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'THE RED PICT

BY M. W,

Guy Chevenix went up the spiral
stairease with me. T eculd not resist
the feeling of di which T had taken
|for iim at the instant of my amival,
and whieh now, at the sight of his tall,

{slender figure ascending so stealtliily
, 2

| ahead, was increased ten-fold. 1 think
{1 feared Lhim. 1 had not sat rlmly nn- |
der those stecl-gray eyes, which even
as I went belind hing yet seemed peep
ing at me from their corners over Lis
sheulders. T Liad not been able to un-
l.‘]i“u tutm\ TATTOW [nu' 1I}!-u whose

;ilmrl m-rn‘.u'l thrmmh the whole in-
terview 11t.m '!!!‘sb d:‘.‘, ct mp whis-

a

Iw Aar- flu“«t upen 1: ilmll.

.' They said he was young in vears,

(though prematarely old in everything
1 conld well believe it, despite

| his appearance. The used-up and

l\wm out air only told the story more

inla

plaialy,
We reacked the room at last, and
went in; end hardly “had he crossed

h w ppplicition. s

store. E R the sill, when he suddenly {wroed and
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agevieved if I were to propose a thing
of the gort to him ; but you have sense
sucugh to comprehend the cirenm-
stances, I believe, and T trast will en-

jdeavor to make yourself comfortabls

fintil T ean do better,

While ho had been speaking, my
sight bad been fuscinated to the wall
beyond him. A pictdvs hung there—
the portrait of one of Peter Lely's
court beauties; bat the frame, stranse-
Iy enough, was not of gill, but of deep
crimson. Ro startled was I, that for a |
mwowment, T conld not take my
away, aud eould not answer his. ques-
tion.

However, I partly game {o myself, |
and said, eandidiy, “Chevenix, it is
perfeetly absurd to offer me an apology
about any such matter as what sort of
& room I am given while I stop with
you, Certainly, everything seems
comfortable about herve; o ;,uod bed, a
desk, a washstand, an Letier than
all, & remarkably cm'icus picture,—
Copy, isn’t it 3" =

He shivered slightly, as 1 spoke the
last words, bot I uoticed with some
wonder, did not turn toward the pic-
ture as he made his reply,

“Yes,” Le answered, in short, sharp
sentences, “a copy,  Done by an Ital-

eyes

ian. Tormerly my musicmaster., Yon
remember, Lsuppose, the story, Eve-

1ybedy knows it. Dut let us say no
more of the matter now, IUs rather
paintul to me, Lynerolt.”

I besought forgivepess for having
made my thoughtless reference, but Le
impatiently cut me short by going to
thie door.

“I hope yon will rest well {o-night.
Thiz part of the honse is rather dreary,
but you've got rid of all the nonsense
in your character by this time, eh1—
Till dinner, then I”

And he left me. I sat down very
calinly to think of the matter of which
lie ]md_ gpoken. Ivery circumstance
came back vividly to my mind.

Six yeers ago, Guy Chevenix had
married a beautifnl girl of seventeen,
The match was not ene of affection,
for he was a man born ouly to be fear-
ed; and, as he often smﬂ, auoting Ma-
chiavel, to be feared was DLetter than to

gone 1'\‘ \‘.‘wn Lt n'm evide nt lls 1f the
poor cliild swhom he hud taken to Lis
bosom was withering there under his
stern glance.  He suspected this, per-
haps, and endeavored to lessen the
gloom of lier life, by smrrounding her
with eeaseless gaivty and distraction,
Among other means b ¥mployed mu-
sie, engnging o professor of the art to
live in the hoy ith her,
she was to t: cR30NS on an instra-
ment she had pever yet lenrned—the
harp. This man’was a young Italian
—fin artist and poet, ns well as mastor
of Lis choson voeution, Ilis ‘modesty
and evident abilities had commended
Lim to Chevenix ; but it was in a hap-
tless hgnr that the treaty between-them
was wade. The réader already fore-
sces the end,  The Ttalian and Eleanor
Chevenix were thrown constantly to-
gether ; shesympathized with bis am-
bition, and ke with her despair. In g
word, they soon loved each other with
an ardor that was absolutely madoess,

Sueh wild passion eonld vot long be
concealed. Oue day Chevenix camein
upon them, and eanght the Italian np-
ou Lis knees, Kiesing the wife’s hand.
At the sight of her husband's implaca-
ble fuce; over which there vippled no

pitying contempt, she fainted. The
muzic master rese to lds feet, aud bow-
ed sadly.
“siny" he sail, “T have done wrong ;
I am prepared lo suffer.” -

“Be assured you shall,” retnrned
Chevenix, quictly—nay, ahwost gently.
What became of that unfortunate
Italian, no one ever kpew., Chevenix
called assistance, and had his wife 1a-
ken below to her ehamber, where, af-
ter o few days of delivinm, she died.—
Upou the night of her bmiial, there
were evies of torture heard in the seuth
wing. Some persons were presently
V| deseried  leavi Burgoyne puk in
sreat precipitetion, The servants
strnined their oyes {rom the windows
to discover who these fi were,
but all efforts proved in vaia,
From this peried Chevenix, a very
fiend efore in the estimation of every
one who knew himw, beeame, if possi-
ble, worse. Heaven kunows we hnve

wongters encugh npen the earth, - His-
tory possesses the reeord, from the
time of Caligula, Commodus, and the
Roman Ewmperors, down to the days of
the Regent of Orleans, and Loid Lit-
ileton the yeunger; bub certainly no
stich onteast, abandoned from his own
choiee by God and wan, had ever ex-
isted as the owner of Burgnyne park,
He commenced by resuming the dis-
sipations of his earliest youth., Fer
this purpoese, he compelled his servants
to oceupy the north wing exclusively,
never on any daccount to leave it ex-
cept when called; and with seveu or

LR

ieight snitable companions he himself

toolk possession of the main building.
The orgies there conducted must cer-
tainly have rivaled anything that is)
known of Gelshazzar or Sardanapalus,
All night long, and every might, ihe
sounds of mirth and madness rose apon
the still air; even the distant villagers
heard them, and shivered with name-
less terror in their beds,

Thiz, of course, eould not continne
but at great cost te him who kept it up.
16 was noticed that Cheveniz grew
gradually embarassed in his pecuniary
aliiva; and to be brief, 16 at last fol-
lowed that he became entirely bauk-
vapt.  IHewever, by some means or
other, he continued to save the park,
lived there in complete seelusion, and

from whom |

look of surprise, but s demon’s smile of |-

Yy uml you are afraid to [\nrqna your
Jonrney avith it through the fiext forest
at pight. Is mot that true??

At Tiest T was so amazed ab the
strangeness of the guestion that I could
not auswer. Tinally, however, I re
plied quletly, “It is true, Chevenix”

“Listen fo me, then,” Le continued,
growing more apilated etill.  ©I wish
¥yon to lend me part of that money, 1
(will place everything I have in the
world inte your hands as assurance of
{its return—npay, I will secure you my
soul, my very sonl, Lyocroft. 1 must
oblain meays at any eost for one more
glorions revel I

He began taking short dteps to :m:l-
fro, his limbs quivering with excite-
went, and his eyes lighted up with
strange, unearthly fire,

“Yon have heard of the suppers of
Roehester and Buckingham, of the
Duchess of Berri, of the Frenel "Revo-
lutionists ¥ To mine they were noth-
ing! You shall see fur yourself, if yon
will, Come, Lyncroft, what say youl
The money Iust have, by the pow-
ers of perdition? Do not shake your
head, man! Do not thipk to yefuse
me! I say to you, I will lave the
money I
His voiee rose almost into a seream.
My first wild thonght was that he had
gone mad. T advanced to take him by
the arm, end to nse some kind of sooth-
ing, persuasion until I conld get him
within reach of assistance. But he
stood back, glaring ag me angrily,
“Speak at ouee,” he said; “I have,
get my lLopes upon whab I a-«k,a‘ud
must nof be disappeinted. Refuse,
then, at _E;vur personal peril.”

T'his lakt threat was so muck in the
man's own style, that I instantly
changed my mind with regard to his
insanity. Cpnsequently, T felt no far-
ther seruple on any score, and answer-
ed boldly, “Chevenix, you can not
have one gront of thef money. It has
been entrusted to me; I am responsi-
ble for ita delivery intaet. Rather
than be anvoyed with these importuni-
tics, 1 will go away ffom Bargoyne
Park, and coufide mys¢lf {o the forest
and night,”

He saw that T wns in earnest, and
pavsed for a second irvesclute; then
lie Lurst into a short fit of hysterical
langhter,

“Ido but jest, Lyneroft,” .he said.
“Come, old friend, ket nus go todinner.”
He togk my arm rather radely, and
we pursued onr way,

“If you did not perceive that I was
in jest, you cun not know me very
well.  People will tell you that even
grim Guy Chevenix is facetious gome-
times,  Oh, it & a mad world—a mad
world! We are arrant kuaves and
lunatics all1” | X
At divuer he was oven wilder still;
but let me add that, withal, he did not
taste a single drop of wine. His friends
swallowed glass after glass in farious
suecession, aud at every instant press-
ed l..lnmlﬂ s apon fiim;  but he steadi-
ly refused all their challenges and
salutations, and wetted his lips only
with a little sweetencd water,

At last'the merriment grew so bois-
terous, so uncoutrollable—thongh it
was hardly a fair prologue to the sup-
per which was to follow after midnight,
that I could not sit still any longer.
Desides, I felt by no mfeaus certain
that I should be able to keep my wits
about me il I continued to yield to the
pressings to drick so many absurd
tousts, To avoid this then I rose and
songht the grounds, -

now,. when I had accidentally came
apon Lim, was eutertainiang some of
his old friends for.the first time in a
yoar.

my mind wilhont effort. Recovering!
from the reverie into which they ba
plunged me for some moments, I glan-
ced osee more aronnd the room, Igi!
was perfeetly eivenlar ; the door to the
east, the single wilrdow to tho west. I
knew instantly from thesd facts that T
was in the turret. IHowever, that did
not maken great deal of difference; if
I were visited by any ghosts—who, I
had lately heard were partial to this
quarter of the building—I should not
feel disturbed at their presence; in
truth, I glould look upon such marks
of ajtentien from them as undoubtedly
complimentary.

Suddenly, a gong strock belmr, ita
sonorons music flonted through the
house, nud died away in sweet eadence
along the corridors. I recognized the
warning, and af once rose to prepare
for dinper. TFirst Irelieved my belt of
a revolver, which I lad placed upon
the desk ; and then, assuring myself of
‘the safety of my portiolio, I (leacemled
the epiral stairease. -

At the end of the second ﬂlght I was
abruptly confronted by Chevenix, e
appear
His face seemed a little wild,
wotiphs vervous. I was rather taken
aback, and waited to hear him gpmak,
“Lyncroft," he snid huskily, “pardon
me what I am going to say. I know
very well why you bgve stopped here
to-night; you bave charge of a portfo-

ihe loved, A few months had searcely

lio contnining an immense sum of mon-

to rizse out of the very earth <
and his]

Buorgoyue park was traly a beanti-
ful residence. Notwithstanding the

lneglect into which its present owner

Liad permitted it to fall, there were yet

These recollcetiofs, T say, all rose to | traces of its past gmndeur. I wander-
{ed everyw lere, drinking in the splen-
. dor of the evéuing and the scene.

By some odd fortune, I presently
fonud myself on the north side. Look-
ing up aceidentally at the turret, whose
walls shone jn the dying sonlight, 1
was at once rooted to the spot on
which I stovd. A second windew,
grated, and smaller than the window
ta the west, could be distinetly dis-
cerned. Cerfain was I that no such
opening was apparent within my room,
I wondered greatly.

However, the night came en very
fagt—the dinner, remember, had been
late—and' I was obliged to eut my
speculations short, and go in. To
avoid Chevenix and his boisterous
company, I ran up the epiral staircase
quickly and without noise, and sought
my chamber. Igniting my e'mdda-
bra, I looked around and examiued
my walls attentively; certainly there
were no outlets excepting the western
window and the door,

I took my light to set it upon the
desk; but here I met with another
surprize more startling than the first—
+my pistol was gone.

A very strange feeling of doubt and
dread erept over me, which I ean not
deseribe. :

“Yet, after a moment, T controlled
myself sufficiently to examine my port-
folie. I found it had net been touched ;
and then I sat down.

Au hour mnst have passed while 1

|to steal away fo a painting of my

ponderad. A thonsand strange ideas,
fantastie, some of them, ‘and terrilie,
harried through my mind npen each
other's heels. Here wna T to sleep
alone in this ghastly room--its very
formy seemed to inspive me with terror;
no soul by, no enr to eatzh a ery for
help, no hand that might ‘come to my
assizctance ! For months and months
«this part of the building had beea de-
‘serted,  After nightfall no one wonld
ventu®a near it. A chill stroek through
my very bonfs.

I vose and locked the door. The
hideous gn¥gle of the bolt as the key
forced it into its socket soundsd like
the death-rattle of a glant. Then I
erept back to the desk and hid my
face in my hands,

Anofhier hoar passed. The elock in
the dewnward distance gave forth its
notes plaintively; the wind eanght
them gnd bore them to me, as if they
were weind music of the spheres. I
felt my heart sink lower and lower.

early T conld not Letter employ
my time than in~readingy, Before me
lay a wvolume of M. de Motesqaica's
Lettors to the Abbe de Guaseo. I pnt
forth my hand to vaach the bock, and
in doing so looked up.

What met my gaze, and pewly tor-
tured my already overstained imagina-
tion ?

The Red Picture! i

There upon the margin I conld sce
the name in tall, gannt characters, like
letters of blood, “Le Portrait Ronge.”

It was the portrait of Miss Jenuings,
whoee story is tolld in the Menioirs of
Grammont. The painter, I conld very
readily perceive, had unsed as lmais!
simply an engraving, his own faney
dictating the main embellishments 16-1
terwards. For a while I certainly
found relief from the agitation under
which I had su ivred by basking in the
beauty of the face before me. But, as
I continned to look, thit strange feel-
ing we all have when viewing a por-
trait eame over me irresistibly ; I fan-
cied that the eyes were alive! It was
an old illusion—a favorite one
boyhead, I vemembered when

in my
I ased

mother, and stand before it—and so I

rdmittance sounded high as my.own
vaoice, Butl was too Irenzied to lis--
ten, and with one fearful effort I enrs-
ed the picture again, and hurled the
flaring eandelabra against if. A erash
followed; the eanvas buarst from  be-
hind, thé erimson flame fiil te the
flooy, aud within appeared the walls of
a dungeon, BSomething stood in the
niche, asat bay, watching®me, 1 had
1ot opportanity to take more than a
glance at this apparition, iz the lurid
glare of the burning floor, when an-
other fearful crash follawed., The door
ab my back was wrenelied open, and
there stood Gay Chevenrx, with a lamp
in one hand, and a naked sword in the
other, 3

*“I am betrayed ! he exclaimed.

His lnmp ennbled me to make ount
distinely the form and featnres of the
specter in the chasm of the false wall,
Appareatly an old man, it was gray,
bent and broken, But oh! a wmerci-
ful heaven. has spared me ever seeing
a sight since—for it was the fuce of the
arch-fiend himself. I beheld two list-
less eyes; bloodshot, and of a slimy
green; two red holes above the mouth,
where the nose had onee been; cheeks
searred aud full of unhealed pustules,
two picces of decayed flesh on either
side of the head ; all that weré left of
the ears. . :
“Clieveniz,” said this fignre, ealmly,
bt decisively, “your hiour has come.
Behwold the weapon in my hand. God
has given me the power toavenge my-
self ot last.”
It was my pistol ! ; y
“I sueceeeded” continned the spee-
ter, “after the patience of a year,in
filling my chains this afternoon. I nlso
was ablo to Lreak the lock enter this
room. The pistol lay before me; I
seized it, and went back to my prison.
I determined, when nest you came to
visit me, that youn should not go away
alive,” 3

At onee the trath flashed npon me.
This was the TItalian musie wmaster.
His sentence had been mutilation and
solitary econfinement, until death
slonld come. Hehad saffered, T eonld
percieve, like another Marehiali of the
Iron Mask., Dut he was free at last.
Ina dream of wonder, I torned to

\povw, at first, langhed. ‘

But, great Heaven ! there they were,
the eyes of the Red Pigture keenly
staring down! T moved rapidly across
the chamber; they followed mis; I
came back, they returned too! I re-
treated backwards to the door, and
still their steady glance tracked my
footsteps.

Overcome with snckemng terror, I
dropped into the ehair, and rested my
face upon my knees. How long T'may
have sat thus Lean not tell; Lut when
[ 1aised myself ereet, there—there, by
hie Deity above ns—were the eyes
again! No light came from them;
there was no fire in their orbs; the
mysterious spark we call soul had
never existed in their depths; but
they saw, novertheless! of the blind; H
so look the glaring balls of the eorpse.
Something is gone from both. As
they seemed, to look the sightless pu-
pils we know not what. Dut I swear
these eyes of the pieture, ghostly and
dead, saw me! I felt myself freeze
with hortor in their unearthly pres-
ence. :

And yet they smiled. The expres-
sion of the face wasstranzely sweet—
nay, angelie, The weman secmed
inst bursting into n misehievons laugh.
The arch turn of the half-parted lips,
the naive dimpligein the cheeks; the
comic pose of the head, wero things
absolutely bewitching. In life I could
have Iissed her who possessed them
until T gpent my beingin kisses, But
now the fatal eyes overshadowed all.
Madly I clenched my fingers, and
rushed forward to beat the infernal
vision into nothingness. Poisonons
delusion, it should not kill me by the
lingering death of fright. Dat ouly
balf-way across the apartment the fas-
cination of the Unhknown stopped Jue
short, Ieould bat glare back at’i
tearing my haie from the root, n.ml
crushing my teeth together. The
perspiration poured down my face, and
yeb wy whole body was ice itself, 1
essayed to shriek, but my tongue was
stilfened to the roof of my month.

And still the eyes, the haunting
eyes, shone down. I fell upon my
knees before the thing of canvas, and
lifted my hands beseechingly. I only
asked, thus mutely, for mercy, merey !
Yet it came not. The eyes seemed to
moek mo instead with their infernal
amit& "

Then, driven to the desperation of
mauvical despair, I stood up and seized
the flaming eandelabra. Holding it
high above my head, the lights sway-
ing and smoking like ® many torches,
I found oy voice, and cried with the
dreadful seream that is said to come
up from the pit ofhell.” Accursed pic-
ture, it is over! Iwill die, and your
eyes shall no longer ernze me! Thus
do T coosign them to the perdition
wlience they came; thus do I set my-
self once more free !

A storm of blowz came against the
door of the room. Ilasty demands _fur

look at his torturer. Chevenix had be--
come deadly pale; hislips even white
as ashes. But suddenly, even while I
noticed this, le put down the lizht,
darted forward, sprang up to the Ital-
ian, and plunged the sword into Lis
Lreast. The man uttered a groan of °
agony, but recovered in 3 second, and
aimed his pistol at his retreating ene-
my’s back.

#he object of Chevenix had been f.o
rash from the door; but there was a
flash, a report, and I saw him wheel
abruptly and Took direeily into my
face. I fancied for an instant that he
liad not Leen struck, but was aboat to
give me some direction. The veins
in his temple were tull, and looked
like gorged adders; bolts of fire shot
from hiseyes. Bat suddenly he totter-
ed, like a broken tower, drew one
breath, and fell directly upon his fore-
liead. The thud of his weizht resonnd
ed through the room,

Thed the Tiaulian fell.

Iwent over and tonched the heart
of Chevenix—it was still. His sonl had
fled out shuddering into the dark.

The ghastly face of the Ttalian told
me that he, too, was dead.

Goop CouxskL,—No young mancan
hope to rise in society, or perform
worthily bis part iv life, without a fair
moral character. The basis of such &
character is a virtuons, fixed sense of
moral obligation, sustained and invig-
oratéd by ths fear axd love of God.—
The youth who possesses such a cMar-
acter can be trusted. Integrity, jus-
tice, benevolence and truth are pot
with him words withont meaning; be
feels and knows their secret import and
aims in the tenor of his life to exem-
plify the virtues they express. Sucha
man has decition of character; he
knows what is right and is firm inpur-
suing it ; he thinks and acts for bim-
saf, and is not to be made the tool of
unprincipled and time-gerving politi-
cians to do the dirty work of party.—
Such a man has true worth of charae-
ter ; his life je a blessing to himself, to
his family, to socicty, and to the world;
and he is pointed ont o future genera-

tions as a proper emmpla for the ris-
ing youth to emulate.

7 General Butler saud in & recent
speech : “My enemies tell’ you that at
the Charlesten Convention 1 voted fif-
ty-zeven times for Jeff, Davia for Pres-
ident. 1 did—go preserve the Union.
They tell yon that every time, but
they don’t tell you that the boat I came
away from Charlestoh on had on board
a fl‘l"‘ltl\ e slave” It seems, then, that
Butfer not only betrayed Massachusetts
by voting for Jeff. Davm, but betrayed
South Carelina also b l) stealivg & ne-
gro —[(,ouner -Journa!

% 1t is =aid that in 1361 Speaker
Blaine paid tn!e:i t‘-]n 31750 worth of

roperty only, and that he is now w
Fa]f & million. The god who d.u'a:g&
\izllas to bathe im the river Pacatolus
in order that egder_}l.htlu he touched
might tara to gold would now %
mrnpl} t0 become a Radical mem! 3}
Congress,—[ Courier-Journal.
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