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THE OLD PORTRAIT.

By HUME NISBET,
Author of ** The Savage Queen,” &e., &c,

HT.]

Ol ashioned frames o *hobby of mine.
Tiam always on the mongst the
b ama” dosters . eciositos ok o
thing quaint and unique in piccure frames.

don'tcars much for what is ine 1o thow,

i Deing a painter it is my fancy to
Srames tirst_and then paint  picture hich
1 think wits theic probable history_and

lesign. ot some curious,
aoed T ihink aleo soms original
One dayin Deceaber, abouta wesk bators
Christmas, T picked upa fine vut dilapidated

imen of wood carving in & shop near

o. The gilding had been worn nearly
sway, and three of the corners broken off ;
Yo as thors was,one of the sorners st lefc.
Thoped to be able to repair the others from
#. As for the canvas_insid

Pory badly paintad Tikeness of somme ot of

rson, daubel

and frame whicl Intron ey v
ked up cheaply, as b s iun;
BB ramns “was allsight 1 took tha
with 1ty thinking it

For the next few days my hands wore full
+# work of ono kind and another, so that it
mas only Christmas Eve that I found myself
st liberty t examine my purcha
‘een lying with its face to the
dad brought it to my studio.
Having nothing to do on this night, and
not in n.. mood tb go out, I got my picture
fea h

times
fore 1 20t the top lager of dirt of. Then
ihe patteru began to show up on the frume.
and the portrait within it asee
vdense yilo. drawing,
sulgarity. It was the
wisage of a publican clearly, with a plent
wupply of jewellery a.w\.,.-d ns i usual
with such wasterpicces, where the featurcs
not consideced of 5o much imperiance o3
& strict iidelity in the depicti soch
articles a3 watch-guard and
Vinge sod boosat-pins 5 these wersdll thore
2 natural aad bard as reality.

Tho frame delighted me, ‘and the picture
satistied mo that 1 had not cheated the dealer
with my price, and T was lookiug at the
monstrosity sa the guslight beat ull upon

it, and wordering the owner could be
plased wis n...mu 5 thus depisted, when
Pmching about the buckground atiract

aiien—a slight macking undorneat
the fhin couting aa f the pociraic. had been
painted over soue other subject.

Tt was ot much certainly, yet enough to
make e 1ush over (o my cupboar

he
s o demolith the p.m.m..‘mmmv|
e vague dops that tind sowething
ulk'rnculv.

Aslow procuss that was, as well ma
elicate vnc, so that it was close upon il
aight before the gold cable rings aud ver.
milion visage disappesred  and  another

e ity pipe, and then sat down to

k a it

‘What bad T liberated from that vilo
prison of crude paint ¢ For I dul not re.
@quiro 10 se: it up to know that this hungler
of the brusit Ind covered and defiled a work

as far beyon.
clouds a0 ron
The bast and head of a young woman of
ul\tcnlm sge, merged within a gloom of
naster

lnn-led-e‘ ) 7ho has

Tt wasas porfect and_natural
e yot quict dignity asif it had
sorsg lron the beuth of Morool,

Afncead neek periectly cooloss in
liteness, with the shadows o
manazed that they caald not be
sabm, td for this quality. woald Eave. de
tighted the strong minded Quecn Bess.

At Grst as @ looked I saw in tho centre of
3 vague darkness a dim patch of
that drifted into the shadow.
froyoess appeared to srow lizhter s I
ron eaned back i wy ehaie until

o features scole out softly d becam
Slear and daivite, while the Tigre stoad o
from background s _if uuy;lo.
||r.ho|qh having washed it, T knew that
¥ad been swoothly painted

An'intent face, with delicate nose, well-
shaped. wihough bloodless, lips, and eyes
ike ke of Tight in
gt e louxsely “sbout the head and
oval cheeks, wassive, silky-textured, jet
black, i

B itens Intitite: maves. saer the 1ot
breast, lesving the right portica of the
sransparent neck exposcd.

The diess and backeround wers sym-
phenies af shin. yet full of sl exlouring
and masterly focling ; a_d
brocaded vefvet with & backgeound that
preseuted vast receding space, wondrously
w and awe-inspiring
T noticed (hat the pallid Iips wero parted
alightly, and showed a ghinpse of the upper
front geeth, which added to the intent ex.

ace. A shot teper lip,
upward, with ip
full and seasuous, or rAlh:rln\l cohur bech
i &, would have

16" was . ssrie-locking fros that Thad
resorrected on the midnight hoar of Christ-
was Eve ; in its passive pallidity it looked
asif the blood had been drained from tho
Tody. and hat I was gazing upon an open-
eyed corpse.

he fraue, shio. T noticed fo the st

Hideous detign in pite of its exquiite work-
manship, me_shudder and -uh
e Vet e uloaning 1o be done
ayiic
F 0 nck ot ll of o servons temparament,
and would have langhed had anyone toid n
t..s T was afraid, and yet,
ith that portrait opposit
(hl solitary studio, away from al hum\n
zontact—for none of the other stucios
tomanied on thia nigit, and the jnitoe hnd
gone on his holiday—I wished that T had
¢ my evening in A more m;;eni.\
mannor, for in spite of & good fire in the
stove and the bril Imnt gas, that incent face
and those |..m. ey- were excrcising a
stranze influcs
bt u.. “locks from the diflerent
eeples out the last hour of day, ono
et the otlner. ke eshous. mking up the
ing away in the distance, and
“{W‘ut spell-bound, ooking ot this weitd
picture, with my nervlecled pipe in my hand,
a0d s sirange

their m\hlhnn-l\ln d!plllﬂ and sorbing
intensity. They gave out no lizht but
seemed 1o draw my soul

with it my life and stren: 1lay inere |
Sefore them, uatil overpowered T lost con:

eamt.

1 mnudhz that the frame was still on the
easel with the canvas, but the womar, had |
- ed from then and was approaching me

afin: motion, lz"mvhelu ad hera
vaalt Bl ik cofink, soutezof thom shot
down whilst thers Lay or stood uprig
qpen showing tho grizzy content in their

decaying and stained cerements.

T could only see her head and shoulders |
with the sombre drapery of the upper portion
and the inky wesith o huie hanging vound ‘

She was with me pallid faco

my face, and lho«c cvhl bloodless |
ering
comered me
like a cloud and thrilled we through and |
through—a delicious thrill that-— it |
made me grow faint, intozicated me
delight.

As T breathed she seemed to absorh it
quickly into herself, giving me back nothing,
getting strenger as | was becoming -m\m
“hile the wartth of my contact passed int
her and e ber aigitato with vitity,

And all at once the horror of Approaching
daath seized mpon me, and with . frantie |
affors T flung her from me and started up
from my chair da N for a moment and un-

ecrtain wicomen
etpmned ey b B
Tho gas wes still_blazing hmm,, e

tho fire burned ruddy in the stove
timepieco on o mantel T could oo e 38
was half-pas

The pic:\uc and frame were stil on the

gasl, only a3 T looked at thea the portrais

had changed, & hectic flush was on
chesks whilothe eye glttred with lfe wd
the sensuoos lips were red m -looking
witha drop f blood sl upor\ e methas
oue. In 3 freizy of borroe T seized my
5 knifs and siashed out the vimpire
Dictore, then tearing the mutilated freg.
wnents out I erammed them into my stove
and watched them frizzle with savage
delight.

1 have that frame still, but T have not
yet had coursge Lo paint & suitable subject
for i,

ith i :




