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LORNA DOONE

————

B. R, D, BLACKkMORR,
CHAPTER LXXII
THE COUNSELOR AND THE CARVER

From the great confusion—for nothing |
can be broken up, whether lawful or un- |
lawful, without a vast amount of dust, i
and many people grumbling, and mourn-
ing for the good old times, when all the |
world was happiness and every man a |
gentleman, and the sun himself far |
brighter than since the brassy idol upon ]
which he shone was broken—from all |
this loss of ancient landmarks (as un- |
robbed men began to call our clearance |
of those murderers) we returned on the
following day, almost as full of anxiety I
as we were of triumph. In the first |
place, what could we possibly do with
all these women and children, thrown
on our hands, as one might say, with |
none to protect and care for them ?
Again, how should we answer to the jus-
tices of the peace, or perhaps even the |
Lord Jeffreys, for having, without even
a warrant, taken the law into our awn
hands, and abated onr nuisance so fore-
ibly ? And then, what was to be done
with the spoils which was of great |
value, though the diamond necklace |
ecame not to public light 2 For we saw |
8 mighty host of claimants already leap-
ing up for a booty. KEvery man who had |
ever been robbed expected usury on his |
loss : the lords of the wanors demanded |
the whole ; and so did the King's Com- |
missioner of Revenue at Porlock; and
so did the men who had fought our
battle ; while even the parsons, both
Bowden and Powell, and another who
had no parish in it, threatened us with |
the just wrath of the Chureh, unless
each had tithes of the whole of it.

Now this was not as it ought to be;
and it seemed as if, by burning the nest
of robbers, we had but hatched their |
egges ; until being made sole guardian of
the captured treasure (by reason of my
known honesty) 1 hit upon a plan
whieh gave very little satisfaction, yet |
carried this advantage, that the grum-
blers argued against one another, and
for the most part came to blows ; which
renewed their good-will to me as being
abused by the adversary.

And my plan was no more than this
not to pay a farthing to lord or manor,
parson, or even King's Commissioner,
but after making good some of the re
cent and proven losses—where the men
could not afford to lose—to pay the |
residue (whieh might be wortl

some
£50,000) into the Exchequer at West-
minster, and then let all the claimants |
file what bills they pleased in Chancery. |
Now this was a very noble device, for
the merename of Chancery, and the high |
repute of the fees therein, and low re-
pute of the lawyers, and the comfortable
knowledge that the wool-sack itself is |
the golden fleece, absorbing gold for-
ever, if the standard be but pure; con- |
sideration of these things staved off at |
once the lords of the manors, and all |
the little farmers, and even those whom |
most I feared ; videlicet, the parsons. |
And the King's Commissioner was com-
pelled to profess himself contented, al- |
thongh of all he was most aggrieved, for |
his pickings would hawve been goodly. |
Moreover, by this plan I made—al-
though 1 never thought of that—a
mighty friend worth all the enemies
whom the loss of money moved. The |
first man now in the kingdom (by virtue, |
perhaps, of energy rather than of excel
lence) was the great Lord Jefireys, ap
pointed the head of the Hquity, as well |
as the law of the realm, for his kinduess
in hanging five hundred people, without
the mere grief of trial. Nine out of ten
of these people were iunocent, it was
true ; bat that proved the merit of the

Lord Chief-justice so much the greater
for hanging them, as showing what
might be expected of him when he
truly got hold of a guilty man. Now

the King had seen the force of this
argument being without grati
tude for a high-seasoned dish of eruelty,
had promoted the only man England
combining the gifts both of buteher and
cook.

Nevertheless, I do beg you all to be
lieve of me—and 1 think that, after fol
lowing m y long. you must believe i

that I did not even know at the time
of Lord Jeffrey's h promotion. Not
that my knowledge of this would have
led me to act otherwise in the matter

; and not

for my object was to pay into an oflice,
and not to any official ; neither, if I had
known the fact, could I have seen its
bearing upon the receipt of my money.
For the King's Exchequer is, meseem
oth, of the Common Law; while Chan
cery is of Equity, and well named for its
many chances. Buat the true result of
the thing was this: Lord Jefire being
now head of the law, and almost head of
the kingdom, got pos sion of that
money, and was kindly pleasad with it.
And this met our second difliculty
for the law having won and laughed
over the spoil, must have injured its
own title by impugning our legality.
Next, with regard to the women and
children, we were long in a state of p
plexity.

r-
We did our very best at the
farm, and so did many others, to provide

for them until they should manage about
heir own subsistence. And after a
while this trouble went, as nearly all

troubles go with time.

women were taken back

Some of the

)y their parents,
or their husbands, or it may be their
sweethearts ; and those who failed of
this went forth, some upon their owr

it to the New W

1d plantations,

where the fairer sex is valuable, and

some to Knglish cities, and the plainer
ones leld work. And most of the
children went with their mothers or
were bhound apprentices; ounly Carver
handsome child had lost his
id stayed with me.

This boy went about with me every
where He had taken as much of liking
to me-—(irst shone in his eyes by the
fire-light—as his father had of hatred
and I, perceiving his noble courage,
scorn of lies, and

Doone's

mother,

high spirit, became
almost as fond ot Knsie as he was of me.
He told u * Knsie '

meant for ** Ensor,” 1 suppose, from
his father's grandfather, the old Sir
Ensor Doone
to be Carv
in wedlock,

that his name was

And this boy appeared
s heir, having been born
contrary to the general
manner and custom of the Doones,

However, although I loved the poor
child, I could not help feeling very un
about the escape of his father, the |
wge and brutal Carver. This man |

was left to roam jthe country, homeless, ‘

frodless and desperate, with his giant
strength, and great skill in arms, and
the whole world to be revenged upon.
For his escape, the miners, as I shall
show, were answerable; but of the
Counselor’s sale departure the burden
lay on myself alone. And inasmuch as
there are people who consider them-

selves ill-used unless one tells them |

everything, straightened though 1 am
for space, 1 will glance at this transac-
tion.

After the desperate charge of the
young Doones had been met by us and
broken, aud just as poor Kit Badcock
died in the arms of the dead Charlie, I
happened to descery a patch of white on
the grass of the meadow like the head
of a sheep after washing-day. Obser-
ving with some curiosity how carefully
this white thing moved along the bars
of darkness betwixt the panels of fire-
light, I ran up to intercept it before it
reached the little postern which we
used to call Gwenny's door. Perceiv-

ing me the white thing stopped, and was |

for making back again, but I ran up at
full speed; and lo, it was the flowing
silvery hair of that sage the Counsellor,
who was scuttling away upon all fours,
but now rose and confronted me,

“ John,” he said, * Sir John, you will
not play falsely with your ancient friend
among those violent fellows, I look to
you to protect me, John.”

* Honored sir, you are right,” 1 re-
plied ; “but surely that posture was un-
worthy of yourself, and your many re-
sources. It is my intention to let you
go free.”

“1 knew it. Icould have sworn to it.
You are a noble fellow, and an ornament
to any rank.”

“But upon two conditions,” I added,
gently taking him by the arm; for in-

stead of displaying any desire for com- |

mune with my nobility, he was edging
toward the postern. * The first
is that you tell me truly (for now it can
matter to none of you) who was it that
slew my father.”

“1 will tell you truly and frankly,
John, however painful to me to confess
it. It was my son, Carver.”

“I thought as much, or I felt as much,
all along,” I answered ; * but the fault
was none of yours, sir; for you were
not even present,”

“If I had been there, it would not
have happened. | am always opposed
to violence., Therelore, let me haste

aw

Ly

v : this scene is against my natuge."
You shall go directly, Sir Counselor,
after meeting my other condition;
which is, that you place in my hands
Lady Lorna's diamond necklace.”
“ Ah! how often I have wished,” said
the old man, with a heavy sigh, * that
it might yet be in my power to ease my
mind in that respect, and do a thorough-

vood desd hy lawfn! restitution

“ Then try to haveit in your power,
sir. ‘Surely, with my encouragewent,
you might summon resolution.”

“ Alas, John, the resolution has been
ready long ago. But the thing is not in
my possession. Carver, my son, who
slew your father, upon him you will find
the necklace. What are jewels vo me,
young man, at my time of life 7 Baubles
and trash—1 detest them, from the sins
they have led me to answer for. When
you come to my age, good Sir John, you
will scorn all jewels, and care only for a
pure and bright conscience. Ah! ah!
Let me go. 1 have made my peace with
God.”

He looked so hoary, and so silvery,
and serene in the moonlight, that verily
I must have believed him, if he had not
drawn in his breast.  Buo I happened to
have noticed that when an hounest man
gives vent to noble and great senti
ments, spreads his breast, and throws
it out, as it his heart ere swelling
whereas 1 had seen this old gentlemen
draw in his breast more than once, as if
it happened to contain better goods than
sentiment,

* Will you

ipplaud me,
keeping him very

kind sir,” 1
tight all the
while, “if 1 place it in your power to
ratify your we  with  God The

said

pledge is upon your heart, no doubt;
for there it lies at this moment.”

With these words, and some apology
for having recourse to strong measures,
I thrust my hand inside his waistcoat
ind drew forth Lorna's necklace, purely
sparkling in the moonlight like the
dancing of new stars. I'ne old man

made a stab at me with a koife whieh 1 |

had not espied; but the vicious onset
failed, and then he knelt, and clasped
his hands

“ Oh, for God's sake, John, my son,
rob me not in tuat

manner, They be-

longed to me, and 1 love them so; 1

would almost give my life for them.
Tnere |is one jewel there I can look at
for hours, and see all the lights of
heaven in it, which I never shall sce

elsewhere. All my wretched, wicked
life—oh, John, I am a sad hypoerite
but give me back my jewels. Or else
kill me here. [ am a babe in your
hands; but I must have back my jewels.”
His beautiful white hair fell away
from his noble
wreath of
for once v

forehead, like a silver
glory, and his powerful face
moved with real emotion.
amazed and overcome by the
and contradictions of nature, that,
verily, | was on the point of giving him

I was s0

back the necklace, But houesty, whicl

E to be the first instinet of all
(though I mysell never found it
s0) happened here to oceur to me; and
s0 | said, without more haste than might
ted,

“Sir Counselor, T eannot give you what
t belong to me.  But if you will
show me that particular diamond which
is heaven to you, I will take upon myself

does 1

the risk and the [0lly of cutting it out
And with that you must go
contented and 1 beseech you not to
jewel upon your lips.
pe ol

for you
starve with that (

nt better

I terms, he
v me his pet love of a jewel; and
I thought of what Lorna wa
cut it out (with ti

to me, as 1
hinge of my knife
severing the suakes of gold) and placed
it in his careful hand, Anpother moment
he was gone, and away through
Gwenny's and God  Kknows

and

postern :
what became of him,

Now as to Carver, the thing was this :
so far as I could ascertain from the
valiant miners, no two of whom told the
same story, any more than one of them
told it twic The band of Doones
which sallied forth for the robbery of
the pretended convoy was met by Simon
Carfax, according to arrangement, at
the ruined house eallad the * Warren,"
in that partof Bagsworthy Forest where

the river Exe (as yet a very small
stream) runs through it. The Warren
as all our peeple know, had belonged to
lu fine old gentleman, whom everyone
| ealled * The Squire,” who had retreat-
ed from lactive life to pass the rest of
| his days in fishing, and shooting, and
| helping his neighbors. For he was a
man of some substance; and no poor
man ever left the Warren without a bag
of good victuals, and a few shillings put
in his pocket. However, this poor
Squire never made a greater mistake
thanjin hoping to end his life peacefully
upon the banks of a trout stream, and
in the green forest of Bagworthy. For
as he eame home from the brook at dusk,
with his fly-rod over his shoulder, the
Doones fell upon him and murdered him
and then sacked the house and burned
it

Now this had made hovest people
| timid about going past the Warren at
| night ; for, of course, it was said that
the old Squire “walked,” upon certain
nights of the moon, in and out the trunks
| of trees on the green path from the
| river. On his shoulder he bore a fishing-
| rod, and his book of trout-flies in one
| hand, and on his back a wicker creel :
| and now and then he would burst out
| laughing to think of his coming so near
the Doones.

And now that one turns to consider
it,this seems a strangely righteous thing,
that the scene of one of the greatest
erimes even by Doones committed should,
after twenty years, become the scene of
vengeance falling, like hail from heaven
| upon them. For although the Warren
| lies well away to the westward of the
| mine, and the gold, under escort to Bris-
| towe or London, would have gone in
| the other direction, Captain Carfax,
| finding this- place best suited for work-
ing of his design, had persuaded the
| Doones that, for reasons of Government,
| the ore must go first to Barnstaple for

inspection, or something of that sort. | |

And as every one knows that our Gov-
ernment sends all things westward when
eastward bound, this had won the more |
faith for Simon, as being according to |
nature.

Now Simon, having met these flowers
of the floek of villainy where the rising
mooulight flowed through the weirwork
of the wood, b d them to dismount,
aud led them with an air of mystery
into the Squire’s ruined hall, blac
with fire and green with weeds,

“ Captain, 1 have found a thing,"”
said to Carver Doone himself, * which
may help to pass the hour ere the lump
of gold eomes by.

The smugglers are a
noble race, but a miner's eyes are a
match for them. There lies a puncheon
of rare spirit, with the Dutchman's
brand upon it, hidden behind the broken
hearth. Set a man to wateh outside,
and let us see what this be like.”

With one aceord they agreed to this,
and Carver pledged Master Carfax, and

| all the Doones grew merry. But Simon
being bound, as he said, to see to their

| striet sobriety, drew a bucket of water |
from the well into which they had thrown
the dead owner, and begged them to
mingle it with their drink ; which some
of them did, and some refused, |

| But the water from that well was |
| poured, while they were carousing, into
| the priming - pan  of every gun of
theirs, even as Simon had promised |
to do with the guns of the men they |
| were come to kill. Then just as the
| glant Carver arose, with a glass of pure |
hollands in his hand, and by the light of |
| the toreh they had struck proposed the
zood health of the Squire's ghost,in the
broken door-way stood a press of men,
with pointed muskets, covering every
drunken Doone. How it fared upon that
having none to tell me ; for
each man wiought, neither thought of
telling, nor whether he might be alive
to tell. The Doones rushed to their
guns at once, and pointed them ; but
the Squire’s well had drowned their fire ;
and then they knew that they were be-
trayed, but resolve
for it.

I know no

d to fight like men
Upon fighting I can never dwell;
it breeds such savage delight in me, of
which I would fain have less. Enough
that all the Doones fought bravely, and
like men (chough bad ones) died in the
| hail of the man they had murdered.
And with them died poor young De
Whichehalse, who in spite of all his
good father's prayers, had cast in his lot
with the robbers, Carver Doone alone
escaped. Partly through his fearful
strength, and his yet more fearful face ;
but mainly, perhaps, through his perfect
coolness, and his mode of taking things
I am happy to say that no more than
eight of the gallant miners were killed
in that combat, or died of their wounas
afterwards ; and adding to these the
eight we had lost in our assault on the
| valley (and two of themn excellent ware-
housemen), it cost no more than sixteen |
lives to be rid of nearly forty Doones, |
each of whom would most likely have
killed three men in the course of a year |
| or two. Therefore, as 1 said at the time, |
{ a great work was done very reasonnbly ;
| here were nigh upon forty Doones de-
stroyed (in the valley, and up at the
Warren), despite their extraordinary
strength and high skill in gunnery ;
whereas of us ignorant rusties there
were only sixteen to be counted dead
though others might be lamed, or so
and of those sixteen only two had lef
wives,and their wives did not happen to
care for them.

Yes, for Lorna's sake, I was vexed at
Not that 1
songht for Carver's lite, any more than
I did for the Counselor's ; but that for
us it was no 1 ght thing to have a man of
such power, and resource, and despera
tion left at large, and furious, like a
famished wolf round the sheep fold. Yet
greatly as 1

the bold escape of Carver,

blamed the yeomen, who

were posted on their horses just out of
shot from the Doone gate, for the very
purpose of intercepting those who
escaped the miners, 1 could not get them
to admit that any blame attached to
them.

But lo, he had dashed through the
whole of them, with his horse at full
gallop, and was nearly out of shot before
they began to thiuk of shooting him.
Phen it appears from what a boy said—
for boys manage to be everywhere——that |
Captain Carver rode through the Doone- |
gate, and so to the head of the valley. |

| There, of course, he beheld all the
| houses, and his own among the number, |
flaming with a handsome blaze, and |
| throwing a fine light around, such as he {
had often reveled in, when of other
| people’s property. But he swore the
l deadliest of all oaths ; and seeing him-

| thought it best t

| be (or try

self to be vanquished (so far as the luck
of the moment went), spurred his great
black horse away, and passed into the
dardness.

CHAPTER LXXIIL
HOW TO GET OUT OF CHANCERY

Things at this time so befell me that
1 canuot tell one half, but am like a boy
who has left his lesson (to the master's
very footfall) unreudy, except with false
excuses. And as this makes no good
work, so I lament upon my lingering in
the times when I might have got through
a good page, but went astray alter
trifles. However, every man must do
according to his intellect ; and looking
at the easy mauner of my constitution, 1
think that most men will regard me with
pity and good-will for trying, more than
with contempt and wrath for having
tried unworthily. Even as in the wrestl-
ing ring, whatever man did his very
best, and made an honest confliet, I al-
ways laid him down with softness, easing
off his dusty fall,

But the thing which next betided me
was not a fall of any sort, but rather a
most glorious rise to the summit of all
fortune. For in good truth it was no
less than the return of Lorna—my Lorna,
my own darling—in wonderful health
and spirits, and as glad as a bird to get
back again. It would have done amny

one good for a twelvemonth to behold |
her face and doings, and her beaming |

eyes and smile (not to mention blushes
also at my salutation), when this queen
of every heart ran about our rooms
again. She did love this, and she must
see that ; and where was her old friend
the cat ? All the) house was full of
brightness, as if the sun had come over
the hill, and Lorna were his mirror.

My mother sat in wn ancient chair,
1d wiped her cheeks and looked at her;
id even Lizzie's eyes must dance to
the freshness and joy of her beauty. As
for me, you might call me mad, for I ran
out and flung my best hat on the barn,
and kissed mother Fry till she made at
me with the sugar-uippers.

What a quantity of things Lorna had
to tell us! And vet how often we
stopped her mouth—at least mother, I
mean, and Lizzie—and she quite as
often would stop her own, ruuning up in
her joy to some o1 fus! And then
there arose the eating business—which
people now call * refreshment,” in these
dandified days of our language—{for how
was it possible that our Lorna could
have come all that way, and to her own
Exmoor, without being terribly hungry?

“ Oh, I do love it all so much !" said
Lorna, now for the fiftieth time, and not
meaning ouly the victuals. * The scent
of the gorse on the moors drove me
wild, and the primrose under the
hedges I am enre | was meant fora
farmer's—I mean for a farm-house life,
dear Lizzie "—for Lizzie was looking
saueily—"* just as you were meant for a
soldier's bride, and for writing ais-
patches of vietory., And now since you
will not ask me, dear mother, in the
excellence of your manners, and even
John has not the impudence, in spite of
all his coat of arms—I must tell you
a thing, which 1 vowed to keep until
to-morrow morning, but my resolution
failed me. I am my own mistress !”

“Then you shall not be so long,”

cried 1; for mother seemed not to |

understand her, and sought about for
her glasses. * Darling, Yyou shall be

mistress of me, and I will be your mas- |

ter."”

* A frank announcement of vour in-
teut, and beyond doubt a true one ; but
surely unusual at this stage, and a little
premature, John. However, what must
be, must be.”” And with tears springing
out of smiles, she fell on my breast and
wept a bit.

When I came to smoke a pipe over it
(after the rest were gone to bed,) I
could hardly believe in my good luck
For here was I, without any merit, ex
cept that of bodily power, and the ab-
sence of any falsehood (which surely is
no commendatic s0 placed that the
noblest man in Eungland might envy me,
and be vexed with me. For the noblest
lady in all the 1, and the purest, and
the sweetest, hung upon my heart, as if
there were none equal it,

I dwelt upon this matter long, and
very severel:, ile T smok
tobaeco, bre

a4 new
hy my own Lorna for
rself most delicious ;

me, and next to

and as the smoke curled away, I
thought, * Sur this is too fine to
last, for a mar

who never deserved it."”
Seeing no way out of this, I resolved
to place my faith in God, and so went
to bed and dreamed of it. And having
no presence of 1
thing,

under the ecircumstances 1
fall asleep and trust
myself to the future. Yet ere I fell
asleep the roof above me swarmed with
angels, having Lorna under it.,

In the morning Lorna was ready to
tell her story, and we to hearken ; and
she wore a dress of most simple stuff,
and yet perfeetly wonderfal, by means
of the shape and her figure. Lizzie was
wild with jealousy, as might be ex-
pected, (though never would Annie
have been so, but have praised it,
and craved for the pattern;) and
mother, not understanding it, looked
forth, to be taught about it.
strange to note that
mother had lost Lier quickuess, and was
never quite brisk, unless the question
were about myself, She had seen a
great deal of trouble ; and grief begins
to close on people as their power of life
deeclines.  We said that she was hard of
heariug ; but my opinion was, that see
ing me inclined for marriage made her
think of my

For it was
lately my dear

father, and so perhaps, a
lirtle too much to dwell upon the court-
ing of thirty years agone. Anyhow, she
was the very best of mothers; and
would smile and command herself, and
to believe herself) as happy
as conld be, in the doings of the
younger folk, and her own skill in de-
tecting them ; yet, with the wisdom of
age, renouncing my opinion upon the
matter, since none could see the end of
it.

3ut Lorna, in her bright young beauty
and her knowledge of my heart, was not
to be checked by any thoughts of haply
coming evil, In the morning she was
up, even sooner than I was, and through
all the corners of the hens, remember-
ing every one of them. I caught her,
and saluted her with such warmth
(being now none to look at us,) that she
vowed she would never come out again;

| and yet she came the next morning !
|

nd to pray for any- |

These things ought not to be chron-
icled. Yet Iam of such nature, that
finding many parts of life adverse to our

ure from the blessed portions, And
what portion can be more blessed than
with youth, and health, and strengthy to
be loved by a virtuous maid, and to love
her with all une's heart ? Neither was
my pride diminished, when I found what
she had doue, only from her love of me.

Karl Brandir's ancient steward, in
whose charge she had travelled, with a
proper escort, looked upon her as a
lovely maniae ; and the mixture of pity
and admiration wherewith he regarded
her with a strange thing to observe, es-
pecially after he had seen our simple
house and manners. On the other hand
Lorna considered him a worthy but
foolishlold geutléemen, to whom true hap-
piness meant no more than money and
high position.)

These two last she had been ready to
abandon wholly, and had in part es-
caped from them, as the enemies of her
happiness. And she took advantage of
| the times in a truly clever manner. For
| that happened to be a time—as indeed

! all times hickerto (so far as my Knowl- |
| edge extends) have, somehow or other, |

‘ happened to be—when everybody was

| only too glad to take money for doing |

| anything. And the greatest money-
| taker in the kingdom (next to the king
and queen, of course, who Liad due pre-
eminence, and had taught the maids of
ilmnnr) was generally acknowledged to
| be the Lord Chief-justice Jeffreys.
1 Upon nis return from the Bloody
| Assizes, with triumph aud great glory,
| after havging every man who was too
| poor to help it, he pleased His Gracious
| Majesty so purely with the deseription
| of their delightful agonies, that the

il\’ing exclaimed, * This man alone is

| worthy to be at the head of the law.” |

| Accordingl

y in his hand was placed the
great seal of England.

So it came to pass that Lorna's des-
tiny hung upon Lord Jeffreys ; for at
this time Earl Brandir died, being
taken with gout in the heart soon after
I left London., Lorna was very sorry
for him ; but as he bad never been able
to hear one tone of her sweet silvery
voice, it is not to be supposed that she
wept without consolation. She grieved
v hlm as we ought to grieve for any

good man going, and yet with a comfort-
ting sense of the benefit which the bles-
sed exchange must bring to him.

Now the Lady Lorna Dugal appeared

to Lord Chancellor Jefireys so exceed-
ing wealthy a ward that the lock would
yay for turning. Therefore he came, of
his own aecord, to visit her, and to
treat with her; ving'heard (for’the man
was as big a gossip as never cared for
any body, yet loved to know all about
overy L,.vlv\ that 'lu rv'”:!|0|\" ar ! h“zu
tiful maiden would not listen to any
young lord, having pledged her faith to
| the plain John Ridd.

Thereupon our Lorna managed so to
hold out golden hopes to the Lord iligh
Chancellor, that he, being not more than
three parts drunk, saw his way toa h
of money.

eap
And there and then ( for he
not the man to dally long about any-

thing ) upon surety of a certain round
| sum—the amount of which 1 will not
| mention, becaunse of his kindness toward

knight, John Ridd, upon econdition only
that the king's consent should be ob-
tained,

His Majesty, well-disposed toward me
| for my previous service, and regarding
| me as a good Catholie, being moved,

moreover, by the queen, who desired to
please Lorna, consented, without much
hesitation, upon the understanding that

Lorna, when she became of full age, and
| the mistress of her property ( which was
still under guardianship ), shovld pay a
heavy fine to the Crown, aud devote a
fixed portion of her estate to the promo-
tion of the holy Catholic faith,in a man-
ner to be dictated by the king himself,
Inasmuch, however, as King James was
driven out of his kingdom before this
arrangement could take effeot, and
another king succeeded who desired not
the promotion of the Catholic re
neither hankered after  subsidies
( whether French or English ), that
agreement was pronounced invalid, im-
proper, and contemptible. However,
there was no getting back the money
once paid to Lord Chancellor Jeffreys.

But what thought we of money at this
present moment, or a position, or any-
thing else, except, indeed, one another ?
Lorua told me, with the sweetest smile,
that if I were minded to take her at all,
I must take her without anything ; inas-
much as she meant, npon coming of age,
| to make over the residue of her estates

to the next of kin, as being unfit for a
| farmer’s wife, And 1 replied with the
i greatest warmth, and a readiness to wor-

ship her, that this was exaetly what [
| longed for, but had never dared to pro-
| pose it.  But dear mother looked most
[ exceeding grave, and said to be sure her
| opinion could not be expected to count
| for much, but she really hoped that in
| three years’ time we should both be a

igion,

| little wiser, and have more regard for |

our interests, and perhaps those of
| others by that time ; and Master Snowe
having daughters only, and nobody com-
| ing to marry them, if anything happened
to the good old man—and who could
tell in three years’ time what might
| happen to all or any of us ?—why per-
haps his farm would be for sale, and
perhaps Lady Lorna’s estates in Scot-
land would feteh enough money to buy
it, and so throw the two farms into one,
and save all the trouble about the

brook, as my poor father had longed to |

domany and many a time ; but not hav-
| ing a title, could not do all quite as he
| wanted. And then if we young people
grew tired of the old mother, as seemed

only too likely, and was according to |

| nature, why we could send her over
there, und Lizzie to keep her company.
| When mother had finished and wiped
her eyes, Lorna, who had been blushing
rosily at some portions of this great
| speech, flung her fair arms around
| mother's neck, and kissed her very
| heartily, and scolded her ( as she well
| deserved) for her want of confidence in
| us. My mother replied that if anybody
| could deserve her John, it was Lorna ;
| but that she could not hold with the
‘ rashness of giving up money so easily ;
\whilp her next of kin would be John
himself, and who could tell what others,
by the time she was one-and twenty ?
Hereupon I felt that, after all, my
mother had common sense on her side ;

wishes, | must now and then draw pleas- |

me—he gave to his fair ward permission, |
under sign and seal, to marry that loyal |

| for if Master Snowe's farm should be
| for sale; it would be far more to the
| purpose than my coat of arms to get it ;
for there was a different pasture there,
just suited for change of diet to our
sheep as well as large cattle. And b.a-
sides this, even with all Annie's skill
(and of course yet more now she was
gone), their butter would always com-
mand in the market from one to three
farthings & pound more than we could
get for ours. And few things vexed us
more than this Whereas, if we 'gnt
possession of the farm, we might, with-
out breach of the market-laws, or any
barm done to any one (the price being
but a prejudice ), sell all our butter as
Snowe butter, and do good to all our
customers,

Thinking thus, yet remembering that
Farmer Nicholas might hold out for an-
other score of years—as | heartily
hoped he might—or that one, if not all,
of his comely daughters might marry a
good young farmer (or farmers, if the
case were so)—or that, even without
that, the farm might never be put us
for sale, | begged my Lorna to do as she
liked, or rather to wait and think of it ;
ghe conld do nothing
TO BE CONTINUED
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THE OLD MAJOR

By Rev. Richard W, Alexande
I had been called to the quiet home o
| a pensioned soldier in a certain part of
|

the city. I had pever been in that |
neighborhood before, but I followed the |

directions | had received and soon
came to a pretty dwelling with a little
lawn in front and flowers on each side of
| the door. As 1 latched the gate I saw a
pleasant faced woman coming out on the
porch to greet me.

She welcomed me and brought me in
to ber neat parlor, and when we were
seated she told me her trouble,

Her husband was a retired Major in
bad lLiealth ; a good, kind husband he
was, but it was a eource of deep grief to
her and to her daughters that he was
careless about his religion ; in fact for
forty years he had not set foot inside of
a chureh, although he always said he
was a Catholie.

His life has been one of constant
change, as most military life is, and his
years in the army did not often give him
religioas opportunities,
aflicted with an inc¢urable disease, and
the thought of his going into eternity
with this long record of unfaithfulness
on his soul made his Catholic wile sad
and unhappy.

“1Is your husband at home ?"" I said,

“Not now, Father,” said his wife;
“he is out taking a walk ; he may come
inat any moment. I trust he will do so
while you are here; although, to tell the
truth,’” she said as she smiled, “ he is
rather afraid of a priest |

* A guilty conscience,” I replied ; * if
he had more to do with them he would
not fear them.”

“That is true, Father,” and that is
why 1 asked you to call, hoping you
might see him and talk to him, We
have given up talking here at home ; it
only irritates him. But,” she said, with
an earnestness of faith that was striking
“my daughter and 1 have made the
Nine First Fridays in honor of the
Sacred Heart for five years, one after
the other, and we feel sure the Divine
Heart of our Lord must listen to us. It
would break my heart, Father, if | saw
that kind old man, after all his years of
affection to me and to his children, go
into the next world without making his
peace with God.'

Just then I saw a fine-looking, elderly
man, with the unmistakable military
step, coming towardsthe house,

“Here he is, Father "
went out to meet him.

“ Here is Father Alexander, grand-
father,” she said. “He called to see
you, and I was beginning to think bhe
would miss you."

The old soldier looked a little ner-
vous, and there was no doubt he would
have been glad to avoid the meeting,
but as I came forward he could not do
S0,

“ Good morning, Major,” 1 said, *“1
am quite plessed that you are able to
go out walking ; the freshair is good for
you!”

“Oh, I am not a sick man,” he re-
plied. * My wife here is too much in
clined to fret about me. 1 tell her 1
will bury her yet.”

His wife smiled and hastened to take
his hat and cane and then guietly with-
drew. Finding himself at my mercy, he
hardly knew what to say, fearing no
doubt a religious attack. But I had no
intention of foreing religion on him,
The thought of his wife and danghter
for five years pleading with the Divine
Heart of the Good Shepherd made me
realize that I wounld have very little to
do with this conversion.

Now he was

she said, and

I began to talk on current topies. I |

found he was intelligent, well read, and
up to date in most matters of popular in-
terest. He had a pension from the

Government which kept him comfort- |

able, while his daughters swelled the
family funds by teaching in the public
schools.

that was quite interesting. He had
been with Sherman in the Battle of the
Wilderness, in the march from Atlanta
to the sea, and grew enthusiastic over,
“ Unele Biliy's Christmas gift of the
city of Savannah to President Lincoln.”

Thus we talked untill 1 felt that the
ice was sufliciently broken and then 1
rose and declared I had forgotten the

quite flattered him and he earnestly
pressed me to come again, 2

“1 like you, Father,” said he,* bhe-
pause you have not said one word about
religion. 1 think men ought not to be
driven to church like sheep to pasture.”

“Take care, Major!" I replied. “1
would not be a follower of the Good
| Shepherd if 1 did not see to it that His

man needed to be driven to church, as
you expressed it, 1 would drive him
most heartily ! But, you don't need
that, do you ?"

* Won't you come again ?" said he,
ignoring my remark.

“If I find time, I will gladly

said I

. \ as [ bade him good-bye, and his wife al-

| s0, who had come to the door,

| 1 looked back and saw the Maior
giving a military salute at the door of

the little home. I responded and went

my way.

He had been all through the |
Civil War and had a fund of anecdotes |

lapse of time in his compauy, which |

sheep were driven to pasture, and ifa |

‘ Many things which the old man sajq
came to my mind, and I determined wit},
Goa s help that this fine old soldier wh,
had shed his blood for his country ang
| fought her battles should be brought

back to the army of the Heavenly K,

l and meet an eternal reward ; and I need
| not say that 1 placed him in my Magy
| and in the prayers of all the good
{ people I knew.

| That day week I made another call

The Major was not so well. He had
\not token his usual walk for several

days and was rather depressed and, ay
| his wife said, * grouchy.”
| " This time I asked him if 1 could not
[ say some prayers for him,

% No, sir,” said he frowning ; “1 have
faced death on the battlefield ; ut
Gettysburg men were struck down oy
each side of me ; 1 have smelled blood
and heard the roar of cannon; there
wasn't much praying then, and there iy
no need of it now."”

“ Major,” 1 said sternly, “you dar
| not face the living God, now, unpr

pared. What have you done to mes

the reward of the just ?"
“1 have served my country
| hotly ;

aid |
“1 have been wounded witl |

| face to the enemy ; I bave been as kind

to my fellow man as I knew how, and
| have been a good husband and father!

“ All that may be true,” I said, “bu
it means only part of your duty, y«
duty to your neighbor; what about y
duty to vour God ?"

“Isn't that my duty to God 2"

“No," I rejoined, *“there are the rost
of the commandments to be observed, |
| which you are obliged to pray, to w

ship your Maker at the Holy Sacrifice
of the Mass every Sunday, to go tot
sacraments He has instituted for your
| spiritual aid, aud to be a practic.
Catholie Christian.,  You told me whe
I saw you last, Major, you had not be«
to Chureh for forty years, although v
said you were a Catholic
“Yes, [ told you that, and it is tr
and 1 do not feel the worse forit. And
I told you, moreover, that your vis
must be those of a friend, and not of
canting preacher.”
“* Major,” 1 said,* you know I ar
Catholie priest; that 1 have devoted
Your
to me more than I can ex
It seems incredible that o
of your intelligence and grit s
bave spent your blood and your
gies in the service of your countr
have ignored your best interests,
immortal soul! You cannot have
gotten your boyhood wher
dear, old Catholic mother implante
your heart the value of that soul,
taught you the * Our Father' and t!
‘Hail Mary." Years may have cruste
over your faith, but it is there, aud y
will not dare to face the flames of he
which are certainly before vou, if
resist grace.” 1 rose up, * Let me
good-bye; you do not need me, you sa
I can only pity you and pray for you.

1 left without even taking his hand. |
wanted to appear stern. I wanted t
stir up his dormant couscience, for |
had begun to love the fine old soldier
with all his grufiness, and, like the sur

life to the salvation of souls,
appea
to you.

geon with his scalpel, I had to cut to
cure,
Next morning 1 said Mass for |

after Mass his daughter entered the

sacristy.

* How is your father 2" 1 said.

“He is worse, Father. He has been
restless and miserable all night. 1
wasn't the same after you left, b
seemed pondering all day over the tal
he had with you."”

“Well, pray to the Sacred Heart for
him, my child, and do not come for me
unless he sends for me himself.”

Several weeks passed by, and ever
day | saw either the mother ordaughter
at Mass, Their reports were that thi
old Major was confined to bed and still
obstinate, while suffering intensely.

One day his mother told me she had
placed a little badge of the Sacred
Heart under his pillow, unknown to hin
"ather,” she said, “ [ am almost i
despair, he is so hardened; he never
speaks of death, althongh the doctor
says he may go any time now, He ha
not once mentioned your name, althougt
I know he is longing to see you,"

* How do you know that 2"

“ Why when 1 was talking to my
daughters about you one day, he said
‘It is lonely since he stopped coming.
Then I said, * Would yon like me to send
for him, grandfather ?’ and he said
* No," sosharply that I never mentioned
it again.”

s encouraged, for I felt he was
thinking seriously. I exhorted her t
pray, and promised I would redouble my
prayers.

“ Father,” said she, “next [Iriday
will be the First Friday of the month.

| Somehow, my hopes have been looking
to it, for days past.”

“Well, my child, patience and prayer
is all I can say to you.”
| The following Friday, mother and
| daughters received Holy Communion.
“ The Major's son was with him while they
were at church. They paid me a hurried
visit, saying their father was much
weaker and they could not remain long
away from him,

I was sitting in my study that morn-
ing about 10 o'cloek, when my telephone
rang, * Father! he has asked for you!
| Come at once, please !"

No need to tell me who it was! 1
hurried down to the Major's home.
When I got there, I went straight to his

| room, which had been arranged on the

| first floor.  He was in bed, propped up
with pillows, and I was startled at the
| change made by a few weeks.

| * You have won the battle, Father,
| he said, feebly stretching out his hand.
[ *“ It has been a hard campaign, and I
| have lost. Will the great Captain in
| Heaven have merey on a poor tired sol-
| dier 2"
“ Indeed He will,” I said. * e has
| waited patiently all this time to wel-
| come you, Major "
| ¢ Father,” he said, “I have been an
| obstinate old fool | I see my folly, and
I want to make my peace with God.
‘ Mother, I want to talk to the Father”
l Joyfully mother and daughters with-
P

drew, and I never saw a more penitent,
humble being. He begged instruction,
he craved spiritual help, he prepared
for confession, and when exeruciating
pain and weakness threatened a collapse,
he ouly waited to wipe the sweat of
agony away and begin.

He made his confession of forty years,
and begged me to return in the after-
noon, that he might receive the Extreme
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Unetion, and perhaps rei
thing he had forgotten,
Pather,” he said, *1 have
of this for days.”

He was not in immedi
death, so I told him I wi
and thus give him time t

{lis conversion spread
over the household. e
exhausted when the fami
an expression of peace an
his fine old face and white
the pictare of a saint. |
pext morning with the
ment, and he would do 4
make ready for his angus

1 ealled in the aftern

him weaker, but very
gentle. :
Next morning I bro

Communion. With the

that was part of his ch:
fasted from midnight, ax
Blessed Sacrament with
vor. After some little

the Final Indulgence,

appropriate prayers.

He was like a newly b
He wanted the scapula
holy-water, {he drew |
pillow the little badge
Hoart and said to me
darkness of the night I
as soon as I held it in |
gensation took possess
heart was as if ice had |
gtreams gushed forth,
sorrow for my past life
reform, 1 could hardl)
to see if my new feeli
me. They did not, an
review the years I have
the Chureh, I seemed t
until I could get to
make my peace with
for a while, until the I
all at church, and then
wait no longer; so I s
pow, Father, I eanonly
Heart of my patient |
with me so long and by

“ Yes, my dear Maj

owe your salvation to |
of Our Lord. For five
wife and children b
ceasingly that mereil
yon."”
" He looked amazed, }
it was the case. He ¢
on his breast and elos
could see a tear {or

the lids.

He lasted a week
sentiments were
bheautiful. 1 ite

grace seemed to pour
the rosary and the pi
Heart was on the lit
side,

One beautift Ma
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