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lrth(- burgomaster, Von Gael. Jt was an eventful
’ visit for me. On that eve nnw] first learned to love.
| Few people, I think, woul { at that time have de-
| nied the personal attractions of Gertrude Von Gael:
yet I do not know that it was so much her features
as her soft voice and centle womanly grace that so
completely fascinate «d me. T hough young, she
performed the honors of her father’s yrince l\' table
' with self-possession and good-breeding. 1In the eve-
| Nl ne, she = sang some sweet German SONngs to her own
isimplc accompaniment.
| poetry : T found her well read in English,
'and German literature.
| discovered both judgment and enthusiasm.

j As we took our leave at night, the burgomaster

Running a race with the wind,
' shook me warmly by the h,mtl. and told me to come

With a step light ¢ leet ‘
) Tt and fleot, often. I fancied that Gertrude’s blue « eyes bright-

U "“}“ my “”“1”“‘. I hear : lened when he said it,and I felt the eolorrush quickly
The patter of little feet.

to my brow as I bowed and thanked him.
“* Franz,” said my father, when we were once in
thv street, ¢¢ how old are you ?”
. ‘¢ Just twenty-two, sir,” I replied, rather sur-
: ; ln'm-'l at the question.
Like a fairy water sprite. i \uu will not be dependent on vour hrush, my
| boy,”” continued my father, as he leaned upon my
;.nm and looked back at the lofty mansion we had
Hust left. < have been neither wasteful nor unsue-
| cessful, and it will be my mnlv to leave you a res-
: pectable income at my de ath.’

 Yoctr.

THE PATTER OF LITTLE FEET

The 10“n\nnu heautiful Inu s, written }" a lady of Pl aw-
fordsville, Ind., appeared originally in the Cincinnati G-
zette, and we are sure all Jovers of true poetry will thank

us for re-publishing them:
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Up with the sun at morning,

Away to the
To see if the sleepy blossoms

Have begun to open their eyos;

garden he hies, French |

Now to the brook he wanders, f
In swift and noiselels flizht, |
{

Splashing the sparkling ripples

No sand under fabled river

Has gleaws like his golden hair;
No pearly sea shell is fairer

Than his slender ancles bare;
Nor the rosiest stem of eoral

« . ; ; I inclined my head in silence, and wondered what |
That blushes in ocean’s bed - X .
1At biushnes 1n ocean 2 bed, would come next. | l,mm .  You are a ver Yy young man to psz such | with the voice and eve
4 ksl , ~a ; o ¥ e i & L . o e s e Sl T B
Is sweet a: the flush that follows | ¢ Burgomaster von Gael is one of my oldest | @ picture as that. I LU;IC".JLULLU, you, sir—and-—  he cried, as he seized
Ouf darling’s airy tread. friends,’” said my father. | 'Ll buy it.”’ clasp—<¢ fool, to trus
Bt binadias b L | hm, often heard you speak of him, sir,”” I! So we exchanged cards, shook hands, mwl bect ame | whom you have wrom,
rom,a broad window my neighbor “' Niedd the best friends in the world. I was burni ing wita ed l—me, whom you
= Looks down on our little cot, | “And he ig rich.” | impatience to see Gertrude, and tell her allmy good  Jove!  Down, wretch
And watches the «“ poor man’s blessing,” 5 ¢ So I should suppose.” | fortune 3 but my new patron took my arin, and said your hlood, and my ti
‘ [ ('lean( eny .'\' z‘i.\' :I!t. | Y (;‘n‘,-tr”‘}(; ‘\:vl! }‘;:v“. a fi]l(‘ {:"L‘tl‘]](‘,., .Qni‘l ':“\' t‘ tl[ ‘I'. ]l\ll\‘ )'lnll\(' t]‘(l |'H % ‘)1 l,.l(l 1.""]“.\\‘ 11l IH)' Conl~ ‘ !i :“}('}{{ NN 1”(\‘ "1'('".
I1e has pictures, books and musie, | father, as if thinking aloud. pany ; and I was even forced to comply. o struggle: At the firs
. : . . r . "‘ ! ,f_, o ¢ QYU 1 F Iy o e We ) VY ) 7 v
Bright fountains and noble’tgeos, | I bowed again. but this time rather nervously. | We stopped belore a large painting that occupied | hack and seized I“*
y g . « Aar . F &4 | the next hest s atiol ) i vas my mastier s | tear me fron ~—11€¢
Flowers that blossom in roses, ' Marry her, Franz. ;tn\ nest hes situation t ;nm), 16 Was my . tean i from it—he
.2 o i . [ 1 dropped his arn d =tarted haeck i work, the Conversion of bdt. Paul. While we were | rose like knatsupon hi
Birds from beyend the seas, aroj !" N8 ari ' an i 18 RICR. 11 . e tudi : .3 o S
- - . | . - ¢ ¥ - . ‘ )i \ ¥ H v T i
Bt héver dook b1 sk Tan riter | ‘e \”.' l Il,u ‘t. ‘i L—[—j;k:li'l"\" t};(\ ‘[7 l’illll(‘l“ i admir lh r l[. and l was tell ing him « my = aaies 111 | {elt iy \-\'., |‘l SUraing
: 4% AT HTWG Lvon Gael 17 the atelicr of the painter, a wan started from M'Ml rated, «till T held on
: y TR t‘v._,,\.._.,.“_ i 1°* 1 } chd . % -
Hiz romeward foot teps grecet, satd mv father e urtly. fns, and glded away, but not before 1 had ree »g..lw d Strao 1 (or dear 1if

|  “And ]r*\' sir, why zm*"'
' stopping short in his walk and le: umw both hands |
upon the top ol his walkine-stick. ‘
l made no re | }\ .

His stat.ly halls ne’er echo

To the tread of innocent feet.

This child

o e I8 our ™ '..“(‘”kl‘ 3 Y.‘“.:‘”H" " .. ‘,'\-;1\' not. *~1'1" P9 1% N "1((*4] my f'x’;“\r '1]\ oner-= "“l‘l( o \\ nat was A( ) l sgare l‘,:.' knew I)Ut the ‘.\':’i(;t" \\'(‘!‘_;::'li, Ul:-)ll
A birdling that chatters wid sings, 'J_ tically. ¢ What could you wish for hett 1" The clare of his dark eyes and the quivering passion of | —he fell !
Mometimes a sleeping cherub— ‘ voune 1a v is ;,‘”,,.. Ne ][“ ated, rich. Now. | bhis lip haunted me for the rest of the day, M;'i\-.lm:-; I dr Y o] upon n
Our other one has wings; . | Feaus if T thoneht v ]. ul heen such a fool as to 3».1"2\' again in my dreams. 1 said nothing of it to| of silence seemed to
His heart is a charmed casket, | form any other atta l‘ ment \.-.': BONL? s | Gertrude that aiternoon, but it had sob red 1 ..‘~' '”}" | upon my brow. I
“Fall of all that’s charmed and sweet, ¢ Oh, ir, you do me injustice !’ T eried. ¢ In- | WEORS exaltation most clioctuall i }'"l”l“ ly | b f.‘)\\". I erawled to
And no harp strings hold such music | deed, T know no one—have seen no other lady. Dut | dreaded, the next day, to return to the studio ; but, ; looked over—a shay
As follows his Hokline foot. i._;,.\ vou L‘mn\ that—that she would have me, six?”” | to my surprise, my master received me as Le never | 7”_”"'}"“ pavement,
- | ‘s { v her, Franz.”’ said my {ather cood-humor- | had receives me l.adult- ie .ML\‘.uud, and extended | blood.
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When the glory of sunset opens L edly, as he resumed my arm. am not very

The highway by angels trod,

as myself'; and as
"

Waon.

- ', 00 ',. 44 » AR VAN et
And seems to unbar the city for the fraulein—women are casily

Whoee Boeilder and Maker is God,

f

We talked of hooks and of

We spoke of art, and she |

E anurhnw that stopped my breath and made me

i his |

. ‘ .‘ ’
mrich mistaken, the hurgomeister would he as ploasod ;
am proud to call you wy pupil.”
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[ felt somewhat disineli
my nerves, but still more
so I followed him up fron
structure, without once d

At last we reached the
pm‘ml there was not ever
tist to assume a Mttmw I
while lying on his back.
myself on this lofty coucl
above the level of his floo

'and descended immediatel g

said a | ] “’:Ii[(‘(l till he r¢joined n

| ¢ How dangerous it mu

It was an clderly gentleman, with gold specta- | ing,  to let )ulmwll do
"cles and an umbrella, I colored up; and said falter- | perch !’

ingly : ¢ Do you think so !’ ““ ] used to think =0 at

+'I do, sir,”’ said the old gentleman. [ am riow quite accustome

amateur—IL am very fond of pictures. wpprual“hinj: close to the

| that you are also an admirer of art?”’ & f ey falling f from this

I bowed. & ¢ Horrible '*° eried

¢ Very nice little p.nntmw indeed | ve—ry niee;’ « T wonder how hich
he continued, as he wipe «d his glasses, and au]mml pavement,”” continued
them with the air of a connoisseur.  ** Water very | feet, I daresay—perha
'li‘{uixl. colors pure, sky transparent, perspective ad- I drew back, n'nld\

“ No m#n - could ¢

mirable. 1l i)l\ it.”’ b
| ¢ Will you ? ' I exclaimed Joyfully. ¢Oh, thank | painter, still looking
' dashed to atoms on tl

you, xir !”’

!. ‘e Uh > gaid the old vatlvnmn turning suddenly | ‘6 [’)-:1.\', come awa
upon lm- and smiling l\nnll\, ‘¢ 80 you are the artist, gwims at the vary ide
are you? Happy to make your mluunt.mw Messer |« Does it ?”? said |

in shining gold letters in the middle! I ran down
the staircase and bought a catalogue, that my eyes
micht be gladdened 1»\ the contirmation of this Joy ;
md there, sure tnu.x:_:h. was printed at the com-
nn-m'«-nu-nt,:—-—".\mn.ul Prize Painting—View in
Rotterdam, No, 12—Franz Linden.”” 1 could have
wept for delicht. I was never tired of looking at |
my picture ; I walked from one side to the other—
I retreated—I advanced closer to it—I looked at it,
in every possible light, and forgot all but iy hap-
piness. :

““A very charming little painting, sir,
voice at my elbow.
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“ 1 am an
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as some- | least it sepmed long

ed heneath onr feet,

failing ; suddenly 1

the pale countenance of Van Roos.  There w
thing in the expression of his face that shocked me,

think an hour i
courage
reached the level gvo
what was 20 near my
With tres nhline hand

hand to me.
“ Welcome, Franz Linden.’

i
oo

* ho “ I Tgnmmon )

said SI1LNg ;

vas cold harsh—the

Theé hand the voice was
mile was passionless. My eompanions erowded

pertal.
1

Close to the erystal

We had reached by this time the door of the inn |
As he i

where my father was to sleep for the night.

round and e¢ongzratulated me ; and in the warm tones | it. and rushed into tl

I sce I-".V" the .'«f’i""? of [K‘f\’.'l | }(-{'r me, f,i;-; l;f;;t \\'()1'1{5 Were ;—*¢ Tr\' L(-r_ l"\'(ll!k—— ' ul' lh(‘il‘ \‘rl.. a9 € .!:"l"‘.'flfl ‘.ni(‘:"\'. :le\l the ('!'N‘ }'1'("-"\‘- | to [,11‘ A’j-‘.t)&éll(l. 1 I'Cl1it

The eyes of our other angel— {iry her.”? o , ure of i’w*.l' {ric Nl:\ hands, 1 I':i}';,';m all that lLad | ed.
A twinborn little girL ! From this time I beeame a frequent vigitor at the ! p:limn{ me in the ln.uhu of Van Roos. ‘ !. was m'm'\' mont}
honse of -he Burgomaster von Gael, Tt was Ln":"i Not long after this event, Gertrade's father desi- | hrain fover m«w'u* 1

And I ask to be tanght and directed
To

guard bis footsteps aright,

old fashioned mansion, built of red brick. and situa-

ted upon the famous line of houses known as the |

' red to have her portrait painted—to console him for
]

i think T never shoul

hier absence, he said, when I should be so wicked as | for the tender eares o

. %3 . -
So that I be accounted worthy ! ;;‘,‘,“,}.Z,-,:. in front }‘.\' the broad -‘»,j,.:,,.r river, | to take Ler away from him. 1 recommended my old | me J-;!j.' and! mfﬂlt, ti!
To walk in the sandals of light; f(ruv ded with merchant vessels, from whose masts | master, whose LL;U‘II'.‘,L‘(‘ I had recently left; and Van | me ont of danger. A

And hear amid songs of welcome
From messengers trusty and flect,
On the starry floor «f heaven,
The patter of little fect.
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THE PRIZE PICTURE.

My father was n trader and a distillerat Schiedam,

‘ium-lul the flags of all the trading nations in the
world. Tall trees thick with folinge, lined the quays
and cast a pleasant shade, th ]«n"-.) which the s m—[
lieht flickered brightly apon the spacious drawing-
rooms of Gertrade’s home.

Here, night after night, when the studies of the !
day were past, I used to sit with her beside the open
window, and watch the ! WSY Pas: sing crowd henes uh
the rippling n\m', and the rising moon that 1.1. e

the far murimer of voices from the \x'xppm_. we read
together from the pages of onr favorite poets, :m:%

i counted the first pale stars that trembl to “ nr.
on the Mans.  Without being wealthy, we enjoved | ° I‘t e } t‘ hix ]tim ' But ‘t rembled int ] 't

| TS ¢ ¢ v e, i t ,“11‘\ cQ T -‘.L a |
the means of procuring every cocial comfort.  We | P ™ SR S -

gave an@received visits from a few old friends : we
went ocensionally to the theatre, and my father had
his tulip-carden and summer house at o little dis-
tance from Schiedam, on the hanks of the canal
which connects the town with the river.

But my [ather and mother, whose enly child T
was, cherished one dream 8f amb’“ion. in which.
inrtunm-‘\' my own tastes ledane to partic l])uf(‘.—-
they wi nted me to become a p'unu I.
terdam,”’ anid my father, ¢ and 1 : shall die h.tpm‘ ”
school, and pmud in the clasess of Messer Kesler,
an artist livine at Delft.  Here T made such prrwwm
that by the time I had reached my nineteenth birth
day, I was tvansferred to rhn atelier of Hans van
Roos, a descendant of the celebrated family of tha
name.
forty, and had alr "\uv acquired considerable re puta-
tion as a p'untor of portraits and sacred subjects
There was an altar piece of hig in one of our hn(-xt

‘.l one, col l\l]~l“< ll] U]I‘ll‘q"( nt \\ 11N ])(1\

' I intended soon to send a picture to the annual ex-

Van Rons was not more than t}*n't\ -eizht or | |
Lold dial in Messer von Gael's tulip garden told the |«

| passage of our golden hours.

churches ; his works had occupied the place of honor |

for the 1..t-t six years at the annual exhibition ;
for portraiture he numbered amone his patrons most
of the wealthy merchants and bur'mm.uton of the

and |

: vl }
S oned on ot
““‘Let me but | 1wctioned our

Ree a picture by Franz Linden in the galler vat Rot- |

t.mu still h mppier, when, one still evening as we sat |
and Jist-

ening to the beating of each other’s hearts. T told

Gertrnde that T loved her @ and she, in answer, laid !
her fair head, silently upon my shoulder with a |
sweet confidence, as she were content 50 to rest for |
ever. Just as my father had perdicted, the hureo-
magter showe tl everymark of satisfaction, and readi! y
othal, spec lf\ mg but one ¢ .vmh-

dition. and this was that our marriage

but I should by that
time, ]wr}mps have made a name in my pr fession.

hibition=and who could tell what I 3
in three years to s show Ger

nmight not do
trude how dearly I loved

La

her!

And #o our happy youth rolled on, and the quaint !

In rh«- meantime,
worked gedul -m\lv at my picture ; 1 labored upon i
all the winter ; and when the spring-time came, T/
gent it in, w 'th no small anxie ty as to its probable
position upon the walls of the callery. It was a|
view inone of the streets in Rotterdam.  There we re |
the hizh .old houses with their rables and ¢ arved |

i
S
i

¥

!

mt}’. Indeed, there could be no question that my 1 ‘
wster was rapidly acquiring a fortune equal to his | '”r"“ %, and the red sunlight glittering on the |
p,']’"](u lt\' . ]hl" 1t \\ Ilﬂ\lll"' ]MH('\ Hr the ]]]\}m W |]-1| )“—\-__.t, o ]
| canal flowing down the centre of the strec ts, crossed |

Still, he was not ¢ cheeiful nian. Tt was whis-
r('d bv the people that he had met with a disap-
}\mnmn nt early in life—that he had loved,
accepted, and, on the eve of marriage, was re mected
by the lady for a more we althy suitor. The story,
however, was founded mere ly on c vn..wtun , if not
originating in pure fahle ; for no one in Rot! erdam
I\m w the history of his youth. He eame from Fries-
land, in the north of Holland, when a very young
man : be had .ll\\ ays been thv same «Tlc)um\ UH d.
labor-loviag citizen. Ie was a rigid Calvinist ; L
was sparing of domestic expenditure, and liheral to
the poor ; this every one could tell you, and no one
knew more.
The number of his pupils was limited to six.
kept us continually at work, and scarcely permitted

us to exchanee a word with each uﬂwr during the |

day. Standing among us so silently, with the light
from aliove sl.lmn«r du\\ n upon his }AH d face. and
contrasting with the gombre folds of his long hlack
dressing-zown, he looked almést like sowme stern old
]»11"111"3 himself. To tell the truth, we were all #faid
of him : uot that he was hars! h, not that he assumed

ITe |

Was |
‘ning shadow across the vellow paving of the mmL

away, ¢
‘ment, and said that [ deserved a oood positi

1}

hy its white dr.\win idge, with a baree just passing | fi

nd(rnv\th-——thv green trees spreading a long eve. ;
!
way, and the spires of the Chureh of St. Tawren ce,
rising high bevond against the clear warm skv.
When it was quite finished, and ahont, to he sent |
ven Hans van Roos nodded a cold encourace-
. ][t
,lul himsel £ preparved a painting this vear, on (a more
ambitious seale .nnl a larger canvas than usual. ll
\\ I8 (1 snered subject, and represented the conversio

. Paul. His pupils admired 1t warmlv, .uul
none mose than myself. We all prononnced it to

be his master- -piece, and the artist was evidently of i

OuY opinion.

The day of exhibition eame at last.
slept the previous night :mfl the early morning
found me. with 1 “1”“],. r ,.1'4 .,ufmg
impatiently before the vet unopened door. Whe
I -HH\"]. it wanted an hour to the time, but half
the day seemed to elapse before we heard the heavy |
]""l’j" give way inside, and then foreed onr way

l h;‘l] \’l";l)‘p(n!\-

l( P \h“‘uv”\

.

1
)

tvain I reasoned with and strove to persuade her—all

every

Hope’™s web, seemed never to be em npleted.

8 mu] 1 not | t
| take place till T had attained my twenty-fifth year.

i N A) r e 0O Wa
So, at foarteen veara of age, I was removed from | It was a long time to it ;

{of course he was immediate Iy refusell.

I te

perous, p erhaps “than my merits deserve,
forget that I owe my present proficiency to the houars |

i . ' . ’ e Sk
]u‘l'!n(('i:l‘,('):r('Hf tlﬂ'l':?"h-ﬂ aecorations

Roos was summoned to fulfil a task that I would cveen fearful ; and ha
oladly have performed ; hu' portraitire was not my | minds of men as to w
line.” T could paint & k, #potted mileh? cow, or, guilty thoze rav
a drove of sheep, far hetter than the fair skin and | establish my innocene
oolden curls ()1":n,\' darling Gertrude. I8 D wrx‘\ sure to speal

She could not endure the artist from the first, was ahle leave my
arown pale and spirit
at che end ol self, Rotte rdam was
H{ound mwsell a hero «

L)
Niee 4 One,

T L
In b0
was oI no use ; and she used to =av,
such conversation, that she wished the portrait

| change of airand scene
20 Woe hmll'jht we conl
and take our wedding
And I assure you, luld
deal of Yf" odl.,

So our arguments always ended with a Kiss,

Dut this portrait to ok long time. Van Ryos
was it general a rapid painter ; yet Gertrude’s like-
Ness Progre ssed at a vero slow pace, and, like Pene- |
One
morning I happened to be in the room—a rare event
at that time; for I was hard at \\""'1\ U]Ml my new
landscape ; and T was struck by the change that had |

a

~

From Chaml

NOTHIN

L . N

come over my late master, e séemed to be no | G

longer the same nian.  There was a light in his eye, | Concl
and a vibration in his voice, that 1 had neve r ob-| It wonld he searcely pos
served Defore ; and when he rose to take leave, there | | to deterinine whether the

nd manner that | me! m furnishes the lare

fMT.’}'H' 1t to say that the v
almost endless in varie ty.

| fibres the great material fo

| the cotton “l‘””“ r's are en

hundreds of millions pouy

| Liverpool and Glasgow mie

was a studied eourtesy in Lis bow a
ok me t,ultv ln' surprise,
Stifl, 1 never Susplc ted the truth, and still the
portrait was a8 far as ever from being finished.

It all came out at last ; and one morning Hans

van Roos made a formal offer of his hand and heart:

(40}

“ PBut as km«ll\ as “.h‘]"’ Fible, dear IMH/ >said | are five kinds of waste
4}1(‘, when she told rite in the eve nine ; ¢ beeause he [ahont the mill, ¢ strip;
s your friend, and lwmw he seemed to feel it so | pings,”” «“hlowines *’ ane

| r?l)'('!f'”‘\' colleeted, not on
and cleanliness in the wor
| have a money value, Th
| will give for the strippin;
as she told me:”’ | halt or two-thirds the

the other three kinds, a
| one ténth of the original
there 1s little less than

'u ply.  And—and vou dair’t know how dres ul(nl]\
white he turned, and how he tried to restrain his |
I pitied him, Franz ; and, i; u"ul [ was very

And the eentle H'(“tl‘!( coule l mutc]\ keep
'

s,
sorry.”’
from weeping herseif :
J did not see Van Roos for some months after this |
disclosure 5 at last 1 met him accidentally one mor-
ning in front of the stadthouse, and to my surprise,
| for the second tinie in his life, he held out his hand. | prodaced in Great Britai
“A good day to you, Messer Linden,” said he. | up into coarse sheeting a
¢ T hear that you are on the bigh road to fame and | manufacturers of printin
srtune.?’ , | linen In the Unit
¢¢ T have heen very prosperouns, Messer Van Roog.”* | is worked up into pap
[ replied, taking the profiered hand— more pros- | othep articles.  Linen ra;
I never | inent uge in paper makin
|lint for surceons during
| husk 18 (mpu)\(

oy
(et

A0S,

spent in vour atelier;”’ of coe oa,

A peenliar expression flitted over Lis face. L ting, sacking, rope, and
“ If 1 lhuuv':( that, sadd 3‘:“. 33'!'\"”\', “ I—T | where a power of resistii

from the '
~ 18 extensively used]
whie on hmljmul
| been wendered, paper wi

Sea weed iz en
of purposes : i

linine materi:

| should esteem myszelf particalarly hapipy. i necded. Moss,
There was so odd a difference in the way in which |
| he uttered the beoinning and end of this sentence— |
so mueh hurry and passion in the first half, such |
deliberate Imf.it('m-:\\ in the last; that I started back | souree
ind Iooked him {ull in the face ; he was as smiling | variety
marble statue. fused as a

otons
-

| 1-)‘

as o

and imlu-m-rr:z]'?:'

¢ 1 too have been fortunate, he said, after a mo-account of its incombuw
ment’s pause.  “¢ Ilave you seen the new «'hm'( l: Ler of Yesisting vermin ;

)
) 3
i .A‘,

vhacturine chemizts as
and acetie acid can he
{  The minoruses of th
of the vegetable world

‘Fw«“l. linseed, eotton

lately '\'-r t n the east end of the Haring-viliet
I replied that [ had obscrved 1t in passing, but Lwl
not been inside.
¢ T have been intrusted, ““ with the su-
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