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p:\blc of miracles, was summone

John prayed, but the Tsar grew steadily worse.
Sensing what was coming, Nicholas asked Alix to come to Livadia.

She came immediately, traveling by train as an ordinary passenger.
Normally the fancée of a tsarevich would have been honored with
a spccial train, but the Minister of the Imperial Court, whose job it
was to make such arrangements, was so involved with the illness of
the Tsar that he simply forgot. Appr_oaching the Crimea, Alix wired
ahead that she wanted the ceremony of her conversion to Orthodoxy
to take place as soon as possihle. Nicholas could not suppress his
happiness. “My God, what a joy to meet her in my country and to
have her near,” he wrote. “Half my fears and sadness have disap-
penred.”
He met her train in Simferopol and brought her to Livadia in an
open carriage. During the four-hour drive, they were stopped re-
peatedly by Tartar villagers with welcoming bread and salt and arm-
10ads of grapes and flowers. When their carriage rolled up in front
of the palace guard of honor, it was brimming with fruit and flowers.
In his bedroom, seated in an armchair, Alexander 11 awaited the
young couple. He was dressed in full-dress uniform. He had insisted,
despite all objection, that this was the only way for the Tsar of Russia
to gre'et a future Russian empress. Kneeling before the pale, enfeebled
giant, Alix received his blessing, and she and Nicholas were formally
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Twice a day all the royal mourners rode through the dank and misty
streets for services. During this period,ﬁthe future King George \'4
wrote to his wife, Mary:

“Every day, after lunch, we had another service at the church.
After the service, we all went up to [the| coffin which was open and
kissed the Holy Picture which he holds in his hand. It gave me a
shock when I saw his dear face so close to mine when I stooped
down. He looks so beautiful and peaceful, but of course he has
changed very much. It is a fortnight today.” :

Amid the priests and their litanies, the rooms and streets decorated
in black, the sad faces, the rears and the wringing hands, Alexandra
suppressed her own small, pathetic happiness. “QOne’s feelings one can
imagine,” she wrote to her sister. “One day in deepest mourning
lamenting 2 beloved one, the next in smartest clothes being married.
There cannot be a greater contrast, but it drew us more together, if
possible.” “Such was my entry into Russia,” she added later. “Our
marriage seemed to me a mere continuation of the masses for the dead

with this difference, that now I wore a white dress instead of a black.” ¥

The wedding took place on November 26, one week after the
funeral. The day selected was the birthday of Empress Marie, now the
Dowager Empress, and for such an occasion protocol permitted a
brief relaxation of mourning. Dressed in white, Alexandra and Marie
drove togethef down the Nevsky Prospect to the Winter Palace.
Before a famous gold mirror used by every Russian grand duchess
on her wedding day, the bride was formally dressed by the ladies of
the Imperial family. She wore 2a heavy, old-fashioned Russian court
dress of silver brocade and a robe and train of cloth of gold lined
with ermine. From a red velvet cushion, Marie herself lifted the
sparkling diamond nuptial crown and settled it carefully onto Alex-
andra’s head. Together the two women walked through the palace
galleries to the chapel where Nicholas waited in the boots and uni-
form of a Hussar. Each holding a lighted candle, Nicholas and
Alexandra faced the Metropolitan. A few minutes before one in the
afternoon, they became man and wife.

Alexandra was radiant. “She looked too wonderfully lovely,” said

the Princess of Wales. George, the Duke of York, wrote to Mary in

England, “] think Nicky is a very lucky man to have got such 2
lovely and charming wife and I must say I never saw two people
more in love with each other or happier than they are. I told them
both that I could not wish them more than that they should be &
happy as you and 1 are together. Was that right?” i
Because of the mourning, there was no reception after the wedding,
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Both parents hoped that the new baby would be a son; a male heir
would become the first tsarevich born directly to a reigning tsar since
the eighteenth century. As the date approached, Marie returned, bub-
bling with excitement. “It is understood, isn’t it, that you will let me
know as soon as the first symptoms appear?” she wrote to Nicholas.
1 shall fly to you, my dear children, and shall not be a nuisance €x-
cept perhaps by acting as 2 policeman to keep everybody else away.”

In mid-November 1895, when Alexandra began her labor, artillery-
men in Kronstadt and St. Petersburg were posted beside their guns.
A salute of 300 rounds would announce the birth of a male heir, 101
would mean that the child was a girl. Alexandra suffered intensely
in labor, and birth was protracted. At last, however, the cannon began
to fire, 99 . . - 100 . « . 10T . - - But the 102nd gun never fired. The
first child born to Tsar Nicholas II and the Empress Alexandra
Fedorovna was the Grand Duchess Olga Nicolaievna. At birth, she
weighed nine pounds.

The joy of having their first baby instantly dispe]led all worries
about whether the child was a boy or a girl. When the father is twenty-
seven and the mother only twenty-three, there seems infinite time to
have more children. Alexandra. nursed and bathed the baby herself
and sang the infant to sleep with lullabies. While Olga slept, her
mother sat by the crib, knitting a row of jackets, bonnets and socks.
“You can imagine our intense happiness, now that we have such a
precious little one to care for and look after,” the Empress wrote to
one of her sisters.
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