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LORNA DOONE

BOR DL Biacksors
CHAPTER XLV
A CHANGE LONG NEEDED

my Lo

her choeks and lips,
one kiss a day ; only one for manner:
sake, beeause she was our visitor ; and

Jeremy Stickles was gone south, ere
the frost set in, for the purpose of mus-
tering forees to attack the Doone Glen, |
But of course this weather had put o | when Leame to s
stop to « y kind of movement ; for |
even il n ecould have borne the cold,
y could searcely be brought to face
the perils of the snow-drifts.  And to
tell the truth, 1 eared not how long this
woathor lasted, so long as we had
enough to eat, and could keep ourselves
from freczing.

and have the pleasure to think abou
through all the day of working, b
when my darling enme up to me in tl
early daylight, fresher than the day-sta
Not ouly that I did not | and with no one looking; only her brigh

wight have it before breakfast, or ¢lse
“goodenight 1" ac-
cording as 1 decided. And | decided
every night not to take it in the morn-
ing, but put it off till the evening time,

water, and the pea-fed bacon ; anyhow | we
grew richer and more lovely,
more perfeet and more firm of figure, and
more light and buoyaut, with uval
passing day that laid its tribute on
I was allowed

.’

it
i
e
r,
it

want Master Stickles back again, to | eyes smiling, and sweot lips quite ready,

make more disturbances, but also that
the Doones could not ecome prowling
alter Lora, while the snow lay piled

was it likely T conld wait, and think a

day about it 2 For she wore a frock of
Aunie’s nieely made to it her, taken in

botween us, with the surfuce soft and | at the waist and curved-—1 never could

dry. Of course they would very soon
discover where their lawlul queen was, | but I know how her figure looked in it
although the track of sled and snow- | and how it came toward me,

shoes had been quite obliterated by an- |
other shower before the revelers could
3 w half s

'I"ll N

v sacred tome: and if Ty

I must on with my story.
k ps they in- | are v
tended.  But Marwood de Whichehalse,
who had been snowed up among them
(as Gwenny saiv) after helping to strip
the bescon, that young Squire was al- |
most eertain to have recoguized me, and
to have told vile Carver,
me no little pleasure to think how mad | »
that Carver must be with me for robbing
him of the lovely bride whom he was
starving into matrimony. However, |
was not pleased at all with the prospect
of the consequences, but set all hands on
to thresh the corn ere the Doones would | we
come and burn the rieks, For | knew
that they could not come yet, inasmuch
a8 oven a forest pony could not traverse
the country, much less the heavy horses | of weather
needed to carry such men as they were, | One leading feature of that long col

alone ; while from heart reproach peej

sadly at the flippant tricks of mind.

middle of December till the secor

verily 1 do beliove it

thing elear from my favorite writer ), |

| explain it, not being a mantua-maker ;

But this is neither here nor there, and

| lightly of them, trust me, 'tis with lip

)

Although it was the longest winter
over known inour parts ( never having
And it gave | censed to freeze for a single night, and
sarcely for o single day, from the
ud
woek in Mareh ), to me it was the very
shortest and the most delicious ; and
was the same to
Lorua., But when the ldes of March
» come (of which 1 do remember
something dim from schocl, and some-

0,

there were inereasing signals of a change

And hundreds of the forest ponies died | and a thing remarked by every one

in this bard weather, some bei
in the snow, and wore of them starved
for want of grass,

Going through this state of things,
and laying down the law about it (sub-
jeot to correctiou), 1 very soon per

( however unobservant ) bad been th

the air, morning, noon, and night-tim
and espeoially at
wind were stirring, or whether it were
perfect calm,  Our people said that

hollow moaning sound ever present in

night, whether any

.
it

suaded Lorna that for the present she | was a witeh cursing all the country

was safe, and (which made her still more
happy) that she was not only weleome,
but as gladdening to our eyes as the
flowers of May. Of course, so far as re-
garded myself, this was not a hundredth
part of the real truth ; and even as re-
garded others, I might have said it ten
times over.  For Lorna had so won them | erns all to hersclf, for there was noge
all by her kind and gentle ways, and her | ting at her,

mode of hearkening to overy body's | reminds me of
trouble and replying without words, as | and on good authority ;
well as by her beauty and simple grace
of all things, that 1 could almost wish

from the caverns by the sea, and thy

And speaking of the se
I g

though peop

believe it, unless | told them that frc

at

frost and snow would last until we could
eateh and drown her, But the land
being thoroughly blocked with snow,
and the inshore parts of the sea with ice
( loating in great flelds along ), Mother
Meldrum (if she it were) had the cav-

t-
u

thing reported to us,

le

might be found hereafter who would not

m

somotimes the rest would leave her more | what 1 myself beheld of the chaunel |

to me.
and Ar

even Lizs

place perfect faith in it;

But mother could not do enough,
e a ! that a doze

al

ot worshi

sailors at the h

e could not keep her bitter-

and this is,
of
Mareh crossed the ice, with the aid of

ness toward her, especially when she  poles, from Clevedon to Penarth, or
found that Loraa knew as much of books | where the Holm rocks barred the tloat-
as nead be, age,

Asfor John Fry,and Betty, and Molly But now, about the 10th of March,
they were a perfeot plague when Lorna | that miserable moaning noise, which had

came into the Kitchen, For betwixt

their curiosity to see alive Doone in the | died away from out the and we, b
flash (when oertain not to eat them), | ing now so used to ity thought at fiv
and their high respect for birth (with | that we be deaf And then th
or without honesty ), and their intense which had hung about ( even in fu

desire to know all about Master Joh
sweetheart (dropped, as they said, from

sunshine ), vanished, and the shroude

hills shove forth with brightness mat

both foregone and accompanied the rigor

st

¢

al

d

the snow-clouds) and most of all their fold. And now the sky at length beg
admiration of a beauty such as never  to come to its true waunner, whieh we
even their angels could have scen—be- | had not seen for months—a wmixture

twixt and between
was no getting the dinner cooked, with
Lorna in the Kitohen.

Aud the worst of it was that Lorna

all this, 1 say, there | 1 s0 may speak

Whereas till 1

six weeks er

great frost set in, th
avens had worn one heavy
took the strangest of all strange fancies | ashen grey wl

for this very kitchen, and it was hard to | amethystine ti
keep her out« t. Not that she had  cloudless, So
any special bent for cooking, asour Annie | after that monot
had rathor, indeed, the contrary, for she s
liked to have her food ready cooked ; | forei
but that she loved the look of th n

and the cheerfui tre burning, and the ing sky gave some ean
racks of bacon to be seen, and the rich r

ness and the home

place, |  And  soc

its mood fc A brisk south w

liness, and the pleas
ant smell of everything Aund  wi
Kknows but v she may have liked (as | all p
the very best of maid do) to be ad
mired, now and then, between the times

and the blessed rain came driv

doed, yot most refres

arched wit

d the eyebal
Neither was the hea

ong dazzled

gish in'its tha

of business ople had begt to think, and sow
Therefore, if you wanted Lorna (as 1 body had prophesied, that
do, God knows how | have no spri

many times a day) the very surest 1

to find her was

was always sure t & this year, 1

r own old kitche
Not gossiping, 1 ean, nor |1

neithoer seekiog t - b

3 to t g but sec s { wickedness of the

ing to be quite at ) e, a8 if s had rageme W

known it from a

my oves \ Oas
make life and ¢ { al
ness, as | have se s brea
smong brown she s of w
But
whether &
things
yoet the
ever

seen my Lorna after a

life and freed fro anxioty

possible that my « 1!t
1 am acco od stupid by w v
uot Know VWi v 8 3 R 1
thing to do with but uy l . N
not say m \ | S \ " i

And

all
than hailt v
would have t X at ¢

leed as ards o \

o ski

{ various expressions,

from Allhallows-tide,

e

)
N

rt

watched it across black door-
ways, and could see no sign of white.
Mother, who had made up her mind that
the farm was not worth having, after all
thore prophecies, and that all of us
must starve, and holes be seratehed in |
the snow for us, and no use to put up a
tombstone (for our church had been shut |
up long ago), mother fell upon my |
breast, and sobbed that 1 was the
cleverest fellow ever born of woman.
And this beeause 1 had condemned the
prophets for a pack of fools; not seeing |
how business could go on, if people
stopped to hearken to them,

Then Lorna came and glorified me, for
I had predicted a change of weather,
more to keep their spirits up than with
real hope of it; and then came Annie
blushing shyly, us 1 looked at her and
said thae Winnie would soon have four
legs now. This referred to some stupid
joke made by John Fry or somebody, |
that in this weather a man had no legs,
and a horse had only two.

But as the rain eame down upon us
from the south-west wind, and we could
not have enough of it, even putting our
tongues to cateh it, as little children
might do, and beginning to talk of prim-
roses, the very noblest thing of all was |
to see and hear the gratitude of the poor
beasts  yeot remaining and the few
surviving birds, From the cow-house
lowing came, more than of fifty milking
times; moo and moo, and a turn-up noise |
at the end of every bellow, as if from
the very heart of kine. Then the horses
in the stables, packed as closely as they
could stick, at the risk of kicking, to
keep the warmth in one another, and
their spirits up by discoursing; these
began with one accord to lift up their
voices, snorting, snallling, whinnying and
neighing, and trotting to the door to
kuow when they should have work again,
To whom, as if in answer, came the
feeble bleating of the sheep, what few,
by dint of greatest care, had kept their
fleeces on their backs, and their four
legs under them,

Neither was it a trifling thing, let
whoso will say the contrary, to behold
the ducks and geese, marching forth in
handsome order from their beds of fern
and straw. What a goodly noise they
kept-—what a flapping of their wings,
and a jerking of their tails, as they stood
right up and tried with a whistling in
their throats, to imitate a coek's erow!
And then how daiutily they took the
wet upon their dusty plumes, and ducked
their shoulders to it, and began to dress
themselves, and laid their bills on the
snow, and dabbled for more ooziness!

Lorua had never seen, I dare say, any-
thing like this before, and it was all
that we could do to keep her from rush-
ing forth with only little lamb's-wool
shoes on, and kissing every one of them.
“Oh the dear things! oh the dear
things!” she kept saying continually,
“how wonderful clever they are! 1
look at that one with his foot up givit
orders to the others, John !

* And I must give orders to you,

my
darling,” 1| answered, gazing on her
face, so brilliant with excitement ; * and
hat is, that you come in at once, wit

that worrisome couzh «
by the fire and warm y

* Oh, no, John,
you please, good John.
W

£0 away, an

passage n her
favorite t-scented
wood-fire and she paid me porterage,
without my even asking her; and for
al beauty of the rain, I was fain t
st h her At e ame to
say th my advice was wa

Now, my advice was
everyb

never w

dy knew tite well ; b

was the way they always put

they wanted we to work for t
truth it was time for me to wor
for others, but myself and (as
ways thought) for Lorna. |
ain was now fow ¢
and the toy e s 3 £ roze
last, and glazed as ias a ¢
¥ micans Lo 11iros
t ra an rig away | the
stee ¢ s d ets being
ked w e set ug tables, it
€ i i ever o Al
re 3 was g like a tide ad
{r W W t
birds OCAUSe ZTes s
the water of the s
l wh WAS W
Was vith s g as
) AL S r e s t s we
called r verlasting
water er t reeze befor
A \ s e v r any ¥ et r
was s s, or drink, where t
S 1 3 gh 1 t
A g W € st s
s as we la
It was £ bel | aged t
ra i s reate £ iby eDe
2 the sluce-hole t 1 ha ch
Arder wor L Ae the 1S S and
the A L e ner sheds {rom

SaW e oontrary
™ 1 r }arts, I mear
S Aalr s 1 d, & at
ste € We say t is
S . warmer t r cattle
vinter 3
¢ r s er slw
seems « e a
time w eC e
wes ries aves be-
W 3 t N
v A . ¥ W
s w r
enough a ¥ ke us poor
r « » assure vou |

evelu some Cows,

that matter, as if they had been my
blood-relations, knowing as 1 did their
virtues, And some of these were lost
to us, and 1 eould not bear to think of
them. Therefore 1 worked hard all
night to try and save the rest of them.
CHAPTER XLVI

SQUIRE FAGGUS MAKES SOME LUCKY HITS

Through that season of bitter frost,
the red deer of the forest, having noth-
ing to feed upon, and no shelter to rest
in, had grown accustomed to our ricks
of corn, and hay, and clover. There we
might see a hundred of them, almost
any morning, eome for warmth, and food,
and comfort, and scarce willing to move
away. And many of them were so tame
that they quietly presented themselves
at our back door, ar d stood there with
their coats quite stiff, and their flanks |
drawn in and panting, and icicles some- |
times on their ¢hins, and their great |
eyes fastened wistfully upon any merei- |

| ful person, eraving for a bit of food and |

a drink of water. 1 suppose that they |
had sense enough to chew the snow and |
melt it ; at any rate, all the springs be-
ing frozen, and rivers hidden out of
sight, these poor things suffered even
more from thirst than they did from |
hunger. |
But now there was no fear of thirst, |
and more chance indeed of drowning;
for a heavy gale of wind arose, with
violent rain from the south-west, which |
lasted almost without a pause for three
nights and two days. At first the rain
made no impression on the bulk of snow,
but ran from every sloping surface, and
froze on every flat one, through the
coldness of the earth ; and so it became
impossible for any man to keep his legs
without the help of a shodden stafl.
After a good while, however, the air
growing very much warmer, this state
of things began to change, and a worse
one to succeed it; fr now the snow
came thundering down from roof and
rock, and ivied tree, and floods began to
roar and foam in every trough and gully.
The drifts, that had been so white and
fair, looked yellow, and smirched, and
muddy, and lost their graceful curves,
and molded lines and airiness. But the
strangest sight of all to me wasin the
bed of streams, and brooks, and especial-
ly of the Lynn River. It was worth go-
ing miles to behold sueh a thing, for a
man might never have the chance again,
Vast drifts of snow had filled the
valley, and piled above the river-course,
fifty feet high in many places, and in
some as much as a hundred. These had
frozen over the top, and glanced the
rain away from them; and being sus
tained by rock and tree, spanned the
water mightily. But meanwhile the
waxing flood, swollen from every moor-
land hollow and from every spouting
erag, had dashed away all iey fetters
and was rolling gloriously. Undes
white fantastic arches, and long tunnels
freaked and fretted, and between pel-
lucid pillars jagged with nodding arch-
itraves, the red i torrent
1, and the br ed

rushed,

{
8¢
t ght of the
er wre than all, of Lorna ; and
s yet ween « thing and another, I let
e n without me.
It was now high time to work very
r oth ake f farm-
v N st du £ the m s of frost
and soow, als be ready f v great
L vie i \'k in € ) oS8,
who w burn us i eds at the
earliest oppor o rm-work
there was a yet for e t
st zealous t 4 t y his

Lorna bhad expected,

there was -work and house-work,

and tenda stock, enough to save
cness.

roa ‘hl‘ wor X come 1t.

There was no keeping se

She bad taker SOt U

that we were

she had yrg to, and t L she

earn her living the bard work of her
hands. It was te in vain to tell her
that she wase ted to do nothing, and
far wors s

an vain (for it ma

lener’s doings. |
1ld get st her the
,which ran betwee
Still, the
) 0
ugh

dlw
know s T r
h gh he Set t
wa s ie himse Ag Tvea
and s et t r
. s art s : s

s made us laugh very &
ad taker

1p his purchase from
old Sir Roger

Basset of a nice bit of

land to the South of the moors, and in
the parish of Molland, When the law-
yeis knew thoroughly who he was, and
how he had made his money, they behaved
uncommonly well to him, and showed
great sympathy with his pursuits, He
put them up to athing or two ; and
they poked him in the ribs, and said
that he was quite a boy; but of the
right sort, none the less. And so they
made old Squire Bassett pay the bill
for both sides ; and all he got for
three hundred acres was £120, though
Tom had paid £500. But lawyers know
that this must be so, in spite of all their
endeavors ; and the old gentleman, who
now expected to find a bill for him to
pay, almost thought himself a rogue for
getting anything out of them.

It is true that the land was poor and
vild, and the soil exceeding shallow ;
lying on the slope of rock, and burned up |
in hot summers, But with us hot sum-
mers are things known by tradition
only (as this great winter may be), we |
generally have more moisture, especially
in July, thau we well know what to do
with., I have known a fog for a l'ort,-!
night at the summer solstice, and |
farmers talking in church about it when
they ought to be praying. But it always
contrives to come right in the end, as
other visitations do, if we take them as
true visits, and receive them kindly.

Now this tarm of Squire Faggus (as he |
truly now had a right to be called) was
of the finest pasture when it got good
store of rain. And Tom, who had ridden
the Devonshire roads with many a reek- |
ing jacket, knew right well that he |
might trust the climate for that matter. |
The herbage was of the very sweetest, |
and the shortest, and the closest, having |
perhaps from ten to eighteen inches of |
wholesome soil between it and the solid |
rock. Tom saw at once what it was fit
for—the breeding of fine cattle,

Being such a hand as he was at making
the most of everything, both his own
and other peopie's (although so free in
scattering when the humor lay upon
him), he had actually turned to his own |
advantage that extraordinary weather
which had so impoverished every one
around him. For he taught his Winnie
(who knew his meaniug as well as any
child could, and obeyed not only his
word of mouth, but every glance he
gave her), to go forth in the snowy
evenings when horses are seeking every-
where (be they wild or tame) for fodder
and for shelter, and to whinny to the
forest ponies, miles away from home,
perhaps, and lead them all, with rare
appetite, and promise of abuvdance, to
her master’'s homestead. He shod good
Winuie in such a manpner that
she could not sink in the snow;
and he clad her over the loins with
a sheep-skin, dyed to her own color,
which the wild horses were never
tired of coming up and sniffing at; tak
ing it for an especial gift and proof of
inspiration. And Winnie never came
home at night without at least a score
of ponies trotting shyly after her, toss-
their heads and their tails in turn,
d making believe to be very wild, al-

though 1 pinched by famine. Of
course Tom would get them a'l into his
pound in sbout five nutes; for he

himself could neigh

in a manner which
went to the heart of the wildest horse.
And then be fed them well, and turned
them into his great cattle-pen to abide
their time for breaking when the snow
and frost should be over.

He had gotten more than three hun
dred now iu this sagacious manner ; and
e said it was the fi
their mode of carry w they
would snort, and sts ,and fume, and
prick their ears, and rush backward,

to see

and lash themselves with their long
rough tails, and shake their jagged
nanes, and scream, and fall upon one
h a strange man came anigh

as for feeding-time, Tom

said better than fifty plays to
watch them, and the tricks they were
to, to 'at their feeders, and one

other. 1 asked him how on earth he

had managed to get fodder, in such im

passable weather, for such a herd of
horses; but he said that they lived upon
1d sawdust; and he knew that 1
did not believe him, any more than
about his star-shavings. And this was
just the thing he loved—to mystify
houest people, and be a great deal too
nowing. However, 1 may judge him
rshly, because I myself tell every-

straw

hing.
I asked him what he meant to do with

b

all that enormous lot of rses, and why
he had not exerted his wits to cateh the
red deer as well. He said that the
latter would have been ag:
{ venery, and might have brought
to trouble; but as for disposing of &
uld give h
break them when the spring
ve on, and deal with them as
red, and keep the handsomest
T'he rest he would dis-
patch to London, where he knew plenty

little difficulty.

rse dealers and he doubted not
they would fetch him as much as

1 pounds spiece all round, being now
great ¢ d. I told him I wished

that he get it; but, as it proved

fterward, he did.

Then he pressed us both on apother

point—the time for his marriage tc
Anpie: and mother looked at me to say
when, and I looked back mother.
However, knowing somet of the

world, and unable to make any further
bjection by reason of his prosperity, 1
said that we must even do as the fash-
jonable people did, and allow the maid
herself to settle when she would leave
all. And this [ spoke with a
grace, being perhaps of an
verfond of honesty—
, of course, among lower people.

cast,

Tom paid little heed to this,
knowing the world a great deal better
ever 1 could pretend to do: and

upon wh
d, whether it came

i grace, or whether it came
oune. And seeing that it

awkward to p
left t . Sode BACN
eft the room before more
nself to

my

gh s might
ir . Not but what

could behave quite as well as I could,
and much vetter as regarded elegance

and assurance, only that his honesty
had not “een as one might desire. But
Lorna had some curiosity to know what
this famous man was like, and declared
that she would by all means have the
pleasure of dining with him, if he did
not object to her company on the ground
of the Doone’s dishonesty; moreover,
she said that it would seem a most fool-
ish air on her part, aud one which would
cause the greatest pain to Annie, who
had been so good to her, if she should
refuse to sit at table with a man who
held the King's pardon, and was now a
pattern of houesty.

Against this 1 had not a word to say;
and could not help acknowledging in
my heart that she was right, as well as
wise, in her decision. And afterward 1
discovered that mother would have
been much displeased if she had decided
otherwise.

Accordingly she turned away, with
one of her very sweetest smiles (whose
beauty none can describe), saying that

she must not meet a man of such fashion |

and renown in her common gardening
frock, but must try tolook as nice as she
eould,if only in honor of dear Annie. And
truth to tell, when she came to dinner,

everything about her was the neatest and |

prettiest that can possibly be imagined.
She contrived to mateh the colors so, to

suit one another and her own, and yet |

with a certain delicate harmony of con-
trast, and the shape of everything was so
nice, that when she came into the room,
with a crown of winmsing modesty upon
the consciousness of beauty, I was quite

as proud as if the Queen of England |

entered.

My mother could not help remarking,
though she kvew that it was not man-
nerly, how like a princess Lorna looked
now she had her best things on : but two

| things caught Squire Faggus' eyes, after

he had made & most gallant bow, and re-
ceived a most graceful courtesy ; and he
kept his bright, bold gaze upon them,
first on one and then on the other, uatil

| my darling was hot with blushes, and I

was ready to knock him down, if he had
not been our visitor. But here, again,
should have been wrong, as I was apt to
be in those days ; for Tom intended no
harm whatever and his gaze was of pure
curiosity, though Aunie herself was
veaed with it. The two objeets of his
close regard were first, and most worth-

ily, Lorna’s face; and secondly, the
ancient necklace restored to her by Sir

Ensor Doone.

Now wishing to save my darling’s
comfort, and to keep things quiet, 1
shouted out that dinner was ready, so
that half the parish could hear me ;
upon which my mother laughed, and chid
me, and dispatehed her guests before
her. And a very good dinner we made,
I remember, and a very happy one ; at-
tending to the won
manner of eatic
workmen,

needful that the man (who has his bours

fixed) should be served first, and make

the utmost of his time for feeding;

while the women may go on, as much as

L=
ever they please, afterward. B

us, who are not

t with

no such reason to be gquoted
women being the weake: vessels, should
be the first to begin to fill. And so we
always arrapged it.

¢ though » was a graceful
maid,and I arned one, you
should have seen tly Lorna
managed her d g never took

more than about a quarter of a mouth-

ful at a time,

be chewing that, although she must

ve doue so.

» as if it we

juence, and as if she could think of other
things more than of her business., All
manner of eating, I
described to Eliza once, when I wanted
ful
» had said ; and [ never succeeded

this, and her o

to vex her for something very spite

that sh
that sk

so well before, for the girl was quite
outrageous, having her own perception
of it, which made my observation ten
am not
sure but what she ceased to like poor
and if so, I was
quite paid out, as 1 well deserved, for

times as bitter to her. And I
Lorna from that day ;

my bit of satire.
For it strikes me that, of all humar

dealings, satire is the very lowest, and
. It is the
equivalent in words for what bullying 1s
in deeds ; aud no more bespeaks a clever
n the other does a brave one.
These two wretched tricks exalt a fool
in his own low esteem, but never in his

most mean and commo

man tt

sighbor’s ; for t

ur nature tel
genial heart, or
can take pride

in either.

itlet, he is sure to have c«

e—for we had quite a t
fashion that day, with Bett;
waitin
gravy—and only
I remal
brandy, and schnapps, and hot

, Squire Faggus said quite sudc

igh

Muxworthy

nother, and Tk
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almost every word abou
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“ Almost every word, I believe, John
for you never tell a falsehood.

portant to me.’

To this I made no answer, for fear
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as my sou does,”
mother answered, with a soft smile at

*and when John does not choose
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But the
few unknown may be of all the most im-

ent I might have been !" Aud wit),
that he sighed, in the tone which alwyy
overcame mother upon the subject, ang
had something to do with his getting
Annie ; and then he produced his pr r.T
box, full of rolled tobaceo, and oflere
me one, as I now had joined the zood)
company of smokers. So I took it, 414
watched what he did with his own, |egy
1 might go wrong about mine,

But when our cylinders were 1ot
lighted, and lenjoying mine wonderfy
and astonishing mother by my )
Tom Faggus told us that he was surc |
had seen my Lorna's face before, wuy
and many years ago, when she was it
a little child, but he could not reme by
where it was, or anything more about
at present ; though he would try t
80 afterward. He could not be mistak
he said, for he had noticed her eyes
pecially, and had never seen such
before, neither again, until this day
asked him if he had ever ventured i1,
the Doone-valley ; but he shook |
head, and replied that he valued his
a deal too much for that. Then we put
it to him, whether anything might u.
his memory ; but he said that he ke
not of aught to do so unless it wer
another glass of schnapps.

This being provided, he grew

| wise, and told us clearly and cand
that we were both very foolish, For
said that we were keeping Lorna at
risk not only of our stock, and the |
above our heads, but also of our pree
lives ; and after all, was she worth
| although so very beautiful ? 1}
which I told him, with indignation, t
| her beauty was the least part of |
goodness, and that 1 would thank
for his opinion when I had requeste
“Bravo, our John Ridd !" he answer
“fools will be fools till the end of the
chapter ; and 1 might be as big a one
I were in thy shoes, John. Nevert
less, in the name of God, don't let
helpless child go about with a this
worth half the county on her,”
She is worth all the county herself,
said I, * and all England put together
but he has nothing worth half a ric f
hay upon her; for the ring I gave her
cost only— " and here I stopped
mother was looking, and I never we
tell her how much it had cost e
though she had tried fifty times tc
out,

“Tush the ring!” Tom Faggus cried

with a contempt that moved me,
would never have stopped a ma
that. But the necklace, you great
the necklace is worth all your far
together, aud your Uncle Ben's fort
k of it ; ay, and all the
rton.”

“What!" said I ; “that common
thing, which she has had from he
hood 1"

“(lass, indeed ! They are the
brilliants ever I set eyes on
handled a good many.”

“Surely,” cried mother, now flush
as red as Tom's own cheeks, with «
citement, “you must be
young mistress would
known it."”

I was greatly pleased with my 1
for calling Lorna “the young m
it was not done for the sake of
diamonds, whether they were glas
not ; but because she felt, as | i
done, that Tom Faggus, a n
birth whatever, was speaking be d

; andI |

his mark in calling a lady like Lor
“helpless child,” as well as in his g
al tone, which displayed no defere

He might have been used to the '
in the way of stopping their coaches,
roystering at hotels with toem ; but
never had met gh lady before
equality, and upon virtue ; and we
felt that he ought to have know:
to have thanked us for the opportur
in a word, to have behaved a great deal
more humbly than he had even tri
do.

“Trust me,”

answered Tom, in his
loftiest manner, ch Annpie said was
“so0 noble,”” but which seemed to me
rather flashy, * trast me, good motk
and simple John, for knowing brill
when I see them. I would have stopped
an eight-horse coach, with four car-
bined outriders, for such a booty as
that. But, alas! those days are over:
those were days worth living in. Ab, I

Of Double Interest
is This Letter

It Reports a Remarkable Cure of
Kidney and Bladder Disease
From Belleville, Ont.

Also recails Mr. D. M. Waters’ First
Purchase of Dr. A. W. Chase's
Kidney and Liver Pills and
Ointment a Quarter of a
Century Ago

When you read this letter you wil
readily understand why it is of specia
interest to us, for the druggist who sold
the pills in this case gave his first
order in 1885,

For twenty five years Mr. Waters has
watched the growth in popularity of Dr.
Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills and other
medicines and ean now point to hundreds
of cures in Belleville and vicinity re-
sulting from his recommendations of
these well-known medicines.

If you aretired of experimenting why
not use a medicine which has proven its
undoubted control over diseases of th
kidneysand liver ? Let this letter ot
vince you or send to us for records
hundreds of other cases.

Mr. Mark Ottrey, Bay Side, Oat
writes :—*1 purchased two boxes of
Dr. Chase's Kidney and Liver Pil
from my druggist, D. M. Waters, Be
ville, Ont., and the amount of satisfac-
tion my wife obtained from their use has
led me to ask my druggist to sendy
this letter.

Mrs. Ottrey suffered considerably with
kidney and bladder trouble, causing
great pain at times, The urine was
very heavy and of a bad o r
taking a few doses of these |
yetter and wh

she had used

vinst | boxes she was entirely well.”

e or I'he definite, direet and specifie act
re than ' of Dr. Chase's Kidney and Liver P
Master  on the liver, kidneys and bowels enables

., | them to bring about cure in the 8
other,
, | cents a bo
differ-

complicated cases. One pill a dose, =
at all dealers or Edmans

Bates & Co., Toronto.
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