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"Itealiy, VAn nlint. miy courage, like Bobi
Acros'9, in bcgiiîning ta onze ont. o! the tipsqof my
fingers at the thougbt of lprosenting myseif hie.
fore a stranger ant this time of nigbit. Old Wnrid
exptriençe.9 can't iet irangferrecd ta this country,and 1 foar thie pln of hoating ex corsions on the
Hudson instead of the libine wili provo a disa.-
trousi failitro. Seriotiîaiy, îny dear folow, isn't
therent iitt toaip.r,'eawA cain star till natriiuîg
and reach youîr aunit's citutrv, bousn at a iiiere
seasonabie hoeur t"

«N onsense, lRex, it sttll ma"k tanllmintes a! o
twoivo ; bey'nd thaOit rock thet river wvideiîs inta
a ba , andi llawisnes;t i pordieu an a low crag
not liai! a mile fron ttisver7 spot. Blktsidos, aur

baggeias delivcrcdtltenct tiis eveing, and
if nodi't appear to.uighit Nm. Trestai will

inmagine al sort of disatrs, perlbaps seiîd outt

te have the water draggtil bfore dawn. No, no
pull with a will and woiiracli H:tvksncs.ýt be-
fore the witchiug hour 'whéen grave.q de yawii."'

A momnent' s ilence foliowed, dnring which
the ymnng mien tient sturdiiy to their oRrs. Bath

oe atAbvc the,'tiquai beight, but tiiere ait senl-
blance ceoased. Ven Brunt inherited frotuhie;
Di)to.l anceetry bis brond hoî,r, ruddy Lom-
plexion, fair hair and siugulzirly clmir, bright
bine oves, together with a gondlv- portion of the
1ýiympbatie tempermlenlt 0ftho nid yhrwh
àtoiilly sînoke their pipeq in the -angry face of
Williamn the Terty. l'ex l)aland, on the cou-
trury, wats of the truc Soîttern type, lithe, sien.
der, ivith t du»ky skin nd eep, daik .yès
abase fire Inteldesct'nded t) t a rovençýal gn.l
mother front ancextors on tho other aide'of te
l'yrenccs [le Nwasae artist.tet fi e înxor tipes.
ardent, entttisi,'i, pi-onctotatho n.nst ndt
Changea 0et maod, and the ' ory ,airmet X!betin
the two voning menontb el o-iietit,(i the tics4 of a
Cîoeie frionidsliilb, viîcîtwo yarm befüore thev bad
mot ini Europe on the do.ck of et qwtarer baîuîdi(
froin N ice ta Naies. Aî,ttracted by saie ocnult
symplathy, they continuel their wriudieritig ta.

gother, strolleil aver the desolate Camipagna,
%vatced the etlîtct of sunlight and shadow ou
gray-green )livte graves and siender ('arnpaniiej.;
thon traveling norrthw:ard loatod over Venetian
lagues, nld inaliv, at a sudden fancy of llex,
pîirelmsed nahat andi rawed for miles up the
Rbin,., pansing over and anon ta lot the yaunig
si-fiat enrieh bis qkttch-Ibek witlî saine maoss-
grown min or castie-crovued height. Van
lirunt hrsbaliead his counisîo o travel wholly ta
suit Rex, for lit- ',asane af the world's loiterers.
whiie the young artist stili hat b is fortune ta
wirî. Aftor eighteen mnontlls af ploasant inter-
cour.q., the rsudden deatb a! Arthur Vitn irunt's
fathér sununnod hlmi hont~e ta attend ta the
settiemetta! the ttato. Rex lingered a s4hort
tine longer in Route, and on bis arrivai in New
Vork %,as gret'ted by ",iq frichti with a rt-e-.

nai iç.. 'UTho nu .rtist's studio soon
boeanic a favorite resort, and be îannd hiniseif
oti ( th igli road ta faîne aud fortune. Mrs.
'rrt'shmiii, %an lîrtints anunt, had anin isatiable
mania for lians, and ini tlis claeact%,, thaugb
astensibly ta please Arthur, invited Rex t-o
spend a few days at lber country soiat.

"By the way, Rox.'' said Vatn Brant, break.
i.g the silence, *1how cornes an the wonderful
Iictorc. t at is ta t.îke the- world by storin, and
which yontîi nver, liy aily chance, let ime
see ',

«I 1Becýtu.qo I1,lan't %vant ta have. it loso an','of
its etrect by Shawing it tau anu atinislicd. l'tu
goitig ta use yau as a baromneter ta test thet dear
u~hbliIfit stirs Jour slow blood, aid fellow.

shl csure af*s'ucc-s-tbat is," he cried,
%vithi an imîpatient toss of bis bead, " If 1 eau
ever get niy idffa on canvas. Sa far ['ve tried
in vain ta find a model tlîit gives me- the sbadaw
af the vision hovering hefore mne. Pshaw, there
are just twa types in New York ; round.fâced,
stalid G'erman blondes antd black.haired dark.
aed Italians, who look aus if they were always
po.qing for a Juidith, Cassauidra, or somethiug of
the stort 'Tbe iandscape ie finitintd, =nl a lave
ly ane it is. Yeti rememiber that bit of -lie
Rbine i sketched below Drachenfels 1 Ihit when
1 try teapaint the Lorelei"-bie pansed a moment,
and then, in a quieter toue, eontinued :

«'You sec, it is not oniy exquisitc beanty of
foatnre I niuiat have, bnt a tender, loviug, yet


