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| 4 __THE GLEANER.

%y ¢Ah!” she seid, with & sigh, ‘you painters fingers with his little hands, he laughed ' of my life. I adore you, [ worship you ; you

: %‘It?l‘ﬂtﬁl‘? &I‘ are dreadful cnemies of woman. ~Who would cutright a rieh, happy, merry, ordinary are the artist’s ideal of loveliness ; your soul

- + Ve | look at reality after gazing on this glorious laugh ; and then turning to the enraptured only wants colture to he as lovely as your

- ideal ¥ mother, embraced her once more, and drew body. Will you be my wife ? ~Will you
¢It is reality, replied the painter. ‘I her to a table near the open window. . make my home your home, my country your
paint from memory-’ ¢ What'progress to day ?' asked the painter country, my life your life © I'am an artist 3
: | ¢ Impossible! You must bave combined the gayly. [ battle for wy bread; but I am already gain-
From Harper's Monthly Magaziue, for June | beauty of fifty girlsin that exquisite crea- — * See, replied the young mother, handing  ing riches. Speak ! Will you be mine *
LOVE AND SELF LOVE. | tion.’ i

him a copy-book, and speaking in the some- 1 will, replied the young girl, who had

It was during the very brightest days of i ¢No! said the artist, gravely; ‘that face what harsh dialeet of 4 Sicilian peasant girl. ' no conceptoin of hiding her feelings of pride
the republic of Venice, when her power was exists. I saw itin the mountains of Sicily. I think atlast, [ can write a page pretty and joy. :

in its prime, together with the arts which [ have often painted it before : never so sue- well. v ‘ But you do notknow me. Iam jealons

have made her, like every Italian state, cele- cessfully. ‘ Excellent,’ continued the painter smi- and suspicious, | am proud and sensitive.—
brated all over the world—for Italy had pro- = ¢ I would give the world to gaze on the ori- ling. <My Eleanora is a perfect littles You ate beautiful, you are lovely ; others
ducedin poetry and painting, andin the hum- | ginal,’ replied Clorinda. <[ adore a beaui- fairy. A prettier handwriting you will will dispute you with me. 1 would slay the
bler walk of musical composition, the great- 'fal weman. It is Gods greatest work of not see, I need give nomore lessons. { Pope if he sought you ; I would kill the Em-
est of the world’s marvels—that Paclo Zusta- | art.’ ‘ Bus the reading,’ said the young girl. | peror if he offered you & gift. You are &
na was charged by the Marquis di Bembo to ¢t is, signora,’ said Paolo; and he turned speaking like a limid scholar ; * I shall never  simple peasant girl’; those around me might
paint several pictures to adorn his gallery.—  away to his work. ; please you thers.’ 'smile at your want of town knowledge ;
Paols had come from Rome at the request of]  Woman born in the elimate of Italy, under

the Marquis, who received a very favourable ' her deep blue sky and in that air thac
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THE SPIRIT OF THE MAGAZINES.

‘Youalways please me,’ exclaimed Zustana, ' might jeer at you for not haying the accow- y
e v ¢ but you must get rid of your accent.’ | plisbments and vices of the town ladies ; I Y
aceount of the young artist—he was but thir- | breathes of poetry, painting, music, and love, 1 will try,’ said Eleanora earnestly, and 'should challenge the first who smiled or jeer-*

ty. Paolo was handsome, of middle height, are not guided by the same impulses and taking up tbe book she began /to read, with ed. Youmust then, if you can be mine, and

dark, and pale; he had deep black eyes, a' feelings as in our eolder and more practicsl much of the imperfection of a young scbool ' will meke me bappy, live apart from men

small mouth, a finely-traced mustache, a short ;north. Clorinda did not wait for Paolo’s girl, but so eagerly, 8o pretsily, with such for me slone; you must know of no existence
curling beard, and a forehead of remarkable | admiration ; she loved him, and every day an evident desire 10 please, that, as she con- | but mine ; you must abandon all society, all
intellectuality. There was a slight savage- | added to her passion. His undoubted genius cluded her lesson, the artist clasped bher: converse with your fellow ereatures, I must

ness in his manner, a brief, sharp way of | his intellectual brow, his noble features: and

JRiag warmly to his bosom, and cried with love in ' be your world, your life, your whole being.’
speaking, a restlessnes in his eye, which did mein, had awakened her long ent-up and his eyes and in his tone, ‘My wife, how )| *1 will be what pleases you best, said the

net increase the number of his friends. But sleeping affections. She was herself a wo- adore you!’ young girl gently.

when men koew him better, and were admit- | man of superior mind, and had revealed jn! One summer morning a young man, with| ° +he picture does not alarm you?

ted into his intimacy—a very rare occurrence the delights of Petrarch, Dante, Aristo, and’ alkoapsack on hisback, a pair of pist‘ols inl ¢ Will you always love me " she asked ti- '
—they loved him. | Boceaceio. Now, she felt. How deeply, sbe'

: '® his belt, a staf to assist him in climb midly.

Then, he was generous-hearted and noble ; “l°n? kaew. g“tt Zlﬁuahna rimamed : ObISI“' I :ﬁls eand mountains, and ilxx: crossin;t{”:bge tt«?re- Eli While I lli'.f’ Tyb"t’t; l‘]nY, idol, my goddess !
his time, his purse, his advice, were all at Dately insensible to all her charms: to her | ts, was standing on the brow of & bil .| Eleanora, while 1 breathe: s
el se;vico.p But,his o g, il o5 0 fricﬁldshi]p, and {11er coir(:)escendinﬁ tone, :xle ; f;:king ) b“% delioaNe giti lltozve;s .1[)0 with me as you will,’ replied the young
art. Night and day, day and sight, heseem-  Well as ber intellectual beauty. He saw ail. 'half meadow, half pasture land ; bere, t .| el
ed to thi;g,k of nor,hiyn’g b{ﬂ‘. his p%in,t-ing. In | save her love, and admired and respected her | h:re, g windi’ng m&m, livtle hillocks, ;:.:n’ A moptb later they were married, her pa-
Rome he had been looked upon as mad, for| much. But t'hexe vgas‘—-.atall events, at P;‘f" ;and grassy plots; beyond, a lofty mountain, | T¢Dts be’gg.ll)’“"“d_ ":ideedh()t the e!evated'pos‘-
in the day he Was not content with remain-|sent—no geim of rising passion in xs.' on which hung a sombre-tlpted pine forest ; | tion to which their dang ‘ter attained. They
e et e ek A M - e T A e I S b T S i s R b
ab nig ¢1nvariably shut himself upin an! | .o leily, which flocded all nature, and spread as 4 B N ;
b B e S L o 41 s s et | e el v
none o 13 Iriends were ever invite AL i o 3 . After gazing nearly half an hour at the deli- € by
e e B o 3 o, 5,21 0 ot e yun i hond o |1 kg e location syt
;ax?lf,n (L-, f,',l;ffi’ef{é’fedhf’iﬁ'f,"";‘;u‘;}i,f;‘t’,f; ﬂ labors. The idea .zg once flashed across her | }yddownstg:igxz(}lngh};amxg btlﬁg ﬂ?;{:ﬁ; 1vzx; the time of wh‘;ch I speak, Eleanora ;vag pos-
plausability, that the artist had a picture jn |mind that he had found in Venice some per- | :lhetpbells, the yba rking of dogs, and lmgked sessed of all the mental advantages.to be de-
A hund, and that he passed his night even in son on W(;JOZ‘J;;) lk?glﬁvl;efg’: :;cel;es ‘:tvgl‘-::ﬂ'ef(; “around to discover whenee the sound came. | Tived from constant intercourse with a man
h study. He rarely le(s thisretreat before mid- ; tlo?. an A k g STIOE . MO b Rinall borror OF pasture-land, at no great | of genius. ]

day, and generally returned to his hermitage ' plead his passion at her feet. Jealousy took ' distance from the siream, he saw the tlock, | Dut Paclo Zustana, out of his home, was &
early, after a casnal visit to his lodgings, possession of her. Shespensa whole nighy 0iStance ir ath tha: shiudohe @l . changed and unhappy man ; be lived in cou-
ti)b\?;h he could not occusionnally refase lg):ei 10 reflection ; sbe tarned over in her ming 3°d scated beneath the shadow ofa buge tiee, ;. i
o

T o

i |stunt dread of his treasure being discovered ;
A : . A et h . . a young g“\]_ sLaD | \ : 4 3
ing present at large parties given by his pa- | ;elxlrce'ry’ﬁg&g)gil;u;;e;lgir';’d”si?l%:fe,s{]eevi;il;izzg‘ e advantalat o tiwhtd ber, not being | be saw, with secret impatience, the many de-
irons. {114 2y, g 88, §

. vt !  sare of his way. fects which stiil existed in his beloved idol ;
el f, . . {in be sl /ith her books. : ’ {.he felt the restraint of confining her always
On arriving in Venice he resumed his for. 12 ber room, shut up wi : 3 R e 8 J
mer mode of life. He had an apartmenr.ozl;cg About an h_our altey_dal‘k, Paclo, bis bahld lbl:e wu(iayoqutgxrl ofats'lxteex:;. tgeh egme:Wi‘bm a suite ol rooms; he longed to give
tne Palace Bembo; he took his meals there, | GT2W0 0ver his eyes, his cloak wropped round d¢ |,a‘.‘tecila.n - ed:fqmsx ?mcre 108, W ch DB §°  ber air and space; buv he dreaded her being
bus at night fall, when there was no grand re. | 2im, and bis mask on, stepped jnto a gondoly | strac f«{rxn. ? onTh $ ean}a:f‘. e 't-": €| seen by powerful and unserupulous men ; he
ception, he wrapped kimself in his ®oak, pgt | Which awsited bim, and started. Anochsrié’s‘"_‘eg Sl Hodht °f°{§° ey ﬁ““g‘dreaded redicule for ber peasant origin and
onphis mask, amli pdrawiug hivaantdheis ;:Ewae ‘boat lay on x»he1 opposite side oé the lcax:]al. i ieiltll'% et::c;tibo: fl:sp%ke i: h'::f‘ eh:sanswee- , imperfect edueation. Herce the defecisin his
] L 3 - : a i . . i
. et Eonth’ b | with cartains closeiy drawn. carcely bad | vt . his in. | Character. 3 g
;«i)g}s]]léafei}:hee;; ::r:]ain 1;1:"%‘:: ;rgg:daor:;'i the artist’s been set in motion than it follow- :;gdt(:g‘gilgstli):: 'sv';xeaeglylizde};zofgégoi)e:.:;i:3] | Lowas on theafternoon of the next day, and
e bt 3 ¢ ' . led. Paolo, who had never, gince bis arrival o gy | Zustana, who had been giving some finishj
then, gliding down that, he disappeared in | ¢ 19 ) Noe : iry. to the delicht of dwelling i such o ! 4, wi 2iving some finishing
) B, 4 io! in Venice, been watched or foilowed, paid no . couniry. B g . t1ouches to the Peyehe, was ubsorbed jn j
the gloom caused by the lofey houses. No !0 YeDICe g ) ' Jand, to the pleasures of ber calm and placig o5 £0 yehe, was ubsorbed ja its
: A T 95 . ‘Lhe two gondolas taen mo- | 1204, to tae p: : PIacld | o on templati He held the brush 'in hi
me noticed much this mode of life; he @id | 2tention to1t o 5 £ S Hosske { 1 contempiation, = Zle “he € brush in his
;)iis duty vlne was polite, affable, and ’rl‘fp'fict- i s sxd%wlmoub‘rex'nark,danbd jroa] f'fx:htglr:lgzi’ugg;&z‘\;g()’gi};ﬂ‘;’g?gﬂ t?)brts;i‘:lgvfr%oillz i band, and stood backa-Kitle. Vay, ot
Syl 5 ; - AR S AT as usual, ali > areist 17 A S it with attention.
ful with his patron ; he was gallant with the ~uSt2Da stopped as usual, allowed the areis 3 ; i )
kid. Bt ng m(-))re.’ He didg !]Otagn‘:\l.k(eh cgg ' to land. ava continued on its way. A man, he t°.°ll‘l“ Sf'“:.s of akgt;.}ftes. debe g’;’ 1]“;,‘!:1{ ‘1t is beaatiful " The Countess Clorinda
b‘“!fht)es\‘. effort towin the affections of those | atso wrapped in a cloak, masked,and with a pe Ynt a(;cex_x e z'-) h l: e?cb > - his| o0 right,’ be exclaimed.
around irati NGwinlleiis passed in general {bat and plames, leaped out also from the other 20 191ur, Sll:rmt{l;): ic 1;::;, tgazq?:e?“(’flher; ¢ Not nearly so beaatiiul as the original,’
with S Rueh dhssrvatitnd ‘gondola, and, ereeping elose againt the'walls, | Pe“cﬁi' . dle ﬁ‘ernh’r::pa shelter in their smal( TePlied that lady in & low tone.
Still, there was oae person whem this iy hllm' d? A srraﬁger s;exlned, Ey sy ::x‘xlwe ;i!t'aheycguld b(: satisfied \:ith very bum. _ Great Heaven ! eried Paolo. turning round
hsRe - ) | Razing at the dirty walls and low shops— | houase, 11 %, kg ale and . fiercely, to start back 1 silens
w,ldnc.sf I:md eccentricity ?1 character—all -chiefly old elotbs, rag shops, and warehouses | ble lodging and v;e;yﬁxumbbxleéx::e l“l‘he young | Emazemem, T -
that has a stamp of originality is called ec- devoted to small trades—very much surprised, | man accepted with humble t hanks, and then |

centric—caused to fzel deep interest in him. but, for fear of losing the track of the weher, | showed her his sketch-book. L ’l'iaer: was Elealnorla,bbh.::hﬂ%. :}iexlnbldxpg,
Ihe morquis had a daughter, who at sizteen  fohwed closely. I <Hely virgin I’ she exclaimed, as she re- ' mtlh, "_“é’:'”f*‘t '“Ce “‘t'ejs why \ °_al “i“g
had been married, from interested motives, Suddenly Zustena disappeared. The other  cogpised herself. | on the arm of the Countess, Who ‘smiled »

the old uncle of the Doge, nowdead. Clorin-
da was 2 beantiful widew of determined and
thoughtful character, had made up ner mind
to marry a second time, not to please relati-
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) ntered a dark alley, and was aseend- 1i0g: ;i B " : ) e
?ngh:,?,f, hiaev'dy stip ag!(\(;yn'-.y and w;?:;:.,g * Oh!it's beautiful ; how can you do that | it is my fault. .Y.O“le’:,““?d my curiosity
staircase. The stranger followed cautiously ' Wwitha pencil 7 Come quick and ‘show it to | relative to the original of this picture. You
ons, but herself. - From thio first. she noticed stepping time with Paolo, and feeling his way ~iather ! jsaid j¢ existed. 1 immediately sonnected
Paolo favourably ; he reccived her friendly . wiin his bands. Zastass only halicd when |  The young man followed her, as she slow- J°°F my_st(;’rlous absences with something
advances respectlully but coldly, and rarely reached the samwit of the house. He Iy drove ber. sheep along, and sonn found:Whleh might explainall. ~Last night [ foi-
siopne his.wark o, GonRamveiinkuak od Serl ot ba . key it o décks @ BligS of light nimself within sight of & small house with a | '°"""d17"“d‘f“’,',““' I saw this beautiful crem-
lessons to improve her slight knowiedge of | was seen, and he disappeared, locking the garden, which she ennounced es ier father's. | t;.\xre. ;E- VETLGOd the motives of her ascla-
painting; he gave them freely, but without ' goor hehind bim. The man stoed irresolute, She bad the drawing in her hand, looking at b}on'd s wenclfto see her early ; I
ever adding a single word to the Uecessary Lt only for a moment. The house was. it with delight. Unable to restrain her feel- foxpect my ¥RE G I by threat'n, half’ by
observations ofthe interview. Heseemed ab- 1uilp round a syuare court, like a well : there ings, she'ran forward, and entering i g )I‘excmcted the truth from ber.—
sorbed in bis art. Oneday Clorinda stood be- was a terrased roof. Gliding noiselessly house disappesred. Zustana—of ocourse iv| 5107 Paoclo, your sonduet is gelilsh ; to
hind him ; she had been watshing him with along, the stranwer was in the op:h S be--laughed a3 he picked up the erook  ¥° yourself from imaginary evils you con-
patient atteniion for an hour; she now came movn%z along. like & mid-night $hiaf -Be iof the impetuous young Bhepherdgss, andaid- | demn_tl}ls'sl‘ligﬁ} to a prison life ; f‘ou deprive b
and 600l up her quarters in the gallery all yained n position whence the windows of the : ed by the faithful dog, began driving home her of air = iberty—the very life of & Si, 3
d“)’v“”rfh {’O;'“tfe“d&“b il,il‘iﬂ'eﬂdinﬂi’l‘l’aim‘ room entered by Zustana were distinetly the patient animals. In ten minutes Elea.-fg{};“;ag;{goidyﬁﬁsﬁrevent il:.erhh‘(‘;’zde?-lfy‘ggd
ing. Lnolo had not spoken one word during | iSibRE s . BN TR father. | b s slngs which God intende
that hour. ﬁau@.den]y Clorinda rose and utter- ‘“.,\j){*eroan, a sigh from the stranger, who ﬁg:abfgtffr a;?‘s;(é:???:gﬁgpbg}ﬁfi:n pes:: ? tm.' t_xll ; y?u depmv.e us the satxstagt-mn of ad-
ed the exslawaiton. ’ : {sank behind » kind of pillar, revealed the |sants, without one atom of resemblance to ! mxp_ntg 5 gce 50 divige, and a m’gd. i
¢ Henie (oam i1 15 08 (conutess. The groan, the sigh, was occa- this extraordinary pearl concealed from hy. WS¢ DBut then you will say, she is beau-
¢ e it not, signora ? 4 2

- . s . { uiful enough to excite love ; she is sj e
SR I : stoned by the astounding discovery she now man eye in the beautiful valley of Arnola.—— | g i X0 wpl
‘How beautitul? she returned, astonished |

‘enough to exeite a smile. Signor Paolo, she
: 2 made. | They wereall, however, struck by the por- . bkt sk
) ariist’s ma an A p . SR Uy 4 ; - 118 ) he first
bath ‘t;fgl‘e A ‘."_‘é’ Ql = ;‘;{Xg,dmd the enthusi- " Tig room inte which she was looking, | trait. and received the arsiss with rude hos- ‘lawgf:si e:g‘i]og:-“;hzci(:zdttu)mtedsen‘ggri ;’:
:ff“n‘v‘“ gy ¢d o bis own ere- | yas brilliantly lighted up, and beautifully | pitality. B8 DaRSAON; 3 &
Lion. 3

. 1 b e ; = < > : learn everything that becomes a lady,” and
f ed, while heyend—for Clorinda coul i 1 dence with them ; he ! ! iy SR gAY

furnished, while heyend—for Clorinda could = He took up his resi 8. 08 o Sits ahsd Wi S o & kit oF genius, if’ you
t will but let her mix with the worid.  You ure

1 ‘1[ am ’&‘mﬂ?ﬁd by your 3;‘}9{{‘?"}@-' said Pao- | ses as plainly asif she had been in it—was ' sought to please, and he su]ceeeded. After a
, 0, lying down his pailetand folding hisarms | a small bedroom, and near the bed sat an old very few days he became the constant com. - L ife 3 §0a ‘
to gaze at the picture—a Cupid and Psyeie ! woman, who was preparing to bring in a pun);on of E’ieanora- They went out fogesher | yourself miserable ; yt?dur ltm:bxs ? torment. —
—with actual rapture. ‘eluld to Zustana.  Just withdrawing hersell he to paint, she to look after Ler sheep-~hoth / I, the friend, the ?03 len ,t o tens -gehis
[t was the face of the woman—of the il H{rom the embrace of Zustana was a heautitul  to talk. Paolo found her totally uneducated, | innocent, good girl, 23 “7. 0. you "h“ JU
timidly impassioned and tenders filling the \young girl, simply and eleganily dressed—the ignorant of every thing, unable to write or | USE changmiz oda ol cxistenoe..
air around with beauty—thas had struck Clo- | origimal of the DPysehe whict she had so| read, and narrow-minded, as all such natures| "¢ Countess yow have conquered,’ cried Zus-
rinda. With golden™ hair, that waved and | much admired.  Now she understood all : must be. Bat there was a foundation of | tana, who guessed the truth, end who inrui-
shone in the sun; with a white, small, but ithat look which she had thought the con- | sweetness, and a quicknesss of intellect, | tively lolt that het‘ generous heart would
exqms_lt-ely-s?aped forehead ; with deep blue ! sciousness of his own bhautiful creatien, was | which demonstrated that circumstances alone  find, infdevoting to Kleanora, means of with-
eyes, fixed with admiring Jove on the tormen- | for the beloved original. | had made her what she was, and Paolo loyed drawing her attention from her unfortunate
ting god ; with cheeks on which lay sosoftly| The child,a beautiful boy nearly a year old | her. : assion. ‘Do with her as you please.—
the 10000 of health thas it seemed “ready to was brought to Zustana o kiss.” Now, all! He hadbeen a fortnight at Arnola. and he| When the Countegs Clorinda, only child of
fade before the breath from the painting; his savageness was gone ; vow. he stood no had made up his mind.” One beautiful morn. MY generous patron, ealls my wifo her sister,
with & mouth and chin mouided on o110 .no longer the artist, the creator, the genius ing, soon after they had taken up their usual | 0y wife is bers for life.
perfect Greoian statue, ehe thought he had ofart; but the man  He smiled, he patted | position, he spoke. g The result was — Puolo Zustana ceased
nsver seen any thing 5o divize, 8 Lihe baby on the cheek, he 1t it vluteh hig.® * Eleanora, [love you, witk a love that is'to be suspicioug and restlese. Kleanora was




