
"Nay do not tantalize me, Nell "
be

t"etu;!^r^^'''7"""^^''"-'^'"p-tfte couch. I am sad to-night "

Ihe woman's forgivin? heirf ,„.c
touched with sympath'y.Hf.e?:sTough
h sadly beauntul face. She ran to hfmfelUpon her knees and kissed his hand
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be so happy; for IVe seen you

tervour and pathef ^ tenderness which thegreat composer has compressed into the
love-music of" Tristan and Isolde "in hervoice.
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tinued. Heaven g.ves us crowns, but
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eye to see the ending of our
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them," said Nell. "Ah Sire

I thank the Maker of the world for r:
ing^a crown to one whom I respedt and

"And I curse it," cried the King, with
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