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•lowly,with secret complacence, all the partstha. appeared modelled with incomplete pre-

IT"^-^?" *i"'"'***
"^f *•>« "'J" «'f the nose,which did not seem fine enough ; he softened

the curve of the eyebrows, which did not
appear majestic enough. Finally he threwdown his instruments and withdrew a few
paces in order to better judge of his work.While this was going on, Madeleine entered»nd scarcely could believe her (.«n«es. Sheclapped her hands and exhibited a naive joy,

r„i» .'"'u''!'
*'°n^»"'^. embarrasied

K^T A?\
*'^** countenance to keep, andb ushed like a young girl whose first secret is

discovered. In seekit g the model that was

,v.f * m"'J !"* '"^ iound in his heart theimage of Madeleine
; without willing it. oreven dreaming it, he had faithfully rendered

the charming features of his cousin. A liahtbroke in upon him, but it was almost imme-

««!;! ^u''*!f*^?"l''®'' "S""- ^'»'»t could hecomprehend of those chaste preludes of love,

intn^'"*"*^
hitherto known'^only the gros^

intoxication and excesses of passion ? How-
ever, from this day the malady that he ex-perienced only increased, and the serenity

\l ti" 'T' '••""°fi troubled more profound-
ly than he would have dared to tell, or evento avow to himself. ' ®^*°

This figure of Saint Elizabeth was destinedto brin,; into his existence a storm in other
respects terrifying, and he scarcely suspectedthat It would decide his whole destiny.

n.J^Ki'K*'"®^*^ "*'">•» •>" workshop -itmjght be said that Maurice was loth to
«1« '*"P. .Each time that some one had

nr^PvfT *^! "°'' ^"°°«*' he found some

tlti^ ^u
P««*P°«« the delivery. To listento him there was ever left some part imper-

feet which demanded the aid of his chi^l.The truth ,8, the artist had finished retouchng his work, and, like Pygmalion, was feast-

rag the baronet presented himself in person.S ^lT^t\r't^- ""« eyes, ^ white

v.^„ M "..^ouig man, appearing younjterthan Maurice, though in reality he was several years older. Simple and i^ good t" te,'his costume from head to foot was of anSTm '''"• '^^«*\^«- ^« entered coldly?saluted Maurice with a distraU air ; then

m±r of Ih**'^
°«''°«™*«>« himself with th^

St eLIk fr^'ir'^''
^''"^ «^'"°«y to theaaint Elizabeth. He remained some timeexamining It in silence, standing moronlewthe body sliehtlv innlin-./l hi- Has- "?

fa.nd. his ca5e a'nd hat inlhe oth^
'^ """

iJt' ^tr ?"* '^^'^ deceived,' said he atUsj without turning hi. head, and speakingM If to himielf
;

• it is the ideal that I havS

dreamed—it ia indeed the work of a great

Having said this, the gentleman opened ahttle portf/euitle that he drew from the
pocket of his coat, and took therefrom asmall package of bank-notes, which he laid
lightly upon the work-bench.

^
' No, monsieur, no 1' exclaimed Maurice.

If you please, we shall hold to the priceagreed upon Take back your bank-notes

n, r^l„'*K '
•°°°"«"'-. y«w generosity is

na^VK '°*'° "^"y
'

^°'"' '^ y«" *»hed topay the once at which I value the workyour whole fortune would not suflBce
'

At these words Sir Edward (this was thebaronetV name) deigned, for the first time?

Th„„ ^m" «'"''^ "P"" *he young artistThough Maurice wore a blouse, by thiwhiteness of his hands, by the purity of hi.
features, by the prou/ attitude of thU
L»^^M*u'J'P?" whose forehead work had
re-established the effaced imprint of his race,the baronet quickly comprehended that h^

r„nH^^
?"*""'*"'"y7«''"""- He cmnpre.hended It more readily because he was dis-

tinguiHhed as much by the elevation of hi.
faculties as by his wealth. Somewhat con!

iThdrirrf*""* ''"S^^"'^'
^^ '*''* "«* "ke to

Britannic entrance. Seating himself fami-
liarly unon the edge of the little couch thLtserved toth a. bed and divan, he entered
into conversation with, Maurice, with a grace

ZIJTT'"'^^^'' '°''« of' Albion.* Ho
I l^!n K 'T

***,**" *"» *'th the taste of

trT* "^h"
^^"•^'^ '* »°<^ »"'«w how to ap

p eciate it Reserved, cold, and silent. It
first, the young artist was gradually won bythe exquisite simplicity of his language andmanner. In this little room, nelr to thework-bench, in the midst of blocks of oak

tht^'^Tf ""P^^ *''»* ''*'«''«d the floor,

tory calculation of vanity, the one was im-pel ed to prove that he had not always livTdby the labour of his hands, and that he was

Tent li?e?thJ^*K"y
"/'*"" elegancie. of opu-

wftli/ '.j*^' °^^^' **''**^« *o show that. not.withstanding his wealth, he clearly co npro^

Thi'l"'" r'^t °J
^*'^" *"'i intelligence.They thus touched upon grave subjects ofconversation. In listen*ing to MaurTce SiEdward could not help feeling that he wii in the

S r FH^ "!.*' M "^ ^'^ P""™- i° l^tening to

?v hi ' *'*"f'°*
recognized that pover.ty has no monopoly of wisdom, and that allconditions of Hf» t^^^ *u A , "". *"

hi^k t^rv.''''^
*° P'°."l ^y »^«'n Comingback to the figure of the saintly Dnchew ot

mother had home the gentle name of Elizv


