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LOVE AND LABOR.
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11V M. C. 0'BYRNE, OF 'ri1ý 11AR 0F ILLIINOIS,
.1 att/n uf - Upon T/ai.ixr,~' &»i (if the AiIcs," etc.

CHAPTER XIV.
'l'fil: world înay %well he grateful ta Chry-
siîppus tlic Stoie, wbo seemis ta have hpcn
Ille first ta recognize an accuit wisdoni
bceetb file apparently nionstrous fables
af the poete. Whnb shahl say t!fat certain
of the more modern among the gemis
irrita bile vaomm, wvho have, iu the judg-
ment ai their contem pc>raries, seemed ta
despise rbyme and reasor, bave flot,-
lofily contenmng alike tbis utilitarian age
and its miercenary vitilitigators,-derived
their inspiration fromi the conviction that
future ages tvill see sweetness and light
wherc to.day even American Browning-
societies are wanderiug in Egyptian dark-
ness ? It is surely re-assuring ta know on
higbi autbority that an the subject af love
thiere was, among the ancient fabulists, a
Il confubion of persans," sometbiug like
that wbicb obtained imong theologiaus
prior to the Cotincil of Nice, wlien the
salvatian af mankind was, as Gibbon puts
il, dependent on a single diphithong. The
Eros, oaf.;Iriug af the egg deposited an
Chaos, iiiiist [le carefully distiuguished
from Cupid the Ventis-bo:n, a saucy imp
whose malice tiiward inankind Lut too
often lcads ta chaos or somnetbing worse.
It was tbe latter wbo. blindly and heedless
of couseqticnces, shot the keencst boit iii
bis quiver into the bosoni af Dorotby
'reulan, ta file lasting perturbation af the
nîaiden's hcart. Srrnetbing incliued ta
waywardness from bel- childbood Doratby,
under ibis uew influence, was at times
even wihful in fier nîoods and,-fatal
symptomn this, -hecanie a lover of solitude.
Like bier faîber, ivba took pride iu one or
two good hunters and whose knowvn
wvealth tvas a sufficieut passpart ta the
best cotinty socicty, Dorothy rode well, ail
acconiphisbment %çhich during the winter
tbrew bier nîuch mbt the society of Gilbert
and other Ninirods ef the district. On the
other baud, hel sister sehdom vcntured on
horseback, sa that it frequentiy came ta
pass that, white Ehizai Teulon and Amy
Varcoe were spendiug many bours together
over books and music, Dorothy, bier dark
cbeek and 'eyes aglow wltb health and ex-
citement, was galloping over ploughed
land, fallow, ind common ta the music of
"'Stole Away!" Being an undeniably
good match,-for the whole county knlew
that the doctor had added ta mather than
diminished the large fortune hie hîad ini-
herited,- and af a family which, ta say the
least, was quite equal ta that af the ardi-
nary East Anglian squire, Dorotby was by
no mens without beaux, and being a trille
coquettish she generally, at ha Is and else-
where, liad bialf-a-dozen or more victims
dangliug inulier train. Nay, more thin
this, Sir George Croyland, n Lincolnshire
baronet a year or sa yatinger than bier own
father, was knowui ta bave madie a format
proposai during a late visit nt Drayton
Hall, andi, ou being rejecteti, ta bave

madie an exile of himisci somiewberc
amioug the Norway fjords..

Genemally speaking, the home li1e nt the
Priary was vcry quiet; but af course there
were timies wheu Gilbert Arderue was
compelleti tu exercise the hospitality due
frain a persan in bis position. On ail such
occasions Mrs. Ardemne insi-,ted that Amy
shoulti share iu the gaietiés and amuse-
ments provided for the guests, and wben
Amy hersei wouid linve,-modestly con-
sciaus that she was beiug lifieti air ai ber
native spbere,-protcsted her, pro.ectress
invariahhy chided ber.

I did flot takeyou from Cornwall, my
dear," she would say, "lta be my depenti-
eut, or ta bave you occupy sanie sucb
equivocal position as that ai a poor gaver-
ne.%s iu a bouse ai parvenus Amoug my
son's guests yotî will never, 1 am sure,
ineet with any superciliousuess or arrogant
assumption ai superiority. I will say this
miuch for theni, country-bred thaugh mauy
af thern are, tbat Gilhe rts frientis are aIl
gentlemen Naw and then, my dear, yau
may perhaps fluti sanie ai aur own sex ta
envy your beauty anti, 1 %vill addt, your ne-
camplisbmeutF, but even then your mati-
esty and retirirg nature wihl disarrn tliem."

Thus encourageti, Amy rapidly con-
iorraed bcrself ta the new life, bier progress
heing facilitated hy lier friendshill' %ith
E liza Teuloý. Wben ait hength it wâis de-
termined that the fai-ily should i move ta
tawn Amy, wbo knew uathing ai Landau
anti its attractions, î)eard tbe news witb
regret, mainly hecause she saw in it a pros.
pect ai some montbs' separation from ber
iriend. At their next meeting she could
flot heip expressing this, andi she wvas de-
ligbted wvben Eliza said:

IlWe are gaing 1.a London toa, Amy;
Dorothy bans persuaded papa ta do so :
tvill be the.irst tine for, 1 think, five years.
Vour people bave a filue bouse in Eaton
Square,.we shall be content witb bumbier
lodging in W~impole Street- 1orotby is
ahready in anticipation enjoying herself in
the wvay she likes best,-I believe Mr.
Arderne owns what tbey caîl a bouse.boat
somewhere up the Thames where there is
ta be much junketting; I bave thougbt
that you and I might manage ta escape
this part ai the affair andi take aur own
quieter pleasure tagetber."

"lThat would he'delightftil;" said Amy,
"týwe could then spenti whoî!ý days in the
Abbey, the Tower, the Biritish Museum,

IlAnd the wax-works, my dear," inter-
rupteti Eliza with a laugh, "lin the Chami-
ber of Horrors, wliere aIl the rustics go, I
amn tolti. Yes, 1 tolti Mrs. Artierue the
other day that wvc twa, you and 1, must be
illowed ta ' do' Louda,-I tbink tliat is
the proper phrase,-after our own mariner,
and she conçenteti at once, stipulating that
nw andi then she must be aliawcd In ac-

':onpany us. Froml sornething she said
1 have un idea silo iî soniewhiat intcrestedi
in this new fad called Tl*ieosophiy, and as
therc are certain priest., and priestesses of
occultisrn in town she wvilI probably put
hierseif into communication witb thein.
Who knows ? she miay possibly take us to
soi-e of their meetings ? Fancy yourself
learning how tu transcend the linfits of
material nature to wbich, iii our present
state, we are iu some sort bond slaves 1Il

IlSuch studies have heen regarded as
unlawful lu the past," replied Amy, Iland
nothing would induce mie ta take part iu
them. Surely, Etiza, that which in ancient
times was known as miagie is inconsistent '

with the Ch~ristian religion?"
IlReally I do not know,» said TEliza,

Mrs Arderne is a good Christian, as
even Mrh. Summetford allows, but 1 te-
mienber that, soon after bier son 's return,
she bad quite a discussion with the rector
iu this vtry room on the subject of recon-
ciling the doctrine of rc-incarnation with
Catholic faith, anti, do you know, 1 think
shie almnost had the best of it ? However,
Amy, you and I need not fear being led
astray into the wilderness of the csoteric
philosophy ; )~ou being too good a church-
woman, and 1 being too practical, as pa
says. »

Que aiternoon about the middle of April
Amy Was returning to the Priory froni a
visit to Eliza, the last hefore leaving for
L.ondon. rhe day was unusualiy warmi
for so early a season, and Amy, having
been kept at home by nuarly a week of
alnîost incessant rain made up ber mind
ta go by waý of the Copie, as the wood
thant iay 'souîli^of the Priory park was
called. T'his wouid make ber journey lit
leasz twice as long, but the prospect of a
good waik tempted bier tu leave the higbi
rond just as she Teacheti the foot of the
bill by the lycb gate of the aId cburcbyard.
Across the road a sort of swiug-gate,
known in Withington as the Kissing Gate,
led into the plantation. She bati just
passed through when Ahel Piigriin came
down the bill aîîd made a respectful salu-
tation. This iu somle racspects cburlish
man tvas always polite and goodnatured to
Amy, beiug always ready and even cager
ta render ber any little service in his
power. Sbortly afier passing the lych
gate Pilgrimn encountered bis master, also
on bis way home from Wîthington.

IlAbel," said Gilbert, ' was flot that
Miss Varcoe who went up the hill just
now? did you mieet bier?"

"lMiss Varcoe bas been ta the doctor's,
Ma;ter Gilbert," replied Pilgrimi ; "lshe
bas not-gône up the liiIl bust through the
woods. The young lady is a good walker,
sir, but yeu may soon overtake ber. Th~e
black mare you rode ta the meet an
Manday bas barked bier knee, Master
Gilbert, and Hobos came up fran-i the
stable ta ask for somte liniment. 1 told
bim that five oils w:îs the best thing in lueé
for it ; but be says no, zhat the master
was ta order some doctor stuff at the
chemise's."

IlYou will fiud it there, Abel,"said Gil-
hert, Ilsoine botules ofembrocation. Bring
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