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yet ithe world, the flesh, the devil and 1
huve raised several pleasing excitements.
1 have disgraced myself in every gentle.

mauly away known to the ~euntury. No,
there 1 wroug myself. 1 have never run

away with my friend’s wifo; but moral-
ists would be pained to know that my
sole excuse for the defection is that 1
vever had a friend.”

* Hushi ! Cheviot—she will hear.”

*She will hear sound, not sense,” said
her father, with dogged pride. - She is
un experiment of mine. She has had no
wother to ruin her morals with nagging
platitudes, so I have been able to brime
her up properly. Women muke wrong-do-
ing bLeautiful to children by religiously
warning them away from it; now, Che-
viot has no conception of anything that
is not good—she has never heard evil ex-
plained—ronrequently  to  her mind  the
world is good, life i good, man is guod.
The word sin suggests to her o wmere phy-
sical discomfort like ticdoloroux or
measles. My way of bringing up would
be a failure with a boy, I admit. But a
girl never asks cmbarrassing questions—
cither from inborn delicacy or from weak-
uess of iutellect, take your choice : to her.
life is o varied picture; to u hoy it ix n
puzzle which he bhegios ecarly enough to
pick to picres. Cheviot knows onty what
is zood. You ought to hear her explain
some polluted pussagex of Fielding in the
hight of her childish and pure understand-

i, She'il hold you spell-bound. It set
her at it. Cheviot!™

“God ! cricd the colonel, shuddering,
aud gripping Viance's arm. - Harold, you
are mad!"”

Inderd. the supposition was not far from
being correct. A tumult of repreased ex-
citement, with bhitter recollections aud hot
shzuie, s apt to madden 2 uatumaliy eren-
tic b into dangerous activity., Muore.
over, the faultlessly dressed and  irre-
proacshably correct colonel was an aucon-
st1ous factor in the disturhance. Oltensr
than ane thinks does a sluning example
lead an crring brother into acts of des-
peration, rather than wto thos~ of cmu-
Iation.

Cheviot had come i nesponss (o her
{atlics’s eall, and, divining that hetween
the two men Wwas trouble brewing., sh-
wistiully asked:

*Dan’t yon thunl, Hazold, that it wonid
calin our nerves if you were to play the
viohn for our goest 7

* Not if Rousseau was right when b
sCount sl tune Joxt that maght
have ween better employed,” ' answered her
ather. Nevertheless, shie brought the in-
strument and placed it an his hands. Then
she twined her fingers into those of Hugh
and drew him down iuto a chzir to list-
e, leaning against him with the paihetic
trustfulness of childhood.

From the momesnt Vianse's fingers closed
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around the slender neck of the violin, his
degradution and wildaess fell away from
him like & gnrment. He straightened up.
With a rupid aud anasterful touch be
tuned the instrument until it satisfied his
absolutely correct ear: then be laid a
caressing chevk upon it and asked a singu-
lar question:

*  What i the theme, Cheviot 72

She gave herself &1 moment’s thought be-
fore reciting quaintly, = Break, break,
bresak, ou thy cold gray stoues, O sea!’
I have just been reading it, Harold.”

“Very good indeed, O daughter of a
wuxician,” said Viance.

He mentally reviewed the poew, repeat-
gz nloud the lizes which appeated to him.
= Very good. *1 would that my tongue
conld utter the thonghts that arise in me.'
Strange that we never took this before,
youug lady.”  His bright eyes secmed
busningls to pierce the squalid walls, and
to sce the restless ocean picture. ** The
tender grace of a day that is dead,” he
aid dreamily : aud then comminced to
play.

The ocenn surged first, with a mur-
muringg tide running jn. and every now aud
then coming up far cnougk ‘and high
cuough to break upon the crags, ouly to
wash complainingly back again. Next the
ens canght a fsint melody—a melody that
could seazeely make itsolf heard above the
water which rippled over it and tried to
drown it out. Again and again with xad
insistence it tried to be heard, aud ax
persistently  the sea broke over it. and
shienced it and wept at the foot of the
crags.

Viance's face wars very tender and pa-
tient. Gradually the air gained strength
anl asscrted itsell. It got the mastery.
1t wax beautifu! with triwmphinnt pulaa-
tians that bore the sout to mighty heights,
and et at the same time went down iute
a man’s depths and brought up great hand-
fuls of God-born thoughts that had been
wnd-corvered for years. It wax a wondes-
ful throbbinz mclody that You felt was
destined to roll on to a stately end - bat
tefore its completion you feared that you
heard the sea again, so quict in its cn-
croachment. yvt o resistless. The niir {alt-
erol. and the voice of the zea spake louder.

fireak. break. break,” and you huew that
the zraud song was ncever to be dinished.
Watie after wave rolled up and broke =ul-
Ienlv over the stones; through all, the ear
<trained after the struggling melody. 14
hal spent its force. aml hmil ziven up.
It was a ereeping minor ocho of what
tind been. It was dreadiol te hear the
chanze in ity its minor voice cried om
almost humanly, and dragged the heart
down with it to be beaten agaiust the
vazgetd stones, and then washed out. out,
out into a distant. dark aund slecpless san.
it was over.

*jt ix my life!

You have heard my

story !” gasped Vlance, his hand ou his
throat, choking back tbe dry sobs that
werpe bursting his frume.

The sensititeness of the child auswerad
to the father's mood, and she broke into
wild crying. *“This is not to be encour-
‘ngcd. Harold,” ehe wept. “It ie bad for
our constitutions.”

At the sound of her voice and the touch
of her hands, the last vestige of self-re-
straint gave way, and calling out, “Oh,
my God! don't listen to me!” Vlance
dropped into a chair, and, hiding his face,
fell to weeping, in the horrible fashion of
a man who hopes he has forgotten how.

Colonel Haines induced the frightened
child to go to her room, and returning to
tier father. he heard (in addition t¢ whnt
he had guessed) more—much wore than one
creature sbould bear from and about
another to meet himn again naturally, The
collapse of such a nature is prone to be
very complete, and the frepzied coufidences
oi Harold Vlance overleapesd the outermost
bounds 0} conventional good taste.

fluped and handicapped from the start
i the worst possible way, he had taken his
revenge upon the world by meeting every
man as an cucwmy and fighting him upon
thnt ground. ALy #anc person sces at vnce
that such o course gnius o1.e more kuocks
than fricnds. One inevitably gets worsted,
too. in the unheroic but none the less de-
spairing contest. But thousands are at il
at the present moment; evontually, to be
sure. they will <ee the folly of attempting
to oppose the universe single-handed, and
will lecarn the swislow of fawning opon
those who step upon them, and wiil thus
sain finc opportunitice of kiching back.
Ilut Viance approved not of these fine fin
dusiccle tactics. and fought it out until
he was completels knocsed sader. Then
ke was redaced to the customary biat firad-
werverted and wholly illogical satisiaction
of debasing himesell.

lic spared no detail of the recital Not
a page but its blott»d lines were read to
the compansionate listener. The candle
struggicd and went oud; but then it i
sasieat to read ablotted page without a
candle. especinliv to read it aloud. The
mean lny in soft patches upon the floor,
still further bridging over the chaxm be-
tueen the mmen. uatil they became as boys
again. and talked, if vot hand in hand. yet
«loser still, heart to heart. Cf all their
words we need but Lear the laxt.

‘You will let me pay wmy debt .thea,
Harold? It isn ot only my right. it i
my only wiah on earth.”

P what yvou like' I'ay what you likel
1 will take anything from you. You have
peomised to lift ac ap into daylight.”

+Once more, good-night, Harold.”

*Good-by. 1 will sleep withont the drug
to-night.”

The next mormng Cheviot came to the
colonel’s hintel with a note. The colonel



