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"lAt the right," said my host to me, "lis the apartment destined for
the future Madame Alphonse. Your cliamber is at the end of the opposite
corridor. You are at one end of the house ; they are at the other."

Before undressing I opened a window to breathe the refreshing, night
air, delicious after a protracted supper. Right in front was the Canigou,
an admirable prospect at any time, but which appeared to nie that niglit
the mnost beantiful mountain in the world, ligyhted up as it was by a
respiendant moon. I remained some minutes conteinplating its marvellous
silouette, and then went to close my window, when, lowering iny cyes, 1
perceived the statue on a pedestal at about twenty rods f romn the house.
It was p]aced at the angle of a quick-set hedge, whicli divided a littie
garden from a large square space perfectly level, and which I learned
afterwards was the tennis play-ground of the town. This piece of ground,
the property of M. de Peyrehorade, had been ceded by him to the Coin-
inune on the pressing solicitations of his son.

At the distance where I was, it was difficult to make out the attitude
of the statue ; I could only judge of its lieiglit, which appeared to me to
l>e about six feet. At that moment two ill-looking fellows of the town
were crossing the tennis -round, not far from the liedge, whistling the
pretty Roussillon air of "IlMontagnes régalades." They stopped to look at
the statue. One of thei even apostrophized it aloud. H1e spoke Catalon-
ian ;but I had been in the Roussillon country long enough to understand
what lie said.

"There you are, you liussy, you ! There you are," said lie. ",It was
you then who broke the leg of John Coîl! If yoài belongred to me, I

nIud break your neck for you."
Bali! with what? " said the other, ,"it is mnade of copper, and so liard

that Stephen broke bis file upon it, trying, to make an incision on it. Lt
is copper of the times of the Pagans ; it is harder than I know not what."

"If I had îny chisel (it seenied lie was a locksmitli's apprentice) I
would soon make these big white eyes jump out of Cho~ir sockets, as easily
as 1 would take an almond ont of its sheil. There is more Chan the
value of a hundred sous of silver in eachi eye."

Tliey drew back a few steps.
"J niust wish tlie idol good-nigbht," said the tallest of the apprentices,

stopping suddenly.
lie stooped, and apparently picked up a stone. I saw bim tlirow up

lis armn, deliver something, and presently a sonorous blow rang froîn the
bronze. At the samne instant the apprentice raised lis arîn to lis hiead aud
uttered a cry of pain.

"lShe lias struck me back agyain," lie cried.
And iuy two scamps took to flighit withi ail their miglit. It was

evident that the stone had rebounded from the nietal, and had puaishied
the feliow for the outrage ho had commritted on tlie goddess.

I closed the window, laughing heartily.
"Another vandal punisbed by Venus!i May ait tlie destroyers of our

ancient monuments have Cheir heads thus broken."
llaving uttered this uncharitable wisli I f el asleep.
it was broad dayligbt wlien 1 awoke.
I descended into the garden, and found myseîf in front o? an admirable

statue.
It was indeed a Venus, and o? marvellous beauty. She had the upper

part of lier body naked, as the ancients ordinarily represent tlieir grand
divinities;- the right liand, r'aised to the liciglit of the besoin, was turned
palm inwards ; the thumb and the flrst two fingers extended, the two
others slightly bent. Tlie other baud near the hip beld np the drapery
wbicli covered tlie lower part of the body. Tho attitude of this statue
recalled tliat o? the player of Mourre, whicli tliey designate, I know not
wliy, by tlie name Of Germanicus. Perhaps they wislied to represent the
goddess as playing at the game of 3Afourre.

f However this may be, it is impossible to beliold anything, more perfect
than the body of this Venus ; nothing more suave, moeclptost

tlie outlines of the figure, nothing more elegant and more fitting than lier
drapery. I expectcd to see a work of the Bas-Empire. 1 behicld a
masterpiece o? the best age of statuary. Tliat which struck me most was
the exquisite beauty of the limbs; s0 mucli s0 that one would have be-
lieved thoin moulded by nature hersoîf, if nature ever produced sucli modela
of perfection.

The liair raised in front appeared to have been formerly gilt;- the hoad,
smnall, as' are almost ail the Greek statues, Was slightîy inclined'owad
-As to the-face, I neyer could succeed in describing its unique character,
tlie type of whicli did not comle near tChat of any antique statue I could
rocaîl. It was not that cali and severe beauty of the Grec .k sculptors,
Wlio, according to their method, gave to ail tlie features a iajestic immno-
bility. ilere, on the contrary, 1 observed with surprise the iwarked inten-
tion of the artist to dopict malice as wickednoss. The features were
Filightly contracted ; the eyes somnewhat oblique ; the mentli raisod at, the
corners; the nostrils a littO distended. Disdain, irony, cruolty, were ail
to be read on tho visage, but with an incredible boauty, notwithstandinge.
11n trutli, the more one regyarded this admirable statue tlio more one
exprecdtepiu sentiment that a beauty se marvellous cudal
itef toe tlie absne Ef all sensibility. cudal

"Ilf tlite modenel lia ever existed," said I to M. de Peyreliorade"ad
(lOubt wliether floaven ever produced such a woman, liow.I do pity lier
loyers. She nîust bave taken delit inl making themn die of despair.
There is in lier expression something ferocious, and yet 1 neyer beheld
B.iything so beantiful."

ci Z'3s eustuenir(''sa proie attachée," cciod M. de Peyreborade,
Plearied with niy enthusiasm- Th xrsino nenl ony was
ltiroased, perbaps, by the contiast between lier eyes, inîaid witb silver,
'11d very brilliant ; and tlie rusty deposit of a darkish green colour witb

whicli Turne had covered the wliole statue. Theso brilliant eyes produced
a certain illusion whicli conveyed tlie impression of reality-of life. 1
recall wbat my guide had told me, tChat she made those wbo gazed n poi bier
lowor tlieir eyes. That was almost true, and I could niot suppress a miovfîilent
of anger with mysoîf in feeling somewliat ill at ease bofore this figure of
bronze.

IlNow that you have admired everything iii detail, îny dear colleague,
in matters antiquarian," said my liost, "lolt us open, if you plense, a scieiitific
conference. What say you to this inscription, to wlîicb you bave ns yet
paid no attention ? "

11e pointed out to me the pedostal o? tlie statue, and I read thereon
Choe words :

CAVE AMANTEM.

"Let us sec," lie said, rubbing bis bande, "lif we can togc'ther bit uponi
tlie mneaning of this CkvE AmANTEM 1"

IWeil," repliod 1, Ilthere are two meanings to it. It niay be trans-
lated: ' Beware of bim wlio loves tlioo; mistrust tby loyers.' But ii Cliat
sense, I do not know if CAVE AxANTEMI is good Latin, lu view of the
diabolical expression of the lady, I would believe Chat the artist rather
desired to put the spectator on bis guard against this terrible beauty. I
would tlien translate the inscription: Take lieed of thyseîf if she loves
tliee ! '

IHumph ! " said M. de Peyreliorade. IlYes, that is an admissible sonise
but, be flot offended, sir, I prefer the flrst translation, whicb I would,
ho wever, enlarge. You know wlio was Venus's lover 1

"There wore several."
"Yes, but the tirst; it was Vulcan. Is not this the idea? Ii spite of

ail thy beauty, thy disdainfnl air, thon wilt bave a blacksnîith, an ugly
cripple, for a lover ï1 Profound lesson, sir, for coquettes ! "

I could not help siniling, so inucli did tlîis explanation Secin to ie
forced and far-fetcbed.

leIt is a terrible language, the Latin, with its concisoness," 1 observed, to
avoid formally contradicting mny antiquary ; and I retired a fow stops
the better to contemplate the statue.

"Oh heavons! " cried M. de Peyreliorade, Ilanother stroke of vandal-
isin. Some one must have thrown a Stone at my statue ! "

H1e bad just perccived a white mark a little above thec bosonu of the
Venus. I noticod a similar trace on the fing-er of the riglit band, which 1
then supposod liad been touched in the passage o? the Stone, or rather that
a fragment had been detached by the shock and had rebonnded on the
band. I related to my bost the insult of whîich I had been the witness,
and the prompt puiiislinîent wvitl wbich it lîad been followed. Ile lauglied
at it greatly, and comparing the apprentice to Diouuîedes, lie wislied that
the former miglit, like the Greck hero, sco ail bis companions changed into
white birds.

(To be concluded in our next.)

THE &JRiIP BOO.

THE Canadians bave made a new doparture. They have erected a
statue in the Queen's Park at Toronto in lionour of a dead editor. George
Brown, the gifted writer for the Globe. The statue is a gratifyiuîg instanîce
of post-rnertein appreciation. -Piladephia Record.

NOTHING could be wider of the mark than te suppose that the position
of St. John in its relation to foreigai trade wonld be improved by annexa-
tion. No ; St. John's trade would be iessonod not increased by annexation.
It would become simply a fiftb-rate Aunerican port, as Portland now is.-
Montreal Gazette.

IT wihl be safe to look for some sucli modifications of trade relations
witli the United States as will be satîsfactory te Canada and at the samne
time meot the necessities of the British West Indies, and if sncbi change
should take the direction of mutual tariff modifications it sbonld cause no
general surprise. -Shareholder.

THE evils of Confederation to Nova Scotia are continnahly cropping up
and being acknowledged directly and indirectly evory day by our business
mon-Tories included. Nearly every meeting o? the Chamber o? Coi -
merce brings to, liglit fresh grievances o? trade boimug hampercd by or
connection with Ontario and Quebec.-Ilalifax (N.S.) Chronicle.

THE people of the Dominion having seen fit to condone the Pacific
Railway Scandal and varions other littie amiable shortcomings wbich Sir
John's forty years of public life have disclosed, it would net have been
beceuning in the Queen te go bohind the record in dealing with Miin. Our
Premior's new boueur, thon, is but a fresh mark of Britain's desire te
foster kindly relations with lier colonies. Had Sir John's political char-
acter been a little botter, the tokon cf Imperial good-will te Canada would
doubtless have been more substantial.-Mfanitoba Free Press.

MR. BRIGHTr puIts very cloariy what we may caîl the common-sense view
o? the relations o? the Post Office and the public. Everything that can be
doue te curtail the work of post.officc officiais on a Sunday will receive Our
cordial sympathy. But there ouglit te be a inoderation in ail tlîings. 1In
London, whore tho post-office service is practicaliy snspended on the
Sunday, the inconvenience, as many of our readers bave doubtless found,
is exceedingiy serions. It means a cessation fer twenty-four heurs, net
only o? commercial, but o? famihy communications. Thiere are scores of
thousands outside London te wbom the morning delivery on the Sunday is
the mnost interesting deiivery cf tAie week. If it were said that it is bard
on the postmau, it miglut bo replied that it need net bo se. The question
will bave te be decided on a balance of the convonionces. -Manche ater

(Rg)Exaîiner,


