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knee ou her. Then she looked back
and wondered at him, as the foree of
the torrent grew stronger, but he bade
her go on; and on she went, and it
fosmed up over her shoulders; and she

LORNA DOONE

CHAPTER

DA ROUGH RIDE

tossed up her lip and seorned it, for
“ st ber ¢ w her courage was waking. Then, as
t i years old, | the rush of it swept her away, ar 1 she
re ¢ struck h her fore feet down the
»” atre aned (r 1is saddle in a
anner which 1 npever 1 have
and a t ght possible 1 ca ug id
flooded the woo Tom with his left I, a h
ricks = he itters 1 | b his te 1 smiled
even ou g g brow t fa iack of gratitude I a4 1 t
the ducks in the court made a terrible  all three were carried down stream, and
quackit ate g flt the rider lay flat - Y and
Lthelr 1 heh 1 Ler I'he - s the hurdle ¢ rflr 3 and
upon ¢ i lra t wha for the bend " water
might be the sense v, There wers They lsuded, some thirt "
thirtesn duck and ten | Wit - ards lower, in the st of our kit
the fashi then of 5 I garde where the winter eab
mwean Lwent ree s but te vhite D t 4 ¢ 7 r thr 4
and three hrown-str ) ¢ s th- | the hedge, and were fu f our thao
out being nice a it Lk r, the and ring b , he would answer u
all (juacKs “r 10 ¢ r a word ¢ i Ke
pushed their gold-c red | f t mare, a ‘ A g the
there (yet dirty, as gold pt to he z e to her,
and they imped on the Lr gies vart, i = th 1dst
their fect, and sounded f their sve leaped it e A ‘
trils; and some of the over e ek, e i 1
ran along | on [l i 20 K z and she wa Iging up t
grievously, wit their b [ p w tering off
and bending, aud the roof of ‘ at 1 b gl reas ‘
mouths exhibited ar, for ng thee go through it
Annie hegan Lo ery ,d ‘ atiswered nd th her
einy, ducksey,” aceor to the rds ey and sniffed at | ver
of a tune the to have e and the indersts e another i
as the nati duck's anthe i he Lo fr his w coat two | r
stead of being soothed by it the corns, and made th 1 drake 5
guacked three time asn hard, and rar t d tried b 1§
round till we were gidd Ar t where the leading ga L
they shook their tails all togetter, and Old "1 stood u
looked grave, and went r
round again. Now | am un feather A
fond of ducks, whether r ¢ .| In . vard
rousting or roasted; and it s fin and
to behold them vl K poddl yats,

after other, with their toes

soldiers drilling, and their lit ¢ his le

cocked all ways onee, and t

that they dib with their that

dabble, and throw up their heads round

enjoy soms ng, aud then s« face, as if he
others about it. Toerefore | imselfl; and we cat
once, by the they were carryingon, up and looked at bim., He was rather

that there must be

something or other short, about John Fry's height, or

gone wholly amiss in the d sld.  be a little taller, but very str
Sister Annie perceived it but with  built and springy gait at
8 greater quickness; for she counted step showed pla g

them like a good duck ild | were bowed

he

only tell thirteen o 1 she  looked as if he To

knew there ought to b a boy like me he ng
And so we began to search about, and | over twenty, ar d well-found in beard

the ducks ran to lead us aright, having but he was more than four-and-
come that lar to fetch us; and when we  twenty,
got, down to the foot of the court-yard | short
where the two great ash-trees stand by
the side of the little water, we found
good reason for the urgence and melan- | shary
choly of the duck-birds. Lo! the old | pist I, if anything misliked him: and
white drake, the father of all, a bird of  knew ngs) that
high manners and chivalry, aiways the L b,

last to help hunsell from the pan of ng at?'
barley-meal, and the first to show fight | He gave pretty Annie a chuck on the
to a dog « cock intruding upon his
family, this fine fellow, and

h and ruddy-looking, »ith a

and keen
ggish jerk
world were not in earne

oy ™

merry, abou m, as if the

Yet he had

, stern way, like the crack of a

r children see such th

it was safer Lo Lickle than bu

“Well young uns, what be g

thin and took me all in without winking.

a pillar of Your mare,” 11, standing stoutly

the state, was now in a sad predicament, Wp, being a tall now ; “I never saw
yot quacking very stously. For the snch a beauty, Il you let

brook, wherewith he had been familiar have a ride of her?

from his callow childhood, and wher “Think thou ecouldst ride her, lad ?
he was wont to quest for water newt e ha 10 burden it mine
and tadpoles, @ caddice-worn and | Thon eouldst never ride her Tut ! 1
other games, this brook, which Torded W 1d be loath to kill thee,

him very often scanty space to dabble “ Ride her I eried, wi the bravest

in, and
was oW (

ometime sturved the eresses, | SCorn for she looked so kind

yming Jown in a great bro there never

red to | fToaled but | ¢

was horse upon Exmoor
mld tackle in half an hour,
it. The foaming of it, and the noise Only 1 never ride upon saddle Take

flood, as if the banks never bhelong

and the eresting of th srners. and the | them leathers off of her
up and down, like a wave of the sea, He | ed at me with a dry little
woere el th to frighten any duek, whistle, and thrust his hands into )
though bred upon stor vaters, which  breeches pockets, and so grinned that |
our ducks never had been, could  not tand it, And
There is always a hurdle six feet long | hold of me in such a wa
and four and a half in depth, g | almost mad with her.  And
a chain at either end fro  oak laid | and approved her for d
across the channel e of | the worst of all was—he sa
this hurdle is to keep r ki nil Get away, Annie, will
ing-time  from traying awa thers ou thir I'm a fool, good
drinking (for in the are ver trust me with her, and |
dainty) and to fence nige eattle or | ride her
Farmer Snowe horses, from coming “ For that I will go bail, my sor he
along the bed of the brooks unkn liker to erride  thee But  the
sgteal our bstance. But n this | ground oft, to fall upon, after all this
hurdle, which hung in th immer a foot | rait Now come out nt the yard,
above the trickle, would have been | young man, for the sake of yourmother
dipped more th two feet deep but for | eabbage And the mellow straw bed
the power against it For the torrent | will be cofter | thee 1ee pride must
eame down 80 vehementl that the | ha fa I am thy mother's cou
chains at full streteh were eroaki b am going to house o
and the hur buffeted almost flat, 1| a J my name, as everybod
thatehed (w 1v) with the dreift stutf wnd onng mare, Winnie
Was oI see-sn th a sull lash v hat fool | must have been not
on the dirt rod e ) wLoer know t onee ! I'o Fagyg tl
but wl at. Lo seo was e on rea iy and b g hlood
bars, wher | {fr ‘ mare, the ra err { Alrea ‘
yd-wood, and wild | i | f ' d, 1 1
dead or foot, w | I ‘ I n lon ride
mallar o f or ew tenl ’ fear came th
shoulder \ \ ! \ t t 1 had the st
foll, witl t full hor i of Lot i ould d ‘
to compre | \ f I t ery, but tha
whed Ta A I | ‘ Lhe ! | ' er seemoed t
compelled | 1y ( \ f e \ \
ory ! | ‘ r r 1 tha '
ohis \ ) I Y h, H
I ‘ ‘ . r, AN
1 \ I ! r pple
dry by a ' 1 1 Y
e ‘
in I
\ { \ | ri
loud guack to | ‘ |
eame on | | o1 enm-¢ ]
throat « | P t) \
hurdle earried I .
then there wa \
h il to b i o
rain, and left 1 ! i
h pubie | | | 1| a ol ur | them
hung do 1w poor | it he I | —_ d
must  dr i \ or i " I demurel \ I n, nbr t
frogs triumph over b young t i 1ife. vot
At ! \ ringing her | dr I to a higher one, at
hands, and [ was al rush into the | led 18 tho manne
water, alt liked not the f|isoff t ) hat is the
it, bhut h 1 by the ) I« ‘ rth M nnie tr \
when a ( Gnme ldenly ipon t r COMNse t had fit
round the corner of (] reat ash-hedge | m e ( i her delicate fect
on the othorside of the strem i b « oh Wwain
horse's fo ere in Lthe wa 17y it 11, bo be ve Tom
“Ah, there,” he eried, “got thee back, | 1'a L, and the mar poed
boy. The flood Il earry thee down | there; and the ked a ne pr
liko o stra I will do it for thee, and
no trouble he able o1 Nhiaha id
With that he leaned forward, and | good t T on th i the brook
gpoke to his mare -she was just the Mr gus laughed very quietly
tint of a strawherry, a young thing, | turning round to Winnie so that 1"
vory beautiful —and sho arehed up hor | might enter into it.  And ghe, for her
neek, as misliking the job; yet, trusting part, seemoed Lo know exactly where the
him, would wttempt it. She entered | fun lay. '

the flood, with her dainty fore legs
sloped Turther and farther in front of
hor, and

fGiood tumble off, you mean, my hoy
Well there ean be small harm to thee. |
vun akin to my family, and know the sub
stance of their skulls,”

her delicate oary pricked for
ward, and the size of her great eyes in
ereasing ; but her straight in
the turbid rush, by the pres

he kept * Let meget up,” said 1, waxing wroth

ure of his

they are too manifold ; “ take oft vour
saddle bag things. 1 will try not to
squeeze her ribs lo, ooless she plays

ki sed and protected her; and she
looked at him very nicely, with great
tears in her soft blue eyes. * Oh, fle
nonseuse with me."” upon thee, fle upon thee !’ cried mother
Then Me. Faggus was up on his (being yet more vexed with him, because
mettle, at this proud speech of mine; and  she b ad beateos Annie after all we
John Fry was, runniog up all t k ve doue for thee, ard saved thy
and Bill Dadds and half a d worthless neck—and to try to kill my son
Paggus gave one glan for me! Never more shall horse of
then dropped all regard for m The thiue enter stable here, since these be
high repute of his mar srake, y returns to me, Small thauks to
and what was you, John Fry, I say, and you Dadds,
I'nrough my de and you Jam Slocomb, and all the rest
Liers your "I'4'»’l: m 1y r
your master's son ! Afraid ¢
rselves, and you put 2
ipon him 1"
issus, what could
* Jao

ccurred to him,
e, for he spoke

now eould began J

' /| irew
1 breathed to his
1 did all she could to answer

think

ever that

1 yard, I'll hamstring
b was f my cowards dare t.
rst 80O eas Evervbody looked at ther,

vingly

Ke that, Know z
e was day by day,aud b
@ eheated, And the

sir shovels, t

shoulder ' &
to show away from her, and to go and
Pol . wives of it, Winuie, too, was |
ik her being pointed at so 1
g-off t lering e amis
k wl then she A 1E 1 trec
that I pl stooped her head, and asked my
Billy D if sk heen too prou h

Tom Faggus

all the while, i
things ou ; for b
» to be met with
s were at the sie ver-
ther, I tell y
@ I will g y wit er
new what it w %
horse worth riding
an,”” said T Faggus, still
ing sternly to *you know
about a horse ALL) Al
or. Your mother may well be

and strue

y u, but she need have had no
comb, till I bled wor:

om Faggus, ¢

ir f..rw.:r'«

made me i then down with her fore
iuthe straw, and her hind feet L3
going to heaven. Finding stick to d prince
till like wax, for my mettle was up r the
hers was, AY # ow th me
ter than ever | went before, or since, 3 ild ride when
I trow., She drove full-head at the cob- 1d rarely 1 have ered

slip off 1"
ip off !

vall—* Oh, Jac screamed n't understand us, Good-

nie—then she e light, when | by, John ; [am proud of you, and [ hoped
I thought to crush her, and ground my  tohavedone your pleasure, d
t 1l it. “Mux me!” 1 I came full of some courtly te
ried, for my breeches were broken, and would have made your hair
nt the furtherest—* if Butthoughnotacrust] ha

hall
u shall die

me.” | this time yesterday, has

the court-yard gate at a meatt dow, I will go and starve or

my the moor, far sooner than eat the best

my words
supper that ever was cook
that has fargatten me \
fetehed a heav
1 at  my

1 in aplace
V that
sigh, as if it had beeu for
father; and feebly got r

neck like a chi W

y farewell t
y other

nie

back,and she came to s
He lifted his hat to r

nee of sorr

11 had never been
in the front of the

the breast, and
born.

Straight av

1, and scatterir

, but

clouds around her, & ever a word ; and
t » G

kne of the made was the y me he said, 41,m )
hof h woulders, and her  John, if you please. wten |
rees in a tempest., | felt the | 80, that she

far behind us, and my Jfter him,

came and went her ey

and was sorry to be so late of it.
All the long swift 1l

Never-

10t seen

it, I elung to her crest t his horse go slowly,

1 nails into her I'om,” my mother said,
@ te flank part 1 before youg
ind v proud of holding on so long, , blesy my heart!” Tom Faggus
though sure of being beaten, Then in ith the form of his countenance
her fury at feeling me still, she rushed | sochan erily the it another
at another deviee for it, and leaped the o aped into hiselothes
wide wter-trough sidewa i cous Sara I thou

ys across, to  ‘‘do I see

and fro, till no breath was left in me, | every one hamed ¢
ter, since

cousin, John Ridd

f me, and afraid
I lost my best
Come here,' he used

‘Tom, come here, whe

I'he hazel 4 took me, too, to offer me she
e tall dog-bri

hold of me, and the ache of n

the face

back was | to s

like erimy 2 fish till T I worried, and m} fos shall tak are
ve it up, thoroughly beaten, a1 of you' *Yes, dear John, to
there and die in the eresses.  But there  answer, ‘I know she promised my mother

came a shrill whistle from up the home | s0; but wve taken to think
hill, where the people had hurried to | against
he
heard hov
go, I am nothir
Cousin Ridd."”
to push on again
have it so.

“Oh, Tom, that
I amnothing either,

right Cousin Sarah,
a man! If you only
1lme. B :t that
v since the day 1 lost
And with that he be
yuld n

wteh us; and the mare st

with a bullet ; ther

I
et off for home with
swallow, and going as

the speed of a

smoothly and silently. 1 never had

An
t

dreamed of such delicate motion, fluent,

yut mother w

and graceful an

ient, soft as the
r the flowers, but

brecze flitting o
I immer lightni

1salo

yindeed. And
And youshould try

ng. I sat uj

s all spent,

wrain, bu strengtl I to allow for me; though I never found any
and no time ft t r it nd  onethat did.”” And mother began to ery,
thou rose at onr ¢ a bird,  thoughfather ha been dead so long; and
I tumbled off into the mixen. I looked on with a stupid surprise, having
stopped from erying long ago.
CHAPTER X1 “I gan tell you one that will,” eried
K1 l'om, jumping off Winnie ina thrice, and
el ( Mr. | ng kindly at mother; “l can allow
| r T Wl , Cousin Sarah, in everything but
ithered T i me I rose I am in e ways a bad man my
round totterin but 1 know the value of a good one;
cre 1, rwise 1 the | and if you gave me orders, by God
VOIS v faller ipon my head, | And he hook his fists towardsBagworthy
( f I ubstance) Vood,just heaving up black inthe sun
thele John | as laughin down.
that 11 ed to « tl ears for him “Hush, Tom, hush, for God's sake !"
Ul bad ) @ id mother mea me, without pointing
te \ | I-hy, | see; | Wt me ; at least 1 thou she did For
t t t o i on 8o he ever had wed me from thoug
of revenge, and even from longings for
1 1d } | much longer, | judgment. * God knows best, hoy,” she
i f he \ cen wet \ vait His time, with
| « And so, to tell the
| thou ar 3he hath given | truth, I did; partly through her teach
many t ip. Ha, ha ! Vex not, Jack, | ing, and partly through my own mild
hat 1 1 o is like temper, and 1 nowledge that father,
eotheart t better than any ter all, wa led because he had
of them b It uld have gone to my | thrashed then
hea { thon hadst eonguered, N ne * Good-night, Cousin Sarah ; good
but I ¢ le my mie mare,”’ night, Cousin Jack,” eried Tom, taking
1 ‘ t then, Tom | to the mare again; “many a mile | have
I'a 1 ried mother, coming up sud- | to ride, and not a bit inside of me, No
der wd speaking o that all were | food or shelter this side of Exeford, and
v d, having never seen her wreath- | the night will be black as piteh, I trow.
fu to put my boy, my boy, across her, | But it serves me right for indulging the
v il his life were no more than thine lad, being taken with his looks so,”
I'he onl ot { his father, an honest CCousin Tom,” said mother, and try-

man, and a quiet man ; not a roystering,
drunken robbher! A man would have
taken thy mad horse and

ing to get so that

Annie and 1 eould
it would be a sad and unkin-
like thing for you to despise our dwelling-
house.  We cannot entertain you as the
lordly inns on the road do, and we have
of his head is Oh, my boy, my But the men
! What eould 1 do without thee ? | will go home, being Saturday ; and so
Put up the other arm, Johuny.” All | you will have the fireside all to yourself
time mother was scolding so, she | and the children, 0
was feeliog me and wiping me ;
Faggns tried to

hoar her ;

thee, and
i them bhoth into horse-pond —ay,
what's more, Ul have it done now, ifa hair

injured small change of victuals,

the here are some few
collops of red deer's flesh, and a ham
just down from the chimney, and some
dried salmon from Lynmouth weir, and
cold roast pig and some oyste And
if none of those be to your liking, we
counld roast two woodeocks in half an
I for his clothes, thou | hour, and Annie would make the toast
Take that, and heed thine own | for them.  And the good folk made some
L obit And  mother gave Annie a | mistake last week, going up the country,
glap which sent her swinging up against | and left a keg of old Holland cordial in

while
look greatly ashamed,
having sense of the wavs of women,

“Ouly look at his jacket, mother !
Annie; “and a shilling's worth
gone from his !

mall-clothes 1"
“ What care

eried

rowed our Smiler, without asking leave,
1 fear there is something unrighteous
about it. Buat what can a poor widow
do? John Fry would have taken it, but
for our Jack. Our Jack was a little too
sharp for him.”

“ Ay, that | was; John Fry had got
it, like a billet under Bis apron, going
away in the gray of the morning, as if to

;. {

kindle his X hn,’ 1
sald, * v he log ! me have
one ¢ ank’e D d

of thic he answered, g his back
to me ; ' waife wanted a log as will last
all da the crock a -

a f man had er 1

cle 1is ; and afterward he made a
For Mr. Faggus' glory,
then, though not so great as now it is,

was spreading very fast indeed all about

Ir nelghborhoo:
Bridgewater.

, and even as Iar as

yvial soul, if ever

, not making bones of

Tom Faggus was a

caring to seek e

him such a love of
ire, that if a traveler

uld give him

It is true that he

¥ 5 re by force than
fraud 1d the law (being to the
inverse method) was bitterl moved
gainst , alth d quote
preceden not under-

stand seen so much of robbery

(some legal, some ill

gal), that I scarce

e other. 1t is be

these subje

above me, to discuss
in truth I love the law right well, when
it doth support me, and when I can lay
it down to my liking, with prejudice to
nobody. Loyal, too, to the King am I,
as heliooves a4 ehurc 1-warden and re .Hl'\'
him, as he generally
But after all, I conld not see
older and ¢
property) why Tom F
working hard, was called a robber, and
felon of great; whil

thing at all (as

to make the best «

requir

»w much

ha

» the King, doing

e his dignity
mount

was liege lord, a
with everybody
pting tribute,

for
ace

For the present, hov r, I learned
more as to what our cousin’s
yn was, only that mother seemed
wed, and whispered to him now
and then not to talk of something, be-
children beiug there ;
nodded with a
gage expression, and applied himself to

cause of the

whereupon he

hollands.

“ Now let us go and see Winunie, Jack,"”
Wfter supper; *for the
yart I feed her before myself ; but

as 80 hot from the way you drove

he said

her. Now she must be grievi
d I never let her grieve long.

z for me,

[ was too glad to go with him, and
Annie cameslyly after us. The filly was
walking to and fro on the naked floor of
the stable (for he would not let her have
any straw, until he should make a bed
for her), and without so much as a head
stall on, for he would not have her
fastened. * Do you take my mare for a
dog?" he had said, when John Fry
brought him a halter. And now she ran
to him like a child, and her great eyes
shone at the lantern.

“ it me, Jack, and see what she will
do. 1 will not let her hurt thee.”  He
was rubbing her 1l the time he
d she was leaning against him
Then I made believe to strike him, and
in amoment she
ind  lifted

spoke

me by the waist-
clean from the
ground, and was casting me down to
trample upon me, when he stopped 3
suddenly.

“ What think you of that,boy ? Have
rse or dog that would do that for
Ay, and more than that she will
do. If I were to whistle by-and-by in
the tone that tells my danger, she would
break this stable door down, and rush
into the room to me, Nothing will keep
her from me then, stone wall or chureh-
tower. Ah, Winnie, Winnie, you little
wite 4

we shall die together,

Then he turned away with a joke, and
er nicely, for she was
very dainty. Not a husk of oat would
she touch that had been under the
another horse, however hungry
she might be. And with her oats he
mixed some powder, fetehing it from his
What this was [ could not
guess, neither would he tell me, but
laughed and called it * star-shavings.”
ile watched her eat every morsel of it,
with two or three drinks of pure water,
ministered between whiles: and then
he made her bed in a form I had never
seen before, and so we said “good-
night " to her,

hegan to feed

breath ¢

saddle-bags.

Afterward by the fireside he kept us
very merry, sitting in the great chim-
ney-corner, and making us play games
with him. And all the while he was
smoking tobaceo in a manner I never
had seen before, not using
it, but having it rolled in little sticks

| about as long as my finger, blunt at one
and sharp at the other, The sharp end
he would put in his mouth, and lay a
brand of wood to the other, and
then draw a white cloud of curling
smoke and we never tired of
watehing him. I wanted him to let me
do it, but he said, *“ No, my son ; it is
not meant for boys.”  Then Annie put
| up her lips and asked, with both hands
on his knees (for she had taken to him
| wonderfully), “1s it meant for girls,

any pipe for |

better not have asked. for he gave it ber
to try, snd she shut both eyes and
sacked at it. Oue breath, however,
was quite enough, for it made ber cough
so violently that Lizzie aud 1 must
thump her back until she was almost
crying. To atone for that, Cousin Tom
set to, and told us whole pages of stories
not about his own d s at all; but
strangely enough they seemed to cone
cern almost every one € we had ever
beard of. Without halting once for a
word or deed, his tales flowed ouward as
freely and brightly as the flames of the
wood up the ¢ ney, and
smaller variety. For he spok
voices of tweuty peot
person the proper mauner,

proper place to speak from:
Aunie and Lizzie ran all a
searched the clock and the lir
And b iged his face every
0, and power of mir

with

he made eve nother laugh so ti
broke her new

Lo

e B

teppenny waistband
rolled or
Muxworthy roared

ildren, we

CHAPTER XII

N STLY PO} AR
w, igh Mr. Faggus was s
clever, generous and celebrated, 1
If the whoie, we
ember of
1 lined
him. And indeed I
f the balance hu
¥ we were in. For
boys at Brendou—f
village at Oare—I was e

to talk of him, and

my cousin T

parsons of the ne rhood, or the
justices 10 came round now and ti

@ glad to ride

to a warm

farm-house), or even well-to do

Porlock—in a word, any
settled power, was afraid of
losing things—with all of them we were
very shy of claiming our kinship to that
great

Aund sure, I should pity as well

tradesmen of

utlaw.

demn him, though our ways in the
were so different, knowing as I do his
story which wledge, methiuks,

would ol
prerogati
au's  privi
would find

en lead us to let alone God's
— judgment, and hold
pity. Not that
for Tom's downright
dishonesty, was, beyond doubt, a
disgrace to him, and no credit to his
kinstolk nly that it came about with-

out his meanit harm, or see

took to graduall

now,
further trouble, and to meet those wh
dispara

knowing it.

him (without allowance for

the time, or the crosses laid upon him),
I will tell the history of him, just as if
he were not my cousiu, and hoping tc
be heeded. And I defy any man to say
that a word of this is either false, or in

colored by famil) Much
had to be harsh with the world;
all ac wiedged him very

yWhen a man

And often and often b

ave up his mon
1e paid the toll for
coming afrer him, because
tied their pockets, and
would not add ineonvenience. By trade
¢ had been a blacksmith, in the town
of Northmolten, in Devoushire, a rough,
rude place at the end of Exm
that many people marveled if such a
Not only eould he
read and write, but he had solid sub
{ land worth a hundred
sheep, and a score and a half of beasts,
lifting or lying down., And being
left an orphan h all these cares
upon him) he began to work right early
and made such a fame at shoeing of
horses that the farriers of Barum were
like to lose their custom. And indeed
he won a golden Jacobus for the best-
shod nag in the north of Devon, and
some say that he never was forgiven.,

As to that, I know no more, except
that men are jea'ous. DBut whether it
were that or not, he fell into bitter
trouble within a month of his vietory;
when his trade was growing upon him,
and his sweetheart ready to marry him.
For he loved a maid of Southmolton (a
currier's daughter, 1 think she was, and
her name was Betsy Paramore) and her
father had given consent; and Tom
Faggus, wishing to look his best, and he
clean, of course, had a tailor at work
upstairs f

© carriage

he had

OF ; 80

man was bred there,

nee; a piee

r him, who had come all the
way from Exeter. And Betsy's things
were ready too—for which they accused
him afterward, as if he could help that

when suddenly, like a thunder-bolt, a
lawyer's writ fell upon him.

This was the beginning of a lawsuit
with Sir Robert Bampfylde, a gentleman
of the neighborhood, who tried to oust
him from his ecommon, and drove his
And by that
suit of law poor Tom was ruined alto-
gether, for Sir Robert could pay for
much swearing ; and then all his goods
and his farm were sold up, and even his
smithery taken. Bnt he saddled his
hor hefore they could eateh him, and
rode away to Southmolton, looking more
like a madman than a good farrier, as
the people said who saw  him. But
when he arrived there, instead of eom
fort, they showed him the face of the
door alone : for the news of his loss was
before him, and Master Paramore was a
sound, prudent man, and a high member
of the town council. It is said that
they even gave him notice to pay for
Betsy's wedding-clothes, now that he
was too poor to marry her.  This may be
false, and indeed, I doubt it; in the
first place, because Southmolten is a
busy place for talking ; and in the next,
that I do not think the action would
have lain at law, especially as the maid

lost nothing, but used it all for her
wedding next month with Diek Vella-
cott, of Mockham,

Al this was very sore upon Tom ; and
he took it to heart so grievously, that
he said, as a better man might have
said, being loose of mind and property,
“The world hath preyed on me like a
wolf.  God help me now to prey on the
world,"”

And, in sooth, it did seem for a while
as if Providence were with him, for he
took rare toll on the highway,and his
name was soon as good as gold anywhere
this side of Bristowe. He studied his
| business by unight and by day, with

| three horses all in hard work, until he
| had made a fine reputation ; and then it
| was competent to him to rest, and he
‘\ had plenty left for charity.

cattle and harassed them.

| ought to say for society, too, for he
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squires and noblemen (who much
affected his company) to the very best
fare of the hostel. And they say that
once the King's Justicisries, belug upon
cireuit,accepted his invitation, declaring
merrily that if never true bill had been
found against him, mine host should now
be qualified to draw one. Aund so the
landlords did ; and he always paid them
handsomely, so that all of them were
kind to him, and contented for his visits,
Let it be known in any township that
Mr. Faggus was taking his leisure at
the inn, and straightway all the men
flocked thither to drink his health with-

t aud all the women to admire
iildren were set at the
warning of any

ut itia

him ; wh
cross-roads to
ers.,

give

was with
bimself, who was

his earliest meeeings

Bamplylde

riding along the Barum road with

ifter

to his d, beir
jolent, through want of
n ; while tt serving-man pre-

tended to be a |
corner. Then the

his purse,

way round the

pulled out
bling in the hurry

took the purse

and time-piece, and ther

very low how

saying that it was against all usage for
him to rob a robber. Then he turned
infaithful unced
him right well for his cowardice, and

knave, al

of all his property.

Mr. Faggus kept only one

t the Government should steal
and ti one was the young mare
H he ¢ her he never
tell, | I thir that she was

presented to him by a certain colonel, a
lover of sport, very clever horse-

had saved from
When I have added

1 never been guilty

flesh, whose life

eves and the click

first, and now his hig

1 hi wishes re-
, an it he never robbed a
poor man, neither insulted a woman,

yut
the church, and of hot
ns, and full of jest and
I have said as much as is fair for
1

was Ver)

him, and shown why he was so popular.
Every body cursed the Doones, who

lived apart disdainfully. But all good

people liked Mr. Faggus—when he had
t d them—and m a poor sick
woman blessed him for other

uey ; and all the hostlers,
8, and i.|l~"l‘r~ entir ly
d him

wve been rather long, and per

worshipy

.A[t-

tedious, in my account of him, lest at

wny time hereafter his cha ter should

be misunderstood, and his good name

disparaged, whereas he wa nd

- ,and the lover of my—but let that
Tis a melancholy story.

my sec

He came again about three months
afterward, in the beginning of the
spring time, and brought me a beautilu

H
new carbine, having learned my love of
rreat
her would not

have the gun, until he averre
his honor that he had bought it
hounestly. And so he had, no doubt, so

far as it is honest to buy with money ac-

things, and my

straight. But

desire to

juired ramp:
make my bullets in the mold which
came along with it, but must be off to
the Quarry hill, and new target I had
made there, A he taug then
how to ride bright Winni

Scarce could I stop

1t

w

, 10 Was
grown since I had seen her, but remem-
bered me most kindly.
much of
liking fe iim—and he said he was her
godfather, but God knows how he could
have been, unless th
precociously

After making
Anuie, who had a wondrous
|

confirmed him
wway he went, and young

ung

Winnie's side shone like a cherry by
candle-light.

Now | feel that of those boyish days 1
have little more to tell, because every-
thing went quietly, as the world for the
most part does with us, I began to work
the farm in earnest, and tried to help
wy mother, and when I remembered
Lorna Dooue, it seemed ne more than
the thought of a dream which 1 could
hardly call to mind. Now who cares to
know how many bushels of wheat we
grew to the acre, or how the cattle mil-
ched till we ate them, or what the turn
of the seasons was ?  But my stupid self
seemed like to the biggest of all the
cattle, for having much to look after the
sheep, and being always in kind appetite,
I grew four inches longer in every AT
f my farming, and a matter of two
inches wider, until there was no man of
my size to be seen elsewhere upon Ex-
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By quickly aws ing the ac-

tion of the liver and bowels

Dr. A. W. Chase’s
Kidney & Liver
Pills

cleanse the system of poisonous im-
purities and restore good digestion
and assimilation.

Dr. A. W. Chase’s Kidney and
Liver Pills owe their phenomenal
3 to the fact that they posi-
tively cure liver complaint, bilious-
ness, constipation, L:u‘li:whu and
kidney disease.

One pill a doze, 25 eta, a box, at all dealers
or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto.
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EATMENT
DEPOBITS
N WATER
URIC ACID.

Insist on getting what you ask for.
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