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the raft. This had been put down by 
Alclde Jollvet In bin notebooa and in 

r lCtUB|< STROGOFF was-
 t h l a m„nner. ..W-B» near .-riding like a 
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the action of tin* rt'dhot 
blade which the exei-u 

ttoner -of Feofnr had passed over hl» 
eyes. One remembers that at the mo 
meat o f that terrible punishment Mar 
f a StroKoff was there, stretching out 
her hands toward her turn. 

Michael Ktrugoff looked nt her, us a 
sou can look at his mother when It IN 
for the hint time. Streams of tears 
welled up fro."i his heart to his e.ves. 
•which bin hltfh Mplrtt tiled in vain to 
restrain and. Illlluj; the sockets of his 
eyes, tiail thut; saved lite slj;lit The 
action of the heat had been destroyed 
jnst In the saint- manner o« when u 
smelter, after having plunged bis hand 
Into water, thrusts It with luipun.ty 
into molten iron. 

Michael Ktr-oguff had at once under-

— Stood the danger he would have run 
l a making kun« u his secret to any one. 
H e realized the advantage* which be 
might gain from this situation for tin 

' accomplishment of his project^ It in 
because tliey would believe blin to be 
blind that ttiey Mould leave hit., hi* 
liberty. 

It was necessary, then, that he 
should be blind, that he should be 
BO for all. even fur Nndia- In short, 
that he* nliuuld be so everywhere and 
that not u (feature at any muim-nt could 
cause any doubt •>( the sincerity i>f his 
role. I'IIB i> tuiiiitinti WUM taken. Kveu 
h i s very life niunt ,be rlHked In order 
1ft |f|ve tn nil the proof of his bllll«llie»» 

and out* knows imw lie risked it 
Ills mother ulone knew the f i l th, 

trad It was on the Miuare of Tomsk that 
lip had whispered It In her ear when, 
bending; over her In the shade, he had 
covered her with bis kisses. 

We can now understand how when 
.-. l vau OsarpfT had placed tuu emperor's 

letter before his eyes, which he be
lieved t o be blind. Michael StroRoff had 
bex'ti able to read had read that letter 
which disclosed the hateful designs of 
the traitor; liHioe that energy which 
fie'displayed diirlnjr the secotid part of 
t h e Journey: hence that unchanR'nc 
wi l l to reach Irkutsk and mi ••-•'• m 

thew t o fulfill with bts'bwn voice bis 
mJssldu- He knew that the town was 
t o bo given up by the traitor. He know 
that the life of the grnud duke was 
threatened. The safety of the brother 
o f the eznr and of Siberia was still in 

^ i n * band*. <** 
l a ft few word* all this history was 

recounted to the grand duke, and Ml 
c h a d Strogoff told UIBO. and with whut 

"emotion, the part which Nndia had ink 
.fen in these events. 

V^VfUo ifi this young girl?" asked the 
— igrmi duko. 

"The daughter of the exiled Mnssili 
JFeodorv*' answered Michael Stroiroff. 

"The daughter of Commander Feo-
.'4OT," said the grand duke, "has ceased 
t o be t h e daughter of an exile. There 

.are no more exiles at Irkutsk." 
IS'ftala, less strong In joy than she had 

b«M» la sorrow, fell at the feet of the 
grand duke, who raised her with one 

- tund, While he held out the other to 
'Michael Strogoff. An hour afterward 
4Nadla w a s In the arms of her father. 

^ - Michael Strogoff, Nndia, Wasslli Feo 
^ i | , da*, were reunited. It was on all sides 
fcjvf'>'.-«omplete happiness. 
m?$£ 1'he Tartars had been repulsed In 
^$|£*'jjEhelr double attack upon tbe towu. 
H ^ i ' r W i n l l l Fcodor. with bis'little troop. 

I^V » a d crushed the first assailnuts who 
fy: h a d presented themselves at the I'ol-
| | chala gate with the expectation of llnd-
§;:' l a g it open. 

W0&- -At t h e some t ime that the Tartars 
"If^^JSSSK drivett back the besieged had ren-
g&«^fiejfed tliemselves masters of the fire. 
^ | s | i ; jpefore daybreak the troops of Feofar-

l U l ^ & l i a n had i-eturned to their encamp-
^'^IQientB, leaving a good number of dead 

under t h e ramparts. 
W's' • Among the dead was the gypsy San-
f«fe ,«trre, who had tried In vain to rejoin 
i g & p n i O s a n f f . 
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pl|M !"« two days the besiegers attempt 
'<&& no new assault. They were discour-

g«|lged by the dtath of Ivan Ogareff. 
^%bat'nuall was the soul of the Invasion, 
H a n d he alone, by his long continued 

« ,̂ *ot«,-l»iUt aufflelent influence over the 
ilJihyuvi and their hordes to be able to 
~. Jpojid tiwem to the conquest of Asiatic 

!5|; Heanwhlle the defenders of Irkutsk 
"!*ad held themselves on their guard, 

] the Investment continued, but on 
7th of October from 4he first streaks 

| t diy the boom of cannon resounded 
»• toe belghts around Irkutsk. It was 
A,giilfevJ|)iki!!pt w.hlch had arrived 

.^(|gnaied his. presence to the 

.jfc.nbt.siay any longer. 
risk a battle un-

Tbe camp of 
iianicdlately raised. 

:Hlchail Strogoff had entered 
They wen the nucparable 

' JoUrst By gaining the 
|vof tM Angara alone the 

Oaf and tbt other fugl-

es[i»-i 

that tlnjlr In a \ i' cuiLi|iuiiU>li was not 
blind, a stuieirmt which led Harry 
Blount to Jot down this «ib-cr\ntiuu 
"A redhot lion l» jicrhupH iUHiiilt< lent 
to destro.v the sin>!l> bi.\ of tlit- optic 
nerve. To 1M- umdiUeil " 

Afterworil tin- t»i> cm i ftpuiiili ut«. 
well installed l,n IrkutNk. oi-< upled 
themselves In putilu£ In <>r<lcr the Im
pressions of ihelr juuruey I'loln Ibeuce 
two lntercsi n« I'brnnlt'les of the Tartar 
invasion wen- ->ciit to l,<ni»li>ii und Pur
ls, which. Ktiaii^i- to sav. ouli coutrn 
dieted elli ii «»t hi-.- oli points »/f le*s luo 
incut. 

For tin- rrKt The campaign n a i bad 
for the i-iiilr anil hii allies. That Una 
slott. UHi-lfM-i u» rue all thosi- that :i. 
tack coloNMil ltii-»ia «tis most fatal in 
them. The.* so.in fm.uil themseh ••» cut 
off by the troops of the iiuir. who re
took suecenhlvelj a" 'he cuaquered 
towns Bcsliles, t lie winter HUM lerii 
ble, and of those hordes, declaimed by 
the cold, ouly u small uuiuber returned 
to the steppes of Tartary The route 
from Irkutsk to the 1'ral tnouuta)u~ 
was free. 

The grand duke was lu haute to re 
turn to Moscow, but he delnyi'd his 
Journey lu order to assist ut a touching 
ceremony which took place some days 
after the I'Utn of the KUHBIUO troops 

Michael Strouoll had BOUKIII out Nn 
dla anil lu the presence of her father 
had said to her, "Nmlln. uiy »i>ter Killl. 
when you left Ititra to conic to IiUutxh 
had you u<> otlwr Iegret but thui or 
leaving behind ion your mother-/" 

"No," replied Nudia: " uoue whut 
eYer." 

"So that no part of yuur heart has 
remained down there?" 

"None, brother" 
"Then, Nndia." Raid Michael Strogoff. 

-I do not belle\e but that (Sod lu bring
ing us together, in allowing us to pass 
through the»e great trials together, has 
wished us to he united forever" 

•"Ah!" said Nudia as she fell lulo the 
arms of Michael Strogoff. and. turning 
toward \Ya«*sil! Feodor. 'My futher." 
she said, blusulug deeply 

"Nadla," said Wnsslll Feodor. "my 
Joy will he to call you both toy chil
dren !" 

The marriage ceremony took place In 
the cathedral of Irkutsk, it was \cry 
simple In its preparations, but very 
beautiful lu the concourse of the mili
tary nnd civil population, which thus 
wished to show Its gratitude to the 
young couple, whose strauge Journey 
had uow become legendur} 

Alclde Jollvot and Hurry Blount of 
course assisted at tbe marrluge, of 
which they wished to give nu account 
to their readers. 

"And does It not make you envious to 
Imitate them?" asked Alclde Jollvet to 
his companion. 

"Pshaw!" exclaimed Harry Blount. 
**If, like yon. I had a cousin!" 

"My cousin Is not any lonper mnr 
riagenble." laughingly answered Alclde 
Jollvet 

"All tbe better." added Harry Blouut. 
"for they speak i f difficulties which 
are about to arise between London and 
Peking." 

"Would you uot like to see what i-
passing there?" 

"Why, my dear Blount," cried Alclde 
Jollvet, "I was about to propose It t.i 
you!" 

This Is how the two Inseparables set 
out for China. 

Some days after the ceremony Mi
chael and Nadla FStrogOff, accompanied 
by Wassill Feodor, started on their 
Journey to Europe. Tbat road >f sor 
rows was only one of happiness on 
their return. They traveled very rapid
ly with one of those trains wklch'glld.-
like an express over the frozen steppes 
of Siberia. 

Meanwhile, arrived at the banks ot 
the Diuka, JUBI opposite Briskoe, they 
stopped there one day. Michael Stro
goff sought out the place where he hue 
Interred poor Nicholas. A cross was 
planted there, and Nadla prayed for 
the last time on the tomb of the hum
ble and heroic soul which neither tbe 
one nor the other would ever forget 

At Omsk old Marfa was awaiting 
them in the little house of the Stro-
goffs. She pressed In her arms that 
noble girl whom In her heart she bad 
already a hundred times called her 
daughter. The brave Siberian on that 
day had the right to own her son and 
to say that she was proud of him. 

After some days passed at Omsk. Mi
chael and Nndia Strogoff returned to 
Europe, and, Wassill Feodor being well 
fixed in St. Petersburg, neither his son 
nor his daughter had any occasion ever 
to leave him, only when they went to 
see their old mother. 

The young courier had been received 
by the csar, who attached him specially 

lersttwtr ^o hls^person and decorated him with 
the cross oi St George. 

Michael Strogoff afterward attained 
to a high post in the empire. But It is 
not§tbe history of his saccest, bat the 
Wa|o^ of Wiyttlals, which hat deserv-

IV 

On the outskirts o f the l i t t le vil
lage in which we l ived stood an old 
Jiouse, tenanted by such an old, old 
man. 

The house was old, but i ts tenant 
,nuch older. So one in the place 
euuld remember him even as middle 
aged. H e had been o ld Miles to ev
erybody for years. 

My brother and I, the youngest of 
a very large famiiy , were thrown 
\erv much on our own resources, 
ami we admired and eulthajted 
N'lles, for he had won our childish 
hearts one Christmas b\ te l l ing its a 
fijvwsorm? story at supper, where he 
occupied the post of honor ut the 
table—a story fao dreadful that we 
were afraid to g o to bed alone for 
the next three nightb. 

In that gent le und friendly com
munity Niles . bv means ()f (jjs (,ld 
•is.'e and inf irmit ies \va* u privileged 
character. 

i 'eople l iv ing in the great houses 
around used to send linn tuibits 
from their own table-. Trufh com
pels me to relate thut Nile- did not 
. i lwms receive these offerizijrs with 
gratitude. If the di-li wu- not to 
Ins H&te, he would reject it with 
rontutnely. and the mibtre-s- of the 
house advi.-ed bv lnni to get a new 
cook. But Steenu. our <<>ok. he
lm evl of us chi ldren, had found fa
vor in Ni les ' eyes. I h r n.'Tcrings 
were never rejected bv l inn; ec|n-
da i ly an eel s o u p and nn eel pie of 
J.ers were welcome to lu* ta.-te. 

How well 1 retiiepil.cr the day on 
which he told u- the fol lowing t a l c 
the lust, us it Jiappened, we were 
ever to hear from \ilc-." lip-. 

A dav in J u n e . 1 remember it 
Mif, full of sun-li i i ie and perfume 
and the soii£ of bird- Ni le- sal 
out before hi- door on u bench, -o 
old atid shrunken, shivering in the 
hot Bun. and m u t i e n i i g , "The sun 
doe- not wurm one as H used to do, 
hut I am an old. old man." 

He accepted, however, Steenu's 
offeriug of a ba-in of soup , and 
when he had swallowed a , tu «ur 
great de l ight . nhVred of his own m 
cord to tell us a Morv. "Not ," he 
added, "one o f tlio.-e fooh-h tuics 
uf ghosts or f u m e - vou children ure 
so fond of, hut a true tale, oire *1 
lived through niv-elf. 

"It was long, l ou^ano . Vou have 
heurd and rend, have vou not , of the 
French revolut ion, when blood (low
ed like wuter in the s treet - of Paris 
nnd Frenchmen chopped off the 
heuds of both k ing and (pieon? At 
that t ime I was n hov in ilu* service 
of o young Dani-h nobleman 

"How tired we grew of it nil the 
gui l lot ine, thcshrickit ig i 'un- i rovvds, 
who sang and danced and jeered 
around while the tumbrel- fujl of 
their v ic t im- were being dragged 
away to their death. Hut we were 
in Puris nnd tould not get out . you 
know. We were there no longer 
known as mu-ter and servant: riti 
zen was the name dinged in our 
ears. 

"My master —I call him maste" 
now—was an uri-tocrat of a high 
and noble familv in our own north
ern land; but we kept that to our
selves. I could speak not a word of 
French. My master cpuld speak it 
like a F r e n c h m a n , of course. 

"Opposite o u r lodgings was a 
wineshop, kept by one of the red 
capped Frenchmen. H e offered one 
day to sell me some very fine French 
wine, 'Wine fit for the king him
self,' h e added, with a wink, which 
told me that the king, dead now 
and his bones moldering in a ditch, 
had once upon a t ime had th i s wine 
in his own royal-cellar. 

"1 went to the wineshop directly 
after t o buy s o m e of this wine, as 
my master was in sore need of some
th ing to cheer his heart. My 
tongue, however, -could never twist 
and turn itself to ut ter a word of 
French, and w h e n Manon, the shop
keeper's daughter , heard me she fell 
into shr ieks of laughter . I thought 
the ce i l ing would come down then 
and there on our heads. The saucy 
minx! I marched out, red in the 
face and with my head up. I vow-
edv.1 would never put myself in the 
n&y ot being laughed at by her, a 
girl who could not speak a word of 
my tongue. 

"When the wine was drunk:, I re
fused to go again to fetch it. He 
could go himself, I told my master 
He was i» no great hurry to go, but 
did so at last. There was no laugh
ing at his French, if you please, and 
my master got into the way of go^ 
ing there every day or two to pass 
the time with Manon. They sat in 
a room back of the shop, Manon 
with her needlework and my master 
with his hooks. In the midst of the 
alarms they spent a pleasant time 
enough, for they were young and in 
love with each other. 

*'So day after day passed until at 
last Manoa broke m on me to rtell 
me my matter was in prison, de
nounced 1m a couiin of. hw own. 

who waj jealous of him, and in 
great danger of having his head c u t 
off. 

'* 'But we are Danes, both oi us . 
What can the French government 
do with us? ' She shrugged heri 
shoulders. 'Who knows? Hut let 
u> try what we can do with the Eng
lish and Danish consuls . ' In all 
Paris nut a Danish consul could we 
lind, an<| the Engl i shman was npt 
sanguine. 'Paris might as well be a 
kingdom in Ashanti . ' he told us 
sad! \ . 'There are a lot of .-avagos 
gone mad. Do vou know Sanson 
has complained of being overwork
ed? In fact, bloodshed and cnieKy 
in- rampant . ' 

"However , he promi.-ed to d o ' 
what he could for im, which was I 
nothing, as it turned out. i 

"When Manon found that t h e r e : 
va.i no help, UP we walked a w a y . 

weeping from the >;nni prison, to 
rm as ton i shment she began to beg 
rue to lend her m\ blai k ( onlirma-
turn Milt, made by my mother a few 
m o n t h - before and never yet worn ' 
bv me. Lend her my corrflrmation 
su i t? Nut I ' Whut could she want , 
with a bov's suit, she, a girl? I ] 
-coffer! at her, hut she flung h e r ' 
. inns round mv neck, and with her 
prettv brown eve- f'lll of tears she 
entreated me to let her have it. She 
onlv wanted it a dav ; 1 should have : 

it hack then. What could a boy 
h i e me do with Minion's eves full 
uf tears and Manon's arms around 
In- neck? 1 Yielded verv re luc tant - , 
Iv. but I did yield. She eagerly 
seued upon the bundle and ran off 
Willi it. , 

"I could nut help but notice how • 
p.ile her face Hflf, how dark her eves , 
were a- she \ a n i - h e d out of m y , 
- ight. 

"That \ e n ni'.mt my master came 
1 »ai k H e - c e n i c d verv a n \ i o u - about 
Manon and -cut me to h'-r father's 
in iiu|iure about In r. There , how-
• ver, no one knew anyth ing abou*. 
her. Her father iva* verv angrv 
with her for neglecting th ' ' shop 
and promi-cd her n beatitii; when 
-be dnl return. There wa- no news, 
however, tin1 next d.iv and the n c \ t . 

"On the mornini' of the third day 
\w, mv inu-ti i und I. heard the 
rumbling of the tumbrel behind us, 
and there, standing erect, dressed 
in ni) confirmation suit, wu- Ma
non. How voting and mtioi ent she 
looked! Onlv a titv peopled bv hu
man wolves nnd hvenus could have 
struck the little curly brown head 
from the long, white, s lender throat. 
Her eve- , full of love, were r e - t i n g ' 
on m"v master, for whom she was t o 
die, and -be made lutn a little ges
ture of f.irewel!. a >|iiiik l ittle ges
ture, so slight a- to be imob-erved ] 
almost Hut he -aw it and would , 
have fallen -eti-ele— hud I not held , 
linn up bv mum force and turned 
otf i|un klv into the «treet leading ( 

ID our lodj l l lg- . Before we got to i 
our dc-iinuiiiiu the tumbrels were I 
coming back emptv. and -he had i 
given her life for him, the aristo
crat— she who was no aristocrat; i 
onlv a poor , p la in , lonii i ioi i bodv ! 
like myself." 

This wa- the la-t tale we ever . 
heard from Nile-. The, next morn- j 
ing he was found dead in his bed. | 

His face, wonderfully rejuvenat
ed by death, lay on the pillow, his 
hands gentlv clasped as though in 
prayer. All the place was pre&ent 
to do honor to his obsequies, we 
children wearing a band of crape 
on our left arms, tied there by 
Steena. 

After the funeral it was found 
that Niles had left all he owned to 
Steena—the old house, the waste 
garden and a goodly sum of money. 

And Steena, good, ugly Steena, 
was an heiress in a small way. She 
who was wearied of single blessed
ness and had commissioned the 
blacksmith nnd the shoemaker to 
get her a husband in vain while she 
was poor and ugly had lovers ga
lore. 

Her choice fell on a handsome 
young Englishman, a dozen years 
her junior. In spite of the advice 
of her disinterested friends and rel
atives, she married him presently. 
The only notice she deigned to take 
of it was that she was married in 
the English church and by the Eng
lish clergyman, and when, in the 
course of a year, Steena became the 
mother of twins, two blond haired, 
blue eyed min-iattrres of their fa
ther, what mother BO happy and so 
proud as Steena, our Steena? 

By that time, too, there was » 
neat gravestone to Miles' memory 
on his grave, and the house, newly 
painted, and the garden, blooming 
like the rose, gave evidence that the 
old man's money had been put to 
excellent use by the thrifty Steena. 
—Penny Pictorial Magazine. 

Where Woman It Lord. 
In a tiny island called Minikoi, 

off the southern cpast of India, a 
most peculiar state of Boeiety ex
ists, for woman is lord of all she 
surveys. The wife is the recognized 
head of the house. She owns it and 
everything in it, while anything that 
her husband, who works very hard, 
can earn goes to increase her wealth. 
Her husband belongs to her> too, 
•tytwiiea she iinarries him she gives 
Mot her name instead of taking his. 
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I THE BOY GIANT ^ BIS W O N D M , TOP 
« CogyrfdM, 1900. by Carotin* WatbereU. 
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When A h Qr lm. the baby giant, got to be a strapping boy, 
He was teasing Jack each minute for some pretty little toy. 
And at last, to bring the giant's awful teasing to a stop, 
Jack employed a dozen workmen to construct the baby's top. 
They procured a dorcn axes and picked out a mammoth tree, 
Which A h Grim at once uprooted—'twas a wondrous sight tp see— 
Then they sawed a piece and hacked it with their axes half a day, 
T i l l Ah Grim, the baby giant, had a top with which t o play-

W h e n he set the top to spinning, it set up an awful roar ; 
Dug a cellar in the roadway and began to bore and bore. 
Houses trembled all around i t , and the walls began t o crack. 
And it must have gone to China, for Ah never got It back. 
Sad I Grim w e n t home t h a t evening, for no matter wha t he'd play 
Al l - -\ toys would somehow tr ick him or would break o r get away. 
Ana they were so very costly that poor Jack, in w r a t h , declared 
T h a t to purchase toys for A h Gxim nevermore could cash be spared. 

An A m m l n c Game. 
Card castles Is tbe name of an anms 

Ing game. The players s i t at «ituer 
end of a long table and build a two 
tier card castle. This Is protected 
with one hand, while the players aim 
their remaining cards at their adver 
saries' castles. The side which knocks 
down the other side's castles first wins 
the game. 

M o r u l a s om the Farm. 
When the white dove cooes to his drowsy oati 

And the birds in the trees rejoice. 
Old Brahmi stands on the barnyard gate 

And shout* in * lurty voice,, 
"1 feel belter this mor-rning." 

And the bantam thinks 'tis true, 
For he answers back in • tenor tone. 

"Without—* doubt—you do-o." 

The house dor Uc» with his head on hia puts 
And blinks at the morning call; 

The cat with a field mouse in her jaws 
Comes running home on the wall, 

While the Brahma heralds the mom txaii, 
And the bantam takes the cue: 

•1 leel better this mor-rning." 
"Without—«-dmibt—you do-o." 

The birds with a glorious burst ot ion* 
Htke gild the orchard boughs. 

And the firmer, twinging his paiti along, 
Goes out to milk tbe cows; 

The work of the day begins again, 
And the roosters call snewt 

"I (eel better this mor-rniiif." 
"Without-* doubt—you do-o." 

—YontVs Compani*. 
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A Good Reputattoat Sawed Tkia B»r-
John Watt, a Canadian boy. w a s ar

rested in Detroit the other day. He 
was convicted of using money that be
longed to another, having in bis neces
sity yielded to temptation. In suspend
ing sentence Judge Murphy said to this 
boy: 

"The highest treasure in this world is 
a good name, and 1 a m going to show 
yon the value of it. I have written to 
various people in Toronto, and I find 
that your character h a s been above re
proach up to this time. 1 think you see 
the error of wrongdoing, and I trust 
the lesson will be sufficient. In allow
ing you to go on suspended sentence I 
know you will go back to Canada out 
of my jurisdiction. I am trusting to 
your honor. I do not know whether an 
American boy in l ike circumstances 
would receive tbe same consideration 
If In Canada, but I trust so." 

Tears were kept back with difficulty 
by the young Canadian, and he prom
ised the judge tbat be would write to 
him every month and let him know 
what be wafr doing. 

"Many days well lived may some 
time count for one day misspent"— 
'American Boy. 
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