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THE PEARL.
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‘ ceuse, mthont possessmg ibeir pedigrees, he was more

" etther.

popular : wealth will always exercise more sway unth the
foolish than rank, ay, or with the wise, for the most part
"The rich envied him, because he equalled theru
in their expeaditure and - magnificence, but with this es-

‘senfial differenze, that, while they injured their estates to

tope waih him, a few hours in his utelier would serve to
reimbarse him for weeks of dissipation. The poor envied
-him, because the poor always did, acd always will, envy

- the wealthy : the poor ever imagiux that happiness maialy

. coasists in possessing wealth, the rich Anvw to the contra-
ry :-neither will ever convince the other ; so, thas think- 4

_ ing, will both, high and low, jog oa to eternity.

_In spite ofiall this envy, Ernest commanded cdmiration

. —his talents fiom the few, his profusion from the many,

- bis generosity from all.

Count Aldini had the most luxu-

- xious palazzo in sunny Florence ! Count Aldini was an es-

pecial favourite with the Grand Duke ; Couut Aldini was

- smiled wpon by every lady ia Florerce, and his acquuin-

tance sought by every gentleman distinguished by rank, by
fame, or by talents, from the common herd.””
Every on. \wondered much and often why Count Aldini

~ wore a shade apon his brow, and why he never seemed to

. varied pleasures which danced around him.

partake wilh the elasticity or buoyancy of youth in the
Could they

- have penetrated his beart, and seen what feelings lorked

- ‘wnhm it, few would have envied him his good fortane,

_ #till fewer been found willing to exchange their griefs and

their j Jays for his.
. It was precisely a year and a day afler be bad first pos-

wessed the strange charm which produced these changes,
.. that, one bour before midnight, Ernest left ths polished

. ‘circle, of which he was regarded as the very life, hur-

" vigd home to his spacious palazzo, sought his stadio,

‘and, having closed the door, paced dejectedly vp and
) down the apartment.

sWhat "a strange existence is wine !’ he muttered,

j'."‘thnn enddm!y lifted to the enjoyment of all that this
_woxld affords of laxury, by means of a supernatural gifi

'_ "~-afrom—whcm ?
‘must become. ' Wretch that I am ! and he paused be-

Alas, from one whose slave I fear I

_‘foretbe easzl, “snd ‘gazed vpon the painting that it sup-
- ported. “The dtead of what. is to follow destroys every

‘present | enjoyment ‘and fills my soal with horror and de-

: npmr » The paintiug represented with fearfal accuracy

_the ferrors and ‘sufferings of a place of torment in another

&.g- t e

‘world, and, guided by the feelings which so strongly actu-
ated him, tbe painterhad bestowed his own likeness upon
"oue of the principal figures, whxch appeared surrounded by
" the ministers of vengeasce in the foreground of the de-
slgn. ¢t Yes,*” the antist mournfully continued, *“such,

" guch will be my doom ; and what have I received in ex-

4

ebugb A gift,’” and be dréw forth the pencil, * the
poueumn of which renders me wretched, and yet wnh
m 1 ¢annot—dare not—part.”

“-+s"The distant clock tolled forth twelve ; the artist pansed
to’ eonnt the-dull heavy sounds as they l'ell upon the silent
T ddr fmght. The moon became suddenly shrouded ia
groomy clouds, the Jamps burped but dimly, the door
opened and the old genﬂeman entered.

A"wuhenng sensation of fear thrilled the bosom of Er-
‘lvast‘ ‘the'old gentleman bent profoundly, and then unbid-

B den oeated himself on a splendid ottoman.

-

Ces Penmt me," he said, calmly, ** permit me, sir count,
to eon;rntnlate you on yonr well deserved gnod fortanc:

taienlt”-'-‘—end be smiled sarcastically—*¢talents like
your’i deserve saitable enconragement. But you look
" pale, soothingly ; < are you unhappy, or is it merely the
“wreariness _whrch re-nlts from put en_.oyment that oppresses

" ,on}”

- .3 2L ] am wretched !** burst fromthe lips of Ernest.

A “ Indeed? “Can I remedy your causes of gr'ef? Surely

~ yupndl &1!: not of its wonted eﬂ'ect i

‘v'_“iSo-%o--u is not that. ° ly ‘can tell you,

describe even to wwself what it is that oppresses

f’&*@a‘&n to bear' a charmed life’; content flies my bo-

:gnsf‘fr?hm me ; ané ldroad-lknownot
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- The old gentleman smxled

““Then, when I enter a cathedral, and would pray, my
thoughts become corffused, und, feeling like & wretch
guilty of heinous stas, 1 rush from the sucred pile in wild
despair.”’

The old ventlemnn took a pinch of snuff from an ebony
snuff-box, then handed the latter to Ernest : it contained
black ruppee, mixed with scented Scotch. Ernest declined
the offered courtesy.

*¢ Is this all that oppresses you? Is this all that paints
dian ink :*?

‘“All? Yes; is it not enough?’’

¢ No," said the old gentleman, composedly taking ano-
ther pinch ; * they are nothings, unworthy the notice of a
man of sense. You tnust, however, permit me 1o cootra-
dict your last assertion ; these things are nol the sole
sources of your grief>’

Ernest blushed decp crimson. The old geatléman
looked pot at him—gentlemen dou’t like to be m’gked at
when they blush, and his elderly friend was awaré-of it.

The fuct was, that Count Aldini was not the painter
Ernest who had cntered Florence a yoar and a week be-
fore. There are few who can bear great and sudden
prosperity with an even mind : one it will sway into the
paths of vice ; another it will drive to madness ; a third
will become absurdly proud ; a fourth it will utterly de-
stroy ; a fifth it may tender grateful and virtuous. N. B,
the lastis a rare phenomenon. It is some pruise to Ernest
that bis prosperity had not betrayed bim into auy great
crime ; but, although his comicience was not burdened
very heavily, hLisworal character had undergone a change.
He was haaghty and proud, tov, of his imaginary talents ;
(bow many there are in this world proud of that for which
they ought most to blash !} ae bad likewise become reck-
less in his disposition, and, regarding himself, already as a
victim 10 superuatural agency, scercely hesitated 1o look
on crimes of a heinous character withoet distaste.

‘“ The real case is this,”’ resutved the old geatleman,
afler a brief pauze ; *“ you have iallen in love with the
beantcous danghter ofthe Marchese di S8anto Giuliano, and
know not how to mlpure her fuir hoeom with a corres-
pouding passion.”” Ernest blushed ngain. ‘It is this
which gives you more puia than all the rest ¢{ your frou-
bles,”’ with a slight aneer.

The old gentleman was perfectly right in supposing that
the circumstance which he specified was the cause of wany
uneasy sensationa in the breast of Ernest, but the lauer
portion of his speeck was not equally correct. Ernest had
passed the earlier part of bislife in 100 religious a manner
not to feel many severe gzalms of cunscience at 0 com-
plete a change in his ci: cumstances. There was a slight
paause.

¢ The pencil will assist you,”’ said the old gentlewan.

“The pencil?*

“ Ay, where isit2”’ ,

Ernest handed it to him. The old gentiemar vnscrewed
it about the centre, although Ernest had never previously
observed the slightest appearance of a crack, and drew
from the bollow within ita small phial containing liquid of
a dark red coloar.

“ Of course you are aware,”’ soid the old gentleman
coolly, as he drew the cork from the phial, and applied it
to his ncae, apparently to ascertain whether the contents
were in right order, *¢ of course, with yonr keen percep-
tion, you must be aware that®e Signora Aloysia loves
apother ?*?

¢ 1 bave imagined,’’ said Ernest—while a dark shade
.| gathered on his brow——*¢ that she loved her father’s pro-
tege, the young Antonio ; but to her ugion with him the
Marchese would never consent.”

« I am not 8o certain of thnt." reptned the gentleman
with the white hair ; ‘¢ indeed I know tbnt he has some.
docbts at this moment upon his mind ss to whethcr he
shall not at ouca consent to their mamage » |

T H‘ h,

L ¢ Even %0 ; and, were it othemuo, wo lmm commnee

your cheek with pearl powder, and your brow with la-|

fof them;ht-cloaed flower unrobed—and to thee mab &

}Blemnp on thee. bnght and bennful as tbon u‘t'

. :

our operations with Antonio ; he is a formidable barrie
in our progress to the heart of the beautiful Aloysia.”’

But then her futher,’’ said Ernest despondingly, ** would
never consent to bher weding an ortist, however wealthy
or desarving.”’

The old gentlemnn smiled.

«"The Marchese, with all his pomp and pride, is poor—
very poor—pride, porp, and poverty ! what a funny com.
hination !’ and the old gentlemau chuckled mwnrdty and
heartily, although Ernest could not see much ia the joke ;

but, presently subduing his merriment, he proceeded |

““ The Marcheso is very poor. ond yet loves gaming s
well as you do his davgthter.”

««Well,”” said Ernest.

¢t Well,” aaid the old gentleman, and then he took ano-
ther pinch of snuff, ¢ tho pencil will assist you.’

He had upscrewed this tystic gift into two parti—-fror'n
the one he had taken the phial, from tho other he now shook
forth a pair of dice.

“ Go to-morrow evering to hia palazzo ; you will find
him alone: ply him with wine, and then propose play ;
aubstitute these dice for those which he will produce ; you
must win, ay, and largely ; and, belike, he csnnot pay
you. You musttake his deughte? in licn of the gn‘d you'do
not want, and as for Autonio—when next you mect him,
infuse the contents of this phial into his wine,and my life
on't Aloysia iz your’s before the month is gone. *

‘¢ Murder,”’ mnuttered Emest.

‘* Nonsense,”” anid the old geatlems -, ** doas I bid yon,
and fear not for the result; only beware ye part not with
the pencil.”” He scrowed together the parts of the pencil,
returned it to Ernest, and then ross from his seat.

t J4 there no other way?’’ said Erneat.

““ None,’ sajd the old gentlemun, ** Come, yon are 1

lover; wish you not to know how your idol is employed’ 3

Stretch forth the canvass and exercise your pencil.’”
Mechanically, Erpest did as he was bidden. A wi
spreading, loxuriant, garden appeared to flow from |
teeming brush; the gentle moonlight glowed on every tre
through every bush; and in on alcove st the fair- Alo

whilst, by her side, the young Antonio, with ute in . :\V:"..
appeared to ol his love in impassioned welody. i

4"’ o
1

¢t Confusion!?"

« Such joys,’’ said the old geutlemas,
thine.”’

- And shall!” cricd Ernest.

The old gentewman smiled.
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«« Farewell,”’ said the latter; * follow my advice, and '_

when next we meet, I shall bail the Jovely Signdra Aloy-t
as the happy bride of the painter, Ernest. Adien;” lll_
so sayiog, he glanced vyith evident delight upon the rep'i-

sentation of Pandemoniuin which bhud arisea from ihu :

painter’s morbid imagination, bowed very pohtoly, :
forthwith departed.

Ernest stood os though trensfixed, with the pencil

his hand, and bis eycsriveted on the cloguent peainting b
fore him. Suddeniy his hesitation seemed to vanish.
«¢ [t shall be dose!” He looked at the phial and then
the dice, carefully examined them, and then safely lo
them in a.sccret cabinet. Ernest preascd his hand agein
his i)urning foreliead, and, iu an aimost uttor exbausl.io!.
mind, threw bimnself upon a conch—but not to sieff
Slumber flew far from his resting-place, or if, for a i
moments, his wearied eyelids closed, dreams of so f J
s natuze presented themnselves, that it wasa relief to 1 ,’
again. He fancied that every face he boheld resem
that of the old gentleman, that cvery figure duplaye i
thin and emaciated yet nervous frare. Now. he wol,
grinon the uneasy sleeper with wild delight, then
him with anxiety, amoa with' dismay, and lasdy
fiendish rage snd hate. .
Morning at length dawned. Mormng' bright Mo
the blessings of millione hail thee—songe of gay and’M
warblers welcome thée—all nature greets thee Wi'.
strong and fervent joy! The lark rises to meot M
pour forth his bymn of praise—for thee is the dewyﬁ

bis release from midnight terrors snd mndmgl“ jos
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