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~ THE PICTURE.
[ ¥ritten for the Uanadian fiwstroted News.)

You paint for me a picture diled
W ith all that life can bless,
And v'en the frame that holds it gild
With brightast happinesa.

You hold it up befure my eyea—
Its heauty fnmu OwWn;
But ah! one fault withia it liee,

Oaga tault. and only one.

But that one fanlt for me can dim
A Pictitre ne'er su tair;
However tull of tight it «pera,
Tt dark if 3 onho not there,

Then chide no inore vy discontent
When I that pivture view,

Ay brightest seeues of juy aro blent
¥or erermore wits you,

Surll pive the pictare. 1 will traee
Your furm withiu its finme:

taat all its other furms shall srace—
Thar all my heart shall viaim,

Not bope alone cau give us blisa,
There must be memoery toa—

Sednmr picture hape shadl Giss
The wenery « frow.
Joas Rzapx.
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(From Blackweod s Magazine.)
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CHAPTER 1ll.—Continued
‘' As he almost always bad some pictures of mine to restore,
and I took vast interest in the processes, I got into a habit of
spending u wreat deal of may leisore in the Barow's areiier. It

was abeut two years after our Murillo disappointinent that

two pictures in his poss-ssion attracted my notive, Upou in-
quiry, I was astonisbed 1o learn that they belonged w those
we had, in our aggravation, so bastily coademued. The Baron
canddidly admitted that the unexpoeted defent 1o bis bopes had
wade Jim uujest w their merir, Haviog thrown them aside
as worthless, b had vefrained, till a listle whiie before, from
eking at then agzing but upon a calmer investication, he
fad discoverad that, thuegh by no meaans of the higiest class,
they wers well wor b the pains of restoration.  He oaly hop.od
the othiers would turs out as well—ihey wore in bhand—bis as-
sistianut there was at work on one of them wow,
went this very assistant, rebbing away at the pivture indi-
cated, witered a sudden cory, zetuniiy with something so like
Lorrer in its tone &s to greatly startle us both., At s glaner
we disvovered the cause of his fright.
volvar, as lasge as a crown-picver, had broken Lodily away from
G peintioy aader bis fingers, It was perhaps well that |
wAs present, or 1 fvar Baron Mordecai would not have restrain-
v«d hamself to thee
fellow’s head. The man wisely rushed from his incensed Inas
ter's presence, and vanisbed., 1t was some time before the
Baron recovered temper coough to serutinise coolly the injury
done

‘““*Mein himmel!" e exclaimed in his native German, as
bie did wo, - what is here? It is all Jouse—sce ! He wies “dabh-
bing the surface near the hole with his fiugers. ¢ How—-what
i=this? Ach, Gowt? He uttered a cr¥, a5 his man bad done ;
fur, as he pressed, another fake larger than the former frac-
tured off. As if struck with & suddon thought, he stood for a
woment 10 consder; then, in positively a frantic manner,
after glaring at and tossing right angd left the tools pear him,
he began shouting, Hi! hi! hi! Come here instantly--hi
there! Here, come here! Ach ! he went on, s the frightenad
face of his workman appsared at the door, ‘bring a paper-
ipife,~—your mistress—ask her for hers. And, hi!—some hoet
wat:r in a bucket; anid, ha‘—a sponge—a Inrge one. Quick
—make: haste—hLi! this moment” ¢ Gott in himmel ¢ I
brard him suy to bimself, us he pressed his hand to bis fore.
Liead.

“ I really fearcd his reason was upsct, My prerence seemed
nite forgotten.  After a moment he beat down over the {rac-
tare, and bogan rbbing with his forefinger in the hole, mut-
tering all the while to himzelf somuthing, of which I could
ouiy make vut detw bed phrases,

“4They often did it—ithey Lsve doae it very oiten  No
conuealment so sure! Mein himmel! No way moo oeafile—
covered—nhid in this way—why J never guessed it fi—if

ouly—if it should—Gott!—a million '—worth a million ! J—
1—I beg vour pardun, my lord,” he said, recovering himseif,
and looking roundd confuscdly; as his assistant brou
paper-knile and a large bowl of hot water,
me I forgot eve
think it is?

41 cannot guess, of course.!

“¢1think itis & picture in tempera, painted over another
victure—and if so, a fine one, be gure—to hide it, It has
been done many times, especially in Spain.  Whet—whal if?
~—honscnse though—but if?  Ah, 1 den't dare hopo that—
Lut—I will suon sve.’ ‘

“ He appearcd 1o nerve himaclf a5 a surgeon does who is
about to perform a difficult operation. Indeed he looked not
unlike ape s, tucking up his sleeves and steadying his hand,
i€ proceeded cautiously to insert the blade of the kuife under
the edge of the fractured colour, It petled up bit by bit,
Then he applicd the sponge and washed the sarface—for there
was unother surface beluw—and it revealed brilliant colour.
He scemed not able 10 coutrol himself, but burst outin a short,
tivmphant sort of shout.  Again, setting his tecth und com.
pressing his lips, ke worked on with knife and gponge ; while
1, breathless and cxcited Lo positive pain, stood by watching
the progress he made, till, picce hy piece,
flakes, the whole of the superineumbent painting in femperq
lay like broken plaster on the floor; and fresh, vivid, in ail

T pray forgive
rything but this; what do you imagine I

its glotious harmony of colour, design, expresgion, Muriljo's |
greatesi, witehless picture was revealed to us perfect us the !

duy he painted it

“ Grand! grand " T exclaimed. v And it is now in your
tordrhip's possession 17 )

S Y es.
Morderai to part with it. ] obtained it at 1ast as n favour for
thirtcen thousand guineas.  He purted with it with very groat
rluctance ;s nud three months after wanted it back again for
fifteou tousing, When 1 refused, he bid again and again up

-

AT MURILLO;

At that mo-
Aa angular piece of !

pithets and expletives he hinrled at the ponr |

ght hima

in little or large |

It was long, though, before [ could induce Baron !

N . L X . .

to twenty thousaud ; he wanted to take it to St I’ntcruh’urg.
Of course no money could buy it—no amount of money. When
will you come and see it?" ’

“Your lordship is very kind—when shall you be nt
Yeisure? L :
17 . Oh, whenever you will come In the mmnipg? say,
carly in the morning; and we can have s long gossip t\buu'i,
that and the other things I have got together, And, mnd:up,
he raid, addressing my gracions mother-in-law, & perhaps you,
and all "of yours here, will do me the honcur to come to
lancheon 2

So it was arranged. )

I found his lordship next morning pacing the terrace in
front of the house cagerly expecting e, He at unce led the
way 1o his gallery. There are fow things [ more delight in

there; studying carefully ¢he handling of this master; daoilging
to et the right point of view, to take io all the cilvet of that
bet, mind you, by myself. There are few things I fiwd ey
P woarisome than being led up to one chersdwnrre; stationed
1 just here 1
; epinion ¥ of a third, or to extol ! the fine quality of breadth
fin a fourth, and——of all abjectionable eiceroni—by the dilestonze

t proprictor himself,

i clush, and offend, as well, his amawr progre.
was I subjected to such a purgatory on this ocvasion.

¢ but—4 he was monarch of all © surveved.”  Inevitably, vder
Psuch a condition, the power of ownership makes itsedf £h, i1

ot expressed ; submission seems expectod, if not dewmanded
tand admiration is called for asn fax im poaed, instead of being
yielded of free-will to merit for itsclf,

By the time we bad made the circuit of the wrear gallery, 1
was s thorouzhly jaded that I osheuld have Laifed as the
Frealest relief the appearance of the party from the Rectory,
bor the sound of the Tuncheon-hell; but no, there wie vt more

i
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j? but that his lerdship was a most delightful guide through it
!
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| to ree—th- Viscount's cabinet of gems and the Muriilo

It as bere,” bis tordship said, pausing. and plaving with
e handle of the door before he opewed 1o 1 bile this
roci on purpose tor it 1 0 were Aladdin, thie gonius shieuld
vonstract o padace o pirpose, and my Muzillo shoubt vecupy
the place of the Bocs cge. Eoter”

Dentered There was bt one picture on the walls, Placed

GPPOsite to 14, ot the best point of view, was a suoons’. Fhe
Viscount followed me close, as } oadvanond o the front,

Whether be expevted me to utter an exelamatory shout of des
light, or ponr ut bro-cn cxpressions of Taptures, of make any
viber exnibition of intense fecling, T knoow not Apparently
v quite approved of the effect the tirst glates of the pivtore
produced upon me, which was, simply, causiog me o sink
cdown overpowersd, Bpon the seat so happily placed for cue in
my condition,

= AR be vxclaimed eestatically, pattiog me on the shogl-
der i D see—I see! Lexpected no leass T will bruve vou to
pyourself. There wes states of pleasurs when the s
fanvhor Is oan intrusion, as much as i1 ds i ooortain
griefo You will tnd me fu the gallery.”

Iam afraid [ stured wiltdhy ae bis lopdship as he receded an
iptos thronah the door, and then stared to bess wildiy at the
pivttte before me,

As T live, it was my own painting of Salome and Jokn the
Baptist's head!

Ben sih it framed and glazed, buag the etohing that the
Visvount had mentioned, fully letterad.

# Pintado por Muritlo.” “ Grabadu por Jusn Ant S Salvader
Carmona.” S El Quadre original cxiste en la Sacristin del
Couvint de Ia Merced, ¢n $evilla ®

U Ruew the name of Carmona as being the engravir of many
of Murille’s pictures. The paper on which it was pritted,
like the painting, had been made to underge Prosvsses Laat
had given to both the aspect and mellowness of aze.
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My life bas breen so on one side of the wicked worlde—sn
apart from, so unreached by, its knaveries cunnives, amd frands
—thaz wll my notions of villany are ideal matber than real,
Pechiaps, too, 1T am what nowadays is expressively culled
“jelly wreen”—moaning, 1 otake i1, slow at soapicien; tut 1
engld not sit there losking at my own Landiwerk, with the
Viscouut's nartative fresh in my mind, and for one mom» ot
duubt that he had been made the victim of n vool, caleulatins,
delibs rutely  contrived, marveilonsly worked-out | gigantic
swinidle,

fnthe tirne I had for reflection, I could only arrive at a
~cttled conviction of the fact, and at two resolutions: the first
i one being, to keep for the present my own cennsel; the next,
inot to rest till T had found out the mystery of that ood-
drained head ; fur all the horrible ideas vonnected with it were
now readered o hundredfold mote cogent by my retflections
Buggesting, that those who had so litths hesitation in vmploy-
ing all mesus yeedfud for or nccessory to their purpose; could

~

have Lad no scruple in resorting cven to murder,

e
&

tivn of the work, and exultation at being ite possessor.  The
next dny I went back to Lowlen

T had clicites] from his lordship the two or three facts | ro-
quired—the address of the late Baron Mordeeai, that his relict
gurvived, nnd that she stil] ocenpicd their residence at ITigh-
gate, I had made up my mind to a cerlainty that in the

duenns.  Immedintely npon my arrival in town [ ealled Hpon
my old friend, confidant, and connsellor, Morris Blake. Morria
always asserted thae unless he had the assistinee of © hacey
antd sthrong waters” he was quite unqualificd for the twao
later ofticcs. By observing what quantity of smoks he piifTed
"out and how much whisky he took in, it was not difticalt to
j eatimats the degree of interest he felt in n story.  Judging by
i these tests, I was highly gratificd at the effeots my tule pro-
i

duccd—they were simply immense, o« Having done, he gave
me for my pains a ¢ world of thanks,” and, to nse his own
phicane, “ vconcurred intirely ” in all my conclusions.  And
“then, promising me his personal assistance and conntenance,
P we arranged onr plan of operations
; The following morning we went together to Wighpate, W
were fortunate i there: was no difficulty in finding the honse—
"a hundsume mangrion in its own grounds; and the Barones
pwasd ub Lome.  Lest ghe should remember my naae, we
agreed that Blake was 10 send in his cnrd., Phere was no
hesitation in admitling uy, und we wers shown vlice ioto

than wandering through a collection—pausing here; glancing

Baroneas I should discover my old patroness, the blackeveiled |

to look at a second ; dragged away 4t tell an

He always bas in his ownonind, with re-;
i gurd to every one of them, foregone conclusions, agninst which |
; the expression of an independent opnion is nearly sure to
Hour after hour |
Noy
but that bis lordship’s collection was really a good cne, oot

i to one curiously impenetrable nnd deflant,

Inrge apartment, which—although altered by the tapestry |
formerly described being trangferred to a diferent slde, leaviy
the windows it before concealed visible— immediately recoy.
niscd as the one | had usud for astudio. 1t was aceupied ﬁ’
a ludy, tall, and enormuusly fat, w_ilf: grey hair, but dery oye.
brows, dressed 10 deep tmourning, * Bhe was seated ng g talle
with what appeared to be a ledger and several account-bopkg
open before her.  As we entered she turned upon us p glancy
of the keetiest Black eves 1 had evor seen,

4 Guot mornin'; shen’'mens,” she said; by Jovel
preliminary wheeze and husky toner reeognt
gworn 1o, as if heard only yesterday,
mit me?  Veesh ist Mishter Plake 27"

E Yours 10 vommand, madam," gaid Morris, bowing
« But yeu'll pot remember me. SureiUs may friend here
wantin' to renew the plensure of an ould wequaintar
voul, Baroness” ‘

“An olt acvaintance mit me!” she exclaimed, turnip
ne n searching look.  * Vhal ist your name?

“ Permit me the honour, moadam,” T replied, placing
card betore her. Surely you have not forgotten my 2o
she read my vard, snd I spoke, her exptession visibly chap

_ Ith e
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* Vhut ist your Lleasurg
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“ 1 nefare kpowd you——1 lhinfe nefare geen you in all ming
Hfe.  Vhat ist you mean?* she hastily aaswered, rising, and
at the same time pulling a bell.

# Mean, madam?  Oh, nothing but to reeall myself to ¥our
mewmory. [ know it is many yYears ago, but yog cay bardly
tuve forgotten that T painted tn s room o piteture, in which

s the denfaand=<huab model, Semfina Pagane, commonly callvd

~sLa Principesas,” whom you brostght from Florenee, and w

) : ] cmore painful gestinre upoen her heart,
When | rejoined the Viscount [ had little diticully in avoid- |

ing discussion, shiaply by looking inteligent nnd assentive ;-
while e poured forth bisown inexhaustible rapture of adimirn-

hn
is now hiving at Naples, sat for one of the Agures, aud which
pivture the late Baron Mordecat sold as o Munillo o Vigeount
Brivbrakmont for thirteen thousand guinens, ns Lis londshig
tobd me only the day before yesterday,”

As [ went on speaking, she turoed very pale, and prexsed
bher band paiufully on her boseom ; and when 1 ﬁ!‘.is-h!'{"ni}.
juirentdy taken Juite off her guard, in s boarse, hroken wihisg

3

nr

- - . )
the quuestion that, in reality, ncknowledged ev Ty

nskig
thing.

s Hale vou tell ecm as you vas baing it 7

NG T have tald Bim nothing set™ My reply seemed tq
relivye Lozt buf she sank snto her seat again, as if unable to
supgeert hersolf,

AL ths same time, from the dior threurh which T ured 19

g tooauy bedroonn, thete entersd noman in shom, dospite g
twld head and other chuoges whineh age bad made in bis Ati-

pearnier, 1 recognised the individual T had seen under thn
curcnesdatgy, with features, the pretots pes of those belog e
in,g L the dead hoad, o eeetnedd sotuly rlartied ag telolding
the palpalle agitation of the Barcocss, and demanded ip g
bullviags tane ;

CWas wiebUs denn 7 owas riebtUs denn 7"

<R hwers, s hwely, Nathan ' thoe jady answered, holding
up ber band and beckontog hom, & Za mir gleich, gi

Lorg and varnestly they conversed in whispered Gorroar,
My companien aod 1 cunousds noticed bow Nathan wens ppeerd
swbdenly. from the et words sl spoke to him, 1o by infocted
by bis mistress’s foar and pallor, Gradusdly, as they cens
tinned  to converse, wo ubsorved stealing over the faces pf
Botiy the same hand defiant exprersion assuimmd at first By ot
laly. At dust the man tursed o us, and ssid,
threatening manner -

D Baroness Mordeeat sy she knew nathing apont de von
of de Coder vaf you s an' netiug apout na Mieture at ail;—no.
Soovou it avay mat you, Goth at vonee
P owis abotit te repdy inoa very indignant manner: but
Muorris, toroing upon me adovk with the fceoprossible devil
of un Irishman's fun in it took upon himself to be spakes.
wan, Tt was in his very auavest manmer that he said -

<O bednd T [ owas just thipking fo, sirr. An it's sorey |
am fur any bother we've given the Batonvess; an' § hope chie'l]
forgive us seving it was only beca'se we consated we'd wetels
by a bhittle cosy chat among curselve s, ve see, the thronble
~he's Hikely to git out o lawshutes, an' all that, with myv Lord
Viecount Beivbrohimont” fgowd heavens ' how he monthed e
teh < an also havin' 8 1ot o' guare storics taked Uy HIRAT .
in” how the Baron—rest Lis sowiyv f—used 10 mapny e tare old
pittures out o new An' there's that quarcr stery yot
abvit a kilt man's head—for Kilt, sumehow, we all know ha
was—aver the likes o which the rascaliv po-lice, magistratos,
an' editors o papers Mojust make a shine—aol! soch a shinel
wor't they 7 But there; i 3Us only disagrecable we're nisk-
ing ourselves—many apolugivs, madom and sirr—good moin-

in i—we'll humbdy take onr leaves,—goud mornin’,™

Tmmense was the effzct of this “ firework ” which Morris
threw at the pair; every joint of the cracker as it exjrloded
iticreased their obvious dismay, especinlly that of the
Buroness.

fshtop! shtop! cef you blease. You don't go Gill I vas
shpeak mit you," she guernlously entreated, reenlling us. She
had becomes more deadly pate, and was preasing her hand with
“ Nathan, halt des
manl," she said, speaking with great sharpness to the man;
then she addressed me, moving at the same time to the re-
ceay af the furthest window - You shoost Llense Lo coom here.

]
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; Let me talk alectie mit o

T went to her but it strack ue as rather a bardy thing to
1o, for, ug she faced me, § think T never saw s huwinan face
with an aspect of such fierce malevolence.

¥ Now den” sho asked, in s short, sharp whisper, ¢ how
mu'sh your vant?"

“How wmuch I wanti"
aback.

“Ach, yn-e8) gay, how mo'sh money ? "

“Money I T exclaimed, laughing, a8 her view of what we
came for dawned upon me. My good madarm, [ don't want
any money,”

* Himmel's donner | was ist ea den as you vanis 1"

“ Baronesy,™ I said, speaking aloud, and moving to the
centre of the room, “my friend i of connsel with me in this
matter. T can bave no discussinn with you to which he g
not u party.  What T wapt is satisfuction to some vory uncasy
feclings 1 haove, T ask you, nnd you must—mind me, you
mist—cxplain to me the mystery of that man's head which I
painted here, how he edme by his death? ?

fGott in himmel!” gha interrupted e by exclaiming in-
dignantly. ¥ Vhatl—you tinks wo ‘us mordert eem 7

‘T hope not,” I replied firmly.

¢ Vhy, he vas dis man’s broder—Nathaw's wwillings-bruder
—vhat you eajlk cenns tween,”

“Uoud Lord!—hix twin-brother!1” 1 could not help ex-

T repeated, taken completely




