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inzerest, not only in the paintings, but in the
sitipling youth, who lingered, unheeding the
bustle of the changeful crowdl, The day passes
-on—morning chponLd intw noon—the broad day
" faded into twilight—still he was there, app'nxnll
fecling no L:mhh want 3 he had not tsted. food
sinee orning: buc his vves burng(l brighter—
“the expression of his fuce had become more
ulc\mcd and his step loftier, as if with con
‘i piration.  As the fast rays of the twil

elee

“threw their - farewell gleams ou the painings,
De Maye entered the ryom, to see that all was

closed for the nizght. - Ie started,
s he perevived the youth Inecling before the
“picture of the Virgin.: Ie hird omcrcd unper-
cod, and us he drc“ close to him, he heard
the half. murmurul aspiration which foll from his
fips..” Gcntlv laying his hand upon his shoulder,
he suid s

“You an. 2 true C'\lholxc, ny lad;
}ou must :ch lhe churLl‘ for Four r.apcr

but now
uml

I fc.n' it is not 1}
heart offered its doxonon. but zhc couius, which
could so portray the’ ineffuble spirit which filled

. Lhc bleaed JMother of our Lord. Hg must Im\e
bELIl indeed inspired 1

+Well may you gay so, and 2 good judge misst
1 acknowledge you. - This is one of the Medunnas
of! (,m'cggm, the early lost and long deplored.

“ e was summoned from his earthly task. but

» perhups only to exchange the implements of his
‘stadio here, for xmmor.ul cenvas and & peneil of

+light, with which to puint the seraph :quuw thins

csirround the throne of Heaven,  Would that

Vin his- upward flight he had (h‘-)ppud his mantle

50T T upon some of his, Tongd ngr admivers.” But he did

’ -not ;- none are lie hin his Madornas, are und

nh\n)s will be, unrivalied 3 this one T valile us o

Pl‘lLLlLaS trensure, which no muuq could pur-

“chase of me, - But you love painting, Isec-—'u'c

‘un uuhusmst init—have you ever tried it?” -

i T lm\(. painted. My friends have

- praised my work, and I funcied T waso menius ;
- but now, now 1 feel Tam nothing ;  that the poor

lhmrrs I so “proudly. ]ahoured on, ure bllL mere
l'mb:. ;

This is not lho rxr'ht cﬂc(.t; of viewing

i ch 2
L(Jllc(.lmll s lhlh' it's ould rathior’ sumulxlu. you

e e

{

. u smull

_bul‘mc the m’xsmll\' 1)rurh_u10n:, of the Flemish
“painter.

feverish ]malc-, il

could compare the early efforts of: these masters
with those of their later days, yon would min
hope rather than dl:conm"'cm«.m from the study.
Your enthusizsm interests me; tcll me your
name—perhaps T ean uid You—my c\penenco at
least can tench you the best modé of i 1mprmuw
your hours.”

“ 3y name,™ said ‘the youth, proud]\', < shall
never be fenown, unless iz is written in lmll}lllg
characiers—the coluters of the canvas shall speak
it—the conceptions of my peneil shall breathe
it. Those who luok upon them shall suy it is-
his. work, or T will go down to a na nnd arave.
No one shall point the finger of seorn at my
name, and :.ly, “he nimed at that w! hl(.ll he nev: et
could attain’: Dut I thanl'you for’ \our intere
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e turned to leave the apartment. ' De Mayo.
followed him—lJocked the door—and, deseending
the stairs, they soon stood in the narrow street:

" Suceess to your cﬂorz , young mah,” said De»
\[n\ o, kindly gruspm"‘ his hmld. l"I \ull only

um mhnle the r\ s
lome of, the’ fing ar
the:most appr
Vandyke, and . his sulc Trwould w nm-.-ud
before all others, . Al he is the master genius !
Tt has been my aim to copy him ; and Tam repaid.
for all my toil, when L hear any one say of my
piclurcs, “Itisa Vandyke.” Llis glorious colour-

ing, lis graceful delinention, urc unrivalled. To .
my taste, even the softer irraces ob Coreggio fude

Buc the evening wanes, I shall hope
to sue you in m) saloon again, - .\Ium.\l enthus
siasm should make us Trieuds.” . R
'lhc ¥ parted ; De Mayo, to join o "-u_y tluon-r .
in one of the lordl_) palaces, to which - his mlcm:-
Tl gained hint lhe«.n!u whilst the young man
thr v through llJncl trects, ‘with
he eame to o puor, though
newt luo‘\m-' lmu:c on the outskirts of the town.
e grently mlac(l the lateh of the door, entered,
and passed up the steep staircuse, without pansing
10 listen to the sounds of mirth, the- mervy lugh,
the tinkling of the guitay, and the light fall of
duncing feet, which came hom the lo\\cr ropm,
1le puusul not till he cuine io adoor at the um-u-

slm) of :the hnuse. Il'c tooL u l.cv‘

hum “his,

ml dchbldlL aps ulm'em, the' wi

-mued \\uh sumlr
15 t](.‘:l“‘ll:, unpcrlu.l. in thu

uon, lmt.

':lu.t(,hull with ‘tineh (rnlh 10 unture, mul posses- -

uuuul\uljh. :\vcuucaa of ‘.olulmu". . With, -




