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Madam Teressa a portrait of littie
Gretchen, taken on the sly wlien lie
çould coax the child into their house.
it was her very chubby little self. She
was really a beautiful child, and the
young artist had given, the delicately
cut features a niost natural expression.

Madam Hlernian wvas charmed.
<Paul," she cried, " thou must be a

painter ! "
"IAlas!1" answered the boy, gloomiily,

"what have I to beconie a painter? I
long to go to Leyden and learn under
Master Jacques van Swaneburg, but
xny father ivili not hiear it. Not that
I would listen to mny faither," contintied
the boy, passionately, clinching his fist.
"lfor 1 will be a painter, let hinm say
what he will. But he threatens mie,
that if I mun away, hie wvill punishi my
sister every day tilI I return. My good
Louise, who has been a mother to us
al,-how could I endure the thought
of hem receiving my blows? "

"Arnd 1 tel! hiini," said the loving
sister, "that, while I wvould willingly liear
the blows, yet it would not be righit for
hlm to disobey his parent; and we
must wait and hope for a better day."

Madam Hierman felt the deepest in-
terest in the young genius and bis loy-
ing Louise, and set licr woman's wit to
work to help theni.

.Pau! Gerretz, ' she said to hlm one
day, Ildost thon reinember thy sainted
mother's face? "

"Ah, lady," hie cried, Ilhowv could I
forget a f ce so dear? "

IlI want you to paint me a portrait
of her as you remember lier," said
Paul's fiend. And in a few day's time
she supplied him with material from
Leyden, so that bis picture might be as
good as he could make it.

Paul now spent ail bis spare mo-
ments in the littie loft over ilhe miul,
which was bis studio ; and Louise did
many a task for hlm in order to give
him more time to paint. It was some
months before the boy could take it 10

hais friend finished.
Madani Teressa was more thian satis-

fied,-she was wonderstruck. "lTake

it home, niy children, " she ci ied, Iland
p'ace it îvherc your father %vill see it as
soon as lie enters the house., but say
fl)thiiflg about it.'

13y a happy and nmost iinusijal chance
jacques Gerretz huine suber that
cv,ýning ; anîd, Nylin lus eycb fitI ilpon
iPaul's painting, lie wvas comipletely
overwvhelnied. He burst into a flood.
o. tears while (,iiiig on the tender, me-
ê,roachiful eyes, the careworn hrcw, and
tne sad niuuth of the m ifé lie had once
devotedly loved. 1,Fronii that moment
bis consent was gainud to 1>aul's career
as an artis. ; and tlius, iîot by unfilial
conduct, not b)' cleseiting, bis loving
sister, but 1wv t-e patient exhibition of
hi-; genius. litio Paul became the fam-
ous painter called by bis cormmades and
known to aIl the %vorld as Rembrandt.
- -E,/iza;e/h P. Allen, i J'owg .Days.

W HIT'1'IlE'R ON JOFIN B3RIGH-T.

TH E ENGISI STATI-SNMA N 'S CHARACTER
toRrIZAYIEýD BX' TH E 1>OET.

Here is a letter froni the poet, Whit-
tier, on John Býright, whichi was made
public on Mý,onday at a meeting of
Congregatio nal il niisters ini Boston,
called to listen to a paper on the Eng-
lishi statesnian by the Rev. W. WV.
Jubb, of Fal! River:

NE\VIURYPORT, 2 MO. 19, 1892.

Mv1 DEAR 1'RIEND, W. XVALKER
Juii : - No one can have a highier esti-
mate than myself of the character and
services of johin i3right. As an orator
hie hiad no equal anîong the public
men of bis tune. T'he tbeauty, strength
and adaptability of our grand old Eng-
lish tongue wvas scarc ly ever better ex-
emplified tban in some of bis great
speeches. As a statesmai , le believed
that righltcousiness exalted a nation, and.
that ju"stice is always expedient. He
liad ail the courage which bis strong
convictions required, and having once
taken w'hat lie regarded as bis rightful
position, lie stood iiniovable as the
flrmi old English oak, let the winds of
public opinion blow as they miglht.


