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artist litunibled iniiseif, and tlieN fell u pon hiis neck with
tears, an:d forgave and wvere. forgiven. Onlly Niarietta,
wlbo lbad forgouten by this tinie the sins of lis boybiood,
and renienînhed oiilv biis grlorv and gyreat naine, main-
taiiied that shie biad îîotingý to forgrive.

So Camillo tookz lier homie, and biis children dwelt
near 1wv in lbouses of tlheir own, and ail w"ere biappvi and at
pecace anîong tbeiiiseivcs. And the Face of Christ slione
down up-.onl themi froni tie %%a11. But tliev had few frieiîds
iin thic itv wlîo eared liot to enter tbieir lîunîble dwelling;
for it %vas a fcarful tlîiiî carelesslv to nîceet diose pictured
e'.es.

Xow, wliîen tiîey bad so dwelt for nîany days, Canîjii-
Io came agaiui to Fatber Anitonîio, and said : 1 Fathier,
inav 1 vet Ie absolved 1 3uit Padre Antonio d1id îîot

anser.-''Vlit ! credthe painter, '4 is tiiere vet nuore
to do ? " 'busbouldst kniow,"" said Father Antonio.
''1 know not, said Canîillo, sorrou-füllv. '4 1 have done
ail tlîat ean 1e done ; even tie sliglut tie of frieuîdslîip tiat
biatlh botind mîî soul ini formier days have I sougbit to rcu-
ulite ; anîd if the frieiîd biad beeni wroited, 1 have besoiurlît

foriveîes."- '1-bthit beeîî abwavs granted ?" asked thc
priesi. ''Na;iN," said Calmillo, "for to soile the wvrong
lîath hLLuî ilat mlv poison biath so taintcd thîcir souks that
iliev bave wroncged nie, and ilbaa wroiig is liard to par-
donî. Buit the otiiers havefoien

It is wvell, "' sa-id Padre Anîtoniio. -' Yet vou teill
nie tliere is more, "said the artist. -' b tell tlice ?) nav,'
said tbe priest. "4 Thou sbouldst know. WVliat does ilie

tie f Christ tAIl ilice ?"
'I'len Canîillo went, home verv sorowfub and vet hîappy,

for lie felt dit lie could nc'v look cahllv ansd féarlcssly
mbt ilic eves of thîe Christ;

So -Jhen niglît liad fablenl anîd lie wvas left alone %vith
luis nîatcrpicce, le knelt clownî before luis cauivas, and, fold-
ing luis liands like tie hands cif ai littie clîild at praver, lie
looked uiwvard lito the pictured ove. And the Facc of
Christ slîoiîc dowil uipouî his soul. The evcs werc verv
scarching, yet, oh, so loving anud tenider ; the partcdl
lips seciîucd to smlile like the lips of a unother over lier
uaugbity child as shce says, 1« But, darfin.g, you griec
îuua:nuîuai."


