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CHAPTER I

Waan Lionel prepared, on the followmg mom-
ing, to go to his mother, he was more fully resclved
than he had ever yet been to inform ber of his
union with Flora, and entreat her adviee and as-
gistance in declaring his marringe. He felt more
eatisfied with himeelf, and in better spirits, in con-
saquence of this resolution, and the expression.of
his countenance bad aoquired dignity and compo-
sure. On entering the room where the merdchale
passed her momings, he found her reclining in an
arm-chair in the middle of the room, near to the
window, et which, oo a raised sest, sat Mademoiselle
Louise, dressed in thin light drapery, ber hair partly
unloosed, and fancifully adorned with flowers, Op-
posite to her eat a young men with a pallet and
brushes, who was finishing a large portrait of her,
The maréchale gave but one glance at her son, and
instantly divined that he was intending to make
disclosures that day which she was determined not
to hear. She therefore immediately began talking
in an earnest tone of voice, in order to make her
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2 ET. ROCHE,

son believe that she was in the middle of & conver-
sation, and merely put out her hand fo welcome
Lim, with & smile,

“1 assure you, my good Lesueur, your perpetual
quarrels with poor Le Brun are the result of mere
fancieg ; he has not the alightest intention to wn-
dermipe you with the king. Yesterday evening
only, his majesty said that he had heard of the beau-
tiful portrait you had painted of my daughter,
and I obtained permirgion to have the honour of ex-
hibiting it to him."

Lesuenr received this intelligence with evident
debight. He bowed low to the maréchale, and
Lionel had now an opportonity of approsching
the renowned ertist, whose admired paintings from
the Efe of St. Bruno, for the Carthusian eonvent at
Paris, had raised him to a rivalry with Le Brun,
the splendid genivs who had hitherto soffered no
competitor. Buot the unhesithy hue of Lesuenr's
face already announced the disease whieh so early
terminated his life. His checks were sunk, and
two bright red spots under hia eyes, contrasting
strongly with the sallow colour of his skin, toe
surely betrayved hisa malady. No one could beheld
this noble victim of indefatigable labour without
sympathy and eateem. Those large expressive
dark eyes appeared to bewnil the want of physical
power to embody the creations of his fertile genius.
His thin and slender figure was prematurely bowed,
and his elothes, henging loosely upon him, did net
conceal the ravages which illness had already made.
His voice was hoarse, weak, and low ; the alightest
thing alarmed him, and filled him with pervows
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fancies. He thonght himself inpared and ill-nsed ;
be misteok Lis guccess, and fancied that nobody
appreciated him or did bim justice. Le Brun had,
indeed, done muck to injure, and nothing to serve
him, which it waonld bave been easy for him to do,
85 he wsa them the fashionzble painter, whose name
was oracular. [t released the public from the
trouble of judging for themselves, and emboldened
them to admive, without the necessity of accounting
for their admiration; for the name of Le Brun
campensated their deficiency of judgment.

Lesneur bad juat been complaining to Madame
da Créey of the persecutions of Le Brun,—his mor-
bid state of mind confounding real and imaginary
guriovenoes : and that ssgacious lady, following the.
prevailing fashion of protecting artists and learned
men, had beem using all her eloquence to soothe
awd enecurage him.

“ Come here, my dear,” said she to her son,
“and lose no time in making the agreeable ac-
quaintance of our renswnod Lesueur, and then
admize the charming picture of your sister, for
which we havg to thank hm.”

Lioggl obeyed with sll his patural kindnege
and cordiality of manper, which gratified and
pleased the artist; but etill more pleased was he
by the.#stacies with which Lionel admired the
portraif of his dear sister, which, though according
to the taste of the timg, rather fantastic in com-
position, could not fail to pess among contempo-
rarigs for s master-piece. He invited Lesueur to
reiwrn to his work, and est down by his side,
wadching with interest the pragress of the painting.
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