place.

They had ‘to supply this want. A raft, of

like those which gener-
nlly flunt on the Siberian rivers, had bven coB”
structerd, oL he.
A torert of pine, which tnwergd along | 1
shore, bud furnished tbe. fluating mute_rtﬂ“:
The truuke, lashed together with willo '
branches, formed a platform on: which a hux:
dred porsons would  huve eanily. found room

Nijni-Oudinsk bud justsuffered the cummoen

s

rowd side. -Nadiu, standing Wxp, was waitivg for

u Michuel, Michrell At the siglt -of the

Then came a lamentable wry,'a cry of de-

more thun three dundred rivers, iy em-

(To be aontinued.).-




