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He began to draw, looking intently at Phillis; I could see this stare of his
discomposed her O her colour came and went, her breath quickened with
the consciousness of her regard; at last, when he said, ‘Please look at me for
a minute or two, | want to get in the eyes,’ she looked at him, quivered, and

suddenly got up and left the room. (272)
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I was worse than sure, -— | was wretchedly anxious about Phillis. Ever
since that day of the thunderstorm there had been a new, sharp, discordant
sound to me in her voice, a sort of jangle in her tone; and her restless eyes
had no quietness in them; and her colour came and went without a cause
that I could find out. (296)
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* Now, Phillis!" said she, coming up to the sofa; ‘we ha' done a' we can for
you, and th’ doctors has done a' they can for you, and | think the Lord has
done a’ He can for you, and more than you deserve, too, if you don't do

something for yourself. . .’ (316)
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