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world to which he was sent ; and he fell a hurried across ifi.'h , *T V”r“ *'*'* d*>'* when he miBhl I* seen hewing
gladness in his heart that he was sent, not square Eromih-fl’ *" S“" “ T" «''“iwkis stones into forms of lieauty ; and 
like the Ange, of Righteousness to smite bL^t,'™ tuiT^ T
3°ro UiscTnZ ;nB\n0' "ke,'he —“"B-heg,ea,cathedra,steps.wûL’l
Angel of Discipline to educate them to brighten with their little offering the 
through pain, but to spread More their eyes house of prayer. And now in .be square 
visions of Mu,y which thrilled his heart, among the frui,-sellers and basket make"' 
and to revive in them the love of what was I the artist was seen at work, 
fair, and the joy of beholding it. Nearer fore the eye of V 
lie came to the dull and smoky atmosphere easel and painted 
and heavy air of the lower world ; nearer, and 
till he heard all around him the soft, sharp tjun 
sound of the dropping rain, and the sad

when he wrought with his chisel there was 
something like Ihe imperious energy of 
inspiration in the way he worked, 
chips and fragments fell on the pavement 
like Hakes of

The

» with wondrous rapid- 
ily features of strength and forms of love­
liness seemed to grow lienealh hi» hand. 
Slowly this interest in his work spread 
through the town ; the dull curiosity of 
the ignorant

Openly Ik-- 
the world he set up hi» 

his pictures ; his quiet 
serene face showed no sign of followed by the inti Ili 

gent appreciation ol that large Ink . ,,f 
|K-ople, to lie found in every place, who, 
though not, perhaps, to I* reckoned 
among the cultured classes, are yet pro­
foundly respinsive to all that ap|ieals to 

al "s t''lrlit'r ''ay8 'he heart ; and it was to the heart that

world, and brighten the lot of the darkened he imist^' Ik prenarof f'e'il^ '‘T’" tk *"’U' "“<le his ,ilcnl al’l*al'
with the beauty of the Eternal.” And niionh' , "T*? ....... y could no, haveas the darkness of the world gathered | ITnd ,he« »*" emotions, bu, the
round, deepening as he descended, and the i heard many opinions -m7h ' ” ' ^i - * * '“* 'll,lvs fcl1 "I1"» them told
saddened and saddening sounds of earth , se„Jible to âI Th , ' 7'"7- '7' *«e roused,
smote U|xm his ears, the angel's heart about him w hich after Vbin T 'k'T 'l;my a P°,,r W""'-™, climbing the steps ol
wasfilledwith.deep pity which longed to people who noticed him. One ^ ^ ^ ^ *.......

fulfi the Eternals command,and brighten quiet and unruffled demeanor amid the 
the lot of the darkened with the beauty of strange ami reckless criticisms of the 
the Eternal Ami as he set his foot upon crowd. He painted as a mm who had 
the earth, the angel bowed his head in made up his mind, and whom 
mingled reverence and compassion, and, could
speaking low as to himself and to God, he j solved to trend. The other thing they 
said, God help me to bring the light of noticed was his occasional absence I 
eternal lieauty into the midst of this dark- ! have said that 
ness. God helping me, I will. ”

as the critics of the crowd passed 
, ,. , , , their judgment upon his work, or his mode

and restless rustling of the forest leaves; of handling his brush, 
hut clear and low, hear-1 among all the tiun „f c„|()r 
sounds which greeted his ears, he heard 
the Voice which sent him forth

or upon his distribu­
te was the artist of the 

Green, for so the great paved square with 
his its pathetic b,-n k look

errand : “Go to the dimness of tIn­

come to a stop, 
and, drawing her child instinctively closer 
to herself, would stand ga/ing upon the 
figures, on the artist's canvas, and, after 
awhile, gentle tears would gather in her 
eyes, as though some long-suppressed 
trouble had been drawn from the heart, 
and had found relief in finding expression 
and, with a hand that clasped more closely 

I , _. . lhe child hand in hers, she would
everyday. This was not literally true, onward to her quiet prayer under the dome

CHAPTER •• I Every now and then hl. place was empty of the great cathedral. Strong men would

Every day the artist might lie seen at ' . .,tr ' absences he would look on with hard and careworn faces, and
work. In the great open square of the ! „llnL, i,,„ " c"urse' **e in «pile of themselves Ihe lines on their faces
town he worked. The great square was e(1 exnlain 'lu'l, t 77' a,lcml" would soften as they followed the rapid
large enough for many poor people to tk . v. •» ° !,a< een aw?l^’ ka,u* tke art'sl* ami perceived

carry on their open-air trade without hin- sunmswl that he had T * • 'u* maUCr n,ean,nK in his work- painted simple
dering the general business of the town. to ,r|„„n • • ‘ *en ^ ° the country things—a flower, a child, a mother with
All the townsfolk were proud of the great erml fle)ds 'ce'rtainlv "h' ’ Sl“eS "n<l hcr llrstl».rn on her knee, a strong man
square. It was the largest (so they said) „ t c , y us pictures [sis- tolling in the field, or in the workshop 
of any city square in the kingdom. NuMly ! returned’n “w t ea,“ t,ualmes when he he carved fair forms of innocence 
objected to the little stalls set up by the „riouslv not l' h' ul as yet none had eager figures of supple strength, and fig. 

pisir or the country people in the corners were „alcil a| and 777,77 ! 'T7 "f lle,°IC |,alienc,: an'1 unvanquished
of the streets which opened upon the rrnu, \ u ,C< * u ^ 1 ,e Pur,,y î an<* his works had a power over
square, or in the angles of the steps which Z , 7? ""V" Slivering 'he hearts of men. Men would go
led to the public buildings whkh .ur «% ^ ''-"k wilh »•* aa
rounded and adorned the large square, his work If th - bn a!'Lnl"m lo unwonted anil wistful tenderness al their
Nobody objected to the miniature booths thevhad irlanre I^ SCCn him al al1, w,ves that lhe P°°r women, missing rough 
and movable stalls, where flowers, and ous' surmise at ' tlm mil 80,1 " Con'eml>lu' words or rough handling, fearc.1 that their
fruits, and carved ornaments and toys man who was " I i "" fea,urc<l huslends were ill. Many a poor woman
were sold ; indeed, they lent a picturesque in » i If eg'1" ing art by work- who had lived in dread of her husband’s

ness to the scene, and gave the sen« of , P“a"‘ "0l relUm' and wh“ had l,een «ccustomeil toh sense ol of note and power, for he did not belong to hurry her children

no words 
from the pathway he had re­

lie painted in the Green

;

to bed or out of their


