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lh_eir of your noble family to pluck her out of her
proper diche, to the detriment of his own dignity 1

“Men of his position have married women already
famous on the stage,” growled his lordship, Tt is
better to take her artless and fresh, as she is.”’

“His fancy would pass away if you continued Yo
cppose him.””

“But I will not oppose him,” shouted Lord Wil-
derspin, thinking not of his nephew at all, but of the
cruel redness round Fanchea’s bright eyes.

“My lord, you are—-—"

“A fool 7 said the old man, testily.

“I could not think eof applying such an epithet
to your lordship,’ said Flerr llarfenspieler; aud after
that the two old men had sulked at each other for
several hours. But as it is hard werk sulking with an
old and congenial frieud in a lonely country house,
they met in the evening as if nothiug had happeued.

So conscious, lhowever, was earh wember of the
party of something vividly present in the mind which
could not be alluded te in speech, that conversation
was difficult, and an unusual silence hung over the
dinner table. Afterwards music canie {o the rescue,
and Fan’s singing and the professor’s vielin-playing
drowned a great deal of trouble for the moment. 1lav-
ing soothed himself into better humoer by such acens-
tomed wmeans, Herr Ilarfeuspieler belhought him of
something to talk about which wenld have no sort of
conrection with the difficulties of the hour.

_ A friend of his, an Englishman, one Mr. IToney-
wood, has sent him a volume of peems, writlen by a
young man in whom he {HHeneywood) was deeply inter-
ested.

He left the room and returned with a hook, which
he gave to Captain Rupert.

“Ah, 1 rewmember this,” said Caplain Ruperl,
turning over the leaves. I am not a great rezder
of poetry, but some things in this volume won on me
very much. lere, for instanee, s what T eall o de-
lightful song.”” e glaneed at Fanchea, takiog in all
the grace of the light, white-clothed figure, the dark
little head and spark
the lamplight to listew: and then he read the pocw
aloud.

“Bweel," said Ilerr Harfenspieler,
be set. to music for onr sougsivess ™

Fan gazed aromud on her friends. Mamzelle hud
approached and lislened ;s his Tordship, with a prelimi-
nary grunt ol protest, had given car to the reading,
and now stood silent, all under-lip and =cowl. Tha
peem had found a tender spot in every heart of the
group, for there was that in the four faces which can-
net be either affected or denied.

How strange, thought Fanchea, ibat their hearts
should all bow to these words, and vet have o little
sympeathy for the mindful tenderuess that had caused
her joy to-day. ller own heart yearned to the eompre-
hending scul that had so given a voice fo jier fidelity
She worshipped in silence the Master Spivit that hat
spoken to them oll with one breath, in the language
of each,

“That s the true volce,” she said impulsively to
Herr Tarfenspieler.  “'Song can ouly be its echo.”

“Nay, music is often s inspiration,”’ said the

ST oouehit to

professor, jezlously, while Captain Rupert lecked on

angry, enraptured, woudering at the look that this
peem had called into her face. TIlo realised in that
moment the heights of her nature, and kuew that to
fail in exciting the highest devotion she was capahle of
weuld be to lose her altogether.

Her eyclashes wet with the tears of enthusiasm,
Fan picked up the volume, which Rupert liad laid on
the table, and turned over the leaves, seeking  for
more of {hat divine music whose vibrations were still
thrilling in her brain.  Accidentaily her eye fell on
the title-page, and a cry broke from her lips.

“What is the walier I asked several voices. Cap-
tain Rupert came close Lo her, with a presage of trouble.
All eyes were turned on her in surprise.

“Well, madam, what have you got there?”’ said
his lerdship,

o face that leaned {forward in-

i

“Why, it is Kevin!” she cried, bursting into a
peal of rapturous laughter. ““Kevin who has wrung
all your hearts and brought the tears into your eyes.
Kevin is the poet we have been worshipping—Kevin,
whom you despised.”

“Kevin I’? was echoed around.

“Yes, Kevin,”” she said, standing on her tip-toes
aid smiling down on them in her triumph. ““Look at
the name for yourselves—X-e-v-1-n, and the other is
his surname.”

“Allow me te introduce my old comrade, Kevin,
to my dear and noble {riends,”” she went on, making
a gleeful curtsy all round, and waving the precious
volume above her head. ““You, who have all been so
good to me—you were afraid T should be ashamed
of him when he appeaved. My lovd, have I reason to
Le ashamed ? suddenly wheeling about and facing him
with eves full of sauvey trinmph.

©Nu, you baggage, o

WL e one congratulate me?’ said Fan, with a
sudden pathetic change of manner, folding her two
little hand= over ihe hook und glancing wistfully round,

"7 congratulate you,” said Captain Rupert, and
walked out of the room with a jealous heart. -

VT owill try to be glad,” sawd Herr 1larfenspieler,
rulibing his nose vehemently with his pocket-handker-
chief.

“Mamzelie !

“T love you!™ said the signora in her tragic way;
but she did not look more plensed tlian Captain Rupert.

“You expect us to be glad,” said his lordship,
“hecanse this Is o great fellow whom we can do nothing
o serve, ™ '

Fan locked up at him with wide, grateful ayes,
remembering a1 his bounty to her for yeavs,

“You can allow him (o shake you by the hand,
my o lord

CLittle Simpieton, s that a beue[At 77

“No osmall beon, and Lo smatl honor,”’ lifting the
ohl man’~ had and kissiag B dmpulsively ; and then
Fan, smiling a loving look all vouud upen her friends
as 11 thanking then for thelr seraps of sympathy, turned
away abriaptlv, stll hugping her hook, and disappeared.

A salemn silence reigned in the room for some
seeands atter she went. His Tordship, striding about
the floor, was the frst Lo speak,

Catrer ally we are & pack of feols)” he said. “We
ought to be thankiul that the lellow is, as she says,
nne 1o bo nol ashamed ot

CCaplain Wilderspin is the onlv persen who has
serions canse to be digpleased.”” said the siguora.

CHa ™ ejaculated his lordship.

‘[ do net think we shall hear any more of his
suit,” continued the signorn, Deginning her sentence
on i trinmphanl note, and ending it on a sad one.

“The genius of music may still carry the day,”
said ltery Ilarfenspieler.  “*We may yet have the hap-
pluess of presenting our queen of song to the world.”

111z lordship glaved vound al them as if they had
been plotting somebody’s death.  1le was ashamed to
coufess how completely he had gone over to the enemy.
Iu the few Lours that bad elapsed wince that morniuy
ha had changed so thoroughly as to be more willing
to have ¥an for a beloved daughter than to see her a
successful yproma donea. Confounded {or one moment
at coming lface to face with his own inconsistency, the
next he vemembered nothing but the pair of red-rimmed
eyes that had confronted him so bravely in his study.

“By Tleaven, he shull not jilt her for any far-
fetched jealousy I’ hg shouted. “You pair of heart-
murderers, robbers of the joys ef youth, hypocrites,
with your tender wmelodies, and peelic sympathy with
huwan feelings—you would send the fellow away, and
put forth a crushed creature to give expression: with
her own misery to your hwnbugging music!”

And emphasising this outburst with a scowl of
displeasure, ho marched out of the room.

Arrived in her own chamber, Fan threw open her
window and trimmed her lamp, and sat down to spend
the night in reading Kevin’s book. Weeping and laugh-
ing with delight, her eyes flew over the pages that
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