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~" tunate no doubt.

CHAPTER X,

T a day's march from Ka-
lyvan, severa] versts be-
youd the town of Dla-
chinks, stretehes a wide
plain, planted here and

" there with great trees,

) prineipally p.nes anpd ce-
flars, Therestood the Tartartents. There

Teofar-Khan, the terrible emir of Buk-
hara, was encamped, nnd there on the
toflowing day, the Tth of August, were
bronght the prisoners taken at Kaly-
van after the annihilation of the Rus-
slan force, which Lad valoly attempted
to eppose the progress of the invaders.
DL the 2,000 men who had engaged
with the two columns of the cpemy,

‘the bases of wilch rested on Tomsk
1ind Omsk, only a few hundred re-

ma'ned. Thus events were golug bad-

« I and the fwperial governwment ap-

peared to have lost its power bLeyond
the frontiers of the Ural, fur a time at
leart, for the Russlins could not fait
eventually to defeat the savage hordes
of the Invaders. Bt in the meantime
fhe tnvasion had reachesd the center of
Biberin, aud It was spreading thsough
the revolted country both to the east
ein and the westetu provioees., If the
troups of (Lo Awnur and the provivee
of Tekuisk d4 0t arrive In thne to
oecupy ft. this « v tal of Aslatie Rus.
slg, Le nz losviliclently  garrlsoned,
wonld fall ntd» the hands of the Thar
tars. and before 1t o uld be retahen the
grupd deoo. Lr JLes of the cmperor,
weLdl be raesle ) to the viagonoee of
Ivan Q= «f].

Feofar's eamp presented a magntd
rent specteele. Nunherless fents of
skin or syi glistensd o the rays of
the sun. TLe L iy plimes which sur-
mountied thelr comctl tops waved armtd
banners, flng« and pennsus of ev oy
color. The richest of these tents be-
tonged to 1he Sewdes and Khodjas, who
are  the pene.pal bersonag-s of the
Lhanate. N pedclal pavillon, ornament-
ed with a haor o's a1 Issuing from a
~heaf of red £l white sticks artistical-
lv fnterlge d, indlented the h gh rank
uf- these Tartar chiefs. Then i the
distance roxe seviral thousand of the
Turcomun tents, which had been enr-
vled ou the backs «f cawels.

The carp eoata'ned at Jeast a hun-
dred und nfty thousand soldlers, as
many fvot as horre soldiers, eollected
under the nnme of Alamanes. Among
them and as ilLe principal types of Tur-

- kestan woy!d have heen remarked the
Tadjlks from their regular features,
white skin, tall forms and black eyes
and halr. They formed the bulk of the
Tartar army, and of them the khinnates
O(Khokhnud and Koundough had fur-
nished a contingent nearly equal to
that of Bokhara. With the Tadjiks
were mingled specimens of different
races who either reside In Turkestan
or whose natlve countries border on it.
There were Usbecks, red bearded, small
in stature, similar to thouse who had
pursued Michael. Here were Kirghls,
with flat faces Hke the Kalmucks,
dlressed In coats of mall. Some car-
wrled the lance, bows and arrows of Asi-
sgtic manufacture, some the saber, a
matchlock gun and a little short han-
s(lled ax, the wounds from which inva-
rlably prove fatal. There were Mon-
-gols, of middle height, with black hair
plaited into pigtails, which hung down
sheir backs, round faces, swarthy com-

. tplexlons, lively deep set eyes, scanty
- ibeards, dressed in blue nankeen trim-

Jned with black plush, sword belts of

: Heather with silver buckles, boots gayly

bralded and silk caps edged with fur
and three ribbons fluttering behind.
Brown skinned Afghans, too, might
-bave been seen. Arabs, having the
primitive type of the beautiful Semitie
races, and Turcomans, with eyes which

" looked as if they had lost the pupll—a I

enrolled under the emir’s flag, the flay
of incendiaries and devastators.
When the prisoners were brought into

- the camp, the emir was in his tent. He

“did not show himself. Thls was for-
A sign, a word, from
him might have been the signal for
someé bloody execution. But he in-
trenched Himself in that Isolation
which constitutes in part the majesty
ol etistern kings, He who does not
#hiow himself {s admired and, above
all, feared.

A8 10 the prisoners, they ‘were to be
penned up in some irnclosure where, ill

“itréated, poorly fed and exposed to all

the fnclemencies of the weather, they
o\ﬂa awilt Feofas pleasure,
The most docile and patient of them
ull weg undoubtedly Michael Strogofr.
wed Gimself to be led, for they
éading hiim where he wished to
#nd' undér “copditions of -safety
lcli “he coiild not have found on
s’ Kalyvan to Tomsk. To
bfe redching that town was
; ‘dling into the hands of
ERE T ‘were scourlnx the

iy ;{,

1 abtar oning 5 Thelr for-
i yelling mmg;gm '
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might act glope if pecessary. 1le there
fore beld Lioself aloof from uls for
er gequalitances.

From the taoment that Harry Blount
bad falkin by h.s slde Jolivet had oot

seased Ly urtonhions to bt Durlpg
vthe Journe; Toow I1tyvnn to the ey,
that I~ o ., for several hours

Blount, Ly baulng on his coiabanion’s
arm, had been enab’ed to follow the
,r('st of the prisoners. He had tried to
'Lunke known that he v as a British suly
Joot, bat It had o ellect en the bar
Lusfans, Wi caly toptled by poods with
a lapee or swaord  Ule o are poodent
ol The Drally Tvl-graph was therefure
obliged to ambwlt tu e conuon lot,
resolving to protest later nud to obtalp
8 tisfaction €for sucl treatment. but

e journey was not the less dizagree-
able to L, for bhis wound caused him
wuch paln, aund witbout Alelde Jollvet’n
assistance he mwight never Lase reached
the camp.

Jolivet, whose practical phllosophy
pever al.andoued Lim, had plysically
aud morally -t egthened bis cowpan-
fon by every 1:aus .u hils power. His
first care when they found themselves

|d(‘ﬁnl(t'l§' vstablishied (3 the Inclosure

was to examine Blount's wound. Hav
tng managed to draw off his cont, he
found that the shoulder had been only
grazed by the shea

“Thls §8 nothirg.” he sald,
seratel. After tawo or thre
you will e nll to rights”

“But these ddress ngs?' asked Blount

[ will make them for you mysell”

“Then jou are something of a doe
tor?”

“All Frenelhnen are
doctors.”

Aud on thls afirmation \lckde, tear-
fng his hatdlerchlief. made liut of ope
plece, handage ¢ of the other. took some
water from a well dug 1o the uiddle of
the Juclosure, bathed the wound, whilch
Lhappily was not serlous, and*shillfully
plaved the wet rag on Hun) RBlouynt’s
shoulder.

*1 thank you, M Julivet” sald Har-
ry. stretehing hhnself on o 'bed of dey
leaves which Lis companten had ar-
rupged for blm (n the shade of a birch
tree.

“Now let us talk of what we ought
to do. I assture you I have no intention
of remwalning a prisoner to these Tar
tars for an Indeflalte thme.”

“Nor I elther”

“We will eseape on the
tunity ?°

“Yen, tf there I8 no other way of re-

galning our liherty.”

“Do you Lknow of any ofher?”
Blount, looklng at his companion.

“Certalnly.  We nre not bellizerents:
we are neutral, and we will ¢laim our
freedom.”

“I“rom that brute « f a Feofar-IKhan "

“No; e would not understand,” an
swered Jolivet, “bat from his lieuten-
ant, Ivan Ogareff.”

“He 18 a villain.”

“No doubt, but the villaln is a Rus-
sian. He knows that {t does not do to
trifle with the rights of men, and he
has no interest to retain us. Ou the

A lnere
dressings

semething  of

flrmt oppor-

asked

contrary. But to ask a favor of that
gentleman does not quite suit my
taste.”

“But that gentleman is not in the
camp, or at least I have not seen him
here,” obscrved Blount.

“He will come, He will not fall to
do that. He must join the emir. Sibe-
ria is cut in two now, and very certaln-
ly Feofar's army s only waiting for
him to advance on Irkutsk.”

“And, once free, what shall we do?”

“Once free, we will continue our
campaign and fullow the Tartars until
the time comes when we can make our
way Iuto the Russian camp. We must
not give up the game. No, indeed; we
have only just begun.”

The event so much wished for by Jc.
livet and Blount, so much dreaded by
Michael, occurred on the morniong of
the 12th of August.

On that day the trumpets sounded,
the drums beat, the cannon roared. A
huge cloud of dust swept along the
road from Kalyvan. Ivan Ogareff, fol-
lowed by several thousand men, made
his entry into the Tartar camp. °*

At the first flourish of th~ {-umpets
gseveral officers of high ra: “sllowed
by a brilliant escort of UsbL. k horse-
men, moved to the front of the camp to
receive Ivan Ogareft,

Arrived in his presence, they pald
him the greatest respect and invited
him to accompany them to Feofar-
Khan’s tent.

Imperturbable as usual, Ogareff re-
plied coldly to the deference pald to
him. He was plainly dressed, but from
a sort of lmpudent bravado he still
wore the uniform of a Russian officer.

As he was about tg ride on to pass
the ¢ncienté of the camp, Sangarre,
passing among the officers of the es-
cort, approached and remained motion-
fess before him,

“Nothing?® sasked Ivan Ogarefr.

“Nothing."

“Have patience.”

“Is the time approaching when you
will foree the old woman to speak?’

“It s approaching, Ssagarre.”

“When will thé old woman spenk?"

Y “Yhik W reach Pomsk.”
, "‘M,m Ahnllbe there”—
ﬂiteé du:ya ‘

ahot frow Sangam'l \

& ¢3lm step. Ogarefl pressed lus spurs
into his borse’s flanks and, followed by
hiy staff of Tartar officers, rode toward
the emir's tent.

Feofar-Khan was expecting his lleu-
tenant: The councll, composed of the

| benrer of the royal seal, the khodja

and some high otficers, had taken their
places in the tent,

Ivan Ogareff dismounted, enterc«d and
stood before the emir.

Peofar-Kalkn was a man of forty,
tall, rather pale, of » fleree counte-
vance and eyes with an- evl]l expred
sivu. A curly black beard flowed over
Lils chest. With his war costume, coat
»f mall of guld and sllver, cross belt
zlstening with preclous stones, sesb-
bard curved llke a yutaghan and set
with »parkiins gems, boots with golden
spurs, b.lmset ornamented with an al-
gret od brilliast dlamwounds, Feofar pre-
sented an aspect rather strange than
Fliinposing for a Tartar Sardanapalus,
an undisputed sovereign, who directs
at his pleasure the life and furtunes of
s subjects, whose power 1s unlimited,
and to whom at Bokhara by special
privilege the title of cinir is givewn.

When Ivan Ogareff appeared. the
greqt dignitaries remained sests« on
their gold embroldered cushions, but
P'eofar roge froin a rich d.ovan which
weeupled the back part of the tent, the
ground belng hidden under the thick
vellvet pile of 2 Bokharlan carpet.

The emir approached Ogareff and

gave him & kiss, the meaning of which
he could not mistake. 'This kiss mwade
the licutenant chief of the council and

placed him tempurarily about the
khodja.

Then Feofar addressed hlmnself to
$van Ogarefl

*l have mo need to question you.”
wald he. “Speak, lvan. You will tind
here ears very ready to listen to you.”

*This I1s wlat I bave to make kunown
to you,” answered Ogareff,

Ivan Ogarcff spoke In the Tartar lan
guage, giving to hix phrases the e
phatle turn which distingulshes the lan
guage of the or entals.

*“Tuls {8 not the tine for unbecessy® v
words. What I hove done at the heud
of your troups you hnow. The lines of
the Iehim aud the Irtish are now o
our power. and the ‘Turcoman horse.
men ¢an bathe their borses o the now
Tartar water The Ivirghlz hordes
rost at the volee of Peofar Khau, and
} - princlpal Riberian rotte from Lelbihin
to Tomsk belongs to you. You cau
therefure push on your troops gs well
toward the cast, where the sun rises, as
toward the we t, whi re e sets,”

“But the atm es of the sultan of Nt
Petersburg ™ sa.d [ otar-Khan, desig:
natiog the ewperor of Russin by tlus
strangoe title,

“You have pothing to fear from thew,
either from the castor from the west,”
replied Ivan Ogareff. The lnvasion
has been sudden, asd before the Rus-
sian army ean succor them Irkutsk or
Tobolsk will have fallen fnto your pow-
er. The czar's troops have been over
whelmed at kKalyvan,

to the Tartar cause suggest?' asked
the cmir after a few moments’ silence.

“My advice” answered Ivan Ogareff
quickly, “ls to march to meet the sun.
It I8 to give the grass of the eastern
steppes to the Turcoman horses to con-
sume. Itis to take Irkutsk, the cuplwl
of the eastern provionees, and with it a
haostage the possession of whom s
worth a whole country.  In the place
of the ezar the grand duke, his brother,
must £all lnto your hands

This was the great result almed at
by Ihan Ogarefl.  To lsten to him one
would bave tahen him for one of the
cruel descendants of Stephen Razine,
the celebrated pirate who ravaged
southern Russia {n the eighteeuth cen-
tury. To seize the grand duke, murder
ltim pitilessly, would fully satisfy his
shatred.,  Besldes, with the capture of
Irkutsk, all eastern Niberia would pass
under the Tartar dominion.

*It shall Le thus, Ivan,”
far.

“What are your orders?”

“Today our headquarters shall be re-
moved to Tomsk.”

ogareff bowed, and, followed by the
hqusch-begul, he retired to execute the
emir's orders.

As he was about to wmount his horse
to return to the outposts a tumult
broke out at some distance, in the part
of the camp reserved for the prisouers.
Shouts' were heard and two or three
shots fired. Perhaps it was an attempt
at revolt or escape, which must be sum-
marily suppressed.

Ivan Ogareff and the housch-begul
walked forward a few steps, and al-
most immediately two men, whom the
soldlers had not been able to keep back,
appeared before them. -

The housch-begul, without more In-
formation, made o sign which was an
order for death, and the heads of the
two prisoners would have rolled on the
ground had not Ogareft uttered a few
words which arrested the sword al-
ready -ralsed.

The Russian had petceh ed that these
prisoners were strangers, and he or-
dered them to be brought up to him,

They were Harry Blount and Alcide
Jaolivet. ‘

On Ogareff’s arrival in the camp they
had demanded to be conducted to his
presence. The soldiers had refused. In
consequence, a struggle, an attempt at
flight, shots fired which happily missed
the two correspondents, but their exe.
cution would not have been long de
layed if it had not been for the inter
vention of the emir's lientenant.

The Iatter observed the priconers for
some moments, they being absolutely
unknown to him, They had been pres.
ent at the scene in the posthouse at
Ichim in which Michael Strogoff had
been struck by Ogareff, but the brutal
traveler paid no attention to the per-
sous then collected in the common
room. i] ’

replied Feo-

recognixed him at once, and the iatter

“And what advice does your devotion |

‘Blount and Jolivet, on the CORLrary,

that Colonel Ogareff an? the rude per-
sonage of lebhim are ope!™

Then be added fo Lis cogppanion’s
ear:

“Explain our affalr, Blount. You will
do e a serice. This Russiap colonel
in the wids, of a Tartar cawp disgusts
me, and altbough, thapks to lyvwm, my
bead Iy still on my shoulders, wy eyes
would exhibit my fedlings were 1 to
attempt to look him in the face™

So saying,., Aleide Jolivet assumed a
look of cowmplete and. haughty indiffer-
enee,

Whether or not Ivan Ogaretl pereely
ed that the prisvu.r's attitude was o
sulting ‘toward bLiw, bhe did obt let it
appear,

“Who are you, gentlemen” he asked
in Russian in a c¢old tone, but free from
its rudeness.

“Two correspondents of Luglish and
I'rench newspapers.”” replicd Blount la
vonlcally.

“You have doubtless papers which
will establish your ideutity 7*

“Here are letters which aceredit us
in Russia foum the English and French
chaneellor's office.”

Ivan Ogareff took the letters which
Blount beld out to himn nnd read them
attentively.  Then sald he:

*You ask the nutburization to fullow
our military ovperations in 8iberia *™*

“We ask to be free, that is ail,” an
swered the Lnglish correspondent dry-
ly.

“You are so, gentlemen,” answered
Jdgareff, “aud I shall Le curious to read
your articles In The Dally Telegraph.”

“8ir,” replled Harry Blount, with the
most imperturbable coolness, it is six.
peace 1 namber, neluding postage.”

And thereupon Blount returned to his
companion, who appeared to approve
completely of his replles.

Ivan oOgareff. w.thout frowning,
mounted Lis horse and, going to the
head of hls escort, soon disappeared in
a cloud of dust.

“Well, M. Jolivet, what do you think
of Colonel Ivan Ogareff, general in
chief of the Tartar asked
Blount.

“1 think., my dear friend.” replied
Aleide, souling, *that the bousch-begul
made a very graceful gesture when he
guve the order for our heads to be cut
uff.” .

Whatever was the motive which led
Ovareff to net thus in regard to the
two correspondents, they were free and
could rove at thelr pleasure over the
~cepe of war. Fhelr Intention was not
to leave jt. The sort of aantipathy
whiclh formerly they had entertalned
for each other had given place tu a sin
cere friendslup.  Clreumstances having
brought them together, they no longer
thought &f separating  The petty ques
t'ons of rhalry were forever extin-
gulshed.  Harry Blount could never

e

troops?

as they will be
everywhere vw!ore vours meet them.” |

forget what he owed hils cowpanion,
who, on the other haud, never tried to
remind himw of it. Tuls friendship, too,
assizted the reporting operations and

was thus to the adriantage of thelr
readers.
“And non.” asked Blount, *what

=hiall we do with our lLiberty 7

“Take advantage of it, of course”
replied Alelde, and go quietls ro Tomak
to see what Is golug on there.””

“Uutll the time very near, 1 hope—
when \\ e may rejoin some Russian reg-
lnn ut’

“Asx you say, my dear Blount, it won't
do to Tartarize ourselves too much.
The best side §s that f the most civi-
Mzed army, and it Is evident that the

I peaple of central Asta will have every

sald in o low voles; :'Hello! It neems

thing to lose and absolutely nothing to
gain rom this fnvasion, while the Rus.
vlans will soon repulse them. It I8
only a matter of time.”

The arrival of Ivan Ogareff, which
had given Jolivet and Blount thelr -
erty, was to Michael Strogoff, en ‘the
vontrary, a serious danger. Should
chance bring the czar's courfer into
Ogareff's presetice the latter could not
fail to recognize in him the traveler
whom he had so brutally treated at the
Ichim posthouse, and, although Mi-
chael had not replied to the insult as
he would have done under any other
clrcumstances, attention would be
drawn to him, and at once the accom-
plishment of his plans would be ren-
dered more difficult.

This was the unpleasant side of the
business. A\ favorable result of his
arrival, however, was the order which
was given to raise the camp that very
day and remove the headquarters to
Tomsk.

This was the accomplishment of Mi-
chael's most fervent desire. His inten-
tion, as has been sald, was to reach
Tomsk concealed among the other pris-
oners—that Is to say, without any risk
of falling into the hands of the 'scouts
who swarmed about the approaches to
this important town. However, in con-
sequence of the arfival of Ivan Ogareff
and In the fear of being recognized by
him, he questioned whether it would
not be better to give up his first plan
and attempt to escape during the jour-
ney.

Michael would no doubt have kept to
the latter plan had he not learned that
Feofar-Khan and Ivan Ogareff had al-
ready set out for the town at the head
of some thousands of horsemern.

“] will walt, then,” said he to him.
self; “at least unless some exceptional
opportunity for eseape oceurs. The ad-
verse chances are numercus on this
side of Tomsk, while beyond the favor-
able increase, since-I shall in a few
hours have passed the most advanced
Tartar posts to the east. Still three
days of patlence, and may God ald me.”

CHAPTER XL

T was 2 o’clock In the aft-
etnoon on the 12th of
August, under a hot sun
and cloudless sky, that
the toptsehl-b&sch} gave
the order to start,

Alclde and Blount, hav-
ing bought horses, had already taken
the road to Tomsk. '

-Among the prisoners brought by Ivan

O_;u‘éﬂ.'tnthq 'ramc;mpwumom

woman, whose taciturnity seemed to
keep Ler apart from all those who shar-
ed her fate. Xot a murmur {ssued from
ber lips. She was like a statae of grief.
This wolnan was wmor e strictly guarded
than any one else and, without her ap-
praring to acvilce or even to suspect,
was constantly watched by the gypsy
Sangarre.  Notwithstandivg bher age,
2be wns compelled to follow the con-
voy of prisoners on foot, without any
alleviarion of her suffering.

However, 8 kind Providence had plac-
ed near her a courageous, kind hearted
being to comfort and assist ber. Among
her companions in misfortune a young
girl, rewarkable for Ler beauty and a
taciturnity equal to that of the Sibe-
rian, seeined to have given herself the
task «f watehing over her. No words
had been exchanged between the two
captives, but the girl was always found
at the old woman’s side just when her
help was useful. At first the mute as
sistance of the stranger was not ac
cepted wothout some mistrust.  €Grad
ually., however, the young girl’s clear
glance, rer reserve and the mysterious
sympathy which draws together those
who are in misfortune thawed Marfa':
coldness,

Nadia- for it was she—was thus able
without knowing it to render to the
mother those attentlons which she Lad
herself recefved from the son. Her in-

stinetive kindpess had doubly inspired |

ker. In devotlng herself to her service
Yadia seéured to her youth and beauty
the protection afforded by the age of
the old prisoner.

On the crowd of unhappy people, im-
bittered by sufferings, this sHent pair-
one seeming tu be the grandmother, the
other the granddaughter—imposed a
sort of respect.

After belng carried off by the Tartar
scouts vn the Irtish Nadia had beep
taken to Omsk. Kept a prisoner in the
town, she shared the fate of all those
captured by Ivan Ogareff and counse
quently that of Marfa Strogof!.

Thanks to her young companlion
Marfa 8Strogoff was able to follow ihé
soldlers who guarded the prisoners
without bLeing fastened to a saddle
bow, as were many other unfortunate
wretches, and thus dragged aloug thls
road of sorrow,

“May God reward you, my daughter,
for what yvu have done for my old
age!™ sald Marfa Strogoff ouee, and fol
some time these were the only wonds
exchanged between the two unfortu
nate beings.

Nadla also,
spuke little

However., one day her heart over
flowed, and she told, wlithout conceal
ing auyvthing. all the events which had
occurred  from her  departure  fruw
Wiadimir to the death of Niholas Kor

If not completely stlent,

panoff.  All that her young companion
told fntensely interested the okl Sibe
rian.

“Nicholas Korpanoff 7 saild she, =Tell
me ngnin about Nicholas. I know ooly
one muly oue alone, among all the youth
of the time In whom such conduct
would not have astontshed we. Nicho-
las Korpanoff! \as that really bhis
name? Are you sure of it, my daugh
ter.”

“Why should bhe have deceived me in
thig,” replied Nadla, **when he decelved
me {n no other way?’

Moved, however, by a kind of pre
sentiment, Marfa Strogoff put questions
upon sjuestions to Nadla.

“You told me be was fearless, my
daughter. You have proved that he
has heen s0.” xald she.

*Yes, fearless indeed,” replied Nadia

“It was just what my son would
have done,” sald Marfa to herself.

Then she resumed:

*Did you not say that nothing stop
ped him, nothing astonlished him, that
he was so gentle In his strength that
you had a sister as well as a brother In
him and that he watched over you like
a mother?”

“Yes, yes,” said Nadla; “brother, sis-
ter, mother-—he has been all to me.”

*And defended you like a llon?”

“A llon Indeed,” replied Nadia. “Yes,
4 lion, a hero.”

“My son, my son!” thought the old
Siberian. ‘““But do you say that he has
submitted to a terribie affront in the
posthouse of Ichim?”

“He has borne with it,”” answered Na-
dla, lowering her head.

“Has he submitted to it?’ murmured
Marfa Strogoff, trembling with fear.

“Mother, mother,” cried Nadia, “do
not condemn him. There Is a secret
there of which God alone is the judge
at the present time!”

“And,” said Marfa, raising her head
and looking at Nadia as though she de-
sired to read the depth of her soul in
this hour of humiliation, “have you de-
spised this Nicholas Korpanoft ?"

“I have admired him without under
standing him,” answered the young
girl. *“I have never felt him to be more
worthy of respect than he is at the
present moment.”

The old woman was silent for a mo-
ment.

“Was he tall?’ she asked. -

nv'ery tall.”

“And very handsome—is it not so?
Come, tell me, my girl.”

“He was very handsome,” answered
Nadia, blushing deeply.

“It was my son! I tell you it was my
son!” exclaimed the old woman, em-
bracing Nadia. . |

“Your son!” said Nadia, amazed.
“Your son!"

“Come,” sald Marfa, “let us get to
the bottom of this, my child. Your
companion, your friend, your protector,
had a mother. #$id he never speak to
You of his mother?’

“Of his mother?’ sald Nadia. “He
spoke té me of his mother—as I spoke
to him of my father—often, always.
He adored her.” '

“Nadia, Nadfa, you have just told me
about my son,” said the old woman.

And she added impetuously:

“Was he not going to see his mother,
whom you say he loved, on his way
through Onisk ?*

“No,” answered Nadia; "no, he was
lot." -

“Not!" ecried Marfa,
te:d me not

*I have said it, bat it remains for me
to inform you that from mouves uB-
Enowp te» we I wooch had to guide
hims before every other consideration 1

“Xou dare ts

was given to understand that Nicholas

Korpanoff had to traverse the eountyy
in the most ibgulute secrecy. 1t was
2or him a question of life and of death
and, more spered still, a question of
duty and honer.” )

“Of duty in reality, of imperious
aluty,” said the old Siberiam, “of that
kind for whichh a person sacrifices ev-
erything. for tlie accomplishment of
which Ude would deny himself every
thing, even the jov of coming to give
a Kiss, the last perbaps, to his old moth-
er.  All that you do not know, Nadia,
all that [ did not know myself at this
moment I know. You have made me
understand ail. But the light which
you have thrown inte the deepest dark-
ness of my heart, that light, alas, [
muay not cause to enter your owhn. The
secret of my son, Nadla, since he has
not told it to you, I must keep for him.
Forgive me, Nadia. The good deed you
have done me I cannot return to youw.”

“Mother, 1 ask nothing from you,”
answered Nadia.

All was thus explained to the old 8i-
bertan. all, even the Inexplicable con-
duet of her son with regard to herself
in the inn at Omsk in presence of the
witnesses of their meeting. There was
po doubt that the young girPs compan-
lon was Michael Strogoff and that s
secret missfon. some important dis-
patch to be carried across the invaded

quality of the czar's courier.

“Ah, my brave boy!” thought Marfa.
“Noy I wlll not betray you, and tortures
shall not wrest from me the avowal
that it was you whem I saw at Omsk.”

Marfa could with a word have paid
Nadia for all her devotion to her. She
could have told her that her compan-
fon, Nicholas Korpanoff, or, rather, Mi-
chael Strogoff, had not perisked in the
waters of the Irtish, since it was some
days after that Incident that she had
met him, that she had spoken to him.
But she restrained herself, she was si-
lent and contented herself with saying:

"Hope, my c¢hild. Misfortune will
not overwhelm you. You will see your
father again. 1 feel it. And perhaps
he swho gave you the name of sister is
pot dead. Gaod cannot have allowed
your brave companion to perish. Hope,
wmy child, hope. Do as I do. The
wwournlng which L wear I8 not yet for
my son."

Such was now the situation of Marfa
Strogoff and Nadia toward each other.
The old Siherian had understood all,
and If the young girl was Ignorant
of the fact that her companion so
mych regretted stlll lived she knew at
least tbe relationship which he held
toward ner whom she had made bgr
mother, and she thanked God for Bav-
ing given her that joy and pleasure
thus to be able to replace at the side
of the prisoner that son whom she had
lost.

But that which neither the one nor
the other could know was that Michael
Strogoff, taken at Kalyvan, was one of
the same convoy and was bound like
themselves for Tomsk.

At length, on the 135th of August, to-
ward evening, the convoy reached the
little town of Zabedelro, some thirty
versts from Towmsk., At this place the
route again lay nlou;z the course of the
T ofn.

All this night the prisoners were to
camp on the banks of the Tom. The
emir, In fact, had deferred until the
next day the entry of his troops !nto
Tomsk. It had been decided that a
military display sbould mark the in-
auguration of the Tartar headquarters
in this important city. Feofar-Khan
already occupled Its fortress, but the
body of his army bivouacked under the
walls, waiting for the moment-to make
a solemn entry.

Ivan Ogareff had left the emlr at
Tomsk. where they had both arrived
the evening before, and he returned to
the encampment at Zabedeiro. Next
day he had t6 start from this place
with the rear guard of the Tartar army,
A house had been placed at his digpos-
al where he could stay the night. At
sunrise, under his command, horse and
foot set out for Tomsk, where the emir
wished to receive them with all .the
pomp and display of an Asiatic sover-
elgn.

When the orders for a halt had been
given, the prisoners, worn out with a
three days’ journey, a prey to the most
burning thirst, could at length guench
their thirst and take some repose.

zon was still lighted up by the twilight,
when Nadia, supporting Marfa Stro-
goff, reached the banks of the Tom.
The two had mot been able so far to
penetrate the ranks of those who
thronged the high bank, and they came
to drink in their turn.

The old Siberian bent over the fresh
stream, and Nadia, having plunged her
hands into it, carried it to the 1lips of
Marfa. Then she refreshed herself in
her turn. The cold water of the pure
stream seemed to give back life to the
old woman and the young girl. Sud-
denly Nadia, as she left the banks,
straightened herself. An involantary
cry escaped her lips.

Michael Strogoft was there and only
some paces fromy her! It was he!

At the ery of Nadia Michael Strogoft
had started, but he had sufficient com-

mand of himself not to utter a word

which could compromise him.

And yet at the very moment that Na-
dis had recognized him he had recog-
nized his mother. Michael Strogoff at
this wunexpected meeting, not feeling
himself to be any longer maister of him-
self, raised his hand to his eyes and im-~
mediately left the spot. Nadia was in-
stinetively hastening forward to rejoin
him when the old Siberian wbispered'
these words in her ear:

“Stay, my daughter?

“It 18 he!’ answered Nadia in & voice :

tromabling with emotion.. “He lives,
mgsher! Itis he!” AR
- To be oonﬁnued.

country, obliged him to conceal his

The sun had already set, but the hori-.
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