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JEREMY FINDS OUT SOMETHING

“ You know my son,” said Jeremy
Stickles, with a good pull at his pipe,
beeause he was going to talk so much,
and putting his legs well along in the
settle ;: * it has been my duty for a
wearier time than I ecare to think of
(and which would have been unbearable
except for your great kindness,) to
gearch this neighborhood narrowly, and
learn everything about everybod
Now the neighborhood itself is queer,
and people have different ways of think-
ing from what we are used to in London.
For instance now, among your folk,
when any piece of news is told, or any
man's conduet spoken of, the very first
question that arises in your minds is
this : * Was this action kind and good ?'
Long after vhat, you say to yourselves,
¢ Does the law enjoin or forbid this
thing ?' Now here is your fundamental
error ; for among all truly civilized
people the foremost of all questions is,
¢ How stands the law herein ?' And if
the law approve, no need for any fur-
ther questioning. 'I'hat this is so, you
way take my w : :
pretty thoroughly.

“ Very well ; 1 need not say any more
about that, for 1 have shown that you
are all quite wrong. I only speak of
this savage tendency, because it ex-
plains so many things which have

puzzled me among you, and most of all |

your kindness to men whom you never
saw before : which is an utterly illegal
thing. It also explains your toleration
of these outlaw Doones so long. If your

views of law had been correct, and law |
an element of your lives, these robbers |

could never have been indulged for so
many y among you, but you must
have abated the nuisance.”

“ Now, Stickles,” I cried, “ this is too
bad !" he was delivering himsell so
grandly, *“ Why you yourself have been
among us, as the balance, and sceptre,
and sword of law, for nigh upon a

twelvemonth ; and have you abated the |

nuisance, or even cared to do it, until
they began to shoot at you ?”

“ My son,” he replied. * your argu-
ment is quite beside the purpose, and
only tends to prove more clearly that
which I have said of you. However, if
you wish to hear my story, no more in-
terruptions. I may not have a chance
to tell you, perhaps for weeks, or I know
not when, if once those yellows and
reds arrive, and be blessed to them,
the lubbers! Well, it may be six
months ago, or it may be seven, at any
rate a good while before that cursed
frost began, the mere name of
which sends a shiver down fevery
bone of my body, when I was riding one
afternoon from Dulverton to Wateh-
ett Y

“ Dalverton to Watehett 2" 1 eried.
“ Now what does that remind me of ? 1
am sure, | remember something 3

“ Remember this John, if anything
that another word from thee, and thou
hast no more of mine., Well, I was a
little weary perhaps, having been
plagaed at Dulverton with the gross-
ness of the people.  For they would tell
me nothing at all about their fellow-
townsmen, wur worthy unele Hucka
back, except that he was a God-fearing
man, and they only wished I was like
him. I blessed myself for a stnpid fool,
in thinking to have pumped them : for
by this time I might have known that,
through your Western homeliness, every
man in his own country is something
more than a prophet. And [ felt, of
course, that 1 had done more harm than
good by questioning ; inasmuch as every
soul in the place would run straight-
way and inform him that the king's man
from the other side of the forest had
been sifting out his ways and works."”

“ Ah !” I eried, for I eould not help
it ; * you begin to understand at last
that we are not quite such a set of oafs
as you at first believed us.”

“ I was riding on from Dulverton,” he

resumed with great severity, yet
threatening me no more, which checked
me more than fifty threats, * and it was
late in the afternoon, and 1 was growing
we

gea ; and rounding a little jut of eliff, I
met the roar of the breakers., My horse
was scared, and leaped aside; for a

northerly wind was piping and driving

hunks of fonm across, as children scat-
ter snow-balls, But he only sunk to h
fetloeks in the dry sand, piled with pop
weel ; and I tried to make him face the
waves, and then I looked about me.

“ Watehett town was not to be seen,
on account of a little foreland, a mile or

more upon my course, and standing to

the right of me.
enough below the elifls

was runuing h
to back it.

h with a northerly gale

ever [ saw, or wished to see,

% You know that I am not luxurious,

neither in any way given to the ecom

mon lusts of the flesh, John. My father
never allowed his hair to grow a fourth
part of an inch in length and he was a
thoroughly godly man ; and I try to fol-
low in his footsteps, whenever I think

about it.

the rolling sea, moved the ancient

Adam in me, if he could be found to

move, [ love not

the differenc
for people who have any lack

of thom

as you well know, Jobn Ridd, the horse

who has been at work all d

ine on his eyes, sle

sunsk

dark stable, and needs no moon to hel
him.

¢ Sening, therefore, that tl
had four windows, and no more,
thought to mysell how snug it was, and

how beautifully [ could sleep there.

And so I made the old horse draw ha
whieh he was only too glad to do, an

we clomb above the springtide mark,
and over a little piece of turf, and

struck the door of the hostelry,

| waves were violent.

ry. The road (if road it could be
ealled) turned suddenly down from the
higher land to the very brink of the

I'here was room
(which are
nothing there to yours, Johun) for horse
and man to get along, although the tide

But elose at hand and in the
corner, drawn above the yellow sands
and long eyebrows of wrack-weed, as
snug a little house blinked on me as

evertheless, | do assure you
that my view of that little house, and
the way the lights were twinkling, so
different from the cold and darkness of

a house with too
many windows ; being out of house and
doors some three quarters of my time,
when I get inside a house I like to feel
\ir and light are good
and if a man once talks about them, 'tis
enough ¢o prove his need of them. But,

with the

same inn

1

Some

| one came and peeped at me through the |
| lattice overhead, which was full of |
| bulls’ eyes ; and then the bolt was |
drawn back, and a woman met me very |
| courteonsly. A dark and foreign look-
ing woman, very hot of blood, I doubt,
but not altogether a bad one, And she
waited for me to be first to speak, which
an Eonglishwoman would not have done.

“ ¢ Can 1 rest here for the night 2" I |
asked, with a lift of my hat to her ; for
she was no provineial dame, who would
stare at me for the courtesy ; * my horse
is weary from the sloughs, and mysell
but little better : besides that, we both
are famished.

%+ Yes, sir you can rest and welcome,
But of food, I fear, there is but little,
unless of the common order.  Our fishers |
would have drawn the nets, but the
However, we have

what you eall it ? [ never can ro-
member, it is so hard to say—the flesh
of the hog salted.’

“¢ Bacon!' said I; ‘what can be
better 7 And half a dozen eggs with it,
and a quart of fresh-drawn ale, You
make me rage with hunger, madam, Is
it eruelty, or hospitality 2"

¢ Ah, good!" she replied, with a
merry smile, full of Southern sunshine ;
*you are not of the men round here : you
ean think, and von ean laugh !

“t And most of all, I can eat, good
madam. In that way [ shall astonish
you, even more than by my intellect.’

“She laughed aloud,and swung her
shoulders, as your natives cannot do;
and then she called a little maid to lead
my horse to stable, However, 1 pre-
ferred to see that matter done mysell,
and told her to send the little maid for
the frying-pan and the egg-box. |

“ Whether it were my natural wit and
elegance of manner, or whether it were
my London freedom and knowledge of
the world, or (which is perhaps the most
probable, because the least pleasing
supposition) my ready and permanent
appetite, and appreciation of garlic —1
leave you to decide, John : but perhaps
all three combined to recommend me to
the graces of my charming hostess.
When I say ‘charming,’ 1 mean of course
by manuers and by intelligence, and
most of all by cooking ; for as ards
external charms (most fleeting and
fallacious), hers had ceased to cause dis-
tress for | eannot say how many years.
She said that it was the elimate—for
even upon that subject she requested
my opinion—and I answered, * 1t there
be a change, let madam blame the sea-
sons.

“ However, not to dwell too much
upon our little pleasantries (for I al-
ways get on with these foreign women
better than with your Molls and Pegs),
I beeame, not inqguisitive, but reason
ably desirous to know by what strange
hap or hazard a clever and a handsome
woman, as she must have been some day,
a woman, moreover, with great contempt
for the rustic minds around her, could
have settled here in this lonely inn,
with only the waves for company, and a
boorish husband who slaved all day in
turning a potter's wheel at Watchett,
And what was the meaning of the em-
blem set above her door-way-—a very
unattractive catsitting in a ruined tree?

* However, I had not very long to
: for when she found
out who I was, and how I held the King's

strain my curiosity

vigsion, and might be called an

, her desire to tell me all was more
than equal to mine of hearing it. Many
and many a day she had longed for some
oneboth skillful and trustworthy,most of
all for some one bearing,warrant from a
court of justice. But the magistrates of
the neighborhood would have nothing

to say to her, declaring that she was a
erack-brained woman, and a wicked, and
even a foreign one.

“ With many grimaces she assured me
that never by her own free-will would
she have liv ears in that
hateful country, where the sky for half
the year was fog, and rain for nearly the
the other half. It was so the very night
when first_ her evil fortune brought her
there and so, no doubt, it would be long
after it had killed her, But if I wished to
know the reason of her being there, she
would tell me in few words, which 1 will
repeat as briefly.

“ By birth she was an Italian, from
the mountains of Apulia, who had gone
to Rome to seek her fortunes, after be
ing badly treated injsome/love affair, Her
Christian name was Benita ; as for her
surname, that could make no difference
to any one, Being a quick and active
esolved to work down  her

1 s0 many

girl, and r

troubles, s

» found employment in a
hotel ; and rising, gradually, boe
gan to send money to her parents. And
here she might have thriven well, and
married well under sunny skies, and been
a happy woman, but that some black day
sent thither a rich and noble English

family eager to behold the Pope. It was

not, however, their fervent longing
the Holy VMather which had br
them to St. Peter's roof, but rather
theieown bad luck in making their home
too hot to hold them. VFor although i
the main g

d Catholies, and pleasant
receivers of anythi me of their num
by the folly of
himsell, Some
among them, Be-

ber had given
trying to think for
hitter feud had been

nita knew not how it was; and the sister
of the nobleman, who had died quite
lately, was married to the rival claimant,
whom they all detested. [t was some-
thing about dividing
not what it was.

“ But this Benita did know, that they
were all great people, and rich, and very
liberal ; so that when they offered to
take her, to attend to the children, and
to speak the language for them, and to
comfort the lady,she was only too glad
to go, little forseeing the end of it.
Moreover, she loved the children so,
from their pretty ways and that, and the
things they gave her, and the style of
their dresses, that it would have broken
her heart almost never to see the dears

and; Benita knew

again.

“ And so, in a very evil hour, she

weepted the service of the

Englishman, and sent her

shoe filled to ti
18

ted her

noble

i old
ith money,
and tr
before she we

me. But even

v that it could

not turn out well ; for the laurel leaf
which she threw on the fire would not
erackle ev » horn of the
goat oame the twist, and the
heel « he wa hinin I'his
made her si starting time ; and
Wter that what could you hope for

“ However, at first all things went
well, My lord was as gay as gay could

be, and never would come inside the car-

so to save

riage when a decent horse could be got
to ride. He would gallop in front at a
reckless pace, without a weapon of any
kind, delighted with the pure blue air,
and throwing his heart around him, Be-
nita had never seen any man so admir-
able, and so childish, As innocent as
an infant ; and not only contented, but
noisly happy withanything., Only other
people must share his joy; and the
shadow of sorrow seattered it, though it
were but the shade of poverty,

“ Here Benita wept a little; and 1
liked her none the less, and believed
her ten times more, in virtue of a tear
or two,

“And so they traveled through North-

| ern Italy, and throughout the south of

France, making their way anyhow ;
sometimes in coaches, sometimes in
carts, sometimes upon mule-back, some-
times even afoot and weary, but always
as happy as could be. The children
laughed and grew, and throve (especial-
ly the young lady, the elder of the two),
and Benita began to think that omens
must not be relied upon. But suddenly
her faith in omens was confirmed fore-
ever,

“My lord who was quite a young man
still, and laughed at Knglish arrogance,
rode on in front of his wife and friends,
to ch the first of a famous view on
the Freneh side of the Pyrenee hills,
He kissed his hand to his wife, and said
that he would save her the trouble of
coming. For those two were so one in
one, that they could make each other
know whatever he or she had felt. And
80 my lord went round the corner, with
afine young horse leaping at the steps.

“Tney waited for him long and long :
but he never came again ; and within a

week his mangled body lay in a little |
ts only said |

chapel-yard ; and if the pri
a quarter of the prayers they took the
money for, God knows they can have no
throats left, only a relaxation.

“My lady dwelt for six months more
it is a melancholy tale (what true tale
is not s0?)—scarcely able to believe that

all her fright was not a dream, She |

would not wear a piece or shape of any
mourning clothes : she would not have
a person ery, Or any Sorrow among us.
She simply disbelieved the thing, and
trusted God to right it. The Protest-

ants, who have no faith, cannot under- |

stand this feeling. Enough that so it
was ; and so my lady went to heaven,

“For when the snow came down in
antumn on the roots of the Pyrenees,
and the chapel-yard was white with it,
many people told the lady that it was
time for her to go. And the strongest
plea of all was this, that now she bore
another hope of repeating her husband’s
virtues. So at the end of October, when
wolves came down to the farmlands, the
little Buglish family went home toward
their England.

“They landed somewhere on the
Devonshire coast, ten or eleven years
agone, and stayed some days at Exeter,
and set out thence in a hired ecoach,
without any proper attendance, lor
Watchett, in the north of Somerset.
For the lady owned a quiet, mansion in
the neighborhood of that town, and her

one desire was to find refuge there, and |

to meet her lord, who was sure to come

(she said) when he heard of his new

infant, Therefore, with only two jserv-

n and  two

maids (inelad
et forth from Exeter,
ght at Bampton.

“On the following morn they started
bravely, with earnest hope of arriving
at their journey's end by

and lay the

daylight.
But the roads were soft and very deep,
wnd the sloughs were out in places, and
the heavy coach broke down in the axle,
and aeeded mending at Dulverton ; and
d
ild have been wiser to sleep there.
But her ladyship would not hear of it

she must be home that night, she said,
and her hu

80 they lost three hours or more,

and  would be waiting.
How ecould she keep him waiting now,
after such a long, long time ?
“Therefore, although it was afternoon,
and the year now come to December,

the horses were put to again, and the
heavy coach went up the hill, with the
lady and her two children, and Benita,
sitting inside of it ; the other maid, and
two serving-men (each man with a great
blunderbuss) mounted upon the outside,
ind upor
tilions.

ton,

SOme

the horses three Exeter pos-
Much had been said at Dulver-
nd even back at Bamptou, about
eat freebooters, to whom all
Exmoor owed suit and servie

y, and paid
them very punctually, Both the serv-
ing-men were scared, even over their

e, by this, But the lady only said,
‘Drive on ; I know a little of highway-
men : they never rob a lady.’

“Through the fog and through the
muck the coach went on, as best it
might sometimes foundered in a
slough, with half of the horses splashing
it, and sometimes knuckled up on a
bhank, and straining across the middle,

vhile all the horses kicked at it. How
ever, they went on till dark as well as
expected. But
, all thank

might be when they
g God, to the piteh and

f the sea-bank leading on toward

Watehett town, and where my horse had
shied so, there the little boy jumped up
and clapped his hands at the water ;
and there (as Benita said) they met their
fate, and could not fly it.

“Although it was past the dusk of
day, the silver light from the sea flowed
in, and showed the cliffs, and the gray
l-line, and the drifts of wreck, and
wrack-weed. It showed them also a

troop of horsemen waiting under a rock
hard by, and ready to dash upon them.
I'he postilions lashed toward the sea,
and the horses strove in the depth of
sand, and the serving-men cocked their
blunderbusses, and cowered away behind
them ; but the lady stood up in the
carriage bravely, and neither screamed
nor spoke, but hid her son behind her.
Meanwhile the drivers drove into the

1 the leading horses were swim-

before the waves came into the

coach, a score of fierce men were round
it I'hey cursed the postilions for mad
cowards, and cut the traces, and seized
the eel-horses, all wild with dismay

in the wet and the dark. Then, while
the carriage was heeling over, and well-

upset in the water, the lady ex-

Ik hat man ! He is our
enemy ;' and Benita (forsecing
their boxes would be turned
nside out, or carried away) snatched
the most valuable of the jewels, a mag-

nificent necklace of diamonds, and cast
it over the little girl’s head, and buried
it under her loak, thoping

great

t Wave,

crested with foam, rolled in, and the
coach was thrown on its side, and the
sea rushed in at the top and the win-
dows, upon shreiking, and elashing, and
fainting away,

“What followed Benita knew not, as

one might well suppose, herself being |

stunned by a blow on the head, besides
being palsied with terror., ‘See, I have
the mark now,’ she said, ‘where the jamb
of the door came down on me !" But
when she recovered her senses, she found
herself lying upon the sand ; the robbers
were out of sight, and one of the serv-
ing men was bathing her forehead with
sea-water, For this she rated him well,
having taken already too much of that
article ; and then she arose and ran to
her mistress, who was sitting upright on
a little rock, with her dead boy's face
to her bosom, sometimes gazing upon
him, and sometimes questing round for
the other one.

“Altogether there were torches and
links around, and she looked at her
child by the light of tnem, no one dared
to approach the lady, or speak, or try
to help her. Kach man whispered his
fellow to go, but each hung back him-
self, and muttered that it was too awful
to meddle with, Aud there she would
have sat all night, with the fine little
fellow stone dead in her arms, and her
tearless oyes dwelling 1t hi and
her heart but not her mind thinking,
only that the Italian woman stole up
softly to her side and whispered, ‘It is
the will of God.'

**So it always seems to be,” were all
the words the mother answered, and
then she fell on Benita's neck; and the
men were ashamed to be near her weep-
ing; and a sailor lay down and bellowed.
Surel these men are the best. .

“Befora the light of the morning came
along the tide to Watchett, my lady
had met her husband. They took her
into the town that night, but not to her

| own castle; and so the power of woman-

hood (which is itself maternity) came
over swiftly upon her, The lady whom
all people loved (though at certain times
particular), lies in Watchett little
church-yard, with son and heir at her
right hand, and a little babe, of sex
unknown, sleeping on her bosom.

“This is a miserable tale,"” said Jeremy
Stickles, brightly; “hand me over the
schnapps, my boy. What fools we are
to spoil our eyes for other people’s
trounles! Enough of our own to keep
them clean, although we all were
chimney-sweeps, There is nothing like
good hollands when a man becomes too
sensitive. Restore the action of the
glands ; that is my rule, after weeping.
Let me make you another, John. You
are quite low-spirited.

But although Master Jeremy carried
on so (as became his manhood), and
laughed at the sailor's bellowing; bless
his heart, I knew as well that tears were
in his brave keen eyes, as if I had dared
to look for them, or to show mine own

nd what was the lady's name?” I
asked; “aud what becawe of the little
girl? and why did the woman stay
there?”

“Well!" cried Jeremy Stickles, only
too glad to be eheertul again: “talk of a
woman after that! As we used to say at
school—*Who dra whom, how many
times, in what manner, round the wall of
what?' But to begin last first, my John

1s becomes a woman), Benita stayed i
that blessed place because she could not
zet away from it, The Doones
indeed they were, about wi
course know best

if Doones
ich you of
v stiver out

took eve
of the carriage: wet or dry,
it. And Benita could nev
wages; for the wh
and they have
“Whew!" said I, knov
sondon, and sorr

ot her
le affair is in chancery,
1 a receiver.

pointe

¢ something of

for Benita's chance.
0 the poor thing was comj

drop all thought of Apulia, and settle
down on the brink of Exmoor, where you
get all its evils, without the good to
balunce them. She married a man who
turned a wheel for making the blue
Watchett ware, partly because he could
give her a house, and partly be
¢ e he proved himself a good soul to-
ward my lady. There they are, and
have three children; and there you may
go and visit them."”

“I understand all that, Jeremy, though
you do tell things too quickly, and I
would rather have John Fry's style; for
he leaves one time for his words to melt.
Now for my second question,
came of the little maid?"”

“You great oaf!
Stickles; “you are rather more likely
know, I should think, than any one else
in all the kingdoms.,"”

“If T knew, | should not ask you.
Jeremy Stickles, do try neither
conceited nor thick-headed.”

“I will when you are neither,” ans-
wered Master Jeremy; but you oceupy
all the room, John,
in with you there,”

“Very well, then, let me out.
me down in both ways."”

“If ever you were taken down; you
must have your double joints ready now.
And yet in other ways you will be as
proud and set up as Lucifer. As certain
sure as I stand here, that little maid is
Lorna Doone.”

What be-

cried Jeremy

to be

No one else can get

Take

CHAPTER LI\
MUTUAL DIRCOMFITURE

It must not be supposed that I was
altogether so thick-headed as Jeremy
would have made meout. But it is part of
my character that I like other people to
think me slow, and to labor hard to
enlighten me, while all the time I can
say to myself, *This man is shallower
than 1 am; it is pleasant to see his shoals
come up while he is sounding mine so!"
Not that T would so behave, God forbid,
with anybody (he it man or woman) who
in simple heart approached me with no
gauge of intellec But when the upper
hand is taken, upon the faith of one's
patience, by & man of even smaller wits
(not that Jeremy was that, neither coul i
he have lived to be thought so), why it
naturally happens that we knuekleunder,
with an ounce of indignation.

Jeremy's tale would have moved me

greatly bott h sorrow and anger,
even without my guess at first, and now
my firm belief, that the child of those

unlueky parents was indeed my Lorna,
And as I thought of the lady's troubles,
wnd her faith in Providence, and her
eruel, ehildless death, and then imagined
how my darling would be overcome to
hear it, you may well believe that my
quick replies to Jeremy Stickles' banter
were but as the flourish of a drum to
cover the sounds of pain.

“'For when he described the heavy |

coach and the persons in and upon it,
and the breaking down at Dulverton,
and the place of their destination; as
well as the time and the weather, and

the season of the year, my heart began |

to burn within me, and my mind re-
placed the pictures, first of the foreign
lady's maid by the pump caressing wme,
and then of the coach struggling up the
hill and the beautiful dame, and the fine
little boy, with the white cockade in his
hat; and most of all the little girl, dark-
haired and very lovely, and having even
in those days the rich soft look of Lorn:
But when he spoke of the neckls
thrown over the head of the little
maiden, and of her disappearance, before
my eyes arose at once the flashing of the
beacon fire, the lonely moors embrowned
with light, the tramp of the outlaw
cavaleade, and the helpless child head
downward lying across the robber's
saddle-bow, Then I remembered my
own mad shout of boyish indignation,
and marveled at the strange long way by
which the events of life come round.
Aund while I thought of my own return,
and childish attempt to hide myself from
sorrow in the sawpit, and the agony of
my mother's tears, it did not fail to
strike me as a thing of omen that the
self-same day shouid be, both to my
{ 1

foeing and 1 tho hlackost
darling and 1 olf, the t

most miserable of all youthful days.

The King's Commissioner thought it
wise, for some good reason of his own, to
conceal from me for the present the name
of the poor lady supposed to be Lorna’s
mother; and knowing that I could easily
now diseover it without him, I let that
question abide a while. Indeed I was
half zfraid to hear it, remembering that
the nobler and the wealthier she proved
to be, the smaller was my chance of
winning such a wife for plain John
Ridd. Not that she would give me up—
that I never dreamed of; but that others
would interfere; or indeed 1 myself
might find it only honest to relinquish
her. That last thought was a dreadful
blow, and took my breath away from me.

Jeremy Stickles was (uite decided—
and of course the discovery being his, he
had a right to be so—that not a word of
all these things must be imparted to
Lorna herself, or even to my mother, or
any one whatever., “Keep it tight as
wax, my lad,” he eried, with a wink of
great expression; “this belongs to me,
mind; and the credit, ay, and the prem-
inm, and the right of discount, are alto-
gether mine. It would have taken you
fifty years to put two and two together so
as I did, like a elap of thunder. Ah! God
has given some men brains; and others
have good farms and money, and a cer-

tain skill in the lower beasts. Each
must use his special talent. n work
your farm, I work my brains. In the

end, my lad, I shall beat you."”

“ Then, Jeremy, what a fool you must
be, if yon cudge! your brains to make
money of this, to open the barn-door to
me, and show me all your threshing.”

“ Not )

Ouite the

opposite. Two men always thresh
bettor than one. And here I have you
bound to use the flail, one two, with
mine, and yet in strietest honor bound
ushel up till I tell you,”

t,” said I, being much amused by
v Londoner’s brave, yet

ineertain, use
aphors, for he had
wholly forgotten the winnowing, “'surely
{ I bushel up even when you tell me, I
must take half-measure,’

simplest rural m

* So you shall, my boy,” he answered,
*“if we can only cheat those confounded
knaves of Equity, You shall take the
beauty, my son, and the elegance, and
the love, and all that—and my boy, 1
will ta

Tt
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the money.’

2 said in a wi

ily unctuous, that being gifted
somehow by God with a kind of sense of
qeerness, I fell back in my chair and
laughed, though the underside of my
laugh was tears.

“ Now, Jeremy, how if I refuse to keep
this half as tight as wax? You bound
me to no such partnership before you
told the story ; and I am not sure, by
any means, of your right to do so after-
ward.”

“Tush !" he replied; “I know you
too well to look for meanness in you., If
from pure good-will, John Ridd, and
anxiety to relieve you, I made no con-
dition precedent, you are not the man to
take advantage as a lawyer might. I do
not even want your promise. As sure
as I hold this s, and drink your
health and love in another drop (forced
on me by pathetic words,) so surely will
you be bound to me until I do release
you. Tush! I know men well by this
time ; a mere look of trust from one is
worth another's ten thousand oaths,

* Jeremy, you are right,” I answered ;
“at least as regards the issue, Al-
though perhaps you were not right n
leading me into a bargain like this,
without my own consent or knowledge.
But supposing that we should both be
shot in this grand attack on the valley
(for I mean to go with you now, heart
and soul,) is Lorna to remain untold of
that which changes all her life ?"

* Both shot " eried Jeremy Stickles ;
“ my goodness, boy, talk not like that !
And those Doones are cursed good shots
too. Nay, nay, the yellows shall go in
front ; we attack on the Somerset side,
I think. I from a hill will reconnoiter
as bohooves a general, you shall stick
behind a tree, if we can only find one
big enough to hide you. You and I to
be shot, John Ridd, with all this in-
ferior food for powder anxious to be de-
voured ?"

I laughed, for I knew his cool hardi-
hood and never flinching courage ; and,
svoth to say, no coward would have dared
to talk like that.

“ But when one comes to think of it,”
he continued, smiling at himself ; “some
provision should be made for even that
unpleasant chance. I will leave the
whole in writing, with orders to be
opened, ete., ete.  Now no more of that,
wy boy ; a cigarro after schnapps, and
go to meet my yellow boys."”

His “yellow boy s,” as he called the
Somersetshire train bands,were even now
coming down the valley from the ** Lon-
don-road,” as every one since I went up
to town, grandly entitled the lane to
the moors, There was one good point
about these men, that having no diseip-
line at all, they made pretense to none
whatever. Nay, rather, they ridiculed
the thing, as below men of any spirit.
On the other hand, Master Stickles'
troopers looked down on these native
fallows from a height which I hope they
may never tumble, for it would break
the necks of all of them,

Now these flne natives came along,
singing, for their very lives, a song the
like of which set down here would oust
my book from modest people, and make
everybody say, * This man never can
have loved Lorna.”  Therefore, the less
of that the better; only I thought,
“What a difference from the goodly
psalms of the ale-house !

Having finished their canticle, which
contained more mirth than melody, they
drew themselves up, in a sort of way
supposed by them to be military, each
man with heel and elbow struct into
those of his neighbor, and saluted the
King's Commissioner. * Why, where are
your oflicers 2" asked Master Stickles ;
“how is it that you have no oflicers ?"
Upon this there arose a general grin,
and a knowiog look passed along their
{aces, even up to the man by the gate-
post. * Are you going to tell me or
not,” said Jeremy, * what is become of
your oflicers 2"

“ Plaise, zur,” said one little fellow at
last, being nodded at by the rest to
speak, in right of his known eloquence,
“hus tould Harfizers, as a wor no nade
of 'un, now King's man hiszell wor coom,
a puppose vor to command us laike."”

And do you mean to say, you vil-
lains,” eried Jeremy, scarce knowing
whether to laugh or to swear, or what
to do, *that your ollicers took their
dismissal thus, avd let you eome on
without them ?'

“What could 'em do?" asked the
little man, with reason certainly on his
gide ; “hus zent 'em about their busi-
ness, and they was glad enough to
goo.”

“Well !" said poor Jeremy, turning
to me ; *a pretty state of things, John !
Three-score cobblers and farmingmen,
plasterers, tailors, and kettles-to-mend :
and not a man to keep order among
them except my blessed self, John ?
And I trow there is not one among
them could hit a barn-door flying. The
Doones will make riddles of all of us,”

However, he had better hopes when
the sons of Devon appeared, as they
did in about an hour's time, fine fellows,
and eager to prove themselves, These
had not discarded their ofllcers, but
marched in good obedience to them, and
were quite prepared to fight the men of
Somerset (if need be) in addition to the
Doones. And there was scarcely a man
among them but could have trounced
three of the yellow men, and would
have done it gladly, too, in honor of the
red facings.

“ Do you mean to suppose, Master Jer-
emy Stickles,” said I, looking on with
amazement, beholding also all our
maidens at the upstair windows wonder-
ing, * that we, my mother a widow
woman, and I a young man of small
estate, can keep and support all these
precious fellows, both yellow ounes and
red ones, until they have taken the
Doone Glen 2"

“God forbid it, my son !” he replied,
laying a finger upon his lip. ** Nay,
nay, 1 am uot of the shabby order when
I have the strings of government. Kill
your sheep at famine prices, and knead
your bread at a figure expressing the
rigors of last winter. Let Annie make
out the bill every day, and I at night
will double it. You may take my word
for it, Master John, this spring harvest
shall bring you in three times as much
18 last antumn’s did.  If they cheated
you in town, my lad, you shall have
vour change in the eountry Take thy
ill, and write down quickly.”

However, this did not meet my views
of what an honest man should do ; and I
went to consult my mother about it, as
all the accounts would be made in her
name,

Dear mother thought that if the King
paid only half again as much as other
people would have to pay, it would be
perhaps the proper thing, the half being
due for loyalty ; and here she quoted
an ancient saying :

“The King and his staff

Be a man and a half;”
which, according to her judgment,
ruled beyond dispute the law of the
present question. To argue with her
after that (which she brought up with
guch triumph) would have been worse
than useless. Therefore I just t l1d
Annie to make the bills at a third be-
low the current market prices, so that
the upshot would be fair. She promised
me honestly that she would, but with a
twinkle in her bright blue eyes, which
she must have caught from Tom Faggus,
It always has appeared to me that stern
and downright honesty upon money
matters is a thing not understood of
woman, be they as good as good ean be,

The yellows and the reds together
numbered a hundred and twenty men,
most of whom slept in our barns and
stacks ; and besides these we had fifteen
troopers of the regular army. You may
suppose that all the country was turned
upside down about it ; and the folk who
came to see them drill—by no means a
needless exercise—were a greater plague
than the soldiers. The oflicers, too, of
the Devonshire band were such a tor-
ment to us, that we almost wished their
men had dismissed them, as the Somer-
set troop had done with theirs, For we
could not keep them out of our house,
being all young men of good family, and
therefore not to be met with bars. And
having now three lovely maidens (for
even Li might be called so, when
she cared to please), mother and I were
at wit's ends, on aceount of those blessed
officers. I never got a wink of sleep,
they came whistling under the window
80 ; and directly I went out to chase
them, there was nothing but a cat to see.

Therefore all of us were right glad
(except perhaps Farmer Snowe, from
whom we had bought some victuals at
rare price) when Jeremy Stickles gave
orders to march, and we began to try to
do it. A good deal of boasting went
overhead, as our men defiled along the
lane, and the thick broad patins of
pennywort jutted out between the
stones, ready to heal their bruises. The
parish choir came part of the way, and
the singing-loft from Countisbury ; and
they kept our soldiers’ spirits ul)x with
some of the most pugnacious Psalms,
Parson Bowden marched ahead, leading
all our van and file, as against the Pap-
ists, and promising to go with us till we
came to bullet distance. Therefore we
marched bravely on, and children came
to look at us. And I wondered where

Uncle Reuben was, who ought to have | ¢

led the culvering (whereof we had no less
than three) if Stickles could only have
found him ; and then I thought of lictle

Ruth ; and, without any fault on my |a box, 6 for
part, my heart went down within me, |

| than they could satisfy.

The culvering were laid on bark,
and all our horses pulling them, and
looking round every now and then, with
their ears curved up like a squirreled
nut, and their noses tossing anxiously,
to know what sort of plow 1t was ma;
had been pleased to put behind them
man, whose endless whims and wildnes:
they could never understand, any mor
However, the
pulled their very best—as all our horges
always do—and the culvering went u;

| the hill, without smack of whip, or swear

ing. It had been arranged, very justly
no doubt, and quite in keeping with the
spirit of the constitution, but, as
proved, not too wisely, that either body
of men should aet in its own count
only., So when we reached the top
the hill, the sons of Devon marched o
and across the track leading into Doone
gate, so as to feteh round the wester
side, and attack with their culverin fror
the eliffis, whence the sentry ha
challenged me on the night of my pas
ing the entrance. Meanwhile the yello
lads were to stay upon the eastern high-
land, whenee Uncle Reuben and myself
had reconuoitered so long ago; and
whence I had leaped into the valley
the time of the great snow-drifts., And
here they were not to show themselves
but keep their culverin in the wood
until their cousins of Devon appeared
on the opposite parapet of the glen.

The third eulverin was intrusted t
the fifteen troopers, who with ten picked
soldiers from either trained band, mak
ing in all five-and-thirty men, were to
assault the Doone-gate itself, while the
outlaws were placed between two fires
from the eastern cliff and the western.
And with this force went Jeremy Stick-
les, and with it went myself, as knowing
more about the passage than any other
stranger did. Therefore, if I have put
it clearly, as I strive to do, you will see
that the Doones must repulse at once
three simultaneous attacks, from ar
army numbering in the whole one hun
dred and thirty-five men, not ineluding
the Devonshire officers ; fifty men o
each side, | mean, and thirty-five at the
head of the valiey.

The tactics of this grand campaig
appeared to me so clever, and beauti
fully ordered, that I commended “Colonel
Stickles,” as everybody now called him
for his great ability and mastery of the
art of war. He admitted that he de
served high praise, but said that he wa
not by any means equally certain «
success, so large a proportion of his
forces being only a raw militia, brave
enough, no doubt, for anything, whe:
they saw their way to it, but knowin
little of gunnery, aud wholly unused t«
be shot at. Whereas all the Doones
were practiced marksmen, being con
pelled when lads (like the Balearic
slingers) to strike down their meals b
fore tasting them. And then Colone
Stickles asked me whether 1 myself
could stand fire ; he knew that 1 was not
a coward, but this was a different ques-
t T told him that | had
once or twice before ; but nevertheles
disliked it as much as almost anything
Upon that, he said that I would do ; f
that when a man got over the first blus!
of diflidence, he soon began to look upor
it as a pull of destiny

n shot at

T

I wish I could only tell what happened
in the battle of that day, especially a
nearly all the people round these part
who never saw gun-fire in it, have gott«
the tale so much amiss : and some
them will even stand in front of my ¢
hearth, and contradict me to the teetl
althought at the time they were 1
born, nor their fathers put into breeches.
But in truth I cannot tell exactly ever
the part in which 1 helped ; how ther
can I be expected, time by time, to lay
before you all the little ins and outs
places where I myself was not 2 Only 1
can contradict things which 1 know
could not have been, and what I plainl;
saw should not be controverted in mj
own house,

Now we five-and-thirty men lay back
a little we round the corner, in the
hollow of the track which leads to the
strong Doone-gate. Our culverin was
in among as, loaded now to the muzzle,
and it was not comfortable to know that
it might go off at any time. Although
the yeomanry were not come (according
to arrangement), some of us had horses
there, besides the horses who dragged
the cannon, and now were snifling at it.
And there were plenty of speetators to
mind these horses for us as soon as we
should charge ; inasmuch as all our
friends and neighbors, who had so keen-
ly prepared for the battle, now resolved
to take no part, but look on, and praise
the winners,

Troubles

OFTEN COME FROM WEAK EX-
HAUSTED NERVES — GREAT
RESULTS FROM USING

DR.CHASE’'S NERVE FOOD

When the nerves become exhausted
the first sign of trouble often comes from
the stomach.® The nerves which control
the flow of digestive fluids fail and the
result is loss of appetite, indigestion,
nervous headache and sleeplessness.

Opiates and narcotics cannot possibly
do more than afford temporary relief,
and aids to digestion are merely make-
shifts. To get well you must get the
nervous system back into condition by
such treatment as Dr. A, W, Chase's
Nerve Food. Here is a letter which
illustrates the point.

Mr. John McLean, 316 Hunter Street,
W. Hamilton, states: * My trouble was
principally with my stomach. As a
result of weak nerves my appetite was
poor and I had severe attacks of indiges-
tion, I found that Dr. Chase's Nerve
tood relieved me and since using it
regularly for some time my digestion is
ellent, my appetite is good, my
nerves strong and vigorous and I feel an
altogether different person. I feel very
grateful for the benefit I have derived
from this medicine.”

1f you are in earnest about a cure why

| not make it thorough by using Dr. A. W,

Chase's Nerve Food regularly and per-
stently until the whole nervous system
is restored and you can know again the
joys of living.

Dr. A. W. Chase's Nerve Food, 50 cts.
0, all dealers; or Ed-

| manson, Bates & Co., Toronto.

JUNE 11, 1910
S

At last we heard t
which proved that !1
were pouring their i
the den of malefactor
nuppum'd; therefore
march we advanced
the eliff which had K
find the gate undel¢
down all barriers w
cannon,  And indee
first to be so, for the
ous gorge of rock a
pure loneliness, ¢
colored coats of our
metal trappings, sho
pind them, Therefo
hurra, as for an easy

But while the soul
pack among the era;
Jear whistle cleft
moment, and then a
Jlowed, and all amon
lead. Several of o
but the rest rush
jeremy and mysell
heard the horses pli
gun behind us. " )\
Jeremy, ** one dash,
them !" For he s
ywverhead in the gal

Our men with al
him, for his coura;
and we leaped in
{ before they ¢
again, But here,
Wnong us  were |
rung behind us, wil
ind the din of me
sereaming of horse
tree bhad been lau
crashed into the v
cannon was under
ind a horse with |
Another horse val
with his thigh-b
truding.

Now I lost all
this, for 1 loved b
and shouting fo!
dashed headlong i
five or six men ca
most of whom was
»f shot whistled a
with a blaze of li

ar. Oun 1 leap

uncedtor

, and a VY
ng behind then
emaining, that I
t h

rst, at the |
\rst with the |
ast, like a by

I here 1 1oo
Al 0 come
I'ne scanty ligh

moving through
nel behin
two went to my
So I hurried bac!
ing that be must
And su indecd
three other poor
charge of the
passed so close |
four were as de
ing cold alread
other could mar
and then. So I
them, and thou
Having so ma
many dead amor
cavern's mouth
another, wishin
come and take ¢
ne came ; and
wbout  poor
wholly nnused |
shed, that 1 co
1p, and try to
And he looked

erh in a ha
) 2 butel
'l t had
) at no «

1Hs '”m was W
ered face 1
A8 A woman mi

rer (for the
uld by no
remained

¢ whencee t
ip by the cul
yusiness there
ipprentice t«
same round tl
janner which
1se with grace
say, with a su
step, and an i
* Got the w
hetter be of
ind Devon a-
wave drashed
even thee be
We few, v
force \\“Hl“\ "
gate, gazed a
f and
some fa
lay, and rec
neans of 1w
wave done W
10t understa
ind  Somerse

Same cause, ¢
another.
Finding n
the way of ¢
poor Master
the wounded
ind hardles,
and we roll
and harness:
put the ot!
sadly wend
selves to b
ready to ma
of ours what
the women
and thankfu
A

I prefer not
to show th
root of the
was the vil
yellow unif
partially, b
set than I ¢
the border
I'he tale w
wnd then
the other,
with very !
desire to
ting this w
be as follo
The men
ings, had
hills befor
ition on tl




