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LORNA DOONE ?

B. R. D, BLACEMOKE

CHAPTER LNIX
NOT TO BE PUT UP WITH

The coat of arms devised for me by
the Koyal heralds was of great size and
rich colors; and full of bright imagings.
They did me the honor to consult me
first, and te take no notice of my adviece.
For I begged that there might be a g« od
sized cow on it, 80 as to stamp our pats
of butter before they went to market ;
also a horse on the other side, and a
flock snowed up at the bottom. But the
gentlemen would not hear of this ; and
to find something more appropriate, they
inquired strictly into the anuals of our |
family. I told them, of course, all about
King Alfred ; upon which they settled
that one-quarter should be three cakes
on @& bar, with a lion regardant, done
upon a fleld of gold. Also I told them
that very likely there had been a Ridd
in the battle fought, not very far from
Plovers Barrows, by the Earl of Devon
against the Danes, when Hubba, their
chief, was killed, and the sacred stand-
ard taken,
said to be buried even upon land of ours,
and we call their graves (if such they
be) even to this day “harrows,” the
heralds quite agreed with me that a
Ridd might have been there, or there-
abouts ; and if he was there, he was
almost certain to have done his best,
being in sight of hearth and home : and
it was plain that he must have had good
legs to be at the same time both there
and in Athelney, and good legs are an
argument for good arms ; and supposing
a man of this sort to have done his ut
most (as the manver of the Ridds is),
it was next to certain that he must have
captured the standard. Moreover, the
name of our farm was pure proof ; a
plover being a wild bird, just the same
as a raven is. Upon this chain of
reasoning, and without any weak mis-
giving, they charged my growing escut-
cheon with a black raven on a ground of
red. And the next thing which I men-
tioned possessing absolute certainty, to-
wit, that a pig with two heads had beeu
born upou our farm not more than two
hundred years agone (although he died
within a week), my third quarter was
made at onee, by a two-headed boar with
noble tusks, sable upon silver.  All this
was very fierce and fine ; and so I
pressed for a peaceful corner in the
lower dexter, and obtained a wheat-shieal
set upright, gold npon a field of green.

Here | was inelined to pause, and
admire the effect ; for even De Whiche-
halse could not show a bearing so mag-
nificent. But the heralds said that it
lovked a mere sign-board without a good
motto under it ; and the motto must
have my name in it. They offered me
first, “Ridd uon ridendus ;" but 1 sald,
“For God's sake, gentlemen, let me for-
get my Latin.” Then they proposed,
“Ridd readeth riddles ;" but I begged
them not to set down such a lie ; for no
Ridd ever had made, or made out, such a |
thing as a riddle sinee Exmoor itsell
began. Thirdly, they gave me, “Ridd |
never been ridden and fearing to
make any further obje tious, I let them
inseribe it in bronze upon blue. The
heralds thought that the King would
pay for this noble achievement ; but
His Majesty, although graciously
pleased with their ingenuity, deelined
in the most decided manner to pay a
farthing toward it ; and as I had now
no money left tne heralds became as
blue as azure, and as red as gules,
until Her Majesty the Queen came
forward very kindly, and said that if
His Majesty gave me a coat of arms,
I was not to pay for it ; therefore she
herself did so quite handsomely, and felt
good-will toward me in consequenc

Now being in a hurry—so far, at least,
as it is my nature to hurry-—to get to
the end of this narrative, is it likely
that I would have dwelt so lone upon my

As some of the Danes are

coat of arms but for some good reason

is that Lorna took
the greatest pride in it, and thought (or
at any rate said) that it quite threw into
the shade and
ancient gl
hall in ¢

And this good reason

eclipsed all her own
¢, And hall in fun, and
nest, she called me “Sir John
ually, that at

s0 conti

t | was almost
angry with her, until her eyes were be
dewed with tears
with mysell,

Be;

growi

and then I was ang

e short of money and,

ixious about the farm, long
ing also to show myself and my noble
escuteheon to mother, I took advantage
of Lady Lor

to obtain my

\'s interest with the Qu
acquittance and full di

charge from even nominal custody. It
\

ad been intended to keep me in wait-
ing until the return of Lord Jefireys
from that o
through which his name is still used by
mothers to frighten th

awful circuit of shambles,

ir children int
bed. And right glad was I -for even
London shrunk with horror at the news
0 escape a man 80 blood-thirsty, sav
age, and, even to his Iriends
whom [ was reckoned), malignant.

among®

Karl Brandir was greatly pleased
with me, not only for havieg saved his
life, but r saving that which he valued

more, the wealth laid by for Lord Alan
And he introduced me to many gre

people, who quite kindly en
ne, and promised to help me i
way, when they heard how ti
had spoken. As for the f

could never have enough of 1

and this worthy man,
mendation, demanded of

only—to speak of him a |

As I had found him many a Sund fur
bishing L furs f P wi 2 wla
to conee moths’ r Yig I ed
him to recousider the

demand such acc e 1 ud, “Well,
well Il trades wl tr i ( Wl
the tricl f busin 1 A 1 1ie
him—if I were his true friend ac 1
ing to his own deseription Phis |
vas glad ongh tod ecause it saved

S0 1 trouble, and | had no money

spend with him. But still he

the use of my name ; and 1 be d him
to do the with it, as I never had
kept a banke And the “John Ridd
enfls,” and the “Sir John mautles,” and

the “holly-stafl capes” he put into |
window, as the winter was coming on,
ay, and sold (for everybody was burning
with gossip about me), must have made
this good man's fortune since the
excess of price over value is the true
test of success in life

To come away from all this stuff,
which grieves a man in London—when

the brisk air of the autumn cleared its

way to Ludgate Hill and clever ‘pren- |
tices ran out, and suiffed at it and fed
upon it (having little else to eat); and

| when the horses from the country were

a goodly sight to see,
winter bristles rising through and
among the soft summer- t; and when
the new straw began to come in, golden
with the harvest gloss, and smelling
most divinely at those strange livery-
gtables where the nags are put quite
tail to tail; and when all the London
folk themselves were asking about white
frost (from recollections of childhood);
then, I say, such a yearing seized me for
moory eray, and for dewy blade, and
even the grunting of our sheep (when
the sun goes down), that nothing but |
the new wisps of Samson could have
held me in London town. i

Lorna was moved with equal longing
toward the country and country ways;
and she spoke quite as much of the
glistening dew as she did of the smell of
our oven. And here let me mention
—although the two are quite distinet
and different—that both the dew and
the hread of Exmoor may be sought,
whether high or low, but never found
elsewhere, The dew is so crisp, and
pure, and pearly, and in such
ance; and the bread is so sweet, so kind,
and homely, you ¢an eat a loaf, and then
another.

Now while I was walking daily in and
out ereat crowds of men (few of whom
had any freedom from the cares ol
money, and many of whom were even
morbid with a worst pest called *“poli
ties"), I could not be quit of thinking
kow we jostle one aunother. God has
made the earth quite large, with a
spread of land enough for all to live on,
without fighting; also a mighty spread
of water, laying hands on sand and elifl
with a solemn voice in storm-time, and
in the gentle weather moving men to
thoughts of equity. This, as well, is full
of food: being two-thirds of the world,
and reserve for devouring knowledge,
by the time the sons of men have fed
away the dry land. Yet before the
land itself has uwcknowledged touch of
man upon one in & hundred acres, and
before one mile in ten thousand of the
exhaustless ocean has ever felt the

with rasp of

£

wuna-

plunge of hook, or combit the haul-

nets, lo, we crawl, in flocks together,
upon hot ground that stings us, even as
the black grubs erowd upon the harried
nettle! Surely we
to follow the tracks of each other.

wre Ltoo muce given

However, for a moralist [ never set
up, and never shall, while common sense
abides with me, Sucha mar
wretehed, in this pure dearth of moral-
ity; like a fisherman where no fish be;
and most of us have enough to do to at-
tend to our own morals. Eonongh that 1
resolved to go; and as Lorna could not
come with me, it was even worse than
Nearly everybody vowed
that 1 was a great {ool indeed to
negleet so rudely—which was the pro-
per word, they gaid—the pushing of my
fortunes. But I answered that to push
was rude; andl left it to the people who
liad no room, and thought that my fort-
une must be heavy, if it would not move
without pushing.

must be very

stopping.

Lorna eried when I eame away (which
gave me great satisfaction), and she
whole trunkful of things for
mother and Annie, and even Lizzie,
And she seemed to think, though she
gaid it not, that I made my own occasion
for going, and might have stayed on till
the winter. Whereas I knew well that
my mother would think (and every one
on the farm the same) that here I had
been in London, lagging and taking my

sent a

pleasure, and looking at shops, upon
pretense of King's business, and leaving
the harvest to reaj
tion the spending of money; while all
the time there was nothing whatever,
adventure and
keep me from coming home

itself, not to men-

except my own love of
sport, to
aain.  But 1 knew that my coat of-arm
and title would turn every bit « this
grumbling into fine admiration

And so it fell out, to a greater extent
than even I desired; for all the par
1 about united in a sumptu
dinner at the Mot Melldrum inn

for now that good lady was dead, and

her name and face set on a sign-post
I was invited, so that it was as

And if my health

, better next day, it was not from

want of good wishes, any more than fron
stint of the liquor,
It is needless to sa hat the real

gentry for a long time treate d my new
honors with contempt and ridic ule; but

rradually as they found that 1 was

uch a fool as to elaim any equal

vith them, but went about my farmwork

and threw another man wrestling

and touched my hat to the magistrates
just the same as ever,some gentlemen of
the highest blood— of which we think a
great deal more than ol gold around our
neighborhood—actually expressed to
desire to make my acquaintance. And
quite straig itfor
ward, and wholly free from bitternes, |
thanked them for this (which appeared

when, in a mauner

to me the highest honor yet offered me),
but declined o go into their company
because it would make me

uncomfort-
able, and themselves as well in a differ

ent way, they did what N
Knglishmen do, when a eht
ind sensible. They st with
me. and said that they could not deny
but that there was reason in my view o
the matter. And a h they ther
elves must be the 50T which was a
iandsome  thing to sa they would
wait until I was a little older, and more

\ my own va

Now this reminds t is that
b ish gentleman 1s so far o front
f foreign blemer and pri s, |
have en at time L little th of one
wnd of the other; ar more thau
lue allowance for Ticulties of
language, and the difference ol trau
upon the the balance is in favor
ol our peoy And 3 becanse we
we two weights, solid, and (even it the
sceale manners) outweighing all light
complaisance; to-wit, the inborn love of
justice and the power ot abiding.

Yet some people may be surprised
that men th any love of justice,

whether inborn or otherwise, could con
tinue to abide the
r

arrogance, and

yaeity, and tyranny of the Doones.

18 the winter passed, the
Doones were not keeping themselves at
home, as in honor they were b wnd to
do. MTwenty sheep a week, and one fat
ox, and two stout red deer (for whole-
some change of diet
score bushels of flour, and two hogs-

|

For now

as well as three

T
beads and a half of eider, and a hundred-
weight of candles, not to mention other
things of almost every variety, which
they go tby insistingupon it—surely these |
might have sufliced to keep the people
in their place, with no outburst of want- |
enness. Nevertheless, it was not so;
they had made complaint about some-
thing—too much ewe-mutton, 1 think it |
was —and in spite of all the pledges |
given, they bad ridden forth, and
carried away two maidens of our neigh-
borhood.

Now these two maidens were known,
because they had served the beer at an |
ale-house; and many men who bad looked |
at them over a pint or a quart vessel |
(especially as they were comely girls) |
thought it was very hard for them to go
in that way, and perhaps themselves un- |
willing. And their mother (although |
slie had taken some money, which the |
Doones were always full of) declared |
that it was a robbery; and though it in-
creased for a while the custom, that
must soon fall off again. And who
would have her two girls now, clever as
were and good?

jefore we had finished meditating
upon this loose outrage for so 1, at
jeust would call it, thoug
tomed to the law may tske a different
view of it—we had news of a thing far
worse, which turned the hearts of our
women sick. This I will tell in most
careful language, so as to give offense
to noue, if skill of words may help it.

nle acens-

Mistress Margery Badeock, a healthy |
and upright young woman, with a good |
rich color, and one of the finest hen-
roosts anywhere around our neighbor-
hood, was nursing her child about six of
the elock, and looking out for her hus-
band.

Christopher Badcock was a tenant
farmer in the parish of Martinhoe, rent-
ing some fifty acres of land, with a right
of common attached to them; and at this
particular time, being now the month of
February, aud fine open weather, ie was
hard at work plowing and preparing for
spring corn. Therefore iis wife was
not surprised, although the dusk was
falling, that Farmer Cnristopher should
beat work in a “blind man's holiday,” as
we call it.

Butshe

when by

s surprised, nay, astonished,
kitchen fire
brightened up for her h 1sband) she saw
siX or seven g t
the

he light of the

ed men burst into

ar

ym upon her; and she screamed so
k kitchen heard
fraid to come to help.
the stron
once seized pa young Margery; and
though she fought for her child and
home, she was but au infant herself in
their hands. In spite of
shrieks, and struggles, they tore the
babe from the mother's arms, and cast
it on the lime-ash floor; then they bore
her away to their horses (for by this time
thers
to sack the house, rode off with their
prize to the valley. And from ti > de-
seription of one of those two who carried
off the poor woman, I knew beyond all
doubt that it was Carver Doone himself.

The other Doones being left behind,
and grieved, perhaps, in some respects,
set to with a will to seour the house, and
to bring away all that was good to eat.
And being a little vexed herein (for the
Badeocks were not a rick couple), and
firding no more than bacon, and eggs,
and cheese, and little items; and nothing
to drink but water; in a word, their
taste being offended, they came back to
the kitchen, and stamped, and there was
the baby lying.

By evil luck, this child began to
squeal about his mother, having been
petted hitherto, and wont to get all he
wanted by raising his voice but a little.
Now the mark of the floor was upon his
head; as the maid (who ul stolen to
look at him when the rough men where
swearing upstairs) gave evidence. And
she put a dish-cloth under his head and
kissed him, and ran away again. Her
Honor Jose, and she meant

that the maid in the |

jer, but was

Two of t

st and flerces

tears, and

' o tatnot)
slie was seusciess), and teliing tad

name wa

what 18 right v her master and
mistress, but could not help being
frightened. And many women have
blamed her, and as I think unduly, for
her mode of forsaking baby so. Ifit had
been her own baby, instinet rather than
reason might have had th day with
er; but t ¢ being borne of her
mistress, she wished bim good luek, and
left him, as the fierce men came down
tairs, And being alarmed by their
power of language (because they had
found no siiver), she crept away in a

breathless hurry, and afraid how her

breath might come back to her. For
oftentime she had hiecoughs.

While this good maid was in tho oven,
side of back-kitchen fireplace, wit

st of wood drawn over her, and
3 %o that her own heart beat worse
than if she were baking, the men (as 1
said before) down-stairs, and
stamped around the baby.

came
“Rowland, is the bacon good?” oue of

“Itis
too bad of Carver to go off with the
only prize, and leave us in a starving
cott , and not enough to eat for two
of us, Feteh doy

rack, my b

them asked, with an oath or two.

n the staves of the
What was farmer to have
for supper?’

‘Naught but an onion or two, and a
{ and  a  rasher of rusty bacon
poor devils live so badly, they
t rth robbing :
rame! Then let us have a game
of loriot with the bal
o8 r that « d be
fant sretie.  Ride )
i Oros Bvb
toss him up, and let me see if my wris
b tead
I'he cruelty of this man is a thing it
makes to speak ol ¢ ugh that
when the poor baby fell (without at
temy ery or seream, thinking it part
{ wv, when they tossed
to come down again), the maid
in oven of the back kitchen, not
heing any door between, heard them say
18 follows
“1f any man asketh whe ed thee,
Say ‘twa e Doones of Bagworthy.

Now I think that when we heard this
story, and poor Kit

yadeock came all
around in a sort of half-erazy manner,not
looking up at any one, but dropping his
eyes, and asking whether we thought he
had been well treated, and seeming void
of regard for lile, il t re all the
stvle of it; then, having known him a
lusty man, and a fine singer in an ale-
house, and mueh inclined to lay down
the law, and show a high hand about
women, I really think that it moved us
more than if he had gone about ranting,
|

z

and raving, and vowing revenge upun!
every one,

—
CHAPTER LXX.
COMPELLED TO VOLUNTEER
There had been some trouble in our |
own home during the previous autumn,
while yet I was in London. For certain
noted fugitives from the army of King
Monmouth (which he himself had de-
serted in a low and currish manver,) |
baving failed to obtain free shipment
from the coast near Watersmouth, had
returned into the wilds of Exmoor,
trusting to lurk, and he comforted,
among the common people. Neither |
were they disappointed for a certain |
length of time, nor, in the end, was |
their disappointment caused by fault on
our part. Major Wade was one of
them ; an active and well meaning man,
but prone to fail in courage upon last-
ingitrial, although in a moment ready.
Squire John Whichehalse (not the
baron) and Parson Powell (Not our Par-
son Bowden, nor any more a friend of
his. Our arson  Bowden never had
naught whatever to do with it, and
never smoked a pipe with Parson
Powell after it.—J. 12.) caught him (two
or three months beiore my reluru) in
Farley farm-house near Brendon. He
had been up at our house several times,
and Lizzie thought a great deal of him.
And well 1 know that if at thet time |
had been in the neighhorhood, he should
not have been taken so easily.

John Bireh, the farmer who had
sheltered him, was so fearful of punish-
ment that he hanged himself in a few
days’ time, and even before he was ap-
prehended. But nothing was done to
Grace Howe, of Bridgeball, who had
been Wade's greatest comforter, neither
was anything done to us; although
Eliza added greatly to mother's alarm
and danger by falling upon Rector
Powell and most soundly rating him for
his meanness, and his cruelty, and
cowardice, as she called it, in setting
men with fire-arms upon a poor helpless
fugitive, and robbing all our neighbor-
hood of its fame for hospitality., However,
by means of Sergeaut Bloxham, and his
good report of us, as well as b
of Wade's confession (which

virtue
proved of
use to the Government,) my mother es-
all penalties.

It is likely enough that good folk will
think it hard upon our neighborhood to
be threatened a
punished, for kit
and yet to be |

cape

id sometimes heavily
idness and humanity,
elt

and base rapine. And
now, at last, our gorge was risen, and
our hearts in tumult, We had borne
our troubles long, as a wise and whole-
some chastisement, (uite content to
have some few things of our own un-
meddled with, Buat what could a man
dare to call his own, or what right could
he have to wish for it, while he left his
§

to help ourselves
against tyranny

wife and children av the pleas

1e people came flocking all around
me at the blacksmith’s forge and the
Brendon ale house, and I could scarce
come out of church but they got me
among the tombstones. They all
agreed that I was bound to take com-
mand and inagement, 1 bade them
2o to the magistrates, butthey said they
had been too often. Then I told them
that I had no wits for armament, al-
though 1 could find fault enough with
the one which had not succeeded. But
they would harken to none of this. All
they said was, * Try to lead us, and we
will try not to run away.”

This seemed to me to be

sommon
gsense and good stuff, instead of mere
bragging ; moreover, I mysell was
moved by the bitter wrongs of Margery,
having known her at the Sunday-school
ere ever | went to Tiverton,and having,
in those days, serious thoughts of mak
ing her my sweetheart, although she
was three vears my elder. But now I
1is difficulty—the Doones had be

very well to our farm, and to
er, and all
in London ;

of us, while | was away
erefore would it not be

shabby and mean for me to attack them

Yet being pressed still harder and

harder, as d by day the excitement
grew, with
t, and no «

ind more talking about
else coming forward to
[ agreed at last
the Dooues, upon fair
r to make
r up Mistress Margery,
1s well as the man who had slain the
abe, then I would lead the ex
wnd do my best to subdue th All
our men were content with t , being
thoroughly well assured, from exper
ience, that the haughty robbers would
only shoot any man who durst approach
them with such proposal.

And then arose a difficult question
who was to take the risk of making
overtures so unpleasant ? 1 waited for
the srest to offer; and as none was
ready, the burden fell on me, and
seemed to be of my own inviting.
Henece I undertook the task, sooner than
reason about it ; for to give the cause
for everything is worse than to go
through with it.

It may have been three of the after-
noon, when, leaving my witnesses be-
hind (for the preferred the back-
ground,) I appeared with our
white handker

underta

the busines

to this
challenge, would not endeave
amends by givir

dition

Lizzie's
hief upon a kidney-bean

stick at the e

trance to the robber's

dwelling. Nearce knowing what might
come of it, I had taken the wise pre

cauntion of fastening a Bible over my

heart, and another across my spinal col-
umn, in case of having to run
with rude en shooting after

\WAY,
. For
my mother said that the Word of God
would stop »-inch bullet with three

ounces of powder behind it, Now, |
took no weapons, save those of the
Spirit, for fear of being misunderstood.

But | could not bring myself to think
that any of honorable birth would take
unarmed man coming in
guise of peace to them.

And ti conelusion of mine held
good, at least for a certain length of
time, inasmuch as two decent Doones
appeared, and hearing of my
offered, without

advantage of ar

purpose
violence, to go and
feteh the Caprain if I would stop where

was and not begin to spy about any
thing. To this, of course, I agreed at
once, for [ wanted no more spying, be-
cause I had thorough knowledge of all
ins and outs already. Therefore, I
stood waiting steadily with one hand
in my pocket feeling a sample of corn
for market, aud the other against the
rock, while 1 wondered to see it so
brown already.

|

Those men came back in a little

who had trained their guns upon me

while, with a sharp short message that | with good-will and daintiness could not
Captain Carver would come out and | check their fingers crooked upon the

speak to me by-and-by when his pipe |
was finished.

bloom for the coming apple season, and
the rain that had fallen last Wednesday
night, and the prineipal dearth of
Devonshire, that it will not grow many |
cowslips—which we quite agreed fo be |
the prettiest of spring flowers ; and all |

|

the time I was wondering jhow many

black and deadly deeds these two inno-
cent youths had committed even since
last Christmas.

At length a heavy and haughty step
sounded along the stone roof of the way;
and then the great Carver Doone drew
up, and looked at me rather scornfully.
Not with any spoken scorn, no flash of
strong contumely, but with that air of |
thinking little, and praying not to be
troubled, which always vexes a man who |
feels that he ought not to be despised so,
and vet knows not how to help it. |

“ What is it you want, young man ?" |
he asked, as if he had never seen me
before.

In spite of that strong loathing which

always felt at sight of him, I com-
manded my temper moderately, and told
him that | was come for his good, and
that of his worshipful company, far
more that for my own. That a general
feeling of indignation had arisen among
us at the recent behavior of certain
young men, for which he might not be
answerable, and for which we would not
condemn liim without knowing the rights
of the question. But I begged him
clearly to understand that a vile and in-
Luman wrong had been done, and such
as we could not put up with ; but that
if he would make what amends he could
by restoring the poor woman, and giving
up tuat odious brute who had slain the
harmless infant, we would take no fur-
ther motion, and things should go on as
usual. As I put this in the fewest words
that would meet my purpose, I was
grieved to see a disdainfnl smile spreal
on his sallow countenance.
made me a bhow of moek e
replied as follows:

“Sir Jot
turned your poor head, as might have
been expected. W e not in the habit
of deser g anything that belongs to
us, far less our sacred relatives, The
insolence of your den

does the ingratitude.

Then he
yurtesy, and

i, your new honors have

nd well-nigh out-
If there be a man
upon Exmoor who has grossly ill-used
us, kidnapped our young women, and
slain half a dozen of our young men, you
wre that outrageous rogue, Sir John.
And after all this, how have we be-
haved ? We have laid no hand upon
your farm, we have not carried off your
women, we have even allowed you to
take our Queen, by ereeping and crawl-
ing treachery ; and we have given you
leave of absence to help your cousin, the
highwayman, and to come hLome with a
titl And now, how do you requite us?
By inflaming the boorish indignation at
a little frolic of our young men, and by
coming with insolent demands, to yield
to which would ruin us. Ah, you un-
grateful viper !"

As he turned away in sorrow from me,
shaking his head at my hadness, | be-
came so overcome (never having been
quite assured, even by people's praises,
ahout my own goodness), moreover, the
light which he threw upon things dif-
fered so greatly from my own, that, in
a word—not to be too long—I feared
that I was a villian. And with many
bitter pangs—for 1 have bad things to
repent of—I began at my leisure to ask
myself whether or not this bill of indict-
ment against John Ridd was true. Some
of it I knew to be (however much I con-
demned myself) altogether out of reason;
for instance, about my going away wit
Lorna very quietly over the sunow, and
to save my love from being starved
away from me. In this
ereeping, neither erawling te
11l was done with sliding ;

and yet [ was
80 out of training for being charged by
other people beyond mine own con-
Carver Doone's harsh
ane on me like prickly spinach
Therefore, | replied,

science, that

words ¢

sown with raking.
and said

“ It is true that I owe you gratitude,
sir, for a certain time of forbearance ;
and it is to prove my gratitude that I
am here now. [ do not think that my
evil deeds can be set against your own,
although I cannot speak flowingly upon
my good deeds as you can. 1 took your

you starved her, having
stolen her long before, and killed her
mother and brother. This is not for me
to dwell upon now, any more that 1
would say much about your murdering
of my father. But how the balance
hangs between us, God knows better
than thou or I, thou low miscreant,
Carver Doone.”

[ had worked myself up, as I always
do, in the manner of heavy men, grow-
ing hot like an ill-washered wheel re-
volving, though I start with a cool
axle ; and I felt ashamed of myselfl for
heat, and ready to ask pardon. But
Carver Doone regarded me with a noble
and fearless grandeur.

“ 1 have given thee thy choice, John
Ridd,” he said, in a lofty manner, which
made me drop away under him; “1 al-
ways wish to do my best with the worst
pes Andof all I
have ever met with, thou art the very
worst, Sir John, and the most dis-
honest.”

Now after my laboring to pay every
man to a penny, and to allow the women
over, when among the couch-grass
(which is a sad thing for their gowns),
to be charged like this, I say, so amazed
me that 1 stood, with my legs quite
open,and ready for an earthquake. And
the scornful way in which he said ** Sir
John " went to my very heart, remind
ing me of my littleness, But seeing no
use in bandying words, nay, rather the
chance of mischief, I did my best to look
calmly at him, and to say with a quiet
voice, * Farewell, Carver Doone, this
time ; our day of reckoning is nigh.”

“Thon fool, it is come,” he cried,
leaping aside into the niche of rock by
the door-way : "

Queen because

» who come near me.

“ Fire |

Save for the quickness of spring, and
readiness, learned in many a wrestling
bout, that knavish trick must have ended
me ; but scarce was the word * fire !
ont of his mouth ere I was out of fire by
a single bound behind the rocky pillar
of the opening. In this jump 1 was so
brisk. at impulse of the love for life (for

| after me,

heavy triggers; and the volley sung

Accordingly, I waited | with'a roar belhind it down the avenue
| long, and we talked about the signs of |

of erags.

Withone thingand another, and most of
all the treachery of this dastard scheme,
I was so amazed that I turned and run,

| at the very top of my speed, away from

these vile fellows ; and luckily for me
they had not another charge to send
And thus by good fortune I
escapeld, but with a bitter heart and
mind at their treacherous usage,
Without any further hesitation, I
agreed to take command of the honest

| men who were burning to punish, ay,

and destroy those outlaws, as now be-
vond all bearing. One condition, how-
ever, | made, namely, that the Coun-
selor should be spared, if possible ; not

| because he was less a villian than any

| Annie,

of the others, but that he seemed less
violent, and above all, had been good to
And I found hard work to make
them listen to my wish upon this point ;
for of all the Doones, Sir Counselor had

| fortress to a set of plowboys 2 We, 1,
| our part, felt, of course, the power of
| this reasoning, and that where regula;
| troops had failed, half-armed countyy
men must fail, except by superior judg
ment and harmony of action. Thoup!
| perhaps the militia would have suflic d
if they had only fought against the fo
| instead of each other. From these thing.
| we took warning : baving failed throug)
| overconfidence, was it not possible noy
| to make the enemy fail through the self
| same cause ?
| Hence what we devised was this: t
}‘ delude from home a part of the robber
| and fall by surprise on the other part
| We caused it to be spread abroad that 4
| large heap of gold was now collected ut
| the mine of the Wizard Slough. A4
when this rumor must have resched
them, through women who eame to a;
fro, as some entirely faithful to the:
were allowed to do, we sent Captaipn
Simon Carfax, the father of Jlittle
Gwenny, to demand an interview
the Counselor by night, and, as iv we
secretly, Then he was to set fort)
list of imaginary grievances, against

made himself most hated, by his love of | owners ol the mine, and to offer, part

law and reason.

We arranged that all our men should
ecome and fail into order, with pike and
musket, over against our dunghill,
we settled early in the day that their
wives might come and look at them.
For most of these men had good wives ;

quite different from sweethearts, such as
women, indeed, who

the  militia had;
could hold to a man, and see to him,
and bury him—if Lis luck were evil

and perhaps have no one afterward.

And all these women pressed their

rights upon their preeious husbands, and
brought so many children with them,

and made such a fuss, and hugging, and

racing after little legs, that cur farm

yard might be taken for an out - door
school for babies rather than a review-

ground.

[ mvself was to and fro among the

children continually ; for if I love any-
thing in the world, foremost 1 love chil-
dren. They warm, and yet they cool

our hearts, as we think of what we were,
+ hoped to
be, and how many things have come

and what in young clothes
And to see our motives
in the little things that
their alm

ACPOSS.
know not wihiat
v object is, must almost, or

ought at least, to lead us home and

soften us, For either end of life i
home, both source

nd issue being G

Nevertheless, I must confess that the
children were a plague sometimes. They
never could have enough of me
hundred to one, you might say—but I
had more than enough of them, and yet

was not contented. For they had so
many ways of talking, and of tugging at
my hair, and of sitting upon my neck
(not even two with their legs alike ),
and they forced me to jump so vehement-
ly,seeming to court the peril of my com-
ing down neck-and-crop with them, and
urging me still to go faster, however
them, 1
were sometimes so

and tyrannical over me, that I
t almost as well bave been among

fast I might go with
assire you that they
hard
mig
the very Doones themselves,

Nevertheless, the way in which the
children made me useful proved also of
some use to me ; for their mothers were
so pleased by the exertions of the

“great Ges-gee”
entitled me

bands ;

by such means, several of the yeomanry

from Barnstaple and from Tiverton were
added to our number ; and inasmuch as
these were armed with heavy swords and

short carbines, their
truly formidable,

Fom Faggus also joined us be

wind I would ¢

he declined suclh rank, on ti
I knew most of the seat of war ;
that I might be held in some measure tc

a that

yesides

draw authority from the king. Also
from Uncle Ben came over to help us
with his advice and presence, as well as

with a band of stout

put upon him ; and though it }

last attack under Commander Stickles
for the sake of this secret gold mine

yet now he was in a position to give full
For he and his
partners, when fully assured of the value
of their diggings, had obtained from the
Crown a license to adventure in search
of minerals by payment of a heavy fine
Therefore they
had now no longer any cause for secrecy,

vent to his feelings.

and a yearly royalty.

neither for dread of the outlaws, having | misereants now before us.

moving

being a

as all the small ones
that they gave me unlimit-
ed power and authority over their hus-
moreover, they did their utmost
among their relatives round about, to
fetch recruits for our little band. And

appearance was

rtily,
yeing now quite healed of his wound,
except at times when the wind was east-
He was made second in command
adly have had him
first, as more fertile in expedients ; but

warehousemen,
whom he brought from Dulverton. For
he had never forgiven the old outrage
1d been
to liis interest to keep quiet during the

through resentment, partly througl
hope of gain, to betray into their |
upon the Friday night by far the g
est weight of gold as yet sent up for re
fining. He was to have one - quar
part, and they to take the residue, |
inasmuch as the convoy across the moor
under his command would be strong
strougly armed, the Doones must be

to send not less than a score of me
possible, He himself, at a place ag
u|u-n.uml fit for an ambuscade, w
call a halt, and contrive in the darkue
to pour a little water into the prit

of his company's guuns.

It cost us some trouble and a g
deal of money to bring the sturdy (
nishinan into this deceitful part
perhaps he never would have conse
but for his obligation to me, and
wrongs (as he said ) of his daug
However, as he was the man forthet

both from his coolness and courage,
being known to have charge of the

[ pressed him, until he undertool
all lies we required. And
well he did it tc

s mind to it, and perceiving t

having onee

own interests called for the destry
f the robbers.

CHAPTER LXXIL
\ LON( COUNT SETT
Having rvesolved ou a night
(as  our ndisciplined men, t
fourths of whom bad
shot at, could not fairly be ¢
ed to march up to musket 1
we cared not much about drilling
forces, only to teach them to |
musket, so far as we could supply
weapon those with the clever
and to give them familiarity
H s ladir v, A

fixed upon Friday

becanse the moon would be at the f
and our powder was coming from Dulver
ton on the Friday afternoon

['nele Reuben did not mean to ex
himself to shooting, his time of life
risk of life being now well over, and t
residue too valuable. But his counse
and his influence, and above al
warehousemen, well practiced eat
ing carpets, were of true service t
His miners also did great wonders,
ing a grud against the Doones ; as
deed who had not for thirty miles r
their valley ?

It was settled that the yeomen, ha
good horses under thewm, should
account (with the mniuners’ help) of
many Doones as might be dispatched
plunder the pretended gold. And
soon as we knew that this party of
bers, be it more or less
ing from the valley
ostensibly at the Doone-gate (which wa
impregonable now,) but in realty 1
their rear,by means of my old water-s
IF'or I had chosen twenty young
partly miners, and partly
and sheep farmers, and some ol

Hoise I g
y night for our venture

was out of he
we were to fall

warehous

voeations, but all to be relied upe
spirit and power of climbing.  And w
proper tools to aid us, and myself to l¢
the way, I felt no doubt whatever
that we could all attain the crest, wher
first 1 had met with Lorna.

Upon the whole, 1 rejoiced that Lor
was not present now. It must
been irksome to her feelings to have
her kindred and old associates (much a
she kept aloof from them) put to deat
without eceremony, or else putting all
us to death. For all of us were re
this time to have no more shilly-sha
ing, but to go through with
business to the style ot honest K
men, when the question comes to ** Y¢
life, or mine.”

There was hardly a man among
who had not suffered bitterly from the
One had lost

ived

s0 added to their force as to be a mateh | his wife perhaps, another had lost a

for them.

Andalthough Uncle Ben was
not the man to keep his miners idle an

daughter - according to their ages;
| another had lost his favorite cow ; ina

hour more than might be helped, he | word, there was scarcely any one wh

promised that when we had fixed the
moment, for an assault on the valley, a
gcore of them shou'd come to aid us,

| had not to complain of a hay-rick ; and

what surprised me then, not now, was
| that the men least injured made the

headed by Simon Carfax,and armed with | greatest push concerning it. But be

the guns which they always kept for the

proteetion of their gold.

Now whether it were Uncle Ben, or
whether it were Tom Maggus, or even
my own self—for all three of us claimed
the sole honor—is more than I think fair
to settle without allowing them a voice,
But at any rate a clever thing was de-
vised among us ; and perhaps it would
be the fairest thing to say that this
bright stratagem ( worthy of the great
Duke himself ) was eontributed, little by
little, among the entire three of us, ail
having pipes, and schnapps-and-water in |

the chimuey - corner.

the cost.

Not to attempt to rob him of it—for
robbers, more than any other, contend
let me try to de-
It was known
that the Doones were fond of money, as

for rights of proper
seribe this grand artifice,

well as strong drink, and other things ;

they could get it pure and fine.

However, the
world, which always judges according
to reputation, vowed that so fine a stroke
of war could only come from a highway-
man ; and so Tom Faggus got all the
honor, at less, perhaps, than a third of

| and more especially fond of gold, when
[ ) There-
fore it was agreed that in this way we | meadows.

the wrong too great to speak of, or toc
small to swear about, from poor Kit Bad
cock to rich Master Huckaback, there
was not one but went hesrt and soul for
stamping out these fire-brands.
The moon was lifting well above the
<houlder of the uplands when we, the
chosen band, set forth, having the short
cut along the valleys to foot of the Bag
| worthy water, and therefore having
allowed the rest an honr to fetch round
the moors and hills ; we were not to be-
gin our climb until we heard a musket
fired from the heights on the left-hand
side, where John KFry himself wa
| stationed, upon his own and his wife's
| request, so as so keep out of action.

And that was the place where I had
| heen used to sit, and to wateh for Loina.
| And John Fry was to fire his gun, witl
| a ball of wood inside it, 80 soon as he

heard the hurly-burly at the Doone-gat
" beginning ; which we, by reason of
| waterfall, cou.l not hear down in the
| meadows there.

We waited a very long time, with the
| moon marehisg up heaven steadfastly,
‘ and the white fog trembling in ehord
! and columns, like a silver harp of the
And then the moon drew up

| should tempt them, for we knew that they | the fogs, and scarfed herself in white

looked with ridicule vpon our rustic
preparations ; after repulsing king's

I saw muzzles set upon me from the | troopers, and the militia of two counties,
darkness of the cavern), that the men \wns it likeiy that they should yield their | of either John KFry or his blunderbus#

with them ; and so being proud, gleamed
upon the water like a bride at her look-
ing-glass | aud yet there was no sound

AUGUST 6, 1910

[

I began to think that th
peing out of all dange
hrought & counterpane
his wife's directions, becs
children had a cold), 1
Lave gone to sleep, leaviy
to kill, or be killed, as mi
of God, so that he wer
But herein 1 did wrong t
ready to acknowledge it
the most awful noise t
ghort of thunder could m
among the rocks, and
upon the corners.

“The signal, my lads
ing up and rubbing my
now, while condemning .
was giving him right t
me. * Now hold on by ti
your quarter-stails acros
keep your guns pointing
haply we shoot one anot

“ Us sha'n't never shi
wi’ our goons at that i
said an oldish chap, b
leather, and esteemed a
ness.

“ You come next to o
be enough to dry
remember,
aian th

ows his

goes, and perhaps he m
at all ; and most like
himself."”

1 was still more afrai
ing me ; for my chief a
ascent was neither of
the rocks, but of the
bore. If any man slip
the gun ; and however g
1 being first was most |
more than 1 fain would

r this cause I h
Uncle Ben and with (
the expediency of ou
guns unloaded. bBut tl
the way
there was nothing tolea
uncommon clumsiness
charging our’ guns at
veteran troops could
to perform it properly
the darkness, and the
before them.
However, thank G

themselves,

went off, no vne was

k of the firing

e the order

set this house on i

exclasi

er hane
s brand, or stril
it ; I had made all
fully for a goodly b
confess that I rubbe
strong delight and «
the home of that ma
many houses, having
and blaze and of erac
We took good care
no innocent women
most righteous des
brought them all out
were glad and some
ing to their disposi
had ten or a dozen v
that had something t
ing the loss of Lo
child T noticed, as |
wnd handsome littl
Carver
earth beside his wr
love. The boy elim
rode ; and much as |

was not in my heart
to vex him,
Leaving these pe
behold their burni
wside, by my directi
beneath the elifl.
had laid our brai
houses, after callin
and bidding them ¢
to come and fight
the smoke, and rust
lieved that we we
away they ran, in
battle at the Doone
“ All Doone-tow!
we heard them shri
“a hundred soldi
with a dreadful gre
of them !"
Presently, just
came the warriors
ing but two or ti
burning with wrat)
the presumptuous
ley. Just then tl
above the red cr
danced on the pill:
leaped like a tide
All the val
and the limped
the fair young W
naked children gli
But the finest
those haughty me
sauseway darkly,
but resolute to ha
one, A finer dozt
not have been f
\aps, nor a brave

slope
pe.

Seeing how few
loath
covered the leade
dashing Charlie ;
distance now, by
fire-light, yet ig
for us. [ thougl
them prisoners—
could be God kb
been hanged the
loath to shoot, «
my followers.

But my followe
they saw a fair
abhorred, the
them of home
cliance was too 1
A\t a signal from
his own gun first
disecharged. and
dropped lifeless
fire-wood, or «
over

Although 1 h
before, and a h
age, this appear
I was at first in
men for behavi
showed that the
the valley was |

was very




