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{Jo:trn, him afive. Dut now all the work wasdoue for] ¢ am anxious, continued the gentleman,
- e s | B lung time to comus every lamly hud its| speaking in a low tone, and with a tromulous
INFLUENCES. geeat pottrails, and would want hiun no mare yet | earestness that rondered his speech peculindy
FROM THE ATHER.SUM. awlile § aud Conrad saw, that of hocould not turn | emphutie—¢ I am anxious to hiavo painted tho
God?s workd i passling into oure; lus hand to sumething elev, and 1u placo of pen- | porirait uf ono who_is—who was—vory doar to
{::m;:mh-'ulﬁm. 1pe amd al\veﬂ. vils and bruoh;.:s, \\iulk with lust, lnlpailu, n :c«llcl', tng, immediately—immediately, for ablow lgmts

o VI8 INith which we are prowd to greet, ur quitl,=~muke shovs, coats, Gll the ground, | inay makesuch a paifoimase iblo. Ma
| » ’ [ Yy e such & parforimas.co mpossi . y
Fashion aud strengthen all our pow s, or cast up accounts, he shonld shurtly be hardly | { bog that you will submit 1o suinu sacrifice of
The sun ronnd whom the planets glida, put to it to keep himself gom};. tle had made ] convenisnco=—that you will bo good enougl) to
,'{,'gghj‘w:l:h‘:}g:::‘;:&: :'.‘:'.‘,""{' fakos, and saved a pretty tolerable hittle puise during | sct asulo your armugements for a day or two, to
The towiug &ind the eblang ey " lis short acuson of patronage, sl determised to | executo tins work 2 Do so, and you aball find that

i _ tuen thit to account i sceking, in other places, a [ you have lust nothing,?

The granite ek on whicl are laid, continuation uf commissions, s father and « Without entertaining any consideration of that

Level of slanted, ko of stono
With tlowers and moeses arergniwi,
Ewet children of the sunand shude,—

The lailging minbowr. the bluc clonm
‘That m1 nuantie gosyes alecpe,
"The tlonting sinber ligh thas creeps
Over the fckds where vowslips Llvont,—

The pele green azure huo that glenn
£ the shy's nm whu suns are Jow,
Full of u piveet dend Long-Ago,

Yet b w3 3 "lvpt'l 1elici.

God’s world i persing into ours,
Bup, me il aud tide, with clonds thnt dye,
And irees timl yeanito reach the shy

Fastuon vur mux's and moutd our pumcis .—

Men whom we champlon wrong or aght,
And wonsen fiuud, with swweet warnt brasth
Fh\vm& thaough lipe that hiss udi death,

And cjchids tretabling with delight,—

The chikiren that abont ns phay.
\With goldest hawe nnd round soft fiesh,
Emooth as inagnolia flowcra, wul tresh
Full cheeks that blush Like dawning day,—

The songs the elder poets sung,
The lays« € Greece, the Sevrew’s pralii,
‘Ihe thoughus of wite men grave and cslm
That live, of died when Timo was young.

The srul is like & niror fair,
Refleéung every lhcam or ‘me.
Yet ug it changes, iging, 100,

Al that e kitow, aid ull wy are.

God's world is passing into ours,
: This everlpting veu nf tife )
Rolls its syvif) wavea fis culm and strife
Orer all our feelings, all our powers,
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.. THE POSTHUMOUS PORTRAIT.
. A countiy town is not @ very hopeful arena for
the exerciee of the portrait-painter’s art. Sup-
posing an arlist to acquiro a local celebrity in
guch- 2 rogion, he may -paint the faces of one !
generation, and then, haply, finding a casval job
o B.year-or 0, may sit down and count the
hours 1il{ auother guneration rises u Y and supplies
b with & secoud tun of work. In a measure,
the pottrail=painter must be 2 rolling-stone, or he
vill. gather-no moss. So.thaught Mr. Conrad
Merlns, as he packed up his propetty, and pre-
p@% to take himself off from jhe town of C—ms,
mi“Wiltshife, 1o sedk fresh fielils and pasturas
fidw, Wwhere the svn miglit' be disposed 10 shine
&t potirait-paifiting; ani where he night manage
¥ make'hay the whils, Conrad wds a native of
€= “In'that- cohgenial apot‘he hidd first puf-
#ied tlie study of "his ait, cheéred by the- praises
of*the-wood folks around hin, and suppotted by
p-dEmarids apon:lily talents.” While, ip a cer- !
HiA' fabliion;'his hid kept'the spirit'of art aliva in
e -Plice, “the apirit of art, in‘return, had kept

mothier were both dead, and, =0 far as lie knew,
he had no near relative alive.  ‘Therefore, there
were 1o ties, save those of nssociation, to bind
i 1o tus native place—¢ No ties,® sighed Cou-
rad, ¢ no ties wt all.?

It was Monday evening, and the neat day,
Tucsduy, wis to behold lius depature,  His rent
was pard, his traps were ail paeked up in readi-
ness, aud he hud nothing to unnk abuut, saving
whither ho should procecd.  Ile watked out, lur
the fast tune, into the hittle ganlen buhind the
modest house in which he had dwully peasive
auml sumewhat riste ; fur oue canaot, without
surcowlul emnotions of soite suity lense, peifinps
lot ever, o spot 1o which the stream of hie hus
tlowed peacetuily and pleasantly tor uiany years
aud where mauy little eijuy incuts, successes an
trivi phs have been expeneiced.  hvena Ciusoe
caniivt depatt from lus desolate istaud wittout a
paug, althovugh he goes, afier years of miserable
solittde, to rejoie the buman tammly. It was
the inouth of August, and ths glory ot the sum-
mer was becoming mellowed and  softened.—
The nights were gradunlly growing longer and
the days shorter, the reapers were w the harvest-
tields, the woods and groves were begianing to
shew the antumn tigt, the suu sank behind the
hils earlier and easher duy by day, acd the
broad harvest-mocn reigned throughoot the sweet
and fragrant nights.  Conrad felt tue influence of
the season, and though he had for some time con-
templated his depusture from hiz Liome with all
the cneerfulness which the «pirit of adventure
imparts to young mea, he now, as the time ar-
nved, feit mchined to weep over tho separation.
He was wdulging 11 reveries of a mourntul com-
plexion, when he abserved s landlady leave
the house, and, entering the garden, busile tow-
ards ltm 1n a great husry. Assured by the
manaecof the woarthy aid lady that he was waated,
and urgently, by some one or other, he rnse from
the rustic ceat on whicn ke had heen sitting, and
went to meet here A gentieman had caued to
see him, in a phaton, und was waling i the
parlour 1n 8 state of ympatience and excitvinent,
which Mrs. karrell had never scen the like of.
Wouderning who the visitor could be, Consad has-
tenad into tho pariour. He tound thero an eldesly
individual ot gentlemanty appearanco, who was
walking to and fro restessly, and whose coun-
tenance and demeanour bore atlecting evidences
of aguation and svirew. He approacied Counrad
quickly. .

«You aio a po:truit-painter, Mr, Merjus 7’

¢ Yes, sir.?

¢ The only one, I belgve, in this neighborhood 7°
¢ ¥es.?

soit, air,” auswored Counrad, deeply touched by
tho mannerof his visitor, which betokened secent
und heavy atlfiction, ¢my best abilitics, such as
they ate, are inngdistely at your sorvico.’
vMuny thauks,’ answored the gentloman,
pressing his hand \mrm?‘. ¢Hud you doclined,
i kuow not what I should havodune ; fur theto is
no other of tho prefession in this neighborhood,
and thera 18 no timo to scok furthor, Cptno; for
Heaven's sake, Jet us hasten !’ ..
Courad immedintely gave the necessary inti-
mation to Jus landlady; bis eascl, pallet aud
paming-box were quickly }»Inccd i the phm&qn;
the gentteman aud himsolf took thuir places ju-
sile; aud the coashman drovo off at us greata
pace as a pair of gooil horses could command.

Twilight was deopening into dusk when, after
a silont and sapid nde of somo tou miles, the
phicton stupped beforo the gutes of a park-like
demesne. Tho coachman shouted; when a lad,
who appeared 1o have been waiting near tho spot,
ran und opened the gates, and they resumed theic
way through a beautiful dnve—the catcfullﬁ-
kept sward, thie vonerable trees, and the light
and ¢legant ha-has on eithor side, testifying that
they were within the boundaries of an cstato of
somo pretensions. Half-a-nule brought them to
the purtal of & sombre and vencrable mansion,
which rose up dackly and majest-cally in front of
an extensive plantation of fuieet-like appuarance.
Faeing it was a large, luvel lawn, having in the
centro the pedestal and suu-dial so0 frequently
feund in such situations,

A footman in livety came foith, and takin
Courad’s easel and apparatus, carnjed themn infv
tho house. ‘The young anist, who had alweys
lived and noved umong humble people, was vor-
pused and abashed to find himsel{ suddenly
brought 1nto contact with wealth and its accom=
paniments, and beﬁiu to fear that more might be
expected of him thun he would be able to ac-
ccmplish.  The occation must be urgent, indeed,
thought he nervously, whick should induce wes|-
thy people to have recourse to him—a poor,
solf-laught, obscure artist—merely becavss Le
happentd: to ba the nearest at hand. However,
10 draw back wasimpossible; and, ulthovgh grief
15 always ropellent, there was etill an amoont of
kindness and: consideration in the demcanour of
h.s new employer that te-assnred lum. Lesides,
ho kaew that, let his painting be ascrude.and
umnatear-hhe-as any oue snight please to consider
1t, he had stiit the undoubdted taleit of ceing able
to-catch a Jikeness,—indeed, his ability ‘to do
this had never once failed tum.  Tliss reflection
gave him some conwolation, and he -resolved-to
undertake covtazeously whatever was reqoired
of him, 4nd do hus bem.



