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eamily depart lor Castla Bshreabarg. Ia
shat parmussible P

Cyprian's hanussme fsce Is the ploture
of the utmoss smpzement, but b quickly
recovers himeall and says laoghiogly :

*To Babrenbarg?! Are thay going to
dream away & wicter fdyl, or is it businese
conuscted with av inheritance that makes
vheir presence there neceesary '

*inberitance? No author of **BMadam
Potipbar " has presented himself yet, and
—who knows T Parbapa at & ceriain time
tha will becomes invaiid. I awasik a lotter
of sxplanation from Florence, for sach a
French leava is unpardonable.’

Cyprian drawe back ay some athara join
the Iadies. He stands meide and backs at
the ice with his rkate. His brow isclouded ;
no one haa ever seen Vaileral eo out of sarts
as he is Lo day.

Tho news that villa Ohly is soddenly
deserted passes from mooth to mouath, and
soma one telle Cyril with maoch positive-
nees, that, by = clausa of the will, the in-
horitance falls to Florence in case the
author of * Mudama Potiphar ' does not an-
noance himsell within & certain time.

He hoara it with the utmort indiflerence.
Junt then hia father comes up to him snd
whiapers excidedly :

* Kafsolp avoids me very ostentatiously ;
I implors you, my dear boy, arrange thatb
she command me to skate with her. I
must spenk to her. I musf, Cyril, do you
hear ¥ and he glider noisalessly away.

It weams to tha yoong tutor that hia
hesrt will cease beating. Thera ia no
doubt that his father wizhes to bring the
matter to a decision to-day. Cyril'a heart
crisa cut io pafin wnd torment. His father.
Why hie owa father, whom be cennct
bittgrly oppoes? Aud vet in thought be
does 30 ;: he feels that suddenly = gulf
opans between them which sll the rever-
puea of his childbood, all his obedience, can-
not bridpa.

They ate as unlike as fire and water, yot
their love bas been mutualiy deep nntil to-
day.
grinceus Rafsela standa  beaide her
brother and Isys ber hend on hia arm to
rest @ moment. The duke glances tenderly
st her rosy face, which haa never reemed
10 freat ond lovely to him me to day. And
as he watches ber mors cloasly he meen
what & happy change has taken place in
her expresasion. The bald, childish ob-
stinacy has disappeared, end in ita place
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hws coma & mwild gentlpnsss. She lookas
happy. In it becanss she has was the love
«f her child *

That slso ; but thare is romething sise in
the redianca of her exprassioa. Can that
swost, all-powasrful love, which she demnied
& short time bafore, hava come to her?
Tha duke'a aysa follow the esptain's hand-
toms figurs anxiooaly as the latter skates
rapidly and proudly past.

A leoling of nncasiness cvercomes him-
Coont Cyprias is oo smitabls hosbvand for.
Rafuels, Nob boosuse be was not born to
ths purple, bokh bocaose he lacks ail that
could make a character such as hiy sietsr
bappy for long. Fortuoately the princess
has taken bot littla notice of him to.day,
although thia mav be anly a wwoat shrimk-
ing from displayiog to the public ss yer,
this, her heart's despest emotion,

Rafae'a’s voice rouses him from his
thoughts.

*Henry, 1 would like Lo sk you some-
thing."

He glsnces down st her in surprise.

‘Wall, man has leavs to ask pha gues-
tion of fate,” says he, jokingly.

The young priocess glances at tho op-
potite ride of the park. Thers s broad
canal gonnects the lvke with the distans
rivey.

*See how fascinating it seeme over thore
in the snowy forest. 1 mhoold so like to
floa from this noisy crawd wad explers the
catnal. Ib looke so romantic, tha ico is lika
glans, aud they say more than three feet
thick, su there could be no danger in such
an extra tarn, Henry, could I ekate on
tha canal without meking mysell oon-
spicacon ¥

*Ceortainly, my darling. Thoss are mo
hot epringe, nor do robbers lurk in the
woods. With s suitable secort the way is
open to you, Yhom did you thiok of pum-
maoning to your side ¥

She guzed stientively at her skate.

*I thought of Count Lankwitz—'

*Cyprian ¥ asked the duke, anziously.

She shook har head viclently.

*Oh, no. Cyril, as Henry's totor, atands
nesror to ma,"

Tha duks draw & deep breath.

*Vory true. I tall jou [frankly that
Coant Cyril is probably the only one of our
courtiers with whom you could absent
yourealf without exeiting talk.’

*Why ¥ said rhe, looking up soddenly.

* Becauss he is, thank Heaven, the exach

opposite of his fathee. The captain is &
thorough gentlemsn, bat there is a certain
something about his nature snd repatation
which scarcely makes him asnited to sct as
chaperon to a lady. Cyril, on the othar
hand, will mever compromise = Iady. Hin
reputslion aultloss, hiy manboer
eirigtly Teliable that scasdai would mavar
venture to attack him. At hin side you
are mafe. At his lather's yoo are exposed
w calomby.’

Kafasls raised the rosos on her muff to
her lips, Her face was crimson.

*Oh, Henry," sha cried, oxcitedly, * how
fine it 4 when & man's reputation and
honour are »o unimpeachable. \Why was
not Cyril slways my gosrdisn sphilt? So
much, much ktreuble wonld have been
spared me.’

Tak duke himesall summonsd Count Cyril
and communicated the princesa's with to
bim in & low tona

Cyril bowed in evident surprise. His
faco wora = sirange lock of secret mirary.
Rafoela haatily whirpered something Lo her
Iady-in-waiting, and the Iatter's cavalier,
s commnnd which did not reem to delight
Mis: Lolm 1t wis vo gay snd amasing hera.
She only skated for the sake of the man.
W hab did ehe care for the lonely, tirescma
canal? With a pout rhe held out her hand
to her arcort and foilowed the princess.

Rafuela had turned to Cyril.

* Are ynu willing to inspect Ihe park,
count ¥ she atked, without locking at
him.

*Yoar highnesa’s with ir mlways a com-
mand to me,' he replied haatily, and then
his hande clasp bers. Hir face ie very palo,
the presenre of hin tingers convuleive. He
halds her clore to hir side, and they glide
away a8 though in o dream. She has never
heeo a0 noar to him befors. He feels hw
her coal little hande grow warm in his. A
crack in the ice, & littla nnevenness, sends
her alender figura evan naarer to him. la it
the perfume of the rossa that makes his
hoed whirl ?

Why, why thie torment? Why may he
pot claep her ance in his arme, sltheoeh in
a shory time he must relinquish her to
another? WWhy ia the world a0 narrow and
small? Why can he nob rosh on with her
thus forever? Him heart burne. All the
torment of hopeless paemion glowe in his
dark ayes.

There is a faint ery behind them. Both
start mnd pauss. Baroness Laola ia on her

knase ; her sacork tries in alarm to raiss
her.

' For heavan's saks, doarsst, have you
bark yoorssil ' ¢rics the princess.

The gourt Iady rises with many sighs of
pain :

*Ob, my foot?® Your highness, 1 fear |
have injured ir.' rays sha

*How unfortunate. And we mee so o
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