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more, and bid her farewell.” His heart swelled to his
throat at the thought ; but, as if ashamed of his weakness,
he struck his foot firmly against the sand, and, proudly
raising himself to his full height, quickened his pace. He
reached the door, and, looking wistfully, as he raised the
latch, in the direction of the farm-house, his eye caught
a female figure coming towards the cottage through the
bushes of the ravine. “’Tis poor Lillias!” he exclaimed.
“Can she already have heard that I-am unfortunate, and
that we must part?” He went up to her, and, as he
pressed her hand between both his, she burst into tears.

It was a sad meeting. Meetings must ever be such when
the parties that compose them bring each a separate grief,
which becomes common when imparted.

“I cannot tell you,” said Lillias to her lover, “ how un-
happy I am. My step-mother has not much love to bestow
on any one; and so, though it be in her power to deprive
‘me of the quiet I value so much, I care comparatively little
for her resentment. 'Why should I? She is interested in
no onc but herself. As for Simpson, I can despise without
hating him. Wasps sting just because it is their nature;
and some people seem born, in the same way, to be mean-
spirited and despicable. But my poor father, who has been
so kind to me, and who has so much heart about him,
his displeasure has the bitterness of death to me. And
then he is so wildly and unjustly angry with you. Simp-
son has got him, by some means, into his power, I know
not how. My step-mother annoys him continually ; and
from the state of irritation in which he is kept, he is saying
and doing the most violent thirgs imaginable, and making
me so unhappy by his threats.” And she again burst into
tears.

Thomson had but little of comfort to impart to her, Ins
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