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when she had met Percy on that very road; she
saw again, in imagination, the figure of the Indian

—of her father, as she now believed—rising up from .

the green bank. She saw Percy,”and heard his
words, and then remembered with bitter shame and
anger that the brutal creature from whom he had
saved her, had nevertheless had power to separate

them for ever. And to this creature her mother

thought herself still bound! She grew wild with
impatience to know the result of Mr. Strafford’s
mission.
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