; CHAPTER L :

The Cheigtmase Kve that brought
pappincee to g¢ WaRy thonsands
Remes  Brovght te we nothing More
than @ 'long uncamfortatle journe¥
and the rovelty of & firet situation: for
t had traveled from London o the
takeicountry . and whea ]
tation at Utladate, my son
fotebed with (Old and froet.

Bvidently some mistake had been
made as o the time of the traing for
the carclage whiah nad expected
Wwonkl be ‘gent to meet me had not
vet arctved. The ctation was & small
ore. and there were few people about.
he wing walled diemally ound the
buikting  Che open atchway that led
Grom the station to the road ooked
Sk @ Black yawning abyee Anyth
wae better than remalning there, &
~ooolved to Bl up the time that 1 must
witt tn watking dewn the road that

*led te Ulladate. 1a the dlstance wae

the pretty town, the ehurchespives of
wh ich stood out

moon Game from behind the clouds and
catt & wlvery gleam over the MRoW«
elad scene, and then It was exceeding«
Iy beantiful

{ leaned over the &tile to Ease M' |

The mooklight Kiesed the white spires
the enow coversit meadows, the distant
Rouser Krom the bare hedges and the
tranchee of the f(reex hung Ereat
feiclet which glittered like Qlamonds
fhe red berrtes chone  en  the helly
trece the tall dark fiee etood ont in &
martial aread. the etare ehone in the
fight eky :

Oh. beantiful Cheletmas Kve Some«
thing etivved to wy Beart and brought
toste to my eyee when the belle be<

€4n 10 ting and the eoft, sweet chime, |

came 1o te Gctote the enow, { thought
of the happy homes that Christmas
eoR wae ehtning on. of devoted huse<
ands et wreen favwers  Wa®
gothere, merey childten home from

genool, of happy lovers kindly frienda |

t toeked wp 1o the eky. and | prayed
Shat Heaven would eend gome one o
fove e Every one expects & gift at
Cheletmattine, and that
1 ket teom Heaven That wae wmy
prayer an Chetetimat eve. and my story
wil tell Row i was geanted.
 returned to the station, just as the
howr wae steiking and tound that the
carelage had areived auring Wy &b«
aence. The coachrean touched hie hat

&t 1 came up the platform. There wag

®6 Other being tn sight :
“The carelage for Miee Foreter from

liamere " he catd And o few minne

fee Jater T wae on My way to the Hall

ft oo ae though the sctare were
tighting e to o freeh life. ae thoukh
the enow-fringed branchee of the tall
treee were beckoning to me, 1 felt &
welnd @neation n o deiving along
theough thie cilent countey on Chriet<
thae Bve ;

‘“ne moon ehone out with & whiter,
brightor lght | caw that we were
@riving through & beautifut park. The
wator ying undes the treee was coms
Pictely  frogon: the evergreene stood
ewt dietinet and clear; and the weled
uets of the wind, ae It _stiveed the
great troce, gounded ae  thowgh the
vasy gpteit of (hrietmae were abroad

A sudden outve, the vipple of a
fountatn w6t vet frogen. the ery of &
ctactieQ bird, the Qeop bayring of &
hownd, and we were driving up a fine
avenue of Chestnut treee. The moon
geveated & aobls pile of bulidinge %
gee the picture now at [ saw It then
U hamere, wae a targe, Randecme pe«
eloence, built in the Ttalian etyle, with
pillered porch and balcony. and state<
tv winge A lawn sloped down to the
very edge of the lake, and the park
tay behind ths houte. No ruddy Heht
ehone from the windows: all was dark
&Rt gloomy. Tt etruck fae vaguely, as
1 «tqed onterde, that the houte held &
ecret. Ko answer care to the firet
Eng: the seEond Brought an old grev«
‘hatred fean, who epenéd. the doof
eationely, it ceemed te me. In the
‘thege entrance hall there were #o
evergteene, no firelight, no mictletoe
b ngh, onty gloom and deep shadowe
A emall lamp glimmered comewhere

i t the depthe of the Ball. 1 felt ehitted.
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CAfiee Foreter,* ®id the butler, ‘my

fady I expecting you. Wil you step
He led the way t6 the Nbrary. where

& fire burned in the grate and & Hghted

agh of Christioans | might

. WEve laked fer foeed In mi::

afe heve" Be .-.3 e
He weat away, leaving

wcund @ietarbed it net

teg of eutting of &

wete Intehse

&6 atmosphere of

the house

et fell an handecme
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thie way ¢
larp eteod en the table. As mm
fUf Wit et
What & silent house (his
. dilence appesred @ 4
1 turned wp
: e O

\ tall and white. Just |
e | reathQ tho‘:m\ of the road the |

was what |

iz

SiR CAME IN WITH A QUIET, GRACEFUL
MOVEMENT.

she said. “It l¢ elght
juet going to take
Mre. Harper ghall show you to

n you can join us”

save my life could I have

| refrained. ae 1 ralsed my eves. filled
with teare, to her face from saying .
«“Fhie e not much ﬁie Christmas.”
And. if the words had been €0 many
barbed arrows that plerced her heart,
| ahe could not have started more. 1t
‘was at though sgome long<lost velce

had spoken to her.
t “fe it Chrictmas Eve o ghe repiied.
|

’m@ Forstet,"
. o'cleek, and we arve

1 had forgottem Wt
© “Yom forgot that it was Christmas

Kva 1 evled, wondering to myeelf
what mannet of woman this was
“tvhy | continued, “the whole world
remembere and loves Cheistmas ™
“f joved it once” she remarked.
“And why not now 2 I asked, with<
out thinking that perhape my words
wete abrupt.
“Now ?* she answered. duliy. “Oly,
pow I& quite different ' She looked
hardly knew

confused, as though she
how to anewer me - Thew geeing the
teare pain down my face. che added.

“You meust try to be happy. It was
kind of you to come You iwll find
Utlamere a beauntiful place, but very
00 | A :

€he shuddeved as she epoke:
poticed that Rher volce was sweet and
ckar. but sadly deficient tn the sweet
Intonations that speak ot hope and
tove. [ believe that [ was almost
D inhtened by hel

“You are fatigued with your ong
journey, she sald. secing that oy
tears stilt felt. ‘

“Yes: but it le not that™ 1 replied
o PINOEEINE  CCebneas wHE SO Ve
fut in England.” -

“Ea it 10" ehe replied. and ehe clasp-
et her white hande together. “But not
- here—not Rere: we forget it It must
gcemn etrange to you™
I U had read cuch beauntiful stories

of Cheistmas Eve In England-of the
_polly and mistletoe, and of (hristmas
j decoration’ 1 remembered my prayer

at the etile under the snow- fringed
trees
| 1 nave asked for a Christmas g

f eald, imputeivel?.

i “What have you asked for ¥ she
trgutred. 5 !

I “t wae looking at the blue  sky,
watching the stave, and 1 asked that
tleaven, a¢ my Christmas gift, might

give me eovae one to love me.”

cSome one to love you ! ehe echoed.
tter face Rushed, her eyes eparkied,
htr hande trewmbled. ‘Ask for & sword
to plerce yowe heart, for & deadly ser-
; pent to polton you. for lightning to
! strike you dead, it you will; but never

ack for any one to love you—never for

any one whom vou cam love
t And the next minute she was gone

A kindly, comely woman, whom 1
knew afterfard as Mre Harper, the

Rhoveckeeper, came to me a few

feinutes later :

Wil you mo to

'"ﬁm"'"‘ “You muet be tired

ecl : ;
| Yet though the wintry wind had

pierced me, and the froet had setzed

v hands, my heart was colder still;
| and | longed for the happy. sunny
France that T had teft

We went through long winding pase-
ages, Mre Harper carried a wax-taper,
which made the darkness seem all the
more profound. The wind moaned
ffuily,

“What & dreary houce ¥ 1 cried In<
voluntarily. “Why do you mnot have
it lghted ¥*

“Fhere Ie no gas nearer than Ulla-<
dale,” she replied. “and that ie quite
five mlles away. Tesides, no one cares
about having the place lighted wp™

“No one caree ™ I . “What

3

your room, mise?
and

and ¥/

ed. The peculiar pallor of the lipe
dicappeared, the mask as of stene fell:
there was the flushed. passionate,
beautiful face of a living, loving wo-
man. I noticed that she placed one
hand over her heart, as though she
woald still its beating. I have never
gcen such pain, such passion, such In-
teneity of longing in any human eyes
ae 1 read in hevs.

Again the door opened, and Sir Ru-
dclph entered. I forgot at first to look
at him, in the wonder I felt at her. The
agony in the eyes of a frightened bird
when the snake first fixes it would
give a faint idea of the expression in
hers: yet In them shone a gleam of
love—unutterable, despairing love. But,
when he spoke, I locked at him. He
was not a mode! of manly beauty: but
he had a face that, once seen, could
never be forgotten. He was tall, with
the erect figure, the bread shoulders,

the muscular limbe that distinguish & l

true Knglishman. The chief charme

AGAIS THE DOOR OPENED, AND SIR RU-
DOLPH EXTERED.

i

of his face lay in his mouth and eyes
The mouth was tender, proud and firm,
ite graceful lines unhidden by the dark
mustache. 1 could never describe the
beauty, the power and the pathos ot
Me cyee. When they looked at me,
they were kindly, clear and bright;
when they fell en Lady Culmore’s face,
1 vead aversion and fear in them.

@i Rudolph held out his hand and
bade me welcome to Ullamere. His
greeting was a thousand times more
kindly than Lady Culmore’s had been.
te said that he hoped I shwuld not
find 1t dull—that he spent his own time
in reading. boating. fishing and ramb-
ling over the hille. And all the time
he spoke his wife's eyes were fixed
on hima with the look of a frightemed

pers, the glow of the fire as It fell on
the pictures and statues, the bloom and
fragrance of the hothouse flowers. 1
shall never forget how the firelight
fell on the rich dress and jewels, the
fair hair and beautifut face of Lady
Culmeore, and on the dark héad
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SHE REGARDED ME CRITICALLY.

beautiful gems strewn upon the ground.
1 laid them, a glittering, magnificent
mass, on the table. She came up to
them with a half-shamed face.
“How passionate I am, Miss Fors-
ter™ she said. “What can you think

| of me?™

“] have had no time to think at all

yet,” 1 replied.

Then she walked to one of the large
mirrors, and stood before it for some
minutes in silence. :

«Miss Forster, come here,” she said,
after she had looked long and earn-
estly at herself. =

1 went to her. and we stood side by
gide. She regarded me eritically.

“You are beautiful” she said, slowly.

~You are dark as the daughters of !

sonay Spain, and your eyes are like
dusky welvet—mo, they are like purple
heart's-ease;: but you are not so beau-
titul @» § am"” She turned to me
fiercely and clutched my hands. “Tell

me.” ot GuiD-"von Eave had time to |

judge—tell* me—am I not a woman
whoms amy mes could love?” ;

“Yee 1 replied, quickly, half fright- |

ened by her strange manner.

“jook at my arm,” she continued.
«jt sny other man had deen in his
place, be would have kissed it: and ke

flung it from him™

"1 went back te my room.

s b,
CHAPTER IL

What masner of house, what man-
? What was

shadow whave all should have been
bright? I had been tived before,
the mystery and novelly had so ex-
cited and bewildered me that I could
not rest, I could not
cne had ever spent a stranger Christ-
mas Eve than this?

1 drew aside the hangings. Ah, me,
the gweet. white world that lay outside,

the heautly of
¢+ 1 could not hear the

telle, aMheugh I kpew they would
chime until past midnight; and [ knew
how the music of them would rise and
fali over the trees, would die away
acroes the snow. 1 should have wept

!
i

¢ o love me.

ig’i‘a

T

wvery good:’

happy 1 felt, she said the best thing
viculd be for me to take a situation
in England. She answered an adver-
tis>ment for a young lady who spoke
French, German and Italian, and was
well acquainted with the literature of
the three countries. It was essential
that she should also be an exce :
mausician and a good singer.
salary proposed was most liberal and
a ccmfortable though exceedingly quiet

hurnidred per annum; the situation was
that of companion to Ledy Culmore,
the wife of Sir Rudolph Culmore of
Erooke, residing now at Ullamere, in
Lar cashire. Madame thought she had
some reason for congratulating me,
and [ was only too d:lighted to have
an opportunity of seeing Exngland, the
land I loved.

It was on the twenty-third of De-
cember that I left Madame Dudevant,
the school and the gay sunny land
of France. I was eighteen the same
menth. My experience of life was
Emited to that of a boarding school I
had a vague idea that all married peo-
rle were very happy, n=ver having
lived with any. The only men I had
svep were the masters who attended
the schooi and the fathers and broth-rs
of the boarders.

So, young and inexperienced, I was
plurged into what I feit must be the
very heart of a tragedy. e

Mrs. Harper came to say that Lady
Culmore was not very well, and would
not be downstairs ¥et for some time,
but that, if I liked, I could have the
carriage and drive to Ulladale Church.

*“Will no one else go to church, Mr-.
Herper T 1 asked.

“No -one ever go:s to church from
here” she said sadly. ~“You will find
this like very few other houses in the
wesld, Miss Forster;” and I felt that
her words were true.

I told h<r how glad I
attend church. It was
think of goving cut into
amidst the holly and the

Tears came to my eyes when 1 heard
tha chime of Christmas bells at last.
Jhere was no lack of evergreens in the
church: the whole place seemed to be
Silled with them. Again I prayed bea-
~en, for my Christmas gift—some one
I thought much. as I
%z elt there; of the darkened household
'shence no one went to church. and

should be to
pleasant to
the sunshine
SHOW. "

| where they had forgotten Christmas

Eve. .

I drove home again when service was
cver. better and brighter for that my
first visit to an English church: but,
28 1 drew near Ullamere, the shadow

i fell over me again.

but |
| that

sleep. - Surely no |

the Christmas pight-sky :

in sheer desperate pity for my own |

joneliness had it mot been that my
»de_-JP?! engrossed

morning dawned bright
drew mear the win-
in wonder and
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When I re-enterd the house, I found §

Sir Rudelph was out, 2and the
butler told me that Lady Culmore
wished to see me in her boudoir. The
‘ boudofr was a pretty little room lead-
ing. from the drawing reom ané look-
ing right over the mere. [ went 1o
her at once, feeling more curiosity
than I cared to express I found her
VeTY quiet., very sad, and pale. Evi-
gently the terrible emotion of the pre-

greatest advantage. There wasg the

same deadly pallor on her face, the |
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COMPTOXN'S EARLY,
LONGFELLOW,
NORTH DAKOTA,
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WHILE Ex>

MANGOLD, TURNIP, CARROT, BEANS,
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G ARRDEEIN AND ‘
FLOWER SEEDS

SUGARS A car load of best quality R-doaths’, Grannlated ant ¢ :
All the Lsadinz Bracnds of Dinle

Sagars, just received. SPECIAT PRICE3 IN BAL
BINDER TW'NES Tey GOLD MEDAL PURE MAN
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VICTORIA PLANING

I bave il‘ completed a
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sad am now prepared o furnish everything for house fiaishing in =y iag
cheap as the cheapest. Everything guaranteed right or oo pey.

Call and inspect work and get prices.
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ANDERSON, NUGENT, & G

KENT STREET, LINDSAY.

D‘ndertakers and Oabinet Make
Call and see our stook. No trouble to show it.
 ANDERSON. NUGENT & 00

RAPE, MILLET. FLAX, ONIONS
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Alsike, Red Clover, Timothy.
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