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of intellizence, the clear and open lini
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ace and reflection ; and 1t was a picture
at once serions and enchonting to see

' him advancing behind his flock, coiffed
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-, ar-notes stir 1Ne | o '
i 2 o | with 2 high straw bat, beneath which

fell negligently his glossy brown tresses;
be bore on bis shouiders a curly fleece,
at his side hung his shepherd’s scrip,
above which was fixed a large gourd of
golden yellow, and at each step he

rested on his shepherd’s staff.
«“And where s Bibarbiche,
metta 7
“She has run forward, the simpleton,

Fiam-

. Angiolotto! I wove last evening a gar-

tand of flowers to twine around her

¢ A leash of daisies and golden buds,
interrupted the young shep-
“A stropg cord
h better than
Ab! the mis-
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Nor what the treasure and the. her horns and hanging down over her

blood
So they butsawthe South subdue

Its land a waste, deep misery

At every door, and «Sambo’’ iree. |
The country groans beneath the

weight

Of debt it owes for negro freight,

white beard. Ho, Bianco! Nero.”

d:& And the vigilant guardiaos of the

flock, the two doge, Fiammetta and Aa-

giolotto, advanced into the depths of

an extensive valley, enclosed by hills
covered by tall heath, on which the ri-
sing sun was pouring his first vivid rays.

| you indeed do all this |’
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| agated colors, hoiding in their beaks
| the extremities of the branches whieh
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| all these beautiful things with only the |
| poiat of a koife ¢
| paiot these pretly birds! They are red
| who had numbered twelve years, wore |
on her head a boanet of s'uff, lnterwo- |

And how cou!d you
and blue like the windows in the chap-
el of our Lady of the Lilies.”

“*Cousin,” replied the young shep- |
herd, with charming and naive pride, |

i Giotto became again calm and almost | tory of Painting,” speaking of Cimabue, |

] did all this myseif.”

«“Ah, well ! Angioletto, I will keep
my .&gHUH Dei, the Eﬂl‘*l‘ingﬂ, and ringe |
' of my beloved mother in your casket.”

As soon as the first emotion of joy on
the part of his cousin bad passed away, |

| grave; with one finger resting on his
temple, his large black eye was earnest- |
ly dwelling, unconsciousiy to himself, |
upon the imposing spectacie of the bar-|
monious features of nature. As for Fi-
ametta, she spent haif an hour in turn
| ing and returning carefully between her |
| fingers the casket, from whioh she
fognd it impossible to withdraw her
| beautiful biue eyes, full of childish ad
miration.

| ««Ob, oh, Bibarbiche. are you there !
the beauty who runs hither and thither
without agking permission!” exclaimed
(Giotto, seizing by its horns, enwreath-
ed with flowers, a beautitul goat, whose
| beard parted beneath its chin in two |
ourved division. “KFiammetta, come
quickly aod hold the animal; to punish |
her for skipping from mountaio to val- |
ley, 1 will draw her picture oo this gray
stone, which the rain hasso beautifuily
washed and polished.” |

The young girl ran to seize Bibar- |
| hirche by the horns; Giotio kaeit on |
the grou:;d in such a manner as to have |
the goat in profle before him, drew out
his pretty koife with the ingeription,
opened it, and began o sketch from his
model, which stood uneasily enough In
the upaccustomed part she was thus

compelled to piay.
Fiammetta had not patience to wai!
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turf by the Raven’s Fountain.
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seemed to be dreaming, yielding to a
varue reverie,
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Giovanni Cimaboe was the father
rather than the restorer of
painting, which had previously neither |

forgetfulness of nature.
Lansi. in his celebrated work, the * His-

savs: ‘‘He eonsnlted nature; partially
corrected the c¢lumsiness of design, gave
anima'ion to features grace to drapery,
and grouped fizures with infinitely more
art than the Byzantines. Nevertheless

there was still a timid unskillfalness in |
' his manner of copying nature ;
 splendor of the beautiful, of which even

the

all his Maddonnas were destitute, was
destined at a later period to glow 1o the
works of the young shepherd, bis pupil,

nine of the same dayv (- |
in the s'udo of |
Cimabue, lookirg with rager and admi- |

with |

'f, 1n the very pres- r _
| quisite picture, painted the draperies |

' 20d the little casket which rested in the | wards the

| lap of Fiammetta.
Some vears after, he consecrated the |
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orentine | e : REL
l ' the Franciscans of Santa Croix; it is |

| Poor feliow !

but a true disciple of nature, as he was
afterwards surnamed for his sublime la-

Six vears had rolled away since Giot-
ta set foot in the dwelling of Cimabue;
he is already a great artist; the noble
arace of his designs, the richness of his

coloring, astonish all eyes, especially
that of his master: but he, still calm,

' his head bending in lowly meditation
' hefore his works, finds not yet in them

the idea which he geeks, to which he
aspires, which he longs to express, but

' has attained 1 dreams only,

Every year, taking with him bhis
crayons and brushes, he went to v sit
the farm in the beloved valley of Mu-
sello  After having embraced his aged
father tronsfrmed into a noble cavalier,
he threw himself into the arms of his
sisters, and afterwards asked for his
good Frammatta, who was usually io
the fields.

Oa his sizth jonrgey to the farm,
when he pronounced tie name of Ki-
amme'ta, he perceived his old father
shake his head mournfully, and his two
sisters look at each other with an air of
constraint and uneasiness,

 art.

| any to which even they

(Giotto. his iniation into the beauty ol
To retain a lifelike resemblance,
a faithful image of this being, so full of
innocence and grace, Wwhose
friendabip

At a later perind he finished this ex-

painting to the Virgio o the chapel of

' known by the name of of “*Our Lady of
| the Casket.”

nainters were mechanics rather than ar- |
| tists. contenting themselves with imita-
' tine each other’s defects, in profound |
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Scraps from my Portfolio.

BY AN ENGLISHMAN IN THE CONFEDER-

ATE SERVICE.

Gen. Longstreet and the Battle of
the Wilderness, May 5, 1864.

The Old First Corps of the Army of
Northern Virginia had but lhittle rest
when there was any bard figting to be
done. After the second Maryland
campaign, we had been sent out to the
Army of Tennessee; our corps bad
maintained the high reputation of the
“Virginia troops,” at the battle of
Chickamauea, the old Sharpsburg sou-
briguet was set aside, and Gen. Long-
sircet, no longer called the *“Wa
Horse,” was generally known among
the men as the “Old Bull of the
Woods.” Then came the skirmishes of
«Lenoir's” and *““Cambeli’s” Statioas,
the siege of Knoxville, and the terri-
ble winter of 1863-"4, in desolate Kas!
Tennessee. Our mean had borne, un-
murmuringly, hardships greater thao
had belore
been asccus'omed; they had not com-
plained, although with ipsuffic ent foud,
without blaukets, with ragged clothing,
and too « ften without shoes, they had
tramped with bleeding feet for imnany a
weary mile. Oa the march, and 1o
bivouac, during tae freezing day and
comfortless night, in hunger aod 1o
thirst, they had been sustained by the
remembrance of their dear Southera
homes dearer Southern land. All
things, bowever, have an end, and 10
the spring of 1864 we joyfully returoed
to Virgiuia,

Oa the 3cd of May, 18G4, we left
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his hand to his
men. while 1n clear tones he
“* 8 eady men; for God’s sake steady!l
the words were u'artrl}‘

uttered, the name of bis God was

head, and rising convulsively in

ed in his saddle; he also was wounded,
and, 1t was feared, fatally.

It was our own men who had done
harm.

Jenkins, gallant fellow, was beyond
all earthly assistance, and it remained
for us but to gcrieve bis loss. Long
street was lying by a tree at the side
of the road, the blood flowing with ter
rible rapidity from his neck. Geoeral
Field, the senior division commander,
now assumed command, and kneeling
by our belsved General received a few
words of instraction. The General
grew rapidly weaker, but as coocious-
ness gradually left bim, he etill could
summon up energy enough tosayin deep
and earnest tones: [Press them on Gen
Field: press them on st/]” A litter was
was obtained; and General Longstreet
was carried slowly to the rear; his hat
copcealed his features, and the men
anxiously asked who was wounded? [
was known too soon, and ta hanor their
General, as thay thousht for the last
time», the men gave a prolonged and and
euthusiastic ehser. The General heard
them; he could not be deal to therr
voices, and it wasatoutching sight as be
slowly fainted, raised his bat, showing,
for a moment, that well known fao~,
now 80 goatly and pale. One incident
particularly struck me. When the
Grperal was hit, a privace soldier tool
his horee; he had mounted him, and
fully equipped with rifi-, blanket and
canieen, was now riding behind the lat-
{er, one of our couriers riding up told him
to dismount and his replv was charac-
teristics **N'.! Sir ree Look hyar, man/
General Longsireet gave »e this hy v
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i The fQirst bid was ‘BEUHT then 3:_3!‘;‘!
 then successively $200 and $300. A |
ﬂﬂlil:umri‘t who seemed determined to

possess it bud 8500, while it was asce!

' ained that there were present at leas! |
 twenty-five gentlemen eager to take it
| at that price; then $0600 was offered, |
followed by 8700, gome fifteen persons |
| claiming the bid.—Fipally after aeveral |
more advaeces, it was knocked down to
. George T Coulter, ¥ g., of this ei'y for
. This is certataly a big price for |
' a little fiddle, and the auctioneer musi |
have drawn a long bow and the parcha
ser a long purse. At all ev-n's
who dance after the music of Couliter's

Cremona ought to be willig to pay the i
fiddler = Baltimore Sun.
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Workixg Mex —How do vou like
the praectical working of Ab»olitionism !
Here is one leaf from the booki Four |
hundred and fifty ihousand negroes in
dirt. lice, idleness and licentiousness.—
Four hundred and fiftv thousand ne-
oroes in idleness, Four hundred and
fi'ty thousand negroes you must supnort )
who onee helped to support you. Foor
bundred and fifty thousand taken from
the producing fields, and with their
wives and children calling on vou thro
the government for support. Four bun-
dred and fifly thousand acres of rich
land mu'tiplied by ten, growing weeds
whera once grew ontlon, sngarand rioe
Nicger on the fenor—=white man in the
we ds  Nigger exempt—white man
bowed down with taxation. Rich men
hold bonds—hold offices. Poor men
pay taxes, ¢'othe and feed the negro—
clothe and feed the office holders—
clothe rnd feed the army, clothe and
fecd themselves if any'hing 1s left ! —
Working men, how do you like it ? O d
man. with bending back ag? hands har
dened by tnil how do you likeit?2 Qd
womagn, as you labor and skim along
how do you like it ? - Young man for a
life time your earnings must go to pay
for this freak of Abolition geper sity .-~
How do yoo like it? L s plea-ur+—|
f.wer bui'dings—more taxes—harder
work. Is mot the doctrine of Abolition
ism a good one ?  When the tax gath
erer ~omes aroand stop and think of
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THEFT AND AL
¢‘Patrick, the widow
tells me that you have stol
of her finest pigs. Isthat so?

«“Yea, yver Honor. ™’

««What have you done with 1t?"”

Killed and ate it, vour Honor.”

Oh, Patrick! when you are
brought face to face with the wi -
ow and the pig on the judzemen
day,what account wiil you be
to give of yourself.when the widow
accuses you of the theft?”’

«‘Did you say the pig would be
there, your Riverence?’”

To be sure 1 did.”

Well, then your Riverence, I'll
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say, Mrs. Maloney, there's yer
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horse to mind, «n« all bell can't git nim
from m» without his say se " Nor shall
{ even forget the sad expression of Gen-
eral Lee's face, when b=, too, beard of
our disas'er; nor his gentle, sympathiz
ing voice, as he eaid: **1 hope (Feneral,
that you are not seriously hurt”
At the time that Jngstreet was dis-
abled, a combined movement had been
commenced, which the Federals counld |
not then have well wilhstood ; but new

“Fiamms ! puess what | have in my
serip.”
“Ah, cousin ! there is in your scrip

| our camps, near Gor lonsville, and oo
the night of the 5cn our two divirions—
Field’s and Kershew’s—went ioto
bivouac a few miles from the Wilder
ness. By daybreak in the morning the
troops were again in metion, aud march-
ing towards the field of battle! The
| Federsl troops had made a fiece attack
ipon the rigﬁt of Gen {gu'n line, and
had been repused. Again they came
on and in incressed farce, until at last
Heth's sod Witcox's divisions, in spite | plans and llellbentlofm became neces-
of their steady and determived fightiog, | sary, and from ten minates past twelve,
were driven bask in coofusion. With | the hour of the accident, nothing of im-
a cheer, the Federal troops pushed for- | portance was dogee-no advanlage was
ward; our exhausted mon could do no | gained .
more; there scemed uo hope of furthar 1 Ta conelnsion, I will friefly state the
successful resistance: but there was g ;ﬁa of she accurence, the melan-
v« Where is Al Bartholomeo 7” “‘H@t the "“4-"4‘4' ];oq.: cboly tﬁl!il‘lﬂ of which | I:_;w_dﬂurlhgd,
Ty, e i .1‘-"”" ullntnb;'] his column came rap- and tln_ch' col_nplet!lj justifies 11‘1003 |
An old man entered the hall; his illy on.-~Kershaw’s division was 10 who were its luoci:' &g‘hﬂf_ﬁ* After
face, grave, but full of venerable sweet- | advance; w hout halting, the men fil- | the flank ﬂmﬁt;ﬁ?m:mﬁd{: was
peas, was syrmonnted by a red hat, | Wvﬂhghﬁ mgnta tlamt.‘h. R0 1._-.- .
whose brim was fastened on his shoul- | yell. Nathing could stand before them | SeEtO ooyt brigade S008)
ders to a long black tuoie, the folds of ej inspired with furious, uvo- the road m‘b“v“.'".“q“ pades TTOWR |
which fell shmost to the foor. o oset of the e Bty

«Fiammatta, my cousin ! where is
my poor cousin ?”’ asked he in alarm.
«Alas ! my dear Angiolotta,”’ replied
his eldest sister, ‘the dear child bas
beer, for a week past, very ill.”
| o1 cried Giotto; *‘very ill! and
I you did not send me word at Florence.
|
'

these litt'e things, brother working men.
L1 Crosse (Wis ) Democraf.

A Max KiLuep Y A Bear— A young
man named Friester, residing near Buri
Megdaws, started from his home to % |
Meadows for the purpose of hLunting
small game, taking wit® him a shot gon. : i ismy
After being out a short time, he came | est son,”’ replied Mirs btpith.
across a buge bear into which he pour-| ¢You don’t say so—irdeed!—
ed the contents of bis gun. The bear| why what a dear, sweet little dove-
aggravated by his wounds, made at the | gyed cherub he is to be sure?””
paw defenceless young man, and suc This is the fashionable, scientific
ceaded in devoucing all of him but one wap  of backing ‘‘right square

leg. When what was left of young| ..& >~
riester was discovered the bear lay

a short distance away, having died | g A; a recent railroad din-
from the w'nund‘s.inﬁictud ?{y:t: shot 'ner, compliment to the fraternity,
from - Eciesters; ' gan.==/ $ thetoast wasgiven: ¢« Anhonest law-
Moniser. yer, the noblest work of God!”” but

an old farmer in the back part of
the hall, rather spoiled ‘the effect
by adding in a loud voice, “‘about

And man must laborFfor the land,

hish hold band till Angiolotto should summon her to
As well as for his houseno and.

judge of the correc’ness of the resem- |
sl : some corn-bread, half a cheese, and s | blanse; l_ﬂ’-ﬁl' standing q:_‘::! ':ﬂ T;
Qh,Maryland,and must my strains| g o, » | momeants io the same I::L :w{; s
Smg of the lawlessness that reigns ’l 1Qomething else, cousin.” vaoced towards her co . t -
Throughout thy land, where £y-| «Then it is your koife, with its beau- | ting go of the horos of Bibar ub:, w *
ranny tifal blade, on which is inscribed, Ora | thinking herself already free, began i

Has seized the reins of liberty, pro nobis.” : caper about.
And tramples down the dearest| “There ia also in the sorip the little | “Ah! it is she herself!
right casket which I promised you, in which | biche !” eried the young girl.

' ' ' i have made of
i in freedom’s | you are to keep your silver peck lace | a beautiful picture you HAYE
Com;::? s et with its silver cross, and the Agous| ber, Giotto. Wait, Buh:rblcho ;:d
' 1 whi ; If will return to our places. is
: llantsires, | Det which the good Franciscan gave | myse places,
i;;ﬂf;; l;ﬁzllii;c:l{ﬂm ? ’ you, with—you know—the ring and | is the way we were standing, is it not ?

: ricgs of my good aunt—" How sorry i sm, cogsio, thai you €8a-
g‘; rﬂhofhfme";z: ?oﬁzl:fm b Giotto! we will go thisevening | not paiat people too. [t would bevery
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: fine.” '

' together to the cemetery to pray. My

Heie, not for deeds that they have Pf“ mother! Do you know, the nar- «Yes” replied the young phephertl,
wrought

ltiﬂﬂl miﬂlm under tln ‘l’l"'..ly- 2
thought,

that fane. | so sweet, and I will place & here before my eyes,

¥

.

i

Ba5™ <« What ugly, carrot-y-head
ed little brat is that, Mrs. Smith?

Do you know his name?”’
«¢\Why—ves—that 18 my young-

{

Bat you have no phiysician here; do yoa
intend te let her die withont, the poor
ebild 7’

Pardon us, brother, we have sum-
monad from Vespignano the physician
Al Bartholomeo, who is very skilifual,
a8 vou have often told us. We did oo
wish to make you uneasy, for we said
hopefully, ‘Our cousin will have recov
ered whea our brother comes to s¢e Us
in the sutumn.””
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