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.side, yet Mori seeinal unaware of the season.

There was no chill u\Hm his limbs. A strange
smile flitted across the features of the solitary

Prince.

With a shrujj: of the shoulders he glanced at

the shght structure under which he .sat.

"It is a summer-hou.se, " he muttered, "and
it is now winter, rillini,^—litlin^^."

s?| Farther up the hill above him, within the

shadow of another similar structure, a slight

form crouched, while buniiu).! eyes were fast-

ened upon Mori. With chilled and shiverin>.j

beinj^, the jouth watched.

"He must not depart this life," said the

little watcher on the hill; "he must live

—

and belie'e. Oh! all the gods, lend me the

strength and ix)wer to convince himl"
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