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him.  We walked together until we came in wiew of the
Prolessor's, where we left Con, ard Winne and 1 drove
for the remamder of the way.

Thus things want pleaspmt,y on flor a year or twao,
until one eveming aiter we had been home and had gur
meals Winnie called me with her for a walk, and we
strolled along until we came to the banhs of a lake 11
the northern part of Socrates’ fatm. As we rounded
some trees we saw Cous, who was reading, and did not
appoar to see us  al first, thoughr I noticed he blughed
as Winnie approached in a half artful, hall artiess man-
ner. We saunterad along for some time, and them Con
and Winnie sat down boneath tihe Pank, with the wave-
lets kissing the sands at their feet. Thev talhed ear-
neslly together for a considerable time, and scemed ex-
cecdingly bagpy. The sun was now selting, leasing a
golden canopy behind, the air was charged with electric
joy, amd I besported mysell pleasantly amdngst the
rochd bordering the lake. IEventually Com looked at me
yuggpestively as he took Winnie by the hand, and I, pre-
tendingy io see a haie, cleared Yhe bank at a spring. I
sltuck against something on the other side with great
force ; amfd, horror of horrors, on recovering I saw
Socrates, wio evidently had beem watlching us through
the long grass, endeavoring to scramble to his feet, and
swearing -at me 1 a terrific manner. lle clambered on
to the bamk, and, factng the lovers, who were now
standing with their hands still locked together, he com-
manced a lirade, at first sarcastie, but becoming pain-
fully solemsmn as he proceeded : * There you are, my line
diseiple ;. such s your phidosaphy, 15 007 and this s
the result of my leaclings ‘ool thal 1 was  fo he
deceived by a shallow fop lihe you. But you shall rpe
it, my fine fellow; and vou, my shy dameel, jou are
sowing bilter sceds, and you shall recp an  abundant
harvest,” Amd then, leaning on his stick, he lussed
out, ' The best that I can wish yow is that you bolh
prove false ; that is the happiest ending, for then lhere
is no disappointmeni.’ Al these last terrible  words
Winnie rushed away crymmg, and Socrates disappeared
behind the bank, but Con steed transfixed where e
was, dumb and dazed, until we had gome out of sight.

For spme days after this Winme was sad and list-
less  Con was novhere to be seen, and though we gal-
lopad past ihe Castie, which now seemed more [orbill-
ding than cver, there was no necessily for lhis precao-
tiom as Swemtes was nol seen oul for weehs afterwards
and then he never agamn deigped Lo even look at us. I
beliene 11 was on the fourith day we again mei Con. lle
assumexd 2n awr of noenchalance, upusual spd unhecoming,
which reminded me foraibly of a boy whistling past g
churchyard, endeavoring by this means 1o perstiaide him-
self that he was not afraid, but the copversation was
strakned apid sadder than usmal.

After a time, however, they recovered their usoal
buoyant gpirits, and there was now no mistahing their
Iosve for each other which  the warnings of Socrates
gseemerd only to cememt—such is 1he perversity wi human
nature.  Joy had again succeeded to the thdone, avd 1
sharedd in the contagrous happiness of the otbers. Con-
found the theories of Socrates ! T soliloquised ;  they
are nob appheahle i this case @ love is nol  centrary
to philomorhy, Wut about it ; 1t is the only  pleasure
wortll the attendant pain L.ose 15 11s own rewardl.

1t could nel he expected, however, thal these plea-
sami{ meanderipgs wovthd last for ever ; and one ciening
Con, wilhh an air in which pride and grief scemcd to
stirive for predommance, told Wmnie that he had won a
scholarship which would necessitale his goine o a dis-
tant collega fpr a term or (wo, bhot he would soopn re-
turn with his degree and belie the predictions of Soc-
rates.  Wnme, however, was unreasppable, and reflsed
to be consolel. Thoush she had imdplicit confidence in
Com, and—what is no less  important—in herself, the
warntnes of Socrales now redurred o her with  akded
ferce,  There was no help for it, however, and at last
the day fixell for Con's departure arriveld.  The parting
1 nead not attempt {o  describe ; wapy of yom  have
experien~ed, and all of vou have read of such scemes.
Perhans the two kinds are difficult to reconcile, so 1
shall leave the picture to he filled in accordihg to your
fun~y.

TIT.

Winnie’'s mother bad beern dead many vears before I
first came amongst them ; her father was engrossed in
busimess all day, and we seldom saw him except im the
carly morning and late ot mpght,  She had pow fnished
gsrhop!, and with Con and Kyrle away, I was left as her
only oonyiankon, and 1 may say confidant. DBut  we
wore not as hanpy and content as in our vounger davs.
A globm had fallen over Winnie, and the onlv bright
rays which pemetrated it were the letiers which were
received repplarly from Con  and occationally from
Kyrle. Com’s letters came regularly every Monday, and

these she re-read amd pondered on during our evening
sojopuri by the lake.

Thus the first twelvemonths of Con's absence had
passed over, when, on a Monday morning, Winnie hast-
engd to meet the postman—on such occasions no Phili-
slyre hands were allowed to touch the letters—but Te-
turned with a ipoubled look amd downcast eyes instead
of the uspal Jovful ffush. No words were required to
inform me thal Con's letter had not arrived. I, how-
evar, lookeld forwand hopefully for the following mdorn-
inp.  But when the morrow came and passed into.nis-
tory, awd was followed by many simtlar days, and yet
no news trom Clon, then 1 oalso began to look serwous.

This was ¥n spring, but the newly-leaved wogds or
the bright April sun brought no joyous thrill to Win-
nie, for  darker musings had .occupied her mind ; and
when the verure ol spring passed by and was succee-
ded by the rich, golden summer, faintly lingering hope
gare way to despalr. She now shunned life and sought
the golitiide, apd towards the autumn, as the ripe corn
was being cut down and the matured hay gathered to
the farmwards ghe became noliceably paler and safdder.
We stiil had aqur evaning walks, But instead of to the
lake ofir steps were now turned towards the cfurchyard,
the sad abode where deatth reigms suwpreme. One even-
iny as we returndd home—Winnie had prayed lemg and
fervemtly on her mother's grave and cried profusely—her
fatiher, notwcng fher allored afpearance, ordered her bo
beld, apd wrote for #he doctor, whose attendance in
these partys was blut rarely reguired. I amxiously looked
for Winme ai dhe brewhlasi table un bhe. [ulhowing wiorn-
ing, bui, alas, there was a vacant chair, and 1 was
dorely grieved to sce the troubled look which her father
hore. The good man was not over observant, but the
absence of Widnie, the one bright ray in his clouded
and husy hife, had a most disquicting eflect, and woke
up shimbertng memories of other days. I watched all
day as thg spp  slowly  dpanned the heaveps, hopihg

. arainst hope that as evening came on I would hear

her gentle snmmans, bat. alas, T was apain doomed to
disanpointment. ANl night I spemt in a sad igil
anxiopsly aweanrting the morrow ; but thel morrow came
-and passed away, and yel no sight of the comely form,
no toich of the gemtle  band, nor sowdl of the wvoice
whose every, whisher I understioed ard obeyed.

Thus the hours passed by and slowly faded into days
altermalely saddoncd by the visit of the sombre doctior
ard brightencil by those of the hope-inspiring priest.
Seven times the sun had set and risen again simce 1
had seen Wipnie, when one day I was bhrowght to her
betlronom. I  beunded in with joy ; Winnie was there,
but, alas, how changdd ' The bloom had Jeft her gbeelk,
and the kusire of the cye bhad gone; she was trans-
formad fzom a doll to a statue, bnt still beautiml. On
seciig  me she patted my head, and thep tbirned away
sabbing, aml 1 was taken away and left to my own sad
tho.ghts.

UOritside fite leaves were fast falling from the trees,
the shy was dark with clouds, and a solemnn stillness
appeared to have fallen on everything., During the day
several friends and nerghhors called. and ih the evenihg
Kyrle arrived Romelhing had promrpied me that he
was cowing, apd I met him at the village. 1lle grected
me as triendly as ever, btut then he fell into a reverie
and 1 lollowed Mim at a respectiul distance.

That might lights were in the hotise later than usual,
and 1 must have been lenr past midnight when 1 sud-
denily awohke from a troubled dream. I heard a greal
nolse in the ‘Hduse , Yhey wdre praying and crying, and
I realised that the worst had happened. 1 then raised
a weinl cry whiok T was unable to control until Kyrle
rushed ont and his appearance scared and silenced me.
ITis head was bont down, and his eyes stared cold and
trarless ; he hrrried aldng not seeming to 'know or Care
whither, and T followed him silenlly. At length we
came to the ¢lrurchyard, and going in he threw himself
on his mother’s grave ; then the tears came, tho heart-
rending tears of a strong man, amd for an hour ke sob-
bed ad eried like a child.

We returned home as the greyv dawn appeared on the
Tarivon, the once bright and hanpy home but now sad
beyond words—sadder than 1 could yet realise.  The day
of the funeral arrived, and I learned that she was to
be tmkea to her molher’s grave. At length the coffin
was taken out and carried to the churchvard, enclosing
the source of all the pleasures and joys of my life. It
wag placed in the already open grave, and the cold earth
filled in with ils dull, dismal sound, each thud sending
a cold shiver o my heart. Then, alas! 1 knew T was
to see har no more, and I cammot attempt .to describe
my feelings as I thought of the happy days we had
spoomt together ; of her meiry laughter and pleasant
voice ; how she stroked my head and caressed me. and
then of the sadness thut came over her, and how she
became mote and more attached to me in the days when
slie maver laughed.

BEATH AND GO,
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