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BOOK II1.—Continued.
EUGEN COURVOISIER.

CHAFTER IIIL

“The merely great are, all in ali,
No more than what the merely small
Esteem them. Man's opinion
Neither conferred nor can remove
This man's dominion.”"

o HEEE years passed—an even way.

In three years there happensd

e little of importance—little, that

is, ni' open mp&rtance—to either of us, 1

read that sentence again, and cannot help

smiling : “to either of us” It shows the
vOL. IL 19




2 THE FIRST VIOLIN.

progress that our friendship had made. Yes,
it had grown every day.

I had no past, painful or otherwise, which
I could even wish to conceal; I had no
thought that I desired hidden from the man
who had become my other self. 'What there
wag of good in me, what of evil, he saw. It
was laid open to him, and he appeared to
consider that the good predominated over the
bad ; for, from that first day of meeting, our
intimacy went on steadily in one direction—
increasing, deepening, He was six years
older than I was. At the end of this time
of which I speak he was one and thirty, I
five and twenty; but we met on equal ground
—not that 1 had anything approaching his
capacities in any way. I do not think that
had anything to do with it. Our happiness
did not depend on mental supremacy. I
loved him—because I could not help it; he
me, because—upon my word, 1 can think of
no good reason—probably because he did.

And yet we were as unlike as possible.
He had habite of reckless extravagance—or
what seemed to me reckless extravagance—
and a lordly manner {(when he forgot himself)
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of speaking of things, which absolutely ap-
palled my economical burgher-soul. I had
certain habits, too—the outcomes of my train-
ing, and my sparing, middle-class way of
living—which I saw puzzled him very much,
To cite only one insignificant incident. We
were both great readers, and, despite our
sometimes arduous work, contrived to get
through a good amount of books in the year.
One evening he came home with a brand-new
novel, in three volumes, in his hands.

“ Here, Friedel ; here is some mental dis-
gipation for to-night. Drop that Schopen-
hauer, and study Heyse. Here is Die Kin-
der der Welt—it will suit our case exactly,
for it is what we are ourselves.”

“ How clean it looks !” I observed inno
cently.

“ o it ought, seeing that I have just paid
for it.” . '

“Paid for 161" I almost shouted. * Paid
for it! You don't mean that you have
bought the book "

“Calm thy troubled spirit! You don't
surely mean that you thought me capable of
steaking the book ¥
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