
PREFACE

Just because love is so universal, it is often to

one of the other passions that we must look for

the distinctive hue, the individual quality of a

life-stoiy. Granted, if you will, that everybody

must fall in love, or ought to fall in love, How

will he do it? And what will he do afterwards?

These are questions not without interest to one

who watches the human drama as a friend. The

answers depend upon those hidden and durable de-

sires, afiPections, and impulses to which men and

women give themselves up for rule and guidance.

Music, nature, children, honour, strife, revenge,

money, pride, friendship, loyalty, duty,—to these

objects and others like them the secret power of

personal passion often turns, and the life uncon-

sciously follows it, as the tides in the sea follow

the moon in the sky.

When circumstances cross the ruling passion, when

rocks lie in the way and winds are contrary, then

things happen, characters emerge, slight events are


