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THE RURAL CANADIAN.

HOME CIRCLE.
A TALE OF RUSSI4 UNDER NICHOLAS I.

In ono of tho splendid palaces of the Russinn capi-
tal, a fair young girl threw horself upon the crimson
oushions of a divan in the embrasure of a large win-
dow. Alarmand anxiety wero depicted on her features,
and she constantly clasped and unclasped her small
hands, and nervously aroso and looked out into the
streot, aud thon reseated herself asif waiting for some
painfal intelligence. It was tho fair young Natalio
Radetski, tho beauty of the Russian court, npon whom
nature and fortune had showoered every gift, and for
whom oven the stern features of the Emporor Nicholas
would relax into somothing like o smile as he looked
upon hor beauty and grace.

Hastily tho door opened, and a young man ad-
vanced towards her.

“1 am to bid you farewell, Natalie,” he said in a
voico broken by emotion.

¢ Oh, Alexis! what is it 2" cried the young girl.

“T have displeased the Emperor, and he has or-
dered my arrest.”

“The Emperor will pardon you—1I will go {0 him,”
said she. * He will not rofuse me. Heo has always
beon so kind to me.”

¢ Alas! my Natalie. Ho will refuse you this. The
Emperor belioves me concerned in a conspiracy, and
be mever forgives. I am innocen?, but he will not
believe it. I know not what is to be done with mo ;
put if I am sent to Siboria——"

b ‘!‘ To Siberin ! Oh, Alexis! it cannot be—it cannoct
e ”"

For & moment neither spoke. At longth, with o
powerful efford ot sslf-control, the young man said,
“ Natalio lot me place this ring npon your finger, and
promise mo that you will wear it always in momory
of what mylove bas been to you. The Emperor will
force you to marry. I do not wish the thought of me
to make youn always wretched."

Heo placed upon her finger a ring, in which was a
single emerald of great brilliancy.

“ Do not take it off, nor road the inscription, till
you hear certainly that I have been banished,” he
said. A shiver of horror ran through her frame, but
ho went on Srmly: ¢ Then read it; it will comfort
sou. Now I must go. The Emperor allowed me
this interview, and the guards aro awaiting me.”

He clasped her convulsively to his breast, kssed
her brow and lips, and laying her {gently upon the
divan passed ont. In the strect the guards awaited
him.

The words of her lover did not deter Natslio from
atlempling to save him. She sent s petition to the
Emperor, imploring an interview ; but it was denied
ber. She waylnid tho Empress.

“ 3y poor child,” said tho Empress, kindly, “I
would gladly take you o the Emperor, oven at the
risk of incurring his displeesurs ; but it is too Iate.
Alexis Potemkin has besn sent to Siheria for life.”

Natalie heard it rot.

« Lift her up,” said the Empress; ¢ she has fainted.”

Bot Natalie had not fainted. Slowly, but reso-
lately, sho rose, and make a gesture of respectfal sub-
mission {o tho Empress, begged leave to retirs.

When Natalio resched her own spartment, sho
drew from her fingor the ring that Aloxis had placed
upon it, and road tho jnscription earved upon tho
ipside in French—*Death is tho only consoler,” it
said. ‘¢ Wo shall mest in heaven!l™

Therse is no place more droary, more terrible, oven
in imsgination, than tho mines of Sibaria.

Among the conderned, in a largo qucksilver mino
in tho very heart of the country, thousands of versis
from St. Potersburg, etoopsd at his daily toil & form
whoso tall and noble proportions oven his coarss habit
scarcoly shrouded. His dclicale frame, naased to
labour, and oxposed to tbe riges. of an Arctic climate,
soon yiclded to tho unhoslthiness of his occapation;
and ho was fast sinking under his {risls. Yes, death
would ccme, gontlo death—and his beart leapod with
2 momentary joy.

‘The struggie was not long. A few dayaof confine-
ment to @ hard psllet, a few nighta of suffering, and
the fiat, which evea animperial decreo conld not stop,
went forth. Tho victim was releasoed.

Throo months afler this, tho Grand Chamberlain of
Russia, prosentad himsolf befuro Mila. Radotski, and
summonod her to the presence of the Emparor.

When oonducied o the palsoe, His Majesty dis-

missod the gentloman-in-waiting, and signed her to
approach. His storn fenturos were contracted by an
oxpression of doep displeasare.

“\Why does Madomoisolle Radetski wonr mounrn-
ing?"” he said. *“Does sho mourn for conspirators
who would subvert the Governmont and bring do-
struction npon their country 2’

“No, sire,” sho answered. I woar mourning for
one whom your Majesty saw it to ocondemn, bat to
whom, by your express command, I promised my
haund.”

“We will not discues the past,” replied the Czar,
coldy. *‘I sont for you for a diffnrent purpose. I
have chosen a busband for you.”

* Moroy, sire!” exolaimed Natalie, clasping her
bands imploringly. ‘Do not forco mo to marry.”

“ Force, mndemoisello! that is an ugly word. I,
your Ermperor, recommend your acceptance of tho
suit of & young nobleman of high rank. There are
reasons of state which make me oxprossly desire this
marrisge. And, Natalie,” he added, his harsh tono
and manner softening visibly, ** grief should not be
oternal. Life is not given us to wasto in idle sorrow
for what is irremediable; and new ties will bring you
solace, and, in time, happinesss.”

As she pressed her bands to hor buaom, in a mo-
mentary spasm of pain, he observed the glittering
emerzld that encircled her finger.

“ 5o splendid a jowel is hardly befitting 8 mourning
garb, Mademoiselle. May I see the ring 2"

Poor Natslio murmured {ainfly, * Your Msjeaty
will not take it from mo?”

“Y will return it,” replied the Emperor, as he ex-
amined tho inscription. ¢ Death, the consoler {™ he
murmured to himself. “‘Yes, death is the great heater
and comforter."

His rigid features relaxed into an expression of deep
pity as he remarked her wasted appearance and pallid
features; bul nothing of this was perceptibls in his
tone a8 ho said, “It is my will, Mademoiselle, that
you should be married 8 month from this day. The
time will come when you will thank mo for this deci-
sion. You can now retira."

As scon as Natalio had left, the Emperor rang bis
bell for Dr. Seckendorf, his favourite physician.

“Seckondorf,” said tho Czar, ‘‘go and soe Aade-
moiselle Radeisld. Find out if she has any organic
disease. Return hers and roport, but say nothirg of
what youn observe to any one else.”

In a few hours Dr. Seckendorf was again admitted
to tho presence of the Czar.

“ How is your patient?” inguired Nicholas.

$¢ I fear very il}, your AMajesty. 8he has nneurism
of the heart.”

4 Is thero any immedists danger ?”

* There may not bo, if she iy not oxcited. Bat vio-
lent agitation or grief msy prove fatal.”

*What has caused the disease 2"

“Her constitution has always been freil; but I
think——," hexo ko hesitated.

** Say what yon think,” said the Czar, impatiently.

<« Then with your Majosty’s permission, I think
{that the sontence of Connt Pofemkin was her death.
blow."

Tho Czar paced hig cabinot impationtly. «Shs
will get over it, Seckendorf. A barpy marriage will
makeo her forget all that. There is nothing ke hap-
piness for & womsn's health.”

“ T do not presume fo contradict your Msjesty, but
I doubt whether Mademoiselle Radetski is able to
bear cither happiness cr sorrow very long.”

Thke Emperor dismissed his pbysician, after enjoin-
ing him to wisit his patient daily. In tho meantimo
tho preparations for the merringo weat on. A oustly
troussoau was provided for the bride, and all the
beauty and rank’of the capital invited. The Emperor
Lhimself was to grace tho ceremony with his presence.

Bat still Dr. Seckendorf visitod bis patient, and his
face grow grave as he lookod at he.

Oro morning ko reached ber mansion at a later
hour than usual. Hor attendants infcrod bim that
their mistross had no! yet raog hor bell, and thoy
hesitated to disturb her. Ho wont at once to her
apartment. Tho atiendants drow aside tho curtains
of tho bod. With cne hand eupporting her head,
which rested upon the pillow, Iay the pale sleopor,
loss brilliantly beantifal than when, with proud stap
and caraless grace. sho trod tho gorgeous salons of
tha capital, but far moroe lovaly. N

Doath, the consoler, had stooped to kiss his|

vielim, and had not disturbed tho peaceful smile
that rested on hor lips. In hor band ehe held the
ring, which sho had takon from hor finger, aud sho
had passed away whilo reading its insoription.

Contly Beckendorf replacsd it upon the wmarble
fingor, from which it was nover more to be taken.

“Truly,” ho murmured, ¢ for hor, Doath is tho con-
goler.”

A DAUGHTER WORTH RAVING.

“ Harvey Mills hus failed I’ said Mrs. Bmithson one
ohilly spring ovening, as she ran in to see her noxt-
door neighbour and intimate friend, Mrs. James.
¢ My hushand just came home, and ho says that what
we supposed to be a rumour only is & sad fact; the
assignment was made yesterday. I throw on ashawl
and ran right over to tell you. They are to keop the
house under some sort of an arrangament, but they
have disohargsl all their servants, and what in the
world the Mills's will do, Mrs. James, with Mrs.
2Sills'g invalid habits, and Miss Helena with her dainty
ways and refined bringing up, is more than I know ;"
and pretty, shallow Mrs. Smithson looked at her
nerve-loving friend and noighbour with the air of an
opicure regarding somo favourite dish.

Y hoard all'about it late last evening,” eaid Mrs.
James, ndjusting the pink ribbon at the throat of her
blnck silk dinner-dress, ¢ and this morning I presumed
upon our cousinship so far as to drive over and seo
how they were getting along. And really, Mrs.
Smithson, yon will be surprised when I tell you that,
aithough I expected to find the family in great confa-
sion and distress, I never saw them in such a corfori-
able way, and in such good spirits. The worst was
over, of courso, and they had all settled into the new
order of things as naturally as oou'd be. My cousin,
Mrg. Mills, was sitting, as calm as you pleaso, up thers
in her sunny morniag-room, looking w0 fresh and
dainty &8s sho ate her orisp foast and sipped her
ooffee. 1

¢ Qur comfortable and cozy appearance is all due
to Holena," saif she. * Thatdoar child has taken the
helm. I neover dreamed she had so much exeontive
ability. Ve were guite broken down at first, but she
made her father go over all the details of business
with her, snd they found that by disposing of Helona's
grand pinno, the paintings, and slabs, and oostly bric-
&-brao her father had always indulged her in bunying,
we could pay dollar for dollar, and so keep tho house.
My husband’s old friend, Mr. Bartlett, who keeps the
sr} store, you know, and who has always taken a
great interest in Helens, bought back the paintings,
statuery, vases, oto., at a small disoonnt, and Baker,
+who s0ld us the piano a yesr ago or so, and who is
another old friend, and knew, of course, jast how we
were situated, took it back, deducting only twenty-
fivs dollars.

“<Helens has jnst gore into the kitchen. What
sho will do there I don’t know, bat shosays shoe nesds
{ho exercise, that she has not attended tho cooking-
school hero in the city for nothing, and that, so long
s the meais ave served regularly aud properly, and
tho hauso iz kept in good order, her father and Y axe
not fo worry.' Aftershe {old methat, I drow my cali
{o a closo, and rav down into my cousin’s kitchen to
sea her dainty daughtor there. And what do yom
think? I fourd the girl at tho sink, with har siooves
rolled up, an immense waterproof apron on, washing
a koftloI”.

“ Wasking a kettle!™ rcpeated Mrs. Smithson,
holding up boik ber soft, wh.ta bands in unmeasured
astonigshment.

“Yes, Mrs. Smithson, washing a great, black,
greesy iron kettle that meat had boen boiled in, and
that had been left unwashed and gummy when the
cook loft. And,do you know, sho waslsughing ovar
it all, and sayicg to her youngest brother, wko stood
near by, that sho roally liked it, for sho now felt sho
was meking herself assful.”

“Tho idsa ! Lking to wash kettles]** and the two
fine Iadies Iooked at sach other in opon-oyed wonder.

* It seems {0 mo as if Helena AMills was tryiog to
makas tho best of her fathar’s altered fortanes, and
was simply doiug her daly in the pramisss,” spoke
Miss Carliop, Tda Jamee’s now draw:iug-teachor, who
was that svening sugegod in giving her pupil a Jesson
on tho opposite sids of the ocenre-table. She spoko
carnesily and yet in a modost way, and it being the
voguo in Now City just then to patronize Miss Carlion,




