
for some good result from Lucias visit. At the
siglit of her a flood of colour rushed to, Bellas,
deathlike face, and she half rose to meet her ; but
when she felt the long tender kiss which had a

whole world of tender pity in its , silent lan-
guage, she turned suddenly away, and throwing

herself upon a couch, sobbed with the passion»
ate véhemence of a child. From. that moment

she was eager to keep Lucia with her. She
-dia not care to speaJý, but the sight of one so asso.

eiated with her lost happiness seemed a consolation
to her ; and thus, with her own heavy weight of
uncertainty ana distress, -the poor girl haa to take
up and bear patiently such share as she could of her
friend's. After the first, too, there came back such
a horrible sensation ofbeing a kind, of accessory to
the crimé which haël been committed, that the mere
siglit of Bellas face waas torture to, her.

. In this way the day of Mr. Strafforas arrival and
týp next one, that of bis first visit to, the jail, passed

-,eth Lucia. It was not until quite evening that
she coula leave the élosed-up house and its mis.

-tress; and never had a roaaseemed, so long to, her
as that from C.acouna to the Cottage. Iler Tn*lnci,

xoused into, éverish activity, recurrecl-- tô the night
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