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and that ft wns on a slretcher of Spanish onk, worm-caten,
dark with age, and undoubtedly s gennine antique,  While
puzaling myself why and how these things should be, T step-
ped upon the estinde. A8 T recolleet thil moment, 1 secm to
feol agnin the grent t}wob thal my hewrk gave, and the mc{ccu-
ing pause during which I could-draw no breath, at the Bight
which met my cycs. Bul fora Lhnugh_t as sudden as my look
{lint what T snw was only nowork of frightful avt, 1 am afrmid
{o think what the elfect of the th)gk might huve been, In
the deep silver snl‘w::r! already mentioned ug surmounting the
marble pedestal, sceming freshily severed from the trunk, be-
Bpatt.crcd und bednbbled in a poo) Iof blood, was lying a human
hread—that of & ian, probubly thirty years old—the features
eminently  beautiful, relieved in their bloodless pallor by
magnificent bluck halr un d & sable beanl.  Vnguestionably it
was the fiee of n J«,e\\:, and as ungquestionably the sume face 1
had seen and gerubinised mi_l}: an hiour before, i
7 think it was the recognition thit enabled me to withstand
the shovk ; for, while seeing It was he, T knew it conld not be
_ye, Lightninglike, nnder some comlitions, are the vperas
tions of the mind. - In less than & moment I secmed Lo resson
and bring out my cunclnnion—-l‘hm. the man whotn 1 had ree
amrked by the light of the curiege-lamp wust have been the
model for this adimivable oftigy of o Johu Baptist’s head
executed, probably, Lo s:ltis!'y‘ some morbid devotionnl feeling,
1 was so convineed, that curiosity began to prevail over my
grst horror sud disgust Dot while T guzed, my sonses en-
conutered the unmistakable odour of Blood and denth. A con-
vutsive desperntion forced me 1o put forth a shrinking finger
and to touch the sad cheek. Good God l—it was real t—it was
dend flesh |
What a horror felf upen me | The touch acted like a spell
to burst the cerements of a thonsand tules of crims that 1
had heard or read, and buricd in my memory. Blarting from
eocl uprose o gashed and blocdy-spectre, il my imagination
was thronged with frightful forms of murder. [ remember
focling nn irresistible teveor wmingled with Joathing, then o
sensetal deadly sickness ;) then—I1 recolleet nothing for s time—
1 bl feinted,

How long an interval elapsed before 1 rt-a'-.(.)\-cru‘.! 1 know not,

My first consclousness was of some pungent essence nmeling
aoutely upon my nwsal organs; and at the same time of
choking by braudy, whicl somne one was pouring deswn my
throant.  Gasping for breath T started up, for a2 moment won-
doring where I wos, and what bhad lmppened § bat all the cie-
cumstanies of the situation soon dashed upon v, Now others

were tehled to them, whick, §f not so frichtial in character,

were certainly 10 the fuli a3 wystericus. With the tingling in
my nose, and the st of coghie oy pabde—witlmy sable-
veiled guide kobiding n vivnaigrette in one hand, ind a p tit-rerre
frr the other—[ could fiot for nsingle moment miake a pretenee
to myscll thal 1 was dreaming. Yot what et my look was
more like the splendid creation of o viscion than o being of
waithiug reality. Standing on the estrade—Iightly puised on
one sandeled foot, with the other thrown just beliind it and
resting only on the boent too; one caquisitely-modelicd wrm
hunging loosely from the shontder, the other, grneefully curved
at the clbow and wrist, with the Lund sapported on the rim of
the ominows subver by e forcioger vniy ; the rich swellings
of the pearly bust thrown bigh fu half-potibe; the wondrous
visuge (urned towands me, with, oy, such wmarvellons depths

of calin wistful sorrow in the large brown eyes i1 boelield o

young femade whose beitaty of furm and fuce surpassed all 1
had everscen in nature or art—whose loveliness was beyond
nll that ey Bappiest imaginutions kad evor conevivad,

Her dress was superbly adapled to ber Leanty, Susponded
from the Teft shoulder by an cmbroidered steap with a large
jewelled einsp nt fts middice, she had on 2 gobi-tinted tinie of
some gorgeons tissue as soltaisd gliticing us satin, but 1tke 1o
satin I hed cver sven, fatling Bebddy tevoss thie breast on that
side, and Ieaving all the uther, G the witlef, with the =houlder
and arm bare; from under o gindle, thichiy stndded with pre-

vious stones, clusping the waist high wj beneath the bosomy, §

ithunyg instraight fobds, roaching muiy to the ooy snd termin-
ating fu a border of Ligh-vmbossed wuamenis upon purple
velvet, he ends of u scorfneabesguod with gold fig weaupoa
& white ground, as transparent atad delbvide ts o, and Lrain-
ating in gold fringes 50 potnderous and deep that 10 wae @ omie-
vel they cwuld be sustaiuvd by se sdightn textar, were brought
from Lehiind over the Bps, amd fellin unegnid Tengls from
the knot, Tow in froul; by which they were contined, A G
of supphires and dinmonds blizal across bor forehead, and
among the wary masses of her gloricus hadr, rich with lights
of ruddy yellow and parple shades,  Clasping  the upgrer part
of her white reanded arm was a cipetiure of hoavy gold with
Tong pendnnts of emembls ; and enormous jewels, which
glewined like rubics set du cirelets of pears, hung in her small
pink ears, More jewels flashed from her wiists and fingers,
aud from the iscings of her purple sandads,  How shall 1 -
seribe Ber further? © Tall, gracetul, stender, yet full and ex-
guisitely ronnded, ber furm lopked perfect in womanbood ;
but ameng the fincty~chiselled features of ber fuce a feesh
gitlhoud seemed yet to linger and play, despite n coustant

look of serrow, 86 tender md monrniul—so appesling—iliat

It touched the pity in my hewt, aud caused it to =vibrate
with all the puin of her surmised but unkuown suficring.

The trunce of surprise into whicl T had fillen while gizing
was broken by the croaking voice of my hostess naking, in
reaily aflectionate sorl of way —

I8t you petter  now, oder vill you bafe some worc
prantae 70 K : .

“Good God P' 1 eried, © what is the meanbig of this ™

¢ Dy meanin’ d—vhat ol : S

CUThat bloody hesd—that Tady 79 .

W Dt ist de Ivatee you st te baind, an’ dats de part of de
shew' a1 shpeak apout,)’ she answered coolly, 2 Ve vants
& Salome mit o Shoue Paptist,  Besaur you dous gem so kevic
as efer you cnn g he vont keep long, yua hyows.”

8

Shespuke of the drendfel olj ot us idiliermitly as i1 she
were a:butehér's wite tilking of muttou-chops,

“Grent heaven ! madam, U cannot, unless 1 win- satisfied as
to his fute? :

She camo Lo my frout, mud, 1 suppose, stated bard ot e
then, nfter a pause; mised her gloved baud, and, shuking her
foreinger in my face, spoke in o very decided munner,—

41 tellt you as vee hafe our seerct,  You has gife your vort
a8 yau ast no kevestions, All vhat you has to do ist 1o baing
de picture—duem ist our pargaivs; alle oder ting ist ne peassi-
oess of yours.”

There could Le no doubl of it—she was right, 1 glanced
uppealingly from her to the wonderful creatury stauding on
the throne, Lut encountered only the samu look of wistiul sor-
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row which had so thrilled me already. I was about to remon-
strale again, '

“ MHear me,
etge, :

‘t Besger dan you 1alks you sliticks to
finds vee vont pe vorsser-us ours.” : :

I felt rather cowed. The resolute tone in which she spoke,
the recoliection of ilie' way in'which I Lad been handled, and
the thick black veil which repelled all attempts to judge of
the speaker by fuature and expression, together, tended to im-
press my excited apprehension menacingly—to silence and
subdue me. Besides, just then, at, I imagine, some unobserved
signal, the beautiful young ludy, lifting the salver with its
livid burden, threw hersell into o pose which, whether it had
been previously studied or was spontancous, so perfectly sntis-
fied my idens of grace and meaning, that my ari-enthustnsm
soon superseded al) other subjects and emotions.

1t was under these circumstances that 1 commenced vy
work.  As it grew upon the canves my ardour grew . witl it.
Inspired by the unspeakable loveliness of iy model, idea after
idea rushed in upon ne cach of a higher benuty than the Yust,
bt each of the 1ast raising cach of the former to its own glori-
ous standurd, till, when I threw down iy port-crayon, what
was as yet a mere ountlined space, presented to my eyes a
vigion of forin and expression, of glowing light and colour,
whose harmonies made my spirit fuint with raptuee.

As 1 stood absorbed contemplating my sketeh, the wheesy
voice of iy liostess broke upon my reverie,— :

“ Soh you has doon enouph for dis vonee, ferry goot! You
finds drough dere” pointing to one of the doors, ¢ your zim-
mery your pet-room-—ceferyting gomfortable,  Dere ist von
gallerie, whenefer you likes to valk, vhere you can stresh your
fecks,  B'pose you goes dere now, an' vee has in ten minwits
subber for you here,”?

Supper —my thonghts yeverted to that lonthsome object in
the salver, 1 have been nervously ill lately,” 1 said; «1
fear 1 should be unable to cat anything with that—that, you
know, before me 1 pointed as 1 spoke. Her voice was
pitched inthe highest tones of surprise as she replicd,—

“Curi-ontdas is ja curi-os! Mefers meint § vhen you cooms
pack, you finds ¢en not here,  Vee puts him down in de coldt
toake vem keep”

P T had searcely sickened so muel at the sight itself as 1 did
now at the wiy she spoke of it and without forther parley,
with one parting look at the Salowe, rushed away,

As svon as I had passed out of the studio 1 found myself iu
the gallery, From this pussage, as it really was, a deor opened
into my bedroon,  FPhere, u eursory glanee showed me, every-
thing was perfuctly comfortable. 1 gladly availed mysclf of
the few minntes allowed to try—Dby plunging mwy head aad
hands into cold water, and by brushing the former titl it
smarted—to freshen up my facultios, and clear somewhat the
confusion of my mind, before returning,  When 1 did so 1
found bLeautiful Jady and bloody salver Loth gone, and ontly
the duenna there, as 1 benamed her to wmyself on the spot,
i standing beside o table set out with delicacies.

S 1 de dmn-vaiter ist de vines—you finds dem derey” she
subd, pointing to i, = Yee vishes you goot abbetite, Yousiiz
ar’ you shimukes here, oder you goes to your pet as mo'sh as
efer you likes™ She appearcd to be goiug, but reiurned to
gy, it a most amiable manner: 4 Eefl you is not kevite gom-
fortable, oder you vauts svieting, you shust tells e lu de
i morpen’, an” voe doos eot. - Gute pacht, schlafen sie. woll ¥
cand she Icft me nlune.

maidnm, I

" bul she interruptcd me at

yuur pargaio ; an' you

Instinelively certainof its uselessness, 1 made no attewnpt to
discover if there were any means of escape; but instead, with
a-pipe and some remarkable clavet for aids—{or I could cat
uothing—1 scl mysclf Lo serious reficction. Events bad oc-
curred so rapidly, cach more extraordinary than the others,
every viie se unprecedented in wy  experience, and ranniug
through sli, were circumstances so incongruous that, uiler
Pvaiuly trying to think them over with deliberation and reason
vl their consoguences, 1 gave up the attenp!, aud yielded
wysel! to the fascination of oneoverpowering idea.  All other
tucts and every adjuuct convected with them fellaway, retired,
and nibged themselves beliind und far bevond it—veiled the-
selves In g haze of remoteniess, which 1 ceused to endeavour
to pencirate; while this, coming to the Turcgronnd, blazed on
{my imagination in its own cflulgence.  Beauty, such as 1 had
suen to-night, 1 had npever seen before ; nor had it entered into
my lieart that it might be. While delineating it, 1 had, so to
speak, absorbed it——face and form, fusture and limb—the sor-
row-fraught lovk of the violet-hidded eyes, and tender serivus-
ness of the curved lp~tie Npes of the rounded check, and
the dimpled chin crowned as with a roscbud—the pearly haes
of its polished 8kin envircled with traceries of delicate blue—
thie bright shinnaering of the waves of its auburn hair—iw
priuce, in evory gesture ehing ¢ poctry of m_uu\m,"-—and, 1S
tite Lewtern drog subdues its votary, 1 found it master all my
othur facultivs, exvitiiy sud lenving in me bat one power-—to
dreamn,

1 made oo attewpt; at Jeast then, to resist, Lut, 1 fenr, vather
{{ustignted its tyrapuy, by what, for oné of my abstemivus
habits and depressed siate of health;, were  over-copions
Jranghis of wine, and unususl smokings-out of wuny pipes,
1 mny as weil confess the cohsequences. 1 aw unable to re-
collect any suveveding circumstnces, till, on the following
worning, 1 stwrted up from heavy sleep, wide uwak.u, with an
aching hend, a foverish trickling through all my veius, amda
feeling of remworse oppressing wwe us for sume vague crime 1
had coniitted.  The luxury of o cold bath and « vapid walk
g and down the ousiide prsstgs tu projaute clivniation, lww-
vver, sool restored tension w oy reluxed nerves, anil s‘u'l- e
up again in body and spirit. As 1 beene ealmer, the iden of
i night before recurred to my miud, hut not in such over-
powurinig foree as then,  Another teeling arvse to s!xmju il
intensity——curiosity, - All wmy endeavaurs to. gratifytit werg,
huwever, futile. The door leailing to the stadio, and both the
uthers in the pussage, were tuched. . The windew of my bed-

by an immevable shutter.  Stunding ot a chair und h{oking
out of the upper purt 1 conld sve nosiiing but the tops of mver=
greens growing thickly beneath, and the trunks and leatless
branches of o close plantation beyond,  Saddenly thete recut-
red to e the story of the midwite, who, brought blindfold 1w
the bedside of a lady, was cnabled afterwards - ddentity the
seene of o murder, by producing n suip of cloth, wl{m-h, unul_:-
setved, she hadd cut from the lmngingﬁ._ The iden ol 11};: [)quuf
less head, 1 know nut how, had fuded from my attention ; bat
now; as 1 reflectud, the possibility of its being the result of a
dreadful crime revived with terrible circumstanees, aud set e
in sctivn, I DLegun &t once to wmake private warks ou the

ruut opened only ot tae top, sud its lower half was Blocked -

walls and ‘fumitu.ru, Ly which, in cast of nedd,'I,"’cp':‘)ulld‘fj];den-- o

tify the place, a8 well as produce evidence to conviction to : g

satigfy others. While pursuing this work, a church.clock, not -
very remoby, struck eight. T pavsed to count the beats, and
was resuming my futtive task, wlhen a loud rapat my door

sent the blood rushing to my heart, as if I had been caught in

some.horrible nefarions action. The knock was repeated be-

fore T could reegver sélf-possession to answer or open, 1t was

my hostess, the duenna, veiled dnd as imperviously disguised

as before. My refleetions upon her manners, language, and

the character indicated by them, togethier with the possibility

that she might be » murderess, or at least implicated with

olliers'in an abominable crime, made this wornan intensely

odious to me. Nothing, bowever, ‘could be more kind than

the wanner, almost motherly, in which she bade me * Guten -
morgen,” hoped I had slept well, and congratulited me on be-

ing an carly riser. ’ '

% Dere ist your preakfass,” she said, when we got into the
studio. ' You iinks dere ist anytings more as you vanis.”

1 glanced at the table—heavens? what means for a feast !
Tea, coffee, toast, butter, exgs, slices of delicate beef, a fowl, -
a tongue, anchovies, and—a boltle of maraschino. All I could
reply was to thavk her for such liberal provision. . Then it
wus arranged that, my meal finished, I should retire for half
au hour to walk, and, if I liled, smoke in.the gallery ; mean-
while, everything would be prepared in thé studio for my
work.

‘You doos de bead of de shen'I'mans fust,” suggested the
lady, ' Besscr you doos eem fust? : .

“Yes, yes, certainly—by all means,” 1. replied; with re-
pressed loathing,

¢ Yah,” she wheezed out, #¢ yah, cet is besser.”

Although I had eaten nothing sinee yesterday sfternoon,
and despite the provocatives to appetite before me, it was with
difficulty I mansaged to make o very poor meal—I had such a
choky sensation iy throat, ¢ The pert of the gentieman”
this time bad nothing to do with producing it—it was some-
thing very ditierent.  Before we was the sketch I had made a
fuw hours ago, and the reflex of the vision that bad then en-
charted me reswined again, now, all its power of fascivation
overny fancy. 1 felt the danger of yielding to it, and man-
fully overcume the temptation of maraschino, althongh I was
in exuctly that state of perilous excitement which stimulates
thye desire 1o increase itself. These feelings only made my
task, on returnjng to the studio from my walk, mor¢ repugnant,
} had not, however, proceeded far in it before my msthetic per-
veptions enabled me to regaurd the obieet I wus paintiug per se.
Through wund beyond the mere beauty of the features the tace
had nequired and r tained a nobleness and dignity from  the
Inysterious oxpression and anfathomable calm of death,  As,
tow, 1 wrought on the wonders of colour un the sad brow, chieck,
and lip—the blendings of brown and purples Leneath the
sunken eyes, with the play and shimnier of light along the
pale forcheud and archied nose, over the sable bair and Leand,
and down among the flashing points of the embossed silver un
Lo the sanguine drops below—revealed themsclves, their con-
trasts and harmonies, agaiust the equally wondrous  shadows;
in beauty—the power 1o feel which must, I suppose, be borm
with one, but which, huwever it comes, I thank heaven 1
bave. Lo RS '

Once engaged in it, 1 became thoroughly absorbedin my
work, aud never pansced (il buving done 2111 conld for the
present, Jstopped w contemplate its effect ; whien that duena,
who 1 began o Lelicve was born o shake my nerves, who
seenied to Hyve and move and have her being 0 mystery, swg-
ted e, by asking, in Ler thick choky tones, # Don't you vauts
your dinner 27 _ PO

She was sitting behind wé; very composedly, in one chalr,
with her feet resting upon saother. o R

< You doos eew ferry pe-u-ti-foel ! cet ist vonderfool % Doos
you not vant your dinner 7 You jainst avay agin cef you duos
uut hafe your dinner.” e

“Biess my soul ! 1 conld wot Liclp exclaimibyg, “how long
Lave you been here?? S

v A-p-eh ) efer so long _ .

© Did you come in at the door 77 1 asked confusediy.

Y Gewlss—ya'vs—idrough der tore; When ise you reaty fore
vour dinner 77 :

“Why, madam, } can do ne more for the
wilen i

= Vell, 1 tiuks dat,” she iuterrupted me by saying, and got-
ting up to goj; “den you goes an’ vashes yourseljp; an’ in vou
viertel —dus ist, Revarcer vou hour—you cuotus pack;-an’ you
finds vour dinner alic wicel , .

What shallow creatures we are! for myself, at least, I may
confessas much. Forl was immensely pleased by the ducnna’s
admiration of what I Lad done; principally, perhups, beeause
she expressed what was in my own thought, though 1 had not
dared to say us much to myself.

Vpon my return to the studiv 1 {dund a table profusaly spread
with luxuries, for at least oue-half of which 1 couid find no
nawes o my experi nee. 1 omay as well mention here, that
all the time this adventure lasted wy board was supplied with
such delrciots profusion, so exquisitely prepared, that its - re-
mumilrunee hos made me a rather fastidious liver ever since.
Without being consciovus of it while st work, 1 had become
much exhausted. 1t told upon wie wow, 1 Suppuse; fur after
dining, before gefting througly hndf u cigar, 1 dropped off into
a sound sleep.  I'or how loug, I kuow not,; but when'1 awoke
—silence, wystery, and. startding surprise agwiv l—the table
was cleared, the black-veiled lady was scuted befure any pic-
ture, and there, upon the throng, stoud that vision of beauty
it ndl her transcondent luveliness; with those eyes of hers, as
full us before of appenling saduess, fixed wistfully upon wine,
Lireatly abashied, und too much dazed to be pertectly scifepos-
sessed, 1 began to address (o her w0 cowlused spolugy for my
want of vigiluice, when, starting up and interposing between
us, the ducnna shoutad at we in ber valgur German and shril-
lest tones,— ‘ ' :

¢ Hutt des wmaund, gleich ™ She scemed suddenly voused
o uncontrollable rage, for site stamped liev tovtand actuaily
threatened mewith her clenched hand. @ Vhat fore you dares
shpeak zu de Briveuss f—she no untesstutt von vort you
stipenks 3 vhen you hafe 50 Lromise, how daves you'{”

pres enk, so

Tu b contuiued,
¥

At the Swrutuga Womnn suftrage Convetition the only new
thing uttered was Ly & Mrs. Biake, who suid that woman’s
sphuro has been bouwded on the north by her busband, on the
soutit by her Laby, on the enst by her wother-in-law, and on - -
the woest by Ler uudden sunk; they now prvposs w enlarge ity




