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utulersto i too iiiucli jihout it willin<rly to invite its

Hid. his t.no\\ K(ln;e. iiivur;al)iy ktpt him oti tl;e wiiuly

sicif. All imti knew him for u rjiscul ; no man could

prove it to denionstration. Some nunoured that he

was rieh: all helieved that if justice was done he must

end his days on the hulks. Few, however, (juarrelled

with Mr. Honeywell openly, for it was a danifcrous

experiment. He hore himself very ainiahly toward

the country-side, subscrihed to three packs of hounds,

and, l)ein^ a keen sportsman, had many ac- laintances

of like tastes with himself, who declared that he was

a str;ii^rl)t rider and not such a had fellow after all.

He dearly loved a joke unless it was at his own
expense, as when sotnc persons unknown painted the

words "Rotany Ray" upon his house door on a sum-

mer ni^ht ; hut he was of a nature that few men cared

to jest upon; he never foro;avc an injury, and he had

I)roved it upon more than one occasion.

In person Mr. Honeywell shrank as much !)elow

the averajre stature as Jolin \ewcomhe towered above

it. He stood onlv five feet two inches; but ho was a

tonjTh and wiry little man. His lirrht weifrht enabled

him to do jTreat thlnrrs nn horseback, and, in addition

to authentic achievements, he claimed performance of

many marvellous feats which other sportsmen dedinrd

to cn>dlt. thouffh they knew that he rode the bi^'^t

horses on Dartmoor.


