14

THE TLADIES JOURN.AL.

RUNNING A GREA'T RISK

CAnd seovorr are engaged to Ui clever
artist, Miss Curzon? Why, vou dont luok
much ore Ueae by vourself, ehihit”

b 150 sl Miss Carzon, with o pret-
ty shy laugn, beading over ihe baby she held
art her kuee - the warse, liaving wovery bad
hedache hiod cone o Bie down, nd, ws Miss
Carzon hodd nothing paticnlar 1o do that
abternaeng Lot ow
spend the day withe sane cousins, she bod
Stlered 10 W ier tne b;lb)’.

She w in i vosey moviing chiar
near Lo vlable five. and bad an inter-
esting novel close at band, which she had
just been abemt to take up, when the door
cpencd sl Miss Fairiay, wgid about twe
vewrs older than hevsell, entered. Miss Faire
Tax wis i ward of the husband of the lady
whese chibitren Miss Carzon was engaged Lo
teach, wned whe spent her time pactly with
lier Geisat in ihe cosnuey, partly at the
nouise of apother guardion m London, anl
the vemaitmivr in visiting - for Miss Fairfax
was vieh, beautitud and fascinating, and head

rore invitations to visitat difterent howses

ey and town, than she could well ae-
ent.

it was afreak of hers coming down 1o
spend 1hits Christinas wath the Lowndeses,
wha, thotigh they were tairly tich amd held
agood pesition in the comitry, were any-
thing but s sovinble fwnily.  Nei - M,
Lowndes nor his wife cared for sovic
sequently tiey visited littleand reeel
visitors, . Altogether ihe Tue of tie Lowu-
deses might have been thought o place un-
likely to be chosen by Miss Fairfa tospend
Christus in, especially as, anmong a duzen
invitations she had received Tue tie lestive
season,” there was one from aduch while
e rest were all o preople of note. Miss
* . Bowever, ludsmdilendy made up her
amind to wiie to Mes, Lowndes, to siy she
i wd, thongh Cheistimas was
wtint, she had aleeady avrive

Miss Cnrzem had not seen mneh of Miss
Fairfax since her arvival, awed she was con-
siderally wstanished w ler appearanee in the
nurseey that afternoon : hut the betiful
queen of ity conld beas quietly chivming
as Miss Cue hersell when she chose. In
10 minn el won Miss Cirzow's heart,
and they ithing till the younger girl un-
consciously et out e seeret of her dife’s
happiness.  Pinring ard the pictares ef the
veaur liad ey ane of The subjects of conver-
sation, and  Miss | o hadd spoken of a
picture by a very - voung artist which
ha 1 strongdy appeaded (o her inagination,
The painter of Hoinrned out to be the be-
trothed of Miss ¢

eIy
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i want=d to see him,” satd
sohat e never goes anywhere

intown- ol ¢ nat foe want of fnvita.
tivns,  People say he s npsociable 3 but 1
nud wiy e doesn’t eare to go
ont,” oy ave ananused langh,

anel Jooked crrioesly and interestadly into

he flushing pivtis lace opposite 1o hey,

* But just faney his being engaged
There v notein the exe tion which

Miss Clors did wol unle . She
looked up quickly.
CWhy 7 I s strange? she ashed.

Oh did 1s
axlied Miss Faivius
should he.  Artists
sther en, of conrse,

COF comrse” celioed Mass Catzan, vest-
ersly tonching the Jobyv's pink fing
something she vondd ot detine, and of which
e was only vaguely conscious, had chilled
e,

< Do you know. T was actuddly hinking
of asking him 10 paiit my portrait ' siid
Miss Farefax, with an intensely amused
;s 1 owas dreadinlly anxious to see
Litn, and nothive would everinduce him to
eome o ony hon e, we invited him
dozens of Gmes, 13 o feel a kind of
desperate pigne, ced vas determined that
he shonhl coe, no good.  He
is very handsome,
; “annd Miss Carzon,  with such
geavity that Misa Fairi=x laaghed again, At
that moment, however, Miss Curzon was
thinking scarcely so much of the good looks
of her tover asof the beauty of her compan.
jon.  Miss Faivfav. exquisitely and duintily
dre some soft rich colored winter
material, with a knot of ehrysanthemuins
in her belt, lay back, langnidly  graceful, in
w low  chair, her dittle  slippered  feet
resting on a toot stool.  The fivelight pluyed
on her Jace, giving its stainesgue beauty
a warmth and coloring it did not always
possess: her eyes, usually more brilliant
than soft, were sintling and tender—for she
had taken a real, if capricious, liking to the
pretty unaffected  Jittle  girl  governess.
s Very,” repenteld Miss Curzon, langhing
and coloring w little, ¢ But sumchowtl’
never seem o think so wach of that; T wn
always thinking of the other things.” She

it were stranye””
L don’t know why it
ctarried, as well as

k

tooked into the fire, o drcany happy expres.
sion on her face. e is 5o good and so
brave amd so clever that”

o His goud looks don’t count,” exclnimed
Miss an, vising from her seat an odd
look coming into her eyes uas she watched
the Liappy lovelight on the face of the little
governess. Bot that is a geeat thing, 1
swedose breiouty botiy dntnen and wotnen. Don't
you despise it, my dear it is a glorious pos.
session, and ™ =s0ftly ¢t sometimes o fatal
one. ™ Then before Miss Curzon could speak,
Miss Faivfux broke oat in w ditferent tene ;
P ) have a dovely idea ! Mrs. Lowndes
- obo what a dismally perfeet mother she is
s tellingine thismerning that she could
we vou Lo go away for your Christimas
holidiys, especiadly ax bo-l i sure L

houldn't have come i 1 had known that I
was o be made the seapegoat of Mre, Lown-
des’ decadful motherly  propensitiecs—shall
b here, Wello | aw going to tell herthat
she must sk M. Strongarime—what a funny
muome i e 8 ke it thongh--here for Christ-
Fam sure” - looking admiringly into

s Curzon's startled fuge—*¢ he will
come,”
sha”

wonder, delight, dismay, incre-
dulity, chasing  eaeh other across the gov
i sive faee--*Mrs. Lowndes—"

O, she will be only too happy to grutfy
awhine of mine I Miss Fairfax tnterrupted.
CShe always drends having me here”—with
amerry - she will” be delighted to
have some one towmusge me, amd I am sure I
shall like Mr, Strongarm.”
1 the odid, indefinable, half-amused,
Bali-distrust ful fecling stivved Miss Curzon,
but it vanished as Miss Fairfux turned the
conversation and chattered on brightly and
pleasantly aboutother things.
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On Christrias eve the trsin from London
steamed into the  little  country  station of
Creenacre, and, in the confusion and bustle
of passengers claiming  their luggage, Mer.
Richard Strongarm had an  opportunity of
wrecting unnoticed the pretty, slender gird
wwaiting him on the platform,

< Mrs. Lowndes said 1 might come,” Miss
Cuarzon told her 18ver, when the two youny
people were able to turn their attention to
such subjunary things as luggage and a wait-
ing brougham 3 “but I dare suy Miss Fairfax
suguested it, as she does everything. She is
such a jolly girl t s that ull your Juggage ?”
--as Mr. Strongarmn pointed out a small
Cladstone bag to the porter.

<Al How much  did you expect me to
Indeed”-—lowering his vcice toa
whisper--“that small receptacle contains
about allmy  worldly goods ! Pictures are o
drug in the market, and my wardrobeis
rapidly decreasi Tts o good thing I was
asked now 3 for shordy Ishall have only
w ragaed dressingg-gown left.”

They hoth laughed. They were both young
and very hopeful, and brave, too, and they
disdl their best to be patient. Sometimes,
lowever, it did seem hard to have to hve
apart, cach toiling so strenuously for the
e of - existence, which, work as they
wonld, were still far from hecoming sufli.
cient 1o enable them teenter intothat stateof
life whicit buth lookel for xard to with such
happy feclings.  Butat that moment they
were el Lo plensed at meeting each other
again to be trouble about the future,

The bronghum awaited them in the dark
country lane outside the station, and, after
w long drive, they reached Ellerslea, where
Mrs. Lowndes- wha, in spite of her absorp-
tion inonaternal duties, wasaady and knew
what was reguired of a hostess—preeted
Strongarnt very Yleasnntly.

Stropgarm had been shown to his room,
and Mrs, Lowndes and Miss Fairfax  were
soing up stains Lo dressfor dinner, when the
clderlady stopped her capricious comipanion
for & moment, saying, with fretful signiti-
canee—

< You talked iwhout having Mr. Strongarm
here (v aflord Miss Curzon o pleasant Christ-
mas ; but you had  better be careful not to
ke her unhappy instead of happy. Ium
sure - though it 1s very awkward for me hav.
ing Mr. Strongarm here, as it will take Miss
Curzon away from the c¢hildven, and you
know I like her to be alwiys with them—I1
don’t want to see the girl miserable.”

Miss Fairfax coloved with hot anger.

That evening she came down to dinner in
the most unbecoming gown she possessed ;
though she felt very cross at baving put it
on, for she hated to do anything which she
thought would diminish her beauty, even in
the smallest degree. She scarcely spoke to
Strongarm all the evening, and went to bed
in a very had temper, because she thought
he had not even looked at her.

Christinas  day broke bright, cold and
frosty. The sun shone hrilliantly, the trees
with their skeleton branches were white
and sparkling with rime, the ground was
hard as iron.

Nelly Curzon and Richurd Suongarm
walked to chureh. It was tov glorious a

morning (o drive; besides, they preferred
being by themselves,  Miss Fairfax and the
girls, who drove with Mrs. Lowndes in the
fumily  wagonette, would huve preferved
wallang too. The girls grmbled all the
way at not heing allowed to doso; but Mrs,
Lowndes-—who, considering she prid for Miss
Curzon's services, would not huve felt the
least compunction about spoiling the lovery’
walk—retused them permission to accom-
pany them, simply because she did not think
it titting for her daughters to be in the soci
ety of a younsg man, aml especiadly ong
handsome and attractive as Mr, Strongaim
undoubtedly was.

Fhicre was no rovmn in the Lowndeses’ pew
for Strongarm, so he accepted o seat offered
to him by some friends of Mrs Lowndes’.
Miss Fairfux sat just opposite tohim,

The service in the prettily decorated
church began, and Miss Fairfax joined in it;
Lut her thoughts wounld wander.  She had
always felt o great interest in thecleverart-
ist, who ill now bad been personally un-
known to her ; his appearance had inno way
disappointed her. Unce or twice she found
herself looking acrass at him.  She could do
so with impunity, for he never once looked
ather; if he glanced about himn at all, it was

sulways toward the other end of the pew

“where Nelly sat among the girls. Ouce
“Nelly looked up at him. — Miss Faivfax hap-

ened to be gazing at him just as he was

ooking at Nelly, and she saw such a smile
in his eyes, so tender, so proud, thatitsenta
thrill through her. The next moment she
glanced at Nelly. She was kneeling with
her head bowed, and something told Miss
Fairfax that the girl was thanking heaven
for huving sent her such a love,  Miss Fuir-
fax’s face hardened and assumed a cold stat-
uesque look that somewhat marred her
Deauty.

Christmas day was nlways givenup to the
children at Ellerslea.  Mr. and Mrs. Lown-
des devo’ed themselves to the wnusement of
the young people, and the governess was ex-
peeted (o do the same,  The aceupuntion was
more agreeable then it would have heen un-
der ordinary circumstances, for Richard
was there to join in the revels,  Strongarm
was & splendid playfellow, and, before the
evening came, he had won Mrs. Lowndey'
heart equally with those of the whole fami-
ly of children, from Fanny, aged 14, down
to the baby. ven, Mr. Lowndes took a
convenient opportunily to congratulate Nel-
1y on having won the heart of a remarkably
fine fellow.,

““Though he is Lo be congratulated, 10o,”
added Mr. Lowudes with geniality.

And, while all the fun and Lughing and
chattering were going on, Miss Fairfax was
sitting in lonely state in her own roomn. She
hated” romps and games of every descrip-
tion.

Nelly, looking flushed and dishevelled,
but inteuscly happy and pretty, went into
her room before going to dress for dinner,

“We bave had such anice afternoon,”
she said, ““we have all been a set of Lubies !
1 wish you bl come down too—I have en-
joyed myself so 1

Miss Fairfax’s heart was filled with a sud-
den feeling of envy, for she had had w very
Aullafternoon. Shedid nottry toconquer her
petty jealonsy and spiteful vexation ; they
were still lurking in her heart when her
maid eame in o dress her, aid they bore
evil fruit,

Strongarm happened to be the first down
to dinner that cvening, There were some
beautiful water colors on the drawing-room
walls, and, as he had the room to hunself,
he wandered slowly rvound it looking at
them.  The room was a bluze of light, for
Mr. Lowndes hated shaded lamps.” There
was an archway leading from the larger
100w into a smaller one  half-way down
the apartment. A gilt branch holding o
dozen candles, stretched out from either
side of this archway. Strongarm, absorbed
in the pictures, had reached the archway
without noticing anything else. Then he
started and gazed for a second as if spell.
hound.

in the centre of the archway, in the floold

f Jight, stood Miss Fairfax. Her arms and
throat were bare, their white loveliness en-
hanced by the pale green tint of her sitken
dinner dress ; her hair, dvawn up to the top
of her petfect head, was cought by a gold
arrow, the shaft of which was set with dia-
monds. She stood looking at Strongann, o
grent feathered fan, pale green, Jike her
dress, in her hand. How long she had been
standing therc waiting for him to sce her
only she herself knew; but & moment after
he had canght sight of her she moved for-
ward. A glance was quite enough for him ;
she saw that she had succeeded at last in
making him wcknowledge her beauty.

“Are you looking at my guardian’s collee-
tion?” she said, coming townrd the youny ar-
tist with o pretty smile.  “He prizes them
beyond words. Have you visited the picture
gullery yety But 1 don't suppose vou have

had time.  How good you have been, romp-
ing with those dreadful children!” Miss
Fairfux talked on after the manoer of a
woman of the world, seeing that Strongarm
was still too moved to reply.

I have enjoyed it thoroughly,” he said,
with o laugh, when he had recovered him-
sclf.‘ “You ought to iuve come and helped
us.”

*I wish 1 had " <lwughing lightly, with
bewitching glwee up into hisface—*“for 1
am sure you would have taken all the hard
work. 1 hate being *blind 1nan’ or ‘puss in
the corner’ ; 1 like 1o have some one to do ull
the work for me.”

“So you ought,” Strongarm said impul-
sively, his eyes full of the admiration of his
artist soul.

“I' 1 remember that next  time when 1
wanl u service done,” Miss Fairfux said,
“in fact, 1 am meditating asking you one
now.” .

“What is it *"—cagerly.

¢ Oh, Ishall liwve tousk Miss Curzon first,”
she answered, langhing.  “See—here she
comes,”

Mrs.  Bowrsles and Nelly came into the
room, wid Miss Fdefax moved away from
Strongarm'’s side. He then readized that
they ol been staaling very close together,
and be colored Laintly as he went over o
N(-.“)'.

‘The rest of the evening passed very pleas.
antly.  Miss Fairfax was so bright and
agreeable that Mis. Lowndes was smazed at
her husband’s ward, and  looked rather sus.
piciously from her to the handsome paint.
cr 5 nevertheless, she did not see how often
Strongarm Jooked av Miss Fairfax  even

when he was talking to Nelly, Nelly and
Miss  Iairfax, however, remarked it

and that night, when the two girvls reach-
ed their respective rooms, Nelly looked very
grave, while Miss Fairfax appeared exeeed-
ingly elated.
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ST ean’t do her justice ! Her beauty is
bewildering 1 Stro n, standing befoire
an casel in the pictnee-gallery at Elerslea
four days after Chaistinas, Hung down his
paint-brush  with an irritable impaticnce
very unusual to hine.

I s very like her.” Nelly, standing by
the side of her betrothed, looked at the
lovely face on the canvas with a sharp pain
at her heart,

¢ Like hier ! Look how hard hereyes ave,
and her mouth ! Those scornful lips aren’t
hers. I can’t get her expression at all !”

Nelly thonglit he had caught the expres-
ston perfectly.  What was dimming  his
sight 2 Why could he not see that the eyes
of hia subject were cold and cruel—that her
mouth, with all its heauty, was hard and
proud ? Nelly’s face grew puler as her heart
answered the question ; but she was too
brave, too proud, to utter aloud what she
thought.

“I'think yon give too much time toit,”
she said gently,  “All day yesterday and
all day to-day you have been working at it.
Put it away and goout for n walk, See—
are painting ont all that yon did

this mnorning?

s too bad ! Really I'm
ashamed of myself, after she has been
s0 good us 1o give me the sittings?
should bea made man if 1 could do her jus.
tice. 1 can’t fail like this !”with savage
disappointment.  “And she’s so good and
patient, too,wod sitsas maay hoursas | have
whe conscicnce to let her V'

Nelly thonght of those hoi Thesittings
hid begun on the second day after Christ.
imas. The tirst sitting il been only a short
one, and Nelly had hecte present at it, she
wnd Miss Fairfax talkingwichundamusing the
painter, who thorenghly appeeciated the
girlish laughter and chatter. The next day
the sitting was longer, and toward the end
Strongarin's face grew  whsorbed and seri-
ous:;he wag searcely even conscions of Nelly’s
ieaving the room to take the children fora
walk.  On the third day Nelly was not in
the room atall. Hlerlover had scemed so
bothered over the painting, as he worked at
it the previous aflernoon after the morning'’s
sitting, that she was afraid if she went to
the picture gallery the next morning she and
Miss Iairfux might hinder him hy their
talking, so Nelly went off with the child-
ren o shote, leaving Strongarm at home
with Miss Fairfux. They returned for lunch-
con, at which Strongarm and Miss Fairfux
werepresent, but.couldscarcely spare time o
eat anything, and the moment the meal was
finished they went off to the picture gallery
again, to get us much of the (lu{light a8 pos-
sible, Miss Fairfux having Kindly offered to
give the artist another sitting in the after-
neon. HHe had been so excited over his
work, which was not proveeding as he wish-
ed, that during luncheon he scarcely spoke
n word except to Miss Fuirfux,  He did not
even henr Nelly onee when she addressed
D, und the look in his eyes us he spoke to
Miys Fuirfax so impressed Nelly as to pre.
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