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Wessex tales

at the confiscated property with a melancholy expression
that told only too plainly the relation which they bore
to the trade.

'Well, Lizzy,' said Stockdale, when the crackle of
the wheels had nearly died away. 'This is a fit finish
to your adventure. I am truly thankful that you have
got off without suspicion, and the loss only of the liquor.
Will you sit down and let me talk to you ?

'

' By and by,' she said. ' But I must go out now

'

' Not to that horrid shore again ? ' he said blankly.
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He did not answer to this, and she moved towards
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'You don't offer to come with me,' she added at last
1 suppose that's because vou hate me after all this ?

'

'Can you say it, Lizzy, when you know I only want
to save you from such practices ? Come with you !—
of course I will, if it is only to take care of you. Butwhy Will you go out again ?

'

'Because I cannot rest indoors. Somethin- is hap-
pening, and I must know what. Now, comef' And
they went into the dusk together.

When they reached the turnpike-road she turned to
the right and he soon perceived that they were follow-
ing the direction of the excisemen and their load He
had given her his arm, and every now and then she
suddenly pulled it back, to signify that he was to halt
a moment and listen. They had walked rather quickly
along the firet quarter of a mile, and o . the second or
third time of standing still she said, '

I hear them ahead—don t you ?

'
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'I only want to know if they get clear away from
the neighbourhood.'
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