THE LADIES JOURINATI.

vent bee speaking to him again,  She had
all the afternoon to herself, the children go-
ing out to tako ten with friends ; but she Jid
not follow Strongarm to the picture pallery.
It was not till she knew that Miss Fairfax
had left it that she went to her lover, whom
she found standing moodily before the pic-
ture. Nelly stooc% by his side looking at it.
She did not slip her hand within hisarm, as
she would have done two days before;
nor did be notice the absence of the loving
caress.

1 must succced !” he exclaimed, with im.
patient cagerness and disappointment in bis
eves. “I am to exhibit it at the Aca.
demy; it will make my name! Isu't she
glorious ¥

1 don’t see that your name depends on
Miss Fairfax’s portrait,” Nelly returned a
little sharply. * Your last picture made
your name.”

It is forgotten by this time, appareutly ”
—bitterly. ¢ But itshall not be, if L can'do
her justice ! What a charming girl she is !
And to thiuk how rwlely I have always be-
Buved to her—never aceepting a single in-
vitation to her house ! She told me she al-
ways wanted to see me.  It's awfully good
of her to forgive wme und let me pant her
portrait !

Nelly moved farther away into the guther-
ing shadows of the winter dusk. The last
raysof daylightfell onthe picture as it faced
the wiodow and lingered on the lovely face.
It scemed to Nelly, looking at it with durk
pain-filled eyes, that 1t was gathering toit-
self all the light left in the world, while she
was driven inte the shadows, Her heart til-
led with hot, bitter anger. This gict had so
much already —surely she might  have been
content to leave her this one love !

“Are you ready, Mr. Strongarm ?” said a
sweeb voice ot the dour; and Miss Fairfax,
wrapped in custly furs, and with her hat ou,
came forwurd. 3l in despuaic over my por-
trait?””  Don't worry! You shall have as
many sittings as you like when we are buck
in London. Oh7—asshe caught sight of Nelly
-—*is that you, Miss Curzon 2" all the sofc.
ness gone from her voice.  She was evident-
ly discomfited at sceeing the governess there,
“I am going to take Mr., Strongarm to the
Red Hall to show him the efieet it has against
8 wintersunscet. Wemust make haste, forit
will be darli svon. Will you come, too?”

“No, thank you,” said Nelly : it i3 too
cold,” and she shivered slightly as she
moved away farther into the shadows, leav-
ing thuse two side by side.

It was New Year's eve. The snow hap
been falling all day. There was an old
tradition at Flerslea about the snow fulling
on the last day of the old year.  Miss Yair-
fax was tulking of it asshe sat in the school-
room drinking tea with Nelly. The child-
ren had gone out with their inother,
Strongarm had left the house after luncheon
and hadnot yet returned, and Nelly had told
the schoolroom mauid to bring her some te:
there.  She had no wish tosit in the draw-
ing rovm with Miss Fairfax ; but, as she sat
enjoying her solitary cup in the firelight;
Miss Fairfux appeared with hers, complain-
ing of the dulness of the drawing room and
reproaching Nelly for ner unsociability.

Nelly drew back from the firelight.  She
did not wish Miss Fairfux to see certain red
marks about her eyes.  Pride also forced
Nelly to speak to Miss Fairfax asif she had
kuown nothing of what she had inadvertent-
ly witnessed that morning.  Before she al-
lowed Miss Fairfux to know thatshe hadseen
it, she must speak to Richand, who by the
kiss Le bad impressed on another wowman's
lips had broken the troth hetween them ; it
was for her to give him back his freedom.
So she forced herself to act and spenk as if
the memory of that treacherous kiss had not
been burning into her heart and bruin,

Of course you have heard of the tradition,
Miss Curzon, how an ancestressof my guard.
ian,” said Miss Fairfax, * fell in love witha
poor poct. and how her family opposed the
match ? She was young and very beautiful,
and they wished her to marry w man who
was her equal by birth.  But she would not
give up this Ronald Taylor. who was the son
of one of her futher’s puorest tenants.  He
was very handsome, and had been educated
by arich man. He lived generally in Lon-
don ; but once, when he was ona visit to his
sister here, he saw Grace Lowndes i feilin
love with her, ‘There was a bitter (uarrel,
for Grace would not give him_ up, and her
fumily treated her very unkindly and drove
Roualdaway from the place. At last they let
him hear that she was going 1o marry somnt
one clse, and he wus in such despuiv thet he
hurried down from Londen to sec her and
sl her for himself if it were true. Henrrive

Loorme . )
edon New Year'seve, 1L wassnowing heavi-
ly, and was o wild and dveadful night @ but
he cared nothing for it, and came straight to
this house. It had  bzen Grace's castom to
keep o light burning in her room until late
in the evening, as u signal to her lover, who
came lo the house every night when it was

dark ; when Ronuld saw the light burning,
he knew that she wasstill trueto him,and that
if she could she woulid skip out of the house
and meethim down by the old beech treeat the
end of the lawn. As he came near the house
on this New Yeur's eve, he saw u light sud.
denly shine out, and, in spite of his trouble
and fear and pain, a great peace cume tohim,
forhe was certain that Gracestill loved him,
and had Euz that light there as usual, in case
he should cume back. It wassuch o wild
night that Ronald knew she conld not come
down te the beech tree ;3 but he went and
stood there all the samne ; and, while he was
standing, in & sudden lull of the raging wind
he heard the toiling of a bell, tie sound com.
ing from the direction of the chapel. The
next dav he found out that the bell had toll-
ed for Gruce, she having died just an hour
before he reached the house—an hour before
the lighg had shone in her window. She had
notdicd in that reom, but in another wing of
the house, and no one had entered her room
that night. 1t waslocked up, and her mother
had the key. But Ronald had seen thelight,
and to the day of his death he believed that
Grace's fuithful heart had returned to earth
for one brief moment to tell him by that light
that, whatever might be said, she had died
still loving him. And now, whenever the
wind rages and the snow fallson New Year’s
eve, they say that the light can still be seen
by lovers if they be true to cach other, and
that, if they see the light, their love will be
happy. I wonder if it will shine to-night*”

Miss Fuirfax spoke in a low dreany tone,
gazing thoughtfully into the fire. Nellie
looked at her from across the rug, her eyes,
burning, her face pale.

““Why have you told me this story ?” she
asked, her voice quivering slightly. Herin-
diguation and scorn were almost tuo great to
control. '] know the story : you need not
have repeated it.”

Miss Fnirfax looked at hier:it wus a
strange, searching, critical look, which made
Nelly shiver in spite of herself.

I don’tknow,” said Miss LFuirfax, look-
ing away again, “‘except that it is a lovely
story and takes my fancy. But I don'tthink
that is the most beautiful part of it.  There
was something else—a love greater, grander
than that of the girl who died for hers.

Roualdhud u sister ; she was a poor, ignorant
woman who had taken charge of himas o
child, who had loved him as she loved her
life.  When the Lowndeses found out about
Ronald’s daring to love Grace, they taunted
her with his sister’s ignorance, her poverty
her low origin. And this poorsister thought
that she was standing in the w.av of her

brother's happiness-—that per . she
left the neighborhood, Grace's 1) - zht
releat. Heo would then have ro 1 .....cto

drag him down and be u disgrace, wnl he
mingt. marry this gitl, become rich and
famous, and have advantages for travel ad
study that he could never get exeept by this
marriage.  So onc day she went away and
entered o convent,”and there lived a hwed
iling, self-sucriticing life, hiding herself
from her brother, so that she might uever
more be an obstacle between him and that
\\'h‘ich was to nake him happy, great and
rich.”

There was a deep silence.  Miss Fairfux
looked down at her hands, which were lovse-
ly clasped in her lap.  But the fingers trem-
Wed slightly, and betrayed heraffectation of
dreamy self-possession ; she was waitin,
with iutense cagerness for Nelly's answert
Nelly sat rigid, silent, Jooking struight at
Miss Fairfax ; then she rose to ter fect.

“I know what youmean. [am like that
sister. At present I stand between Richard
and wealth and opportunities to follow the
art he loves so well. 1 came into the pic-
ture gallery this morning, aud saw you as
you were stunding together Ly the picture,
I heard Richard suy that it was not half
beautiful enough. I saw him——" She
pansed, and then went on again in a hoarser
voices  “I know what you want me to say
now ; but I will say nothing Gll I have seen
Richard. Till he and § have arranged our
future lives, you must stand aside.” She
waved her hand in a gesture of unutterable
contem(t and Joathing.

The wext moment Nelly had left the room,
and Miss Fairtax who had risen too, stood
looking after her, the scarlet flush the ges-
ture had brought to her checks fading slow-
ly. For a moment her eyes were full of
pity, remorse amd shame; then suddenly they
hardened. .

““[ have succeeded—she will give him up!
He would never have done it. He iy so
chivalrously generous, so foolishly honor-
able, he \wmlﬁ have clng to his promise to
that poor little girl though it would have
been ruin for him to marry her,”

Strongarm did not return to dinner that
evening, and Nelly was absent nlso, on the
plea of a headache. Mrs. Lowndes suspected
mischief, but miss Fairfax, languid and love-
ly and gracefully self possessed, met the
searching glanees and half-veiled guestions

of her guardian's wife with commplete unre-
sponsiveness.  Mrs. Lowndes was no match
for her,

About 10 o’clock Miss Fuirfax, mullled in
furs, slipped out of the house. It was snow-
ing heavily ; the wind that bad been monning
round the housc all the evening was growing
mote boisterous. A3 Misy Fairfax stcppeﬁ
out by o side door on o the gravel gmth, it
swept round the shrubbery with such force
that she wus ulmost taken off her feet.  She
was not daunted, however; she hurried on
again down the path, drawing her fur mantle
closer over her dinner dress, and wondering
with throbbing heart whether Richard
Strongarm would keep the teyst they had
arranged that morning.

At last she reached the pathway from
whicl could be seen the romn said to be
haunted by the ghostly light, Ju was a long
narrow alley, between hedges of Laarel amld
bay. The night was very dark, but the
snow, which was beginning to lie thickly on
the puthway and on the shrubs, reflected
enongh light to enable diss Fawfax to find
her way, At the end of the path was a sum-
mer house, Lo which Miss Fairfax and Rich-
avd had that morning, ather suggestion, half
laughingly agreed to come to see if the
ghostly light was visible,

Ju was in this swmmer house that Miss
Fairfax meant to draw Strongarin into a con-
fession of fove that would make it alinost im-
ble for him to go back. Till now he hud
esisted all teamptation: he was an honorable
man, wnd she kuew that e fele bis troth to
Nelly as binding,

She hueried down the path, her feet tread-
ing lightly on the snow, her eyexshining with
che love i her heurt—for Miss Fairfax Joved
ut lust, with her whole heart and soul, The
flivtation began in amuscient, weariness,
mere wanton mischicf, ol ended for her in
an overshebning love that sade ber long to
lay her wealth at this man’s feet, to viv
him her beauty, her life, herall. She reach-
cd the sumner house. Yer: he was there !

Miss Fairfax stoud outsidein the snow,
hesitating for v moment 5 then she moved
closer.  With the snow flakes dvifting
against her face, with the wind muaning
through the trees abont her, with the color
fading from her clieeks and lips, with her
heart growiny colder and colder, she listen-
ed and found that Steongarm was not alone,
He was speaking in & hourse vnstealy vuice,

“And so you really thought, Nelly, that 1
loved her —that I had forgotten you : you
really mean that you were going to tell me
that, Nelly 2 Darling, the very thought
fills me with fear ™ e must have caught
her handa in lis, for Misy Faivfux, lean-
ing against the suwmmer house, heard a
fatnt, inarticulate cry. ‘1 was moved by
her beauty --heaven forgive me f—but there
was never one thought disloyal to yoit in iny
mind, It was only her heauty. Do you
think [ did not know what she was like—-
that she was w vain, heartless coquette? Ol
Nelly, my darling, 1 can’v hear to mention
her in the same brenth with you ! T was w
weuk, buse coward, if you like—her lovely
face moved the wenkest part in me--but not
one beat of my heart. 1 eane hiere tonight
to meet her - Nelly, don't adke your hands
awny D=becanse this morning,  when we
stool side by gide, some apirit of evil moved
we, and—""

“l know!”

“You know ? Nelly, can you forgive me?
T don't think I shall ever forgive mysclf,  But
1 felt that I b insulted lier, dowe her o
cownrdly wrong and | came bere to-nidit to
throw myself upon her generosity. 1 lave
been full of shame and misery since. 1
walked nll about this afternvon and evening.
not daring to come back and face you il
had her consent to tell you of my distoyalty
to you.”

Miss Fairfax, clinging to the wall, felt
that Richarl was generous.  She knew that
it was she who by raising her face seduetive.
Iy to his that, motuing, had tempted him to
his one act of treachery,  She had seen by
lis eyes a monent after how he despised
and hated himsgelf for giving wiy.  But now
he took all the blame to Jnmself,

of will go away. Nelly.” he went on, ¢if
vou wish it. It is only beeanse | oean say,
as truly ay there is a hewven above ws, that
I have never once wavered in my love for,
you that § dare ask for forgiveness.”
T=¢Nelly, Nelly!”
st the low oy of
shuune, of humbled pride, of pain, reproach,
entreaty. There was a sonmnd fike asoh, and
then a guick-drawn breath, and Nelly lay
clasprad in her Tover's armm,

Miss Faivfax conld not withstand that ery
either,  She had turned, and was now run-
ning up the pathway.  She felt neither the
cold nor the wind-—nothing but a dreadful
pain at her heuct. She reachaed l.llc. house,
and, enteting it, hurried up the staivs, un-
reen by any one. till she reached o distant
yoom where there was no chance of avy one
couiny to distwrb her. There was a lamp

“She is rich, and—-—
Nelly could not

in the passige outvile,

pulse seized her, She was
of what shie was doing, )
by her drendful pain, by the
shiune, and reinorseful an that el
od her. She canght ap the loanand ¢ ed
it into the roam, serting 1t down with a

queer Jittle laugh on the wid ov sill. Then
ghie mank down beside 1. crovching ow on
the (loor, subbing ws 10 her bt would

break.,  The Jovers outside saw the Jight,
for the room was the one in whick Graee
used to et a licht for b T

<1 have pleved with oo treals el have
Leen cut’ to tie quick 0 ochaimel Miss
Fuicfar, overwhelmed L aicery and
humiliatioen,

Nhe haod i

fiee

her beaaiy rergm

and her beanty Bacl sticsed gu him o oniy s
passiing emotion,
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The fcandisavian Hadles,
Aceosding to the Seandinavian mythology
wll who die hravely in battle e snatched
wway (o Vadhalli, Odin's migniticent ban
gquet adl e she skyo Those wiol after
lives of ignoble Libor o inglonons case, die ot
sickness, descend woa cold aaddisnal eavern
heneath the gronnd, called Nis el i, e,

the mistw iris abodde s i eled by the
sotddess of death, whose nanie i Hel,” The
place of tovtaent tor veproluee Nastroud,
decper underzrennd than Nithhein, and far
toward the fiizid northe This griny prison
is deseiibed in e follaving re from
the Prose Bdda, witten in in the
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