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The world tempted him, and he did not
yield. Wealth, fame, power, were held before
his cyes. Men with keen eyes and persuasive
tongues used all their skill to induce him to
go ont into the world, and let his voice be
heard in the great towns. The favour of
kings and queens, the applause of nations,
dangled before him as baits, but they conld
yot tempt bim.

“[ cannot leave my master
and the cathedral,” he said,
and the beansiful givl, heaving
this, ealled him in her henrt
a lool—despised ki for a
simplicity, which was a pride,
nobler far than  ler own
assirance of rank and bivth,

She looked in his eyes, and
the singer trembled. She was

He

judeed her nature by her

tn him as some saint.
beauty, aud her beauty by his
She

saw the worship i his eyes,

swn poctie coneeption,

and felb with that strange
that his
worship was not for her real

feminine mtuwition
self, but for his idea of her.

Tivs  knowledge Dt her
vanity, and rouseed the spirit
To

be worshipped for qualities

of jealowsy within her,

she did net possess, scewed
like mpertinence in that low
boru singer. Pigne, wonnded
vauity,

envy, ahpivation,

pride, struggling together,
moved i ler a strange desire,
The worship of her idealised
sell-—distant  and  profound ©
enoughto magnify it almost
to adoration, did not satisfy
her.  She came near to him time
went by—threw over him the glamonr of
actual presemce, intoxicated him, brought
into life the hmman forces of his nature—
then he loved her, as a man poet loves the
fairest woman, so passionately, so entirely,
that it touched her heart's best depths.

If he had gone ont into the world, then,
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and won such fame as she desived, won
wealth and honours, he might havo elaimed
her for his wife, but he was blind.  He know
the vastness of his Tove, but saw tm worldly

e

was s foolishly unselfish as all high sonled

mflugnces no power to nid this love

pouts ever are.
Maved by a sudden irvesistible tmpulse,

ONE DAY, WHILE HE WaAS SINGISG, & SMALL PARTY OF TORRTETS

PENETRATED KEAR LIS FASTNESS.

tonched into life by some feminiue art, the
singer told all the greatness and passion of
his The givl knew that the very
nobility and greatness of his love made him
unworthy in her sight. She saw  with
worldly eyes—hated herself, scorned him,
and rejected his love with an sssumption of

pride so vain that she herself shivered at its

love.



