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The Angelus chimes, winging lilke startled |birds
from the cathedral tower, wakened the pilgrim at first
blush of morning. - He rose more feeble than ‘ot wont,
aged perhaps -wilh half.a century of changés' weight-
ing his mind. Hé would- go 'now, in the ;dawn of .
the- new ~day, fresh from slumber, and entet bravely. —
Was _he sp sensitive stili 7 - . . N

It caught his breath, this silence, so vast and
solemn, where -in the cool hollows had echoed ham-
‘meoring and the voides of masons. Yet how  his soul
soared and expanded, to ‘embrace at a glance the
whole wide genius of the spot ! ’
fore he could advance one step. The color was
already to a beginmug of sober richness,
coration, of which lie had never thought, was added in
sculptured tombs. Here, Hermnan, the Bishop who con-
firmed Iim. ‘There, the great lady whose charities had -
heen a byword. Yonder, the Count Palatine, the most
warlike man of his day.- "Were ihey .all dead ?
whole life of the splendid, populous city Iying in the
aisles now, or low hefore the altar, with its effigied
features worn by strangers’ fret ! . .

Tremulous and stunned, the old man staggered for-
ward. Why was he left 7. His course must he long
finished, if they had all' completed theirs. Suddenly
lhe organ pealed forth in thunder and gigantic fluit-
ings, swelled ~ to an anthem, glad, triumphant. The
musi¢c lifted him, bore him forward ; his heart heat
faster, .Lile must still be - worth living, for he still
answered to the song of hope. , »

Then (€ilovanni d'Alemagna paused, incredulous. No-™
thing had prepared him for this, The stained glasy
in 1he aisles wa$ rich, subdueg, tempering- the cuter
brilliance ; but in the eastern apse shone out a- Win-
dow ‘that was a flame. inse opal shafls of sunrise
volleyed through it—a greal
the flood of dawn behind it and in the midst of it -
Mary Virgin, ascending heavenward., She was 's0 béau-
tiful, Hans, who had made her, could recognise his
dream.—* Ave Maria.’
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NAPOLEON AND. LUCIAN.

t—

If you accompany me ihrough the torbtuous streets
of Milan, we will tarty a moment or so opposite its
miraculous Cathedral ; but as we shall in a short
time return to examine it minutely, let me invite
You to turn with me to {he left, where in a room
near by, one of thuse thritling scenes which now and
then aliract puhiic altention is about being enacted.

Let us, then, enier the troyal palace, ascend the
grand . staircase, and cross one of those apartments
which ' have been receully so beautifully decorated by
the magic brush of Appian ; at another time we' will
linger DLefore those frescooes representing ihe four gquar-
ters of the globe, and youder ceiling, upon which are
tmilazoned the triumphs” of Augustus ; but just now -
it is on living, actual realities we skould paze,it is
of modern history we are about to write,

Let us gently DLalf open the door of this private
apariment, and leave it ajar,” that we may be un-
scen. Admirable ! you now see a man, do youw'not ?
And you recognise himm by {ihe simpticily of his green
uniform, his tighdly fitling white ~ cashmere
loons, and his pliant boots
hold  that head, modelled as of antigye marble; those
blue eyes, whose..glances penctrate - the very fuiure
t-hose_ Compressed lips~-what composure t—it iy the
congelousness of power, 1ile seremily of the lion. When
thal mouth opens, people listen ; when that eye lights
up, the plains of Austerlitz emit voleanic flames ;
when that brow becomes coniracted, kings tremble on
their very thrones. At 1his moment -this man sways -

reaching to the knee, Be-

the destinies of one hundred and twenly millions of

people ; ien mationalities, in as mahy  different lan- -
guages, sing ‘praises in chorus to his name; for he

Is - greater than Caesar; he is ‘equal io- Charle-

Inagne ; 1% is  Napoleon—the Great, ihe  -thundering -
Jupiter of France. Afier g lnoment's calm expecta-

tion, he fixes his eye upon the

at the further end of
dressed in a blue coal,
knee of which rise
-Shaped like a heart,
lance beiween him and
ble. -Yet ke is taller,
darker. This is Lucian,
can of other days, the

the room admitss a man_
grey pantaloons,  below the
hussar boots, whose
In looking at him, a resemb
Napoleon is al  once percepti---

less - corpuleat, and perhaps
the true Roman, the republi-.
invincible one of- the -family.

These two men, who have not met since the[ba.ttle.r

of, Austérlitz, cast upon each other looks which pene-

trate their very souls: for Lueian alone poksesses
thé powerful glances of Napoleon. After advancing

three steps into the room, he stops. Napoleon®' walks

]

Long he paused be- -}

A pew de~ -
" wisn to speak wilh

The = . coat hetween his fingers

_tune of having dinerences,

golden window stemming |” family.’ .

. ¥ou ever known

T is not with me,

panta-

'

opening ‘door, which --|- -

tops Care’ |

towards him, - extending his hand,
claims Lucian, throwiig his arms aroumd Napoleon’s
neck ; ' My brother, how happy’ 1 am to See - you
again.’ ' Leave us, gentlemen,’ said. the Emperor, sig-
nifying his’ desire. with. a wave of his hand to a
group in another part of the room. The’ three com-
prising it Low, and retire without a word or even a
murmur.  Nevertheless, they who thus obey this sim-
ple motion are Duric, higene - and Murat; ome =a
marshal, the other a prince, and the other a king,
© ' ¢1 sent for you, Luéian,’ .says Napoleon, - when
he saw they wefe alone, A - i
‘And you sce,’ replies Lucian, ¢ that I have hast-
«cned 1o obey you.’ . - .
wapoleon knits his brows almost imperceptibly, ad-
ding : “No miatler ! this is what I- desired, for -1
you." - T -
answers Luciam, bowing.- .
takes one of the buttons

* My brother,” ex-

- ‘1T am listening,’
-.  Napoleon [ '
and - thumb, and fixing his

eyes on Lucian, asks of him, * What are your de-
signg 77 . " . .
' My designs 7' questions Lucian ; T fmy desigps are

those of one living in rebirement, wilh the hope of
quietly finishing a poem which I have commenced.” = -
~, ‘Yes, yes,” answers Napoleon, iromically. ‘I -had
fo¥gottem—you are the poet of ihe family; you com-
pose verse, while 1 win baltles amd subjugate our
enemies. When I'm 7o more, you wid glorify me "in
song ; I shall this have the advantage over Alexan-

~ der—I shall have my Homer !’

. Which of us is "’ the happier 7’ asks Lucian.
. * You, certainly you,’
‘humorous. gesture he lects
until mow holding

replies ' Napoleon, as with a
go tlhe ~button he has heen
‘for you have -mot’ the misfor-
and perhaps rebels in. your

Laucian looks sadly, yet not withoutb perceptible dis-
pleasure, at the kwmperor, saying, * lndiBerentism !
Hememirer the 18tk Brumaive. Rebels ! Wherein have

me 1o evoke rebellion 7
‘ Lucian, it 4s rebellion not to- assist™me; he who
s agalnst me. Leb us see, Lucian.
You know that of all my brothers, I love you best.
You are ilhe only one ‘among them who can perpe-
tyate what I have begun. Wil you renounce the tacit
opposition which you have given” me? When now, all
the powers of liurope are at my feet, would you
deem it humilialing in you te bow your head ’mid
the flattering corlege whicll actompanies my’ trigmphs ?
Will your vaice be ever dinging in my eais, “Caesar,
forget not you must die !’ Come, now, Lucian, come;
will you follow me ¥’

of Lucian's

‘ What means your Majesiy ¥ asks Lucian,l casting .

upon Napoleon a look of defiance. o

The. Emperor silenily walks over lo a tahle stand-
ing in the middle of 1ihe room, and placing his hand
upon the coimer of a large map lying thereom,- he
turns to Lucian, saying, *1 am now al the zenith
of my fame, Lucian; T have conguered Eurcpe, and it
now bhut remains for me {o deal with it as I de-
sire; I am as victorious as was Alexander, as pow-

erful as Augustus, and as preat as was Charle-
magne ; whalsoever 1 wish I do, I can aecomplish.
.+ . Very weil.' Napoleon now takes the Jmap, and
. with a graclous yel lislless molion unrolls it updn,

the table; saying, * Lucian, my brother, choose hereon
the kingdom which most pleases you, and I .promise
you, on my word as an lmperor, ithe moment vou

1. shall have pointed il oul to me, it shall he-yours. -

* Why this proposition to me, rather than 1o any
one of my brothers 7" asks Luecian.

‘ Because,” answers Napoleon, * you alonme. are like
me.’ BT

‘How can ihis be, when our prinéiples_ are not the

-sgme 7’ . ) ’
T'I hoped, Lucian, that you had changed during

those four years of our separation.' . ol

‘ Then, my brotiher,” replis Lucian, ' you are . mis-

" taken. 1 am the sclisame Lucian, you knew me to
be in 1790, Never shall I barter my repose of mind
and quictude for a throne.’ - .

* {To be concluded next week.)- "

-

= e

- HOW TO PAINT A HOUSE CHEAP, = -,
“Carrara Paint

Ineide and Outside Use, ser~CAREARA

{ - retains  itd Gloss and Lustre for st least five years;and will logk

In White and Colors, Mixed Rendy-:for

better.in sight years than lead and ofl painta do'in tvo, ' gugr USE -

CARRARA, the first-oont of which is no greater than lead snd ofl

. paints, aud your paint bills will be reduced by over 50 per oent,

A beautifally-illustrated booklet, entitled ! How
Cheap,’ will be forwarded fres on application,

to Paint » House
K, RAMBAY & CO., 19 Voge}\Street, Dunedin,



