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CHAPTER XXII
A LONG BPRING MONTH

After hearing that tale from Lorna, |
weut home in sorrey spirits, having added
fear ol her, and misery about, to all my
other allments, And was it not quite
certain now that she, being owned full
cousin to a peer aud lord of Seotland
(although he was a dead one), must have
naught to do with me, a yeoman's son,
and bound to be the father of more yeo-
men ? | had been very sorry when first
1 heard about that poor youug popinjay,
and would gladly have fought hard for
him ; but now it struck me that after all
he had no right to be there, prowling (as
it were) for Loroa, without any invita-
tion : and we farmers love not trespass,
Still, it [ had seen the thing, I must have
tried to save him.

Morsover, | was greatly vexed with
my own hesitation, stupldity, or shyness,
or whatever else it was, which had held
me baek from ying, ere she told her
story, what was in my heart to say, vide-
licet, that I must die unless she let me
love her. Not that I was fool enough to
think that she would answer me accord-
ing to my liking, or begin to care about
me for a long time yet ; if indeed she
ever should, which I hardly dared to
hoye. But that 1 had heard from men
more skiliful in the matter that it is
wise to be in time, that so the maids may
begin to think, when they know
they are thou:ht of. And, to tell the
trath, I had bitter fears, on
her wondrons beauty, |

that

account of

st some young
fellow of higher birth, and fine
and finish, might steal in before
and cut me out altogether. Th
whieh, 1 used to 3
without knowing it, and keep it in my
pocket ready.

But the worst of all was this, that in
my great
Lorna weeping so, I had promised not
to cause her any further trouble from
anxiety and fear of harm. And this,
being brought to practice, meant that |
was not to show myself within the pre-
cinets of Glen Doone for at least another
month. Uunless, indeed (as I contrived
to edge into the agreement) anything
should happen to increase her present
trouble and every day's uneasiness,
In that case, she was to throw a dark
mantle, or covering of some sort, over a
large white stone which hung within the
entrance to her retreat—I mean theouter
entrance — and which, though unseen
from the valley itsell, was (as I had ob-
served) conspicuous trom the height
where I stood with Uncle Reuben,

Now, coming home so sad and weary,
yet trying to console myself with the
thought that love o'erleapeth rank, and
must still be lord of all, I found a shame-
ful thing going on, which made me very

parts
poor me,

double my great

dismay and anguish to see

angry. For it needs must happen that
voung Marwood de Whichehalse, anly

son of the Baron, riding home that very
evening, from chasing of the Exmoor
bustards, with his hounds and serving-
men, should take the short cut through
our farm yard, and being dry from his
exercise, should come and ask for drink.

And it

necds

must happen also that
there should be none to gi it to him
but my sister Aunie. | more than sus
pect that he heard some report of our

Annie's comelin
satisfy himself

I had a mind to
won the subject. Now

as he took the large ox horn of our
quarantine ap which we alwa

keep apart fr , being too good
except for the quality), he let his finger

dwell on Anui
dent, while he |
and gazed on her face
['hen what
she hersell told me afterward

her very best courtesy to him, beit

the west.

while she thought what a
man he was, and som
him! Andin truthhe was a da and
ow, hasty, r |

BOMe
able, with a lo f sad destiny b
black eyes that . Id make any v n
pity him Vhat he was th

Annie is not for me 1y t 1

1y think that you eou (

in our parish, hut k for t pars
himse

devil g

to 1any for him

Marwood de Whichehal vas not s
alarmed bn it he v a fine r
tunity to
laid hold of de Annie it highly ¢
forting manner and neve |

tell us about it (bein wid

modest,) w er in breathing om
fort to her he tried to take so fr

her pure lij I hope he i w, b
cause that to e l seer

dead o entleman, and he was of

walking the

faster ¢ 1
noise I mentioned. 1 entered the hounse
with

e wrath upon me at see
in  the yard
thing to me

ing the gazehour
for it erael
to harass the birds in the breeding-
time. And to my amazement there I
saw Squire Marwood among the milk-

pans with his arms arourd our Annie's

seems

waist, and Annie all blushing and coax-
ing him off, for she was not come to
scold yet,

Perhaps 1 was wrong; God know
and if 1 was, no doubt I shall pay for it ;
but | gave him the flat of my hand on
his head, and down he went in the thick
of the milk-pans, He would have had
my fist, I doubt, but for having been at
school with me ; and after that it is

like enough he would never have
spoken another word, As it was, he lay
stunned, with the eream running on

him; while I took poor Annie up and
carried her in to mother, who had heard
the noise and was frightened.

Coneerning this matter I asked no
more, but held myself ready to bear it
out in any form couvenient, feeling that
I had done my duty, and cared not for
the consequenee ; ouly for several days
dear Aunnie seemed frightened rather |
than grateful, But the oddest result of
it was that Eliza, who had so despised
me, and made very rude verses about
we, NOw came trying to sit on my knee,
and kiss me, and give me the best of the
pan. However, | would not allow it, be-
cause | hate sudden changes.

Another thing also astonished me
namely, a beautitul letter from Marwood
de Whichehalse himself (sent by a groom
soon alterward), in which he spclogized

Lo e, as 00 1 bad been his equal, for bis
radeness to my sister, which was not in-
tended, in the | of their
alarm at the moment, and his
desire to comfort her. Also he
permission to come and see , A8 an
old school fellow, and set every thing
straight between us,as should be among
honest Blundelites,

All this was so different to my idea
of fighting out a quarrel, when once it
is upon a man, that I knew not what to
make of it, but bowed to higher breeding,

t, but came

common

begged

Ouly one thing I resolved upon, that
come when he would he should not see
Aunnie. Andto do my sister justice she

had no desire him,

However, I am too easy, there is no
doubt of that, being very quick to for
give a man, and very slow to suspect,
hath once lied to me. More
ever, as to Annie, it had always seemed
(much against my wishes) that
some shrewd love of a waiting sort was
between her and Tom Faggus ; and
though Tom had made his fortune now,
and every body respected him, of course
he was not to be compared, in this point
of respectability, with those people who
hanged the robbers when fortune turned
inst thenm,

So young Squire Marwood came again,
as though I had never smitten him, and
spoke of it in as light a way as if we |
were still at school togetber. It was
not in my nature, of course, to keep any
iger against him ; and 1 knew what a
condescension it was for him to visit us.
And it is a very grievous thing, which
touches small land-owners, to see an
ancient family day by day decaying ;
and when we heard that Ley Barton it-
self, and all the Manor of Lynton, were
under heavy mortgage debt to John
Lovering, of Weare-Gifford, there was
not much, in our little way, that we
would not gladly do or suffer for the

to s

unless he

to me

ag

benefit of De Whichehalse.

Meanwhile, the work of the farm
toward, and every day gave us more
to dispose of what itsell was doing. For

fter the long, dry, sweltering wind of
\Mlarch and part of April, there
ht of soft wet

ad been

a lortnig ; and when the
sun  came rth again, hill and valley,
wood and meadow, could not make
enough of him. Many a spring have |
een  sing the but ne yet two
prings ke, an er @ %0 bea

ful. Or was it that my love

1 1 the world t ea y3
N St 15 in 1 now,
oree g f for shelte 1t
paus ft blustering nd I'here
! 1 8 Came ating to I the
o lited up, and the 1 dead
CAVE f elover lay for t ow ones t
t I'hen the st 3 ngs
that p, the stubby ind the sap
lin'd beech, dropy wn
\ t her, il i sof
I | 1 her ov ¢ er ldr
had arted fo « her
1 t 1 sl I eet)
ca 1 1 v -
fal elds 1 wi 1
r 1ize
@
t di
1 wnd
T
A
|
! ! t \ he
d wd B " th
L « I s} to
¢ ' y tha had t Ve
ind to spread it yroad.,  And
[ do assu you 1 ( y may
1 eve 1 i i v t
p John | I | e
! y all in a line 1 all movin
nimbly to t une tool, thar
t was to yut ol rning alone
i hoe hall an acre by dinner-time
For inhe { pin th 1 ash
n ) b S ver b ling
ymeth to look at or to spe f, or
Wt oan \te to stop with ; blaming the
shape of their tools, perhaps, or talk
ihout other people's affairs ; or what
18 most irksome of all to me, taking ad
vant married men pering
kes of no exeellence about my having,
havi not, or being ashamed of a
veothear \ 1 this went so far

last, that I was forced to take two of
and- knock the ads

ter whieh they worked with a

When we met together in the evening
round the kitchen chimney-place
the men had had

, after
their supper and
their heavy boots were gone, my mother
and Eliza would do their very utmost
to learn what I was thinking of, Nt
that we kept any fire now,
crock was emptied ; but that we loved

after the |

to see the ashes cooling, and to be to-
gether. At these times Annie would
never ask me any crafty questions (as
Ktiza did), but would sit with her hair
untwined, and one haond underneath her
chin, sometimes looking softly at me, as
much as to say that she knew it all, and
I was no worse off than she. Bat,
strange to say, my mother dreamed not,
even for an instant that it was possible
for Aunie to be thinking of such a thing.
She was so very good (quiet, care-
ful of the linen and clever abous the
cookery and fowls and bacon curing, that
people used to laugh, and say she would
never look at a bachelor until her
mother ordered her. But I (perhaps |
from my own condition and the sense of
what it was) felt no certainty about this,
and even had another opinion, as was
said before,

Often | was much inelined to speak to
her about it, and put her on her guard
agzainst the approaches of Tom Faggus ; |
bat I could not find how to begin, and
feared to make a breach between us ;
knowing that if her mind was set, no
words of mine would alter it ; althoogh
they needs must gzrieve her deeply.
Moreover, I felt that in this case a cer-
tain homely Devonshire proverb wounld
come home to me ; that one, I mean
which records that the crock was calling
the kettle smutly.

=

Not, of course, Chat
I compared my innocent maid to a high
wavman ; but that Annie might think
her worse, and would be too apt to do
so, if indeed she loved Tomn Faggus
And our cousin Tom, by this time, was
living a quiet and godly life; having
retir from the trade (except
when he excitement or
across public oflicers), and having won
purses were in

almost

needed come

the esteem of all whose
his power.

Perhaps it is needless for me to say
that all this time, while my month was
running—or rather crawling, for never
month went so slow as that with me
neither weed, nor seed, nor cattle, no
my own mother's anxiety, nor any car
for my sister, kept me from looking one
every day, and even twice on a Sunday,
for :;ny sign of Lorna. For my heart
WAS ever w y; in the budding valleys,
and by the crystal waters, looking at
the lambs in fold, or the heifers on the
hill laboring in trickled furrows, or
among the beaded blades; halting fresh
to see the sun lift over the golden-
vapored ridge; or dolling hat, from sweat
of brow, to watch him sink in the low
gray s be it as it would of day, of

| work, of night, or slumber, it was a
weary heart | bore, and fear was on the
| brink of it.

All the beauty of the spring went for
happy men to think of; all the increase
of the spring went for happy men to
think of; all the increase of the year was
for other eyes to mark. Not a sign of
any sunrise for me from my fount of
life; not a breath to stir the dead leaves
fallen on my heart's spring.

CHA il

A ROYAL INVITATION
Although I had, for the most part, so
very stout an appetite that none but

mother saw any need of encouraging me
to eat, I could only 26 one tree
good meal in a day, at time I speak
f.  Mother was in despair at this, and

tempted me with the whole of the rack
ind even talked of
for a deuggist
Anuie spent all her time in

sending to Porlock

who came there twice a
week ; and

ind even L

cookit Lzie sung songs t
me, for she could sing very sweetly, DBut
my conscience told me that Betty Mux-
worthy hadsome reason upon her side
*Latt the your zay I,
Makk zuch ad s"-pud
der and hot s'-mate,
and aten bradd ir brewers
ale avore dinuer
wi'r inder
k¢ 1 v'e
Do' un good t
S ACKedness 1t ov
But mother did not see it so
even S for Nicholas Snowe to bring
lis th wughters with t and have
1l 1 the pa , and advise
Wb st the hees were doing, and
t L swarm 1 be 1o 1 for
Be ed about this, and having t
st 1 wrly half the evening, |
1 1 i ] L A8 L]
g - i . n
r the swing-| |
s {1 1 t
v s bound Y \
¢ i er
' " 1 t |
r, after chur
nd a e d d ek
wit ! nee-cap, It e than snse
I ner N 1 ! wting
s ¢ ye ther not nl t
ave all [u i 1 1 Wte of
the hurdle, but to override me altogether
pon t ( i1lt qu n of dam

And I knew (uite well that

wile

John Fry's

over came to help at the washing

without declaring that it was a sin for
Lwell-] man like mother, with
plenty ) lonly three ch ren,
to keep around

unsettlied ont her,

wer, “Oh fle, Mistress
to mind your own

Mother used to ar

Iry! be wl eno

busines Buat w lways saw that she

smoothed her apron, and did her hair up
Mistress Fry

with a eold pi

fterward, and that went

foot or a

106 at nig

bowl of dripping.
efore, on that very wmight, as

ot well speak to mother about it,
indutiful, after lighting
ladies

without seemi

the three young

they called

for so in sooth
themselves—all  the way
stable-lantern, 1 begged
ho had
ung some way behind us) to say a word

home with our

rood leave of Farmer Nieholas (v

in nrivate to him before he entered his
own house.

“Wi'all the plaisure in laife, my zm,"”
he answered, very graciously, thinking
perhaps that |
concerning Sally

“Now, 'armer Nicholas Snowe," I said,
scarce knowing how to it, *you
must promise not to be vexed with me,

| for what | am going to say to you."
“Vaxed wi thee! Noo, noo, my lad.

was prepared to speak

begin

And thy veyther were my best friend,
avore thee. Never wronged his neigue- |
bors, never spak an unkind word, never
had no maneness in him. Tuk « vaney
to & nice young ‘ooman, and never kep
her in doubt about it, though there
wadn't mooch to zettle on her.  Spak his
m aind laike a man, he did; and right
happy he were wi' her. Ah, well a day!
Ah, God, ksoweth best. 1 nevershall
zee his laike again, and he were the best |
judgeofa dung-heap anywhere in this
country."”

“Well, Master Snowe,” I answered |
him, *it is very handsome of you to say
s0. Andnow I am going to be like my |
father, | am going to speak my mind " |

“Raight there, lad ; raight enough, I |
reckon, Us has had enough of pralim-
binary.”

“Then what I want to say is this— |
I won't have anyone courting my |
mother."”

“Coortin’ of thy mother, lad?"” cried
Farmer Snowe, with as much amaze-
ment ag_if the thing were impossible
“why, who ever hath been doin’ of it? "’

*Yes, con®ting of my mother, sir. And
you know best who eomes doing it."”

“Wull, walll What will boys be up
to next? Zhud a’' thought herzelf wor
the proper judge. No thank ee’, lad,
no need of thy light. Kuoow the wai to
ary own dooe, ab | sud have a raight
to goo there, And he shut me out
without su much as offering me a drink
of cider.

The afternoon, when work was
over, | had seen to the horses, for now
it was foolish to trust John Fry, be
cause he had so many ehildren, and his
wife had tsken to scolding: and just as
I was saying to myself that in five days
more my month would , and my
self free to seek Lorna, a man came rid-

nexet

be don

ing up from the ford where the road
goes through the Lynn stream. As
soon as [ saw that it was not Tom

zgus, I went no farther to meet him,
unting that it

bound for Brendon or Cheriton, and
likely enoungh he would come and beg
for a draught of milk or cider; and then
on again, after asking the way.

But instead of that, ne stopped at our
gate, and stood up from his saddle, and
hallooed as if he were somebody; and
all the time he was flourishing a white
thing in the air, like the bands our par-
son weareth., So [ erossed the court-
yard to speak with him

“Service of the King!” he saith;
“service of our lord the King., Come
hither, thou great yokel, at risk of fine
and imprisonment.”

Although not pleased at this, T went
to him, as beesme a loyal man; quite at
my leisure, however, for there is no man
born who ean hurry me, though I hasten
for any woman,

“Plover Barrows farm!"” said he; “God
only knows how tired I be. Is there
anywhere in this cursed country a cursed
place called ‘Plover Barrows farm?’
FFor last twenty mile at least they told
me ‘twere only half a mile fartber, or
only just round corner. Now tell me
that, and I fain would thwack thee, if
thou wert not thrice my size.”

“Sir,” 1 replied, “you shall not have
the trouble. This is Plover B
1 you v welcome
kidueys is for supper, and the
ght from the tapping. But
ou think ill of us? We like

must be some traveler

rrOWS

are ki

ot bri

» cursed so.
, I think no ill," he said; “s}
kidneys is good, uncommon

without burning
galled in the saddle ten da

meal of it., And w

do them

Jever a comely

gervice' cried, they
of everything. All
way down from Lond I had a

rogue of a fellow in front of me, eating
the fat of the land before me, and ever
one bowing down to him. He could g
three miles to one, th he nev
changed his wrse,  He might |

robbed me at any minute, if I had be
worth the trouble. A red
rideth, strong in the loins, and pointed
quite small in the head. I shall

live to
see him hanged yet.”

All this time h
straw of our courtyard, get
weary ou f the leathers
most afraid to stand yet. A
grained, hard-faced man he
forty

height

was riding across the

vears of aze or so, and of

and statu He was dressed i

dark-brown riding-suit, none tl

etter for | r mud, 1t fitt him

very differently from the fast n of i

tailors, \cross the holsters ¥ his
cloak, mad fs and sh

r from the swe rs As

I looked d head-

pre S k need

eard, he seem y
uch, as | 1it) for a mere ignor-
untry bumpkin

Wi the 1 ha |

ster was come the

ce, or hecanse of the sound

v horse 1n t road, “and cut a few

er's meat. There

rashers of hu i
y  sup, Annie. And

gentieman come
feteh the hops ont of the tap with a
slkewer, that i 1Ay run more spark
ling

“I wish I may go to place never
meant for me,"”" said my new friend, now
wiping his mou vi h the sleeve of his
brown riding-coat, “if ever I fell among
such good folk. u are the right sort,

and no error therein,  All this shall go
in your favor greatly, when I make de
position. At least, I mean, if it be as
rood in the eating as in
'Tis a supper quite fit for Tom Faggus
himself, the man who hath stolen my

the hearing.

vietuals so. And that hung deer's
meat, now is it of the red deer running
wild in these parts?”

“To be sure it is, sir," 1

“where should we

answered;
ret any other?
“Right, right, you are right, my son.
I have heard that the flavor i
Some of the

marvel-

ous, 1 came and scared me
s0, in the fog of the morning, that |
hungered for them ever sine Ha, ha,
I saw their haunches. jut the young

lady will not forget
not forget it?"”

art sure she will

“You may trust her to forget nothing,
sir, that may tempt a guest to his coms-
fort.”

“In faith, then,
in your hands,

[ will leave my horse
ud be off forit. Half
the pleasure of the mouth is in the nose
beforehand. But stay, almost 1 forgot
my business, in the hurry which thy
tongue hath spread through my lately
despairing belly. Hungry I am,
| sore of body, from my heels right up-
ward, and sorest in front of my doublet;

| will be spoiling.

and |

until I have seen
Ridd, God grant that he be not far
away; | must eat my saddle, if it be so.”

“Have uo fear, good sir,” | answered,
“you have seen and touched J hn Ridd
I am ne, and not one likely to go be-
neath o bushel.”

“It would take a large bushel to hold
thee, John Ridd. In the mame of the
king, Hi» Majesty, Cuarles the Second,
thewse prescnts!’

He touched me with the white thing
which I had first seen him waviog, and
whien I now beheld to be sheep-skin,
such as they call parchment, It was
tied across with coed, and fastened
down in every corner with unsighsly
dabs of wax. By order of the messeuger
(for I was overfrighted now to think of
doing anything.) I broke enovugh of seals
to keep au Kaster ghost from rising;
and there | saw my name in large; God
grant such au ‘ther shoek may never he-
full me in my old age.

“Read, my son; read, thou great fool,
it indeed thou ecaust read,” said the

and touched John

| officer, to encourage me; “there is noth-

ing to kill thee, boy, and my supper
Stare not at me so,
thou foot; thou art big enough to eat
me; read, read, read."”

“I you please, sir, what
name?” | asked, though why
1oty exeept for fear

hiw b kuow

il witeh-

cralt
“Jeremy Stickles is my name, lad;
nothing more than a poor apparitor of
the worshipful Cours of King's Bench,
And at this moment a starviog one, and
uo supper for me unless thou wilt read.”
ing compelled in this way, I read
pretty nigh as follows; not that [ give
the whole of it, but only the gist and
the emphasis:

‘To our good subject, John Ridd,
ete."—describing me ever so much
better than | kuoew myself “ by

these presents, greeting
require thee, in the
the King, to person
the Right Worshipful the
His Muajesty’'s Beneh at Westminister,
laying aside all thine own business, and
there to deliver such

These are to
name of our lord
appear in before
Justices of

evidence as is
within thy cognizance, touching certain
matters whereby the peace of our said
lord the Kiug, and the
this realm, is, are, or otherwise may be
impeached, impugned, imperiled, or
otherwise detrimented, As  witness
these preser And then there were
four seals, and then a signature [ eould
not make out, only that it began with a
J, and ended with some other writing,
done almost in a ecirele,
was added in a different
“Charges will be borne,
full urgent.”

The messenger watched me while 1
read so much as [ could re of it; and
he seemed well pleased with my sur-
prise, because he had expected it.
Then, not knowing what else to do, |
look again at the cover, and on the top
of it I saw, “Ride, Ride, Ride! On His
Gracious Majesty's business; spur and
spare not.”

It may be supposed by all who know
me, that I taken hereupon with
such a giddiness in my head, and noisi-
ears, that T was fo
hold by the erook driv
thatch for holding of the

I'bere was scarcely

well-being of

Underneath
handwriting,
The matter is

was

ness in my

hay-rakes.

any senselelt in o

only that the thing was come by power

of Mother Melldrum, because | despised

er warni and had again sought
Lorna, Butthe ollicer was grieved for
n 1 the da r to his supper.

not afraid he said,
“ we g to skin thee, Only
thou ruth, and it shall be
bu I will tell thee all
about it, and how to come out harmless,
if 1 find thy yietuals good, and no dela

We do our best sir, without bar
gain,” said L * to

But when n

please our visitors.'
that parch-
keep it from
into her favorite bed

mother saw
ment (for we could not
her,) she fell aws

of stock gi ywers, which she had

tendin and when we brought
n, did nothing but ex-
against the wickedness of the
and people. It was useless to tell
aer she knew what it
should all the parish

t her son

been

her round ag

clai

was, and so
know. The

was, how
t, and the
gland : and
reprobate—God
rsaying s he could

king
had heara wi
and quiet, and dilig

est young man ir

Af such a

never rest

t poor Johnny, and made him

as dissolute as himsell, And if he did
that ere mother went off into a fit
ol erying ind Annie minded her face,
whil zie saw that her gown was in

the king, when

Master s (being really
moved by the loo fit, and 1 vd man
after all) laid it clearly before my
wther that the ng on his throne was
unhappy, until he had seen John Ridd,

John had gone so far,
and his size, and all his that
verily by the God Who made him, the
king was overcome with it.

I'hen mother lay back in her garden
ipon the whole of us,
upon Jeremy ; looking
s, and speaking through

tears, * His Majesty
John ; His Majesty is
wd ; but only for a fortnight, |

That the fame o

virtues

chair, and smil
and most o

only shylvon n

some break of
shall

very

have my

want no titles for him. Johnoy is
enough for me ; and Master John for
the working men."”

Now, gh my mother was so will-

ing that I should go to London expect-
ing great promotion and high glory for
me, 1 myself was deeply gone into the

pit of sorrow. For what would Lorna
think of me? llere was the long
month just expired, after worlds of
waiting ; there would be her lovely
sell, peeping softly down the glen, and
fearing to encourage me ; yet there
wounld be nobody else, and what an in-

sult to her ? Dwelling upon this, and
seeing no chance of escape from it, 1
could not find wink of sleep
though Jeremy (who  slept
elose by) snored lond enoungh to spare
For 1 felt myself to be, as it
n a place of some importance ;
in a situation of trust, I may say ; and
hound not to depart from it. For who
could tell what the king might have to
say to me about the Doones—and I felt
that they were at the bottom of this
strange appearance—or what his
Majesty might think, if after receiving
a message from him (trusiy under so
| many seals,) I were to violate his faith
|in me as a church-warden's son, and

Stickles

me some,
were,

| T'ave a-knowed thee too long for that, | yet may I not rest nor bite barley-bread | falsely spread his words abroad ?
| at. | A

|

Perhaps 1 was not wise in building
such a wall of scruples. Nevertheless,
all that was there, and weighed upon
me heavily, Aund at last I made up my |
mind to this, that even Lorna must not |
know the reason of my going, neither |
anytuing about it ; but that she might |
know I was gone a long way from home,
and perhaps be sorry for it. Now h"',‘
was | to let her know even that mueh of
the matter, without breaking compuact ? |

Puzzling on this, 1 fell asleep, after |
the proper time to get up ; nor was I to|
be seen at breakfast-time ; and mother |
(being quite strange to that) was very |
useasy about it. But Master Stickles |
assured her that the king's writ often |
had that effect, and the symptom was &
good one,

* Now, Master Stickles, when must |
we start ?"" I asked him, as he lounged |
in the yard gazing at our turkey poults |
pieking and running in the sun to the |
tune of their father's gobble. * Your
horse was greatly foundered, sir, and is |
hardly fit for the road to-day ; and
Smi'er was sledding yesterday all up
the higher Cleve ; and none of the rest
can carry me.”

“In @ few more years,” replied the
king's officer, contemplating me with
much satisfaction ; * ‘twill be a cruelty
to any horse to put thee on his back,
Joun,’

Master Stickles, by this time, was
quive familiar with us, calling me
* Jack,” and Eliza * Lizzie,” and what
I liked least of all, our pretty Annie
* Naney."

* That will be as God pleases, sir,” |
answered him, rather sharply ; *“ and
the horse that suffers will not be thine,
But I wish to know when we start upon
our long travel to London town. 1 per-
ceive that the matter is of great
pateh and urgeney.’

* To be sure, so it is, my

dis-

son. But |
see a yearling turkey there, him I mean
with the hop in his walk, who (if I
aught of fowls) would roast well to
morrow. Thy mother must
paration ; it is no more than reason-
able, bave the turkey killed
tonight (for his fatness makes me long
for him,) and we will have him tor din-
ner to-morrow, with, perhaps, one of his
brethren ; and a few more collops of
red deer's flesh for supper; and then
ou the Friday morning, with the grace
of God, we will set our faces to the
road, upon His Majesty's business.”

* Nay, but good sir" 1 asked with
some trembling, so eager was I to see
Lorna ; * if His Majesty's business will
keep till Friday, may it not keep until
Monday We have a litter of sucking-
pigs, excellently choice d white, six
weeks old, come Friday. There be too
many for the sow, and one of them
needeth roasting. Think you not it
would be a pity to leave the women to
carve it 2"

“ My son Jack,” replied Master
Stickles, * never was [ in suen quarters
vet ; and God forbid that I ghould be
SO unthankial to him as to nurry away,
And now I think of it, Friday is not a
day upon which pious people love to
1 will ch
the young £ to-morrow at
vhich time they
ind we will cele

know

have pre

commence an enterprise,

noon, at
gambol

t birthday by
ecarving him on Friday., After that we
will gird our loins, and set forth early
Saturday.”

Now this

if we had set

re wont to

yrate his

vas little bett
forth at once, Sunday
: the very first day upon wh t
would be honorable for me t
Glen Doone.  But though I tried

to me than

possible meauns with Master Jer
St o8 ring him the choice for
« ¢ f every beast that was on the

farm, lurst not put off our departure
later than Saturday. And nothing else
but love of us and of r hospitality

would have so persuaded him
with us till

» remain

herefore now my

then. Tt

ouly echance of seeing Lorna re |
went lay in watehing from the fl and

espying her, or a sigual from he
I'his, however, | did in va until my
eyes were weary, and often wounld de
lude themselves with hope of what the
asked for. it though I lay hidden be-
hind the trees upon the ecre of the
stony fall, and waited so that the
rabbits and

quiet
played around
me, and even the keen-eyed weasel toc
me for a trunk of wood—it wns
cast of ¢ r cl 4
hose whiteness ne

squirrels

white stone,
hat me ; nor did wre

break the loneline

A
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AND THE CONVICT

THE PRIENST

Father Carson’s door-bell pealed

lently. It was answered |by the priest
himself, for though it was not yet ter
o'eloek, old Mrs, Barton his |
had long sinee sought her bed,
I'ather Carson was tired ount with the
daily round of school and hospital visits,
and he had propped himself back in a
comfortable armchair to smoke and read
and to rest before retiring;
the bell rang hejrosefpromptly, laid down
both magazine and eigar, and stepped
out into the hall,

e was confronted by a shabbily
dressed man, who lifted his eap respect
fully as Father Carson threw wide the
door.

“ (Good evening, Father. Tom Baker,
the warden asked me to drop in on my
way and beg you to come at once to the
There's a poor wretch there

who is taken mighty bad and Tom don't
think he'll live till day.

Father 2"

“ Certainly, John.” Every working-
man in the little city was known to
Father Carson. “I'll get into my coat
and be off at once. When did you sece
Baker 2"

* Oh, just now, Father. T lost no
time. The poor fellow had a bad turn
with his heart and Tom thought he was
a gone I'm on my way
Father. Good-nigh

[Father Carson sighed a little as he
went back to the cheery library, with
its sparkling gas fire-place, its big, com
fortable armehair and well-stored hook-

| cases room not elegant, but simple,
| refined, cheerful, disclosing at every
turn the cultivated tastes of its owner
It was not easy to tear one's self away
from such cosy quarters, especially on a
bleak December night, but Father Car-
| son was not a man to shirk duty, so
with scarcely a moment's delay he slip-
ped out of his cassock, threw on his coat,

I
keeper,

but when

prison.

Can you go,

home now,

| onee.

lowered the gas n both drop-lamp ang
fireplace and started towards (]
lirl!ﬂllu

“ Jt's the chap in No. 7, Father ; Ji
Redfield's his name,” explained the wy,
den, when Father Carson found hiy
self, some fifteen minutes laser, witl,

| the gray stone walls of the city juil,

“He's up for thirty days for stealin;
but it's not his first offence, 1 don'
know how he'll receive you, Father fi;
he's a tough customer, I ean tell you
but to-night, when he took the bad spell
with his heart, I found a rosary in bLi
pooket, and 1 asked him if he would let
me send for the priest. He said ‘yoy
though now that he is better I think
regreta it, 1 don't believe there's any
immediate danger, for he seems great)
relieved but he's far gone with con-
suwption and ean't last maoy months,
I hope you'll pardon m ather, for ask
ing you out so late at night."”

“ Do not apologize, Mr. Baker. 1 4
only soo glad to come. 1f I can help th
poor fellow, I will. Let me go to him at

The dim light of the prisen cell wa
searcely sullicient to disclose at first the
figure of the prisoner who lay upon th
hard couch before him, and for a few
moments the priest stood motionles

Then, as his eyes accustomed the
selves to the provailing gloom, ho u

that the man was yet young, not ove
thirty, that his form and face weor

emaciated and that he had piercing «
which throu
These eyes were turned flercely
Father Carson as he entered and
anced, seating himself upon the ¢
wooden chair the place boasted.
There ensued a brief silence in wi
the two men, the priest and the cony
measured each other, each
gaze into the other's soul,
The of the desperado wa
printed on the prisoners counten
Sin, reckless indiflerence to ¢
quences, dissipation, had left their
mistakable traces upon a brow and |
which had doubtless o1
o strength and depth

seemed to look one

\ppearing

seal

» bespoke

5 charact

and good looks as well
Father Carson, with the zeal for s
and the large experience with
which give the priest his easy confidend
of manner, was the first to speak. Il
folded his arms, bent his ealm blue ¢
upon the prostrate man and began
“Well, James, this isa bad place t
in, It strikes me thers was a time whe
you were a decent, good-looking fel
Now, look at what you've come t
Aren't you ashamed of yourself 2 \Wha
do you suppose the Lord ereated you for
to throw away your manhood like s
much worthless trash—to live like the
Prodigal Son, on the husks of swine—t
efface God's image in your soul and
bring yourself down to the level of the
very brutes ?  Have you solittle regard
for your manhood that you thus degrad
it? Man, man, do you forget that yc
have a soul to save ?
have you to say ¢
Now, this method of procedure w
not a customary one with Father Car-
He was noted all over the smal
city in which ke lived for the many «
ns he had etlected,
hardened sinners testified

ness aud sym

Come, now, what

son.

versi id numer

to the gent

which had brought

athy

themback to thefold, Butinevery |

being there are times when patience

at a low ebb, and perhaps the

his man, zyagreeable to look ug

and onee t physique, redt
ht, robbed him of |

ne arm

e clergyman

it. Father Carson saw t

in the

deep-su

Iy broke the sile

15
proceeded, it grew clearer, albeit
spoke low and bitterly.

“Have you finished he began, th

as the priest, surprised, said not a word

e continued, his tones thrilling t
other as he spoke

“ You have said all you want to say
Well,

then, listen to me.  Yousay this

a bad place to be in. So it o
think I'come here through choice. Do you
think auy poor devil would choose a «

he had a ehance to sit in a velvet
hair and lie on a feather bed? Y
say | s onee good-looking, Wi
erhaps I was. That doesn't matter

1

didn't

help much

By its antiseptic influerce
Dr. A. W. Chase’s Ointment
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revents all danger from blood
oisoning when applied to
calds, burns,sores and wounds.

It is soothing and healing.

Takes out the fire and inflam-
mation, healsup the sore, forms
new, soft skin,

Dr. A. W. Chase's Ointment
is best known because of its
wonderful record in curing ec-
zema, piles and all sorts of itch-
ing skin diseases.

There are a score of other
ways in which it is inveluable
in the home.

Dr.A.W.Chase’s
Ointment

has no substitute which can be com-
pared to it as a means of stopping
itching and healing the skin.
Wherever its merits are known it is
considered of utmost value in the
cure of itching sgkin diseases.
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