CHAPTER ONE
Brother and Sister

Dorlcote Mill was on the River Floss. The mill was a mile from the town of St Ogg's.
Edward Tulliver was the miller. He lived in the house next to the mill. The miller and his wife, Bessy Tulliver, had two children - a boy, Tom, and a girl, Maggie. Tom was eleven years old. Maggie was nine years old.
It was an afternoon in March 1828. Mrs Tulliver and Maggie were standing outside the house. They were waiting for Mr Tulliver and Tom. Tom had been away at school. He was coming back for the holidays.
'Here is the horse and cart!' Maggie shouted. 'Here is Father. Tom is with him. Tom is back from school!'
'Hello, Mother. Hello, Maggie,' said Tom.
'Oh, Tom, I'm happy to see you,' Maggie said.
'I'm happy to see you, Maggie,' Tom replied. 'I'm going to see my rabbits now.'
Maggie cried out. Her face was white. 'I've got some money, Tom,' she said. 'Buy some more rabbits.'
'More rabbits? I don't want any more rabbits.'
'Oh, Tom!' said Maggie. 'Your rabbits are all dead!'
Tom looked at Maggie. His blue eyes were angry.
'You didn't feed my rabbits, Maggie! You forgot?' Tom shouted. 'I hate you, Maggie! You are cruel!'
Maggie started to cry.
'I'm sorry, Tom,' she said. 'Don't be angry. I'm never angry with you.'
'I never do anything wrong,' said Tom. And he walked away into the garden.
Maggie ran into the house. Tom did not love her! She cried and cried.
Later, Tom came into the house. Mr and Mrs Tulliver were eating cake and drinking tea.
'Where is Maggie?' Mr Tulliver asked.
'I don't know,' said Tom.
'You must take care of your sister,' said Mrs Tulliver.
'Maggie came into the house,' Tom said. 'She was crying.' He took a big piece of cake. He sat down and he started to eat it.
'Crying!' Mr Tulliver shouted. 'Why was she crying? Go and find her!'
Tom went slowly upstairs. He went into Maggie's bedroom. His sister was lying on the bed. She stood up and ran towards him.
'Oh, Tom. I'm sorry about your rabbits,' Maggie said. 'I am a naughty girl.'
'I forgive you, Maggie,' Tom said. 'Stop crying now.'
And Maggie smiled.

CHAPTER TWO
Maggie Cuts Her Hair

Ten days later, Mrs Tulliver's married sisters came to dinner at Dorlcote Mill. Their husbands, Mr Glegg and Mr Deane, came with them. And Mr and Mrs Deane brought their daughter, Lucy.
Maggie kissed her little cousin. Lucy Deane was seven years old. She had pretty, fair hair. Maggie's hair was dark and untidy.
Everybody sat down at the table.
'Maggie's hair is always untidy,' Mrs Tulliver said. 'What can I do?'
'Cut her hair shorter,' replied Mrs Glegg. 'Go and brush your hair, Maggie,' said Mrs Tulliver. 'Go quickly! We are going to eat dinner now.'
Then Maggie had an idea. She spoke to her brother. 'Come upstairs with me, Tom,' she said quietly. Maggie and Tom went upstairs. They went into their mother's bedroom. Maggie picked up a pair of scissors.
'What are you going to do, Maggie?' Tom asked. Maggie cut off a long piece of her hair. 'Oh, Maggie! You are a naughty girl!' Tom said. Maggie cut off some more hair. Then she gave the scissors to Tom. 'Help me, Tom. Quickly!' she said.
Tom cut once, twice, three times. Soon, pieces of Maggie's hair covered the floor.
Tom looked at his sister and he laughed.
'Don't laugh at me, Tom,' said Maggie.
'Everybody will laugh at you,' Tom said. 'I'm going downstairs now.'
Maggie looked in a mirror. She saw her short hair. She started to cry.
Ten minutes later, Maggie went downstairs. She walked quietly into the dining-room. She sat down.
Mrs Tulliver saw her daughter. She screamed and dropped a plate. Everybody looked at Maggie.
'Who is this?' said Mr Deane. He laughed.
'Maggie is a naughty girl,' said Mrs Glegg.
Maggie started to cry again. She stood up and she ran to her father.
'Don't cry, Maggie,' Mr Tulliver said. 'I love you. I will take care of you.'
After dinner, Tom, Maggie and Lucy went into the garden. Mr and Mrs Tulliver talked to the Deanes and the Gleggs.
'Mr Tulliver,' said Mrs Tulliver, 'tell everybody your plan.'
'I want Tom to have a good education,' Mr Tulliver said. 'He will go to a new teacher in August. He will go to Mr Stelling. He will learn everything - history, Latin, mathematics-'
'Tom doesn't need Latin,' Mrs Glegg said. 'He is going to be a miller.'
'He is not going to be a miller,' Mr Tulliver replied. 'He's not as clever as Maggie. But I want Tom to have a good education.'
'Tom must learn useful things, not Latin.' Mrs Glegg said. 'That is my advice.'
Mr Tulliver did not like Mrs Glegg. 'You always give advice,' he said. 'But you don't give people money.'
'No. I don't give people my money,' Mrs Glegg replied. 'But I have lent my money. I have lent money to somebody in this room!'
Mr Tulliver was very angry.
'Yes!' he shouted. 'You have lent me five hundred pounds! And I pay you interest! I pay you twenty-five pounds every year!'
'Don't shout at me!' said Mrs Glegg. Then she stood up. 'Mr Glegg, take me home,' she said.
'Yes! Go home, Mrs Glegg!' Mr Tulliver shouted. 'I will pay you the money next week!'
Mrs Glegg left the room and her husband followed her.
But Mr Tulliver did not have five hundred pounds. He could not pay Mrs Glegg. The next week, he went to a friend. He borrowed the money. He borrowed five hundred pounds. Then he paid Mrs Glegg.

CHAPTER THREE
Mr Stelling's School

In August 1828, Tom went to live at Mr Stelling's school. Tom was lonely and unhappy. The work was very difficult.
The school was at King's Lorton. It was many miles from St Ogg's. Tom did not go back to Dorlcote Mill until December.
Tom went back to the mill for the Christmas holiday. He spoke to his father.
'Why must I learn Latin?' Tom asked. 'I hate Latin! My Uncle Deane is a rich businessman. He did not learn Latin.'
'You must learn Latin, Tom,' Mr Tulliver said. 'Then you can learn about the law. Our neighbour wants to take water from the River Floss. He wants the water for his land. But I need the water for the mill.'
'There will be a law suit,' Mr Tulliver said. 'Our neighbour is wrong. We will fight our neighbour in the law court. You must learn about the law, Tom. Then you can help me in the law of court.'
'Lawyer Wakem will speak for our neighbour,' Mr Tulliver said. 'He will speak in the law court. Wakem is a very bad man. I hate him!'
'Mr Wakem's son, Philip, will go to Mr Stelling's school,' said Tom. 'He is going to study with Mr Stelling too. He will be at the school after Christmas.'
'Philip Wakem is a thin, weak boy,' Mr Tulliver said. 'He is clever. But you are as clever as him.'
So, after Christmas, Tom went back to Mr Stelling's school. When Tom arrived, a boy with a sad face was standing in the library. The boy was thin and he had a twisted back. He was two years older than Tom.
'Hello,' said the boy. 'I'm Philip Wakem.'
'I'm Tom Tulliver,' Tom replied.

CHAPTER FOUR
Philip Wakem

In 1830, Tom Tulliver was thirteen years old. He had been living at Mr Stelling's school for two years. Every day, he had to study for many hours.
Tom was not clever. The work was difficult for him. Philip Wakem was very clever. The work was not difficult for him.
Maggie often wrote letters to Tom. Maggie was eleven years old. She was clever. In her letters, she told Tom all the news. She told him about Dorlcote Mill and about the town of St Ogg's. And Tom often wrote letters to Maggie. One day, he wrote:
Dear Maggie
I want to see you. Come and visit me. Mr Stelling is a kind man. You can stay for a few days. Please come soon.
Your loving brother Tom
Maggie wrote to Tom. She was going to visit him soon. Tom was very happy.
Two days before Maggie's visit, Tom found an old sword in Mr Stelling's house. The sword was heavy and sharp. Tom was very pleased. 'I will show this sword to Maggie. It will frighten her!' he thought.
It was afternoon. Maggie was staying at Mr Stelling's school. The hoys were in the library. They were reading their books.
Maggie sat by the fire. She looked at Philip Wakem. 'He is a kind boy,' she thought. 'But he is sad.'
And Philip looked at Maggie. 'She has beautiful dark eyes,' he thought. 'She is a kind and gentle girl.'
At last, Tom closed his book.
'Come upstairs with me, Maggie,' he said. 'I've got a secret!'
Tom was not dead. But his foot was badly hurt. Tom had to stay in bed. Maggie took care of him. She stayed at the school for a week.
One afternoon, Tom was asleep. Maggie and Philip were sitting in the library.
'Maggie, I do not have a sister,' Philip said quietly. 'Will you be my sister? I love you, Maggie.'
'I love my brother,' Maggie replied. 'But I love you too, Philip. I am going away to school soon. I will not see you again.'
'I will never forget you, Maggie,' Philip said. 'I will never forget your beautiful dark eyes.'
'Thank you,' said Maggie. And she kissed Philip quickly.

CHAPTER FIVE
Mr Tulliver Loses Everything

In 1833, Tom Tulliver was sixteen. Philip Wakem had left Mr Stelling's school. Tom was still studying at the school.
It was a cold November day. Tom was alone in the school library. The door opened and Maggie came into the room. She was as tall as Tom and she was very beautiful.
'Maggie!' Tom said. 'Why are you here? Why are you not at your school?'
'Oh, Tom! Something terrible has happened,' said Maggie.
'What is it? Tell me, Maggie!' Tom said. 'Father has lost the law suit, Tom,' said Maggie. 'Father must pay for everything. He must pay our neighbour's lawyer - Mr Wakem.'
'Lost the law suit! Father must pay Wakem money!' Tom shouted.
Maggie started to cry. 'There is more bad news, Tom,' she said. 'Father has no money. He cannot pay Wakem. He will lose the mill, his land, everything. Mother cries all the time. And Father-' 'Is Father ill?' Tom asked.
'Father is very ill,' Maggie replied. 'He cannot walk. He has forgotten everything. Tom, you must come back to the mill!'
'I hate Wakem and I hate his son,' Tom said angrily. 'Never speak to Philip Wakem again, Maggie!'
Tom and Maggie went back to Dorlcote Mill. Mrs Tulliver was waiting for them.
'Oh, Tom!' she said. 'Wakem's men will take our furniture, our clothes, everything!'
The next day, Mr and Mrs Glegg came to the mill. Mrs Deane was with them.
'How is Mr Tulliver?' Mr Glegg asked. 'He has forgotten everything,' Mrs Tulliver replied. 'And he has lost everything. We have no money. We have nothing!'
'This is terrible news,' said Mrs Deane.
'There is no money to pay for education,' said Mrs Glegg. 'Tom must get a job. And Maggie must stay here. She must help her mother.'
Tom spoke to his aunts. 'Please lend me some money,' he said. 'I will get a job. I will pay the money back to you.'
'Your aunts cannot lend you any money,' said Mr Glegg. 'They need their money. They get interest on their money.'
The next day, Tom went to his Uncle Deane's office. Mr Deane worked for Guest and Company in St Ogg's.
'Uncle, please give me a job,' Tom said. 'How old are you, Tom?' Mr Deane asked. 'Sixteen - nearly seventeen,' Tom replied. 'You had a good education,' said Mr Deane. 'But Latin will not help you here.'
'I can learn other things,' said Tom. 'I will give you a job in the office,' said Mr Deane. 'But you must work hard.'
'Thank you, Uncle,' Tom said. He shook hands with his uncle and he left the office.
Outside the office, he saw a notice on the wall.
 T o be sold
Dorlcote Mill
with house, land and furniture
Mr Tulliver was very ill. He stayed in his bed for two months. On a cold day in January, he came into the dining-room.
'Where is the furniture?' Mr Tulliver asked.
'Wakem's men took it,' Maggie said. 'They sold it. But here is your chair. Sit down, Father.'
'Then I have lost everything,' Mr Tulliver said.
'Yes, Father,' Tom replied. 'And we must pay Wakem three hundred pounds more. But I have a job. I will save my money. I will pay Wakem.'
'We will look after you, Father,' Maggie said.
Mrs Tulliver began to cry. 'Lawyer Wakem has bought the mill and the house,' she said.
'So we must leave the mill, Bessy,' Mr Tulliver replied sadly.
'No,' said Mrs Tulliver. 'You will work for Wakem. You will be the miller. We will stay here.'
At first, Mr Tulliver did not reply. Then he spoke.
'Tom, get the Bible!' he said.
'Yes, Father,' said Tom. He brought the Bible to his father.
'Write this,' said Mr Tulliver. ' "Edward Tulliver will work for Lawyer Wakem at Dorlcote Mill. But he will never forgive Wakem. He will always hate him."'
'Then write this, Tom,' said Mr Tulliver. '"Tom Tulliver will never forgive Lawyer Wakem. He will always hate Wakem and his family." Then write your name.'
'Oh no, Tom,' said Maggie. 'Do not write that!'
'Be quiet, Maggie!' Tom said. 'I want to write it. I will write it.'

CHAPTER SIX
The Red Deeps

For a few years, the Tullivers' lives were difficult. Mr Tulliver hated Lawyer Wakem. But he had to work for the lawyer. Tom worked for Guest and Company, in St Ogg's. Tom saved all his money. Maggie stayed in the house. She helped her mother.
One day, in June 1837, Maggie's life changed.
That afternoon, she was very tired. 'I will walk to the Red Deeps,' she thought. 'I will be alone there.'
The Red Deeps was a beautiful, quiet place. There were many tall trees there. The grass was soft, and the earth on the ground was red. Maggie liked the Red Deeps.
Maggie walked slowly under the trees. But she was not alone. Philip Wakem was in the Red Deeps too.
Maggie had not seen Philip for five years.
'Philip! Why are you here?' Maggie asked.
'I saw you leaving Dorlcote Mill,' Philip replied. 'I followed you. I have never forgotten you, Maggie. You are beautiful.'
'Am I beautiful, Philip?' Maggie said. 'I am not beautiful. I am very unhappy.'
'I am unhappy too, Maggie,' Philip said. 'I am a man now. But I will never be tall and strong. My back will always be twisted.'
'Oh, Philip, that is not important,' Maggie said.
'Will we meet again?' Philip asked. 'Will you be my friend?'
'No, Philip,' Maggie said. 'We must not meet again. We must not be friends. I must go now. Goodbye.'
And Maggie walked away quickly.
'I will come here again,' Philip thought. 'I want to meet Maggie. I want to be her friend.'
Philip walked to the Red Deeps every day. Then one afternoon, he saw Maggie again. They talked for a long time. After that, they often met in the Red Deeps. But Maggie told nobody. Their meetings were secret.
One day, Philip said, 'I love you Maggie. I want to marry you.'
'We cannot get married,' Maggie replied. 'The Tullivers hate the Wakems. I love you but I cannot marry you.'
A year passed. One day, Tom saw Philip Wakem walking from the Red Deeps. Tom went back to the house. Maggie was reading a book. Tom looked at Maggie's shoes. There was red earth on them.
'Maggie, have you been to the Red Deeps?' Tom asked.
Maggie looked at her shoes. She saw the red earth. It was earth from the ground at the Red Deeps.
'Yes, I have been there,' she said. 'I went for a walk.' 'Did you meet Philip Wakem there?' Tom asked. 'Yes, Tom,' Maggie replied. 'I often meet him there. We talk about books and music. He lends me books.'
Tom was angry. 'Father hates Lawyer Wakem. And I hate him too,' Tom said. 'You must not talk to his son!' 'Philip loves me,' Maggie replied. 'And I love him.' 'You are a bad daughter and a bad sister!' Tom said. The next afternoon, Tom went with Maggie to the Red Deeps. Philip Wakem was there. He was waiting for Maggie. Philip looked at Tom. Then he looked at Maggie and he understood everything. Tom spoke first.
'You and Maggie have met secretly,' he said. 'She is a bad sister! And you are a bad man! Your body is twisted and your mind is twisted too!'
Tom went towards Philip and he lifted his hand. 'Don't write to Maggie!' he said. 'Don't speak to her! I'll beat you-'
'Tom, please stop!' said Maggie. She was crying. 'Forgive me, Philip,' she said.
'I understand, Maggie,' said Philip. 'You have an unkind, stupid brother. I love you, Maggie. Tom does not love you.'
Tom pulled Maggie's arm. 'Come home, Maggie,' he said angrily.
Maggie touched Philip's hand. Then Philip turned away. Tom and Maggie walked back to the mill.
'Tom, you were cruel to Philip,' Maggie said. 'You are very hard, Tom. You are very unkind.'

CHAPTER SEVEN
Edward Tulliver Dies

Three weeks passed. Tom did not speak to Maggie. One afternoon, he came back to the house at two o'clock. He spoke to his father.
'I have good news, Father,' Tom said. 'Uncle Deane lent me some money. I have traded with the money. I have bought goods and sold them well. I have three hundred and twenty pounds. We can pay Lawyer Wakem.'
'Bessy,' said Mr Tulliver, 'we have a good son.'
The next afternoon, Mr Tulliver went to St Ogg's with Tom. They rode their horses to Lawyer Wakem's office. The lawyer was not there but they left three hundred pounds for him. Then Tom went to the office of Guest and Company. Mr Tulliver rode back to the mill.
A man on a horse was waiting outside the mill. It was Lawyer Wakem.
'I want to speak to you, Tulliver,' said Wakem.
'I will speak first,' Mr Tulliver shouted. 'I have left three hundred pounds at your office. I have paid you all your money. I will not work for you now!'
'Good! I don't want you,' Wakem replied. 'You are a very stupid man, Tulliver!'
'And you are a very bad man!' Tulliver shouted.
'I am going!' Wakem said. 'Move your horse!'
Mr Tulliver lifted his riding whip. He rode towards the lawyer. Wakem's horse was frightened. It turned suddenly and Wakem fell to the ground. Mr Tulliver got off his horse. He started to beat the lawyer with his riding whip.
'Help! Help!' Wakem shouted.
Maggie and Mrs Tulliver ran out of the house. Maggie screamed.
'Stop, Father, stop!' she shouted. She held her father's arms. 'Please stop, Father,' she said. 'Mother, help Mr Wakem!'
Wakem stood up. He got onto his horse.
'I will not forget this, Tulliver!' he said. And he rode slowly away.
'Father, come into the house,' said Maggie.
Mr Tulliver did not move. 'I am ill,' he said. 'Help me. There is a pain in my head.'
Maggie and her mother took Mr Tulliver into the house.
'Go and get Tom,' Mr Tulliver said.
Maggie ran to St Ogg's. She went to Guest and Company's office. 'Come quickly, Tom,' she said.
Mr Tulliver lay in bed. He could not move. He was very ill. Tom, Maggie and Mrs Tulliver sat by the bed.
'What shall I do, Father?' asked Tom.
'Save your money. Buy the mill from Wakem,' Mr Tulliver said.
'Yes, Father,' said Tom.
'Take care of your mother. And take care of your sister,' Mr Tulliver said.
'Yes, Father, I will,' said Tom.
'Kiss me, Maggie,' said Mr Tulliver. 'Kiss me, Bessy. Goodbye, my son.' And he died.
Tom and Maggie looked at each other.
'We must always love each other, Tom,' Maggie said.
Tom held his sister's hand.
'Yes, Maggie,' he said.

CHAPTER EIGHT
Stephen Guest

The Tulliver family left Dorlcote Mill. Tom lived alone in St Ogg's. He worked hard.
Mrs Tulliver went to St Ogg's too. Mrs Deane had died. Mrs Tulliver lived with Lucy and Mr Deane. Maggie went away. She became a teacher in a school.
Two years passed. It was an afternoon in April 1840. Maggie was back in St Ogg's for a holiday. She was talking to Lucy Deane.
'I hate teaching,' said Maggie.
'You must stay here, Maggie,' Lucy said. 'Aunt Tulliver will look after us all. Don't go back to the school.'
'Thank you,' Maggie said. 'I will be happy here.' Maggie looked out of the open window. The Deanes' house was next to the River Floss. 'The river is very beautiful,' Maggie said. 'And you are beautiful too. Are you happy, Lucy? Do you have many friends? Are you in love?'
Lucy looked down at her hands. 'Yes,' she said. 'I am in love with Stephen Guest.'
Maggie smiled. 'Tell me about him, Lucy,' she said. 'Stephen is clever and handsome,' said Lucy. 'He loves me and I love him. He likes music. His friend, Philip Wakem, likes music too. We will sing together!' 'Oh, Lucy, I must not meet Philip Wakem,' Maggie said. 'Tom hates him. Philip and I were in love. But my father hated Mr Wakem. And Tom hates Philip.'
'That is a sad story,' Lucy said. 'I will make you happy. Philip is in Italy now. But he will come back soon. I will speak to Tom. Tom and Philip must be friends.'
'You will marry Philip,' said Lucy. 'And I will marry Stephen. We shall all be happy!'
A few moments later, a tall young man came into the room.
The next day, Maggie went to St Ogg's. She saw her brother, Tom. He lived alone in St Ogg's.
'Hello, Maggie,' said Tom. 'Are you well?'
'Yes, I am well, Tom,' Maggie replied. 'I am not going back to the school. I am going to live with Mother at the Deanes' house.'
'Tom,' Maggie said, 'I must tell you something. Philip Wakem is coming back to St Ogg's. Philip is Lucy's friend. He will come to her house. I shall meet him there.'
'I hate Philip Wakem,' said Tom.
'Oh, Tom,' Maggie said, 'Lucy is my friend. And she is Philip's friend. I want to speak to Philip.'
'Yes, Maggie,' Tom replied, 'I understand. And I want to be a good brother. Speak to Philip, Maggie. But you must not meet him alone.'
'And I want to be a good sister,' said Maggie. 'Thank you, Tom.'

CHAPTER NINE
Happy Days

Maggie was happy at the Deanes' house. Stephen often came to see Lucy. The three young people sometimes went in a boat on the River Floss. In the evenings, they sang together. Maggie, Lucy and Stephen laughed. They were happy. But Maggie and Stephen were starting to love each other.
One evening in May, Maggie was sitting in the garden. She was reading a book. She heard a sound and she looked towards the river. Stephen was getting out of a boat. He walked towards her.
'Good evening, Miss Tulliver,' said Stephen. He held up some papers. 'I have brought these songs for Lucy,' he said.
'Lucy is not here,' Maggie said. 'We will not sing tonight.'
'Philip Wakem has come to St Ogg's,' Stephen said. 'I saw him this morning. He will come here tomorrow.'
Maggie's book fell to the ground. Stephen quickly picked it up. He gave the book to Maggie. Stephen's fingers touched Maggie's fingers. They looked at each other.
'I must go,' Stephen said.
'Please stay,' said Maggie.
'No, Maggie. Will you give Lucy the songs?'
'Yes.'
'And Philip will come here tomorrow. Will you tell Lucy?' 'Yes.'
Stephen walked away. He got into his boat. 'Oh, why did Maggie come to St Ogg's?' Stephen thought. 'I love her. I must not meet her alone.'
The next morning, Philip Wakem came to the Deanes' house. Maggie was alone. She said, 'I have spoken to Tom. We shall be friends, Philip.' And she smiled at him.
A few minutes later, Lucy and Stephen came into the room.
'Sing your new song, Stephen,' Lucy said. 'Will you play the piano, Philip?'
Philip played the piano and Stephen sang his song. Maggie was very happy. Her face was beautiful. She looked at Stephen and he looked at her. Philip looked at Maggie too. He understood everything.

CHAPTER TEN
'I Love You'

Stephen Guest and his family lived at Park House, near St Ogg's. At the end of May, there was a dance at Park House. There were bright lights in the rooms. There was music. People were dancing.
Stephen Guest was dancing with Lucy. She was very happy. Maggie was happy too. She loved music and dancing.
At first, Stephen did not speak to Maggie. But he looked at her many times. He wanted to dance with her. He wanted to hold her hand. But he danced with Lucy.
Then Stephen saw Maggie again. She was sitting alone. He went towards her. Maggie looked at him and she smiled.
'It is very warm here,' Stephen said. 'Shall we go into the garden?'
Maggie stood up. Stephen held her arm. They walked together into the garden. They stood near some red roses. Maggie held one of the flowers. It had a sweet smell.
'The flowers are very beautiful,' said Maggie. Stephen did not answer.
Suddenly, Stephen touched Maggie's arm. Then he kissed it, again and again.
Maggie pulled her arm away. Her dark eyes were angry.
'Stephen!' she said. 'This is wrong! You love Lucy! Please go away now. We must never meet alone again!'
Maggie went quickly into the house. A few minutes later, Stephen followed her.
Maggie listened to the music. She talked to people. She smiled. But she did not look at Stephen Guest.
A few days later, Maggie was walking by the river. She was alone. She heard a sound behind her and she turned round.
Stephen Guest was riding towards her. Stephen got off his horse.
'Please walk with me, Maggie,' Stephen said. 'I must talk to you.'
'Why are you here?' Maggie said. 'We must not meet alone.'
'You are angry,' Stephen said. 'I understand. But I love you. I love you, Maggie.'
'You must not say that,' Maggie said. 'You must go away, Stephen.'
'I love you. Please love me,' Stephen replied.
'Don't say that!' Maggie said. 'You love Lucy, Stephen.'
'Do you love me, Maggie?' Stephen asked. 'Tell me, Maggie!'
Maggie did not answer. She started to cry.
'We love each other,' Stephen said. 'Lucy will understand.'
'I love you, Stephen,' Maggie said. 'But I love Lucy too. She is my friend. I cannot be cruel to Lucy. Please, Stephen, leave me. Please, go away.'
Stephen looked at Maggie. There were tears in her beautiful, dark eyes.
'I will go,' Stephen said. 'Kiss me, and I will go.'
Maggie kissed him. 'Please, go now,' she said. Stephen got onto his horse and he rode away.

CHAPTER ELEVEN
The River Floss

One day in early June, Maggie and Lucy were talking.
'Maggie, I have some good news,' Lucy said. 'My father and Mr Guest are going to buy Dorlcote Mill. Tom will be the miller. Aunt Tulliver will live at the mill with Tom.'
'And Philip has told his father about you, Maggie,' Lucy said. 'Mr Wakem wants to meet you. You and Philip will get married!'
'I am happy about the mill,' Maggie said. 'But I will not marry Philip. I am going to leave St Ogg's at the end of June.'
'Leave St Ogg's?' said Lucy. 'Why, Maggie?' 'I must work. I must get a job,' Maggie replied.
So Tom and Mrs Tulliver went to live at Dorlcote Mill again. Stephen came to the Deanes' house every day. Philip was often there too.
In the evenings, the four young people often sang together. Stephen sang love songs. He did not sing them for Lucy. He sang them for Maggie. But Lucy did not understand.
One evening in late June, Lucy said, 'Let's go in the boat tomorrow. We will go down the river. We will go to Luckreth.'
'Four people in the boat is too many,' Stephen said.
'Philip, you go tomorrow with Lucy and Maggie. I will go with them the next day.'
'Then Maggie and I will meet you tomorrow, Philip,' Lucy said. 'Come at half-past ten.'
But the next morning, Lucy had to go with her father to another town. At half-past ten, Stephen Guest came into the house. Maggie was alone.
'Where is Philip?' Maggie asked.
'He is ill. He cannot come,' Stephen replied. 'Where is Lucy?'
'Lucy is not here,' Maggie said. 'She is with her father. We cannot go without her.'
'Please come, Maggie,' Stephen said. 'You are going away soon. I will not see you again. Let's go on the river for an hour.'
'I will come with you for an hour, Stephen,' Maggie replied. 'After that, we must not be alone again.'
They walked down to the river and got into the boat. The sun was shining. Stephen rowed the boat and it moved quickly over the water.
'Lucy will come back this afternoon,' said Maggie. 'We must come back before two o'clock.'
The sun was hot. Stephen stopped rowing. The water carried the boat along. Stephen and Maggie were very happy. They did not think about the time.
But much later, Maggie cried out, 'We have passed Luckreth! Where are we? It is very late. What will Lucy say? We must go back!'
Stephen held Maggie's hand. She was crying.
'Let's not go back! Let's get married!' Stephen said. Maggie did not answer. She could not speak. She could not think.
'We must get married, Maggie!' Stephen said. 'We are together now - forever.'
Stephen started rowing again. He did not turn the boat round. The river was wide. The water rushed past. There were no villages next to the river. Suddenly, Stephen saw a steamboat. 'Look, Maggie,' he said. 'The steamboat is going to Mudport. We will get onto the steamboat. We will get married in Mudport!'
Maggie was very unhappy.
Stephen and Maggie got onto the steamboat. Stephen spoke to the captain of the steamboat.
'This lady - my wife - is very tired,' Stephen said. 'Please take us to Mudport. I will pay you well.'
Maggie sat down and she went to sleep. Night came. All night, Stephen sat next to Maggie.

CHAPTER TWELVE
'I Cannot Marry You'

Maggie woke very early in the morning. She remembered everything. She was on a steamboat. She was with Stephen. She started to cry.
'Don't cry, Maggie,' Stephen said. 'We will be in Mudport this afternoon. We will get married.'
But Maggie did not speak. She was too unhappy.
They got off the steamboat at Mudport. Stephen took Maggie to an inn.
'I will not marry you, Stephen,' Maggie said. 'You must leave me now.'
'I cannot live without you, Maggie,' Stephen said. 'I cannot go now.'
'Then I will go,' said Maggie. 'Yesterday, I could not leave you. Today, I can leave you. Goodbye, Stephen.'
'Maggie!' Stephen said. 'I was wrong yesterday. I'm sorry!'
'We were both wrong yesterday,' Maggie said.
'But we love each other,' Stephen said. 'That cannot be wrong.'
'We are being cruel to Lucy,' said Maggie. 'That is wrong! I love you, but I cannot marry you. I am going back to St Ogg's - alone!'
'No!' Stephen shouted. 'People will say, "Maggie is a bad woman." Your life will be terrible!'
'I will tell Lucy everything,' Maggie said. 'She will
understand. She will forgive me. And she will forgive you, Stephen.'
Stephen said nothing. Maggie left the inn. She went back to St Ogg's.

CHAPTER THIRTEEN
Three Letters

Tom Tulliver and his mother were at Dorlcote Mill. Tom was standing outside the house. He looked down at the river. The water was rushing past. Then Tom turned towards the house. He was angry.
Maggie was standing by the door. She was very unhappy.
'Tom, I have come back,' Maggie said.
'You are a bad woman,' Tom said. 'I don't want you here.'
Mrs Tulliver came to the door of the house. She listened.
'I was wrong, Tom,' Maggie said. 'I am sorry.'
'I don't believe you,' Tom replied. 'Lucy was your friend. Now she is ill and unhappy. I will give you some money. But you cannot live here!'
Maggie started to cry. Mrs Tulliver came out of the house. She went to Maggie and she kissed her.
'I'll go with you, my child,' Mrs Tulliver said.
Maggie and her mother went to St Ogg's. They lived in a small house next to the river. But Maggie wanted to live alone. After a few days, Mrs Tulliver went back to the mill.
Stephen Guest went away. He wrote a letter to his father.
Father!
I was wrong. I loved Maggie Tulliver and I wanted to marry her. Maggie is good. She is not a bad woman. Please show this letter to Lucy. Ask her to forgive me. 
Sephen
At the beginning of July, Maggie got a letter from Philip.
Maggie,
You are good. You are strong. I met you ten years ago. I loved you and you loved me. I love you now, Maggie. I shall always be your friend.
Yours ever, Philip Wakem.
 Three weeks later, Maggie was  sitting in the house next to the river. She was sitting by a window. She was looking at the River Floss. Suddenly, someone spoke her name. She turned round.
'Lucy!' said Maggie.
Lucy went to her cousin and kissed her.
'I am happy to see you, Lucy,' Maggie said. 'I am sorry about Stephen.'
'I understand,' Lucy said. 'You loved him and you sent him away. That was good. You were strong.'
'Forgive him, Lucy,' Maggie said. 'He will come back.'
'I have been ill,' Lucy said. 'I am going away. But I will come back soon and I will visit you again.'
Maggie kissed her cousin. 'Goodbye, Maggie,' Lucy said quietly.
In August, the weather was very bad. The rain fell. Hour after hour, it rained. Day after day, it rained. Was there going to be a flood? The water in the River Floss was rising higher and higher.
One day, Maggie got a letter from Stephen.
My dearest Maggie!
Why did you leave me? Maggie, you took away your love. You took away my life! Maggie, I want to be with you.
I am yours forever,
Stephen.
Maggie was lonely and unhappy. She sat in the little house next to the River Floss. She read Stephen's letter many times. She cried and cried.
Hours passed. Night came. The rain fell all night. The river rose higher and higher.

CHAPTER FOURTEEN
The Flood

Suddenly, Maggie was very cold. She looked down. The floor was covered with water! The River Floss had Maggie was in great danger. Her house was next to the river. And there was water in the house!
Maggie ran to a window and she opened it. She looked outside. It was dark. But she could see water everywhere. The streets of St Ogg's were covered with rushing water.
There was a little boat outside the house. It was tied to the wall. Maggie climbed through a window and she got into the boat. She untied the boat. The water carried the boat away from the house. Maggie was alone in the darkness!
The boat moved very fast. The flooded river was carrying it along. Maggie was very frightened.
The rushing river carried the boat out of the town. Maggie saw the tops of trees and the tops of buildings.
'I must go to the mill,' she thought. 'I must help Tom and Mother.'
Maggie started to row. The boat left the river. Soon Maggie's boat was moving over the flooded fields. At last Maggie saw Dorlcote Mill. 'Tom! Where are you?' Maggie shouted. 'Mother! This is Maggie!'
Tom was in the house. He was upstairs. He looked out of a window.
'You have come, Maggie,' he said. 'Yes, Tom,' Maggie replied. 'Where is Mother?' 'Mother is not here. But she is safe,' Tom said. Tom got into the boat. 'I will row, Maggie,' he said. Tom sat down in front of Maggie. 'We must go to Park House,' said Maggie. 'It's on higher ground.'
Tom started to row. He looked at Maggie. Brother and sister were together again.
The sun was rising. Tom rowed on. Soon they were on the River Floss again. Maggie looked behind Tom. There were great trees in the rushing water. The trees were coming towards them. Maggie screamed.
'Tom! Look behind you!' she shouted.
Tom turned round. He saw the danger. But he could do nothing. He held his sister in his arms.
'We are going to die, Maggie,' he said.
A great tree hit the boat. The boat went under the water. Soon the boat came up again - but it was empty.
Days later, some people found Tom and Maggie. They were in each other's arms. They were dead.

- THE END -
Hope you enjoyed the reading!
Comeback to http://english-e-books.net/ to find more interesting and exiting stories!

