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PART XI. .
CHAPTER VI.—CoNTINUED. .

«"Phere remain to me still a few roubles and
1my eyes! I can look after you, Michael, and
1ead you to where you could not ge alone.?”

# And how shall we go!”

«On foot.”

« And how shall we live ?”

< By begging.”

t Lit nsg gsetgout, Nadia.”

 Come, Michael.” .

The two young folks did not giva thom-
selves any fonger the vame of brother sud
gister. In their common misery - they ¥elt
themselves more closely united to e ach-dther.
Both left the house,. after having takez an
bhour’s reposa. Nadia, in passing slong the
streets -of the town, had procured some mor-
sels of 4 tchornekhleb,” a sort of "hread, made
of barley, and a little of that mixture of water
and honey, known in Russia by the nmme of
“meod® Thesehad cost her no tuing,for she
had commenced her professic'a of ‘beggar.
This bread and hydro-mel, bad as it -was, ap-
peased the hunger and thirst of Micheel Stro-
goff. Nadia had kept for bim the greater
portion of the scanty tood. I{eate'the mor-
sels of bread which his compr saion “#anded to
him one after another. He dranl:from the
gourd which his companio a rais€® to his
lips.

?‘ Do you eat, Nadia?” he
times.

 Yes, Michael” answered alwaystthe young
girl, who conteated herself. with the leavings
of her companion.

Michael and Nadia quiitted -Bemilowskoe
and retook the wearyin;j read for Irkutsk.
The young girl energetic ally rosisted the fa-
tigne. If Mi:hael had :seen ber,operhaps he
would not have bad the ( ourage to -goany fuf-
ther. But Nadis did n ot osmplain, and Mi-

«chael Btroguff not hismring even a sigh.
walked with a speed w hich he could not re-
strain. - And why? (Jould he-still hope to.
-outstrip the Tartars?  He was on foot, thl.x-
-out money; he was blind, and if Nadia, his
only guide, shonld fi il &, be would only
have to lie down by thenoad-side, and there
miserably perish! But then, if, by the
strength of vnergy, hie should reach Krasnoi-
-arsk, all waw, perbaps, not -lost, since the
governur, to whom he wouldrnriake himself
known, would not hesitasto to.give him the
means of gaining D' katsk,

Michacl ‘Btrogn'd, thereforc, went along
-speaking little, ab :ocbed in his own thoughts.
He kept holé of 2 {adiu's band. Both were in
constant commuridcation with each other. It
seemed to them that they hadrzo longer need
-of ‘words to exch rnge their thoughts. From

time to time, Mi:hael Strogoff-said :

« 8peak ¢ me, Nadie.”

# Whatis the good, Michael ; we are think-
ing togetber 1" replied the young girl, and she
spoke .in such a tone that her voice did not
disclose amy fiitigue. But sowmetimes, as if
her heart-kad ceased to bentdoran instant, her
legs bent, her step bocame slower, her arm
stretched out, she remaiged -a little bohind.
Michael Sieogufl would then-stop, and would
.fix hig éye6 ou the poor gitl, as though he
would try to perceive her through the dark
shadow ~arhich he carried »with him. His
heart was full ; sustaiatng.still more his com-
panion, be advanced on hig-jonrney.

However, in the midet of these miseries,
.withunt truce, a bappy circumstance occurred,
whioh was to lessen the fatigues of both of
-them. -

Theybad left Semilowskoeabout two hours,
when Michael Strogoff stopped.

«,Ig the road deserted 7" he.asked.

« Widbout a soul on it,” replied Nadia.

# Do yau not hear some noive behind 7"

¢ Traly.”,

« If thene are the Tartars, womust hide our-
selves. d.00k well”

« Lister, Michael!” replied ¥adia ascend-
ing thevead which diverged some paces to
-the right.

Mickoe! Strogoffl stopped an:instant alone,
:Stretching his eurs to listen.

Nadia -réturned almost immeodiately and
said:

« Ii's avvehicle.

asked Fer soveral

A young wman is leading
it.
a He is«loneg 7"
« Aloue.
Michael Strognfl hesitated for.a moment.
‘Ought he to hide ? Or ought be, on the con-
trary,try the chance of finding a place in this
vehicle, ifnot for himself, at least for her?
sFor himrelf, he would be content -to rest his
hand on it;-and would vush when meeded, for
hig lege wexe far from failing bim,but he felt
that Nudia,dragged on foot since the passuge
ofthe Olt, nadely, for more than-eight days,
was at the und of ber strength.

He waited. The vehicle arrived soon at
the turn of-she roud.

It was aswery dilapidated vebicle, able to
hold at least three persons, what is called in
that conntry & kibitka, -

The kibitka is usually drawn by three
Thorses, but tkis one was drawn only by one
horse, with Jopg hair and a long tail, but its
Mongolisn ~ blood affirmed strength and
courage.

A young men conducted it, having near him
a dog.

Nadia atonce saw that this young man was
& Bussian. He. had & sweet and phlegmatic
appearauce which inapired confidence.

Moreover, be did not appaar to be i the
least hurry.. He walked with a quiet step.
in order not te overdrive his horse, and,.tosee
him one could never have believed that he
was following a route which the Tartars
might cat off at any moment.

Nudia, holding the band of Michaei Stro-
gof, stood on one side.

The kibitka stopped, and the driver looked
at the young girl, at the snme time smiling

# And where are you going in this fashion 7,

he asked ber, us he looked pleasantly round.
At the sound.of, this voice, Michael Stro-
goff said to himnelt that he had heard jt rome-
where ; .and without doubt' it was sufficient
to cauge him to recognize the driver of the
kibitka, for bis face at once bucame serene.. .
“'Well, now, where are you going?’. re-

peated the young man, addressing hi,ms,elf

more directly to Michael Strogoff, . . .°,
#« Wa are going to Irkutsk,” answered. the
4 0Oh! my good man, do you not know then

that there are many, many versts between

this and Irkuttk 2 . . L S
#l knowit” '~
« And you are goi

ng on foot?”
« On foot.” - : n

# Ax for youn, il:"s all:right! but the Miss " -

# She'is my sinter,” said Michael Strogoff,
who thooght:it more prudent to 'give this
name again to Nadia. * - L

t'Yes, your. sister; my good man| Bat'bs-
llove me she will never-be able to reach'Irk-
T ) L T O AR P I R

« Friend," réplied:

1 I am ‘goln to Krasnoiarak, " Well now, why

.| journey.

Suope ieont o Vs | tary atepph, 'if gome Siberian appeared ‘'on the
Michael- Strogoff; ae' he

«Blind " said the" “man’in & voice |

L1 he “young
moyved withiemotion. i TR
4The Tartars have burned out his eyes!
answered Nadia; ‘stretching ut her-hands. as

‘hough to implom pity. -~~~ - .
. ﬂuBgixrneii.-’ygur eyes 7 “Ob1 pour, dear man |

do you not'mount with your sister into the
‘kibitka? In sitting a little cioser, we shall
hold each other up. Besides, my dog will not
refuse to go on feot. Oualy I do not go fast,
in order to spare my horse.”

« Friend, what do they <all you?’ asked
Michael Strogofi. '
4«1 am called Nicholas Pigassof.”
« It is & name that I shall never fo
swered Michael StrogdfL -
« Well then, mount, my good blind man.
Your sister sball be near you, at the back of
the car, I m front to conduct. There is some
good birch bark and some barley strawon the
bottom. It'slikea mest. Come, Serko, give
us reomY’ : .
The dog jumped off without much =sking.
3t was an animal of #he Siberian breed, with
s gray hide, medium size, with a good large
and caressing head, «nd which appesred to be
very attached to bis master.

Michael Strogoff and Nadia, in €n instant;
wereiastalled in the kibitka. Michmal Strogoff”
had stretched out his bands as though to
gearch thoss of Nicholas Pigassof. .

« J5 it my bands you wish to press?’ said’

rget,” an-

Nicholas. Here they are, my good man.'!‘;"
Sbake them as much as you like'!” :
The kibitka ‘was soon in motion. The!

horse, which Nicbolas never struck, _u.mblcd
along. If Micheel Strogofl did not gain muech
in rapiBity, at Jdeast new fatigues would be
spared to Nadia. And, such wae the exhaus-
tion of the young girl that, mocked by the
monotonous - motion of the kibitka, she seon
fell inte a sleepresembling an citer prostration.
Michael Strogeff and Nicholas made 8 bed for
her-on the birch leaves as well as they were
able. The compassionate young man -was
much moved,-and if a tear did aot escape the
eyes-6f Michael Strogoff in ¢ruth, it was be-
cause the red-hot iron had burned them:-dry!
«iShe is pretty,” said Nicbolas.

«Yes,” answered Michael Strogoff.

«These darlings would be strong, forthey
:are courageoas, but they are really only weak.
Do you come & great distsace 1’

«¥rom a great distance.”

« Poor-young folke ! Itamust have hurt you
much when they burned your eyes!”

«Very much,” said Michael Strogofi, turn-
ingz as though he could sez Nicholas.

« Did.yor not cry 7"’ )

tYes?

i1 aleo should have cried. To think that
.one cAn-never Bee again those they love' Any-
how, they see you. That is perhaps some con-
golation

#Yes, perhaps!”

uTell me, friend” demanded Michasl
#trogofi, fhave you never seen me anywhere
Yefore to-day 7"

u You, my good man ? No, never.”

u7Tg is-because the sound of your woice is
aot unknown to me.”

4 Do.yow see?” said Nicholas, smiling. “He
kmows the sound of my voicel Perhaps you
ask me-thiz to learn whence I come. Ob! I
aa going to tell you. T am coming from Koly-
wan.”

4 From Kolyvan 7" said Michael Strogoff
u Well then, it is there that I met you. Yon
were at the telegraph office 7V

4 That may be," answered Nichelas. «I
lived there. I was employed as message
clerk.”

# And you remained at your post to the last
moment 77

#Eh' it is especinlly atthat moment one
ought 1o be therel”

1]t was the day when the Englisbman and
& Frenchman, roubles in their hands, disputed
the turn at your wicket, and when the English-
man telegraphed the first veraes of the Bible 7
# That my good man, but I do not remem-
ber it " .

«What! you do not remember it?”

« 1 newver read the despatches which 1 trans-
mit. Mg duty being to forget them the
shortest way is to be ignorant of them.”

This answer was characteristic of Nicholas
Pigafuof,

However, the kibitka kept on its ensy course
which Michael Strogoff would bave liked to
render more rapid, But Nicholag and his
horse were nccustomed 1o a gait from which
neither the one nor the other could depart.
The horse walked for three hours, and then
rested for one, and this day and night. During
the halts, the horse pastured, the travelers of
the kibitka ate in compnny witk the faithful
Serko. The kibitha was provisioned for at
least twenty persons, and Nicholas had gener-
ously placed the reserved fool at the disposal
of his two guests, whom he believed to be
brother and sister. )

After one day of repose, Nadia had recovered
part of her strength. Nicholaa took all the
care of her'he could. The journey was being
made under supporfable circumestances,
slowly without doubt, but regularly. Itoften
fortunately happened duriug the night, Ni
cbolas, while conducting, fell asleep, and
snored with a conviction that bore witnesa of
the calm of his conscienve. Perhups then, on
looking well, one could have seen the hand of
Michael Strogotf soeking the reins of the
hoise and makiog him take a faster step, ta
the great astonishment of Serko, who never-
thelesh said mnothing! Then, this trot
changed immediately into the old amble,
from the moment Nicholas awoke, but the
kibitka had not the less gained several verats
on its regular rpeed.

It was thus they passed the river Ichim,
the towna of lchim, Kuskoe, the river
Mnrunsk, the town of the rame name, Bogo-
towskos, and lastly the Tchoula, o little water
course whish separatea Weutern from Eastern
Siberia. The route sometimes crosred im-
mense lands, which left a vast field before the
right, sometimes' noder thick and intermin-
able forests of fir, from which they thought
they would never come forth, .

"All'wag o derert. The towns were almost
entirsly abandoned. Tbe peasants had fled’
across the Yenisel, thinking ‘that this wide
river would perhaps arrest the Tartars. ‘

On the 22nd of Awgust the kibitka reached
the town of Atchinsk, which was thres hun-
dred and eighty virsts from Tomsk. A hun-
dred and twenty versts stilf suparated it from
Krasnoiarsk. No incident had marked this
During the s1x davs they had heen
together, Nicholas; ~Miclikel' Strogoff ' ‘and’
Nadia hud remained just the aime, the one in
his' unelterable ‘ culmness, the' other two
anxious, and looking forward to the monient
when thelr companion would separate ‘from
them. v s
Micbael Strogoff, it may be snid, saw the
country traversed by the eyed of Nicholas and
the’ young girl. ' In tirns, eichpafrfed to
him the scenes through which the kibitka was
passing. - He'knew when he was'in the forest
or on the plain, jtéome hut arois on the soll-

‘horizon: “Nicholas was ‘never éxhausted. ' He'

have the: 813t .c olds’ of -winter.«:Perhips the
Tartars ate 't}iinking of golbg inta
-quarters durli,g the bad season?™ .

- Michael §°
‘of doubt.

| sacred Russin, I am seized with anger, and €f

s are Jwinter.

xogoff shook his head with an:air
« You do.niot believe it, my good man," said
Nicholae. -t Do you think they will march
on Irkutgk 77 o o
«I fearit” nnswered Michael Strogoff.

# Y85 you are right. They have with
them u bad man, who will not aliow them to
cool down 'on the roed. You have spoken of
Lvan Ogafe?" - ’

" Yes . .

& Do you know, it is not a good thing to be-
teayone’s-country ™ - o .
#¥No; itiis nota good thing,” anawered Mi-
cheel Strogeff. wko wished ¢o remain impas-
sible.

« My good men,” contiemed Nicholas, 1
see you are not sufllciently indignant yhen
spoken to concerning Iven Ogareff | hvery
Russian heurt €hould leap when that name is
prunounced!” ;
-Believe nee, friend, 1 hate him more than;
you can ever hate bim;” suid Michael Stro-;
gofl.
¥ «That is mot possible,” replied Nichclas;,
-tipp, that iz not possible. When I think of
Tvan Ogareff, of the igjury he hag done owr

¥ held him—"

s If you held him, friend ?"

4 I believe I would#kil! him."

« Ag forme, I am sure of it,” trarquilly an-
swered Michael Btrogofl.

CHAFPTER VII
Ox the evening of the 25th of August, the
kibitka errived in sight of Krasuoiarsk. The
journey from Tomsk had taken eight -days.
1f it hag not been accomplished more rapidly,
in gpite of what Michael Strogoff was able to
do, it was because Nicholas slept little.
Henee, the impossibility of incrensing the
speed -of the horse, which, in other bands,
wounld have finished the journey in sixty
hours.
Very fortunately, there was no longer any
question of the Tartars. No scout had ap-
peared on the route followed by the kibitka.
That nppeared somewhat inexplicable, for it
mus¢-have been some grave circumstanoe that
could prevent the troops of the Emir from
marching at once v on Irkutsk.
Anl that circumstance had in reality oc-
curred. A pew Russian corps, sssembled in
all haste in the government of Yenisei, bad
marohed on Tomsk to attempt its recaptuce.
But, too weak against the now concentrated
troops of the emir, it had been obliged to re-
treat. Feofar-Kban, including bis own
soldiers and thoseof the kbanats of Khokband
nnd Koundouze, had under his orders over
two hundred and ffty thousand wmoan, against
whom the Russian government could mnot as
yet oppose sufficient force.
The battle of Tomsk took place on the 22d
of .August, of which battle of course Michael
Stregoff had not heard—but this expleined
why ‘the advanoe-guard of the Emnir had not
ag yet appeared at Krasnoiarsk, by the 34th,
However, if Michael Strogoff could not
‘know the laat events that had happened after
this departure, he knew at least this: tbat if
he should be several days in advance of the
Tartars, he could hope fo reach before them
the town of Irkutsk, which was still diwstant
some eight hundred and fifty versts.
Besides, at Krasnoiarsk, the population of
which is about twelve thourand souls, he felt
sure that the means of transportation would
not fail him. #ince Nicholas Pigasaof had to
stop at that town, it would be necessary to re-
place him with & guide, and to change the
kibitka for a more rapid vehicle. Michaol
Strogoff, after having addressed himself to the
governor of the town, and after having es-
tallished hig identity and his quality as
courier of the Czar—a thiug which would be
eary of accomplishment—did nat doubt he
would Le enabled to reach Irkutsk with the
shortest delay. He would then have nothiug
to do but thank his brave Nicholag, and set
out immediately with Nadia, for he did not
intend to leave her until be had restored her
tn the arms of her father. Howaver, if
Niebolaa had resolved to stop at Krasnolarsk,
it was, ns he gaid,  on condition that ke could
find employment there.” -
In renlity, this meodel servant, afier having
held to the )ast mianute his post at Kolyvan,
wxg rerking to agnin place himself at the dis-
prrition of the admipistration, .
# Why should T touch appointments which
1 have uvot merited 7" he repeated. Besides,
in case his services are not required at Krus-
noiarsk, which had to be kept always in tel-
egraphic communication with Irkutsk, he
proposed to go either tothe post of Oudinsk,
or ay faras the capital of Siberia. Then, in
thnt case, he would continue his journey with
the brother and sister, and in whom would
they find a more sure ghide, a more devoted
friend ? )
The kivitka was only balf a verst from
Krasnoinrsk, one could see on the right and.
left the numerous wooden crosses which are
erected alung the road at the approaches to
the town. It was Beven o’clock at night.
The kibitka had stopped.
% Where are we, sister 7 asked Michael
Strogoft.
%A little over n half verst from the first
housés,” answered Nadia.
“ Has the town then gone to sleep? No
noisw striked upon my ear.”
w And I do not see any light shining in the
darkness, or any smoke rising in the alr”
added Nadia. .
« What a queer town I’ said Nicholas. 4They
do not make any nuise here, and they go'te
bed in guod time!” B )
Michael Strogoff's mind was troubled with’
a presentment of every augury. He had not |
told Naudin that he had concent:ated his
hopes on Krasnviarak, where he counted on
finding the means of securely accomplishing
his joaruey. But Nadia bad divined his
thonght, although she did not understand
why her companion was in such a hurry to
reach Irkutsk, now that he had not the im-
perial -letter. _ '
Ona .dny sho even pressed him on this
matter. - . L
41 havesworn to go to Irkutsk,” was Lis
only reply. .
Bat to nccomplish his mission, it waa still
necessary hé should find some rapid meuns of
locomation, )
‘“Well, iny triend,” said he to Nicholas,
# why do wa'not go farward 7", T )
# Becnuse I wm ufraid of waking the Inhabi-
tants of the town with the noise of my con-
vegupce!” ] N
Aud with & light lagh from  his whip, lie ]
 atirred up his horse. Serko gave a few barks,
“and tau kibitka descended at ‘a little trot the

bill lending into Krasnoiarsk, .
. Ten’ minutes atterwards it entered the prin.
cipal streat. P .
- Keastolarsk was deserted! There was not
any'longir an Atheninn in this Athens in the
North,” se it is called by Mme. de Beurboulon,

drew near, «the Tartars bave robbed us, and I

‘loved to talk, and such was his pleasant way

‘Not one 'of those eqhipages, so esplendidly

walk {nthat spléndid par
.of ‘birch-trées, Which stretch
-steep banks ot the Yenisei.

‘majiy churches “weré silent, and yet it is Very

1 They produced the only sound that was

A

daylight!”

anxiety driving away all sleep.

could the kibitka be crossed from the one

gee nothing.”

could not restram axingle sigh that expressed
his deep disappointment,

es a8 far as;the
‘The big bell’d’,
the cdthedral; was mute, the chimes of 1" 4e

rare that a Russian town is not fillvd .with'
the souund of its bells. But he_tmw.a,_x com- '
plete'desertion! There was nof aliving soml
in the town I” _ o R
. The last telegram sent by the cabivet of.

the czar, before the wires wure cut -had Com- |
manded the goveruor, thegarisor,, and the in-
babitants, to abandon, Krasnoiavsk, to carry
away with them every object of wvalue, or
which could be of any nse to tne Tartars, and
to seek refuge in Itkmtak. The same orcers
had been sent to the inhabitants of all the
towas of theprovince. The Muscovite gov-
ernmernit wished to make a desert for the in-
vaders. Thoese peremptory orders mo one for
e moment thought of questioning. They
were at once carried out, and thia was the rea-
son that not a Hving soul remainedin Kras-
«oiarsk.

Michael Strogoff, Nadis, and Nicholas,
passed in silence through the streets of the
town, A strunge feeling came over them.

heard in thatdead city. Micbael Strogoff did
not allow any signs of discouragement to ap-
pear, novertheless, he fult keenly his bad luck
at being deceived once mors in bis hopes.

# Good God!” cried Nicholas, «I ghall
never obtain my appointments in thisdesert 1"

# Friend,” said Nudia, * You must continue
with us the journey to Irkntsk.”

“T must, in truth,” answered Nicholas.
#The wires will be still in operation between
Oudinsk and Itkutsk, and there—-"

“ Shall we start, good father ?”

wLet us wait until to-morrow,” answered
Michael Strogoff.

% You are right,” answered Nicholas. «We
have to cross the Yenesei, and it is necessary
to see there——"

% To see there!” murmured Nadia, as she
thought of her blind companion.

Nicholas had understood her, and turning
to Michael Strogoff.

« Pardon, good fatber,” said he.
night and day is all one for youl”

# Do not reproach yourself, friend,” an-
swered Michael Strogofl, as he passed his hand
before his eyes. ¢« With you fer guide, I can
still act. Take then,a few hours' rest. Let
Nadia also repose. 1'o-morrow we shall have

i

i
-~ Alas|

r
Michael Strogoff, Nadia and Nicholas, had | r
not to search long for a place in which to
rest. The first house of which they tried the
door was empty, as were all the rest. They
found nothing there but a heap of leaves.
For want of something better, the horse bad
to be content with this meagre food. As for
the provisions of the kibitka, they were not
exhausted, and each one took his share.
Then, after having knelt before a modest pic-
ture of the Punaghia that was banging on the
wall, and which the last flame of a lamp still
litup, Nicholas and the young girl feli aslcep,
while Michuel Strogoff remained awake, his

T

t

The next day, the 28 of Auguat, before day-
break, the kibitka was traveraing the park of
birch trees to reach the banks of the Yenisei.

Michael Strogoff was greatly pre-occupied.
How could they cross theriver, if, as was pro-
bable, every bark and ferry-boat had been de-
stroyed in order to retard the march of the
Tartars.

He knew well the Yenisei, baving crossed
over it several times. He kyew that its
breadth is considerable, that the rapids are
violent in the double bed which it has
scooped out between the islands.  Under or-
dipary circumstances, by means ofthoseferry-
boats, specially established for travelers, the
passage of the Yenigei requires three hours,
and it is only with the greatest exertion that
these ferry-boats gain its right bank. Now,in
the absence of every means of transport, how

t

t

[

bank to the other? _

« I shall cross it, though!” repested Mi-
chael Strogoff.  The day began to dawn when
the kibitka airived on the left bank at the ter-
mination ofone of the principal avenues of
the park. At this spot the banks a huudred
feet high, overlook the course of the Yeninei.
Hence, the vast extent of it is presented to the
view,

Do you see any ferry-boat?* asked mi-
chael Strogoff, while engerly stretching his
vyes from one glde to the other, no doubt
by a mechanical habit, as if he himsolf could
see.

“Wo have as vet scarcely daylight,
brother,” apswered Nadja. ©The fog is still
thick on the river, and we cannot, as yet,
well distinguish the waters.”

(&But I hear their roar,” replied Michael Sro-

off.
g “ Yeg," assented Nicholas, # we can hear
their roar judeed. Soon we shall sve the
waters and the rocks that wuke all this
growling.’

And, in fact, there came from the lower
beds of this mist & deafening roar of currents
and counter-currents rushing spaingt each
otber. The waters, very high nt this season of
the year, rap with the violence of & torrent.

Ail the three listened, waiting till the cur-
tain of the mist should rise. -

The sun rose quickly above the borizonm,
and its first rays were not long in dispelling
these vapors. ‘

4 Wel), then 7" asked Michael Strogoff.

#The wmists begin to roll away, brother, day-
light has already penetrated them?

«You did not see as yet the level of the
river, nister 7" :

« Not as yet.” .

« Look sharply for a boat or raft on the
river, as quickly as the fog disappears,” said
Michael Strogoff. :

A little paticnce, good father,” said
Nicholas., «All this will disappear. Wel},
now, hera comen the wind! It begina to dis-
pol the fog The high hills of the right bank
already show their rows of trees. All goes
away! All fliecsaway! The good raysof the
sun have condensed-the expanse of mist,
Ah ! how beautiful it is, my poor blind man,
and what a oiisfortune for you not to be able
to contemplate such a sight!” .

“Do you sce a boat 7" asked Michae
goff . . . . - .

« I do not see any,” answered Nicholas.

“Look well, friend, along this and the op-
posite bank, ss far.as your eye can reach. A
boat, a raft, a bark canoe|” . Lo

4 No,". said Nicholas,  I'see nothing.”

« Look again, Nudia,” said Michael. Strogoft |. .
to the. young girl. «Your eyes are sharp;
search the shore up and down, ook into every
bay and jindentation. . We must find a boat or
raft of geme description!”, . -

. Nadia ghaded herpyes with her hand, as if
to . concentrate her vision, and. searched the.
river long and earnestly. - e .

‘But not; a sign.of either boat or raf! -

."*No, brother,” ghe at length said sadly, #I-

c

t
8

t

t

f
t

h

h

5

1 Stro-.

k

k

" Michael Strogoff made no répl}; but _he.

pletifed With aldersjswillows 'and ipoplars,
chpred in'tbe river. - Byyoud/ rose.in succes-

crawned "with forests.whose 'tepa:-were em-
purpled with the morning light. .
- 'Up and down'the

materiain necessary for the forming of a
bridge of boats, their march upon Irkuisk
would be arrested for some time by this bar-
rier.of the Yenisei.

ing some means of crossing the swollen and
rapid current, their former efforts were use-
less.

that human ingenuity or foresight couid de-
vise had been left untried.

hoofs of their enemies’ horses would be heard
beside them, they would be dragged back as
vaptives, and condemned to added insult and
punishment because of their great struggle
for frerdom.

chael Strogotf been exhausted ?
flection.

fident light in his sightless eyes:

noiarsk, alittle port of embarkation. It js
there where the ferry-boats are stationed.
Friend, let us go up the river again and see

the shore.”

by the hand and guided bim at a rapid step.
A bark, or asimple canoe lnrge enough tocar-
ry the kibitka, or, if that could not be had one
anly large enough to carry the travelers, and
Michael Strogoff would attempt the passage !

last houses here lower to the level of the

Krasnoiarsk. But there was no means of em-
barkation on the beach, not a boat in the
boathouse, not ¢ven anything with which a

or destroyed.

and the lstter had made this discouraging an-

be ahrolutely impracticable.

built on the high Lank, and which were aban-
doned like all those of Krasnoiarsk. Onehad
nothing to do but push the doors to obtain an
entrance.
poorer people, entirely empty.

Michuel Strogoff himself entered here und
might be useful to bim,

part, bad vainly ferreted in these cabins, and
they were about to abandon their search when

from within a cabin.

him, and entered the cabin after him.

to
away at the bottom nf a cellar.

of them I”

opportunely have you discovered them to re-
new our provisions!”

or camel’s milk, a strengthening drink, even

late himwelf for the fiud.

without a greater or Jexs supply of ¢ kou-
myss,” stored ino its leathern bottles.

portant purpose than that of merely relieving

or thirst. Indeed, fo great was their anxiety
ut Leing unfortunately stopped in their jour-
ney, thut not oue nf the party, not even the

bottles of koumyss had not reminded them.

ability to turn all things to his adventage was
not slow in discovering a use for these stout,
capacious, air-tight hottles of leather.

exclaim.
diminish hia vast proportions, like the genii
in the Arabian Nights, and creep into the
bottle, be safely corked up, and flout across

way nf crossing the river, than by meauns so
insufficient as a fow leathern bottles.

leiu, and the clumsy kibitka, for the Iatter
must also be carried ‘over, toguther with the

their journey even after reaching the other
side of the river. ‘ '
. “Pot one of them aside,” said Michael

.. #.Bghold -wha
X
. .%.And the raft ?

light enough to fleat, -
tain it, as well as-the horae, with thess
leathern bottles.”

‘Nicholas, tand, by GQod’s' assistance, we shal!

Ir
- #To "work,” said ‘Nicholas, who began to
empty -thp'_bott

and the'others, ‘clored up with cate; after' hiav-
dng been previously filled with air, wére em~
ployed as a:floating apgaratns, Two of these
‘bottles, attached: to: the flinka of ‘the
‘were destined to sustaln it on the surface of'
the river.

which resetolle €0 many, greei’vessvls an-

sion the high hilli on the eastern’ bank,

river the Yenisei seemed
to flee, S

Ah, if the fugitives
speed of these rushing waters! o

But nota smngle craft, neither on the lett
bank nor on the right bank, nor along the
shores of the island. All had been taken away
or destroyed by order. Most certainly, if the
Tartars should not bring from the south the

could only fiy with the

If the fugitives should not succeed in find-

And yet there seemed no hope; no means

They were lost!
In a few hours at the most, the clattering

Had the almost boundless resources of Mi-
Michael Strogoff stoud huried in deep re-
At length he looked up with almost & con-

« Rememler then,” said Michael Strogoff,
tthere is higher up, at the last houses of Kras.

f some bark may not bave beer forgotten on

Nicholas hastened forward in the direction
ndicated. Nadia hadl taken Michael Stroge.ff

Twenty minutes afterward, all the three had
eached the little port ot embarkation, and the

iver. It was a sort of village situated below

aft for three persons could be constructed.
Every boat or raft had been carried away

The river was yet as impossible of passage
o them as the great ocean itself.
Michael Strogoff had interrogatcd Nicholas,

wer, that the passage of the river secmed to

# We sball cross,” replied Michael Strogoft.
Auvd they continned their search.
They rummaged the few houses that were

They were mere cabins of the
Nicholas visited cne, Nadia another, and
here und suught to discover some object that

Nicholas and the young girl, each on their

hey heard themrelves called.
u Nicholas! Nadial” cried a strong voice

Both regained the bavk and perceived Mi-
hae! Strogoff on the threshold of & door.

#Come " hecried to them.

Nicbolss aud Nadia went at once toward

#What ie thie ?” asked Michael Strogoff,
uching with his hand divers ubjects stowed

% These are leather bottles,” responded Ni-
holas, “and my word, there are halt a dozun

v Yes, they are full of konmyss, and how

The * koumyss ” is a drink made of marets
nebriating, and Nicholas could but cougratu-

It is a favorite beverage in this portion of
be world, and you cau scarcoly find u - pea-
unt FO poer, or'a cabin 80 barren, as to be

Michael Strogofl, however, hud determined
hat these butt'es should serve a more im-

he slight and transient sufferings of bunger

rait young girl, Nadia, wqnld have known
hey were either huugry or thirsty if these

Michael Strogoffs quick wit and ready

He "had determined that those bottles
hould safely forry them over the river !

“ An'impossible scheme ! The reader will
#“What, will Michael Strogoff

Truly there seemed no more practicable

. Oue person might suecceed, Michael Strogoff
tmeett) or the stout Nicholsa—but the frail

orse, or they would be nnable to continne

trogoff to him, # butempty all the rest.”
¢ In a moment, good father”

t will heip us to cross the
eniseil"” e : s
B 1t is
‘Besiden, we-ghall sus-

% 'T'he kibitka itself ahnll be that, a

« Well thopght of, good. father!” cried
now how to easily find again the route to
kutek beyond the river” -~ '~ - i

les ‘and ‘cairy them to the

ibitka. )
Onc' bottle, full of koumyas, was Teserved,

toree,

of ‘the kibitka, between the wheels, were in.
tended to insure the floating of the body,
which"would be tbus transformed into a raft..
>, This work was oon accomplished.
They now bad a'safe’ and effective raft, one:
that would carry thém over the river.

True, its unwieldy ehape would prevent
them from guiding it in' a desired direction,
but they must do the best they could.

.. "4 You will not be afraid, Nadia ?” asked Mi-
ctiael Strogoft, - | -

_ 4 No; brother,” answ
.- And you, friend 7"

= ¥7" ‘aried Nicholas. «I realize atlast one
(07 ray dreams; to navigate in a carriage

« Come,” said Michael Strogoff, «let us get
out. 'God is with us, and we shall cross in
safety "

At this spot the bank, declining gradually
was favorable for the launching of the kibitka,
The borse drew it as far as the brink of the.
waters, and the apparatus floated on the sur..
face of the Btream. A for Serko, he bravely
plunged in to swim it.

The three passengers upon the body of the-
kibitka had taken off their clotbes asa pre-
caution, but thanks to the bottles, the water
did not reach even the iron bolts.

Michael Strogoff held the reins of the horse,
and according as he was directed by Nicholar,
he guided the horse elantingly, for he did not
wish to fatigue it in stroggling against the
current. As longas the kibitka followed the-
stream, all went well ; and after a few minutes
it had passed the quays of Krasuolarsk, It
declined toward the north, and sooun it became
evident that it would only gainthe other bank
a long way balow the city. But that mat-
tered little,

The passage of the Yenirei would have
been made without great difficulty, even on
this imperfect apparatus, if the current had
been regular right along.

But, very unhappily, several whirlpools
were distinguished on the surfuce of the tu-
maltuous watere, and soon the kibitka, in
spite of all the strength employed by Michael
Strogoff to turn it from it, was irresistally
drawn into one of these funnels.

The strong current acting upon the largs
exposed surface bore the clumsy raftin its
own direction,and all the streugth of Nicholas
and Michael Strogoff could not avail te even
guide their course, much less oppose the swift
current.

Nudia, too, lent the aid of her slight
strengtb, but still they were rapidly drawn in-
to the hungry maw of the whirlpool.

There the danger became very great. The
kibitka did not advauceany langer toward the
eastern bank, it did not clear the shore any
longer, it turned with an extreme rapidity
toward the centre of the eddy, like a horse-
man on the track of a circus. Its speed was
very great. The horse could scarcely hokl
his head above the water, and was 1n daoger
of being dragged into the whirlpool. Serko
had been compelled to find a place of support
on the kibitka.

In a few moments they would Le over-
whelmed by the angry waters!

Micherel Strogoff realized what was passing.
He felt himeelf dragged along a circular line,
which kept parrowing by little and little, apd
from whkich he could not come out any more.
His oyer would have wished to see the peril,
in order better to escape it. They could no
longer see any dapger.

Nadia was also silent. Her handa, grasp-
ing the rack of the kibitka, sustained her
against the jolting movement of the appara-
tus, which inclined more and more toward the
centre of the (depression. :

As for Nicholas, did he not comprehend the
gravity of the situation! Waa he cool and
diadainful of the danger, courageous or in-
different ? Was life without value in his eyes,
and, according to the saying of the Orientals,
“an hotel of five days," which willing or un-
willing, must be quitted on the sixth., Inany
case, his smiling face did not betray him for
an instant.

The kibitka, then, remained strueglirg in
the whirlpool, and the horse was at the end of
his eftorte. Suddenly, Michael Strogoff, re-
lieving himself of those garments which
might be in his way, threw himself into the
water ; then, seizing with a vigorous hnod the
bridle of the frightened horse, he gave it such
A push as fortunately to throw it outside the
line of attraction, and being canght up at
once by the rapid current, the kibitka made
for the opposite bank with a new speail.

« Hurrah ! cried Nicholas.

Nadia, with clarped hands, utterad a silent
thankergiving to Heaven.

Only two bours after having left the port of
embarkation the kibitka had traversed tho
great arm of the river, and had safely rcached
the shore of an irland at more than six versts
below its point of departure.

There the horse dragged the kibitka on to
the bank, and an hour's rest was given 1o the
courageour animal, Then, the island having
been traversed in all its breadth under cover
of its magnificent birch trees, the kibitka
cams to the border of the little arm of the
Yenisei.

This passage wns made more easily. No
whirlpool broke the course of the stream in
this recond hed, hut the current was there o
rapid that the kilitka only reached the right
bank some five versts down the river.
It had diverged, altogether, eleven versts,

These grest wafercourses of the Siberinn
territory, over which a5 yet no bridge har Leen
thrown, are serions obstacles for easy commn-
nication. "All had been more or less unlucky
for Michael Strogoff. On the Irtych, the bark
which carried him and Nadia had been at-
tacked hy the Tartars. On the Ohi, after his

“horsé bid been struck by a ball, he had only
escaped Ly a miracle the horsemen who pur-
rued him. In short, this passage of the
Yenisei had been the least unfortunate.

« Tt ‘'would not have Leen so amusing,”
cried Nicholas, rubhing his hands, when he:
had Ianded on the right hank of the river, #if
it had not been so difficultt”

# That which bad been only difficult for us,”
answered Michael Strogoff, « will perhaps be
impoesible for the Tartars ("

ered the young girl.

CHAPTER VIII.

Micuasy: Strogoff conld at length helieve
that the rovte; was free aa far as Irkutsk. He
bad out-stripped the Tartars, and when the
soldiers of the Emir should arrive at Kraspoi-
arsk, they would only find an shandoned town
tbere, and no meang of immediate communt-
cation between the two baunks of the Yenisei.
Hence, a delay of some dayg, until a bridge of
boats, difficult to comstruct, should open 8
passage to them. o .
For the first time rince the nnlucky meeting
'with Tvan Ogareff at Omak, the courier of the
czar felt himself legs unesasv, and could hope
that no new ohstacle . would arise to the ac-
complishment ‘of bis plans. | .~ <

_ The kibitkn, sfer baving proceeded abou:/
fifteen versts towards tle goutheast, came to

and retook the long high road across the

ateppe. ' . . .

The ‘rond #8 good, and that .portion of it
which ' lies between Krasnoiarsk and Irkutsk
15 ‘even considerad aa. the best portion of the
‘whole journey. " There jalass jolting for the
travelers, there are vast sbades to protec

them from the Burning sun, and .sometimes
‘forests of pines or ced

dars which cover & ApAce
of a hundred versts.” It ia'ne longer the im-

Two others, fastened to the shafts

mense steppe whose eircular line is Llend




