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cared very little to wash, save Sabbath | T overtook John Fry, and asked him all | thee wish to see thy moother.” was to ehuck thee down into the Doone- ’
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sun was on her face, and she tursed  me, and a providence, that I was gone as they call it on Exmoor, a word whose However, I answered nothing at all
round to go baek again : but put a bet- | down to Dulverton town to buy sweet- fountain and origin I have nothing to do | exeept to be ashamed of myself; and
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