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Ohe Waywar@/ Princess.

“Eut not yuur truost in princes. But
whatever you do, put it still less in
privcesses, " stid Madawe Van der Boll.

Her axiom was the outcome of experi-
ener, for slie lud superintended the edu-
cation of tany princesses. In lher
youth, she was the compunion of 1 seat-
ter-brained little Germun Serenity who
became the wile of an English Royai
Duke, and who found such joys in the
frevdomn of English life and the excite
meuts of le Hlirt as practised a I"Anglaise
that she fell into disgrace at the Court
of her husbund's cousin, Queen Victoria,
uod was vonstrained to tind her amuse-
ment for the vest of her life in foreign
‘watering places, The two daughters (in
whom she took nho imterest whatever,
they Leing the legitimate offspring of
the mun who bured her to despair) were
entrusted te the care of Madame Van
der Boll, a loyal but steady-going soul,
-of respectability unimpeschnble. o due
time they bth warried buck into sheir
flighty muther’s country, and Madame
Van der Buli followed the fortunes of
the yuunyer to the Duchy of Baxenstein.
Princess Augusta  was understood to
lave conferred unusual distinetion on
the younger son of the Grand Duke by
marrying him, and her reward was =
greater censideration at the petty Court
than her powition warranted. It was
un undetrstood thing that her daughters
were to wnke brilliant marriages to
bring great foreign influemces home to
roost in SaXeustein; the more so that
their importance in the matrimonial
market was not eclipsed by the existence
of any daughter of the Hereditary Grand
Buke, their father's elder brother. Their
eduention bad run on the most approved
lines, superintended by the indispensable
Madane Van der Boll; they were charm-
iug, pretty girvls, and ta-day they are
elegunt fascinating woweh, bne it was
before she hwil done with them that Ma-
iune Vau der Boll formulated her eele-
hrated axiom.

Princess Apgrusta was a disappoinied
womnn,  She had sp all ler grown-
irlhooad hoping against hope that the
crelions of her mether wonld not
delwae her fram making a fizure at her
cousin’s Court, and ultimately a marp-
riage worthy of an English princess; no
ane, interested  themeelves in
her to the point of taking lher destiny in
hand. wud late in life. for o princess, she
married Prince Luitpoll of Savenstein,
faute e wieus.  She determined that
her diaughters sloulil not swtter the heart
~iekness she hevself Td experienced, th
they should marry young and not disil-
lusioned ; she forgot that disappointment
i the Jot of puor hummnanity, and that
lier hest efforts could not ward it off the
lives nf the ehildven whom she ndoved.
nce marringe is the destiny of wa-
man. and above all of Royal woman, let
them marry suitably, but let them be-
fare all things marry young,” she said
in the course of many talks with Ma-
damie van der Boll on the subjeet next
lier heart., She added, “and let those
who know better than ther do make the
vhoiee for them™

Macdame Vian der Boll would not have
held the responsible position she did if
she had invariabiy given voiee to her
thoughts.  She lonked inserntable, with
a head motion that might have signified
nssent after due consideration, or any-
thing vlse the Princess pleased. But she
~gick  nothing until she had left that
lady's presence.

“Ihis poor good  Prineess!™  she
rhen rebnvked,  shrugging her
<houlders. “her theories are admir-
able. But alns, she does not knew her
daughters,  For that matter, she
dovs not know human nature,  Theo-
nre fine, and theories lmsed on
ivnee may lead us  right flve
: in six, but the =sixth time may
We shall see.”

I'rincess Margnrethe, the eldeat of
the daughters on wheam the =said
theorien were to be practised, was o
Tair, Huffy, docile little thing, who
looked like w pretty doll. When she
was sixteen. whe war swldenly shown
a younmg man riding in a royal pro-
cesrion, and told that he was to be

her husband.  In the importance of
being betrothed und the delight of
new dresses and diamonds, she over-
lovked the personality of the Dbride-
groom, aud never discovered that he
wusx enduring, but noi -weleoming,
the maTrisge state. It took her seve-
ra] mouths to tind that pretty dolls
have hearts, and that dresses pnd dia-
monds cannot fill them.

I'vincess Ehzabeth was  slightly
more fortunate, for her Prince was a
middle-aged man of solid character,
aud Jdid not mortify her by open in-
fidlelities. But he was deadly dull and
puritanical, and the matron of seven-
teen, who pined for balls and supper
parties, the laughter and admiration
of her cantemporaries, found herself
expected to take her pleasapce In
Calvinistic prayer-meetings and (ne
dry discourse of silver-haired politi-
clans,

Princess Dagmar was the youngest
of their highnesses, and her sisters
had been married respectively three
and two years when she reached the
age of seventeen. So she heard a
great many things of which she wonld
have otherwise remained in ignor-
ance, a great many more than her
mother could have wished,

The rincesses were nat allowed tu
see aunything of the gay workl be-
fore they married; their only glimpse
of the life of Pleasure waxz =t the
Opera, where they =sat in a row in
the Grand Ducal box in front of
their dame de compagnie and looked
about them with a naive curiosity
and enthusiasm. The people stared
back at them fram the stalls and
hoxes, and said among  themrelves
how fresh and pretty the little girls
were; perhaps here and there a more
thoughtfnl older woman gave a sigh
to think how evanescent was that
srirlish freshmess, the dew on  the
rase, the flush of the dawning sky,
the hreeze of the morning. The elder
princesses frank!y cared nothing for
Wagner aond Beethoven, Gounod and
Hizet: they only enjoyed lonking at
the audience, and making conjectures
ahout the pretty girls, the officers in
uniform, the gay matrons whao shone
in diamonds on gala nights, denizens
all of a world they could only look
at as if it were a shaow. TFor these

innoeent tastesw they were a thorn
m the Hesh to 1helr uncie, irince
adull Heinrich, the only mewmier of
the GUrand Ducal fumily who resbiy
cured for muesic and who ovcupiet
the Grund Ducal box, geperally
solitary glury, every might o1 the
Opera seuson.  His seowls weres 50
severe and his head shakiogs so0 gwe-
inspiring that the three sisters were
frightencd inte a very rigid form of
good behaviour in his presence; it
was during the entr’ acte that they
gave reign 1o their harmless laughter,
and nawe speculations, for  then
trince Adoli Heinricth was in  the
habit of leaving the Dbox, to confer
with some musical protege, or it
nune such were at hand, at any rate
to mark his lack of interest in any-
thing in the Opera House besides the
musie.

‘Ihe Princesses Margarethe and
Elizabeth inarried and removed the
aggravation of their presence from
their persecuted uncle, the Princess
ldagmar remained to offer the painful
spectacle of a frivolous and immature
female creature to his disapproving
ghze. At lenst this was his expecta-
tien; but on the firet time he came
to the Opera House nfter Princess
Elizabeth's marriage he found te his
surprise his yowngest mniece and—
which was more remarkable still—
with the open score of the music in
front of her upon the ledge of the
box.

“Umph! Umph!” ejacnlated Prince
Adelf in his naze, “What are you
doing that for; de you flutter yﬁur-
seif that you can follow all the mo-
tifs of this great masterpisce?”

"l may not be clever enough for
that,” twittered the Frincess, meekly,
“but-—but 1 am very fond of mugic,
uncle. I like to listen,”

“Is it possible,” exclaimed Prince
Adolf, “that I have a niece with some
sense in her head?”

Now this was the beginning of all
the mischief. Prince Adolf was so
gratified by his discovery that he took
to patronising his niece, and when
=he found thut this meant gay doings
of whitk she had never dreamt, she
was willing enough to be patronised.
The Trince was a bright particular
=<tar of a brilliant and cultivated, but
Bohemian world. in which art and
heanty were preferred hefore state
aned cereonial, and in which even
decornm and morality took decidedly
the second place. Trince Adolf would
have been horribly shocked af the
thought of undermiIning the rnles of
gand condnet to which his niece had
been brought np, bul he did not rea-
lize that by showing her glimpses of
this world, he was unsettling her, and
miving her ileax whirh shonld net

Iroulie i1be heads of marriagesble
priucesses. Besides, Prince Adolfs
wusical fetes aod gay informal sup-
per purties, the grand Stute Balls
ut which Princess Margarethe wus
obliged tu watch the Hagrant atten-
tions paid to other women by her
hustnad, seemed heavy aud dreary
ailuirs, and the minister-baunted tea-
purties, flavoured with an amount of
prayer and praise that might be sup-
purtable in Heavenm, Dbut was quite
beyund human endurance here below
to  which Princess Elizabeth was
doomed, were intolerable nightmares.
Princess Dugmar had seen nothing
of either of these forms of entertain-
ment, Lut she heard much, and she
was & girl who thought for herself.

The watchful Madame Vag der Boll
svoun espicd hove the land lay, and was
displeased with Prince Adolf, as was
also the rest of the Grand Ducal fam-
ily when they vame to hear of what
was going on. People’s ideas of sense
differ. Prisce Adolf'’s and those of
hiz family differed emormonsly. 'The
family was angry, ¥Prince Adolf was
angry and injured, Princess Luitpold
was angry, injured and apprehensive.

“There is only one thing io be
done, and before there are any seri-
ous consequences,” said everybody.
“Marry her.”

Iut the mischief was done by this
time.

The latest of Prince Adolf's =ro-
teges was 8 Swedish pianist. He was
a fine player, bui less fine than he
himself and his admirers thought, he
had a certain dash, a mannerism of
his own invention, tricks with his
hands, and a rolling eye, and these
covered & multitude of faulls in exe-
«ution and technigue. In appearance,
be was very artistic and rather dirty,
he exposed a scraggy throat above the
lowest and limpest of collars, with a
bow of surprising size and ecoloar,
and spindle legs below baggy velvet
kpickerbockers. lis clothes did not
fit and were always of some material
more suited to the apparel of the
other, than of his own sex. He wore
#5 many pold echains as a Lord Mayor,
dinmonds the size of shillings in his
embroidered shirt front, pearls in his
bat-like ears, and gorgeous rings on
every finger of hands which he did
nnl wash. His hair apnezred to be
seldom cut and never combed. He
was a very falr specimen of the aver-
nge conceited, under-pred artist of
the second rank, and he was not at-
tractive, save to the eyes of seven-
teen.

But Princess Dagmar was very
younr, and knew little of the worid,
1eas of men, and least of artists. She
helieved in Qenius, and was therafore

“Is it pussilile,” exclaimed Prince Adalf, “that I have s nlece with some mense in her head?*



