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is but the beautiful corpse of thiat one. WVhile groaned he to bimself;j "and what I ini nw
âine for line, and feature for féature, and even iveakness could not do, He lias accornphshied
leaf for leaf on the trees is faithfully exact, by this unlooked for scene. Shie wvî1l no%,
yet tlic soul, the fteling, the deep sorrowful ever regard mie vath aversion."
tenderness that you feel in that picture rather 'DenniY, like many another, thought lie saw
than sec, is wanting in this. In that pictiire God's plan clearly front a mere glimpse ait a
you forget to blame or praise, to criticisc ait part of it. He at once reached this miser-
ail, so deepi> are , our sympathies touched. able conclubion, and sufféred as greatly as if
If seerns ab if in realit) .i~ o human hearts it had bucra Czods wili instead of his own
wcre being torn asunder before you. This imragination. To wait and. tràst,. is oftez the
you know to be an exquisite picture only, Iatest lesson we Iearn in life. .,
and cari cooly criticise and dwell on every Mr. Ludolph's guests, absorbed in the
part,. and say lîow admirably it is done." pictures, at first scarcely 'nQticêd the de-

And Dennis bowed and retirzd. -.. partures.
"By jove, 1îý is right," exclaimed Mr. Christine, with con§ymrniate skill and care,

Consoor; and approving faces and nudding kctpt lîcr relationisip to the-pkcture unknown
heads con firnmed bis judgment. But Dennis to ail save the Winthroýs, meaning flot to
enjo)ed flot bis triumph, for as lie turncd bc acknoildc.. il unleýs bhe sùcceeded. But
met Chiristine's look of agony and hute, and in Dennis' tartled and painea1 face she saw that
like lightning if flashied tbrough bis mid- lie had read ber secret, and this fact also an-

She painted the picture." noyed her nîuch.
'II should likze to, know the artist-*-Vho

CHAPTE XXX.copied this painting," said I4\fs. Consoor. '
CHA.PTER« X 'The artist is an amateur-, and no.t -willing

IIFE WITHOUT LOVE. to corne before the public ait prescrit," said
Mr. Ludolph so decidedly that no further

As Dennis realized the trutb, and reient- questions were asked.
bered what lie had said, bis face was scarcely III ar nmucl i nterested in that.young clerk
less full of pain thart Christine's. He saw of yours," said Mdr. Frarne. "He 'Žeems to
that ber w'bole sco.ul wvas bent on an imitation undcrstand himself. It 2s so, lardto -iind a
that none could detect, and that lie had good discrimninating judge Q$; Pictiesr- Do
spoiled iL aIl. But Christine's wouind wvas you expect to kecp lim ?
deeper tban that. Sbe bad been told again "'Yes, 1 do," said Mýýr. Ludolpb h ifi11ch
élearly and correctly, that the spbere of higli, empbasis that lus rival in trade also prepýed
nue art was beyonid her reach. She felt.that tbat point no farther.
the verdict ivas truc, and ber own judgment "Well, really, Mr. ludoipli," said one of
confirmed every -word Dennis uttered. But the gentlemen " you deal in wonders, mys-

'-she bad donc ber best; thereforé her suifer- teries, and ail sorts of astonishing tbings
ing wvas truly agony-tbc pain and despair at here. We have an unknowvn artist in Chicago
failure in the most cherisbcd -hope Of life. deserving an ovation; you bave mn your ern-
There seemed a barrier whicb, from. the very pioy a prince of critics, and if 1 mistake flot
limitations of lier bcîng, she could flot pass. he is tbe sanie who sang at Brovn's sorne
She did not fail front the Iack of faste, cul. littie time ago. iss Browvn told me that bc
ture, or skil,~ but in tbat wbich was like a was your porter."
sixtb sense--L-sornething she did flot po5se5s. IIYes, 1 took bîm as a stranger and out of
Lacking the-power to touch and move the -,ork, and knewv nothing of bim. But lie
beart, site kiw shne could neyer be a great proved an educated and aceomplished mian,
artist wbo will doubtless be of great use to mue in

Abruptly and mithout a word she left the, ti-tne; «0 _cdirsè 1 promoted him when 1
rQÔrn and store, accoinppnied by the1Wiin-* found himt out"- Thiese last rernarks were
throps. Dênnis:felt asif he couid .'bite ý-his made mure for Ir. Frame's benefit than any
tongueé out and Cbristine's face bautnted hirn oné else. He intended that bis rival should
lke gt drendful apparition. Wber.evet 1he kno'vingly violate aU, courtesy if he sougrît to
turned-he raw-iL so distorted by pain, aneI- lure Dernis away. After adîninng-the paint-
znost b.1te, tetj it scarcely secmed the sarne - ingý and other new things recently xeceived,
that had snuiled on bim as he entered at her tlie gentlemen boived thernsettres Out.
invitation. "Truly God is against all this," (2'o be caniinued.)


