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My fâther lived in an old cathedral city,
%vhcx'e hie gained bis livelihood as a carver
in wood. Ile brougalît me up te his business,
as btis fathex' had donc wvitli hixn ; indced, I
believe our famnily had been %vood-catrvcrq
for aogcs. le took some rde iii his calixig,
and did not consider thai lie iworkcd f'r
bread only. Ilc %vas a quiet, Lhougixtfixl
inan,> fond of antiquarian ]ore. Hoe k-new
tlfc history of' every corner of tixat solenin
oid cîîy. We liad plenty of emiployaent,'
and were' welI kxiown fibr Eskilful worknien.
We worked, once, in one cf the antique
churches for mnonthls tegethex', ctuing out
ivreaths, and Ixeads cf angels, fiYr whiciî pxi.-
pose la* ccccnîtric old gentici nan liad bc-
quteitlicd scrae mene11y te flic clanrch-wardexîs.'
Mbile at work, niv filuber iweuld taIk te PIC

of tlie dign'xty cf eu1r art, tuntil I 'vas dcepiy
conv-inccd .tixat mine w'as the noblest caliing
upon cardI. I recehjcct, once, cax'vxxîg eut
wvhat I theuglit a swct expressive face; and
coining into thec durcI adierîvards, iv-heu the
sun was lower, and a long rav et liglit, puir-
pied %v'h tIc Stincd-giass Wiud(OW, lèelli pon
iL. I rinember, eveil uow, ily Sensation ut
tInt rnoiivmL. It n'as net vanity, but a féel-

*ing et deliglit, uicarly cf supcrsýtic*ous adini-
ration. 1 n'as nirnost a voling 1~Itr
could have kncit downancd rcvercucedl thc
work ef miy cwni lanuds. .

Ais I grew ekî,.lowcycî, and ficund tliatI
*otheî's were far frein gaivingý ti-it imnportnre

te our business te Wich t liad been tauglit
te believe that iL wvas exîtitied, I beeaie boss
entLhusiastie f'or it. *I read cf. mcn ivho had

*devoted theirlives te painting and sculpture;
and liad died and left them iinmortal'naines..
Se high lad xny father's discourses raiscd
my ambition, that 1 thought iL was only for

*waat of a differexfl sphere of action tînt 1
spent my days in obscurity. I indubged such
dreamns for a long time ini silencefer 1 knew

*it, ioubd bave gripved my fatber bad I said
a word. against his art,-; but at lengil, I
thought that I miglit, i.vithout offending him,
attempt to carve Some imagres in Stone; for
tbç s<atllptor'a and the wood-carver's art are
±xear akin. Se 1 procured tools, and began

to eut uliapes ini stone,*without a master or
any tlxcory te guide hie.

At flrst,. I carved wreaths ani other sim-
ple ornaments-gradually advancing, I at-
tempted human faces. This %vas a happy
period of my life. In the summer afteraoons,
wvhen we were îuot busy, I used to work upon
these things in the garden. at 'the back of our
bouse. It-Nias a large piece of grcaund, haif
garden, lîalf-orchajd ; thoughi it had Do large
trees.: I was, however, filled with fruits
and flewers. .Next te us were tlue grounds
of sonie ancient alms-houses; and the wall
that sepa.rated us was composedl of flints and
pieces of stone, that crumbled at a toueh.
On oui' side this %vas covered with peaches,
ripening in the mnellow. afteu'neon suan; and
against iL, on *a board with tressels, stood
several large beehives of plaitcd straw.-
Sitting bere, quietly alone, in fine wveather,
%vas eneugli to make a man 1dbe; but I fol-
lowed niy tne%' employyient ivith increasing
indust n'.

In this way I carved a number of objects,
always destroyin.- them as soon as I liad
doue, being satisfied ivith the iniprovement
%Yhich Iliad derived from the wveîk, and flot
wishing my rude fiî'st efforts to be seen.-
lir by houx', and day by day, I strove to

trace Sorti inage that, floated in' rny mind.
Then, loeking afterivards tipon my 1nrk
saw howî I haxi fdlen short of my ideal ; and
sometinies I g,'ewv weaij' of my 'task, for
awhi!c, tiii I teok My Lacis again ;* and, bop-
ixig foi' the imte wben greater slzill should
croiv'l mly efforts, 1 renewed my toil.

1 had 11o modeis. I chiselled out, from
imery, *some times, theé faces of grent mea

OF bygone trnes, wvhosc portraits 1 biad seen.
in books or piaster casts. ,Whcn I bad fin-.
ished, 1 leftý My work until Lue nýext day.-
Tien I stole down into the g'arden,.itùd, af-
ter an attentive look and farcwvell cf the. task
ttiat had cost me many houri4 of' làbour, I
took an iron hammer in my hand afi4 abat-*
tered it. to pieces. For sevèx'al ears' 1 did
this, aïxd sti]l I lad flot gained the -power 1
coveted ' The long Ixours of Loi and the
continui failture frettcd my spirits. They
only know-the patient eorshippers of Art
how slow and wearisome are ail the steps by
%which ber temples are approacbed 1- Who
shall say how nil, holding in their bands
divinest gifLs- have fallen and fainted by the
way !


