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deed, he could afterwards wonder at the indifThrence with

which lie beheld her teal's, and the coolness with which he

communicated to her the story of his disaster. But lie had

not yet recovered his natural tone of feeling. Who has

not observed that, while in men of an inferior and weaker

cast, any sudden and overwhelming misfortune unsettles

their whole minds, and all is storm and uproar, in minds

of a superior order, when subjected to the same ordeal,

there takes place a kind of freezing, hardening process,

under which they maintain at least apparent coolness and

self-possession? Grief acts as a powerful solvent to the

one class; to the other it is as the waters of a petrifying

spring.

"Alas, my Lillias!" said the fisherman, "we have not

been born for happiness and each other. We must part.,

each of us to struggle with our respective evils. Call up

all your strength of mind, the much in your character

that has as yet lain unemployed, and so despicable a thing

as Simpson will not dare to annoy you. You may yet

meet with a man worthy of you; some one who will love

you as well as- as one who can at least appreciate your

value, and who will deserve you better." As he spoke, and

his mistress listened in silence and in tears, William Stew

art burst in upon then through the bushes; and, with a

countenance flushed, and a frame tremulous with passion,

assailed the fisherman with a torrent of threats and re

proaches. He oven raised his hand. The prudence
of

Thomson gave way under the provocation. Ere the blow

had lescended, he had locked the farmer in his grasp, and,

with an exertion of strength which scarcely a giant would

be capable of in a moment of less excitement, he raised him.

from the earth, and forced him against the grassy side of

the ravine, where lie held him despite of his efforts. A
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