
THE DIVINE FIRE
property that ought to hare been hit. And he could nothave manied any woman who would have suspected him ofweb brutality. He could only marry a wof^whcTias
coMummately suitable to him. in whom nSSJJarSnothmg offended

; and his cousin Lucia was su^WomM'The very fact that die was his cousin was an S^iJ^f
?hI»"^^J^"T-

i*'°»°^?dtha*.»ove being theexprSo
Sir !^*^v^1 predestined harmonyVh?could o^y marry

^r^*- r
.?^* ^°' * K"^*!* «H*' '^"^ Court House LdlheHarden Library. No. to do him justice, his seeking ofLucia was independent of his reflection tiiat these thinijsjould be added unto him. Still, once married to L^cl!

there y^ only Sir Frederick and his infernal fiddle betweenhmi and ultimate, mviolable possession ; and Sir Frederick

F^n'S'^w^. P*^^.' ^*V' about playedhS ou?'From what a stage and to wnat mad music I

«hh[Tk^/ Ti"^ "^^ ^"^ ^^<*' not of his uncle's

Attu*""* °- ?K f"''*' ^l ^^""^ ^^ tremendous and
difficult music that, on a hot July afternoon, taxed theddic^te players strength to its uti/ost. Luda b^wiS
Scariatti and Bach ; wandered off through SchuS^Saopm. a moonht enchanted wilaemess of sound : paused

5J»pJLwa!"
'"^"^ ^"^ Beethoven, tiie '"^SonaS

And as ^e rame back to him over the green lawn sheseemed to Jewdwine to be ti-ailingtrnnultuoWht^^fSrmusic
;
the splendour and tiie passion of her playing h\mc

w".?h'^-*^""H;!°""*=^°"^- HeroseandwertomSt

of woShip. '^"^ '^ * ^^^^' * "«^* °^ ^°°^«^ ^d -

;;
I think," she said, "you do look a littie happier."
I am tolerably happy, tiianks."

^
" So am L"

o, p
y^' ''"* y*^ <^o°'t look it. What are you thinking

She turned, and they walked together towards the house
I was thinking-it's quite cool. now. Horace-of whatyou said—about that friend of youre " '""^-^^ wnat

'• hZVr. ^"A ^ ^^^ • ^^'^ ^ "^^^^ yo« unhappy ?
"

Not you. Don't you see that it's just because I'rhappv that I want to be kind to him ? "
'^ause 1 1
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