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She might have shown herself more
interested in the intelligence ; but she
had returned to the investigation of
the coat-button that had engaged her
attention a few hours before, and
scarcely seemed to heed what he said.

“And now we have to the
bottom of it at last,” eried her hus-
band, rallying her, “and this is the
thing that on serious P

"ﬁ‘o, dear,” said Bella, twisting the
button and shaking her head, *“it
wasn't this.”

“Why then, Lord bless this little
wife of mine, there's a Fourthly!”
exclaimed John.

“This worried me a little, and so

with the button, “but it was quite
another sort of sericusness—a much
d and quieter sort of seriousness
—that I spoke. of, John, dear.”

As he bent his face to hers, she
raised hers to meet it, and laid her
little right hand on his eyes, and
kept it there.

“Do you remember, John, on the
day we were married, Pa's speaking
of the ships that ht be sailing
towards us from the wn seasf’’
“ Perfectly, my darling!” -
“I think . . ... among them
..... there is a ship upon the
ocean . . . . . bringi to
}auandme.....nlitﬂababy,
um."

did Secondly,” said Bella, occupied

.
CHAPTER VL
A CRY POR HELP.

people going

from their day’s Iabour in it. There
ere men, women, and children in
the groups, and there was no want of
lively eolour to flutter in the gentle
eveming wind. The sam‘;ﬁhu of va-
rious voices and the d of ughg
made a cheerful impression upon

ear, analogous to that of the fluttering
colours upon the eye. Into the sheet
of water reflecting the flushed sky in
the fi und of the living picture,
a knot of urchins were casting stones,

and the expansion of the |i:

npﬂmgfl:{ s, So,in the rosy even-
ing, one might watch the ever-
widening beauty of the landsca

beyond the newly-released workers
wending home— beyond the silver
river—beyond the deep flelds of
corn, 80 P i the loiterers
in their narrow of pathwa;

ht.)im’t;t .hﬂdgnmwu and :

— beyon e 4

cll_::):g‘u of trees—beyond the wind-

as if there were no immensity of space
between mankind and Heaven.

It was a i
such a time the
much more in in
of humanity than in the affairs of
their own species, were icularly
active. At the , at the
butcher's and af the public - house,

R

returned to the ic-house on each
occasion with tenacity of a con-
drunkard.

mills on the ridge—away to where | irmed

the sky appeared to meet the earth,

Fearful to relate, there was even a
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- irin the Some
mogytgemm vmdm

i i of itself all
e e avntegy ol had cast o

i rakg
itv of dust E its head in its
;’:’nﬂpﬁgafl.i 2 a led to &}e

of | attracted his attention.

tearing it.mﬂeﬁth which th
mﬁyed stopped idly,

| peprogeis ngh, T ;

“ You are stupid eno SUppose.
But if you are clever enough to
through life tolerably to your satis-
faction, yon have got the better of me,
Mmasf&m,md utton as youn are! "
A rustleina field beyond the hedge
“What's
here to dof” he asked himself,

the ladies—such e
he asked, as he took her hand and
drew it through his arm.




' from the |

“Can you_imagine wh I left
.Imd.on,]{{:l.lWruyumF'y
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Bhe submitted to walk slowly on,
with downcast eyes. He put her
hand to his lips, and she quietly
drow it away.

“Will you walk beside me, Mr.
Wrayburn, and not touch mo #** For,
his arm was already stealing round
her waist. nd 3 o

She stopped again, and gave hi
an earnest m??licutbg look. “Well,
Lizzie, well!” said he, in an easy

, though ill at ease with him-
a'd..i "dcm:} be unhappy, don't be re-

.
“I cannot help being unhappy,
but Tdo not mean to})empruuchful:
. Wray implore you to go
away Emmuﬁs neighbourhood, to-
morrow morning."’
% Lizzie, Lizzie, Lizzie!"” he re-

monsfrated. *“As well be ach-
ful as wholly unreasonable. I can't
gwn .II
L not P’
‘tF 3

i) sndEugenemhua:ﬁl?
candid manner. * Because you won't
reprolfut e ¥ 301 pam
Tepr . '

that you design to me here.
But do it, you do it.’

“% you walk beside me, and
not touch me,"” for his arm was
coming about her again; “while I

to you very seriously, Mr,
rayburn ¢’

“1 will do anything within the
limits of possibility, for you, Lizzie,”
he answered with pleasant gaiety as
lﬁa foldechia Arms, ;;Seo here !

apoleon Buonaparte at St. Helena.”

“ When you spoke tome as I came

the night before last,”
mdMqﬁﬂngher e8 upon him
with the look o mppi?mtion which
troubled his better nature, “you told
me that you were much surprised to

see me, and that you were on a
mliuu-y fishing excursion. Was it
true ¢’

It was not,” replied Bugene com-
osedly, “in tho least true. I came
because I had information that

I should find you here.”

Al FRIEND.

“T am afraid, Lizzie,” he openly
answered, *that {0\1 left London to
get rid of me. It is not flattering
zgdn}y self-love, but I am afraid you

“1 did.”

“How could you be so eruel £

“Oh,Mr.Wrayburn,” she
suddenly breaking into tears, “ is the
cruelty on my gide?  Oh, Mr. Wray-
burn, Mr. Wrayburn, is there no
cruelty in your being here to-night ¢

“In the name of all that's good
—and that is not conjuring you in
my own name, for Heaven knows I
am not good "—said Eugene, “ don't
be distressed I

“What else can I be, when I
know the distance and the difference
between us? What else can I be,
when to tell me why you came here,
is to put me g;hame!” said Lizzie,

her 5
He looked at her with a real sen-
timent Ia:f mcn::fu.l tenderness and
ity. was n enough to
Enpel him to samim.ma and
spare her, but it was a strong emotion.
“Lizzie! I never thought before,
that there was a woman in the world
who could affect me so much by say-
ing so little. Bub don't be hard in
our construction of me. You don’t
w what my state of mind towards
is. You don't know how you
unt me and bewilder me. ou
don't know how the cursed careless-
ness that is over-officious in helping
me at every other turning of my life,
wox'r helfmo here. You have struck
it dead, I think, and I sometimes
almost wish you had struck me dead
along with it.”

She had not been prepared for such
passionate expressions, and they
awakened some natural sparks of
w and joy in her breast.
To ider, wrong as he was, that
he could care so much for her, and
that sho had tho power to move him

B0 .
“It g;i{evas e,
tressed, Mr. rayburn ; grieves
me to see you distressed. I don’t re-

proach you. Indeed Idon't reproach
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not felt this as I
ﬁit,mem! hﬂ.g :: different from me,
and beginning from another point of
viow. You have not thought. But|
1 entreat you to think now, think

now!"

“ am I to think of ?** asked

«Think of me.” ;
« Tall mo how zot to think of you,
Lizzie, and yowll change me alto-
g

«T don'f mean in that way. Think
of me, a8 belonging to another sta-
tion, and quite cut off from you in
honour. member that I have no

near me, unless I have one

m; noble heart. Respect my
name, If you feel towards me,
n one particular, as you might if I

was a lady, give me the full claims of
a lady upon your generous behaviour.
1 am removed from you mlidfiour
family by being a working girl. How
true a y to be as considerate
of me as if I was removed by being

[

Bis would have been base indesd

.h_hnms_bood untouched by her ap-

peal. His face contrition
and indecision as ho asked :

"E%v:g I injured you so much,
mﬁ

“No, no. You may sct me quite
dght. 1 don't speak of the past, Mr.
% but of the present and
the futu Amtv:;tg here ﬁgw-
heeause through u have
followed me so closely vy:h;: there
mqn"ﬂymtom you, that I
consented to this appointment as an

« Aguin, not very flattering to my
gelf-love,” said I!31:;3«:\,5, moodily

He did - within himself for
moment or two, and then retorted,
?‘Drivayoui’ To what shall T drive
you, Lizzie P"' i

“ You will drive me away. I live

am well employed here. You will
force me to quit this ﬁﬂmu I quitted
London, and—by following me

| —will force me to quit the next p!

in which I may find refuge, as I
quitted this."” ) )
“Are you so determined, Lizzie—
forgive the word L am going to use, for
its Iiteral trath—to fly from a lover ¢

“Iamso &eterfned.‘;)m nnﬁv::r;d
resolutely, though trem y v
ﬁ'vmsnc{nlovar. There was a poor
woman died here but a little while
#go, scores mm older than I am,
whom I fo by chance, lying on
the wet earth. You may have heard
gome account of her £

«] think I have,” he answered,
“if her name was Higden."

“ Her name was Higden.
she was so weak and old, she kept true
to one purpose to the very last. Even
at the very last, she made maEmmma
that her purpose should be kept to,
after she was dead, so settled was
her determination. What she did,
I can do. Mr, Wrayburn, if I be-
lieved—but I do not believe—that
yuuwuldbasocmt:l :;om:}a.sto
drive me from place to place to wear
me out, ghould drive me to death
and not do it.”

He looked full at her handsome
face, and in his own handsome face
there was a light of blended admira-
tion, anger, and: which she
—who loved him so in secret—whose
heart had long been so full, and he
the cause of its o ' r
before. She tried hard to retain
firmness, but he saw it melting away
under his eyes. In the moment of
its di and of his first full
knowledge of his influence upon her,
she dropped, and he caught her on

arm.

“Lizzie! Rest so a moment.
Answer what I ask you. If I had
not been what you call removed from

and eut off from you, would you
mmadethiaapwnltomuto leave
?ll

“T don't know, I don’t kmow.
Don’t ask me, Mr. Wrayburn. Let
me go back.”

here peacelully and respected, and 1

FFP
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“3 sweartof-au, Lizzie, you shall ‘ter? Or, my having so looked up to

go directly. swear to you, and wondered at you, and at
shall go alone. I'l natm{':mm ﬁm ynuaogoodto'bastall
you, I'll not follow you, if you mindful of me £

reply.” “Only ‘at first’ thought me so

“How can I, Mr. Wrayburn? | good, Lizzie ¥ What did you think
How can T tell you what T should me affer ‘at first'? So i
have done, if you had not been what| “I don’t say that. I don’t mean
you are ™" | that. But after the first wonder and
* If I had not been what you malke | pleasure of being noticed by one so
me out to be,” he struek in, skilfully | different from any one who ever
changing the form of words, “ would | spoken to me, I began to feel that it
you still have hated me F" might have been better if I had never
“0 1{1;. “Y:ll'y},m’" che mﬁl‘.ici seen ';
appealingly, and weeping, “ youknow | * 4
me bettm-g than to think I do!” “Bem{uae you were so different,”
“If T had not heen what you make | she answered in a lower voice. ¢ Be-
me out to be, Lizgie, would you still  cause it was so endless, so hopeless.
have been indiflerent to me 2" Spare me !"
“ 0 Mr. Wrayburn,” ghe answered | “Did you think for me at all,
as before, “ you know me better than | Lizzie #” he asked, as if he were a

that too!” stung. i
There was something in theattitude| “Not much, Mr. Wrayburn. Not

of her whole figure as he sapported | much until to-night.’

it, and she hung her head, which| “Will you tell me why "

b ‘ht him to be merciful and not| “T noever supposed until to-nig)l;t
force to disclose her heart. He that you needed to be thought for.

was not merciful with her, and he Butif you do need to be; if youn do
made her do it. | truly feel at heart that you have in-
“If 1 kmow you better than quite dsezbeen towards me what you have
to believe (unfortunate dog though T ealled yourself to-night, and that
am !) that you hate me, or even that there i8 nothing for us in this life
you are wholly indifferent to me, but separation; then Heaven help
Lizzie, let mo {'nuw so much more you, and Heaven bless you!"
from yourself before we separate.| The ity with which in these
Let me know how you would have 'vmdllnt:"tn‘presmdmethingufher
dealt with me if you had regarded own love and her own suffering,
me as being what you would have made a deep impression on him for
considered on equal terms with you.””  the puassing time. He held her,
“It is impostible, Mr. Wrayburn, ' almost as if she were sanctified to
How can T ll:.mk of you as being on him by death, and kissed her, once,
equal terms with me? If my mind almost as he might have kissed the
could put you on equal terms with dead.
me, eould not be f. How  “I promised that I would not ac-
could I remember, then, the night company you, nor follow you. Shall
when I first saw you, and when I I keep youinview? Youhave been
went out of the room because you | agitated, and it's growing dark.”
looked at me so attentively # Or,| “Iam used to be out alone at this
the night that into the momn- hour, and I entreat you not to do 80.”
ingh;henynu ke to me that my = “I promise. I can bring myself
fa was dead? Or, the mights to promise nothing more to-might,
when you used fo come to seo me at Lizzie, except that I will fry what I
my next home? Or, your having can do.”
known how uninstrueted I was, an “There is but one means, Mr.
having caused me to be taught bet- Wrayburn, of sparing yourself and

ke
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no station? Are you sure of your
self 7' TLegal mind, in spite of
forensic tions, must secretly
admit, ‘ Good reasoning on the
of H.ﬁRu; F. No:m;_mnfmyself.' =
In act o uﬂﬁ this tone
of levi ::r{insid,hn t it to be
profiigate and worthless, and asserted

hera.gn.inltlf.

« And yet,” said Eugene, “ T should
like to my‘&m fellow (Mortimer ex-
cepted) who would undertake to tell
me that this was not a real sentiment
on my part, won out of me by her

buulylndherwwth,inl{:e' -
self, and that I would not tm:l{)
her. I ghould i like to

. |see the fellow to-night who would

tell me or who would tell me

E

% t conld be construed to
her disadvan ; for T am wearily
out of sorts wi

one Wrayburn who
and I would far

But, again ke subsided fnto'a ve-
e
now, -

to n and to her agai
ws:h:mh éenc!:.agan it tu;‘::ti

uppermost. And in, “Eugene,
Mm ; y:tin:a::ln bad busi-
ness 1" T wish T could stop

ﬁs&lﬁwnodpeul, for it sounds like
a _ . .u

Looking above, he found that the

moon was up, and the

| stars were beginning to shine in the

cy from which the tones of red and
were flickering out, in fuvour
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of the calm blue of a summer night.
He was still by the river-side. Turmn-
ing sulli:cilonl_‘t'it:u :EFet a man, so close
upon him t Eugene,
stepped back, to avoid a ml'
The man carried something over his
shoulder which might have been a
broken oar, or spar, or bar, and took
no notice om but on.

“Halloa,friend !"" saidEugene, call-
ing after him, * are you blind F"”

o man made mno reply, but went

his way.

Kugene Wrayburm went the oppo-
site way, with his hands behind him

and his mEseinhi.stho hts. He
passecltl:e eep, and the gate,

Ho had sauntered far enough. Be-
fore turning tothreh’aca his sttgpsi, hlg
stopped u e TArgin, 00!
duwnatl.g.ounmﬂacted ight. In an
instant, with a . crash, the
reflected neight turned crooked, flames
shot jaggedly across the air, and the
Eﬁoqnandstnmcamahumhn‘ g from

sky.

‘Was hestruck by lightning ? With
some incoherent half- thought
to that effect, he turned under the
blows that were blinding him and
mashing his life, and closed with a
murderer, whom, he caught by a
red neckerchief—unless the raining
down of his own blood gave it that

and came within hearing of the vil- | hue.

lage sounds, and came to the bridge.
The inn where ho stayed, like the
village and the mill, was not across
the river, but on that side of the
stream on which he walked. How-
ever, knowing the rushy bank and
the back-water on the other side to be
a retived place, and fecling out of
humour for noise or company,
crossed the bridge, and sa on:
looking up at the stars as they seemed
one by one to be kindled in the %
and looking down at the river as
same stars seemed to be kindled deep
in the water. A landing-place over-
shadowed by a willow, and a pleasure-
boat lying moored there among some
stakes, caught his eye as he passed
long. The spot was in such dark
shadow, that he paused to make out
what was there, and then passed on

again.,

The rippling of the river seemed to
Canse & o ent stir in his un-
easy reflections. He would have laid
them asleep if he conld, but they
were in movement, like the stream,
and all tending one wiy with a strong

current. As the ripple under the
moon broke y now and
then, and palely in a new

shape and with a new sound, so

of his thoughts stu.rted.,u.nbl.ddm,

the rest, and revealed their wicked-

ness. * Out of the question to marry

. her,” said Eugene, “and out of the
question to leave her. The crisis !"

Eugene was light, active, and ex-
Eert; but his arms were broken, or
e was paralysed, and could do mo
more than hang on to the man, with

he | then there was another great crash,

and then a splash, and all was done.
Lizzie Hexam, too, had avoided the
noise, and the Saturday movement

of .peupla in the straggling street,
and chose to walk alone g o water
until her tears should be dry, and she

could so compose herself as to escape
remark upon hm'h looking ill or un-
happy on going home. @ peaceful
serenity olql the hour and place, hav-
ing no reproaches or evil intentions
within her breast to contend against,
sank hea.lm%:i into its depths. She
m mtzgl:h and talrcﬂ comfort.
was turning homeward,
when she heard a e sound.

It startled her, for it was like a
sound of blows, She stood still and
listened. It sickened her, for blows
fell heavily and cruelly on the quiet
of the night. As she listened, un-

decided, was silent. As she yet
listened, she heard a faint groan, and
a fall into the river.

Her old bold life and habit in-
stantly inspired her. Without vain
waste of breath in crying for help
where there were none to hear, she
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towards from which the
fouyle Jied Wﬁ lay between

bloody. Y¥ollowing the current
mhn eyes, she saw a bloody face
turned up towards the moon, and
drifting away.
W,y Heaven be thanked
that old time, and grant, O
ssed Lord, that through thy won-
‘workings it may turn to
To whnmmvyer the dnﬁg
be it man's or woman’s,

it:y humble hands, Lord God, to

~ raise it from death and restore it to

@ one to whom it must be dear!

- It was thought, fervently thought,

for a moment did the prayer

was
other woman rowed on Ty L water.

Intently over her , without
slackeni ghe looked ahead
for the driving face. She the
scene of the struggle—y it was,

on her leff, well over the hoat's stern

—the | on her right, the end of
the e street, o hilly street that
almost dipped into the river; its

sounds were growing faint again, and
vl svesywhite, orisywhoms, e

ve, @ everywhere, for
the floating face.

She merely kept the boat before
the stream now, and rested on her
oars, knowing well that if the face
were not soon visible, it had gone
down, and she would overshoot it.
An untrained sight would never have
seen by the moonlight what she saw
at the length of a few strokes astern.
She saw the drowning figure rise to
the surface, slightly le, and as
if by instinet turn over on its back fo
float. Just so had she first dimly
seen. the face which she now dimly
Baw o

the river and its shores rang to the
terrible ery

ﬂsha uttered.
I i e

safe, resumed her seat, and rowed in,
, for the nearest shallow

d 3
| wea vd;“go sho might run the boat

aground. ¥, but not wildly,
for she knew that if she lost distinct-
ness of intention, all was lost and

o
sugharmthebont ashore, went into
the water, released him from the line,
and by main strength lifted him in
her arms and laid him in the bottom
of the boat. He had fearful wounds
wpon him, and she bound them up
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with her dress torn into strips. Blse,
AU him to be still alive, she
fnmsa.wﬁm- t ho must bleed to death
before he could bo landed st his inn,
which was the nearest place for suc-

cour.
_This done

forgave him, “if she had any-
t.hingtofnlEa." It was on]{{n
that i t that she thought of her-
self, and then she thought of herself

angforhim.
ow, merciful Heaven be thanked
for that old time, enabling me, with-
out a wasted moment, to have got the
boat afloat again, and to row back
against the stream!- And grant, O
Blessed Lord God, that through poor
me he may be raised from death, and
ed to some one else to whom
E: may be dear one day, though
never than to me!
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o, how doctors would lift the
mﬂ' of an ima;:fblgt?u&dud per-
and would drop it if the person
‘:;:e dead. Bhe waited for the awful
when the doctors might liff
this hand, all broken and bruised,
mﬁ?ﬁ:u f the and
. of 1 came,
asked, before mm to his exa-
mination, ““’fm brought him in £
“1 brought him in, gir," answered
Lizzde, at whom all pregent looked.
“You, my dear? You could not
- 2 t.!l

E



	page 1
	page 2
	page 3
	page 4
	page 5

