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CHAPTER 1L

* Bweet soul, do with me as thon wilt,
I lnll a faney, tronble-tossed ;
With love too precions to be lost,
A little grain ghall not be spilt.
* * * * *
* Bince we deserved the name of friends,
And thine effect so Hves in me,
A, part of mine maay live in thes,
And move thee on to noble ends.’
TENNYSON.

‘Do play something lively, Misa Fane !’

exclaims Florence Trevor, on the last -

evening that is to be brightened by the
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presence of guests at the Hall for some
time to come ; ‘I have got a most awfully
shocking fit of the blues! I wish we
could all have gone at the same time.’

Captain Walters comes to the piano.

* Will you play the “ Blue Danube " #' he
says softly. ¢ You played it the first night
I came; I want to go away with the old
sweet notes ringing in my ears.’

*Yes,' I say, smiling; ‘but it is not
lively, I am afraid it will not suit Miss
Trevor.

He looks round.

*8he iz gone,’ he says quickly ; * fate is
for once kind—we are alone.’

Lady Trevor is suffering from one of
her nervous attacks, and has not appeared
all day. Sir John is closeted in private
confab with the steward, and Miss Alling-
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ton has for some unknown reason disap-
peared.

*So we are,’ I return nervously; and
then, to avoid further conversation, I begin
to play what always seems to me one of
the sweetest, dreamiest airs that was ever
composed.

My companion buries his face in his
hands, and is silent. With the last note
he raises it

*Thank you,’ he says, smiling. ‘I
think that would calm the greatest tumult
that ever filled one's heart; in every note
there is peace.’

+ The music has also had its effect on me.
A deep, intense pity fills my heart for the
man who has been so unselfishly good to
me. :

His voice again breaks the silence.
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