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coldy. IlI sent for you for a different purpose. 1
bave cliosen a busband for you."

IlMeroy, sire V" exclaiined INatalie, ciasping lier
bandiz ituploringly. IlDo not force me to marry."

"lForce, mademoiselle!1 that is an lit-ly word. I,
your Emperor, recommend your acceptance of the
suit of a young nobleman of higli rank. Tliere are
reasens of state wliicli mak-e me expressly desire this
marriage. And, Natalie," bie added, bis liarsli tone
and manner softening visibly, IIgrief sbould not be
eternal. Life is not g-iven us to waste in idie sorrow
for wliat is irremediable; and new ties will briug youl
s.ilace, and, in lime, bappinesss.,"

As she pressed lier bands to ber bosoin, in a mo-

"I do not presumne to contradict your Mc'jesty, but
1 doubt whether Mademoiselle Radetski is able te
bear either bappinesseor sorrow very long."

The Emperor disinissed bis physician, after enjoin-
ing him tc visit bis patient daily. In the meautime
the preparations for tbe marriage went on. A costly
trou.sseau was provided for the bride, and ail the
beauty and rank-of the capital invited. The Emperoir
hirnself was to grace the ceremony wvitb bis presencéý.

But stili Dr. Seckendorf visited bis patient, and bis
face grew grave as he lookcd at lier.

One merning lie reached lier manision at a later
hour than usual. fier attendants; informed liim that
their mistress biad not yet rang ber bell, and tbiey

inentary spasin of pain, lie observed the glittering licsitated to disturb lier. 11e went at once to bier
emerald that, encircled lier finger. iapsirtmcnt. Tbe attendants drew aside the curtains

"So splendid a jewel is bardly befitting amourning of the bcd. Witb one band supporting bier blead,
garb, Mademnoiselle. May I see the ring? bcirse pn h ilw a h pale sleeper,

Poor Natalie murrnured faintly, "'Your Majesty less brilliautly beautifal tban wben, witli prond stel)
will not take it frorn me ?" 1and oarelcss grace, sbie trod the gorgeous salons of

I wiIl return it," replied the Emperor, as be ex- tlie capital, but far more lovely.
amined the iuscriplion. IlDeatb, the consoler!1" lie Death, the consoler, bad stooped bo kiss bis
rntirmured to limself. IlYes, deatli is the great bealer victim, and batl fot disturbed the peaceful smile
and comforter" that rested on bier lips. In lier biand sbe held the

Ris rigid features relaxedl iute au expression of deep ring, whiceh she haà taken from ber finger, ana slie
pity as lie reinarked lier wasted appearance and pallid bad passed away wliile readiig ilts inscription.
features; but nothiug of Ibis was perceptible in bis! Gently Seckeudorf replaced it upon thie marble
tone as bie said, Il is my will, Mademoiselle, that, finger, from wliich it was nover more Cobeten
you sliould bc mnarried a montli fromn this day. The IlTruly," lie murmured, "lfor lier, Death is the cou-
limne will corne wlien you will tliank me for Ibis deci- soler."
sion. 'You can uow retire

As soon as Natalie bad lefi, the Emperor rang bis FROMI OUT T7HE SHADOWS.
beUl for Dr. Seckc.ndorf, bis favotirite pbysician.

"Scckendlorf," said the Czar, "lgo and see Made- is thy pathway dar< and dreary?
0 Do eartb's tapers dimly alune ?

ni ,selle Radetski. Fiud ont if sbe lias any organic Tbou canst botter see tbe br-ightr-ess,
diseuse. lZeturn bore and report, but say uotliing of: 0f tbe lamp of love divine.
wliat yen observe to any one else. " Art thon weary of the jcurney,

lu a ftw bours Dr. Seckendorf was again adxnitted E ver longing for tby reçt ?
te thie preseuce of tbc Czar. Learu to leave tby cares witli Jesus,

"Eow is your patient ?" inquired 'Nicliolas. Fainting, lean upon Rus breast.
"I fear very iII, yonr -Majesty. Sbe lias aneurism H1e will guide tlic sefely onward,

of the bearL-" And lie witb Ilice a:l the way;
"Is tbere any immediate danger? Tbougli tliy footsteps often falter,
"Tbcre may not be, if sbe is net excited. But vio-Tlo atnerbckrdtry

lent agitation or grief niay provo fata." Does the battle rage too fiercely
"%Wbat bus cansed the disease?" For thy slirinking, daunted hoart?
"l11cr constitution bus always licou frail ; but 1 And biy wounded spirit quiver

tink-," here lie liesitated. Witn cach unempected amiart?

"Say wbat you tliuk, " said the Czar, impatiently. H1e will give tle longed for victory
"Then witli your Majesty's permission, 1 tliink t 'er the focs of trutl and rigit;

tbat the sentence of Count Potemkin was lier deatb- Thens a be in tbest fight.

blow. " 
e aerinteig.

The Czar paeed bis cabinet impatiently. IlSbe Art thiu clilled bv eartb's dark sliadows!
willgetove itSecendrf. hapy arrige illSaddencd by a cold world's frown ?

wil ge ovr i, Sckedor. Abapy aag w Lift thine cyca to where the storm clonas,
mah-e ber forget ail that. Tliere is notliing lie bnp. Rifting, lot tlie sunbeams down.
Pinesa for a woman'pe bealth." Tcronfé. -Eniy A. Syktr.

330


