" and yeu you "ae the cause of niy grief.
: that Tshall never be worthy of you, Ihave learny
N 10(Iuy lh.\tT um’ no artist—that what, Lyou have,

“he p(-rle(_lu

anbing.

* dilating uhsurpnsc
with the v

o’ lhq nnt. flons p\omll) in llloac wuldu\ lnml

‘the aid of his tapay; the young avlist looked long
aned ¢arnestly nt the paintings, as’il’ comparing
Ahom in his mind with those he had been gazing

“on during the day;  but he soon turned from

fon of

them with o beavy sigh, and an expressi
daspair; und; opening o deslk, he tok from it a
purse, and; sitting down by a table, poured forth
its confents. Tow and suedl they, wer
as he counted them one by one, the 1ree nun-
hered a doubloon,  1Te pushed the coin from hin:
“ Lol that 1am,” muemurved he; T thonght T
might fiml enongh of my hoarded savings left to
carry me to Haly, Vain hope!” Teaning his hend
upon bis hands, his own excitad feelings found
veub in o passiondte hurst of te: “Lhe door.
0F his’ room-opened 3 but: hc hel'dul it unt B

Hovely gir] looked thnidly in. * Seeing the youn'r

man in such an attitude of griet, she sprang for-
rd—knelt by his side—laill her hawd gendy
upon his shoulder, eud said :

« by Estebun! why is this? what troubles
you? tell 'me the of your'grief?. Cheer

'up, or: )nu W lH ud: | 0, and on llus
e

aceents: sumhul the’ tr-mpesc of his spulr, and.
cheeled his convalsive sobs.  Ife louh her liand,

s and, pressing it to his Tips, said:

L eAD, Petrillal youave evermy g guavdian angel,

L woeep

‘50 love al o praise are nere danbs nd tiat Tean
never deserve th alorions name of pmnlel 5 for
even if' | lm\u any t .xlcm. \uthm me, it cdn ne

)

“Why, \\hy is tlus, cousin lL 1 suid the.
r;xrl “ ]Juus nat’ gvery one pruw. _)nm- works 2.
do Llu_y nc\t all sny yo will soon rival de_n:«luu
“Did not even Father Mura y yowr Madonna.
ust like our '\Iolhcr Grace, and wnl(l nur

- fail to please her, nml draw down her bl

; S erusht tush it wos thy L.\\u.l.hu.c [ u)pw(l
that the good fither praised, and ot the cireless
I can never, never exeel, unloss Lgo
to ltaly, nud’ study there under some of hur
divine artists.”

“Cio to lml) " echoed Tetrilla, her large cyes
- And would'st thou leave
us, Lsteban, lo_go’ to that” far-off land, where
volbers nnd h:mdi{s" dwell 2 All! be content
avd you meet huc Whose colours
‘areise cugerly sought as’ }ours Do they ot
ross the broad s, Jwith e\cr) sniling squadron?

‘subdued.

you? and why will not this satisfy you, eve
though it is not the highest branch of the art?

# Al Petrilla! you cannot read or understand
my leclin I have Leen lauded by my friemls,

“and told [hud genins and power; my praductions,

my , aned eulours, have been engerly so
for, aml I have nonrished the hape of one day -
standing on the same proud eminence with Ve- )
Tasquez; but 1 knew not what it was I desired.

Toduy 1 huve studiced, HI my bratn is on fire

with envy and the spivit of emulation, the w orks
ol Tedro de Mayo, and other Ttalian artists—1

hurn to be like them, ordie! T have, heretofore,

deseerated thie divine art, and 1 foel Immblcd‘;md:
DMethinks I see them all—those nolile
ing. with amrer and disgnst aponne !
Coreggio tucns his gentle eyes away lll‘f)l:ll me-—
Vandyke glures fioreely st me—amd Caravagio
threatens, with uplifted hand, to punish me fur
my daving aspiations,  Spave me! spare me!”
Tie'suiid, his overwrought feelings eonjring up
the phunlonm his nn.l'rm.mun lmd suggcsli-ld.

ﬂ:lt\mplul l.u aonlh(, Imn, lml, in; \mn-
ally’ affodind, she
turned to ]u.uv the raoom ['m ussistunee ; It the
aetion reealled his wandering thoughts,

& Ah, lenve me not, Yetvilla? and forgive me
for thus distressing you. I am very weak, nnd
very l'uolis'h 5 but L bdicl'u Lam faine with Ium-‘
ger. It you can give me a gluss of wh
erust, of‘ Ijru.zd 1 shall hetter control m)
CIE was intruth w h"t llc Wi lull.d——llu_ long'
he had not- eaten an,
ment he had-heen, undcr had
Potrilla gpml luth with, light Iuol, uml $oon”
veturned with u jugr of- \\lnu some Inu'ul and £

mul :lrmL \\uh lh(. mulll.) o’ is
und lu~ mmmur I)u:umc wore enln pud collee

I \um, mlu Ih.tL plcunu "ullury ) ho '; l lLfL iLa
man.”. )
« W will uot hlh nn) more of llus nou, Tste-
ban 5 léave these thoughts Gl tomorrow. " You
are refreshed now, and we will join the party
helow. * Ilave you lorgotten that this is my birth-
night, and that all our family are collecied o
celebrite it? you alone, the absunt one, and they
\\ondu' ut your qccxmn" nugleet.s Twas listening
for” )uu, when 1 heard Jyou open the duur; und
s yott did not.come in, It ventwred up stairs' 1o

: cmlml you: of Lhe.. ocumon on which' we ‘were!”

:mcr, Tittle « “Cnlllln"‘ to [‘nd )ou, who had antici-:
mpnlc(l so' miich” [rom 'this evening, sosad; but’
“wi will l.hmlc 1o more of it now.’ Con_nc, como.




