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Thé ecr

~and h4 iredeaswtand
1i~l for those who bad kd over-~v~ *~e go>verpt wù itdallr s

I~ir~~ ~r î elce, ho mr
htçis î wife feared hie'n;antwith

*,sneareat lmt.But sbè did a thate him,
~$site, save sin, and the P;rincess àwas

~&4wevr, and th iecfit wus Warm
~àtu~&ber husband. The, churcli says'no.

Sb tb ~>r1tces otbed lier lord and master
w , alher Sole pleamure tbrouglu el, the firsf year
Isigst*uc li a she Was àt paine flot to. seek
Stltis ofý such Ioathing from adiscriminffing

iezE secÔndary matter, a duil tbing of habit, oôr
e mo r ,patie u .atr-,6ity, alter tbe cbild came. Now, at

4. î ethert, andt abodè triumpbant. There was onlyin the prfectlon of the boy; bis naine, Ivan, wbicb perforce
d hir oUtli fàther. Tbis she glossed by a secret cbrustening

ëoltude. Stephen was the name she chose, the namne she whispered
vu her mingling it with kisses. Doubtless, the churclu,

itW n, would have rebuked bier sternly for thus usurping the
ýa iteofiùrpiests :.itmuâst -have 'condemned her yet more

bly -ha it knownm that, as she *hispered the secret naine and~~~-1 "''gv Idsses ln the sigli,4,ier minciwa filling iwitb a passionate
memarz of the young ?fficer In the Imperial Guards,
thtIlhigg wtb tender yearning toward bim who had
won.. ber. beart ere the splenidors of a Prince awed

? ovetous parents to tbe sacrifice of. ber bappiness.
o-day, the Prince'-feit bis thin boo wrMing

frtoi flue winter wine of the air. The severity of bis
u3= iriarowfn ivas relaxed. His mood was s0 genial

Sthit be did flot trouble to ldick aside bis wife's
NïPônerÉaniàa>, wbich, by some fault of instinct, re-
mained witbin reacb as lie strode into the boudoir.

' W/e shaîl drive across to dine with my cousin,
Ie announced.

nhe Prince spoke with ai cadence of rough tender-
ness, for lie bad pride in bis wife and'child.- It was
flot love that moved him. God forbid that we pro-
fane tbe world 1 He Ioved nothing on earth or of
hlel-witb beaven he bad no concern at all-except
binself., But bis yanity bad taken note that Vera
É otemska was famed as the chief beauty tbrougb
t#reeprovinces. Thereupon, for his pride's sake, hie
pùrcbased ber fremn venal parents, decked ber witb
richest-robes, with rarest furs, with jevvels of price,
and'seêt ber before the world as tbe 1 ilstress of bis
palace, gloating greedily over bier lovelincss and over SITe sat up th

teenivy of his. fello ' me

È Lotha4ro; to pose as
master of ' eart àswell~

.L~4I %' " person. Wherefore,h f
spoke her genily, çveni When
were no witnèàses by. Sbhe'

chijd-1 had learned that she must respond- with some similitu
affec-tiQu, aibeit ber'heart retched at bis preserice.

On luhs entrance now, the Princess tùrned from -the, window
wbich she hadbeen standing., She was as beautiful as a fflower,
wltbout any fràgility.. Uer'slendet formù curved in r a mnovenken,
ease tbat evidenced abun'lânt bodily'vigo«r. Grace and exquisiten4-
superb health of fiesbh and of'soul, radiated from each detail- of
personaliti.' The Prince.- regarded this, bis best possession, w
uxorious approval. His conceit preened itself anew.

"As y ou wisli, Ivan," she answered, simply.
"And we shah t ke the boy with us," the Iuusband continued. Pdi

became exultant over the thougbt that he would exhibit his sturi
heir'to the jealous discomfiture of bis childless cousin.

The Princess, however, dared to be mutinous:"No," she ventured, with some show of spirit in ber voice. «11icold would be too severe for the littie one.' And, too, the jburnïwould be too long for him-and it would be so late for hlm wh'ien -vreturned!e No! lié e must flot go.?,
.The Prince preserved bis temper admirably in the face of su(audacious rebellion against a decree.
!'Ivan will go witb us," be said, quietly. Ibere was that note in bvoice which bis wife bad Iearned to dread. She realized that resisance must prove futile, and beld her peace. ]But the mother-love W.troubled *itb fear. The loatbing shut witbin ber bosorm bui

hotly.
Nevertbeless, the Princess forRot SOrrOnd rAlr--nl-.1. tÎ+*a-

ten, feebly-

'**'.vvèLluareaI ,wUVJI iL waqcorneitime for the journey. A pbysical exluilaratiod;
eddied in ber blood. Sbe rnurmured tbe secret naine
gaily to tbe cbild in lier arms, as the sleigb S'weforivard. A radiant pleasure sbone in lier eyes, t hëewbile tbey scanned the vista of shimmering -white,,
in wbicb myriad points of color blazed the irideS--
cence of a powdered rajnbow. A cloudless beaven'
bent its arcli of lapis lazuli, from whicb the sun,burned gold. Tbe runners of tbe *sleigli creakedý
noisily in tbe intense cold. The crumpled snow-
protested loudly against the fleet movement over it.
The tbree borses abreast wvere a-tremb1e witb the
joy of life, and fled their'fastest in friendly rivalry,
the coned steain from their nostrils flaunting wide-.The belis fromn the teluga jan gled merrily the rytbm
of the flight. Snug in her sables tbe Princess lield
the child close, and murmured to himn often, in un-
accustorned delight: For the moment, since ber
husband hiad no heed for aught save the wild
frolie of Ihe horses, she was wbolly, glad-gay,
as v7as lier right of years. ... .. Only,
at last, a thcii-!,ýt of the return by iigbt camne
to her, nd she shivered. [co>ztinuied on Page 8-
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