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seemingly, the thunder of a storm, the song of a bird
the horrid din of an inferno, or a harmony so pure and
lofty as to suggest heavenly strains. One of Beetho-
ven's exquisite symphonies was to be rendered andVan Berg threvv away his half-burned cigar, settled
hmiself m his chair and glanced around with a con-
gratulatory air, as if to say, " Now we are to have one
of those pleasures which fills the cup of life to over-
flowinof."

Oh, thar casual glance! It was one of those
thmgs that we might justly call - little." Could any-thmg have been more trivial, slight, and apparently
mconsequential than this half involuntary act ? Indeed
It was too aimless even to have been prompted by a
conscious effort of the will. But this book is one of
the least results of that momentary sweep of the eyeAnother was, that Van Berg did not enjoy thesymphony at all, and was soon in a very bad humor.That casual glance had revealed, not far away, a face
hat with his passion for beauty, at once riveted his
attention. His slight start and faint exclamation
caused Ik Stanton to look around also, and then, with
a mischievous and observant twinkle in his eyes thedonvwan, resumed his cigar, which no symphony
could exorcise from his mouth.
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At a table just within the main audience room
there sat a young lady and gentleman. Even VanBerg who made it his business to discover and study

fw T' r.'
'''°" c^^^Pelled to admit to himself

that he had never seen finer features than were
possessed by this fair vauna s^-ap— r H^-
1,,^^ ^4. • 1 / t

' "^ ^•'<ii-s--r. iler nosewas straight, her upper lip was short, and might


