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YOL. XVI.

MONTREAL,

THE STORY OF A PIM.

(Conlinued.)

¢« Take the trouhle to sit down, sir,” said Dame
_ Biaochemain. [ believe we will have a storui.

But 1t cannot do any harm here; it 1s good for

the vines, and theres great need of a plentiful

year. Ihave a little garden on the side of Mar-
seil, which will be superb, and the wiwe is not
bad. Itisnot a high wine, but it can still be

Jraok with water, It 13 2 wine which bears wa-

ter very well. Would the gentlem:an like tore.

fresh himsell?
George made a deprecatory gesture, aod’ she
proceeded without interruption. -

. ¢ Well, now—you will be satisfied with Lhe

work of those ladies, whether it 1s for sale, or

for lessons, or both. Here we always say those

Jadies ; it 18 a custor; but it stgould be those
young ladies.  Ab, yes, and so wise, and seosi-
ble, and all that, and alwsys contented, and with
what 7 nothing. Well, now—they have a per-
fect right to be coatented, the poor angzels !' Iqr
they are conteated with themselves. But it is
not necessary to say anything; there, they are
coming down, I will tell you now—but do you
wapt much of their work ? for they have pleaty
on band. They are always at work, but the
cales are not very rapid in this season. And
cuch pretly flowers as that little Jeanne paiats.
She is so skilful? But you are about to see
them all now ; say nothiwng.’

And how could George say anything, since
Dame Blanchemaia talked all this time ?

The two sisters re-entered with their portfo-
lhos, and made a display of their merchandize.—
Madame Blanchemam kept her seat near the
window ; Jeanue stood before a large table co-
vered with her studies, and George was seated
on the other side, like a purchaser.

But Jeanne had perhaps over-boasted 1n
saying that she was so able to carry oa busi-
ness, and there followed an uousual scene 1o
srading. .

¢ Aopa,’ said Jeanne to her sister, with a vex-
ed air, ¢ why did you bring dowa s pasntng ?
You know that 1 am not satisfied wuthit. Itis
not fit to be sbown.’

George, on the contrary, looked the portfolio
through, and found all very pleasing.

¢ What treshoess of coloring 7’ he exclammed.
(Ttis as if one were walking in a rich flower-
garden.

¢ They are only rough sketches,’ said Jeanne.
¢ T shall begin over agun that garland or roses,
which 1s oot rounded eaough.’

« Do not begin 1t over again,’ said George ;—
¢ it could not be done better.’

¢ It seems to me (bat you have changed your
parts, said Aona. ¢ The gentleman is purchaser
it 15 be who should find fault, and you—you
chould praise your merchandize.’ ] )

¢ [t 19 true,’ said Jeanoe ; ¢ fet us begin again.’

Aud with a Jurking smile, she said with appa-
rently great seripusness :

¢ Sur, here are some very pretty pictures; we
haye here a complete assortment. Do’es the
gentleman desire to select some of them ?

* 'Then, Wurning toward her sister, she said

¢ It seems to me that that is the way.’

¢ Not bad,' said Aona. 1
George, imitating ber seriousness, rephed :

« Siace you have nothing better just now, I
will select this bouquet of daisies, and this clus-
ter of blue-bottles and wild poppies, if you can
cuit me in price.’

¢ Sir, eaid Jeanne,
heart,s 1 caanot lec you b

She turned very embarrasse
who said ¢

¢ Proceed ; it 15 very well ;
pearance of a true merchant._’ ) i
- ¢ Ah, mell,’ said Jeaune, ‘it 1S impossible to let
you have them for less than twenty-five francs
apiece ; fifty francs for the two ; but you must
come aad see us aguid.

¢ How she understands business 1 exclaimed
V[adame Blanchemain, scenting 2 prize, ¢she
sells them as well as she makes them. She un-
derstands everything about it.’ -

¢ Twenty-five {rancs 1 said George, Wlllh an
air of disappointment; ©it1s quite :mposs:ble to
pay ‘that price for such paintingsgs !

" ¢Well, now—’ said Madame Blanchemain,
rixing in the conversation, ‘now one who is a
zood judge of those 1hings, would not beat down
the price. They are well worth 1t. The poor
girls ! they must oot be- troubled about twenty-
five francs. Lf you ooly knew at what 2n early
hour they arwe to work; but you will never
koow it' perhaps. Why? Because you are
still abed. in Paris when they are-already tired
out with therr work.. Well now, when one does
not know~—" e o ‘

- The two sisters had vainly atlempted to inter-
fupt this, flow of words. ,, Finglly, Jeaune, gen-
lly {aking.the old Jady; by the arm, said to her:

with her hand upon her
ave them for less than—
d toward Aona,

you have the ap-

&My :good Madame Blanchemain, let the gen:

tleman beat ua down ; he will give us what pleases

Lim.

¢ Mademoiselle, said Greorge, ¢ it is impossible
to pay for bougquets hike these less than fifty fraves
apiece, or one hundred trancs for the pair. In
ordering a dozzn of you, you will perhaps let me
have thewn at that price.’

¢ But, sir, you are mistaken,” said Jeanune, al-
ter a moment of reflection, ¢ you offer twice as
much as T ask you.?

¢ It is the price fixed by the one for whom 1
am execuling this commission,’ said George, * and
I am not at liberty to change it. This bargain
may, perhaps, lead to others, so I shall prevail
apon you to accept it)

« Here 15 a way to do business” Madam
Blanchemain again joined in. ¢ Well, now—I
am reconciled Lo the gentleman: for he took
such pains to make me tbink that he was tryiog
to get a reduction on the sale. DBut now T see
that he 1s a connoisseur ; it was all in the way of
a joke. Bat it is nol too much, They are
worth at least a bundred francs, such pictures as
these, If the gentleman would refresh himsell.
Do you see, Monsieur— 2’

Sue racked her memory for the name, and,
for a good reason, did wot find it ; then she con-
tinued ¢

¢ These young people, they would give every-
thing for nothing; they are o disinterested J-—
Now that the bargam is concluded, 1t must be
said that they do not know evea bow to defend
therr nights 5 and if there were not some bonest
people Jike you, they would give everythng for
aothing.’ :

¢ Monsieur,’ said Anna, who had taken 1o the
litde household the part of a mother, * we .shail
consider sertously all that you have said to my
sister, since you recommend yourself with so ho-
norable a name. But we have not the hoanor of
koowing you.’

s Mademoiselle, said George, anlicipating tha
question ; ¢ bere is the commission of my corres-
pondeat. -1 hope that tt Wwill be fellowed by
others. You see that the price agreed upoa
does not permit me to pay less than that which I
bave oftered to you. If you really desice it, 1
will deposit with Madame, the price of the two
pictures which are in my possession.’

And he counted five pieces of gold into the
hand of Madame Blanchemain, who was dehight
ed to receive them. It would have been per-
baps embarrassng to place them Jeunne’s
hand.

¢ Yes, yes,’ said Madame Blanchemaio, f give
it to me. It will had good use in the household,
)5 1t not so, ny young ladies? Short accounts
make loog friends. Well, nnw—’

George mterrupted her, comprehending that
there was no otber way of gaing an opgoriuaity
to speak.

i As for the ten other subjects, I leave their
choice and arrangement eatirely to you, provided
that they shall be of the same size, and all Irom
pature. Here, madame, 13 my pame’ and the
address of the banking-house that will pay for
the ten paintings, which will be waited for with
impatience.’

And he gave a note to Madame Blanche-
main,

¢ But,” said Jeanue, glancing at her sister, it
will be long before the ten bougets can be fia-
ished, I must fiud and select some beautiful
flowers, and 1 do not beheve 1 can paint more
\han one a week. Would not the genileman
sometitaes hke to see my work? for ['might
make mistakes, and good advice would come
very convenient.

Apna said nothing ; there was a moment of
silence. .

¢ If you permit it,’ said George, ¢ I will come
occastonally to visit this beautiful npeighborhood,
and to learn how you are progressing.’

¢ Mousieur George,’ said Jeanpe, ¢ T would
like, on my own accouat, to azk something fur-
ther of you. o

George bowed in permzsion.

¢ [ would really like to know, if 15 wvot lm-
proper Lo ask it, from where you obtamed that
sketch, which might be almost taken for my
portrait, if it were oot that I am not always
as sad.’

¢ Sit down, then,’ said Madame Blanchemain,
¢aud tell us about it. Well, now—Jeanne is
like that peasant of Fourguex, do you remem-
ber, young ladies? Picture to yourself, we were
wallang there, and these Jadies must always be
busy. We liad seated ourssives under some ap-
ple-trees. There was Mademoiselle Anoa with
an album, who set herself to sketching an ugly
ruin, with a pigeon-house and 197, you know ; all
which amounts.to nothing. There was a mad
woman, who came from I kaow not where, and
told us about it. And then she would punish vs
for baviog copied ber house, under the pretext

 that we were Lnglish, Good heavens ! how we

laughed ; is 1t not true, ‘Aooa?  Well, now—
perbaps no one can take:Jeanne’s portrait ivith-
out her permission—’ - '

" -George thought it pot i@fpf:éper_,fh intecrupt.

" Bolduess comes so readily at Lis age.

her agaio. _
the history of his

e recounted 1 a few words

life, and said simply, that, under certam circum-
stances, be had met the picture at Mumch.—
Jeanne appeared thoughtful. Aona was fearful
of her sister’s becoming interested in some new
story. Madame Blanchemain bore all the bur-
den of the conversation.

George, seeing the reserve maintained by the
young ladies, comprehended that it was time to
depart.

¢ Mademoiselle,” said he to Anoa,‘we have
made a bargain,’

And he offered her his hand.
ly extended her owa.

¢ Ah, well, for myself,’ said Madame Blanche-

mawm, ¢ | will not give you my white haod, (this
was one of her pleasantries) but | must embrace
you ; for it 1s God who sent you here: and, well,
now —it was time.’ ‘
t George bravely embraced Madame Blanche-
man, and took lis leave. His last look encoun-
tered Jeanne’s calm and penetrating regard, and
the glance of either was hastily withdrawu.

The day was beautiful. George was in no
baste to return. He wished to wander into the
deptis of the forest, to collect his thoughts and
lo review the occurrences of the morning.

All appeared to lim wise, interesting and be-
coming. The naive familianty of Madame
Rlanchemaiv did not seem ridiculons, for he per-
cerved that this good body wasa tuend, a confi-
dant, a guardian, almost a niuther tu these or-
phans. He understood that Jeanne had put her-
self under the protection of God, belore touch-
ing s hand in the portico of the church,

He took into account the prudence with which
Jeanoe had questioned bimn while they were on
the road bome, before giring him access to her
house ; and be divined all the apprebensions of
her sister. :

He approved tlieir reserve in not having intro-
duced bim, on the first visit, nto theic own room,
but placing themselves instead under the protec-
tion of Madame Blanchemain. Neither bad 1t
escaped hun, from the indiscretions of the good
lady, that they were 1 need, and hat the assist-
ance he brought them could not bave arrived
more seasonably.

Finally, if he was satfied with the excellent
studies wlich hLad been showa to him, he was
still more charmed with the naturalness and sim-

Anna cautious-

of her sister, who watched over her like the
mosl tender mother.

It was, then, a happy day ; and, after having
wandered 1 the shady woods, reposed upon tuft-
el and tragrant grasses, and filled his lungs with
the intoxicaung perlume distilled from the sap
of the mighty oaks, he returned to Paris, after
giving a lust look at tie broad horizon.

Jeanne, Anna and Madame Blanchemam re-
mained seated in the htile hall on the lower floor,

¢ Ab, well, Jeanne,” said Anoa, ¢ see where we
are. What did we promise to our poor mother?
That we would never permit a stranger to enter
our house, without being recommended to us by
the friends that she.bas leftns.  And 1t is you
who have spoken to tum of returning, if I under-
stood you.?

¢ Fear nothing, my good sister,” said Jeanne;
¢ you see that T know very well how te talk wuth
him. We kuow him now. And then I kad al-
ready sees him.?

¢ You bave not told me aboul it,’ replied Anna,
rather sharply.

Jeanoe slightly blushed, and recounted, as a
trivial affair, the history of the pin, which she
bad premised to keep.

¢ Well, now, my children,} sad Madame
Blanchemain, ¢ it is very well to be prudent, and
thank Heaven you bave nothing to blame your-
selves for on that scare, nor any other. But f
you wish to sell your paintings, if you have spent
all your money n Paris to learn the art, you
cunnot shut your doors to customers. You must
be reasonabie, my little Avna. Is it that 1 am
not here to protect you, that you should sull put
yourselves out to nurse? And tiere is one
thing ,which you always forget, my poor chil-
dren, that you have need of mosey. You never
complain, you are aiways cheerful ; but I know
very well how you live ; come, come, 1 know 1t
very well.?

And with tke back of one of her great hands
she rubbed one of her eyes, which always wept
more readily than the otber.

“Ah! well! lLere is some money which 1s
really yours, for you have nobly earned 1t.’

Aud she rattled the five gold pieces in her
hand. . ‘

¢ Keep them, housewife,’ said she to Anna j—
¢ take tbem from me. You are not making too
much profit, for Providence 1s concerned in this
affair ; and, besides, there 1s stll coming to you
five times as much, Now, embrace me, and
carry away all those pictures, because I am
going to' set my little table, and they may be
spoiled. ) o

The young ladies embraced ber, thanking her
for her kind friendstip, and weat up to their
chambers more contented and encouraged.

FRIDAY, NOYEMBER 3, 1865.

phenty of Jeanue, and with the air of goodness |

XVIil—,A MOTHER.

George did not delay longer ot Pams. He
hastened to take advantage of the few days
which had been granted to him, to go and see his
good mother, from whom he had been separated
for some years.

She hived 1n a httle town 1w Normandy, aod
pessed m quiet and prayer the last years of a
hife full of struggles and crossed by the rudest
trials.

After having provided, by her unaided ecergy,
for the establishment of her numerous family, she
had felt the need of retirement to collect her
thoughts. Her doughters, married and estab-
lished in a mghboring towu, trequently came to
keep her company in the summer, and an uoex-
pected wnheritance had brought to her old age
that ease aod prosperily which she had never
knowy before.

George found ber alone. e bad left the
paternal house wiile still very young, and since
then he had but rarely visited it. Necessity,
that wise counsellor, had given bim a precocious
maturily, and it was a man who now re entered
uoder the waternal roof. The old servant who
kad nursed lim was still there, was tost Lappy
to announce his return.

The house was cheerful and finely situated.—
All within and around W breathed calmness, or-
der, method and simplicity,  lle found his mo-
ther kneeling 12 her oratory ; he aided her to
‘arise, for she was feeble and old. But in this
advanced age, ber features had preserved the
dignity and noblenes: which were the expression
of her soul. She received him warmly,

1 was thicking of you, my dear son, and I
was thankirg Ged for having blessed my old age
in giving me such consolations aller the troubles
of my life. Teft to your ows guidance, you
have committed no errors; your religious senti-
ments and fivial piety have led you ia the right.
path.” I bave sometunes regretted that I cannot
pass my last years near you. DBut I feel that I
am too old to lay plans ; wy destiny is to remain
hiere, where vour sisters surround me wih every
attention. Your letters do me so much good,
and aid we stdl to live. Monsteur Wolll has
bimself written to me how forlunate he 15 at hav-
ing you with him, Therelare, blessings upon
| you, iny son, for having pladdened the closing
days of your mothey.

* Dear mother,’ said George, ¢it is a cruel
law of nature which so scatters families. 1t is
with you that T ought always to remain, that [
might recompense you by my love and reverence
for all the solicitudes, attentions, anxieties, suf-
feriags and sacrifices of your past life. You
still remember that table round which all the
family used to sit, great and swmall. With what
respect and affection we hstened to your kind
and wise words. All are now gone! Some
have already left the world; others are estab-
lished at a distance ; and, to-day, there will be
but us two at the great family table, and, when
I go away, you wil be alone with your me-
mories.’

¢ The memories of a life well-spent have no-
thiog painful mn them, my dear child. You will
know 1t some day. I awm like a wearied traveler
who, having nearly reached the end ol his jour-
ney, stops to rest himself, and re-call the dangers
of the route, before entering the city which will
be his reluge. Bat to-day I will thuk only of
! the happmess of seemng and conversing with you.
Now, ot the things which you bave Lo relale to
me—your travels and your plaos ¥’

The sweetest intercourse was thus held be-
tween Lhis pious mother, who awaited only ihe
will of God, and tiis son, who entere, in his
turn, in the career of life with faith aud courage.
Ste leaned affectionately upou his ann ; attemnpt-
ed some short walks in the surrounding country ;
and she was justly proud of the integrity and
knowledge of ner son.

One day, when she found him unusually
thoughtfal, (a mother divines everything,) she
said to him:—

¢ George, you bave told me of the past, but of
your projects for ke future you have said no-
thing.  You labor hard ; you care but httle for
the warld ; your position is honorable; you have
even laid by something, thanks to the hberalny
of Monsieur Wolfl, who, I am certain, wishes to
attach you entirely to bim. You must some day
have a good wife; prous, that the blessing of
Fleaven may rest upon your liouse ; modest and
simple, that you may find happiness within your
home and not without : and brave, also, that she
may be prepared for days of trial. I do not ask
Lbat she should be beautiful, but I desire that she
should be agreeable, that thereshould be no com-
parison disadvastageous to her in your migd.
d¢ not desire that she should be wise, but I wish
that she should have taste for the good and beau-
tiful. [ do pot wish her to be wealthy, but I
would love 1o see her with a talent or accom-

No. 13.

your lips seems to come directly from my beart

Why s it that the wife which you wish for me i%
also the same which T dream ol as a-woriby com-
panion of my days? It is because T have lived
in your life, because [ have been instructed with
you pious words, because I have learned from
you to love the goed, the beauliful and the true.
1 consider wealth as something which can bring
a cerlam degree of happiess ; but I prefer that
it shauld be iy ewn labor of which I should
demand these Dblessings, and not to the
one whose supporter and protector I should wish
to become. You must have read my mind, as
you could do so well ‘when | was a child, when
you looked upon my forehead, my most secret
thouglits ; yes, you have spoken trely. "Fo-day
your life is quiet, you have no more need ol my
assistinez. My wstmcts lead me to devote my-
sell, to Lelp, to be useful. I sometimes ask my-
self to what avail is all my labor 1l 1t beoelits no
oue who relies upon this assistance 7 Of what
use are my Wwalchings, if they do not serve to
guard 1he steep of those who repose 7 OF what
account 1smy hfe, it 1 hve only for myself ¥’

¢ Dear son, when we delight n these rellee-
tious, wlich are not always [ree {¢om danger, we
bave almost found the one whom L'rovidence has
reserved for us, and perbaps even we bave al-
ready met that one.’

¢ Am I then stitl your little child, my gool
mother, and have you read upon my {orehead the
secret of witich I would bave no other conlidant
than the heart of my mother ¥

* George,” said the mother aflter havicg listen-
ed to the account of lus accidental meeting, and
of his visit to Sant Gerwmain, ¢ my soa, you have
io many things the reason and experieace of a
man, Your reason gives you perfect freedom ;
but your good beart, your devotedness, your de-
sire lor sacrifices, might perhaps lead you away
away wnto aclions that you would regret.  What
'you have told me of the home of thesc two young
puls, is certainly interesting and honmorable.—
You have also the recommeadation of a person
who kpows them dicectly ; but for yourself, you
know not yet either them or their history, or
their funily, or the cause of thewr misfortune.—
Cousider well that T do not say this i opposihor
iny dear son ; you will not go hence withoot hav-
1ng my consent and my blessing for yoursell and
for the one whom you prefer, for Ler whose im-
age was graveu in your muad before her person
was even known fo you; but take care thatitis:
no illusion of the unagination. Thereis a prayer-
winch sull remains for me to make Lo you ; keep:
yourselt sometime in u wise reserve; promise:
nothing ; be uttenlive in odserving ; guard your
secrel 1o your heurt; be useful 1o the one to
whoin you wish to devote your lile; but, above
all, be prudent, observe your digmty and your in-
dependence ; and if, after a year of trial, you are
still of the ssme mmd, then take for a wife, and.
you will have fulliled all wy wishes, Here 3,
neverlheless, my coasent, my dear son ; it was
ready, for I would not wish that an accident or
an fliness should delay your plans,

And {rom a desle she took an envelope, which
contamed a blagk. He found within it alzso some
notes nmounting to a thousand [rancs.

¢« They are yours, really yours, my dear son.—
They are the savings which you Lave sent to me
in times ot difficulty.  Fortune, becoming less.
adverse, has permitted me to reserve them fos
'Ou-,

T beg you—" sad George, ¢ it was with hap~
piness that 1 consecrated to you my fiest labors,
as a feeble coipensation for all which you have
done to raise us, dear mother ; do not deprive
me of this good remembrance.’

€ Ab, well,) soid the mother, ¢T will retain
these devoted savings, but T will give them to

ou dear Jeanne, to set up her household. You
shall be her treasurer. Naw L have . You
see, I do not give it to you as a dowry but asa
motherly counsel. Aad remember, however, that
if circumstances should require 1t, you can marry
to-morrow, and that, presented by you, your wife
will be received bere as my child.?

George promsed his motber to act with the pru-
dence which she had recommended to him, pass-
ed a few days with ber and with his sisters, who
came to rejoin him, pressed them for a last time
in his arms, and set out full of yoy and hope,

XVII[—ALREADY !

The eight days of grace accordcd by Mousieur
Wollf were nat passed.  George bad employed
this vacation in satisfping the sweetest inclina-
tions of his heart; he had fourd an ajm for his
life. He had oot wished to keep a new thought
for a day, without confessiog it at the feet of bis
wather. s be going now to meet his benefac-

T’ tor, and to resume with renewed ardor,.before

the time appowied, a labor which would bence~
forth have a new stimulant 2. 'We thought so at
first. . :

But then wiy do we meet him, the pext day

plishment which would be-a relaxation 1a- prospe-
rity, and a resource in adversity.’: T

¢ My dear mother,’ said George, much affect-
ed, * why 18 1t that each word which comes from

|

wandering at raodom at the. entrance of ‘the
foiest of Saint German, in those first beantifvy
gronps of trees and bawtborn, from where may
be seen the little white house with its vine-



