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- chael Rtrogoff, who had already di»-

A the gesture of the mother. withhold-

" eatch him.

__:snimation. His emotion bore testimony

. persistency of the fresh inquiry.

" several thousand prisoners, and you,

goft?”

- Ogareft

= “ or gérvile,

10% _

“Tt Is my soL,” answered Marfa Stro-
goff; “lt is Mlichael Strogofl. aud you
Bee that I do not take one step toward
him. Follow wy example.”

Michael Ntrogoff had Just expericacmd
ane of the most violent emotions which
it is ever given to wan to feel. His
Ynother and Nadlp were there. Those
two prisoners, eaclr of whom seemed to
bold the first place In hils heart, were
“there jolned with him in obe coumon
wisfortune. PBid Nadia know who he
was? No, for he had seen the gesture
of Marfa Sirogoff holding ber back at
the moment she was about to rush upon
bim. Marfa Stogoff had wnderstood
all and kept ber secret.

Michael Strogoff could then hope that
this fresh and ynexpected wmeeting at
the camp of Zuabedeirv would huave no
injurious conseguences nelther for his
mother nor for himself, but he did
not Khow that certaln narticulays of
that scene, rapidly as it had passed.
had been gnined by Sangarre, the spy
of Ivan Ogarefl.

The gypsy was there, a8 few pacer
from the bank, watching as ever the
old Siberlan, without her suspecting it
Bhe had not been able to perceive M!

- appeared when she turned round, bul

ing Nadin, had not escaped her, and a
light frem Merfo's eyes told her every-
thing.

There was no longer any doubt that
the son of Marfn Strogoff, the courter .
of the czar, was now at Zahedelro
anmong the prisoncrs of Ivan Ogaref!.

Sangarre did oot know him, Lut she
kuew he was there. Blhe did not theu
attempt to discover him, a thing which
would have been impossible fu the,
midst of this numecous crowd.

hurl itself.

Michael Strogoff. lost in a group of
prisvoers, saw thls man pass by. He
had a presentiment that g great calum
ity was about to happen, for Ivan tga
reff now knew that Marfa Ntrogoff was
the wmuther of Michael Btrogoff. captain
fu the corps of the courters of the czar

Ivan Ogareff arrived at the ceuter of
the eamp, dismmounted from his horse
and the horsemen of Lls escort forued
a large cirele around him,

At that moment Sangarre approgel
ed and sqid-

I have nothing uvew of which to ln
formt you, Ivan”™

Ivan Ogareff answered ouly lo giving
A short command to oue of his officers,
Immediately the ronhs of the prisouers
were traversed in a brutal mauner by
the soldiers  These unfortuuate oues,
urged on with Llows and pusbed with
the wowml of the lauces, quichly arrang
ed themselves along the outer dge of
the camp. Four lnes of lufuntry  and
ecavalry drawn up at the back rendered
all escape 1mpass.ble

Order for silence wuas at obee ghaen,
amd at a slgy frow Ivan Ogareff Sun
garre directed her steps toward the
group 1o the middle of whiclh was Mar
fa Strogoff.

The old Ritwerlan sxaw  her comiong
She understond what was about tv hap-
pen. A disdaiaful smile plyed o bLer
lips. Then, turning to Nadia, she said
to her [n 2 low volee

“You do not know me auy logger. Wy
dnughter. Whatever Lappeos and bow
ever trying tmay Ine this examination,
not a word, nut a gesture [t s for
him, not for me, they search.”

At this wmoment Bangarre, after by
Ing looked arvound for an lustant, placed
ber hand upon the shoulder of the uld
Siberian.

As for again spying after Nadia and
Marfa Strogofl. this was equally use |
less. It was « vident that these two wo- |
men would be on thelr guard, apd it'!
would be fmpossible to selze by sur
prise unything of a pature tv cumpro-
lse the courler of the czar.

The gypsy had then only one thought
~to warn Ivan Ogarefl. Wherefore she
tminediately left the camp.

A quarter of an hour afterward she
arrived at Zabedeiro and was shown
Into the house occupled by the leuten.
ant of the emir.

Ivan Ogareflf immediately received the
SYDBY.

“What do you wish, Sangirre?’ he!
asked.’ |

. ﬁ- son of Marfa Strogoff Is at the |
samp,” answered Sangarre.

*A prisoper?”’

“A prisouer.”

“Ah,"” cried Ivan Ogareff, *I knew"—

“You knew nothing, Ivan,” said the
gypsy, *“for you do pot even know
him.” -

“But do you know him? You lave:
seen him, Sangarre?”

“I have pot seen him, but 1 saw his
mother betray herself by a movetent
‘Wwhich bas told me everything.”

p *Do you not decelve yourself?”

“1 do not.”

"You. know the importance I attach
%0 the arfrest of this courler,” sald Ivan
‘Ogareff, “If the letter which was sent
to hlm from Moscow reaches Irkutsk,
;and 1t should be handed tu the grand
‘duke, the grand duke would be on his
guard, and I should not be able to
I must have this letter-at
Any price. Now, you have just told me
that the bearer of this letter is in my
Power. 1 repeat it, Sangarre, do you
mot decelve yourself?””

Ivan Ogareff had spoken with great

%0 the extreme importance he attached
to the possession of this letter. San-
garre was pot at all troubled with the

* ¢ am not deceived, Ivan,” she an-
swered.
“Bat, Sangarre, there are at the camp .

say you do not know Michael Stro-

“No,” answered the gypsy, whose
€ace lighted up with a savage jJoy. *“I
dndeed do not know him, but his moth-
er-does.: Ivan, we must force the moth-
#r to speak.”

_“Tomorrow she shall speak!’ said

_ Then he held out his hand to the gyp-
sy, and she kissed it, without there be-
Ing in this act of respect habitual to the
people of the vorth anything degrading

Bangarre réturned to the camp. She
pund the place occupled by Nadia and
Béarfa Strogoff and passed the night in
watching them both, with her ears

spefi for any information. She could

ig of prudence not 4 word was ex-
anged-between Nadia and Marfa

EHext. day, thé 16th of
3 xﬁg& the Joud tongued

jring at once to

| see him

| parently impassible, but his hands were
| bleeding from the pressure of the fet-

“What do you wlsh from 'me? sall
Marfa Rtrogofl

0rs.

Ivan Ogareff was conguered by the
son and the mother.

Sangarre, placed near him, only said
ote word—"Kunout!”

"Yeg” cried Ivan Ogareff, “let this
old Jade have the knout and let the
punishipent contipue nutil she dle™

A Tartar soldler, currying that terri-
ble lnstrusent of torture, approsched
Marfa Rtroguff.

The knout is composed of a certain
bumber of leather thongs, to the ends
of wlileh are attached twisted iron wire.,
One can essily unds-rstand that to be
cottendied to recels e o hundred and
twenty blaows from such a whip s the
wminne thing as (o be condemped to
death.  Marfa Strogoff knew it, but
sl dlso hoew that no torinre upon
carthy could makbe ber speak, and she
had adready offered thy sacritive of her
Hfe o her sou”s sufety.

Marfa Rtrogoff. ha v ing been se-ized by
twa soldlers, was thrown ol her knees
ol the ground.  Her robe, having been
torn, exposed bernaked hack., A saber
win fivd before er breast at the dis-
tance of only a few {Bches, and in case
sl should bend under the palu her
breist would be plerced with the sharp
polnr

The Tartar ratsed the lash.

He was walting, .

Go on!” sald Lvan Ogaref?.

The whip hissedd ln the atr, but befure
the blow had falien a powerful huod
hadl wrenched 1t from the hands of the
Tartar.

Mic hael Strogofl was there'  He bad
leapedd before this horrtble scene' It
at the posthouse of Lebittn he had re-
straloed bitnself ot the blow from lvan
Ogareff, here before his mother, who
wis about to be struck. e was not able
to master Binself

Ivan Ogarefll Lad succecded.

“Michael Strogolf™” hLe o ried
Then, advancing e saud

Al was this dope by the mnan of
Iehim 7

“Hlonwed €7 sald Ml Lael Strogoff, and,
ralsing the kuout, he tote with 1t the
face of [van Ogarell Lilmself.

fur the tinult

Twenty soldlersthrew thewsetvey v
Mulael Strogoff, aul they were about
to bl Wlrw Dot Ivan vuareff, fro: .
Rhom & coy of i nud rage had e.
mipad. stopped the with a wotlun of

CThis man ds teserveed for the Justle
of the emir'”

“Come,” auswered Sangdrre. |
And, pushing Ler with her hapd, she o
Ird her into the middle of the resersed |
space before Ivan OUgaref? |
Michael Btrogoff kept his v'\uhl-hml
half closed In order that the brightness
of his eyes should not betray him l
Marfa Strogoff, haviug vows lu front |

of Ivan Ogareff, straightened her pen
son, crosged her arms and waited.

“Are you Indeed Marfa Strogoff 7 de-
manded Ivan Ogareff. '

“Yes,” answered the old Rlberian,
with ealmness, -

“Have you changed your mind as re-
gards the statement you made to ma.
when, thres days ago, 1 lnterrogated
you at Omsk "

“No.”

"_So you are ignorant of the fact that
your son, Michael Strogoff, courler of’
the czar, has passed through Omsk ™

I am jgnorant of it.” ’

*“And that the man that you believed
to have recognized as your son at the,
posthouse was unut he—was not yowm '
sonf”’

“He was not my son.”

“And bhave you not seen him since
among the prisonera?” X

“NQ"

“And If he were shown to you would
you recognize him?” |

“No."” |

At this answer, which showed an in.’

flexible determination to avow nothing, [van Ogareff would vnly communicate | brpught to him. He opened the book

s murmur of approbation arose from
the crowd. |
Ivan Ogareff could mot restrain a

menacing gesture,

“Listen,” sald he to Marfa Strogof!.
“Your son is here, and you go at once
to point him out.”

“No.” &

“All these men, taken at Omsk and at’
Kalyvan, are golng to defile before
your eyes, and If you do not point out
Michael Strogoff you shall recelve as
many -blows of the knout as there shall
bLe men who have passed before you.”

Ivan Ogareff had now realized that,
wilatever threats he might utter and to
whatever tortures he might subject hxer,
the indomitable Siberlan would  not
speak. To discover the courler of the!
czar he now counted not upon her, but
upon Michaei Strogoff himself. He-dld
not believe it possible that when the
mother and the son should be brought
into the presence of each other an irre-
sistible impulse would not betray them.
Certainly if he had only wished to
galn possession of the imperial letter
he could simply have given orders for
all these prisoners to be searched. But
Michael Strogoff might have destroyed
this letter after learning its contents,
angd if be were not recognized and he
should gain Irkutsk the plans of Ivan
Ogareft would be all frustrated. Where-
fore it was not only the letter which he
must have from the traitor; he must
have the bearer of it.

Nadia at length understood all, and
she now knew who was Michael Stro-
goft and why he had wished to trave
erse, without being known, the invaded
provinces of Stberia.

On the order of Ivan Ogareff the pris.
oners pasged one by one before Marta
Strogoff, ‘who remained immovable as
a statue and whose regard expressed
only the most complete indifference.

- Her son ‘was in the last ranks. When
In his turn he passed before his moth-
er, Nadia shpt her eyes in order not to

Michael' Stfogoff had remained ap-

They had not lobg to wait for the

ar

ke good-citizens who taust needs come

found I the breastof Mohiael Strogol,
who izl not lnd tne todestroy it and
Jtowuas handed cvento Tvnn OgurefY

The spectator suha had uttered aloud
those words “well piven” was no other
than Alelde Jolivet [I:s compaunion
ind himself, having Lalted at the cawmp
of Zabedelru, wore prresent at  (lis
jcope,

“My God. sald he to Harry Blount, '
“these people of (he worth are rough
men! Do we not one some return to
our companlon of the juurney? May
Korpanoff or Strog,f suceeed!  What

splendid revenge for e affair of .
Ichim?®”

“Yos, revenge tudied” sald Flarry
Blount. “But Strogeff Is a dead wman.

For bis sake !t would perlaps be better
not to remewber bimany longer.”

“And allow his nother to perish up- '
der the hpout ™

Do you bellexe that he has acted
better by his rasli linstes than hils imaoth
er and hix sister ™’

“Idom't believeanything; I Know noth-
Ing” answersd Alde Jolivet, “oply
had I been 1o hia place I should pot
have acted otherwie.  What a ~slash! .
Eh, what - the dev il w e wmust boll over
sometimesr.  God would bave placed
water in our veins and not blood had
he wirhed us to remain always and ev-
erywhere finperturbable.”

*What a splendid ncident for a news-
Maper article!” xaid Harry Blount. “If

to us the contents of that letter!” '
Ivan Ogareff, aftr having wiped off
the blood wlilch covered Lils face, had
broken the seal of the letter. He read
it agaln and again for a long time, as
If he wished to fathoin its contents.
Then, having given his orders tbhat
Michael Strogoff, strongly fettered,
should be sent on to Tomsk with the
other prisoners, he took command of
the troops encamped at Zabedeiro, and
amid the deafening sounds of drums
and trumpets he marched to the town
where the emir wasawaliting him.

lieutenant of Feofar. Resounding bu-
gles announced his arrival,

Ivan Ogareffi~the Hasbhed, as they al-
ready begun to call him—dressed this
time in the uniform of a Tartar offcer,
arrived on horseback before the tent
of the emir. He was accompanied by
a body of the_soldlers from the camp
of Zabedelro, who drew up along the
sides of the platesy, in the middle of
which he remained only during the
time allotted to the amusements. One
could see a deep gash cutting obliquely
the face of the traftor. °

Ivan Ogareff presented to the emir
his principal officers, and Feofar-Khan,
without departing from the colGuess
which was the main foundation of his
dignity, received them in a manner
which made them satisfled with their
reception.

Alcide Jolivet and Harry Blount then
joined the crowd and looked on  such
a manner as not to lose any detail of a
feast, which was to furnish 8 hundred
good lines for the newspapers. They
gazed with astonishment on Feofar-
Khap in lhis magnificence, his women,
his"officers, his guards and all this orl-
ental pomp, of which the ceremonies
of Burope can give no idea. But they
turned away with disdain when Ivan
Ogareff presented himself before the
emir, and they wiited, not without
some impatience, for the feast to be-
gin‘ . ‘

. “Do you see, my dear Blount,” sald
Alcide Jolivet, “we sre come too soom,

“Blow for blow™
“Well given™ el the volee of a
rpeetator. who fortupately hid Liwsels |

b~ Lamd !

The lelter o the lmpee ul armles wg o ook of Tvan Opgareff had pot tixed it

| reff.

cUgarefl,

i about to decide the fate of Michael

1look. He did look. A swarm of female

or lose thelr money. All this fs only
the rising of the curtain. [t wogld
have been better taste to have arrived
ouly for the ballet.”

“The obligatory ballet, faith. But I
think the curtaln is about to rise.”

Alclde Jolivet spoke as if be were at
the opera, and, taking his glass frown
its case, he prepared to have a look at,
a3 a connolsseur, the first subjects of
Feofarrs troop.

But a tedious ceremony was to pre-
vede the amurements,

Meapwhile tost of the prisoners had
passed before the cuur, apd 1o passing
eteh of i had to prostrate the fore
Lieettd to touc b the very dust as a slgn
of servidity It was the slivery which
cotmeneal withh hingdtlation. When
the unfartuustes wete tou slow in bend-
ingg, the rude hand of the guards cast
thew violently to the earth,  Alclde
Jollvet and hils companivy could not
ussist 4t xueh 4 speetacte without feel
g the greatest (adigaatjon

*“Fhis 18 cowardly!
sald Alelde Joldivet,

*Nu” replied  Harry
w18t see all™

“Nee alll ALY wred Alclde Jolivet
ruddenly, selziug the arm of bis cum-
panion.

“Whot I8 the matter with you?” ask-
vd the former.

(11

Le't us guaway’

Blount; “we

look! Blount, it is she'
sNhe?”
*The sister of our fellow traveler.

Moue and a prisoper!  We must save
heep !

“Restraly yonrself”  coldly  replled
Harry Hivunt “Our intervention 1
bebalf of this young girl would b wore
hurtful tbhan useful to ber ™

Alcide Jollvet, rendy tu rush torward,
stopped bhimself, and Nadwm., who lbad
pot pereelved thew, befng half velled
by bLer hair. passed o ber turn before
ther emir, without attracting his atien-
tlon.

Iu the merutime, gfter Nadia, Marfa
Nirogoff had arrived, amd as she did
not throw berself quickly enough foto
the dust the guards Drutally pushed
her.

Marfa Strogoff fell

Her sou made a tornible wovemnent,
which the soldiers wio were guardlog
b could with JdtHeulty wasten

But old Marfa ralsed herself, and
they were ghout to drag ber when Ivan
Ogarell tnteryvened. say ing

et this wouay reinadn &

l As for Nadia, she was thrown back
among the crowd of prisoners ‘The

Cself upony L

Michael Strogofl was they led before
the emwlr, and 1here be remulned erect,
withiout toneriung his eyes

“Your face to the ground! Ivan Qga
reff cried out to hiw.

“No!" replu-d Michael Strogofl Two
guards wished to fur.e him to bend,
her o oras they who were thrown te
the ground by the hand of the robust
yuung man.

Ivan Ogareff advanced toward Mi-
chael Strogofl.

“You are about to die.” sald he.

1 shall dte)” fercely zoswered Mi-
chael Stroguff *but your face of trait-
or, Iran, will ot the less bear and for-
ever the fnfamous mark of the hopout!™

Ivan OgurefT at thls answer became
borribly pale.

“Wlhu is this prisoner”’ demanded
the emir in o volee the more menaceing
because of s calinpess

“A Iussian <py.” answered Ivan Oga

In making out Michael Strogoff a spy
he  koew  the  wentence  probounced
agninst him would be the more terri-
Do,

Micbael 8trogoff moved toward Ivan

The soldlers stopped him.

The emir then made a gesture before
wlhich the whole crowd bent thelr
heads,  Afterward he motioned with
his hand for the Koran, which was

and placed his finger on one of the
pages.

It was chance, or. rather, as these
orlentals think, (God himself, who was

Strogoff. The people of central Asia
give the mame of “fal” to this practice.
After having interpreted the sense of
the verse touched by the finger of the
judge they apply the sentenee, what-
ever it may be.

The emir bad left his finger resting
on the page of the Koran. The chief
of the ulemas, then approaching, read
with a loud voice a verse which fin-
ished with these words:

“And he shall see no more the things
of the earth.’”” *“Russian spy,” ssid
Feofar-Kbhan, “you came to see what
is passing in the camp of the Tartars!
Look, then, with all your eyes! Look!™

CHAPTER XIII.

ICHAEL STROGOFPF,
with his hands bound,
was held in front of the
emir's throne at the foot
of the terrace.

HIis mother, overcome

at last by so many phys-
lcal and moral tortures, had sunk down,
not daring to look or listen any longer.

“Look with all your eyes! Look!”
Feofar-Khan had sald, stretching out
his threatening hand toward Michael
Strogof!.

Without doubt Ivan Ogareff, knowing
well the Tartar customs, had under-
stood the bearing of that word, for his
lips parted for an instant in a cruel
smile. Then he went to take his place
near Feofar-Khan, .

A call of trumpets was heard Imme-
diately. It was the signal for the
amusements.

“Now we have the ballet” sald Al-
clde Jollvet to Harry Blouat; “but, con-
trary to all castom, these barbarians
give it before the drama.” .

Michael Strogoff had been ordered to

dancers came upon thé spyce reserved
for them. YVarious Tartar instruments,

“WLat ballet?* asked Harry Blonnt,

LA

umﬁ with the g\tt‘nml volces of tl_i:'e ‘

singers, formed & strange harmony.
There were 2 iuandol.n with a long peck
made of the woud of the mulberry tree,
with two strings of tuisted silk, a kind
of violuneello, open at the back, for-
nished with horsebarr and made to
vibrate with a bow, g long flute made
of a reed, trumpets, tambourines and
totntoins. At obee the danees began.

These davcers performed very grace-
fully various dances, sumetimes singly
and sometilpes in groups. They had
thelr faces uncovered, but from time to
titne they drew a light veil over their
fiirures, aond one would have said that
a clowel of guuze wds passing over their
sparkling eyes like a vapor over the
starry heaveu,

When this first entertainment was
over, & grave volee was beard, which
sald: U Louk with all youreyes! Look!™

The man who repeated these words
of the emnir, a Tartar of high stature,
was the chlef executioner of Feofar-
IKhan, He had taken his position Le-
hind Michael Strogofl, and he held in
his band a swerd with a broad and
curved blade, one of those Damascus
blades which bad been tempered by
the farmous armorers of Karsclii or of
Hissar,

Near him some guards had brought a
tripod on which was placed an iron
dish. wwhere some redhot coals were
burning without emitting any smoke.
The light crust whleh crowned thewn
was, due only te the ipncineration of a
resinous aud arvmatic substance, a
wixture of frankincense sod benzoin,
which had been tbrown on their sur-
face, .

Meanwbllle another group of dancers
had succeeded the first, but of 8 race
very different, which Mlchael Btrogoff
a! once recogulzed.

And we must belleve that the two
journalists alsv recognized thewm, for
Harry Blount sald to his confrere.

“These are the Zingari of Nijni Nov-
gorud.”

“The very ones!” cried Alclde Jolivet.
“I fmagine their eyes bring more mon-
ey to these spies than thelr legs!™

And in waking thewn out to be agents
in the service of the emlr Alcide Joli-
vet, It I8 well known, did not deceive
himself.

Iu the first rank of the gypsies tig
ured Sangarre, in her superb costume,
strupge  and  pleturesque as it was,
which set off still more her beauty,

Saugarre did not dance, but steod In
the middle of her dancing girls, whose
fantastic steps partook of all the coun-
tries which their race had traversed in
Europe, of Bohemia, of Egypt, of Italy
and of Span ‘They became animated
at the poise f the eymbals which
clanged on their arins and at the swell-
Ing of the “datre«” a kind of drum
sounbded by the tingers

Sangarre, holding one of these daires,
which tremwbled hetween her bands, ey
cited this troop of verftable corybantes.

Then came forward a youthful gyp-
sy, sume fifteen years old at wost. He

beld In his hand a doutare, the two
cords of which be made to vibrate by a
simple gliding of the nails. He sang.
During the cuuplet of his song of fan-
tastic rhythm a dupnseuxe cume and
placed herself near him and remained
immovable, histening to him, but each
time the burden came to the lips of the
young siuger she again took up her in
terrupted danee, shaking her daire near
blm and deafening him with the sound
of her drum.

Then, after the last verse, the dancers
enlaced the gypsy in a thousand turn-
Ings of thelr dances.

At this moment a shower of gold fell
from the hands of the emir and his al-
lies, from the bands of the officers of
all gradex, and to the noise of the
pleces which struck the cymbals of the
anncers were blended the last murmurs
of the doutares and tambourines.

“Prodigal as freebooters!"” said Al-
cide Jolivet in the ear of his compan-
fon.

And, Indeed, it was stolen money
which fell In showers, for with the
Tartar tomans and sequins rained also
Muscovite ducats and -rubles.

Then silence was made for an In-
stant, and the volce of the executioner,
placing his hand on the shoulder of Mi-
chael 8trogoff, again spoke those words
whose repetition rendered them still
more slnister:

“Look with all your eyes! Look!'

But this time Aleide Jolivet observed
that the executioner did not hold his
naked sword in his hand.

Then suddenly, as If at a given sig-
nal, all the flres of the fantasia were
extinguished, the dances ceased, the
dancers disappeared. The ceremony
was terminated, and the torches alone
lit up the platean which some instants
before was so full of lights.

At a sign from the emir Michael Stro-
goff was le@ inte the middle of the
square.

Little desirous of assisting at the tor-
ture reserved for this unfortunate man,
Harry Blount and Alcide Jolivet then
re-entered the city.

An hour later they were hastening
along the road to Irkutsk, and it was
among the Russians they would at-
tempt to follow what Alcide Jolivet
called by anticipation ‘*the campaign
of revenge.”

The emir made a gesture. Michael
Strogoff, pushed by the guards, ap-
proached the terrace, and then in that
Tartar language which he understood
Feofar said to him:

“Russian spy, you are come to see.
You have seen for the last tirne. In an
instant thine eyes shall be forever shut
to the light!”

It was not with death, but with
blindness that Michael Strogoff was
about to be stricken. Loss of sight,
more terrible perhaps than loss of life!
The unhappy man was condemned to
lose his eyesight.

Nevertheless on hearing the penalty
propounced by the emir Michael Stro-
goff did not become weak, He remain-
ed impassible, his large eyes open, as
if he were wishing to conceatrate. all
his life in this one last look. .

To ask for pity from these flerce men

his thought was concentratéd on his
mission that had irrevocably failed, on
his mother, en Nadia, whom he should
pever see again! But he did not allow
to be Been any of the emotionr which he
feit.

Besides, ihe feeling of vengeance, to
be accomplished at some future time,
carried away his whole being.

“Ivan,” sajd he, with a menacing
voice, “Ivan, the traitor, the last threat
of my eyes shall be for thee.”

Ivan Ogareff shrugged his shoulders.

But Michael Strogoff deceived him-
self. It was not in looking at Ivan
Ogareff that his eyes were to be fixed
pever more to open.

him.

My mother!” cried he. *“Yes, yes,
on thee must be turned my last look
and not on this miserable man!® Re-
main there before me, that I may still
see thy beloved figure; that my eyes
may cluse while looking at thee!”

The old Siberfan, without uttering a
word, eame forward.

*Drive away this woman!"” said 1van
Ogaref?.

Two soldlers pushed back Marfa Stro-
goff. She drew back, but remained
standing some paces distant from her
sofn.

The executioner appeared. This time
he beld his naked sword In his hand.
That sword, heated to a white heat, he
had just drawn from the iron pan
where the perfumed coals were burn-
ing. .

Michael Strogoff was about to be
made blind according to the Tartar cus-
tom, with a heated blade passed over
his eyes!

Michael Strogoff did not seek to re-
pist. Notbhing else existed in his eyes
than his wother, Whom he devoured
then with his look. All his life was in
this lusg vision.

Marfa Strogoff, with her eyes wide
open and her arms stretched toward
him, was looking at him.

The white heated blade passed over
the eyes of Michael Strogoff.

A loud ery of despair was heard. Old
Marfa fell lifeless to the earth!

Michael Strogoff was blind.

HIis orders having been executed, the
emir retired with all his household.

Soon there only remained on the pla-
teau Ivan Ogareff and the torchbear-
ers.

IMd the miserable wreteh wish to in-
sult bim still more and after the ex-
ecutioner give him the last blow?

Ivan Ogareff slowly apprvached Mi-
chael Strogoff, who heard him coming
and at once straightened hiwmself.

Ivan Ogareffl drew frowm his pocket
the etwperor’s letter.  He opened it and
a8 the last {opsuilt placed it before the
eyes of the coarier of the czar, before
those eyes whose llight had been bru-

the same tinn:

“Read - now. Michael Strogoff; read
Ed go and repeat at Irkutsk wwhat you

all have read. The true courier of
the czar i{s myself!”

Having sald thls, the traitor placed
the letter in his breast. Then, without
turning round, hie left the place, and
the torchbearers followed him.

Michael Strogoff remained alone,
some paces fi'omn his mother, who was
Mifeless, perhaps aead.

One heard at a distance the cries, the
songs, all the nolse of the orgles.
Tomsk was {lluminated and was bright
as a city during a great feast

Michael Strogoff listened. The scene
of the late revels and crime was silent
and deserted.

He dragged himself by groping to-
ward the place where his mother had
fallen. He found her with his hand
He bent down toward her. He brough{
his figure near to hers. He listened
to the beatings of her heart. Then one
would have sald that he spoke to her
in a low volce. .
Did old Marfa still live and did she
hear the words her son spoke to her?
In any case she did not make any
sign of life by movement.

Michael Strogoff kissed her forehead
and her white hairs. Then he rose,
and, groping with his foot and trying
to hold his hands in such a way as to
guide him, be walked by little and lit-
tle to the end of the platean.

Suddenly Nadia appeared.

She went straight to her companion.
A dagger that she held served to cut
the cords that bound the arms of MI!-
chael Strogofl.

He, blind as he was, did not know .
who it was who was releasing bhim, for
Nadia had not spoken a word.

But, that done, said she:

“Brothex!”

“Nadia,” murmured Michael Strogoff.
“Nadial”

“Come, brother,”” replied Nadia.
“Henceforth my eyes shall be your
eyes, and it is I who will conduct you
to Irkutsk!”

In half an hour after Michael Stro-
goff and Nadia had left Tomsk.

A certaln number of the prisoners on
that night were able to escape from the
Tartars, for officers and soldiers, all
more or less besotted, had inconscious-
1y relaxed the severe surveillance which
they had maintained up to that time,
both at the camp of Zabedeiro and dur-
ing the march of the convoy.

Nadia, after having been led out
writh the other prisoners, had been able
to escape and return to the plateau at
the very moment Michael Strogoff was
being conducted before the emir.
There in the midst of the crowd she
had seen all. Not a cry had escaped
her when the biade, white with heat,
passed over the eyes of her companion.
She had the strength to remain motion-
less and silent. A providential inspira-
tion told her to preserve lLerself still
free to guide the son of Marfa Strogoff
to the end which he had sworn to at-
tain. Her heart for the moment ceased
to beat when the old Siberian fell life-

her energy. .
“ will be the dog of the blihd man,”
she said to berself,

was useless and, besides, unworthy of

. To be continued.
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Marfa Strogoff came and stood before -

tally extinguishied forever, saying at
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