s

~ Arter the departure of Ivan Ogarelf |
Nadia had hidden In the shade.
‘walted until the crowds left the pla-
teau. Michael Strogofl, abandoned as
-8 migerable belng tv be feared by vo
one, was alone. She saw him drag hlm-
‘melf as far as his mother.
mself down to her, kiss her forehead,

flight.

Bome moments later Michael and Na-
dig, hand In hand, had desceunded the
‘steep hillside, ond, after having fol-
lowed the banks of the Tom as far as
the extremlity «f the town, they hap
plly passed out by a4 gap in the fence.

The route f..r Irkutsk was the ouly
one that struc’ castward. They. could
not make a mistake, Nadia rapidly pull-
.-ed along Michael Strogoff. 1t was pussl-
ble that early next morning, after soine
hours of orgies. the scoats of the emir,
throwing thewnselves again on  the
steppe, would cut off all eommuunlen-
“tion. It was then of the utmost lw-
portance to vutstrip them and to reach
Kraseoiarsk before them, which was
- BO0 versts separate from Fomsk-—in
one word. only to leave the highway as
- 1ate as possible,

The next morning, twelve bhours afler
thelr deparurze from Tomsk, Michael
- ftrogoff aud Nad!n reached the town
of Bemllowrkue, after a journey of ur
teen versts.

CHADPTER XIV.
' UL STROGOFF and
Nud o had left S8emilow-

y
ol

«

z‘ Y%« about two hours
P when Michael stopped
W suddeply

A

“1a the read degertedt”
he asked.
*Without u souul on it,” replied Nadia.

$ .Y +“Do you cot Lear some nolse be
: 2.5 hindy”
g “Truly."”

ft. .- “If these are the Tartars, we must
o v hiide ourselves. lLook well”
L= o *Llsten, M'thael!™ replled Nadia, ns
" cend’ng the rond, which diverged sowme
e " Prees to the right.
, ?3:;. - Mickael Strogof stopped an lnstant
S : ? slonte, stretehing hils ears to Hsten,

o Nad'a returned almost immediately
L " and satd:
F It is u vehicle, A young man s lead.

L = ing 1t.” .

“He is alone®’

“Alone.”

Michael Strogoff hesitated for & mo-
ment, Ought he to hide, or ought he,
on the contrary, try the chance of find-
ing a place In his vehlicle, If not for
-: vhimself, at least for her? For hiwselt,
.- the would, be content to rest his hand
_on it and would push when needed. for
his legs ivere far from falllng him, but
) de felt that Nadfa, dragged on foot
.- #ince the passage of the Obi—namely,
for more that clight days—was at the
. ond of her strength.

. 1 He walted. The vehicle arrived soon
* at the turn of the road.
It was a very dilapidated vehicle,

f -bbﬁa' to ‘hold at most three persons—

,.

[N

mne horse, with long hair and a long
“itafl, but its Mongolian blood affirmed
strength and courage.

A young man conducted it, having
pear him o dog.

-Nadia at once saw that this young
AN was & Russian. He had a sweet
Aud phlegmatic appearance which In-
#pired confidence.

t Moreover, he did not appear to be in
’Yhe least hurry. He walked with a
dquniet step in order not to overdrive his
orge, and to see him one could never
have believed that he was following a
Youte which the Tartars might cut off

OF Tﬂ E CZAR
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She

bend him- |

then raise himself up and grope for i

‘. honds as

JRIER

brother i8 niind!”

“Blind™ sald the young mwan in a

l vuice moved with emotion.

, *Lhe Tartars have burned out his
reyes!” answered Nadla, streteblog out
her hands as though to huplore pliy.

| *Burned your e¢yes? Oh, poor, dear

au going v Krasnolarsk.

Well, now, why do you not mount with

; your sister into the hibitha? [n sitting

fa lttle closer we shall Lold each other

tup. Besides, 1y dog will pnot refuse to

iman! |

go vu foot. Ouly 1 do vot gou fast in or:
| der to spare 1y horre
“Friend. what do they call you'?”

|
| asliedd Michadl Bor g [0

“1 amw called Nicho as Plgassof ™
“It s o netae that 1 rball pever for

get,”” gnswered Michae! StrogofT.
U Well, thed, toount. wy  good blinsd
mun. Yotur soter shoadl be voar jou at

the back of the cur. 1 lu front to con
duct. There are setae guod bireh bark
and sowe barley straw ou the bottna,
Is bik+ & nest. Come, Nerko, give us
roown.”

The dog J . .p] o7 without wuch
asklug It wa.au . o al of the Nibee
rlan breed, with a gray bide, mediui
slze, wih & goud, large and caress.ng
head, und which gppeared to e very
attnched to Lis :aster.

Mlchael Strogolf und Nadie o an la-
sitpt were lusialied lo the kitmiba M
chuel Btrogoff had stretebicd out his
though to se@rch those of
Nicholas PPigas-uf.

“Is It my hauds You wish to press?”

stid  Nlebolus.  “lere they arme )y
good wou.  Shahe them as much ny
you Hke””

The kibltka waxs soets lu motiod The
hurses, whith Nieho'ns pesver struch,

ambled along. If Michael Strogoll did
nol galo wuch o rapudity, at least new
fatligues would be spured 1o Nadia
And such was the exhaustion of the
young girl that, roched by the wonoto-
nous motion of the kibltha, she svon
tull into a sleep thaot resetabled au utteyr
prostration. Michael Strogoff and Nich-
olas made & bLed for her ou the birch
leaves ag well as they were able. The
compassiopate young man was much
moved, and If a tear did not vscape the
eyes of Mlchael Strogoff fo truth it
was because the redhot iron had burn-
ed them dry.

“she ls pretty,” said Nicholas.

“Yes,” answered M!ichael Strogofl.

“These dartings would be strung. fur
they are courageous, but they ure real-
Iy only weak. Do you come o great
distance?’

“I*'rom a great distonce.

“Pour young folks: It must have
hurt you mwuch when they burned your
eyes."””

“Yery much™ said Michael Strogof(l,
turning as though he could see Nicho-
las.

*“Did you not ery ?”

"Yes."

“1 also should Lave cried. To think
that one can never see agaln those he
loves! Anybow they see you. That is
perhaps some conrolation.”

“Yes, perhaps. Tell me, friend.” de-
manded Michael Strogoff, “have yous
never seen me anywhere before to-
day?” ’

“You, my good man? No, pnever.”

“It is because the sound of your voice
is not unknown to me.”

"Do you see?' sald N’lchola’ smillng.
“He knows the sound of my voice.
Perhaps you ask me this to learn
whence I come. Oh, | am going to
tell you. I am coming from Kalyvan.'™
“From Kalyvan?" said Michael Stro-

goff. “Waell, then it is there that I met
you. You were at the telegraph of-
ﬂ(‘p?"

“That may be,” answered Nichnlag.

at any moment. \
Nadia, bolding the hand of Michael
--Strogoft, stood on one side.

- The kibitka stopped, and the driver
ooked at the young girl, at the same
@ smiling.

s And where are you golng In this
“fashion?’ he asked her as he looked
115 easantly round.

t the sound of his volee Michael
rogoft sald to himself that he had
hieard it somewhere, and without doubt
was sufficient to cause him to rec-
ilze the driver of fhe kibitka, for his
de at onge became serene.

Weﬁ now, where are you going?
oung man, addressing
If more directly to Michael Stro-
Ve were going to Irkutsk,” answer-
Iatter,

m¥ good man, do you not k ow,
that there are many, mnauy v

L1}

“I lived there. I was employed as tele—
graph operator.”

*And you remained at vour post te
the last moment?”
“Eh! vigespectally at that moment
oue ought to be there,”
“It was the day when an Englishman
and a Frenchman, rubles in their
hands, disputed the turn at your wick-
et, and when the Knglishinan telegraph-
ed the first verses of the Bible?”’

“That, my good man. is possible, but
1 do not remember it.”

“What! You do not remember it?’

“I mever read the dispatches which X
transmit,. My duty beilng to forget
them, the shortest way is to be igno-
rant of them.”

This answer was characteristic of
Nicholas Pigassof.

However, the kibitka kept on its easy
course, which Michael Strogoff would
have liked to render meore rapid, but

ed to a gait from which neither the one
not the other could depart. The horse
walked for three hours and then rest-
¢l for one, and this day and night.
During the halts the horse pastured,
the travelers of the kibitka ate in comx-
{pany with the faithful Serko. The ki-

O ibitka was provigioned for at least
1 twenty persons, and Nicholas had gen-

erously placed the reserved food at the

§ disposal of bis two guests, whom he

belleved to be brother and sister. .
"On the 224 of August the kibitka

1 reached the town of Atchinsk, which
~ | was 380 verqts from Tomsk. A hum-

e dred. atid twenty :versts still separated
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t trom Krasnolarsk.

Nicholas and his horse were accustom- |

No incident had |
1a-Journey. - Durlog ‘the six
Wi Deen

mained just the same, the one in his
unalterable calmness, the other two
anxious and looking forwmrd to the
moment when their companion would
separate from them.

On the evening of the 25th of August
tlie kibitka was only balf a verst from
Krasnolarsk. One could see on the
right and left the numerous wooden
crosses which are erected along the
road at the approaches to the town. It
was 7 o’clock at night.

The kibitka had stopped.

“Where are we, sister?’ asked M}
chael Strogoff.’

“A little over & half verst from the
first houses,” answered Nadlia.

*Has the town, then, gone to sleep?
No noise strikes upon my ear.”

Ten minutes afterward the kibitka
cntered the prinelpal street. ’

Krasnolarsk was deserted! There was
not any longer an Athenlan o this
*Athens of the North,” as it is called
by Mme. de Bourboulon. Not une of
those equipages, so splendidly rigged
vut, rattied along the bhandsome wide
streets.  Nuot a foot passenger trod the
sidewalks that skirted those magpifi-
cent houses of wood, palatial o thelr
grandeur’

Not a lving soul remained In Kras-
nolarsk.

Michael Strogoff, Nadia and Nickolas
had pnot to search lopg for a place iu
W Lich to rest. The first house of which
thiey tried the door was etupty, as were
ill the rest. They found nothing there
but a heap of leaves. For waut of
something better, the borse had to be
cantent with this meager foud.  As for
tlre provisious of the hibitka, they were
not exhausted, and coch one tuok bis
share, Then. after Luaving Lnelt be-
fore & modest picture of the [*anaghtia
tl:nt was hanglng on the wall and
w hich the last flie of a lamp still lit
up. Nicholas apd the young girl fell
asleep, while Michael Strogoff remain.
el awake, his apnxlety driving away
al} sleep.

‘The next day, 20th of August, befure
daybrak the kibhika was traversiug
the park of blreh trees to reach the
banks of the Yenlsel, which was cross
vl by the little party on an hnprovised
raft.

Michael Stregoff could at length be
Heeve that the route was frev us far as
Irhutsk e had outstripped the Tar
tars, and when the sohliers of the emir
should arrive  at Inrasnofarsk  they
would only tind au abandoned tewn
there and no means of fmnediate cows-
munpication between the two bapks of

until ¢ bridge of boats, difficult to con-

meetlng with Ivan OUgareff at Omsk
the courier of the czar felt hinself less
uneasy and could hope that no vew
vbstacle would arise tu the accomplish-
ment of his plans,

The kibitka, after having proceeded
about fifteen versts toward the south-
east, came to and retouvk the long bhigh-
road across the steppe.

On the 28th of August the fravelers '
bad passed the town of Balaisk, which
was elghty versts from Krasnolarsk,
and by the 20th that of Ribinsk, forty
versts from Balalsk.

than thirty five versts, they arrived at

tered by the river of the same nale,
o small aftlyeut of the Yenisel, which
descends  from the mountaing of Sa-

yansk

On golng out from Kamsk Mlchael
informed Nuadia aud Nicholus that they
would find only one little town of some
hmportance, Nijol Oudinsk, before Ir-
kutsk. Nicholas apswefv-d that he
knew that there was a teleyraphic sta-
tion in that town. Therefors 'f Nijnl
Oudinsk bad been abandonwd like
Kamsk he would certainly b+ obliged
to seek for some occupntion in the cap-
ital of eastern Slberia.

From Kamsk to the neighboriug town
was very fong. about a Lundred and
thirty versts.

After having crossed the little river
of Biriousa the kibitka reached Blirlou-
sinsk on the morning of the 4th of Sep-
tember. There, very fortunately, Nich-
olas, who saw his provisions becowing
exhausted. found iu an abandoned bake-
house a1 dozen cakes, prepared with
mutton fat, and a large supply of boil-
td riee.

LArtor a reaconable halt they contln-
ed thelr journey vace more on the aft-
P arnoon of tie: Sth of September. The
tdistance to Irkutsk was not wmore than
WO versts, Nothing in their rear sig-
anled the advanee guard of the Tar-
tars.  Micharl Strogoff had therefore
wttled down to think that his journey
would.not again be iuterrupted and
.that in eight days or in ten at the most

be would be In tbe presence of the

grand duke.

In coming out of Birlousinsk a hare
]trossed the road about thirty paces in
(ront of the kibitka.

**Ah!” said Nicholas.

“What {s the matter, friend?” asked
Michael Strogoff eagerly, as a blind
man whom the least noise held on the
watch,

“Did you not see?’ said Nicholas,
whose smiling face suddenly became
cloudy.

‘Then he added
“Ah, no, you could not see, and it is
happy for you, good father!”

“But I have seen nothing,” said Na-
dia.

“So much the better! So much the
better! But [—I1 have geen!’

“What was it, then?’ asked Michael
Strogoft,

answered Nicholas.

In Russia when & hare crosses the
path of a traveler popular belief looks
apon it as a sign of approaching evil.

Nicholas, superstitions as are the
greater part.of the Russians, had stop-
ped the kibitka. .

Michael Strogoff understood the hes-
itation of his compamnion, although he
Tdid ‘st share his credulity regarling

the Yenlsel; hence a delay of suine days .

struct, should open a passage to them. !
I'or the first tlme siuee the unlucky |

The next day, ufter traveling wore.

" “A hare that came across our path!”

hares crosging the path; and he wished

{0 reassure him.

“We have nothing to fear, friend,”
he sald to him.

“Nothing for you nor for her, I know,
:wod father.” answered Nichelas, “but
fur we!”

Aad, continuing, sald he:

“It is my destiny.”

And he again put his horse to the
trot.

~ Meanwhile, in spite of the sad prog-
nostications, the day mxsed by with-
vul any accldent.

Next day, Sept. 9, at noon the kibitka
halted at the town of Alsalevsk, as de-
serted a8 wWas the surrounding country.

There on the threshiold of a lLiouse
Nadia found two of those knives with
long, sharp blades used by RBiberian
hunters. She gave oue of them to Mi-
chael Strogoff, who Lid it uusder his
cogt, and she kept the other for ber.
self.  The kibitha gyuas not inore than
sixty-tive versts from Nijnl Oudinvk.

Nicholas during the last two days
had not been able to regain hLis usual
gooud humor. The evil omen had o ffect-
ed him more than oue could baye be-
lfeved and Le who up to that thine had
never remaived an bour wirhout talk-
ing bad now long spells of silenee, from
which even Nadia coukl with ditfieulty
withdraw him.

In splte of all Lis somewhat fatalistic
resignation be would pot belieyve him-
nelf safe except within the walls of
Irhutsk  Many Hussiaus would bave
thought like Nicholas, and wore than

onte, pulling (be Lridle of Lis  horse,
would have turbed back after seciug a
Lure cross theor path

The next day, toward 4 o'clock iu the
afternoon, Nicholas descried on the

horizou the high belfries of the hureh-
es of Nijoi Qud.usk. ‘They were crown-
ed with thick coluwns of vapor which
could pot be clouds

Niebolas and Nadia looked sud com-
municated to Miehael Strogofl the re-
sult of thelr observarions, They wmust
uedide thelr course of action at obcee.
1f the town had been abapdoned, they
coiild pass through 1t without any risk,
Lut If Ly & wovewent that they could
not explain the Tartars already occu-
i pled 1t they wust turo it at any price.

l “Lat us advanee prudeutly ) said Mi
chael Strogoff, ~but let us advance!”

Anouther verst was made
{ He was about to propose to Nicholas
to leave the rotite and iu case of peces
sity only to regay e after hayvilog turn
]ul Nijni Qudigsh, when the sound of 8
gun was beard on the right A ball
llllh.\l(‘d. and the horse in the hibitka,
struch in the head. fell dead.

At the same instant, 8 duzen bhorse-
men threw thewselves on the roud, snd
the kiblika was surrounded  Miclael
Strogoff, Nadia and Nicholas, witbout
having had thue to recover themselves,
were prisoners and betug led rapidly
toward Nijol Oudinsk.
|  The next day. 11th of September, the
detachment passed through the town
of Chibarlinshoe

At that time an Ipcldent occurred
whl('h was to have very serious conse-

quences.
l The nlght Lad come. The Tartar
horsemen, having had a balt, were

riore or less drunk. They were about
to continue their jowmney.

Nadia, who up to that tiwe, ax thougb
by 4 miradle, had been respected by

Kawmsk, a wore considerable town, wa-}thosv soldiers, was tnsulted by oue of
, them,

Michael Strogoff had becn able to see
neither the topsult nor the fpsulting per-
sol, but Nicholas had seen for him.

Then quletly, without having retlect-
ed, without perbnps hasving any con-
sclousness of bLis action, Nicholas made
straight for the soldier, and before the
latter could make any movement to
stop him, snatching a pistol from the
pommel of his saddle, he discharged it
full at his breast.

The officer who had couimand of the
detachmett rah 6p lmmediately at the
sound of the pistol.

The borsemen were about tu cut Nicbh-
olas in pieces, but at a sign from the
otficer they bound him fast with cords,
they flung him across a horse, and the
detachment set off at a gallop.

The cord which tied Michael Strogofl,
gnawed by him, broke at an unexpect-
ed dasl of the horse, and its rider, half
drunk, carried away in a quick run,
did not even pe_celve it.

Michael Strogoff and Nadia found
themselves alone on the .road.

CHAPTER XV.

ICHA DL STROGOFF and

Nadia were once more

free, as they had been

during the journey from

%\zg I’erm to the banks of the

) Irtish. But how changed

were the circumstances

of the jourmey! Then a comfortable

vehicle,'teams often renewed, well pro-

vided posgt horses, secured for them a

quick journey. Now they went on foot,

| with an impossibility of procuring for

themselves any means of locomotion,

without resources, not knowing even

how to procure the least wants of life,

and they had still to make 400 versts!

And, moreover, Michael Strogoff now
ouly faw through the eyes of Nadia.

As for the friend whom chance had
Zlven them, they had just lost him un-
der the most affecting circumstances.

it was 10 o'clock at night. For the
last three hours and a half the sun bad
dizsappesred below the horizon. There
was not a house, not a hut, in sight.
The last Tartars were lost in the dis-
tance. Michael Strogoff and Nadia
were indéed alone.

“To what place shall I lead you, Mi-
chael ?”’

“To Irkutsk,” he answered.

“By the highroad?’

“Yes, Nadia.”

Nadia tobk the hand of Michael Stro-
golt, and they once more set out on
their journey.

Next morning, Sept. 12, twenty versts
farther, at the town of Touloutiovakoe,
both halted for a short time. The town
was burned down and was deserted, -

During that day they had to pass the
little stream of the Oka, but it was |

¢
.

furdable. and th.a't> passage oftered uo =id to m

difficulty.

But, contrary to what Michael Stro-
goff had perhaps boped, there was not
any louger a sungle beast of burden in
the country. Every borse, every cam-
¢, had been either killed or takem
away,
must cross this never ending steppe,

And thus thay walked ou for three
days.

Several times Nadla was obliged to
stop. Michael Sirogofy then took her
fn his arms, and for the moment, not
baviug to think of Nadia'’s fatigue,
while carrying her he marched more
quickly and with his untiring pace.

Ou the 18th of September, at 10
o'clock at night, both reached at length
Kiwiltelskoe. From the top of a biR
Nadia perceived a line a little less dark
on tbe ho n. It was the Dinka.

Soddenly  they stopped. as if thelr
feet. Lad stv pped into some u'«»vice in
the ground

A dug's bark was. beard across the
steppe. -

Do you hear?” sald Nadia.

"Then came a lamentable cry, a ery of
despalr, like the last appeal of a human
being who Is abuut to dle,

“Nicholas! Nicholas!” eried the young
girl, urged on by some evil foreboding.

Michuael Strogoff, who listened, hung
down his head.

“Come, Michael, come!” said Nadia.

And she who just before eould scearce-
Iy drag herself along suddenly recover-
ed her strength under the sway of vio-
lent excitement.

“Have we left the road?’ said Mi-
chael Strogoff, feeling that he was
treading no longer the dusty road, but
the open grass fleld.

“Yes; It {3 necessary!™ answered Na-
dia. It is from over there on the right
that the ery came!”

Some minutes afterward the two were
ouly half a verst from the river.

A second bark was heard, apd, al-
though more feeble, it was certainly
nearer.

Nadia stopped.

“Yer,” sad Mlobael, “it is Serke who
Is barking. He has followed his mas-
ter.”

“Nicholas!” erled the young girl.

Her eall remalned nnanswered. Ounly
soine birds of prey rose ap and disap-
peared amid the high elouds of hea ven.

Michael Strogoff listened. Nadia look-
o at the plaln, lit up with flashes of
Hghtnlng in rapld succession, but she
saw nothing.

And jet ¢ volee eame agaln, which
this time murmured in a plaintive tone,
=Michael!”

Then a dog, nll bleeding, came bound-
fng up to Nadia. It was Serko.

Nicholns cguld 1ot be far away. He
alone could murwur that name of Mi-
chael. Where was he? Nadia had not
even the stremgzth to call out to bim.
Michael Strogoff, Iying on the ground,
searched with his hand.

Suddenly Serko gave u fresh bark
and rushed towdrd a glgantic bird,
which was clawing the ground.

It was a vulture. When Serko pre-
clpitated himself upon It, it rose up;
but, returuing to the charge, it struck
the dog.

He agaln renewed the attack, but he
received a Llow on the head from that
terrible beak, and this time Serko fell
pack dead on the ground.

At the same time a ery of horror es-
caped from Nadia,

“There, there!” said she.

A head rose just above the ground!
It would have struck against their feet
Rad it not been for the intense bright-
ness that the beavens cast upon the
steppe.

Nadia fell on her knees near that
head.

Nicholas, buried up to the neck, ac-
cording to the atrocious customs of the
Tartars, had been abandoned on the
steppe to there dle of hunger and thirst
and perhaps to be torn into pleces by
the fangs of wolvesor the beaks of birds
of prey. A most horrible punishment
for the victim thus imprisoned in the
carth, who presses the earth without
heing able to cast it off, having bhis
arms tied and fastened to his body llke
those of & corpse in a coffin! The vic-
tim, living in this clay mold, which he
{x unable to break, can do nothing bnt
fmplore death, which is too slow in
coming!

It was there the Tartars had Interred
their prisoner for three days. For
three days XNlicholas had been waitiov

for succor, which had come at last tog
Iate.

The vultures had percehed that head
exposed to the sun's rays, and for some
hours the dog defended his master
against these ferocious birds.

Michael Strogoff dug the earth with
khis claspknife to release It from that
imprisoned body.

The eyes of Nicholas, closed wuntil
then, once more opened themselves.

He recognized Michael and Nadia.
Then he murmured:

“*Adleu, friends. I am happy to have
seen you once more. Pray for me.”

Ang these words weére the last.

Michael Strogoft continued to dig the
soil, which, being strongly trodden
down, had the hardness of & rock, and
at length e succeeded in drawing from
it the body of the unfortumate man.
e listened if his heart still beat. It
beat no more!

He wished then to bury it, that it
might not remain exposed on the
steppe, and that hole in which Nicho-
las had been buried alive he enlarged
and deepened in such a manner as to
be able to lay him there when dead.
The faithful Serko was placed near his
master.

At-that moment a great noise was
heard on the road about half a verst
away.

Michael Strogoff listened.

By the noise he knew st once that a
detachment of cavalry was advancing
toward the Dinka.

volece.

in prayer, rose up.
“You see them! You nee them!” he

It was therefore on foot they |

the mouth of the Angara.

“Nadis, Nadia!” said he in a low

At his voice Nadia, who bad remained :

o g - d:‘

“The Tartars!” she murmured.

It was indeed the advance guard of
the emi> which was defiling qufekly on
thire road to Irkutsk.

“They sla!l not prevent me from in-
terring bim,” said Michae! Strogoff.

Amd he continged'his work.

Soon Nicholas’ body, with hig hahds
joined "on his Brepst. was laid in the
tomb. Michael Strogeff and Nadia,
kpeeling down, prayed the last time for
that poor being. good and inovflensive,
who through devotednéss to them had
lost his life.

“And now,” saild Michael, throwing
back the earth, *“the wolves of the
steppe shall not devour him.”

Then his hand stretched in menace
toward the troop of horsemen which
was passing.

*On our journey, Nadia!” said he.

Miclhael $trégoff ¢could-no lengér ol "™

low the highroad, now cecupled by the
Tartars.: He must throw himself across
the steppe and tirn Irkutsk: In doing
this they would have to cross the Din-
ka and thus would be relieved from one
great anxiety.

Nadia could no longer drag herself
along, but she could see for him. He

“took her in his arms and struck into

the southwest of the province.

There remained for them to travel
more than 200 versts. How could it
be done? How could food be found on
the journey? =~

By what superhuman energy would
they succeed in passing the first slopes
of the Sayensk mountains? Neither
Nadia nor he could tell.

Aud yet twelve days after, at 6 o’clock
in the evening, an immense sheet of
water rolled at the feet of Michael Stro-
gofl.

It was Lake Baikal.

Lake Baikal is situated at a height
of 1,700 feet above the level of the sea.
Its length it about 900 versts, its
breadth about a hundred. I[ts depth is8
unknown. Mme. de Bourboulon tells
us that the sailors say that it wishes to
be called “Mrs. Sea.” 1If ome calls it
“Mr. Lake,~™ it at once is in a rage
Anyhow, according to a Russian legend,
a Russian Is never drowned there.

This immense basin of fresh water,
fed by more than 300 rivers, is embos-
emed in a magijificent ecircle of vol-
canic mountains, It hes no other out-
let but the Angara, which, after hav-
ing passed Irkutsk, throws itself into
the Yenisel a little above the town of
Yenlseisk. ’

The first days of October had come.
The sun now sank below the horizon at
5 o'clock, and the long nights allowed
the temperature to fall to zero in the
thermometers. The first snow, which
was to remaln until summer, already
whitened the neighboring helghts. Dur-
ing the Siberian winter this interior
sea, with {ts ice several feet thick, is
dotted with trains of couriers and cara
vans.

It was at the southwest point of the
Iake that Michael Strogoff had just ar-
rived, carrylng "‘Nadia, whose whole
life, so to speak, was concentrated in
her eyes. What eould they both expect
in this wild part of the province but
to die there of want and deéstitution?
And yet how many still remained to be
made of those 6,000 versts that the
epurier of the czar should attain his
end? Only sixty versts along the shore
of the lake as far as the mouth of the
river Angura, and eighty versts from
the mouth of the Angara to Irkutsk--
in all a hundred and forty versts, say
a three days’ journey for & strong and
wigorous man even on foot.

Sowme fifty people found themselves
assembled at the corner which forms
the southwest pelint of the lake.

Nadla first pereelved thiy group when
Michael Strogoff, carrying her In his
arms, came out from the defile of the
mountains.

“Stop!” she cried.
Tartars!™

The young girl feared for an instant
that it was nathing clse than a de-
tachment of Tartars sent to scour the
shores of Lake Baikal, in which case
ﬂlght would be cut off for both.

But Nadla was soon reassured on
this head.

‘“They are Russians!” she cried.

And after this last effort her eyelids
closed, and her head fell down on the
breast of Michael Strogoff.

But they had been petceived, and
rome of those Russians, running up to
them, led the blind ygnan and the young
girl to the border of a little beach to
whiech was moored a raft.

The raft was about to depart.

These Russians were fugitives of va-
rious conditions whom a common in-
terest had gathered together on this
point of the Baikal.

Driven back by the Tartar scouts,
they sought to take refuge in Irkutek,
and, not being able to reach that place
by land, since the invaders had taken
up poqmon on both banks of the Anga-
1, they hdped to gain it by descending
the river which runs through the town.

The fugitives had their raft fully pre-
pared for the voyage, and bad Michael
Strogoff been even a’'few hours later
he would have found the place desert-
ed.

Now, he was welcomed and bidden
to go upon the raft at once, as its slow
motlon rendered it advisable to lose no
time in setting out.

Their project made the heart of Mi-
chael Strogoft leap for joy. He could
now play his last chance. But he had
the strength to dissemble, wishing to

*The Tartars! The

preserve more strictly than ever his -

incognita.

The plan of the fugitives was very
simple. A current of the Baikal skirts
the higher shore ¢f the lake as far as
It is this
current which they counted upon mak-
ing use of to early reach the outlet of

Baikal. From this point to Irkutsk the -

rapid waters of the river would draw
thein along at a speed of ten or twelve

| versts the hour. In a day and a half

they ought to be in sight of the town.
Bvery means for ecinbarking was
wanting at that place.

. To be. continued,
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