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t t : As 1 traced its green windings, a murmur of THE MODERN GYGES. veneration ¥’ replied the pleased and agua«' viable men. You huve no cares, no diffi-
p ocC T l_) . prayer s ted Amelia. | culties; your employment is ‘all pleasure,
A s s poe e de e | g the hymn of the worshippers rose on the air, A TALE OF TRIALS. “ Angelic spirit " exclaimed the enthusi- ‘ and you are sure to get well paid for it.—

1,500,000 A
FOR SALE IN

CANADA WEST.

HE CANADA COMPANY have for
disposal, about 1,500,000 ACRES OF
LAND diepersed throughout most of the
Townehips in Upper Cunada—nearly 500,-

©00 Acres are situated in the Huron Tract, | ! pessed within thy southern bower,

well known as one of the most fertilc parts | How brief, to-night, their flight appears—
of the Province—it has trebled its popula- | E’en as a quickly vanished hour ;

tion in five years, and now contains up- ! We parted almost when we met,

| My own true-hearted Margaret !

wards of 20,000 inhabitante, |

The LANDS sre offered by way of|
LEASE, for Ten Years,

Bale, CASH DO W N—the planf
one fifth Cash, ard the balance in Instal-
ments being done uway with.

The Rents payable 1st February each
year, are about ‘the Interest at Six Per|
Cent.upon the price of the Land. Upon most
of the Lote, when L £ASEDNO MONEY |
I8 REQUIRED DOWN —whilst upon the
others, according to locality, one, two, or!,
three years Rent, must be puid in advance, |,
~=but these pavments will free the Settler

from further calls until 204, 3rd or 4th yea ! 4
of his term of Lease, A

The right to PURCIIASE the FREE- |
HOLD during the term, 1s secured to the
Leasee at a fixed suw named in i.case, and
anallowance i made 'accurding to antici-

pated payment. A sister’s fond, confi
Fer

Lists of Lands, and uny further informa
tion can be obtaiged, (by application, if by
Jetter post-pail) at'the Comrany's Orrices
Toronto and Goderich ; of R.
Esq., Asphodel, Cu'burne

Dr.

Oh Margaret ! well I call to mind,

Vain e'en the ties of Love to bind

The exile from hisnative shore,

And thy bright eyes with tears were wet,
My own kind hearted Margaret !

Oh, blissful time !

or for | Those flecting years ! withia thy home,
A Lover wooed a trusting maid.

Well might he stay his wearying roam
Beneath thy roof-trees winning shade ;
| And for a time the past forget !

With Love and [lope and Margaret !

TO MARGARET.

The night my wanderings were g'er ;

Two fleeting years

Not vain to win the stranger strove,
Tlou view'dst liis conquest frowningly,

|
fervent love ]
|

To win a sist
Thou deeni'dst would lure her heart fron thee :

And thas thou own'dst a fond regret, |
My own dear, jealous, Margaret ! l
But time sped on, and thoudid’st see |

Those jealous fears of doubt depart,
Thy sisters lover gained from thee,

fond G

ng heart,;
this I Llees thee,
My own frauk heasted Margaret !

|
|
|
even yet, |
|
|
1
|
|

hikpsatr, Oh Maggie ! those were blessed days !

How blithe their jocund hours went by !

AvLuixg, Guelphy-or J. C, W. Davy, | Fulloft my truant Memory strays |
h";“'f“”l’ “”r”“‘ “_‘ & To linger *neath that pleasant sky ! |
Goderich, March 17, 1849, 7 And Mer fover abh |

MARDLE FACTORY,

souTH WATER ST., GALT. Ah ! how we cha

| Are round me, in their

s to
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aony in the Province, all work warranted to
wrder, or po charge will be mad Prices
of Marble tlcadstones from 10 to 50 Jollars;
of Frecstone from 6 to 20 dollars ; Monu

On thuse green

ory's sun s

s, Margarey !

; 5 |
My northera hills
hearty pride,

Ids thié eye ne’er met,
se around me, Margaret ! * |

|
aiss

e—that pure,

her southern bower, |

ments &c., from 50 duilars upwarde.— : i i L =

all pines eepe 3 sl 1
Written commanications Iressed to -the pines’ d I. F'4 ‘
undersigned containir t! Do tears that pensive eye C'er wet ‘

and at what price, in M
will be punctually attended
D.il. M

Galt, Nov. 8th, 1843.

"REMOVA L,

Fer cac who wanders, Margaret !

| And thou—wliy thou ha

|

t left thy home |

And bid farewell thy houseliold band, |

Say, loves thioe exile heart to roam

A pilgrim from that stranger-land |

A BOPE, | To dwell mid childhood’s memories yet ; |

ESPECTFULLY begs leave to return

bis sinccre thanks to numes uds

Nay, —te]l me truly, Margaret 7
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Stratford Nov.

DR. GEORGE HARVEY,
Member of the Royal College of Surgeons,
Edint

/

in

H.\\'l_\' ¥ practic his
several years in the I
Scotia, takes leave respectiu
professional sorvices to the
Goderich and 1ts vicinity,
Residence in the cottage lately occupicd
by Mrs. Montgomery.
Goderich, Nov. 16th, 1818,

profession for
ce of Nova |
offer his

inhabitants of

|

VALUABLE LOT OF LAND
FOR SALE.

OT 8, Lake Shore, township of Ash;
field, containing
ONE UUNDRED AND SEVENTY-
TWO ACRES,
Within two miles of the thriving Village of
Port Albert, in which there is a Grist Mul,
& Saw Mill, and an Oat Mill. The Lot is
boundedon the west by the Lake, and on the
east by a cut road,—and is well watered,
(7= For particulars_ apply—if by letter

post paid—to
DAVID CLARK, Esq.
CrarrMONT, 14th Dec, 1848, 4ouf

|

ALEXANER WILKINSON,
Provincial Land Surveyor,
OFFICE AT GODERICH,
HURON DISTRICT.
Nov. ¥, 1840, § “

Nay, take :
The Sun of L

Lut shadows, Ma

ral, soon [or theo

¢ chall sink to rest ; |
¢ head sha!l be,

The cold stone at t

And pale flowers bloom above thy breast!
Axrd Love shall morn, with vain regret,

‘The dear, gay, vanished, Margaret !

There may
My dear lyin

my sober theme ! |

ts solemn truth !

' ’ n |
s of thy Life’s young dream |

’ {

ne'er forget,

antasies of you'h

», Margaret !

FULPIT ELOQUENC

DY MRS. WELBY.

The day was declining—the bieeze in its.glee
Had left the fair blossor

gor

ns to sing on the sea,
ousness, radiant and still,

lown like a gem from the brow of the

As the sun in its

Dropped
hill @

One tremulous star in the glory of June,

Came out with a smile and satdown by the moon,

As the graced her blue throne with the pride of
a queen, |

The smiles of her loveliness pladdened the scene

The scene was enehanting ! the distance away

Rolled the foam-cresied waves of the Chesa-
peake bay,

While bathed in the moonlight the village waa
seen,

With the church in the distance that stood on |

the green ;
The soft sleeping meadow, lay brightly uarolled, ‘
With their mautles of verdure and blossoms of |
gold ;
And the earth in her beauty, forgeting to grieve,
Lay asleep in her bloom on the bosom of eve. |

A light-hearted child I had wandered away,
From the epot where my footsteps had gambol'd
all day ;
And free as a bird's was the song of my soul,
As 1 heard the wild waters exnltingly roll ,
While lightening my heart as I sported along,
With bursts of low laughter and snatches of song,
I struck in the pathway half-worn o'er the sod
By the feet that went up to the worship of God.

The lips® soft persuasion—its musical

| With the sweet |

{ Leap up in their gladness and sing

| The light like s

|
| How sweet ton

| a barking.”

And drawn by the links of its sweetness-along,

I stood unobserved in the 'midst of the throng,

For a while my yoang spirit still wandered about

With the birds, and the winds, that were singing
without ;

But birds, waves and zephyrs, were quickly forgot,

In one ange!-like being that brightened the spot.

In stature majestic, apart from the throng,

He stood in his beauty, the theme . of my song !

His chieeks pale with fervor—the blue orbs above

Lit up with the splendors of youth and of love,

Yet the heart-glowing rapture that beamed from
those eyes,

Seemed saddened by sorrow, and chastened by
sighs,

As if the young lLieartin its bloom had grown eold

With its loves unréquitted, its sorrows untold.

Such language as his I may never recall,

But his theme was salvation—salvation to all ;

And the souls of a-thousand in ecstacy hung

On the manna-likke sweetness that drop’d from
his tongue:

Not alone on the ear his wild eloguence stole, g

nforced by each gesture it gunk to the'soul,

| Till- it seemed that an angel had brightened the

sod

And brought to.each bosom a message from God.

| He spoke of the Savour—what pictures he drew,

The ecenes of Ilis sufferings rose clear to my
Vil‘“’—

‘The ¢ross, the' rude cross, where
died—

The gush of bright crunsou that flowed fiom His

ered and

side ;
The cup of His sorrows—the wo
The darkness that mantled the earth as‘a pull;

1wood and gall:

The garland of thorns—and the demon-like crews |

|
i

Who knelt as they scoffed Him—** Hail, King |

"

of the Jews.

grew warm ;

As touched with compassion he ended in prayer ;

| Hishands clagped above him—his blue orbs up- |

thro

Suill pleadiug for sins that were never his own ;

| ¢

| F have g

While that mouth where such sweetncss ineffa- |

bly. clung,
Suill epuke, tho' expréssion had died ‘on his
tongue.
Oh God ! what emotions the speaker awoke !
A mortal he seemed—yet a deity spoke ;
A map—yet so far from humanity riven;
—yet 8o closely connected with heaven!

there,

How oft in my funcy I've pictured |
As he stood in that triumph of passion and prayer.

ith his eyes closed in rapture—their transcignt

eclipse
Made bright by the smiles thot illumined his lips
1 .y \ Sl
I t 1
"Tis glance, thie expression, the weli-cli
word.

By whose magic the depths of the spirit are

tirred ;

The smile—the mute gesture—the soul-startl-

iog pause,

n—that melts whi

The eyes’ sweet express:

awes—

Ol such was the charm of that elo

e time is long past—yet how cle

hat bay church and village, float upon my miz

I cee amid azure the moon ia her pride,
tile trembler that eat by her

side ;

I hear thie blue waves, as she wanders

her asong;

And I tread in the path-way halt worn o'er the
sod,
By the feet that weat up to the worship ol Ged

e time is long

past, yet, what visions | see

The past, the dim past, is the present to me

I am standing ouce more 'mid that heart-stricl
throng !

A visjon floats up—"tis the theme of my song—

All glor

and br

As I catch the
love,

He whispers of Jesus—and points us above.

Its chain of bri fancie

Till memory, the fond one that in the soul,

Took up the frail links, and counected

As the dew to the bloss
As the scent to the ros

me ;

e—are tho

Round the chords of my *heart they have trem-

blingly clung,

{ And the echo Tt giv L“‘,g‘i the song | have sung.

Repartee. —On Sterne’s eutering the coflee
roomn at York, a Mr. A
the face, said he hated a parsou ;
Sterne said, ‘And so, sir, does my dog, tor
soon as | put on my gown und cossock, Le ful
“ ladeed,” replied A -
long has he done 80 ?" ** Ever ¢in
puppy, sir,’” answered Sterne, **at
upon him as one.”
| A Derixation.—What is as national scliool-
master? A badly oiled parich
| which the poor sharpen their little
ay.
Why is a young lady just
school like a building committee ?
i8 ready. to receive proposals.

upon wl

was a
il look

blades ev

from boarding
Jecause

. A New York paper says that Tarr ladies inva
riably prefer suont men. An exchange paper
thinks this is an_error, and observes thut no wo-
man objects to Hy-men,

e

*The boy shall be called Annibal !’ ex-
claimed Walstein, a young painter resident
in Nurdmburg, as he snatched his sleeping
first-born from the wother's arms, and
strained | with raptorous delight to his
bosom, 'lie infant, roused by this sudden
change of position, opened a pair of large
blue cyes wupon’the happy father, and
screamed with terror in his vehement em-
brace. * Give me the boy, Walstein ! ex-
claimed the anxious mother; as she h wstily
extricated the frightened infant from her
husband’s arms. ¢ You men are miserable
nurses, and should never touch an infant
under twelve months old.” The little fel
low nestled in her arme, reposed his cherub-
head up 'r bosom, and in a few seconds
was asleep again.

“But tell me, Walstein!”
Amelia, “wlhat in the name of wondef can
prompt you to call this beauntiful boy by |
such an ugly name as Annibal? Why, 1t |
¢ name of our netfrlbour's bull-dog,
irst owner of 1t was that heathen

in wh ] ited -in havoe and

cont.nucd |

1
» del
m!d peyer hear the name |
dery'and 1 beg you will
e suifab’e for the child of
ts. . I"Or instance, one of
wal names, Jolin, or Mark,

 you 7 exclaimed the painter;

“imp Amelia! St. Luke is (hc}
patron gaint of » sublime art, of painting,
music; and to call a

a8 St, Cecilna

him Id be almost as
4s to name hLim after the great |
ith.  No, Amelia! thes
es will not become a painter’s boy;
be called after some onc of the great
The Ann:bal I mean is
fan geoeral, whe, by the
but the fameus |
cel,—that great and |
conjunetion with
:n art from ‘the
ness which had
Wloenco  of
How often
ed the great
i at Bologna,
1 my tame and
measurable sur- |

Irrevercit

painter Ant
glorious art

Reufta

and
of the Ca

achieveme

and even wept as I cor
{eeble

vings with the i
rand science of the great ori-
you wender, my Amelia ! that
» the man

whose resnlute |

perseveran revived and invigorated the
Italian schools, and to whose admirable de- |
signs [ am inly indebted for my profi-
cie inart? 1 will nevertheless, to please

t n my iotent
- alter him,
tmeo 7’

you on of calling our

Wkhat think you of

said Amelia,
one of the

r 4
t eleva t Arec cenhected
thit! Only think of it mas-
ters, Fra Bartolomeo, ieo Ram
[ enuhi, 1 ! meo Schidone, whose
works are ful sblimity and devotion,

heartis the picture I've traced! |

o staring hun full in |

, “how |

{an 1 gentle na

oured. \What a cons

s and what an ennobling

and glorio
lation of gre

digtinction to be named aflier them !
All this may Lo very retorted the
s ng mother, 1t 12 I ever
A 1 C
A | n 1 (
Ju
“True, Amel
Ro ) were ahle
An and " the
t
]v .i £ ‘1 to a
I~hiaz wile * How man)
1 n ting namcs, and

* will endea
118 View my

immortal Le

nd accot

star, as

ely, when exposed
nty, to the |
y.  Without his g
even my |

have shielded m
portunity, and

beauty. = And

which, by pa
cise a maligt
we were

uidance, my Amelia !
th to you would
J 2 of op-
Italian
evil names,
might exer
y for instance,
en the boy Judas, should
Or if Nebu

the sceds of

to chris
not stamp him a traitor?

hadunezzar, shou
those wicked
lown such aw

we
C it sow
cs which broug!
nt on the Assy

tan 1"

“ Nonsenee !" exclaimed the laue!
Amelia; “you must be cither superstiti
ry ,mrm:{ y 10 suggeet such horriblo
stb But s

|

y Walstein !
lius dear little fell

rreat painter, why not.ch
e of hum whom you call the

pos-

ities,

o of painters, and never mention with-
) 1 hnsiacry 12l

1.and devout

“Hah! my beloved Amelia ! eried the |
painter, embricing her, *I could almost
kneel and worship you for the glorious
thought.  You mean that cxalted being,

that angel in the guise of man, who appear
ed for a short scason on earth to adorn his
country and improve mankind;—you mean
the sainted and immortal Raffac

“Of whom else. could I speak with such

| is not even a copper coin.
leome of us 7

| eaid she, “bat I mus
| Have you' no money ?

| stake, you wiil not hesitate to wake the | tors and the sordid views of dealers.

{ d:
|d

| The eacrifice is great, but it is in compli-| ed.
| ance with a sacred duty,

r -t |
w must be called alter a |
|

ose.the musical:

astic Walstein, with upraised eyes and| Would that Heaven had made me a painter,
folded hands, * wilt thou pardon the pre- | instead of a poor picture-dea'er; often buy-
sumption of an humble votary, who dures | irg dear for want of judgment, and selling
to signify his first-born with thy glorious | cheap for want of money; no good hits to
and inspiring name 1" | be made in these miserable times. But
R :1s frown not on those who love at have y y 0 y SO i
\‘!'I;_:Ll A : L 4 | wh % 1ave you got therey €h? somplbmg
lhf‘m,] Sn]lld |c|: ;Ilm lfng. wi ;, nls elur :;l;- ‘ l;.vln(n., 1 ;J.nlc 8 y,“.ct]m!lnu('dlhc, qu‘k:mz on
proached the cradle of her slecping infant. | his speetaclc alstein placed the pic-
;\'hc br'eulh(}d al llll;lh('l'; golr:llc kl;‘s upoln | l’lucu}in the proper light, and to!d the dealer
s white forehead, and whispered, with | that he was compelled by necessity
Lt G “U’ IP"y- Al ']". y 'sl,\lupart
carful emotion, ear innocent ! thy name | with them. At this unguarded communi-
is Raffaclle.” | cotion, a momentary grin of keen delight
| lirsed over the sharp featires he ca a-
On the following morning, Walstcin was | ?“'1-1" and heartless Idl“ul('r (‘;“(;f’: 5 Cdfuh
0 - z §0hg, 10 8 jsing e ot L © made no
carly at his casel, and so deeply absorbed in | cowinent except thie word, “Indeed!” “And
his work, that e was unconscious of the | my object, in calling upon you,” continced
p'(‘h{.‘ln(‘ll. ouf cz-“:j\w[];“:ﬂ \la\hlncod;;;: m:l {r.'nid | :l'r:glar’ll'l'“, istoirquire if you will purchase
§earched succes ‘ely al Rt crs o 18 | nt
writing-desk. As she closed the last, she “Alas! my worthy friend ! replied the
exclaimed with a desp sigh, © Alas! there|cunning trader, *would you had plate, or
o ’\\ halhwﬂl bln- jewe la,hur any thing but pictures to dispose
ien appoaching the ease uf. ‘Lhere is no purchase so hazardous to
“ Dear Leonardo ! excuse my interruption,” ' a dealer,and in these pinching times there
rsk you one question. | is such & spirit of economy abroad, that
i 3y \\'.tlmn! raising | nobody will buy articles of mere luxury,—
h;:‘ c;_vf\q\!mr:;tllrn\ :‘(Jn'va::?,l :)cp l:,r,‘,l\«“ lr:‘» :‘\I::;Kllhc‘r:“y-lr:«: gnn‘!cr:;(-n nrll;‘l'ﬂ gwve no
phed, ¢ No, dear wifc! no enny; b credit—always money down. owever, if
this promising picture will be finished in a | ten ducats wili buy the pictures, 1 will rigk
very few days; and, it sold for a third of its | that sum to oblige you.”

value, will yield us twenty ducats.” “T'en ducats !” exclaimed the enraged
“ Byt meanwehile,” eaid Amelia,  we have | painter, seizing the pictures.” “ You must

neither food, nor means to procure any."” be mad, old man ! or you would not dare to
Eagerly pursuing his work, the painter insult me with euch an ofter.”
replied, “ Why not pledge something at the| ‘Stop, my dear sir!” shouted the old
pawnbroker's 17 | man, as he hobbled to the street-door after
““ Alas!" cried bis wife, ¢ what can we ! the basnly»rclr(-uung artist, but Walstein
pledge ! Every article of clothing and fur- | was already out of sight and hearing.
niture save those of immediate ‘necessity, | 1 never wished evil to any human be-
has been long since pledged.” ing,” muttered the angry painter to himself
“Ivery thing 7" said the painter, pausing | as he hurried from the shop, ¢ but at this
to reflect. ¢ No, Amelia, there hangs a | moment I could see that old fellow’s peck
good coat of mine. ‘I'ake it, and let it give | with pleasure. Alas!” continued he, mu-
sccurity for us a few days.” \' sing, *“ how wretched is the lot of an artist
“But consider a moment, Walstein !”|in this world! His existence isa continued
said Amelia‘impatiently; “it is your only | struggle with difficulties of every kind—

{ coatyand if-we pledge it you will be a prisoner [ with the bitterest deprivations; with the
| for want of decent clothing to go out in.— | stings of pover

v and neglect; and worst of
But where fs=the-necessity to pledge any | all, with the malice and detraction of Lis
thing ? nart.  Like the prophots of
your bedroom, for which you have Tl'll.l\l'l’ { old, a painter obtains, during life, no credit
sums that would have supported us for a | if his own country; and the most valuable
twelvemonth: and has not every articie of | portion.of his existence, which, to:other
domestic comfort been sacrificed that you | men, 14 a period of rewarding labor, is
might preserve these pictures?  Surely, | passed by the wretched artist in exhausting
Walstein ! when the suppcrt, nay, the very | cfforts of body and mind, and in sacrificing
existence, of your wife and child aro at|his better judgment to the whims of collec.
) ! What
sacrifice 7" | shall I do 7" exclaimeg the miserable youth.
The painter paused & moment, and but a| *Shall I return home as penniless as [ left
moment, in painful embarrassment; then, ' it? No! I cannot endure the distress of
hastily leaving the room, he soon returned | my poor wife, and the cries of that sweet
with the two pictures, placed them against | nursling, whose sustenance depends upon
the wall, and gazed upon them long in /! her health and comfort. Almighty Father !
His cheeks and forehead were gra- | look down upon me with compassion and
ally flushed with crimson, liis clear grey | relief before I uiterly despair.”
eye eparkled with unusual fire, and the pride At this moment a musical voice behind
of conecious talent lighted up his fine fea- him called out, “ Signor Leonardo ! —
s into glowing and eloquent expression; T'urning back with surprise, he beheid a
but suddenl emooth and open brow col- | young temale bvckoning to him from' the

i ¢ 1 Srea i an o ags
ilave you notl Lwo fine pictures in | competit

lapsed intp furrows, his eyes were suffused | door of a large hotel, % I jt posslble 7"
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) fea - lipss far I- exclaimed ‘he, hastening to her. & You

+Ohy 1y wcat] ¢, Gabricla? How 1s your lovely Sig-

; nota ' Your smiles tell me that she is not
I then relinquish for ever th ed pic- ' fur distant tfrom her favourite nattendant,—
which me such intensity of Do announce me, Gabriela, without delay."
thouglitand labor? Must I abandon to *““What impagient men you painters are!"
some fasteless, heartless picture-monger | exclaimed the aughing fair-one, \Vh.o
these proudest tropies of my pencil, which I | told you th y “mistress was in Nurem-

rrow too great tobe co

cost

shall pever surpass, and probably never | burg :
equal { alstein could not command . words to
“My beloved husband!” replied the | tpffly, but his flushed cheeks and trembling
g

weeping Amelia, “do control yourself.— [#ps’shewed how deeply he wae disappoint-
“I will immediately announce you,”
N‘;‘\Id the pl.u_\’l’u‘l but sympathizing fille de
chainbre. *The Siguora is in this hotel.

She saw you from her balcony crossing the
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and the recollec-

be sweet and soothing to you in
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% iclia !" gaid be, with re- | quare to yundc‘r picture shop, and bade mo
n ¢ at noble and high- ! walt here to Intercept you when yon return-
¢ t> her husband the ! ed, m_»d invite you to her presence.”
| piereed her tender *You are Heaven's own imessenger, my
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m. i nt her look and ges- | protiy h;..mcLL said the delighted artist,
Do ay, ¢ Pawtus ! it is not | as he followed up stairs the liwh.
o 3 e ligh-hearted

and settled
and high excite-

2 calin
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iian girly who opened the door of a largo
apartinent, and announced him. . The lovely

purpose,

ment, so linely blonded in her features, sur- | and far-famed singer Cecilia G., sull pre-
-ass all power of la age?! And now ob-!cminent in grace, but 1:un.='dcr:.b!y thinner

ther beawteous form, | than when he knew herin-Florence, hasten-
Yo and -oblivion, | ed with a cordial smile to grcvly him,—
Her fino ome, most welcome, my good l‘(\;)".

with tears—her |ardo !’ exclaimed this ruch‘m'l:n‘g woman
r in glossy luxu- | and envited him to a seat by her on lh:;
sofa. 1a reply to lier kind lnquiries into
his eituation and prospests, he told Ler that
he was established in his native enty, that
¢ lovely wo- he had married the object of his mr!:v' love,
and in the  and was the rather o1 a beautiful boy."” i

serve, Amelia, that
1ng 1n perfec
enitent and weej
es downcast and
ng unbraided hair flowin
lance over the should
beautiful -hands folded
that picture
of a generous and superfative
man who I Knew 1n Flore

bosom—her
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and

pertect features of the Mag you se * Lrejoice to hear that you aro- a happ

her portait, painted from re At ; husband and futher,” rej sined the Hlvvmjrl.\y
that time | was largely in “Lhe tranquilliny ot married life nxnl‘(runcs..
patroname tic habits s e neutly favoutable to suc-

i y and gratitude forbuls me to |
with this picture at any pr 2

“Keep it then!" ret

melia with bitt
and child penish
gazo upon the naked
Italian syren, once too preb
tress.

“My mistress!"

and I expect to
pretures abundant evidence
romising stulent has become a
Do favour

It protession,

rot the Lioh

e s1gnt ol the
featires of Walstein betrayed deep
and singular perplex ty at this request; but,
1tation, he uncovered

gaz

your mis

I moment
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astonished ' al
the

exclaimed the

| painter with angry energy; “never, Amelia! é » placed 1t in the proper
Your suspicions aro filse, and do me and Light, and tixed a scarchine I‘)u;(uylru_'] tho
| that adirable woman gross injuatice.”— vguent features ot the § nm’m' 3
\With these words he s pictures, * Whata noble picture 1" exclaimed the

“Whert

Hed aflter lim

Lastelul Ttalian, efter she had gazed with
loug and growing delight, % What a grand
d2sign and what execution ! “’lul"(mlh
the [ aud depth of colouting ! she continued, in
Y e L
p rre gic In that picture;

| and hastened from the
|-are you going, W
the repentant wif
tures,” he shouted, a
street,

The principal trader ia w

| Nuremburg w 18 an | penurious | but you would never have achieved such a
man, who was Juc I oup in his back ‘u;."" and form as yo Arvia, had you not
and counting his hoard of ducats, when [lived i lwly, and studied thy ajestic

st|beauty of the Romun woman, | con-
gratulate you sincerely upon this great and

obvious improvement. Certainly this pic-

impatient art

m be

Walstein arrived; and the
had to knock several times

| fure the old miser could sccure his tr

for admissi

| and unlock his door. "*“lah ! good wmorn- | ture surpasses ail that you accomplished 1n
| ing, friend Walstein ! exclaumed the old  Ltuly.”
| man as he adwitted the painter into_his | ‘* kExcuse me, Signora,” replied the pain-

“How arg you? Well

Ah! and ‘ter, “if I presume to differ from you. |
Ah! vou artists are en-

sanctuary.
painted one picture in Florence, which |

lively as usual ?




