
FAR FROM THE MADDING CROWD

and knocker' at Da'hshcba's door. Ten minutes later

a lai^u and a smaller umbrella might have been seen
moving from the same door, and through the mist along
the road to the church. The distance was not more
than a ciuartcr of a mile, and these two sensible persons
deemed it unnecessary to drive. An observer must have
been very close indeed to discover that the forms under
the umbrellas were those of Oak and Bathsheba, arm-in-
arm for the first time in their lives, Oak in a greatcoat
extending to his knees, and Bathsheba in a cloak that
reached her clogs. Yet, though so plainly dressed,

there was a certain rejuvenated appearance about her :

—

As though a rose should shut and be a bud again.

Repose had again incarnadined her cheeks ; and having,
at Cfal del's request, arranged her hair this morning as
she had wor- 't years ago on Norcombe Hill, she seemed
in his eyes remarkably like the girl of that fascinating
dream, which, considering that she was now only three
or four-and-twenty, was perhaps not very wonderful. In
the church were Tall, Liddy, and the parson, and in a
remarkably short space of time the deed was done.

The two sat down very quietly to tea in Bathsheba's
parlour in the evening of the same day, for it had been
arranged that Farmer Oak should go there to live, since
.he had as yet neither money, house, nor furniture worthy
of the name, though he was on a sure way towards them,
whilst Bathsheba was, comparatively, in a plethora of all

three.

Just as Bathsheba was pouring out a cup of tea,

their ears were greeted bv the firing of a cannon,
followed by what seemed like a tremendous blowing of

trumpets, in the front of the house.
* There*! ' wid Oak, laughing, ' I knew those fellows

were up to something, by the look of their faces.'

Oak took up the light and went into the porch,

followed by Bathsheba with a shawl over her head. The
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