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NIELS LYHNE

. . . . . .

CHAPTER IITI

Niels was quitc a lad now, twelve years old, nearing
thirteen, and he no longer needed to hack thistles and
burdocks in order to feed his knightly fancies, any more
than he had to launch his explorer’s dreams in a mussel-
shell. A book and a corner of the sofa were enough for
him now, and if the book refused to bear him to the coast
of his desives, he would hunt up Frithjof and tell him the
tale which the book would not yield. Arm in arm, they
would saunter down the road, one telling, both listening;
but when they wanted to revel' to the full and really
give their imagination free play2, they would hide in the
fragrant dimness of the hayloft. After a while, these
stories, which always ended just when you had really
entered into them, grew into a single long story that never
ended, but lived and died with one generation after the
other; for when the hero had grown old, or you had been
careless enough to let him die, you could always give
him a son, who would inherit everything from the father,
and whom, in addition, you could dower with any otler
virtues that you happened to value particularly just at
the moment.

Whatever stamped itself on Niels's mind, what he
saw, what he understood and what he misunderstood,

lrevel, 35 b 8% 2play, % #.
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NIELS LYHNR

what he admired and what he knew he ought to admire
—all was woven into the story. As running water is
colored by every passing picture, sometimes holding tho
image with perfect clearness, sometimes distorting it or
throwing it back in wavering, uncertain lines, then again
drowning it completely in the color and play of its own
ripples, so the lad’s story reflected feelings and thoughts,
his own and those of other people, mirrored human beings
and events, life and books, as well as it could. It was a
play life, running side by side with real life. It was a
snug retreat!, where you could abandon® yourself to
dreams of the wildest adventures. It was a fairy garden
that opened at your slightest nod, and received you in
all its glory, shutting out everybody else. Whispering
palms closed overhead; flowers of sunshine and leaves
like stars on vines of coral spread at your feet, and
among them a thousand paths led to all the ages and the
climes. If you followed one, it would lead you to one
place, and if you followed another, it would lead you to
another place, to Aladdin and Robinson Crusoe, to
Vaulunder and Henrik Magnard, to Niels Klim and Mungo
Park, to Peter Simple and Odysseus—and the moment you
wished it, you were home again.

About a month after Niels’s twelfth birthday, two
new faces appeared at Lonborggaard.

One was that of the new tutor; the other was that of
Edele Lyhne.

The tutor, Mr. Bigum, was a candidate for orders and
was at the threshold of the forties. He was rather small,

1rotreat, ;8 j% ) /7. 2abandon, #f 3.
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NIELS LYHNE

but with a stocky strength like that of a work-horse,
broad-chested, high-shouldered, and slightly stooping.
He walked with a heavy, slow, deliberate tread, and
moved his arms in a vague, expressionless way that
seemed to require a great deal of room. His high, wide
forehead was: flat as a wall, with two perpendicular lines
between the eyebrows; the nose was short and blunt,
the mouth large with thick, fresh lips. His eyes were
his best feature, light in color, mild, and clear. The
movements of his eye-balls showed that he was slightly
deaf. Nevertheless, he loved music and played his violin
with passionate devotion; for the neotes, he said, were
not heard only with the ears, but with the whole body,
eyes, fingers, and feet; if the ear failed sometimes, the
hand would find the right note without its aid, by a
strange, intuitive genius of its own. Besides, the aundible
tones were, after all, false, but he who possessed the divine
gift of music carried within hiin an invisible! instrument
compared to which the most wonderful Cremona® was
like the stringed calabash of the savage. On this in-
strument the soul played; its strings gave forth ideal
notes, and upon it the great tone-poets had composed
their immortal works.

- - . . .

Music, however, was by nc means Mr. Bigum’s chief
interest. He was first of all a philosopher, but not one
of the productive philogsophers who find new laws and
build new systems. He laughed at their systems, the

linvisible, F R {,, & 7. 2Cremona, & KX #] A 4, Cremona
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NIELS LYHNE

snail-shells in which they dragged themselves across the
illimitable field of thought, fondly mmagining that the
irll was within the snail-shelll And these laws—laws
of thought, lJaws of nature! Why, the discovery of a law
meant nothing but the fixing of your own limitations:
I can see so far and no farther——as if there were not an-
other horizon beyond the first, and another and yet an-
other, horizon beyond horizon, law beyond law, in an
unending vista! No, he was not that kind of a philoso-
pher. He did not think he was vain, or that he overvalued
himself, but he could not close his eyes to the fact that
his intellect had a wider span than that of other mortals!.

Yet there were other times when the solitude of his
creatness weighed upon him and depressed him,

Ah, how often, when he had communed? with himself
in sacred silence, hour after hour, and then returned again
to consciousness of the audible, visible life round about
him, had he not felt himself a stranger to its paltriness
and corruptibility. Then he had often been like the
monk who listened in the monastery woods to a single
trill of the paradise bird and, when he came back, found
that a century had died. Ah, if the monk was lonely
with the generation that lived among the groves he knew,
how much more lonely was the man whose contempo-
raries® had not yet been born.

In such Jdesolate moments he would sometimes ha
geized with a cowardly longing to sink down to the level

Viortals, A. 2 communed, ] % 2k 8. 3contemporaries, j& W
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NIELS LYHNKE

of the common herd, to share their lowborn happiness,
to become a native of their great earth and a citizen of
their little heaven.  But soon he would he himself again,

'The other newcomer was Edele Lyhne, Lyhne’s twenty-
six-year-old sister. She had lived many years in Copen-
hagen, first with her mother, who had moved to the city
when she became a widow, and, after her mother’s death,
in the home of a wealthy uncle, Councillor of State Neer-
gaards. The Neergaards entertained on a large scale
and went out a great deal, so Edele lived in a whirl of
balls and festivities.

She was admired wherever she went, and envy, the
faithful shadow of admiration, also followed her. She

was talked about as much ag one cun be without having
done anything scandalous, and whenever men discussed
the three reigning beauaties of the town there were always
many voices in favor of striking out one name and sub-
stituting that of BEdele Lyhne, but they could never agrec
on which of two others should vield to her——as for the
third, it was out of the question.

Yet very young men did not admire her. They were
abushed! in her presence, and felt twice as stupid as usual
when she listened to them with her look of mild toleration
—a maliciously emphasized toleration which crushed
them with a sense that she had heard it all before and
knew it by heart. They made efforts to shine in her
cyes and their own by assuming blasés airs, by inventing
wild paradoxes, or, when their desperation rcached a
climax, by making bold declarations; but all these at-

Tabashed, 11 i ¥, 5 % .
b
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NIELS LYHNE

tempts, jostling and crowding one upon the other in the
abrupt transitions of youth, were met with the faint
shadow of a smile, a deadly smile of boredom, which
made the victim redden and feel that he was the one
hundred and eleventh fly in the same merciless spider’s
web.

Moreover, her beauty had neither the softness nor
the fire to ensnare young hearts. On older hearts and
cooler heads she exercised a peculiar fascination.

She was tall. Her thick, heavy hair was blonde with
the faint reddish sheen of ripening wheat, but fairer and
curling where it grew in two points low on the nape of
her neck. Under the high, cleancut forehead, her eye-
brows were pale and indefinite. The light gray eyes
were large and clear, neither accented by the brows nor
borrowing fitful shadows from the thin, delicate lids.
There was something indeterminate and indeterminable
in their expression. They always met you with a full
and open gaze, without any of the changeful play of
sidelong glances or lightning flashes, but almost unna-
turally wakeful, invincible, inscrutable. The vivacity
was all in the lower part of the face, the nostrils, the
mouth, and the chin. The eyes merely looked on. The
mouth was particularly expressive. The lips met in a
lovely bow with deep, gracious curves and flexible lines,
but their bheauty was a little marred by a hardness of
the lower lip, which sometimes melted away in a smile,
and then again stiffened into something akin to brutality.

The bold sweep of the back and the luxuriant fullness
of the bosom, contrasted with the classic severity of the
shoulders and arms, gave her an audacity, an exotic fas-
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