T T e e e v e —

TRUOTH.

15

[

Ho would, after auch omcltemonts, return
%o his oalealations touching his own ploture,
Somotimos dopressed a its [nforfority when
oempared with what ho had just seen ; at
other times fall of hope, calculatiog on the
probablo mnlb-;:gutlng the difficultiea
he had encoun ~reocalling the toars
which stood trembling ta his metner’s eyca
when pome timplo villager would expresa
such natoral wonder s to ‘‘how he
learned it all)” Then be wonld ploture
the rich tyrant acknowledging bls fn.
justios, and confosalng shame; calonlate es
to the probability of platare, the first.
born of hils braln, being extollod by the
oritios : portray his mothor, her thin

fingers trembling, and hor emaciated]form | had L

baat over the column whore ker son's name
was marked with ; hear hor read his
oommeandation, and then fall upon her
knecs in gratituda to God, rem
the hour of trinmpb, as well a3 in the houe
of sorrow, that It £a He who gives or taketh
away as soemeth beat, Then, pooe lallow,
in the follnaes ot his heart he would deacribe
such pictures ay ho was to palnt; ho did
not oare for poverty~not he! he knew I8
well 1ho naver conld be ss poor aske had
boen, Ho felt his power, liks the fanfant
Heroules stranglin, foes withont an ef-
fort—his fortuns Io his hand—hls patent
to lmmoxﬁ'iff made oat! He and bls
mother oguld Uva in a garvet—ay, and dio
there ! Bat hs would make a pame that
vwould defy cternity—he would I Poor—
poor fellow!' ropeatsd ay old friend
mourafally ; ¢ unf yst there was nothing
boastinl In this ; It was pure enthualasm,

¢¢ Thoso who bal zsen tho pioturc here
wera delighted and astonlshed, aud more
than cne aszured me the g would be
cared for. X{eltsoconvi that she compo.
sitlon world stand upon its own mavits, that
I did not dealre to lessen ths of my
new favozite, by requ ss afavor that I
theught he had roascn $o demand asa right,
A foclish thought I’ sald the old lady, tak.
ing » fierce pinah of anuff—*a foolith
for those‘whe wantto get on in the world,
but & wise ¢he for thoss who prefer the j -
¢l of exiodencav—sell-respoct—~to aughs clie,

¢ The first Sunday in May arrived, to be
followod, of course, by the first Moaday.
Ho sat with ms tIl} lase, not b bat as
Richmond, whero I resids oooasionally, Ho
gu l;:okin :gt ovtgntého rver, ﬂﬁfgg in

o glory of tho se sun, speca as
unﬁabont his aud the chanos igmt
by that time nextnight it would have ben
geep, and its merit acknowl by its ua-
oonscious author, to whom be wiahed to
show the moral of & ploture. Ho was liter.
ally wild with hops aud excitement, spoak-
oz ol bls mother, wishing for her, and then
saylng want glory It woald be to ses some
of thozs nighty mambura of his art who had
lived anc. moved amorg ut. Like a young
esglo. hs pantad for tke rising sun, towards
which be torged to zcar, Poor, peocr fel-
low!’®

Thero w»~ a paueo, aud I longed o hear
what was to follow, yot feared $¢ Inqaire,

“Tho nox$ morning,"” abs oontinusd, T or-
deved the cartisgs so carly aa to driva under
the gatswayat Sumerset Houso about s min-
ute before the hour at which the doors were
There was the usnal crowd—the
carnast, tntense-looking students, same more
pale than usasl, others flashed by anxiety—
mixed ap with oritiss, and prols, annigcr-
sons wishfnl to bas tha first to soe ths nation-
al oxhibitisn, whoss yuantity, quality, and
arrangement fodioats thonatare, aad pro-
gross, t:ﬁmu of British art, But few
of the 1oians were there, thongh eme
Or w0 WOre I ; aad notwitistand-
iog thoe denmalty of the crowd, room was
mads for them, aad a murmurran, * Do
you aes Stotheard 1° or, ““Thors s Wesfall 5
or, * Thats tha yourg artist, Wilkle ;*
fotimatlng the cmzent ol ths poople’s
thonghts, My gyoung frisnd
mes, bowsd, cad then the docss were
opeasd. Feaw bim rashforward with therest;
and, just a3 ho was about to eator, bo turned
his fa00 toward me ; it was H$ with s light
which dimppolniment would guench in
death. He waved his bat, and disa;
1 walted until the cruzh kad axl and
procsded to obtaln a catalogue, It 1s 3ar-
vellous how qulckly & crawd disparaes ; 1l
had pazsed n% S8oddenly my ten
was proased 3 I turnod rowmd 3 thars wood
the youog paistor, his face sicrn ofits
bears, Ha wholosxpect chunged from that
ofa liviog man toan almost hroxthloms oo
He formad rooted ¢o the spat, while Ina
$ono, tho character of whish I cannot des-

aribe, he muttored, My neme la nofIn tho ' wards him, and 1 almost pitled hlm, hum-]his hoad down with the Gsequility of a

o | X ordered the carrisge to be recalled, and

ghs | plety

the
od lhlomnand TS BPOD tho wall—the armsare

o

oatalogae.” “here were doubtless many
others $hat day doomed to the same dlsap-
polntraent—many who, gm!npa, deserved
;:3 u;:;sl ?lbllxl' on v;b!&o ovcxwhelmedbths

astry and hopes ©! amt yoars bug,
uchappily, there were Ah% many others
who were condemned to the samo suffer-
ing, merely bocauso thers was not space In
wealthy Eogland to display tho treasures of
that gonjos which confors hobour upon
tho laud that oalls forth its exixtouoce,
Many worn and anxfous faces—many whose
hearts wero orushod—pazsed bonoath that
portal ; yot I hosded butthe one, I knew
the boy oould not survive is long. He had

Ilnsinusted thero mlght bo semo
mistako ; bat, eaxily dopr a8 oxoited,
he cnly clenched .between his bhands the
doom-book of a0 mexy, and shook his head,

taking his arm, led bim toward it. Aswe
descended the steps, I felt him stary and
ghudder, Ilooked up—the unjast jadgostood
before me ! Tho colncldoncs was strange,
On the inatant 1 Invited h!m to dino with mo
tho next doy In town ; the invitatlon was
acospted. My footman asststed the lad into
the oaxrlage a3 if he had besn a obild ; he
shrunk nto the cornor, hixnoble eplris total-
1y proatrated by bis dlsappointment, whils
ke turned his face away to conczal theagon

hohadnot deserved, “I think,” safd thogxog
014 lady. * Iauffercd almostas muoh, or
many efforts I szooseded in turning the
oarrent of his thoughts; X ancred him tho
plotu-e shoald besoenthe next day, and that
bo shounld witnees the effoct {t &r:duood. I
lmsisted on bls remaining entirely at my
hoase ; bat he had been lexasned ia his own
esteem, and suddenlyhly mannecs had bacoms
lofty and eevaro, I let them remain so0 fora

so mach relieve his overcharged hear: as
tears, when we wers quito aloas on tho
mm!.n&:ri the next day, I spoke to him of
hismother, of the scenes of hls youth, of her
» hor teadercess. her love ; the bo,
conguersd the Ssolo—I left him woeplng,
had andartakena most painfal tazk, but it
was my duty to completo it
¢ As the dinoer hoor sdvanoed, I placed
the pisture. whioh I had raclaimad, in ths
beat positds lizhs, but drow a cartain, ao
as to shade it from obsorvation ¢ill tho tims
of trial arrived ; tho artist was in the room,
and ad last my guest came, After afew
mioutes had elapsed, I aross, as I do now,
and stood there, the palnter remalning In the
embrazred window., Saddenly Idisplayoed
the p coure, and asked him what ho thoaght
of the ? Do youread ths story clear-
Iy, alr,” 1aald; *‘perhaps, asit 1s mine,
yoa wull help me toa namstor it? A widow,
sle, & poor widow, belloved in herlandlord’s
honor, and latrusted to him a promissory
lotter for the ronowral of the lease whioh ex-
with the breath of hor doad hushand,
ousos her there ; beauty and sorrow are
mingled Ia her faaturcs, Ho has takeon the
letters ; and behold yonu bow mea, ay, and
rich man too, valus thair&onotgg;hlta frag-
msnts are on the carpot—the weighty L]
of thorich farmer has cutweighed thom:.o-
man's rightecus cause, Can you name m
Elotun, tir? Her child, her boy foolsthoug
o does not understand the soens ; ho has
;ilrop .dh!&x&\:;her'a chl:;g H b!i,s hands aro
H parcs $0 bo a man, he
will devise some groat re for thatin-
justioe,” I thoughtthe gentloman turned
pals, and I knew that mmy goung friend was
crouching in his lalr, * Look yoa, sir,” I
odatinnoed, ‘‘out of the window ; is
not the landsoape ploazant ¢ tho troe Is ro-
markabls ; a famnons tres in Northumber
innd; tho—tho—zomoething elm. And withln,
as you observod, the acoessarics aro well
made ont : the fieros oat pounclng on tho
1ittlo dog ; tho elk’s homs stend out from
: and tho omblazoning of the

distinot——

¢ Madam I”  ho oxalumed, In a voloa
tardly sudible from agisation, and then
patsed.

¢ The s:no took plsce,” 1 contlaned
withoot hosding the Interruption, *‘semo
ton or twelve yoara past, It is not =9, Bd-
ward Grosham ** I addod, appealing tothe

3¢
pﬁo camo torward, pale, but oroos In the
oom olousaoes of his own rectitaudo, aud satls.
flod that ths great object of his oxisterco
wa3atsained.

Althoogh I was much agitatsd, I saw the

ly agitated.
oxtended to many, madam, even within your
knowls

little ; but, assured shat not would | turo.

bled as ho was by tho consolous shame that
overwhoelmed him, Ho was atricken sad-
denly by s polsoned arrow; tho tranzeript
of tho anhappy story was so faithful, the
Ppresenoo of tho youth so completely fastenod
tho whole upon him, and thers was no mode
of esoape; and his naturc was too atolid,
whatover bis dlsposition might Le, to havo
any of tho subtle movoment of the sorpesnt
abont him,

¢ Aund you,"” he sald, turnlog away while

he spoko; “you whom 1 bavo known for
twenty yoars haveaubjected me to this

Do you acknowledge ita truth, its jus-
tios 1" domanded the young painter; * do

never antidipated {ta rejeotion, nor (ndeed gou acknowledgo the fidelity of my pancil?

have tolled, labored, saffered, to sho® you

your Injastios In its truocolors: bat1seo
you, the proud landlord, turn from the or-
phan.boy whom, in open defianco of every
righteous fealing, you sent houseloss, homs-
less, fathorless, frlendloss, upon the world.
1 seo you oannot mest my eyo for shame,
Ay, ay, proud geatleman, tha? wlil live
when you, ay, and I too, arein our narrow

Vol ;

gr‘a. Y offered you reparation,” sald the land.
lord, over

You offsred mo patronage /” rotorted

the indignant boy ; ¢¢ inmult with Injury.”

The landlord turned to me; ho was great
4 Hoa tho patronsge I have

, beon tojary ™ hoinquired
I conld not but acknowledgo that ho had
purchased many plotnres; and replied his

collectlon would prove that he highly ap

1ated art, .
¢ wiil,” he addad, ¢ even now give him
any sum he chooses to pamo for that pio-

1% is sold,” replied the artist.

Tho old
he walked up and down the reom ; onos or
twice ho paused and Jocked at tho sad
history, which ho would then have given
muoh to obliterats,

.t'h I oonfess,” he l:id, h“ the faithfulneas
of the partraituro ; but thera were palla
ciroumstances, Stil), I confesa I ac
wrong—Ioonfessis! I willmake retribution;
wo cannot tell what our aota may prodace.”

¢ Injuatios,” sald the yoath caimly, **ia
ths parent of misery %o the Injurod and the
irjarer ; It was a oracl act, God oan jadge
botween thosand ma ! My mother, a delicate
fragilo woman, myself almost an Infunt : and
your fathar’s promiss, your own father's
promlee, that yon scorned; ob, &ir, how
could yon slospwiththo ccniolonness of such
Injastios hanating your plilow 1"

* You have your revengo, young man,
your rovenge,” murmurcd the gontleman ;
¢« I acknowlodge my injustioe ; I will make
roparation,”

¢¢ You connot cancel the pawt, my mothor's
years of sufferlng, my own of labor; but
enjugh. Isos you foel I have conquerad ;
my feeblo hand has sant conviotlon to your
heart; and I—"" Hsatiggerod to a chair,
and bocame moce palo than usual, I
thou%ht ho was dying, bot it was vot 303
tho hoart doss not often give way in tho
mement of triumph—{orit was trinmph. 1
must do tho landloed jastice : bo repoated
bia regrot, ho oven entered into the young
man's fealirg, and oommended his art; ho
did alt thls, »- ] the next morning remitted
mo a large .om *a3 a debt due by him to
thoas ho bad §ajured.”

‘How apt aro tho rich ta think that
monoy can heal all wounds. My poor young
friend only survived aufficfently long to soe
his mother, thoagh bat for half ap hour. It
wasalmost in vain tkat, konocling by his
bodzide, the Implorsd him to think of the
world to como, Ho belioved ho was too

young to dfo.
¢ 1 trinmphod, mother, X trlumphed,” be
ropoated, his oyes gl with canatoral

brightacsy; I triomphed: I mado bls
hesrt quall and his cheok blanch, and bo
bsgged my forg.venass, but it wayaltogother
too much for me; first tho ditappointment,
and then the triumph; it formeated my
brain, though I foand another mother who
taught me that tho just and tho nojust aro
minglod together ; but now that the surmoil
is past, you aro with mo-—really, roally with
mo, I will sleop ob your botom, my own
mothor, as I ased when a litile cbld, snd
to morrow I will tell you all I mean to do.”

¢ Then all 1s poacs,” abo moraured.

¢ Ay, mother, all Is trinmph, snd poaos,

tazle eye of tho attist lo-k dewn ths hur

ricd glanoe which the anjest jedge castto

and love, * horopllad. *I wonder how 1
osald have hated him g0 ong." Ho layed

wered by tho ensrgy of the
palnte:, and the truth cf hlsp!+turo; “I cffer his
ed.yon reparation,”

gontleman's oonntenance changed; | o

—

tleopy Infant, and ft wasin vain shu
%o ropress tho tears that fell y on tbot;}:g
luﬂulmoe of bis hair-—ho folt &om not,

Ho has alept moro than anhour,” gho
whispered me. I eaw he wonld never wak
en I could not toll hor 50, but sho read It
lo my face. It was Indood a oorpse sho
stralned {n hor arms, and long, long 1t was
eresho was comforted, 1 never saw my old
acqualntance afterwrards ; but ho roquested,
a3 I would not yleld him ap the ploturoe,
that I would nover suffer It to pass from m):
passesalon, or mention his name In oonnoxlon
withit, He died many yoars ago, and prov-
;t: “!::s :;g::;w(oo lLy providiog, lu s worldly

s lor her wh
the viotim of his lt);tmtlo;).‘l'mu Beoawo long

BORIPTURE ENIGMA.

XO XVI,

1, Tho son of Abraham,

0}
Soiéggz:. ocountry whoss \uesn camo to aee

3. Tho oldest .on of Jasob,
41‘ £&klng of Judah who had a diseaso on

6. The sorvant of Rlijsh,
6. The fathor o Rso’hel.

7. Q20 of David's migh
of the children of Bonjlgnﬂz. e, Who waa
8. The dwolling place of Abraham,
{I)E)T‘ibvehm:fi};? \})f Caln and Absl.
. a Mozes te!
Ieraol to offer to Godb; 1t tho children of

The Initlals glve the peoplo wh 3
brought out of%gypt, and &o Fmoaﬁ gt:g
the people whom Giod drove out before them,

ANSWER TO NO, X1,
BAVENS AND LILIES,~LGEE xx11, 24.27

L Rackol , , . . Gen, xxix, 17,

A « Joah, viit, 19,
« Ex. xxxiv, 33,
« 1Sam, iv, 18

. 3 . ¢ e .
3 Vall ., , ,
4, g-li o e
3. N-azarlte, . . Judges xvi 17,
8.80ngs . , , Pea.goxxxvi!. 3.
The fullowlng have answerod No. ALl
corzoctly ~—A. E, Livingstono, Portland,
St, John, who ie awarded the prize; M. K,
Servius, Mre. D, Caldwell, Mrs, F. Wright,
Wm. Stafford, E. A, Heming, Dally Dow-
aey, Joo. Waddell, Walter McMallon, Lily

Ramsay, Jesale MoDanald, E, uraves;
Chas. H. Wilson, Jas. Bleuregor, Alies
Falls, M. VMaclennas, J. H. Henderzon,
Bart Carrathers, J. MoK rcher, M., D,
W, Page, M. BE. Wiison, Maggle Rogors,
D. 0. C. Madden, J. S McCsul, W, A,
Garnet, MraJ. A. Downey, Me» F, But.
trum, Mra. O. Hinch, Mrs 2, Johnaton,
Luoy MoOlolland, Jeanfo H. craser, L.
Audenon, S Acheson, E. M. Wiley, H. R.
Atkins, Mrs, D P. Bogart.

A prizo, a bsantifal volume of the chole
o3t poetry, is glven cach wosk to the party
firat correotly anawering the enigms, Tho
book is forwarled to the winnor Immediate-
ly on recdpt of 12 conts postago for same,

Oslestials in British Qolumbia,

The Victoriaus havo a vory sharp way of
deallng with tho cheap labor difficalty. No
vouzol is allowod to bring to port more than
one Jokn Chinaman for overy handred tons
of itasize. Conzequeatly a ship of fourtoon
sundrod tony woald ouly be allowed to
carry fourtoen of the hoathen ones. Wo
bavo just scon in a filo of Viotorlan papors
thata vessal of that sire was found $o havo
fifty b‘l;tln;x&an on MS’ a:isd ssf‘.)hoc o;?mln
was mulctod i1a o poaalty ol 3
Chinaman ooming to Victoria has to:g

at the outo Lolestials p.
naturalization papers to tholr friem

excaps tho fax,
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Sota. Famill
rand Ualon Helel thad ad any othes
totheolty. ]

~

out p:g:n of nataralizatlon and pay apoll ; »
tax. Shai»44

o
China, who como ever.with them, and *ZUNNEN

Youog, Samuel Coyne, Janot Smith, Wm, _-'7 -
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