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know what thingzs befall
them in the supreme time of their life
far above the time of death
Every thing was settled smoothly  comes back as a hazy
and without any fear or fuss that Lorna | apy knowledge in it, what 1 did, or felt,
might find end of troubles, and mysell | or'thought, with my wife’s arm flagging,
of earger waiting, with the help of | nagging, around my uneck, as [ raised

CHAPTER LXXIV
DRIVEN BEYOND ENDURANCE

Some men

mingled with enough of humor, and | of year.

¥ 3 although a very young one, and as full | death in my arms, God or His angels | ¢
of playful ways, or perhaps 1 may say | may decide, having so strangely given us. | f
ten times as full, as if she had known no Enough that so I did, and looked ; and
’ trouble: to-wit, the spirit of bright | gur white lilacs were beautiful. Then I

ehildhood, having been so curbed and | |aid my wife in my mother's arms, and | |

s0 many tinges all her looks, and words,

have done such a thing—such a thing. ||
and thoughts, that to me it was the

I use no harsher word abouat it, while I |}
noblest vision even to think about her. | Jeaped upon our best horse, with bridle ' t
But this was far too bright to last, | hut no the head of
withiout bitter break, and the plunging | Kickums toward the course now pointed | t
§ of happiness in horror, _su.nl of passionate | gut to me. Who showed me the course, | t
i joy in agony. My darling, in her soft- | I canvot tell. 1only knew that 1 took | ¢
" est moments, when she was alone with | jt, And the men feil back before me. | I

saddle, and set

her purest love and warmest faith in me, | pride,) I went forth just to find out this

a deep abiding fear would flutter in her | _whether in this world there be or be

bounding heart, as of deadly fate's | not God of justice.
approach. She would cling to me and With my vicious horse at a furious ||

pestle to me, being scared of coyish- | gpeed, I came upon Black Barrow Down, t
ness, and lay one arm around my neck, | direeted by some shout of men, which | t
and ask if 1 eould do without her. And there

seemed to me bat a whisper.
Hence, as all emotions baply, of those | ahout a furlong before me, rode a man | (

who are more to us thau ourselves, find | on a great black horse, and I knew that |
within us stronger echo, and more per- | the man was Carver Doone. i

fect answer, so 1 could not be regardless our life, or min
of some hidden evil, and vark misgivings | ¢ ag the will
deepened as the time drew nearer, 1| two live not upon

' 1 said to myself;

of God may be. But we | ¢

up to be anything must allow himself
to be cheated.

followed over the long
whether seen or not,  But only

moor, rec

once the

But I never did stick up, nor would, | other man turned round and looked
ngh all the parish bade me: and haek again, and then | was beside a

whistled the same tunes to my horses,
and held my plow-tree just the same as |
if no King nor Queen had ever come to | and riding as hard as ride he might, 1
spoil my tune or hand. For this thing | saw that he had something on the horse
nearly all the men around our parts up-|in front of him; something which
braided me, but the women praised me; | peeded care, and stopped him from look-
and for the most parts these are right | ing backward. In the whirling of my
when themselves are not concerned. wits, I fancied first that this was Lorna;
However humble 1 might be, no | until the scene 1 had been through fell

rock, with a reedy swamp belind me,

Although he was so far before me,

one

y knowing anything of our part of the | across hot brain and heart, like the
country would for a moment doubt that | drop at the close of a tragedy., Rush
now here was a great todo and talk of | ing there througlh crag an quag at ut-
John Kidd and his wedding., The fierce | most speed of a maddened horse, I saw,
fight with the Doones so lately, and | as of another's fate, calmly (as on can-
my leading of the combat (though 1 | vas laid,) the brutal .h-.-.],(lw]»i(mnn
fought not more than need be), and the | anguish, and the cold despair.

3 vanishing of Sir Counselor, and the | The man turned up the gully leading
galloping madness of Carver, and the | from the moor to Cloven Roc ks, thr I]g’h
religious fear of the women that this | which John Fry had tracked | nele Ben,
last was gone to hell—for he himsell | ags of old related. But as Qarver
had declared that his aim, while he cut | entered it, he turned round, and beheld
through the yeomanry—also their re | me not a hundred yards behind and !
morse that he should have been made to | saw that he was be wring his child, little
go thither, with all his children lefc be- | Eusie, before him. Ensie also deseried
hind—these things, I say (if ever I ean | me, and stretehed his hands ax 1 eried to
again contrive to say anylhing), had |me; for the face of father frightened
led to the broadest excitement about | him.
my wedding of Lorna. We heard that Carver Doone th a vile « 3
people meant to come from more than | ghrust spurs into his fla gz |
thirty miles around, upon excuse of see- | laid one hand on a pistol
ing my stature wmnd Lorna's beauty ; but | 1 knew that his lu e ca vl re
in hwul truth, out of sheer curiosity | ceived y bullet since the hat had
and the love of meddling. plerced Lo of triump!

Our clerk had given notice that not a | pose fron { my heart.
man should come insid he door of his | What care I had no
chureh without shilling-fee, and women purs, neither ne to need
(as snre to see twice as much) must | the rowel ; | Id hir n
every one pay two shillings, 1 thought | than ur 1 him, for he was fresh as ev
this wrong; and, as church - warden, | and I t the black steed in front,
begged that the money might be paid | if he breas the steep ascent, wher
into mine own ha 3 W n taken the trac livided, mu onr L
the elerk said that was against all law { | at onee
and he had orders from the parson His rider knew this, and, having nc
pay it to him without any delay. 8o, | room in the rocky channel to turn and
as I always obey the parson when I care drew rein at the crossways sharply,
not mueh about a thing, I let them have lunged into the black ravine lead
it their own way, ¢ igh feeling in- | ing to the Wizav's Slough, Is it so,
clined to believe sometimes that |1 said to myself, with brain and head
ought to have some of the money. | cold as iron : *though the foul fiend

Daar mother arranged all the ins and | come from the slough to save thee, thou
outs of the way in which it was to be | ghalt carve it, Carver.”
done: and Annie and Lizzie, and all the | I followed my enemy carefully, stead-
Snowes, aud even Ruth Huckaback (who | ily, even leisurely ; for [ had him as in
was there, after great persuasion,) made | a pitfall, whenee no escape might be,
such a sweeping of dresses that I scarce- | He thought that I feared to approach
ly knew where to place my feet, and | him, for he knew not where he was : and
longed for a staff to put by their gowns. | his low sdainful laugh came back,
Then Lorna came out of a pew half-way | “ Laugh he who win thought 1.
in a manner which quite astonished me, | A wrled and half-starved oak, as
and took my left hand inher right, and | stubborn as my own res slve, and smitten
I prayed God that it were done with. by some storm of old, hung from the erag

My darling looked so glorious that I | above me Rising from my horse's back,
was afraid of glancing at her, yet t \though I had no stirrups, I caugh 4
in all her beauty. She was in a fright, | limb, and tore it (like a mere wheat
no doubt, but nobody should see it wvwn) from the socket Men show
whereas 1 said (to myself, at least,) *“ I | reut even now with wonder; none with
will go through it 1i  crave-digger. more wonder than myself,

dres of pure white Carver Doone tur
1 with fai wender (for t ldenly on the blac
of the 1d Earl Brandir,) and a o wit v start of
S le as need be, exc r perfect | baek his horse, and 1
loveliness I was afraid to look at her, | have turned upon me
as 1 said before, except when each ol us | that, he rode ou, h
said, “1 will and then each dwelt | round the side.
upon the oth Now there is a way between ¢liff and

It is impossible for any who have not | slongh for those w 10 know the ground
loved as 1 have to conceive my j and | thoroughly, or have time enough to
pride when, after ring and w8 done, | search it ; but fo 1 there was no
and the parsc had blesse us, Lorna | road, and he lost some time in sce
turned to look at me with her glances fit 1 n this he made up his mind
of subtle fun subduaed by this great act. | and w heeling, fir and then rode at

Her eyes, which none on earth may | me
ever equal or eompar vit told me His bullet struck me somewhere, but
sl a depth of b, yet awaiting | 1 t« no heed of that IPearing only
further eommune, that 1 was almost | his escape, [laid my horse across the
amazed, thoroughly as 1 knew them. | way, and with the limh of the oak strucl
'; ||,”-u;‘;,-_\.-»‘\‘m sweetest eyes, the love- | full on the forehe ad his eharging steed.
\ 1i the most loving eyes—the sound of | Kre the slash of the sw yrd came nigh me
AN a shot rang tvhrough the chureh, and | man and horse rolled over, and well-nigh

bore my own horse down
of their

those eyes werc filled with deat

Lorna fell across my knees when | was
going to kiss her, as the bridegroom is
allowed to do, and encouraged, if he

with the power
mset.

Carver Doone was somewhat stunned,
arise for a

and cou.d not

moment,

grieving that he should see his wicked
but to me father killed, “run up yonder round the
dream, without | corue
bluebells for
obeyed me, hanging back, and looking |
back, and thes laughing, while I pre-

with a lofty style of sneering.

come. 1
knitted museles, and the firm arch of my

rate a paleness came, an ashy paleness

this earth oue more | forth

less | of

l“l‘\ A l)‘ N)\I‘ | ful eyes. 1 lifted her up, and petted | little boy ran to  me, clasped | cloud. Only the thought of Lorna's |
o ATAE w18 p i X c 2 ¢
her, and coexed her, but it was no good; | my leg, and looked up at me ; '
o the only sign of life remaining was a and the terror in his eyes made me tm-!ml(r'\'n( my brain. 1
B. R, D, BLACKMORE, spirit of bright red blood. almost fear myself, When we came to the stable door, I |

rather fell from my horse than got off, |
and Jobhn Fry with a look of wonder, |
took Kickum's head and led him in. |
Into the old farm house I tottered, |
like a weanling ebild, with mother, in
her common clothes, helping me along,
yet fearing, except by stealth, to look at

“Knsie, dear,” I said quite gently,

Cand try to find a pretty buneh of
the lady.,” The child |

Parson Bowden, and the good wishes of | her up, and softly put them there. She | pared for business. There and then 1| me.
g two counties. I could searce believe | gighed a long sigh on my breast, for her | might have killed mine enemy with a “I have killed him,” was all T said, |
i my fortune when I looked upon her | last farewell to life, and then she grew | single blow while he lay unconscicus, | “even as he killed Lorna. Now let me |
: beauty, gentleness, and sweetness, | 5o cold, and cold, that I asked the time | but it would have beeu foul play. see my wife, mother. She belongs to me

With a sullen and black scowl, the | none the less, though dead.”

rE warm woman's feeling, never to be dull It was' now Whit-Tuesday, and the | Carver gathered lLiis mighty limbs and “You cannot see her now, dear John,"
s or tiring; never themselves to be weary., | lilacs all in blossom ; and why I thought | arose, and looked round for his weapons ; | said Ruth Huckaback, coming forward;
y For she might be called a woman now | of the time of year, with the young but I had put them well away. Then he | since no one else had the courage. |

“ Annie is with her now, John.”
“ What has that to do with it? Let
me see my dead one, and pray to die.”
All the women fell away and
whispered, and looked at me with side

.ame to me and gazed, being wont to
righten thus young men.

“] would not harm you, lad,"” he said,
*1 have
yunished you enough, for most of your

straightened ere its time was over, DOW | hegging that no one would make any | impertinence. For the rest I forgive  glances, and some sobbing, for my face
broke forth, enriched and varied with | oise, went forth for my revenge. you, beeause you have been good and | was hardras flint. . Huth alone stood by
3 the garb of conseious maidenhood.| Of course I knew who had done it. gracious to my little son. Go and be | me,and dropped her eyes, and trembled,
1k And the sense of steadfast love, and | There was but one man in the world, or, contented.” Then one little haud of hers stole into
eagl enfoldine har eolored with | o¢ any wata  in ane nart of it, who conld For answer I smote him on the cheek, | my great shaking palm, and the other

ightly, and not to hiurt him, but to make
his blood leap up. I would not sully my
ongue by speaking to a man like this.

There was a level space of sward be
ween us and the slough, With a cour-
esy derived from Loundon, and the pro-
wessions 1 had seen, to this place 1 led
And that he might breathe him-

was laid on my tattered coat @ yet
her clothes she shunned my blood, while
she whispered gently
ohn, she is not your dead one.
She may even be your living one yet—
your wife, your home, and your happi-
ness.  But you must not see her nov
“ Is there any chance for her? For

with

me, when the spark of deflant eyes was Weapon of 1o sort had I Unarmed, | self, and have every fibre cool, and | me, I mean ; for me, I mean.”
3 veiled beneath dark lashes, aud the | and wondering at my strange attire | every muscle res ly, my hola upon his “ God in heave nows, dear Joht
challenge of gay beauty passed into | (with a bridal vest ‘wrought by our | coat I loosed, and left him to begin with | g, l'll”~ ~it'ht » " » % i “"L e ";‘i
sweetest invitation; at such times of | Apnie, and red with the blood of the me whenever he thought proper. ’ he sight of you, andin this Sac

plight, would be certain death to her.
Now come first, and be healed yoursell,”

I obeyed her like a child, whispering
ouly as I went, for none but myself knew
her goodness—* Almighty God will
bless you, darling, for the good you are
doing now."”

Tenfold, ay, and a thousar d-fold, 1
prayed and I believed it, when I came to
know the truth, If it had not been for
[ | this little maid, Lorna must have died
at once, as in my arms she lay for dead,
from the dastardand lerous cruelty

falt that his
that he

I think he
think

time
knew from my

was

yreast, and the way in whieh I stood,
yut most of all from my stern blue eyes,

hat he had found his master. At

any

yn his cheeks, and the vast ealves o
egs bowed in as if he was out of train-
ng.
Seei
iffered him

my left ha

e, 1 stretched

first

weaker

kept a steadfast watch on Lorna | hour together.” Aantagoni But the moment I left her Ruth e
neglecting a field of beans entirely, as I knew the strength this great | of me. forwa aind took t ymmand of every
well as a litter of young pigs aud & cow | man; and I knew that he was armed | hav e, in right of her firmness and readi-
somewhat given to jaundice. And I let | wit cun—if he had t load | the

Jem Slocome go to sleep in the tallat | again, after shooting my |1 ¢t | vibs. ¢ them bear r home at once
all one afterno nd Bill Dadds draw | anuy rate with pistols, and t wai upon the door of e pulpit, with the
off a bueket of ¢id hout so mueh | gword a Neverthele y | had " cushion under the d ping ad. With
as a “by your leav For these men | more doubt of killing the ma = { hoat ¢ ¢n little hands she cut off, as
knew that my knighthood, and my coat | than a cook has of spit a headless | and tore tenderly as a pear is peeled, the bridal
of arms, and (most of all) my love, were | {pwl, ing comes out of e %' dres ) \h-.v'yrml aud stained, and then
greatly against good farming: the sense Sometimes seeing no ground beneath | tool im by the throa hich is not ‘ th her dainty, transparent I.'“.’:"‘\‘
of our ecountry being—and perhaps it | me, and sometimes heeding every leaf, | allowed in wrestling, but he had | Arger than & she probed the
may be sensible—that a man who sticks | and the crossing of the grass-hl +des, 1| snatehed at min \nd now was time vile wound in the side, and fetched the

reeking bullet forth, and then with the
coldest water staunched the flowing of
the life-blood. All this while my darl-
ing lay insensible, and white as death ;
ind all the nnd deelared that

he tugged,
dashed his bleed-

dalliance. and
strained, and writl
ing fist into my face, and flung h mself
on mewith gnashing jaws. Beneath the
iron of my strength—for God that day
was with me—I had him helpless in two
minutes, and his fiery eyes lolled out.
“I will not harm thee any more,” I
cried, so far as I could for panting, the

women ar
she was dead, and needed nothing but
her maiden shroud.

But Ruth still sponged the poor side
and forehead, and watehed the long eye-

work being very furious. “Carver lashes flat upon the marble cheek ; and
Doone, thou art beaten ; own it, and laid her pure face on the faint heart,
thank 'ﬂml for it : and go thy way and and bade them fetch her Spanish wine,
repent thyself.” " Then she parted the ;-u:AArI}' teeth 214:|~l)|)'

it was all too late. E if he had clenehed on the {hovering lvr\-:_un.u.:unl
vielded in his ravening f y—for his poured in wine from a christening-
beard was like a maa do, sowl—even | 3POO ind x'nw-‘.l ',“' graceful neck and
it he would have owned that, for the breast, and stroked the delicate throat,

and waited and then poured in a little
more.

Anuie all the while looked on with
horror and amazement counting herself
no second-rate nurse, and this as against

first time in his life, he had found his
master ; it was all too late.
The black bog had him by t
sucking of the ground drew on him
death, In our

like the thirsty lips of

R haadad nalthde vt mor | BUL WuBoey, Iiik Sheagules AIBAE 0
drs : nor thought of earth beneath Ruth's hand, and one glance from her
I myself might searcely leap, with the rk bright eyes, t}»hl Annie just to
last spring of o'erlabored legs, from the stand away, and not intercept tne air so.
ingulfing grave of slime. He fell back, And at the very moment when all the
with his swarthy breast (from mv | rest had settled that Ruth was a simple
gripe had rent all clotl Ktk | 2 t, but could n h.\rm‘riw<l<uul[u||«l|.
muck of bog-oak, standing 2 little flotter the throat, followed
jire ; and then he tossed his short low sigh, made them pause,
heaven, and they were black the 1 look, and hope.
elbow, and the '_:.‘m_ f his eyes was For h , however, and days, she lay

y verge of death, kept alive

stly. I could only gaze and pant

' | by r e but the care, the skill, the

for 1 strength was no more than an bt 1
infant’s. from e fury and the horror ter ness, and perpetual watchfulness
e ssnt A4 X fot St e ot { Ruth, Lue Annie was not there
b nt. he sunk from Rl 1N ften, so as to meddle; for kind
- d clever nurse as she was, she must
- h done more harm than good. But

roken rib, which was set 3

wed to be at the

come to some liveliness (though sprinkled | not hold her.
death, like & heavy knell, was tolling in | with tears every now and then) after her | warm young breast on the place where
‘ they meant to bleed me, and she set my |
pale face up ; and she would not look at
me, having g

greav bereavement, and ten years time
to dwell on it—when lo, here was her
husband’s son, the pet child of her own
good John, murdered like his father!
Well, the ways of God were wonderful !

they ever will be. Let us debate them
as we will, our ways are His, and much |
the same ; only second-hand from Him,

even in my worst of times, knowing that | throbbing of my wife's heart (now at |
last at home on mine), made me feel that |
the world was good, and not a thing to
conformist parson says, when he can get | be weary of. |

I had done my best.
This is not edifying talk—as our Non-

no more to drink—therefore let me only
tell what became of Lorna.

not get down-stairs, and there was no |
one strong enough to carry me, even if 1
would have allowed it.

Though it cost me sore trouble and
weariness, I had put on all my Sunday
clothes, out of respeet for the doctor,
who was coming to bleed me again (as
he always did twice a week:) and it
struck me that he had seemed hurt in
his mind because 1 wore my worst clothes

i ie in hed 1 wonld not

after 6 o'clock ; and even that was great
Aziness,

I looked at m
sp  had
smith's vise

for

right hand, whose
ike that of a black-
ind it seemed to myself im-

been

as well as the museles, standing forth
like the guttering of a candle, and the
broad blue veins g
erossing every finger. But as for eolor,
even Lorpa's could scarcely have been
whiter ; and as for strength, little En-
sie Doone might have come and held it
fast. I laughed as I tried in vain to lift
the basin set for bleeding me.

Then I thought of all the lovely things
going on out-of-doors just now, concern-
ing which the drowsy song of the bees
eame to me, These must be among the
thyme, by the sound of their great con-
tent. Therefore the roses must be in
bloosom, and the woodbine, and clove-
gillyflower ; the cheeries on the wall
be turning red, the yellow S:

must be

on the brook, wheat must
callow with quavering bloom, and the

earl

meadows swathed with hay.
Yet here was I, a helpless creature,
unong them fted
, no scent of all the
and lead our hearts,
nth, alo the
path of life, And, what was worse, 1 had
10 hope of earing ever for them more.
Presently a little
through my gloomy room ; and suppos-
ing it to be the doetor, I tried to rise
and make my bow ; but, to my surprise,
it was little Ruth, who had never once
come to visit me since I was placed
hands Ruth was
dressed so gayly, with and
flowers, and what not, that 1 was sorry
for her bad manners, and thooght she
was come to conquer me, now that Lorna
| was done with.

Ruth ran toward me with sparkling
eyes, being rather short of sight. Then
suddenly she stopped, and I saw entire
amazement in her face.

“ (Can you receive visitors, Cousin
Ridd ? Why, they never told me of
this !” cried. “1 knew that you

| were weak, dear John, but not that you
were dying. Whatever is that
{ for?"”
* I have no intention of dying, Ruth ;
and I like not to talk about it. But
that basin, if you must know, is for the
doctor’s purpose.
“ What ! do you mean bleeding you ?
You poor, weak cousin ! Is it possbile
that he does that still 2’

“ Tywice a week for the last six weeks,
Nothing else has kept me alive,”

s Nothing else has killed you, nearly,
I'here and her little boot
across the basin and crushed it. * Not
wnother drop shall they have from you.
Is Aupie such a fool as that ? And
Lizzie, like a zany, at her books ! And
killing their brother botween them !"
¢as surprised to see Ruth excited,
her character being so calm and quiet.
And I tried to soothe her with my feeble
hand, as now she knelt before me.

“ Dear cousin, the doctor must know

» stir

ANEe:

that move o

from month to

quiet

knock sounded

the doetor's

rosettes,

basin

dear.

she set

: A 1 best. Annie says so every day ; else
aing, was, = ed to Annie's care; und | )¢ hag he been brought up for 2"
I 1 i I ¥ o s quite . +
el ittlie b L 1 € Mm,‘['," 1t l“ A8 G I‘I “ Brought up for slaying and mueder-
bty e ladiehed Rlitnaussed 1o | BR0HR B e lu-rA 'i'\ ']"U"" had | {0, Twenty doctors killed King
e el Mol Kl : )4 A e T 1eT2- | (harles, in spite of all the women. Will
when older eyes see none—the onl on | fore RRuth refused most firmly to have | - " ave it to me, John ? I have a
1 brown | at y W ol y |9 o8 y John 7 E
of his father left was a blac brown | aught to do w ln.m. She (,‘ ok the | Jittle will of my own, and I am not afraid
bubble upon a w-formed pateh f | whole case on herself, and witl God's of doctors. Will you leave it to me
blackness, But to the ( t I 2 : re it through. o dear Johh ? I have saved your Lorna's
pulpy gorge the greedy slough was | Now whether it were G1e 1BU lite, and now I will save yours, which is
heaving, and sullenly yrightuess of my Lorna's nature, or the » far, far easier business.”
weltering jaws among the freedom from anxiety—for she knew not | = « vy, have saved my Lorna's life !

sedges my hurt—or, as
With pain and ache, both of mind and birth-right among wounds and violence

! body, and shame at my [ | or her manner of not drinking beer
heavily mounted my and
looked down at the Ensie.
{ Would this playful, loving child grow up
like hi fathe
life of hatred with a death of
| He lifted his noble forehead
Nay, 1 will not;
@ were the

own lary,

horse ag

nounced her dead. But anyhow, one
thing is certain
hope above us,
ere I did.

innocent

cruel and end a godless

|
violence ?
toward me,
as if to answer, * but
the words he spol

he never

lost my
she was mine.
and

With the power of fate
the black ecalden of the
wizard's deat siling in my hatrec
brain, 1 had no faith in the
told. 1 believed that Lorna was in the

Mine went hard with fires of pain
being of wnd thickness :
im for

from him eve his

man would 1 eall truly wicked

such si

heart be cold. was ashamed of

me people said, her
leave that doctor to determine who pro-

sure as the stars of
Lorna recovered long

tales they

icked, * Not | ehurch-yard whil y these rogues were ly-

I I them to me. For with strength of blooc

W Cary 1 mine, and power of heart behind it
vs had scared | a broken bone must burn itself.

and 1
breaking by

What do you mean by talking so 2"

? * Only what I say, Cousin John, thongh

| perhaps I over-prize my work. But at
any rate she says so.”

“1 do not understand,” I said, falling
with bewilderment ; * all women
are such liars.”
| Have you ever known me tell a lie ?”

| back

For the grief was onme still of having | orjeq Ruth, in great indignation, more
love and lover at the moment

feigned, 1 doubt, than real. * Your
mother may tell a story now and then,
when she teels it right, and so may both
sisters, But so you ecan not do,

1

If ever there was virtuous truth in the
eyes of any woman, it was now in Ruth
Huckaback's ; and my brain began very
slowlv to move, the heart being almost
» | torpid, from perpetual loss of blood.

“1 do not understand,” was all I conld
say for a long time.

\

; It hurt me more ti 1 can tell, ever reason of a pistol hall, and the mere |’l.|_; “ Will vou understand if I show you
through all othe rief, to take into my of a man And fetched me down in | p 09 1 have feared to do it, for the
Arms vv)'r hild of the n just slain by ““;‘.».-n of str , 80 that I wascareful | (oo of you hoth. But now Lorna is
me. The teeling was a foolish one, and afterward. ) .| well enough, if you think that you are,
L Wrong one, as the thing had been—for \11 this was a lesson to me. .\!! this | Gousin John. Surely you will under-
1 would fain have saved that man after | made me very humble ; illness being a Ry

he was conguered—nevertheless, my | thing as yet ether unknown to me

arms ldly round that little | Not that I eri
fellow : neither would they have gone | feared the death which some foretold,
at all, if there had been any help for it. | shaking their heads about mortification,

But 1 could not leave him there till some that
sht feteh him, on
,and the ravens which
had come hovering over the dead horse ;
neither eould I, with my wound, tie him
horse and walk, by the eurrent, hung the black an
For now 1 had spe central essence of my future life.
blood, and was rather faint and life without Lorna;
And it w me that stupid head, and no body.
had lost spirit like his master, and went
home as mildly as a lamb. For when we

came toward the farm, I seemed to be | to

and a green appearance.

seemed quite fit to go to
Lorna. For in my sick, distracted min
(stirred with many tossings,) like th

Only
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the eruel slot

deal of
eary.
Kickums

v great

s lueky for

mind it 1s not the native thin

heaven and

bead in a spread of frog spawn carried

a tadpole life, All

Many men may like such life; anchor-
ites, fakirs, high-priests, and so on ; but

stand, when you see your wife.”
Following her to the very utmost of

ed gmall, or skulked, or my mind and heart, I felt that all she

said was truth, and yet I could not make
it out. Anund in her last few words there
Ul was such a power of sadness rising
through the cover of gayety, that I said
d |t myself, half in a dream, * Ruth is
¢ | very beautiful.”
Before I had time to listen much for
4| the approach of footsteps, Ruth ecame
A | back, and behind her Lorna ; coy as if of
her bridegroom, and hanging back with
her beauty Ruth banged the door and
ran away, and Loraa stood before me.
But she did not stand for an instant
£ | when she saw what I was like. At the

My dearest mother | oy of all thick bandages, and upsetting

gl needs it ; a flood of blood came out up- | Meanwhile 1 leaped on the g round and riding in a dream almost; and the voices God meant for us. M 4
AT on the yellow wood of the altar steps ; | awaited, smoothing my halr back, and | both of men and women (who had hurried | was a \Ih.u\\‘, with erying and with fret- \ a dozen mediciue bottles, and scattering
and at my feet lay Lorna, trying to tell | baring my arms as “though in the | forth upon my track), as they met me, | ting. T'he Doones, as she thought, were | ,oohes right and left, she managed to
me some last message out of her faith- I ring for wrestling.  Then the \ scemed to wander from a distant mufiling | born to destroy us.

I felt my trust in women flow ; 1 felt
they were, and so they are ; and 80 | the joy of living now, and the power of
doing it.
seribe: who feels can uever tell of it. |
But the rush of Lorna's tears, and the
And I expeeted something from Him, | challenge of my bride's lips, and the

One day I | was turned
was sitting in my bed-room, for I could | came back my former strength, with a |
darling wife and good yietuals,
Lorna, she never tired of sitting and

beautiful places, and t:
arm around me
can go, though half of mine may go
round
troubles, dangers and discour:
and

which we used to have somehow.

harder than be
Lorna has great stores of money, though
3 we never draw it out except for some
possible that this could be John Ridd's. | poor 1
The great frame of the hand was there, | nous dress out of her own perquisites.
And this she always
wondrous gift from me, and kisses me
ing up the back, and | much when she puts it
like the noble woman she is.
[ may never behold it again
gets back to her simple clothes, and 1
love her the better in them.
that she gives half the grandeur away,

She laid her panting,

ter faith in kissing.
1 felt my life come back, and warm ;

It is not a moment to de-

The doetor |
and slowly |

Little more have I to tell.
out at once

As for

tehing me eat and eat, And such is

king with her
so far, at least, as it

and
nents,
the bitter partings,

her—of the many fears

worst of all,

need for my farming
omes a man of weight.,

There is no

ighbor, unless I find her a sumpt-

looks upon as a
u, and walks
And yet
for ‘*h“

I believe

and keeps the other half for the child-

Scarce had she | get into my arms although they could
|

ren.

As for poor Tom Faggus, ever)
knows his better adventures, when his
pardon was recalled, because ol his
journey to Seegemoor. Not a child in
the country, I doubt, but knows for more
than I do of Tom’s
. n

most desperate do-

ings. The law had ruined him once,
he said, and then he had been too much
for the law; and now that a quiet life
was his object, here the base thi ame

alter hi And such was 8 1 of
this evil spirit, that beir upon
Barnstaple DBridge, wit it
either end of it t doubtiul about aj
proaching him), he set his strawberry
mare, sweet Winnie, at the left-hand
parapet, with a whisper into her dove
colored ear. Without a moment's doubt

into
landed
Also his flight from a
(where a trap was set for hi but
Winnie came and broke down the door,

foaming tide, and
weording to orders.
public-house

she leaped

swam, and

and put two men under, and trod on
them) is as well known as any ballad.
It was reported for a while that poor

Tom had been caught at last, by means
of his fondness for liquor, and was
hanged before Tauuton jail ; but luck-
ily we knew better. With a good wife,
wnd a wonderful horse, and all the coun-
try attached to him, he kept the law at
a wholesome distance, until it became
too much for its master, and a new king
arose. Upon this, Tom sued his pardon |
afresh; and Jeremy Stickles, who suited
the times, was glad to help him in get-
ting it, as well as a compensation.
Thereafter the and
Tom lived a godly (though not always
sober) life, and brought up his ehildre
to honesty, as the first of all qualifica-
tions.

My dear mother was as happy as pos-
sibly need be with us; having no cause
for jealousy as others arose around her.
And everybody was well pleased when
izzie came in one day, and tossed her
elf over, and declared that
would have Captain Bloxham, and no-
body should prevent her; for that he
alone, of all the
with, knew good writing when he saw
it, and could spell a word when t d.
As he had eded to Captain
Stickles' position (Stickles going up the
tre and had the power of collecting,
and of keeping what he liked, there was
said ind we
hoped that he would pav her out.

[ sent little Ensie to Blundeli's school
at my cost and «
changed his name, for fear of what any
ght do to him. I called him
and I think he will be a
eredit tous. or the bold, adventurous
pature of the Doones broke out on him,
and we got him a commission ; and after
many scrapes of spirit, he did great
things in the Low Countries. He
looked upon me as his father, and with-
out my leave will not lay claim to the |
heritage and title of the Doones, which
elearly belong to him. |

Ruth Huckaback is not married yet,

good reapectable

hook she

men she had ever met
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Ensie Jones:

when I, Pierce Bret, would run and hi
my face in my mother's apron at sigh
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prove it. 1
was trying to ruin me, yet I could
tell who nor why, or could Pre

M- see any way to
his duty, though reluctantly, acted
most
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Not beyond my wmemory are the d

How different to.day, whey

perhaps, the richest man in the wor)
But it is a long story and must oo
for all's sake, be told systematically,

I have been at Oxford three yoars, |

was a wild young fellow and a little (v
fond of sport
| that, though I say it myself, I stopped
sin and vice, and especially at drinking

and mischief, but, tor 41

)

Oupe afternoon the porter handed

a summons from Rev. President M

I went with a sort of a digested feelin
to the President's parlor. | .
mysell that nothing was wrong, tried
smile and enter with a half-bright 1o

LSS T

her heart that she never tires of being "il""” e '_”l'{ ;'““M‘ l’"’l- Presider
with me here and there among the  * s jovial, benevolent face was s

and stern and icy and mine immediat
became
served to inform me that I was expelle
in disgrace
that the previous night, I had |
ried to
who had ¢
companions,
been obliged, out of regard for the
of Oxford, to report the matter
done all in their power to save me,
course 1 denied everything, but

was the use ;
past few nights on the river and

frozen. A few short we

for intoxication. It see
een e
my room, drunk; t

my friends, but the t

I had

been out alone

I knew this but
too, that

ed late, could

knew, 80

save me. He

plausible-looking facts and d
nissed me sobbing.
That afternoon I bade
nany dear friends, None
ne though 1 thought they
st to speak to me was my 1
Walker, who had al
special confidant and dire

good-bye

laughe

essor, Dr.

een a

Pierce,”

or m
ne farewell, * all will end h

said he, as

day, never ar, do your 1}

PPierce, God has other

than Oxford and a law

had often spoken to t \

of God, “1 eould not think

I used to s and pas

¢ I forget the journey fr O

m n | Neven

they say at G er,
er \ id I do

I
f

weed, dismissed from Oxf

1t dwell iu those days of sorrow

wme knew me and believed me,
elt my shame and d
Auna stamped fher 1

clared s

e would go to President
and see if he wouldn't take me

back, a

then she and my loving mother wou

Lry tocuvinfoil we ;o

M —, who came down a week later
Dr. Walker, and myself talked
wer, and it was determined, as I wis

I would * see it out” myself and w

never rest till 1 had ¢

ared myself
in the meanwhile the president ar
Professor Walker would do their be

the University.

their regular order, but

although, upon Uncle Reuben's death, |

she came into all his property, except, |
indeed, £2,000, which Uncle Jen, in his
driest manner, bequeathed “ to Sir

| greasing of the testator’s boots.” And
he left almost a mint of money, not from
the mine, but from the shop, and the
| good use of usury. For the mine had
brought in just what it cost, when the
vein of gold ended suddenly ; leaving
all concerned much older, and some, I
fear, much poorer, but no one utterly
ruined, as in the ease with most of them.
| Ruth herself was his true mine, as upon
death-bed he found. T know a man
even worthy of her, and though she is
not very young, he loved her as I love
Lorna. It is my firm convietion that in
the end he will win her: and 1 do not
mean to dance again, except at dear
Ruth's wedding, if the floor be strong
enough.
Of Lorna, of my life-long darling, of
| my more and more loved wife, I will not
talk ; for it is not seemly that a man
should exalt his pride. Year by year
her beauty grows,with the growth of
goodness, kindness, and true happiness
—above all, with loving. For change,
| she makes a joke of this, and plays with

| it, and laughs at it ; and then when my |

| slow nature marvels, back she comes to
| the earnest thing. And if I wish to pay
| her out for something very dreadful—as
| may happen once or twice, when we be-
| come too gladsome—1I bring her to for-
gotten sadness, and to me for cere of it,
by the two words ** Lorna Doone.”
THE END,

—————————m

He who has never failed has never
| half succeeded.

{
|
John Ridd, the worshipful knight, fnri
|
|
|

|

fairs returned
i was evide

Then gradually

my disgrace had left its trace «
father. In the next six months | re
as many vears older, and his doctor t
him he must get far away from Fi
land and his busy Tondon affair

Coincidently with this came an invit
tion from my father's brother, to v
him in Afriea, where he had gone for
health some years before and was
improved, and had acqguired a good
fortune. Well perhaps you yourse

| member the time that Mr. Bret sudde

sold his eutire merchants' exchang
auetion and his intenti
going toAfrica tosettle. It certainly s
prised us almost as much as it surpr
the world, yet, none of us seemed to
gret it, especially as Father Colber
our pastor at Seven Oaks was t«
us. Only a month later found us
Uganda, a town of considerable
ance on Lake Vietoria, in Britis
Africa.

Here Unele Hugh, my father's
met us with his car and
Kajaha, ten miles up the I b
house he had prepared for us. Eve
thing was new and strange and delight
ful. The house larger t

en Oaks” and surely as well fur
nished, though, in all together fashi
In the Anna and 1 fow
plenty of  excellent mounts t
compensate us for those we had
to leave in England,
the next few days making acquaintan
with the negro servants, the Arabs, and
the dogs. Among the servants was one
fine fellow whom Uncle Hugh had s
cured as our special gnide and guardian.

Since it is to him [ owe this story, |
will deseribe him to you. He was
called Walda. Through frequent inter-
course with learned folk, he had ac-
quired much knowledge. IHe spoke
very correct KEnglish; was one of the
keenest minds I ever met ; he could
rarely be deceived in a character. What
he would say of a man wanted only tim
for proof, he was a self- sdueated, self
made man, and yet only a negro servant.
He could not be induced to leave his
native jungles, but I am sure that Lon-
don or Burope never harbored a purer,
nobler soul than Walda’s. His features
were good, for a negro ; his body, strong
his form athletie ; his movements grace-
ful. He and I became like brothers,
though he was ten years my senior. He
came to our class every day, ( Anna and
| I were the class.) Father Colbert en
| joyed teaching him as much as he did
teaching us, if, indeed, he ever taught
him anything, for Walda, though he dis-
liked showing it, and seemed to fear in-
| juring our good professor’s feelings, was
foreed, unwittingly, by his questions and
douhts and answers, to display a very
| superior knowledge on many subjects
[ and branche

Many happy

wnounced

bronght us t

was even

stables

and we spen

days passdd in and
around Kajaha, made my {ather a
healthy and happy man. My mother,
| who had always longed for a retreat,
was charmed with everything. Anna
| and I, though we missed the theatres
| and the jousts of London soeiety, still
| enjoyed all and grew like two savages.
Roaming the woods on our ponies, fish-
| ing, hunting, an oceasional spin with
| Unele Hugh, and every day geemed to
| bring some new pleasure or adventure or
experience. We were soon thoroughly

Show me a really great triumph that | acquainted with the country, and spent

is not the reward of persistence.

|

| all of our time, except three hours a day
!
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