
Thiih tflie hours passed by an-i slowly faded into days
alternately saddened by the visit of the sombre doctor
and briejhteiicH by those of tihe hope-inspiring priest.
Seven times tjhe sun had set and risen again sitnee I
ha|d seen Wviwiie, when one day Iwas brought to herbedroom. I brtoadted i)n with joy ; Winnie was there,
but, alas, how changed ' The bjoom lhad left her </heck(

amd the lustre of the eye 'had gone ; she was trans-
formed fuom a doll to a statue, but still beautiful. On
seeing me s,be patted my 'head, and thc/n ttirned away
slabbing, air^l Iwas taken away ?.nd left to my owti sad
tdio.iigjhts.

Optsvde the leaves were fa^t falling from tihe trees,
the sky was dark with cloudis, and a solemn stillness
appeared to have fallen on everything. During the day
several friends and neighbors called, and ih the ervetnihg
Kyrle arri/ved Something had prompted me that he
was coming, a;id 1 met him at the village. He greeted
me as triendly as ever, but then he fell ihto a reverie
and 1 I'ollowed him at a res-pectfiul di.stance.

That night lights were In the hosise later than usaial,
and it must ha\e bec^n \cnx, past midnight when Isud-
denly awoke from a troubled dream. I heard a great
noise in the "ho/use, tihey ware praying and crying, ajnd
Irealised that the worst had ha/ppefned. I then raised
a weinl cry ■which Iwas unable to control until Kyrle
rjushed out and his appearance scared ajn'd silenced,me.
His head was bont down, and his eyes stared cold and
tearless; he hurried alc<ng not seeming to 'know or care
wihither, and I followed him silently. At length we
came to the c.hurchyard, and going in he threw hiknself
on hLs mother's grave ; then the tears came, tho heart-
reniiiag taars of a stfong man, artd for an hour he siob-
beid a^d cried like a child.

We returned home as the grey dawn appearedon tihe
hori'/o,n, the once bright and hasnpy home but now sad
beyond words— saidder thanIcould yet realise. The day
of the funeral arrived, and Ilearned that she was to
be taikon to her mother's grave. At length the coffin
was taken out and carried to the churchyard, enclosing
tho source of all the pleasures amd joys of my life. It

■was placed in the already open grave, aoid the coldearth
filled in with ils dull, dismal sound, each thud seWdfovg
a cold shiver to my heart. Then, alas ! IknewIwas
to see her no more, and Icanuiot attempt .fro describe
my feelingp as I thought of the happy days we had
sprint together ; of her meiry laughter and pleasant
voice ; how she stroked my iiead and caressed me, and
them of the sadness that canre over her, and how sihe
became more and more attached to me m the 'days when
s<he 'never lauglhed.
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him. We walked together until we came itn view of the
Pjroless'or's, w(here we left Con, and Winnie ajnd Idrove
for the rerrKaindor of tihe way.

Thus things want pleasjamt.y cm ftor a year or two,
until one evenmg after we ha.d been home and haxl our
meals Winnie caller! me wit,h her [or a walk, and we
strolled alonguntil we came to the banks of a lake m
the northern part of Socrates' faTm. As we roundedsome trees we saw Co.i, who was reading, and did not
appear to see us at first, though 1 noticed he blushedas Winnie approached in a half artful, half artless man-ner. We sia^ntcretd along for aome time, and then Con
a«d Wiinnie siat dowrn boneatih tihe Hank, with the wave-
lets kissing tihe sands at their feet. They talked ear-
nestly together for a considerable time, ?,nd seemedex-
cjqedingly >ha(iKpy. Tne sun was now setting, lea\ing a
gol'defn cajnopy behind, the air was charged with electric
joy, aflid 1 be.-^ip'orted myself pleasantly amdngs't the
rocka bopdeiing the lake. Eventually C'cn looked at me
yug&esthely as he took Winnie by the hand, ami I,pre-
tending t,o see a haie, cleared t<he bank at a spring. I
struck against aometiiing on the other side witlh great
force ; and, horror of horrors, on recovering I saw
Socrates, who evidently had been wat«hing us through
the long grtass, endeavoring to scramble to his feet, and
swearing at me m a terrific manner. He clamiberedon
to tiho baiVk, and, facing the lovers, who were now
standing with their hands still locked togetSier, he com-
manced a tirade, at first sarcastic, but becoming pain-
fully 6olemtn as he proceeded: ' There ywi are, my fine
dislciple ; siuch is yoiur philosophy, is ll ' And this is
the result of my teacl in,gs Fool tihat Iwas to he
deceived by a shallow fop like you. But you yhall rjic
it, my fine fellow ; and yo,u, my damsel, }on are
s'owiing bitter seeds, and you shall re^p an abumdant
'harvest.' AMkl then, leaning on his .stick, he hissed
out, '

The best that Ican wish you is that you both
prove false ; that is the happiest cndilivg, for then tlhere
is mo disappointment.' At these last terrible words
Wilunie ruj-jlied away crying, ati'd Sot'rates disappeared
behind tfne bank, but Con stood transfixed where he
was, dumb and dazed, until we iliati gc*ie otut of sight.

For smme days after this Winnie was sad and list-
less Con M,avS novshere to be seen, and though we g,al-
lqpdd past Uhc Castle, w'huh now seemed more forbiU-
din«; than e,ver, there was no necessity for this precau-
tion as Siocriates was not seen out for weeJks afterwards
and then he ne\er again deified to even look at u,s. I
belio^e it was on the fourth d,ay we again met Com. He
assumed air of nonchalance, uirusiual afid unbecoming,
"wiiich reminded me forcibly of a boy whistling past a
chlurchyard, qndeavoring by this incvi'ns to persMWde him-
self that he was not aflraid, but the ccnversation was
strained a(n(d sadder than usnal.

After a time, hiowever, they recovered their usual
buoyant Spirits, and there was now no mistaking their
lo'.e tor eatfh other which the warnings of Socrates
seemed only to cememt— such is tho perversity vl hHiman
natniTe. Joy bad again s-r.ieceoded to the thrjeme, aYid I
s>hare)i in the Contagious happiness of the others. C\on-
foiund t|he thponrios of Socrates ! I soliloquised ; tjiey
are 'not applicable in this cast? : lo.ve is not contrary
to pihiloflolilhy, Hut about it ; it is t|he cnly pleasure
worth the attendant pain Lo\e is its own revaril.

It cquW |npt be expected, however, that these plea-
saint meajiideriyigs wc*iM last for e\er ; and one e\eni|i2,
Con, wit/h an air in which pride nnd grief seemeU to
s-|t|rive for predominance, told Wmme that he had \vof\ a
scholarship whiich would necessitate hi-s goino- to a dis-
tant qollcigo f|)r a term or two, but he wotild slootn re-
turn with his degree and bflie the predictions of Soc-
rates. Wifrnie, however, was ilnreasjonable, a,nkl refused
to be cotisolel'l. Tho,usr,h she had implicit confidence in
Can, and

—
what is r.o less important— i,n herself, tlie

warnings of Socratos now recurred tio her with a*lded
fr«rce. There was n-o help for it, however, and at last
the day fixdi for Con's departure arnvrkl. The parting
Inedd not attempt to describe ; many -of you have
e\rerien"ed, and all of you 'have read of su(|\ scomes.
Pcfhans tihe two kinds are difficult to reconcile, so I
shall leave t[!ie picture fro be filled in according to .your
fan^y.
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Winnie's mother had been dead many years before I
first came amongst them ; her failier was engrossed in
business all day, and we seldom saw him except in the
early morning and late iat night. She ha.d now fViishfld
srhool, and wit/h Co.n and Kyrle away,Iwas left as her
only oon-vianiton, and Imay Say confidant. But we
were not as han,nv and contont as in our younger tiavs.
A glot)in had fallen over Winnie, unrt the only bright
rays which penetrated it wore the letters wiiirh were
received regularly ffom Oon and occasionally from
Kyrle. Coin's letterscame regularly ©very Monday, and

these she re-read and ponderdd on during our evenijng
so.iolirui by the la,ke.

T'hius tjhe first twelvemonths of Con's absence had
passed a\or, when, om a Monday morning, Wirarie hast-
etnejd t,o meet the postman—

on such occasions noPhili-
stime hands were allowed to toueri the letters

—
but re-

turned with a troubled look and downcast eyes instead
of the us^al Joyful (?ush. No words were required to
inform me that Con's letter had not arri/ved. I,how-
evorn Locxketd forward hopefully for tihe following mtorn-
i'ng. But wihetn the morrow came and passed intjonis-
t'ory, and wais followed by many similar days, a/wl yet
no news trom (lon, then 1 als^o began to look serioius.

This wias in spring, bait the newly-leaded woods or
the bright Aipril stun brought no joyqus thrill to Win-
nie, tor darker maisings had her miitf ; and
when the verKlure ol sipring passed by and was succee-
ded by the rich, golden summer, faintly lingering hope
gaT. c way to desipaLr. She now shunned life and sought
the Solitude, apti towards the autumn, as the ripe corn
was beiing cut down and the matured hay gathered to
the farmyards ahe became noticeably paler and sajclder.
We still had icfur evani'ng walks, But instead of to tihe
lake enr steps werenow turned towards tihe cMurchyard,
the s\a'd afciod'e where death reigns sujpreme. One even-
ing as we returincU horne

—
Winnie had prayed loaig and

fervently on her mother's grave and cried profusely
—

her
fatllier, noticing (her altered aijlpeara'nce, ordered her tx>
beU, a\n.d wnote for tihe doctor, whose attendance in
tihc)se part** wias blut rarely rec/iiired. Iamxiously looked
tor Wiinnie at Kite brtia'Kfa.st (able on t»lie- fallowing inlorn-
ing, but, alas, tlhere was a vacant chair, and I was
sioxely grieved to see the troubled look which her father
bore. The gao'd man was not over observant, but tihe
absence of WiMnie, I»he one bright ray in his clouded
and biusy life, toayi a most disquieting effect, and woke
up sl)imben|ng memories of other day^s. Iwatched all
"day as tide f^.p slowly Spanned tihe heavejis,' hoping
aqaitast ho.pe that as avening came an Iwould hoar
her gentle srimnidns, hut, alas, Iwas a'g(afn doomed to
disan))pmtme|nt. All night I spent in a sad vigil
anxiously awiantimg the morrow; hut thel morrow came
'and 'passed away, and yet no sight of the comely form,
no touch of the gentle hand, nor soitr.ll of the voice
wihose every whisker Iunderstood a:n/d obeyed.
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