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4I agree not with thee,-for can there be aught him tidings that bis treasure ha& arrived. But pri-
mnore worthy of desire or effort than the aflections of thec, Mignard, one more word in thy ear. I have

a pure and virtuous heart 1 What joy to sec it con- feared to wound thee by speaking it, but my friend.

secrate to thee its holiest and tenderest emotions, ship for thee will not let me keep silence," and

and to find ever in the paradise of home, lighted by bending towards the artitt, ho whispered, I fear

the smile, gladdened by the voice of love, a blessed tbou art deceiving thyseif in hoping ta win the fair
retreat frem the world's tempcst,-a haven Rosalie with this picture of thine, for it is currently

where strife, and jealousy, and ambition, and cha- reportet that the young Baron Desmonviile is paying

grin, are forbidden to intrude, and the soui, sootiied suit ta thy rnistresa, and that the lmgbt of ber siles
into a heavenly calm, casts away, and forgets the is reflccted ivitb dazzling lustre from the diamonds
vexing cares that have chained it to earth, and icarns that aiorn his handsome person.1S
ta think of i:s immortal powers an desina ion."ignard had eard this before, and knew it t be

" Thou ur.derstandest well thine art, Mignard, or untrue that Rosalie favoured the advances of tbe

thou couldât neyer sketch with suci viviti grac3 Baron; yet at the rhispered iorhis of Roussard, he

thine imaginary pictures,"1 said Roussard, smiling startcd as tbough stung by a serpent.

as b. gazcd on the rapt and iosiving face cf the !t is false VI he sait, is lips pale and trembling

artist. "For nie it is illusory ail. 1 have lived wit emotion. I True,lsee her fot; but have not

long- cnough to kni that fancy je a t seceitful frequent toens of ber faith, pcnned' by ber mwn

limîer-ber colours like the prismatic raye that fa!! hand, rhich forbid me to doubt ber! No, r fsar not

tbrough shivered chrystal-are beautiful ta gaze Desmonville : bis ivealth is but as dueL in ber eyee

upon, but intangible andi evanescent as tMey are it is thc lire of genis only, that can kinde in ber

brilliant."1 sou the undyin e flame of an exaltcd and enduri e
Th ou mayest bave fount them su, my friend ; passion."

nay rumour psys that tbou hast. But s mare! hoiv AtId utterin these bords, the agitat t artist
any disppointment, deep as iL might have been, rushed from the presence of lis friend, and urrie 

sould bave engendere i in a md knl and dipas- throu tn .the streets, pausin not tii; b reachei the
sionate as Lî:ne, such enduring btrcs" dIor uf his own dveiling. Hlis impatient knacik

o Didst Lbou know ail any is aetory, fierre, thou okas eucky answred by an ancient serving wowan,

ivouldst cea8e to marvel, or ratlier thoa %wouidst and rapidly Fpassitng ber hie entereti bis studio, andi
mnarvel still more that frh a peart Sa ronaed could cosedi and fced the dour. Quickly lighting a
still issue gay t ughts. But i natters tift noW ; a n vil that b hai left upon the porpbyry stand, b

oine day tbou n abt leara wy adventucs,-they approached the picture of the gialen, and gaze r

uîay profit tîsce much isn Llîy journey through life, as earnestiy as tbough now for tbe firat ime bebolti-
ant tou iit thsn pardon me outat i djstrlt woman, ing it. As his eye lingere a on the canvas, d ere
an a oCt imes cynical towards my brother vith darin band be ha sought ta imitate the x-

nan.h quisite touches of the imortai Guida, it gradually
A frown for a instant darkmened the bron of righted up ith intense joy and sati;action, ii,

Jiaussard ; but directly the joyous ligh»It of a kinti overcome ivith bis emations, he gave tbem audible
antd gadome nature triumpd over it, and again uttrancestrile pazing witn the rapt leok af a evotee
irradiated bis apen and benevoient eatures. upon is picture.

" Pardon me," ho resumed, "th at i bave c afet I Ys," hc said, b have been succeiful, and ,
the andt yself with tbat wbicb concerne not the a! win tbee at last!-tbee, My heart's flower-

present moment. Let it pas from roy nmenaory, ligbt of My sai-star of my dso ant solitary ba-

anti now tel! e if thuis Guid of thine is ready for on! Ah, bow 1 teceivet myself, wben 1 believet

delivery '1* that anc aspiration after fame mingleti ili the pau-
s et id, and thou mayest bave it transported bither sion hich consumes me for thee-tbee alone,

tbis niot." heeetct, naost beautifu Rosali" 
ciGooda! forna Florentine brig now lies at the Hr a t phisif int a chair, and bending bis

pier, by wbich I anm receiving, a consig nment of heati upon bus foldeti arme, fell inta a long and pro-
buste, icomnices, cameos, &c. Your Xlagtia!cn, Couid rcver.'e. The isast rase before bu like a
Mignard, must be packcd ta correspond avith these, tireaui. That summe.r moruing, svhen h. was firet
numbere anti labelleti in Italian, and, i order summoned to paint a likene s o f the y ing Rosalie

completely ta nystify the Count, 1 shal a have it De Clairilo-the marnent e o hen o entered ber
carriet ta bis bouse by the sailors ba are ta b ang boudoir, antid behei berhelf chi , alf oman, ait-

aither aIl that belonge ta me fro their vestsel. Soa ting on cushions at ber dotin father's aot, please,
baste tee, a." take a laot laok at tfy Magdalcn. yet haîf ashamot ta have ber lovely semblanca pic

nmut bave ber transported bither tanigbt, for g an. ture by a straner's bagg i Thon tle long svteet
t eup wit De Clairvile, and the choicest crypt ia Sitting that succaeded, when ho was lrft unoarked

bis c fllar will furet wine fbig h board if 1 carry t tuy those ageli inature , and nots a i s tra.


