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liatrtfJ. The matter arose about a contract with the

'^c>.di War Trison at Princetown. Thousands of cap-

t!\r Irmch hiy there, and the requirement.-, of so

many .-ouls offered opportunity to the Dartmoor ims-

((.cHliiien. But l{oger Honeywell, by some means not

necessary to detail, had gone behind Newcombe's

h.H'k and undersold him m the matti r of beef. Then
ujion tlii-, outrage fill out another, and, at the open-

ing; of tile present narrative, a ca>e was waitin"- to be

trii'd bttween the enemies—a isiafter that would take

1 hi 111 both before the justices at Moretonhampstead

uitliin the week.

The trial is important, and shall innnediately be

treattd; but wo are first concerned to describe the

ma>ter of Vitifer Farm, so that tlioe opposed pro-

tagonists may clearly stand bi^fore you.

Roger HoneyncH was no conv. iitional knave. He
came from good -luck, and had tiij(M..d an education

above the averagi' of the time in England. He was a

widower of fifty or thereabout, and had no family.

Two brothers, hou(\er, he had possessed. Ow: was

in tne Navy: the other, who h.ad boon a clergyman,
was dead; and Roger Honeywell's wife, before her

own demise, adopted the orphaned ^on of this minis-

l.r. IJngcr liked the boy w.ll eninigh, and he was
nou- ;,rt;clcd to a la er in London. Himself, Roger
Honeywell, loved the law as a pa.lin.e, and, though he


