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WILL SHAKESPEARES |

mer
LITTLE LAD '
l

BY IMOGEN CLARK
CHAPTER XVIL

An honest tale speeds best being p! 1
uaro 11,
A letter for me 7 It gives me an estate of seven years'
health
CORIOLANUS

It was Saturday and a half holiday at |
the Grammar Sehool.  Some of the boys
were gone for a game of ball to the field
beyond the Weir Brake, others linger-
ed in the playgrounds back of the Guild
buildings busy with prisoners’ base, and
still others were playiug ot tag across
the open common of the itself,
There were divers ways of spending a
half holiday, as many and dissimilar as
the were boys to play withal,

Hamnet, however, had no mind to join
in any of the sports, but sat instead on
the door-step of his own home, his head
sunk dejectediy on one hand.  Susanua
and Judioh had just set off for Shottery

town

to meet their mother and to return
theuce in the car ver He had

watched them disappear in the distance
with au almost inditfferent glance ; later
he might follow them, though he would
give uo promise in answer to their cajo-
ling words,

The day was sultry, and a lowering
sky, with not a glimpse of blue to be
seen the
parched earth ; for twenty four hours
the dense mass of copperish-coloured
clouds had hung thus heavy, and still
not a drop of rain tad fallen. But the
boy, idly noting the low-darting swallows
knew that the storm would not be de
layed overlong. There were other in
dubitable signs abroad which he eould
not fail to perceive. The smoke
from the different chimueys fell dis-
piritedly, strouding their sides as with
a veil, the oxen in Neighbour Bridge's
fleld hard by were suufling the air with
impatient nostrils and looking vainly to
the south with their
the bees had gathered in swarms close
to their venturing farther
away, and blue bottle
buzzed sluggishly within reach of Sil
Silver, who in his
turn, would drowse awhile and then rise
listlessly to scrape up the earth in the
garden in a futile search, or anon
would streteh himselt with loud yawns.

All the morning Hamnet had seen the
rooks go cireling pass the school-roon

anywhere, stretehed above

soft

longing in eyes |

hives, not

flies

some great

ver's capacions juws

windows, now appearing and now dis
appearing, restless as were the other
birds and beasts, Their harsh cries
filling the air reminded him of the noise
they nhad m.de that night in Sanctity
Lat and the bhorror of that dark
moment pervaded his being again with
a forep that chilled the blood in his

veins. The night with its hideous de

tails was still tresh in his memory, the
remembrance ob iv followed hi his
lonely ¢ and plagued hir h

the long hours

when he wo

sleep, and taroughont the day the lea
thing would bring before He
was haunted contin yy the i
ol wn \ | wmve ha ened
L 1wl delayed his '
1 A d I !
to th Lar { underbrush
i 'n 1 d )
1y of torture
] ren ‘. t sitv re vl
undergons—and ider s a
punishment wre eruel than any
most fiendish imagin devise
Oune moment the content of Ne safot
and ready pardon was a salve to the
open, stinging yunds, the next they
ached unbearably ; though | iveu,

ive himself

the child could not g
argued, when he

Perhaps so
had some thing
thing so full of honour that his father
would thriil with pride to hear of it—he
might then fo t all the deceit and
treachery which now weighed so heavily
upon haom, ¢

Not the least among his bitter memor
ies was the remembrance of his father's
anger It was like a lash to
his shrinking flesh.  But keener,
er, more puignant by far was the know
ledge of the deep sorrow he ha
the man,

netime, h

done worthy

and scoon,

bitter-

1 eaused
What ! he, Hamnet, wno would
have walked over burning ploughshares
to save littlest, littlest ache,
who would have suffered untold miseries

him the

| usually merry spirits.

| our grief would know no ease

|
not slways given to those who live | ever my dole to be where my Lord
nearest us to see the most clearly— | Chamberlain's men are—hist ! breathe
thought that it was the separation from | not that—my good mistress is e'en
his dearly beloved parent which for the | turned Puritsn and her brother—oh
time being, had put a check upon his | Lord! Lord ! what ways must we all
| come to."”
«Phe trouble will mend with the | * But my father, sweet Master Page, |
day,” Mistress Mary Shakespeare told | how looked he—was he sad
hersell softly, sorrowing for the pain “ Nay not sad, and not glad, neither,
the little fellow must bear alone; *an | but shadowed wi' a pleasing melancholy |
‘twere not for the balm they briug us, | as though the pasty liked him not, and 1‘
| he had few words to say., yet he was no |
Iu the midst of all this distress of | wet blanket on our cheer, Then, on a |
mind Hamoet had not felt one throb of | sudden the smile was on his face—as |
apprehension for the punishment which  quick as the dace leaps i’ the stream |
he might look for at any moment from Thou eouldst never guess the wherefore
Diccon Hobday. On the comfortless, o' it.”
homeward walk that Tuesday morning, Nay that I could not, so I pray thee
when, despite the sun's shining and all tell it me.”
the brave summer beauty around him, he “ Why, spoke like a good lad, and 'l
was only aware of the darkness in his | e'en to my story. I' taith it must be
own breast, he had half expected to be | short and sweet like the posy i'a wed-
waylaid by Dieeon his followers,  ding-ring. Now it so fell out that busi-
and to receive at their hands that which | ness had called me to Oxon some days

and

he had courted and deserved. But he | before thy father came thither, but my
had erept on unmolested, sick at heart, | wile's brother Master Abr Stur-
though not from fear of any bodily ill. | ley—him that I spoke of just now

Sinee that time three days had elapsed | journeyed there at the same time. Not
and as yet Diccon had made no move of | i’ Will Snakespeare’s company—Lord
any sort, though there was small danger  no! were,

but on the edge o' it as 't
1 o 1'a

that he would break ms word. he 1
little lad, however, did not the
promise to be broken as far as he .as
concerned. I he had deserved con
tempt tor slighting his own word, let
that contempt be wiped out with blows
ly in that way could he begin afresh, | the Crown

ttiopat

18 1
Puritans had
together and had

He and some o' his fellow
banded themselves
ridden on, taking the dust o' the un-
godly even into their vi ry nostrils.
Well, my wife's brother never lies at
marry, the meat there

wish

He sat quite still for some minutes mislikes him sore !—so I hied me to his
after his sisters had taken their de lodgings to greet him. And after we
parture gazing idly before him. The  had talked o' this and that I told him

sillyvors in the garden that were wount

g that among the travellers who had but
their gay the

just come in were my dear neighbor and
triend gentle Will Shakespeare, the
very sweetest fellow in all this world

to flaunt colours in sun

were limp and straggling, with no trace

of eoquetry left in their bearing, the

grass was parched and lifeless, but just | and his brother Ned. Whereupon did
where he could see it, a belated * jump up | my wife's brother fall to talking wi'

and kiss me’ lifted its merry hittle face
from the faded green, a perpetual sun
Hamnet re
for a few

hums and ha's and shakings o' his head
and Lord save us nows | But the heart
o' his sentences was this : How that the
night before he left Stratford—a Mon-
day night it was -he was out late e'en
singing o' hymns and praying o' prayers

shine in its bright glance,
garded it hall curiously
moments,

“ ' faith thou'rt a

brave flower,” he

said at last, in his dreamy fashion; and on his way home, when he had
wwhere all else looketh drear thou'rt | almost reached his own door lying well
still smiling. 1 do bethink me thats out along Sauctity Lane, he stumbled
what someone would fain have me do. him o'er a dark figure i’ the road. Nay,
Even if 'tis dark all around 1 must be  young lad, there was no clary, nor sack
like yon bloom. What is 't the folk neither, nor so much as a can o' ale at
hoere say of it? They call it pansy——  that Puritan meeting.

h'm— a pansy that's for thoughts. “ Well, my brother—my wife's brother

Marry, this shall remember me o' father
and
breath hard and set his face resolutely ;
alter an gan to
whistle a few staves of a song softly to

but there ! 'tis all the same—was for
going forward and then, for that he hath
tender
bent him over the stranger, and when
he saw that he was not dead-—mnor not
dead drunk neither—but only stunned
by some blow, he worked over him an
until the fellow

his ways ?"' the boy drew in his

very bowels o'- compassion, he

instant or so he

himsell,
He broke off suddenly and sprang to

his feet, eager to put an end alike to his | ha were his very own

laziness and to his sad rel ions,  He oped his eyes, 'Twas that good for-
opened the door back of him and shouted | uuohs Walter Cawdrey, but my wife's
at the top of his lungs, but his voice  prother is ever for saving a brand from
sounded hollow and ,unnatural in the | ¢y burning—"

empty house, e waite the raver o Wat-Oawdsey 8"

and so

berations to Ceast thing in the " lony wdrey's son and the
ctillness of his surroundings filled him | gyyjef o' the old man's decl
with a nameless dread. L I'was a grievous tale he
eried,* Granl’ Diccon Hobday, that mo:
I'nere was no answ « ree knave, had set a plot forw
the remembrance cam m that his | Ned Shakespeare, and for
grandparents had_pnr ed goi b | furthering o ) I ad
ri ‘ I t x\ "‘iv esy 'v:
hake . Iyio of a t’s thee!) the stories
r. i d ¢ rom Ned ih,
\ ped ) P s 0' (¢ hings he said thin 1 el
. \ glance d snoke yout the And at first,
¢ d ug ¢ s no sii rd o
d u t L ! \ t : Wat d 1 n wer
i 1 tal I { wigered, ti t and - we
) little , and wa wh v to have Ned punished, then tl
tl 1 | hie misgave he and  thou'dst 1
mi ra grandfiatl \ he ¢ o any h being done thine
randr sti 1 e and all | 4 e, But Diccon plied thee ' more
e others away a ttery lie 1 said he'd only stay Ned's going
Oun the moment he decided to join his | ¢, Loudon, so at the last, willy-nilly,
mother and si s there and started | ho got thy consent to give him some

down the stre with S t

er stepping

v . And whether thou didst or
proudly at his side. They had only | ot that foolish Walter could not tell,
gone a little distance when their prog- | hut only that

when they were waiting
for Ned that Monday night, Diccon and
himself and another lad, thon cam’st in
his stead and bade them be off, and so

ress was barred by a strange figure. It
was a man laden with
bundles, and carrying a saddle upon his

short, stout

head ‘n such a fashion that he almost | fpighted 'em wi’ saying the watch was
ran the two wayfarers down. Hamnet | pigh, that they scurried away like
veered quickly to one side to avoid | water-rats. And D scon, wanting to be

the danger, then he paused outright.

* Give ye good den, good Neighbour
Page,” he sdid, with his ready courtesy,
* an thou wilt, 1'll gladly help thee.”

'ne stranger thus addressed came to
a stand-still in his turn and pushed back
head-gear, disclosing a fat,
down which the drops of per-
their vair

first, did quarrel wi' Wat and gave him
a blow that sent him flying.

“ So that was all, and the moment my
brother was done I left him, e'en wi' his
mouth open pouring forth the moral o'
it all and how Ned Shakespeare should
take this as a warning and shun plays
and players, and all ungodly mummeries.
I ran

his curious
red fae

spiration

were trickling in

me back to the Crown as fast as

man and clung to him in a close em-
brace.

“ Nay, then, strangle me not,” Nick
Page protested, his honest eyes shining
but dimly through the suft mist that
o'erspread them, * undo thy hands and
scamper, lest my mistress coming will
read thee a sermon as long as my arm
for such pestilential foolery. Why "twas
no such great thing to bear that letter
home, an I ha' done the work o' the
Nine Worthies thou couldst not reward
me more. In sooth, I be but a foolish,
mild man, and so my good wife is ever
saying—but there | —A plague upon this
dust that hath blinded me and hath got i’
my throat besides ! Will the rain never
come to lay it? What think'st thou,
young Shakespeare—it hath grown par-
lous dark indeed.”

y thee pardon, dear N
Page, methinks 'tis passiog bright.”

b to, for a mad lad! Wi’ elouds
like & sable pall ready to burst i’ tor-
rents any moment, how canst tis
bright ? Out upon thee for a rascally
knave, Come, aw: away, true heart, I |
hear my mistress’ voice within, an she
findeth out I supped at the Crown wi' a
play-actor (now the Lord love him !) 1

ter |

say

am nundone

TO BE CONTINUED, |

——————

LORNA DOONE

B.R.D

CHAPTER
A VERY RASH VISIT,

My dear father had been killed by
the Doones of Bagworthy, while riding
home from Porlock market,on the Sut-
urday evening With him were six
brother farmers, all of them very sober;
for father would have no company with
any man who went beyond half a gallon
of beer, or asingle gallon of ¢ider. The
robbers had no grudge against him ; for
he had never flouted them, neither made
overmuch of outery because they robbed
other people. For he was a man ol
striet honesty, and due parish feeling,
that he knew it to be every man's own
business to defend himself and his goods
unless he belonged to our parish, and
then we must look after him.

These seven good farmers were jog-
ging along, helping cne another in the
troubles of the road, and singing goodly
hymns and songs to keep their courage
moving, when suddenly a
stopped in the starlight
them.

horseman

full

across

By dress and arms they knew him well,

and by his size and stature, shown

inst the glimmer of the evening star;
and though he seemed one man to seven
it was, in truth, one man to one. Of the
six who had been singing songs and

psalms about the power of God, and

went the round, in those days, of the

public-houses—there was not one but
mall-

out his money, and sun

) the Doone.
I father had been used t
e ian who was comfortable
win coat and waistcoat d
AN no erset, uniess he woulc trik
v blow then An
g ps doff « 1ats, and sl t
what was lel [ the I ot s stall
JOVE head, and
I e ri
1 caped the
tho t mu have
th ny durst resist
Smiler was carried a
and  weight of my
yrought up to battle,

save in the plow harness) the ot v
whistled upon his thumb, and plundered
rest of t But father,
drawing at Smiler’s head, to try to come
back and help them, was in the midst of
v dozen men wi

the e yoeman.

) seemed to come out of

a turf-rick, some on horse and some
afoot. evertheless he smote lustily,
so far as he could see; and being

of great size and strength, and his
blood well up, they had no easy job with
him. With the play of his wrist he
eracked three or four crowns, being al-
ways famous at single-stick ; until the
rest drew their horses away, and he
thought that he was master, and wounld
tell his wife about it.

But a man beyond the range of staff
was crouching by the peat-stack, with a
long gun set to his shoulder, and he got
poor tather against the sky,and I can-

to keep patn of any sort from him, to “':“" 0 OV rtake one another. ¢ . | my legs could carry me, and out wi' the not tell the rest of it. Only they knew
burden hun in this eruel fashion! To _'.H '.” 9 {"' cried, in a deep, § “‘."“‘” Y| tale in a flash, and Ned was all for going that Smiler came home with blood upon
have made his heart dark, he who had ‘\"“ - A \'l“ ‘\““\'““l“.'”' x M'l""_ back to Stratford to serve Diecon Hob- his withers, and father was found in the
Gver bewh 1N 1 Fhe thought l\‘”’\. o Al o Bt M, s day after his deserts, and he told us morning dead on the moor, with his ivy-
brought its own anguish-—it shall never be said o' Nick Page that h vhat thou hadst done to save him that twisted cudg ying broken under him.
endurin refused & IrienG's olier .VISK 1u. Sats ght, and how thou wouldst not tell t} Now, whether this were an honest fight,
Byeey word his father had uttered was | th¢ . LHOEa D B jeat, T \ames o' thit wore mixed up wi' | God judge betwixt the Doones and me
stumped 1 his brain ‘ 1 hear  ° . P ICAAS - . an 1o ce i the er, but e'en took all the It was more of woe than wonder, being
them everywhers clearly . | e i ‘ 1 . s 1« ’la thyself Phis and much uch days of ence, that mother knev
sadly, they echoe l and re « yod t A . ¢ € 0 help | 4 when h s ne b0 the end. t elfa wid wnd her children father-
his being. And 't 0" f Nick | Ui undle | a0 Hrote ere was that standi ldren there were only three
brace not whit the less tender fo e VIS BT father's eyes that would ha to be useful yet, only to
it had  happent ¢ ri ther W - L ¥ - are \ jions on his pl C ¢ by making r work
iss t s dear beea b * ‘\‘ : d 1 no rwise G beons| Ridd, was eldest,
3 : \ \ « 11 i here . . woaln 1 wd felt it a | vy thing on me
wer v ; I ; A A 2, SH t h e | CAmE ter A ¢, with about t
‘Nay, I u . ' ¢ A . ! t AT ia y yetween u \ then the little |
go trom i '”I 1 u r clar plu \ Now, before me and found my
e ( Avsa At M ) e slee a ‘asked me . | sad loss—an ever loved his
Skt i g . ‘1“ w‘l““ o : " “‘;,” favor for him. [ told him, ye | father better ti n I loved mine nother
com H " : 3 ; i if it 6 Indies for it 1 had done a mo wondrous thing, which
BOme va ! n, tl iled | ° ; e e e said 'twas not far bat 'twas to a | made all the reighbors say that she
iy fath Lvd he l wojn g P ‘(\‘ ~1‘ “‘.“.‘ L But how faivor pince and that W home. And | must be mad, at least. Upon the Mon
il ARTL SRS EREIC N yd Master 1 w1 he found that 1 was e'en coming | 98¥ morning, w le her husband lay un-
gBLIONEID0, Do e g0 ¢ ¢y : ([ cahibe ) | back this week, why then 1 must hear Duried, she cast a white hood over her
oD 0 Sxptos : had | ot have pay—now before we | ¢\t | this precious thing for him; he'd ha' | BT and gathered a black eloak around
lurked 1u his jealous tha | RN S re we part Tl gome  himself, instead, only that his her, and taking counsel of no one, set
black, na yis thomghts stumbled back ‘\t il ,("‘“\‘l‘l‘ l"l“‘ .tk ne naught | o rd was passed to be i' London, 'Ods off for the Doone-gate.
incessuntly to npbraid him, And be- | {0 ¢ “Riddle » tl .xm 5 (x'»m 0l L0y Nittle life, how thou hast kept me In the early afternoon she came to the
sides that jeal v—and what it might ‘,l." . Ride ', me ! ”|.| I.\. -‘n canst talking | OCanst guess, now, how I shall hollow and barren entrance, where, in
have led to —ke had forgot the Shake L “"lw;’ .l\ 1 ‘:'m L ”\(\M > o '" ' | pay thee for thy kindness, thou little truth, there was no gate, only darkness
gpeare hoo and had tossed his word ‘w\“r l' ) "'“(“ ' bR ere dost | by o' thy father 2 What is that that to go through. If I get on with this
aside as essly as good Master | PHEE S0 fon. belike.” hath cost me naught and yet will be | story, I shall have to tell it by-and-by,
B ) ¢ l*' k%o T-n \',-;'\ I(\lh.\ thourhts are richer than gold to thee 2" i as 1 saw ||‘l1‘.l' vard, and will not dwell
BNy A Mute s W s prorive | 11 trow. 'Twas not from | A letter—a lotter I Bred o) bar,obly SBERPL Wese savercd
would ery * fie " to hear that he could un ‘\‘u-. in it I:uiiiv“_l 1‘\‘[‘; :Iy; C :l\l“i‘.u:h. :\\y»;t‘;r i",‘r rm,. y'r\,v\\h_\ ;«l\l\yfh\'\ r,mr‘hnr without any wi ta Hiirh Hak. and,
swear an oarh so lightly, 881t ooa, bu OV do bethink me | abo v mere bit o' paper characters var v W o S L U
Over and over again in an unendi there were ”""‘"'“ in it, for when 1 "»", upon it? There, rest thee there, my \'»:4: 111; “!\hnrt”.-‘v‘ ar:‘-::u-]vll;\’»‘:-‘:..llunf.‘.r":'"‘\
t':l]‘n'l--. :n.-"- r‘t;“\:u "‘lul presented them ““ ‘“ Crown | heard & vast num 0 ”.‘(L].ll,‘».v“‘;l y;;uwum_\t v‘m:ly:‘ll‘rl l(-nunrw\,;;{ conld ‘vm‘ think as she \\-Mu:‘l to Al‘\:.
gelves to rhe e lad, now one now the | M8’ three—lo 0y B v task. v wi y cold iron pus !
e b e rather, matil 16 almont | “The Crown? Thou wert at Oxford | be a search, indeed, to find that sam \,”(l,,l,\ i "l_|“,‘ i 'r:"l“l";l, ‘.“'”l“l‘"""‘"'
seemed us 1 his stresgth would fail him | then and—I prythes, good Master Page, | lottor I warrant me, Is 't i’ this poke ? | her eyes, and she could s \--‘-‘.lltl"lr‘:(l
g0 weary did  he  become He had | We8 it when my sweet lather was there Nay not so. Nor this 2——my hat-band | them. i T
grown pater too, and hollow-eyed, and | “Ay, that it was, Now,Igive Heaven belike? What! not there? Whew!| Forshe stood at the head of a dee
his h Jten ached, though not as his | praise here's my house already, how | SUPPOst it be dropped by the way—a | gpeen valley, earved from |’\||l II‘um‘A:I:P
heart did ; still he uttered no word of | quick time doth speed in pleasant | Sorry chance-—- a sorry chance, Here | tains in a perfect oval, with u.('-nm“ {
complaint With an undaunted bravery | company! \, thy tather was there, Master Hoppity, Master Ne'er-Stand- | sheer rock standing r;”““l ol r-'-'«
of min ohich he had inherited | 1ad, and we'd a cup o' clary together | Still, help me out wi' this thing tha or 100 feet high, from whose hr'in‘k | l" ‘~I'
from his father, be faced the | (but prithee, no word o' that!) ha' borne above my heart. There!l | wooded hills :\\i-pt up to the xl'vll(n 4
dreary days and  the intermin- | and Ned was there too. A fine | AWAY wi' thee, thank me no thanks.” By her side a little river VIi.(l\vd. ““{
able nights. He was gentler per youth and a wmanly; he'll make a “1 ean never — never— thank thee | from underground with a Lqu!h d'u"rll'
haps toan he had ever becn, and those glant player, 1 warrant me. I hope | enow,” the little lad eried in a shaking | babble, unawares of llllf‘li;[‘i)t; thm\.

about hoo not understanding

for it is

some day to see him enact a part an 'tis

voioe, as he threw himself against the | growing brighter, lapsed away, and fell

into the valley. There, as it ran down |
the

meadows, alders stood on either

marge, snd grass was blading out upon
it, and yellow tufts of rushes gathersd,

looked at the hurry.

0

But turther down,
n either bank, were covered houses,

built of stone, square and roughly

coruered, set as il the brook were meant
to be the street between them.

o
0

Only
ne room high they were, and not placed |
pposite each other, but in and out as

skittles are; only that the first of all,
which proved to be the captain's, was a |

sort of double house,

or rather two |

houses joined together by a plank-bridge |

o

very much of a pattern, and nothing to | standing back in his height from him,
“here is a lady o

g

t

8

ver the river. [
Fourteen eots my mother counted, all |
hoose between them, unless it were the |
aptain's, Deep in the quiet valley
here, away from noise and violence and

| brawl, save that of the rivalet, any man
would
simple mind and iunocence,

homes of
Yet not a
ingle house stood there but was the

have deemed them

home of murder.

a
o
o
0
t
v

a
a

Two men led my mother down a steep
nd gliddery stairway, like the ladder
f a haymow, and thence {rom the bhreak
{ the falling water as far as the house
f the captain. And there at the door
hey left her trembling, strung she
as, to speak her mind.
Now, after all, what right had she,

common farmer's widow, to take it
miss that men of birth thought fit to
ill her husband ? And the

Doones,

were of very high birth, as all we clods

o

good teaching now

e

f Exmoor knew; and we had enough of
let any man say the
ontrary to feel that all wehad belonged
f right to those above us. Therefore

my mother was hall ashamed that she
could not hep complalining.

T
t

and

But after a little
emembrance of her hushand came, and
he way he to stand by her side
put his strong arm r yund her, and

while, as she said,

used

how he liked his bacon fried, and praised

her kindly for it

i
t

(
v

kuow and

1
t

and so the tears were
u her eyes, and nothing should gainsay
hem.

a tall old man, Sir Ensor Doone, came
yut witha bill hook in his hand, and hed-
r's gloves going up his arms, as he were
0 better than a laborer at diteh-work
yuly in his mouth and eyes, his gait, and
nost of all his voice, even a chi'd could

here was no diteh-
Good eause he has found since

feel, that
aborer,
hen, perhaps, to wish that he had been
e,

With his white locks moving upon his

coat, he stopped and looked down at my
mother, and she 1ld not help hersell
but courtesy under the fixed black gaz
lug

* Good woman, you are none of us.
Who has brought you hither 2 Young
men must be young—but I have had too

.

nuch of this work.”
And he scowled

syelids as if he 1i
or he

struek scorn upon h
in a flash she s
“What you
wrs | cuc-thr owards [ am v
to ask for my husband.” She could not
\y an ore, becau he heart wa v
0 mu her, « g hard i
r wnd mouth ; but she ¢
1er eves him.
“ Mad said S Ensor D
b g born I | , 8 ugh
very bad one { ve pardon of y¢
My eyes are old, or I might hav
Now, if we your husband s
he shall go free 10ut ransom, Hecause

gracius

I have ins

ited you

Sir,” said my mother, being sudden
ly taken away

h sore because ol his

manner, ** please to let me ery
L bit."”

He stood away, and seemed to know
And
that they
I'hen, having

was not angry

that women want no help for that.
by the way she eried he knew
had killed her husband.
felt of grief himself, he
with her, but left her to begin again.

“ Loath would I be,” said mother, sob
bing with her new red handkerchief, and
looking at the pattern of it, ** loath in-
deed, Sir Ensor Doone, to accuse any
one unfairly. But I have lost the very
best hushand God ever gave toa woman;
and I knew him when he was to your
belt, and [ not up to your knee, sir ; and
never an unkind word be spoke, nor

stopped me short in speaking. All the
herbs he left to me, and all the bacou-
curing, and when it was best to kill a
pig, and how to treat the maidens. Not
that I would ever wish — oh, John, it

seems so strange to me, and last week
you were everything !’

Here mother burst out erying
not loudly, but

& Lnew that

gain,
turning quietly, because
me now would ever
care to wipe the tears. And fifty ora
hundred things, of weekly and daily

happening, eame across

my mothe

that her spirit
“ This

n to at

11 like slackening lime.

matter must be seen to; it shall

o' the old

ittle in spite of

he

man an-

1] his

wered, moved a
knowledge

\Mladam, iy wrong has been done,
trust the honor of a Doone, I will redress
it to my utmo Come inside and rest
yourself, wh.de I ask about it. What

vas your good husband’'s name, and
when and where fell this mishap?”

“ Deary me,” said mother, as he set
a chair for her very polite. but she

wonld not sit upon it; Saturddy morn
ing I was a wife, sir; and Saturday night
I was a widow, and my children father-
less. My husband’s name was *John
Ridd,’ sir, as everybody knows, and there
was not a finer or better man in Somer-
set or Devon. He was coming home
from Porlock market, and a new gown
for me on the erupper, and a shell to put
my hair up—oh, John, how good you

1

were to me !

Of that she began to think again, and
not to beliave her sorrow, except asa
dream from the evil one, beeause it was
too bad upon her, and perhaps she won d
awake in a minute, and her hushaund

would have the laugh of her. And so
she wiped her eyes and smiled, and

looked for something.

« Madam, this is a serions thing," Sir
Bnsor Doone said, graciously, and show
ing grave concern; “my boys are a little
wild, I know. And yet I eannot think
that they wonld willingly harm any one
And yet—and yet, you do look wronged.
Send Counselor to me,” he shouted, from
the door of his house; and down the
valley went the call, * send Counselor

| to Captain.”

|
|

|

Counselor Doone came in ere yet my
mother was herself again, and if any

blazing fire
beaver off, and mother tried to look at
him, but he seemed not to d«

charges the Doones with having unjustly

sight could astonish her when all sense \ head in the midst of us. We would
of right and wrong was gone astray with
the force of things, it was the sight of
the Couuselor.
enormous strength, but a foot below the | let all who read observe that here | en-
Doone stature ( which 1 shall describe | ter many
hereafter), he carried a long gray beard
descending to
Great eyebrows overhung his fuce, like | when all the troubles of England were
ivy on a pollard oak, and under them |
two large brown eyes, as of an owl when

muting. And he bad & power of hiding |

rather not have had it so, God knows ay
well as anybody; but it grew upon us
A square-built man of gently, in the follow ng manner.  Ounly
things which came to
knowledge in later years.

In orabout the year of our Lord, 1640,

my
the leather of his belt,

swelling to an outburst, great estates
in the north country were sudde Con-
fiscated, through some feud of families
and strong influence at Court, and the
ow: ers were turned upon the world, and
might think themselves lucky to save
their necks. These estates were in co-
heirship, joint-tenantey I think they
called it, althongh | know not the mean-
ing, ouly so that if either tenaut died,
the other living, all would come to the
live one in spite of any testament.,

One of the joint owners was Sir Eosor
Doone, a geantleman of brisk intellect;
and the other was his cousin, the Earl
of Lorne and Dy kemont.,

Lord Lorne was some years the elder

his eyes, or showing them bright, like a |
He stood there with his |

cry her,
“ Qounselor,” said Sir Busor Doone,

f good repute
* Oh, 1o sir ; oniy a womar
“Allow me, madam, by your leave,

Here is a lady, Counselor, of great re-

pute in this part of the countr., who

slain her husband

“ Murdered him ! murdered him !
eried my mother; * if ever there was a
murder. Oh, sir ! ob, sir! you know it.”

* The perfeet rights and truth ol the
case is all 1 wish to know,” said the
old man, very loftily ; * and justice shall
be done, madam.”

*Oh, | pray you-—pray you, sir, make
no matter of business of it. God from

Doone, and was mal

of his eousin Kns
ing suit to gain severance ol the cum
bersome joint-tenancy by any fair appor-
tionment, when suddenly this blow fell
on them by wiles and woman's meddli
1 { div 1 th

» tho!

were divided from it,
The nobleman

1
and

was  still well-to-do,

heaven, look on me ! though erippled in his expenditure ; but
“ Put the case,” said the Counselor. as for the cousin, he was left a
“ Phe case is this,” replied Sir Eosor,  beggar with many to beg from
holding one hand up to mother ; * This | him, He though that the other

lady's worthy hushand slain, 1t
seems, upon his return from the market
at Porlock, no longer ago than last Sat-
urday night. Madam, amend me if L am
wrong."”

“No longer, indeed,
Sometimes it seems a

~as had wronged him, and that all the trouble
of law befell through his unjust petition,
Many friends advised him
terest at Court; for, having
harm whatever, and being a good Cath
indeed, olie, which Lord Lorne was not, he would
twelvemonth, and | be sure to find hearing there, and proba
sometimes it seems an hour.” bly some favor. But he, like a very hot

“Cite his said the Counselor, | brained wan, although he had long
with his eyes still rolling inw wrd. married to the daughter of

“w Master John Ridd, as I understaud. | (whom he liked none the more for that
Counselor, we have heard of him often ; | would have nothing to say to any at

to make in-
aone

sir,

name,’

his cousin

a worthy man and a peaceful one, who | tempt at making a pateh of it,but drove
meddled pot with our duties, ow, if | away witn his wile and sons, and the
any of our boys have be-n rough. they | relics of his money, swearing hard at
shall answer it dearly, And yet 1 can | everybody. In this be may have beet
searce believe it. For the folk about | quite wrong ; probably, perbaps he was
these parts art apt to misconceive of | so; but 1 am not convineed at all but

our sufferings, and to have no feeling = what 15 would have

most of done the

for us., Counselor, you are our record, same,

and ve stern against us: tell us how Some say that, in the bitterness of

this matter was." that wrong and outrage, he slew a gen
“Oh, Counselor!” my mother eried; | tleman of the Court, whom he supposed

Sir Counselor, yon will be fair; I see it | to have borne a hand in the plunaering

in your couutenance, nly tell me who | of his fortunes, Others say that he

it was, and set me face to face with him; | bearded King Charles the

fig First him-

and I will bless you, sir, and God shall  self, in a manner beyond forgiveness,
bless you, and my children.” One thing, at any rate, is sure—3>3ir En-

I'ne square man with the lor FAY | SOP wWas vinted, and made a felon out
beard, quite unmoved by anp ing,  law, through some violent deed ensuing
drew back to the door and spoke, and | upon his dispossession.
his voice was li a fall of stones in the He had searched in many quarfers for
bottom of a mine. somebody to p him, and with good

“Few words w now for this.  warrant for hoping it, inasmuch as he,
Four or five of behave ud | in his lueky days, had been open-handec
nost  peaceiul went o the atid cousiily » all wi bepged v
little market at Porloe ith a lump of f him, But now all these | hit
mone I'hey ght some household @ with plent i good advice and
stores and comforts at a very gl assurance of fee
price, and pric Il upon the homeward novemel i1 zoor | rpu t r
road, away from vulgar revelers hen fav Al P « either
the ar iridie t I t Ses, ersia r Ut r« [ 1l
the elter of a pe « t i i ra cold, n
bei lar I 1de N 1 rof |1 would ' it And this,
sreat s I stren rodi t i red e @ tha

| t t ol I la ' I t
terrify s arrogane and hard d r | he re i
) I 1t 1 t t t ‘ ' ) part, where
W I no Ve 1 it 1 ( a t i v and

Ve 1 trust 1 ! evil for (
ul s te hire i the ¢ neeles | ha ' f
wer I his arm \ terr the world t land « rd

ereupon the la man tried t 1]t y ew of { I never found
his blow with a pistol Carver, sir, it | be r bue), but that it was known to be
vas, our brave and noble Carver, red, and large, and desolate. And

saved the lives of his brethren and here, when he covered a place

ywi; and glad enow they were to escape,  which seemed almost to be made for
Notwithstanding, we hoped it might be  him, so withdrawn, so self-defended and
only a flesh-wound, and not to speed uneasy of access, some of the country
him in his sins.” folk around bronght him little offerings

As this atrocious tale of lies turned v side of | on, a keg of eider, hung

up joint by joint before like a
“devil’'s couch-horse,”

beetl

ber mutton, or a brisket of veuison ; so that
(The cock-tailed | for a little while he was very honest.

has earned this name in the West | But when the newness of his coming be-

of England,) mother was too mueh | gan to wear away, and our geod tolk
amazed to do any more than look at | were apt to think that even a gentleman

him, as if the earth must open.  But the
only thing that opened was the great
brown eyes of the which
ou my mother's face with a dew
ot sorrow as he spoke of sins,

She, unable to bear them, turned
sudderly on Sir Eusor, and caught (as
she fancied) a smile on his lips, and a
sense ol quiet enjoyment,

“All the Doones are gentlemen,” an
swered the old man, gravely, and look-
ing as if he had never smiled sinee he
was a baby. *We are always glad to
explain, madam, any mistake which the
rustic people may fall upon about us:
and we wish you elearly to coneeive that
not

ought to work or pay other men for
doing it, and many farmers were grown
weary of manners without discourse to
them. and all eried out to one another
how unfair it was that, owing such a fer-
tile valley, young men would not spade
or plow by reason of noble lineage—then
the young Doones growing up took
things they wonld not ask for.

And here let me, as a solid man, owner
of five hundred acres (whether fenced or

Counselor,
rested

we do

echarge your poor husband

with any set purpose of robhery, neitber
will we bring suit for auy attainder of

his property Is it not so, Counselor ?
S AWithout doabt his Land is attainted;
unless in merey you forbear sir”’

Madam
enough he

that time

*Counselor, we will forbear

Like

wrong at

torgive him,
nt from

we will
knew not r
of night, The wat.rs are
Porlock
se s stadl unjustly in this nuchartered
of violenee and rapime.”

he  Doones to talk of
Mother's head round shie

courtesied to them both, searcely know- l

strong  at

and even an honest man may

rapine

went s0 that

ache they often attribute their
suffering to other disorders and
do not realize that the kidneys
are diseased.

Negicet usually means the de-
velopment of Bright’s disease.

You know how dreadfully pain-
ful and fatal that is.

There is quick relief from back-
ache and thorough cure for kidney
disease in the use of

Dr. A. W. Chase’s
Kidney & Liver
Pills

This medicine has a truly won-
derful record of cures and is known
in nearly every home as the most

ing where she was, but
her manners.  All
warmth, as if the

calling to mind
the tine she felt a
right with her
and yet she could not see the way to
spread it out before them.  With that
she dried her tears in haste, and weut
into the cold air, for fear of speaking
mischief,

But when she was on the
road, and the sentinels
her, blinding her eye
not blind with some
one came in haste behind her and throst
a heavy leathern bag into the limp
weight of her hand,

S Captain sends you this" he whis-
pered; * take it to the little ones.”

Bur mother let it fall in a heap, as if
it had been a blind worm : and then for
the first time crouched hefore God, that effective treatment obtainable for
even the Doones should pity her. liver complaint, biliousness consti-

—_ pation, backache and kidney disease.
CHAPTER V One pill adose, 25 cta. a box, at all deal-
ers or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto.
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was

homeward
had charge of
as if
weeping,

she were

enough

SETTLEMENT U, LY

Good folk who dwell 1o a lawful land,
if any such there be, may, for want of
exploration, judge our neighbhorhond
harshly, unles< the whole rruth is set
before them. Tn har of sueh prejudice,
many of us ask leave to explain how and

Look out for imitations and substitutes.
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