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EPISTLE DEDICATORY

Dear Mistress op Bassetts,

You and Audrey have so often proclaimed the need
—in our world of sorrow and care-of a « bland " novel,
defining it as one to be read when in bed with a sore throat,'
that as an adventurer in letters I have frequently felt
tempted to write one for you. But the spirit bloweth
where it listeth, and seemed perversely to have turned
against novels altogether, perhaps because I had been
labeUed " novelist," as though one had set up a factory
CTwo a year is, I believe, the correct output.) However,
here » a novel at last-my first this century-and there
» a further reason for presuming to associate you with it,

because it is largely from the vantage-point of your Essex
homestead that I have, during the past twenty years,
absori>ed the landscape, character, and dialect which finally
inmtfd on finding expression, first in a little play, and nowm this elaborate canvas. How often have I passed over
High Field and seen the opulent valley-tilth and pasture
and ancient country seats-stretching before me Uke a great
poem, with its glint of winding water, and the exquisite
blue of its distances, and Bassetts awaiting me below,
•nuggiing under its mellow moss-stained tiles, a true English
home of ** plain Uving and high thinking," and latterly of the
rural Muse

!
I can only hope tiiat some breatii of the in-

anition which has emanated from Bassetts in these latter
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days, and which has set its picturesqudy dad poetesses

turning rhymes as enthusiastically as dods, and weaving

rondels as happily as they bound the sheaves, has been

wafted over these more prosaic pages—something of that

" wood-magic " which your granddaughter—soul of the

idyllic band—^has got into her song of your surroundings.

*Ihe glint of blue where the estuaryfiows^

Or a shimmering mist o'er the vale's green and gold :

A little grey church which *mid willow-trees shows /

A house on the hillside so good to behold

With its yellow plaster and red tiles old,

The clematis climbing in purple and green.

And down in the garden ^mid hollyhocks bold

Sit Ka'rA:^; Ursula, Helen, and Jean,

And yet it must not be thought that either " Bassetts "

or " Little Baddow " figures in the " little Bradmarsh "

of my story. The artist cannot be tied down : he creates

a composite landscape to his needs. Moreover, in these last

four or five years a zealous constabulary am testify out

of what odds and ends the strange inquiring figure, who

walked, cyded, or rode in carriers' carts to forgotten hamlets

or sea-marshes, has composed his background. Nor have I

followed photographic realism even in my dialect, deeming

the Cockneyish forms, except when unconsdously amusing,

too ugly to the eye in a long sustained narrative, though

enjoyable enough in those humorous sketches which my
friend Bensusan, the true conquistador of Essex, pours forth

so amazingly from his inexhaustible cornucopia. I differ

—

in all diffidence—^from his transcription on the sole point

that the Essex rustic changes " i " into " oi " in words like

" while," though why on the other hand ** boil " should go

^
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back to " bfle " can be explained only by the perversity

which insists on taking aspirates off the right words and
clapping them on the wrong, tauch as Cockney youths and
girls exchange hats on Bank Holiday. I have limited my
own employment of this local vowelling mainly to the first

person singular as sufiidently indicative of the rest. In the

old vexed question of the use of dialect, my feeling is that

its value is simply as colour, and that the rich old words,

obsolete or unknown elsewhere, contribute this more effec-

tively and far more beautifully than vagaries of pronuncia-

tion, itsdf a very shifting factor rf language even in the

beat circles. It is not even necessary for the artistic effect

that the reader should understand the provincial words,

though the context should be so contrived as to make
tl^em fairiy intelligible. In short, art is never nature,

thou^ it should conceal the fact. Even the slowness and
minuteness of my method—^imposed as it is by the attempt

to seize the essence of Essex—are immeasurable velocity and
breadth compared with the scale of reality.

In bringing this rustic complex under the category of

comedy I dash, I am aware, with literary fashion, which
demands that country folk should appear like toiling insects

caught in the landscape as m a giant web of Fate, though
why the inhabitants of Belgravia or Clapham escape this

tragic convention I cannot understand. But I do not think

that you, dear Aunt by adoption, see the life around you like

that. Even, however, had you and I seen more gloomily,

the fashionable fatalistic framework would have been clearly

inconsistent with the " blandness ** of your novd. Such
a novel must, jl (conceive, begin jwith " once upon a time **

•nd end with " they all lived happy ever after," so that my
task was simply to fill in the lacuna between these two
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pointy and rappiyllie eariywVictorian mottoes, while even
themattrialwM marked oat for me byOr. Johnson's deEni-
tion of a noird as "a storymainly about love." I am hope-
ful that when you come to read it (not, I trust, whh a sore
throat), you wiU admit that I have at least tried to makemy
dear ** Jinny » really « Kve happy ever after," even thwigh
-in the fierce struggle for Kterary survival-«he is far fiem
likdy to do so. But at any rate, if only for the moment,
I should be glad if I had succeeded in expressing throng
her my grateful appreciation of the beautiful country in
i^ch my lot, like Jinn/s, has been cast, with its many
lovable customs and simple, kincfly people.

Your affectionate Nephew,

8u«x THE AUTHOR
Wwp Year 1919
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JINNY THE CARRIER

PREAMBLE

ril Ull you who Time ambles withal.

"As You Like It."

Once upon a time—but then it was more than once, it was, in
fact, every Tuesday and Friday—Jinny the Carrier, of Black-
water HaU, Little Bradmarsh, went the round with her tUt-cart
from that torpid Essex village on the Brad, through Long
Bradmarsh (over the brick bridge) to worldly, bustling Chipstone,
and thence home again through the series of droughty hamlets
with pubhc pumps that curved back—if one did not take the
wrong turning at the Four Wantz Way—to her too aqueous

I

birthplace: baiting her horse, Methusalem, at "The Black
[

Sheep in Chipstone like the other carters and wagoners, sporting

j

a dog with a wicked eye and a smart collar, and even blowing a
horn as if she had been the red-coated guard of the Chehnsford
coach sweeping grandly to his goal down the High Street of
Chipstone.

**

Do you question more precisely when this brazen female
I

flourished ? The answer may be given with the empty exactitude
I
of saence and scholarship. Her dimacteric was to the globe at
large ^t annus mirabilis of the Great Exhibition, when tJie lion

j

and the lamb lay down together in Hyde Park in a crystal
cage. But though the advent of the world-trumpeted Millennium
could not whoUy fail to percolate even to Little Bradmarsh, a
more veraaous chronology, a Wstory truer to local tradition,

the n(wd » "" ^^ -^^""^^ unmaidenly career as " before

Not, of course—as the mention of Methusalem might mislead

A

!».»



3 JINNY THE CARRIER
you into thinking—the Flood which is still commemorated in
toyshops and Babylonian tablets, and anent which German
scholars miraculously contrive to be dry ; but the more momen-
tous local Deluge when the Brad, perversely swollen, washed
away cattle, mangold clamps, and the Holy Sabbath in one fell

surge, leaving the odd wooden gable of Frog Farm looming
above the waste of waters as nautically as Noah's Ark.

In those antediluvian days, and in that sequestered hundred,
farm-horses were the ruling fauna and set the pace ; the average
of which Methusalem, with his " jub " or cross between a lazy
trot and a funeral procession, did little to elevate. It was not
till the pride of life brought a giddier motion that the Flood

—

but we anticipate both moral and story. Let us go rather at

the Arcadian amble of the days before the Deluge, when the
bicycle—even of the early giant order—had not yet arisen to

terrorize the countryside with its rotiferous mobility, still less

the motor-mammoth swirling through the leafy lanes in a dust-

fog and smelling like a super-skunk, or the air-monster out-

soaring and out-Sataning the broomsticked witch. It is true

that Bundock, Her Majesty's postman, had once brought word
of a big-bellied creature, like a bloated Easter-egg, hovering over
the old maypole as if meditating to impale itself thereon, like a
bladder on a stick. But normally not even the mail or a post-

chaise divided the road with Master Bundock ; while, as for the

snorting steam-horse that bore off the young Bradmarshians,
once they had ventured as far as roaring railhead, it touched the

postman's imagination no more than the thousand-ton sea-

monsters with flapping membranes or cloud-spitting gullets that

rapt them to the lands of barbarism and gold.

Blessed Bundock, genial Mercury of those days before the

Flood, if the rubbered wheel of the postdiluvian age might have
better winged thy feet, yet thy susceptible eye—that rested all-

embracingly on female gleaners—was never darkened by the

sight of the soulless steel reaper, cropping close like a giant]

goose, and thou wast equally spared that mechanic flail-of-all-

work that drones through the dog-days like a Brobdingnagian I

bumble-bee. For thine happier ear the cottages yet hummed
with the last faint strains of the folk-song: unknown in thy
sylvan perambulations that queer metallic parrot, hoarser even

than the raucous reality, which now wakens and disenchants]

every sleepy hollow with echoes of the London music-hall.
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Rural Essex was long the unchanging East, and there are still
ploughmen who watch the airmen thunder by, then plunge into
Jieir prog again. The shepherds who pour their fleecy streams
setween its hedgerows are still as primitive as the herdsmen of
^aldea, and there are yokels who dangle sideways from their
How beasts as broodingly as the Bedouins of Palestine. Even
jto-day the spacious elm-bordered landscapes through which
Jmn/s cart rolled and her dog circumambiently darted, lie
Ignored of the picture postcard, and on the red spinal chimkey-
khaft of Frog Farm the doves settle with no air of perching for
Iheir photographs. Little Bradmarsh is still Littie, stiU theW reclusive village of aU that delectable champaign; the
Jrad still glides between its willows unruffled by picnic parties
knd soothed rather than disturbed by rusty, ancient barges
But when Gran'fer Quarles first brought little Jinny to these
Washy bottoms, the region it watered—not always with discretion
-was unknown even to the gipsy caravans and strolling show-
len, and quite outside the circuit of the patterers and chaunters
Wio stumped the country singing or declaiming lampoons on
^e early Victona ; not a day's hard tramp from Seven Dials
j^here they bought their ribald broadsheets, yet as remote as
'rabia Felix.

i



CHAPTER I

BUNDOCK ON HIS BEAT

He conusy the herald of a noisy worUj
With spattered boots,

CowPER, " The Task.

It had rained that April more continuously than capriciously,

but this morning April showed at last her fairer face. The sun-

shine held as yet no sense of heat, only the bracingness of a glad

salt wave. Across the spacious blue of the Essex sky cloud
floated and met and parted in a restful restlessness. The greai

valley swam in a blue sea of vapour. Men trod as on buoyant
sunshine that bore them along. The buds were peeping oui

from every hedge and tree, the blackthorn was bursting intf

white, the whole world seemed like a child tiptoeing toward
some delightful future. Primroses nestled in every hollow : th(

gorse lay golden on the commons. The little leaves of the trees

seemed shy, scarcely grown familiar with the fluttering of thi

birds* All the misery, pain, and sadness had faded from creatioi

like a bad dream : the stains and pollutions were washed out
leaving only the young clean beauty of the first day. It was ;

virgin planet, fresh from the hands of its Maker, trembling witl

morning dew—an earth that had never seen its own blossoming
And the psean of all this peace and innocence throbbed exultingl]

in bird-music through all the great landscape. Over the orchar!

of Frog Farm there were only two larks, but you would hav
thought a whole orchestra.

A blot against this background seemed the blood-red shirt

Caleb Flynt in that same orchard; a wild undulating piece
primeval woodland where plum-trees and pear-tre^ indee

flourished, but not more so than oaks and chestnuts, briars anl

brambles, or fairy mists of bluebells. The task of regenerating il
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iiad been annually postponed, but now that Caleb was no longer
khe Frog Farm " looker," it formed, like his vegetable garden,
bs wheat patch, or his wife's piggery, a pleasant pottering-
tround. He worked without coat or smock, chastening the
lanker grass while the dew was stiU on it-or in his own idiom.

f
while the dag was on the herb." White-bearded and scythe-

l)eanng, he suggested—although the beard was short and round
ind he wore a shapeless grey hat—a figure of father Time
acarnadined from aU his wars. But in sooth no creature
.reathed more at one with the earth's mood that morning than
:his ancient « Peculiar," whose parlour bore as its text of honour
in white letters on a lozenge of brown paper : " When He
?veth quietness, who then can make trouble ?

"
Quietness was, indeed, aU around him in this morning fresh-
es: the swish of the scythe, the murmurous lapse of shorn

rass, the drone of insects, the cooing of pigeons from the cote,
le elusive cry of the new-come cuckoo, seemed forms of silence

lather than of sound. And his inner peace matched his outer,
R)r, as his arms automatically wielded the scythe, his soul was
kctually m heaven-or at least in the New Jerusalem which,
kccordmg to his wife's novel Christadelphian creed, was to be
fet down from heaven for the virtuous remnant of earth—and at
io distant date ! Not that he definitely beUeved in her d^scend-
Jig aty, though he felt a certain proprietary interest in it.

« Oi
Ion t belong to Martha's Church," he reassured his brethren ot
be Pecuhar faith, ^'but Oi belongs to she and she belongs to

In this mutual belonging he felt himself the brake and Martha
le spinted mare who could never stand still. No doubt her
rgument that we were here to learn and to move forward was
Jausible enough-how could he traverse it, he who had himself
nanged from Churchman to Peculiar ? But her rider • « We
on t leave the doctrine, we carry it with us," struck him as
pmewhat shifty. And her move from « Sprinkling " to « Total
fnmersion —even if the submergence did in a sense include the
t)nnkling-was surely enough progression for one Ufetime. He
Id not hke "this gospel of gooin' forrard": an obstinate
btmct warned him to hold back, though n-ith an uneasy recog-
Ition that her ceaseless explorations of her capacious Bible-?o
Im a sealed book-must naturally yield discoveries denied toM less saintly and altogether illiterate self. Discoveries indeed

I
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nad not been spared him P„^ • ,

them-she had abounded in totT.f^P^"? ^' ''^ <=^'d
unfamiliar; and even the c-m, ^kr ,

''""'""S «« *ey were
from ti,e i-ecuBara ^asshol,"'- r"''•?' ''^'^ Pi-^«<» "p
t"ching. Curtain lectures aTnot VT^'r

" ^'""^ *' «*
?re theological, and after a cou^^ftai''' '"^T ^''» '^^X«s twenty-eight to thirty-one n^sht TTK^rf""^^'^ ™t^
wcansomely learned -n thVkCu ? ~

,
'' ^y"^ was grown

John Ho.';, thar4*LwomT(l>'r"^''«' ^y *4e™
meant on earth and must be K^\ X^^ °° "''"^ actually
*e, and that Im«ty 'entv.fe'"''""

•'^"' =""1 ""-'^"^
body-however spiritualiMarfs IZ"^'^

'" ™.''^ '"''^'ri^
was lavished indifcriminately uTon Tom jl: ""?? '^ *« "
The worst of it wac h^ / "F"" lom, biles, and ferry

the right-she hadTrttLSr;.^' l"=
"artha"' waTnot in

-and he EnteredTround^T'-N^^ ''^1 '"" Sprinkling "
around a lighthouse. Had anvb^T

^^'^"^ " '"^^ « -""th
fhoughts as he stooped „ow„«f^,.f«° ,^ Pt»ny for his
investor would have come in,!^ •

^'^>'*=' *e fortunate
gold, as it were transPent glas^^l^tt? "' " '^' ''"'' <" P"^and emeralds, the beryls and .K '

i" " """''°° '*>' sapphires
swarms of precious stltrcattirr "i^ '1 *' °*" ^^'"^"8
kept from her the rumour 4a?3i'"K^'r^^*'°"- « !>= had
a treasure-city of glass actuaUy ariS^:^'"^°™ "'^ °' ^"^

. moment, it was not because h,
"'^mg-n London at this very

celestial city, but because ,vj^- ^ ""t ^'^ """ "ritably h«
to the pitc/of wish nTto se7 \ri"yr'l'

h" cred^uUty
was torture. Already Martha ' h A^ '"TSht of a journey
difficulties of " upbuaL^" „ >f ,''~PPed hints ab,^ut the
to institute a 4^Snd "

.^tVe't'W
'?''' '^''"''''''''PWan

hreahng bread in an " Ecclesla " ?„f /"\'" °' '""'« ^ay
brated: it was possible the reltle,, f 'J''"".''^''

''«" »<l"n.-
Plated London itself as a place to be ! K

,"""'' '«" "«»">-
But surely the New rerusS^l °, • j"" ^^°" one died.

Wt-descend here, atS Smllr""/1' "' ^''> -°""-l>e
girding up one's loins and wr™£r„ ,

'^ ^""' '^" »""
problematic paradise, for all^37 °"'f

'•°°" ™' « very
eye was now, despite himself daSed "" "''"''' "^^ ''""'"^

t
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BUNDOCK ON HIS BEAT

From this ievvellsrl r.

name fell from „„ hL itl, J" ""f- The sound^fTf. '

caiemenf^hl i^^ T^'^^'^^d from the Hn
7'"'' ^' ^^^^-'^ment that alone broke the shee/M I

^^ '^^amond-paned

comp]exio; and"7 ' ^""^^« ^« never si T'" "' "^^^^^^

a™ „^^,tr,™f We po^ed fhi f '^ :i-,
.

"^"^
^'i^'

"y artihcial draughts Tu ^ ^^" "o need to inv.V« 1

1

long Rn«- ], •
^ ^ney were eettino o u '^^ invite colds

^
l^es, dear heart » h^ .oil j ^^^^ ^ock.

"^

^artha pointed a fatefnl fi

B»doc. to^r, -V-- slop., -- -^,*v^^«jKe l^ip;:

if^i
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sholfd""
'" "^ "^ ''^'"'«>" M^"h« P"t«««d. " his bag on hi,

men?"" Y„,^
tone was divided between reUef and disappoint-ment. You mean Bundock's buoy-ov i " He dr,J -i?^X

Martha had been expeclfa PW to7,,r"
°^'^* "T'^'

it ha^ „««« *u T*r'=^J-""g
a plague to fall upon the peoole as

colfeef " '"'" '" *' *'P'>««'-" ha^rded Cdeb to

"K t """"^ *^'""' ^'"""•« = '«""
' He can't read "

lowed up like that minx Cora" '•
^' ' ™" * '" "^-

Ko^^ ^f w\?bhW:ir"r '^^^r"
"• '-«^« *«

some scarlet womtt^^^VtlTe Z/ra,^;-? ^.'^r

said

brai

said

lette

Ca

lette
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SIS'- "^"" ^"' '""^ '^n into th. H«Ke path-- ,h!

suddenly, even thunderbolts ri^L/ ^^^""^ happened too
getting boggier by due deJe7i .!!!f

^j' °°'^" ^^^ ^ogs
paralysed on the nibs of hiiSi "?^ ^^"^>^> ^'« ^^nS
Oi put have sunk do^ r "heX ''^^ ^ "^en the logs
" If I wasn't in rr^'- L

^**h^oq"«ed slowly.
^

impatien^"^J^i,7l ™!^'^-™ W^ .^ii,. said Martha
" The Lord allows for rhl • . °°^ ^°% abed."

soothingly.
"^ ^°' rheumaties, dear heart," said Caleb

"N^i^ht "Ctha^ Ud'eisr '°^'i
''"^ ^-^ «^-P-"

'^

meant this as fhte'ral ^nt -K
.''"''^' °" ^^ »^«^d.» Caleb

was no wilful t^psy'frveX^^ '° ''^ '^""^^^°- ^-e
0^ humour as of other7eopIe^s'

'' unconscious of his

equal "S.^'tw'r^^^^^^ Martha with
baby." ^ ''''^ '^^ ^°rd just sending his wife a new
« Bundock's breeches be the Queen's "

said C.l uBut lajing down his scvthe h^Klt ' ^^^^ reassuringly,
the orchard, and before t^t' ^ . ^^? '° "'^^^ ^^^^dly ado%^
floundered iany mt ,ods ^^^^^^^

--d-ca-d leg/ngs h^S
stile, dangling his top-b^ts oL "" '"^'. '^"^§ ««^ride his
waving in his hairy, VZtnrLn/'T''-^^'''^''^ ^^°°k' «nd
like a danger signal

^^^^^^^ ^^"^ ^s vast red handkerchief
" Ahoy, Posty !

»

Vn^t^:^'"'^™* ^ '''«*' "-' oa hi, bugle. < Ahoy

I

letter for you."
'™88"ng up as directed. " IVe got a

i

ktStr ul?./'"
"" "« '''<»t -d "-tied a water-rat. « A
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ke^hief a^f^^^^^^^^
''^ ^^"^^^ ^o '««cue his hand-

wettin/'. ZfK ^' P^^"^ "' ^ superfluous preliminary to the

F^tW M ^
^^''^''I^

statuesque in mid-stream, more likefather Neptune now than Fath<.r TJm- k- • ' f^.
louHly

:
.. koM be«X us a let^rT"

"*"""""' "'"'^''

femTLT."^"'-
^'" ™' "S'^^'y pockmarked, but found bv

kept him iuvenfle dirite hU^l ' fn-tanned cheek

ears, and Xkers "nd bea fanj re^T'"^
'™" °"' "' ^''

crown running i„,„ <,„, Ser wit^'utlS^T ""no"'conform^t fnnge " in a ragged edition.
^°""

reflecti, "oke of L^K ' ''\'"^^'<'' having had time for

And he wouId^tr^-^nS 'ZI^Z:r ''"^ '-
comerf":S2?^ ''°''" "''• ^""''"^'^ "-'y. " ""cause it

nobody e se as we wl, >

*sappoint her. There ain't

back I"
"' '"'*" f™-"- Can't you sf : it

"But ve'
"" *''"'" "'" "''' Bundock stiiBy.But ye can't-uniess you chuck it over."
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" But it's my letter."

'"cat"•.ci^.t'a^rhiar-'
-" <^°»'' ^- '-««' ^'

'

" And so she can," rejoined Bundock. " She has the ri.ht ,„

"And"lfHit""
^'' "«'' t«'««>y." »«d Caleb indignanfly^And .fW,ctona want, to read it, why God bless hi, "lys

B^^dock sighed before the bovinity of the illiterate mind

scribl!':h^he"adtltu^^„''r^^,'""^ '" "" '"» -'^ -^
" m//'"-,'^

could ha' retched it with a rake," Caleb mused

and gathenn' pm-patches on the sands. And fine and fat tWwas too when ye got 'em on the pin !
" His ton^e ducW**^Bundock looked his contempt. "A prettv si^hVwTw- .

uniform lumbering along lik/a >vinWeS!^l"' ""«^J«"A

I,,^,; /
bit then," said Caleb, " and Oi'B hrash through thehedge and work through agen in your rear."

^
It was a chivalrous offer, for a deeo ditrh Kir~j .u

the freshly ploughed land, ;nd a toug? atl pricS;?^cJaosrth:pasture land
; but Bundock dedined churHsWv if ni

heroic^Oly, declaring there was a let er fo S'citta« ZAnd when Caleb recovering from this vindicS o? hifwi^?»prophesyings, offered to transmit it to the sheoherd " mtfguarantee have I," asked Bundock, " that it reachesL .!^kgaUy, and constitutionaUy f Nay nav .,„.!.
"/'

his own jobs." ^' ^'
' ^ '"^" ™"« "J"-

to gr?;: ™:on^°"8''
*' '"*« y--*- Don't, ye'U be fit

nl^'t' ^°'!' ' ^f° «"'"« "und-circumbendibus
!
" groanedBundock._

1 might as weU be driving a post-cart." *

CUeb "Indo"^' K
worser things than gooin' round," said•-.ileb. And 0, do be marveJling a young chap like you shoJd



Z2 JINNY THE CARRIER

mind a bit of extra leg-work, bein' as how yeVe got naught else

to do but to put one leg afore the 'tother."

" Indeed ?
'* sn ^ped Bundock, this ignorant summary- of his

duties aggravating the moist clayey consciousness that resided

at the seat of Her Majesty's trousers.

" Ef ye won't keep to the high roads, you ought to git a hoss

what can dear everything," Caleb went on to advise.

" And break my neck ?
"

" Posty always had a hoss when I was a cad."

" Or lay in the road with a broken back and Her Majesty's

mail at the mercy of every tramp ? " pursued Bundock. " No,

no, oue cripple in a family is enough.'*

Caleb looked pained. "You dedn't ought to talk o' your

feyther li|ce that. And him pinchin' hisself and maybe injurin*

his spinal collar to keep you at school till you was a large

buoy-oy !
"

III

Bundock's irritation at his Boeotian critic was suddenly diverted

by the spectacle of a female figure bearing down upon him
literally by leaps and bounds—it seemed as if the steeplechase

method recommended by Caleb was already in action. The
postman felt for his spectacles, discarded normally in the interests

of manly fascination. " Lord !
" he cried. " Has your missus

joined the Jumpers ? " Caleb turned his head, not unalarmed.

With so skittish a theologian anything was possible. But his

agitation subsided into a smile of admiration.
" She thinks of everything," he said.

The practical Martha was in fact advancing with an improvised

leaping-pole that had already carried her neatiy over the brook

and would obviously bring Bundock over the boglet. But why

—

Caleb wondered—^was she risking her " bettermost " skirt ? His

own mother, he remembered, had not hesitated to tuck up her

petticoats when winkles had to be gathered. And why was
Martha's hair massed in its black net cap with a Sunday
stylishness ?

" Morning, Mrs. Flynt," cried Bundock, becoming as genial as

the weather. Females, even sexagenarian, so long as not utterly

uncomely, turned him from an official into a man.
" Morning, Mr. Bundock ! " Martha called back across the

mudhole. " I hope your father's no worse !
"
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Bundock*8 brow clouded. Still harping on his father.
" He*8 not 80 active as you," he replied a bit testily.

1* Thank the Lord !
" said Caleb fervently. Then, colouring

under Bundock's stare, " For the missus's legs," he explamed.
And to cover his confusion he snatched the pole from her and

hurled it towards Bundock, who had barely time to jump aside
into a stiU squidgier patch. But in another instant the dauntless
postman secured it, and with one brave bound—h'kt Sir Walter
Scott's stag—^had cleared the shmiest section, and his staggering,
sliding form was safely locked in Caleb's sanguineous shirt-
sleeves. Safely but not contentedly, for at heart he was deeply
piqued at this inglorious position of Her Majesty's envoy ; the
dignified newsbearer, the beguiler of loneliness, the grssip
welcomed alike in the kitchens of the great and the parlours of
the humble. Morbidly conscious of his unpresentable rear, he
kept carefully behind the couple, while Caleb explained the
situation to Martha, breaking and blunting the news at one
hammer-blow. "

" There's a letter for us ! From Lunnon !
" *

Martha was wonderful. " What a piece ! What a master I
"

he thought. One might live with a woman for half a century,
yet never fathom her depths. Not a gasp, not a cry, not a sigh
of vain yearning. Merely :

" Then it'll be from Cousin Caroline.
When she went back to London at Michaelmas she promised to
let us know if she reached home safe, and if your brother George
was better."

"Ay, ay!" he assented happily. " Qi'd disremembered
Coiisin Caroline."

It was a merciful oblivion, for his Cockney cousin had come
from Limehouse in August and stayed two months, protesting
that it was impossible to bide a day in a place where diere wasn't
a neighbour to speak to except a silly shepherd who was never
at home ; where water was scooped filthily from a green-scummy
pond instead of flowing naturally from a tap ; where on moonless
nights you could break your leg at your own doorstep ; where
frogs croaked and cocks crowed and pigeons moaned and foxes
barked at the unholiest hours; where disgusting vermin were
nailed on the trees and where you broke out in itching blotches,
which folks might ascribe to "harvesters," but which were
susceptible of a more domestic explanation. Moreover, Cousin
Caroline had brought a profuse and uninvited progeny, whose
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unexpected appearance in Jinny's cart, though vaguely com-
forting as recsdlihg the days when the house resounded with
child-life, was in truth at disturbing discord with the Quakerish
calm into which Frog Farm had subsided after the flight of ita

teeming chicks. As Caleb came along now, convoying Bundock
through the lush orchard grass, the echo of Cousin Caroline's
querulous voice rasped his brain and made him wish she had
pretermitted her promise to write. As for his ailing brother
George, information about whom she was probably sending, it

was obvious that he was no worse, else one would assuredly have
heard of his funeral. Had not George carefully let him know
when he got married ? Caroline was a Churchwoman—^he

remembered suddenly—she had compromised Frog Farm by
eking out Parson Fallow's miserable congregation. And now
she had sent her letter just at a season to plague and muddy
a worthy Dissenter.

" Sow sorry to give ye sow much ill-convenience, Mr. Bundock,"
he repeated, as they reached the farmhouse.

IV

Frog Farm, before which Bundock stood fumbling in his bag,
was—as its name implies—situated in a batrachian region,
croakily cheerless under a sullen sky, a region revealed under the
plough as ancient sedge-land, black with rotted flags and rushes.
But the scene was redeemed at its worst by the misty magni-
ficence of great spaces, whose gentle undulations could not
counteract a sublime flatness ; not to mention the beauty of the
Brad gliding like the snake in the grass it sometimes proved.
The pasture land behind the farmhouse and sloping softly down
to the river—across which, protected by a dyke and drained by
little Mack mills working turbine wheels, lay the still lower Long
Bradniarsh—^was the salvage of a swamp roughly provided with
a few, far-parted drains by some pioneer squatter, content—on
the ' y er ground v/here a farmhouse was possible—to fell and
slice las own timber and bake his own tiles. At the topmost
rim, on a road artificially raised to take its wagons to the higher
ground or " Ridge " of the village, rose this farmhouse with its

buildings, all dyked off from the converted marsh by a three-
foot wall of trunk-fragmtats and uncouth stones, bordered by
bushes. The house turned its back on the Brad, and had not
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I

even hind eyes to sec it-anothcr eflFect of the window tax-andhad the rear of the house not been relieved by the quaint reddumney bisecting it the blankness would have been unbearable
But ,f httie of good could have been said of its archite"t^nibehind Its back, and if even m front it ended abruptly at one
extremity hke a sheer cUff or a halved haystack, with one gable
crying for another to make both ends meet, it was as a whole
.picturesque enough with all that charm of rough wood which

I

still seems to keep its life-sap, and beside which your marble hall
IS a mere petrifaction. Weather-boarded and tarred, it facedyou widi a black beauty of its own, amid which it, diamond-paned httle lattices gleamed like an Ethiopian's eyes. In theforeground, haystacks comricks, and strawstacks gave grace and
colour, fusing with the spacious landscape as naturally as thebarns and bjjes and storehouses, the troughs and stables and
cart-sheds and the mellow, immemorial dung

Lff '^^^^^^'P'^^?^ ^^^ «'^«/ge' more than its lop-sidedness wasthe duplication of its front door, for there were iwo little doorswith twm sills and latches. It had, in fact, been partitIS
to allow a couple of rooms to the shepherd-cowman, whenTatlone widower's cottage was needed for an extra horsemanMaster Peartree's new home became known as Frog CotS^*pe property was what was here caUed an "oflF-hand farm »

riT^owner being « in parts," or engaged in other enterprfsi, Tnd Srmore than a generation Caleb Plynt had lived there as^'looke »

the ft .ToJ ^t'
"^^

'"-f ^°rV"^"^^^ "^° ^«d ^«<^overedthe fatness of the oozy soil, and who had been glad to install a

he fuVnl'^T^^^^ ^^^^ Ldmarld
I the furrmer. Caleb belonged to that almost extinct specieslof managers who can dispense with reading and writing and hissemi-absent.e employer found his honest/ as meticdL as Wsmemory ^e tiie Flynt nestlings were growinrup^e
[flight of the brood to every quarter of tiie compass, the old pairhad receded into its snugger recesses-living^ minly by thekitchen fire under the hanging hams. Thus^ when Lt yearfarmer Gale's son, succeeding to the property and f^lishlyHesinng a more sr .entific and literate baihff, delicately int^aSthat having bought aU the adjoiningW, h'e had been oS^[to acquire tiierewith the rival looker, the old Flynts weVe dadlenough to be aUowed for a smaU rent die life-use of Ae flSihfuse

f ';

V
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and the bits of waste land around it, subject to their providing

living room for old Master Peartree, who was to pasture his flock
j

of sheep and a few kine in the near meadows. Martha, indeed,

always maintained that Caleb had made a bad bargain with the I

new master—did not the whole neighbourhood pronounce the

young widower a skinflint ?—but Qsleh, who had magisterially

negotiated with the new bailiff the swapping of his wood-ashes

for straw for her pet pig, Maria, limited his discussions with her

to theology. " When one talks law and high business," he

maintained, " we must goo back to the days afore Eve was dug
out of Adam."

Bundock, restored to his superiority by the deprecatory!

expectancy of the old couple, observed graciously that there wasl

no need to apologize : anybody was liable to have a letter.!

Indeed, he added generously, with nine boys dotted about the)

world. Frog Farm might have been far more troublesome.
" Ekven, Mr. Bundock," corrected Martha with a quiver inj

her voice.

" I don't reckon the dead and buried, Mrs. Flynt. They don't

write—^not even to the dead-letter office." He cut short

chuckle, remembering this was no laughing matter.
** And the other nine might as well be dead for all the lettersj

you bring me," Martha retorted bitterly.

" No news is good news, dear heart," Caleb put in, as though

to shield the postman. He was not so sure now that this unforj

tunate letter had not disturbed her slowly won resignation]

" We've always yeared of anything unpleasant—^like wheif

Daniel married the Kaffir lady."
" That was Christopher," said Martha.
" Ow, ay, Christopher. 'Tis a wonder he covdd take to

thick-lipped lady. Oi couldn't fancy a black-skinned woman
even if she was the Queen of Sheba. Oi shook hands with onj

once, though, and it felt soft. They rub theirselves with oil tij

keep theirselves lithe."

Martha replied only with a sigh. The Kaffir lady, for all he

coloured and heathen horror, at least supplied a nucleus fo

visualization, whereas all her other stalwart sons, together wit

one married daughter, had vanished into the four comers of tli

Empire—building it up with an unconsciousness mightier tha
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the 8WOTd-and only the chadrcn who had died young-two rirlsand a boy-remamed securely hen, fixed against theflux of Weand adventure. Occasionally indeed an indirect rumo^ of herhvesons* doings came to her, but correspondence was not theha^t of those days when even amid the wealthier classes a bovmight go out to India and his safe arrival remain unknown for a

Mderable check to the hterarj- impulse or encouragement to thelazy. Indeed postage stamps were stiU confined to half a dozen

aTlT- ^' r' ^' " ^'""^^ '^'^ '^^y ^d come in at S
k1 Kl ? ^""^fopcs or an extra sheet had ceased to bedouble"; postcards were stiU unknown, and in many partsbc«tmen came as infrequently as carriers, people often hastening toIscrawl rephes which the same men might convey to the mail-bags

; ^f^^^\ black," corrected Bundock. "They're coffSMoured. That's what the name means » ^
Martha sighed again. So far had her brooding fantasy gonelat she sometimes pictured baby grandchildren%s imiTcefdy

ee^o„?nf >r ^f"^ y°"^« ^r'^' "^-^ -° solicituT coddkeep out of her do cot, and which were a reminder that heavencnew no colour-bovadaries.
"caven

« Sr'^ ^l
nervous," Bundock reassured her. « PU find it

"

Oh, no hurry, no hurry
!
" said Caleb, beginning to perspirebstressmgly under the postman's exertions and to mopwTK '

.row with his brook-sopped handkerdiief. How theseyou™
rZi^T '^'°??«- «^-^«°ne had seen spankedS
Prty^h^ei^^S^dtc^Sy

"^^^
' ^-^^ '-^ ^--^-

"What's the use tiU they're dry ? » snapped Bundock.

« i?^^ '°,?/'^ ^^ ^^^"^ before the kitchen fire," said Martha« ms sun'U dry them," he said coldly.
Not so slick as the fire," Caleb blundered on. « 'Tain't likeau was a serpent walking on your belly "

Bundock flushed angrily and right-wheeled to hide the seat ofIS trousers. « Why you should go and catch your letter whenle roads are m that state !
" he muttered.

ating?y.
"^^"""^ '^ ''' ^ ^"'^ ' " ^^^^ said depre- '

J2ml7''^f1°"'"^^^T '^^'^^^ ^^^°^^^^ undiminishedK ^- ^^.\^beje's such a thing, uncle, as duty to myUueen. Things might have got damper instead of drier, like the

B

? i

( I

t:
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time the floods were out beyond Long Bradmanh, and I might
have had to swim out to you."

Caleb was impressed. " But can you swim ? " he inquired.
** That's not the point/* growled Bundock. " I don't say I'd

ha* faced the elements for you, but if somebody with real ttaffic
and entanglement were living here, e.g. the Duke of Wellington,
I should have come through fire and water."

** The Dook at a farm !
** Caleb smiled incredulously.

" In the Battle of Waterloo,** said Bundock idly, « the whole
fight was whether he or Boney should hold a farm.**
" You don*t say !

** cried Caleb excitedly. " And who got it ?
**

« Well, it wasn't Frogg/s Farm.** And Bundock roared with
glee and renewed self-respect. Caleb guflFawed too, but merely
for elation at the French/s defeat.

The calm and piping voice of Martha broke in upon this
robustious duet, pointing out that there was no Duke in residence
and no need for natation, but that since Jinny called for orders
every Friday he might have given her the letter.

"Give the Queen*s mail to a girl!** Bundock looked
apoplectic.

" Jinny never loses anything,** said Martha, unimpressed.
" She*lllose her character if she ain't careful," he said viciously

;

" drivi^ig of a Sunday with Farmer Gale.**
" That*s onny to chapel,** said Caleb.
" A man that rich*ll never take her there !

** sneered Bundock.
" Why, Jinny*s only a child,** said Martha, roused at last. " And

the best girl breathing. Look how she slaves for her grandfather !
**

" Jinny ! Jinny !
** Bundock muttered. « Nothing but Jinny

all the day and aU the way.** How often indeed had she snatched
the gossip from his mouth, staled his earth-shaking tidings, even
as the Bellman anticipated his jokes ! « Let me catch her carrv-
ing letters, that*s all. I'll have the law on her, child or no chfld.
I expect she blows that horn to make the old folks think 8he*s
got postal rights

!
** He did not mention that in his vendetta

against the girl it was he who never hesitated to poach on the
nval preserves, and that he was even new carrying a certain
packet of tracts which he had found at "The Black Sheep"
awaiting Jinny's day, and which he had bagged on the ground
that he had a letter for the same address.
" Jinny would have saved your legs,'* said Martha dryly.
Caleb turned on her. « Ay, and his leggings too !

" he burst
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«Mth ^Jh savage MTcasm But at great moments deep calls todeep Women don't understand a man's duty. AndPosty^every mch a man/* ' ^o^tjra

Bundock tried to look his ftUl manhood : fonunatdy the dis-covery of the letter at this instant enabled him to^ a^ in^

ZyTyl."^^' '^^ ^^ *°"^^*"' - ^-S ben^nSr^
" Mrs. Flynt," he announced majestically.
" For nu?" gasped Martha.

f11I% ^^l
8aid Bundock implacably. "Mrs. Hynt, frog

that I hold It's proper to write to a man's wife while he's aK^-but my feehngs don't count." And he tendered her the lett^

r.Jv »°? *"?, T'* ^^«J°"°«
^o' Flynt to have his Cousin'Carohne's letter," admitted Martha, shrinking back meekly.

Bundock relaxed m beams. « I'm wonderfully pleased withyou, Mrs. Rynt," he said, handing Caleb the lette^r. « ^ou'^ ashmmg example, for all you stand up for that chit. When IAink of Deacon Mawhood's wife and how she defies him^th
that bonnet of hers !

" ^^
"What sort of bonnet*? " said Martha, pricking up her ears.

"Ifr^L^K^n' ^f!il" u^""'^^^^'^
satisfactVincrea^

^T^tr /^'"'T^^fT'^'^^''''''^^''^^^' They turn

J^
Pomps and wanities," groaned Caleb. « And she a deacon'.

Bundock sniggered. JSTw sympathy with the husband wasdeeper and older than theology.

.1Jl-
^^^"^ ^°"'"

J*^"*?
reminded Caleb, « what would come ofelectmg a ratcatcher a deacon."

"A righteous ratcatcher," maintained Caleb sturdily, "benigher than a hungodly emperor."

« y°" Javen't got any emperors," said the practical Martha.

I Bun^ ""^"^ ^ ^""^ ^'°'°*^ ^'''' ^^''^^^^^
^ " P"* '»

I tonef"
^*^^^ °^ righteousness

!
" answered Martha in trumpet-

Bundock was queUed. « Well, I can't stop gammicking," ncsaid, shouldering his bag.
6~**^^JU"g, ne

'm'.
W'

'W

m
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rellS'torj!'" " *'^" "' P"*-" «« '

" '»id Martha,

JNo. thank you. IVe got a letter for Frog Cottage

'^'J^^Z:^!!^^^- "And aU in one

so I've managed ?oMll^.?^ ».%"""' '? ^^^^ ^nd. Aiid

brutal look tSned blatific Bu^i^" ? '^™'^^'"8«'- l^'

8^ coupk regarded Wm d„bl" sl^
"""" """ ''»"• ^«

Whai^s amiss ! " cried Martha.

spasm of cachinna^on.
"^ * '

*"" *' "" ""^ ^^oked in a
"You'll km yourself langhin'," said Caleb

HU"!? ta,?:r;^^"'t fVr-^'^-^- "So as to

with on; stoneV"
'''' ''"' '"" '-'«'° ^"g^ha. ha, ha !-

Martha corrected him coldlv " T,„„ u- j
"Ay," corroborated Cdeb^'",h. ^ 5'°" """•"
" But here," Bnndock exola^^JT"'' ^' '"" ''''^•"

" it's t«ofrogs."
«plamed between two convulsions,

Caleb shook his head « n;»Tr« r j i

Martir " "" '"" ™"'' ''^^ " «P °' P'-gles wine J " repeated
He shook his head stemlv " If T k-j •• , .

have time to teU you aUAe news » H.T '°f
^^^"^ ^'^

Bundock veered round viciouslv « Tv'
marsh is as sleepy as the Fn^'- . T'' '"PP°««^ ^ Brad-
things as fresh as^L tht'h o^T"'' ^ //"^^^ ^5^> ^^"e*^
on Ehjah Skindle'rLwToUosph^^r^^^^^^^^^ ?^ P^"^
chimney-sweep's Sunday haf» ^ ^^^"^^ ^^°^ °° the
" Is Mrs. Whitefoot dead ? » innn,v-j m l
"N. 'twas o.y .s -th'er^arnl^X-rln

he

to

I
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scar

ther

sat 1

a m;

n
the

:

awaj

Ca
"\



ige

ne

V.

id

le

le

BUNDOCK ON HIS BEATwent up to the funeral u u j, ^
«l

M^,^yfl«ctn-t:'H\^,<'>I-^»' picked. Qui..,p^,

over Mrs. Mawhood. VWUdj; r^m- ? "''• " I shouldn't cry
out the Bellman ,o say hTcoilSn,*'

""' '""' '''"^ ^"^"n se«
" Good

!
" cried Hb £S, ,'f^

""^'"^ '"^^ *'' debts "

^ " Only the Bellman spoilfft^ ^"''f'
"'' ""'^ =^1' «•

Proclaimed that the DSh'^^ "'"l T" '^' '^^ o" M"-
bonnet." ""'" "^^ P°t l"s foot down on his wife'sS ^'' '"'

'

" '^"S^'d th= old couDle

" He does be live^^somlL »' ^°"^ "^'^ mornin'.»

Suddenly Caleb becamT''/^''"^ ^^"^^•
" Bash lytto::Zr2:'^ %%'''''' \''^ ^-d.

to read it." '
^^^^

' ^« disremembered to ask him

iMirU-dtfrea'd Slor^^' '''^P- ^" -ditiS

^^I dSnrCt^lf-?«S ^o^er^''
^'^^^^

"Bundock'stookaky Yorr'!:',)^* ''" "^^''riy calm
scandal. And it ^n'^iJ:bour?i''''". '1,^ *' 8°-iP «d
*'m riding in the othe7 SunZy^yp" ""T, ^"««' ""sat between them. BesidesS u ™" ^^'«'» '•'«'' boy
^ ma. to read myW tm^^,tune "'' "^"' ^-"^ ' '^"»''' -"
Acirttirs^ySdirmttionrd'^'f """^ -««-««

r^afs the :i;^!,|;?,'.f,:S- -k a. an oyster.

Not ,u.t. certain. I set the clock by Jinny ,„. Friday, but
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Caleb shook his head. ^°" ^^^""^ « °ot striking ?
»

Afeared Oi'm onom' ^- £ l ^

the clock-time "n&"1^ i^;!
''""• »« we'U fa,„„

young giri." ™S- No, no, not Jinny! She's a

«plained Martha Zl'V^^ ' ',"« 5° « n'=«rried woman "
brought up by her gfa^dfafc'

«"'' •"'^°« »<>*« or sS,
" ^"cotto^i^tTl^^^^^^^^ -«''' i»P~per."

to read. Maybe it's n" "v^^rn ''f
''"P" '" «° "phan girl

addressed it to me."
"" P™?"' *°'- X"". «nd that's why Se

youVe had fourteen!" ^' "'* ^ '°™S 'mile. "And

fonfin'ei'ag^in'f./Xd'te'r'r 'T'' "C°-- Caroline
•nfants filled the air-^ke the i ^-"^ °' ^ *<»« innunSe

, »J«^
»>ucl-flats. ButLt^tt^'w V'^^*^'™^"'

"".tj^'
"ot a pair."

""'""'I '"^df. " Why, she's a

•'SiSvrhet^rS'Sd'^"'--
*hat size" Caleb reiiec^d """ "^" "> «°° """m' a family

^^t's what ?:^":::^zfxc iV»^i»-^ •-
foo can write a heavy Ietti!!he.ToXttt^ f'^^^' Any

raat's a true word," said OJehT^*^. •" T"" ^ » »late."

. .'Whereas,"p„rauedMarAa ",^^,™«''"•
'nsl<^e a nutshell."

'"'^' *' "'hoi' Bible has been K,t
^' Lord !» said Caleb -i'

, ::
Not at all. Only a walnuT^'*""'^'"- «!«»«!"

« \^7} ""* "^' tl"" walnuts in ,».. H 1 r

^» .here wasn't wah^utstherrr-'- Hi, face fdl.
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JJut It don't say walnuts ?»),«•.
„ ^^^'t say it does."

^^ ^^^"''•«1 wistfully.

Stoutly ^«'i„!?''!,^°^?°^°°'s sweetheart lil..^

« h.l" ' "^xif^a yourro^i" "°" 'y^'i time." ^' ^°

-^BundoTfll^: -""i 'omuch of the Queen's time—,.,

"
Qi'll h manners." ^'^- -oundock will

and re-starte^T
^^* °"'«^*de again," said P.] u ,.

« tLT ^ ^" «*ory- ^*^*^^ obstinately

O'

«
be goom' outside soon, Oi tell ye."

'I
i

.U|i

t;

^i
jgdJ
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" Then you can put it on again/*
" Oi shall never make Bundock sensible, ef you keep inter-

Tuptin* me."
" You see, Mr. Bundock, it*s this way " began Martha.
" Wve told him all that," said Caleb. " Let me speak." ^

" Well, take oflF your hat," said Martha.
" Oi*ll be gooin' outside agen, won't Oi ?

"

Bundock was examining the letter which had been laid on the

table as for an operation.

" But it don't look like a woman's writing," he interrupted.

" That would be spidery."
" 'Tain't likely she could write herself in that condition," began

Caleb, but Martha's face again hushed him down.
" There's neither seal nor sticking envelope," pursued the

expert. " Nothing but a wafer. Comes from a poor man."
" Her new husband," said Caleb, and set Martha grimacing

again.
" Oi'll be soon gooin' outside," he protested, misunderstanding.
" What you want," summed up Bundock judicially, " is a

mixture of discretion with matrimony, seasoned with a sprinkle

of learning."

" He talks like the Book !
" said Caleb admiringly.

" But where is this mixture ? " inquired Martha eagerly.

" She don't exist," said Bundock. " But Miss Gentry is the

nearest lady that can read, and Fate is just sending me with a

letter and a packet to her."

The couple looked doubtful.
" She ain't matrimony," said Caleb.
" No," admitted Bundock, " but I guess she's old enough to

be, though I haven't seen her census paper—he, he ! And be-

sides she's a dressmaker !

"

' What's that to do with it ? " asked Caleb.
" I see your missus understands," said Bundock mysteriously.
" But she won't walk five miles to read my letter," urged

the blushing Martha.

Caleb had one of the great inspirations of his life.

" And ain't it time you got a new gownd ?
"

Martha flushed up. " Oh, Caleb ! Don't let us run to

vanity !

"

" Wanity, mother ! It ain't tinkling ornaments nor cauls nor

nose-jewels," protested Caleb, with a vague reminiscence of her



BUNDOCK ON HIS BEAT 35
Biblical readings. " And } e've had naught since the sucking-
pig Oi bought ye for your sixtieth birthday."
But Martha shook her head, quoting firmly

:

" Let me be dressedfine as I will,

Birds, flowers, and worms exceed me still**

" Then why not a bonnet ? " suggested Bundock. " That
would be cheaper than a gown."
"Ay, a bonnet!" agreed Caleb, though he sounded it a

" boamt."

Martha flashed a resentful glance which, however, Bundock
took for but another thrust at Caleb's obstinate hat.
" I don't want a new bonnet," she cried indignantly.
" It needn't be new," said Bundock helpfully. " Just have

your old bonnet whitened. That's on her bill-paper

:

* Bonnets Bleached As Good As New.' "

"That's a good notion," said Caleb. "You don't want it

bran-span-new. Post/ll tell her to come over here to get your
old boarnt and then we'll spring Cousin Caroline's letter on
her for her to read

!
" He chuckled. Bundock chuckled too,

swelling at the adoption of his advice.
" And now that I've stopped gammicking so long, I may as well

sample that cowslip wine, Mrs. Flynt," he observed graciously.
But Martha had vanished.

VII

Miss Gentry had apartments in one of the most elegant
cottages to be found in Little Bradmarsh. Protected by palings,
it stood all alone on the high road, painted a vivid green, with
three pollarded lime-trees in front like sentinel mops. At the
base of the trim little garden the front door rose above two
wooden steps with a little porch and ostentated a brass plate
with the inscription

:

Miss Gentry
Late of Colchester

Practical Dressmaker and Milliner.

In proof of which,^froro the cottage window, whose green shutters
lay folded back, a visite or jacket of black sUk, and a polka
jacket, and a trio of straw bonnets, Tuscan or Leghorn, appealed

}
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i

to the passing eye : one of them a bonnet cap with a quilting of
net and broad blue strings, another resplendent with purple
ribbons and the new-treated straw plait that the Queen and
Mrs. Mawhood favoured, and the third of drawn silk on little

wires. The pictures of the period with a wonderful unanimity
and monotony display a single style of bonnet, but artists in

those days were men, and Miss Gentry covdd have told you
better. " I've looked down from a pew in the gallery of my Col-
chester Church on Easter Sunday," she told Jinny once, " and
tried in vain to find two fellow-bonnets."

But her professional door with its immaculate paint and shining
brass was so forbiddingly respectable that clients mostly pre-

ferred to seek access through her landlady's back door, where the
flutter of washing from the clothes-line on its green square poles

in the little orchard was reassuring ; not to mention her chickens.
" Practical " was the unfailing adjective in those parts. Miss

Gentry was not undeserving of it, for her dresses were cheap
without being vulgar, while her knack of whitening the straw
enabled the poorest, in the succession of new bonnets, to keep
pace with Victoria on the throne. A stranger might have
thought another species of dressmaker existed, whose confections,

though exquisitC; would never fit, or who designed, but could not
execute ; whereas the only other person for miles round at all

in the sartorial line was an equally " Practical Breeches-Maker,"
placarding from a flower-potted cottage window his " Strong,
Stylish Pantaloons." But the thought of wnpractical pantaloons
—say, without buttons or belts—or of theoretical trousers, was
simple compared with the image evoked by Mr. Henry White-
foot's door-plate, proclaiming that victim of the London pick-

pocket a " Practical Chimney-Sweep "
: as by contrast with

some exquisite dream Ethiopian, only platonically black, darkly
revolving flues and fireplaces, sweeping shadow-chimneys with
fleckless brushes, and carrying off ideal bags of the soot that
never was on sea or land.

But perhaps in Miss Gentry's case the word " Practical " was

!

necessary to offset the business-damage of the tradition that had!
followed her from her native Colchester. For Miss Gentry hadf
had a " revelation." It had occurred in her girlhood, but the
halo of it still circled round her chignon. Seated in church, full

of worldly thoughts—possibly studying the infinite variety of

bonnets—she had seen the stained-glass angel move. V.Tiat this!
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flutter of wing and lifting of leg « revealed " had never been
dear

;
unless—as a wag maintained—it portended the flight of

Miss Gentry herself. That hegira of hers from Colchester to
Bradmarsh had not, alas, increased her prophetic prestige : what
right has a " furriner " to come with " revelations "

f Even her
fellow-ChurchfoIk—she was one of the few Bradmarshians that
clung to the Establishment—looked askance on the miracle,
feeling it indeed as reprehensibly Parish, and as lending colour to
the suspicion that she was a « French " dressmaker : a suspicion
strengthened at once by her elegant handiwork, and by her fuU-
bosonied plenitude, swarthy complexion, and more than em-
bryonic moustache. It was forgotten that if these did imply
Gallic blood, it would have been, not the Papish, but that Hugue-
not strain whose inpour into the county had at one time carried
the French liturgy into Essex churches. As a matter of fact
Miss Gentry was so fanatical a Churchwoman that she supple-
mented all her bills and receipts by tracts in defence of the
Establishment, purchased at her own expense from a mysterious
reservoir in Colchester. Nevertheless, such is the contrariety of
mankind, the large accession she represented to the parish
church—where on wet Sr:xdays only the Apostle's two or three
were gathered together—was discounted by her felt queemess.
And it was, still more oddly, from the Peculiars that she

received the bulk of her custom, and this despite her top-
lofty airs towards them, and the tracts suggesting that son's, no
less than bonnets, could be bleached as good as new. Possibly
their more elastic spirituality vibrated more readily to the
moving angel

: perhaps the real bond of sympathy was that they
knew her unpopular with the Church : like themselves a butt of
legend, and lacking even their advantage of Bradmarsh birth.
But even the Churchwomen did not utterly deny patronage

to this talented needlewoman, nor refuse her the deference due
to weekday gloves, a parasol, and biUs with printed headHnes

;

they did not even discountenance her crusade against Dissent,
though her copious allusions to Providence "moving in a
mysterious way" were felt to be too broadly autobiographic.
Moreover, m view of the caustic remarks upon cardinals,
Puseyites, black-robed priests, and winking pictures, by which
her tracts began to diversify the attack upon Dissent—for John
BuU was getting alarmed at the new Roman invasion—it was a
source of surprise that she failed to see the beam in her own

Jl

w.

/
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eye. For if Virgins could not wink in Rimini, why should
Angels wobble in Colchester ? To add to her oddity, her brain
was full of ancient maggots of astrology and medicine, crept in
from " Culpeper's H?rbal," her one bedside book.
That Bundock should be bringing a bonnet commission to this

excellent and industrious, if freakish female, was the more laud-
able, inasmuch as he nourished a prejudice against her and her
tracts. Not that he held with C. tholic or evangelical Dissenters
any more than with the Church proper. As a follower of Tom
Paine, whose " Age of Reason " he read piously in bed every Sun-
day morning—the passage asserting that to make a true miracle
Jonah should have swallowed the whale was a regular Lesson
he regarded himself as a great free spirit in an illiterate and
priest-ridden world, one whose God was everywhere except in
Church. Not that he could follow the Master's excursions into
trigonometry or astronomy or knew anything of his idol's
" Rights of Man," being indeed sipgulariy free from the con-
temporary unrest of the industrial townsman, and combining,
like greater men, a crusty conservarism for the old order with a
radical rejection of its spinal creed. Possibly his devotion to
the still youthful Queen was part of his softness for the sex, for
the only part of " The Age of Reason " that left him unconvinced
was its impugnment of the wisdom of Solomon, its contention
that " seven hundred wives and three hundred concubines are
worse than none." But it was not Tom Paine, nor even Bob
Taylor's « The Devil's Chaplain," it was the long years of his
father's paralysis that had first sapped his faitii in the pharma-
copoBian aspects of prayer, though he considerately concealed
his defection from his bed-ridden parent, and even the visiting
elders withheld the racking information. The old Bundock was
not, however, to be deceived, on this point at least.

" My son is moral, only moral," he would say, with a sigh.
To such a temperament Miss Gentry must needs be anti-

pathetic, and to mark his distaste, Bundock was wont to leave
the Colchester packets of tracts as well as the "practical"
correspondence at the side door, shedding the light of his coun-
tenance only on the landlady. But on this occasion, having a
message to deUver as well as a missive and a packet, he performed
resoundingly on the green knocker, and Miss Gentry herself
attended by Squibs, her ebony cat, appeared in the narrow little
passage, frenziedly stitching at a feminine fabric. Behind her
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J^Good morning, Bundock," she said graciously; "lovdy

«;iiit^SgF:™^X'^'..^"''^ ""« -'"'^«»'.

'< yL" ^^f'T " ^"« ^'""
'
" <^'^1^^ sympatheticaUy.

he he?' Ifii^ "f ^ ''"" '" ''"8 Cotta^ tM. So ll

I,t,.r^i"^''
''°" ?"^°'" '^^ M**' ^'-"t'y. embosoming her

ii, J?^ ? "!"""*"= ^' *"'' '^yi"? her packet on a d.ir

^it^iVrjr-S: S:l t"dtiT»"'^«
'^^ ^•"P'-'^

brl's^^"^"
''°'' '° ''"° *' S*"™""' ''°"°«'" he answered

« Ha^^uTro^t:"f,•: "" ""*' "" """"^ •'-'j' "S^-
"No."
" That does seem foolish."

;;rmnotabonnet.bearer! They want :y.u to fetch it."
'

n^ls^atlr^r/^^e ^^d:!"^
°* '^'^ ^^'^ ^^^ ^^'^ - -<^

" Yes, with horrid cows !
"

Bimdock felt protective. « Cows ain't bulls."

« H^5 T''fI
^°^''" ^- ^^y°^ «h« °^"st come to me."How can I tell her ? I shan't likely be going that wav for

eTr^of^T '''''-: ^" GentryVeredVhtleTt
TS^r"'!'"^^ ""^^^ ^h^t planet he was born.

« wT* f 7^1^ ^° ^"'" '^^ *^i^l conclusively.

I ;,lmo!; M T" ""t
^^^^ ^^ ^^"^'

•
" In Ws indignation he

I

almost blurted out that the same difficulty of readingit would

"Then PU teU Jinny to bring the bonnet I

"
Bundock fdt baffled. Instead of cunningly helping the Flynts

earner a commission. He scowled at the dressmaker, seeing her

!p y
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moustache as big as a guardsman's and believing the worst of
the legends about it : even that the real reason she left Colchester
was that the bristly-bearded oysterman to whom she was engaged
had refused to shave unless she did. " I'll be wis' ing you a
good morning," he said idly, hitching up his bag.

" Good morning," said Miss Gentry. But she omitted to slam
the door in his face as he expected, indeed she had gradually
advanced into the porch, stitching unrelaxingly. And Bundock
now became acutely aware that he could not turn his back on
her without revealing the stain on Her Majesty's uniform, that
even by lowering the mail-bag he had just hitched up, he could
not cover up what certain rude ploughboys had already com-
mented on. He understood it was green. In this dreadful
situation he began backing slowly as from the presence of
royalty, making desperate conversation to cover his retreat.
" I did give you your tracts, didn't I ? " he babbled.
" If you mean the packet," said Miss Gentry in stem rebuke,

" there it lies. / haven't opened it !
"

" Do you mean that / have ? " he u'.ked indignantly, gaining
another yard in this rear-guard action. " We don't have to open
an oyster to know what's inside."

ACss Gentry's brow grew as swarthy as her moustache—at the
reminder of her lost oysterman, Bundock supposed in dismay.
" Don't you always send out tracts after I bring you packets ?

"

he explained hastily, still retreating with his face to the foe.

"Not when they're patterns," said Miss Gentry crushingly.
" And how do you know it's not 7he EnglishtvomarCs Magazine ?

"

She turned back into the passage, and he hoped she would
slam the door on her triumph, but she took up the packet instead.
" We shall soon see," and snipping the string with mysteriously
produced scissors, she read out unctuously : " Ishmael and the
Wilderness."

Bundock did not know which way to turn. Why in the name
of propriety did she not go back to her workroom and close her
door ? Miss Gentry, without the clue to his lingering attitude,
observed invitingly, tapping the packet :

" If this won't make
you see the beauties of the Establishment, nothing will."

He grinned uncomfortably. "Always willing to see the
beauties of any establishment."

It was very strange. Give him a female, even with a mous-
tache, even tepefied by tracts, and something from the deeps
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to a vivid personality
' ^ iMthing was a tribute

tH«^ .he saidZpr « Yolt a^^SIn^'
'^ "*'

up"tfbel^tr ^"-""''^'^"rrorsu,

" A l!»r °?""f« ' " B-ndodc was bewildered

youdon'tLdw^'titt.YSSr"^"'""'"''^^' S-'X
It was precisely whom Bundodc did hold with I,,,, ,1, k-black eyes seemed suddenly tearful anH t™, r V *° ""«

seemed enterine his brea,rL^ iT ^PP^W. her needle

voluptuous te,ir TT^^ ^i '"'"" '"'°« "» as a fine,

«mark on the aDrarenT™?r!T^ k^''^' ^°^ *« "iter's

Could hisSer have «en Lm*°" "«'»°»J'«»
at the neeSe.

son not ever^mori " b^m" V' ""«^ ''^^ *»"«'>' J>i»

amorouspXXa;ractiu°""y de:.terously met the

r To feel^a «abby I^.^-pap^i^SsiLK^^l^V

t

I

i
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'i' -.
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conducive to theological persuasion : all Bundock's dissenting

blood rushed to his head.
" There's two opinions about that," he snorted.

"There au two opinions," Miss Gentry assented placidly;

" one wrong and the other mine."
" Oh, of course

! " he sneered. " The Church is always infallible."

" We're eighteen and a half centuries old," said Miss Gentry

freezingly.
" Did you put that in your census paper ? " retorted the

humorist.

Miss Gentry winced. She was weary of the jokes that had

desolated Bradmarsh, yet she was conscious of having let her

landlady's estimate of her age go by default.

" I had no paper to fill up," she reminded him frigidly. " But

if there was a census of religions, you'd certainly be among the

mushrooms."
" Better than being among the mummies." Bundock's father

might have clapped his palsied hands, to hear this defender of

the faith. , But Miss Gentry mistook this fair retort in kind for

another allusion to the personal census.

" I thought you could discuss like a gentleman !
" It was a

cunning shaft, and Squibs, seizing this moment to rub herself

against the postman's leggings, he replied more mildly :
" What's

the use of going by age—except the Age of Reason ?
"

" Tl.' \ oe guided by Reason." Miss Gentry stitched implac-

ably. " If the Almighty meant prayer to be medicine, why did

He create castor-oil ?
"

Bundock was dumbfounded.
" Or Epsom salts ? " she added triumphantly.
" They're for cattie which can't pray," he answered with an

inspiration.

Miss Gentry's needle stabbed the air. But she recovered

herself. " Then why do you eat rh ibarb pie ?
"

" Because it's nice." He grinned.

" But rhubarb's a medicine !

"

He countered cleverly. " We don't mind taking medicine—so

long as we're well !
" We ! He was identifying himself with his

despised Brethren : such is human nature under attack. But

Miss Gentry was not at the end of her resources.

" Well, what do you do when you break your legs ? Pray thcj

bones sttaight ?

"
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" But why shouldn't a Peculiar break his leg ?
"

mv k^/'T ""^ f^'-
X ?^

^°^'*- ^*^* 8°* I'^*^^" aU over

hcartTnow—
r" "^ °°*' '° ^'"^ * **'^* "^ *'~''*^''

** But if he did break a leg ? " persisted Miss Gentry.

cross!
^°^ °°* ''°'^*^ ^''^^^

"* ^*^' " "^^"^"^ *"* ""^ •

" ^^ «^^**

" WeU, then what would you do—if you broke your lee ?
»

Bundock was worn out. « TOat's the good of meeting
troubles half-way ? » he snapped, turning on hiiTeel.

^

^^
Yours seem to have come more than half-way," scoffed Miss

Bundock clapped his hand to the mud-patch, stung in his
tenderest part. He wheeled round prestissimo raging with

Z^T'^"^ ^' ^r.^^^ dosed-too latel'soh^a^, ^e
sable Sqmbs dominated the doorstep-like a sardonic spirit!

wherl^V.
^«s turning away angrily, though now fearlessly,when with a sudden thought he caught up the cat and plucked

out one of her hairs It was not revenge-it was merely diat his
youngest daughter had a sty, for which he beheved the black
nair an mfalhble remedy.

• H
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CHAPTER II

JINNY ON HER ROUNDS

Give'jne simple labouringfolk,
Whdjlove their work.

Whose virtue is a song
,

To cheer God along.

Thoreau.

Thus it was that the days passed without any literate and
discreet female descending on Frog Farm or any rejuvenation
appearing in Martha's bonnet; and the unread letter lay-
guarded by two china dogs—on the parlour mantelpiece awaiting
the carrier. For it had been decided, after nightly discussions
that were a change for Caleb from the Christadelphian curtain-
lectures, to fall back ot\ Jinny after all. She was to read it to
Martha in Caleb's careful absence, and was to be stopped if the
improper seemed looming.

Alas, the best-laid schemes of mice and Marthas gang agley,
and by the day that Jinny's horn resounded along the raised
road that led to the farm, the world was changed for Caleb and
Martha. There was, injfact—for the first time in Jinny's
experience—neither of the twain to meet her as Methusalem
ambled under the drooping witch-elms towards the twin doors.

It was a tilt-cart, with two tall wheels, and although Jinny
steered it and packed it and unpacked it, and scoured it and
hitched Methusalem to it, its weather-beaten canvas blazoned in
fading black letters the legend :

Daniel Quarles
^ Carrier

Little Bradmarsh.

You gather that she operated under the shadow of a great
j
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T-men had „ot y^Z^^'tt S'"!?'"*-* ««'«» for

hjger than a man's pan« Ae bLI'^- ''"f '5 ~'" ^"^ no
tijegaietyofmankindfandinrar^p "*".''"'* but added to
dressmaking, wherein m^app™a,i!,'^ ™* *' ««Ption of
^cogmzed Pr^titioners onffcrf^J^rr'^.""'"" ""' *«
the concoction of philters 0™*^-',' " '»««»MelIing or
P"vinc. of cronpTaSvrr°°' -i"'/"" *« P'"^"women earned mSey bv nLv ~"""'««d sexed. Though
•he premises. WiZsVol'^^ ""V'^ ^'' ^""'-* °-
™ion outside the Chipston.^*' ''°"' *"« ™» "o pro-
Aemselves more mSv tC ^""' """ """"'«' 'o mainfain
"'«Kets" of the mSine hTsr =/""^""^'y '^
apprenticeship under it. But the K • ''"'x"

" 'P«k-an
CVtone and Bradmarsh was ateeuZr' ?' P'^°8 >>««««»
ev« Ae venerable name^f DanS O '^

T""' """P'"""' «°<»
sufficed to shield or install Wh^d ,?".'''' T" ""» ^ave
« abruptly as Nip „a, apt to^L„lfM""?"* ^^ his place
No, Rome was not h,„il • i P "'o the cart.

*e carrier •'aS7ant;wt^'rcr,'^W have become
That would have shocked S^^ ^^f'' "'°"'d have put it
both Little and I^nglld^^^J'Tf'^ °"^' "f B'ad^ar^
radual prep3„^^Vd1e^P»« A' '^'"™'» °* ChiP»«one. A
Jmny changed into the ^iil ^ •'^' ' '^"'"''''^on by which
npened into the girl, "t fimZ .

'?'P'?"P«i''ly as sU had
and not the carrifr-reSi^thr 7"™" "-»he carried
had snatched away bod, W „'"".''«'"'«' after smallpox
grandfather, who Lt^J^JXT^'^, *\""' "«^ *^
her; playing in the grert^cMvas^^y' "f

1°"^"' *« 'o put
as many heights, deptfu, 'nd^L^!^?""^ playground that hdd
petted by everv dientforW 1, 1

,'''' " " "eeplechase coune •

gave her a second kas/of fa^tr? r"^' '"^ ^" ^'^P^'^
'arger hand in " Gran'fe^ »7r„i "™« ' '""^X larger and
Oder; correcting with cfutiouTt" /"?,"' "' '"•

^'l*
°"" "-"l

his muddled bookings and dXeri
' ^ memones, his accounts,

octogenarian even from his J!""'
'" t' f""« ousting the

canjdng him first by Ter i^de "d ?.
*' ^?ving.board%nd

I,

{:«;



36 JINNY THE CARRIER

his own or, Nature's—and then altogether in the winter, and then

altogether in the spring, and then altogether in the autumn, and

finaSy—^when he reached his nineties—altogether in the summer;

Jinny the Carrier was—^it will be seen—a shock so subtly prepared

and so long discounted as to have been practically imperceptible^

She might crack Daniel's heavy whip, but nobody felt the

flourish as other than vicarious, if not indeed a sort of play-

acting evoking the pleasure a more sophisticated audience finds

in Rosalind's swashbucklings. Not that she made any brazen

pretences to equality in lifting boxes ; she sat with due feminine

humility while male muscles swelled and contracted under her

presiding smile and the rippling music of her thanks.

Here was, in fact, the prosaic purpose of the little horn slung

at her side—^her one apparent embellishment of the tradition

:

it summoned her slavish superiors so that she might be spared

alighting and re-climbing with goods. In face of the accuracy of

her operations, this display of helplessness probably helped to

remove the sting of an otherwise intolerable feminine sufficiency

:

it was perhaps the secret of her popularity. Even with the most.

Lilliputian packets nobody expected Jinny to descend and knock

at their doors—one blast and old and young tumbled over one

another to greet the coming or speed the parting parcel. It was

indeed as if a good fairy should condescend to do your marketing,

a fairy in a straw bonnet (piquantly tied under the chin in a bow
with drooping ends), a fairy whose brilliant smile and teeth and

flowing ringlets could convert even an order for jalap into poetry,

nay, induce in the eternal masculine a craving for more. In fine,

so topsy-turvily had this snail-paced transition worked, so

slowly had Jinny's freedom broadened down from precedent to

precedent, that when strangers expressed disapproval at these

mannish courses. Little Bradmarsh was shocked. Long Bradmarsh
surprised, and Chipstone scornful. Not that they were at alii

prepared to argue ^e question in the abstract. T^eir prejudice

against carrying as a profession for women remained as rooted

and unshaken as the critic's. Women i Who was speaking of

women ? Jinny was Jinny—a being unique and irreplaceable,!

" bless her bonny fice." It contributed to her unquestionability

that the Quarleses had been carriers for a hundred years—andj

more.
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II

tlr.nt ^
•
^' ^'' ^'' P^"' generalize on the other side ortake any consaous interest in the emancipation of her sex Herhorn blew no chaUenge to the world. It'^did not even o^cur toher tihat she was doing anything out of the common-SeT^arthad been her nursery, it was now her place of business. Sheladcome into its foreground so unconsciously that it was not^ agood fairy that she saw herself, nor even^as an attTactive aTset

to ^^ht^alrerT"^^
'"• " '

""Jl
toiler-^iriven from mo^?ng

i° ^ K li !.
^^? dming-.and handicapped not only by herhousehold and garden work, her goats and poultry, but by a

SrT/""t^^"V^^^^ ^° ^'^^ -^^ immovable^aopinion. Fortunately for her temper-and for the chastening ofa tongue only too a-tingle with 4tic wit-Jinny rSd^^^^^

Ts'cliT^'hatf " °° ""; ^° °^^^^^ ^- baS'tht'
hJm o!§* J t ^^^^""^ '*=^°°^ °^^^« *° soothe and humourhm; and she knew him as she knew the highways and bywaysm the dark or the snow

: where to turn and where to gorSwhere to skirt a swamp and where to shav . a ditch. By way ofcompensation there was his affection-as primitive as Nb^ror
Methusalem's-and evoking as primitive a^espons" For Jinnywas none of your genteel heroines with ethereal emotion andcomplex aspirations.

It was not that Nature had not cast her for a poetic part-^hewas smaU and slender enough, and her light gL eyH^nd
tas hetX^rr^^

subtilized her exprfssioi and^whefshe

ZavLhIf«n!^r^^^^
words-not two opinions, for shealways had one-her httle mouth would purse itsdf enchantinriy

^mTrke^iriJ^'^ T ''°"^ *^" ''^'' ^ ^^ ^^-^^^^^

sm^uSt fi^. T
*''^'' P'^^^"''' ^°^ P^"'^« •• " That has thesmallest fitten I ever saw to a wench !

" She certainly did not

dirsS^t":"^ 'T '"Pf
'^^ ^'^'^ °^ "^^ bonnet,trto^

h!L! 1^ Tl '^f^'
proclaimed the viHage girl, as herK !lT!r\^' ^™^r ^^° ^^°"'^^ and scmbbed and

and W f
^

^A^
manured: indeed what with her own goatsand her farmyard commissions, she was almost as familiar with

M^hTn^ \^'i^'P''^i°"""- The delicate solicitude of

and f« ?!,
^"^"^T ^"' " P"'*^ morbidity, for in going toand fro hke a weaver's shuttle. Jinny could scarcely^emain

rnmmufiHii
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ignorant that women were as liable to offspring as any other

females, though it seemed a part of Nature's order that had no
more to do with herself than the strange, hir^te growths on the

masculine face—or for the matter of that on Miss Gentry's.

Mr. Fallow, the old pastor of Little Bradmar^h, who, thougli

despised and rejected of Dissent, required—being human

—

comestibles, candles, and shoe-strings from Chipstone, as well as

the disposal of his honey and his smaller tithes, was among
Jinny's favourite clients, her original horror of Bradmarsh
Qiurch having been early modified by an accidental peep one
weekday morning, which revealed its priest as its sole occupant.

Yet, standing in his place in his white surplice, he was going

through the service with such devout self-forgetfulness that the

confused child wondered whether the Satan of worldliness had
him so entirely gripped as she had been given to understand.

She did not know that this very praying all to himself would
have shocked Miss Gentry as savouring of the abhorred High
Churchmanship. Indeed "little better than a Papist" die

Chipstone curate had pronotmced the harmless old widower.

He for his part had long admired the little carrier, and perceiving

the fine shape of her calloused fingers, no less than the smallness

of her sturdy shoes, and enjoying the tang of her tongue—^for the

cottage women, though nimbler, than their lords, were not witty

—he had indulged his antiquarian vein (and the abundant leisure

due to the ravages of Dissent) by tracing for her a less plebeian

and more Churchy pedigree. Foiled in the hope of connecting her
with Francis Quarles of " Emblems " fame, he found in Norden's
list of the Ancient HaUs of Essex a Spring Elm Manor apper-

taining to one Jonathan Quarles. The fiockless pastor had even
journeyed in quest of this Hall and found illogical confirmation

in the fact of its continued existence, in aD the pride of mullioned
windows and lily-strewn if muddy moat, though with its private

chapel turned into a stable and its piscina bricked over. Hence-
forward he saw in the exuberant vitality and imperious obstinacy

of Daniel Quarles only an impoverished reincarnation of hard-
living but ecclesiastically correct squiredom, while in Jinny, with
her generous visits to the ailing and bed-ridden on her route, he
elected to behold a re-embodied Lady Bountiful, pride of a

feudal parish. What was prosaically certain, however, was that

Jinny had not even the education of Bundock's bunch of girls,

the only school she had ever ' attended being the Peculiars'
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N.p 8 throat
;

not less welcome in viUage High Streets wW

Pt de^1orSn?"Tj
''''""> ""'' Wood-Stoned feathe.;!

SS^^veST- T'^^ *f unconscious lai^e of moreE^ •^ ?'P^ '"™P» »* "^ WSP» of hay : chaffering

fc^Stt'hrfeS" ""^ "'''" '"""' ^'^

Katour^^''h'' " PJT'' '^'^ ""y "'""S = ""-k hewnu '£«trio"ts ::k"'o:ir 1;'"^^ •- *-f--«

flip had breu^t r«cn^
^^"""^ ""'^ *' "K""""* howUn« of

tv
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III

It was the first time he had justified his air of managing the
whole concern round which he barked and bounded and scurried
as though Methusalem and Jinny were his minions. He had
indeed commandeered them—^jumping originally out of nowhere
on to the tail-board—and however he strayed from the path of
their duty in his numberless tangential excursions and expedi-
tions, they knew he would never abandon them.
like many other great characters Nip was a mongrel. His

foundation was fox-terrier, and he had preserved the cleverness
of the strain without its pluck. To strangers, indeed, he seemed
a very David among dogs, attacking, as he sometimes did,
canine Goliaths. But no dog is a hero to his mistress, and after
he had adopted her. Jinny discovered that these resounding
assaults on the bulkier were but bravado passages, based on his
flair that the bigger dog was also the bigger coward. That was
where his brains came in, as well as his baser breed. A sniflE at
a real fighter and Nip would evade combat, sauntering off with
a nonchalant air. A splash of brown on his brainpan and about
his ears, and a dab of black on his snout were—with his leathern
collar—the sole touches of relief in his sleek whiteness. His
head—beautifully poised and shaped—with its bright dark-
brown eye, eloquently expressive and passing easily from love
to greediness, from shyness to shame, invited many a pat from
lovers of the soulful. Yet to hear him bolt a rabbit was to
imagine a demon on the war-path : in a flash the cart would be
left a furlong behind or athwart ; his raucous staccato yells filled
the meadows with echoes of blood-lust and revenge. But long
experience had dulled Jinny's solicitude for Bunny : never once
was there a sign of a kill. Sometimes, indeed, when Nip was
hunting a rat, the creature would run across the path under his
very nose, but that nose, pushing eagerly for far-off game, never
seemed able to readjust itself to what was under it. All the
which maladroitness was probably artfulness, Nip scenting
shrewdly that a successful sports-dog would have been hounded
out. He knew well the foolish, treacherous heart of his mistress,
who actually misled the hunt those autumn mornings that
brought the high-mettled hares across their path with ears taut
and every muscle tragically astrain. Up would come the beagles,
with a long processional flutter of waving white tails, nosing!
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forlornly and barking dismally, while he-panting to put themnght-^was t,ed paw and paw. How they set Wm quive^gAose hom-toodings of the gorgeous Master, thoughVy didnot go to his bowels as much as those staccato chivies thatsuggested that the green-and-white gentleman was one of them-sdves rather than a biped, or as those more elaborately contortedoies and rousmg thong-cracks of the Whipper-in. A feUow-feding mak^ us wondrous kind. And whefall these hunters
-four-footed or two-footed-including the draggletail of fat
breathless farmers and wheezing females, were remorselessly sen

^r^I^'oJZml,':''
'"'^ "^'-''^''^ ^'^ P°°^ '^^ -"^'^ -^

Even when,the hare did not cross her path, her horn, imitatfng^e professional toot, would aUure and nSsguide the distant dogs^

^rtho^^ht''^"-''
"^'^ '°"^°"°^^' more rarely came his wa^

mnrk^r^^
1"* distress's sympathies with the quarry were leS

?ut .mTi S t^^A^' ^^"« precious-Nip was still held in.

d^L^f ^K^\^'S^'^ the cunning dog remembered that hisdays of foraging for himself-before he had picked up Jinny-had not been rosy and replete : caterers like Jinny, he realized.

tnr^^'^lFlV '''fP;'^^
"°' '° "^"^^°^ ^^ cushioned baske

wWl, •'i
^^"""^^ ^^'^ ^' everything on the road, or within

^^^us'ream. '' '""' °' "'"'^^^°°' ^^ ^^"^^ ^'' -^° -
A contrast in all save colour was the stoUd Methusalem.^ough he too was of hybrid stock. While his hairy fetlocks

fa£n / ^'°'^P. ^"^ ^^ draught-breed of the shire, helacked that gross spint, and while his flying mane and taU

fnXt h'-V^'n "^^ ^\*^^^ ^'^^ ^^ was%ually deficient

'

ntn K •
^S\'^^^'^\ By What romantic episode he had come

or thetS-
"'^"'^''

t'°"«^
'^' ^^ °^^^ °^^^ Arabian ancestor,

Wr ^nS /T''°''
""{^ ^^'^ circus-horse, or whether his tossing

hair and tail were the heritage from a Shetland pony-as hi!moderate stature suggested-is not recorded in any stud-book.Hut It was impossible to see him without the word "steed"SST ?' "^^^^ ^?^ "^"^y impossible to sit behind him

Sw • 1'°^"^ ,°^ ?
plough-hoi^e. « When Oi first see that

rebate Oi was minded of the posters of Mazeppa at the Fair,

t^t'^Tf/Y accordin'." It was only when he discoveredthat this blonde beast was a whited sepulchre, that "Mazeppa"
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IZS^'^*^ '" "M«h«,dem.» as th<«.gh that antediluvianworthy had alwaya been a doddering miUeniian, and not at^
.fc« of h

' ••'?"• "^ "' hundred/ lie nan.e had at k» Zeffect of bamrfung expectation j his mere amble was an agreeaWe•mprwe. As a matter of fact Afethusalem had stiU hUKmamoments. They came on Tue«lay and Friday evalgT^^
on hB back, lack up his heels and gallop madly round ^1«.pasture to the alarm of the tethered broVsers. ^And ev« afhi,profesnonal pace he always kept his mane flying, (^fac^m!

nW.K? H " fe*??"^ "^y' """^h "^de a circus pelLe^usiUe. He could hft the latch of gates with his nW^Swalk through. It was a trick which Jinny, with her ^bit ofnot ahghting, had !ostered in him : if the ga eId n^ s«S» to±rf -""^X dose it with the butt-end rfheTwU^ZuS
hlw^i''" " ?' ™"'-^ P'"'"^"" "hich, with h^ fa^rhabit of usmg short cuts and even private tracks like d^atBelIrop«, Park, saved not a Uttle time, and was some comwns^!ion for Methusalem's general crawl.

compensa-

Kni^'}'^'^ "7^"^ ''"T"' ^^ S"^ indistinguishable from

is, '."""V"",!"?
'""nd up witUther fouMooted wTpaiuons, whose ghostly figures, seen looming through the wto^dusk, sent a glow of warmth through the bleak cZti^d"^

IV

spiritedtfZ,^™'''' ""iT-
'*'P''/'P' ^-^ Methusalem's pseudo-

came from the joyous spring sunshine on a chiU sUent merJ nfhaU-way in which even the taU clock had stp~d dead She

~ed totS ad^^'
'°;°' r"Sf *° «™»« *e ominouslyuTOpened letter addressed to Mrs. Flynt which she espied on the
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mantelpiece, she pressed on to the rear The lritrl,-« i.

lucrative matenuty, d>c was l«lf relieved wSeSclb
.',' ? "yjl4»8 the matter } " she gasped.

We|B^Ip^XhT:^;, J^;„-^-
keeps .r„., ^r ^.

" With yoar wife f
»

He looked astonished. "Noa, Maria i"

to cJ.: « ird!^
""'"-*' "^^ "»« y« '» t'« 'he wet

„„1'm".
"^'''

?.' "*"" with her f" inqvured Tinnv stillunable to nse to Us seriousness. " A snout-ache ?
"^ ^'

""
bhes a goner," said Caleb solemnlv "We'v, r.=,^upe boys, but Maria's been more trouwie than ^e M, T^^"

r^:r?flit?? '" "^ "^ '--<'' -' Oi*Xa;^V™phe?4

™^t?'«raw '"jL'n^'b^""*T "^'J"^""' P'« "" ^-

Black pTZ j -t j ^ belonged to the Society of Large

K'Sd^^^d^n^"*^;riv:rt ^th>
'- '--^

turning restlessly. '
*°' ^^^^ P°°^ ^°^ was

I

'T-
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" Oh, Jiniiy

!

" moaned Martha. « She had thirteen last time,
and I knew it was an unlucky number."
" Nonsense !" quoth Jinny gaily. " Twelve would have been

less lucky—at the price I got you !
"

"Yes, dearie, but I'm not thinking of prices. She was a
birthday present for my loneliness."

" I know," s.aid Jinny gently.
« No, you don't." She wrung her hands. The self-possession

Caleb had admired when the letter broke on their Hves was no
longer hers. « You've got lots of Brethren and Sisters, but I've
got nobody to break bread with, no fraternal gatherings to go
to, and even Hynt won't be immersed, though he's in his sixty-
nine and we must all faU asleep some day. So it was a comfort
to have Mana foUowing me about everywhere Uke Nip does you,
and I do believe she's got more sense than the so-called Christians
here, and would be the first to pray for the peace of Jerusalem
with me if she could only speak. But now even Maria may be
taken from me. You'll send Jorrow at once, won't you. dearie ?

"
" But what's the matter with her ?

"

" Can't you see ? AU night she kept rooting up the ground.
Oh, I hope It isn't fever."
" Rubbish

!
Look at the skin of her ears. And she isn't

coughing at all. What's she been overeating ?
"

*| Ndthing—only the grass Flynt has been cutting."
*| Why don't you give her a dose of castor-oil ?

"
" She won't take it. She knows we've covered it up—I told

you she's got as much brains as a Christian."
" Let me try and get it down."
" It is down. The piglets ate the mess up."
"Oh dear!" laughed Jinny. "That zvill need Jortow.

Anything else, Mrs. Plynt ?
"

" I can't think this morning. Ask Plynt."
Caleb, however, proved equally distraught.
" Tbere was summat extra special, Qi know," he said, his red-

shirted arm clinging heroically to Methusalem's bridle, "for
here s the knot in my hankercher. But what it singafies Lord
onny knows."
" It wasn't a new shirt ? " she suggested slyly.
He shook his head. « Noa, noa ; this keeos her colour as good

as new But the missus did make a talk about my Sunday
neckercher." ^

' '
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« J?,^^ y°" * °*^ °°«- Rain or speckled ?
"

^Ol leaves that to you, Jinny-you know more about stoylish

I tf

a toltoum
J 8he loved the great avenues of oaks, and the rfSni

^'t^ *"T •'.•"''°'' '^^ *« "»« of historic »le&and Nip, as rf mth a sense of stolen sweets, sniffed n«„ ^~happjy, though when they got within view oi the wat« LT^to be «mmoned back to his headquarters-bSeTby a stemnuUtary note, a combat between Umself and Ae ,w^ n«commendmg itself to his mistress. Some of these Zdw!
sxtSe-^trrg stit-s »3r°"/^'^"^^'

sl^Ini^ •

their heads in a sort of intoxication. And this

Trirf n^t /nUwi ^''^ °^ ^' ^^^^^ communicated itself to

se^looir
• ^^''^ mystenous adventure. Somethingseemed caUmg at once out of the past and out of the W.^And then her. thoughts wandered back to- Frog Farm a^dXFlynts and die far-scattered youths with whomL h^ fo^erivndden to Sunday-school, and suddenly by a flash from hlrsubconsaousness she recognized the writing If .u I

IXd°«"r? "r'-'F^ otthrSletadTSylooked at Surely, though the curves were bolder, it was ,Sework of the very same male hand that had written » L7y-lSf

al-i^^o^Sr^t^liSsr-'"-*^ ^''^^

Steal not tits iooiforfear ofshame
an admonition she thought peculiarly appropriate to the holy
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book it guarded. And with the memory of the fly-leaf surged up
also the face—the long-forgotten, freckled face of the youngest
and most headstrong of the Rynt boys : the Will, flouted
as " Carrots," but in her opinion the handsomest of the batch,
who had always loomed over her with such grown-up if genial
grandeur, and had given her his bull-roarer and threaded birds*
eggs for her before she had come to think their collection vyicked.
What a hullabaloo when the boy disappeared—he must have
been hardly thirteen, she began computing—and she, the child
of nine or so who could have comforted the distracted Martha,
had dared say no word, because he had made her swear on that
very hymn-book to keep his flight silent. Just as she was
penneated by the solemnity of the book and the oath on it, he
had thrown it away, she remembered, thrown it into the
bushes from the wagon in which he was driving her home from
chapel.

The details of that forgotten summer Sunday began to come
back

:
most vividly, of all, the boy struggUng and sobbing when

his buttons were cut off. He had been so proud of his new
velvet jacket with its manifold rows of blue buttons, and lo

!

after Sunday-school his father had appeared with a somewhat
crestfallen look and a pair of scissors, saying, « You don't want
all this flummery," while Elder Mawhood—evidenflv the
.admonishing angel—had stood grimly by, intoning " Pride is
abominable. Wanity must be rooted out."
The boy had choked b?ck his sobs, and apparently found

solace in the evening hymns, and was further soothed by being
aUowed at his own request to drive the party home. It was felt
—especially by Martha—some compensation for the buttons was
due to him. Thus when the wagon had reached Swash End and
the bulk of the Flynt famUy got off according to' custom—mud
and weather permitting—and walked up to Frog Farm, leaving
Jmny to be driven round the long detour to her home at Blacks
water Hall, she was left alone with Will.

It was then that, having asked her if she could keep a secret
and bemg assured she could, he informed her to her admiring
horror that the noment he had safely deUvered her on the road
by the Common, he would turn his horse's head for Harwich,
where (stabling the horse and wagon so that his parents might
trace his intention) he would take ship as a cabin-boy or a
stowaway for America, where he was sure to come across' his
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h2^,u L'1^.'7;it'f:j"mT*?
"^'^ "» ""'' «•

hi* poor, J-facJwt.rT^ V ,'
^' ^'''™'« ""« '>'«». "id

dioSkeiat ' ^i *"*; r
""*» "^ ""> big buttons^^wmg iiRe scars. Thar quaint dwiogue came back Vividly to

'"N^ '^'^t,^'
""'' J""" "'•" y""' 'on""' here f

"

_
N<^ thank you-^10 more chapel for me ! »

bu.tL^z.'^:.,'Tt'tri^°^,f'' •r"'
'«^'"»" ^'^ '^^

" nTjX- L I «V ,
" beautiful to please God J

"

" wf^f J^" ^°"^ <="« 'bout my buttons !
"

-«?be^^Vrht^d^ '^'" "'"'^'^- -
" r^,'l7

*'»"^?°<J feno'™ what God wants."

bodj?^buS^' °?h^ °r 5°"^'* "? «° »'»«^''8 "to every-

get riddTTw ca?'
'^^ "^^^ ""'•' P~' "''» Sister Tarbi

S:^llS:sS'rt.'c£p^.'' *"" *° ^' '^^ "P »'- "^

« Tw"" " """ '^':''' •" "»•=« °'°« '»«» fof him to kin "

to ha"^W^ttr^-clTL .^°" '"°'^ ^'"" '^"'»'' '^- P-'

"S:;^str,^'du^.."'^»''"----"
-

.ione^u'r^^::^,:^^'^^:^-''''^-'-^- ^^'^rm

« 2^ ^^' yo" mustn't speak like that !
»

, « f,^,^^,';^!^'^« i°
chapel in weather like this !

»

JNo—it's all silliness."
" Oh, Will !

"

Mr"ISdock'' ll^V^t
^^°^*^' B"^dock-I don't mean ok

he^said -Tw- / '^ ^^ °°^^ ^^° ^^°^^ °"^ hymn-book andiie said, Twixt you and I, the village idiot
! ' "

voice now"^'Y^'^T^^^^^
Will "-there were tears in the

peac^onLT7s:;;ot""^"^''^^^y°"- ^ou are going to

"Peach?"

i^'

/

-Up*"
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€t

To

>»

Tell your grandfather about my runnine away "
Not if you don't do it."

'

n ^^\\^^ **° *^ • ^^ y°" promised to keep the secret,
tell would be more wicked than me."
" I won't tell, but you mustn't go."
"I must. Swear not to betray me. Kiss my hymn-book.
It was with some soothed sense of restored sanctities that she

had pressed her lips to the holy cover-she stiU remembered its
smeU and taste, salted with a tear of her own-but what a fresh
and mightier shock, that throwing of the book into the bushes

!

Stop! Stop!" She heard the httle girl's horror-struck cry
over the years

; remembered how, as he laughed and drove on
funously with her, the phrase "drive Hke the Jevil" had come

^^wrM^,?*? ' ^^^'g«^ for the first time with meaning.
Wilful boy had had his way : he had escaped from England

and even-despite his diaboUsm-by the aid of the ninepence she
had insisted on bringing down from her money-box while he
waited trustfully outside her grandfather's domain. But she had
not resj^nded in kind to the lordly kiss he had blown her as he
drove off to America.
" Good-bye, httle Jinny !

"

" Good-bye, Will. Say your prayers !
"

"Notme!"
//!-/•

" Then I shall pray for you !
"

When the hue and cry was out, and beUmen were busy with his
carroty head and velvet jacket with the buttons cut off, little
Jinny had also gone a-huntin^but for the outraged hymn-book.
It lay now still hidden in a drawer—the one secret of her life—
unmentioned even when by the bulky clue of the horse and
cart the fugitive had been traced, as he designed.
Yes, she must disinter this hymn-book of his from its hidine-

place, compare the inscription-she knew by now the rhyme was
not ongmal—with her memory of Martha's letter. What was its
postmark, she wondered. WeU, she would find that out, indeed
the whole contents, on her return to Frog Farm. Perhaps hewas coming back-his fortune already made. And the revived
sense of his wickedness was mixed with a sense of her own soon-
forgotten resolve-or threat-to pray for him, and was blurred

'k-uT'r'*"°^ 1°".°^°"' ^° ^^^ ^« glamorous freshness of
child-feeltng mingled with a leaping of the heart that was like
the spnng-joy of the swans.
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VI

«.nd«i this d^giSter/, J''"^ ';''* '''"''* '««»»-
m.r. glib f'>rmMLbZ;''S^iyl^:;^^'^^'' = '' '«'»«» a
»«o»rc^ EKjah Skindle, wl>o, ha4g Lttkd S'S-T """*,"
five years ago, Dractis*.H ««!„ ^°^ settled m Chipstone only
was Lt becMrwat^-Si'-C"" 1'' """"f ''
started as a knacker »„J ..Mn I' " '™" Iwcause he had^
Jinny shrank homtVn/hi^nt^ '

T'f',"^' «=•"'' *«
deposited damaged dwi ith K' T '

'*" '"'' ""« *» o»«
she^objected t^.^;^Hi^°:,'r,"^J^""T^'^ «'"
occasions, though to bi sureW Tu" •• i"!"" ''" '"' *««
80 strong as Nip^s who

"
in •

^

'

'" *"' jaunt, was not
the cart fposX^upDlltrK*'^ 7"^ "u"^"'

co-occupant of
the rivalL sa rS;«^"'S'^r'^ "^""' ""<• ''«^«d till

coming her repug^anoSTM .?"' °", ""^ ""^ '«'»«. <>«-

bBnd and blew^rlsL bTas° A t^ Ph'T'^'"'! "«'' «»"»
woman, issuing from the offi™ ;. •

u'
"fck-eyed, grey-haired

to be Mr. Sldf<U?s moM,. • , T^ ' ''"°"'' "^o appeared

on seeing Urn Kfn?^ "^ f *' H""^ » Ji»»y i-^^d
visible 5^„gh :„ uP^C^d 'X''^

" «. ^^t
behind the house,

Skindle window and Tfl f '' 5""™"* ''«"«» *« «>bel

But it w^n ^ai^lt Tinnv 7T/"t^"' *' ^"°i«'»-
th. alle,. rH. blt^ffeStt" "'*'^*" " '^'"^

wftoV?eirg":etr wS"t"« °' "' '"'''»«' *«
lifting the latch. shfw!nH?/7 * ''T' "*' «a»"8 «. her.

horse, in searchof ^Tet^^ T^-« °*'i ^P^y scampering

.tructure, a glance tW.rt' *'i'^°« " *"' ""^y « bam-Ukf
that slop'ed to a «nT« tu™S' h°°"\' '^lfl«P»"'d P-ving
horses' f«t was thrw ^ f- H'^' ^°' » P^'-nid of

homely .kew^ ^ ape"aw/tTou,t?'T' """«!'' "» *«
The spectacle, howew"e™? t^ I °t'' ^ " ''"""" ^'"
•»t discovered, a 1.::^ K^^ ^u^twt t^fit^ tt".^:

I S <
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had seen dogs so far gone in distemper, and these rheumy-eyed
skeletons, each chained in its niche, sullied the springtide and
haunted her for days. She caught up Nip, who had come to
heel, as though he too might pine suddenly into skin and bone.
Nip himself. It must be confessed, regarded these shadows of his
speaes with indifference, if not with satisfaction, as negligible
competitors.

Elijah Skindle, discovered on his knees in the act of feeding a
pathetic poodle, was as unstrung by the sight of Jinny as Jinny
by the sight of the dogs. His black cutty pipe fell from his lips
and he nearly stuck the dog's spoon into his own open mouth.
But mastering himself, and without raising his cap or his pipe
or changing his attitude, he gasped out : " Hullo ! Nip ill ?

"

Jinny replied curtly—for there was a familiarity that repelled
her in his calling Nip by his right name—," No, a sow at Frog
Farm—Little Bradmarsl]^ you know."
His heart leapt. Frog Farm meant an old inhabitant, local

prejudice was then beginning to melt at last ! But, " Rather
out of my radius," he said with pretended indifference. " Be-
sides," as he reached for his pipe, « my nag's gone lame."
" I could give you a lift," said Jinny, outwitted for once, since

It never struck her that this was precisely what Ehjah had
fished for and why he had lamed his beast. The spoon trembledm his hand, but he replied grumblingly, "But then I should
have to come at once."
" I'm afraid so," said Jinny.
Mr. Skindle rose and brushed his knees. " Anything to oblige

a lady," he said.
*

" It isn't me, it's Maria," said Jinny icily.

VII

But Jinny was not altogether outmanoeuvred, for while Mr.
Skmdle was getting his case of utensils, she filled up the rest of
her seat—it was a stuffed seat covered with sacking—by means
of a peculiarly precious parcel needing a vigilant eye : no new
device this, but her habitual protection against bores or adorers,
and Skindle, she feared, was both. This swain-chaser or maid-
protector was kept in a comer of die cart ready for emergencies,
being an elongated package of stones, marked « Fragile." The
•tones had to be jagged and uncouth or Nip would have squatted
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smaU. He had, it is true 1 1^ » '•! '"' "ducuveness was
figure. outUned by a SSv^ "^"'' "»""" ""^ *« dim
»"»eo£yitalin,Vuthfa«,? PtPP"/°d-»^t suit, effused a
not witl^out i.7iemde lot^ZZtZfr''"''''''- ""* "»
than a decoration, forshTSnrretnfer' °' ' P"^.'
the desolating baldness that anvMM^ ?t'

"'""''8n«s with

cranium was, in fa« «ke d,, L !^ °' *"' "P ''^'^'^'l- »'«
the picture pi^e^S Ae anoW .'"""I

"' " l"i"«'°ter in

of his face I Ae «ey ca^wwT" ^Th-'^ ^"^ ^ f««»
black cutty pipe Z7^. Xr^lTr^t" „tW l'^

"^' '''
seen hun ^thout a large pearl horsei^^i in hfs tie'''"''''

""

Boarf"GX'ZHd'lm'S i:!^'
^ -'

^^«^'
"^X the taU-

" And why shouldn't he ? "

"He'saWeslevan."

.^
«Ob

!
•• He laughed without comprehension, a shade scoff-

grazed at his side by a lediw- he r«n«;^ j
^°^"^ °" * *^o^»

threatened withdeL^^SCghfpSSdr* ""' 7^
parcels that ran athwan- i-i,- « * - .

*^ folding the smaller

ga,ed up ov« 2S A^f« IV"!' "' ^"^^ ^^"'^
Jinny's bonnet and fr«t,Vl!- ^ "?"' "*" "' the back of

«dL mT" tari»ated motST °? t" «f"*^ "'o""' ""tve.

mention the succSn ofCl?" "L^",
^"™8 »™. -« to

«ra« by the aXf t^l a™f„ ™"L^rK^r.^' "''"' "'"'"
«nd though his pipe imw c^d W, ^, , u

'"-''"""'"t melted.

Jinny took no more hSce of uJ^tb,' •7^''T^ 1° «'""• »«
box. No wonder he b^a/^ ,„ T? ? j'* *f

*"" '»"' '^°'«lf »

Aough h. kn"ew w:^«".° b^tltS°"'ForTfS;"';r«his extinct pipe in his teeth 1,. ^1 j . i
"' *^ '^

of Meti>us4m's h»fra>iJ eve^l-^ '^ "'"'otonous «,ap'

•napping in a frost Sie unLt^T /! 9°°^ ** «""^ "«
at Zc!t a trot?tnd m the Gaff!^ . "f ''"f

"^^^ """<» »«
ha. long lope. li«t^ fitt»tS r"' T?"^''

"
'f"" ""l'kow completely her pa.«nger ;:?^t;^.t..^r;/blr"gr^J

I
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father's songs began to steal from her lips. It was not " HiehBarbary » nor « Adrpiral Benbow," nor yet his favourite « Wmseventeen come Sunday," which the nonagenarian sang daUy

2 fi^ri? ~^^«^°°V
I^ ™—nd Nip would have htlthe^ first to be surpnsed, had he understood it-the old English

7A/W is up, the hunt is up, and it is wellnigh day.And Harry our King has gone huntynge, to bring the deer to bay.

J^f'T '' "^^ '^' ^^^""""^ °^ ^^' ^°™
; P^^h^PS she was anartist who could enjoy in song what she could not suffer in lifeOr perhaps she loved the lilt of the old song and never thought

Tf hTv ^''"rf^^
'°

r^^"'
""^ °"^ °^ ^^^ ^°«d^rf^ "fomentsof her young life was when she first heard a hymn sung in partsat the Sunday-school

; to her ear, accustomed only to the soloquavenng of the Gaffer, was revealed harmony; a sta^ newumverse and a blood-tickling enchantment in one!
^

at aTn Id ^'T
°"'^'"^ ""1 '^' ^"^^^^^^ ^°"^ Nip appeared

mistr^s"; 1 ^ ^^-''^^i
^^^'^^^ ^" established himself in his

sTrt r..T'^'°''''^*^"'l^
"°°"«^ ^^ ^"i«h'« «y«s. For thatsilvery httle voice, nppling along the lonely road with theunconscious joyance of a blackbird's, completed the speU whkh

.^rgeon
'"''"' ^'^"^"« ^'^ ^^^ ^°°°^«d ^««rin«^

«e^"n.^r f""^^: ^'^ ^"^ ^'^^' ^>^"« '° ^h*^ ^d« fields and

Te Lt riS^e^Fr^W I'^r'
°^ "^» ^'"^y ^"'^^^ '-^^-^or

aTs nn-n^i 1 K^
^'^' ^^ scarecrows as a degradation of aUthis pnmeval beauty. Apple-trees flowered in the cottageFardens and m the hedges was early May-blossom, and on th^

riote^rnT-nr .^°^?"T^f."^
^"^° ' '^^ P'^^°"^- bluebS

ITt^l
intoxicating fertility of beauty. Larks rose palpitat-

eviTnd
'°"^' bumble-bees boomed, butterflies flitter^and

rrnnv'^ • '^"!f
'^' ^*""'^« '^y °^ '^' <="<=koo. And when

fc^n^^r"' "^ ^"' '"^'^ ^'^^'^^^'^ ^-"—^ -^ting



JINNY ON HER ROUNDS
53

VIII

mrs^ctLd ""^ '°^ °' ^°-^'" ^^ -d desperately, when the

thj^^ck ofSaf"''^ ^^ ^°"^ P^^"'" ^^e "Plied through
" Not had distemper yet ? "
He saw her shoulders shudder Tt^^.r- ,

.,

" You know I'd gladly Ic^r ft.?^;* r:^;?, J"^"^
»a»«.

"and you too." ITien in a hnrriki. *^ • ' ""= Wnodered on,
lo^c^

'^f
ation he a^^i^e^TetroS~ '" ^'''-

Af"Sst;t^^tri"a?- ^"^"-XsaH-
Yes, he reflected bitteriv a„H

". ^^ 8° '° J"™"''-"
P^pleunle.SHndleW;,^!^':^ -- '^"^ '" °*«

an^t^^dZ-dWiirrir^-T'
and he had a proudan&aS^S thdrT^^^'^rjunspoken surmise as tn K.'o • -i ^j ^f"" *" their disconcerted

of conversatiTL-^iirr^T^ Tf"""" ^he smaD coS
refuse him, and eve^ducTfhe . ''' ^'''r"'' J''"}' *d "Ot

ofIaugh.e;onheSyty,t|^:rd.^:;tS'^S>'™^
faces ; the ouaint rntt^f,/L*. •

,
P * ^^*^ unexpected

in highir''T:^i^z^^::^-^%t''ft:^H^''"''-
tea-padtets, in bare dough-pZderS^or .^Z 7 '^''^"«. '"S" "
panting figure, that toiled after the cart »-.h"f^ T' '.

*=
the dogs-the fiercer in their barX T,^? l*°""l """""«!
waving free and friendly taUs • th, • ""' *' '"^^"
monitions, the salutatioi and'fa e;e8:!i"Vn"^""T '?•
twopence " " AnH t*li r«, u i.

^•'^'^^^"S—
- 1 U remember the

i«8." "Tdon^l'n'f Z'motVhe ' 'J/^"'^ ^''"««-
miDer's eye out "-all thfs ZZl ! u

P^^^^g^' A«y put the

with frienV ku8h,„ r«med to rf
''"'° '"'' ^'"^""^'picd

of which gaiety was the «oTnH . .
* '°-'" enchanted «rth

Windings *of he'; horXTeteent: ra.&'"'^-
'''

wii a%";rari™°^rht/S' ••' '^^ P-^^ alternately

alone with",' m^^ar^^"hl;:^^ 'a"^S ""iT
""»

pa.«v,ty in «. provoking and romrntictituS""^ cotseT

ifJ



54 JINNY THB CARRIER
was going to behave like the gentleman he was, but why was she so
imtatingly sure of it ? Did she think he wasn't flesh and blood ?
She might at least show some consciousness of his chivalry

!

But his resentment at her professional nonchalance only
served to confirm his long-standing suspicion that here at last
was the girl for him : that he was choosing well if not wisely.
Doubtless Chipstone and his mother would say he was marrying
too much beneath him. But look at the farmers' daughters—
what lumps beside her! He admitted, of course, that the
Blanche of Foxearth Farm to whom his mother mainly aspired
was an exception, but then this Purley minx was hopelessly out
of reach, stuck up on her pedestal of beauty, conceit, and culture,
and throwing over even her affianced wooers. As for his neigh-
bour, the chemist's girl—what could his mother see in her except
that annuity which would not even survive her, and she not
looking particularly strong! No, with the present satisfactory
amount of sheep-rot, glanders, and distemper he could aflFord to
please himself. And if Jinny couldn't play the piano like the
land-surveyor's widow, why one must content oneself with the
horn, pending initiation into tjie higher life. Together they
would work up the business. With Jinny's connexion—though
of course she must give up carrying and become a lady—there
would surely be a trail of sick beasts in her wake: Jorrow would
soon be out-distanced. They would hve away from his office

;

that could all be turned into dog-hospital.
Such were the kennels in the air built by the enamoured

Hhjah as he sat on boxes or hampers or panted under their
weight in his officious deliveries : an officiousness which drove
out of her head the keg of oU destined for Uckford Manor.

Qh, dear
!
" she murmured suddenly, a mile later.

Forcing the explanation from her, he cried joyfuUy,"" Let's go

Jinny shook her head. « No time," she said, and flicked at
Methusalem.
" But I don't mind being late."
" I'm not thinking of you—but of the pij?."
" Bother the pig."

^^

« ^f
^** ^^* ^*^ y°" study your patients ?

"
"
J'^«

«ot better things to study." He could only say it to
her back, but he threw enough intensity into it to come out on
the other side of her.
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into'r.^j;^'^''^ '"""' -I^netrable. '.You gotog

hand. " I knov, " LZ/J. ""'",'' °PP°™«"ty made to his

folks pm«,dh"' not aTLK,'^'
back remained rigid, " that

me it needs more brli^ " * "^' "' "^ ^'«'»""8. ''« beUeve
" Does it f

"

youro™ sense'Lnd sM to l.^^- i,!""''
''"".y""'™ got only

be at the top of the^l^Z " ' "' ""' *" '''<'"''' "^X

Tinn„ i^j ' '""?''8 °»»mmas," l,e repUed genteeUv

«. ^uspto^K^tedU^^s:^ i: n^sgauanuy. Take stomach stajfeers now-^if tl,«o- i.

'^^^^^

^^p to be idlled ^X'^\^,Z: tTed^i:

th^'i^kedriively'r
««''"" »«J Jinny, shocked. "But

^^y g oit jaunty again, but they're worth more dead than

intestines for sausageS I »
^' ' "'^^ P*"""^ "^

umpar^.'I^^^f"" *" '''^"" sorted Hijl ,ri-

Uil'^ waving for fu^Iu^ZriS";; */'«" •^'^ ^"^ "^
buttons !

"

^ ^ ^~'' " yo" o™ shoe-

andZ SIm""*;^ '^u'^°"«''
''«"' ^i <»««^«'d«d on her feet
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But jmt here at a fross-road Jinny's horn simalleH ,„ , .young man in a velvet waistJt. w'ho „I^fi a «/3

^^f^? w".V"'"''«'"- Would BarnabySv.,?LrfoU at Uckford Manor it he was passing that way !
^ °^

Ba™a"y^oL7* '^ '"""'"''' '"^ °"" «"''^"'' P"-^ <"

way. Ltownnght dishonest he felt it seeini> that ^-ui, u

re4£?-^ '-^^^^^^^^^^^^ :tii«ro^ -s
he^'iwtSi^Sr

""" '° '"•• y™'" ""' 'h' --« over

tic2i«ktf°MeAuT° P'^'i'fy *^" =-•. ""d the monotonousucK racK oi Methusalem maddened his conscioii<i *.ar tk

;;""'/-f
aity ^-- to loom up t^at~raffe«.^::™;pre^ngaged to some one of these numerous younTmVn «ZZ 1 ^T." ~? °' "P' '^""8 round a looseTo^l oTSie

"^
and morbid thoughts of usina Jt «,i,«*i. i ^ '"^>

broken off not-
"' ^ '""«= engagements could alwavs ^beoro^en off—nothing venture, nothing have I

'

hjmself more comfortably on the emptier Ctf fh'e cart^A
iUl It faded into a great white sea of floating iVV H.
.t.n.gghng in it for hou,^ but at last th/cold t^U^pass"' ov"



t\-'-

jnnnr on her rounds

«p h":d%ivytortsz,tT '"•'

" i"^ «" *«^
fa.aec«.tly glarini

^^h^P. kavmg hi, baldness almost

there was anything in EpS Bi,Tilt
Biadmarsh. Not that

for he™ a «alw!rtpS" .^S""^'
'". ««'« "PprAension.

his famfly and two .win-mW ofSS'^""? "''f'^
™*

on board the biByboy whose i^,« 1^ ^^"Pi'y and Sally-
espied darkening'^Z^^r^S ^f"! ""=1"" J^^Y had
was a cross be^een a NorfZ f ^"^T ^''"^''«'» barg»-
pJi«i np and do^ the Br^ Lt"^ '°? " ''"y^'^' ^^
half-lowered mastforLne or ? " *' "''*"'« ""h it»

the bridgeless sectioS when\ had'Sn"?^ """ "=".'"* ^^«»»
was not much money coB^n

'
i, It ,?^ ^""}° ^- ^h™

Jinn/s privilege to eke o™X barUt hM ''
'"f

'" "=" "««"
presents for S,e motherI«r <!„

^*^ . " ""'*" P«tence of
fathered. For Eph^^^^LPtVa". ^^^' "^ '"^''^'^y
^es, had brought'the " litd^trrinei "*ErH ' ""? '"S"'''
their mother died after their f=^ .. ? Hampshire when
had been transport^ to B^uny BavT k'

^^^''' ''"*"-
old agricultuial riot agdnstTto^ , ""^°« " "''' '" »»«
Wot on their scutcheThad b^i SSV' "'?''"'^- "^^
bourhood, but had been Jr,j ii '"""f^™ &om the new neigh-
Jinny with ;At«tatt^: oHierfLrr?''- ' '''' «"• ^idlake to
been made a constairin the'

e^*!'^'-""'?'""-''''^ •" "»'
too, she had conyeyed to the rid 7J°T'' '*"? ' ^y degrees,

deportation. ForL deyo^^^l' h^H ^''^5 1 *"= '"^^ ««»
way to Winchester in 4e h„!^ < "^'"'^ *"" ''»"' °i the
coUecting testimoSs" U fclTnTif ."• ^r"" ''^
of weeping women who hung round t^; 1

^^ ^°'"'^ *' ""b
or crowded the court onK 1 ™v f°' ^"" "'«'« and day,
of the bewiggedrd^s and °l,r, f "" ?°«™onious cruelty
the prison c^ch/^frd'ed by*MeT M°^"'

°' "'' <^""«'' »
at Southampton tmt^eywtreshn^'?"""' " i*'

'" *« >»Ji»

which had cost Mis. BidlakeTr,^. k
^ ^° experience

«illbom. and to this day she hJ' " ""' "^"^ ^^^ been
infant, and that a Si d^cat^ one Tr /'"?* "" "« "O"
Pecuh-ar faith it would haye bTn . ^K ?' *! ""'o" «* *'"aye been a cheerless household. She

(MaHHIiliiiiii



WW now again brought to bed: it was to inquire about herthat Jmny had hailed the barge, and very sad shTw^ ^ Lamfrom Brother Bidlak^when he had punted witHn eatshot-
that the new baby had succumbed after a few hours, though themissus^ thank God was recovering and the twins w«^« wunnerful good and helpful." She was not sorry howeve?
that the undoctored infant had departed with r^idSn
:lt bSc^^;"^"^" "^^^» ^- -^-- -- t£e bane

IX
It was twihght when Methusalem drew up again before thetwin doors. This time Caleb did not fail.

^

" Sow glad you ain't brought the wet !
"

« fjJr^\ "^""^/r ', r"1^ ^°'^^''" J^y ^^«^ down.

1, rt u ^?. ,
^' ^^'^"^ ^^^^'^^ JooJf- " Qi did see hishead, but by this owl-hght Qi thought 'twas a cheese."

«nir/' i?"?^ f^Pf^'^ °f/"^ ^^j^ Skindle started up and8ne«:ed. He looked round dazedly for his cap.
^

« ^ItX!^'!-"^
^

^^u ^^u^
shamefacedly, clapping it on.Yes said Jmny, " but the pig's all right. I fear you've 1a wasted journey." She jumped down.

^

" Wasted ? " He sat up ardently. « Don't say wasted.'

^^

A good nap is a comfort," she agreed.
"I may have dozed off-your singing rocked me to sleep Ireckon But all the while I've been trying to teU you!!L»

His voice broke. ^

" I know," she said softly. " I heard you "

1* 2?<i I talk in my sleep ? " he asked innocently.
Through your nose."

He winced as at a blow on it. " That's—that's nature " he

:norg7' ^
"' '"'' "pp°" ^^^^ '^"^" -^ '- 'f«>^

"Maria isn't," observed Jinny, patting Methusalem.

favtS'" °"' ^'PP^^' ^'"^
'
^^"^ °^ ^"«" ^- '^^ «ame

"Maria's been walking with me !
" she cried rapturously,

drunti?
""^^ "''^" "^^'^ ^"^'^- " " y°" ^«k °^^. «he was

lit" S^.^^^ '
" '"'^ ^^'^^- " ^'•^^"'^ y^'^ »8ha°i<=d to speakhke that about your own pig ; and before strangers ? "

had

»
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" But that rolkd and kicked last night same as a sow Oi seen

!!
How could she do that f » Jinny protested.
Turned on the tap hke a Christian. Same as your Methu-salem opens our gate." ^ «»cuiu

tencT"
^^ *^" ^^'^^^^^ ^*^" "°^«' f^»« Pre-

« We'll pay you all tlie same," said Ca]«b with dignity.

Mari!?n r^r K ^I
^"'^ '° ^^P^*°"^ •

" He had followedMana m recUess abandonment, and now came the prose of hfewith Its questions.
*^

" ^^ ^«'" going to pay the gentleman," put in Martha « he
^
may as weU have a look at Maria."

"carina, ne

Mr. Skindle agreed it was as well to make a possible futurepaWs acquaintance, but repeated his inquiry
There's Shanks's mare." said Jinny blandly.

Caleb pointed towards the brook. " It's onny seven miles bySwash End through Flashy Walk." ^
« «/^??^ ^^ ^^ "* ^^^g'" objected Elijah.

Well, you're used to dogs," said Jinny

a lift ^ i°«^nient-case is too heavy. You'U have to give mea lift to your house." *

f Ii.^'^P^^Jf"'"*'" ^^"^ ^^'^' " But Blackwater HaU is stiUfarther from Chipstone."
«»" « buu

;;
Anyhow I can get a trap from the viUage," he said firmly.
No, you can t, and even if you walk to Long Bradmarsh it'sa to^-up If you'U get anything at * The King of Prussia.'

"

u
/^',^^*^« °»e as far as the bridge—I'll pay extra."

«
ijcan t guarantee Methusalem will go back."
That's aU right," he said cheerfully. « Horses know I standno nonsense. And now. Uncle, as soon as I've lit my pipe, I'Ube ready for the pig. Got a match ?

" ^ ^^

Jfi^A^^'^'-^^^^ K°^""^ ^ ^"^"^^ ^'^^ ^ P^«l of sulphuricaad for dipping it m The now weU-established friction matches
--that boon to the idle and extravagant-had not yet reached*rog Farm, where even flmt and sted had been dispossessed butslowly But the relit pipe was comforting.

as h^^lZr"^^""''-^' P^'" '^^ J^^°y' ^^^^^^^'^g « P«J^«tas he started convoymg the vet "Your neckerchief! "

u^
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^N«kj«hi.;i» crirf Mmha. -Ana what .bou. my new

" TwM only to be cleaned," Caleb reminded her « And !,»

Elijah raised his eyebrows.

fro™ r™ T'//'^?''
^'^!^ explained, ' the missu, got a letter

^.tlob^t-v^kte^i.r'^''' *«^—^- co^SS

" But why can't I read it ?
"

" You ain't married."

break ?^^^" "A:'°^'°°
womanish, Oi'U arx him kindly tobreak It to me sow Oi can break it to the missus when he's gone »

withk. '''
''""' "^^' J^"">' - Martha rea^^^d

« 'S^'ll^lT'T ^ °^ '^ onplunge," he repeated,

a th^";fexdt::en7rs^^ '"^^^
'' " ^^^ J^^' ^^h

his"et^.^'to1 smt'd ^\}'y'^J-'i-^^
tumbling about

opened her yet/'
°" '" """^^"^ game^you ain't

melt^"'
who else is it from ? " cried Martha, catching her excite-

" Can't you see ? It's from Will "

lette^^^Myt^VSn ^ '''^' ^^> -^ ^^-^e<i - the

« Wni'l^^'u'^^'M'!^- " N°^ ^^^h ^'^"W be Will ?
»

Wdl was the freclded, good-looking one," said Jinny.

took^Lte; n' ""r^" "^^y ^^^'^ ^^ gcid-l^king-Krfl\^r .T " ^'"' ^°" '""'' ^"' ^°^8°«^^ °"^ tot afterall that flurry, lis only seven or eight years since he "
Ay, ay. cned Caleb. " Him what mowed the cat's wWsker. »

„ No, dear heart, that was Ben."
'"s^ers.

place "
^' '"''• ^'"'' ^' ^"^^^^ ^" New Yorker some such

" No, Caleb. That's Isaac."

" I told you the other day that was Christopher."



jnonr cm her rounds 6i
" Ay, him in Auttralia."

« r ?**^
u
"^° P^**"** ^ """"^^ °^ « muchness," said CalebAnd my buoyH>ys were as like as a baker's dozen."

h«w^!;" ""T 8^^^J^^«
batch," corrected Martha. "But

pa^li^^S^h^S^lJt^eZ^ti^^^^^ '"^-' ^^^^°^

,eri?7 ^^A ^^I!'"°{'
'^;^ Cal^^b placidly. " Oi often us.\ ta

Jhe WK w n°'\.'^*'^ l^?f
^°°^*=^ theirselve5, the oi.e iro^

^ 1„h'\- ^"^ '^: ^l^^^l^ss »em aU, says Oi, v.hcr. ver the>
goo, and whichever they be."

^

r.!lvVW''\^^'^ J'""y' "^^^ ^ ^^"^ Wush hardly v.sibi- b,

Imer » ' °° """^ ^° "^^''^ ^'' SJundle's time ov er thC

J\
No «io« there ain't

!
» said Caleb dazedly. « Come aiong,

K. u ^^^^ ^^^ ^,"°« «r«n«ely to the letter she had snatched

l^r.K J^°"
'""s/^^

s^'^^i" your eyes, Jinny," she said. « I'U

bftire^^olTt'^'^'
^° '^^' ^ '"P °^ ''^ ^"*'- Y°" ^"'^

despite the nsen moon, remained blue, and splashes of dvin^
sunset burned magically through the yet empt/branches of th!
quiet trees. There was a great sense of space and peace and

uTr^Tll ^
' "*' ""^^^ ?r '^" ^'^^^^

'
'^^ "ote of the thrush

X^t ManhT'
^^"^^'^^^^- J^^"^ ^'-^ ^^ ^-- ^-- ^«

stain^
""""^^ ^ ^^^^ '"^ England

!
" she cried. « Look at the

Martha staggered against the cart. « It's very good of God,"
she said simply. / o ,

Her emotion communicated itself to Jinny. Through misty
eyes the girl watched a solitary heron wingifig on high through
the great spaces, its legs sticking out like atJ.

*

Ah, deane," said Martha, recovering herself, « never form
to say your prayers

'' ' 6 •^

1 r



6^

M
jminr thb caiuobr

I donV said Jinny with equal simplicity. But«liertBi««

^Tata"''
''"' '^"°"^ ^,^^'^^ had^or^tteftWrX

pll^e"^%L"of '1^'"^%^'^*" f1
^^'^^^ " I'- --nted to

&ine!"' ^^ ^*""^' ^ ^'" ^'^* ^««^^ Him to

asS»Td nf
^1^;''" ""^^ Jr^- " Y°"'" ^^-« Will as weUas Maria, and plucfang out a hairpin she inserted it to rip ooenthe loose wafer-closed envelope

" " to np open

«NoTirj"M ^pr^"-.
: Suppose it's bad news"

"
^onsense, Mrs. Flynt

! Look how firm the writing is."

with t^Ti n^^'^'
^'' finn-even before he drove offwith the cart. Don't you remember that night—no 'twa,before your grandfather fetched you to these ,3J 1?

' f
seven but that pig-headed he sred in ^ ^^^^^J™'^rcK>sted up a tree like a bird, and never a moveTa word wh^we came halloaing with torches !

"

and-^"
^"*" "^^ ^'^^^

''^r'
^^' '^' postmark's London

like &;wT'' '' "''' J^""y—PP- h« should be married

v.£Tl i^"^^^"^ 'i^'^'^y* " T^° W^^k daughters-in-law aren'tvery likely. Much more Ukely she'll be blonde."
NO, he can t be married," said Martha on reflection « Henever could abide girls. I don't mean you, dearie? you scarcdvhad your second teeth, had you ? " ^ scarcely

i«'wa,;:?l^"
'''*'"''"*""p """ y"' " «

'
'^°" '•o-'t "-t to

'•Well, come in and light me a candle a moment."

.. M° ( » '"t-
" " "I'^V"^'? " "^"^

«

'

" ««<i Martha fmfuUy

to wlhattTay!^.'"''
'"""'''' "' *-8>'' ^"'"^ -"

.n!l
^"

'•* ' '"'°"' '^^^ ''' "y* ^ That he i3 in Eneland atain

^^
commg to ... hi, old moth., f Isn't that .no^^
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^1^8 a great deal, certainly. But suppose-^e wants same-

« Ah, that's true
!
» Martha was visibly perplexed. She did

3?a\';<:^terW ' ^^ .^''^^^^ awa^eredTjealous fnsti^ct

w^rinTT. ^ ^i* ^"P'"^' acquaintance with WiU's hand-^tmg, that was subconsciously urging her to hug this letter toh«r bosom and not share its sacred contents with a girl sLe It

c^tr^""""? ^i''
Bundocies recent innuendo-rfalized as

^ZZJ:* ^^^^ f°. *"rd' °^°'^°^^^' ^° be claiming a c^
objectton satisfactory to her conscious intelligence. But the

"^^^Z:^:!^ ^-^-^^-' -' ^^- -- --« asset for

« YJ^ * ^'^^ ^° ^"^
T"" ^""^^ a beautiful envelope," she said.You have your cup o' tea. I'll steam it over the kettle."

Mr qS m l^^f"'^
^'"^^ ^°' tea, especially having to take

for Kk c T ' "" ^^'^^ ^'^^^y^ ^"^ G^a^'^" ^U be roaring
fortius supper. I must read it now or never."

^
wo„Mk!

"^^^ anything unpleasant," wavered Martha, « Rynt

To ie muItY."^'''- ^i'^
a^^«! «tting up aU night with Maril-

'<r^2 V ^.^ ?*^^P-better put it off tiU the morning.-
^^
To-morrow, I won't be here. No, not till next Friday."

read k."
""* ^' '° ^ to-morrow to Miss Gentry and L can

"Oh .'"said Jinny.

wJItl'l cIllTt."'''"''
'° '''^^' "^ *'^''"*' deaned-vanity and

tak.^r r°*'
^^^ ^ V

y°"-«"<^»^ « long walk ? Why can't Itake the bonnet to-mght? I'U be passing her house."
^

narr,v? M !1" ^
^cf?^'^ '^^"S '^ °^" X^, Flynt and me,'-pamed Martha. "I might be having a new boSet, you se^

to^Z^w!*''
'°""'' '''' ^'"" '' ^°" ^*'^- ^"' ^"PP°^« i^ "i"»

« Rains ? " repeated Martha, feeling-she knew not why-like

F^^r^^ '^ ^'.^- ^'" ^^* ^'^^ a «'^at breath of reUef!
i-ootsteps and voices were borne towards them. « Caleb • " she
^ried^j^fully, "Will's in London-he's coming to Tee iiis dd

" Good buoy-oy
!
" cried Caleb joviaUy. '

It was only what he

t ;

I'



^htr^^'^^,^t ^?i^' r^^ ^^y* ^"^ «^ l^«"t he shrank from

In/^rr"*"" ^"^ ^"""^y ^"^^^ ^«^ to the dual ^i^?

"Good boy ? "echoed Martha. « I should think he tr-never
ff1 "" ^'^^- ^"^^ *tm unmarried."

« ST'^ ^ ""^^"^ ^°'' y°"» J^""y»" chaffed Caleb.

angry. Basket, Nip," she called sharply, and climbed uo toher seat almost as swiftly as he leapt in7o his.
^

b«,v I^* ^T. ""T"^'
^'- ^^^"^" ^ " I" J^<=^ abstraction and tobusy herself about something, she automaticaUy removed theparcel of stones from the driving-seat.

^.ru"" ^Ji^*"i. ^I'J^^ "^"^ °°t bound as obediently as Nip-he<^uld not lose the chance to ponrificate before her.
^« Not^aU

2:^111^^%'"''' !'^'- ^^ ^^^'^^ "^- -^«t -«
•soft s uff » Tnd h "^^^"J

"P°° '^"^ ""^ peas-give her just

« T^lnt • » ""^"i'.^^
°°' ungracefully to Jin :y's side.

him r '.HJ°"' -''^r 'fo ,^^"^^' ^"^P^^^^*^^- " Have>u paid
« n /^ A'?*'""'^

°^ ^^^"^ ^" ^ formidable whisper. •

moje :uSiI,ly:
""'''' ^'^*'" '°^ "^"^^^"

•
'* ^^—d «till

" ^"^ '^' °^ y°''' hat for good-bye."^Bm a ain't inside," .aid tl>e obstinate, if confused.

tui!;:d"''hirnte1ot ho^f
^ '"''''' ^"-^ ««''-•- i°y°^y

XI

noticeZh^J'T'S''!^
of Ji-'-y's new mood that she scarcely

wanderin/ i!f; ""t
'""'

'^'I'^
^" "'='^"8. Her mind w»

I!!^ ^^ P^f *= S""""^ "^fd by the Sunday-school

r«f?'
^«' "•"'" .''^'k' eggs, losing their later cloud o^ ^M-

2ide^
™ff"'='i with childhood's holy light. MethusalemCt

dWs fa eTf TV "T; ?' ^"^' '""^ »<»". » Pi"k

ajZ T • r u
""""«'' '""'" ''"» »"<* graduaUy wewgdden. To the nght of the winding road rooks cawed persis-tently, and once a small flight flew towards the cart ; to theTe t
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One kept on ovine « Oufck ,^;.l ' • ?.! ' -f *' "" P»"«J-

difcs^ sen"' of l«n * °? P'"
"i"'

™» ''°*"'« but a far-

t.a™,on^AV':pr„x'Toi''^;^

vdu^e at " liT King of Ptu^ia^'hifa, twISng ^V^/b:
S,™'"Helou"n- '''7, -"ight charge him all^Cde^s half!

»o^^no^=lfh^^^^^^^^^

sf '-r-" -^'^^.'torSth^^f .

wealth, five is sickness, and six is death » n^^ ^i, t •

wa, not n..nt.oned, unless i^ wafLduded''!' "L""X"^

greater than Jorrow could cope .vith. and he rXtd thatlSt^r
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all Jinny's was a hard and toflsome life and her frigidity was
perhaps due to its never occurring to her that he was willing to
raise her to his status. Perhaps she thou^t he was just itching
to take liberties. Well, he could understand her coyness : other
naen might indeed exploit such a chance; but he, he assured
himself again, was a gentleman.
" That's a slow couple," he said, boldly breaking the long

silence.

" Seems to me they fly as fast as the other rooks," said
Jinny.
" I mean the Flynts," he said.
" Oh !

" said Jinny.

There was resentment in her tone. She had not liked his
calling Caleb " Uncle," understanding well the urban conten^t
that lurked in declaring oneself a rustic's nephew, and feeling,
too, that however slow in the uptake Caleb might be, his weaOth
of homely crafts, knacks, instincts, life-wisdom, and nature-
knowledge gave him a richer and deeper quality than this pert
townsman. But Elijah persisted in his urban appraisal.
" No go in them !

"

" Dear old turtles !
" sighed Jinny. « But so long as they go

at the same pace !
"

Ah
!
" he said eagerly. « You believe in like to like ?

«

((

«
Well, fancy a turtle married to a hare !

"

But a pair of hares now— ? " He seized his opportunity.
"You and me, eh?"

'

" Speak for yourself, Mr.—Bunny !
"

" I'm paying you a compliment. Jinny, classing you with me
for smartness. There isn't a girl from Bradmarsh to Chipstone
that can hold a candle to you. So that's why, seeing a man
must marry somebody sometime, and looking around as becomes
a man who's getting a bit—a bit

"

" Bald ? " prompted Jinny blandly.
" And what does that matter ? " he said, too intent now to be

fobbed off by raillery. " The point is that with the practice and
position I'm getting now, it would be a good lift for you."

" I thought I was giving you a lift," said Jinny icily.
" So you were—so you are—in that sense. But I didn't need

even that. My nag wasn't really lame. I only made an excuse0 talk this over. See ?
"

" A very lame excuse," flashed Jinny.
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flirting kind with fancvwauir^,? T ^ "^ °°^ °°« o^ yo«r
I've tfken a fT^ur to^onr ''' ^ ^'"' '° "^^^ ^°^'^«d
Even Jinny's ready tongue had no nrmrt^ tn ^i,-

^Bunk you," she «id coldly. " I'd „,h.r stay in „y old

coming into W life, forcTttr^Sg fo^em.^"^' '"i;'^
picture-past, and to tmuM*. *i,- i -j

emerge from their

Uc. clb rf.rlrnk torn dteT'^rt T"T'.°' ''^ '"«"•

salen, all immortT^runclltbfastt'^:^ ^P'
^^t'^""aaked of heaven

:
this andnotTlZSZt^' "^ *'

«vi°"
want n.e to sit in yout pa^W t " she'.^'"in white

w/e-' Iut^™lli:'d,^-^i°t^^^^^
.0 swoop in the dnsk could see more cleat ythrFrh*"^«I promise you you shan't do a stroke i"Jf'T' .young man. •' As the wife of a v^-^^ •**' '"''°'"

lady." ^ vetermary surgeon, you'd be a

'"^.j"?" """'^ """""^ °' Gran'fer ?"

Chip^lne pt'L:™ '"'"°^ ^-'l P'^'y °f ^'i i" the

saIeZ°:ht""'"
*""'"' ^' °« "^ "«• Who,

! Methu-

" How you fly a, a man ! I've already got my mother Uving
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with me, and she and your grandfather wouldn't get on, beine ofa different class But Pd W willing to pay his Lt and ^ awoman to look after him."

-"u gci a

•
"^°*f*^y«^alJloolf after him but me. And his business-who

18 to look after that ?
" wuwa—wno

* Don't worry. Some other carrier'Il crop up "

;;

Who wants to marry ? I shall never give up the road."

« i;
^°''

""! ^° ^°''^ °^ ^"^°^' t^e'^e's always my trap."No good setting traps for me. I'U hang in a cage in noman 8 parlour. I must fly about in the woods like now-free • "
iiircte m the woods are sometimes hungry," her wo<ierreminded her. « Suppose your business falls off^r tWngs^o

iZ^*" P",'S.^*^ 57" °^ ^ y««" ^80. The gaUon loff Idn'tdways a shilhng. Ten years ago I remember flour was two andten the stone and that only seconds, and tea was five shiUinw.With me you'd be sure of the fat of the land alway^-there's fo
difference with me 'twixt Sundays and weekdays."

11 2Vu.\* S"^*^ ^^^^ y°^ ^^"^ ^°' your parlour."
Rubbish, I ve got six stuffed birds in my parlour-in the

lovehest glass cases !
" ^ ^

J?.f^Z u°f ''""l '

" ^^ J^°°y *^""^ mockingly into asong that had hitherto been a mere tune to her :

« ^ '"
»

" 77/ be no submissive wife.

No, not I »

He lost his temper. « Oh, you needn't make such a fuss over

cZe^tn.''
'"' "^ ' '^" '"' P^^^^y °^ wives^wi^T;

"Among pigs?" she said sweetly. She jumped down and

^^Tt'
°

of.- "^VrP- " ^' ^^ y°"^ Settiig-out plac^>
It 8 nothing of the sort—I go on to the bridge."
Impossible. My horse is lame."

« I know all about that." And snatching up the reins she haddropped, " Gee-up !" he called suddenly. ^
^ems sue had

But Methusalem knew better.

;;!^°'*'"
"""^"f «f }j°°»« that way," said Jinny, smiling.

" Then how the hell ? » he began furiously.
*
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Shanks's mare," she reminded M« • ««-

lame."
remmdcd bun again. "That's not

liiere s the poorhouse I
"

.he',»g ;': "riyr'' "' ""^ -«'•« »« 8<»<1»" And

" Siotdd a humdrum husband say
Ibat at home I ought to stay——"

but I remnant o£ .a^tv^„.T? *' "=""*' 8«« "' Wssa,
practice by a sc«.dd ^B«M« T^

»ot to spofl a fine anima
was stm/oreio^^tj^' '"' "" ""^P' '»<' ^'
.tJe"off foL^al^ '"" '" •"' '

" ^"^ ^•'""P-S "'o'™. h«
" H"^"

!
Mr. Skindle ! HuUo ! "

Keep away Irom me ! " It w^iii <ir ™,.
warning. "" " °°« an appeal and a

which negte fo TiSfng ^l.'^'i^l *' --^f <>'

S:'arr^^'r^
"^""-^ ^"•^^overSetlt^^L-n'^Sn:

waX'.t'H?c:i'ow:;5'; ^' ^^^^ ^-"-'^ - a-^ by the

whit^'^^s^dtt^^'^'ct''^^r-^ I
'-

.n the ducking-pond
! What a*luc^ e^' ^p,?"?,"

""«'" " "» P« -i



CHAPTER III

JINNY AT HER HOMES

/ remember the black wharves and the slips
And the sea-tides tossingfree.

And Spanish sailors with bearded lips
And the beauty and mystery of the ships
And the magic of the sea.

Longfellow, " My Lost Youth."

I

Blackwater Hall, the home of Daniel Quarles and his «and-

ZtZ' T '°°' °^ ^°"' °^^ manor-houses with mXned
rhaTbarlT'"

music-galleries, fallen in grandeur and r^nt

u ^ iK "^T yeoman's service, being just a low whit^^

Tvellr^
'^^''^'^

^°']^r»
^^°«^ upper^vindo^ undlTth"overhanging eaves seemed deep-set eyes under jutting brov^

W^hr "rr ^ ?^^^^^«ter, though from its ^compLtivdylugh ground the broadening river first bpgan to glimmer on d^^Wew when you came to the edge of Brfdmarsh Common and

bTck^tuT
'"^ '"P^"" '°""^^ ^^^ ^1"^^^ h«" °^ the

irllT '"'

'!f^'^ "'"r '^' ^"^' ^^^h ^s seen foreshortenedfrom It seemed to lave the roof of Frog Farm and sentinel iV^^Its willows. Blackwater Hall should in fact-JinnTwodd l^have been called Common Cottage. For it was [uTt away^hvmg on the Common, protected from the elements, v't Tucked

TwlnnTn
^^' «"«'^mg, hopping, creeping, crawling, soaring.

blS^.—"'P'""^.'^''^'^^' ^'°"^"ft humming,* buz^nf

?^nS landed Lf/.^T °'.'"^«^' ^°°^^» °^^ ^"^°^P^-"«trunks, tangled faded fern-branchei, mossy patches, gorse,
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ferruginoiis-leayed o^ d^bs, ant-heap, innumerable, rabbit^Z ^l^t'b""' f'""' '"e^

''"^'> -"«"-" tS^"

A. fi^
f«t, or branaes to whip the face, or thorns to pri<ithe finger. A garden path to the HaU lay between h<SSvflow«^ periwinkle and marigold and the like

'^ ^^'^^

rJr^i^ "^,^ *' Q""'« """ of «" a"e and a lug ortw<^ with It. poultry-run. its tethered goats, its veeetabl« i«

^i^^wen* "if nlto "f"^ "' °^^*^ anl^S^tl^'^a^ana Its weU. If Daniel Quarles was not nid-nodding over hi. bSBible or on the bench in the front porch, or prufi^g ^7^!

fc^nd potting: P-anCh:^:^ tat^nr r^'w^erg"l^would usnaUy groom Methusalem of a momiig-it watiS v^vof assertmg his hold over the busin.ss-and?on Tue^ ^2Friday evemngs, when the wayworn Jinny drove up aW Aegrassy path 'twixt cottage and Common, ™ttToXCf £rr t^td'eT^'' «'?'f"^ T""
d°™ Methusalem^te h^htea. Otherwise the multiform labour of house and land, of

"^^y^tn'^-'^'f^'^fr'-'^^S and sc™bb"g%,S
rlT^^'-f /P"" ?" ^*''' C"""- And even the work theGaffer did ™s far outbalanced by the work he madeAnd yet It was Daniel's personaHty, not Tinny-s that w»
H^Z! r*' ''T;

•"" =" "' """« remffinte c™Her own ejaguous claim upon life combined with piety andaffection to leave everything as she had found it when hrb7ou.ht

^nH 1' \T ""''' '" *' ''8 "ti^ "here eight had oncehM
the »«t snLT T^''^ I"

'"'"'y '"«' ^'««y consciwSthe great, snoreless silences, but in both the ground-floor roomsover which it stretched. TTie one with the window warSehving-room, and the other-on which the fro« Zr ooentdand where a Dutch clock with hanging weights ^et^^he

he had outhved, as weU as with a few boxes or parcels Irffbvneighbouring cUents or as yet undelivered to them These tworooms communicating, the box-room served bXs VZi^,office and a passage to the Kving-room, from the rear ofwSyou ascended by a door the wriggling staircase to tie patriS^hg bedroom, or tumbled down two steps from another d«mayto a combination of kitchen, larder, wo^-cellar, andZ^Z
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up and aked by one small swinging pane, a den which «,^n

tZT^T ^fP 'r.°'
cobwS^an'd smell. H^tsTGaffcr^s beer-barrel, and the thumb-hole tray painted «^th SImT

were the jug and basin of her toflette, for bedioom linnv k>Hnone
,

the need of disturbing the andent <^^^ti^o^
±^7^** '?".'«" ' ""l "ow to her grTndfaAw^^a«,ded through the fortunate talent of the Sest <rf ilwe^Sthe ^g-room for turning into a bed. It, drawera. fa^UAAe beding was concealed, would come out and L.k Tt
Hit was not gay—this room-of-aU-work—desoite it. ^Ir

a^strn^'i^r-j^'^^r" -* theiri^ranrho^;^
H^,J^ju P"™*, "{ ^"l grass in vases—aU doubled and

tT^ ^ *! '*"**^> ^'^y ^' "^^ o» the mTtd^ec^

Apart from the shepherdesses and vases, amone which linnv

fTrs"Zr\^ «'°"^8 -"^'y. - *e laS«tfelor nis spectacles, the room was not over-furnished a «moii

SuT^ u'Sf^r''%'^
'^' '*™"'°-" l^r^TS s,u^central table without flaps, two squat and cushioned arm-diaiS

fTt^lT
P"" ""^^ <*^'' ^--^ » Ji'tJ" lamp "ith aZSS

4dr^ udtS"5r""^ ^r;.'!? ""°*'""» of »ecessa„°srev»U»«r united hbranes, the Gaffer's Family Bible and finnv-sJ^'^y^'^-Book" and "Universal Spdling-Book » S«
otarawers—that shifty piece of furniture whose mysterious
recesses secreted also the hymn-book recovered from the^buAr

'

^at article of bigotry and virtue, hurled from him by die an«^boy, Uy-long-forgotten-in the top drawer behind Ae rollSwire mattress that uncoUed by a spring
roUed-up

Yet dus shabby room with its drab paper and squat furniture

^Tfilr' m
'"= ^T ""'^ "y *"' "'^=- tick of t^X^-

,^iT ^- ®'^ "J
'.'"' P""°« 0* the kettle from the kitchra-made for Jinny the holy conception of home. ^The very cr«S
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in the minor had bec»me second nature ; a dan that Jack^«e «,„ar.Iy in the face would have put' h^*!^ »^ ^d „m^ntterly jmpo^iUe moment the Saffer had'^con«^d.^?e,y
tqdaced the old one, the tresm she tamed into seemliness by itwodd have been a sorry sight. Here, without books or friSdl

whose hg Bible mvanably turned from a table-book intr. apBow, had woke up and remarked he was getting sleepy andbjen steerrf up the corkscrew stairca*. to hifbed* S'l^a«I«ce broken by no human sound-^ve the snoring of d.e

«.1".^'S "'"V"' '"
^i"""'>'

«yn.boUz.d by the unlocked^es and doors, J.nny would sit in deUdous relaxation with her«wng or kmtting or bonnet-trimming, finding compensation for4e long labonous day
: Ustening in summer to the late Tring

wS^hi P « ^'P
'?^ "^""^ '"»''« »««d in harmony

Jn 1 u " ","'"* J°>'°"' >""' ^^ dream-hunting.

*; 1. V ''Tl J,"''^ demanded nothing of man or God.^ugh when she had produced her bed like I conjurer out^mahogany recesses, prayers came automatically to the sleepy

Sle'lfcrjat^
•""'' ''• ^"^ ''' '-' ^^ «-'"« -«

That was a pretty sight, but only the cracked mirror saw it.

f

II

.n^K ^u""^' "^f
P ^?'^ ^'^ J^^^y'^ ^^^y consciousness, layanother home altogether, a home richer ii comfort and love^

wt:; ^ r 1 "l^
dream-ships in swelling white, and black

barges, and httle boats with ochre or orange sails, and a pervadingavour of salt and mud ; the real Blackwater nil she felt diml/though Its name escaped her.
^^

Ja\!^^ T^'^f^ }^% '^''' ^^' ^ ^"^y ^«°^^« figure that fedand bathed and rocked one, and kissed the place one had banged,and someumes held one as passionately as if against some monlStha was trjang to tear one's face from that flower-soft cheek : itcould scarcely be that burly figure, spasmodically appearing ;nddisappeanng, for that too was kind in its diflferent way, and had

L^r "a 'T\T1 ^^ ^°'^^^ ^"°«« ^hich one could rideastnde, and puUable hair on its face and curling smoke issi"ng

r.i
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from Its mouth more profusely than from the kettle's. Out cf
this general background, like mountains from a plain, stood out
- few episodes of peculiar vividness, but of no apparent si^ni-
ticance-m one she sat on a rough sea-waU playing with innu-
merable tiny white shells while a bird hovered over her cryin^
as If trying to induce her to follow it seaward, but before she
could do so the female figure had appeared, frantically scolding
and caressing, and had carried her, struggling and kicking, back
to a cot. In another she was carried by the burly being to a
httle room with a strange little bulbous window and a queer
smeU, where she was kissed by an elderly figure with a cocked
hat and a fixed eye that had a strange affinity to the window.
Later she seemed to be living in the strange building that held
this room

: it had a canvas roof, a flag at one end and a mast
with ropes at the other, yet puzzlingly was not a ship, for shesaw herself running down the stairs to pat Methusalem in the
road.

^
But these shadowy and usually submerged images aU leapt

mto renewed vitality one delectable Wednesday when, clad in a
nevy black dress, hurriedly sritched together by Miss Gentry, she
divided the driving-board with her grandfather (looking odd in
his white funeral smock beside her blackness), while Methusalem
equally refreshed and exhilarated by the novel roads, almost
hurried them by square-towered hamlets and dear little bridges
spanmng crawling streams to the quaint cemetery where the oldman s sister was to lie. How Nip would have loved the expedi-
tion she thought in after days ! But he had not yet adopted

It was on this trip that she began to hear things that solidified
the filmy figures—but it was only from the Gaffer's spasms of
imprecation tailing off into anecdote that she was able in the
course of years to piece together her parental history. Boldero
she learnt incidentally, was her real name, not Quaries • a
correction that mattered less, since nobody had ever called 'her
anything but Jinny. She gathered that the Gaffer had purposely
neglected to perpetuate her father's name : he was cancelled
and annulled.

Roger Boldero, she came gradually to undeistand, was one of
those superior souls of uncertain status who, having got command
of a little sailing vessel, were wafted joyously to and fro, exchang-
ing the silks and spirits of France and the tobacco of Holland
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for the coins of England without any regard for the benighted
pnnciples handicapping human intercourse by taxation. Al-
though her father finally came to own the cargoes he ran, he was
at first the mere carrier for speculative capitalists ; under cover
moreover, of an honest freight of non-dutiable articles. Carrying
was thus in Jinny's blood, both by land and sea, and it is no
marvel she made a success of it. But the conjuncture of the two.
bloods came by the queerest of accidents. The Tommy Devil—th^
fearsome name of Roger Boldero's boat was only the Essex name
for the swift that flew gigantically in gay wood over its cutwater—bemg caught one night in a sudden gale at a season of high
tides, found herself driven towards a lee shore of her native
county. It was a perilous situation, and rather than be dashed
on the beach broadside on. Skipper Boldero put his helm up and
darmgly essayed to land nose first on the mud. But the lugger
whose lightness was so admirable against the King's cutters and
which had been still further lightened of her ankers of brandy
and stone bottles of Schiedam—these, through an interruption
by the ^blockade men, " waiting to be called for " in certain
"fleets" and ditches farther along the coast—could not keep
her head against the veering welter. With desperate resource-
fulness Boldero improvised a drogue by lashing spars and a
spare sail to a rope and trailing it at the stern, and, thus steadied
before the wind, the Tommy Devil escaped broaching to, and
despite the following sea that tilted her figurehead into the
depths, she was finally dumped high and wet on the beach on
the very verge of the sea-wall—both uninjured.

It was a fine piece of seamanship (though aided by the rare steep-
ness of this bit of beach and the high water), and the storm be-
ginning to abate and the water to recede, the sails were lowered and
the skipper and crew turned thankfully in. They were not wanting
in men—carrying of this kind needed large and able-minded
crews—yet all hands being worn out by hours of battling with
wind and wave—" dilvered," as old Daniel put it—a watch was
deemed superfluous for a vessel no longer at sea, and the Tommy
Devtl reposed from stem to stern with all the soundness of
conscious virtue watched over by Providence.
Now it happened that Lieutenant Dap, commander of His

Majesty's Revenue Cutter, then prowling in the offing in quest
of gm-tubs—he had been pressed as a youth, served under
Nelson, and I -id exchanged to the Preventive Service when he



76 JINNY THE CARRIER

i

marned that rustic beauty Susannah Quarks, sister of Daniel-
was returmng with a lantern at the first peep of dawn to the
Leather Bottel," to knock up his boat's crew. His anxious daym Brandy Hole Creek—as everybody called the little place—had

ended happily: Susannah's seventh baby had been safely and
punctually launched-and the proud and prolific father was
anxious to be back sweeping up the prizes that led to prefer-
ment It being a high occasion, and to impress Mrs. Dap's
neighbours, he had come ashore in a cocked hat, and he felt
almost knocked into one when he beheld, towering over the sea-
wall, the great masts of a vessel that loomed giganric in that
place and light. He rubbed his one eye—the other he had lostm his ongmal struggle against the pressgang—but the mysterious
jetsam remained, and a closer inspection showed it the kind of
lon^sh craft whose huge lugsails his clumsier man-o'-war could
rarely overtake, despite his square sail yards. But boldly, as
befitted a man with a Nelsonic eye, and without waiting even to
summon his men, he hailed the stranded stranger. No reply
J>for did even a shower of such smaU stones as tiie muddy beach
afforded have any effect on the uncanny bark. There was
nothing left but to board her—which the hero achieved single-
handed, clambering over the sagging bulwark and standing alone
on the slanting deck.

Roger Boldero, aroused to find himself challenged by tiie
cocked hat and stony eye of the Law, displayed, though blinking
at the lantern, as great a sang-froid as in tiie presence of the
elements. There was, in fact, far less danger. Of tiie forbidden
articles only lace was left on board, and lace has been designed
by the said watchful Providence to occupy small space and be
easily invisible. A wink to his second in command, and ^wo of
the crew who we-- in excess of the legal number for that smaU
tonnage, smuggled tiiemselves overboard—here being one of tiie
advantages of terra firma. The few odd kegs, flagons, and
cigar-boxes were the ship's own stores Boldero maintained, and
he would be very glad if the « Commodore " would join him in
samphng them now. Softened by the titie, the bold Dap
nevertheless declined ; the vessel was his prize, he declared.

" And what is to prevent us taking you as our prize ? » asked
Koger blandly, having by now discovered that Dap was alone.

You can't move an inch," said Dap.
" But we shall float off as soon as the tide rises."
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" Precisely. But it won't come as high again, not till the next

spring tide. Meanwhiles I've a gig's crew ashore and a cutter
within gunshot."

Bolder© was taken aback. He realized that he was—in
nautical parlance—" neaped." What a miserable misadventure !

What a reward for his seamanship ! But, masking his consterna-
tion, he rejoined with a smile, " Then you can't take your prizem tow either." He proceeded to point out laughingly that there
was no question of capture on either side, that there was not a
tittle of evidence against him, that he was an honest trader, as
his manifest and cargo would show—and that even if His Majesty,
through his admirable if over-zealous representative, insisted on
taxing his own little modicum of alcohol and tobacco, it had not
been technically landed. The nice point whether a cargo which
lands inside its ship instead of outside can be said to have landed,
side-tracked the question of the status of the ship herself, and
entailed so great a consumption of the cheroots and liquor—
despite the unearthly hour—that their fiscal value must have
been considerably reduced. But the obdurate Dap still insisting
they were dutiable, Roger Boldero invited him to seal them up
till he sailed, as he had certainly no intention of landing them
here. He pointed out, however, that though the tide, like Time,
waited for no man, he would have to wait for the tide ; and that
during this disagreeable interval the hope of again oflFering the
"Cominodore" the cordial, if lop-sided, hospitality of his cabin
must disappear if the fomenters of friendship were put in bond.
Even this argument might have shattered itself against Dap's
fuddled sense of duty had not the twice aforesaid Providence
now sent on board a rival cocked hat with a feather salient. With
the growing light the local exciseman—of the shoregoing branch
of the service—had likewise discovered the strange quarry. But
the gleam in the hunter's eye died when Lieutenant Dap intro-
duced him to his friend Boldero, who was celebrating with him
the birth of his seventh baby, and whose society for the next
month would, he was sure, add to the amenities of life in Brandy
Hole Creek..

'

And "my friend Boldero" did not fail to become it, for
Lieutenant Dap's cruising was confined to the waters on whose
border he had built his nest : and he was frequently hove to.
And during those tedious four weeks, made still more tedious by
rain, Boldero had himself rowed out more than once to the
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"Channel groper" whose black huU, copious white boats,
formidable guns and flaming-flannelled red-capped crew were
plainly visible from the beached lugger ; and he moved geniaUy
among the blue-trousered tars and did full justice o the Lieu-
tenant's gin-toddy and had his fingers often in the Lieutenant's
snuff-box and lent a sympathetic ear to his methods and devic-s
against those rascally smugglers with their manoeuvre of rowing
dead to windward. °

Their spirit-casks were slung with ropes, the Lieutenant
explained, so that their confederates on shore could load them
easily on their horses, but only the other raght the blockade-men
had discomfited a formidable shore-gang of fifty who, despite
their stout ashpoles, had been unable to carry off anything
except t^eir wounded. He would have caught the lugger, too!
had she not kept doubling.

^^ '

The commander of the amphibious Tommy Devil even shared
in an exciting, if unsuccessful, chase after a suspicious landing-
party, going out with a galley-crew in a rain-storm in a borrowed
tarpauhn petticoat. And once the one-eyed hero-who felt
himself none the less a Nelson because his eye had been lost in
resisting entry into the navy-returned Roger Bddero's visit,
and after broaching sundry of the happUy unsealed keg?, the
two skippers repaired arm in arm—the attitude v/as necessary—
to see the seventh baby and present the fond mother v^th
matenal for a lace cap.

Now while Daniel Quarles's sister had been lying as helpless
as the lugger, his last unmarried daughter, Emma, a beauty stiU
more engaging, was housekeeping for Aunt Susannah and minding
the other four children (two were dead). She had come in Daniel
Quarles s cart, and her father was to fetch her again as soon as
Susannah was up (or down). He should already have come for
her but the rains had made such glue of the roads that a queerly
spelt letter came instead, saying he would wait tiU they hardened.
Ihis delay, bnef as it was, sufficed to bring the neaped mariner
under the spell of the landlocked viUage maid, so sweet to look
on, so serviceable about a house, and so motherly with a baby
that the novel thought of matrimony was popped into a rover's
head. She, for her part, was still more swiftly subjugated by
the joUy Roger and the Tommy Devil, and the mutual confession
was precipitated by the opposite menaces of tide and cart, each

"- bear them apart. It was a race between these
:o
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and l^e course of true love, which must flow rapid to flow at
all. But It did not flow smooth, for when Daniel Quarks arrived
to convey his daughter home and found a rival vehicle waiting
uncouthly on the beach to bear her off. he roundlv damned the
furnner who aspired to be his son-in-law, and he included in his

maledictions the Preventive Service and all its works, especially
the new baby, not to mention the times and the tides. For
though he had long ago found grace and become a Wesleyan hehad embraced the new doctrine with the old robustiousness. The
natural man was no more to be mitigated than a hedgehog Had
he become a Quaker, he would have turned the other cheek in
a violent coUision with the striker's jaw. He enjoyed beine
angry, and that his wrath was " righteous » only added to it?
zest. And righteous " it now was.
The trouble was not that Captain Boldero was a Churchman

:

the feUow was flippantly ready to embrace anvthing on earth
that included Emma. It was not even that Daniel « suspidoned »
him a smuggler. Smuggling-even if you had a brother-in-law
in the Government-was quite as respectable as poaching, and
in days when the rural labourer could not have lived had he not
eked out his obolus by occasional rabbits (with the necessary
vegetables), only an obtuse squirearchy could hold that «inful

'

But even the squire had no opprobrium for the smuggler •

gentry and peasantry were at one in backing up the manly
patriot who thwarted a wicked Government, supplied Britons
with the cup that cheers and their country with a fine naval
reserve and eariy information of Frogg/s movements. The
shores of Essex as of aU Britain were honeycombed—apart from
their large natural resources and their ruins and haunted houses
-with artifiaal hidmg-places, cellars, vaults, and secret passages,
and every man's hand was against the Ishmael of the Customs
House. Farmers left their gates open at night to facilitate the
cavalcades and coaches-and-six, and were but little surprised tohnd tea or tobacco coming up overnight on their fields like
mushrooms. Even parsons were disposed to regard such treasures
as dnfted 'heir way as heaven-sent flotsam, and Government
circles themselves—in that era of purchasable votes and votable
purchases-had not the ethical toplofriness which characterizes
aU Governments to-day. No, it was not Boldero the Smuggler,
but Boldero the Smoker that found himself hurled into oute^
aarkness the day poor shrinking Emma was borne off in her
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father's cart. "No puffing pirate shall cross my threshold"
swore Daniel but the accent was on the puffing, not the pirate,
for tobacco had become tabu in the Wesleyan ranks : the
godless practice of smoking was formally forbidden to the
ministers. Swiss Protestantism indeed had once included its
prohibition m the Ten Commandments. If Methodism did not
thus re-edit the Decalogue, its horror of the abomination wa^no
less keen, and a change of practice being always easier than a
change of heart, Daniel Quarles had poured a deal of spiritual
energy into the sacrifice of his pipe. The « rapscalUon Boldero »
he declared, not only sinned himself, but was the cause of sin
in others, trafficking as he did in the unholy weed. If Emma
insisted on a « smoker," wasn't there the miUer at Long Brad-
marsh, he inquired with grim facetiousness, meaning that the
grotesque Griggs had a vote by living in a house with a chimney.
But Emma for all her gentle airs had proved " obstropolus."

bhe had discovered that Susannah's husband smoked as prodi-
gaUy as Roger—though it had been hidden from the old man on
his rare visits—and that so far from bedevilling men, tobacco
tended to angelicize them. Would indeed that her father haloed
himself with these clouds! Besides, she shrewdly suspected
that even a Wesleyan archangel, appearing suddenly as a suitor,
would have fared simUariy, and that the smoke was only a cover
for a vnsh to keep his last giri. And so, though the lover was left
lamenting, and the lommy Devil duly floated off without the lass
It was not long that Emma was left stranded in Blackwater Hall*
With a parent removed by Providence every Tuesday and
Friday, even the flabbiest female may be stiffened, and the end
was smuggled matrimony; though very soon the blessing of a
minister brought Methodism into their madness. Roger Boldero
not only became a Wesleyan like his wife and her father, but was
one. of the first Dissenters to be married in their own chapel by
their own clergy under the new Act.
The odd union had turned out happy, but with one dismal

drawback—the Bolderos could not rear children. They fared
worse even than the Eidlakes, and with no such obvious reason
One hapless infant after another died, and when at last, in their
late middle years, little Jinny was safely steered through three
winters, it was they who were taken as if in lieu of their progeny
The pair had finaUy settled down by the same waterside that

had umted them—the attracrions of "Brandy Hole Creek"
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having been enhanced by the perpetual presence of their relative
by mamage, Commander Dap, who with the subsidence of spirit
duties and smuggling had found his mobile cutter replaced by
the moored « Watch Vessel 23." Here with Susannah and his
children and five satellites (and their wives and families) the
veteran hved in domestic beatitude under the title of Chief
Coast Guard Officer. High on the beach, and boarded by a
commodious staircase, the houseboat seemed a standing reminder
of the adventure of the Tommy Devil. Under its chaUenging
eye, that adventurous bark had sailed out and home, till that
last fatal voyage when the lugger foundered almost within sight
of a httle Sussex port, which for weeks after was mysteriously
httered with washed-up tobacco-bales. Though Roger Boldero
was rescued, it had been the beginning of the end of his pros-
penty, already undermined by the diminution of duties, and
a few years later both he and Emma were dead simultaneously
of smaUpox. Again the carrier's cart must fare to the Creek to
fetch the penniless little orphan, and there—soon after WiU
nynt s flight—Daniel brought her back for the burial of his
sister Susannah. It was what buried Will's memory too and
replaced him in her prayers by a new being, conceived as her
Angel Mother."

in
The moment she saw and smelt the creek she knew she had

earned it in her soul all along : the white hut with its flagged
mast the great Watch Vessel, the tumble of cottages, sheds,
barrels, pecking fowls, grubbing black pigs, recumbent ladders,
discoloured boats with their keels upwards, black rotting barges
and ngged smacks stranded on hard steep mud. The sea came
in sluggishly through a broad green chine, half sUme, half green
water, spitted with gaunt encrusted poles to mark the channel.
Ihe water seemed even wider than she remembered, and yet
not so wide, for it was split by an island or a promontory that
gave a second sail-dotted expanse between her and the farther .

shore She yearned now towards that ultimate hump of hazy
woodland, and it was to remain for ever bathed in the quiet
beauty which wrapped it around as Methusalem toiled up to the
Leather Bottel." They were to stay the mght there, for Daniel

would have none of the Commander's hospitality, he being still
unforgiven. Besides, the child might be afraid of the corpse.

\ ^ \ fi
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It was while siding on that sea-wall with the octogenarian that

evening, her great grown-up fingers toying once again with tiny
white sheUs that strewed its top, and pewits again trying to lead
her from their young, that she first heard in broken outlines
how these waters had washed her into being. Something, too
she gleaned from her refound relative-in-law, the chief mourner*
whose cocked hat, tattooed arm and genial senescence—not to
mention his house-boat—were one of the pleasantest impressions
or re-impressions of the funeral ; and whose fascinating trick
of rolling one eye while the other was fixed in a glassy stare
almost made the child lose the sense of what he was saying. The
death of his wife had reminded the veteran of the death of

Ml vT"^^^^^
^°"y y^^^'s before—and his tremulous tones grew

still shakier as he recalled how the flags over the hut and the
Watch Vessel and every other flag in England had flown at
half-mast, though of course there were more joyous aspects of
"Trafalgar » to be celebrated in bottles of Bony's own brandy
He frankly admitted he had himself been " three sheets in the
wind "—an image of bed-linen fluttering on a clothes-line that
long puzzled her. He took her abaft the Watch Vessel—it was a
way u. leaving Daniel Quaries alone with his dead sister—and
recounted his astonishment at seeing her father's boat spued up
like Jonah out of the whale.
"A handsome man," he told her to her pleasure. But he

spoilt It aU by adding, « though he would talk the hind leg oflF
a dog." °

" But wasn't that cruel ? " the little giri faltered.
Dap laughed. « He never did it really, dearie, and if the leg

bad come oflF, he'd have helped the lame dog over a stile. And
so many lingos—parieyvooing in French and swearing in Double
Dutch. I don't wonder your angel mother fell in love with him."
"My angel mother!" echoed Jinny excitedly. "Was my

mother an angel ?
"

The veteran was taken aback. For a child who must be past
nine such primitiveness was startUng. He had spoken loosely,
hardly knowing whether he alluded to Emma's present heavenly
abode or to her sweet-temperedness on earth. He did not know
that little Jinny read nothing but literature in which angels
were a common feature of the landscape, and that Miss Gentry
had not measured her for her blacks without dwelling on her
own stained-glass specimen.



jINNT AT HER HOMES 83
« She was as pretty as one," said the Commander after an

instant, " and now she is one." Thus it was that Jinny's mother,
already felt as a hovering sweetness, took on definite wings, and
even when Jinny's maturer experience amtjutated them from her
earthly existence, they were what she s. U hovered over her
child with.

" Susannah and she'll make a pair now," he added, feeling
suddenly disloyal to the corpse at home.

" Susannah ? " queried Jinny, for her grandfather had been
calhng his sister " Pegs "—" poor Pegs !

"
" Your mother's aunt."
It was a new idea, an angel's aunt. She saw the twain flying,

Susannah sailing with more sweeping pinions, her mother softly
rustling.

^

The funeral was in style, and Jinny helped to set out the
refreshments in the saloon. There was some dispute as to whether
her grandfather could join the grand procession in his tilt-cart,
but though he urged that squires were proud to be buried from
farm-wagons, he consented to ride—like a fish out of water-
inside a mourning-coach, and not even on the box.
The Commander and Jinny shared his dismal grandeur, she

sitring bodkin though there was an empty seat opposite, which
" the seventh baby " had been expected to occupv. But Toby
had not arrived from his ship—he was a gunner—in time, and
the earlier progeny were still more scattered.
The widower held his handkerchief in his fist, but owing to the

heat of a discussion on the manner the Navy had gone to the
dogs—or returned from them—since the Admiralty had set up
a gunnery school on a Portsmouth ship, he used it only to mop
his brow. ,.,.,;.. .

. ..^ . ,-

«
^^^^*^^^°*' ^^^^^^

•
" He was mocking at the ship's name.

"The ruination of the sarvice I tell you. It all comes from
domg away with the pressgang—stands to reason they picked
out the finest chaps—" here the Gaffer snorted—" Oh you may
sniff, but for fighting you want guts and muscle. Look w.iat
England was in them days and what .he is coming to now."

" To my lookin'-at-it-an'-thinkin'-o't-too "—the Gaffer made
one breathless word of it—" 'tis a blessin' to be riddy of aU them
gaolbirds, swearers, drinkers, smokers, and fornicators."
" Hush !

" The Commander tried to wink his glass eye
towards

J Inny.

n

¥«
' K

'

m



«4 JINNY THE CARRIER
" ?"*

*!S".'^
understand. Oi remember, the year my eood-for-

?;r^':j
?^"'^ ^"^^^^^ "P ^ threshin'-machfne (and^^pi^r

h/d KJ.n
' f?.^

compensation neither, though ef his furniturehad been smashed 'twould have come on the Hundred) that werv

"^l 'wV^'T "^'^'f-'-^
'^-- the coronation year 2^

Ki^ngJ^illiam, Oi remember, just afore my Emma desarted

" That was a Sailor King," interrupted Dap, half to stave offfulminations agamst Jinny's dead mother. « Began as middv

rubbed showlders with a thief as was sentenced for steal^n' h^f-

for kTnMrn '^"-Z
*' *".^- "' "^^ •>='' >«» hangedlor H m them days, mind you-the case bein' as clear as day orrather as black as mght. But they marcifuUy brought him inguJty to stealin nine and 'levenpence and that saved Wsn«kbemg a navjgable nve^ and the judge give him the option ofgaol or jimn' the Navy." ^

k1 ^""^a
P'^P"^ ^'"^ ^°°- ^^' ^ ^^'^^ to catch a Frenchy, and

^Zrt -'^
l'^'"^

P""' ^y ^^^^^- Nowadays befor^ thecaptain hoists his pennant he's got a crew dumped on him that'sno choice of his-mealy-mouthed lubbers, fuU of book-larnin'who don't know a bngantine from a topsail schooner: it's thered ensign that gets aU the good stuff, not the white. You markme, it'U be the downfall of England."
" England'll never faU down while she's got God-fearin' con

gregations," maintained Daniel Quarles, fnd Jinn/s devo"
httle heart thrilled to hear it.

"cvouc

In the pleasant sunny graveyard there were apiaries and a

theT± T' '^""^ ^"°^'^^^' ^y blackberry-bushes andthe tombs and gravestones passed imperceptibly into a gardenof monkey-trees and weeping willows. The^e wrought in her no

c^^Tl
"''"'°""' ^"^^^ '^' ^^^ ^^^ °« '^' --Mhe standingd^urch tower square and ivy-wrapped, had composed beautifuUywith ricks or all sorts, with trees, old tiles, and thatch, into apicture that seemed as much hers as the waterside.

The parson-Susannah had remained a Churchwoman-was

W Ir^Sr;.'
^'''' -d J-ny was gratified to note how stringher grandfather was : how piUar-like he stood in his long black



JINNY AT HER HOMES 85
mourner's cloak under the weight of the coffin at the churchyard

fweated N ^'S t'^S ll"*^"*
^'' °^^^°"^ i"«i<>"' shifted and

Sni ^"^ ^' ^"^^''^ *^^^" ^^^* ^^^ Commander, whose

spunky, and not-now that she was « grown up "-to crvwas as disconcerting as the double existence of his wife in the

whentWhSr 'T -r- ".°^'^"' ^^P ^'''' " 8°<>^ " ^B-inwhen the thrJhng if still more disconcerting episode of lowering hisSusannah as far as possible from the skies and banking her safely
against ascent, was over, and-Daniel Quarles having gone

3.K^ '°T^ T" '^' churchyard-the widower led her
stealthily ,n his absence to a stone behind the ruined tower-in
the unconsecrated » or Dissenting area-and read to herthe inscnption, foUowing it for her confirmation with his black-
gloved forefinger

:

Here Lies Roger Boldero
After Many Stormy Voyages
Safely Neaped in Christ.

He arrested himself suddenly and whisked her round the tower

^^

But we didn't read it aU," she protested.

Au"^^' '*T,°°^^
®^y^' '^^ ^^'° E"^™a Boldero, Wife of the

Above. But don't tell your grandfather."
The child wondered why she was to keep Emma's relationship

to the Above a secret-she had already gathered from her
grandfather that he knew it-and she was distressed as well as
puzzJed at the strange quarrel that broke out in the homeward
coach.

"It ain't at all a proper word," said Daniel Quarles. « You
might as well put * carted to Christ ' on mine."

", '^^^p^ ^^ yo"r aflFair," persisted the widower, « but thisam t. And how you came to see it gets over me."

he 'e k^d^^^'^

flashed uneasily. " Oi've got two eyes, I suppose,"

The naval veteran glared glassily. "Them that pay the
piper call the tune," he retorted defensively. « Besides " he
added more gently, « Emma always said she'd have it some-how on her tombstone."
" Emma was a silly."

" Hush
!
" Dap again indicated the child with his glassy eyenow tnckling without the other as in half-mourning.

m
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" Qi won't hush it up. That's got to goo. The mason's got

to cut another for me. Who arxed you to pay pipers ? '.'

" Such a handsome stone to be torn up ! It's a desecration.
It's unlawful." *

" Unlawful ? Whose darter is she, mine or yourn ?
"

" Not yours. You cut her off."

" She cut me off. And ef poor Pegs and you had done vour
duty by my gal, he'd ha' never crossed your doorstep."

u r ^^'^
!J^'

^^^ ^^^ °" ^^^ sea-wall. I couldn't help his
beholding her looks, any more thau you could help having a
handsome daughter-or for the matter of that, a handsome
sister. His handkerchief came out again.
" ?'"^

"°JS
denying their looks—a man with half an eye could

see that. Tis just the handsome gals as seems to throw their-
selves away," he added musingly.
"Maybe they are unhappy at home," suggested the widower,

with equal philosophic aloofness.

"Or in the housen they stays at," assented the Gaffer. « But
let bygones by bygones. It may be the Lord dumped him down
for our good. AU Oi say is, that word's got to goo. A Church-man may not see the blasphemy, but think o' what John Wesley
would ha' said to it."

^

" He'd ha' said 'twas a wicked extravagance to waste such a
nne stone."

" The mason'U take it back. Happen there'U be another
Koger Boldero dead and neaped some day."
"Very likely," sneered the veteran. "And also an Emma,

Wife of the Above."
" Hush

!
" The little naid nudged him, wondering he should

torget his own monition.

1

"
"^^f^^^^

^^'"^ ^""^^^ ^^^" y°^^ •
" <^"^^ the Gaffer in high

glc^. Out of the mouths of babes and sucklings!" And
drawing the astonished Jinny to his bristly beard, he kissed her
lips with a hearty smack.

Despite these half-understood discords, Jinny was very sorry
toJeave the stony-eyed veteran and the motley waterside.

Sometimes," she confided to the more sympathetic swivel
eye, as her grandfather was harnessing Methusalem for their
return, I wish I had never come to earth at all."
Again Dap was startled by her simplicity-had not Daniel been

telling him what a useful Uttle body she was in the business ?
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" But then you'd never have had your grandfather—or me,"

he said, stroking her cheek.
" I should have had God—and my angel mother !

'

IV
Noa, arter she run away with her Boldero Oi'd never' cross

her doorstep, never," confessed the old carrier, picking up the
story later, as she rode beside him on their day's work. He
was getting so old now that he preferred to talk of twenty rather
than of two years before, and the veneer of book-education
which his unexpected inheritance of the business had necessitated
had fallen away, and he was speaking more and more in the
idioms of his illiterate youth, curiously tempered at times by
the magnificent English of his Bible.
" But that was wicked !

" said Jinny decisively. She felt it
wrong indeed that a father should thus cut off his daughter, but
to have done this when that daughter was an angel (even if only
in the making), still more when that daughter was her own
mother, seemed to her confused consciousness the climax of
iniquity.

" Wicked
! The contrairy ! Oi'd taken my Bible oath never

to set foot over her doorstep. So Oi dedn't have no chance, you
see." ^

Jinny was silenced. She herself had succumbed to an oath,
and that indeed on a less awful book.
" Arter she had lost two childer," he went on, " and the third

got measles, she sent a man on hossback to beg me to take off
the spell. Thought, d'ye see, dearie, that for her frowardness
and disobedience Oi'd laid a curse on 'em all. Like one of our
Methody preachers, the chap seemed, with all the t6xts to his
tongue's tip, and pleaded that wunnerful he 'most made me
believe Oi did have the evil eye. But though of course Oi
hadn't no more to do wi' the deaths of your little brothers and
sisters than a babe unborn—or you yourself, for the matter o'
that, as was a babe unborn—Oi couldn't break my oath and
goo and pretend to cure the wean, and so when the measles
turned to pneumonia and it died, she got woundily distracted,
and wnt me two sheets sayin' as Oi was a child-murderer. That
didn't worrit me no more than the child's death, seein' as the
Lord does everything for the best, though Oi had to pay double
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"At least that was the meanin', though 'hap, he put itSS"me not havin' his gift o' the gab. But bein' never a mS, tonus, rancour, when folks own up, Oi said that even .£ « ^Jd

" Oh, Gran'fer !
" she protested again

"But," urged Jinny, "if you had taken your oath •'

You wait tJl OiVe broke it ! Oi knew 'twould be dead o'night by the tune Oi got to Brandy Hole Crick and Oi madThimswear too he wouldn't let on to a soul, partic'ler to tSit ra^cSBoldero or my sister Pegs and her cock-eyed son of a cocked hatand^e scuttles in a t^nklin', him^n his boss andle ou'

" Methusalem ?

"

« ^x?^*
J^^^^^\ Methusalem and you wasn't born yet '

»
^*|
Were we both in heaven, then ?

» ^ '

" Hosses don't come from heaven."
" From where then ?

"

;*From stables o' course. And you should see themammals gaUopin' like heU. 'Twas a race for the Crick

smlSiy—

»

""""^ """^^ ^^' ^''^ ""^ ^"^"«d °ff by

"
6^'l'^i'';

'^°" ^ " ^'^^^ J^^^y breathlessly.
He hadn t a chance, his hoss bein' that winded already andhim a heavyweight

; Oi had the best part of an hour ^thVourmother afore he crossed the doorstep." ^ ""^

"But how coiUd you break your Bible oath i
" persisted TinnvHe chuckled " Oi dedn't cross her doorstep. ^0?d swoS

to, and a Quarles never breaks even his plain word, bein'TforXnght family. 'Twas gettin' on to bull's-noon and like pitch but

Sm'b, n T \^V^f°r 5^""^ ^y '^' ^Sht in it, and up achmba on Jezebel's back and lifted myself up hy the sill and got

two
We
the
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paralysis orM^maLu"„JToU^''" Ai^'-bed-no 'more
AruJ his chuclde broadeSo /hT^y^^'^h"-

™"-« X"" '

"

Jmny was strangely relieved '"tt..„ ? ^T'j , ,
" How could she ie rinl „,.,

° ''"= ''"'° ' *» •'

"

rabbet, wasn't your £ey£' itkh
''°"

T"'' *"' ^^ ' Od
bobbish and meLdin-CLnd -'""'' " "^ *•" "P ='»<'

never conceiviV a saflor on hoSi T "Tv'^'*
^""''' Q""H

stomach with prodieTli^. •
''^ '"/ '^"' ^"'"'d in the

husband and tft1^-'^t o'^m'^J
''

^t^'^
^'^s's

him the justice to say he never d^d K,T T''A ^" O^'" do
comin'-and no more^d^dn'" J^ur mot, "° *' ""^P' """ "^

wtedl^L'Cfctld'SSf''"'^ t"«" ''-°"8h the
should you hide your'^^'irtarC "

'"'" " ^^ "''^

andchSed^oKmo^tr'^ ^!""'=' •«^' P^-^ed
^y.d mannikin-d ^l^t -^d as «^d 5^^' .« ^=8= -d her false-

and Roger, they'd ha' c™e to rtt„t?^ ' " "?' ^'""'^ ^"d me
all, lettin' Emma be idd^onld

?""* ^'^ "«« in the right arter
been thelast straw Mmlt "^^ ,!,1"™"«- And that 'ud ha'
there that werv dead o'ti^ht ^h •^ " °^P -»= knockin'
trip and heard from Pe~* as her n™

''"'
T-' ''""^ '"" "

Mon forgit the start Oi gS at tW t 't"f .l^^"
• 0' *«°'t

hearty at supper, and E^a ntr ^tSesI^
°" "'

T''"'
«>

« a carrot. Noigh quackled Oi was^A ,tfrT '•"""'
wrong way. Your fevther LL ' t ,

''""dy gooin' the
0- lobster and sputters 4,0 'ftt

^'.^"""^ "'^ '''^ *^« '""
doctor who was operatin' onW a^/

"""^ "" ^'^'-^ «<" » ««-
again. " And a'co^tW fbelr^M"'- He chuckled
Hole Crick, for werv soon ^.

'^'^'°'' *^'' ""X i° Btandy
<hed too, CK'm tSf^'^ st"'"" " "'" ^aby-though that

»ouldn'; Pegs ha' «« to h^r "''''l^^'^ ''"P- " Otherwise
liveness laid*^ speHn ItlSZ'i n'"'^

"."" "^ °"'"-

^. Same as wh^en the T.i^%ZL ^Z^l} hT't"er
'
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you wa3 oUed and prayed over, they said 'twas want o' faith
had killed all the tothers."
" Was I oiled and prayed over ?

"

Well, you see when you come, poor Emma felt elders and
oils was all there was left to try—there's a rare lot of vou Peculiars
down them parts and all the way to Southend, and they'd been
gettin' round her like gulls round the plough—so the instant you
started barkin' " '

** Barking ? » gasped the little girl.

„
"You had the croup—so she turned Peculiar," he explained.

" Like you," he added reproachfully. " And a werv dangerous
thing to do, bein' as you might ha' died like the tothers. Did,
she'd ha' been had up for child-murder—what she accused
me of."

" And why weren't the doctors had up, that didn't save all
my little brothers r.r» sisters ? " asked Jinny.

That's just how y ur mother used to argufy," he said angrily,
flicking at poor Methusalem. « Turnin' everything topsy-tiwy,
Oi says. And what was 'the result ? Two years arter you was
prayed and oiled out o' croup, she was took herself wich smallpox
and wouldn't see a soul except elders and deacons and sich-like
truck. Oi will say for your father though, that he was alius
firm with her; naught she could say could turn him from his
Wesleyan principles, and when he caught her smallpox he had
the doctor in like blav.es and took all the medicine he could lay
hands on. But Emma would stick to her own way—though she
died of it, poor thing."

" But didn't you tell me father died the same day as my aneel
mother?" ' ' ^

"Ain't that why Oi come for you in my cart, bein' as the
creditors sold up everythin' except the infected beddin' ?

"

"I know, Gran'fer," she interrupted. "But then didn't
father die of his way just as much as mother of hers ?

"

"That's a nat'ra' death when you die with a doctor," he
maintained.

" And were you there when they died ? " said the child after
a mournful pause.

His brow clouded obstinately. "How could Oi be, dearie,
bem' as Oi'd taken my Bible oath ?

"

" You could ha' gone through the window ?
"

" With folks lookin' on and nusses about, as 'ud ha' thought



jnnnr at her homes „me W»y. Why,W i„p<^Me („ „. ,„„ ^^ ^ ^^ ^
" Oh, Gran'fer !

»

He looked fiercer and poor Methusalem got another flick

Happen he'd a-b en at the^Zcl;:"] "^.^-rhiffire:!;

bUnldn' fool, he not fe-ttarmeT "°?f' ^""' *'
dead and had her goffli^Tobs ^wiA vL S«L '""°

'i'^'

inquirations-

;;

Yes, I've heard about that," she interrupted.Who told you ? " he said suspiciouslv « Th^r-
three of us inside the door and two's dead » ""^ ^^^
" rou told me."

•

;;

Me
!

Oi never told a soul-Oi'U take my Bible oath »

« „ "^^ J"^^ ^ ^*""^e ago."
"Ah

!
" He was appeased. « That mav Kp r»* n-

told you afore-Oi'U t^ke my oath."
^ ^"' ^' "^^^'

" No, never before, Gran'fer."
There was a pause of peace.
Jinny was afraid to stir up the subject for weeks B„t >,.rhtUe brain had been busy Odth the storv LTfin ii ,

^'

agen by moUoncholy circumstance " °' ""' '^^ °«

by't^^dJw7.
''"^'''"''' -P- " ^'I *<» y- ^w'-ys go in

AndTw "-'.r
"" *"?" • ''"" °" ^"^ the Tommy Cm/-

" t1^ T? ^' "° <'?°«"P" He laughed gleefully
-^

Then id you go m by the porthole i " asked ]Zy smilineLord, nussie, wherever did ye get that word ? AI, nT^- ^"

«. now-you was aboard the Uh We" Tthe'tij^w.^'bur.^

I

I '
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poor Pegs. No, dearie, Oi just shinned up the ladder, loight as
a bird with that liddle ole oath oflf my showlders. But Pegs and
her one-eyed fool of a pardner never suspicioned naught, for Oi
never would set foot on the Tommy Devil except she was layin*
up in coves and cricks where the Gov'ment turned its glass eye-
he, he, he

!
Not that Oi had much stomach for his etarnal

brandy—you can't take a satisfactory swig o' that and Veep
your sea-legs—but your feyther he kept a cask o' beer special
for me, and Emma she 'ad alius cold roasts and kickshaws to be
washed down with it. Oi reckon Oi was on board with your
parents nigh once a month."

befo^i^'^
^^^^ ^ ^^^^ *^^^ ^^^'^ ^^"^^^ ^°'' °^ ^°^'^ ^^^^^

" Ay, 'twas a pity. Only none of us 'ad never thought o' that
way out."

" Or that way in," added Jinny excitedly. « Why, vou might
have gone to my mother the day after your oath !

"

The Gaffer sighed. " Mebbe that 'ud only ha' ruinated your
folks quicker. For Oi ain't been on the lugger a dozen times afore
she went down and your feyther was picked up by the revenue
cutter, bein' the onny toime he was took at sea—he, he, he

!

Thussins there wasn't no place to meet in, and to goo over Emma's
window-siU was too risky, for Pegs and her friends was aUus spyin'
around, and there wasn't a sharper eye in the Gov'ment than
that dirty little Dap's—when he was off duty."

•* But why didn't they come to see vou at Blackwater Hall ?
"

"Nay, they couldn't do that. That was in my oath too.
Never shall they cross my doorstep, neither—Oi'd sworn it on
the Book !

"

"But why didn't they come in through our window ? There's
hardly ever anybody on the common ?

"

"'We never thought o' that, neither." He heaved a deeper
sigh. " Ay, 'twas a pity," he repeated.
That night Jinny caught his eye resting more than once on

the vases of dried grass before their casement.

««

m^^ ^^* ^ bonkka man, your feyther," he observed at last.
Wery big-built, and it's a middlin' weeny window."
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PeIKi hYf r^''^ f ^" g'-^df-ther's attacks on the

stand tLni^ ' ^°^ ?°'^"'' '^' S^^^ i'^ '^^ to under-stand the odd magnanimity he had evinced in letting her w to

Si:tfr^ .^'^ ^r ?-^y -<^ P-k up thVdoct^ne

tW K y °''V"'^''^''^
*^^^ '^°"^^ ^^ brought up of the sectthat had saved It, was, it transpired, poor Emma's drying request

f^tW T ^^ ^' '^''" ^"^^"^^^ ^^P to the^unforS
i^\ Tf^'^ °'^^^ '° ^'^'^ ^« daughter's doorsteprdi!

andwSI'r "^ "^'^"^^^"^ ^^ " ^^^- ^^« double fuLra
« /pSm^ "^ ^°"'^ ^""P^y ^^^° o^ Jinny-

the M%i^V^f' ^^'^ ^'?''^ ^^^'^ P^S^ ^h^" Oi boarded

the cart « ^aZ} '''°"'''^^ ,°^" '° ^' granddaughter intne cart. Am t you got enough o' your own ? ' savs Oi « 'Twasthrough your havin' one too manykat Jinny's h'ere at alf'o

mTne Y^' f^^'u''
'^^\^' " '^^^^^' ' '^' °^°^^ '^^^on he'smine. You cut off her mother,' says she, * and now DanielJmny cuts you off.' ' Not so fast, sister,' says (S. ' TOatevermy conduct to Emma-and folks ;ith stine Tyes ion't^us lee

^cuTmroff If^"^' r^' '^^^ '^^^ ^--'^ enough sento cut me off, and Ch don't cut her off, for Oi ain't got to wisit

Zd TK
'?""^

r'"^^°"' ^'^^ ^^^'^^^ Almightyfthlnk the

y^uin^ hln^^^^
''"""'

nr^>'' ^^^'' "^ -y' * -d same ayou don t hand her over, Oi'll summons you and carry off two o'ypurn m my cart-and what's more Oi'lT ill-treat 'em cmeUnd
fcC^""

t^ce a day with my whip.' " "^

You didn't mean it," said Jinny.
**Dedn'tOi, though?"

'

" But they were your nephews and nieces !
"

Ihe more right to wallop 'em. You should ha' «een Pe^s^mb down. She know'd weU as Oi never broke my word she

?7ry.s tLT-
^'^^"^h;^-ily- Right up and' do^^^ Jo

yoZ\hat'^.ooTrh^?- •
^°

'°i
°'^^^^ ^^ ^^^>''^ "k^ ^° do to

' fml 1 1 • f^^
^""."^ ^^^"^ 5^°" °"^ °n deck in your litde yaUer

aU tho K n'r"^ '^^ ^^5^- ^°^d' Oi reckonized you on thenaU, though Oi'd never clapped eyes on you afore."
'

HOH could Oi see you-you came arter the Tommy Devil

' K : r
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was at the bottom, and your feyther never got the dubs from the
insurance company, bein' a flaw in the articles as swaL'ered up
all the rest of his cash in the lawsuit. But you'd got his ways
and your mother's looks "—Jinny flushed with pleasure-" and
steddy cuttin' me off, you-ha, ha, ha !-made straight for my
great ole beard and pulled out a great ole fistful."
" Ought I to have cut it off ? " laughed Jinny happUv.

"'^Xt.,f* ^^^^' ^^SS,' says Oi, 'blood's thicker than
water. Will you come along o' your gran'fer, liddle maid ? ' says

** And what did I say ? " asked Jinny breatlilessly.
^"You dedn't say naught—you bust into tears, bein' as you
thought Oi was the auctioneerer and you'd been sold with every-
thmg else, poor liddle ole orphan, and then Pegs catches hold o'
you and says you was cUnging to her. But Oi soon stopped that
lob-IoU, for Oi holds you over the raU and shows you Methusalem
aU prancm in his pride, and * Won't you go with your gran'fer's
hoss, hddle maid ? ' says Oi."

" And what did I say then ?
"

" ^?\ ^®^^'^ ^^y naught, but in a twinklin' you jumps
out o Susannah's arms, scrambles down the accommodation
ladder, and was rubbin' noses ^vith Methusalem. And Oi
count his was as damp as youm, bein' as he'd come wthout
a stop."

" Dear old Methusalem !
" And nothing would content Jinny

but she must jump down and rub noses with him now, and again
both noses were damp. But as Methusalem had seized the
opportumty to come to a standstill, and Jinny, lost in shadowy
memones, continued the caress ten seconds too long, the old
rcarne declared with sudden 'querulousness that he hadn't got
time for foolishness, and that since he had burdened him-
self with Jinny his business had gone " to rack and ruina-
tion."

" Peculiar, Pegs warned me, Oi'd have to bring vou up," he
added, as Jinny hastily clambered back to his side. "And
Pecuhar's the word for your gooin's on. Not that Methusalem's
got more sense nor you. Oi count ef there was churches for
cattle, he d a-stoyled hisself Brother Methusalem and kicked
over his drench."

It was the Gaffer's instinctive conviction that faith went witii
the father. In tiius yielding to Emma's dying breath he may,
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apart from the pressure of death-bed wishes, have found vent for

ft thS"hf j;?rT«.''8=^« t «<l"cti;e Bolde™ T^Z
FmiTi \H u'i"'?'8 »PPnA«ision that the one child ofEmmas whicl> had at least survived prayer, mieht reaUv be atestmiony to the teaclung. and as such entided t^sWeT r W
«rjb"?

•"'d absolute faith in the doctrine. It res ed on ,SeSfd. chapter of James as dearly as the big Bible containing th^tchapter rested on the chest of drawers. Once indeed wh« the

SmrSsZtt'" "'°^''"^' ''' "-' ^«" ^'-^ - ™^
" Is any sick among you ? let him caU for the elders of the

ttie of'ti?^:?:
""^ ''" ""• ^"°"-''"« -- -" °" ^"

rai^'e'^SL^uY'Tn? -/t*^ '"° *' '^^- ^^ *' ^o^^ '^aU

But the Gafferhad not collapsed as she expected. It only meant

Z^ •,
^^'™''' "^y 'P'^^ <>« Ws sins being forgivenMoreover rt didn't say you couldn't have a doctor, tio

Crestfallen, the child wept in a comer and did not recover herpints tdl at Sunday^chool Elder Mawhood had supXd h
'

Tney shall lay hands on the sick and they shall recover" •

ana equipped her against the second part with Asa Kino

"i'tf'b?" <" '^'^""'^'^ -) - 'S.a^S^ i^Us f^et!yrt sought not to the Lord but to the physicians " The

V^ltt' A ^'ty *' '^"^ "O" a' *en, isn't He i
"

Martha wound up crushingly. "You ask your grandfather

The courage to launch this counter-attack never came to her

WW? ,""' .''»«f°T''' '^' =""* I'" grandfather Uved in thathndly toleration of each other's foUy which comes from hoC.
wasTetld mt^^M """^

'^'P""'
"^"Smas lie. What af^Hgwas the old man's obduracy. Jinny told herself, but part of the

ne^r^T'l '^t
"^'"^''y "^ "«=

'
"Th' f"" that she no^

pSm lul
" ''°"°" " ''^ers ^ved her from any persondproblem. Such waverings as she had felt at fifteen were nottowards Wesleyamsm, but towards Martha's mush^m dStrine!

Ml

,' 'I
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The texts of this convert to the latest thing in creeds were cer-
tairdy staggering, and her scorn for the still unconverted, sublime.
* We don't take some bits o* the Word and leave others." That
was an ari^-ament not easy to answer, and the bits now exhumed
in support of Christadelphianism by the tireless discoverer ofKmg Asa were ever accumulating. Fortunately Jinny was far
too busy for religious discussions or doubts, and the "angel
mother," softly hovering, made a restful background for the one
true Faith.

VI

And a sensational episode in the history of the local Brethren
came to strengthen the sect as weU as to add to die number of
Jinny's homes : came too, at the very crisis when the impossibilitv
of carrying the Carrier with her through the coming winter
threatened to leave her stranded alone at " The Black Sheep "
during the midday rest at Chipstone. It would have been easy
enough m summer to sit in her cart in the courtyard munching
her bread and cheese, while Metiiusalem was lost in his nosebag,
and clients were coming with commissions, but the parcel-shed
had no stove, and to wait in the bar or taproom or even the
pariour—all alike masculine haunts where one could hardly
dump the « scarecrow " or swain-chaser beside one—was not a
pleasant prospect.

Jinny's and tiie Brotiierhood's good fortune began—such are
the ways of Providence—widi the death of the landlord.
Mother Gander—so everybody caUed JeflF Gander's buxom

spouse—had fought like a lioness to save him. « Not a doctor
for miles around," as the paralysed old Bundock put it trium-
phantiy from his bed-of-all-news, " but she carted him over, and
set 'em all consulting and quarrelling. There was two from
London, one of 'em a bart, and aU wasted. CharKe the potboy,
.as he was then, feeUngly told my boy, the postman, that he
could ha' set up a pubhc-house with the fees. Not that I approve
o public-houses, but leastways they give you more waluable
dnnks man doctors does. And when poor Jeff was gone, and
Mother Gander was carrying on like crazy, comes the Parson and
tells her 'tis the Lord's will.

" « Then if it's tile Lord's will,' says she, like lightning, for she
was always quick in the uptake, * why do you run down the
Peculiars as just begs the Ix)rd to alter His -viU, instead o' throw-



jnmy AT HER HOMES ^ing their hard-earned gold to the doctors ? ' That was the wav

to Woodham where no less than five hundred Erediren .n^S «.'.
fwered themselves in a haU too smaU forAelhrnn^rJ T
ainission. But their own me.tings.llugM we"mfy^Ztno.ce thangs were brought out," were numericallyi^W^,'

Zf *V"''^r ^ "^^ Brethr^'Vfi 'a^r^h^^nSbeen captured, the devil had not been dispossessed MoAe,Gander doffed her gold chain, but Sister GandTATe no^^Semptymg her Kquor into the gutters, and to be p^d of a*convert against whose estabBshment you have t„ IT,;„°- 1
another is not simple. Ue PeculiarrmaJa^d ^W« "aft"»me heart-searching. It was true old Bun^ocL'had Se"'^n"to make great play with Banyard's dedaration-^veiXadnured as a gem of humour-" If you want to rerT!^'^

f^^^ ^ Mawhood pomted out, " The Black Sheep •• wasfar more than a pubhc-house: as the headquarters for 4e m^coach u was part of the constitution of the counSv and it -fIbetter for the farmers to eat their ordinaTy under?G^f"rroof-even if they would drink with it-thanlor thet^fitH?4«r custom to go to a rival house wUch would contribu.lnifarthmg to the Brethren's treasury It was Br™rf.i! m
however, who supplied the finest sooAin^wder "^^^'f,^condemn myself," he said. '< but 'twasnVno ^od. You t«Sd^k when y^^e harvestin'. Don't, you'll bf drippin^as^:^

f^- .," 5* ^'^ "°t ^°^ now that his harvestine davs weVe

n^? *"• ""' P"™ "*" '^"°>='" ^'" wicked l^uTadto consider circumstances. And plavine the Sancho P»„,= llni

o«"„T«''' "'/""^ t^t'the- was suth frngt
Tl J .^ f='* '° ""^ "' « Banyard as a reviUn' wrdthem as made fun of us, but to teU the trith Wve ne^TgoTou?my warm bed .n the middle o' the noigh, to pray as heIZZ

c

•ft ft .*u
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cl^'r^^ "°' '''

'^''T'
^**^* «°^ ^o ^ thankful for SisterGander, and not expect her to goo aU the way at tiEVtart Shidon't want to lose her business as weU as her^usb^d

"

But It appeared that Mother Gander did not wiit to onwithout a husband either. She suddenly, and ^foT^her yeS
not h^Kfr™ "^'?r^ ^"^'y ^°« '^^ aforcsSdT^tC
mLf^A '

1 K' ^°i!*
'^* ^^ ^ ^"^^ "P"t for the Breth^'modified only by the conversion of CharUy. The Omffw^

Tnd
1'''

Tl^
'*^'. ^JT'^^^ity to give the couple « roughS'

Brft^^r ^ A
"3^^"*°od joined in with kettles aSdZS.Brother Bundock from his omniscient bed at first proclaii^^d A^

J3:d1o"«:d''"n^1!^°^^^^ °° ^» Bre"hr^r^:Tav^^

W. » »,
^°"

u*" ^? '° 8^^* "P Purveying « beer ^dbacca"—he himself would have dared it h*^ i-^io«j • v
fear of co„,radictio„ had he onl^ht te'£^^:?"/^7^;„'
J^«o™ «.„ ov«. he would .date with^o how^Lll

neZ^ri'i^.li;? "?
"S"^ H''"'«

•«' ""^"g^ »»d hating thenew landlord with hi, jackanip'. airs, they quit her. nearlv JIher customer^ and them a. wa. faithful 1«L ikana at h«between the drinks. Sod, o8s with her sUks an"^^SWapron and up with her deeves, and back to the Mtch«r Sh^I

^.!^V JfIT''' ^>°"' •» "''W. long le^TandW
he marned, and now sl.e was back at the old game m-A^rtwas partly to escape the sour looks that she&Jtah"

r«r n "''' ''"' .'" ""> °'°°'^ •'•''d cooked 'e^aU Wkagain Don't come in good time, yon couldn't get a chak «

ou, o' that kit3>en tiU she'd cXd it^'dot" "'™ """

./^^t,^^ntt;^trt:^\fcif-b"°"
summoned to the kitchen to r«:eive msSSst ^i'p^!
^«h1 . i"'"^

tradesmen as the lady-hermit fouM^t
Sr w^s friff "•'^S

" J""""- ^' '"" that <ie H„ e

S^v pr^ed Lfl-^^f""' '!'" .""'««• *« relationship.

ihariL^tlf- t.t '^'^f^y,
'"P>te " the warm Htchen, evenshanng the cook's meal. And when at last Sister liott r«umS
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tew and old. the ran of the ldtch«. and the freedom ofSSroMoned gratn.,00. to the lucky Jmny. Here nnderX J^^tbacon-hung oak beams of the ancient apartment before a h^
fir. m™,ring itself rosfly in the copp^ Z. aid sS^eL^could «, diamng her toe. beside the dan£ng .mokS'^Methe wmd howled through the arch of the sleety cou^^

-1
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CHAPTER IV

WILL ON HIS WAY

Permit me of these unknoum lands /' inquire.
Lands never tilVd, where thou hast wandering been.
And all the marvels thou hast heard and seen :

Do tell me something of the miseriesfelt
In climes white travellersfreeze, and where they meU.

• . Crabbe, " Tales of the HaU."

I

The coach from railhead to Chipstone was an hour and a half'
late, and not all the flourish of its horn as it thundered into the
courtyard of « The Black Sheep » could disguise the fact. No^
that It was the fault of the coach : it had waited for the mail
train, and this, for those parts, parvenu monster had iound an
obstruction on the line, and was helpless to go round it, as the
dnver and the guard complacently pointed out. Their glory
and their tips were shrunk like their circuit—unchanged 2ong
the short route, they could no longer prod the slumbering
traveller with insinuatory farewells : they knew themselves!
these Chipstone worthies, a last lingering out-of-the-way survival
of the old order, doomed like, the broad coaching road and the
old hostelnes to decay ; already they had seen the homed guard
dedine m places to the omnibus cad, even as the ancient
shooter of highwaymen had sunk to the key-bugler

; ye'
they preserved the grand manner before the revolution that was
deposing them—the Tom Pratt and Dick Burrage of a generation
of traveUers-and while dispensing their conversation like
decorations and drinking your health as a concession, they
retailed with gloomy satisfaction every railway collision and
holocaust, as though coaches never overturned, and declared the
Enghsh breed of horses would be ruined. And when certain lines
set up third-class carriages they denounced the cruelty of packing
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^e poor In roofless seadess trucks, as though they themselves

But to-day "Powerful warrum" was the grumble of thepassenge^^ even o those on the toof, the majority heing-t^'
early in May-stOI smothered in box-<:oats ; as for ^KT^.
Ta'Z^'^^rr^

'»'"«-
"f^J^^

"kewise Lt yet cast a dou ,and had sunilarly mistrusted the sunshiny speU Wh which that

trn^^
Bntish cUmate. But though the sun had suddenlybecome hot enough to sour milk, it could not sour the temper ofthe bronzed young man-his face nigh as ruddy as his hair-who sat on the box-seat and conversed with Tom Pratt almost

unrufflrf^ thanks largely to the blue-eyed girl in the train whobefore hM cleanshaven cosmopolitan air had shown signs ofendemess, and whose address his purse now held-more predon,

MoL^fSnadl''"' ' "•"''"* '^"^ ^''" *' ^^"^ •'^^-

oi^^^hl 't'Vi f^"« '^. " """"" " "« '""'I'd to thinkof the hells he had known-Montreal with mosquitoes. New York
Xnd ho""'' ^t ™^'

*i^'
'°'^'' "" "^« - manrcSi*

Ae^^^W M ^•"'f•

'^^ '™'"" "* «h' ^«« countryside.:
the comfortable air of immemorial cultivation-after the riantuntidiness o the New World. How soothing these long^eeS

hmonc highway with thatdi and tile, steeple and tiwer, aft«Ae corduroy roads of round logs or the muddy, dusty, sand^
tracks. How adorable these creeper-covered cottages after loZcabms m backwoods

; rotting floors on rotten sixers and7emud P»"« Wl«n out of the waUs. He forgot diat it was plSo'sdy

^le?-" rt
^^ "'^ fro-n n«rly a decade ago-tW, d^,

waUed-in life, so petty and pietistic-and he congratulatedhmself afresh on the wisdom of'tiiat abrupt resolurion^o^ ut

pS* '° ^ second-hand pioneer and to farm at home with die

His dothes alone would have kept him in good humour Notonly were the heavier in what he Ld learned to caU r'trunkbut tiiose on his back were the first he had ever had made to

shajrndf^n .'^' "l" '"^^' "^^' *' °«'=doth andShawl and fal-lals he was bnnging to his parents " from America »>

I'?

i

m
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—by .the world-famous finn of « Moses & Son " (opposite Aldgate
Church), whose imposingness was enhanced in his eyes by
finding it—on the Saturday he first hied thither—haughtily
aloof

:
a blank wilderness of shutters in a roaring world, with

no gleam through their chinks from the seven hundred gas-
burners. But he had finally stormed the "Private Hall,"
toiling—as invited by rhyme—up " the stairs of solid oak," and
had gained the heights " where orders were bespoke," and there
—in that rich-carpeted " showroom with the giant chandelier,"
in a settmg of Corinthian columns, sculptured panels, and
arabesque ceilings—dark enchanters with tape-measure* ^'ke
serpents over their shoulders had made obeisance to hii.. d
enfolded him with their coils. Even his billycock hat verified
the bardic boast

:

There's not another Hat-mart in the town
Which casts such lustre on the human crozon.

Left to himself he would have liked a wideawake, but that
arhiUr elegantiarumy the small boy, he was warned, had not quite
acquiesced in that. If it was not a coat of many buttons that
he now sported, it was scrimp enough to show off 'he fine lines
of his figure ; for the movement towards ample waistcoats and
wide trousers was not yet encouraged by his Aldgate mentors,
and jpockets on the hips had been conceded him with reluctance!
In his large American trunk reposed a still grander suit of Sunday
sable, though he had shied at a frock coat, and was glad to learn
'from these hierophants of the mode that morning jackets were
no longer confined to the stable-yard or the barrack-room, but
were permissible even in the country house—and there was no
question but Frog Farm was that. ' He had already worn his
blacks once, on his visit to the Great Exhibition, and they made,
he found, a distinct difference to the policemen in top-hats
whose guidance he sought in the labyrinths of the metropolis.
The delay in this visit to the Exhibition—the goal of his

journey to London—had turned out an advantage, he felt, giving
him time for these measured elegancies. If he had been
unable to be in at the opening, as he had grandly designed in
Canada when ignorant that this involved guineas and season-
tickets, he had managed to squeeze for a ghmpse of the Queen
outside if not inside the Park, and the first five-shilling day-
after all, only the fourth—was grandeur enough for a whilom
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ploughboy and cabin-boy. Although nine ten-pound notes made
,a warm waistcoat-hmng, he was not under the iUusion that heHad returned with more than a competence.

One would have thought London itself a Greater Eichibition
to a young man who had never seen it before : especially London
at carnival with its colossal crowds swollen by visitors from all
countnes m all complexions and costumes: London with its
numberless gay 'buses (plying mostly to Hyde Park), its swifter
ghding cabnolets of the new pattern invented by Mr. Hansom,
and the more stohd procession of four-wheeled clarences, not tomention the fashionable .nd civic carriages with the scarlet-and-
go.1 pomp of flunkeys and outriders : London with its countless
curious street-cners costermongers, ballad-mongers, watercress
seUers, muffin and hot-pie men, birdcage dealers, tract-peddUng
Lascars m white robes, and vendors of everything from corn-
salves to speeches on the scaffold ; blowsy, rowdy London that
turned into a dream-city when those strange figures with rods
ghded through the twilight, flecking the long, grey streets with
points of hre.

But though WiU Flynt was not insensitive to these fascinating
phenomena, and even rode about recklessly in the cabriolets a*

My the Great Exhibition had draw him across the Atlantic.Whde awaiting impatiently for the five-shilling day, he diUy did
die Tower and the Zoo (sixpence extra for Mr. Gould's humming-
birds m the twenty-five glass cases), paid twopence to go into
bt. Pauls, and a shilling to see the Great Globe in Leicester
Square, patronized Phelps at Sadler's Wells, and the horses at
Astle/s, had a peep at Vauxhall, enjoyed « Rush, the Norwich
Murderer," at Madame Tussaud's, and submitted the boots these
operations begnmed to the red-coated shoeblacks of the Ragged
Sdiools-London's new word in philanthropy. But though he

ri ^ *^»"^*''" '"^ "^^^"^ ^'^ q^ai^t galleried hotel, "The
J?Iower Pot, was situated, with the Spitalfields Market and the
tall old houses of the silk-weavers, whose vast casements with
their httle panes rose story on story, he was no sooner through
with the visit to the Exhibition than without a day's delay-as
promised in that letter to Martha-he took train and coach to
Little Bradmarsh.
Beholding him thus on the County Flyer hurrying towards

*rog Farm, after only a smgle visit to the stupendous spectacle,

- 1. i
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'•4 jnnnr the carrier
one nuy suspect that he did not know his own heart as weU as^.magined But he himself had no doubt of ^Z^^^
and the Donumon already boasted four thousand c^niiK^Zwho confessed to have yielded to the same irresistibk aS^SfonThere was indeed httle else tatted of on the voyage : J^^lWinder of the boat itself-a new Yankee iron andTr;*«^rof nearly two thousand tons and quite five hund«dwZerthat brought them to Liverpool in eleven day, fromhEand had sp.ttoons and wedding-berths like thVS" riv?.steamers, and to see which the' Liverpudlians had fl^^T*
tZZr^'^'"'' '"'°" *' wc^Id-ma^d aw.^g trem

™^«^^ • *°^
i*

I/'ndonwas thus shaken, how much

flags of aU nations wave over the great glass buadine whosemere matend would have been enotgh t! set the riobe"^even ,f it had not contained contribu^ons from eve^ comefIfovdiza^on except Germany, which in that antedUuSS a«
Spared m die catalogue only as " The States of the Z^lTverein'^W*at wonder If with all the excursions and alarums and^^L
paragraphs, poems, discussions, wrangles, skits, prophed« Tnd

les^y inroBing vans and the sappers and minere at work in

^^.TT% ^' M.P.-miHtary and moustachio'd-™„ tie

SLfoT^L^- lf°""l
P^** ''5' ^'^'"''"8 -gainst £:mvasioa of Freethinhng foreigners who would pillaM London

fear.5"L Ch T" "V^"''?
womanhood

:
mo?e sfber^nS

S- Ch-'?" mobs and the Red RepubUcans: even theCadiohcs, already flaunting their cardin/s and rinrine thdrunhaUowed church belk, would profit by the ContiS^wa^eThe House of Lords resounded with protests and peuvr,

fa^e o/,t'rt°^''°°
°' *' ^"^ -d apprehen^ns

'^

o"hfate of the buUding erected therein were equally rife • .ne ereat

ZJ^- ^y^'"^^ the gaUeries would coUapse under the^aramg multitudes, and Anarchism v^ld . .ize i« opponL>anud the dismantled treasures of the ,.obe. But onfuS^
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factor was on the Exhibition's side : the scheme was attackedby the 7tmes. And so Paxton's building rose steaSv rifl t^great day when through an avenue of three^^rtera oJ^, ^11^
spectators the Cheen and " that QueenSSetusfi'JJ—as a panegynst of the period put it-drove toA^cU^i^r^the elect thirty thousand who^ad ^jfe'd; ound "U Xethrough ghttenng nave and transept, with their fountfl^ 7
flowers, and statues, the « HaUduU'ho^s » Z^^^a thousand voices, two hundred orchestral instruments anHdo2en gxant organs; and the miUennial hope Xd up 'n a

Snl^u'""?
of universal emotion. And hoary VandFr^shodd hereafter teU-procIaimed the poet of the GrTatSn«^

rdgned: ^
'

^"''^ ""'' ^^^ v^oM and Justice

What time the Crystal Hall sentforth her doveAnd signed the League of Universal Love.

the^unrm °tS!t fo/bfr^ '" P"'-'" ^^' ^^"^ ^^P^« «-«e fortne unrest that forbade him to miss this Messianic soectacle \t

w ri~:f"?" ^" ^°^^ ^^^ admitted-the Greatffilnwhich had first unsettled his stolid labours. Tat oSlation

t.W ^°T"S''''^ ^°"^^ ^° V'^^ --lier, and by a shockAat had set the New World rattling even more noisily t^an the

high in aunferous mud and shimmering water, to l«^fed hv

ucarea acres. JJut by the time the farm was off his hands A,glamour of easy gold had faded, and with a sum kWs «Sk«ssufficient for a Uttle respite, Ufe seemed suddenly wiTlanucr^ and he found himself possessed by a strange craf^L not

0? the GrTat'Srio-i'
^"""'^ '" "^" ^^ "'Ar^^Z

( r;

I ij

.: i

^'' J
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II

Chipstonc had seemed strangely shriveUed as the CountvHyer tore through it; the High Street unexpecteXSand the ^eat, gorgeous shops, against wh^ panes^ he ^dflattened his youthful nose, curiously small and Zh ^^dmunutive sun-bUnds
; yet the quaint, blistered bulge of the^dumbered houses was fascinatingly as he remembe^d it andwhen the spmted quartet of tinkling steeds slackened und^r tSearchway crowned by the. ironwork sign of « The Black Sheer»

on r^t m"^^ V"^ ^r'"" ^^^^ ^« ^°^i«^t inn stm giieon the stable-yard with this same Tudor bulge, and that^hecourtyard itself was little less rambling than^rfie picture t'earned in his memory. There was the same mass-meeSng o1cocks crowing on the same goldpn dunghiU, the same littef obarrels, boxes baskets, and parcels of laundry-work while thegardens of the whitewashed^ld cottages bacUng the b!aS-tarred stables and cartsheds seemed cauiht up as iLonLou^^^^

i,Tl "? ?'. ^°'''y °^"^^y- Why, there was the ve^Ted
T^Xr^t^'f

the fann-wagonW Sunday he waltTdte
It to Harwich. And there-yes, actually thie on the samedoorstep, under the same hanging ironwork lamp wis JsTerJoe, the shambling, bottle-nosed hunchback, whose figurt-in its^assurance of stability-struck him as positively bef^ti^ andwhose head seemed aureoled by the mist. But where w^Aat
S°v^'tfT'V"\"^".^ "^^ ^^^ Wswathed ^"ageTcdebHynt

? Brushing the mist from his eyes, he looked anxiouslyround the seething, sun-drenched courtyard. « Hullo w" hesaid at last. " Wouldn't my dad wait ? » It rsVpSsamvoice with something of a twang : but the twang was n^loTg^r
" Oi dunno your feyther from Adam," said Toe cheerfullvmoppmg his face wth his shirt-sleeve.

*'
cneerfuUy,

" Yes, you do—old Mr. Flynt—Frog Farm »

h..A '^u°^
^' ^'^^~^^ '^^"^^^ °° Wer a saint's. « Oi never

H.1 K?^ "^T^"" f'^^ ^^"" ^°^^^Vs. It's a dead place »
He shambled off on his many tasks .^th an aliveness that

^^But In'^r
^^^^^^^^^ ^^ ^' ^-^^- «^« father deadBut look here Joe !

» He pursued the factotum « Youremember me—little WiU Flynt ?
»

" Can't say as Oi does—moind that box now."
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hale?"'''
'^'"°"' ''"P'-" ^^ hunchback waved a busy

«£lm«^r ^''^- ^^^ ^°'^ ^"^ ^ ^° ^' °^y trunk horfie ?
»

Bradmarah earner goos at three-you're in luck »

littT. i?/*"^
^
J*^'^^

''°'" ^"*° ^ driverless tilt-cart where a

venerable carrier was still plying how then ?^,?5 ^ "^^

tively juvenile Caleb be exScf ? "JLe Ma^^^^^^^

r^f^rS^nd^r^ii fT r' -^^^^^- ~fc:rd^
S?K S^! ' ^^^f^^ ^^^ ^^'^ ^"'^^"^ images. Surely hadCaleb Flynt really died, old Quarles would nefer haveT^ sohvdy a topic untapped with Joey.

^ ^^^^ '°

bl^de lds^.U of Mother a:^^:^:™ StfeX^^ :L'&1T ^' ""? ' misadventure. Here were ^fu^L
siUc bosom

:
otherwise she was her old comely self R,.t fr-Tk

^itSr^'""^'"' ''^'' ^''"''W^ n:S>;eT;egfrdedWa, an a,^l and ar«tocranc personage, able to eat meat at eve^meal. An easy accost and inquiry about the old Flynts of FrZJ^ brought Mm soothing information. Lord b «s hfa dl
™j J t" I ,

coiddn't say they had been to charel latelv

find tl,?B ? T ^"^ J'^salem crankiness. « But yoi^S

yI^ f"f^r^V " *= P-^'I-hed- that blac/onelou asK »«•
! And with a wave towards the arch ihr f.™^

'«S?„"'.*'
''"'^"8 Kck Burrage.

""^ """^
Wm thought the "her" referred to a chambermaid who wasjust passing, but he saw no need of such g«idance-S,rparrd!shed was obvious enough. Ks mind was ^cupied with the ,S^fact that Mother Gander had apparently becZe a rister in^fspmt to his own fathe-, while his motherhad mov^ on to ai^otSr«cenjr.c doctrine Ah well, changes were ZldtoZTtl^erybody could be of the same iiSmutable granitraSself

k:

Km^
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bi^l^k""**-
"^^ P"^^»J^«d d^ertcd save for a young girl ^a.busily heapmg up parcels into the willing arms^w d^dnS

landlady had conjured up, he stood a moment, absently watchini?

snould be dispatching so many parcels—wedding-cake came into

^onsre'nttrA?h °''l^^h ^^^^^ °^ the^tjT^aVn::

~Se SSo^^ ^?''.**- Hewould willingly have loitered

nother7?n1 i ""f
dissipating-but the carrier was clearly

observed was also adorned with a May Day bow.

Unrhad robbeyh^'^^^K-'^.^'
^"' ^""^- ^he block on the

^ off with tW^ *^^^^^^^°;?"' ^°^ J»« wondered wnether to

wS~offT ^'^""'"
"^'t ^?» ^^y ^^°"^^ h^ be thus

Te^^L^iLJt^ °°V^ ^?^"'*^y «P'^«d at "The Black

^en' a W . ,K^''°'*'!' ^^°^P'" °^ ^^*^ 8^'l i^ the shed, and

m^h^ W il
''"°" ^°°^^ by the dear old field-paths, th^ugh

f^^B^irt^T^ ^^ ^^ ^"°"«b doubtfess und3sun
? Besides, his slow old parent might be on the way after

S^rfo wA tr^'' ^°"V^.
"°^ °^^«« ^°^- Yes, it w<Sild b^

oLeVn » ),
^'' ^''.^''' ^"^ ^"°*ber hour or so « TTie May

Wa ed ribL'^rr^ r ^^ ^^' ^'^"^^"^ °-- Methusalem's

tSf ? ^ '• ^Yes, they would surely have made her that •

ti^ough perhaps the old custom was no longer kept up T^Vshe hadn't the blue eyes or the plumpness of^the giri inL trS^.and was not stately enough fnr a r,.. *v ^ J "^*°'

carriage ^.7 ''°'^'*^i'' 'T.^""^
'^' Diue-eyed minx in a royal

beer'w- I
^°" P^""^ ^"^ ^"^"^ behind bars, manipulating

h;«"J«'^
aU right," Joey startled him by announcing, topplinehis tower of parcels into the cart « ofv- r«oJ- • .PK"^S

The oM Fl,,r,«. 1,
' """ .^"^^ cart. ui ve made mquirations.

« /?! i^^^ ""^^P be aloive and kickin'."

slion?^. «•
^°"'" ^f'

^"^' ^^^^^ °^ uneasiness vanished. Heslipped a sixpence mto Joe/g palm. « Put my box in-IV notgoing myself-say it's for Frog Farm." And he jostled baTto
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dog. that ydped, tanXrh^l^^K '^'\«'^blmg over

_ ^
III

' -But dinner was not always

««ktg';". w:fatito;;ni "°^' <'"''-^- «"« was
under pendent stag.homVZ«!jf ^' "5"' " P^"'^ h»d
-"Ue Black sC" w^.Jdlr"''"'1'"*"''J'"l»""
"Coffee Rooms "-and Wm FW ^"ffl

°* >">" °««-fan8led

beer, .and, tobacco, rin snuff a^nV T^",?, "P '^'' "^O"" »'

^^«Hon., ^andt t^: ^r^^e^rc^^'X^^^S

« Yoi4 not^^t^'^""?'^
^'.^' S°^ ^° wait here"

" I mav » hi .T^ ^°' '^' ^«^^ ^ " «1^« queried.

lad^f yortrlser:: '^X?^'
she -recognized the hobnailed

cratic stair
';

"'^^ °' '° ^°w Wm up her aristo-

" You haven't a room emntv ? » T,- , j .

" There's a poky gaTet »^Z , -^ "P?'^^ incredulously.

Have to go thrS f to L'.t^ "^ ^°? ^°°^" '^^^ wo"ld
late and ^ts u7vty"Irly Bu/^' '"'^^ ^°^^ ^° ^^^ -'X '

and our corrido,^ 7re tJ^^; V ° ?' ^^'' '°°°^s «« stufl^r

against the C" s Se^L^jf P^f^ ^^ ^^^X^ tumbling
tumbling down Te staiS T Tl ^^°"'

'
^^^^ ^^J^^e nof

whole hLerba%Sl-iJ"°.n°" ''''^ '^'^ ^"
«' ^he

and the service is disVaceful."
"''"' "^''^^ ^°' ^° ^°^^-

Will, overwhelmed, stammered out deDrecation ^f h uThe mn was most picturesque he ut^J^a^ ^" ^^""•
f luresque, Jie urged, and it was not the fault

I ?i

r .1!

I'-l

i (
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of the house if the coach was late ; as for himself a crost of bread
and cheese would suffice to stay his pangs.
"Well, go up and see what you can get," she rejoined scep-

tically, moving aside. Relieved to find the barrier raised, he
ascended the dog-legged staircase; his boyish awe resurging.
Alas! even the landlady's disparagement had not prepared him
for this dishevelled scene—dirty plates and greasy knives and
forks and tobacco-stoppers and sloppy pewter pots that had
stMiped bleary rims on the fly-haunted table-doth, and a waiterm his shirt-sleeves dining, like a gentleman, oflF the ruins.
" Wegetables and pastry is hoflF! ' murmured this disturbed

gentleman.

Will was retreating—bread and cheese at the bar amid the
ghntmg bottles and shining beer-handles seemed more appetizing
—but the waiter had sprung up, his mouth still masticating but
his coat conjured on, and had him fixed instanter on a Windsor
chair at a clean little sun-splashed table by a side window that
was refreshingly open and gave on the cheery courtyard.
A cut of the devastated joint, strong mustard pickles, a huilch

of good bread, a pint of porter and the freedom of the cheese to
foUow, soon dispdled the dismalness of the room; an effect to
which the attendant magician contributed more literally by his
great trick of vanishing crumbs and dis'^ppei?ring plates, including

f ?r\,^^^'^^^*^°
^^^' ^°^ 8°°^ ^' was, this cold roast beef

of old England, how equally redolent of the dear old country
those hunting pictures on the low wainscoted walls, with all
ttieir gay bravado. There were four of them: The Meet
Breaking Cover, FuU Cry.^Tbe Death ; aU populous witii spirited
pmk gentiemen and violentiy animated dogs and horses, culminat-
ing in tiie leading dog tearing the fox, and the leading gentieman
waving his tall hat in rapture. He quaffed voluptuously at his
frotiiing pewter pot. To the Queen of the May—ay, why not
drink to /J^-?

/ /» /

" How's Mr. Gander ? " he asked irrelevantiv, witii a sudden
image of the bull-necked landlord and his massive gold scarfpin.
The waiter—on the point of disappearing—materialized himself

again, and stared at the questioner.
" He ain't ^w^^how," he gasped at last. " At least that's a

secret 'twixt him and his Maker."

. "P*^'* ^ " ^^ w^s Will's turn to gasp. Could so much gross
vitality be extinct, or even rarefied ?
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** Dead and married over. She'* Mm iir«.»* i

lowered lu.TOi«. •' He was the potboy once"
^- "'

Yes, sir—the potboy, and bustini? with oride if T 1.* u-hand up the plates at the Bowling Qubdi^w'? A « Ik
^"3

the cruel change « YouV.. K-„ I^ • r
^^^'^ accented

"Halfround^tkeworKa^WrJh'i-' '.P"«^°»"
why didn't you go in for herT" ^'^ """^ maccuracy. « But

""SS'l w/t^""' P"? " '^' P''"" "^d' hini cough,

made poor diSrSo ^X' H ?' "'"' "S"^- " ^^

it's another aTn'Tii s1^? r?
'^°^""^g^if ^^'s not one cross

ones » ' ' ^ ^' P^'^^P^ y°" ^*^ o°e o' the lucky

" Vm not married at all."

aU;^tnfri;}>^""" ^"^^^--er sighed again. "Got
" Everything, thank you—not wanting a wife."

i ;
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His lau^ gurgling away into hit pevr.er pot, evoked only a

deeper sigh, on which the waite. seemed wafted without.

IV

Simultaneously—through the opening or closing door—some-
thing was wafted within. Our complacent young man at his
place in the sun, with the glow of freedom at his heart and of
porter at his throat, was startled by something leaping on his
knees, which, automatically fended and thruFt away, was felt as
clinging claws scraping down his new trousers. Coughing and
spluttering, and with the beery glow changing to a choke, he
perceived that it was the carrier's little white dog, the very same
that had warned him o£F its master's goods ; unmistakable by
its pink bow. So the doddering patriarch had not yet started,
he thought lazily, though he must now be back in his cart or his
canine sentry would not have gone off for a farewell prowl. He
helped himself to another cut of beef, and his thoughts wandered
from Mother Gander to a builder's widow he had known in a
Montreal boarding-house, a widow to whom he could certainly
have played the Oiarley had he cared to go so far. He seemed
to hear her foolish whimpering the day he left for the backwoods,
but he became aware that it was only the carrier's dog whining.

It was begging so prettily on its hind legs, looking so appealing
in its pink bow, that he was soon feeding it rather than himself,
and morsel after morsel fell to it, each gulped down with such
celerity that from the creature's instantly renewed and unchang-
ingly pathetic posture of supplication, an absent-minded man
woidd have doubted if he had fed the brute at all. But finally
the young man pushed away his cheese-plate, and dropping with
plenary satisfaction upon a horsehair and mahogany arm-chair
that stood by the empty grate, he lit his cherrywood pipe with a
brimstone match and followed his springtide fancies in clouds of
his own making. Thus the second pounce of the dog on to his
knees found him acquiescent, even caressing, and with a beatific

grunt the animal curled itself up as to an aeon of repose.
Then a horn sounded, and with a conviJsivc start the creature

was off his lap and scratching and yapping at the dosed door.
Will, too, had a moment of wild wisiJng he had engaged a seat
in the cart—the thought of walking in this heat was no longer
alluring—but it was equally unimaginable to get up now and
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oMoudy cowering before SI del* ^of 3.e i„l '"'i"
""

feeling he reallv must Mt >.n =nj j • -i.
,J "P- ™ ""»

facrio? of UJe sffl^1^1^,^ oT^hetSJe^.ll'rtdoor opened, and like a streak of I.^kI- l ^ .
'^^**» ^®

iMdy to the window to see if it TOuIdr,!!^ v ^ ''"'^

onlyin time to see the Jl fJl^
"[ould catch its cart, but was

through the arcW:' ^ur^^d 1,^1 ^ra M''^TT*ll..n the new^omerT'ci^med histi^Io^uttte'ntn'
"""'"'•

f«.-

hanring\?kt^t'!:":T t"'';°"'
"'""'O'"" »<> he was

olUm.
wrathlul at this renewed attempt to be rid

mov^r
'"''" '' "'"'"" ^couragingly. puffing im-

" Oi reckon, sister, Oi'll feed in the taoroom"' TK- „•
strange vibrations of resentmen tl^rS ivill^blT3particularly through his nnctrJlc

"'""5" wm s being, and

aniseed was cXd un wW?^ ' T ''' ^ "^y^terious smeU of

moleskins he co^d'noT.att^^^^^
'"" "^"°^ °' ^^^ ^^-^

J louble'^LT
'"
P '^"^r

'^^^ ^°^^^^ Gander sharply. « It'slesstrouble here. Remember what James says."

wcPerrdrJ:ry7"^^
'^^ '"^'^"^ °°^ ^^^^^^ ^"^ill was

Jl ^^P^^"* T' "^"'^ two-Oi take your p'int " answered thi.

. ^Ji^
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hunting pictures to the wall, like naughty school-children, that
he was dully conscious of the secret of his abhorrence. There-
on the very first day of his return—wasJoshua Mawhood, the
button-snipping villain of his story !

Mother Gander stood by silent, as oneTproperly censured.
Neither did she protest when, slashing a giant gobbet oflF the beef,
he carried it on the point of the carving-knife to Will's mustard-
strewn meat-plate, and bearing the same with its dirty knife
and fork to the remotest corner of the table, fell to with audible
enjoyment.

" I'll send you your milk, Deacon," she said, turning to leave
the room."

' Don't copy Jael too far," he answered, with a grimace.
Copy who ? " asked Mother Gander, mystified.

Jael, the wife of Heber the Kenite—her as killed Sisera.
Like me he asked for water, and, like you, she gave him milk.
But she meant to nail him like a stoat."

" Me murder you !
" said Mother Gander with a scandalized

air. But she was clearly impressed by his erudition.
"'Tis onnymyfun. But you look up Judges, chapter fower.

They're beacons to us—they old Hebrews and Hebrewesses—
beacons."

" Would you rather not have the milk ? " Mother Gander
was still a little puzzled.
" 'Tain't for me to refuse a sister's kindness. And the best

way to repay her is to take it with rum. Bein' as there's a
wisitor, the leetlest drop o' rum in it, to show Oi don't howd
with your rebukers in that regard. Send the bottle separate, to
be plain to all beholders."
" And send me another pint of porter, please," added Will.

He felt he must justify his stay even as the Deacon must justify
his drink. The ecclesiastical preferment that had come to Elder
Mawhood amused him—his boyish resentment faded suddenly,
and the respectable rat-catcher—after all, the motor-impulse of
his fortunes—now loomed through a cloud of kindly indulgence

;

even touched with the glamour of eariy memories, with the
magic of those far-off winters whose approach had brought the
expert to Frog Farm as surely as it brought in from the hedges
the creatures against whom he waged cunning battle in the war-
zone of the bams and outbuildings. How thrilled the boy had
been by the great traps and the pack of ferrets—nay, had not
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osculated pTiilTr! ^Xl" S^-' T'"-^

up again,-dream-wluff*or ™aK?tlfl. ° ™- °*
"' ""^"S

mingled with a flavour of v™,h ^™ ""' incongruously

rustic Ulysses alm^ to tTrf He '""Tr'J™*"^ °"
™ndow-wards to Hide his :^L!t^^:! ^^ r^.

,

" Sat"''y:ursii7wr°'^c tt"^'' *\°'^^--
afraid. Mr/jlawhc^." "-Dead"" tr

«»=»''","'. I'm

tongue to. .' I'm WiU Fi™ the koW, T' ''"°« "'
always so kind to Vo„ 1.1 » lookers boy you were

bait."
'" "' '« >"""• traps and dose the

^^TJe Deacon shot a beady look at him, but shook hi,

wh^n'?.''^: i':t":f'sfh's:\XTV°"V°'' ''"'"'''"'

though I hadn't h^^A^. T ^"''' ^""^ y" said that

.el. .^er!h\tb:en"t inTetn" ' "^"P"' ^o" "^ -"^

JePs:„T.x™:ii^':ra'dlz'rdo^''^''^- ^"

the rough." ^ ^ *^° remember ye in

lJ'"yo^4''d"a^^flT'"r• "^r^ y°^ '«"""'" i

rascal?" '^
'"^' *' *"P '""• ^at cute old

.ajudy.
""""'"''

"""' """ '° "-"•" "id the Deacon

renemtr?"" '"*" *" ™'^''"'' '« "= •>="•'. »"«ly you

thrSa^on'^^lS^t: '" """ ^P""' *- «-•" '"-i

»^d by°^;:t:"'Tr "•''"
"v""^*

'° *« "'-tcher »„
bot,I. i^!^ f i

*' "'""' ""»' delicate balance of rum-bottle, mdk-glass, and pewter pot on the tiniest of tta^.^.

^̂
mi
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almost upset by the sight of the blank backs of the hunting
pictures. He seemed as startled as though he was not in the

conjuring line himself. Depositing the drinks., with his usual

sleight of hand, at both ends of the room simultaneously, he
made as if to reverse the pictures. But the Deacon emitted a

sibilance so terrifying that he did the vanishing trick instead.

The old man then produced from either pocket a pale-yellow,

pink-eyed creature, and emptied the milk-glass into a saucer.
" How thirsty they gets this weather," he observed, as they
lapped greedily at the milk. " Pore thing, —their need is

greater than mine."

VI

Will was sipping his porter piano, and the Deacon his rum
strepitoso—the ferrets back in his pockets—^when the door
opened afresh, and a new figure protruded through it, likewise

drawing back when the room which should have been empty
at that 'hour was seen to be in occupation. This was, how-
ever, a very diflFerent figure from the Deacon's : a figure

jovial and ponderous, sporting a floral dressing-gown and carpet

slippers, and with all the air of having just left an adjacent

bedroom.
" Come in—don't mind me," called Will cheerfully.

The smoker's invitation not being negatived by the muncher
and bibber, the massive visitor padded forwards, revealing more
clearly his heavy-jowled hairless rubicund face and the motley
multitude of stains on his gay dressing-gown, and waving a roll

of clammy-smelling posters. " Just come by the coach—and in

the nick o' time," he observed genially. And espying in the

reversed pictures a favourable background for his operations, he

circumvented the table (not without surprise and disgust at the

corner where the moleskinned man grunted, guzzled, and guttled),

and hung up two of the bills on the nails without any observable

astonishment at the state of the pictures or any apparent atten-

tion to anything but his own interests ; stepping backwards to

survey the effect with such absorption of mind that through the

girdle of his dressing-gown his spine collided with the table.
" No, my boy !

" he addressed Will. " They can't print like

that in Chipstone."

From his arm-chair Will could easily read the more glaring

headlines

:
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TO-NIGHT AT S E VEN~LI FE-S I2E
DUKE'S MARIONETTES

Hamlet And 7he Ghost

Margaret Catchpole

Pantotnime-BalUt

THE MISTLETOE BOUGH
7he Beggar of Bethnal Green

Edmund, Orphan of the Castle

The High Road to Marriage

As Performed Before all the Crowned Heads
Of Europe, America, and Australia

N.B.-Miss Arabella Flippance at the Piano

"
|°""f

s buUy," he observed politely.

No—I've got to go on."
^

" Must fiU up somehow," said the Showman franHv « Pennl.never go to a play unless they think they can't «t in I^^twe only open to-nisht thr-rJ,, ««* u •'^
.

**" "^ S*:'- m. And as

-Twta-ai"HHF' r^^^^

more colds d,ancl;pe„t"
""' ''"'-"'^™ ^^'^ •"»« caught'

" Is it open-air then ?
"

" No, but the next thine to it a tent i r„ - • •

Aat window you'll see theiLVe caUSle risfn'g
0^""^." °'

i^;?'rux^.s -' "- -'- ;- ;T;r;

w;"Serrre'^-rgi"rr^::xx^^^^^^^^^^^^

"7
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once alluring and rebuking, and he repeated that seriously he

must be o£f.

"' Never mind—better luck next act," said the Showman, and
tugged furiously at the bell-puU, and the waiter appeared with

a glass of brandy and water, as though he added thought-reading

to his conjuring accomplishments.
" Well, here's to our better ! " began the Showman. His

eye, raised towards Will at the window, caught suddenly some-

thing in the courtyard, and setting down his untasted glass and
snatching up his posters he disappeared almost as frantically as

the dog.
" He's forgot he ain't dressed," chuckled the waiter.

" Seems to be a merry gent," said Will.

" Lives here all the while the show is on," said the waiter, not

without pride. " Pays me a shilling every time I go in."

" I hope on the same principle Mother Gander will pay w/,"

said Will, laughing, and ordered his bill : which he found as

unreasonable as the food was excellent. He did not, however,

mulct the waiter of the handsome tip, designed to show him
not a woman but a man and a gentleman at that, and

the waiter finally disappeared with congees instead of with

conjurings. ^
" I know you will excuse me, old fellow," said the Showman,

re-entering, " but business before pleasure. Fact is, I got up

too late to catch the carriers, but now I've got the postman to

leave my bills at all the public-houses on his next round. Good
fellow, Bundock, though why he should boast so over killing

two frogs with one stone, I don't understand. It seems an

operation as cruel as it is simple." Here he swigged at his

neglected glass. " He made a point, too, of my not employing

uhe Bellman."
*• You'd have done better with the Bellman here in Chipstone I

and over at Latchem," volunteered Will. " Where Bundock
1

mostly goes, you'll never get 'em to come."

"TTiat's^fwhat Bundock said. But don't you believe it,,

sonny." He held up a huge hairy forefinger, half gilded with a
j

great ring. " They're only a canting lot o' sons of slow-coaches.

They've never had -the chance of knowing what they like.j

Temptation's the thing."

The diaconal sibilance that greeted this sinister sentiment fell]

unheeded on the Showman's ear, or rather he did not distinguish
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iasXo^e:;™"'''^"'"^'' «•»"'- ^^'y oi 8U'«-«1 and

« they'd be sca„d,?L!^^ J^' ^/'' "^PP*^ '""> *« ""d i*"-'-

tJu^.»'
"-*'"'"''«' ^ -*« W»h name for a nigger I

" And so they be
!
» burst forth the Deacon at last « HnK«and Jills ought to be keot anart i » W. «r i i.- i ./

"°***

the poster « Tf,. fr? d^j ,. ^^ ®^"*=^ ^* ^^^« towards

to H^ [

»

•

^' ^*^* ^"^'^ '" ^'''•^^^'^^^ i^d^ed
! High road .

glal"^
"
'WXV^^^^^^^ fo^k'^T^th"^""??^^

'"'^"« ^^^

puppets You L't be ^^cW if^^od^^^^
^^^ ^ ^^^°"^ ^^^

« tT u ,' ?"f ^' °^'" «^id Will, rising.
Then here's luck to you." He finished his glass « An^may you die before you're buried •

»

^ ^''*^

hat a^dS!:J
^°^' ^ ^'^"'^ ^° «^-' Mr. Duke." He took his

sally^ocW^'; Tonv FKn ^fe""',
Anthony FHppance, univer-

I bLX'em lock L^ f ^u' °" >^ ^°'' ^^^ ^«^ Marionettes.

AnaK. j°\ ^o*^'^' «ock, and barrel-the oldest circuit in EastAngha and the name going weU with the crowned heads.'^

•mih^g!
"' °° """"^'^ ^*^"^' ^^ A"^^ri^«»" "id Will,

''1

1?

K

•il
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" Pardon me, sonny," contradicted Mr. Flippance.
" But I've just come from there," said Will crushingly.
" And how about the Emperor of Brazil ?

"

"Oh
!
" said Will blankly. He seemed really to have heard

of this personage. Then recovering, he said :
" But have you

played before him ?
"

" That's not my atfair," said Mr. Flippance. « It ain't my
responsibility what Duke's done or left undone—if Duke was his
name, which I take leave to question. 'Twixt you and I I
doubt if it would pay to work Brazil. But, as I said, I bought
It as a going concern, lock, stock "

" And lies," snapped the Deacon.
Mr. Flippance turned his large red face benevolently towards

the moleskins.

" Lies is a harsh word. Legends, old cock, legends."

!! ? *?'f
'^ ^ ^"^" '^^^^^ ^^^ Deacon. « Stick to the truth."

Lord love us, a Quaker !
" Mr. Flippance winked at Will,

who smiled—man of the world to man of the world. « As if
anybody would take a thing that size and smeU for a rooster !

"

The Deacon reached for the rum-bottle in deadly sUence. Will,
with a fear—soon proved superfluous—that he 'meant it for a
missile, hastent:! to remark that anyhow there were no crowned
heads in Australia.

A
"j^^^^ ^^""^ ^*^" educated, sonny ? » retorted Mr. Flippance.

And he began whistUng the then favourite air : " The King of
the Cannibal Islands." He broke off to point out that kings
and queens were as thick in the man-eating islands round
Austraha as old cocks in Essex, though thev didn't wear mole-
skins or indeed anything but their own 'skins. Besides, he
added as an afterthought, wasn't Queen Victoria monarch of
Austraha too ?

WiU, taken aback again, had to admit it. " But you haven't
played before Victoria ? " he murmured.

Mr. Flippance winked more widely as he explained that a
study of the posters would show that the Marionettes themselves
never claimed to have performed before crowned heads. It was
the plays that had been performed. He turned suddenly upon
the rum-soothed Deacon. « You're not denying, my Quaker
fnend, that Queen Victoria's seen HamUt ?

"

!! S^^I ^T^ ^^ ^^^ ^^^ ^^^"^ °"^ ^^ ^^'" growled the Deacon.
Ha

!
Then you admit she's seen Hamlet ?

"
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laz

Hal ?'»"'' ""^^ "^^^^^ «^« «• Why .^.«i, she "e
"Because he was the Prince of Denmark » «;^ t

again at his now bosom friend «T. i^ ^°"^ ""''"^"^

dead-alive go-to-meeting sons of Sun^ I/? i^''^^^^'
^"^ker

thinking yo^selves tLTtLn V^^'i^^'S "^^ ^"^"^
when it's wood, never havin/Ln •

* ^ ^^^^® *'^'' «ven

outside ChipstoieT * ^ '^'^''^ °^ ^^" ^^^^ a drink

The Deacon was roused at last « Ma^-^ i, j j . .

Chipstone
!
» His breast heaved withT . • ^ ^""^ °"^^^^^

was it a wheeze of wrath or of W^^^^^^^^
round is bigger nor vourn Th.JL • .

Oi U goo bail my
Anglia what^don't knowm;" ''' ''" ' '"^" " ^^^« ^^ East

wh^rtlvr;vr» '^- "^ '^^"^^°^--' ^-^ ^-^
" It ain't play—it's work."

'"% wha^?"-"""
"""'' ^°" "P"'°^ >

"

" Your pieces."

" Oi bain't onny a piece-worker."
" In what ?

"

;;

In what you said. It ain't always per tail."
Ketail do you mean ? " said the puzzled Tonv

exp'I^ding^^^^^^^^^^^^^ fersfeth an ever-

" Is he kfddiig me ' "tTsLnf u
''*'

T^"^
'"™^^ '^'' ^^"^•

The answerJhkTwiU'sdeoartur^f
^'"^^^'' ^"" ^"^'^^^r-

-was staved off by ti,e itln^Tjjr '\' 'V\^-^ P-lour
the doorway. Thfs tiLe kwa/ J 1?°^'

head popped into

scrupulousl/ parted ha" a^dTas ,«a^^^^^^ f^"'
^'^' "^^^

man .vith a spring posy in his butto^de But hist"'''
"°""^

outsmelt his primroses.
J^ut his bear s-grease

" Hullo, Tonv ' " rriVH 1-1,

«

already!" '

' '^^ ^'""^^^^^ apparition. "Up
"/W got to work for mv livino" Mr ri-

" The dormouse season is ovi Ynf!
' ^^PP^"" ^^torted.

the show to-m-ght ?
" " """"'"^ ^"' ^^^rf^X. to see

1 "^i^^'
''''*' «°^ ^^"" t-^ngs to do, old bov " TK.landlord turned to the Deacon « r.n ^, °>- The young

six live 'uns ?
» ^^" -^^^ ^^^ *«« have five or

The Deacon shook his head. « Oi don't want to disoblige a

lli
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brother. Oi do my duty according to Peter—* natural brute
beasts made to be taken and destroyed *—but they bain*t meant
by the Almoighty to be taken for sport, and Qi don't howd with
fox-hunting neither."

" So I see." Mr. Charles Mott glanced glumly at the backs of
the pictures.

" Ef you want to be riddy o' warmints, shoot 'em, says Qi, or
nip their brushes in traps."

" Oh, oh
!
" came involuntarily from Will at this blasphemy.

The Deacon transfixed him with his glittering eye, but went on
without pausing: "And ef you want to be riddy o' rats, come
to me. Don't set a-worshippin' your prize-terriers, like Ephraim
jined to his idols."

" I did come to you to be rid o' the warmints, and now I want
half-a-dozen spunky 'uns. Make your own price, but if you
won't supply 'em I'll get 'em from Bill Nutbone."
" That's doubly sinful—to goo to the heathen." He turned tc

Will. " Ef you're so fond o' ferrets, young man, Oi could spare
you this pair—cheaper than you'll get 'em from Nutbone." He
let their pink eyes protrude from his pockets.

Will eagerly closed with the oflFer. If Frog Farm proved as
dull as he was now beginning to fear—after this contrast of
Anthony Flippance and Joshua Mawhood—ratting or rabbiting
might be a providential diversion.
" But I can't carry them in my pockets," he said impressively.

" Just made by Moses & Son, London. And I've got a long
walk. Besides, I'd like them in cages."
" Oi'U send 'em by the carrier on Friday," promised the rat-

catcher. « Frog Farm, you said. Good day to you. Brother
Mott."
" Good day, Deacon. Sorry we can't do business. Queer old

cuss," he said, winking at Will as the door closed. " Belongs to
the Peculiars."

^

" I—I've heard of them." WiU coloured a bit.

Tony, who had listened to the dialogue with enlightenment,
here stalked out in half-genuine horror :

" Holy Moses & Son !

The publican and sinner prefers rats to Shakespeare !
"

"Strw it, Tony!" caUed the landlord after him. "One
preacher's enough." And, smiling, he cJianged the blanks into
hunting pictures almost as deftly as his waiter would have
done it.
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.\.^^^^ scarcely effected the transformation, however before

SL?:''°k ^r\^' ^'^^ i^ -gain. Mr. M^ttS UkcZcaught schoolboy, but though the beady eyes loo^d sfrLI!^^

** What sort of a law-book d'ye want ? "

,

."Miss Gentry's got a counter-clairu. *Ef Oi won't pay for mv

"
^f'7?t,a ;^0"iiter-claim, Mr. Mawhood," advised Will.« s a lyin claim, anyways. What killed her chickens wa«her own black devil, Squibs. Her and her angels !»

^''

You go domi to the bar and see if the missus can find you abook—but wouldn't a lawyer be better ? " '

"The good I^rd forbid! Oi'd sooner goo to a doctor WeU

Fo^eU-h^^^^^^^^^^^^ -^ - desarves^U^i

J Or s«. First thing in the morning. Spunky 'uns, remem- •

The Deacon sighed and disappeared again.
'Poor old chap!" Sure of his rats, Mr. Mott was nowtouched to sympathy. "His missus is ; Tartar, no m'stakrStill with them rounds of his, he dodges her a good deal^ An^'he sighed Uke the Deacon and foUow'd himlb^rittse alf.ramseed-and WiU, alone at last, followed too luir^Wa sigh, being stiU-as the waiter said-" one ofSky'SsT

do^.tteaTof^^^.'^"'^ ^^^"'°°« "^>' fi°^°^ bedroomaoors instead of the staircase. He paused a moment to gaze ata stuffed specimen of the sacred aiSmal that stood v^th^bA^rampant against a scenic background under a glass c^sf an^lstuffed trout that swam movelessly through f miiSc ;treamThen he became aware to his surprise that Tony Flip, stiU in Wsdressing-gown and still hugging Jhe balance of his pc^ er. was

out to be reaUy hke a tame creature denied his cage.
They won't let me in,» he said miserably. And he indicated

maidra't'^'T"
'°°^ ^^^^^ ^^ ^-' -^ « ^ew iftuse

SumninlT^- •''^7 '' '^\^°"^- ^"^ ^^^ ^^^^ing his bed,toping It viaously; another raised swirls of dust with abroom. Slops stoou blatantly around.
They won't even take free seats," he groaned.

n

Ht
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VII

" What did I tell you ? " said Will.
" Oh, it ain»t because they think it wicked, the hussi ,«s. Thev

turn up their noses at it, just because it's under their noses. If
they had to go to Greenwich Fair to see it, they'd fight to get
m. Candidly, cocky, have you ever seen a better bill ?

"
" It seems only too much," ventured Will.
" It don't say all at the same performance. In practice it all

comes down to The Mistletoe Bough, the silliest of the lot, a bride
who shuts herself in a chest for fun, you know, and moulders into a
spint. But think of Richardson's—what they cram into twenty-
five minutes

! You saw that at Greenwich, I suppose, Easter
time."

»No, I only got to London in time for the Great Exhibition.
" You've been to that ? " The Showman's eyes sparkled.
" What I came back for."

" That's a Show !

!

" And a note of immeasurable envy mixed
with the rapture of the rival impresario. " But what a chance
missed !

"

" How so ?
"

" No drinks."
" I got lemonade."

"That's not a drink—that's a gas. Lc.d, I thought, looking
at that bumper house, with a proper Christian bar, they could
pay off the Narional Debt."

" You've seen it then ?
"

" Was there at the opening. Stood so near the Roval Party
I patted the head of little Wales, and the Goldstick and Chamber-
lam walking backwards from the Presence neariy shoved me
into the Chinese Ambassador just as he was salaaming on his
stomach. Didn't little Albert Edward look sweet in his High-
land costume ?"

" I wasn't inside then," confessed Will, " and I onlv had eves
for the Queen and her cream-colorred horses. You've got a
season ticket, I suppose."

"With the Prince Consort's compliments. The fact is, I
supplied the elephant for the Queen's howdah."

" Did you ?
"

" Yes, didn't you see it in the Indian compartment ? They
wanted to show off the magnificent trappings she got from the
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But I happened to k„„J^l73"'!rf,'>"*°«P'«a^^^^
herein Essex ,o I .„. i

elephant at a show down
Palace andfc^red ZXfjZTir'"'^ ^'^ ?"''^"«''-
of course-and sent him uo in J ««»»-buying him up 6rst,

Ki ht^i^ '^dttn'^r-"^ 'ft;^-ant^berS:
elephant as ^itS bv rf,?„ kt "'"^. baclc-Queen Victoria's

ann'ex th^S EifbMor^'j:';
""' ^'"''^ °' *' -'" '

he: Lte' in'rc^te'^^J^Sir T'^ •

" ' °""' -"
see-macWnery and iewel, ^n^ M* • ^' *"' ' *° "'""^'' »
head ache. anl[ itSte«n "raLfea't K h^

^°"

the Exchequer if tk^^'^l, • ' u
'>'^''''d, " what a haul for

windowTaxT" '^ ""« "^^ '^^"^ P^^« ""d" the

El^Lr,-' No?: o^y^rtuffi?"-
"^^

-f """• "^ *«
cured whole w7Z I°" j t

creatures, but a natural pig

and a h^f f„mtat snout' ^f ''"^"'T^''' ' «'•'«-« '

merman, in Dublin^ll^rh-TU^-:
^^^Te Lt .P"™*""

" Ss a^nTr" " '"""""'•" '^'<' M'- 4^n« gravely

thJm;:t*^r:;thrir '''-"-^-^ -^^^^^

" I'll take tl,,™ " 1® ,
?" " ™'" '« show."^^^lU take them, volunteered Wifl. "My road lays by the

Your daughter
? " murmured Will. He wodd have resented

k-d
I-

in
*

f-

,t. 'I

il
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his sudden reduction to a biu-puster but for the romantic vision
of the Bohemian petticoat.

" I can't pull the strings on both sides of the stage at once,
can I ? Not to mention the women's and boys' voices, and the
piping GaflFers. Lord, she's got a head on her, has Polly. And
pops in and out to play the piano too."
With pleasant flutterings of the springtide fancy, the voung

man lightly strode with his roU under his arm to the field where
a long chocolate-coloured caravan—apparently the vehicle that
had transported the elephant—stood horseless at an aperture in
the mammoth mushroom described by Tony Flip. Labourers
in shirt-sleeves were carrying in ropes and rough benches. SmaU
boys and large dogs stood around, and there was a litter of
straw, cardboard, shivered packing-cases, and dirty paper. Two
trucks covered with tarpauUn, and a vast box with a high-pitched
roof marked « Duke's Marionettes," completed the confusion.
Will, peepmg m, saw a stage already set, at the border of which
a giri on her knees was tacking a row of rin footlight-holders.
ITie rear was already roped off, and the benches seemed to rise
like a gallery. Evidently the thing was done in stvle—crowned
heads or no crowned heads. Not without a thriU he walked in,
and across the grassy floor, but romance fled wlien the giri,
raising her head, presented a face almost as massive as her
father's, and ravaged by smallpox to boot. Polly had indeed
a head c '. her," he thought, though long pendent ear-rings

preservea femininity.

Politely concealing his chill, he murmured " Miss Flippance,"
and explained he had been instructed to deliver the bills to her.

She received them and him with an indifference that would
have been galling had she been prettier, and was not gratifying
even from a massive brain.
" Silly nonsense !

" she grumbled, unrolling tiiem. « To open
before you've done your posting and circularizing. There won't
be a soul !

"

" Oh, surely—this weather !
" he murmured.

Miss Flippance threw him an annihilating glance. « If dad
once gets an idea into his head, you can't get it out with a
forceps." Will stared at tiiis vigorous young ladv, who, with a
poster unfuried in her hand, proceeded to yeU 'directions and
rebukes at die bench-arranging clodhoppers. It was an insult
to his sex, he felt resentfully. No woman, however ugly, had
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.h.^righ. ,o order men ,bout, men who were not even married

h*.at..« i J V J ^^"^ *"* existence again. " Wowld to

n« hu"ut'u,1r4":S " ^""^o- '° - thc*^ExhiHtio°-t„'d°

"But he was there at the opening."

"H:sr,!^t/o*tsrrtr"'''Airrn''''''^''"'--

.

JuVtiJes, laugh, anWillltd'at o^ra^^^rdXlp'sh"Not that way you hulking brute,! Turn 'em round. . Zd
S'Sf ScLS-t^lr " ^''^ "-'""'• "•«" - <»'»'' -''«

Arr^,^ieTo,SfS,!"
^"''°'' ''" "•«'>" ''« contradicted

paS" ""' "° ""' S"" =
" A»d the pit was

"
i^"-'" April. But try it in the dog-days."

an idS't^'St h \' '"''^"^- ^^' "•"='' ^"y "» from

fat),.^^' 1 ]*"" '"'" ""»•« «''»» having swaUowed her

^& gSd ,"1?rw '^
'''' ^''' *'" •^"^ *' P'"' »v.«,<rHo glacial t Or had she no sense of humour ? Ym tl,=»

I. =^iiaT^/alh:ra;r4':wS^s^''lr^" -«.

«te«d it T.rj 'f """'"'''= """l *« "h™ he hadentered it. .4nd then, as he came through the opening in the can"

caS ^^^^ ""'y'^ned out o£ theirlockets fDank Uarwl
Sardt?di?";.^' *•' ""V^ *««' P^'ch"! on he dri^nl

mS to deSve^thrK-'' f"* ^^J.i"«™«ing the shirt-sleeUd

VIII

bre^al"t„t-'^ T^** "?" """"^y '° 'h"^ orbits or his

SL. „f Au-
^^ ^o.overdose of commissions in the otherpurheu. of Oupstone. and having fetched the drum from its .

i,-,

•Ss

ri :
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winter quarters as directed by Miss PoUy Flippance that noon-
it had, m fact, been pawned, and the piano was still irredeemable
-^he was hastening on her homeward circuit as fast as Metbu-
salem could be induced to go.

" Who was that ? " Will gasped.
The rustic who had received the drum looked at him with

unconcealed contempt. A man who did not know that

!

" That war Jinny !
*' he said.

It was as if he had given his drum a terrific bang. Jinny ?—
Jmny Quarles then ! Who else ?. In the boom of that name
reverberated a clamour of memories and of emotions, old and
new. Images of a solemn-eyed mite, of a merry little maid, of a
sedate Sunday scholar, and of the amazing creature of to-day
went aU interflashing with one another. Yes, the little Jinny
who had shared the wagon and his secret with him that fateful
Sunday, and who if ever by a rare chance she had flitted across
his thoughts, figured always as this same little girl in her grand
pmk Sunday pelisse, trimmed with pink velvet and fringes, was
now grown up ; bonneted, bewitching, incredible.
"But where—where was her grandfather?" he stammered.

** Asleep inside ?
"

"Asleep ? » The rustic grinned. "A long sleep, Oi should
reckon. Whoy, we ain't seen the Gaffer for years."
" Don't stand there gossiping." It was the female martinet

at her sternest.

^ " It's not his fault," said WiU. « I was asking about old
Daniel Quarles. Is he really dead ?

"

"Dead ? Not to my knowledge. At least I have never
noticed Jinny in black."
" Then where is he ? Why isn't he looking after Jinnv ?

"
" Eh ? But he must be a hundred !

"

1 J?"
^°^'^ "^^^" ^° *^y ^® ^^^^ y^^^y S° °"' a»<J «^o l"s job ?

"

« « ,,^
"^°®^ natural person I should think," said Miss Flippance.

Really I haven't time to discuss village carriers, if the show is
to open to-night. ... Do be careful of that drum. No, not
inside, blockhead. Come back !

"

As the tambour-laden slave did not seem to hear, his affrighted
feJIow-serfs yelled to him to bring the drum outside again, and
when he was come, the despot's skirts rustled majesdcally back
into the tent—they were long and hunched out quite fashionably,
which accentuated the humiliation of the male element But



V^y WILL ON HIS WAY ,29Wm remained at the tent door, like Abraham after an an«^l',
visit, thunderstruck and dumbfounded, buT^th "Astern°5^'not reverence. It was, he thought, the gross^ caXsnSsShad ever occurred in the historyVthe gfobe. A r^peS^^^^^^^hke that-why, what was the world coming to ? Sent eaddSJabou the country hke a trollop, perched Ip horsily bfwnd fcarters whip-this was what little Jinny had been alwS .!gow up i ,0 ! And that girl at " Tile fiLk She7p »!l!rth:had looked so mnocent, whom he had mentally se^en as a MayQueen, crowned w^th garlands, dancing girlishlv round a Mav^l^

^m^tim?
^^'.^'^ ""/''

^V°^^^^ ^^^^1^°^^- And a^Sesame time-pleasing and perturbing thought-both the unsexed

no stand-offish stranger, needing deferential approach, buS
77rr^' ^"^^"^ ;'^^ ""''^ poppet whose cheek he had always

ITf^^o^—^y^ - -^- ^^- ^« ^^' ^-ys seen himSf

Miss FUppance, sweeping out again, and finding him stiUhanging about, immovable, had a new thought. « pfrdo^mJZhas my father engaged you ? "
^araon me—

th«'s Sf.'"""*
"^ '"" ^'"^"'- " ^ ^'°"«^' ^' ^^' ^^ P«^in«~

dr^m?;outt»
^""^ °^^^' ^" ^°°^"^ ^°' ' j°^- ^^"^« ^*

oiiJlir"^'^
have knocked her down. But she was evidentlyquite m earnest, this outrageous, humourless female, only second

" I'm no iriusician," he said surlily.

Jt m?^-^°"v °^/ ^T''?
>'°''"« ""^^ ^"^ ^t's °^u8cle we want

L^nJ'.;,
afternoon, of course, yoa might join the BeUmanround the town-IVe ordered him for five."

witW
'' Flippjince," said WiU, mastering himself and speaking?with crushing dignity, « have you observed my clothes i

» ^
unifo™.^

""'"''•" '^' '^^""^ ^°^- "We provide the

;;

Do I look," he snorted, « like a drummer at a dime show ? "
II you ve come as a walking gentleman," replied MissRippance simply, « youVe come to the wrong ship. ^c>re oiy

I'ii' J

'K"^!

H

J>
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"" Oh, I know all about that." And he dashed savagely with

his stick at the insidting tambour, which uttered a bass roar of

agony.

.

" Splendid ! But you might have smashed it !
" cried Ws»

Flippance. " Where's the drumstick ?
"

" Am I the drumstick's keeper ? " he answered, with an odd

Biblical reminiscence.
" Nincompoops ! Thickheads ! Zanies ! Where's the drum-

stick ?

"

But nobody had seen the drumstick. Jinny hadn't brought

it, the slaves assured her. She assured them, still more emphati-

cally, that they had dropped it off the drum in taking it out.

And no inch of it being visible where the cart had stood, she

drew the deduction that it was now speeding towards Long

Bradmarsh.

She turned to Will. " Do run after her—^the men are so busy

—

she can't be far, and she has to stop every now and again."

He glared at her. Then something inside him whispered that

that was the obvious thing to do—impishly to pretend to obey|

her, and then to keep her waiting for the drumstick—eternally
.|

Yes, he would be revenged on behalf of his sex.

" Yoicks ! Tally-ho !
" he cried with an advent of glee tha

he felt justifiably malicious. And, waving his own stick wildly,

he bounded with mock frenzy towards the field gate by whi

the cart had gone off.

" You won't catch her like that," bawled Miss Flippance aftei

him. " Across the fields ! Head her off !
" But he would noi

take orders from any woman, he told himself, so fei^ing deafnei

he ran doggedly into the Long Bradmarsh road, and turning

sharp elbow, felt his heart leap up to see the now familiar ca

at a standstill before a wayside cottage. But even as he gazei

it started afresh.

He tore on madly. The back of the tilt vanished roun

another bend. " Following a drumstick " passed grotesque!;

across his mind. What an odd home-coming ! What a quei

renewal of acquaintance with Jinny—after that solemn oat.

taking in the wagon !

Presently he heard a wild scampering through the bushes 01

his right, and his canine friend of the inn was leaping and friski

and joyously barking beside him. They ran together—owing to t

dog's leisurely tangents and curvatures he could just keep up wi
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It.
jp« with the sweat now pouring from his foreK*.a.1 *i. •unp began asking what he was runLgTorl^.^^t^"^ '"^^

deceived and chastised Miss Flippance left 11 f ,?
^"^^^

L7puSr "- "-^ --Hr;iJ^~r^orH;

Apoplexy threatened perhaps hvdrLhoK;? "J" .P"'°"-
Idling tongue! He sn'Ltche^VKt:^^^^^^^^ ^°^ "' *"
mconsiderate mistress, to whom, « "d," s^e time , n,

'° "'
important rebake could be adm nisteredTfn^ J'

'"" "'°"
of decency yet remained inTe mtox L^^ f"';

"""^^'^

struggled spasmodically in his amsT^;
*« '"tie terrier

must save it from itself rt,n ^rT'l ""Srateful brute
! He

from hersel" Q^mprng' fto Kas^S "^' ''^ T'«»
toiled frenziedly forwards 'n.^i tW ?* '™° muscles, h^

came like elfin mocUnglau.^« on ,h
J' T '°."°'* °' " ^"^

.udden convulsion d;e"3:; °°ed''usdlKnd"w^'''
^

eft hopelessly pursuing, not the ca.-, but th?'do. H T"?mdeed the pleasure of aenn. .1,- t , . ™*' ™ had
latter, but L^d^^Tlh^ °""" ''^''"° '"' '««« the

The chase ran along wide horizons—great rAnx^ah.A i jmeadows with grazing catdi^tJ,-
"»—peat ploughed lands or

roofs, and treesfSy v^tc^t S 'f'" °^^ ^^ "^^«'

times these elms dusterel^ Jn ^. ' ^^*'^ P°P^^"- Some-

the dim,Vue ITbe^nT ^'™'""' ^""^ '""^ «°«'"«. -"d

EX.rTafl'i—eet^i;' 'iW-e ,31%™:,; L''

.ought savagS;. 'a°,^w^^ htet;^^^ r""-'^'
»'

i:

'

t
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IX

Anyhow there was no need to follow the glaring high road any
longer. On the left he could see the clump of Steeples Wood,
and he knew that once he had cut through that, he could find
the swift field-path through Hoppits that would save miles of the
high road and not bring him out on it till the Silverlane Pump.
He strolled with a sense of relief towards the wood, but hardly
had its green groves closed refreshingly upon him when, reminding
himself he was a trespasser, he quickened his pace again, and
hurried through the oak plantations and over the wonderful
carpet of bluebells with but a slight eye to the sylvan beauty.
Even when he reached the field-path bounded by the ditch

and the dog-rose hedge, he did not relax his speed, having
bethought himself that the poor horse would surely be given
drink at the trough of the Silverlane Pump, and that there
would probably be a delay at " The Silverlane Arms," even if he
shoidd not have succeeded in heading the Carrier off altogether.

And from that point she would surdy need his protection, so
lonely was the road till you sighted Long Bradmarsh with the
drainage windmills and the bridge. And the no less necessary
sermon could be combined with the protection.

He found the wheel of the village pump chained up. Evidentiy
the water was running scarce. It looked not unlike a gibbet,
this t^ pump, and he could imagine a criminal dangling from
the spout. There was littie water in the trough, and the water-
butt of the inn was almost equally dry; a wayside mudhole
haunted by geese represented a pool. He remembered these
arid villages in such strange juxtaposition with his own oozy
birthplace—^was it here or at Kelcott that he had made a boyish
fortune, bringing water at a halfpenny a pint ? His mother, he
recalled with a faint smile, had been against the business because
Jesus had said to the woman of Samaria ** Give me to drink,"
though he had trumped her text with the injunction to the

Israelites : " Ye shall also buy water of them for money." It

all made him super-conscious of thirst, and he went into the inn,

and ordering a pint of ale, inquired if the Carrier had passed by.
" Which way be you a-gooin' ? " said the tapster. It irritated

him to be questioned, and he replied tardy that he was going
home. He gulped down his liquor and put his question to a

group of children playing around the pump. They scratched
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burst from a cottage ^0^!;!'",^^ screaming, and I woman
Pidously at the « fumn,T» '^^ " ^^W°» goring sus^

-th^!^rm:fe:Bt^^^^^^ ^-backed, and leading
passed you ? » he asked

"^ ^"^'^°°- "Has the Carrief
D'ye want a lift ? » was the replyHe lost his temper. «Hav*.n't

?'
your own ?

» ^ "^^^° ' X^" got enough business o'

^^J^r^^^^^^ : G-nd be as 'ard .
He replied more dvUlv liJ t- T ^^^^ '°^^«'- "

.

But at that mom.nt^„r^*-'"'\""'"'"'»^tis£actory.
inconsistent dog ^^"tin/al' A"*! ''"'^ ^"-^ *«
"Jdly against his trousers in .n

'"°' "» tail thumping
™» top Ute, he tho^ghT^t" a stZr.

°' t«og«ition. So he
|» rearguard habit. He iThed tT ^"^?'?^8

'
'""'">«

b^t thought he was goingt taJrvT ""* ^'' '~'- « 'hf
mstalcen. No more cart .I,!.- '^ " "?""' " "« JoUy weU
time; was over ^d a Ae "!t/"

'^"!- «« "'""^^i^g
"und his legs, he made a s ^sh 1^^."'""?!'' '" gambollinf
t on its way, and it utf,r.T f ' ^^ "^^^ stick to drive
Nip's lyness^o cV before he w^TT ^f ' " ^^'^ P"' o
jot a laggard, but an advance c™ •

^"^ ^ °°« ^P >-«
Methusalem round the corner !fA ""' ^"^ ^«« brought
"How dare you strirmy";'*, ?7/°«-' "f "s yeU

'^^

reunion. Ji„„y ],,<) checked U^,u .
"'' ^" inauspicious

rre blazing down fromt^fr dtrS^' T"* ^^ 8^'^ 'y«»
,'ts bonnet glowed Uke a dark flower i u" '"" fr'-n'd in

PWh»an locking bacK. -^tf^-laVt.t rtle^Sdrt
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I

mysteriously out again with tHeir mother, and other mothers
and infants ^n arms or at skirt) surging agitatedly from nowhere,
whether at Nip's cry or Jinny's. Even the pump seemed to
have spouted an old man, while an old lady arose, like an ancient
Venus, from the pond. And every eye, he felt, was stabbing at
the maltreator of Jinny's animal ; the cackle seemed a sinister

damour as of vengeance mounting from that swarm of sym-
pathizers.

" I didn't strike him," he answered sulkily. Qeariy she had
not recognized him—a position not without its advantageis.
Doubtless the raw youth of her childish memories was effectually

buried beneath this manly form, set off by the elegant London
suit, this well-barbered head, and the face that had exchanged
freckles for the stamp of experience. " As a matter of fact," he
added^ " I fed the brute at the inn."
" Which brute ? " retorted Jinny sharply. But at this moment

Nip, who had been calmly lapping the dregs of the pool, intervened
by leaping up to lick Will's hand.
" I beg your pardon," she murmured, coming to a standstill.

"Granted," he said, not to be outdone in graciousness, and
beginning to enjoy the advantage her ignorance of liis identity
gave him. " But that's no proof I haven't beaten him. You
remember the saying

:

A womariy a dogy and a walnut-tree^

The more you beat them^ the hetUr they be"

"That's all nonsense," said Jinny, bridling up again.
He changed the subject quickly. "Have you got a drum-

stick ?
"

" Gracious ! Do you want to try ?
"

He laughed. " It's for the drum at the show. Miss Flippance
thinks you didn't deliver it."

" Wliy, it was tied on the drum. The fool of a man must have
dropped it—if he hasn't poked it inside the drum. Did you look
under the benches ?

"

" No. That's it ! I remember now seeing the man take the
drum inside by mistake. He must have dropped it on the
way back."

" Don't you think it would have been more sensible to look
before you leaped—especially such a long leap ! And what a
pace you must have come in this heat !

"
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,3^

?W If^f*
^^^y-, 7'm a good walker. I know the cuts »

xaucn tune lost. She clucked up Methusalem « Good aft^r

'^loZy''^^''
find ,our sticC and that you^n^d^lif:

. ,^^* ' ^^"^ ^?° ^°"«^^ ^"^ ^«P«^^« o^ being a drum-baneera mimon of marionettes. Had ^vomen then no eye^no peSUon of clothes-as well as no humour ? The mob^as meW
"TtL"?? ^^^^5 fr^'l^ P^Iey, but he now r^ieH "frlsh?

1?? NT-
^' ""'^ desperately after Jinny. « Stop !

»
*

^rf i^'^A
^°^°"' ^"^ ^' ^^^ resumption of the iournevdrowned aU lesser remarks, and again the cart receded^onThonzon-an horizon he knew houseless and arid, no rerion for alonely, good- ooldng g^l. J^t poor pockmarked Polly rapptc^

'

brave the ;.ild, if female carriers there must be • not Ms ^nn^

p'^^otesr
"" "^^^ "^"^^^^ " ^^ '^^^^ -P* ^^ musrr:it?e,-

fhfr^
'^

u^T^^^
""^^ "^^^ ^^^^ ^°g ^°^d not stop, and thatthere would be no stop now-he knew-for several miles Per-spjnng, pannng, hallooing and waving his srick Tnd utterly

Methusalem bemg no senous competitor in the long run Tinnv

t:^t£^^^4^> ^-'^"^ %- ^nd to^
bolX'»

^'''' ^°" ^°'' '"''"'' ^ " '^' ''"^^- " Your sandwich-

;* I'm not going back to Miss Flippance," he panted « Pmgomg Bradmarsh way."
pantea, i m

"JumpupT^'^
''''' '"'^'' ^°" ''^ '°^"

^^^ ^^P^^^ ^^l°^y-

Jump up ? She asked a strange young man to jump ud ?

a ;Sttf':^s^^^^^^ ^^ ^^
^'^ -^ whrh?waT!

Fodlttit."'
'' ''' "'"' '^^^ j"^^ ^^-^ ^° -k« ~yai

thlt Wvl^%^???^"u^" ^^'^ «"^P'^- "^ remembered nowthat Joey had told him the cart would take him, but then he hadhad no idea that « her » was not the vehicle.

Run7fte?S^^ ""r^A
'' " ^^ '^ ^^^ y°" ™° ^fter me ?

"

men pfrll nf
^^ °°' ^^^ ^'^ P^'^«^- Girls ran aftermen-girls of a sort-to some extent girls of every sort : that

k I -*i

1411
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was the doctrine in bis set. And yet he had ran after her—it
called for explanation. " I wasn't ranning after you," he said
slowly, « it was only that—that I couldn't believe my eyes to
«ee you like that."
" Like what ? " She was frankly puzzled.
"Driving about alone in this God-forsaken part. It's—"

scandalous, he was about to say, but before the glimmering fire
in her eyes he altered the word—" it's dangerous."

" Dangerous
!
" Her little laugh rippled out. " I thought

you said you knew these parts."

"So I do—I'm an Essex man, even though I mayn't look it,

.having been half round the world."
" Have you now ? Well, it's the big dries that are dangerous,

Gran'fer says."

" Maybe he's right," he admitted, wincing a little before the
candid grey eyes. " But don't you understand that a woman
carrier is—" again he toned down his word—" outlandish."
Her amusement danced in her eyes. " Inlandish, I suppose

you mean."
" Don't laugh," he said, forgetting that the unrevealed Will

had no right to that tone. "You know it's an unwomanly
occupation."
" Laughing ?

"

"You know what I mean, for one thing a woman can't
know much about horses—and she oughtn't to have to do with
'ein anyhow—it's not natural."
" May she have to do with donkeys ? " Jinny inquired

sweetly.

He frowned. " Chaff's no good.".
'* But I never give my horse any—do I, Methusalem dear ?

"

Such word-mockery was bewildering to his simpler brain.' He
opened his mouth, but nothing came, and his vexation only
increased for finding no vent.

" May she have to do with pigs ? " queried Jinny again.
" Pigs are at home," he conceded.
" Not always," she said demurely. ' I meet lots on this very

road."

" And you might meet worse than pigs on a lonely road like
this—^you might meet men "
" Like I've met one now."
Yes, but it happens to be me !

" he said, again all but for-
te
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gemng^W ignorance of lus identity. « Usually it would be

JnZf" ^"' ^'"^^"'' " ^' j"« ^ d«n8«~u8 for a male
'* Not at all. He can fight."

** T?f '^ ^"^T ^ ^°"^" ^ " *^« said slyly.

« Th \"° ^°**' ^'^ ^ woman." "^
^

« J^r^-^
^"'^

^°? r*'^^ ^^«y ^'°«^ Miss Flippance ?
»

savs^ r^^'"" • ^/ '"^^^ ^" ^"«^ astonislmfent « Who^W^ """^ ^"^^y ^'°°^ ^«« Flippance ?
" ^"^

were^t ;,r"
"""

J""
^^^^ ^" ^° '^^' And if vou say vou

f'LVerT"""
'''" "^' ^°" °^"^^ ^-^ »>- ^nnin7a^:;

ro:n5°^eCrand\trhtte ^°" ^'^ ^^ ^^^
" Tf vrt.,M 1, 7 "ywnere nave 1 seen a woman carrier "

come o«r w" .""V".^'"" *"« «« «!«»« BloomeritJ-

wear thl br«S«!~' ' '''"' °°"'"^''y'' *« '"'»i«- Want ,o

toSttf^KhTk "" '"'''"™ =« "' '>^^= such aec«« of the

«W i/
''°°1* '?'"''

'

" ^« »»»"«d angrily,

place/'
'^' *' ''°S8«t«l sweetly. " Put yourself into our

l.e'«^S" ''•\l5fJwn''™ '"? ""' P'«« *"'» tl« trouble,"rerortea. V. hat wiU women be up to next I wonder"

;'.No;^r;rrtt;Lret:r.r^'--^-"

.ottr^fnl" '"''' '" '""' «»«• " An-l who wants
.
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He laughed complacently. **! never met a woman who

didn't." ^
The girPs fire died into cold contempt. " I don't think you

know mucJt about women."
" Me ? Why, I've knocked about since you were in pinafores—and pelittses !

"

"I shouldn't be surprised, Mr. Drummer," said Jinny with
judicial frigidity, " if you knew less about women than I know
about horses."

" I've seen half the world, I tell you."
She flicked up Methusalem. " But not the better half."
He winced again. « Fiddlesticks !

" was all he coiUd find to
answer.

Drumsticks !

" rejoined Jinny gaily, and with a mocking
nourish of her horn, she receded afresh.

Something stronger than his will now shot him forward crying

:

" I say, Jinny !
" He meant by crying that old familiar name

to disclose himself, and then to have it out with her, side by side
on the driving-board.

She turned her head. " Do you want to jump on or don't
you ? " she called.

It was the last straw. Jinny—he had forgotten—was not a
name privileged for the friend of her pelisse and pinafore days

:

any male might use it, just as any wayside rough might abuse
its owner. "I don't," he shouted savagely. "I'll- never
patronize a woman carrier."

" ^ dashing young ladfrom Buckingham / " She had started
singing, whether to herself or at him, he could not tell, and he
strode behind the cart almost as rapidly as Methusalem before
it, to find out whether she was still answering back.
But apparently she had forgotten him—that was the most

pungent repartee of all—and the gaiety of the chorus only added
salt to the smart

:

" Still hid singfol de rol iddle ol,

Still hid singjol de rol lay "

The thin silver treble reminded him incongruously of her
Sunday-school singing, and the revival of that long-faded picture

.^ himself driving her home only emphasized the jarring present.
He turned furiously down Plashy Walk, where the rollick of the
chorus soon ceased to penetrate and the white fragrance of the
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wonderful hawthorn avenue made a lu^thi^^ « .
tonime felt acrid ««tK !« i f*0""°g passage-way. His

him. For neither of tW iZ. ,m .
«">d">'«M awaiting

herself tUs^xTof a Sm^' "T '
"'i^''- u^ ^" P«««*

sober Kttle liZ^ SeL h^^' IT' °^1 <*an«eling for hi,

fate ,i>ould ffio^'w pride' """ "^""^ """"°~' "^

defend tpu'sh^'lSil ?orw.W.^k tl^'.'^'^T'
»"

kis thoughts, an'd hi, inl^aln aStter hlrr^T °'

indignation against the impudent attemLZ^k^ '^"^'^ "»

notice-board«_t« ^.„ i,-
*^ ! ,

"'"mpt—obvious from the'

right^^ariSif^f'^ M ^"'^*' P"*''^"^ *« old-«,ablid,ed

remised In tSe^r'^ T t"" «°' '""" '^'« '« l»d *'

alreaX br;^^ng'':vfr a ^A'^J^^^ '^'''^«- -» »>• »-
over the stUe bfckTnto fch Cd'^^d'th' T "^."^'^
leg remained suspended an inSt^ =• f°l"«" ""» ^^"Iring

linnv wa, farin. iT^ <
an instant in air m sheer astonishment.

,»J""'P^t^l^^^ ^-^ -" » Httie

bo you ve remembered me at laQt i " »;«
ha^h ^ough inward,, he wS'mlX th?'«^::ee«t,

°"

«
Then did you know tn^ aU the time ? »

sweetness.

Uf course—the moment I clapped eves on von » H«
msciously romanticizing ^^ ^ ^''^- ^^ ^^^ "°tconsciously romanticizing.
" That»s what I've been thinking

' ** 1

IfJ

>•

as I waited here for you. I'm
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«o glad. Because that shows you were only teasing me, saying
all those horrid things." Then a new ^u^t struck her to
self-mockery. "Of course—Fm getting silly—it wasn't so
wonderful of you recognizing me, with the name of Daniel
Quarles on the cart." And she laughed merrily. "Do you
know why I didn't recognizeyou ? It wasn't only Bliss Flippance
put me off, and that I couldn't connect you with drums and
marionettes—it was you yourself that blocked the way."
" I don't understand."
" The old you, I mean—I was thinking about him all the time

we were talking, and that funny new you wasn't like him one
bit."

" Thinking of me !
" He was touched. . . .

« Whatever made
you think of me ?

"

" Didn't I just tell you I've got your box ? And of course I
knew you were coming back. We've been expecting you for
days."

" Oh, then mother did get my letter !
" His latent ill-humour

flowed into the new channel.
" Of course."
" Then why didn't dad come to meet me ?

"

Her mouth twitched humorously at the comers with the
suspicion the letter was still unread, but she replied :

« I suppose
because he's old and hasn't got a trap any more, and he knew
that Tuesday was my day. Jump up, I'm ever so late !

"

He shook his head. " I can't jump up."
" Why, what's the matter, Will ? " Her voice was anxious

and tender. « Have you hurt your ankle, running ?
"

" No, no !
" he said petulantly. " Didn't you hear me say I'd

never patronize a woman carrier ?
"

She smiled in relief. " Yes—I heard you say it. But that
was the silly you."
His face hardened. " Silly or sensible, I stick to my word."
" Drumsticks !

" she mocked again. " Jump up and tell me
all about your affair with Miss Flippance."
" Don't be saucy, Jinny. It don't become you."
For the life of him he could not accept her as grown up, much

l«s as an equal, hough she sat on high, dominating the situation,
whip in hand and horn at girdle, spick and span and cool ; while
he, astride the stile, was a forlorn figure, with dusty shoes and
hot, lowering look.
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"
J*
*^"«» ^^ « oiuch as ulliness does you," taid Tinnv" I don't see the siUincss."

•«» jmny.

« W^, you can't Uve a week at Frog Farm without patronizingme. ^^o else ,s there ? There isn't hardly a trap to be had

Frog Farm last week, and a fine i^o he had getting home • "
It was not calculated to soothe him. « And what need" hadyou to dnve a young man ?

" °

"It was for Maria-your mother's pig. She was ill; herwhole htter might have been lost."
» w ,

ner

He frowned more darkly. Pigs, he had but just admitted,might reasonably come mto the feminine ambit : still if rirls dS
^t 1 ^!r "i!!"*"

?"'' '^^ "^^^^ ^' ^«^" h«ve the decency

" He didn't call me Maria."
" Wdl, traps or no traps," he said sullenly, « you'll get now^rs from me I've fended for myself in the Canadian^a<J!

woods, where there wasn't even a woman to sew on buttons, and
1 certainly don't need one now."
But she was still smiling. « Do you know the song of thedashmg young lad from Buckingham ?

" ^

"I know you do. But what's that to do with it ?
"

She re-started the merry tune, but markedly altered the words :

" J dashing young ladfrom—Canada,
Once a great wager did lay

That h^d never use Jinny the Carrier,
But—be gave her an order straightway.' "

" No, he won't."
" Don't interrupt. You've already given it.

But still he'd singfol de rol iddle ol-

" What order have I given you ?
"

" To carry your box, of course

—

»

Still he'd singfol de rol lay- it

1* 5"V^®^ ^^® ^^^^^ I ^ad the ghost of an idea-
Do join in the chorus :

»

Still he'd singfol de rol iddle ol-
iy

mmm
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M

«

" rU h%ve my trunk at once ! »» he cried furiously, and spran*
oflF the stile.

r «

" Fol de rol arilol lay / " she wound up with easy enjoyment.
Give me my trunk," he commanded again.
What—on this lonely road—in this weather I

"

That's my business !
"

No it isn't—it's mine." She touched up Methusalem and
turned his eager nose homewards.

Will ran round with the turning animal.
" Give me my trunk !

» He was white with determination.
" And don't you call that an order ? " She cracked her great

whip. **

He sprang to the taU-board, hanging on by one arm, and
dutched at the trunk with the other, dragging it out. But he
had forgotten to reckon with the faithful guardian. Nip,
exated as at a rabbit, sprang from the basket in which he had
been resting his four weary limbs and growled ominously, and
as the burglarious arm did not draw back, the terrier—O ahnost
human ingratitude !—sprang at it and made his beautiful white
teeth meet in its fleshy middle.
"You litde beast !

" Alarmed more for his finery than his
flesh, he snatched back the elegant London sleeve and dropped
oflF the cart, which soon disappeared down a grim and lonely

XI
He examined the wound in his coat, and finding to his relief

tiiat It could be neatiy patched up, he stripped off the garment
and surveyed his abraded skin, tooth-marked and red-flecked;
Nip 8 signature in blood. Then the horrible thought of hydro-
phobia—he had witnessed a dreadful case in Montreal—popped
again into his mind : after all, it was as hot as July, and no
sane dog would have behaved so disgracefully! And tiien,
pncked up by die sound of die horn, which came vaunting and
taunting from the lane, he started mnning after the cart yet
once more : he must find out if the dog would drink. But even
the rumbling of the vehicle could no longer be heard, and he
was slackening hopelessly when he became aware how involuted
was this lane, and that by trespassing across a ploughed field he
could gam several furlongs. Bounding over the ditch with his
coat slung over his arm, and neariy tearing it afresh in breaking
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evrr''" y^V-^P"* "P
'

" "* "»» »"8rier and hotter than

« ^1. .-.^"T'" P^"^ ' "^^ Sav«Ian. Anns/ "

« »JVL° '"""^S "^""- "' »»« •'»« water."

tha,', „i T'' ,""''• ^"'^y I "» look after my ovm doe-that s not a man's place, too, is it f
" ^

be'fatd.""'
" ''""''''" "' *="-''« « "^^ 'Jo'sn't drink, it may

b.:sTdn.t\tt •:•"«-'
f^t"" -- -'y^-^e

looidng so strange.
. ! .'kviVou had fsrt™keV'''°S:^arm m her voice reflected the irrn in his STe ^d his ala^was m turn augmented bv hers H. y,A . • j • . ""^

" Nip i Nonsense."
" He bit me."
*' Oh, rm so sorry. Where? Let me see."

1 won't."
" But Nip never bites."

« wi^! "'°'? suspicious. Try him with some water, please »
^^
Where can I get water ? Nip finds his own."

^

^^
You mean to say you don't carry water ? "
I m not a water-carrier."

£i^v?:-p.-^S-cn:remember? You bought me a monkey^n-a-sdck out of 'Jhe

<r
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<{ How you babble ! Then I must go in suspense ?

"
*• Drumsticks ! Here, Nip !

" The dog was in her lap in a
twinkling. She pulled off her driving-glove and thrust her
fingers into its mouth. " Bite, Nip, bite."

Will felt his first conscious flash of romance in all that fagging
chase. It was like dying together.

But Nip's teeth refused to dose on his mistress's fingers—
instead he growled ominously at Will.
" Bite, you naughty dog !

" And she pressed his reluctant
teeth together.

" There !
" She held down towards Will two fingers faintly

ridged in red and white. But instead of feeling a reassuring
sanity, an impulse he felt really mad streamed through his veins
to seize the little fingers in his strong hands and to pull her
down from the seat of the mighty, down towards the inner
breast pocket that held his bank-notes. But his stick and
his coat and Methusalem's bridle, all of which he was holding
simultaneously, cluttered up his hands sufficiently to dog the
impulse.

" That proves nothing," he said sulkily.
" And wasn't he lapping at the pool after you struck him ? "
" Ah, that's true." His face lit up.
" Then you did strike him ?

"

" Don't tease. Yes, Pd forgotten he lapped then, or rather I
scarcdy noticed it."

" I suppose you shut your eyes when going for him, just like
a bull does."

" I didn't go for him, I tell you. I just swislied my stick."
" Well, if you'd kept your eyes open, you'd have seen him

drinking and saved your fright."

He was disappointed as well as irritated. " Then when you
let him bite you, you knew there was no danger."

" There's tuver any danger on these roads—didn't I tell you
so ? Why, there was more danger in that monkey you gave me,
for I sucked the paint off."

" I don't remember giving you any monkey."
" I didn't want a monkey, but you modi me take it—like that

oath in the wagon. Perhaps you've forgotten that too."
" I can remember giving you a kiss," he jerked defiantiy.
" That I can't remember," said Jinny quietly. ,

" Suppose you've had so many since."
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*^"d'^fS" *' """• ""» '- -^"S^^ "lo-ft - Nip's

" Let go," said Jinny. « Don't be siUy."
Not till I have mv trunk."

" That's sillier still."

" Give me my trunk."
" I think you have gone mad, Will "
« That's not your affair. Miss Quaries, I want my trunk."

^^
1 was ordered to deliver it at Frog Farm."

" And I order you to deliver it to me."-

« V ^ ^v ", ^^"^ "^""^^'^ ^^"^ ^^^P '^ ^s direction.
You httle spitfire

! If you touch me with that whip I'llhave an action against you~as well as against your doe."" Let go my horse then."
0/5

I Zs.dt^tS';?''
"**"''

'' "'' '^ """ ™"''' ""»"•

" And I demand my horse. Let go '
"

I ^^t I^'^mt?''- " ^^ ^'"' '''<' ""' °° » '""'•y «»<»

" 5^*^—you have now
!
" he said viciously.

Yes—the first in aU my life to give me trouble."jmat hurt worse than any whip. He loosed the festive bridle,

^.!^!^.?^ I ' •' ^"l^
'^^ ?" roUed past him. Only what wasthat httle object in the road ?

Ah, in the altercation she had forgotten to put on her glove
again after that dramatic offer of her fingers to the dog-it hadtumbled down. 'Twould pay her out fo lose it, h^tl^ought
savagely. However, he thrust it into the inner waistcoat pocketWhere his paper fortune reposed so comfortingly. But as againhe saw the tail-board with his now protruding box vanishing
round a comer, a bhnd rage began to possess him. . Surely he wasnot thus entirely to be thwarted and overridden. Surely, at
least, he would not endure her actual deUvery of his box at FrojtFarm. No, he must head her off again, if only outside his owS^te. Across his border a woman carrier must in no circum-
stances be countenanced. And once more the unfortunate WiU*lynt ploughed through the hedges and meadows, not always

:J:!f
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xwncmbcrmg the prickly places ; and finaUy chased by a bull
on which he had to turn several times with his coat and his
stick, just hke a toreador; though, remembering what Jinny had
just said about the bull shutting its eyes, he dodged it at the
charpng cnses, and thus savtd both coat and skin. But he was
forced to scramble ignominiously over a fence into the high
road, stiU a good mile from Bradmarsh Bridge, at the very
moment the cart came clattering up.
But jUinny had observed the Spanish buU-fight she gave no

sign. What she said, as she reined in Methusalem, was much
more surprising.

"I've been thinking you were within your legal right, WiU
1 m sorry A carrier must deUver goods as ordered. So if
you're still silly \»

If she had stopped before the final clause, he might have been
touched by the unexpected surjender. As it was, he only said
icily. How much do I owe you ?

"

" Sixpence," she said as frigidly, « unless you'd like a reduction
tor my not taking it all the way."

fin"e^°'
^^^ ^°"'" ^^ ^^^"^ ^^"^ *^°^"* ^"^"^ ^^' ^^^^

!! Jy
the way, you didn't happen to see my glove ? " she said.

Your glove ? » he repeated. Why, indeed, should he fetch
and carry for her ? Let her be punished for her negligence. Hemoved towards his box.

»
" 0\ well—I suppose it'll be there on Friday," she said.
1 ra the only person who ever goes that cut."
"Drumsticks aren't the only tilings that are dropped." he

observed mahdously.
*^*^

" No,'' she agreed simply. She did not even seem to rememberhow she had trounced " that fool of a man" No sense of humourm the sex, he reflected again.

"Do hold tile brute !
" he cried, for Nip was again showing his

teetii in defence of the box.
tr e> go

"If you kept oflF a bull, you don't need protection against a
terner, she rephed, and to his further amazement there was a
note of admiration in her voice.

"The weaker tiie thing tiie harder it is to fight," he rejoined
sigmficantiy. He had his back now to the cart, and he hoisted
his trunk upon it.

" You're not going to carry it ? '» There was incredulity in
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iSTfvlrr^e'Zi;^
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"
'-•' » --"^S."

Ihere s no safety for either," he said oracularlv «
If , t«o«like me comes alono»» a«j i!

"Mciuariy, it a man
huge load

^' ^' swaggered forwards with his

;;
)^y',yo^re as strong as the bull ! » said Jinny.

^
lam" He was flattered. *' ^
And as obstinate as a mule !

"
He increased his pace.
" Good-bye, Will !

"

He did not answer.
Methusaleni caueht him un « q;«o-

gojhere t^ayllt "
^'•^'^' """ "^"^ ' «°» >">" «!« »

" Why should I do your jobs ? "

wiifc'"' ' ~" ^"- ^°" ""' "^^ ^ -"^ « Frog Farm

triSS "^T!"
her head. " 5/i7/ A.V «n^ >/ ^^ .^Z /^v " shetn^ed and ,n a minute he was hopelessly left beWnd The road

tttX:r ^'rr ^^^^^ ^-« BraLars?b«"e
feaTlest L^Kn ?l

^^^"«^^«"^ ^° «r«^ater eflForts, as though inJear lest he should repent under the burden of his obstinacy

J

xn

rwfl? J ^""Y P^'^*'' «°*^ v'^O' soon lowered his load

Ser the l^or^''
it restfuUy till he couldn't teU

smokfL ninl^ K r' '""^i? °' "^^ '^'^S throbbing. He mustsmoke his pipe by this wayside grass after all that scurrying and
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squabbling. Fumbling for his matches, he felt the bulge of the
glove and softened still more^ Anyhow he had been victorious
over the vixen, and he was resting on his laurels, so to speak.
Now that she realized he would never recognize her as a carrier,
he could afford to give her one of the Canadian fal-lals he
had bought at Moses & Son's for his mother, and which now
reposed in the box arching beneath him. That would make her

• think he had not forgotten her even in Canada, and anyhow it
would show her he bore no malice for the bite or even for her
bark. Surveying the landscape, he recognized that by going
on a little he would strike the turning to the bridge and
" The King of Prussia," where he might possibly find a trap.
The hussy need never know he had broken down. But as he
sat there lazily smoking and evoking his boyhood and her part
therein, the best part of an hour sped glamorously, and suddenly
he saw red. Caleb Flynt, equally coatless, was hastening from
the Bradmarsh direction as fast as his aged limbs could carry him.
" Hullo, dad !

" he cried, startled. " Same old shirt !
"

Caleb grinned. " Keeps her colour, don't she ?
"

" But why didn't you come to meet me ? " said Will, recalling
his grievance.

" Oi did—soon as Jinny come and told us she'd passed you
carrying your chest and you might want a hand. Is thav the
hutch ? Dash my buttons, you must ha' growed up like Samson

!

Fancy carryin' that all the way from Chipstone in the strong
sun !

"

Will did not deny the feat—the explanation would really have
been too complicated. In his embarrassment, he overlooked that
his father had not really answered his question. " And how's
mother ? " he said.

" Mother's in a great old state. 'Nation mad with Tinny."
" Why, what's Jinny done ?

"

" Sow neglectful. * Bein' as you passed him by,' says mother
to she, ' why dedn't you stop and pick up the chest ? '

"

He looked uncomfortable. " And what did Jinny say ?
"

" She said she dedn't reckonize the old you when she dreft by,
and besides she wds singing-like."

He winced at the reminder of the song, but was grateful to her
for telling so truthful a lie : instinctively he felt that his folks
havmg accepted a woman carrier with such brainless acquiescence
would fail to enter into the fine shades of his feeling.
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Mother hadn't a right to make a noise with Jinny," he said

• She only latched of a fire for a moment. 'Twas more ov.;you than oyer Jimiy,Oi should reckon. Bust intolea«X did

my h^^^o? ^toT'r Jr^ "^^ -stoorshe'^eaty'^my nead ott. Too lazy-boned to too and eive a har^A *•« ,

years f says Qi. Can't you wait ten minutes more ? Oi counthell be here before the New Jerusalem,' says Qi. That deZtpaafy her much, bein' a female. Cowld-bloided-^he caUed meThere's feythers,' says she, * as 'ud be trimmed out with colour

^Ik^tTdo^"";"^'^^"^V^ ^f^ - - -- relation":de™even her dog in his honour.' * That's for May Day.' says S^M wery fine,' .ays she. * But May Day's over and TO^e sbJ

she,
;
for God to create the world in.' ' Maybe you'd hke flTflounshin' and flutterin', says Oi, jocoshus like, 'but Qi ain't^no flags save my old muckinger.' And with that, bein» mf^eshook than I let on, Qi blowed my nose into it, wiry ™!

^S ?n 1T '"'"^'^ .'°
t'''''

^"' ^°^ ^" tantarums beXnow, and the onny noise she's makin' is the fryin' o' them Httleold weal sausages for you."
tnem uttle

« Good
!
" cried the Prodigal Son, his face transfigured. « Sheremembered my passion for veal sausages '

"

^B tis a poor heart that never rejoices.'

"

But that's your passion, not mine."«
-niat's what motiier said. ' But baint Qi to get no com-

"Willil ?T
^- ^' ^^y <^^d-'t you write to fer 2 '^^

And'tlf'" ^^"^f""^ ^?^°- " ^'"^ "° «^^«^ «^^<^8 With a quillAnd there wasn't anything to say. I did write once to teU^youI was safe across the Atlantic and was gone to make my forfun^

"

^
We dedn't never get no letter."

"*i"nc.

"No-it came back months after. I forgot to put Endandon It, thmking maybe Essex was enough. But t s^eems^re'sa Mount Essex in the States, down Wyoming way andX Yanks
always think everything is for them.' So I thought I'd best lettilings be. being on the go in tiiose days."

^

Caleb fuUy sympathized with the plea. « And have v*. m.^*
your fortune, Will ? » he inquired meeklv.

^' ""'^^

That depends on your idea of a fortune," WiU parried. But

r

m.1
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he had a complacent consdpusness of those bank-notes behind
the glove.

" My idea of a fortune be faith in God," said Caleb.
"Yes, yes, I know." The young man got oflF the box im-

patiently.

Caleb tugged at one of its handles.
" I/)rd, that's lugsome !

" he said, letting the long heavy chest
subside. " Ef you ain't come back rich,, you've come back
middlin' powerful. All the way from Chipstone !

" He clucked
his tongue admiringly.

Having once left the miracle undenied, and feeling the situation
now altogether beyond explanarion to the bucolic intellect. Will
again silently acquiesced in the Herculean imputation and took
the other handle. "But why didn't you bring a cart or a
truck ? " he asked as they began walking cumbrously towards
the bridge.

" Ain't got nowt but a wheelbarrow," Caleb explained. " Times
is changed—Oi ain't looker no more, and there's two housen
now. Old Peartree got to have a separate door, but 'twas a
good bargain Oi put my cross to with the son o' the Cornish
furriner what Oi warked for these thirty-nine year. Mother will
have it she'd ha' made a cuter deal, she bein' a dapster in figgers
and reckonin' out to a day when the New Jerusalem will be
droppin' down, but Oi don't howd with women doin' men's
business, bein' as your rib can't be your head."
" I quite agree," said Will, surprised to find such enlightened

sentiments in his queer old parent. " But tell me about Ben
and Isaac and the others."

" They don't write neither. We was lookin' to you to tell us
about the others as went furrin. Ben should be a barber in
America, and they say as Christophers got a woife, colour o'

coflFee."

" Nonsense, dad !

"

" Well, maybe 'twas Isaac."
" No Flynt would marry a nigger woman," said Will decisively.
" Oi'm right glad to hear it," said Caleb. " For Oi coimt the

young 'uns 'ud come out streaky and spotty li)ce pigeons or
cattle, and though they likely turn white when they die, and
their souls be white all the time, Oi could never be comfortable
along o' finch-backed gran'childer."

With such discourse they beguiled the heavy way, trudging
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behind their taU shadows, tiU at the gate of the drive of Frog
Farm they saw Martha peering eageriy along the avenue of
witch-elms In another instant Will, letting go his box-handle.
was choked in her hug and wetted by her tears.
"I can smell those sausages right here, mother," he said, with

a smUe and a half sob. « How do ye howd ? » And he empha-
sized the homely old idiom by patting her wrinkled cheek. She
caught his hand in hers, and he was touched by the thin worn
wed(Hng-ring on the gnaried and freckled hand. His eyes roved
round. " But surely this ain't the house I was bom in. Why
that was a giant's castie."

'

%*

Caleb looked a bit uneasy :
" You're sure this be Will ? " he

asked Martha in one of his thundrous whispers.
" Why, I'd know him in a hundred."
" Well, there's onny nine or ten." And he laughed gleefully
"Do be easy, Caleb. You're getting as unrestful as Bun-

dock."

« I'm Will right enough/' WiU intervened. « Onlv everything
seems to have got so small. Come along, dad." He took up
his side of the box.

'^

" Gracious goodness
!
" cried Martha, perceiving it at last

« My poor Will
! Lugging that from Chipstone ! Why didn't

you call to Jinny to stop and take it ?
"

" How was I to know that that was Jinny's cart dashing by ? "
he said, moving forward quickly. « I suppose you didn't ask
her to stay for the sausages ? " he added lightiy.
" I couldn't ask her, dearie," said Martiia. "She was terrible

late, she said, and I know how crotched her wicked old wand-
father gets at feeding-time."

" How big she's grown !
" he observed carelessly.

" Big
!
" They both repeated the word, but from a diflFerent

surprise.

I'

You said you didn't see her," said Martha sharply.
" I saw a big young woman flying by in the cart—I didn't know

then it was Jinny."
" But you just, said everything's growed so littie," chuckled

Caleb.

" So it has—all except Jinny."
« And she isn't so very big," said Martiia, « rather undersized,

some folks would say."
" Well, I'm not so oversized myself," said Will.

1
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" Will's «een her toplofty over Methusalem," explained Caleb.

" Wait till he sees her on her pegs."
" But I did see her oi her pegs," said Will, « at * The Black

SheepM"
" Then why did you goo and carry that little old box ?

"

inquired Caleb.

" She wasn't in the cart then—how was I to guess she was the
Carrier ? " he answered crossly.

" But you could ha* ast for the Bradmarsh carrier."
" The coach was late," he snapped.
" But Jinny hadn't started yet," persisted Caleb. " Bein' as

you seen her there."

" Legends, my boy, legends." Tony Flip's euphemism for lies

rang in Will's brain. But legends, he was finding, are not easy
to sustain. One lie breeds many, and he was sorry now he had
allowed himself to be made a champion weight-lifter. " I

thought being so late 'twas no use asking for the Carrier—'twas
you I expected," he said, turning the war back into the enemy's
country.

But they had now lumbered up with the box to the twin
doors, and the task of dumping down the subject of discussion
in a convenient place stayed the cross-examination.

The feast for the Prodigal Son had been laid in the parlour,
and the scent of the fried sausages came appetizingly on the
evening air, more poeric than any of Nature's competing odours.

" Why, there's my letter !
" cried Will at the parlour door,

beholding it on the mantelpiece. " You might have let me know
you couldn't meet me."

He went in and took it down. " Not opened ? " he cried
crossly, the muggy atmosphere of the sealed chamber adding to
his irritation. " And I told you exacdy the day and hour I was
coming !

"

" We haven't had time to get it read yet, dearie," said Martha
mildly. " I was going to take it to tiie dressmaker, but Saturdays
I'm so busy and Sunday was Sunday, and yesterday I felt as if

my ribs were grating together, and to-day was too hot."
" Well, I shan't write again in a hurry," he said peevishly, and

was about to tear the letter in twain. But Martha snatched it

from him with a cry and slipped it into her bosom.
" Sit down. Will," she pleaded. " Your sausages are spoiling."

But the Prodigal Son would not batten at once upon the fatted
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^tK.^*
*'^'T ^"V* ^^ "^^ "°^ ^«»» imperiously puOdngat ^c diamond-paned casement and reaKzing with disWifwould not open, vanished in seaich of soap.

^
1S ^^'^ ^ ^^" whimpered Martha.

.v.„ Q "^"^'^ "*?' ^**^" ^"^^^^ ~°«>l«<i !»«'• "Qi count

:aTupTL7rl%:^?>'^ ^"^' '^'^ ^"^«^^ ^- "«^« old
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CHAPTER V

WILL AT HOME

Is not this the merry month ofMay

^

When looe-lads masken infresh array f

Howfalls itf theny toe no merrier b/n^

Like as others^ girt in gaudy green ?

Spenser, " The Shepheards Calendar.

Time hung heavy on Will's hands the first few days of his return,

as heavy as the meals heaped before him by the adoring M9'^a.
There was as much for " bever '* as for breakfast, yet quantity

did not suffice him. He became almost as finnicking and
fractious as Cousin Caroline, not content, for example, to strain

the pond-water through muslin for the larger insects, but insisting

on its being boiled : indeed hinting preposterously that the

mortality among his unknown brothers and sisters might have
been connected with potations on which Caleb and Martha had
patently flourished. He held views on the house-refuse, ignoring

Caleb's plea that " the best drain be a pig," and by making
hinges the very first evening for the lower windows to open by, he

had raised such a draught m the house that it was all they could

do to keep their bedroom and their kitchen air-tight, and even

Martha was glad when on the Wednesday afternoon he went

ofiE to get some fishing in the Brad, and the windovvs could

all be closed up again.

But the few dace and bull-heads that rewarded his rod left too

many intervals for reflection, and in the unsettlement of his

thoughts, before settling down to a judicious expenditure of his

ninety pounds, he felt he needed more deadening exertion. He
tried poling against the stream to that ancient faery island

—

somebody's half-decked shooting punt was doing no good rusting

on the bank in the ofl-season, he thought—but the process soon
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arrived the tide Jiould beZW f "fl'
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back her glove, professing to have just picked it up, and wash
his hands of her for ever.

" No, thank you, uncle," he said, with an irrelevant memory of
the ancient's blind mother, " what should I do with an adder ?

"

" But) that's a real loive nadder, just kitched, sir." He
cautiously displayed its hissing head and darting tongue.
** There's many a slowworm killed for a woiper, pore things.
Onny fowrpence, sir !

"

" \yell, here's sixpence," said Will graciously. " No, no," he
explained hastily, as the ancient began handing over the wriggling
reptile. « Kill the beggar." And he hurried homewards. On
second thoughts—^inspired perhaps by some dim impression of a
female figure flitting among the clothes-lines behind the Hall-
he would not risk an encounter with Jinny, but make a special
call upon poor, lonely old Daniel on the morrow. Jinny would
then be out on her rounds. And if he took care to go at about
the hour she was due at Frog Farm, he could avoid her at
both places. Yes, that were tactics worthy of a man of the
world.

Casual conversation with his elders reminded him, however,
that Jinny was not expected that Friday. She had already left

the parcel of groceries on the Tuesday. He was thus safe from
her for eight days—he had only to remain at home. But the
discovery that the whole of Friday was free from any possibility
of her appearance at Frog Farm, and that Blackwater Hall was
equally immune from her presence, seemed to remove the zest
of his diplomacy. Neighbour Quaries remained unvisited, his
solitude unmitigated, and Will wandered aimlessly on the high
road between Bradmarsh and Chipstone.
The year was at its most beautiful moment. The hedges were

white with hawthorn, and the fresh young leaves on the
trees gave an exquisite sense of greenness without blurring the
structural grace of the branches, while the unspoiled cadence
of the cuckoo's cry came magically over the sunny meadows.
But Will could only swish viciously with his stick at the hedges
and litter the lanes with mined blossom.

It was with no littie surprise that, as he and his elders sat at
high tea on this same evening, they heard the windings of Jinny's
horn. The three sprang up : then Will sat down again.

" Ain't you comin' out to sec Jinny ? " asked Caleb.
" Let the boy drink his tea," said Martha.
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Let the boy eat his egp himself," said Martha st»™l„

,^^t '
"•""

*V:
«88«." lauded crb *" """'''•

" I ^oK^TsS'^^r:^" "-ha commanded him.

h«. ^ened his show^^^lfb-! '^^t^T^r.eXf"™'''«'""
** Whatever for ? » asked Will

regularly.

accounts shov4en fares to ha^e^l^^^^^^^^
"°"^' ^"^ ^^ ^

« But why doesn^t Jinny lell Sm l?
P''"' '° 'P'"^-"

Will. •' ^ ^ ^"* ^'^'^ o^^ eggs ? » asked

" How do you know she has them ? » asked Marth, •
1

1

" Hasn't she ? » he said lightlv redd!n1n vt t ^"'"^^J^*
the cock he had heard crowinf

^* """^ ^^" '^" ^°°^'' °^

ho^'
'"°"^'- ^'^^ °^^ --^ -ts her out of house and

«"
m''

^PP^"*^* ^ " murmured Will.
No, no. Her grandfather. Why don't vou ^o r^l.k > »»

.He^i^rth:x^LaS'"i>;rhirt"
ing that Jinny had brought som^n^ ^^n""?'^' ^'""'"''-

ordT;?dr„"^n;''tsat/" " *' '«^''^- "B« I never

cha^;l~e^:;;^rdetioi":r^i!:Lt^ - <«»-

yo^rvlk
*' °'"° '"""''°°' "- *= ^''y ««- of a fresh

" ""' '"'« ^''-i «'«f/o/ rf* rol idJU ol I

"

"
J?^"''

''' ''"8 P*fy ' " sighed Caleb.

r4l^^'::;'Z^:^-'''''<^'''^-^'^- "She's
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Will, tingling between the two tortures—the song without and

the table-talk within—sprang up brusquely. " Drat the girl—
my teall get cold. Sit down, dad, Pll see what she's brought."

it

II

Jinny sat stiffly on her seat, Nip clasped in her arms. The
singing had ceased. Despite himself Will felt an odd pleasure in
the sight of the trim figure so competently poised above Methu-
salem, and he was touched to note Nip's tail agitating itself

amicably at the sight of him.
" Good evening," she said politely. " I am glad to see it has

not developed."
' What hasn't developed ?

"

Your hydrophobia. And I am keeping the dog tight, you
notice."

He winced. " Oh, I'm not afraid of him."
" But I am—^he's already bitten you once : get the cages,

please, while I hold liim."
" The cages ? " He had a confused idea that Nip was to be

caged, was dangerous after all.

" liiey're near the tail-board. Nothing to pay."
He went behind the cart, wondering, semi-incredulous; did

indeed perceive a couple of cages in the dusk, and reaching for
one, drew back his hand in a hurry from some darting, snapping,
creamy, pink-eyed yellowness.

" Oh !
" he cried involuntarily.

" What's the matter ? Oh, I had forgotten they bite too."
" What is this practical joke ? " he cried angrily.
" Eh ? " said Jinny. " Didn't you order a pair of ferrets to

be sent by the Carrier ?
"

His eyes grew wide. * I beg your pardon—I'd quite for-

gotten."
** I thought Deacon Mawhood wasn't a likely joker. Polecats,

he said. Have you got the cages ? " she asked, not looking
back.

" I'm—I'm getting them," he stammered, and began cautiously
haling them towards him.

" The Deacon asked me to say the hob and the jill must be
kept apart."

" I know," he gnmted, almost as shocked as over her mention
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ailing was again borne

don't know

" N^^^^cLf^'
*' ^"' '"^"^ ^^ sardonically.

« AfL^^J
y°" want," he said brutally. « MuzzUn..

»

Airaid of my bite, too ? " askeH T;r,«
"^uzzung.

the interior shelf that held the sm!?!
"' ^' f^ '""^°« towards

softly to herself

:

''"^'' P^'^^«» she began to sing

'^^'^^iingyoUng ladfrom Buckingham."
He -had been expecting « Canada " at tK- j j ,how disappointed at its absence « B„t ^ *""/' ^°^ '^^' «'°^«-

he rejoined notwithstanding "' I didn^ J 'V «"^" '^^ °^^«^»"
Carrier was a girl."

^' ^
*^^° ^ ^"ow that the Bradmarii

I said^Jedy!^'^
^""'^^ ^°" "«^^« ^- -^- you did know," she

I " w!5r ^r* ^u"""^
^" ^ " ^« <^ried hotlyI Well, what about this ? " Sh*» nJ^ ^*j

r

I
the cart a long parcel half Lclosed bv - ^" '"'"i-

"^^ '^"^^ *"

''?B'ur;s-l?.^-^^'^

"^'^n:;::/o?d"rd'tW^^^^^^
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^n open, only t? shuddef^a^k^ tZ^—^^^^^^^^
"An adder as well ? » said Tinnv « Vn., •

menagerie ?
» •'"*°y- "«» going to open a

;;
It's dead," he said.

" VV^V UnTw -r."'
""-^ °«^«^ °^dered it."

"The old ragamuffin ," hrmt'tere'dt '''^^ '°^ ''^^ ^'^^ -it.
^diot know it was me ? " ^ ^^'^noudy. "How did the

,m^m
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" Fellow-feeling, I suppose," said Jinny.
" Now you're saucy again. You must have told him it was me."
" Right for once. Honest unde was upset at your forgetting

to tell him where to send your purchase. I was milking my
goats and saw you hanging about."

Again he fluked uneasily. " And how much do I owe 5rou ?
"

he asked hurriedly.

"Twopence for the viper, being only a short way. The

Deacon says, he prefers to pay the freightage on the ferrets, and

to collect it from you himself."

He put down the straw-entangled snake on top of one of the

cages, and pulled out a coin. "Have you got change for

sixpence ?
"

" Not unless I loose Nip." She fumbled with one hand in her

pocket.

He glowered. " Oh, next time will do," he said angrily.

" Oh, then, there is to be a next time !

"

" Not so far as I am concerned."

Sure you don't want any more wild animals ?
"

No," he shouted.
" Don't be so fierce. The drumstick is found, you will be glad

to hear."

He grunted.
" And the show is doing big business, Mr. Flippance tells me.

He was so set up he gave me a pair of new gloves."

" That old braggart ! What business had he to give you

gloves ?
"

" Didn't I lose one through his drumstick ?
"

" But then 'tis me ought to pay for them," he protested.

" You ? What nonsense ! Why ?
"

" It was on my account you lost the glove—through trying to

get a bite."

She smiled. " You talk as if I were an angler."

" I wish you were ! Anything but a carrier."

" Don't say that. Would you like me to buy another pair of

gloves—on your account ?
"

" If you would !
" he said eagerly.

" Thank you !

But still he'd singfol de rol iddle ol.

What size do you take ?
"
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J^Stow th.. foMe-riddHng^you know I don't m«n gbL'

di^P^enf^* ""^ ^ ""^
• " "k* -<>. -th Wgned

* Keep your tongue between your teeth Vnn'll , * •

"^z^, <-^ with bcfa„ yonL : ;:j-o,£ii"
"^^ « «•

brought Caleb bustling from within
T^ '*"" ^°"'" ^"^

wJ,l^
^"^ summon me, Jinny ? » he asked. « Gracious WiU

-» to p«r at d.«n. he stum^lS'ovetTs'Te'and u^S
" It's aU right," called Jinny. « It's dead »

;;
You killed it, Willie ? » h^ asked!

« ?-!S
* ^°^»^*=k,» said Jinny gravely.

^^
Fiddlesticks, father !

" said WiH angiy.
Qi don t care what sort o' stick you kiUed that with » ^iA

s^9::i-^n:rteTt^:5'.?-^--^

dnve, and you may know the roads. But canTL„ . u

Lan they now i » She was piqued aeain « r^ n
anybody do it. Why, Gran'fer can't."

^ IdIiketo.ee

" Gran'fer hasn't eot much breath l#.ff v^
men in their eighties."

^''
^ "^ ''°' *«^W of

" ?*^ ** j" ^^* nineties," she corrected,
iixactly. I meant anybody with proper lungs."
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«« Can you blow it ?

"

" Why shouldn't I be «ble to blow it ?
"

" All right ! Blow it !
" said Jinny gravely. She unslung it

with one arm and held it down. He gazed at it, taken aback,

sandwiched between his cages.

" It's no good opening your mouth," she said. " Fm not

going to stick it in. You'll have to put down those horrible

beasts and do that yourself. Why don't they keep still ? They
make my head ache."

He moved to the back of the house to place the ferrets out of

the way, kicking the poor adder before him—^it was a needed
relief to his feelings. Returning, thus purged, he took the

proflFered horn—^it was not a professional coach-horn or post-horn,

but just the little instrument of a master of foxhounds curling

into a circle above—and with but scant misgiving put it to his

mouth, and blew. But the silence remained unbroken. He
puffed on and on with solemn perrinacity. Not a sound issued.

His cheeks swelled to bursting-point, and grew redder and
redder with shame and vexarion. But silence still reigned.

"You mustn't put it inside your lips," corrected Jinny.
" Think you're tum-tumming into a comb."
He readjusted it sullenl} but the music within was still

coy.
** Slacken your lip," she advised. " Try to splutter br-r-r-rr

into it."

But whatever he spluttered into it, nothing came out.

" I never realized it was quite so difficult, even the lipping,"

said Jinny simply. " Of course I didn't expect you to do the

double or treble tonguing at once."
" What do you mean, tonguing ? " he inquired morosely.

Dividing the notes. Say * Tucker, Tucker, Tucker ' into it."

But it's blowing, not saying," said WiU obstinately.

But secretly he modified his methods, and at last a ghostly

plangency or a staccato squeak began to reward his apoplectic

agonizings, and the still prisoned Nip, who had been yawning in

utter boredom, now accompanied the music with a critical and
lugubrious howling.

Upon this spectacle and situation reissued the guileless Caleb,

and had the Crystal City itself come down upon earth, his eyes

could scarcely have orbed themselves more spaciously.
" He didn't summon you," observed the merciless Jinny,

{(

«
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u^^^t^, ' ™"' «« ^- "»^8 at »
" y,pp«, 'Jlf

.

"
Yot do b« a fine musidanM !

" And Caleb grinned "B.,,do^ye don't play now-mothc,.. gittin' into he,Cf^s ^'

rhinks because she blows a horn she's a devil of a feUow"WiU remarked witheringly to his receding father "SavTi^n:,why don't you wear the breeches ?
» ^* J^'^y'

"Like those Bloomerites you told me of ? I will » «!,«
respogledsweedy "ifyouthiikitmorebecoiL^^^^ ^» she

« ThVn 1, ^ °^ '?PP^^ ^ °°^^^« ^^^^^ yo" wear »

^^

^en how do you know Pm not wearing 'em now ? »
You have me there

!
» And he smiled despite himself Th.smile ht up the face under the aureole of red £ r-^fsee^^^^^

couldtr it in1!l W''"'' '^ P"^"^^'' " ^' ' *^ ^ ^°-> I

"Well, get one," said Jinny.

«
Where can I get one ? » he retorted fretfully.
Dearie! Your tea-— !» It was Martha herself now.

vn„^ r t,«^^
7°"" °^*=' *a»<^ Jinny carelessly, " but I'll wa«r

"^^^Iw ek
°"v[^P"P"^^ '" ^ "^^^ °^-^ 1-^ - hour r»

^'
A week! What nonsense ! In a moment."
In a moment ?

"

« i '""^f
speaking to mother. What'll you wager ?

"
A pair of gloves," said Jinny.

*

" Done !
» said Will.

Jde'lr^K'^
'° Methusalem. "Good-bye," she caUed to the

q4^^i?I^LTfr^,.°«-
"I'H deliver your order nex:

.

^•^Deane, whatever are you running after her for ? " cried

"om '^hi''^^ ?''P^f^
•• r ^ ^°"^*^^ '^' S^'^ ^^sn't open."^rom the Bradmarsh road the sound of the « fol-de rol

"

ifrain came sweetlv nn tl, ;-* -:.
^°* ^^^ ^o^rcfram came sweetly on the quiet air.

i v/uh she would sing of Zion," r<repeated Martha wistfully.
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ni
The pair of polecat ferret*—<reamy white albinos, pink of eye

and black of belly—hung in the cages on the back wall of the
farmhouse, with a spare cage beside them as a retiring^place
when a hutch was turned out. But only once—on the Saturday
in the first ardour of possession—had Will taken them out
a-hunting : on which occasion they had refused to rat or rabbit;
Indeed their leaps and gambols persuaded Will that they pursued—as he remembered the Deacon once maintaining sympathetically
about rats—their " private sports." Why indeed should sensible
creatures, comfortably fed on chicken-head and blackbirds, and
provided with straw to cocoon themselves against cold, go
squeezmg into holes or drains ? Restored to captivity, these
faineant ferrets spent most of their day in squirming with
desperate restlessness from one end of the cage to the other and
perking their quivering noses and little black claws through the
wires. And their master's own plight was much the same, for
after the prairie, Frog Farm was only a hutch to him: his
father, too, being so unexpectedly on the shelf, there was nothing
that really needed him, nor was there any land for sale in the
vicinity on which he might commence operations. Like his
ferrets, if with a larger run, he swayed restlessly to and fro

;

from farm to river, from river to Common, from Common to
Steeples Wood, from Steeples Wood to Frog Farm.
When he was not thus oscillating on the landscape, he was'

sweating in intellectual indecision in the pariour : trying to write
a little note to Jinny to inform her that she was to come to Frog
Farm no more, inasmuch as he intended to go into Chipstone
himself once or twice a fortnight, and could easily bring home
whatever was necessary. He had thought that when he had
found a feather dropped by a green goose, cut his quill, concocted
an ink out of soot and water, and discovered a piece of white
paper wrapped round his bank-notes, that his difficulties were
oy«r- But the worst now remained, for he could not satisfy
hnadf as to the |*raseology of this note, being, as he had truly
pleaded, no great shakes at letter- writing. Such glibness as he
could muster in conversation was paralysed in fact by a pen.
There was not even oae of those word-books he had seen scholarly
people use to ensure ike speUing, and one must not unnecessarily
aford material to a minx who—having obviously to do with bills



WILL AT HOME
i«Sand accounts—might conceivably be literat* Wm u a

than he, she might po»s«. one of th«e spdUng.pr^to»The only book at Frog Farm being hk mothiX B!m7T. , a» «cn,e accuracy bylmiting hi4Jrt l^'"" ^^^^^
»ocabiilary seemed strangely lackin» H. Lj j -j j ,
««nple, ,0 begin with "^l^l^bnft^L^'^ ^
•tranger a, the new Jinny « D.JLs°il A^ght n^. "S^fi

<ugmty. But did it really have two «d'«»» a„j * J
ama^ment and anguish n^either "Sdam" nor^Ldam^was to be discovered from Genesis to Revelation Ad^m ?i.

iz^zf^'' "''° ''"^' " "^ 'rf"»c:;Zn°:-^^ts™m:
p«mpt.mde, even predpitateness, had, he foun^ oSy »e
f„i.^ T'A' ' ""' f^^' " *« orthographv of the^aC

piom.mg start-he had got a debt-demanding lett«on«« atoardmg-house with this austerely courteous o«rmrt^b«^as !-marvel on marvel-there did not appear to be a^nril
' implement," whether in the Old Testamem or the N.^ N^
Lp^?saS,r°^-^~P''' •^', Jf™' ''* 'hought. und^T'ei*:

.ttS? •
Thi'ljappy-go-lHcky hunt for words-an exciting.teeplechase m which one skipped over spacious histories anfE f"?*""
T*."'' '^^^ of W"''Ii»8 on theTer^ word-

" •?!, ^•^'J
^^'^'"^ substitute for ratting.

^
Ihe Epistles of James " suddenly caught his eve Ah h.-.

w^: rd^'r r;'' r '"«"-™'4 he'fdtz^^fuuytwiS
wntten out William, the son of Caleb, of Froe Farm to linn*Qnarles of Blackwater Hall, Little Biadiai g^„ti^S'Vd"%««m quite die correct opening. An Epistle of John was evenmore misguiding. "The Elder to the Elect or W^Il BeWedT"aearh, mappropriate to the point of absurdity

!

'

S-tiil, with modiHcations, Epistles must surdy be valid modeb
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So he started writing and re-writing, wrestling and hunting and
polishing. But the word-chase had now to be supplemented by
a paper-chase. How keep pace in paper with this orgy of pen-
manship ? Every comer of the house was ransacked, with
meagre results : he even meditated stealing back his own letter

from his mother, knowing it had a blank fly-sheet, but it was
always jealously guarded. It was not till he came on Farmer
Gale's boy—schoolward bound—and paid him twopence for the
remains of a penny copy-book that he could surrender himself

freely to the labours of the file. An hour before this large

laying-in of material, he had gone through a curious crisis. He
had found in his purse, in a last desperate quest, a piece of paper
which, unfolded, aflForded a welcome white surface. He was
composing quite a successful letter upon it when, on turning it

over, he came upon the address of the forgotten blue-eyed

charmer of the Chelmsford train. With frowning brow he tore

it into small pieces. It was not merely that the letter was
spoilt for sending: it was the juxtaposirion with Jinny—back
to back—that seemed suddenly profane.

IV

After several days' gestation, many words and turns of expres-
sion having to be rejected and replaced by phrases whose spelling

could be ascertained from the Bible, the letter emerged as
hereunder in a pale and aqueous ink :

** William ilynt to the Damsel of B-a rkwater Hall greeting.

This epistle doth proclaim in the nama of the generations of
Frog Farm that Methuselah shall not come to pass here hence-
forward, inasmuch as behold here am I to purchase whatsoever
is verily to be desired from Chipstone, be it candles or oil or
spice or any manner of thing whatsoever, nor shall you carry
forth aught hence, for lo ! we will make no further covenant
with you or aught that is yours. Peace be with you, as thank
God it leaves me at present.

" Yours truly,

" William Flynt.

" P.S.—Let not your horn be exalted, nor speak with a stiff

neck, for surely this is not the way to find grace in the eyes of

the discerning."
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But even this exalted eflFusion did not wrvive the first glow of

Mtisfaction for although it was treasured up as too «od to
desti^, and did not wund unlike the language that the Brothers
and Sisters held in the meeting-house, he could not rememUr
ever seeing a letter thus couched. It was succeeded by a homeiier
version^^ in which the word "Epistle" stood out as the only
connectrng-hnk. With a composition playing now for safety,

.
and mainly nfbnosyllabic, it would be a poor diplomacy not to

ur^T ^^^i^^'"" ^°^^ of whose speUing he was sure.

«.w ' T" '^^° ^^y" ^^ °*^^ ^«"io^ began abruptly,
that we don't need you to call on Frydays »
Good heavens! Even Friday was not to be found in the

Bible Pursuing this astonishing line of investigation, he realized

Jt/""; ?.'• r^S ^5?"''' ^'""^ ''' P^g^«- The Bible without
bunday

!
O incredible discoveries of the illuminated •

He altered it, following Genesis, to the « sixth day," but thencame a paralysing doubt whether it was not the fifth, for how
could you rest on Sunday if that was not the seventh ? He
casuaUy renjarked to his mother that it was odd they did not
rest on the seventh day, as commanded in Genesis. She explained
to him that Sunday was the Lord's Day, but he seemed dis-
satisfied with the argument. Perhaps Moses & Son were not
so wrong he remarked, repenting of his resentment againstthem for being dosed that Saturdav. ...^^^
He woke up the next morning ^th the solution of dodrine

the mention of the day and merely reUeving Jinny of the dut^
oi markitmg" for them. He felt sure thai thia word could
be tound remembering a text about two sparrows being sold
for a farthing. But to his chagrin it was not in the « markit

"

tiiat they were sold. In steeplechasing for the word, he tumbled

Z^ ?• '°i>"°'? •
" ?°^ y^ '^' ^°"^«^ i^ Gibeah, and the

trumpet m Ramal^" and that seemed like an omen. Yes, he
rvould blow It in Bradmarsh, if not in Ramah. Let him waittm^e came with the horn ; then after whelming her with thewonder of his execution, he could, face to face and free of orthog-
raphy, bid her trouble Frog Farm no more. And the postscript

with a stiff neck," rang through his mind again, like a prophetic
warning against overweening damsels.
« He's come back a new soul," Martha reported to Caleb, withshimng eyes. « He's found God."

*
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Caleb shook his head scepticaUy. « He's too boxed up for
that—he don't open his heart enough."
« But he opens the Bible," urged Martha, « and he won't

close It even for meals. I can never get it for myself nowadays."
Dednt you read me as the Devil can spout Scripture?"

said Caleb shrewdly.
" For shame, Caleb. Anybody can see how changed the boy

is—the only thing that makes me anxious is his Sabbatarian
leamngs. Suppose he should go and join the Seventh-Day
Baptists." '

" Dip hisself o' Saturdays f
"

" No, no—'tis those that keep Sunday on Saturday. There's
two m Long Bradmarsh, but I hope Will won't go straying into
strange paths." ' °

"You better enUghten him," said Caleb. "Them as is
powerful enough to carry boxes from Chipstone ain't aUus brightm the bram-pan. Oi count it 'ud be aukard if he fared to
keep Sunday on Saturday, bein' as he'd want the Sunday dishes
fust and we'd get 'em cold."

"There's higher considerations than the stomach," said
Martha severely.

i»
'^^ stomach ain't low and it ain't high," maintained Caleb.
Ihe Lord put the stomach in the middle so as we shouldn't

neither worship it nor forgit it."

«."'^,}'\°^y Su^^^^y "^eal that matters," persisted Martha,
18 the bread and the wine, and though there's no Lord's table

nigh such as I could find dozens of in London, nor nobody to
worship with except you, yet if you go on scoffing, my duty tomy Brethren and Sisters of the synagogue will be to withdraw
from you."

I*

And where will you goo ? " he asked in alarm.
"I won't go anywhere—'withdraw' only means that it is

forbidden to break bread with you."
He was reUeved. « Oi don't mind so long as you don't iroo

away." ° / e

"And what wiU you do in the day of Ezekiel thirty-eight,
when Gog and Magog dash themselves to pieces against Israel ?And when the eighth of Daniel comes to pas8, and the Great
Horn IS broken and the Little Horn stamps upon the host of
heaven ?

"

" Oi count it won't be just yet," he said uneasUy.
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,4^

four, when ihe Tabernacle ri^!,!f- • l^^"^' ^^Y "' I'«»h
and the flaming fire the pl^nleTr T*? ^^'.'^°"^ ^"^ ™oke
graves whfle the othere dfe^" ^ '''^" ™" '°° fr"" *«'

youWr°:b"' "' "P' "^"^ >>-"." he said, " bei„. a.
She shook her heaA « v^ .

but that day y<^nsi../oTZ^Ml^'"'!
""'' '""*'""'

you—unless, says Isaiah vl < 7 i

"° P"'"" '<> ro"se

'Dusttodusf-tha,shoJw,.J^ ""'" ""' ""^ ^ ^«d.'
" Butef it*scomrn.30 r„ OiThan"Vr°"'' '^ "^'""•"

urg^a^Wy,
"andOic^L^'ufhl^o'hTSS^^^^^

yo;;r.r.vryt:L- i"eaS^°j/r'=»
o^-" .^^^ Ho,d o-

4pl£-tin: :ra^\:^--»^ «nt... she said.

«o nght to take hold o' my wife'sSi« " ""^ """ ' ''"«

sech-likegLtpIa«sMo' l^ri^Z't^'^:f !^^''"''"<^ »"
there's onny Master PearLe In^T.: t^^ '^"'^'^ely " Here
Oi'll soon L riddvo-Wm ^ ^' shepherd ain't aGoIoiath.

>vith his cr^ok"' ' ""^PP^" ^' <^°"'' hook hisself to you
"But I'll puU in WiU too," said Martha.

1:^

me«.' te Ae "^.r^:^
°"

-^"i^^.
»«•> 'he musical instru-

andwas^ILIatteVet'if^'^" ^'"""- "-"P'

w
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suitable size for a man is not to be had in ChipstoncJ^They
have not even got a little hunting-horn like mine. I will,

however, superscribe to Chelmsford and get you one without
fail. Trusting for your further patronage,

" Yours truly,

"Daniel Quarles.
" N.B.—^AU orders carried out—or in—with punctuality and

dispatch. Goods sent off without fail to any part of Europe,
America, and Australia.

" P'S.—Please inform your hond. parents that as she
brought q.f. of groceries that Tuesday I shall not call again till

I deliver your instrument."

So Jinny had got in first in the pen-fight ! And her letter
bowled him over, not only by its bland assumption that she was
already established as his carrier, but by the fluency and scholar-
ship of its style, with its incomprehensible " superscribe " and
" q.f." He felt baffled too and even snubbed by the signature,
which gave her a businesslike remoteness, and even a legitimate
status as a mere representative of the masculine, besides making
him feel he had lost a chance by not sending off one of his many
scrawls to the address of this same "Daniel Quarles." His
answer would now require the profoundest excogitation, he felt,

as he adjusted her missive between the bank-notes and the glove.
There was, moreover, the material problem of vying with this
real and fashionable correspondence paper. Ultimately he be-
came conscious that Bundock was still standing at attention.

" Do you want anything ?
" he asked tartly.

" I'm waiting for the answer," said Bundock nobly, " or you
won't catch a post till to-morrow night unless you trudge to
Long Braamarsh."

" Oh, there's no answer—none at all ! Thank you all the
same."
" Thank you !

" said Bundock. « It's not often folks consider
me nowadays—especially when there's a woman in the case.
They just go on shuttlecocldng letters till my feet are sore."
"But it isn't a woman!" said Will stiffly. "It's just a

business letter from Gaffer Quaries." And he pulled it out, and
the little glove fell out with it: which did not lessen his
annoyance.

" i)aniel Quarles never put his fist to a pen this ten year,"
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asserted Bundock "H#. i j '7'
niy father, for Daniel was^everK '°

^l
^°"" ^"*^ ^"^^^ft ^'avs

parents never dreaming h.diZri[°,^^K "? ^°
J',^

^ "'^ Ws
: ^^y not, isn>t he die eHe^?"

"''"'^'•

of thos: 7^7ropfr^tZ7^oIoZ'
''^ ^^^ ^^ ^-^ - one

without a will." ^ ^° ^° the youngest, if you die
" The youngest ?

"

pcked „p a «.Ue from hifb^At SwT'r'''r
" Howeve'r, he

«P a» a carrier on his own acco.n, *"'"?''v»'l>o had already set
pretty business he did^dd SU "^ ""^ "''°" "^™<^'', and a
"vas discovered to be an owler andtad?T^ *!!*"• "^'"^ ^e

Were they so persecuted ?» '" ^^ " America."
"And didn't theTde, •

"""""•"•=<• Will,

wool into France i Part !,„
"r'"!"Sgling our good Enslish

"01. I thoughi th'lyt^eT^ea r.^""' """ "f'herascS"
Bundock laughed " Th =. *•» • I

'

fany a man ovvled all the l?t ^!1 f'V '^^^^^ ^ ^^re say
iie, he! Do you know f/^^^ ^"^ howled on Sunday-he
the hymns f

"^ ^^^-^etween you and I-who it is writ«

so':^:fwT:ty,:L"\7^^^^ -Voutoldme
certed expression.

^'*' '^^'."« ^^^ postman's discon-
Bundock brightened up. «Ah Ttl,« i, ,you But as for this iLer ^VLt hi 7'^°° ^^"^^ ^^^

handwntmg, and if Jinny once be^nf' • •
'^'"^^ ^ ^^'"a^'s

It's a bad look-out for me » ^ ' "^"''"S t° ^^^ customers,
Bundock might well f^.*.! ^ •

^tter Jinny hal eveTwrittl to'aXT' f i'"
"^^ ^^^ ^-^ ^

the exception of old Commlnder n '

'""^f^
'° ""^^^^^y ^ith

fnendship struck up at Ss wife',
?'P' 7^'' ^^^'"^^^^ ^o the

presents and the gofsip of the W.ti v ''\ ''"' ^'' ^^^^^day
wntten as her heaft and her Sht^f

^''''^' ^° ^"^ «he had
episde received by WiS FW ^^ Prompted, but the elegant
«derable pains, skeMe adTant"°' l'^^"^'

""^^-^ --
hmited to the Bible for her vocatl

^''' ^°'''^"'' °^ "ot being
^most modern guide in tL shape o/jir^^^^^^^ " ^'^ ^'^ -
Book, whose first edition dat£ nn fl^P^^^'^a of a Spelling-
yearof theLisbonEarthTuat ^Th"?^^ '^fc^^^^ '755, th^e^uaKC. The Universal Spelling-Book »

j:

V. I

e
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had onginaUy belonged to the " owler," and it was from the
almost limitless resources of this quaint reservoir that, with a
pardonable desire not to be outshone by her much-travelled
neighbour, she culled both the " superecrbe " defined as " to
write over " and the q.f. (given in the « List of Abbreviations »
as standing for the Latin of " a sufficient quantity "), except
that she misread the long "s" for an « f.» The immaculate
spelling was, however, no mean feat, for the book's vocabulary
was very incomplete and devoid of order, so that she had almost
as much steeplechasing to do as her rival letter-writer. More-
over, she must fain study-whole columns of traps for the unwary,
where the terms of her own occupation appeared with disconcert-
ing frequency. If there was not in the letter anv necessity for
distinguishing between " glutinous " and " gluttonous," « rheum "
and " Rome," or any risk of confusing a " widow " with a " relic

"
still "seller," « fare," « due "-any of which she might have needed
—-all had their dangerous doubles, and she did not write " call

"

without carefully discriminating it from " Cawl, of a Wig or
Bowels." « Punctuahty and dispatch " was lifted bodily from
Miss Gentry's billheads, and if she did noi offer to send off goods
to Asia and Africa, It was because only *' Europe, America, and
Australia " figured on Mr. Flippance's posters.
The recipient of this impressive communication was staggered

by the strides in female education made since his boyhood. He
betook himself at once—to his mother's joy—to the Bible, like
a Cromwell before a great battle. Martha had stolen the book
back to the kitchen and was pondering texts anxiously when he
wandered in to hunt for it.

" Who sent you a letter ? " she inquired uneasily.
"^Old Quarles," he answered readily. « It's about an order he

can't supply, and he asks me to tell you his granddaughter won't
be coming to-day."

Martha's face lit up. "What a pity!" she cried. "She
might have taken my bonnet to Miss Gentry to be re-trimmed."
Martha had become reconciled to this minor vanity, now it was
strategically unnecessary. "However, your young legs can do
that, dearie, now they're back, can't they ?

"
" With pleasure, mother," he said, aU unconscious of the lapsed

plan. " Why waste money on carriers ?
"

She kissed him passionately, but seeing his anxiety to be at
the Bible, she released him.
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"
I
should look at Revelation, one, ten Willie » «K- a • fand you'll understand why the Sabbath-—"

^' ^"^^"^^

« aS ^'V ^'^ interrupted soothingly.
Also UJIOSSianS, two qiytfon orwJ

day i, but a ,h.dow„rSi„^;::re'. """""-*' '""*
1 see, he said, escaping.

hand now or henceforwards
'^""' ^ ^'^'^'^ ^^ ^'^

" Yours truly,

" William Flynt.

abominations, where men use deceit 2^,WK- ''""' *'"'

the poison of asps is under their Ups?

"

'""«"" """l

toTiTe'ts^J-irLt^-fiS '

" -^^ "' '"°"'«' «>-»^« ^

CSlfle cote'^:a*rFt'
°^" '^^ ^^«' °' "^^ -PX-'^oic.

Damd
!

she ^d in amaze. « About the Sabbath i
"

" S^; Ho" n' "ir
•" ''^ """'' ™' petulantlyIhe Horn

! She was wildly excited '< I. ,v .1, i • .

Horn or the Great Horn I
" «"'«. Is ,t the Little

He was amazed « Well it began with the little horn—••

ciding to turn "Cll'"tr"«J^-.f:S-TI;raS/'"

>#
.1*

I'lAi^
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VI

But Will's letter could not be posted—for many reasons. He
possessed neither an envelope to vie with Jinny's, nor one that
was dosed with outside devices, nor any sealing-wax to make
his letter its own envelope ; he could only fold it into a cocked-
hat and deliver it himself. Apart from these material reasons,
he could not well let Bundock carry an answer, when he had
denied there would be any, and he shrank from conducting his
afPairs under that ofRcial inquisition : moreover, haste was
imperative if he was to save the girl from that difficult and
dangerous journey, for " superscribe " conveyed to him a sense
of precipitation, and he saw her cart almost stampeding to
Chelmsford. At any moment she might set out in quest of the
Great Horn. That was why he abandoned the idea of toiling to
Chipstone to emulate her refined writing materials. He must
hie to Blackwater Hall that very afternoon and play postman.
He would not, of course, enter the house, but would find a way
of slipping the letter in.

The surreptitious deed he meditated gave him almost a
skulking air as he neared the Common, and he shrank from the
observation of all he met, though with the exception of Uncle
Lilliwhyte in a corduroy sleeved waistcoat, driving cows with
a weed-hook, and an old crone who stopped and muttered
with twisted head, he saw only frightened partridges whirring
above or rabbits and field-mice scurrying at his feet. Near
Blackwater Hall he encountered two of Jinny's milch-goats
tethered, pasturing on the hedgerows, and their bleat had a
cynical ring. The Common itself seemed almost to meet the
sky, for clouds had gathered as suddenly as the crowd by the
Silverlane Pump. He was feeling dispirited as he stole towards
the house, but as he caught sight of the stables and barn at the
rear, it seemed a happy idea to plant his note in some obtrusive
coign. His heart beat like a raw burglar's as he stood surveying
from afar the primitive sheds whose roofs were thatch, whose
gr.tes palingSj whose sides faggots, and in one of which he could
see Methusalem's head in a trough of oats. The stable-shed
would be the surest place, he thought, or perhaps he could pin
the note on to the harness he saw hanging in an adjoining shed
from nails in the beams. Coming nearer to peer at Methusalem's
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manger, he was startled by the si^ht of . K ,

'^^
figure crouched on the Uttered dunfvfl^ f^ ^^^^^^^^-^ocked
Methusalem's fetlocks. Beforrhf1 1?°^ ^'^"'^^y ^'"^^l^^
wizened, snow-bearded horn sL.! . ?/ ''^^P' ^* ««^ thf
and heard himself recogSfntw^^^^^^^ "P ^' ^^"^^
voice. ^ ^^'^ *** ^ weakened but unmistakable

but nothing in Little Brrdm.tl! u / ^'""^^^^ ^° his fuU heicfht
shrunken. ^«

Litde » ^mT Rv^!^ .^^f ^° Will so pitifSy
patriarch who had oncrseemed^ '""f"'^

'°^"^^ «v^er the
robustiousness that th o dT/r^^^^^^^^

'^ ^m. Yet if the
had vanished at last, there w^stm fir. 't-^^^ '"^ ^'' ''S^'^''
two in his mouth.

""^ ^'^ '" ^^« «ye and a fang or

" No, yon don't mv l,!l " *• f , « ^'wered.
come s;>Lr,S a7w' iaS'' "'i"" " "'''' ^""''1 "

" DiM T.'n J-

1

gettm away from me "

Wffl's checks buZd ' "'""•" '''^•"

-™" ''coiT;u'^;irer:t'rj''riiri ^^^
' p-o' tay-CH don't drink it m^df h? .

"^?"^'" y"" « *'<»
Wesley." " "5^'"' ''«'> as CK promised John

" wtii*™''
'^"~'''' ."*" '^i' "h'" we are "»»«1, th can't mwoite vou in l,.r. >.•

gave Methusalem's tail a fin^flil -t"^*","" ""V' He
blowin' up for rine. VVlf^to 7V" t"^^'

"^^ "'»
way imperiously roundb™ °

Ld !,t"
" And he led the^^m. black door -red^;;^;a1uSSS^K.'

Br!:^i!;i^"::,t"Xdi:de?dT' r "'°"«'>' ^'^^
wondering what ro do ^th his note' A*.*" T'^ ^^ently,
'H- came from the cottt,enr:;u„tV;

'^.rl^Sr

i

\

m
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Forj^,«dy it „„ „„, ^^Hcal, «. Will could h.„ it ^^

bass voice took up d,e Canexs'aorS' "'°"' *"' "P'^'^

""' " ffoo, 4w is Gee- if

tt
'' Oi wouldn't unlock the bam » i,- u i

door swung open, « ef Oi hadnTsurh ?' °^ '° "^P^^^^ «« ^«
peering sufpiSousIy into ttVa^ ^ft'^^^^
redolent of old hay and punc^Ld ^?^^ f ^'T'^ ^^^'^^ J

rusty instrun.ents^mid^^e XTIL "^^^^^^^ -<^
fascinated by an old wine-barrel flanked bvT ^^f^ *^*^ ^^«
tumip-cutter and covered with boTr^c 7 ^^«ff-c"tter and a
it held com and wasl?„rdosed

'""^ ''''^^''' «« ^^^^ed
aniseed came up in Lmorv fn^ -^^T'Jf'» ^^^ « ^WflF of
Tony Flip and ^e DTac^ZLnd hlL^ifl^^

^^" ^« ^^^es of
cart.

"^"^ ^°^ ^"^self flyu,g after a carrier's

;;
^ey've stole my flail," cried the Gaffer

« S^^v B " '? "'^^^^ ^^^^ straw," sa[d Will

can.th^^^'j;^^^^^^ Drat 'em,
" Oh, but he's only to^ honest '^ said l^lf-

^'^"^^ ^^^hyte.''

..;/::u^s.p:r£Tr^lrF--- --.

"What do you mean ? "
His spectacles glowed strangely « P.o^man-Dan is an adder in the nf^K k u-

"^ 7°"' ^*^^«» Xoung
so that the rider should faU bl^W f ^''^^ '^' horse's heels!

Jacob-and let no man Sv t^'^^'d^-th^t's the blessing o
C me."

""^^ ^^y '° '^d'^ roughshod over the Ices

,_.ij_l^.„
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^"' ^^ HOME
Will shrank back hefnr^ *u '77

*f
t floomy oM ^™r^*' f--;

of his word.. I„d„d ^

^The fire in the old eye l^ant 'J°'''"^"-through the spectacles '^^?pf4"P,/^ the contradiction, shot
Quarles! And then you has fhefmn

^ P^^«^«aff-Mr. Daaiel
thieves. But ye can't h.ll^T^J'''^ '^ fX there ain't no
could woipe your nose CSi a m„?t*

^ '°"^^ '^^^ ^^^e you
afore me. Carriers ha' ZhJ„ f"^^"S^^' «/. and my feyther
big brother Sidrach he hTd iS 0^!".%'""'"' year^n^my
waluable stuff and writ me . .• P^^^^'^o^ses loaded up with

That's my nicknam, f„,^ . ,
Pn'Poreal city.

and ChutchA'TT^Ve'!: rt''
•'"*-*'"' °' '-!»-

Sidrach up and hear all about u' uaZ h k" ,^ """^ '""k
adwentur«, but somehow whafLv? ^ ' '""' =• "« »« forAmg and ,he tother Ty i"X ^ ??,f'^?'

""'' ^'d »«
synfter than a weaver's shnTd? L^"''^" ,"'* ^ook says-
g>t over there to-year." "^PP^" ''"^'9'. though, Oi'U

;'I hope so" murmured Will vaguely
.

No you don't, dr^t you r » J^ X,-
vicousness. " Tain't your care whll, X"^''" ™^''' '"'^d™
my beloved brother agen a"L? ^ ''" ^'^P «y« on
to goo away-the Brad ail id and^ ™T" .''/y " ''^=' he had
Che'msford coach as co^ In 2t *'>',^ho',ld be - Uin' of the
downon the road, frorrti" ara'ra'rrl^?'™'

'"' "= '^"«

on r;ray:::btlU:i ^^''''*^' - -^-P ^^^ -versatlon

i'jfii#

''.J#

'4- ;i"»-i

%
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« young bear baited BuTfc^,^' *"" """^ '° »«

burned at Newgate for coin^^ i.Tj .
' ^°" ' "'°"'»» ""

that weather. Waterk^ v^ThL''"^"" "T """^ "*'"*"' »
aU the marsh ditches was'"cl Z/T^^i r''* "^r^dead and frozen. Couldn't ,« !„ • ..

* '**' "^ ^^o^
day, thev stank «, Tk . I " ""*"' "<" ^ft" 'he first

howdle rd"s and ^umT?^,^'."'^*''*'" «* ~»'<' '^
wiclced smoker '

ButW tnt'2^/^ "^ 5""* <^ "«» »
a d«dly great pUe o' fT^ts^"dtl^fS tt h"'

'"'"P"' "P
yonder rise where ye see Beaconm FaJ" *' ''"""' "P "'

to.«n3irtei^",-,:^t^^^^^^ " »- Wi, r.oiced

old DaTZuId^rhT' ^m"^"' ?;
N«l»?'» ship as that siUy

to be It when bIvS AU^SnfH^iL'" " ""««
ready for the inwasion, and whenX be"L

^^'^"" T ""
to be the signal The Jh;I™ ™^' *"^' 'l^at was
ciwilians iXd But Bonv T^ "^ " "*' "^' ^"^ «1»

waste. And ^drach^eveTUTneiZ'' ^N^tilr^ ',fT

arrived. They dioUd J^T, "^ " "^f
"«" ^"^ ^me CH

kept him SeJhi°;:!/rcrcrC-?S&'^wdlmgh as sound and good-lookin' as you » '^'^ """

"'^Xnten'J'.fJ:''', ** >;»-8 -» shudder again,

patter on the apple^ree
'''"'"'''' ™"^ "^"^ " ""e h^y

;^;^:^'i!i-ad:°^'^i^d%th^^^^^^^^ »p--

^s.XTX^'T^r r''
-'- aginXreXT^r

weryletS^" Her.n.H
"''°™

f""'"' 'W tries to steal your
« i'.

,
"' P""^'' open the note.

'

explflned" ''
'''''"^"' '° ^^^ ^ "^"^ "^ '^e business," Will

/ i»ooic, ay, and the Law too, though 'twasn't
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,y^

fair to Sidrach to my thinkin', bcin' agin nature. And rext

tZV K?1
'"°^'' ^°' °*^' ^° y' ^°"'^ ^ring it and play you

wnat 8 this f Mr. WJliam Flynt thanks Miss Quarles for her

" About—about business," said Will

m«'?«Sv"°"C?^ir '^'k*''"
*'

^r'""»>"
"i<J 'he oldman tesniy That be my business, and Oi lets linnv amuseherself jauntin' to and fro, pore gal. she bein' that lone"y oTth^Common and afeared o' dangerous charriters. Rare mistak«Ae makes, bein' onny a gal, and costs me a pritty pen^ B«.t'ud «,st me more ef Oi cledn't stop at home and ™ard the

«r, Z •'""^.- ^^ •""' '^' """" ">»- <•' "y hard!«med dubs ™un' to you as is a neighbour-^lrat the child,amt that got a tongue f 'A suitable horn i ' Dash mvbuttons
!

What do you be wantin' «-ith a horn-you hain't aguard or a postman. b« you f
" '

si,lpk°'

""" '" ^' '"""""=<'• The explanation was not

ford'*^'
'"",1"'' T" ''°™"'"' "" " »"P<=""0ibe to Che'ms-

•
'

•, VJ^
ngnteous man regardeth his beast.' Dane vourunperence! Why shouldn't Oi goo (S Che'msford F of ^n"t

brothers. Sidrach wnt me a piece ten years agoo come hay,"a ";V° »T"'™t' " Che'msford. and Oi?ll notlbe pufoffby the hkes o> you. You look here, my lad, ef you're comehorn^to meddle or make, the sooner you^forrin agLX

It was imprudent counsel, 'for, as the Gaffer followed it hisface became a black cloud, the fire in his eye was lightlJ; tt
.IIS'R'"

*"' """"^ ''"'""'^ ^^ tigers' "tusks, and his beardseemed like a tempestuous besom swe..ing aB before it

lezehtTirv'
^"1 abominations.' You caU my Jinny aJetebel j Git out o' my house !

" ' J r '

JLlTJ"^^
inyour bam," Will reminded him, "and it'sSM ffT '"' "^^

^""T^J
*« Chelmsford is a Babylon

X^re°llltreT''"""- ^' """' '" ' ^"""^ «"' -^"-

:/!

'tiK
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scroibed in foul w«th« or foiJl^L^"^'^'^ J"" »"per-

'I wrote ittrV:r^kr*3i!r^'t~'^°----'X-
""nt on, trying another tack " vo^ . "'u^'- Q""H" he
fr^t experience of the world and hm°.t "'"'*l'.

"^ «<"' "if-
that grandchild of yours ^dd.l I " "' ««htened to see

added cunntgV°"°""-^°y "''"' ^''''» ^"^ here" he

f^'^o:^t:^^i^^ "'«'t«"~a anus
de rol > " ™ "^y that goos about singin', '

Fol

^bout lewdness anSrblltCeic^frt'h 1j"'',T' ^^ -<»
0. count she has enough o' that onT ? ' ^""'^ S°°k- And
.
" It is better she should read ICfi.^lf^

"* ^" ^^Un."

the^^n!t^Ztt^ ^V ^or you" retorted
stea her away from mf.»*

^^ '"='?'"'"' y™'" plottin' to

bolted off to Ha:Ur^,h^;rfe2',:er" "" "" "»' ''''' ^o"
be naught left for me but the p,C,Z^" ' T^^' "^^"^ «™>'t

dea<?y:&r;?iriS't:x'';B' ^^^ ^^ -^ ^
dinner at " The Black Sheep "S'")..' T'.^

""= «P«»" "'

or fowerty, CK never stinted hS o' 1 ? ^''^r^'"*" P"«lsand a half pound o' oats and?t P"'' ° *««> and three
'here's folks^as grumble to pay actd?„"; "J""^"^ •>">». »<!
0' the parcel, though there^s m'fhts v! 'I*""" '""^ ™">Pa*'
you're that pierced*with ^nd fni sn^'

''"^ ««« «> kme and
farm and borry a boss to^"t hom/ -.T

''°''.«°* " '"<«k »P ^
the barges took away custom OH^^if *™ ^^^ 't was
-13 and cricks as a'Sn't th^e ^'t^^.Zl^C^^



WILL AT HOME ,.

H. hadn't the bed he diedT fo?»l7v '"'^^"S^"'"'^'""'-
To„Myp„iU.. but time a";„fd:lt ST"' "%""'' "
mquirations among the tradesiJnnl. j ?. '"""y- ^i made
farden, aldoe soon as my badt^f'! """^J"'^ -^ '° *« laffl

with her one-eyed httk Ohio's J^V"'''' ""'' °™ ^'"" Plo"
OiM neglected my o™da„e/and.nT ^1'^!°' ^ "»««» rf
<«d y«. evetseeLh woSa-thl^^-^r^;;^^^^

loquacious seniUty '^ *'"« '^"P' ^ =™« of pathetic and

a sowl hL shTharmVh2o"™/ '"''' "^ «• '-d not
wheeled round my Zp, and beir4e™C aUe b"^^'^'

^^
man ftwas the wery fust year ar"r {^Tr ?.'''f,-'"^«l Xoung
throwin' stones and crvin" Knn.t\- 'T-

^''^^ ''"™ ^» was
Kke blackbeadles, whir„as a °^l'" e^r^,T ' ^-kl-y
b^yutitul words he preached froHy cart Frfr^C^"^

"^^
Che'msford Oi carried him-a dogged JS"oJT '^'"P«T "
as he wanted to preach there /nl!^ P'«:= out o' my way, bein'

'twas the wile o' dfat „ea?^/ T" 'T ^'^ gone lame-
.he Ahnoighty Lfyou^^'c^rford U^ '''•\°' '^^^ •«• ''«
was a man of God, my lad ^^TH^^A^"""^ '^<*'- That
bold as a lion, woiiHreaA e«„ T* ''T' "'«'"«»" »d
•twa, writ up : ' ara4 ate^v H 5'^' "', ^ 8i°-sl»op where
straw for nawthen^Pounj^^L r^fjfr • k*™?!""'

''"'
of BeUal threw in his faVe but hk^^ •u"'"'

'"'"' '^^ »ons
nor hia nat'ral forcrabated IW ?'''°'«\' "^'^ "« *»»«!.
;in..s a day, gitti? ut^iwet' ThfS "andf ^VT'bigger round than me, but wunncrful hL? K

'

i
,'"«"•» a

n my cart, and that L,indyT saU aU h 1^
'Jept Ukea baby

naught as 'ud bear lookin" at He mV "'>"' """' done

^ and we was singi^lt^as^we fo^int B^a^^:
'"'""

Oi the chief ofsinmrs am.
But Jesus diedfor tne^

with

'1 'iJ

J'^:
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" She thinks Oi'm out in the rine " r^MoU j ^l i j
let her come and find m" ffis biesi'tl „ "" """• " ">«
<Ud John Wesley, and do y. donWer ^m'^n*^^^pison stuff, tav savs h*. « n:»ii •

smoke nor dnnk that

k bein' as cJ'S'beer Sst '"Ct^^ ""' ?" ""'•''^^

main hard,' Oi says 'There-i h.T? .
^^\''P ^^""V' *at's

'Promise me as yfwt be Men// v{
''^' **'' ^htning-like.

than your «ife, forXrl's'uXJ; rptusTout " "
T'^''bnngs gales and earthgualtes and f.m!,w ' ."^^^ *>=• '^»

men may git capsoizSTame as"heX^f^r''
'""^

*u'
'"" "'

t'other year.' Lord that fa.v!. T "^*'' »"" ""^ ship,

furrin ofe gen'leiS'^in** dSTn^w ^bl^r/""
^""''^ '^^

seventeen yet for aU her wunnVrM fi i-
' *°""' "^ «'^*'''t

older than'me, in look ffi me^' ^Tn'tTe '"' *' '"'^"»

younger the fust time that worritj-n' „„»„. ' '"? >"""

; When was that t
" ' ^^P" ™°« «'°ng-"

" That would be the vear CM «„«. » i

barn for the new century/'
^"' ""^ "'"^ °" "^ "ery

;;

^d what year did you meet John Wesley } •

many;lr'lrrt^yMXa''brd'-DitW' ^r"''
"«

the Championship, for^Oiw" g^". y^ttfrfIT^/"

' Glo^. I Glory !

' S'^r^rthTrrrr'm'""^''ninnin* down my cheeks that wa« «! •
°' "^^ ^'^^

and the prize-rin^g aTcod^o^liTZ^^^^^ '"^ '^^° ^'"'^

ain't nevS backJded, prate ^'lL/^^I Ts An^n.^^^^^
sedan-chair man and was hiked away iocZcZs^^L^n''"^^

'

for your immortal sowl's sake mv / ,'" ^°^^^f
^ter, and Oi hope

was at your age." ' ^ ^^''' 5^°" ^^^^^ ^^^ what Oi

"I hope so," said Will, not without uneasinessThe patriarch shook his head. « There'Ithe old AA •

plain to discern. Ye won't be safe tiU It'- ^^"'i" y°"'

ye don't marry an old gander of a I doJTl T'"'^*, ^"' ^^
should be teug;' of,"^h'e be^an to c'fwr-^-^h'ilMI

^"'^7 ^^
wuss mischief. Wait till vn,T J,U

<^^<^^«— that 11 onnylead to

and untapped."
^°" ^^'^P'^ ^'^ " ^^*^^^ "ttle lass, rosy
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Mt^li^r '^^ 8»nddaugh..r, you mean?" Will heard

glare. That am t gooin' to be married ! That's Mt tn L^out with my cart, whenever Oi'm too bus^ woS ^Ef a ri^

he «fon3 ""J'bL"
^"'' "''° ''^"^ '" y°" S->ddaughter f

•'

ITie veteran chuckled afresh. " Dash my buttons i Howvoudo mmd me o' your feyther when he was your a^alwa^Slus little joke. Not that Oi count him grovved ult^ he Wn^

nnglet of hair was blown almost across her mouth and die

R,frw-ii^'^°'^'' ^ f^^'^ ^"°^ y°« ^^d visitors."
IJut Will, to whom the sense she conveyed of brooms and

« No I was just going. You'll get drowned."
And he tned to pass her.

" "ho^ ha'r "In""'''^^''
'"'""'"* '"= ""'°=''"^ •"•'•

Wm, disconcerted, found his £eet sticking to the floor.

«%do'. h. r/^-*'*'
"^ ^^'^^^^ 'on=d down the asperity.

chucH^d.
•°"^'' "* """" A-x^ *« »""•«"

"N^ Jjv M''' h" ""'T'?'^ J'^'y-
P"""* fo'th her hand.

c«i!?^i.:2:' "^Vrt?^t^r '-' »^- it into
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she ^l;ZrJ^'^' J^y -* »—y laugh, and again

8o:|7j;nSt^*;»^»V.'^ndIedaf^. .-WiUi..
Will was sUent ^ f •

-"ely that thf, "^lormSdeSrL?"'' """j ^' -' ">'
«ven in Chdmaford, wrapped fa i«^„

*°" ^'^ "*« """gh
that adjurations deiS forZt VT" <'<"°«ticity, and
8dv« against this sXr an«l^ K ""v'

'""• '° """ 4em.
against the littered gI«mS^nd th" "^"J r^°

»'''» "'^l''""
him literally of breath ' '^^^ "^^t, robbed

by'MCcoS: ^^^ '"^ «^«"> 'o^'-O toconten.pt

recovSnKl
*""'' ''""-^''' '^^ ""S^^" »8g«ted Jfany.

her,:'":
°''" '""' "» -"i-- You ain't to goo to CheWord,

shol" i fo°CheCfori° '^ " °"^^'-''> G-'fer. Why

« Av » co.'j r* • 1 ^ ® ^°° ^^te now."Ay, said Daniel Ouarles " ^r>A
the adder has to bite SSen,?her»"°"

shaD to git it .f

" You JT ' .r '° «° •" Chelmsford for it -
"

" ^^U^S^t'Z'" °"'-"'"'^" >"- <>« Wm at last.

.ha;^a":i:::d^uneirr
"..^s: "t^.''

°«' -<• ^^^^

"Now I ahiil have two X< LV "f f'°''
?'="«%•

about going to Chehnsford ^" " " "'"" "^^ ^ ^^X anything

and ^.^Sltn;rhiS'' v°™ " ''^ '^^ ''' ^-^^
fingers, and her bared arm a^ru"^""?: 'T"°'» »' i>" ""r
about to cry: "Why therr?" if

^'{ '""'*»8 h"''. He was
scribe " d3[ „„,SdX away ^r's^m'-l?'""

"« ^^P""

""^s ra.-Lst"feKiF^-^^^
" '™'""

' '^^^^^^^ I beg your pardon »
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" Spoken like a Christian !
» said the Gaffer « An,i n:

a«entuate and ,yMboli„. "My folks'll ^^Z^^Zt
"

widows in America."
^""^ '"""='• ^ P^l^ °*

smfle"^"

left d.em there
!
" said Will, permitting himself a faint

you mi"";'» ' "''""''
'

" '^"Shed Jinny. " How deadly dead

a gHmpse of what he "oTdSelf^tX r^' V
^"^

'^""t'Way and Friday swashbu-S^^^rthlt^^^^^^^^
or-Sunday house-angel, he did not despair of inducinghfrTo
:orgS:t'at;LtitLt!r

'- '-' -^
"
-" -' - --

ught^ras°hrs''rhr
''"'"''' '

"
"^ -^^'^ ™* -^^

" 5^' b"t I k^v^ superscribed," said Jinny. « But of cour,*.If It doesn't come soon, I shaU write ove/to admslord agaLT

VII

the theological position into wUdJ ih, . i u *''f^'*
"*

gradually drifted, and o whi^ l^!„rii%'^*"'»«l»" h»d
and cri,i^_^ew uneasily crnsiuf^CDs'^de:- '?T""Bradmarsh having co.la'^sed almost aT^l^^^f^'h^3 tf

rr;-i»»-~-——<-t-r



'*« jmUY THE CARRIER

hioChipstone Chapel. ThS Is l^l''??"' .'^"^ " »««d
of a Sunday, paX becau^e^nT '^ '°, """P "» ™f« "-npany
getting tooVuA«" « r ""'" *"' '"'' ''«'"^»
artved by compton&e a. a sfndaVriralT2-* *' P=^ ''^'^

Peculiar Christaddphianism, and U^rf" 1° •*?' °™' * "" °t
entered any of the many'house, ofG^ "^'' "'"' "*«'
fupposed he would not or cZTj! ", "*» Popularly
beaver-would often loL^o^SS. F°o;r™^"k«^^;='™«5«^hstemng to their loudly trolled and wf m ?" '" ?""* ^oura,
of pious eavesdropping Th^t^^^J^^,"^ .?,>^"°''>8y in a sort
contribution to the chaos of rrl? JJ°^'°

f-^i-^Vte's individual

But even this mVmZ of^^ " T^ned in Bradmarsh.
seller when Wiu" mTe^ ^71' ''r'<•*=k<'"estsnake-
keld their services furrivlint^Il •''';,'^^''' '"<* M"""*
hardly daring to hum wtt tht LdTw>^" '^^'°°'^
common instinct thev .^,„„i 7 , "™y mtoned: bv a

^» that .sttahLt'^f tTrLt^^l™^iS\a^t '''"^'^i

even noted the Sunda™^ „ T. A-^u
"" ?' "^ *"?«'. "O'

"P with the same careKveLl 5"'"?
v'H-"^"''^ «="'ed

-med them. Uey «^« S^S[ev^* ** Caleb con-
oid not go out rabbitin? on thJ i i

^^ however, that he
ferrets. " OfVe know^ f

the holy day with his new pet
said Caleb, as hey dSuL'^^tt"^' """^" *« ™t^'

Sunday. The problems all rZ,. « *' °™ "' the next
in religion. Tru^ A:TabttanTnShT "^^'^ "^--terest
he had neither worn his b«tTtf v""'

>"' "^'^^alized

:

manded priority in the 8X1 ^'k
°" '^^ ^''^'^^y "" de-

rno-roh-~u^<^-%
leave the old m^an alZon S^^s ^^'^i^S/i
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chapel on the morrow, as he had happened on her old !L/

rZt^^ .*" "^f
8'-»'»«l'" would harl" coum aeLstFanner Gale, and hastened to add-especiaUy as VM t!^^A^«ked too-that such was Jinny's devoS h r g^nSer

ti^^'J^'J^" " Me uneasy at this person^ turn of hht<^
Seatfcndlt '^"''^I-

'"^'^^ ">= conversation

t

she WhL n„? 4
'^*' ^ '"'"Mion which in her eagernessShe hardly noticed was practically a monologue.

*

ofKrilhtrfc"*?^ ^;'''' ''^'' 8^*"=^' "'^ " ""king"I ixie neart, that Will designed to accompany his elder.; nn *v,f

,»JT ! • u ^'^ ^"'^ 8°' '" *e first plunge of confession, toZ out or,S° ^^T'
°'

'
7"='=' ^"'y s«"i« -t c^P°n°was out of the question nowadays. ^

Such was the situation that faced the old couple in the sleenle^

Tv inTe' ''TT' '^^"^'^^ ^^^^> -^ d--d eVen M^^^^^^^^joy m the prodigal's return to religion.

mustn»t\fr?jit^ u^'
"^' ^^'" ^^" ^"' ""i^'" ^^^ ^^^ded. " Wemustn t unsettle him so soon, now he's found God again "

ain'r
;" ' '° '"'' *"•?,'' ^°""^ ^^'^'^ '^'^ ^aleb shrewdly. * « God

Ti u
«°°^^-q"^l' ^«d writin' a piece about Danid ain't theroad to heaven ese where would me and most o' Sc Bre4rtbe i To my thmkin' WiU's onny lost the Devil "

'"""'^^^

5::

*i<'

^•MifrWl
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you to goo too." ^y ^°' Morning Sarvice he'll expect
*He knows about mv ..i,

bonnet cleaned."
couidn t walk even to eet mv

far from Daniel."
'^^^' °°^^' ^^^ on the way. It's not

IT, •
^"^

inus It was that UnrJ*. T;ii- i.

ritual and that aft„ a^5|] mo~P ™' '8^" "^'f^-ded of his
>> th. sanctity of their^irL"""' "•! ""^ «'«" "rwS
prayers guiltily whispered, d,ecow'

""^ ''y""« ""'d ™d
o'clock breakfast mth an air 'f T^^- ^^^"^ « an eight&« t ""^' ""arked t^at 'twa,7 ""''''''• ^""^ ^Seb
cliapel or they would miss ewni-t, iff ""* "" 8=1 ready forAt this. Will, who wl?i„ 11*^' J?°™"8 Servicl

'^ "'

the adnuring awe of Us eUeiLs^t""'"^ ^"^on jacket-to
back of the house near the^1 8,"P' ^"^ ™sWng to the

t^tf'^'^ on lusl^?Xefsr. '"^'"^'^ awa/h^s^;W botted out the shine he h?d so fab' -""J
*^* toiliig kettl^mde ferret, caged just above Ss^^ ""[''>' ^parted The

agitation and star ed rubblL ft^T^'"/
'''^'^' ^""^e at the

parody, but far more s^fttyi?* """^^/he neck as if ^
.tsn„«anditsthi„„hiske„^h°4Sf"''^' *" " j^t'd

Wot to-day." lanoIi«-i xxz-n
" ?^ ^"^ wires.

brush. He fe^' veXttlTm ' ^f'''''"!"^
""^ "^d" the blackiniro the evening befoTeS Sun""^ 5^'?^' '" *' ^ri^^^aS

his clothes. As Caleb came^^ ^^' ^""^ *= ^ay was as fine as
JJist snugglin back to Tmb^r'anVr t ^^ "^^ '^"" -
creature coJangnself so voluptu^o^^'^kt^traw™""*'' at the
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lit. our Member o' Parkin^' h1 t ""^. T^ ^'^ ^' >~k
respectable figure enoughlThi, t,n K """^i""'"^ however, a
patterned Sunday sm«k hL hJh^ ^"f

*"'''' "'"''"1 «°d
not tiU they wereVt^^ov^rrt^lT f-^ S?*"". «"! it was
through the GreeS UneTat TO^ ?" ''/ " *' »''°« ~«
carried, Uke a tramp a bun^f;„^;",,''''"""'' *« his senior
" What's that f " I,. • • J" ^^ ""ndkerchief.

that the GreS line te^Tt'ht k"''""J' ''."""""K «--« too
polish. '

''^^ « '« best, ojfered perils to his boot-

^wH' "Other wm'betnlyr "" ""^^ "" '"PP«- »°"'t.

beent^i'srsiy^rth":'^" *'% ''^^'
'" "^ ^y^«<

nid-May morningK trS?'. ^^ *' ''!."^'« °' *«
happUy along the daoDled bt

I'-humours, and they strode
doughs, theLliSeteterH^""*"! °"" ">= ^h™>k"
rion of the Spring ^ndThe fartK'''?''^'' ""y *« '"o^"-
Spirit. For, L Lment L!?t' H y *' i"»^^«i°» of the
tapture of fel]ow-wo"w^ hTf . 'T'"''

"•* «''«' the old
Martha seemed tratri^^sh^d^

tetutned and the absence of
of his son's regeneration S^''^^" '"''"'""

= ""^^ doubts
•Pringy step chfpdwaX "'"'' '"™™ *' ^^ht of his

th«11un?ayl™rne^'^Sr" "^^ "^ ^*'h memories of
fresh and defowS!' eH I

'""""''" *° "^ ""Pri". something
aU been a plea°a"tS« in thr^'S

*""" '}«"• ^' ''=«' «'"'
«ith the b^ doubleSd nml-

"""^ '""x^' this family jaunt
tional picnicldnB ta tWh/Trr ^'"^"' "^^^ the congrega-

But Caleb if not W^utY "°' \'f without its joUity.

Peculiar was anXs to hat a n'lif
^ ?"?"""• ™' "Id

weighing upon him rtL ! P""'" "'«<' that had been

whSedicertoernh^ear ^T' > *= ^ew Jerusalem,
ng to Martha im^~rfne^^°'i"»Pl^^^
believers, there waHo be f° *J

™P»*ng infusion of dis-

transparent glass "i^„L . / '-"^ P"" «°"' «' it were

Haa alw-y, Ke^^'rra^=rorgi:L':::%„- Ĵ,'

4'

t,

SRS-
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gold be brass or either trsnsparent } He did not like to shocith« by questjoning the letter of a text-hi. difference from Wturned merely on the relative importance and S|c^« rf

recmiara. Yet this puzzle was perhaps what reallv Drev«..~fh^ makmg the final plunge in'to aristaddpSsm Tt'

h

true he might have demanded her solution of if-ofterd.roLhthose long months of controversy as he looked ^u'TinTTJT,
in diat bookish brain, under that frilled cotton niehtcaoTv^I«planation of the holy mystery. But possibly.^Vh Ae suCranean obstinacy of the peasant, he shfank from an Xcfdarionwhich might have left him irremediably at her mercv A^T^
tion of the text by Win, on the otherhaH wLTg^e'himZtro
T.u'""'^

"=' ^'^ ""^ '""""S'- And a young man w^w»
S^« Ho°r„"T"°« ," ""''^ "P"" *' little Horn Ind Aetoeat Horn, could surely wrestle with this mystery

.heytos?edTeSg?''"=''""'°^"'''"''''''«-'-^y.-

"H^^IT'^- ";
'^f,?

'"S""'- Martha's misunderstanding

« M,^.'^ iT""* 'f°8 y"" ' " ^' ^^k'd angrily.
*•

Me! Caleb stared. " Oi bain'thowly enough formsions"

__
Ol^wouldn t say that

: happen he can fly if he wants to."

man. That was why rd^e^^nded -^^h ,
'^' ^S"?."°8*.'yo«n8

:^.TirV"
=

" ^x't'nrct^aTii^"'^°r areckon he had to die some time R,,*- ^«„ rT^ ,

Wm grunted a vague " Maybe " ^"

th:;S":^Xt:nt«n:jr
^^<^ '^^^''' - ">' ^o-" °f *e street

" I know," murmured Will, suppressing a yawn.
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He knew! And the contradiction did not strike hJ™ i t

since both were hke riL^ m.1^„ lu ^V^ ^^^ ^«* «« b««

"
V "

r^
^ ?"'7 '^«^' ' " ^^ '""sed aloud.

Yes, hke the Crystal Palace," sneered Will

^^

You seen that ? " asked Caleb eagerly.

Will "vj^^^f,^' '" ^"^°° and escape seeing it" said

buoyl"\t%tX^^Tar^^^^^^^ P^^^^^* ^-^-k's
they of gold ?

» ' ^ ^'^^^' ^"^ '^^ streets thereof, be

« The streets of London ? " said Will, smiling
«
Noa, the streets of the Crystal City ? "

^'

„ S?* °^ *^°""* "o^ father."
TTien they can't be brass neither ? »

«an"^in^'ae^^"'"
^^ '^'^'>«'- " ?« *-'' ->— Wt

it was w% ,„ 1.^ ^ ^^^" represented the Maiennial Qty

" Ah, here's Flashy Hall ' " sail^ W;n « a j i. ,

having his Sunday nap." He threw on!; .^ t '^" ^°« '''°^'

" No thoroughfare !
» ^^" *^*^ ^^"^ «^^« °^«'ked

" But that's closed."
" Qosed

!
" said WiU in fiery accents « T cT,. '.

it after us." ^ accents. i shan't even close

J_I_count they won't mind you in your Parlyment coat,

wl^anMe';r.td "^^ T^tT/'T ^T^^^^^minute he missed Caleh .nfi i
• f ^^^^P^^n. Within a

back from Tgate. '
"^ ^"°^°^ •'^^^' «^^ ^^^ hurrying

:-m

^'-J- -31

"^:r
:^-f

^
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Jc^r """" '^' «»-aite.!" he apologized with his ri«ng

J,',',?
*^"™ '' °«^ ^"^^^ ^aid Will. « Why, this saves u. a

," |"''y «•'« regular servicM "wiU be enough."

"l/UnX1^%"T ^^'° fy '""'''" »»''• Caleb wistfully.

"Well, better luck next time," said Wffl lightlyThe tone was not unkindly, but Caleb took it in fuU earnest

.~t^ ;« T'" rV""' "8'^"" M»"h» began t^o^ in'o

uSeSin. :ii r*^"' ^""''"y"P"''y- Her warning a"a^^t

mle S^^i ^^T '"f*""'" ^ '"» """-' gravitation omale to male agamst female fantasy.

'n. m^,{ \'i,°^^
,',' ''"' ^'" '^° ^'"t a"d WAM all aloneT,8 mother that's aUus gooin' forrard. And wounday wilfij-^never met nobody loike her. barrin' old Quarle..'^Xn1«maraed we was both Sprinklers, but scarc^ hTd we^gS Zchilder afore he says she must be baptoized Wait tin 1,

d«fJk" \" "V '^'y ^^ '° """k the ice. Sh.^

'nat^n K*-"** ° '"'^' ""= '^' *h' ««al immersion too-!

forXr^r"',." "°?"' "" ™'^<= ^»» "ood 0" »tubb^

Umldf.
^"^ ""'' ''''*''^" ^' "?«•««•' "» « '" "assure

" Y^t' """JT '*""i"^
'°° •

" ^i" '«>>inded him less kindlyVou weren't bom a Faith-Healer." ^
That ain't my fault, bein' as the truth wasn't found out in

=^ young days, though they warses o' Jeames was there 7^^^
T^'th^ ^ ^^ ^^y S "" *' Brethren Oi knowed theyw«e the people for me. There was one on 'em among my oZ
w^T:";;.*^'" S^ fi^ f "' ^^'' '«>- '"ctly whatZ
mS tmtr'^T-

" = ^°^ ^' y^ ^""^ "'' •>'»' « He mademan in His own miage.' That was an eye-opener to me Butthe others parsecuted him and caUed him Brother Jer^em L
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a rewoilin* word H# k«^ - *_ i

'^^

they ».„ and b«krit of^ .^ ^' ?"" '"' '««°-«-<'
him acept to grierc rti l^J u^V"^. """ "«'"'" Pi«ved

•tand treat. I-.e said he'd take t.?,Ti j ,.

*"" *''' """^ to

«y» they. ' Uere J^.,
'"
m,

""^ »"'' "*«««• * Goo to heU/
>^il L in the ^e 'd^S.^^ ^00" rK,A"rt"'' '

another eye-opener fW «,„- * i • . , ^"* "^at was
and b„™i;.. £.r<3i ZrjtZTtt' t""-"^ ''.'^'"

darkness and fined tht> Br.*k
*^°^'*^~^ ^ came out o' my

harvest-time, Xct xSoicSt^^L'"^/^"^ "P ^"» »>«™^
the chader. Be-j^-t^l thtS l""*

""?' °^°"^y ««^«^d for

aWth-StdT^St;^T ' -- -"

baS::" KdlorJ^trrt'^'T';^"'' -^^ "«" «-™"«
»^-«perience, aXrf.Lt,!!::,S";^f "^^
and adventurous interval.

'F^aauy alter this spaaous

texts, sht Lein' a scholard "n.^™ *« '° ,'"'°* ""^ »"»
on^ CH mind me, X Snndav, I f

7^* ^"' ' bran-span-new

-ry long way she hW^S^ ' X^b °T 'r*"*?'
*•"• ^

*e comes troL not moist ^Tpr^rSw h rl^nd %'
k"5'"git up early and eoo ainno »k- fl » j "«fe—and Ch had to

some it „i wintfTnStf al^S
'ea-'vaU-deadly dark and lone-

m^ me like Zmoon/' """"'• ''" ''" '»« "-» "Ho'

" r^^'
"'" **" P""'' *" ' " asked WiU.

ain't^an^"muTsh^f̂ ^'aS' ™:l:
" '^'-" »"P"- " ^^^

heart." * ' *' ''^™ ^'''" ">« P«« of God in her

f4

i.i

:r

fr

N
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ing was the realization forced upon him that the reUgion v^ch
to him was a bore was to them a thrill.

" Shall I cany the parcel, father ? " he asked gently.
" Nay, nay, that don't goo with Pariyment clothes. And it

ain't as sizeable as the box you carried from Chipstone.** He
chuckled in freshly admiring glee.

Passing adown the long hawthorn avenue, they now issued
from Plashy Walk, the rights of leg vindicated, and soon they
began to see signs of other pilgrims faring towards Chipstonc,
that great gathering-place of faiths and creeds.



•f^.

CHAPTER VI

SUNDAY AT CHIPSTONE

7 r '^bis zealot
Is of a mongrel, diverse kind ;
^^^chefore, and lay behind;

^^J^^/s linsey^ooUey brother.
Half of one order, half another.

Butler, "Hudibras."

As old England has always been rich In < ipotes^e or gnarled ildiM^t O,.,'^'""^ " *"«
common mould, the suDerahnnl„r*' '*'"" «»"P«d the
tion with .he paudt/S^i'r^Ve^To'^J^^ ^ '-i-»-
explanation.

"iusca vo^taire, has its natural
John BuU—himself a « character » o™«

not long endure the Papal leadfn. cf^ ^^ °ationaliti«H-could

fays of Wydiffe a s^^cti^n'^T^^^^^^ «r^•heresies," not a few h:in^A «« «.• .
spints has founded

Greet or Hebrew ,«t^ tl fcoTti!?1-~^
mmrandation. rf

their historical conteS BnttZr-^'"f^ »°<^' »•»« all.

E»« has been a br^„e "Le Lt""* *^*" «« «°'»ri«
no other county, is a proSfm t^.. ^f~?fo™ity, second to
"inister, have^been sC'S^ or T^la'^'

PMosopher. For it.

psraBeled; some indeed m^elwSlii" T^" '^"'^ ^-
womanizing, but the majority fo/ ^/Z^' •«' '"^«' '^
heresy or disrespect toward P^rff ""^ ""ous offences of
-men. women.^and SSZ^T"' '

;'^^' ''"Pk peasanni

".nyentides or'practic^r^t b^^finTTf" " «*'^™»
:
»» Majesty's plantati'on^" >li^v^^^:^ transj^rted to

burnt ahve. clapping their hands the^"H '° ""*" »""»
4e most moving scenes of "Fore's ftltfi''- ^°" "*
Bloomfield.. "History of theXf^are^'l^^T

^s:^"!
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Triumphant descendants^f these opinionated saints were now
converging on Chipstone from ?very quarter of the compass—it
was but a toy-model of a town, yet it held in its petty periphery
chapels, meeting-houses, or churches—ancient-towered or drably
wooden or oflFering th6 image of a tinned congregation, tightly'
packed—for Baptists (Particular or General), Quakers, Wes-
leyans, Congregationalists, Peculiars, and Primitive Methodists,
as well as your everyday Churchgoer; nothing indeed was
wanting except an Ecclesia for the variation represented by
Martha. And as most of these structures were in the High
Street, or just oflF it, you beheld in that ancient thoroughfare of
a Sunday a crowd of Christians, as like to the naked eye as a
flock of sheep, sorting themselves into their denominational
pigeon-holes, and disappearing as suddenly i r ht or left as
the pedestrians in « The Vision of Mirza " vanished downwards
through the trap-doors in the bridge.

Of all these types of Christian none seemed so indigenous to
Essex as that apdy christened " Peculiar "

: it was as though
peculiar to the marshes, an emanation of the soil. Though the
first apostolic fervour was over in Chipstone, and the spirit was
moving rather towards Woodham and Southend, the sect was
still young and persecuted er-ugh to be a devoted brotherhood,
as Will soon realized from the greetings which his father exchanged
with fellow-pilgrims, who grew more and more frequent as they
drew nigh the outskirts of the theological town.
There was, among others, a cheerful-looking woman pushing a

four-wheeled baby-cart, which held an infant back and front, and
a food-parcel sandwiched between them. Caleb, addressing her
as Sister, offered to wheel it, but she replied that the children
.would cry at a stranger. « Well, you'll soon be comin' to your
destiny," said Caleb. But before Will and he had forged ahead
of her, she had begun pouring out a premature confession. Two
or three were gathered together, and the Spirit seemingly blew
through her. That time last year she hadn't trusted the Lord

:

when they were wheeling the cart to chapel, she had wondered
to her husband how she could fit in the coming baby. And the
Lord had now made room by taking the prior baby, so that
she was well chastised : moreover they had " parsecuted " her
husband before a magistrate for not calling in a doctor for the
child, but as it wasn't insured, they had only put him in prison
for a Jittie. All the same he was " broke up," having always

.i«:.;,.l!..
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" Bu't Ae Br.Z^^^,f::f:L^' '»•»-"? baby-car..

Cd.rilw L^;^*^^r^fh"^'^^^
had shock«l him.

prayers, is it likdv H,M j ^"' ™"''*" ' """> «« to

Ld,r4«."df^["dfahrf "^r""^ Ho»,om.v„the
harv.st-,im; when you're w^r^^7 '' ^° '° I"^" ''"" «
Lord's peop!r«Z«rfd«^,I°""' °v"""">'- »" *e
look arterL famffi« Oh IS^ * ^",°"'"' ^"'^ "^ Elders

we had twryea"a^ titt ' '°^"* """"'' Thanksgivin'

AB in the o~n airT'w™ and n'"^ ^"1°" °' ^"^ ««»•

bc^yu-tiful lions No matterv™C "l?""^ ''""S'" <»«

Ha^r.rh:^:er«r f'T-^^^^^^^^^
from goMen weiXS 11^^^^^^;: Sarf''"-
cJrfa;5nrt?e'<SS"'' *"°^^ «^th a sn;^::hicH pnt

"And'l^kTmer' "° "'*""' '" '» y'"'" -<» C'Jeb.

" Well, Pve taken plenty " said Will « a«j i i
«* Oi orT««. r\- • f y* „

*^*" W"^- And look at me '
"

no medicine, Oi don't mean when Oi'm not ^f^p^^^^
^i say

Oi'm well, mother makes me take ^h^kDm.for* , 'T^ ,^'

wegeble as stops the erioes TW. " » ^ J* "?^^'' ^*^^" »

the Bible, seein' as the tev?;. .
^m't naught about that in

or* i! 1
^ ^*^^^ starts onny when vou pit «;iVt a„jr dS'f«chTdo''r'''J J'V '"'^^' Was^^hliat^

the cllud-rtU^ngTo ^e'ktac':»;? r/^^.^^"'.*"
when

^wu» ti^^oi, oLidi^rdteh:';j?Hl;t;'^^^^^^^^

" Who are they ? " inquired Will.

fi„^"I
/'^'^ ""P "^^^^ ^ sudden remembrance ' Vn„'li

"U^eoTthV^""^' ,^«y-'t far from Dan^."
"""^^

« w V
**" Common, do you mean ?

»
Noa-there ain't none near us~there was two in Long

li'

1

%
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Bradmanh, but they've gone back to the Joanna prophet
woman, so your poor mother ain*t got—" he broke off agam.
" Oi don't say ef mother was took real bad, Oi shouldn't goo and
git Doctor Gory, seein' as she threatens to goo for him same as
Qi'm ill. It ain't the doctor, it's the faith, says mother, ancfso
long as you don't believe in the doctor, there ain't no harm in
lettin' him thump you about. So long as your heart turns to
God, says mother, the doctor can listen to it all he likes."
" Then you do have the doctor !

" Will was amused at these
compromises exacted by his masterful mother, whose heretical
evolution after the loss of offspring he could, however, well
underst£lnd.

" Noa—noa, not for us—leastways not yet," Caleb protested.
** That was onny for the childer. That made us feel free."
" Free ?"Wm queried.

"Not responsible like." He was somewhat embarrassed.
" Faith-healin' ain't the main thing," he expounded anxiously,
"it's faith-gittin' ; it's lovin' God and seekin' His grace, just
as you're doin' tonday."

Will was silent.

" Bless me !
" cried Caleb suddenly. « Ef that don't look

tempesty !

"

Will's eyes went skywards and found indeed a livid patch of
gloom, like a ghastly sag of sky, suddenly splotched in the warm
blue. And as he looked, a zigzag flash stabbed through it.

" Quick," cried Caleb, indicating a fairly leafy oak, " git under
that tree !

"

" No, no," said Will, " it's dangerous." And a terrible peal
of thunder accentuated his words.
" Oi'll hazard it," said Caleb, hastening towards the shelter.

" The Lord is marciful—He can kill us when He pleases. He
ain't got no need 6' lightnin'. But that's gooin' to pour like
billyho—and the rine falls alike on the just and the unjust—
unless the roighteous man's got an umberrella."

Will smiled, though humour was as far as ever from Caleb's
intentions. Unwilling to desert the old man, and perhaps
weighing the improbability of an electric stroke against the
certainty of spoiling his jacket, and the I surviving sheen of
his boots, Will stood pluckily beside his parent, while, after
another celestial salvo, great drops began to patter on the leaves
and even to drip throuph the . "Lucky that thunder dedn't
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come in the middle o' last night," mused the old man gratefully
as It roared on. " It's sech a bother dressin' yourself agen to
set up till it stops. Hark at they Tommy Devils squealin'," he
cried, indicating the startled swifts. But after a few minutes
^eb's patience gave out : the distant chiming of Chipstone
Church bells, with which the way had been piously enlivened,
was now chillingly inaudible ; the thought that they would be
late for chapel gnawed at his heart ; and dryness seemed a poor
equivalent for those missed moments of spiritual ecstasy. He
was about to dash through the storm, when the rain ceased as
suddenly as it came, the blackbirds began to whistle and forage
merrily, and the sun, bursting out more brilliantly than ever,
soon licked up the modicum of moisture that had percolated to
their Sunday exterior. But Caleb's apprehensions were justified.
, - had overrated the pace of his aged legs, and despite the gain
through Flashy Walk, he got no compensation for the missed
Half-Way Service, for when they arrived at the little meeting-
house, the Morning Service proper had begun.

*
,

.'^S

n
The chapel of the Peculiars was one of the minor religious

edifices that did not aspire to the High Street. Behind an iron
gate and a petty stone courtyard, it displayed a gabled front,
with a roof of pantiles, and a row of dull windows of an eccle-
siastical order on either side.

As Will passed through the door, aU his tardily bom sympathy
vanished, and a wave of the old insufferable boredom smote him
like a breath of the steerage on his Atlantic steamer. Almost
ere his hat was off, his eye had taken in the whole once-familiar
scene, the painfully crude walls, a little dingier with the passing
of the years, the broad table-desk at the head of the hall, at
which Deacon Mawhood and the Elders throned it in Sunday
black, the rows of spruce wooden chairs sexually divided by a
gangway, and exhibiting in its left section a desert of elderly
females with a few oases of hobbledehoy girls. He thought of
St. Paul's Cathedral, and calculated whimsically th-'t if that
cost twopence to see, how much ought one not to pay to escape
seeing this

!

But ii his entry meant ennui to himself, it was a most dramatic
event to the congregation. At first, indeed, this stranger in the
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faehionable jacket was not associated with Caleb, whose return
to the fold was a separate thrill. It was believed for an instant
that - veritable gentleman had succumbed to the Truth, and even
when it was perceived that he was no other than Will Flynt, the
news of whose home-coming had reached the majority, the sensa-
tion did not abate, for was not God stiU visibly with His peculiar
flock, turning back the hearts of the wanderers, whether of the
old generation or the young? A breath of new inspiration
shook the hall, and the grey-haired Brother who had just begun
reading the thirteenth chapter of Acts faltered in his mispro-
nunciation of Cyrene. As he went on droning out the chapter-
surely the longest in the Bible, chosen maliciously to depress him
further, thought Will—its burden of the people of God, set for
a light to the Gentiles, evoked a mounting exaltation, and those
who had come with no thought of testifying, found themselves
possessed of the Spirit. There was in particular a man with
mutton-chop vhiskers, on the bench in front of Will, whose
body swayed with excitement, and who punctuated the reading
with breathless jerks of nasal interpolation. " Be-yu-tiful '

"
" Yes

!
» « Amen !

" « Thank Gord !
» « Mercy ! » and the like.

And when at last the chapter ended on the verse "And the dis-
ciples were filled with joy and with the Holy Ghost," it lifted the
man to his feet and he poured forth the story of his sinful past.
"Oi was Church of England—in the choir—and wore black

and whoite gowns—and rang the bells—and was confirmed and
all—but Gord had never pardoned my sins."

Will stifled a yawn and looked towards the door. But the
rest of the audience hung upon the tale—the tale of a death-bed
repentaflce of Churchmanship and the miraculous recovery to
lead the better life of the Peculiar Brotherhood.

" Oi asked the Elder to howd up my hands, so that Oi might
die praising Gord for the revelation."

Sobs came from the left benches, but they only fevered Will.
He sat in a dull fury, dazed by words that passed over his brain
without leaving a meaning.

" Oh, what a thronging boy and boy—a land where we shall
never say * Good noight '—engraved in eternal brass—the Lord
shoines on your heart—sheep and goats—streets paved with pure
gold as it were transparent glass !

" It was not till he felt his
arm clutched by Caleb in the old man's excitement at hearing
this last phrase that Will connected such words with reality at
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^ and they faded back into mere religion tiU a sudden mention
rf I John m the od of Patmos " shot up a quaint picture of atoo profuse anointment.
Other speakers foDowed with the same transcendental voca-

bulary, and then hymns, in an interval between which, the
black-garmented Deacon with a royal gesture, that seemed tosweep away the remotest effluvium of aniseed or moleskins, sentWiU a hymn-book by a deferentially wriggling Brother. Itseemed an ironic revenge for the book he had flung into the
bushes, but It saved him from the oppressive proximity of his
father's, which he had been sharing ; for the old man, though he

T^tX ""l^ ^'}^^ ^^'^ '° ^°^^ ''' ^^ ^« ^«d iways held
it with Martha, and indeed could not have sung without feeling
It at his fingers' ends. Will turned its pages with curiosityT
thinking of Bundock's "village idiot," and noting that it J^l
still pubhshed by a village barber. Then a gaunt, horn!
spectacled man was seized of the Spirit. •

" I've been looking for a han'kercher," he began, to WiU's^ipnse "I've been looking for a han'kercher," he repeated.

Jr u • «"^ ^°5 ^ han'kercher," he recapitulated withnsmg rhetonc, * to wipe my tears away." But the thriUine
level of this exordmm was not maintained, and the stock phrasw
started again, merciless, unendurable, beating on WiU's brain tilltHey beat vainly against the depths of his reverie-or was v his

tTl r\'"l^,^y
^^^ "^^^ J^""y'* ^o™ «t last

!
No, it wasonly his father blowing emotionally into his red cotton handker-

I^aZ^"^ ^^ '"^^^"i ^°°^°S ^°^-^ duplicate of that which
held their meals. Besides, Jinny wouldn't be blowing her horn
of a Sunday. But why didn't she come to chapel, the gracelessmmx

? Was she careering around with that Farmer Gale, orwas It her grandfather's illness ?

If flighty young girls, with hearts sound at bottom, wouldcome here and unfold the error of their independent ways, '

e
practice of confession might be justified, and chapel-service
become both useful and exciting. But these faded people, these
un^inly men and fubsy females ! Who on earth cared for their
drab histories ? Ah, there was Mother Gander, not so podgy asmos^-ln the blue silk of auld lang syne-if only sh. would getup-or even Charley Mott-there would be some spark of interest.
«ut no, the horn-spectacled bore held the floor pitilessly, and
the phrases beat on.

i- /» «

im
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** Be-yu-dfol, be-yu-tiM words—^I thought I should die!

—

Poor me ! What a comfort in them words !
"

And the nasal voice, its fervour unallayed by its own outpour-
ing, still punctuated the other speeches with jerky interpolations.
** Praise the Lord ! " or " Glory !

" came with fiery iteration^and

sometimes this saint with the mutton-chop whiskers said " Lord
bless me ! " or " Lord bless my soul

! " and diese frayed and almost
meaningless ejacidations seemed full of a startling significance in

bis mouth and nose.
" Brother Bridges, they said to me, how's your soul ? I

couldn't give 'em a straightforward answer."

Will woke up again. It was not now the hom-spectaded
speaker—^he had apparently been wiped ofF the floor at last, and
was not even visible—^it was a man with a humorous twinkle
and a red beard.
" But if they had asked me, how's your body ?

"

There was a faint snigger from a ;hick-set girl, instantly

repressed' by her shocked mother ; but after Will had extracted
what relief he could from this incident, he tried vainly to extract
frcMn the anecdote the exciting edification it held for the others.
" How can I go to Romford and tell people I haven't got salva-

tion ? " A dramatic crisis indeed for all save Will, who did not
even stifle his yawn. The man's journey to Romford seemed
infinitely unimportant compared with journeys going on every
Tuesday and Friday, and despitefuUy (decked on Sunday.
Once the door opened, but it was only for a shambling youth

in his teens, and Will did not share the satisfaction of the congre-
gation at this new, if belated, proof of their vitality.
" We're not afeared, no, not the humblest of us," pursued the

red-bearded man, catching fresh inspiration from tiiis continuous
rise in their numbers. " And why ? Because we don't go to

work without a Partner."

Here at last was a definite image through the blur, and if Will
in a vivid flash saw a working-partner for himself in a less sublime
incarnation than the speaker had in mind, he was for once as

a-quiver as his father, who now, albeit with the stock exclamation
of " Be-yu-tiful !

" proceeded to add real tears to the contents
of his capacious handkerchief.

When Will became attentive again, it was a new voice testify-

ing, and the matf^r seemed quite sensational.
" They used io be carried away and buried in a day. But
«

'
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1^ <«r Brother Bundock;. boy got it, we had a spedal prayei^meeting, and even the marks were light •

"

J^A^ i„^ '- "!*• ^^ w * postman's' smaUpox. He lookedround m vam for Her Majest/s servant: iVdeed a generalconsaousness that the hero of the story was ungratefullyaW^mped ,ts appeal-only the man with diemutton-^^wS
called out with unabated ardour, « Glory ! » Will felt that SIglory was to Bundock, thus valiantly sticking to his U:k ofa>nviction8. More than even during the last week, life at LittleBradmarsh seemed impossible, as impossible as in his boyhood •

better had he rushed with the mob SThis mates to CaKa •

even now it was probably the best thing to do with his ninetypounds, unmanly though it were to flee and leave this Siearner with her arrogance unbroken. " ^
In her absence, if only one of the females would get up ! That

Z^fwi,"'/''"
' '^""^- ^"^°°' Thesexwishytoiay

fo^^ Wfi-"°'^^t,T' ^^ remembered, the traditic lal time
for Its testifymgs Perhaps it was the presence of this stalwartyoung stranger that tongue-tied it.

"aiwart

A^^L^^ T^^
^""^"^^

1? ^ '^^^ ^«' soul-stories at him,
challengingJus eye, appeahng to his black jacket-K)r was^only a morbid impression of his ? An outsider might have beentouched by the thread of spiritual poetry in these o^nv^dlv

Aat breeds, boredom if not contempt. And contempt, too, wainot wanting to this elegantly clad and much-traveUed connoise^J

I dr^-/? "^r"" "f?
"*'^^'' ^^° ^^^ ^•^^ ^^^'^ French cathe-

Srlet b^tt^v: '? ^7,^^^ ^^"^^'^ Catholics were not the

^!^l ^ rtT^^^"^ ^^^ '^"'"^^^ ''^^^^d them. Once he^ught Mr. Charles Mott's eye fixed upon him with a curious,

I

^^denng gaze, which seemed to change to a wink as eye m«
I Z' u Ti however, remaining serious, a flush overepread
I

the ex-potboy's face, and he looked away.
^

I in the ^'!l?f^°''''''?i' P'u""^
^"'° "^""^ ^^^°> ^^ « ««dden pausem the testifymgs, all other eyes unquestionably converged onhim He turned as red as Charley Mott, and glued his ^es tobs hy^n-book, not daring to look ^p tiU 'another voice inSeS

But\'. ?-^r
had found a more willing tongue for its organ.

"

But his rehef was mix«i with disgust, for I: was the dry voice of

Uhirr^
«'^y-l^«'^«d reader, and it seemed bent on a sermonwnich had not even the mitigated brightness of a confession.

m
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Then, autobiography seemed suddenly to break throug^i it, for
Will's wandering thoughts were fixed by an anecdote about
riding to Rochester seven miles on a donkey on a winter's
evening. " Lord bless me !

" interpolated the nasal voice, so
distracting Will that he never understood how the story led up
to a doctor's remark :

" I must have your leg off," a design the
medical materialist appeared to have carried out.

Will tried to peer under the table to see the preacher's peg,
but failing to perceive any signs of corkiness, concluded that the
anecdote was not personal. He gathered that after this melan-
choly amputation by impotent Science, Faith had sufficed to
keep the rest of the man together. Medicine had subsequently
proclaimed he was in a galloping consumption, " but he ain't
dead yet—^he's still sound and whole," cried the preacher para-
doxically, to the applausive " Glory ! " of the tireless commentator.
Another illustrious example of regeneration—the preacher kept

Will awake by recounting—had begun life ^s a parson. But
none is beyond hope ; even in the sacristy one is not safe from
the Spirit, and unable to go any longer through the flummeries
and mummeries of the Established Church, he had given up his
living and fallen—at one time—so low that he was glad to become
a potman in a public-house.

All eyes were here turned towards the unfortuiiate Charley
Mott, and from his squirming figure to Mother Gander, sitting so

stern and stiff; but the tension relaxed when the preacher—
perhaps tactfully—^went on to mention that it was at "The
White Hart " in Colchester : where the landlord and landlady
had both "parsecuted" him. They were now both dead.
(" Glory !

" from the nasal punctuator.) " I am sorry they are
dead," said the preacher magnanimously. " But the Lord's arm
is not short." And while they were well dead. Will learnt that
their poor, persecuted potman had now a chapel of his own,
where he preached " Full Salvation." Twenty or thirty were, it

appeared, saved regularly and punctually every Sunday evening.
" Glory

!
" trumpeted the nasal voic^, and again Will, sullen

and glowering, felt that the whole congregation was palpitating
vrith expectation that he would leap to his feet and declwe
himself similarly saved, or at least not lost during his long
absence. But he was not going to make a fool of himself, he
told himself harshly. He would sooner face the ordeal of escape,
of running the gauntiet of the Brothers and Sisters, and he

«
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!!!«liTtK^ r?^^ 'TT^ i^ ^°°'» percdving with «iti»fac-
tion that the late youth had left it slightly ajar. Then, to his

!2[i, V ^•^^g'^g^^of'» disappointment, another worshipper»dc .he word, or was taken by it ; Bidlake, the bargee, with W»dog^y^ now shining and his shaggy face sublimated, who
dedared with touching fervour that he would praise God as lone
as breath was m him, and with the death-rattle in his throat hewould cry: "You can do, Gord, what you like with me!"
Ephraim recalled the coup by which he had converted his wifewhom family sorrows had made an infidel. « Ef you won'tm
to heaven with me, say<5 Oi, Oi'll goo to hell with you i

" jSw
they bodi puUed and poled together and were happy-so happy
despite family losses and troubles. « Most men ain't fit to live
nor ready to die. Just drifters. Throw 'em the life-line^the
hfe-hne afore they dnft away !

" And with a vivid gesture he
threw an imaginary rope. By accident or design it was in Will's
direction, and again the poor young man, with a stifling sense of
being iassoed, became the cynosure of every eye But for
tunatdy for him Ephraim Bidlake did not pause here, and his
rhapsody poured on

; « Glorious truth "--« one generation to
the tor er —« the prayer of roighteousness "—" come as you

Zf 1 ^^''' ' wTi!" ?^° "-« veritable cascade of phrLs
that, falUng on Will's head, graduaUy lowered it in sleep An
impromptu speech is usually one the speaker cannot wind up
and.the worthy bargee went on tangUng himself up more and
more, tiU it looked doubtful if he would ever have come to a
stop, had not something happened whidh stole evjn his breath
away.

Through the interstice of the door came suddenly sidUne a
httle white dog. But this accession to the congregation pro^
duced no joy, merely a sense of profanity as it pattered up the
central parting, leaving, moreover, wet prints of its paws,
bpnngmg without hesitation or apology upon the sleeper's best
trousers, it curled itself up comfortably with a grunt. Assuredly
VVm was not fated to-day to escape the centre of the stage
The young man recognized Nip instantly, and his yawn of

awakening changed into a gasp, and his somnolent pulse into a
precipitate ber.t. Thp animal's leap was indeed sudden enough
to startle the strongt.c heart. Will turned his head instinctively
towards the door-oblivious even of his damped trousers-but
there was no sign of Nip's mistress. StiU, whether she was in

m U .3



jmnr THB CARRIER
the vidnity or not, the dog was deaily oat of place. Grasping
his pretext of escape fimly by the collar and clasping his
straggling opport-inity to his breast, he stole from the meeting-
hoase.

ni
He expected to see Nip*s owner outside. In his reading of the

situation she had arrived so late that while she was hesitating
whether to come in, the shameless dog had burst throu^ the
door, attracted doubtless by the aroma of all those dinner-
packets, and this had made her still more ashamed to enter.
But the quaint little street was bare of Jinny. So sunless did
it appear without her, that he scarcely noticed that the sky
was actuaUy overcast again, and that the black cloud had re-
gathered. He stood still, hesitating ; in which relaxed mood of
his the spasmodic struggles of the animal were successful, and
Will became painfully aware that he was alone with his moist
trousers and his London coat snowed over with little hairs, while
Nip, after some preliminary gambollings and barkings at the
recovery of the liberty he had himself abandoned, was vanishing
into the High Street. So assured were Nip's movements that
Will <Mvined at once he had only to follow him to restore him to
his mistress, and without waiting even to brush off the little

white hairs, he darted towards the street comer, and was happily
just in time to see the excellent creature trotting into the court-
yard of " The Black Sheep."
His pleasure was not, however, free from surprise. What was

Jinny doing at her business headquarters on the Lord's Day ?

Or had she come in her cart to chapel, and put it up there ? He
ran towards the picturesque stable-yard. There- were a good
many chaises, gigs, dog-carts and even carriages standing—
the countryside drove to its churches—but there was no trace of
either Jinny or Methusalem, while Nip was standing with hang-
dog air by the doorstep, under a poster of " Duke's Marionettes."
But as Will drew nearer, he turned tail, sauntered down the
passage, surveyed the painted hand, and then with an air of

decision bounded up the stairs. Ah, she would be in the parlour

!

And Nip's follower bounded up lairs too, keeping closely to heel.

But no! Nip was not on dining bent, though the door was
open. Rejecring all the appetizing scents that already emanated
from the eating^room, Nip pit-patted along the dusky corridor



SOWlAy AT CmPSTOIIB ao7^be^ whining and scnibWing outride a deed and numbereddoor. Voy toon it receded before his pleadin« • and ^h^
J««nperedin,-yo^poordog!"cameoutfn47^^^
had ^lacerated him with «FoId.rol8!" ButnotXwoSt
1^ Zl^ torment codd vie with the jar to his heart^t^n^

^^jJrSf^- • i'*^"^"*^
^°°'» "^"* *"°ther unforgettable

5^ paWs t«t7"
"^^^'^^^'y

'' " Well. Nip, andX wa.

He remembered now-with a cold sick horror-that this wasthe very bedroom from which indignant housemaids had exdud^
^aT^''~^^

there was Reynard opposite with his glassy eyeand h» erected brush Possibly Tony Rip was not%ven up^was what came of nunxcs driving Methusalems ! Instead
<rf bemg at divme service, like aU God-fearing humanity, she waswquettmg^r worse-with a mountebank in an imi bedroomYrt he felt he must not spy upon hcr-any moment, too, shemight come out-and he hurried downstairs and stood on the
step under the ironwork lamp, louring like the great blackdoud^ whidi he now perceived to be in heaven-sent harmony

mt^ "^
^:

^^d,5^«t drivdling patriardi had foamed at them^th when he had hinted that woman^s place was not a cart I

^H^l^^^T ^5^ °»ore than five endless minutes.
Hullo, Wm, she cned gaily, as 8he tripped floia the passage-way with Nip m her arms. " What are you doing here ?»How the broad frame of her bonnet set off the picture of her

kIV ^S^T^^tj'^^lo^'e-li^g showman found it bewitdiing.
Not so Wilham Hynt-with his high ideals of womanS i

Even to be caUed « WiU " was provoking rather than flaS
:'

he fdt It now less the perquisite of the old friend than the prcwf
of an mdiscnmmating levity^

*^

at hi!!riTK- ^""'.^l^^^' ^l
^^ coldly. Nip gazed straight

at hmi with his mild brown eye, but although Will did not suppose
that the brute would open its mouth like Balaam's ass and rivelum away, he could not look it in the head. He turned his
Shoulder on dog and damsel and stared at the poster

« B„;T'^
^ could have dinner with you," replied Jinny frankly.

But I must be off to feed Gran'fer. Farmer Gale's trap should
be here by now."

*^

« w-i^""? ?r ^°T ^°° ^ " ^* ^"*^<^ towards her. startled.
Widun haM a mile-it is a treat for me tc have another

earner
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«
But he isn't a Peculiar," he observed severely.

No, he's a Wesleyan like Gran'fer, who used to drive 'his
father about. He puts up at * The Chequers' hard by his
chapel—^his service ought to be over. I hope his horse hasn't
taken fright again—we had just got to the High Street when
the storm broke, and at the first flash the horse was o£F,

galloped miles beyond the town before he could be got to a
standstill."

" He might have killed you, the silly
! " cried Will, meaning

the farmer.

" Yes," said Jinny simply, meaning the animal. " By the
time he was walked warily back, it was too late to go in. But
I don't wonder Nip was worried about me. You see he likes to
run behind the trap, poor fellow "—she wasted a kiss upon his

unresponsive head—" and he always comes up in tinae to say
good-bye at the chapel door, where he hangs about till I come
out. But this time, of course, he must have been wandering
about in search of me. He wasn't there when I passed just
now. Mr. Flippance declares he must have gone to Chipstone
Church, in the idea I'd suddenly joined it."

And the girlish laugh rang out, dissipating some of his humours
as much by its joyousness as by the innocent mention of the
Showman.

" But why shouldn't you join it. Miss Quarles ? " he said.
" It can't be duller than chapel."

" Now, now. Will." She shook a serious finger. " You ought
to have gone to chapel yourself this morning. And don't call

me Miss Quarles."
" But I prefer to call you Miss Quarles."
" But why not Jinny ? " Her voice was plaintive.
" Because everybody else calls you that."
" Is that any reason why you should call me Miss Quarles i

"

'• If you can't see it !
" he began.

" I can't, and I hope you won't call me Miss Quarles."
" And why shouldn't I ?

"

" Because I won't answer to it."

" And why not ?
"

" Because, Will, it's not my name."
He gasped. " Not your name ?

"

She laughed merrily at his discomfiture. " It's a long story

and Farmer Gale will be here. HuUoa," she went on, makia|j
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h« ccmfusion worse confounded, "how did Nip's hai„ get^^
He flushed, and flicked nervously at his coat « Th.r.
« m"^^'!

dogs," he said evasively * ^"'^ ^'^

i*

Wdl» do^'t let him spoil > .nr coat."

Oh, mme isn't new an : Londonv "

do^'Z '''Sn1L^^^""^P^^^^ ^^^ -<>- ^^ h- setting

leaping up at his mistress's hand * ""^ ^^ ^'^^^^^

"mL ^' y^r"""'' 1« me when I offered "

" 8!rg^„7' ' " '""'"^ °' '"'P- y-'" »' owing „e."

Be.«J«^„,t^-,tcr.r:^S^^^^^^^ WeU. I-U

Aoug[?^^ "^' "*" •«"• What size do youTake,

"otiot''^ct^T--«y<'-.
I appose."

kred^Z ~rd and from
?''''"'"°« """"' '"»-

o
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hurling themselves at one. another. Will felt die giri's fingers

curl spasmodically round his and hold them tight : her face went
white, and he seemed to hear her heart thumping.

" Don't be frightened !
" he said, with his first manly satisfac*

tion in her. Surely sh6 was clinging to him for protection.

" That'll be a fireball down the chimney," she observed with

disappointing coolness. ** There was one came down last year

in Long Bradmarsh and killed a poor little chimney-sweep who
had got stuck in the flue. It'll set the chimney on fire, I expect."

" This rain will put it out," he f -iid, still cheerfully conscious

of her warm fingers, and feeling a joy in the deluge that had
been so damp in his father's company. She drew back, however,

into the passage to avoid the big plopping and ricochetting rain-

drops and her hand got disentangled. " What fun if it's fallen

down Mr. Flippance's chimney," she laughed. " Make him get

up early."

Her laughter seemed to ring untrue, hysterical.

" Isn't he up yet ? " he asked, trying to speak lightly.

" Oh, he never gets up on a Sunday—not properly, I mean.

I saw him half up, but he's gone back to bed and is already

snoring—I heard him."
" But how could you hear him ? " he asked, with careful

carelessness.

" Oh, I was in his daughter's room, whiling away the time of

waiting—she's got ten tinges his sense—^when, woke up by our

voices, I suppose, in he trails through the communicating door

in his fancy dressing-gown, yawning like a mouse-trap, and asks

me to buy him a horse at the fair."

" A horse at the fair !
" Scarcely had he enjoyed the relief of

working out that he had taken the harmless adjoining bedroom

for the Showman's, when this new blow struck him, like hooves

on his chest.

" Of course I wouldn't listen to him," she said.

" Of course not !
" His breast expanded again. " How can

a woman understand buying horses ?
"

" Oh, I don't mean that." Jinny was distinctly colder. " I

mean it's the Lord's Day. He'll have to repeat his order on

Tuesday."
" But surely you wouldn't go to a horse fair ?

" Why not ?
"

" Because—it's—^it's so horsey."

»
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« m!^^"* T^- " ^"^ «> ^'^ ««* isn't it ?
"

1 don t suppose It's for dinner—he isnV.P-n^D i .

got a caravan. ha«.'t he f-an" he hS to^ ^-
'^''

tour soon."
^-"u ne nas to begin his summer

,";5?<*rV •=»»'« he buy his ovm horses I
"

" A^ "? VL *^y '^^ '^" horse died of old a« at four P
»

« WdL I'Sonr ''Of'-'™"." «id Jinny, smiling.

" nr?^ ,
'° ''"y whatever she's asked."

"S"w7,'^' "^° '"'T'- Y"" ""'' "'^y a horse."

-^,t;p-Ttrdra.^fL7"*- --"'-'

t^ejTLVe'of'ri^Sst'':^.''' *' -^'^ -^^ ' "'-

;'B^" Ce^-'f XtftK: ;t: «rme-r''1§'e
iX^ of"<^1h^"t'" S-'i'-'Jerwith'i" ev^aZn of A
S^„f M- u^~^- ^"" " ~nvulsive bound forward on the

p?ntK^s^id*4=r "^ "-"--« «s«M like the fellow, he thought, to come just at that moment

£5 lot "f^hjjarxsi^Lrtrf
szsrdt'^:^^.''""^'^-—-^—^^^^

I You can't go in that rain," Will protested « l^t uirr.
without you-ru order a trap myself!"^

^' ^'"^ «°

But you said you were dining here-I can't wait."

« yZ"" 7^' "^^'^ "' ^^'^ "°"^^ ^°"^« liJ^^ « <=urse to roost
^^

lou can dine with me !
"

" And what about Gran'fer ?
"

"Well, I can dine at home." But she scarcely heard him

loLr/'r'^ '"^^"^« ^ handkerchief over\tr Sunday

-"gll7ghltr"' '"""• "^'^^^'^
^ ^°^—I'^

Shameless, he thought, riding about cheek by jowl and skirt

^ trouser with a young man not even of her owi faith Tha^^ tmy boy sandwiched between was no real separak^ • why

-fi

^i';

1. ,.
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the tarpaulin almost swallowed him under! They oug^t at'

least to sit back to back, and if there was any chivalry in the

pudding-faced lout, he would transfer the tarpaulin to the back

seat. How could Jinny forget that the magnate of Little

Bradmarsh—cursfed Cornish interloper—^was no fit company for

the likes of her ? He wondered that people did not warn her

:

but they were inured to her vagaries, he supposed. And even if

the man meant honourably, in his reckless passion, how dare a

widower with a great thumping boy approach a rosebud ? Ah,

now she was talking to this second-hand, warmed-up aspirant,

who had already killed ofE one wife ; inquiring sweetly about his

animal's behaviour under the recent flash.

" Steady as a plough-horse !
" came the cheery reply. " My

eye, Jinny, you did handle him wonderful. I reckon you saved

my life !

"

" And what about my own ? " With a laugh whose gaiety

stabbed, she sprang upon the step. " Good-bye, Will. Hope

jou'll enjoy your dinner."
" Good-bye, Miss Quarles," he said coldly. " I mean. Miss "

But before he had realized he could not fill up the blank, the

trap had started, and he could not even bound behind, like the

joyous-barking Nip. Nothing tangible was left of the whole

ddectable and distressing episode except some white hairs on the
|

fashionable fabric of Moses & Son.

IV

" Hope you'll enjoy your dinner !
" Her last words still rang!

in his ear. His dinner! Cold meat wrapped in a " muckinger,"

and consumed on chapel benches among drab Elders and elderly

Sisters and better-lost Brothers and dismal rat-catching Deacons.

No, sooner a crust and cheese at the bar. But why not roast I

beef and Yorkshire pudding in the parlour—^why not make his I

lie true I Yes, lies were reprehensible : truth was always best,

and his chaps began to water with ethical excitement. But]

alas, with a sudden misgiving he put his hand in his pocket. I

Not a farthing ! In the agitation of his chapel-going, he hadl

forgotten to transfer his purse to the Sunday suit—nay, even thel

ninety pounds were left in the discarded waistcoat, he rememberedl

witfi an unreasonable chill. He was to be nailed to his lie, then-j

True, he might possibly get credit, but it was an awkwar
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situation I.

.
l^t No, better go back to his cold meat-bcsides.

his poor old father would be wondering and waiting lt^2be cruel to desert and distract him, and, the rafn appe^^e

al^t colhding at the archway with the Mott couple, lovindy

to^.1 "\ 1
*P??°"« ""Jbrella. They at least had no nfedo dme m chapel. Mr. Charles Mott looked at him again with

.WuTa™ "°"'^'- " ^^"'" °°^ ^-^ ^-^ •' " he cried

faJldly.'""''

^"^^ "^y ^"^
•
" Will answered, somewhat shame-

« Yn^tt^ "T"'r^^*^"^^y^ifW," Mother Gander intervened.You know how bad our Sunday dinners are."

^Jur^''\^''%^''l
any money with me," he cried, witta lastwdd hope. But Mother Gander did not respond to his longing

ll «w ,^"^ ^^ the umbrella, dearest," she said rSS.-
lessly. "We've another for the afternoon service"

tn^t.T'"fK"
"^"^ "litigated graritude-the umbreUa he wastms ed with was worth more than the dinner, he thoughtbemusedly-he moved more slowly to the chapel; wondering

c^deL
^^ ^ ^'^ ^^ """^"^ ^ reconciled with the Sabbatarian

He found the meeting-house now turned into an earing-house.The congregation had, however, visibly thinned : only those whohad no hosts or homes in Chipstone remaining for thi^ love-feast!

W. .n K—f*'''
°^^r°^ Mawhood, who, rather than gohome to his wife, remained at the table as presiding dignitary

flanked by great glass jugs of water. The ravages in thfranks
appeared to Wm an eloquent testimony to thf spread c^'thldoctnne m Chipstone proper : in his young days the sect had

s^^heTM k"^
^"^

^"".f
'^'^' ^""^ 'h" ^^Pel «^ tl^at hour had

^^i 5 ^r^"^ P^^"™'- ^'^' ^h"^ ^«« q^ite a happyhubbub and the spectacle, with its real sense of brotherh^

and when a Sister told her cherub not to "goffle" so he was
mystenously touched by the old word, and the memories Itmused to a sincerer respect for the creed which satisfied Jinny.

cb^na^i* u"^""? ^^'^H.''^
^'"^^ ^"^ °^*^^^- The handker-

b«,.?^?fct^?°^.^^*^ '^'^ congregation-incarnadined thebench. "Ch had to begin," he explained apologeticaUy,«8eein^

>«iSi-

i I

• ft I
[
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as Qi'd said grace, cxpcctin' • you back every second, and it

seemed foolin' with the Lord to wait more dian ten minutes.
Pity that dog worrited you. Be-yu-tiful things were brought
out when you was gone. Where did you git to i

"

He evaded the question. " Pm not hungry."
" Not ?rter that walk of oum !

" cried Caleb incredulously.
" CM count you've had your dinner somewhere else."

" Yes, off the dog !
" he said a bit crossly.

Caleb smiled. " Oi'll not believe that," he said with an air of
infinite cuteness.

" rU have a drink," condescended Will.
" Do !

" Caleb passed him a large tin mug of water. " And
there's plenty more where that come from." Will knew it was
Brother Quint—the " snob " or shoemaker who lived next door—
who supplied these Umitless streams.

"Ain't she beautifully polished ? " Caleb went on naively, when
his J^Iursty son set the mug down. " Holds noigh a quart—Oi
never see sech mugs nowhere else ! And Brother Quint'll fiU it

with biling for our tea. There, Will ! There's your favourite
sausages mother put in for you, special. None o' your dogs in

that !
" And he chuckled, brimming over with holy glee.

Cooled by the long draught. Will allowed himself to be seduced
by the veal sausages, and, finding with surprise that the first

slid down his throat in a twinkling, he was soon depleting the
parcel into a mere " muckinger." And at this Caleb's innocent
happiness was complete.

But the fate that stalks mortals at their culminating felicities

now sped its arrow In excavating a pickled walnut from the
remains of the parcel, Caleb loosed a minute cardboard box,
which sprang maliciously to the floor and then, to the agitation
of the neighbours, rolled round and round towards the table
under the very eyes of the rat-catcher.

The Deacon stooped down zealously to pick it up, and then
held it on high. It was a pill-box !

" Who b -ought this ? " he
cried in stem prophetic accents, across the table.

The happy hubbub ceased, the holy glee was frozen. In a

tense silence all eyes were turned on the profane symbol. Will
saw his wretched father's face go red and white, and his scraggy
throat work painfully below the ragged white beard. Both the

Flynts guessed at once that the careful Martha had slipped into

the packet her husband's usual pill before meds

!
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It was a dreadful moment. For a soace in wAJ^ ,ii «.*,

seem^to hold it. breath, Calebm ri^^and^d:^ ^ "^^"

«n^ W^r/~Py ? "^^ ^ " "^^"^ ^« ^^^^^ 8tm more sternlyand WJl divmed the mighty struggle going on in Ws faS

™I^? " T^^"^^-
^^'^\ "f °P""^- " Oi "»« 'twas in myparcel, he aaid in tremulous accents.

'^

The sublimity of the confession thrilled Will : he even felt »

^^ ti- i ^/^"?,?° pronounce sentence, could say fword^^ a bhndmg glare, foUowed almost instantaneously bTa^appalhng crashing and smashing right overhead Tow-H ,1,^

and thunder Wdl's first reflection when the die had pa^away, and the congregation found itself and its buildfngCSd«t«]ly safe, was that it was indeed lucky his fatherhlK^&«
;

otherwise his confesMon might have seemed extortK
TTtuJ^ J •*?"''~^ .""' ""^ "^^ D"™" to 1« sud^a situation pass without profit. "The Lord havin' sookT

^Sin^ ^» T' " '^J'"'" "«" « hypocrisy and ^«mbhn ' Roight up and down, Jo Perry,' a' the sayin' kZK we am't been destroyed, as we sat here'^guzdin' and^tS'
^ATa""'"\'^ *' ".ngregation, 'tis because th. LoS bS.'marafui don't destroy Sodom and Gomorrah so long as the^,

Zt^tlT^T" .^',rT "^i^dcaUy and dfew iSS
H^t, tf you'll kmdly step out, Oi'U hand you back your propity '•

No fiercer punishment could have been devised foi (Seb's

WhJ^ 'a^ ""'""' ^''^ P^''°8 «^'»'«h his shrinking
Brethren and Seters, must come forward as to a wnfesMon tabkNo wonder the poor man held back.

whit?Jt"\°"^
"' V "' °«'?'''" » "^-^ "ith Ups almost a.wlmeashishau-. " You can throw it away ef you like."

teed the hd of the piU-box and dipped in his fingers, to hold up4e mipious contents to the pubUc execration. Ti;n hi fo^

!<•• ^
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** Why, it's salt !" he crifcd ia angry disappointinent. It was

as if the devil were playing thimhlerig with lum.
** Oi was thinkin* the missus had ought to put some in," said

Caleb, beaming again.

The woman of the baby-cart now found herself posseased^of
the Spirit. She sprang to her feet, a baby on either arm.
" We are the salt of the earth," she shrilled, " wherewith the

others shall be salted."

" Hallelujah !
" Larst from the mutton-chop whiskers.

" Hallelujah
!

" responded the congregation, and a great
anthem roUed out, outshouting the thunder.

To the disappointment of his father, who still hoped he would
testify. Will would not stay for the Afternoon Service. But his

worthy sire could bear a disappointment after the revulsion in

his favour, he thought. He had to take back the umbrella to
the Motts, he insisted, or, with this weather, the good Samaritans
might be unable to return to their worshipping : in any case he
had to see somebody at " The Black Sheep " on urgent business

:

business, he corrected hastily, of a spiritual nature, calculated to

save certain souls from temptation.
" Well, Oi'm glad the Sperrit's workin' !

" said Caleb, « and
do ye git back to mother quick as you can, for it ain*t fair as

she should be left at home, time Oi'm enjoyin* myself. Not that
*tis myJault there ain't no chapel for Christy Dolphins— !

'* He
checked himself and added hurriedly ;

" Do ye don't tell her

about the pill-box : happen she'd think Oi was wexed."
" And do ye don't say you can't carry a box to Chipstone !

"

mocked Will gaily, glad to be released. " And of a Sunday too

—^you old Sabbath-breaker !

"

Caleb did not smile : the episode had left too deep a scar.
" Oi count the Deacon's in the roight," he said. " 'Tis hypocrisy
and dissemblin' to take pills at home and salt in puUic. Oi

count Oi'll testify to the truth this arternoon."
" But you only take pills to keep oflF the indigestion, not to

cure it," urged Will, giving him his own plea back. " Besides,

salt is a sort of medicine too : without it you might get scurvy
and goodness knows what."

Caleb shook his head. "Lot's wife wasn't turned into a
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In iwuming it he Irarnt ri,!^ ™ ' ** b'gMott umbrella.

hia deUcate health jjrwa^ Tol ,WK- '1."'?" "' """* «"»
bi. bedroom, hover^ o«r rr''i^« "'« «!««" of grog in

wa. padieticaUy out of "e au4^„ wT "?*" «"*''• I'

Mott to attend d^a^Iagl^^S^atdav ^ir«"^ '"J
^""^

lay, however with Mr A ntii „,?'^- '*"' » ""K^t bus new

"

^B Jinn^ nl*^et^°°^I'S Wh*' "r" ","" "'"^
gross contacts of horse<OD«; ^Z. i.ji^ i*"""" '"» *e
diepherds, swineS tZs ' ^^f '^

^^J'^'l;^
^'"'*«'^ "^'o^'".

Piciq^ocke't. of tS catCk« •"' '"^ ^ "" •"'^"- »«'

tall talk was ha^^ss ^^^k-l^^l.tS'' *"™^^^ d'Phant. the

and tie Se?^rsXt*''^"n"f"' '«" » '"'^^'-ai'.

»apparenti;to"Si!:rc:Sjllt':r"rlr':*l"^

to ti.ll \tl t,. ^y^^»^ ^ chambermaid m the couidor and asked },*.r

SSffirral^^'strir l'*'^''
to,ee^t^„t

from Mi« FlbpaTcethft K. **" ''"'^V
"5^"™'" answer as

for a s^"^'" ''""'« ''"'^'^ Sigg""?- He felt in hi, pocket

never failed l,,^ j • ^^^ * "'"aced. It was a jest that

lion-rL bu?wlw k'!.*^ r'- "' "«d.ed her enf thfaen, but hardly had she done so, when the noble animal

T;

! i
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himsetf padded forth, grinning Uke a Chethire cat, his fork
protruded like a daw, and just-«pluttered coffee dripping ixom
his great jaws over the breast of his flaniV'>yant hundred-stained
hide.

"Where is he?" he roared genially to the dark corriddr.
"Come in I Come in!"

Will advanced defiantly.

" So it*8 you ! I was wondering what wit heaven had dropped
with the thunder ! Yankee yumour—I ought to ha' guessed it."
And he nearly spitted Will on his fork in his enthusiastic effort
to shake hands. « * I'll wait till my beard grows '—ha, ha, ha !

That goes in this very night—no, there's no show to-night, hang
it

! Don't go, Polly," he called, as he puUed WiU into the room
over a barrier of Bluchers and Wellingtons and even Hessian boots
with silken tassels, " we must get that into Hamlrt. When I
say to Ophelia, * Get thee to a nunnery

; go, farewell— ' I'll

wind up * Until thy beard grows.' That'll be your new cue,
PoUy."

7 s

" But that'll spoil the scene," Miss Flippance protested, poised
in a morning wrapper in the open doorway between die two
rooms. She was mysteriously mantled in aromatic clouds, like
the spirit in The MisiUtoe Bought yet her father did not seem to
be smoking.

" Not at all, PoUy," he persisted, " it's just the right grotesque
spirit."

" There'll be a laugh."
" The one thing HaniUt needs. Even the ghost don't carry

it oflF."
^ ^

" You'd better give mt the line," persisted Miss Flippance.
" It'll come better in the mad scene."

" Well, we'll talk about it—I think you've seen our American
Mend before."

" Before and behind," said Miss Flippance viciously, a scowl
traversing her pockmarks. " And since he left me in the lurch,

I wasn't sorry to think I'd seen the back of him."
" But as ACss Quar—as the Carrier hadn't got your drumstick,

there was nothing to return for," apologized Will.
"Then why have you ? " she snapped, and closed the door

behind her with a similar snap.
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VI

If. yc^r hairlJphSVuW" ' ''"^^ '^^^ °° Sunday..

« O?^
not an actor."

-4 r;^:;:hTc r?
*««- y°- ••wt the *.„

^TceT "«"«>y '-«ful. .. Bu. I d,„ ^y I eould W.ck

a little table 't»i„ th.T.^o^'' ::S"^r"^ ^"""'« «
d«™, won't you f Excn« myXd^-!ll^K ""'^T'-

"S«

Will, glancing round, saw that th>. r^^^
^^*

host was hopelessly Iit7erS bv hU c^ "" °°' °"^P^*^ ^X Ws
he thereforeWd rt^^ hrgh^^S-^te?t^ ^"^ P«^" ''

and deared Ws throat for action
P^^'*^'"'^ w«« °ow made-

bac^rr^^^s^^/i^^^^ ^'- ^PP-e threw *

«t :^Ltte wlrlTberH: ^''^^^ - '^^^ Will
to placate the adversL « GlaTV I

""^^ ?' ^^» ^°^«ver,
draw," he said.

^* ^^^** ^° ^*^«^ the show's a big
** And who told you that ? "

« m "~^* Bradmarsh Carrier !
»

ought to be middlingmXchZ Jfh, '^ ^°' '^^ ">". I
k»PPy as the day i, ling-and it^'^^'?

"'' '""• ^^ I'» »
i«^^^ his coffee^up^^0^"^N^rj^^ ''^r

»«
—what's yours f

" *^ "' "'"'* °"nd my business

''Wne? I haven't come on business."

jtkf.SSK;::'""''''-^^" H.«eachedoutandpulled

|"snSx1^St.^r-o:ghrs::^'tt!^«'*«'^«'x-

t:
'

I

Mi

I I
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"Who?**
** The Bradmanh Carrier."
" Jinny ! She has to carry anything—^at the proper tariff."

<' But U it fair to her ?
"

** If you mean our doing bumper business, she don't know it's

a lie, and her telling it helps to make it true. Why, you were
itching to see the show yourself, as soon as you heard other fools

were flocking." He turned a grinning face. " Come now,
confess."

** I didn't come to see the show," Will contradicted, feeling

aguely baffied.

** Of course not, being Sunday. But what did you come for i

Cut the cackle and come to the 'osses."

" I will," he said eagerly. " I hear you want to buy one."

Mr. Flippance swung round, chair and all. " Then you bavi

come on business !

"

" No, I haven't."

Well, have you got a horse r
"

No, but I could get one."
" And you don't caU that business !

"

" I didn't mean to— !
" Will was getting embarrassed. " It

just slipped out. What I want to ask of you is
**

" Where the devil is that waiter ? " broke in the Showman,
reaching for the cord again.

" What I mean is," said Will, determined to get it out before

the waiter popped up, " that there's a girl you're leading into
|

brazen courses
!

"

" A girl ! Me !
" Mr. Flippance pulled himself angrily to his

j

feet, and stood glaring at Will, with the snapped bell-cord in his
j

hand like a green serpent. " You son of Ananias, if you've

listened to any of those sqandal-mongering swine you ought to be

jolly well ashamed of yourself. There isn't a cleaner man—for

a widower—^in all the circuit. Why, I could pile up the dollan

—as you call it—^if I'd only darken my tent a bit, so that the

lovers of the drama could go rubbing their noses and licking one

another like the calves in the next field. But there isn't a|

brighter show this side of the Atlantic. Besides, my girls are]

all wood—there's not a flesh and blood female with me except]

Polly, and she's my own daughter, bom on the right side of the]

blanket, too. Which is more than can be said £or aU of us.]

What m?y be your name, now ? " .

-_j ,i..u,..., ,.'
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" Beg pardon, sir ?
**

andtn'ryrr^ninT.lolout^^^^ ^ ^^

with a higriIrir«.tuWl^ r'i"''
back-bite away » And

« T»m 5!!/ ^u ^TfV*" *** ^™«<J to open the brandy-bottleI m not a backbiter," said WiU anerilv « Pm w!!^ 1puncher, and my name is »
angruy. i m a front-

opened my heart to y^u^ ^il";^"'^^'^ "^^ ^-^-^^^- I

I was Anthom/rr ^ I §ave you three names. I was Duke

^o;; -,* p"t- for my i.t^r:^?" "" "''"""• ' »""-«

^^
V\luch I delivered honestly."

" But anonjonouslv."
My name is "

feast I4T " """«^ ">""<!. gl»« in hand. "That at

"^d what ^se would you call her ?
»

^^

What yo« just called her-the Carrier."

Wbroklt" " ' "™'' "^y ^^°^^ y°" ^^^-d« »»er into a

" Oh, that's all you mean, is it ? "
Isn't that enough ?

"

w?r!!!' ^yi '^?'- ^"^^ ^^^^ « drink."

lot o^ugh'm:^^^^^
'° ""' ^°" '^^"^^^^ ^-«--g -ong a

the''Kh\'tom7
''"'' '''"' ^°"^ ^"^ --^ ^^ --• It's

^teS^H^^wanted the moon, she'd get it for me-and cheap too ! "

' I-

'

;!

J. ^^
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" And why c«n't yon buy ybax own horses I

"

** Why ? Because Pm a child of nature^a simple playef--
i^^o wean his heart on his sleeve for daws to peck at. My last
mare crocked up in a week in the flower of her youth—seemr to
have been bought in a knacker's yard, shaved and singed and
brushed and combed till she was as shiny as a Derby winner.
They gixigered her ears and jaws and cayenne-peppered her
nostrils till she seemed clothed in thunder, like the war-horse in
the Bible."

Will smiled despite himself. " And you expect a girl to see
through all that ! Look here, Fll buy your horse."

Mr. Flippance paused in the act of imbibing. " Oh, tbtrf we
are," he said, looking shrewd. "Want to cut out Jinny's
business i

"

Will's cheeks became chromatically indistinguishable from his
hair.

" Me ! Do you think I w^nt your dirty commission ?
"

"And do you think I want your stinking horse ? Why the
devil do you come interfering ?

"

WiU was silent. Tony finished his glass like a victor.
" If it ain't the commission, what are you after ?

"

" That's my business," said Will sullenly.

"Just what I said!" crowed Tony. "But I'd rather pay
Jinny a quid than you a bob. She's got her old grandfather
to keep !

"

" Yes, and he's as selfish and inconsiderate as you. But she
sban*t get you a horse, and there's an end of it."

I*
Oho!" Brandy had made him genial again. "Who's

going to prevent it ? Now don't say * / will,' because that's in
our dramas—attitude and all. Though judging by the way
you've been going on, Mr. Anon, I'm not so sure you woulinH
make an actor ! Perhaps Polly smelt right and you are one after

all. But don't you come disturbing my peace of mind, you son
of a star. Wild horses wouldn't drag me back to the legitimate."

" We're talking of caravan horses," said Will, at once mystified
and mollified.

" You seem to know all about it. I guess you ran a show
yourself in the States."

Will sxniled darkly. " That's not your affair."

" But it might be. I'm not above a partner with capital.

Duke's Marionettes are getting shabby. The ghost is nearly



Wfck; Oph^ want, a new coat of paint Harf^ ' •
3«at and the Gown's cheekt are wiSTili* !^ " **^ °^
too few characte« and tc^t^^ ^: JS^ ^^ ««
at when they see HatnT*^ tw^ ^ ^' ^^* P"**^c are on to

chinkem and weTl ^'^^ ^„j^l
'tnng^just put ^ the

~y
'
No • too quick^^'h'::.^?;' ^"L^'^y-

.Now don't
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th^htlara.t'ij;d'&'^"'"K^'' " ="^" Tony.
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good a ;ay a, any S.e" 7to"^in"

" *'!^'»^«l>tn', be a.
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the hone j

5"* ""• PO«Oon then to stop Jinny from buying

•' R^J""? ^? T™ "y ' " '^"«J Tony.

would^teU ^"^'.."'UT '."^ "r ^y "y other nam.
Aoulder. " We5l spmtli^''^^'""*

''' ^"PPed Will on the

c«avan-a dtagvoKtJa^t T\'°°' ^"^ *"* "P *'
tout. And why ,ho.Jdn^t ™u ."ketl^'J

'l'»^«"i«ment on .
. waste your twane wJa^, **""

""J"
«« the parts ? Kty to

cowbo^ and^a^ed^f SI Zk an"/"""
^^'^ "^

pHias with Colonel Bo^e fau^ ~ j
1''''^* °""" * ""• ""*

»i*t even turn the bridTA<»m S T^, m""^" 'S""""" ^e
rich New-Yorker, and mtoTS '\S. "^' *"'«* '»*o a
American trunk. IT..™? a fo.S,„e tat 7d % '""'' •" ""
tnmk—ha, ha, ha !

»

'o™" m it. I don't mean in the

With a last instinct of sanity Will ol».,.„.j _ i- • , ,

was Sunday. He merely mtZ, ,„
"'^'^''O'nahciously that it

^^d^forU. B-'S:-—- Wth«-^^^

-X;rd.' "A^d'i^th::"eitirBU i^^^f

»

«ver bussed a ba«minn un, */
Duxom a landlady as

prSf:! " r^ofthe":rL^^ -f
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marionettes. "* *"* "^"^"^ «*^« any mo ley in
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i( No money ! " Mr. Flipj^ce mwlled with indignatKm as he

pointed out diat Drury Lane and the mines of Golconda were not
in it with marionettes, properly equipped and 8pring<leaned ; the
public was simply panting for high-class puppets.

It goaded Will to emphasize his meaning. ** Is this your
Sunday talk or your week-day talk ? " he interrupted dryly.
" Didn't you just tell me that you're doing badly ?

"

Mr. Flippance admitted it almost without a wince. And
had he not given the reason ? To take money out you
must put money in. " I tell you there's a fortune in it," he
repeated.

" Sunk ? " asked Will blandly. He added vengefully that he
would consider a partnership when the stuflFed elephant came
home from the Crystal Palace. Tony, in crimson comprehension,
rushed at the litter on the spare chair and dragged out a news-
paper from under the neckties. " Read that ! " he said

sublimely, " the Essex County Chronicle ! " And his semi-
gilded forefinger indicated a heavily blued passage. " Our
readers will be interested to know," read Will, " that it is a

local showman who supplied the great stuffed elephant that
holds Her Majesty's gorgeous howdah in Mr. Paxton's marvel-
lous glass

"

He dropped the paper. " I beg your pardon !
" he said, too

disconcerted to realize that the "local" showman need not
necessarily be Tony Flip. " But I really would rather not talk

business to-day, and I don't know anything about yours—that

wasn't my line in the States. I never even saw a puppet-show
in my life, outside Punch and Judy. A real live drama now "

he concluded vaguely, meaning that he had at least seen real

plays, and utterly unforeseeing the effect the remark would have
upon his host.

For Tony Flip bounded like a large mechanical toy, plumped
down again in his chair, turned its back and his own to his

guest, and stuffing jewelled forefingers into both his ears cried

out :
" Get thee behind me, Satan ! Avaunt ! Avaunt !

"

VII

" Me, Satan !
" said Will, astonished. " Who ever heard of

Satan refusing to do business on Sunday \
"

If his last innocent remark had produced convulsive effects in
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ride in hi. chair. '^ottVlSr"^f^ ™""?^° «"«'«-
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4°drd''wS'at,^'\^^™^ai. ceas^i .„ laugh, aud
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T'
'""' ""

back to that VVitches- Sabbath ofa p„fe,^° n'?^'
'«°'P'^»« »*

Nigger minstrels.'" Will m,.^ j
«ver.

-Will murmured, more dazed than
" Aa if nigger minstrels weren't half «,,.,

.

you son Of Satan. To hell with tour^S° yo^Ot^eiio. No,
me say ditto to the rat-catcher ?

^"^1 i ^'l''^ y°» hear
theatres." ' ^^^X '''"^ dens of the devil—

tHemsd;es\o?hem^^^^^^^^ ^'°" ^^ ^ ^^-- Marionettes keep
"But you play Shakespeare."

.pJ^lt^n^^^'Str-Cr :^'P"«ShaL
pubhc can drag before the curt" n " *"" "» «»" *«

"> which Tony seemed to the oul7e« » t
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»nd-,vater lingering on his pXe L 1,^^ "P' °' ''""''y-
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:
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^" ""^^"'y

for y«»-or, rather, failed To manl«
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Room, rocked in a Witches' CaSZf 7l ^"' '" * Green
Pamt. My ma was a lea^^g ^Ty^h"; !l.'?f»?

'" ««="«-
lather wrote the melodramas And ,h. i

'^ heromes and my

I

« the 'Eagle.'" '*"''''"?'«>»»'
a good melodrama

" ^*^'''" "'"^ <" *' ' E»«k
'
in London," .M Wm.
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Ah, you know it by the so^g, perhaps

:

Up and down the City Road,
In and out the * Eagle.*

1ha£s the way the money goes.

Pop goes the weasel ! "

" I never heard a weasel go pop," Will laughed. « It was the
mouse, if anything, though I did once see a stoat crack up before
a cat."

Tony's mien relaxed in a faint smile.

The weasel was a tailor's iron, he explained, pawned by the
reckless snip to raise money for treating the damsels who danced
with him on that open-air platform to which the " Eagle's "

audience streamed out betwixt the drama and the farce. He
added simply; "That's where my Don Juan of a dad first

clapped eyes on a girl, pretty, of course, but with no more acting
in her than Mother Gander. Yet, would you believe it, he
shoved her into the lead instead of ma, and wrote a piece aU for
her, and what was worse it was a big go. That was the last straw,
and clasping me to her wounded bosom, she left him, poor ma."

" I should have thought she'd ha' left him sooner,'* murmured
Will, vaguely uncomfortable under these frank domestic revela-
tions.

^* It isn't so easy to leave a man you're not married to ! '*
said

Tony.

Will gasped.
** Ah, that surprises you ? " said the Showman complacently.

With a cautious glance at his daughter's door of communication,
he produced two cigars furtively from his washstand drawer-
was he forbidden to smoke, Will wondered. " You'll find that
good," he said, pressing one upon his guest.

" You see," he explained, as they puflfed at these excellent)
weeds in a new intimacy, " if a woman leaves her husband it

makes a scandal he don't like, whereas a man that's not tied ill

only too glad to be rid of her. Oh, I ain't defending ma, mind
you—it only shows she was a born actress. I dare say she'd
only sucked up to pa to get parts. But when he unstarred her,

fine emotional actress as she was, she could never get her foot in

again in London, to play leads I mean, for she was too proud
to,play anything else. 'I can play anything except second]
fiddle,' she used to say, and rather than cave in, she married il



^l^ smmAY AT CHIPSTOHE ^
S^-%r^^^'^1i^ ^>P--fo had cm, a ,:Z
open-air, you know), an/madeW ^;. "* P^^^^^* but no?
'em to keep me out of misSfef b^?,'.^ "? ?"""* ^^ « ^^d in
«»t of the parental ne« l^d bv 1 7^°\W before I soared
majority, p^r old bird^ Pd beenLT '^'^ ^^ J°^«^ ^-
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"««-•••• Tony glared at him. " Who', talking of mo«l„
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Men will be men and women^ women whether they're pro's or
public. You didn't fnd America a Sunday-school, I reckon ?

"

Will, coughing over his liquor, supposed a man could have liis

fun anywhere.

"That's what I say!" said the Showman. "And on the
other hand I've known actors as respectable as your rat-catcher.
I'm one of *em myself, as I told you just now. I'd seen too
many dead flies in the honey—and my Polly's as pure as her
poor dead mother. No, it ain't their morals that bother me, it's

their ways. Holy Moses ! To think of the time I had travelling
round managing these sons of dragons and hell-cats ! I envied
ma and Flippance in the churchyard under their favourable
stone notices. The jealousies! The cat-and-dog bickerings!
The screams and hysterics ! Who should play this or that, who
should be largest on the programmes and posters, who should
stand in the limelight, who should take the call—they never
quarrelled who should take the bird: that's the hiss in our
lingo. They were always hissing at one another, or at the poor
manager, that's me ! I've seen the leading man and the leading
lady take their call hand in hand, and the moment the curtain
was down resume spitting fire at each other. It wasn't that
they had any vanity, they said, it was only that their position

j

demanded they should take calls singly or be printed larger than
each other. Cocks and catamarans! I tell you if I hadn't]
swopped with Duke for his marionettes, I should have had little!

rose-bushes growing out of me now, and that favourable stone
notice over me. Oh, the peace of it—it's* Sunday all the week I

"

" I can see marionettes would be easier to manage," said Will,

smiling.

" Ah, but to feel it as I do, you must have lived through it."

Mr. Flippance rose in his emotion and paced animatedly. " You
must have had a hornets' nest for your seat and a brood of vipers!

in your bosom, and shared diggings with the Furies. Oh, ray]

radiant juvenile, your sun-coloured hair would have been snow]
if you had gone through what I have ! If you'd had Ophelia in

hysterics and Hamlet in liquor and even the ghost hardly abkj

to walk, and the call-boy crying the curtain was up, and thel

audience stamping and whistling, and short-tempered people at]

the box-office demanding their money back, you'd be able to

measure the feeling of thankfulness that comes over the cockla
of my heart when I stand in my theatre and see my leading lady
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ha, ha, ha !—and utilities and tupen on tojp of all ! And it

don't raise a whisper. Talk of the lion lying down with the
lamb. Believe me, old cock, that there millennium will never
come till we're all.on wires." He drew vigorously at the agar
his eloquence had all but extinguished.

" There's a lot of the brutes," he mused between the pufe,
" diat don't know Tony Flip's escaped out of hell, and they
write and call for engagements—same as Polly thought you did—
and if it isn't Sunday I take 'em to see my company and rub
their noses into 'em, so to speak. I/jok at 'em, I say, every man
and woman knowing their place, and when to speak and when
to hold t>.eir blooming tongue, every one knowing their parts
too, which is more than you ever did, I'll be bound. No wigs, no
make-ups, no dresses, no young bloods or decrepit dandies
coming behind, no prompter, nobody missing their cue, or
unpunctual or hysterical. No Bardell versus Pickwick. Nobody
drunk, married, divorced, deceased, laid up, locked up, or run
over, between the dress rehearsal and the first night. No
understudies, eating their heads off : in the way when they're
not wanted, and missing their cues when they are. No sore
throats, no funerals to go to, no babies to get—if there's a baby
wanted, I order it from the makers., And above all, my boy,
say I to 'em, no treasury."
" What's that ? " : .quired WiU.
"What's that? WeU I'm blowed. That's pay-day. And

kindly note, I say to 'em, that lead don't get more than utility,
nor responsibles than walking gentlemen. It's Owenism, you
sons of Mammon, I tell 'em, sheer Owenism. Everybody getting
the same nothing, and nobody coming carneying for advance
half-crowns. As for curtain-calls, the singing chambermaid's
got the same chance as Lady Macbeth. And when it is a
leading man that's come for a berth, I take him to the front of

:

the booth where there's a retired village idiot I picked up,
banging the drum. Look there, says I, he's not got much brains
but he isn't wood, and that's the only flesh-and-blood job I've
got left in this blooming shop. If you like to take it, why, in re-

cognition of your position, I'll throw in an extra naphtha flare."
" And what do they say ? " laughed Will.
" It can't be repeated on a Sunday ! But you can picture 'em

black in the face—all except the nos-. That gets redder than
ever

! Hullo, Chariey ! Come in ! Come in !
"



.. WnMT AT C8MJKMB -,
th.^1*^ »P« <lo« he h«l caugh, right of U.e l^uUori in

•^At^^^tu'ltl '"PP-,:- 1 »gh«i th. Showman.^„ "ey. you d be much happier if you had a wife on

pai: «^eiKgrSl^«i1"i Y'-
•""'•

'T' "• i- ""'
" Poor Chan i "^IJ^ P"*' ''^""g a reek of hair-oU.- whoJ^f, „::«^ijra ditv*'-'-

^^-^^ "-^ '«

»

ttanictionLtoS^CX^'^ """^
l""*

*' ""«"«'«>
" Then it's «ttledI?glrSet^r'P ^ "' •"'k His farewell.'

«noSr^.t?'"
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^"^ ? ^^ * ^^^ ' " ^^^^ anxkmdy.Good heavens, no ! He called it heU !
» ^

^^ Flippance .miled sadly. " That*, his way of con^Jing

T^: ^.
* ^^''^ ^° ^^ « *^°<^lf company again. But he

" It's bad for him, I know."

,Ji'''.J'i''
'" '*'•" "'^ M*" Flippance. She puffed out a

actiMses off the Mage, but I'm not pretty-^ least, n« rioce

ii^^ot IZP °" '" ^'"''' """»«' "»'« l* ^eard

r
£''

'
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marria« iTnV
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"' '^^ "^"^ •° «° ''-'' " >>'" '
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Ar'd^i!
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:
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»

he rWt I'"*''
"*"" ''' "".y* '^'^^'" "•''» WiU naively. « So

trsla'd M-S'" ^ '''^''-"'' '"' »^™-'«- '«-"«'
" Hiat's all my eye. He don't know how happy he reallv is

trouole m a real theatre, especially when he was cock-of-the-walk-he never could make up his mind which part he wanted Fimhe'd ,.y on^ and then think another was better a^d tkrowl

ea^er wh™ l,f
''^

r"^*""^ P"'' «"d « doesn't make thin^easier when, after all, you get it back again. Imaeine the

rvlrTata "S ^™'^
"^ft^-

""'' ''" ""''"'"K toK ittS

s«v"^w;.. K- r f *' P'™ "''"'' ^"^ 'o i''» going "

^D^t^ Zt ' '''
,^l ^ ""'"'>' '^'^P' """J »° hones,.IA>n t you be his partner," she counselled. "He's lost all his

have been a big London «tor or manager, but the Bible siLl
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CHAPTER VII

COMEDY OF CORYDON AND AMARYLUS

Among the rest a sbepberdy though but youngs
ret bartered to his pipe, with all the skiU
Hisfew years couldy began toJit his quill,

Willie be bight. . . .

Fair was the day, butfairer was the maid
Who that day's morn into the greenwoods strayed.

Sweet was the air, but sweeter was her breathing.
Such rare perfumes the roses are bequeathing.

Browne, " Britannia's Pastorals."

It was the shepherd-cowman, and not Jinny, who delivered the
horn to Will. She had " happened of him," Master Peartree
explamed tediously, in the remote field to which he had taken
the sheep to feed off the winter barley. « Powerfully trumpeting "

for him with it just when he was looking for fly, when indeedm the very act of discovering a maggoty rump, she had besought
him to convey that " Hddle ole horn," she being so late and
Gran*fer likely to be " in a taking."
Now this « liddle ole horn "—when Will saw Master Peartree

and his sheep-dog coming along in the evening light—he took to
be the shepherd's crook or his great umbrella folded, so lengthy,
did It loom, and when he perceived that it was what he was
expected to perform on, he was taken aback. It was not that
he had not seen coach-horns in plenty, but he had seen them in

their proper environment and at their proper altitude, their
elemental straightforwardness making an exhilarating right-angle i

with the guard's mouth, a sort of streaming pennon. But a

coach-horn in its bare quiddity, quite as tall as the shrunken old

shepherd, and hardly a foot shorter than Will himself, dissociated i
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the Compaq Jfo^tlL'^'ft " P"'""«^ <"«. ^d a,
three octave, from it flitn ' H" ^"^ ?"''' "^^Jx «>"«
a. without hole, ojy a mufS, a "l"""'- ? "^ "°» "P«t
daughter can evokeTh^? bu thentu '"'"' ,"'"

t"^
^'"'•^

Broom • Polka with condnn!,^ i In "" ^^^ *' ' B"y a
fairiy conquered.

"'°'^°"«>'. ' 'haU .con.ider the glojes

" I remain
" Yours obediently,

«pc »p. .
Daniel Quarles.

"Change h L"::*^rif"rT *"'"« '""^'"'' -
'
«>

Rynt'. lips."
"' " *'» <J«' not «,it Mr. William

'«»P«i down to paTtheX "wrbl'V"'" 1 " ""« '-^iU

-». Will care^ed^rr^^-^-^-IS^-^-^
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cardessly—his horn tucked like a telescope under his arm-how
the Camer had carried herself, what exactly she had said. But
he only provoked—after the briefest glimpse of the girl—

a

rambUng narrative about a sheep that had broken its arm in a
roosh, m the panicky restlessness of the thundery Sunday : it

had faUen down a steep and another had rolled on top of it
And even with this « meldoo » the sheep were so pernickety you
could do naught with 'em. Doubtless in this cloudv heat they
felt the weight of their wool—he should be shearing some for
the early market as soon as they could get the labour, which was
not easy in these migrating days. Even young men who came
back lazed about, he added pointedly, when they might be
earmng good money. Will h::rtened to inquire whether the
fearers were as merry at their work as he remembered them.
He could never forget the beautiful bass voice of Master Peartree,
but he supposed time had now abated its resonancv, or was he
mistaken ? He was mistaken, he admiringly admitted, for the
ancient was soon quavering out in a piping voice :

" 7here was a sheep went out to reap^^

and Will, beating rime with the great horn, was solemnly sinrine
the chorus

:

.66
" Chrissimus Day, Chrissimus Day.''

And now would the famous singer oblige with the " Buy a Broom
Folka " ? Alas, he did not know it, with or without " con-
cinmty »

! But young Ravens might know it, he who was as
full Qi tunes as a dog of fleas, and with his perpetual flow of
melody made bread and tea like hirvest suppers, and shearing
days as joUy as Chrissimus. But where was this musical box f

Alas! he had "gone furrin," being somewhere beyond Southend.
Hut master expected him back for the shearing; he was a
rolling stone, was Ravens, but he usually rolled back this time
o year. No, not rolled with liquor, nor yet like the sheep that
broke Its arm. Had it been a fat sheep, he would have butchered
It, but as It was only store he had set the arm himself. No, he had
no need of a vet. for that, like the degenerate young shepherds
nowadays; he wouldn't be beholden to cattle-doctors, not he,
keeping for ever o' salts and gentians and bottles of lorion in his
hut, although " suspicioning shab "—it might even be rot from
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^:^nmi;:h.rd tLttt:" -"*>- "^ '-' •-
«nd round Elijah Skindle 'rlTC/^'^r^ 1°^ -"""^ «<>

and Will, whJthe narrative thus ca°* t . •J"'.'"
'""""«'

to Jinny, ceased fideetine with ,1,?? * '^ ."'?' '*"°'"> '»«''

she had said to that rlLr- Tu'"'"''
-""l demanded what

Elijah, despite th^tilJ^r^"!:' "^^ '*" ^"^ «''««• '<> orde

au4ing. d'ta"t tat^^ ^rtrbett*""
'^

^"'Jg"'cunously forgettini? Mr Pi;«« j , •
°*^"*' "^^n. Will.

the vie^ tha^':a"ftie"^!S"b: ^J^J'"'^^ '^T^'"' »
another current of indiimari^n -

™°<»era- He also started

folks to fetch and cartTfor A/r"^ 'u"T «"''"« »*"
shepherd, who was tS «silv „, ^ T"",','*

"" hard-working

girl in fu;ure to sw'rherfob^ ''°"* '"'""^' ""' ™"""«« *t

.liPHlntl^'rtht^rsE^r^^^
obliUgnass in Ae inters „f^^'v r""'l5 ^ "P^"» •"»

bidding.him fareweU shi^ed vv!, f " '*"=^ »""* «™.
poplars%positeth:gloXF^^"t;j';,„",^^^
the house—to adiust his hom 5« u •

"'^°^^~*'*^0'"e > iterin»
I. was no «sy~^rst'ra'^;Xc«d"^ o^*^ "f^

witl> sufh a ramrod u^t and ,H^'"'""«,"^
'"'''• ^o walk

i>ave taxed the td«,tsVthri^ "^ T,'? '^"1''' however.

deportment. HitbbW ^LXtf*:'; 'TI' 'r*"'"*
">'

des gning to hide the h„r„ k . •
'"' °' *« farmhouse,

his LthVLwhtfJSootth- '""?"«•>" '»' 'here wa
"Oh, my polrWilP»1^i ^'•"'»J"'"'

*'"«»•

you'd ha7rhClti^'i,i,!f' «f'?'"'«f. " I told your father

She tried to takfym pitiSTv i^ h
'"'

'" T^u '"""P ''^•»^''"

fea™g,hewonldim"jr;^^J,J^^^^^^^^^

hook1^\°^^ariii: aidT" "h'

",'<• -«u°si;nut she
back door; a brTef but 1^1

"'• •" ''^' ""^P""? »>™rd, the
lipping to;ards hfs w' ' "^ ^°''™°y' '« ^' '^ '*• horn

;S^Vd^:-rri;:^tr^^ --%•

p4S Th^t
'«'"'"' ">« "'•"""•l heart. Even Will

working ^* ^ «~"*1"« P<»"i»». could «e her fa«
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' You're sure you wouldn't like to have the doctor ?
"

" Oh no, mother. What nonsense !
"

Her clouds lifted a little. " But this may be Jinny's evening
for coming—I could teU her to go for him to-morrow."
" To-morrow it'll be better—I feel certain, mother."
She beamed. "I'm so glad you've found faith, dearie. I

knew when once you began studying the texts you couldn't miss
it. King Asa, too, suffered from his feet. But he sought to the
physicians and displeased the Lord. Have no confidence in man,
dearie. There's days I get pains in my side as if my ribs grated
together. But I'd be afraid to put myself out of the Lord's
hands, after I've trusted to Him aH these years."

Will winced. He seemed to himself vaguely blasphemous. As
soon as he was alone in his bedroom, the swelling was transferred
to the capacious box so miraculously carried from Chipstone.
He dared not descend to supper: so speedy a miracle might
have seemed too " Peculiar." But next morning (after a family
breakfast which was for his elders a veritable feast of faith) he
•tole out with the horn and his fishing-rod and creel to tht river,

which in the watches of the night he had decided upon as the
loneliest spot for practising, while the open ramshackle boat-
house, where the rusty punt usually nested, was to afford a
hiding-place for the instrument.

It was worth while going down that pastoral slope these days,
even were one not bent on music, solitude, and the winning of

gloves. In weather ao prematurely sultry, the river was so

sweet and still and green, with its shadowy reflecrions, its blobs
of duckweed, the sedges and flags along its banks, and the
willows—grey-white or silvery—along its borders: gliding so

tranquilly in its reaches and lapping so lazily round its islands
that only at bends did the water seem to flow at all. In the

undularing meadows that sloped to it, silted with cow-droppings^
Master Peartree's kine lay around chewing, .and the sense of

brooding heat gave to the landscape a dreamy magic, suffused
with a sense of water.

It was to this idyllic retreat that our Tityrua or Corydon
repaired to essay his metallic pipe. And, standing on the bank
like a watchman, his horn to his lips, "Tucker, tucker," he
breathed industriously into the unresponsive instrument. In

vain did he lip and tongue the notes as instructed, nothing broke
the sultry silence. Surely the mouthpiece could not suit BIr.



dipped fc„„ hi, „^o„ la!^"^- J" *» "P^tfon d,. h„„
«*ile the startled beast—forVk ? ' ""*' ">"> the water
.rf Master P"meeW;;f!Lte'',^'r- Pf^ved to be oV^^
pasture.

'umoered bouncmgly back along the

found ,0 hi, joy L,"r:mi,T3 t"fat: t'"'''
•*!' ""''-''«

.
ivined that a little water »=!• ™"' "«. and he riehtlv

.

couraged by thi, inte^entioTofT ™^' " ^"'^ ""d"*- En-
performance bore henSomarc^'^^Jt"" '? '^^ *"°". "»

' It wa, embarrassing thourfi t^ f ,
proportion to hi, pain,

without a «ngl. bite* E™*^^"':"/""! *r/=""f"' P"*"^
b«t he could mth emptySetT' '"'H « »eak in S
tooting, successful eno^gUotSht^'off?."">.

"' P^'inaciou,
indeed, going home bv a ^m. T *° ''"'"' fi*- Once,
•kitted BlacWater Hall hi "P"""*" roundabout route thS
•fving Long BradmS td1",'!°" " ^^""" «*»°»^'
of his rod. But the ody Slro„r"!^'° "^ ''°"' »"" f"^»
for an honest bite was whenTsaw r^? i"'

'"?'" «™ 'ri"*
tlmig coming alone TK,„ 5 • " """^ somebody or some-
pr«ented the picfure rf Jhe f

'" ^ h"™ •*= a aiaThe
onlyBidlake'sbar^ Sat d^t^r^Tfi'" '"'«'"• UsuaUy it\L
"an«ient ".ockery^of^e «SL^t^ »""uou« solitude, and thi
tke "»«»pected^.usS,nN*^^^'*« futile fisher, "<» for
ever munched their way again to tk K^"" Peartree', cow,
at it, feU eicercises, for UkfSeL l^.

"'^« *^« ••<"" was
praiented to Astolph^in^rf' tV'?''* *" ^"'y I^P'tiHa
•0 put all creations %ht ffi, J""°!,?' "» "«' ^med
•wan. who refused to S'th^ ^l"?''i'°" "«« " ?='' <>'

)>BKd him fiercely. PoS^KIv ,kl
""""^ ^^aunt, though they

;^d Triton blow J. «3hJS:'"rd "Tr"* "» <>"'
nuacal taate. 1, not the swan? „ " ''''* ^ """"Ja"! "f

^»^.. appears only to pe^^^bSeir^ ^^^^
C^f'rredTeh-etJ'LrT''^' ""• ^'"^ «'- thre-~dy ,0 challengetf^rcSTL''"^.''' *h«B"d^
!«forexamim.tion. and thShe d«Jl^ ?" *= P""^" »he had
« «..-«„ no fai; p,„™Xtr"A K'r "^« " "»"

I

r rae wager. A whole evening he had

ill
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spent reknitting the thread of old acquaintanceship with carolling
cottagers, gleaning much gratitude for his kindly attentions, but
not the melody he was after, and being forced politely to abide
while gaffers piped « Heave away, my Johnny," or gammers
ruthlessly completed "Midsummer Fair" or "Dashing away
with the Smoothing Iron." However, he could now turn out

• such complicated mihtary flourishes that he excited his own
military ardour, and felt like marching in his thousands, and
doing such deeds of derring-do that the lips of all the damsels of
Essex would vie to change places with that mouthpiece. It was
high time then that this particular damsel should understand
how vain was her hope that he could be baffled by a tube.
Though he might not know that polka, he was sure that whatever
" concinnity " might be, he could perform with it, and impatience
began to steal over him at the delay in the test performance.
For if Jinny had fobbed him off with the shepherd on Tuesday,
she evaded service altogether on Friday. Even Nip might
conceivably crop up with some small groceries tied on to
him, and he could not try it on the dog. Also, unless he saw
her soon, the cattle fair would be upon them, and she still unsaved.
He must, with the relics of his copybook paper, compose a new
note, formally citing her to stand and hear, and deliver the
gloves.

But it was not easy to fix the place for deciding the wager.
The riverside meadows she could not well get at in her cart, and
for her to come specially on foot was hatdly to be expected, in

view of her household labours. To ait her off and perform* to
her on a high road was to run risks of being publicly ridiculous:
even by-ways have ears. Suppose hi?, nerve or his breath failed^
suppose some impish accident muffled up the horn : there would
he be with swollen cheeks, a mountain in labour, producing not
even a mouse-squeak ; the mock of man and beast. But there
was Steeples Wood—not too far back off the high road, but
approached by a tangly brake that few ever penetrated : there-
if he could persuade her to it—was the ideal place for the great
horn solo. In a postscript he would express his willingness to

take off her hands the purchase cf the Showman's horse. To"
convey all this by correspondence involved almost as much effort

as the pracrismg, though his renew^ed call upon the Bible camej
to Caleb and Martha as the naturai sequel of his faith-cure. lU
was no small feat of composition, tixis particular letter, in face



other.
™**" "P""*"™. nor" gloves," riaing or

i^; B^TSlt°Ke*:;en^^ «'^"-- "^-^ -.d
«P«ia]ly after coming ao^T'pT ^ ''°:'" °' searching,

which Aowed a XriS w^J1^°"»^'"'<««e for Ladi^
r^d appear, andSbT/ds^ndtbiets^^^H *'\,''"^ ''

of apparel, and mantles ^nd^^lZLT 5''»8««W= suits

fine linen and hoods and v^, frS m '"'P'"8 P™ and
stomachers: a, for thdr .wf" T"'"" '"^ »«"es and
only with ring, and ear'rinl T'rj'''^

*"""^ «"««1 not
noony tire,, but Skew?.^Til^ "?^"? '"^ ""^d'ts and
tinkled at Ae feet Zw t^ilt.?** ''f

«'"* " *^ "^ °'
dispensed with dove,? B,!,^?" " '''X^"' » "»'" have
f«» Ge„e«, Xitio^ rr'Tr?,™« *' »^"«' Book
a single patriarchTprim ~ra "1 <^'' ?" '""'^'- ^ot
puWican, or sinner hTd eve^'^^W'"*' Pl^J^^an, apostle,

Sheba fared no b«ter in aL ~ ^"""^ ""* *« Q"«» of
Solomon in aU hfe g ory wS^noTS!'*

*"".*« Witch of Endor.
He Phari««^ it Sd an^,/ '""^]"^ ''"" °« "< these.

pkylacterieJlj^teTrth^f^J^^/fd their foreheads with
f««- And vet WiU rho^I!

"I'Sht be-but left their hands
J.acred BookW RelSSf • Z'^^' «''*°8 " «rly in ^.
r»t, upon Jacob's hind, • Z. '^'" "' *« '^*' °' *«
^nturieshavegoneontoth'eidt^fT*^' '""^^ '" ^ «^°«
«ar. But no,'^hous^„ltf «?rs ateRehTK^!: 'V

™""
of Kveswere aDDarentV „./ r Rebekah, the knuckles
lad he not bettS^'omethin. nl,^ ,*°" °^ ^"™»- Oh- why
Ht«i either «x1 SandkeS,w"' ""''^" ""^ would hav^
ke could not risk tS„t « , "^! "'" avaUable. Not that
which he fo„nd^-,h'f^«,5!rV '." \««d with "loves."
it romantic to throw Wm^ff ,t"''''' '" *' "•"'X ««t :

he fdt

kould it pn^etSkat'" '^^^ ^"^ """" "'''^••" "«
find nofcte7rX,''hf/''"H™"' '" *'"'8'' •>« could

•» JinnyfwhicihecareMvd^ °.
' T' *"" °' "hortarions

(and kept up hi, aketelLT?"'' ^"'^ ""'"'««' '° ""^nory

h«««l wiA horses?^' iereTr^T/'L ""o" "»« thoi

I

norses I Jeremiah asked her. Ezekiel warned

4

MIAI



M» JWinr THB CMRIER
her againit the cattie-dealer. ^* By reason of the abundance of
his horses their dust shaU cover thee." As for Isaiah, he remarked
plumply

:
« Woe unto them that draw iniquity with cords of

vanity, and sin as it were with a cart rope."
To himself, on the other hand, the prophets were kind •

abounding m promises for the prosperity of his horn. And it
was Amos who supphed his letter with its opening sentence
abrupt but dramatic

:

" Can two walk together except they be agreed ?
"

But the letter written, there was the problem of sending it^e mtervention of either Bundock or Daniel was intolerable
He must find an individual way. One verse that he came upon
--It was in the Book of Esther-enchanted him with its images,
telling how Mordecai wrote an order in the King's name « and
sealed it with the King's ring and sent letters by post on horse-
back, nders on mules, camels, and young dromedaries." How
he would have liked to seal h^s letter too with a royal ring, and
send It « by post on horseback." He had a vision of the long
procession of mules, camels, and dromedaries filing along the
grass-grown lane to Blackwater HaU. How old Daniel would
rab his eyes at the strange humped beasts-yes, and Jinny too.
She would perhaps think that Mr. Flippance had acquired a new
show and was paying her a processional visit. Possibly these
animal images did lead him to the invention of his postal method,
or possibly it was his prior apprehension of Jinny's utilizing Nip

W^^li^^\^^'"' ^^ ^""y ^^*^' «^*«' h^^g wondered
whe^er Martha's pigeons could be trained up in the way thevi
^ould go, he hit on the device of tying his note to Nip's coUar.

'

The creature was friendly, and that Saturday afternoon it would
be at home. He would only have to hover long enough around^
Blackwater Hall for his post-dog to fawn upon him. Of course]
there was no certainty the dangling missive would escape Daniel's
spectacles, but Nip being providenriallv o* the colour of paper,
it was possible heaven had not blanched him in vain. Besides,
this time the note was carefully addressed to Miss Jinny Quarles, i

with the Quarles " scratched out by an afterthought when he
remembered that it was not her name. .

But, alas
!
Nip did not play up ; that longed-for quadruped didi

not appear in the purlieus of the HaU. Will, rired of carrying i

about the note, thought again of sticking it up in the stable and
ventured near, but his fear of encountering Daniel Quarles was too
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SSlowJS^^foA^^^r^i™' "-PP^^ /«pfi"g into

daffinch« but far more wdcome. with a yelp of iov 7ndl^Aodar tail wagging like a mad pendJJ, NiJwL "in

L'^*.,iTT'"^'^'^*''"'"y- *«" Bddero-the verym^ diough he dmned it denoted the same Tinny came iS^

M she had no tune to be romantic in woods (she said) n°r e«n

f/^u 1
'^"""y «» the way of Daniel Quarles's business

•ueZL , T'^'vf^^t
"""^ '" « Blackwater H^ eX

.Sh^dT'^-^'"" "' P'?>^"«' "" if his co'Lacio^
aS tt P"T"' '°°"8'' t° "ton the pair of gloves

^ing Book. Will, though he would still have refused to toot

Z, ?" 8""^*«her, might have felt less crushed l^d^e^.own that m that ancient authority. " romantic " was Tl^

III

iJil^?° "^^ P'"°"' °' """ ethic»-like Mi«. Gentry«y-»ould have lost sympathy with Jinny in diese epSSj
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efforts of hen to stand on tiptde, so to speak, and write beyond
Iier education. But in thus titivating her style with gems of
speech she knew not to be false, she was moved by the necessity
of countering an overweening, overbearing, interfering youog
man, who was subtly assuming a sort of critical wardenship over
her and her Ufe

: he needed a good vibration (« shaking or
beattng *), she must teach him bv her gelidity (" coldness ") to
be less conversant

{''familiar '% and that she was quite hi$
paraUel (« gquaV). He must be made to feel that her company
was not to be had for the rogation (" asking '0, in short that she
was no housekeeping ignoramus to be ridden over by world-
travelled wisdom, however genuine. No, she was not going to
mcuryate {"bow or bend ") to Mr. William Flynt.

This rigidity was the more necessary as, ever since in that
thunderstorm his hand had tightened on hers—or was it the
reverse ?—the lightnings seemed to pass through her, the revcr-
berations to shake her, whenever she thought of him, and even!
when she did not. What tKere was in him to rend her thus
elementally she could not understand; doubtless it was the
memory of the storm now for ever associated with him. Hel
seemed—it was perhaps his life of adventure—to be in mystk
umson with tempests and floods and that sea-cfeek of her child-
hood, now remembered exclusively as tossing and white-flecked.
Even when she was turning over her Spelling-Book to find wordij
to " vibrate " him with, it was the pages that vibrated : whe

"

she copied its gelid trisyllables, she felt her hand again in hL
and her quill quivered as if the lightning were going through id
And even Miss Gentry, though she would have derided Tinny'i|

new vocabulary, might have admitted that there was a laudaW^
side to her pursuit of learning : the Spelling-Book itself ovcrn
flowed with commendation of such scholastic zeal. Jinny
longer knitted or sewed in her evening hour of leisure. It wa
occupied—even after the concoction of the grandiose letter—
a feverish study of the volume neglected since her first scholast
period. She must make herself a greater intellectual power,
felt: she must master all human knowledge. And that
human knowledge lay in the hundred and fifty pages of
httle book, our simple village girl, who was not romantic in
tense of that word, who, except for Bible and hymn-book,
never read a book—not even a novel—and who approached
with senses fresh and virginal, sincerely and crudely believed.
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ledge for its province (You^S \ "^^ "''« '^ k""*-
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^«^ualIn,inua,ron,„fJ.„,^rESri«'' ^^'P'"" ""<•
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''''."*'''° °' *« »aintly
i« rising «^n^E*to baffle tw"Sr T f""'"'

^uame uiese minions of the Scarlet
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Woman. It had been at fintli little bemndng to reflect that for

her Peculiar friends, the EstaUiihed Church was little lesi

pernicious : still, fended by the double buffer of her sect and
Protestantinn, she had thus far resisted the Emissaries she had!
never encountered (for certainly the Rev. Mr. Fallow, whatever,
the Chipstone curate might say of his Puseyite practices, had
never tried to pervert her even to the Establishment).

j

With three generations brought up on this pious pabulum-—
the copy from which Sidrach the Owler had educated himself for

smuggling was already beyond the fiftieth edition—it seemed
strange that the century should have had any declensions from]
virtue to note; that papistry should have progressed wai
incredible. i

If in her dim, childish way, Jinny had ever felt a jarring note
in this treasure-house of virtue and information, it was the)

assumption that both these existed primarily for little boys.)

True, among the fascinating ytroodcuts was one depicting little!

girls at school, but even there the mistiii^s occupied the st

chair, whUe the Dominie of the boys' school, majestic in a fu..

bottomed wig, sat throned on a chair with arms. " A good child]

will love God," she read with humid eyes, only to be pulled ub

short by "he will put his whole trust in Him." Everyth
seemed to be masculine, from God downwards : there was
place for women even in punishment : to be " well whipt
School and at Home, Day and Night "—a recommendation a

found it difficult to reconcile with the definirion of " Ferula,"
" a foolish Instrument^ used in some Schools "—was a Neme
held out only to the boy who minded not his Church, his Schc
and his Book. Such a one would live and die a Slave, a Fc
and a Dunce. But as to the fate of bad little girls there was i

mysterious silence. Even for their goodness there was no sx

reward : for though presumably they were included in the we.
behaved who would be clothed in Garments of Gold and havei
Crown of Gold set on their Head, while Angels rejoiced to .

them, these joys were never definitely attached to an exclusive
feminine pronoun. A virtuous " woman " appeared once to
relief, but it was only to be a crown to her husband. Even '4

the foot-notes Jinny could not find a female. " If the yoi
learner has learnt to read these lessons pretty perfectly,"
one note, " let him go over them once more." As for the*U8«
Fables, it was the boy that stole Apples or went into the Wat



«ii»tead of going to School • md -!.«> i. .

^'

««1 HamT"J^^^S"''^ f
th« Natural Hiwcy ofT^

<rf life in^«,e^..''4'J^ iSS^ "^ " '^°"* «^ '")^
you on the Coa. oTftX^^ '^°"' """^ '*=k«»>>«» w«cfci

Goodn«, stflT&^Tr™'' ."'"'' *« P»"em of V^e and

IV

iMtead of cu^liae ud!^ K-1
\''"^'"«''' "•'" J*" '« little lamp

living-room, imbibinl Vi^!L ™7^' " *" <l"n-papered

dock in the ou « L^!^™ .
'"*°™"on, tiU the Dutch

«l«Iara.ion of ^fhot3 ,.,"'1. 5"" «* i» «»pl«tic

light of that mMiron, ^T"" ""'»«' ""= ™«»i«d
o-ingtoapaT^^a^billTK'^l'^""" ""'^ ""^ ^ '='°«<».

Jinny had fot^d oneS th^ ' " ^'1,'" "P '•°"« " *< «"S
fed it with mo^ erf me« ^T? ''^'?,™ "" «^' = '!>« !»«<»

"Mored it to if. „..» ! u J * * """"^ gf^"- She had
it. -in™b:ting°;:^rifc""' ** '^^^'^ ^« «*

Sown hoppinriy^awav ^'th .1.^ f°™ ?"" •>« "»» »«»
cherished LnL3 Tu ''""/I'^'P crie., but Jinny still

the sUeSe Ae ctaSi of t "*^ °* '^^ '""'"8 '''""«•• ^
>tep8 outside b«& *' "'"«' °"" «»»»'1«1 like foot-

«oSld ,^«' nL ^r'^fc?' ""J
'""?"'' "«' ^ «»1 footstep

nights, she heard'J'l,, „ u T ?°T''°'^ *•»« "^t" May
times Ae Sri„ i

,'^'^"'8 1'Ours as late as hers, somJ-

ae«^s„™fri 7»'<' «ng passionately in th; la^t
««»nk Cderi '

tn^C^t" ""^^
'°. " "'"''"''^ ivy-swathei

the faintSZw ^rf"• ^°'' '"'* ™"''' ''""t answering

ndody as^^^ltr^,h^
''°^ 1" ™* *«>'» «nd gu»hes of

8ometim« Xn tl.r* "". °* r""^ P'""^* "otes. And

"noting w« b.,7 , .^ '""'"''• '^'" Nip's and the Gaffer'.

"
.

even the nightingale, in her ignorance of literature
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iajled to romantkite her bought!, painfuUy bent on matterinc
all there was to know. *

« j^i?'""**' T;* ^f"' •^°* P^*y^ * S'*** part " these studies

:

Dcil»T^ Duub coin"; « Enginecr-4n ^m.*"; "Gam-
badoes--4 Sartof Boots » ;

« History-^ ^r.o«»/ o/ TWn^ "

;

In erview-M«/«4/ %*/»; « Logarithm^-^rftiJaW Num^
bns

; "Mahomct-WA* TiiritijA Impostor"; "Replevin-^^^/o calUd^J; ^^StoU^ty^Foolishfuss"; "Tarantula-.
Baneful Insect

;
" Valentine—j Romish Festival " • " Uohd-

sterer-^, Undertaker"
; "Zodiac-a Circle in tie Heaved" •

such were the strange vocables she kept muttering and mis-
understanding

: beUeving indeed that « Paramour " was merely
a grander word for ''Lover," and connecting divorce with
bchismatic—<m/ gutlty of unlawful separation." It pained her

to meet the « Sadducees-^ PeopU that Denies the Being of
Angels, slumng, as did these unimaginable heretics, the status
of her own mother. Surely it was for such that " Damnation—
the punishment ofHell Torments " had been designed. Punctua-
tion too she studied, growing learned in Apostrophes, Asterisks.
Carets, Crotchets, and Obelisks; other h^nrs were devoted to
(rranimar. Tenses, Degrees of Comparison (always between good
and better Boys), Genitives, and even Scraps of Latin. Pronun-
ciation, however, was her great stumbling-block. How was it
possible to keep one's feet in the chaos, say, of four-syllabled
words, each accented on a different syllable ? Antiquary.
Ambascador, Affidavit, Animadvert-it was heart-breaking and
Head-sphtung. Her memory, so marvellous when vivified by
reaUtitt, broke down before this procession of shadows.
With what reUef she turned to the rich riot of " Moral and

Satync Poems —though her sex was stiU distressingly ignored,
and through every loophole the eternal male popped up.

He most improves who studies with Delight
And learns Sound Morals while he learns to write.

Still, where « Swearing, Gaming, and Pride " were rebuked in
lashmg lines, she was not sorry to find the petticoat conspicuous
by Its absence. It was a rare joy to come on Queen Anne in a
List of Abbreviations " under the unexpected guise of A.R.

;

ZaIv^^''^ '~i'
*^*^ ^PP*^*'^*^ ^«^"» ^^«ther with Mary

and Eksabeth; not a large proportion. Jinny thought, rejoicing
at the Victona unforeseen by the learned author, whwe « Chronc^



COMEDY OF anrrooir AMD AIIARTLUS «|9h^ Aa»unt of Remarkable Things " .topped, like Iter friendCommander Dap's, at the Battle of Trafalgar.
TWs table was indeed one of her favourite pages—it nve herAe felt, a bird'^e view of aU history-and^^i^cr head ^i

figuroj she never forgot that the Ten Commandments and theTen Hagues were given in 1494 b.c, and that the sun stood stiU
at Joahua 8 word m 1454, while Daniel wa? in the Den of lionsm 536. She was puzzled, though, at the destruction of Troy
which mtervened between Joshua's interference with the sun and
Sauls anointment. Of the twenty-tv._ K'-^ut events that pre-
ceded the Chnstian era, this was the i J> one tho the Bible
forbore to mention. Subsequently :o Christianiiy thi, « seemed
to her to have moved fast, for up till ,}.c >c.r 1600 me, four-
teen remarkable Things" occu ^re. I -two-th ir.is a^ miy ashad happened m the whole prev ms 4.x>7 y.ais nu.ce the world
was created-while after i6oo, extracrdi i.u - events sprouted
like blackbernes, no less than fifty crcvainf to their grand
chmacteric m Trafalgar.

*

In these fifty she was glad to see incluucd the Confutation of
Popery by Mamn Luther-a personage mth whom Miss Gentry
had made her famihar-and she ^irilled almost with local pride
10 hnd Arts and Sciences first taught at Cambridge, mo,'' for
the Cambndge carriers sometimes penetrated eastwards as far as

^J^T^ 'if^'.Ji" ^
J?'^"*'^'

^^^"^ ^^' ^^« immenselycmtcd by the Eleven Days successive Snow " of 1674, the
FK)st for thirteen Weeks " of 1684, " IT^e Tenible high Wind

of November 26, 1703," « the great and total EcUpse of the
Sun, April 22 1713," and the "severe Frost for nine Weeks"
beginning on Christmas Eve, 1739. She could vividly sympathize
with the unfortunate carriers of those days, and she did not
wonder that these brumal phenomena should form so great a
proportion of riie few score happenings of Universal History, for
frosts and wmds must be terrible indeed to be recounted as on a
level with the shooting of Admiral Byng, the American Declara-
tion of Independence, the Birth o' the Prince of Wales, and the

H&ilunls:r''"" °' "^''^ '" ^^ ^"^^ '-^« *>y

These studious vigils were invariably wound up with a prayer

mZit^ T' ^fJ'^""' '^"'^r*
'' ^" ^" ^^^ by the trans-

mognfied chest of drawers, and with her hair hanging down her
back, and the lamplight falling on the coarseJgrey-V^d pa^e of

liiA
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the SpclUn9.Boo]c, Jinny repeated one or other of its maKvjine
supplication*, prose or verse, and only a cynic (" Cynic—* Sour,
Crahbtd FtUow") would have laughed at the solemnity with
which she swallowed all those motley lucubrations, whether lay
or clerical. An impromptu prayer for her grandfather was
invariably slipped in, for this holy book of hers finished as
terribly as the Old Testament, and what made it worse was that
this awful culmination of the Spelling-Book was printed in black-
letter. It was a gruesome recital of the miseries and follies of
" the Seven Stages of Life "—none of which seemed worth living
even with the correctest of spelling, while death seemed worth
dying to escape the depravity and decrepitude of the final
stadium. But although her grandfather, with all his peevish
humours, could hardly be counted so steeped in sin as the old
man of the text, while his infirmities were still rudimentary, yet
the physical prognostication was terrifying—** for b^ lof conu
to t^e Fcare, tfjat out Crc» eroto Jim, ©are Jeaf, Viaace pale, (^anBo
«|)aftine, 'S^nttn ttemblinc, an» iFfct faultcrinc, t|)fn it itt cbiHent t^c

DiMDiution of out mottal tabernacle ie neat at ^anfe/'

Jinny could never read those dreadful words but she would
creep anxiously to the foot of the dark, twisting staircase and
listen for the reassuring sound of the Tabernacle snoring. And
if she bore so patiently with his whims and crotchets, not none of

the credit must be given to this sanctimonious Spelling-Book.

While Jinny was thus pursuing omniscience and equipping
herself to meet the masterful young man, and while the young
man in question was adding the mastery of the horn to his

conquests, their roads failed to cross. Jinny went to chapel the
Sunday following the thunderstorm, but Will was too alarmed
by the communal expectation of public autobiography to venture
there again, and his parents were only too glad to ignore his

home-staying and to resume their private Christa-peculiar-
delphian service, being sufficientiy fortified by his preoccupation
with the Bible. What had driven Will to the Book again was
the outrageous appearance on Saturday night of Uncle lilli-

whyte as parcel-bearer. Recovering from his relief that the

parcel did not contain snakes, but the conventional household
stores. Will found himself angry on his mother^s behalf. What
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rigjit had Jinny to foist such a fusty ragamuffin upon them, the
gay stnngs of whose rotting beaver only accentuated his grimi-
ness ? Jinny must know that his mother ranked undeanliness
next to ungodliness. And Uncle Ulliwhyte would be a Exture
too, unless violently shaken off—he was Jinn/s neighbour ; as
naturd a go-between as Will's own neighbour, Master Peartree.
He had already bribed off the shepherd : must he be blackmailed
by both ?

And so, while Essex was at prayer. Will was concocting a
funous Onental epistle, demanding a clean envoy, if Jinny was
too lazy to come herself. This was not so difficult to demand,
though laziness seemed as unknown to the Hebrews as gloves.
He had dallied, indeed, with his original idea of fetching the
household parcels from Chipstone himself, but somehow he could
not bring himself to so complete a severance of relations with
Jmby, especially as after the appearance of Uncle Lilliwhyte in
the new r61e of goods-deliverer, his mother had surprisingly
suggested that to spare Methusalem's legs, the old nondescript
might always in future bring the weekly parcel for a penny or
two. Will had put this suggestion emphatically aside—it would
mean exposing his mother to a contact she detested—but he
wound up his letter to Jinny by threatening to become his own
carrier unless the service was conducted with propriety. Nip
duly returned that same Sunday afternoon with the answer that
if he would send his esteemed order in writing, Mr. Daniel Quarles
would have pleasure in executing his commission through a
scrupulously scoured ambassador. Will started replying in-
stantiy that it was not his order : let her mark that he was not
the householder, merely the « scribe." To write out the order,
however, gave him unexpected pause. Who could have realized
that « parrafin," " sope " and " shuggar » were alike unenjoyed
by the heathen Jews ? A pity that Frog Farm was itself so
flowmg with milk and honey "

: with what confidence he could
have drawn on the resources of Palestine ! True, one might
dodge—lamps and oil were abundant enough in Judasa, and
purification and sweetness could be suggested with airy allusive-
ness. But in the end he only wrote grandly, " Household order
the same as uzual."

Before this order had been executed, however, chance brought
about a meeting. Not that Miss Gentry, near whose wayside
cottage it occurred, would have called it chance. For that deft
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needlewoman, besides bcUeving ia her own stained-rfass miracle.
diensh«l, « we know a naive faith in "CulpepePs Complete
Herbal -a faith doubtless sustained by the attacks on the Pope
or on infidel physicians that might lurk snakeUke in its most
mnocent-seemmg herb. Under the stimulus of this elementally
indehcate work-never permitted to stray from her bedside
thoagh imparted in filtered fonn to Jinny-she would tie woody
mghtshade round her neck for her dizziness, and buy watercress
from Uncle Lilliwhyte to wash away pimples with the juice.And if these herbs were, as Culpeper testified, under the respective
governance of Mercury and the Moon, how much more so human
ate! Miss Gentry had indeed remarked to WiU that very
afternoon (when he at last brought his mother's bonnet to be
bleached as good as new ") that her own horoscope, cast in

infancy by her aunt, had shown that the first time she went
upon a voyage she would be drowned : a reading whose infalli-
biUty her happy survival demonstrated, since she had never been
foohsh enough to set foot upon a' vessel. « But for the decipher-
ing of this horoscope," she had pointed out, « I should surely
now have been drowned, for I am natur.Oly as fond of voyages

^.^f
"*l];^,««^°*\"ed that if Miss Gentry had thus pathetically

perished, WiU would not have taken his mother's bonnet to her
nor met Jinny that afternoon. But then would he have met
Jmny but for the foolish sheep ? Even the ovine fates, it would
appear, are mterWent with the human.

This sheep suddenly dawned upon Jinny's vision as Methusalem
with his cunning nose was trying to open a gate that led over a
pnvate road, on either side of which its fellows grazed. Pre-
occupied with the task of clasping Nip so that he should not
fnghten the flock m his passage, she did not at first observe that
in the gap between the hinge of the gate and the post, a sheep's
head was jammed, and that Methusalem's success in lifting the
latch bade fair to asphyxiate it. The silly creature, having
escaped from the flock, had evidently tried to jump back again
through this gap at a point just large enough to admit its head,
and with the faUure of the leap, the head had descended into
the narrowest portion and there remained in pillory. In the
creature s terror at the approach of the cart and Nip's excited
barking Its efforts to free itself became more convulsive than
ever. Checking Methusalem in the middle of his pet trick and
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backward and lo^X^^'Zltr^f""^^"^i^
upwarfs towards die broader .oaMft-t i

^ *° J""?
Mroggles prevented l„r IrZZ ^ ^' ^'^ "* »P«modic
the wedgeT»S1^ 'Xaf'?feV"®^'" ^^ "^ " " >*

ovi the g«e and 3t^S^'^,?''!
"" "^ "«"• Sh« climbed

other Mde^but Ae ^r- "'/j "8°"^"« ''"'I *">» the

as Nip's
""''^ """"^ *' »»«"'''' frenzy as well

^'^^'She'jTJelt£Zl: ^' "^^""^ '»'-«• And
to her joy a puffine nit^ »^ ? the yapping terrier, she espied

whethi a yoC m^^r^^ V* "^"""""S towards her «rt

;

man a. saS^and he w"^'ZIT '7"'
J^'

"" '^^
of the struKtline h^d W^, i, t*?" ^^ """""R " the rear

greaterpWe of I^k^th/i 5
-t was swamped by the far

however" as Wmi^^I,*!h^"P ^f'^y
'''"»«'• It staggered,

MdW ob«rvVd ^^l K^
'"'' '"''"'^>^™ *« "»d, gifping

where the'^«^f";^ri^"'T \"" *"« ""'"' '"^««
could get tCuJ ,1,™ "?'' ^' '>' * '"'l- Bft Wore she

and a! she "at tX?.'-'"- ".'°' " '"'' ""^ '""y*

•'•'

tLT J T""* ''" "PP^'te !
•• said Will, mth a lau»h

pocketed i? "Fancv^r .?' "''" "'" "' "' PiP' ^-d
f^,,,.

*ancy, ,f you'd got your head nipped Uke

«ho™rha""'kt^T'';;°8.''K«''»!« » the suggestion. • /
she said

" "' " "P ™"''°"t waiting for a man," 41

jittHiii
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«
All very wcH, but wbtta one't head's caught, one is apt to

lose it: one strug^ blindly/'

" We're not all Iflce sheep to go astray," she said uneasily.
** But thank you for your kind help." She jumped up and dnwe
slowly through the gate. He dosed it behind her and ran to
open the gate at the opposite end of the private road.
" Thank you again," she said, passing through.
" But surely you'U come into the wood now you're so near,"

he cried throu{^ the arch of the vanishing tilt.

The cart unexpectedly slackened; Jinny's head was turned
backwards. " If you won't be long," she said.

He shut the gate briskly and kept pace with her slow progress
along the leafy lane towards the wood-path they both knew.
Nip, untied, sprang to fawn at his feet, and then bounded mto
the hedge after something smelt, and barking raucously, wormed
his way along like a weasel.
" Why didn't you come, Will ? " jaid Jinny softlv.
" Why didn't you ? " he evad<jd. " Why did you send Uncle

Lilliwhyte ?
"

" I didn't come because you didn't," she answeiwd simply.
" I—I—your grandfather," he stammered. " I conMn't well

play before him."
" You mean you couldn't play well," she flashed.
" That's all you know about it. I can blow better than Dick

Burrage."

" Then why be nervous of poor old Gran'fer i He might have
been umpire."

He was shocked again. " Good gracious. Jinny ! Where did
you get those betting words from ?

"

" That's my affair." She pursed her pretty lips. " But never
mind—however you blow—you've deserved a pair of gloves
to-day—in sheepskin."

He smiled. " I'm not above taking two pairs."
" If you win !

"

" Of course I'll win."
" Don't brag. Save your breath for your blowing. We shall

soon be there."

" Oh, but I'm not going to blow now," he pointed out.
" Not now ? Then why have you lured me here ?

"

" But how could I guess I should meet you ? How could I
lure you f You could see I hadn't got my horn."
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^» eg «ough,» ke sad grimlvT^

b-r^!^J,t";' f,?«° «h. wood. r„ „„ch too^ could qmSenTw . wif'^,''-' ""?' ""' « ««*»-

IX of a hn„'S,*^;;S'C' ""' °' '"'' *"' '""'"'

"d ^'^^''L ±,1!" ". """"t Jinny had l«pt down

^Tbroad Side bS; if .iTf ^1^^ '™» ""Jy P'^d'd
bnunlifc bxTzT^L "V"*' '""^ nightshade, burr and

cutri i.d«d7Zi"$ fttf'^!ir
N P-;'«P»«« pro-

trap was natural n^irJi^ \ ^ '° *"* nustress to find the'
losing lit^ttri narfJ:

""""• ^'"^ '"" <>' I'"™, "d

gloved hands, wil bt^Hed bv Si th^'T'
'^"^":' .^"P'" ''"

th« this was hi, seZd LT ,
' ^"^ ''" "^^ *« •«««

.""odland savoui a^ Sfe ^^ 5?T' '''™''°"
' "1^= ""^

for dead wood layamunl,/",'^*^''' «"* ™° o* natu»-
-««n>ed tTsS h=Tth!f

'^^"''^ "^"^ vegetation sprouted

thunderstom, sL -' >

•"'^" ''"°™''^ *°"^ »» '^^

to .tiA Smarting thetutr^Ti,*!' ^'^ ^ '^^ '^ °f

animal to hcvl^ !J^^^' ^""i
"^*° l'' "''<"'i ^' whining

emotion, thJugX fmXt"^ h=n>wor,hip mingled in he?
Nip dSn to fay I'chS wSlT T ""P'"' •" P'^«

^:^.Shttreri—"-" --^ -»"- -^^^

fingel
"°'^«- «' "'«' "> Pl-1= out sometlung from a

i^'fin^r L'd^^.re.:; at'th?S "' '"
'-"^'l^'"^

-'^
protrusion of the tW L,l ' Pf"'™e the microscopic

•he conld not e«racU;
'"'^''".°'™ fn/"* "«« shaking and

"orlcout; thenhes Ir'edsucWit" SK
™' T""' " ™"'''

hied as with a child to kiss ,hf n.'
?'"°^°"' "°"^'' '"'«

"We back of hTleffh ",! P •" ""'' ""^= " "^-'i"
in«ead she carried N^P back IwtT'',,'"'™'^''* ^ ^'=<'-*'"'u «ip Back to his basket m the cart. He, too.
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was scored in red, thon^ he did not seem to mind any more
than the sheep. As sihe bent over her scratched pet. Will came
up to the tail-board, still sucking at his finger.

" I shall necc. gloves now," he said, glancing with comic
ruefulness at his scratches.
" You poor hero !

" she said, with eyes softly flashing. " I ttnll

come into the wood and you shall win them."
His face lit up ; then fell. " But how ? " he asked.
" Isn't there my horn, silly ?

"

He laughed gleefully. " You*re right to call me that." She
leaped down, the horn dangling at her girdle, and fastened

Methusalem to a tree. " Not that he's likely to move : still his

head is homewards." Methusalem's head, however, was already

grasswards : he was munching with gusto, while his great tail

swished at the flies.

" But suppose somebody steals the parcels
! " said Will with

sudden compunction.

"This isn't Babylon—or Anierica," said Jinny witheringly.
" Besides, there's Nip."
Only a few yards farther was the opening they had been,

making for, but they now found it almost as overgrown as the

entry chosen by Nip, and had it not been for the rare fern-leaf

elders in the hedge, that marked their memory of the spot, they

might have passed \t by. " Might be in Canada," said Will.

However, he pioneered with his stick, and, following him closely,

she had a sense of safety and protection unknown since the days

she was escorted from chapel. It was quite strange—yet not

unsweet—to be thus guarded from the venomous vegetation

thrusting at her from all sides, and she was not sure she was

relieved when the menace and novelty were over, and they were

in the wood. The struggle, moreover, had made the humanized
part of the wood, on which they emerged, somewhat tame. The
grove of young ash, beautiful as the slim silver-grey trunks were

with their new green livery—too light to cast a shadow—sug-

gested commerce to both of them, and the suggestion was

emphasized by the charred remains of a bonfire of elm-loppings,

and by a deserted charcoal-burner's hut in a clearing. But

poetry had gathered on the mossy stumps of other trees, long

since felled, and they came down a wonderful azure river of

bluebells running as between wooded green banks. As they

waded through the tall thin stalks, they chanced here on a patch
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-hat . beautiful .ucc^or'LugrZV" hI'"' '""^'^r-wa. earth in it. changing lovdines^lnd^2' • • "T^""'
IxNinty! On anotherVr^^edbvc;"

'"
".'""r'^''^'''*

glittered a stream purKng'llirrte LITLI'^h'"''

" And smells finer," said Will « T^t»« oU j« Vof h^^^ »» -J T. *^^ * '*t down."Wot here," said Jinny, coyly shrinHnJ» « Tk »" They're dead l
» h^ ,o; 4 ^ snnniang. There's nettles."

But they walked on ^ ^''^'"^ "^'^ yellow brittleness.

oi'^Z rr^uS'by'Sn" ^"' -«P^-^"-s to a sort

biVchefwith their flat L.n 1 ^ ^°"5^
?f^''

^°^ ""^^^ silver

londy niountatast^irw^^^
f'

°"^
was, the moon had Ion. h..„ k .

"• ^"wad, early as it

•ad magically diapSu, a T"* ", *««^'«"«». white

«thing We aClutelv M u
""^ T"^ ""'^'^'8 *= 'I"™ of

a.tsw5kedinSe„tyunder'ort' """"'
™u"«'"'°"'

"^ere

like the moving irXs in an 1, f
°"« .«"'>"'"

= they were '

poked hi. stickin: ^reat pJa™?'"''
J^^ '^°"«'''- Wi"

"Don't," said Jinny.

-^^Jr^tr^cistaT "X^^riij" "-"v^-^^^" Like me ?
» ^ ^^' ^^''^ "^^ ^^« yo". Jinny !

"

"AH carriers and all busy."

iia:
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and the peep-bo-playing cuckoo; with that golden hnman note

that floats throu^ the warm, brooding May. And^then the

irrepressible and unbasketable Nip came rushing and tearing,

not making straight for them, but appearing and diaappcarmg

like a giant fungus in the rich masses of blues or greens or ydlows.

He made an opening for conversation, and presently when he

came snuggUng into Jinny's arms—poor scotched creature !--an

opportunity for joint patting and petting: a process m which

hands do not always succeed m partitioning out the pattable

and pettable surface rigidly, but grace and brush each other, and

even lie passively in abstracted contact.

"Why shouldn't I buy this wood ? " said Will, after one of

these sustained manual juxtapositions.

" Wouldn't that be lovely ? " said Jinny.

«< Yes—I must settle something soon. Those aspens, though,

I'd cut 'em down. They're only a weed. And yonder ashlings ^

weren't planted quite close ^ough—you've got to make em

fight for air if you want 'em straight enough to sell.

Jinny was vaguely disappointed at the turn of this conversa-

tion; not following the romantic dream vaguely underlying it.

« But could you aflFord to buy such a big wood ? " she mur-

"Big wood? Why, in Canada you get forever of land forj

nothing!"
" Then why didn't you stay there ? " she asked.

" This is better than America," and his hand touched Jinn/l

too consciously.
" Why, what was the tnatter with Amenca ? she murmure

withdrawing the hand from Nip's flank with a little blush.

Everything was the matter with America, it appeared. HJ

was, indeed, more anxious to explain how nothing was the mattd

with Essex, but under Jinny's physical bashfnlness and intd

lectual curiosity he found himself headed off his native counj

and kept closely to Transatlantic territory. And under the spd

of her eager attention he was soon discoursing fluently enougl

sketching a discreetly selected picture of his adventures, beginnin

with the emigrant sailing packet in which he had gone out

"

a stowaway, but wherein he fared little worse than the emigrai

proper, who in the firft six of the thirty-seven days' voyage h

had none of the stipulated provisions served out to them, despil

their coBttact tickets, and no meat during the whole voy?"



m^^bydlttd to b.Mti.6«d with thdrdafly water .bH,1. -Tof coiAing, and comriaints were mo J^/2 f^ .
"* "«•>«

»d doctor^ and >L»^^^Tl^sl^ '"" *^''.°*«»
the Kulon. Once or twice the W^kju " ">?«»*• &om
bntthere were overni^W^ rf tJ™^ T*^ "» '^^
imagine the BaM and cSra.l»,^'i' ""^ •" '« "'g'"

-^ Jhelved aides they coS'd ^^^ Zpi^^lr^th"/
""

s^b^ ::^r^e'^rthr ^->f m^r^nTt"^:
employer., if a^U^ ^s^dTJl •™«\™"«". »nd
through the continent the ba^Stfaw^T^^ '"J"'*

»"«
In .heState,. wherehisfirSmlVam^a*"""-.

peculiar perib awaited the British inuSiZT^if?
''«°.»»d«.

M wa« natural, to the clioua. ,nTiJrT*^T' " ^' gravitated,

men, he wa, Kkely tot^^°?„t;;"^r^rf »' 1^ country!

tokiig set. tha^ Wp^^ maS^Z^^; *' «'^,'*"« ""^
escaped thi. oitfaU hJ^l-iT J !

welcome. And if he

•apposed to consist if th?pTr«!ri "T8'?»'% Pop»larly

«ver«=er. of Old Enlnd Soas^^ iT * T*^" *« P«^
-pporting tiem, briMykST^\l^^'i'^' "^ 'ke burden of
« the struggUng New W™ld : a prlfuX: ^w7^

«d dumped

&^htXt n:^
'"'•?^^^^^^ '^'

'o«es,b„tl,Zh*Sef^wr^""!.\"'' '"^ « *« »"k«-
"»gh of manner and la^ar*^/"'"'^'?' ^'""P'ny wa.
ood money-at a b«^^t^" Jl^ T"! "'«" ''« "« e^nung
«de of red lea her r^SLTtn^K J^" 2*" °' " »8«»«c boo!

le Mechanics'ITS H„,^^r ^'T.",^ °' existence, and
t a pace both uSt^T T^S' f^d^""'^^^"

«»''"«»

.punctual. IT^e habit Xdingl/."L:t"''tT " ^'
multaneouslv took off th, -J» . i° "'* ^ ^e courses
;d left only un^««:i'r^t ftl'Hart: h d'

"" ••"'^•

<f
dams that were not oysters' Z^Int. S,t

"° '"•^""
d com that had to be minchedIIFST A

"""T '««''
an linen of the nat-r^J *

cow-like Accustomed to the

•.TI
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dogs ! Providence had designed tobacco, he opined, for smoking
and not for chewing ; and sadiva for swaUowing, not for spitting.

It was, in fact, a most unpleasant America that loomed up to

Jinny's vision that day, especially in contrast with this lovely

wood, overbrooded by the white moon now growing faintly

golden : a sort of spittoon of a continent, mitigated by dollars

and dancing. Even in Canada, for which Will had felt a more
personal responsibility—accentuated by the British soldiers to

be met at every turn—^and in which he gladly picked out poinjts

of superiority to the States, a similar sense of massive untidiness

had weighed upon him and jarred every home-born instinct.

He tried to convey to Jinny the desolation of zigzag rail-fences

that took the place of these hedges now glorious with hawthorn
and fooPs-parsley and the starry stitchwort ; the raw settlements,

the half-built log huts hardly superior to yon derelict charcoal-

burner's hut (their windows stuffed sometimes with old straw
hats), the unachieved roads, full, of mud or dust, the ubiquitous

stumps that were once trees, the piles of logs that were not yet

habitations, all that crude civilization arising shoddily out of the

virgin forest on the sole principle of the cheapest practicable,

with nothing whole-hearted but the lust for dollar^. Caleb

Rynt's slow English conservatism, Caleb's unworldly standards,

spoke again through his son. But even Will was too inarticulate

to put his feeling precisely into words—and when Jinny reminded
him that in this very wood trees had been cut down and burned,

and that he himself had spoken of cutting down the aspens, he

could not quite make clear to her, who had never known any

but long-humanized places, the peculiar indecency of a forest at

the stage of semi-transformation into a mushroom settlement.

Beautiful enough the backwoods, he laboured to explain, where

man's fight with the forest was only begun, where great beeches

and maples, and wild flowers stiil possessed the black mould the

settler was to lay bare for wheat ; where his pioneer hut was

circled by a green gloom, and the chink of his cow-bells or the

laughter of his children alone vied with the ring of the axe and

the thunderous fall of the giants. But later on—" it's like that

plover's egg you opened once," he burst forth with a sudden

inspiration. " No longer an egg^ not yet a bird ; only a smell
!

"

" But it was you who gave it me," laughed Jinny. There was

a great content at her heart, sitting here and seeing her litdej

world open out in forests and seas and emotions still stranger.
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pr«ty, in which her lund-n^^„^^^ .'" '°'«°' J^y ""»

«h«B a» a phyjical dow nnfe-T^/ , " " *""""/ "ih"

their pa«di.i. T^^^^^TC '*"?'"»» «Wch Mattered
wen. on .o imp„v. rtXt^on^ « ^"S^?.?"

•"W"«»«i<». he

5»»« Who are neieher won,en" nor t^ "
rr.;"^iir*

the next. And ,he iS^at !h! .^' ^J"".'"" « »
'
" ""

«oId Arough the tre« li^:^ '"""' glowing in glamorou,
a rare thrush wng a, in a dream I,

"""P^P*"' '» the air, and
Win protested veh^/ndy "^ Jl T'^, "

'"fT^^'J"
"«"*•

unnsnany early this a£t<^L L" "°' '»" « all. You were
poor Nip." ^ "teraoon. No, don't go_you>U wake up

^ol^t^ran's'K.'ttVri'rF. ' ,?"'''^ ' But I „u,t
the snoring dog ?n her armTr '

v
*'"' «°' "P- ""aixft «th

' Hist't anim^'SS" T"^^ H"' •" «y« "«^"8-
badly taken i "S.d you «n^t„^'

«pla.ncd mildly. " He was
wdl as a man." '^^ ^"°" "^ ""e tricks of the trade as

;;Andisn>tMr.Flippanceamanf"

_
yes, of course. But—but "

" Burifctn"^ ""* "?""' y"" «^»d «Wch woman "

;;
By the teeth, of 'Zr^.

"^ "«=• '« "««« '
"

Which teeth ?
"

onlfaViertI: Ktw^f/, ^^ - .now, and that made her
We asked you."

^°"' *^*^P ^° "^X «ff»i"» I should

I ••
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363 JINNY THE CARRIER
" Well, there's nothing to be mad about."
There is everything to be mad about. How did you know

he warded me to get a horse ? Only because I told you. And
then >uu go to him and interfere with my business and insinuate
I m incapable."

" It's not so much you're incapable " he began.
" It's because a woman's place isn't the cattle-market, I know.

But why can't we buy cows as well as butter, and horses as well as
horse-collars ?

"

" Because only men go—and it's rough."
" Well then, let women go and it won't be."
" And do you want women to be horsemen too, get up at four

o'clock and go ploughing ?
"

" Why not ?
"

* They haven't the strength, for one thing. There's lots of
pings they can't do, and never wiU. Take thatching, for
mstance—you can't imagine a woman sprawling along a roof."

" Yes, I can."
" Of course you can," he sneered. " You can imagine her in

breeches."

" If petticoats get in the way."

« v^^^^'^
°^^^'' ^^ Bloomerites in England," he said grimly.

You mark my word. If a woman can't plough or dig without
leggings, that's a proof she wasn't meant to plough or dig."
They had reached now the pleached and tangly path back to

the road, but she darted ahead of him, battling with the branches
herself in her revolt from dependence. He could not regain the
lead unless he jostled rudely, and every now and then—not
with wilful malice, but no less maddeningly—she held back for
hjm the boughs she had parted. And all the while the sleeping
Nip was protected too : clasped by one hand to her bosom.
Suddenly the circle of her little horn got caught in the bushes

hke the horn of Isaac's ram. « Why, Jinny," he cried, « we
forgot all about the horn ! Wait ! Wait !

"

She disentangled it calmly. « You shan't blow mine. You
must blow your own now."
He fired up. " You want to get out of the gloves."
"Now you're going horn-mad," she jested icily, emerging on

the high road. « Good-bye, Mr. Flynt."
It was the first time she had withheld the Will.
" Good-bye, Miss Boldero," he said as frigidly, removing his
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hat with an exaggerated gaUantry. Each felt that the n=,»:„wa, final

:
never would they eve7speak to aA ^hert^n *

^Aout Will, he iunfp'e/d'^ra'nd't^^e^to'^rv^^^rir^o
it'

one to t/::r ""?'-°" '" ^ '""«""' l^' -« deTpera"e.;toS

=^^ -?? -^peTp- ;-er^-K^^

S' anTth:^ t""""'
"=" "-^ ^' -nt a'B^S

^ie laltad'rrrZr """ '"' "°°'-°"" "^^^'^

j::

'r

i:

rjifil-

U

J,^

^^j
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CHAPTER VIII

CUPID AND CATTLE

fFit she hath zvithout desire
7o make known how much she hath ;And her angerflames no higher
Ihan may fitly sweeten wrath.
Full ofpity as may he^

though perhaps not so to me.

Browne, « Britannia's Pastorals."

I

It is to be feared that the sting of Mr. Will Flynt's offence lavprecisely m Jinny's ignorance of horses, and ^that if her oldcompanion had come to her aid more tactfuUy, she would havewelcomed his co-operation in the great purchase But h r priJein her work would hardly aUow her to admit even to he^fthat here was a commission perhaps beyond her capacities Had

tTl:T'''^' '" ^rr "'^^°"^ ^^P--« of^Methusaleml

matnmony, so Jinny repudiated the notion that she knewnothing of equinity. Besides, the cattle-market was far fromseeming so strange a world to her as WiU had imagined Hadher cart not often conveyed thence or thither a netted calf hadshe not marketed even b-'. own mother's piglings ? A fig forthe masculine aura
! If Mr. Flippance exaiger^ted aftef Msfashion in declaring she would have undertaken to get h m the

kTtWS ^"^ '' ^'' "°^ ^^^ -^^ - '^ ^^- -^^ ^-e
It was, therefore, with a bruised and burning but indomitableheart that Jinny went about her work these ever longer dayrFon-omen must work, though men may mope. Poor WiU, wio hadnothing to do but to chew his bitter cud of memor/ was themore pitiable, and his temper was not improved when earl^
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J^fjZ
"'?'"''* '\<^°'^P"'tivdy clean MMt« Gal,^ .videntlv

W wa?^^
Wk-chceked and whit«oUa«d understudy for

made MarthT 'r
'" 'y'^'%*-" Unci' Lilliwhyte, and WiU

"ura«d Ae \r- ' '^r/l °? *' 8"""d *« » 'hey en-

from hs schist <'^'' "'•«'« ~Py-h«>k he had diverted

"r^irV 1 I. J"f",°"- *" he was not less furious when

bacT andt rt' '"!^u,**
P"«' *« "«' "'°™"S on ho^back and explained amiably that he had seen linnv about it«d that henceforward this overburdened damsi J^dd leat^die Rynt parcel with his, and he would have pleasure in ddiverin^t m the course of riding about his farms.

'"«
'" "'""nng

.1,, n
"'", '"^^^^ '^°'? ^"'P' 'h« had come so suddenly after

^d rese b«l •T?r ""','"'"• 'T™'- 'he espied it, first

hi Zt' 7 1,

""""^"i h" only of a round strawberry water-

onfeaters F^^ ^i-"^°
clients spooned at the Chipstone

but SH , \ ^™>^hing was gelid, except Nip's nose, and that

^Itlt ofwr,
•P'°"'°";- "'^^ «he darling Lerish'from the

h^w ^,.^1 , P'i7 "r''»8=. ot did he share his mistress'sheay humours ? Her distraction might have led to a nastv

UnfMlth^slm '' If"
°'t '""/''' '^'^ '>-<^ '- ^" « '""^b^

,tl^ ,r J ' ^^° '" 'hese days seemed to whinny his

^Cy-T^ r'"*'
'"'" ''" P^'" ™* enhanced tendemrdeftly avoided the prostrate antlered trunk of an oak-treeS

Aere s nc!''Lr<f ^r"^ "^ '8'>"''"8. Possiblv it hallata

t.r!w
*hat Sunday's storm, for her work had not brouehther that way. The bark of the whole tree had been pMed offsave for a smaUjatch where a few buds still suggestenStoyand Jinny had a grandiose sense that aU nature svmoathiW

mS G^ ' T"^ "i"" """* consteUations as she drew up atMiss Gentry s door and summoned with a blast that fantasticfemale who was feeding the chickens with which sSTvaSed
b von"/ T'"^'"^ b"^- ^'' ^'""y ^d "ot need anX^gbeyond her usual depilatory. It was a standing grief and

thetTon";' '^I**" *? '}°'i«^
"•>'« "«" (underVe domainOf the moon) wiU " tnmly deck a blank place with hair " neitherCdpeper nor the planet, had provided against the' contrt^contingency

: even fig-wort (owned by Venus) merely rem,^n^

n

I
'- J

•I- 51

~i . fa

-r^
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wens and freckles. Hence she was reduced to a mere chemist's
prescnption: a solution of barium sulphide swayed by noknown planet. The stuflF came in a pot.

/
oy no

Miss Gentry in ordering it did not shirk the word « depilatory »
On the contrary she pronounced the five syllables with a pom-pomy which was the more impressive to Jinny because even

No^iy 7i
Spelhng-Book" stopped short at four syllables.Not for worlds-whether to her client or the public at large-would Jinny have betrayed her knowledge that the hair-destroyer

A?7r'\ ^ never-ending battle with Miss Gentry's moustache.And for the sensitive dressmaker herself the polysyllable was a

s^Sre!s'°''"'
^'''^'^-^^' '^' ^^ ^'' ^^-^ ^^ its spacSus

There was, however, the little matter of Martha's bleachedand new-tnmmed bonnet, which Jinny might convey to Frog
± arm, and the casugl mention that it was Will who had brought

1 rlt°r?K ^1^^' conversation. Jinny's equipage was drawn

stLrrl .^f
little garden, where tulips (red, damask, and pink)

nt! .V .^r^' ^'^'' ^ ''°P^^^ P^^"
'
^^^ Miss Gentry

despite the chiU wmd, leaned on her garden-gate, carefully
nursing her black cat against Nip's possible swoops.
The exceUent lady, whose erudition Jinny had always absc-bedmth the reverence due to a reader of The Englishwoman's

Magazine, was always deUghted to have the girl sitting at hti
feet-even though to the crude physical vision Jinny always
appeared to be sitting above her head, and Miss Gentry to be
looking up to her. Sometimes real information from the afore-
said magazine, which bore the sub-title of « The Chrisrian Mother's
MisceUany, was thus transmitted to Jinny ; but Miss Gentry's
brain was obviously too cluttered up with archaic notions to be
reaUy beneficial to her young devotee. Thus, although MissGentry enlarged Jmny's mind, it was more a matter of range
than of accuracy. °

The conversation to-day, however, was on a more personal
plane. Jmny was resolved to speak no further word to Mr.WUHam Flynt

:
his interference was unforgivable. But when it

transpired that he had brought the bonnet, she did not attempt
to check Miss Gentry's flow of favourable comment, still less to
contradict It For a Peculiar he was quite the gentleman. Miss
Gentry opmed, especially after that coarse and flippant Bundock.
Not tall enough for her taste, because she thought you ought
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fllwZ w ^°^^ "Pu'° ^ ""^^
^ '^"' handsome in a rough wav,despite his ginger hair. * •

'

" Not ginger !
" Jinny protested;

.nl^^-f
^"^^^ ^"^

r^^''"
^^•^ dressmaker replied severely, as anauthority upon colours. « But it served to brighten up h s face

7^t "'; r^ '^x
^^^^^^- ^°"^ ""^" Saturn/l shodd

think, and the sign cf the Scorpion."
« And what effect has that ? » asked Jinny, alarmed,

of V^us:» °"' '°^ ''
'^"'^'^'' '^' """^y "^'^^"^ ^"^ P^«*^°"«

^
J^The goddess of Beauty," observed Jinny, airing her Spelling-

" Of Love," corrected Miss Gentry.
Jinny's face shaded towards the colour under discussion, andshe cned

:
" Down, Nip," to that recumbent animaPs amusementHe nearly jumped on the bonnet-box," she explained.

Miss Gent
^^^ "'''^" ^^^ dominion of the Sun," said

"Nip?"*

u ?V^^* ^^^^' ^^ ^^^'^^ "'^^^ spirits."

« J r f""^^"^
'^ ^^"""^y ^^"^ ^°^^'" murmured Jinny.

« ru
^'°^" ^^^'""^^ ^^ clothes," persisted Miss Gentry.

« xiT"""!
^ ""^^ ^"^""'^ understand dressing himself."

• \?* s better dressed than anybody in Long Bradmarsh
—except Mr. Fallow," said Jinny.

' '
^

^^

Mjs* Gentry was mollified by the compliment to her pastor.
All the same his coat wrinkles at the shoulders," she said.You notice next time."
" Tve got better things to do than to look at Mr. Flynt's coat-

Well, if you do see him, give him my kind regards," said Miss
tientry, and say that any rime he's passing and would like a
*^«? nu^^\ ^^^ *° '^'^'^''^^ ^^ ^'^^^^^ I gave him."

Uh, It s no use trying to convert him," said Jinny. « He's
nothing at all." j /

"i Sj^I^^^ ^^^ ^^ ^ ^° y°"' <=^^P^ t^« other Sunday ?
"

Did he go ?" said Jinny, amazed. " I dare say that's what
nas depressed him."

^ r*!f u^^^'^^.^T*
^"^ "^^^^ your peculiar ideas of the House

at (jod, he had his dinner there !
"

" Oh, no
! Why he was dining at « The Black Sheep.' "

r.M

'

'.
>;;> *'

t
'
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, f':

;f^'
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;;
Nothing of the sort. A dressmaker has ears."

« T^J^r'" ^^u 7'"^ >^ ^ "^ ^^ there."

1 hope you haven't been making her more vanities" ,«iHJinny as she slowly turned Methusalfm's nose the othTrwarOnly a new bonnet, you funny little Peculiar. You sw die« e was commg on at the Chelmsford Sessions, and I should hate

flJ r^f T'T ^'' ^^''^^ "«t only for his .^^e's si^kdress^ but for the chickens his ferrets killed—"
^

« IcHu'i^^
^replevin, I suppose," put in Jinny grandlv.

I could have had a tort or a subpoena or anvthinf " assentedMi.ss Gentry, with equal magnificence. " Burthe defendlnt

4Tbtt staffs ^n^'''"'''-^°" ^°" ^°" '^^y --« g"--ing

JinnfmS^^ ^"^ '^^—-^° P^X^ ^or that ? " asked

** Oh, Mrs. Mott pays for that,"
" But why Mrs. Mow ?

"

you?tLl!»hi'r"'
" *""

?
""'"^ ™ *' community, andyour so-called Peacoa swore he hadn't sot the mon,„ Tkmake Mrs. Mott pay for everything nowaSls " ^^ ^'

of .V ,if '^u V
^'1 '"''' J''"'y- " A»d Mrs. Mawhood comes out

I mult saV tw'
^"'""'^"'^'^ "O" than her sister-PecuUars,

catXr'sZtl , T"^ "' 'TP'">' "''"P"'' ! ">« old rat-

"
fK'''

"°^ '° young," said Jinny,

bom! hi: r.tnder'Vl's.?.-'"
^"'"«' *«- ^'"'y- " A-><i

,JTJ '"PPfesKd a smfle. Despite her respect for Miss Gentrv

mourtach o^^^^^^^

mstinct refused to see the middle-agfdmoustachio d dressmaker as the heroine of a love-drama Heraffair with the angel seemed, indeed, to place her aTart «
I

4it .?T"/"' '' "T ^^^ ^^-^ husLnds," L'Ssted
two^^u^stvlten'dU^^^^^^^ "^^^"^^^^ ^"^"^F"«ses nave been dWy taken by an overruling Providence.
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Ot course the unhallowed romance one inspires is another thing.As I always say to Bundock-oh, we ought not to have men-
tioned names, ought we, Squibs dear ? Please forget ii.» Shesti^ked the cat in her arms. "But there, Jinnvf You can'tundemand these things-you too were born unde'r Saturn »

...11
.° '%«> coifblooded-perhaps it was even under the con-

hfSnt^ • :
^''''"-^^ ^'^^^'> ^h-t is. You've never taken

the famtest mterest m Love. Do you know, I made a rhymeabout you the other day."
rnyme

'* A rhyme !
" Jinny was excited. « Do tell me ' "

Miss Gentry shook her head. « You wouldn't like it."
Oh, but I must hear it."

Miss Gentry continued obstinately to stroke Squibs. But
finally, as if electrified by the fur, she broke out like an inspired
pythoness, m a weird chanting voice :

" When the Brad in opposite ivays shall course,
Lo ! Jinny's husband shall come on a horse,

*

And Jinny shall then learn Passion'sforce}' •

Jinny was so overwhelmed with admiration at the poetry—
quite on a par, she f.lt, with the pieces of "The Universal
bpeUing-Book, especially as the Rhyme or '^jingle in the ear »
was on the very pattern of the model verse there given :

Prostrate my contrite Heart I bend.
My God, my Father and my Friend,
Do notforsake me in the end

—that she could hardly take in the sense at the moment.
*• How lovely !

" Jie said.

"I'm glad you're satisfied. It mear_s, of course "—Miss
Gentry firmly explained the oracle—" that you'U never marry
being as mcapable of Passion as the Brad of flowing backwards
and forwards at the same time."
A strange protest as written in letters of fire crept through aU

Jinny s veins. Even her face flamed. She began " ducking "
to Methusalem to start.

®

"And I've made one about Mrs. Mawhood too," pursued the
pythones^ now irrepressible. " I don't wish her ill, but I'm
afraid it U prove true, poor thing." And without waiting to be

1 ;"
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«7o JnWY THE CARRIER
^uragcd, indeed, foUowing the already moving cart, she

" She may look .0 South, she may look to North.
But thefinger offate hathforbidden afourthAnd the rat-slayer, dinging to life and his gold,
iiball dance on the grave where she lieth coU."

"weJlteach" v"^^'^ ^'T\
""^^^'^ ^' '^' <«^-"ion.

«.;h M-
P'*^^^-*^^ J"« as bad, when a man's not ordained."

II

But she had no intention o£ bearing the bonnet to Frog FarmNor, despue the account that Farmer Gale had given oTfhen™

suB-carner-in-ordinary. He was too moneyed and imoortant (ZAat, and she found it hard enough to accept the favour of^^dnven to and from chapel in his dog^art-a favour nec^S^f
o ^e.r bnsm<as cart Besides, she had almost resolvedT^hs advice, p rhaps his help, in the famous horse-purcW a^
otet N^m'TV"™ "'"' «""•' So she mu'st n^;

The shepherd-cowman was not, however, to be found in hisaccustomed haunts, and she lost a good hour in huntin7for hi^in the vanous mutually distant pastures to which h! led hSever-edacious sheep. None of the men ploughs the 'eat r^dfields for turnips had seen him pass. Z laft by die^Td off
backrv^tt' I'^r '"t^ ' ^""'^ laden' wi^h^rSes and

form K -u- ^. "^i^'
^^^'^' ^^^'^'^^ >^as located in thefarm buddmgs at the other extremity of Farmer Gale's estL Ina barn-hke structure facing a long row of cart Ids

"
bkmmg a sunless pond that was scurvy and ill-smelling shedrew up at the gate and blew a summons on her hom but Tt!only effect was to startle the chickens pecking in the htt.r U]the pglings fighting to snatch their rn'otherY^^b^toS W



CUPID AND CATIXE a^j
tub or to nu27Je at her trats. TTiere was nothing for it but tocarry the bonnet-box to the bam, for the great farmyard wl°too mucky to drag her cart through. PickSg her way aJn"the stra^vy compost heaps she divined why her horn had^broSno answer

:
,t had been deadened by a melody proceeding "n austy tenor voice from the taU folding-doors, an? ^ is-som!what

to her surpnse-was none other than the air of « liay a Broom »
It forced her to polka to it the rest of the way, and dtWh

fadTdT '7 «i"8frfy -id the manure-heaps and the mdodyhad ended with applause before she reached the thatched
structure, stiH ,t was with a brighter feeling that she foundherself at the open doors. But the first glimpse within madeher turn pale and draw back a little. T^e scene she haTSunexpectedly stumbled upon was the Granger and grimmer f^

astnde the strugghng sheep were stiU lively enough. MasterWee had his boot over the head of a recalcitrant famb, whkhbut for her recent adventure she would have imagined choking.

heftL" T TV^'^ "°«'"'^*^ ^^^P^^^d ^hat made forher the centre of the picture, for among these men in dirtygreen corduroys and rolled-up check shirt-sleeves, whose le«gnpped grunting, wheezing, struggling or feebly kicking sheefwas one m cleaner clothes, whose bare, brawny arms gaveW a

he held in his palm. Was it boredom or the need for his labour
that had enlisted Mr William Flynt in this service ? She dS
Wm "^rA

\P ' «nd dumb she retreated from the unconscious
Will whose sheep, wedged between his legs, hung limp with

wafh.^;^r "^^' ^V'^ ^"^^^^ "^ ' saSificial%icti^,Tn1
was being sheared with the meticulous concentration o the

Andfnled W^P '^°"T ^V'r' ^°^^"°' ^° '^' professional!And indeed Will's was the sole sheep, she saw at once and with

hfZf7 '^'' '^°"^^ ""'^'^y ^^'' °^ ^"^ ^°«^ showed without
blood-fleck

: a consummation to which its prudent letharg.- had
doubtless contnbuted. Young Ravens, on the other hand^ whowas now lying with both feet on his animal, had nicked it on earl^g, and breast

:
apparently one could not serve two masters-song and scissors.

Perceiving Jinny with her bonnet-box, this young humoristnow sang out the old street-cry :
« Buy a band-box f,,

^"^^^'^

Ihe chaflF stayed her retreat and stiffened her trembling form.

If'
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ara JINNY THE CARRIBR

,J-"?!!° * "J^I
"^°""'» ^^ ^«« ^^^ he' usual wit « Backagain like a bad penny." "*^*

^J^:f^^^^'^ anytUng further, and Master Peartree intenton h« lamb, <bd not l»k up. Jinny too Mood sflent fo7 a momenwith her incongruous bonnet-box; recovering her san^-frSd ^H
pen in which it had cowered and which it now ran round bk^tin/terror-stricken and unseizable. She wondered if its hear' i^Sdumping more wildly than hers. Not that there wa ter^r inh«own breas -rather a strange exultation that her presenceTad hadCVVTT'""",U'" '"""""J'"' 'Keepskin. But her eyesroamed shyly from WiU and his nipped victim and studi«1 SI
daborate attention the diver, coZed howIcalS Ae Tufcessful ram lambs that made their vaunt upon The blams »;

riZnH* ""T"* •'^J^''
*""«'' "hich the thitching «„ckpleasantly. Her mind went back to that sunny, bracing dav inFebruary, to the immense pastoral landscape rf straw-S^eep-pens, ooze, mangold heaps, and haystacks, on wWclTshehad chanced when the lambs now so agitated weie new-yeanedsome only an hour or two old, with long skeleton le« and Sdies'smeared as with yeUow gold. How friskily they had ^n uTrntto leap on their mother's back ! That dav sh. tl^A

as untroubled, needing no outside md^^yt^tku^h™"Young Raven, inspired by his new audience to a^fr«b'^^ur;tof mdody started on " The Mistletoe Bough," the old Sad she

wlh sf '""^"
't r"«" ^' ^^^^'^ ^nglson^ atd

Mr.™;p:n«^ptet '"' "^'^ '"""'"-^ ^'^''^ ^^y -
" """°. Jinny," said Master Peartree at last, her presence

slowly percolating. He Hnish^l his rebellious lamb and pat«dforpvingly on the back, remarking genially: " Get up andlet s have a squint at you." And as it trotted out happUv hethrew Its fleece- too small to «™d up-on to a great h«; i„the corner and fell to work on a sheep <

^ ^
" You've just done 'em when it's turned cold," protested Jimiy
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^^ *
?ij^*" "^i f"'" ^"«'^- "But fim we
labour, and th*>n i-k^i. -:«^j j .« • .o^f^ get the Eii,;,7nd tJ::: tLt'^S^Tand th^^^^

1 know. I m buying a horse there," ?aid Tinny

vi«^
unge of red appeared on the blamele« skin of WiU's

in cot"'" ''"'' ^^"^^«^^ ^'«^^ ' " -ked Master Peartree

« S"'
"""', ^^''

°"^f^^«
yo""- gate, damaging your hedge "

^^

Then whatever do you need another for ? »
^

Uh, just to ride over somebody. But I wkK VA i,««
needed labour."

^ ^ ° *^"°^^" X®"

hri^r'^l "^^"V^
^'°^

^ " «""^^^ Ji«» Puddifoot, a giant in abnmless hat, who was sharpening his shears on a pLfof steelThere-was a snigger from his mate*.
^ ^*

lJnI)7m^^KL^7J^^
'"'^ fr "^° *^^^ b«^" ^h'°king of

Saif;'k'i„^^^^^^^
^"^'^"^' '°^ ^^^^ °^ P-^-- of'his

serio^r'" JI-hV
'"''"" '

J'u"^'''^'"
^^^^ M^«^" P«««ree assenously, and four quarts o' beer."A great shout of laughter rose from the hired men • onlv WiUwent on shearing ™th apparent imperturbabiUty wiile a^hiricarmme specie defaced the «nooi surface of''irLrt^:2

;;
Whwe's the laugh ! " inquired Master Peartree.

"shfx -^t^iC-iricfo^^o*^^^^^^^^ ^-"« '^—

a,s>ng hs ,,n mug without a handle to hi,' mouth,"' cried "S;^-^m you. and young Ravens lifting up his pleasarlt voice troied

" Robin he married a wife in the fFest,
Moppety, moppety, mono:'

^mtlTl' ^""i
P^"'^? .^"^ «°^"« ^^^°"g^ Will's breast, and

vllh tLVvIT.^^ '^-V'^^
°^ ^' '^''^' ^' '^^ chorus, fromvvluch Jmny s httle trill was not excluded, took up :

"" With a high jigjiggity^ tops and petticoats,
Kobtn-a-Thrush cries mono,"

( Ml
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«r4 jminr the carrier
it seoned to Will as if Jinny was carrying on Uke a flash ladv
in a boon company. A high jig jiggity, indeed 1 Releasing his
victim at last, he picked up its fleece suUenly and teased a tailout of It, wherewth^ rolling up the rest, he proceeded to tie the

cc^V.^ ^i^*'"''*
^^^^ ^"^ *^"8^S rendered stUl grimmer.

What s that youVe got there, Jinny ? » asked Master Pear-

!fU**^*^°°^^
suddenly aware of the bonnet-box.

That's for you," she said.
" Me

! Oi ain't got no womankind, thank the Lord."
Again Master Peartree had touched unintentionaUy the springs

of laughter. Wdl pinned the frightened ewe-lamb, now caughtand as dumb as himself, between his legs, and plucked a few pre-
liminary bits from its breast with his fingers.
" But it's Mrs. Flynt's bonnet," explained Jinny, « and willyou obhge me by taking it back to-night ?

» ^

The snick of young Flynt's shears sounded savage

her l^zi::^:^ """"^ "^^^"^^^^
"

^^^^^' ^^ ^- --^^
'* Oh, does he ? " said Jinny. « I hadn't noticed."
Ay that he do. And even dedn't, he arxed me not to doyom- job agen, time Oi took in that liddle ole horn "

The new ovine martyr bounded. Quite a patch of its skin had
been replaced by blood.
" Steady, Willie, steady !

" cried Master Peartree. « Oi was
aieared musicianers ain't no good for shearing "

obll'lV^enfe"'
'"""^"^ ^"'''" ^''"^^^ ^^^' ^'''^^ ^^'

Jinny was stiU tendering the bonnet-box to Master Peartree.
Well, give It to him then."

busif
^'''^ '^* *^^' '^ ^^"'^^^

^ " ^'^^^ ^* shepherd, cUpping

" TTiat siUy, jumping beast is too much for him as it is. He
daren t let go. I'll leave the bonnet-box for him."

^

Ain t no place here—'tis too mucky."
" * Buy a Broom,' " hummed Jinny, and young Ravens, smiling,

seized a besom and swept vigorously at the stale and dropping

said
"" ^ '^ tere~the sheep might stave it in," she

n.!il^uTf '^-JY^
store acrost the yard-the key's in the

padlock, said the shepherd. « Oi count Willie'U take it home,same as he am't cut hisself to pieces."
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d.«« not dipped £„„ hi, p5^*
>" wtl. WJI , lamb had the

blanS^-XS^^tSt'^lT;?^^^^." -arW Jinny

be renponsible:"
'" P« " m the store, but I won't

tatingaheep betw^Sri^
""""'"' "='"««««* ^y the palpi^

"S c^'Se fc»ti:?.''"5T''''"
'^'' *' '^'Ph"'' lively,

mother rarthe'Slfe?:' J'""^"
'
»"' '«« '^"' «» tdl 1^

« h/I'*'™ *r
"" y" '~'" ^aid the puzzled Peartree

ask Sm^r. ?V'"t"
"""* " »"""'°." ^plained Jinny " Youask h^» >f 1..S fanuly wants anything else Lm Jpsto^ne."

" wt don't 1° :r?r^°" "" ^"^ '^'°' ">'* yo"
'

'

doesn^nieansweJ"'"''
'''"' ""'" "'<* J'-X- " And why

" ""'' *~ ^y-" »i««««i Ravens, and burst out again

:

"'f''l"'iigl' Jigjiggily, tops aitdpttticoats."
" Shut up !

" snarled Will

'"SaSrw'n-r .T
»>" '"""ed Ravens,

loved to ver%^^*k '"^*« ?h=Ph"d- " You should say you

™ but^nger kno'^ToXt"? "" "" "''"" ''"«'™-

whisS "^rr''^'*
*" '"y *" " °"« '

" «W Jinny, and

w^:!^L b1afrnl^i°"^airaS°"sht??^T'-""""^
the miry yard to fr. «, .u f"T ,

P**'^^'^ ^*=^ ^^X across

struc^re Sat ItJ^ ^^^^^^^-^^f
^ed, tarred, and tile-roofed

sm^ ^ness oLed -°" ''^ "^f
^room-topped pUlars, whose

stenl T.^ • J
.P^y^^'^ ^°' "^ats- Ascending the steeo

-prise ^^^M^:iT^:^z^t;:r^^^^^ 'Z

teeth T^eL.rl
"'"^

T'^ ^^ "^«*^» aided perhaps by ititeeth. Tlie tears came mto her eyes : some one at least did

t! '- Ifi'
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want her, and tKere was a long, affectionate contact betweenAat clever, velvety no« and Jinny's palm. Then die re^lS

you at'l^et^'ttlffat?
'"^'" '"" "'"• " ' «^»" '"^"-

it I ,. • u° ^" ""• -** »•>« "Jfove along, the sun, struirdin^through a high cloud-rack, showed like a grSit worn sfl«^taand the shorn sheep gleamed fairily white on th?^!' «~n
wafts from the early-mown hayfields only made emptier.

Ill

,„?!.t
'^^^^ 1"'' "" "^tl^ the legend of " Daniel Quarks "

and the smart dogcart of Farmer gL, rolled side by side of .Monday morning in the restored June sunshine tXardsIheO^pstone cattle-market. Jinny had' timed this SncX„ a„dmeant to extract the farmer's opinion of the horses for sde Z,had already gleaned from her grandfather whananLtoar' te«h

" n,5 r ^' gtog^ness-it grew more sinister by being caUed

J^Z A^TTl M'thusalem's maladies had be"n*s^mrie

S^«n";_!ow tW '"'ri"'8',
had *»ipated the bliss ofIgnorance—now that warts had cnlaiged into « andeberri« "

megaloMiala, and countless other evils were i^in llf ^

riLI!
"aved them off. That poor Methusalem ! An affec-

^X'toT ^ "'""',^'" "" korse,-the book old her-he

morDid anxiety, she caressed his deUcate nose, amazed at her
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no intimation of Ae Zl.thtSSt^f " """^""^

.ts census taken .t a miUion fo"; a sin^ktoLl ° '"''"' '"''

of t con"Lted lI^riTof
'"'

^f'"'
""^y '° "' S'--"^

^n^ ca.rfed in'^t ';:^ker"oTlr^^atSed^rS'd''
bargaining customers. But to-dav thnnoK k

^X nard-

for the corn-marUt K-
^^-^ay. though he was not bound

his erievancer T^e'
"^"^ "<=^^[tjieless not to be baulked of

thus be dragged down to the same lev" '
"'"' "*""

,„J k-
"""'/"«'""•" Briton was Farmer Gale's favourite rSIe

For afterTL. *,• f^''
*"'°" ™' "°" '1««'°«1 " 'hatter.

A^paSeZdS'.,'^^"'"?'^ "•' P''"'8'''"8 »« "« fiddi

We » «t rid o?th/,
-"^ the poachers-he would certainly

X.M *^^ ? " suspicious character, " Uncle Lilliwhvte "who occupied a cottage badly needed for a farm-hand "f„,;j

( #'1
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S78 jnnnr thb carribr
out the impossibility of building another cottage as Jinny hadso crudely 8ugg<»ted. Prices were simply ruinoS. ^ ^

« thL'^."*^
labourers as man to man," he said emphatically,

wa^ rV ' ^r' "u^" employment and thdr present

IfT: Tf*^y°"'J^°><:<^»boys,say8l. Look at other countriesdo they get more than their six or seven shillings a week ? NoThen that's what you'U have to come down to »
'

^^

But how can they live on it ? " asked Jinny.

nr.vf7 ^^^Janners live ? » he retorted. « We must go by thepnce of com." ^ ^

wi^T ?» T/?. ^y ^"^ P"^* °^ ^°™ «fter the Battle ofWaterloo ? asked Jinny shrewdly. « For I remember Gran'fer

s^n^r^
me you got-I mean your father got-a hundred

« I was only a baby then. I can't say what happened."

KJn, I- 'C:"^"/
thing'..:npened nearer our time," she remindedhim, thmking of the Bic^ ke tragedy.

" Oh, that silly rioting and machine-smashing. That alwavs

h^\T w r°'
"^' "^derstanding politics. If things weVebad after Waterloo, it was all Sony's work. And as Ibr the

Z?^K '5'^ ^n^" ^^' """ '^"«^' ^^^^ ^~^ France, too, Iremember dad teUing me. They had risen against their king-such an unsettied people. But to^iay it's cur own BritishGovernment that's the enemy, and the Lney we fa^e^ have
lost this year is something dreadful."

S A ? fT "^^ Pemiymole children crying for drybre^d and the father saying, ' I darsn't cut you no more-d^ye U have none Saturday.' And Mr. Pennymole's always worked

" You don't understand politics. Jinny "

thl' ""'^^t'^'^^J
P°^^"y- The Pennymolea are better off, now

TV?
""^ sot two boys grown up and earning sixpence a dav. But

iJA'T ^"" ^^^Tf°^^ "^^^g tea with charred bread, andher husband compelled to steal the cabbages left for die cowi . .

.

Oh, I oughtn't to have said that," she added in alarm.
You certainly oughtn't 1 CompeU^d to break the EighthCommandment-a pretty doctrine 1 And such liars, too I

mT^Ti*"
^ ^«^\8i^l m^^cl^ng a turnip she'd just filched frommy field, and when I complained to her mother, tiie woman
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unblushingly said, -Tis me fats her up with swedes

«7»

and

. »>

turnips.*

"

** They can't see their children hunger.

i" ?^T ^®" P"^ ^°°^^ °^ ^^®™ "* *^« poorhouse "

Pv.^VV^- °^'^'
"^"t*

^^'* ^"^ half-starved. Sometime.

l^:r^:f^z.lcir a^iiciT'
^^^ ^--« -^ ^ ^-

thr,^o^'Y they make the old folks of eighty and ninety scourthe stone steps and do the washing !
"

« '^^y ^^5?°'^ ^. »J^-they can get relief from the parish."

fathe^s\Sjen."''^^^^^^ ^
"^*^' "^^ ^^ ^^"^^ -*^- ^^^

" There's the parish loaves !
"

« Have you ever seen one ? Half-baked, without real crustaU raw and soft, where it stuck to the next loaf "

af^er^hf?.'est.'"''
^' '^' '''"' ^''^^"' '^"^'^ P^^^^^ °^ -<>'l^

Jl "^u^ T" ^°
u
^.^l^*^.

°^ '^'''" '^^ J^°°y bitterlv. « And tokeep boys from their beds after hard field-work. And at WhiteNodey where they make the silk, there's Uttle girls standingon stools to reach the weaving-desk." ^
« If you understood politics," Farmer Gale persisted, « you'd

understand that prices make themselves, and diat what we getwith one hand we have to give away with the other. Have youever heard of the Income Tax now ?
" '

" No," admitted Jinny.
" Ha

!
You'd change' your tune if you had to pay a shillinir

Z^u'^^FT^
you earned. But that's merely die last straw

that breaks the camel's back, for it isn't only as a farmer I'm putupon But think o the Malt Tax ! It's simply a scandal."
^

is It f I should have thought 'twas six shillings a weekwould be the scandal." Her eyes and cheeks blazefpretX
and she was beginmng to shelve the idea of consulting hwcompamon at the horse-market.
« I don't say you're altogether wrong," conceded Farmer Gale.

adminng, despite himself, her fire and sparkle. « But it's the
Go^jernment that's responsible. There was a great old meeting

.

t other day at Druiy Lane Theatre in London. Two thousand
people, if a man. The Duke of Richmond he up and said by

ill

. ii
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Heaven we've got to have Protection, and we^ have it Oh
had'a L*r^ rr^- ^ r°^ "P ^^^ '^ express ^a-weVc
wit !k

"^ ""^ ^^"°^" **°^ *^*'*' ^<x>» «nd we're goi^^ lowake up the country, we Essex chaps."
^^

^eetrnl' PH / ^^^S^^^^ng
: * To our worthy labourers

^«TT ,i "i'"^^^"
^*^«t "P «>on as I get home » '

'

week'^'lt^n'^r''"'"'
,/,^^«^^y ^^"^'t live under ten shiUings a

;:f^urIl;s^^^^^^^^^^^^ ^^- ^- -^^^^ and sLi
" Pnces make themselves, I tell you FoIW ran'i- K^

than th^'„ „„„h. Why,' my daj ^aid a m?l\t ^'iZ"

But besides his duties as bailiff he had to see after feedin.the stock night and morning, induding Sundays."
^

.,n', .
^'
Tu

"''y"y '«*er paid him the extra shiUing. And yon

musJdTnny at^aTang^""'
"" '"''' ' '"' ^^^^ -^'"""y."

" "}« »0'«. th« easier. A brat of four can scare the crow, •

the ^y pity ,s that his boys wouldn't stay on the land "
'

What was there to stay for f I think there ought to be a

"^L M
' ^" ""^ '™ '™"8»," persisted fr,Ly

'^MenVr ^"^ " ^
""r'ly

"° unreasonable for argument

to *: woXr?" "" "'" ™°"«''' ""' --" -""» ^"-u.

'.'

ron '*\" " u™' *' Q""" ' " ^sked Jinny.

« I "?; f'l^'"'"
*' Q"«" •' " he repeated vaguely'' Isn't the Queen a woman f

" * "
" The Queen a woman !

" He was dazed " R„. .\. j .

really govern-no. nowadays. It^^^d John !

'^'" *' '""" *

WeU then, what about Queen Elizabeth ?
»
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" Ah, that was some time back," he said evasively

res, she put on the crown in iccg, November r-? '» /,„«^-^
Jinny from that SpeUing-Book.

'November 17, quoted

" I didn't know you were so weU up in history." he saidadmmngly. « I reckon you're ready at ciphering t^* ? ''

How could I do my work without it ?
"

;
Ah, that's true And a good hand at a pen, I suppose '

"I can scratch what I want."
suppose .

" Ah !
"

He fell silent.

;;

You don^t play the piano ? " he asked after a pause,

unon?;
'\^J^""y- " Only the horn." And she blew gaily

hTfor«,tt'In'rP°" T'^''
'"^^°"^^ ^°^ satisfaction-fcr^h^

th. ,t^ iS- ' ^"'^i'
^'^' ""^'^^^^^ '^ t^« Wm up againstthe sheep-N,p appeared, tearing from the rear. FarSier Gale

bTot of'w'l'-^'^ rr^'v' ^^^'"^"^ ^- - ^^"-^^
oy one of those pieces of hoop-borne rope that had excited the
speculation of Mr. Elijah Skindle.

TiLv o?.r r""-?"^"!
P^y ^ P°^^" °" '^'" ^« remarked.

Jinny obliged ^vlth a few bars of the « Buy a Broom."

« T .vl^l' ,^^
P'^""?'" ^"^ °^^'^'^^ ^^^ gr^^ng admiration,I expect you'd soon learn to play it on that."

thil?. 5^u'^''^.- " I *hall never have the time. There's«C 'i
'^"

r'^'\^'"^
Gran'fer, and Methusalem

"

hi:tu.tr^yXfo^^^^^^^^^
They were both smiling broadly as, just outside the market

^^n^^rurel'"'"'"
^^^^'^^ °" ^^ forehead^e its

shJS'J";J!'/''\'^^ ^" ^'"" '^""^P^^- Instantaneouslv

Rl!i i? »'' ^*.'^' ^^""*" ^^^ ^^^" ^hem together at « Th'e^c^o^^ ^^ ^^-^-^^ -°^'^^ -W
suHedTtoSllLf "^^' ^^ ^^ ^^^^^- P^-^- Wm

he? nl^^L'*"'""'*
^^' '^' ^™^'^ P°'"°^^^^ ^^°"^d countenance

mascStv%V '""'^^^"^T
^"^^ '^' ""'^^ °^ untemperedmascuhnity, this medley of unpetticoated humanity of every

I*
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rank and class, of which drovers twiriing branches or leaning on

sticks formed the ground pattern: small farmers rubbing

shoulders with smart-gaitered gentry in frilled shirts; blue-

aproned butchers with acissors at breast jostling peasants in

grimy smock-frocks and squash hats or ruddy, whiskered old

squires and great grazier farmers in blue, gilt-buttoned coats,

white flap buff waistcoats, and white pot or broad-brimmed

hats; still more elegant town types in glossy, straight-brimmed

cylinders and double-breasted, green frock-coats galling the kibes

of bucolic, venerable-bearded ancients in fusty sleeved waistcoats

and greasy high-hats, who blew their noses with black fingers.

It was a fantasia of pipes and capa, of immaculate collars and

dirty scarves, of broadcloth cutaways and filthy Cardigan

jackets, of top-booted buckskins and corduroy trousers tied with

string below the knee. As Jinny and Farmer Gale alighted and

mingled with thjs grotesque mob swirling around the pens in the

sunshine. Will's heart was hot with resentment against the girl

who, while rejecting the counsel and co-operation of her old

friend in the great horse-deal, had brazenly accepted the guidance

of a bumptious " furriner." How shamelessly she walked amid

that babel of moos, baas, grunts, shouts, and bell-ringing, as if

here was her natural place. Really, to see smoke puffing publidy

out of her mouth, as it had puffed privately out of that Polly's,

would hardly be surpnsing now. And the men were looking

after her, there could be no doubt of that, appraising her as if

she, too, was-in the market. He could not but feel a faint relief

that she was under substantial masculine escort, however

abhorred.

The market-place, along which our quite unconscious Jinny

was now making so indiscreet a tourney, was constructed outside

the town proper, bordered on two sides by lime-trees and open

to the sky save in the auction-room and bar, where walls and

roofing gave a grateful shade, though the company in either did

not conti bute coolness. The cattle were shuffling about rest-

lessly, jostling, mounting. The store calves and bullocks lay in

pens ; the fatted calves had already been sold : pathetic plump-

nesses about to be butchered. Butchers, indeed, were already

emerging from the auction-room leading struggling strap-muzzled

calves by head-ropes, and holding on—^for extra precaution—to

their tails.

** Poor creatures ! " said Jinny, with tears coming to her eyes.

^^ liMMMfliHiiiiii
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" Yes, a poor lot ! " assented Fanner Gale, and if Will could

have felt the flash of scorn that went through Jinny's heart; he

would have scowled less. There' was a store calf, stamped in

blue, 80 tiny that Jinny longed to mother it. Here agsun the

farmer blundered : he doubted if anybody would buy it ; at

least it would be killed instanter to be mixed with pork for

sausages.

He was a widower, Jinny remembered, and the line in the

Spelling-Book defining that word floated suddenly before her

illumined mind: " Widower—On^ who has huried his wifey

There had always seemed to her something superfluously sinister

in that definition—as if the husband had personally put his wife

out of the way, or at least made sure she was disposed of. Was

a man a widower whose wife had been burnt up, she had ^vondered

whimsically. Or if Miss Gentry had been married and gone to

sea and been duly drowned, would her husband have been free

to remarry ? But for Farmer Gale at least, how pat was the

definition, she felt. He assuredly suggested the wilful widower

:

this man without entrails of mercy, whether for the poor or for

beasts.

She moved away silently, trying to lose him, looking for the

horses. She passed pens of sheep, and dogs (only a few of these,

and tied), and cows with swollen, oozy udders. There was a

sheep nibbling at a fallen lime branch outside its pen, and another

shoving hard to displace him. Jinny picked it up and gave it

to this covetous creature, who sniffed and then turned away.

There seemed to be a sort of Spelling-Book moral in it. Before

the pigs (red-crossed and blue-marked) she found Master Peartree

in rapt contemplation.
" The pegs be lookin' thrifty and prosperous," he observed, in

response to her asking how Aif found himself. " They don't need

no auqtioneerer's gammon."
" No pig does," punned Jinny.
" Ah, here we are i

" said a less welcome voice—Jinny mali-

ciously referred Farmer Gale's " we " to his juxtaposition with

the pigs. The uneasy capping and ducking of the shepherd-

cowman before his master, and his moving off towards his ovra

animals, suggested that pigs were a private passion with Master

Peartree. But he had brought up the memory of the shearing-

shed, and with it the renewed thought of Will, and it was a

tenderer thought than for the potentate at her side. Will might

}V'-%
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Wi"*'^"'!?^ '^'^; ^"' ?^^'^ ""^y* ^"^d J»« «J«»y that no

!l?Jl^ rt^/r \'** '^."" ^*^° **'"^°«» « week /.he feltrehcved she had broken the ice between them, even though
Fine morning " was only a little hole in it.

^
As if echoing her thoughts, « Fine morning ! " said the pie-auctioneer t. Farmer Gale. It was a special mark of attentionfrom this gentlemanly-looking man, elevated on a massive stoolwho wore gaiters and a great gleaming signet-ring that showedas he turned the pages of a written catalogue. This was kept by

dastic stnngs m a grand calf cover, though pigskin would haveseemed more m keeping. Ttvo acolytes, standing on the ground
scribbled m their lowliness. Buyers sat on the rim of th^e pens'

wljJ"'' •'
u'°^I^"^ ^rV '^"^ P^»«' ^"'^ the pig-drovers'

hovered near, in their long high aprons of coarse browii sacking.
boon Farmer Gale became as fascinated as Master Peartree, forthe pigs did mdeed look "thrifty and prosperous," and as the

secured a bargain. While he was complacently cutting awavbnstle^ signing his acquisition with his scissors. Jinny stoleaway, feehng he was safely penned. ^ ^

IV
Will had long since disappeared from her ken, but when shecame to the bng roofed place, open at the side, where beribboned

and straw-plaited hacks and draught-horses were tied to their
staples, there he was, chained just as firmly by a sort of sentinel

f^T^r^'l^'JlT '"' ". ^' ""^^ '^>^"S "'Through my body
nrst

!
llie thnU his proximity gave her was shot through witha renewed resentment against this obviously undiminished oppo-

sition of his. But she was resolved to meet him with bamer
rather than with anger.

'• You buying horses ? " she said genially.
" No, I am not buying horses !

» he answered roughJv « But
aren t you ashamed to be here—the only one of your sex ? "
"Surely not

!
" said Jinny. " Where's your eyes ?

»
He looked round, wonderingly.
"l^der your nose!" guided Jinny. "There, isn't that a

°^?V J '^
passed sows and ewes and heifers by the score

»
And that's- what yor class yourself with ? And then youdeny you are lowering yourself !

"
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« l^»*^ ^°^*' °*>''*^* "^^^^ ^ ««^ o^ °»y cart"
Wd^ you get up again ! That's the best advice I can give

you. Drive home!" *

** And shirk my job !
"

" rU do your job."

*u v°" *i
^ ^^°"8^^ y^" ^'e*"* not buving horses."

Itou know what I mean. How much does old Flipnance
want to give ?

" *^*

« Oh, he's not so old," she said evasively. She was scanning
the horees with troubled eye, perturbed even more than by her
own aflFairs by the thought of the innumerable diseases and
defects and doctorings which might be lurking beneath their
sheen of health and vigour. Her innocent faith undermined by
hterature and Mr. Flippance's experience, she had a cynical sense
of horsey hypocrisy, of whited, blacked, or browned sepulchres,
within which fearsome worms burrowed in their millions. She
would have gladly consulted Will, had he not been so tactlessly
intrusive Even as it was, she murmured encouragingly:
There doesn t seem much choice to-day." Indeed, the animals

were mostly huge shire horses with their heavily feathered'fetlocks.
,Ui hackneys there were only two or three.

"I shoiJd take that Suffolk Punch," advised Will, indicating
a chestnut « He'U have the strength to draw the caravan, and
doesn t look so clumsy and hairy-legged as the others."

' I like the star on his forehead," said Jinny. « But I can't
bear a cropped tail, it's cruel. Besides, Mr. Flippance hasn't got
a caravan." ®

** Well, how does he carry all that truck I saw ?
"

" Oh, that goes in wagons with horses just hired from tou-n
to town. They don't even live in a caravan like Mr. Duke's

^k
'' M i^,"*

^^*^^ ^^^*^ ^ ^^^P *^^* ^^y ^"v« °ver in, ahead, and
then Mr. Fhppance uses the trap to look for a pitch to hire, or
to bring home naphtha for the lamps or timber for mending the
theatre-—something always goes wrong, he says."
" Then I'd have the Cleveland ?

"

" Which is the Cleveland ?
"

" That tall bay with black points and clean legs. I've hardly
ever seen one at an Essex fair, but they're strong as plough-
horses and handsome as hackneys."

« S^^
^'^^'^ ^^^ ^^^^ ^^^^ *^°"P^® ^^^^^ ^" handsomer ?

"
The black—of course! They're a pair of real carriage

filter



JOOnr THE CARRnR

J|I 4dn', ««i«„„d d,„. And can h. blow a horn a.

" As well as who ?
"

al-^,r
'

" "'<• Wm boldly. .. And when am I ,o have my

.he'i^rj hap*;uy°"'"''
" '" "'• ^pp"" " «» "«' to-,..

»»_air ot lightness. What's the most old Hippance wiU go

« Wirty pounds is U, last word, I'm afraid."
Muchjoohtde. Butw.>n,ee. Now I'll take you back to

ho^flt::;';;. «;;!".-« ""^-P^- "r« sot to buy the

au«fon!cj'X'"..'td" tT" "'.r'"' " *' -«"«

sonally."
*'•" ""• °'*^ '«" yo" to bid per-

" I shall enjoy bidding."
"Among all those men I You won't even get a look in "

standing on tiptoe, astrain to get their bids markS. ^in borrow one erf those pig^ealers' stools," she said.Uo be senous. Jinny."

I'

And do you suppose my work is a joke f
»

„„, 7k"
'™" '"'°''. ^S""" " that crowd i Suppose we find

"«aty F'5™""
^"'' ^'^ »"' »' *' "«'' horsTTy "privat

" And pay the market fee i Not me ! Besides, he'U want a»P pnce and there's more fun and chances in bidding OhToktthat^poor Cleveland's got himself all tangled up^ S^ help

It was not easy to release the animal which, having encoiled
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he«t beat «ut k.t Wffl diooM get kicked, and .tiU f„t r.^e noocl-Unc. with which he accompliAed hi. dange«».

d.l^fett'^^
*' "" "™"''' "«» *' "^»»' •««''

" It'8 not your hone."
" But I a-ked you to do it."

"Then you might do what I ask you \ » he retorted.
She frowned. She did not like this tricky tit-for-tat. It wasunduvah-ous. It undid his deed of derring-do.
You must not interfere with my business," she said severelyand swept to the nearest door.

« •cvcreiy,

" ^^l • u ^.^f*L^'* "(T ^^"^ ^ " "^ ^'^^ ^o"<>w<^d her.

forhiln r' K •*^^f?ii«>l«'°^y» perceiving the nature of the
forbidden chamber. « Why can't I have a drink and a smoke ?What will you take ? "

«m"ukc j

He gasped, believing her serious. So female smoking even inpubhc was no impossible foreboding. To this buffet, blockadedby laughing, swnlhng, tobacco^louded masculinity, mitigated
oriy-if not indeed aggravated-by a barmaid, Jinny^w«actuaUy going to wnggle her way ! And the buffet did not even

herTr '*!f«' f'\
^"^

^^t ^ ^ *°^* ^°^"* ^°°*^> <J«t<^°g atner arm. By God, you shan't !
"

^Jw 1Tf1* '\ "^^l
^"^' ^° ^^^ ^^^^- " I ^<in't ask you to

take that! she laughed back as she crossed the threshold. "Imeant, what's your drink \
"

" Jinny
!
" he breathed, his voice frozen.

« ^e's ink
!
" she called out gaily, and the males, now aware

ot her presence, vied with one another to pass the bottle andpen on tjie counter to her, together with the little bowl of sand,
all of which she bore to the quiet side of the room, where a
protracted desk supplied faciliries for notes and accounts. Re-

Toir'^u l'"^ "r'^"^' ^^ ^^°°^ «^ ^^« doo^» awkwardly
holding her horn with its bit of broken girdle, and watching her
protectively as she scribbled on a piece of paper, and blotted itwith the sand Then coming back to Hm, she took away herhorn-not mthout a reproachful glance at the snapped cord-and putting her folded paper into his hand instead, glided pasthim and was lost in the hurly-buriy.
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Swearing

^ all the nauseous complicated critnes
Tbat both infect and stigmatize the 7imes ;

ff'f^ere Vice and Folly have an equal Share.

bdieved toKr r »
^ °"^"^ ^^^" in spelling. Will

^^^ Ta ^''''7^ ""^ composition, and as inspired as^ it

^t thll u
""

"^^Z ""'^^J^' S^^-^^^^n atmosphere, and pour

wS."?
'^

l!' "J^ "*? "'^""Uous. still more necessary was it to

a camp " '^
*"" '^" '" ""^ «I"« "«ch. Uke a picket in

Meanwhae Jinny had blotted herself out in the crowd around

sea, yemng All gomg at thirty-five shillines apiece i " or «r!H.n.

^^Got your horse yet ? » he inquired, with his breeziest British

" Sale not on yet," she answered coldly.
llien come and see the bullocks sell."



OmdO AND CAtlU ^
Jinny, pleading she must go to the horse sale-ronm «« a

^^^^^Xrt^' T^".' ^^^"^^-- He fo^owU^X
^
Why, that ts where they're selling the h„1I^<, «^:f;

said.

Why. d,at is wh„. U..?r;Sng .L bS™r^
he

been on the auctioneer and on the beasts which occuoied th.central ring, in the brief moments of theirgW ^ *'
He stood at a raised desk, this master of the revels, in hi.

^thlTScf',^"''',' "'^!!
'°i

'•^""""= ^ d«nX«n matwith the back of his long head ahnost straight, and furth^;lengthened and straightened by the continuation down it oAecentral parting of his neatly combed hair; the face buL^!forward and into a massive mouth and chin.
'

He was flankfetwo young bookkeepers, one spotty-faced and specta"n ^
^t.^'l t""*

1°»V"^"' """^ °"« bareheaded^nd dtm ireand around him on the rising benches of an amphitheatre"^ arX r,;':"'ry/T™"^''' 'y '"^'' •'oy'- Divers ch^^edin the lots -stuck with paper numbers-throueh lar«.doiible wooden gates, and back-after their great momensSthe nng^to the r pens, through a smaller foKiing gate. Slsts
ki H "^"r ^"'" P™"'"y " *«' P™"* = the moie modes

'

instead of showing off their beauties, preferred to noi r«Sabout the stra«. of the floor, and had to be prodded in" drcZa.mv, y by the sticks of drovers who, as the buUocks wentuflenly round, looked like a prose vari'ety of picXt a
'^

arena. .W throughout feU the auctioneer's pLtter, sometimes,aave and slow, but for the most part staccato and brSr
Fo!^rtrF

"^Tr '™"83 f Property of Mr. Pur ey oi
"

Y™, [m ""; ^^ ' "'"™- You all know Foxearth FarmC W l^'Z *,' 'lurdle-maker. And his herds are even bet™;than his hurdles
! Who makes level money F Going, going—"

,1,, it°^i ^°" '"^ S°'"&" ^^'^ F»™er Gale smilindy For

pressed. Why, ,t almost seemed as if Farmer Gale's arm were

:
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^ jmKtTmwRsam
^tti^'^'u ^^^ ^'*^"'' '' ^"* • And what was morehis body barred her movement outwards.

« Take away your^rm," she whispered fiercely.

" Take it away
!
" ahe hissed. But he feigned not to hear andWye ben.g npw on the arena, not on herfshe wl .^ s^y"^^struggle and make a sensation. The horn in her hand d»unpeded her efforts to extricate herself. Furious and flushi^

£tT y° 1"°^ ?""• ""^^ *' auctioneer's prosy pISS^a down on her bram m a maddening ceaseless pou? : "Sellingto the highest bidder—no reserve. A bie buUock Tn C^
hands. Start the bidding, please. To beTold^'^ht11e^I say. How much? Come on! Look at Hs fat ! Thank yo.Seven pound, fifteen-nine pound, ten-a great big Kk'I msdhng him without reserve. He is to be^sold wLe^r hei^^^.n^^d,t^o.nd,i,. Going I No, not gone yet I

« I must go
!
» repeated Jmny. « I must inspect the horses "

You'U see them better in the ring here."
" i^ ""* ^l ^'^ "*'''" "^"^^^ ^° ^^«P^ with you again i

»
« Why not Jmny ? » He bent do,./with .udden p^^ion allUic cautious Conuslunan's long-wavering desires clenlT by thediscovery of her high educational endowments and concreted bvactud contact with the desirable waist. « Why notTto chandtogether and be done with it, once for aU ?

» ^ ^
** Done with what ? » she murmured, reddening
Scparatmg^ Let me keep off the crowd always."
Hush ! They'll hear you."

" No^ they won't. What do you say ? "
" Be quiet

! I want to hear the bidding."
"Shall we publish the banns ?

"

Jinny closed her lips obstinately.

Brldm°a^h.»°"
"^'^

' ^°" '"°"'
' "° ''">' °" '^ I^'"'

«tJ,°atio"
*"'"" ^'^ ™" "' *' «"«»»«' P<»»«»ed the

" The best heifer for the last—maiden heifer, beautiful Quality
Fourteen pound. Marvellous creature, marvelloiS; Tap]Won't anybody start me } " The drover prodded thfpS
up, and she trotted round dismally.

pro"W
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„ f?**"*" "^^ * squeaky voice,
fifteen," echoed the auctioneer, cheerini? nn Rn* fc;« «j^

congratulatmg himself upon his bargain, when, tike 7^^Zdoom, came the squealty " Seventeen ' "

'• Twenty-two pounds !
» JUrped the voice.

B«TT'"° P"""'*' '
" "P""'^ *= auctioneer insatiably

Br^"ln°tenrt- ?^'-^^^^^^ -£»
"^St'^r Srmer'^'""'^

""" ™"'^^"

f„l"JT^^i;'T ^""^^^
•
" '^P*^^^*^^ ^« auctioneer. « A beauti-ful maiden heifer-never had a calf. Going »

But this time Jinnjrwas really gone. She would not even riakwa^tmg outs.de to hear the resul* but in generous graSSe^her escape, she hoped he would at least secure the mSden^eifer!

VI

Qul?m It'h'^
™ ""^ '' ^^ P"" "^^""''^ ^° ^^' ^^ - little

^^^^''^r^Z^^.r'^'"
^--^-vironmentswere

tJZ!!'^i?°"~.
^""""^^ ^° fascinate you," she said, with a little

i" was'^h
"""''% •^:'^'' ^^^ °' ^« ^°1«-- i-« done to

w!in^ "^Tu
°^ "' ^^''^ ^'^ °°^ q"'te know. Bit her moodwas mdtmg and her eye the brighter for a soft moisture.But how was WUl to foUow her vagaries and adventures ?

« T
\* ** ^^^ business," he answered gruffly.

nn«,V "? .*^ "^f*
""''*»" ^^'^ laughed. She was quite preparednow to make it a joint aflFair.

^ P«parea

II

You know my opinion on that," he said idly.

« iT l^«J'«n't changed it yet ? " she bantered.

change h?»
*^ ^*PP*° *° ^"^^ ^^'^ ""^"^^ ^ °^« ««

- J
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Why, Inught have come back and bought up the ^ole Aow "

« ifti .1, • . f"^ "P- ^"'='« «'«•» tWnk differently "

^
Jf they thank differently, if» becau« they d^ Ughtl^of

" Lightly, indeed !
'*

" JXi:^7,^'cJ°J^^ >"" "*° ^° "<'««" sale-room
!

•'

circJ^lXnt Irm'"
"""'"^ '™"'^"^« « *^ '"'*^ *«

wJld«yo1bw'"-^ *^' '^ '^' ''"'-• I '1°»'«

Jh ^ffi"""'**'-
"

''"" ""''"'* '" ^''"- ^°" O" '^^^

** There you go with your cheek !
»

« l^'^!f^y
^^^^ yo« J"« said to me."

I said It because you do talk rubbish."

« w u
^°" ^^^ ™^^'*^ "^ ^>^"« «•"

nulled nn.?"-
^°.*^°**7*^° talk sense. Miss Boldcro !

» And he

^^Wh^t .n" ?!^-
'"^ "'"'^^^ ^^^ « *y"^boUc gesture.

« ^; I^ OMtinate creature you are, Will !
»

here whlT"'' '

a
"^^ ^^'' " ^^^^ ^^^^^^^^X that keeps youhere when I'm ready to do your job ?

" ^ ^

she wint r" ' P"^""^*^ to do my own jobs." And with that^e went straight up to the black hackneys, and while WUI

U^ii:^r'""\'
'^' ^^^™^^y «^"^"^<^ their teenroughtear-misted eyes that saw neither incisors nor age-marks Then

^ZrTl: rd''"^
^'"^"'^ ^"^ punching'anr/oWngT^ ™'

Whtit! tl ^A l''°
P"^^h««"« ^o ^th bullocks, she swept

^ fam erTV ^^^V^^^^^"
«'«"-> but afraid of encountering

IbundW^ r""*
"'^""^i^ly on the threshold, feeling likfa bundle of straw between two donkeys.

.*. wat^JrfV''"".^' ^"^ ^^^^ «*^^^"d resentment, that

rfpreTenrinl^r
'^^ '^"' ^""'^ ^''' «^^" ^^^ deceived her in

rc crowd^L?k'"'"^ '' '^'' «^l^ng-place for the horses,

blot out the n.?.^^'" ? ^^^"°»"l^te round the horses, and to

it berl. n u
''"?^'^' ^' '^^ h°"^ ^o' their sale appr .ed,

and Pre^cnS^'^^^ ^^ ""^^ ^^ ^°^^ ^^"^ ^^^v we.e tied

auctionee^^^^^^ 7 T7^' '^'^"'^ ^y '"^"y «^ the cattle-aucnoueer's audience, thrilled with the comi-g of this heavy-
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animals, the plough-horses and the cart-horses, seemed in demand

;

the cobs and the ponies went for a song. The sable steeds shehad selected as the only suitable ones came late-most of theammals had been released from their staples and led off by theirnew masters To her dismay the hackneys were put up as a
pair, and all her p„de seemed falling into ruin. Fortunately, not

LTIk^K^H^ ^* '?'^ r'n
'^"" P"' "P «'<^P^rately, and Jinny

set the baU rolhng for the first v^'ith a brazen offer of ten pc;;inds.
For a moment she thought gleefully that the horse was to be

hers at that- for nobody there seemed in quest or in need of
carnage horf-but under the auctioneer's scoff a few bargain-
hunters soon raised it to twenty, and then to Jinny's alarm-for
her margin was getting dangerously narrow-to twenty-four.
At twenty-five the bargain-hunters feU off, and a new voice
^tervened—a husky voice that seemed to mean business, and
whose every counter-bid filled her with dismay. At its twenty-
eight pounds the auctioneer still upheld his stick with scorn and
mcreduhty She was almost at her bids' end. « Twenty-nine
pounds, she cried crushingly. This time the voice seemed
indeed sUenced. She fully expected the stick to fall. But at
the first Going," though there had been no sound, the auctioneer
cned cheerily, « Thirty pounds." Evidently somebody else had
nodded or held up a finger. Inflamed by the fever of the
struggle, she was hnpelled to risk even her own earnings, if
Fhppance wodd not go so far. « Thirtv-one pounds," she cried
nngingly. Thirty-one pounds," echoed the auctioneer with a
promising accent of finality. « Thirty-two pounds," he added
instantly, and tins silent competition was even more crushing
than the huskiest bid. It put out her flame of recklessness, and
her heart sank with the stick, as despite all the auctioneer's
densory deprecation, that wooden finger of fate fell finallv at
this tnily absurd figure.

«'S*'^^ ^^, "^"^^ °^ ^^^ ""^^^ ^^«"^ b»yer transpired. " Mr.
WiUiam Flynt!" proclaimed a familiar voice. A blaze of
positive hatred ran through all Jinny's being. The brute! The
obstinate pig! To come interfering with her daily work, with
her bread and butter! To ride his wiU roughshod over hers!
And not only roughrider, but coward, sneak, traitor! Had he
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»ot wormed and wheedled out of her tk»I.n.i.-.«i. . .

«>d thu, romped in. m easy «inn« ! A^? " f?"","^
purchase ,o MTrappanCAeTp^^v^ ^'^ "^' ^

J"ckneystin«m^„,"P^"?? *? r'**?"- ^"^ '^^ "««»'l

•M enVdf yT^ ^' '"'" " ^"-'^' P" y- have digged

«« 'Jm C^n2'^^:'^"^''"1 """S"^**"- ->>« «Ws young

-ond ho^:^ Wstp^rton^rSt^ »^ -
"f*'now cocksure of her limit »t^.

'""«"*= .^^ still greater speed, as

"ore magniliJnt he cried « W- a^d J,h" ^r' f"keart in curious contrast witt, S[7 i

"'"' ™* a duU at her

that all was over W« iTot,^* ^Z°f.-^" " '' *'' «'
mediocre animals still ^^ribk f Vo^U *^^'? '" *« '"•

poUst buy up the wholf^n^h ?"'. ""» '"""'^ »<»o-
kinted afLU'tS'^e^oL^atrdSng? te^i^^ '"T"^jus masterful obstinacy would lv»^I. /.

.'^•?'*'=«wa»>'Othmg

ker win. He stiB sS^T bl ,k? "" .'" '«^« ~ "<^
"gilance. Brfore sh!^„H'^

*' horse^closure in unrelaxed

Nip and the adventtf"ttoSL""''*"~"' "P-*— <^

the'^^^.^ioLSfhad libels^- 'I*' pandemonium, or

fact was, however that Fa™""^'t'P'J'°.".5''''^'''™«"- The
outbiddei forX hL^er ITI ^'' "!""« " «"» himself

retreated fuming to u"t«o t^r"'-"' t ^ "'""''°' ^ad
yaps for freedom n Ae a^fac^t^^TTHy' rr?'"''''"'"^some vague instinct of X,Ji- ^' ?"' '"'' ^°°^ h™ ""t of

» unactoowS was tV'^'^""'^ '^"I '« '° himself,

creature's nJwX^ A fin^I t^'if"!.
'° •*""' *« '^ »< the

rum,.-al«, apptSntiv as »
^.'^""hmmstered to the retreating

dog-r^g^sS^d hL ° ^-"^'y fncouragement to the freed

»ne^«cted freedom, and iZ SSer^-S-T" T"* fma^ket-jJace not ^matutafly ^^^^^'Ijfj^^, ^



GUPID AND CATTLB ^
and novd expenences of the day. But it was not untU the
**^P ^*"

'^^«J»
*at Nip's passing became a pubUc episode.

Ihere had even before been numberless difficult scenes with the
joid lote; the eflFort to muster them for their new joumeyingshad suffioently taxed the lungs and tempers of men und sheep-
dogs. When Nip appeared, the normally stolid Master Peartree
was wavmg a giant red handkerchief and .creaming wildlv, while
demented^eemmg drovers, formed into a half-ring, danced and
shneked hke savages at a religious service, and waved stickswth a ntual air and the sheep-dog leapt round and rourd,
chevying the flock in the desired direction. In this delicate
cnsis, Nip s rush of recognition at Master Peartree proved the
last straw^ One super-terrified wether threw the flock into a
panic. The sheep rushed to and fro and everywhere (save where
the sticks and shrieks pointed); and going thus everywhere,
they went nowhere, jumping on and over one another's backs
as ma game of leap-lamb. Some darted back into aUen pens,
and the sheep-dog, itself distracted, leapt from back to back of
these, baying and menacing with feverish futihty. It was like a
stormy sea of sheep, in which man was tossed about as in a
tempest. There were sheep standing on their hind legs as if
danang, there were men clinging on to these legs or to tails or
to rumps, and pushing, pulling, and wrestling with them, but
never ceasmg to yeU and chevy. Finally a rescue party appeared
with a five-barred gate, which they moved this way and that,
stnvmg to cut oflF at least one of the ways of escape. But this
oaly drove more sheep back into the wrong pens, where they
seemed hopelessly mixed up with lots still unsold., Jinny had
never imagined sheep such lively and individual lunatics. Now
the mtruders were being dragged out by the wool of the head or
the rump, or haif-carried, or whoUy kicked ; again the five-
barred gate was brought into play, this time to keep them away
from the pens, and then, wherever the eye turned, were these
tempestuous billows of sheep. They bounded, reared, wrestled,
danced, pranced, flew wildly at tangents : some escaped towards
the town, and everywhere men screamed, scurried, bellowed,
waved hands, or brandished sticks. Nip, his head equaUy lost,
seemed to be doing every one of these things at once, whether
ovme or human. And Jinny, in her anxiety to capture him, to
remove him, unseen, from the Witchjes' Sabbath she feared he

'MJlr
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af6

returned to the sale^ the stkk haJ f
^*^/*^\««»«i Nip and

was just in time to iTwiU sori5 ° ^°' ?^ ^^'^ ^»<^ She
and leading hi. blXn'S^brhefh1.Tc°ord *"ff^' -"^her anger and contempt, she could n^t^oidftix^^^^for the grace of his poise anri tl>. L 7 ^^ **' admiration
And a dSu achingpairbeUltUrrT ?^^* *^*»'"«««-

something
; she h?d misS ^.^ .?*'*' ^*^^ ^*^ ^^«°**d

•he told herself it wasTe hoif^ i"*^
«>mething^and obscurely

a Carrier she was a failure
^'* ^"'^^^ '^^y* ^ea, as

VII

.
^^. then suddenly the jovial figure of th^ Qkmto view. His face was unshoT ^« Showman panted

abundantly irrigated Tth petition l^^^^^
^^^^^^

crowned vast-brimmed hat and fn ' 1,^* ^^'''^ « low-
reaching almost Tht shpoerf anVr'*°"f

^'^^ ^"'"^"^^ <^ak
brass buckle. Althou^ tS al° ?"f^ "' '^" °«^^^ hy a
maternal heart forT ^p^L ^iL^"^ M""^' P^«^^ '" her
unwelcome at thismom3 her nrn^^^ """fu

^'^' ^''"^ °^o«
before she could confeHerli^'^r^r ^"""^T^-'

But
horse

! A horse ' Mv kinL*^ ' 7 ^^ «^*P*=^ 0"t :
« A

« H«„, J ' ^ Kingdom not to have it '
"Mow do you mean ?

"

«ntly noticfng the .Sfet:;. '"^V« »Twl '^*^« "PP""
into my nm that this was th, „„„ i ^^' "P' " P°Pl»a
of bed I flew lit, frJ ,;^; *^ Ttwl^l "^t

?'*•' ''^'- O"'
you out bv a spring, andd^ouri,7,1 f^'^ ^^" *<« <*"->«

And moppini, his brow he ffri„n,J .k ? H 8»8. that "

" I thf
^ you l^ked odd^' i-^r

*'' ' ^"""y handkerchief.

'•Yes, I Kno^ my „lLVs ,
'rae bI?"/'

""""^^ ''"'^«'-

eh J" •^
ouaraarag. But better sweat than debt,

gown at °h?s hour!"""'""'''
"''"« y™ "^ "* J™" d^mg-

" You're a qmz, that's what yoa are," laughed Tony.
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"It i$»» said Jinny severely. " But while you're »tiU soberP^hapsyou wm teU me why youVe changed ^our^nSfd itft

le^tiWe."
^'""^ '*°"' ""''^ marionettes. Fm going back to the

JTZIZT""''' "T°y--^«>doyoumean? I thought

Tony roared with laughter. "You Uttle country mouse!

never have left~the drama with a big D. I don't mean

X

drama with swear words~ha, ha, ha ! but the red livTa^de

^Wh;t^r ' » ""'^
"'"'''" '^"^ '^ '^"P ^'"^^

"

« What for ? Why, that's just the trouble. For a considera-

Sinrr'^'i T f ?,-t°^-J--^- And I sav that's Wc^-su^ng. Good idea ! Why shouldn't you be arbitrator ? »
Ihe word, which was unfortunately absent from the Spdlin^-Book, suggested nothing to her but being hanged. dra^TTn^

quartered, like a rebd whom Gran'fer had once seen exTc'ut^But she was afraid of being again set down as a countrmou!.*

.fS»,"?Mf^
cautiously

:
" I haven't the time !

" ^ '

trator ''HH ^vv
^°"' '^^'-

.
^'*' ^^^"'^ ^ '^^ ideal arbi-

hllJn
' -T ^'\ ^^^PP^^"' *=atcWng fire at his own idea. « To

v^.)!11a
•^°" k^^o^othing about it. So that's settled, and

«
JNot if I have to wait for your drink."

« Ne^r Zll ^°"t?"'''
^ ""^1 "°' '° ^""^ i* ^^^^'" h« groaned.Never mmu I've got cool again. Talking to vou is as goodas a drink. Guardian angd !

" He squeezed her' horn! ^
tnmi?" ^^ • "\"«!fd' ^» they drove townwards, « Duke

0.1
^°

""f
"''"«'' '^"i Jinny- " I met him yesterday when I

:«:Zg°'
'""'-^ '"' ' ~" "" "'« = "-"8 "=>«= you

" My preserver
! Tien it's to you I owe it he's hankering forlus own diow back again ! Not that he could expect to do^an^

a-;
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»•• JQiinr THE CARRIBR
buttnm in my own town, or indeed any other. He forgot that

a moment as Flippance. He takes the name of Flippance invam-the pubKc;knows the difference between a ba^to4^«d theur own Tony. To say nothing of that mindngTtkDuchess after my fdl-throated, full-boeomed PoUy. P^r deaPoUy—pimng away pulling strings !
» / wr aear

"Why, she told me," said the astonished Tinny, "that she^^t go back on the stage for all the treasuL ^the"^

^^^kh!"^^
her unsdfishness-bless her!-her own crystal•oul. She knows how the stage tries her pa's nerves ButWnjt I stood by her side as we jogged the fibres and seen hep^r^hu working at the thought of being cut off from her public

Uk! th. Fh T"^'*"?
^^" '^^'' ^"8« ^^'^ does PoUy, not

sardit ^ ?^ who's got no more temperament than a tiinedsardme. YouVe seen her, haven't you ? ''

orll^ m" "'*!!; ^'^- ^^"' '^" ^^' ^^ ^"^ yesterday. AP"% *!^".*^^y«d w''°»an, with golden hair."
^

mean ? "
* " ^^"^^^ ^^* '*'^'°''

'
^"^ ^^^^^ y°" ***° ^^ ««»

I

" I've never seen a play at all !
"

«"
nk^'

^^* ^"^ * ^^^ you've never seen Me !
'»

Oh-you seem to me a play all the time," she said candidly.

p4 isT'
"°' ^'P^''*"^- " ^^^ y°" ^° ^- ^° idea what^a

H^r 'l^!,^Ti''n^^*^>^^°d the aristmas mummers."

*
"

K K-^^/^^V .T"^^'
" ^°"y w«» working Pun,b and Judy

w^n?ni to i''' '\'> °",
"S" '?«" P^^yi"^ J^^«^- Th<^ Publicwon t pay to see a china doll. But my Polly! I teU vou thatstanding with thejnng. in her hand,U /o^d^s ej^ on hbut mme and her Maker's, and in a space where there isn't room

iLTrh't'l!'
^^" '"'" ?? ^^'^ ^^«^"» ^"^ ^^°"^-g -nd tearingabout with the passion of the scene till Pve had to take up too!

^.clZr" r " ^T^°"? ^^"^"^^^ -d tongs. And^with

mill ^ri r
"^ ^° ^°^k' ^^d voices to keep changing, it's no

Tey JorkJri;''"
^'"- ?"^^ ^'^^ ^' I^chess no°;, when

thew^Inl ^'''' "'"^ '° J"^^ ^^^^d like stocks, saying

- But ti tK?''^Kr°"
°'r^r^'^t, except in the marionettes.''

iJut If the pubhc sees only the marionettes ! " said Jinny.



CORD AND CATTLE a9|9

Mr. Flippance shook his head. *• There's no art in cold Uood.
Not that marionette art hasn't got its own special beauties, and
I freely admit that fn puppetry proper I'm not in it with Duke,
w*o waf bom into the business, and who cut and fitted the
figures himself. Lazy though you think me, how I've sweated
to get those things right ! What an ungrateful swine the public
can be for one's pearls !

"
** What kind of pearb ? " asked Jinny.
" Why, when a character takes up a glass of wine, for instance,

and drinks it."

** Well, I shouldn't applaud that," laughed Jinny.
"TTiere you are!" he said with gloomy triumph. "The

public can't see the cleverness of it. But if you remember the
delicacy it takes to manipulate the figure from behind, to make
it clutch the glass just right, instead of pawing the air, to make
that glass come accurately to the mouth, you'll see the countless
chances against perfection. Talk of the corkscrew equilibrist at
Astley's

! Why, Jinny, when that glass sets itself down again
without accident, there ought to be applause to make the welkin
ring. But not a han' not a hand !

"
** Well, but it can't eem very wonderful from the front," said

Jinny.
** It would if people had brains to think. For every joint in

the human body there's a joint in Duke's marionette, and for
every joint in Duke's marionette there's a separate string to
pull. Every art has its own ideal, and for a puppet to sit down
safely is a greater success than for a Kean to play Shylock.
Hiou^ of course, all this must be Greek to you."
" But when I'm thinking of the/«« of Punch and Judy," said

Jinny shrewdly, « I can't think of the cleverness of the showman
pulling the strings—otherwise I should forget the figures weren't
alive, nor the story real—the two things contradict one another."
" By Jove ! I think you've hit it," said Mr. Flippance, more

Roomily tlian ever. « They take the standard of drama—not
of mechanical miracles. And that's why they applaud most at
the easiest effects, just shouting and blood and thunder, and
that's why I'm sick, I mean, why Polly is sick of the whole
business. Take our tight-rope dan jr now. I don't say she's as
graceful as a live dancer at Richardson's, or pirouettes like the
Cairo Contortionist of my young days at Vauxhall. But she's
far more wonderful. A live tight-rope dancer can, after all, only
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dow^ might fly up like . baUoon, or even jiut miw the tWit-ioM

SL ™T "» "o*^* like you «e a murderer at NeJ^ B«d« puhhc hJce the .tandatd of the ballet or the qu^ ofZn^t-ro^ and u».te«^ of giving u. a hand for th.Vlevem«. to

d^r,^5n •
^««"«°« «!?« P»PP««. »nd another h«,d f^the putting hfe into it, and a third hand for the dexterity of th.m^^ulation. there', time, when we get no mo"^.^

l«ri„. ..
' r-^^^-a-'rick- I tried to educated b^

Jid« what they are exactly-I flooded my stage ,»ith Wt
>l?««^*

""^ " ''"P "^ "•"' P"^"^"'y SrkMe
n,.n

^^'' *''"*°'««»y ' " Mked Jinny, imitating hi. mimro-nunciation as best Ae could.
™»pro-

" They're the figure, that are more mechaniMn than character-balancer., pole^arner., nilt-walker., .piral ascen.ioni.t., and

t^^TL'Z^/'^''''''''""'- ^ke..ideawa.toke.p

" That seems to me best," said Jinny.
" I don't agree," said Mr. FUppance. « There's the scenic

effects to consider Darken your^s^ene and you hide k!»

urged. ^°" ^ ''* ^^'^ '^""^ "P "^^ ^^y "'* *^°'»«»" Ji»«y

ciliy'!^^
''°" **'°'^^ '"^ "^^ ^^y "'« ^°"«' ^o^ <^a^ they appre-oate the way you do it ? But there, I'm done with it ! LetDukehave his pony. PoUy shaU tread the boards once more."Does he want you to give him a pony then to change back ? »

^^
That's It, the son of a Shylock." « '-*'

^

** Then you will want a horse after all ? "

suloJT""^r u''!*'
innocent-means twenty-five pounds. Isuppose though, that's about the value of a pony "

^^

^depends who's bidding against you," said Jinny ruefuUy.

twennffiJ"^ T\'^^'' '''^^' ^^ bloodsucker wants-the
twenty-five pounds he gave me he wants back again."

« A^V V ^^V" ?'°".' '""^y ^'"'^ " ^^" to give it back ?
"

It is*^ 'fJT " ^^^°"»"e to arbitrate, are yo . ? WeU, then !It isn t fair because I get back the Flippance Fit-Up tainishedand deprecated by the performances of that howling amateurand lus squeaking doll of a Duchess. Besides, I don't^ant the*it-Up particularly, only my trade-mark back, the world-
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famoat word, Flippance, for I am going to ttay the whole year
here in Chipstone—you see what lots of people there are on
market day»—Mother Gander's buying a bigger hall for you
Peculiars—haven't you heard ?—and me and Giarley have
worked it with her to sell me the old chapel. ITl easily get it

mortgaged, licensed, knocked into shape, and enlarged—that
piece of ground between the gate and the doors is wasted at
present, and there's an American capitalist keen to come in I
met him just now riding a black horse and leading another—and
w^t better omen could man desire ? The Flippance Palace I
shall call my theatre—suggests the Hyde Park success, d'ye see ?

And when that Crystal show is over—it won't run beyond
October—I'll have the Queen's elephant standing in my lobby

!

Lord, it'll draw all Essex ! Chipstone'll become the capital !
"

These sudden pieces of information left Jinny gasping. ITie
old chapel thus whisked away from under her feet, and turned
into a gigantic Punch-and-Judy show sent her world reeling;
while Will, transformed into a theatre proprietor, seemed rapt
away to unimaginable heights—or depths. But she did not
quite believe it all.

" And what does Miss Flippance say ? " she murmured.
*' Polly r She'll be off her nut with joy. Whv, she's such a

glutton for work, is that girl, that when we played The MistUtoe
Bough she used to play Lady Agnes in Act I and her spirit in
Act II (after she's killed by being shut up in the box, you
know), and actually double the part with that of her maid, Maud,
who has two quick changes from jacket and petticoat to tunic
and trunks, and back again to bodice and skirt, not to mention
slipping to and fro 'twixt spirit and flesh. She's pining away to
a spirit herself, poor dear, for lack of her real work. Only we
mustn't break it to her before the deed is done—or rather signed.
The poor girl would insist on sacrificing herself. But after all

I've saved thirty pounds—you realize I won't need a horse now—
so even if 1 pay him twenty-five, I make a fiver. Not a bad
morning's work, eh, my dear ? We'll get a good stock company
and give 'em everything from the Bard to burletta, and I've got
some lovely ideas for taking plays out of Mr. Dickens's novels.
Oh, we'll wake up the old place. Charley knows some local girls
that would come in splendidly for ballets and choruses, and
there's a wonderful scene-painter, too, down here—a chap I
knew at the * Eagle ' in London—he's lost his job and come

M
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down to hi8 fdks to get curcd-his hand shakes a bit stilL b„r

Accepting this synonym for intoxication as referri^^ to th.medical operations upon the unfortunate arttt 1?!^^ • !
the statement .ith aS admiring comndseratl^n!^

^""^ '""^^

tum^'^^^^^^^^^
^'^^^^^ ^ -"^^-^ -pert in cos-

" Me ? " she murmured, puzzled

" You don*t mean Miss Gentry i
"

KJ3fA T^" T*'- ^^'" ^P^^"^ 1^« wardrobe mistress"

££"^^ V£i"jTinS'^

dark and of bluahing unseen, wanted to show off what v^r^n
«e F a'nir r'*«°"'\''=^'-

She tried pulSngt^*.^^!^
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that seeing her standing in the

303
wings at the first dress rehearsal,

- .- more than once faUen in love with her myself—till of
course, she opened her mouth. Yes, Polly can always have blue
eyes and golden hair, but the Duchess will never have talent if
sne rehearses till doomsday."
" Then is Mr. Duke satisfied to go back to .he meeitimate ?

"

asked Jmny.
He laughed at the word. « To the marionette f That'sw^t Duke wants the twenty-five pound, for." he answered.He s lost heavily, and he'U be able to show her a quid pro quo—

or rather twenty-five of 'em—ha, ha, ha ! AU the same, we'd
better not talk business if the Duchess happens to be at home
She may have her hand too tight on his strings."
" But what shall we do if she's in ?

"

" I shall only say I've looked in to congratulate her on her
successes !

'

"9^-'' Jj""y ^^s seriously shocked, and Mr. Flippance,
realizing that her conscience was as " country " as her vocabulary,
had the shrewdness to say he was only joking. « Besides," he
added, she's sure not to be at home in the morning "
" Why not ?

" ^'

" Because she won't have her hair on."
" But how could she go out then without it ?

"

Tony made as if to pinch her cJieek, as if nothing else could
adequately express his acute sense of her simplicitv, but she
guarded deftly with the horn; rapping him, indekl, on the
knuckles with it.

** Why, Jinny, you hurt me," he said ruefully.
" Well, remember I'm not a marionette."

"i^°l^'^*
certainly not a woman of the world. The Duchess

wouldn t let us in, I mean, but that's just what we want, provided
we can get Duke to exit."

«« T?
**

T°^*^
minute or two she drove him up to the back of

The Learned Pig," and aUghting, they picked their way
through the undulating and muddy enclosure, grass-grown, and
strewn with logs, where the caravan was stationed. There was
rtaUy a pig there (duly styed in his very dirty acadeniy), besides
pecking poultry and pathetic rabbit-hutches agleam with eager
smffing noses, and a flutter of washing, and two shabby traps,
holding up their shafts like beggars' arms. But the caravan
Itself illumined the untidy space with its gay green paint, its
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3Q4 JQOnr THE CAKRIER
hi^ y<aow wh«l8. Its spick-and-span air, cutolnating in tli.Uce amain of ... tiny arched window. Mr. FUppance*diaJShas dippers up the step-ladder, and Jinny, having by tiS^
^ ",jt\'" "•'""""• ™'' «<>n»«ed in his wake, prepared
to undertake this or anv other job.

preparea

But the Duthess didlet them in-more, she opened the doorherself, looking indeed too lovely for anydung but a m.Z
Koh? ^l '''i "t« '"^ '^"8 'y^^ hef smiling U^ and

,
^.n"l"v'de!:rct

*'" '"* ""' """'^^ «* ^ '^^ »-
Duke, habited in an old-fashioned blue «,at ,vith brass buttons

book he ivas an elderly and melancholy young man withbnstly black-and-white hair and smaU pig-eves set dos^T^ther^e stamp of aspiration and defeat was «t patheticaUy uX thesallow face he turned over his shoulder to his visitors

mI^^^ZTZ 'f'^ ^^^.- ^m^c^'s pretence'that she-Jmny-was the sole gronnd for the visit. She had, he saidheen dnving him home from the market, where he had sone todispose of a horse, and he had taken the Uberty of brinring her

that she had never been inside. For once the stock Essex
epithet was usdfied-it was indeed a " wond.4,l» caravanand the intenor so took up her attention that for some ti^^2
«n« tha tTon'^rT'^^-'T """'«*' »'« "^'^ '

<«-

"

sense that it contimied-as it began—with scant reirard to the
ethics of the SpeUing-Book. TTie gav paint and Sf nea "lice

tWwe\e not'Tb"'f''"H'"-\"
'''«''"«^ ^""^ "" -"«"-that vvere not to Ik found within the caravan. But Uttle els^seemed lacking. For into this crapped wheeled Samb«ooking scarce larger than her own cfr^ and cert^y n« solarge as Commander Dap's cabin in the Watch VeL laspacked not ordy a complete cottage with its parlour,hW^mbedroom, scullery, and kitchen, but the mantelpiece and c^S

as Biackwater Hal itself, besides a wealth of pictures, objectsrf art, posters, and mhabited birdcages, to which Danid 6 "arks'

Znl ."^ 7."° '^- ^''" »''« 'here was r«Uy mor

etded and ,r k'^^'u'"*" y"" ~"" '«" "^ere one r^m
sect^is wtre d«°r1- ^'\ Nevertheless, all the differentsections were dearly visible, though a square yard here or there



did double or treble service, forming part of this or tKat room

was the bedroom consisting of a raised, neatly count^aned b?dhke an upper berth in a ship, and a chest of Lwers tTpped withornaments, though the kitchen with its grate and Sv n andflap-table ran ^t close, m ever>' sense of the phrase. Amid thesepoky surroundings, the Duchess's blue eyes and ^en hSr

thaVTinT^^
'"^ veraciously-taken unLares asTTeemed-that Jmny, ignorant she was expecting a visitor, felt that MrFhppance was as unjust of judgment as hi was loose of stateme^*

all til. ^r '""'T'
'° ^°''^«^ '° ^'' experience affected her with

which she felt It to be the setting, as, awaking again to theconversation she heard the two miles ;till ke^gTca eftmyawav from the negotiation pending between them, Ld evidently

wWK ! ^- /^
''^f^."^"''' '^^^e- Painful silences feU,which a hnnet and a goldfinch mule strove loyally to fiU but

eter intrr' " '"'""u^ ^^^ ^^^ ^"^^" -- constral!:;d to

S T^t
^"^»°\of the caravan-a ready-made thing that went

SiL^ T.'' \ "° ?^'"^^' ^°^^^^^'' ^he admLion t^Duchess wanted and as she failed to extract it from poor m,Fhppance fidgeting under Jinny's Puritan eye, she fell back on

her tour, and callmg on her partner for corroboration, which hesupphed m joyless monosyllables.

anfdlvjfr.!;"''
^"'^'i^^.ti^^^ ^'"1^ « view to stem the streamand divert the conversation to a pretext for Duke's exit withbm were hke straws tossed before a torrent. But presently

there came rehef-though the plot thickened. Tinny felt Therewas a sound of footsteps on the ladder, and, "Ah., there's Polly ! -
the monologist broke off.

'

JiJ^TI u^'^^'^^^V^^P^"^ ^° ^ ^*"»*^ °^ '^^ dramatic, if,stimulated by the novel setting, she had begun to feel thai insuch cross-currents and mutual deceptions must lie the substance
that unknown article of commerce these people Hved by-a

fnf r J^'°1?^y
""^^ ^^" ^^"^t^°" confirmed and this sense

enhanced when Mr Flippance, whispering in apparent facetious-
ness^ I m in my shppers-she'U rag me," kicked them off undera chair, shd back mahogany panels below the bed. disdowng

;.

1
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a lower berth, and tumUed in, with his finger roguishly on Hs
lips, closing the panels from within

!

o o
/

*

" The MtstUtof Bough /" he sm^ted. So there it was ! They
were actually imitating a play before her very eyes. Duke and
die Duchess gnnmng, drew the panels tighter. The theatre was
80 in their blood, Jmny felt, that these things came as natural
to tnem as carrying to her.

It was thus that Jinny saw her first farce^unless the high
tragedy of Pufub and Judy be degraded by that name.

^aii

Polly, it soon transpired, was come to the midday dinner with
her fnend, and the dinner itself was coming in presently fromThe Learned Pig." The real purpose of the invitation was, it
transpired equally, that PoUy might explain to the Duchess the
reading of a part aUeged to be confused in the manuscript

for^'^n
^^ tl^'^ Fhppance Fit-Up : she was obviously fishing

for tips. While these things were transpiring, poor Flippance in
his fur was perepinng. GraduaUy Jinny saw a rift appearing in the
bed-panels and widening to a cautious chasm of a few inches. Itmade her feel choky herself, especially as the caravan's Uttlewindow was closed. She signed apprehensively to Mr. Duke
who, however, was already revolving feverishly how to clear the
stage for himself and his fellow-negotiator. And presently he
uroke into the feminine dialogue with, « Fm sure, dearest, Polly
wouldn t mmd acting that bit for you. But there ain't room for

1^:11 ^""'T ^"^f^^'^ b« breaking up the happy home!Hadn t you better go into the inn-parlour, Bianca ? There'll benoDOdy there yet."

^
The Duchess might have lacked talent, but she had not played

in arces without learning how to behave in them : so without
even needing a wink from her spouse, she made a kindly exitbdund PoUy, not, however, without turning back a grinning
dolls head at Mr Flippance's beaded countenance emerging
gaspingly from his berth. But Jinny, who had already witnessedcomedy and farce, was now more conscious of the tragedy of the
situation than of its humours, as she saw the Duchess trippingdown the ladder, with silken stockings revealed by the raised

i^*i I T'^f
to Jinny that the poor lady was tripping thus

tlithely to her dark doom, behind the scenes of the puppetLw

;
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Sr.w«""^r;r''^^^^ <"«» fl»««J thdr last upon

absent never entered her golden head
'

« Whew
!
"repeated Mr. Flippance, scrambling out «

I know

h. added, diving under a ckair " kncfSWh"K
L»S. "" "" ''P^'"* ""^^ slipper^! """Lllu'rhiff:^

"There's no time for iokin?" said r»i,U- «« •
i

mgged open the d«wer o/aS in Ws '^rL^^-'°"^Vp±Jmny is m the know ?
" ^ suppose

" Jinny's come as arbitrator !
"

zx^:^-^^-^^ ^^-^- Jfcntel-:s
"
wVvoXfn.'^^"' '^'V

" ^^^^^™Pt«d I^ke impatiently.Well you re not going to deny your own skill, I hope ? »
Duke glared unpotently with his little pig-ey^ ^
And with the costHest costumes," Tony went on blandlyAnd all these puppets moreover with the latest mechaScontnvances, regardless of expense "

mecnamcal

" And don't I give you the finest goodwiU in East Anglia,"

I

.1
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burst in Mr Duke, « the FTippance Fit-Up with aU its plays
prestige, and unique takings ?

" ^ ^ '

" One thing at a time, old cock. Packed into a box that itself

;?o"::hh!l'°""'
P'" "'^^^ '"'^'^ ^^^^^'^^^ ^^-"^^^y oi

•; Do dry up !» cried the maddened Duke. « If you're notquick, Bianca will be back."
^

« What's that to me ? To cut it short, 1 give you the finestmarionette show in the world, with sceneryf sky-borders, andplays complete, and an old-established reput;tion, a show Tathas played before the crowned heads of Europe, America andAustraha and, Uke the workhouse boy in Mr.^Kck"ns"sCyou ask for more. What say ^o«. Jinny ? Thinkest thou tl«Duke should have more ?
"

window r'""'"'
''''"'"

''^^J^^'''^- "'^'- Mayn't I open the

JI^^'uT'-'"."'''" ^'- ^"^"' *^^^^^"^ly trained by his big
oil mshed to do it. « But haven't I lost enough without losinfmy twenty-five pounds too ?

" ^

He turned back to his desk, and extricating from its remoter

hTh7u ' '"^^ "''"°^ '^^^ ^^^^^'^t book-the twin of thathe had been pon.^^ over-held it up theatrically. « Here's mvmanonette accounts for sixteen years-look through 'em and see

W-n- ^^l
^-"d any single week-ay, even the week of KingWdham's funeral-as low as the best of the weeks since I touSyour wretched show."

«wl!l^fX5ll'^°^'",
^'' fP^^"^^ ^°«^ W^ Wandness.

n.^v7l ^ '^'''* " ' y°" ^^'^^ ^^^« depreciated it. Touought to pay ffu compensation."

.i^""''^^^
^^^' dramatically dumped the book down side by

S^lrK^c. ^^"f''^"''' "^^^^ ^"^^"« March loth, 1849,

S™ ExciJ '

^^l'«^'.°^• /"PP— Fit-Up, cScheste;Corn Exchange, week ending March 8th, 1851. Mon(^av.Eleven shillings. 7A^r/.- an opening ! Tuesday—"
'

^^

Oh, come to the d--d total !
" said Tony impatiently.

sixte^ s^ir '"J
'°''^'" '^^ ^^*^ crushingly. « Tuesday,

sixteen shillings and sixpence."
'

u ^^f^^ "^^°^' y°" ^*^*^
•
" ®»»^ Tony,

fourpenc^"'"
^"^"^ '^''°' '*'' implacably, « nine shillings and
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K^eJ^/' "Youtv^^tlS' f?,^T'" "''""P'^l Tony

»»dl„ pas«d o« a™a,'a" no ^^ Z':^^'^^, "^
Sixpence—imagine the Colche<5f*»r r^Jv ^r^^^^Y ^^gnt and
sixpence

!
Fn^ Nbet^ngs^.» "^'^^^^ ^^^ "«^^ ^"'^

u ?'!'"? «gain, you see," chirruped Tony.
«
Saturday. One pound thirteen and six »

«
There you are ! That puUs you up."

"trt^nr;"£S¥^^^^^^ T- pounds eight."

ringed hands towards Jinny.'
^'^P'""" ^""*^^ W« 8'<^«t

« T°!j^.*
^^" P*»""'^s five and tenpcnce !

"
And isn't that enough to live on ? »» ori-j t « ^ .

in family and a little bird o°J^T Vi if vo^r u"''*
""'''J™

been smart eaough to teU a groattom a'^^/t.^ Wd'r" ^^SIX guineas !
" tester, you d have had

" He wasn't such a fool " taiA r>„u- j i

^^^i.s .ted t.at a Half^o^feir^SJ^ » Ctr
«i^'^''*idCv°""'^'

'""'''"« ""^ '-P'^^-g of the

pounds eight. UehtLTS '"ff'"^.
5'>«'^-"k«). foa-

poster), three pounds tfnl!^'"
Advernsmg (indnding biii-

" Tr.v.7
*" ''"P' ''*" «'«™gance

! No wonder "

^^'^ sxX':'"^irSs""''^«—
sixpence » ^ ^® ^^ i'ressmen—one and

«*

v^*
"°* enough

! No wonder i »

.4'of Kane; :;7"me'?"'"^'
='""" "^"-^ *-P-'. ^'« the

right?.""
'""'• ^"" '^<' "'^'^ of "-P-y. four pounds

takJr"
''°"'' '"''''°''

' '"^""^'^ »'"''«» "th the check-

n-: i r,

^iim

1 iSi^*m
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liilMtdy Cpt'dld*'
^.-^ ™''^^ """»""?' ^'-

"i^*Sl' **i*?
^^*" ^^^^^ "* « P^<=« where you don't know asojj Why, Bianca had a Benefit Night, and how i^ny do^uthink^ were in the staUs ? Two women and a bov » '^

« i'4^T ""^y"^* ^^*^^^ ^^^ ^" began Tony cheerfullyAnd the boy v/ent to sleep !
»

e 7 ciicwiuuy.

"Wasn't it his bedtime ? But I mU say it's not entirely thefault of your actmg. Pve noticed ever since that Crysta^^Pallce
l(K>med on the horizon, it's unsettled the nubUc wiSun at least
fifty mUes from Hyde Park. I was talking to aTho^an whotold me that in March and April this year bLiness MT/ev«y!
hdies, and even jugglers animal magnetizers, lion-tamerl i^^forimng elephants ventnloquists, prestidigitators, and profe^rsof necromancy Didn't you hear of the fate of pooi WishboneTheconjurer, at Chelmsford Fair ? Not even a kid dropped Lto hiboodi, so he went out to perform outside, but before he couldhey, presto!' the purse back to the owner, the peeler coppedhim The magistrate wouldn't listen to his patter, and he Sn't

r^L^r i°"' ?\
quod either, poor chap. Besides, we allremember the awful weather in March, yes and up to die veryopenmg of the Crystal Palace-rain, rain, rain.'>

^ ^
r.»J '

^^^«„the March of 1849," said Duke, turning back his

or a Co^r.
""""^

"^f u'«''
^^°P^^'" '^ ^^ ^^^"^Wy Roomsor a Com Exchange when they won't risk a draughty tent. Nowlook at the weather that year-when I pulled my ovm stnW

Tuesday, W.S.-that is, wet, snow. Wednesdayf R.N. (r3mght) .Thursday SHT.^torm, hail, and thundeO. ttiZW.T. (wind, tilt OFF !). Come now, you could hardly have'^

Zck Tnf;* r^l "°M- ^J-y^W-8 <=--pt B.F.I 'or B.F.2a>lacWog or big funeral). Yet see, my takings for that week
nere

Tony flipped away the book with his jeweUed hand « Whatyou ve got to compare with your Colchester week," he said, « is

"Kte.-""'"'''"'
"""^ '"^ ^"'"^ ''^^' ^"' "^y ^"-UP ^^^ ^°'

" I don't sec that."
" It stands to reason."
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«me weather"
n'Pl»nce . live theatre could do m th«

yol' S'thTr'w:^""'"'""' ^''^ "^"^y- '• And what 4U

" B,^r^ ""' ^"^ ™ "">> <=» I remember i
"

fivv> raid'Su-s: *:t:ri;'.?'"dT' ^"^ >"" "^"^ '-"y-
by way oi doucran" ^' ' ^"^ >^" °" *«1^' '^kinp

loM^*^
*" 5™" '^° •"»«• "y "«Wy takiagV said Tony

j;j,r'' "'y '>«« for ever." put in Jinny. - IVe got my

« Bm jr".«7''">
^'t I •' " Tony rebuked her.

you l^nlS™* ""'""*•" S''««»'n>«d a judicial air "Do
s^rarc^iSra^oretr.^-«'-»----S:

Of course I do."

" Bravn I P.« I ,, »V^ ^ ^'^^ difference m value."

"AS?i;g?,T.'" *^- »"''«'» «"!« Pi«-y« gl«med.

^

j' Oh, Jinny . .. g„,„^ jfc j^pp^^^ „ ^^ ^^^^^ ^_^ _^^

;;
Certainly not," said Mr. Duke, not to be caught.

ihen why do you want it back ?
"

iony uttered a shriek of delieht « A n.«;-i . ,

ment ! OI, t:«» t , i
/'^^Snt* A JJaniel come to iude-™ent

1 Uh, Jmny, I could hug you !
" ^ ^

i^ut'zit'^l;^,'^^- rl':ra„d" ^t
- -" "^

to give it up ?
" ^ ^ '^' ^°^ y^^ yo" want

'I

]i

ift
i if j
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Ur. Duke leaned his elbows on the desk, and dropped his head

Hamlet! observed Tony pleasantly. " But I do. .'t thinkAe ghost wjU walk" His hand moved towards the gin d«:an^rbut atram that baffling horn intervened.
a«:anter,

J!lr^ ^'7 •
" '^"^ ^"^'' rummaging in his drawer. " Fvegot Ae transfer wntten out, ready for signature, two copies-the

^^u^ \°*
f P^^"» man—18 it to be or not to be ?

»
lliat IS the question," said Tony sepulchrallv. « But you

,Vs iotV^K ^^° '^ y°"- Y°"'^'^ depreciated my theatrl anS

compromise and just swap back ?
"

u v^^Mi' u
^'^^ ^ ^ P°"y °"^ °^ pocket ?

"
Yon U be an elephant out of pocket if you don't." Tinnv

mZt up."
"• "

''"'" ^"'^'^ ^^'
^^° ^"^Wnc; aCeek'

" ^' ^^^^ *^^* ^ particularly bad week."

u ju ^^^^^ ^^' S"^^ ^«e^8 ?
" flasher^ Tony.

" To™
^°" ^^^^ ^,?^ "^^^"'^ ^' ^°^ ^s *^« marionettes' worst."U)me, come, old cock, draw it mild •

"

"
"li"?" f^'l'^

^*^"^* '"*^'" 8^»d Duke, firing up, "look foryourself! And what's more, if you find'lm wroSg, ke^p 5^^'
pony and be hanged to you !

" '^

" Easy
!

Easy
! But I was never a man to refuse a sportingoffer—tip us the tomes !

" »f"rang

Duke handed him the twin account books, but soon, tiring ofthe rows of figures, Mr. Flippance begged Jinny to pursuT themvestigation while he stiidied the document of transfer
It was not without a thrill that, setting the volumes on a

hangmgflapthatDuke had changed for her into a taWrshe -en

m the years before die had come into being: as a carrier she

ZZ T7t'^^
sensitive to these records of wrecked tents andZlokv ''• ^r^^ ^ ^'''' °^ ^^ '^^^'^ °^°--g in

to k/
{•''*''*'"' '^''^"^' ^'°"™ ^^^^ P'^"«t^ period seemed

and with these imagined tempests came up the thought of WiU

f^^ Cl% 1 '
*^'- ^PP^"" at « ITie Black Sheep " ? But thethought of hmi was too agitating ; she crushed it down and got
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'

abwrbed in her ta»k and the talc »!.. «. ,

,

*''

jonrney to some distait pit.H • X^ "."^ mounung or the
in p.blica„.. meadoJ^^iT •va^""22„°»' ?' "-«« Ptch«
•odden ump, i„ ,he takingl du^5, !?^"* ? ""'«'

! *«
and holiday^ or to royauSdin^^ "T"""*-" ^l- day.
wc^dered J^y Mr. ^ke"trTv!^ '°

'"T"* P'«"- Sk«
D.F.N. f " Ac a,ked .uddeSv "^ '^ "'' ""'"'• " »*« i.

"Dismissed. Fine night." said M, n. i •

accents. It was ,he s„p^\,„!Sy^. S^/ T ."'^"'''oly

-only iast .eef at d^XlttiTo^lTA'l^
"S" 7!^'' ^t^''« ^"''" «id Tony.

Wa,^C^er"'-Fr2:^^r/lheS'''rd'l.r "^"T
'«««

took yo„ to the stable, to see h?nr,tb tT" ''""'' ^'^
every night. It „as put in the pape""

^'" """ ""«<'•

than a dancing doU.»
^* "**"*' ««« a water-otter

fd^l' and's^re:.:t^rsrCbit '°"^-
" *"" *«

go too near
!

• \„d aU ,f^ wwle it's „ 'l ''J"^
'""•

'
^-^'^

water-'otter. See !
" " ' ""'j' » ""K i"" kntle-a

Jinny laughed.

andi:f;t";:ntr:trerf'^ati°"'''f™^-^- -^-^h
go«. to the dogs."

"^^ '«'*«'' ">«>> the legitimale

Jlmesf; ""rafiSK^t^-ff- n>«" over *' "^n

" Right you are • » II?^ t ";«"°°«te weeks."

"Sporf i. UTni thrpojT^urHr'^rr..^^^^

i-

> i. h

I !? ft

i

'
i
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picking up a pen Irom the deak, he tigned one of the docu-
mentt with a long thick line sweeping backward from his
final e. Duke signed the other copy more soberly, and
Jinny witnessed both signatures with careful calligraphy "

It
only remains, old cocJc," said Tony, « to dcUver the menty-five

" Hear, hear," agreed Duke.
" You don't suppose I carry it about with me ?

»

Dukt'a face fell. "But without money passing, it ain't
legal.

" But I jumped out of bed in a hurry—Jinny'U bear me out.
1 mean, he added hurriedly, as a dramatic interest flickered
across Duke's face, " look at my slippers I

"

"Oh, I've seen your stinking old slippers!" Duke was
gettmg unpleasant. « What I want to see is my money."

^"t?^7* °l^
boy—no use letting your dander rise—it'i a case

c -irV J
''*'^'* ^^ ^^ ^°^ M.O.I.U.-must owe it you •

Still, I dare say we can rake up something on account, to make
a legal consideration. Doubtless Jinny has got half a crown
Give me one. Jinny, till I get home."

Jinny, who had always hitherto dealt with Polly, and been
scrupulously paid, had no hesitation in handing him the com
She did not know it was the cost of her arbitration. Duke
accepted it unaj riously as earnest money.
"And if I . / advise you how to run your own show, now

you ve got it back," said Tony handsomely, « don't go so much
by the fairs. There's not only the waste of time and travel in
between one and t'otiier, it's lowering a fine art to tiie level of a
merry-go-round or the talking lobst "

• "Jm^'^o',^
"^^^ ^^'^ *"""'" interposed Jinny. " Are you com-mg ? " She opened the door.

" Your time's paid," said Mr. Plippance severely. " However
Duke takes my meaning. Here's luck to nim 1

" And with a'

last gulp at Duke's gin, he followed her to the door. « Send memy scenery and props and tiie same cart can take back yours
and the box of figures."

„," ?°' ?°'" *^'^ '^^^» " ^^^'^ ^^^ s<^^«ral journeys or carts.We divide the freightage."

" What
!
When I throw in twenty-five pounds ! Duke

Duke, if you ain't careful there'll be a show of the meanest man
on earth." And shaking his fat jewelled forefinger waggishly at
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the caravan proprietor, he followed the Carrier. " Now for u
last kick at the company," he. obMrved to her, a« the door
dosed upon the dismal Duke.

IX
But at that moment the ground resounded with gallant hoofs,

and a handsome red-haired cavalier riding a barebacked black
horse and leading another steed of Satan, and foUowed by a
bounding little white dog, brought life and spirit into the scene.
The rabbits poked their noses greedily through their wires, and
the pig grunted in perturbation. Jinny, shrinking back behind
lb. Flippance, remained paralysed on the steps of the caravan,
while Tony, unconscious that he was needed as a screen, hurried
forward with a joyous greeting and a query which served the
purpose as eflFectually, for Jinny was left unnoted on her
pedestal.

I*

You looking for me ? ' asked Tony.
"I was," answered the horseman. " But now Fm looking for

the stables. * The Black Sheep's ' fuU up, and I tiiought I'd put
up my spare horse at * The Learned Pig ' tiU I could find you.
However, here you are."

I*

But you crossed me, man, just outside the market 1

"

** Did I ? Is Jinny here ? I see her cart outside."
" Never mind Jinny—you're just in the nick of time. I want

to talk business to vou."
" And so do I to you. If I crossed you, 'twas because I

was galloping to you with the horse you ordered through
Jinny."

°

" And I was galloping to her to cancel it !
"

" What
!
" cried Will. But the joyous rush and gambol-

hngs of Nip now directed his attention to Nip's statuesque
mistress.

I'm afraid you've let yourself in for those horses," she said,
descending. She did not speak maliciously—the sting of her
defeat was over, now that his victory had recoiled on the victor,
and she was really a littie sorry for him. But all other feelings
were overwhelmed for the moment by this new sense of dash
and grace, in which he and the beautiful pawing steeds were
mixed up centaur-hke, his figure looking so much taller on
horseback that it almost corresponded to Miss Gentry's ideal.

'>^.
: i.y. im



Unfmnnatdy Will femscM had no sense of the horses except as
^ »

c««ly and burdensome mistake: the iron issuing from JW^•oul was entering into his.
* jumys

"But surely you want one of »em," he said, addressing MrFTippance. He had cherished a dim hope tlSt the Smfn
.
might launch out into bmary grandeur, but at the wor^t he was

St^J! 7 ''''•
^°T-'' ^°"^^ ^'^^^^^"l fo' riding intoChipstone-pendmg its sale. Rit to have two horses on his

whl\rK^^ '^'^1
^'u-'

°^'^'^^' ^^"^"'"^"g P^^-tical?; thewhole of h,s capital-this was too much. Nor could he beHeveAat Jmny was not gloating over the Nemesis that had overtaken
his attempt to crush her will.

ovcrtaKen

" I don't see what I should do xvith a horse," said Tony
* seeing that Fm setting up the Flippance Palace Theatre as alocallandmark Of course I mightYave a play wJitten roundhim he mused, "or even round 'em both. They would cer

'^^^ridd
•"> f",C!ff«^-\-P-aUy with a ca^a7b^^lu-ndem. Odd, isn't it ? There'll be scores of carriages waiting outside

lL how ;r' 'Kr"!,°"'i°°
"^^ ""«* ^^*« eveiybody a thrill.

^^;« I V P"
u'

**°'' ^T '° "" °^^"'^ ^»"^ in "^natural
places

!
As my old pa used to say~my real paT I mean-putan Idiot on the stage and he gives pleasure, put him in the staUsand he wntes dramatic criticism ! Ha, ha, ha !

"

«
^en you do wan^ 'em ? " said WiU eagerly.

•/?,«? T'*'^^
^° ^"°« *° *^« °oW« aninials as part of the

capital, ra look around for a dramatist to work 'em in.''

anJ,°?- . '^
^~""^ ^""^ ^ capitalist," retorted WiU in

fSig
'''^^''''°''"'-

" ^'^* '"^^ -^^^ ^^^°"' I'*" i^^S into

" Then you'll want the horses yourself."
" 1^7^ °** .^^ ^""^ farming," Jinny corrected.

^^I^I^whyL^e bfy 5rem%
''''' ^^ ^ ^'^^ ^^^•

or^M r'
''''^""*

"
'^'*''' ""^ *'"'^'''''- ^ y°" ^^«nt them

"I can always do with anything. A play's a pie you can

:irriZ'-"r'"
''^"'' ^^^^^^^^^^ y°""^^' - you Americans

;^^' n"e^d"' ^Wm ;rd"o it" "
^"' ^ ^"^*"^ ^°^^""^^» ^^^^'« ^

II

WiU I do what ?
"

" Play lead and supply your own horses."
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faJ^"'
"» ' 'o^-^ "y «. make ^ one. r„ . ^

what a wasted actor •
» ^ * ^°'^°» °»a°»

^^^No, ,0 a coach, rn p„t an end. n,i, t^your mannid>

4Sle''thir''
'"''"

"'• -*"«• "--«. quite

"You've done for yourself," he explained « V«„» r j

I got you the horn, too, don't forget that

»

* ^^

serve'^ j^ w2l \t^»^ 1^^^ }'' «» ^0- ^-S-nd
« i^T » ? *^* ^""^'^^ sneeringly to Mr. Flip-

'no!" said Tinnv. «< a„j „k^ii . .

pance.
« nK« I » •J t" »a8tea musiaan either."

aU a^:i„ranV3,.:/r.^
"^^ "' - ^ou on the Bo^^at

« S. 7™ *'"• "''* "^^'" K"d Tony.

«rvfce w'l^l'rn T"' '^^' """Kh. I'fl start a coach-

to.i4\°if,r;K./cl^4rnd r:'V° ""--^-^^^^^^^

you

.I?i
=

:;' 1
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** Me

! How could I hdp hdping Gran*fer I
"

" Women have always got an ejccuse. * And the man aave
nnto me and I did eat.*

"

'^n '
1.
?*'• **^ ^***^« ** ®*^^* •

" laughed Tony.

»

Wffl flushed. AU those hours in quest of orthography passed^ugh his mmd. And what had aU his painstakingletters led to f
Quarrels, recriminations, miseries. Well, let him have done with
It all. Ignore her, crush her, that was the best way. Once he
had driven her out of the business, that tongue of hers would

• wag more meekly. Then, perhaps !

A rousing blast on Jinny's horn cut defiantly into his thoughts.
,

It was at once a chaUenge and a mockery. WiU turned his
horses heads sharply and trotted out, Nip 'at their heels. But
at the «;dge of the enclosure Nip looked back wistfully to beg his
mistress to join the party. She, however, lowermg her horn,
cned. Come here, you naughty dog. Come here at once."
Nip stood in pathetic hesitation.

, ,
".lys that animal my play shall be written round," said Tony

(leasiyely. " How much do you want for him ?
"

" You know I wouldn't part with him for love or monev." said
Jmny. '

*

u
"
^,f:.}

haven't got any money," said Tony slowly. " But
If you'd hke the other thing "

** Don't be silly !
" Jinny moved towards her cart.

u It"**'^
"~~^ ^^® ^* y^ ^°^^ ^ ^« making of a man."

Now you'll have to walk home !
" said Jinny, springing into

her seat. It was too ironic a climax to the morning.

^^
Not in my slippers !

" gasped Tony.

« n°" 1^°"^^ ^*^*^ P"^ °° y°"' *^*^ •
" ^^^ T^^y sternly.

u T ,^"V"^«^» •
" He clung to the cart as if he would stop it.

It s a heaven-sent opportunity."

I*

It must be sent back," said Jinny gravely.
"I mean for me," he explained desperately. "You knowhow Polly objects to my marrying again. But I've got to break

the deal with Duke to her, so I could work in the two at once. It
couldn t be worse."

«
J^shaU never marry," said Jinny. " Gee up !

"

Ton ' ^«^S
°^' ^»°^* ^°" ^°"'^ *^^'^ °"^^ ^°"' husbands," cried

He pursued Methusalcm for some yards, but even Methusalcm
was too quick for him. And tlien, as he stood panting and
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i^JvSiVS^T ^.'Jf^ "P'^ni-K <rf ^bdid in life,

all," he thOTriJ^™ fv. ™w '»« ''"8l««"«J up. "After

Aeatre" * * ' ""''^ «°' *° ''«»'' «» her about the



CHAPTER IX

TWO OF A TRADE

This comic story or this tragicjest

May make you laugh or cry, as you think best.

Gay, Prologue to " The What D'ye Call It i
»»

The darkest season in Jinny's life—outwardly a feast of light

—

was come to the crowning mockery of its August splendour.

Day after day there was the lazy pomp of high summer ; massive
white clouds in a blue sky, a spacious voluptuousness, a languid

glory. But Jinny felt less melancholy on the rare days when
sea-mists rolled in from the marshes and spectral sheep were

heard tinkling from dim meadows. The corn was now cut, and
this too was a curious alleviation of the gnawing at her heart.

When the far-spreading wheat-fields had rustled in the sun like

the hair of the earth-mother, an auburn gold touched with

amber and purple lights, infinitely subtle and suffusive, the

beauty of it all had been almost intolerable. Now that remorse-

less reapers had turned the wheat into row3 of stooks that were

more suggestive of the hair of a village girl in curl-papers. Jinny
found it easier to jog on her sorely diminished business along the

sunbaked roads.

It was not merely that Will had turned from a swain into an

enemy, and from a figure of romance into a business rival. It

was not merely that his hated handsome visage kept coming up
in her mind at the oddest moments, to the confusion of her

w(M:k. It was the pressure of his competition.

Hitherto Jinny had believed in mankind. Despite " The

Seven Stages of life," by which her Spelling-Book combined

instruction in old English print with detailed information on how
the Devil blurs God's image in man ; despite the testifyings of

her fellow-Peculiars to their own wickedness, she had regarded
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her fellow-beings as in the main virtuous and kindly. What was
she to think of human nature when she saw this dashing innovator
literally " carrying " all before him ?

In her pique and distress she failed to allow for the sensatiop
created by the advent of the small second-hand coach with its
pair of high-stepping black horses. Nothing so great and
momentous had happened in Bradmarsh from time immemorial.
Even in Jinny's own mind it loomed as large as any of the events
in the Spelling-Book, from Noah's Flood to Trafalgar. Through-
out all those somnolent Essex by-ways the passage of the novel
equipage brought everybody to door or window. It was equal
to the passing of the County Flyer on the main roads, a thunder
of wheels and a jingle of harness and a music of the horn. True,
two horses are not four, and a driver who blows his own trumpet
has not the grandeur of a coachman with a scarlet-coated guard,
not to mention the absence of relays to paw the ground and be
switched without loss of a second to the fiery vehicle. Still, with
scarcely a hill to negotiate before Chipstone, two horses and a
man seemed velocity and magnificence to villages accustomed 1

a crawling two-wheeled tilt-cart and a girl.

And the Flynt Flyer—as it styled itself in vainglorious paint-
had created a demand, as well as a ^nsation, even if the want
had been unfelt before. Starting three services a week instead
of two, it moreover dashed and zigzagged into comers and by-
roads that Jinny had never pretended to serve, the denizens of
which had been content to wait at cross-roads and landmarks, or
to deal with her through intermediary neighbours or houses of
call. And besides these attracrions of convenience and novelty,
there was the comfort for passengers of riding in the body of
the coach with their feet in the straw, instead of dangling uneasily
from the narrow side-ledges in Jinny's cart or sprawling in
contorted adjustment to parcels and boxes. Persons who had
always walked, now found it simpler to jump into the coach
than to fag along in the heat. The carrying business saw itself

transformed and extended.

In this elegant and epoch-making vehicle the non-human
freight overflowing from the fore and hind boots was stacked on
the roof, though the lucky first-comer had always space to sit beside
Will and hear his stories of the great world. A shipmate from
'Fzisco had boasted of driving in kid gloves a polished silk-lined cab
and spanldng fifteen-hundred-doUar steeds with silver-beaming

t 4'
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^'^rqess, and earning his three hundred dollars a month. The
vision beglamoured Will's own status on the box, and reccmdled
him to lifting the luggage of his labouring inferiors. He aped
it by driving in his best Moses & Son suit, as thou^ mor^ of a
sporting charioteer than a menial, touting for custom. And
parcels and clients flung themselves into his arms. What
wonder if the high-piled load soon out-topped Jinny's, revealed

in its nakedness on these sweltering days when she drove
without her tilt ! For gradually folk's eyes seemed opened,
unsealed of a spell. Without a word spoken it was as if some-
thing unnatural and monstrous had been wafted away, and the

simple order of nature—^in the shape of a male carrier—^had been
restored. Without being quite conscious of how they had
lugged their own boxes for the puny female, customers were
aware of a new facility. They did not so much turn against

Jinny as forget her in this gravitation to the natural centre.

At first Will had—with a touch of considerateness-^fixed his

days on Mondays, Wednesdays, and Saturdays, not to clash with
Jinny's Tuesdays and Fridays. But as his supply created new
demands, as he found he could widen his ambit as far even as

Brandy Hole Creek or Blackripple, he took on new circuits, first

for Tuesday and then for Friday and dropping his Wednesdays
to give his hard-worked horses a solid rest in mid-week. It was
not these new routes of his that galled Jinny, nor his impinging
on her days—^possibly she was not altogether displeased to meet
the rival vehicle. No, the iron that entered her soul was the
loss of her previous customers, who, despite Will's comparative
magnanimity, had changed their day to suit the rival round'. In
the cases where she had imagined herself a friend rather than an
employee, it was heart-breaUng.

Hence this new and rankling doubt of her species, waxing daily

as her business waned. Folk seemed to follow one another like

sheep, and whenever now on a bit of miry road she came upon
the serried footmarks of a flock, she shuddered with a sense of

the ignoble pettiness of the pattern: no massive individual
stamp like Methusalem's, not even a characteristic dent like

Nip's, but an ignominious churning of mud by a multiplication
of innumerable littie identities. Pigs, too, supplied her with
bitter comparisons when, with her cart void of passengers and
almost empty of parcels, she passed at some cross-road the Flynt
Flyer, stiflingly chock-full of both. For^she had often noted in
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the feeding (rf nrfne that homver abundant the food « i«

cXX -s.'^«,toTe«T„"^' J^«''l°"?^-«
haia«ed housd.«per, with a coup^oTatS t^°l^"' ^l'

'

jaAersor oats were b^nungSyl^^^te "'Thad always Bved from hoof to mouth ^d as fort;, ""^f^™
hadhenot spent aUUssavings„nherA.^.Moltet"1^&
were stJl potatoes in the store, and half a ffitch ta AeWer^^

thrown back on one's own resources i

practically

Whether .t was in emulation of her rival, on Se theor^ tfc^faduonableness was a factor of his succS^ whw^eTh wa^nbrjshten up her spirit^ or to edubit a defiait p^^rf" X„vdid not reveal, even to herself Rn, .1,,. :.
P"°P*"*y> J«">y

rather than on herself, ma^' dSucedllmT T" f *5

»n to the coach, where WiU was never withonf =1! r
'^

buKuit, he was always careful to rejoS Ar«!,\^°*^«
mterval had become L spacious. & a nSS' ^TJ^h w» didoyal to neither? indeed, if evfc^eaZT^^^

hm

.
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'
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^

fffiii-
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to bring two foolish mortals together, that creature was Nip.
But they no longer even saluted each other. At first, indeed,
the gentleman driver had doffed his hat gallantly, but Jinny's
face had remained a stone, though that stone was a ruby. ' Will,
therefore, when he had to meet or pass her, flew by at a rate
which by its air of insolent superiority only increased her resent-
ment. Later, he had begun to slow down when he espied her
lumbering along his route, and to play the " Buy a Broom "

polka on his horn with malicious accuracy.
By way of retort Jiniy once tied a label to Nip's collar, marked

" In charge of the guard." It was meant to taunt Will with
lacking the dignity of a true driver, who never blew a horn. But
the somewhat periphrastic sarcasm seemed to miss fire, for Will
took the labd literally, and when Nip had executed his usual
leap on to the coach, he kept him prisoner for several days. The
faithful animal, though fed as never before, was as unhappy, tied
on the roof, as Jiliny was, and when her cart at last passed, and
her horn blew imperiously for him, he made such a supercanine
effort that his cord snapped, and in an instant he was snuggling
hysterically in the legitimate lap ; regardless of that flowery
summery fabric. His label, she found, now bore the words,
** Pay Up The Gloves."

Alas, paying up—whether for wagers or fabrics—was out of

Jinny's power. That very morning Miss Gentry had handed
her the bill, delicately wrapped in a tract. Such a situation was
quite new to her, though not unprovided against in the Spelling-
Book

:

Weigh ev'ry small Expence and nothing u/asUy

Farthings, ifsav*d, amount to Pounds in Haste.

This had been a large expense, yet she had not weighed it. It

was her debts and not her savings that had in such haste amounted
to pounds. Woe to the pride that had seduced her

:

fFhat the weak head toith strongest bias rules

Is pride, the never-Jailing Vice of Fools.

She did not need her book's reminder of her head's weakness-
only too dismally she recognized that strange slipperiness of

memory which made it more difficult to execute her commissions
in proportion as their number dwindled. Was not the little
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•ymbol of this paradoxical humfliation ?

»wauig

She was not psychologist enough to understand that it was thevery perfec^on of her memory which was now tn>pLgW upSo many of her cHents had for so long demandTthe lame

ct^fo!:; err-''?^ *r ^'^f r^ -^o-ticaUy com^A":carry out commissions that had now lapsed. She waslik*. an
actress who knows her part even back^Lds but is b^J^n upand confused when cuts are made ; finding th^ too famSiVu^rdsnot to be ousted. Jinny would mechanically purcliase itemTfor

l"w:i2r' '°"^" ^"^ ^""^ '""'^"^ -atterbralied J:
a! ^^ fr^'l '^'"^ ^' °'^" customers' houses

! And on

f^ V^X^r^i '
""^i

^^P^"^ °^ forgetting the orders of the^ faithful h was thus that under the combined strain of

^ttl-
'°"^."°^ "« 3^"^^y driver, the frantic return of Nip

of . 2^^- u^*/' ^ customer, clean forgot his urgent needof a weddmg^ake. It was not that she had forgotten to order

udd
J'^''^ '° %'^ " ^;°"^ '^' ^^^^"« confeftioner's ^esudden umon of Farmer Gale with the wealthy land-surveyors

^ Fm.r\l'' r°°"P^">^^« ^"^ "^"^^^ ^^^ ^^'-off admiration

Wlf 1 •*"' 7' '°°, sensational an event, especially to

forgot to ddiver the cake at Beacon Chimneys. She was actuaUy

^t ''^ 1°^ '^' stag-headed poplars that marked the horizonof home, when, turning her head as Nip suddenly leapt for arabbit, she saw the great elegant carton in the cart. Ld thewedding was on the morrow. Conscience-stricken, and morbidly

^""il^' 'i
"^^ '^^ °'\'"^S^ ^°^d ^^^^"ly be legal without

this colossal confecuon she resolved, worn out as she was with

!StK .Vu "7 ^^'t'° '^^ ^°"^^- But she had reckoned
without Methusalem. To turn back within the very smeU of

tL' v'' i,"^^'

unprecedented
:

it violated every equine code,
i-ike Nip, he now became aware of the instability of things-of a

Zk- u ^"I'
n^ore obstinate, he refused to reco^it.

Nothing short of the whip_which would have moved him, not

^It^^'"" ^u °"' 1 astonishment-could have sufficed to

^\ N/" ^^"^ ''^"^d ^ "'^^^^"s ^^o l^^iew him in the right

s'Str^dltV^
.'''°"^'

"'°i'
'° ^^'* *^^P*"^y «^^" «»<=^ a

sultry day ? So after every eflFort to coax him or to lead him by

fifs-i

1

^
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Ae W^el«d faited and almoM twenty mimite. had been wwted,Ae dccided-m vinv of her grandfather'. «,pper-to mdTa
special jouiney the fir« thing in the morning.

it ^« f^-fw^"""^"™. ^" «**** ^'^^ «^« remembered that

11^r ^°" ** """^8 ^° ^^« hymeneal homestead that•he had met that scandalously successful coach

III

I
®^°" l^^" "^***^ ^°°»« ^at evening, a complainant had^ady called at Blaclcwater Hall to unload Ws griev^^^ce Sn^

r«S « TX"^^'
no longer a novelty to DaiSd Quarles, who

tivt o^tt'^^K*^^"
'"^^ ^"^'^^ "° °^«'^y nominal repr^e^

ffi'l^Wt r^^^^^'^'/.P'^^P^ "^"^ ^^ derdictions.

^ecri^i T?! ? "^^J"^
'*'*' reproaches did but increase the

fe^H *

The flouted customers made no allowances for the

rSe Fll^S^"^'
'^^'

^^l^'^
?°^^ ^° «° ^° ^^^ ^l>^y went

^etusn^^« r^"~f "^"f^
Pl««»«°ter alternative. ^^Ladeed,OQe suspects they welcomed the insult as justifying gravS

Ss e^Jn' T f"• ^" ^^^^^^' howVver,VdiVulging

SkinX
nonagenarian was reserved for Mr. E^

Tin^^! k""^?-
P"*^^^^^*''' patronage was not the least of

m.t !!k
'^^^^ '° '*^'*^ '° ^"y^^ ^o^d from his estobi

Srw :?
^commanded by her clients, though she had dra^

tttt\^\ ""Ji&^^'^g
froni himself. Now, however, inr^stice to her p^ndfather, she could not but accept his cim-mi^ions, even though she was aware they were largdyaSmere canals for communication and courtship Why for

T^i hcehiyes, not purchase his own honev ? Whymust she procure him an article Unkable with "moins" and

ti^rof l?ck o?r'
'"^^"""« ^° " «^«^tness » ? His protesta-

f,?,^ i ?^^t "^^^^^ ^°° ^""^ ^^e'l for his own mouth : he^ttered and bludied like a schoolboy. It wiU be s^TiaHijahs deeper self had not accepted his "lucky" escape fiom

Pride is tTnt'T^ ?T^' ?P"^^y ^^^^ ^« <^^«We one's

whfrh L^ '
not broken, by adversity. That proud stomach

to tot /r^^n'S'^ ^.f"?"^ ^"^^"« '^^ ^«^ now badefair to be empty. While he, moreover, touched nothing he did
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not profit by, and thnmgh a lucky lue in animal MckncM was
fast overtaking the respectable Jorrow.
With an audacity ahnost Napoleonic he had conceived the

Idea of at once blazoning and curing his baldness, purchasing a
hair-restorer through Jinny herself so that she might be an
accessory to the improvement at which he was-obviously for
her sake—slaving. And there did actuaUy begin to sprout on
Jus cranium microscopic dots, like pepper sprinkled over an egg-
ahdl. Ehjah lost no opportunity now of lifting his cap at the
8i0it of her, though he had not yet acquired the habit of removin»
It mdoors. '

" WhcTa !
" Elijah drew up his trap in the grassy lane before

JSlackwater HaU and jumped down. The after^w of sunset
was in the sky, but the Common was stiU torpid with the breeze-
less heat of the day. He was in his best flannel suit and smartest
cap, though the same old pipe stuck in his blackened teeth.
Kemovmg it, he rapped at the door with it, knocking out the
ashes with the same taps. As nothing happened, he tugged
from his pocket a paper-wrapped pot and thudded at the door
with that. He had been simulating rage, for he had come to
denounce a mistake, though enchanted to have the opportunity
of calhng on Jinny. But now for fear she was not yet back—
and vexed with himself for not choosing one of her domestic
days—he began to get reaUy ruffled. He Ufted the latch uncere-
moniously, but the door seemed bolted. Re-pocketing the pot
with an unsmothered o^th, he moved towards the living-room
iMl and peeped through the wide-ftung Uttle casement. Pah

!

Only the Gaffer snoring in his favourite posture, head on the
.
family Bible. The shabbiness of the ancient earth-coloured smock-
frock, like the meanness of tlie furniture, added to Elijah's disgust.

Fancy her slaving in this heat," he mused, " when she might
be snoozing on my horsehair sofa!" He shouted angrily.
Wake up, you old codger."
The nonagenarian obeyed with a start. " What's amiss, my

httle mavis ? " he yawned.
"I ain't a mavis," Elijah informed him irately, "I'm a

veterinary surgeon."

Daniel Quarles sprang to his feet. " Marciful powers ! .\ny-
thmg wrong with Metnusalem f

"

"No, no—" Elijah assured him through the little window,
I've come about Jinny."

!
: ^

HM
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« C^', ""^ demanded, as the bdt. creaked back

W m^^':,^:^-- - «" «l»y long, and (S can't

;;
Why, it's up there !

" he said, pureed,

the/™ Zt^tZ "
"if^'^r- '^»'' *« «»• '»'«. b-t

A's s?i?i*^,^n*' ""^
"SL""

^"'^ '""<-«'

n.«hanicany pJe§rL'^i
A°"" "°""''' »" *' -"«' »<»

.fl^^l.^rrhe'^rrat""^"-

in4tSl^: ffito^r'^"'"*'
""™ '^""' »'"''

BuT^e";kk^"r'^^''* *°«8^ - »<>« -^We question.«ui ac picKed up his pipe with an apolojrv "AH ri^K*-clj, no harm done." ife^ his foreh^^« wZ,"^^t
" ?'!'' ^?'' **" y* ™°t hell-smoke }

"

''Zr^T^r^t' ™°^^t«s "uch^^^p-e aTS^
airottLorior/re^:;:^^'^ ^"^ '^'" -> ^i^" ^^* »

o£"J?"°"|!'a^:^".'?""'^"^
*=«!«" -* » »ta> greater airM mt. Starved his missus to death. The neighbours ascome to see the coT,se found her on a bed mad. out of a c^m4

^^^^ ^^ on bricks." He tapped the BiMe^Hdirty thumb. Do ye don't yoke a hoss and ass together, says



the Book. But that eviWoer used to plough a field with a^
^ sow in front of the dcmJccy-there's currant-trees there nowwhatpays better, not needin* no plouifhin* »

and wtty. TA^^ ar^j a cow went out to piougb:*

Seta^nHr ^'^'^*"^^«««^^->'." hummed the old man.on agoing, h« quavered on :

" 74<r< uras a pig tent out to dig
On Chrissimtu Day in tht morning !

^J^.tT7'"
''• ^^ °* «'"'"">'' *°"8'' Elijah was alreadyaisconced, leg over knee. " Jinny-U be home in a ji«y."

^

m^'a^UT""^!."'' ?"''!"*• ""'^S «8«n- " "Hs me that'sgot die whole work o' the place. But gal, likes to gad about in

^rurC^d'a^s-^"-"
"' *' "' '»"« -er^troubles-thl

fyc ^eamang malidously. « But Oi don 't howd v^A sta^
^, hke Fanner Thoronghgood did his missus. When Z,
a_com^moa sheep-hurdle. Ay, and he used to plough his fieldi

ai^^^P^^""*. '"T^y- composed himself to hear the story

S' «ZT ^,
*"' ™'

t
.*"''' development at th^

.tZl:f hJ?^°
day 'twas a team o' bidlocks and a blind boss he

Md A. Z7 J^°«"r¥, "»"»» « war-wuss than to-day-

a"d Wted^" """u^Vt" *• ''»"<^'» »« 'heir tail, up

Ml ^„ T?^ P°°' ^^^ ^°^ ~»'d»'t «e "here to goo and

S fr^s " HeT ^""'f!
-^".^ *"" """ «»' «-A °n

^rf too.
""«''"' ^' *' P'«""' """J J'J^i*''

" l^T, ^1 ^°y""^^'" he agreed, flicking at his forehead.But about that Jmny of yours " he added.
Shell onny have them harmless fly-papers, yoa see "aidDarnel, pomtmg to a coloured patch on 4e ceiKng,Vack«ed^y

amiably, Ch U give her your message. A wet you aid > "

f'fii

,',- ! '

'''.



330 jnnr TA CARmiR
"A veterinary "surgeon, Mr. Elijah Skindle," said EKjah

grandlf. '

..
^^^^* •

" *"** ^^ "**° z^^^ agitatedly in his memory.
** That's a name Oi know."

^

^
" Known aU over the Hundred," said EKjah compUcently.
Ay, and they're hearing of my success at Colchester, too, where

* I come from."
" Cowchester

!
" The old man sprang up. " That's it—the

man as married Annie ! But that ain't you—he had more hair
to him."

I*

Perhaps it was my father," said Elijah, flushing.
"Nay, nay. Annie couldn't have a son your soize," the

Gaffer pondered.
" My mother's name is Annie," said Elijah.
A strange fire crept into the old patriarch's eyes. " A big-

boned mawther of a girl, taU as the rod her father Ut the lamps
with, long raven hair and eyes as black as sloes, and a wunnerful
fine buzzom," he said with slow voluptuousness. " Your mother
ain't like that f

"

" No," admitted EUjah.
Daniel Quaries heaved a sigh. " Qi thought not, or you'd be

more of a beauty."
" WeU, you're wrong," retorted EUjah. « For I've heard thatmy grandfather did use to light the lamps m Chipstone, and it's

a great shame the way my brothers and sisters all dump her on
me to keep."

*^

The old man seized him suddenly by the coat-lapels. " She's
back in Chipstone ?

" ^
II

Been back over two years—ever since father died."
" He's dead ? " Elijah felt the hands tremMing against his

breast.

"Of course—and I've got her to keep, though I'm the
youngest," he grumbled.
" That's the same luck as Oi had," said the Gaffer, " with this

bit of property, though Sidrach, he's the first-bom." He dropped
pensively back into his chair. « But CA count Annie's better off
where she is, bein' as Oi've got Jinny to keep and food gittin'

VV^\^r^ <^«y» «!»« says, something cruel. And happen
bidrach 11 come back too when he's old, not havin' landed property
like roe, ne yet no relations in Babylon. Never been sech a year
tmce he went away—the Brad was all froze over."
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.i.^L^^u^^x"'*^^^''
reooUected-to the dd man's annoyance-

dut it had frwen equaUy in Queen Victoria's first winter, and
he biou^t up "Murphy's coldest day," the proverbial lucky hit
of an ahnanack-makcr. Fortunately the Gaffer recalled ananam jest o Bundock's

:
« Mother Gander's gin-bottle's froze

nlt»l, -J
^^*- 'u.^T^

hysterics. "Ay. she's conwerted

f^2
l^«^^d,^Pjng his rheumy eyes. " But what an adulteressm them, days

!
Ye couldn't get drunk at * The Black Sheep ' efye tned—beer without hops and wine without gripes "

al™ Fr'f^ ^""^^ °^'.^' P^P* ^^^ popping* it back in
alarm, Ehjah reverted to Jmny. Daniel now blamed Mcthu-
salem for her lateness. Horses, too, were lazy and ungrateful,
same as granddaughters. * ^
^
" Why donMt you get rid of him ? " said Elijah, with a sudden

mspiratipn. That would cut her comb, he thought. Tinny
decked of Methusalem would be ripe for the maJriage-lltar." He's long past his work."

*^

But Daniel Quarles shook his head. " Jinny wouldn't like me
to part with that. Besides, who'd buy him f

"
"I would," said Elijah, with a feeling of " AU for love, or the

world weU lost."

" You ? Od rabbet, what for ?
"

« I'd give you a fiver !

" parried the knacker in his reckless

^f??n°* , ^?l^^ Tf^ P~P^* ^** "^^ have 'em for the trouble
of kilhng 'em," he added incautiously.

Tlic old man sprang up again. " Git out o' my house ! And
don t ye dare cross my doorstep agen !

"

Elijah cowered back in his seat. " But I've come on busi-
ness," he protested.
" Oi hain't a-gooin' to sell Methusalem."
" That's not what I came for," Elijah urged soothingly. «

It's
about Jmny." 6/ «•«»

" Qi hain't a-gooin' to sell Jinny neither."
Elgah winced. Was it divination or drivel, he wondered.
You might as weU sell her," he said boldly. "Look how

•he s muckmg up your business, muddhng everything." And
nang and pulling out the pot again, he banged it down on the
table.

"My Jinny muddle things ! Git out o' my house ! "
Before the Gaffer's blazing spectacles and furious fangs Ehjah

backed doorwards.
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"Not before it's set right," he said, assured of his line of

retreat.

'

*| The Quarleses don't make muddles. For a hundredyear—

"

" Oh, Jinny's been all right the last hundred years," he' inter-
rupted impatiently. « It's the last few weeks I complain about

'

I hope It's not sunstroke."

"My Jinny! " The GaflFer's anger died. « She went away
smgin as merry as could be, my Uttle mavis." he said
anxiously.

"Then what do you make of that ? " Elijah indicated the pot.
The old man unwrapped it slowly, and readjusting his spectacles

spelt out the label. « OUver's Depil-Depil-" he stumbled on.
Is that pills ?

"

" No, it's for the hair."

M^S*.^«^^* "^^^^ y°" ^^"^» ^^°*^ ^^ ? " ^e said naively.
Mr. Skmdle coloured up. « But this is to take oflF tiie hair "

he explained.

" WeU, you can't do tiiat," chuckled Daniel, « bein' more a
'Lisha than a 'lijah."

T i* ?^, ^?* ^ ^^^" ^^*^ ^^j^' ^^ ^^*^^ ^°^ bristiing. « But if
1 hadn t been a noticing man, I should have undone all the good
of months of my pots of hair-restorer."

«'l^^^^^r*'^ ^^y ** ***' '^" ^^^ Nature," said tiie Gaffer.
rhe Lord giveth and die Lord taketii away. But pots be as

hke as peas. That's the shopman's fault, not Jinny's
"

" Oh, indeed !
" cried Elijah savagely. « And what about her

Drmging me hairpins ?
"

"Hairpins!" gasped tiie Gaffer. "Hairpins for a man
without hair !

"

I*
Even Samson in his prime didn't want hairpins ! " Elijah

pointed out angrily. « But that's what she brought me a packet
of last week, instead of tobacco."

" Sarve ye right, ye unswept chimbley," the Gaffer growled,
with a gnn. ® '

"That ain't serving me right," riposted Elijah. "That's
serving me wrong," he added with redoubled wit. « And
wouldn t take 'em back neither, the littie minx, maintained I'd
ordered 'em for my ma."
" Wdl, jA/'i want hairpins, wouldn't she, witii all tiiat beautiful

raven hair," said the Gaffer, turning serious. " Happen you
ordered 'em for her." ^^ ^
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" I never order anything for her," said EHjah, waiving the
descnption of her chevelure.
" More shame to you, then, young man. Ye don't desarve to^ve her. Same as ye're too stingy to pay for the hairpins, ye'd

best give 'em to her with Daniel Quarles's love."
" I'm not stingy !

" retorted EUjah hotly. « Would I be
keepmg my mother, with the poorhouse so handy, and me the
youngest, too, if Elijah Skindle wasn't the most generous manm Chipstone ? But I won't pay for Jinny's woolgathering.
ISO wonder everybody's going to the coach !

"
" The coach ? " repeated Daniel Quarles. « What coach ?

"

« ^^^""^ J"'°5^ ^"^^ y*''' ^ " ^^^^'^ ^-^i»^ «q"ally astonished.
Ine handsomest pair of black horses **

"A funeral coach ? " half-whispered the GaflEer, paling. The
notion of slaughtering Methusalem had already brought the
thought of death unpleasantly near.

" You and Jinny may well call it so, old sluggaby," said Elijah
grimly. •

The old man fell back into his chair. " Nobody never needed
no funeral coaches here !

" he quavered. « Our shoulders on
the corpse-path was good enough for us. 'Twas onny that
obstinaaous little Dap, when poor Pegs laid by the walL as
wanted one."

«« r^°*®
talking of funeral coaches ? " snapped Mr. Skindle.

Anyhow I've got to have that pot changed."
" Git out o' my house !

" repeated the ancient for the fourth
time, hurling the pot out of the window. Luckily it fell on grass.

Elijah's patience was at an end. Besides it had now occurred
to him he might cut oflF Jinny on the route, away from this
tiresome nonagenarian. The eflFort to woo her through him had
been baffled by his inconsequence.
" Who's hankering after your wooden chairs i I've got

,
horsehair at home," he retorted crushmgly.
As he climbed into his trap he heard the bolts shot behind

him. But just as he was clucking oflF his horse, the GaflFer's head
popped frenziedly through the casement.

II

Stop thief !
" it cried. « Stop !

"

" You be careful what you're saying, old cockalorum," said
Elijah angrily, lashing his horse with vicarious wrath. " And
pick up that pot. I shan't pay for it."

" You've stole my spectacles ! Oi can't find 'cm nowheres !

"

;i .
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^^Why, you've got 'cm on I " Elijah called back contemp-

So eagerly did his horse respond to the whip and the homeward
mipulse that EHjah had the satisfaction of passing the equally
enthusiastic Methusalem before he could pull up. He was not
even sure that this arrogantly gowned Jinny had acknowledged
Jus salute. She would be at her door before he could turn—
confomid it! Why had he not waited another moment or
started earher and cut her oflE at a remoter point ? To face that
old dodderer again would be an anti-climax.

IV
So swiftly did Daniel Quarles nod again over his big Bible that

by the tmie Jmny had got Methusalem staUed, she could not
rouse hmi to undo the bolts, and all her merry whistling as she
ncared the latch was a wasted pretence. This protective habit of
Jus mdoors was a recent development, coinciding curiously with
the advent of the coach she was concealing from him, and these
closed doors—even his bedroom was now locked from within-
annoyed and alarmed her. She had visions of him agonizing in
his bed and herself reduced to breaking open the door. Perluips
even now he was ill, dying, dead ! She dashed to the Hving^roomwmdow—stumbling over a pot outside it. Ah, thank God, that
dear, peaceful grey head, that sonorous snore I

Pausing now to pick up the mysterious pot, she was distressed
again. The passing of Elijah was explained ! Miss Gentry's
Depilatory she had brought to Mr. Skindle, Mr. Skindle's Hair
Restorer to Miss Gentry. He had come to complain, but unable
to get admission, he had flung the pot on the path. Oh, plamy
similanty of potted pomades—fatal double error-she had kiSed
two dients with one stone. Her eyes filled with tears: even
with a notebook she could not keep straight.
So guilty did she look as she scrambled noiselessly through the

caserient, that an observer would have thought her a burglar
Creeping past her grandfather, she opened the house-door,—the
^gantic key that used to hang on the beam was now always in
the lock—brought in the carton with the wedding-cake from the
cart^ and placed it on the chest of drawers for unfailing reminderm the mormng. Then swiftly changing into her old frock and
hangmg up the new behind a comer-curtain, she donned her
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apron and stole into the kitchen. Finafly, to lav the taW^. «!,•mt^ with loving hands uplift the venerable h«!d
^ ^"

The ana«it had not slept oflF his perturbation, though he didnot remember the cause of it, and seeing his supper stS^lhe was nghteously wroth. " A muddlerfmuckinTup eveiS-that's what you be !
» he said, repeating uncon^oLySfmdicment. And J^nny, remembering ^e pot that now i^by the wcddmg-cake, went about wanly, unresentfullv withmoments lacking their wonted deftness.

^
Her gra'dtSirT^

^!u^J°'^T\'^^ suggestion of sunstroke, much as it h^ahdcen hmi
: for her actual pallor he had no eye

.nTr ^^' ^°^^ ^""^^^ ^ '^* °^*^^ «*^« ^^^ Wm risenand standing tranced before the great wedding-cake, gSdazedly at its elaborately frosted architecture.
* ^

You didn't want to open it," she cried with irrepressible
petulance as she hooked down the pasteboard lid
He ignored the reproach. « Weddin's and funerals in oneday, he brooded. " Pomps and wanities."

^^
Come to the table, 'Gran'fer," she said more gently.

" J^Tfl V "^^"i??,'
" ^! ffP'^^^*^*^- " Who's this for ?

"

Come jdon
"^"^^' wedding^'twas too late to deliver it.

« In my day folks made their own weddin'-cakes. And dedn't

^^n^» °''^'' °'^'^''- ^^^ <=»^^ch-path or the farm.

corcSs^'here/"^^"
^^" '°°^ ^' '"°- ^"^^"'^ ^° ^^'^

««t
^?^S ^°,^ scratching at the door made a welcome diver-

T'^y* fl
^. ^'T ?' ^"°^i?g-path, sneaked in, aware ofsm, wth ears flat, tail abased, and sidelong squint

^^Ain't seen that for days," said the Gaff?r. «' Where's that

" I don't know," she Hed, glad of Nip's guilty air, for to exnlainwodd reveal the coach. « On the razd^SazL, I suppos^^"
After supper, she remembered a box must be put in the ante-

J^
that had been left with her to be caUed forl^ Itw™5

?r«ill
' °''.^^'

"v.""
^' °^"' "'" ^* ^^ ^^d been put ints shed-as stupid as her pot-s^vapping. In a sudden fear thattfunremoved to-mght she would carry it oflE to Farmer Gale'sw«idmg just when the owner would be coming for it she asked

her grandfather to lend a hand with it. uJJluZ^t

'0r

f;'
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request, for as the still sinewy veteran was dragging his end
over the sill, he said weirdly :

" There ain't no man in Bradmarsh
' more lugsome'p that. Who wants your new-fangled coach f

"
" What coach ? " murmured Jinny, half puzzled, half appre-

hensive.

" The funeral coach." He stood still. « Where else *ould a
coffin goo ?

"

" Rubbish, Gran'fer. There's no funeral coach." Her little

silvery voice rang out. " Heave away, my Johnny. Come along,
Gran'fer, I've got to rub down Methusalem—you'll be too
tired now."
" No fimcral coach ? " he repeated slowly, loosing the box.
" You've been dreaming, Gran'fer."
" But the two black horses ^"

Her heart beat like a criminal's on the eve of detection.
" Nightmares !

" she laughed. " What did I say ?
"

" But he said- !

"

"Who said?"
" Annie's buoy-oy."
" Annie's ?

"

" 'lijah, he caUs hisself."

,
" Elijah ? And did he go up in a chariot of fire with the

horses ? " And more than ever incensed against Mr. Sldndle,
she hastily started her carrier's chanty

:

" There is Hey, there is KeeP

.Automatically his sepulchral bass exuded, and his arms
redasped the box

:

" There is Hoo, there is Get n

Then together their antithetical voices rolled out joyously as
the box moved forward :

((

N

But the bob-tailed mare bears the bells away."

Inwardly she was thinking that a " funeral coach " was just

what it was. Did its bells not ring the knell of all the peaceful
past ? Yes, it was the hearse of her past, of her youth. And
somehow—somehow—she must readjust herself to the strange
raw cruelty of the present.
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She resettled him before his BiM* n * i. ,

ln>m the stable, he had"ed '^^^^ tfthe'^^ ofT""^
and was now holding up the pot

drawers,

dirytte'^rJf ^ "^^ ^'-"^-'
^
" ^^ -id angrily. « Why

"*wt\tT "^*°' ^'^°'^"
^ " '^^ ««id» flushing.How did that pot come here ?
» *'

I brought it, of course."

"tI?; ^ ff,? °^! ^°^-h« threw it at me.»

she 2^7"!? ' '^^ J'^^y* ^*^*^i°« hi°»- " Poor Gran'fer •

»

wtS:" ^mfai::?^^
r^^ ^« ^^^-^ ^-^- -Bun;.

" ^iJi^ ^\"'
'^i"""

^ " ^" '^P*«^«i» unappeased.

Jmny*s hand clutched his more tijrhtlv TK«, ^^ ij

customers were there to steal hi^r*. ? n;^ *i.
"«««/. wnat

after Uncle Lilliwhy^e ?

'"^ '^' ^"^^^ ^^°^^' *^^««

meteoric pa,«^g would ^?ood«adful ^ ""^ """"« « "'

Go in, Nip," she cried with unwonted harshness •' Ar, «„„

'' There is Hey, there is Ree:*

"Na^'tis the black bosses that bears the beUs away curseem. What should coaches be doing in these parts P*^'^'

m
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Stoic as me, I suppose,*' she said with desperate lightness.

It's only that young man who fancies himself a-driving and
a-blowing."

" A young man come to steal my business !
"

" Wen, one can't lock that up ! Come in, Gran'fer."
" Wll lock Wm up ! What's the thiefs name ?

»
" He's not a thief. It's the young man from Frog Fann."
" That whippersnapper ! Come with a coach to drive over

you and me !

"

** That's just what he'd try to do if we stand here ! Come
inside—the jackanips'll only think we're envying his bonkka
turn-out."

The argument and the touch of idiom succeeded, though she
could feel his form shaking with passion as she drew him in.
** Why did ye keep it from me ? " he asked pitifully.
" Because I knew you'd get in a state." As she shot the bolts,

the better to shut Will out, she realized that her beating heart
was somehow left outside, and that it was dra%ving her after it
through doors howsoever barred and windows howsoever fastened,
if only to watch the pageant of his passing.
"A funeral coach," the ancient was mimxbling, "you and

Jinny may well call it so, ole sluggaby."
" Yes, indeed, we may, Gran'fer," she said, smiling. " For it's

his own funeral he's conducting. He'll soon come a cropper."
" Blast him !

" growled the GaflFer.
** Hush !

" Jinny was shocked. " It's all as fair as fan-."
" For over a hundred year we've fetched and carried 'twixt

Bradmarsh and Chipstone, and now this scallywag with his new-
fangled black bosses " A fit of coughing broke off the speech,
and he suddenly looked so much like the last stage of man in the
Spelling-Book that Jinny had to put him back into his chair.
" Didn't I say you'd get into a state ? JJut you know there's

more carrying than I—than we can manage. Haven't you sent
lots of our customers away ?

"

•" Curse 'em !
" said the Gaffer comprehensively. « Warmin

!

And Oi told 'em sow to their head !
"

" He's only got our leavings, you see." And she burst out in

gay parody

:

" Tberg is black, both of black,

Let*nn run till they crack,

*Tis MithusaUm hears the bells axeayJ*
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But the bdls were now jingMng nearer and nearer-imdiM in

fejJ^il «'/"•" She pressed him down. "Competition,

«xTi^?- ^«»8<>*to«»™W8.Uvingju8tlikeus."
Nobody shan't came competitioning here » He broke from

^T'i,
"Daniel shaU be an adder what biteth the boss

neeis. He began unbolting the door.

She had a sick fear the old man would hurl himself at the

t'^AvL ^ ^*?H ^° '^"*- ^"^ ^° ^^^ astonishment, ere hehad hfted the latch, she heard the horses slowing down. The«ght soundmg hoofs, the clanging swingle-trees and harness, the
reat rwid-gnnding equipage, were actuaUy coming to a halt at

"Whoa, Snowdrop! Easy there, Cherry-blossom!" She
icnew the humour of these names of theirs, as she knew from anundred channels of gossip everything about their owner, even
to the identity of the blonde young female from Foxearth Farmwho was so persistently a passenger. *

So he had been forced to humiliate himself, to make the first
approach—It was she who had, after aU, been the conqueror, who
had held out the longer I And in a swift flood of motion she^t more than ever the injustice of her grandfather's standpoint.
WiU had not "come competitioning." It had aU been unpre-
meditated. The horses had been left on his hands by 5iat
harum-scarum Showman. And anyhow, was he not serving the
countryside better than she with her ramshackle little cart?
Hut whatever the rights and the wrongs, a scene between the
two men must be prevented.

»
" I^e's come to eat humble pie, Gran'fer," she whispered.
But we don't see people after office hours—and it's your

bedtime." '

" Qi'll show him who's who," said the Gaffer, disregarding her.
But you can't do that like this I

" she urged with the cunning
of desperation. « Put on your Sunday smock."
"Ay, ay! Oi'll larn him to come crakin' and vauntin'."

His face lit up with baleful satisfaction, as he thought of the^e stitching in the gathers and patterns of that frock of fine

l!i

hi'l

< 4

' \' ,*^
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At Jinny, relieved, was sheep-dogging him up to his room, they
heard the butt-end of a whip beating at the house-door.

** Daniel Quarles takes his time, young man," the' Gaffer
observed to the cobwebbed corkscrew staircase. And to Jinny,
when she shut his door on him, he called back : " Do ye don't
forgit to put out the beer. And two glasses."

VI

That imperious butt-end gave no time to change back to her
own ostentatious costume. But she did not pause even to tear
off her flecked apron. After all, in face of his surrender, she
could forgo arrogance of appear^ce. Besides, he would scarcely
have time to notice anything, so swiftly must she be rid of him-
however she ^ght savour his surrender-—before her grandfather
could re-descend upon him. True, the call for beer showed a
relaxed tension, but who could predict the effect of quaffing it
upon two hot-tempered males ? Ignoring the injunction, she
hurried to the house-door.
" Good evening. Bliss Boldero."
She was a shade disconcerted by the formality. But a great

waft of the old friendship seemed to emanate from his frank eyes
and the red hair his hat-lifting uncovered. She felt herself
drawn to that flame like a poor little moth : she wanted to fall
upon his magnanimous morning-jacket, to sob away her sin of
pride.

" Good eveni ig, Mr. Flynt," she murmured.
He was astonished at the sight of her, and taken aback.

Mentally he had shaken her off, had ridden over her by force of
will, finding occupation and exhilaration in his new and pros-
perous "adventure ; finding consolation, too, in the creamy
beauty of the girl who shuttled with such suspicious frequency
in the Flynt Flyer. Blanche suggested not only cream but
butter, so pliant and pattable did she seem, so ready to take the
impress of Will's personality. That was very restful after the
mtense irritativeness of the rival carrier.

^
For irritativeness still remained to him Jinny's essence—evenm their alienation. Her horn-blowing stiU jarred, her pink

muslin dress was a new provocation. He was vexed at her
jpg-trot apathy when their vehicles passed, an apathy that took
the sting out of his speed. He was piqued that she did not
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complain to anv one of his competition, that abe took no steps
Of repnsal, made no objection even to Nip's visits to him. But
die centnd imu^ion in all these fleeting gUmpses and encounters
had been her prettmess.

Now, seeing her close for the first time since tiieir quarrel at
the cattie-market, and without her being whisked away, he had a

. vS^^*
****T """^ P""y »^ ^ •• 8*^e was shabby andwan VWiere was die sparkle that had haunted the deptiis ofhun ? The real Jinny was, it suddenly became patent, a worn

creature witii shadows under her eyes and Uttle Imes on her
forehead. How could he ever have ima^nned her attractive ?why, Blanche was bke a sultana beside her.
But if die tiirill he had expected to feel was replaced by tiiis

duU disappointment, another emotion did not fafl to supervene
It was pity—pity not unmixed with compunction. Had it been
so manly as he had thought, to come interfering widi her business,
violatmg die immemorial local tradition which assiimed die
carrymg to a Quaries ?

" Won't you come in ? " she was forced to say, seeing h.jn
silent and petrified in die porch.
" Thank you—Pve only brought this from Miss Gentry," he

answered m awkward negation. He had come to jeer, but now
he held the pot of Hair Restorer apologetically.
Jinny went from white to red. It was die supreme humilia-

tion Not only had he not come to make it up : he had come
at die cukmnating moment of his triumph—sent as a carrier to
bfr

! And sent not merely widi a parcel, but with the proof of
her blundering

!

"How kind of her !
" she said, taking it, but neither her hand

nor her voice was steady. « Did she send any message with it ?
"

" Not particularly." He had meant to rub in Miss Gentry's
denunciations of female stupidity, to demand the other pot. but
his heart failed.

Well, thank her for her present," said poor Jinny, struggling
hard for composure. " And tell her I'll be giving her somediing
1 n return on my next round."
He suppressed a smile ; shamed from it by the pathos of her

courage.

" I guess she means it for your grandfather," he said chival-
rously.

" Perhaps she does," Jinny murmured. She turned away to
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dote Ae door on henelf. Hie beaotifiil Idack honet pawed the
ground impatiently. Will shuffled and sqninned less gracefully
—there seemed nothing to do but to go. Had he not refused to
8tei> inside ? But he had taken her at the end of his long round,
he had deposited all his passengers and packages, and he felt
loth to leave her thus. A resolution was forming mthin him—
generating so rapidly in the warmth of compunction and renewed
comradeship, that possibly the germs of it had already taken
root in his subconsciousness when Nip*s label brought him her
sneer at his lack of a guard.

' " It*s very hot," he fenced, lingering. « Can I have a glass
of water ?

"

She started, remembering the GaflFer's admonition.
" Oh, won't you have a glass of beer ?

"

" No, thanks, just Adam's ale."

Almost liquefied herself by feeling this son of Adam needed
her,—even thus slightly—she moved swiftly to and fio, returning
with the glass. But not so swiftly that she had not smuf ^ed
Oliver's Depilatory and the wedding-cake into the kitchen in
case he should yet come in. He took the glass, managing to
touch her cold trembling fingers.

** Much obliged," he said, after a deep draught, and this time
It was her fingers that were drawn, though less consciously, to
touch his round the returned glass. Then, swallowing somethmg
harder than water, " I've been thinking about it alL Tinnv.
and I'm sorry » he blurted.

""» J /»

** Ha ! " Her heart leapt up again.
" Sorry for you," he explained.
•* For me ? " Her face hardened!
« I—I-^nean," he corrected, stammeringly, " sorry to hurt

your business."

" You haven't hurt my business ! There's room for both

!

It's a fair competition."
" It's very forgiving of you to say so. But I said I'd start a

coach-service and I had to make my word good, hadn't I ? A
man can't say a thing and leave it empty air."
"No." In her new humility she was prepared to admire

such solid manhood.
" But that's no reason why we should be bad friends, is it ?

"

.
She had thought that it was; now, that attitude of hers

seemed childishly foolish. Self-abasement kept her dumb.
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** No itamm,** be repeated, mittaJdng lier tOencc lor obttinacv.

*< why we •houldn't ihake hands."
" Only this glass," she flashed more happfly. But it shook in

her hand.
" Ah !

" He sighed with satisfaction. The way to his propo-
sition lay open. He could broach it at once.

** Mudb better to pull together, eh ?
"

" Much," she echoed. How sweet to see the mists of fcdy and
bitterness rolling away, to feel tiie weight lifting from he hearf
Impulsively she held out her left hand, and as he clao^jeci it, the
warmth that came to him from its cold firmness somcivl. it uc ok
his sense of Blanche's surpassing charm. C3ianr, in [ ct, seem-il—to his bewilderment—to be independent of besMty. Or wd" h
that what radiated from Jinn/s little hand was .. ^erse of
capable comradeship, missing from that large limp palm v iuch
received but did not give ? Well, but comradeship was wliat : .:

wanted, what he was now going to propose. And if di<j:n was
thrown in, so much the better for the partnership.
" Aha, Son of Belial ! So ye*ve come to bog and vaunt your

horn here !

"

It was her forgotten grandfather. Startled from her day-
dream, she dropped the glass and it shivered to fragmenu. In
the dusk Daniel Quarles, wizened though he was, loomed pn>-
phedc over them in snowy beard and smock, his forehead gloomed
with thunder and his ancient beaver.

VII

Will drew out his white handkerchief, and tying it on his whip
waved it humorously.

The old man was disconcerted in his Biblical vein, *'*

This be
a rummy 'un. Jinny. Is he off his head ?

"

"No, Gran'fer—that's a flag of truce. A signal he's got
something friendly to say."

The Gaffer turned on her. " Then why don't ye arx him inside
like a Christian, 'stead o' breakin' my glasses I

"'

" Thank you, Mr. Quarles," said Will swiftly. He lowered the
flag, and almost rushed across the threshold. Jinny retreated
before him, and the trio passed silently through the ticking ante-
chamber.

"Why don't ye hi^t the lamp?" the Gaffer grumbled.
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Jinny gratefully flew to hide her perturbation in the kitchen.
True, she would only be throwing more light upon it. But the
breathmg^pace was welcome.

A "^^^l^J^!"
^"*' ^^r/ ^~*^ *^ °^y «>ach beWit gets

darker ?" Will was reminded to say.
" Curse your coach I » He had reawakened the prophet.
Easy, there

!
" said Will, untyiug his handkerchief. «

It's
to be a family coach now, you see."
" Family coach !

" repeated Daniel, puzzled.
Jinny, fumbling at the lamp with butter-fingers, was dad ithad not yet Ulumined her blushes. For, mingled wirii the

rapturous tumult at her heart was a shrinking sense of impending
publiaty of ethereal emotions too swiftly and masterfully
translated into gross commitments. How had her mere passive
acquiescence m a better relationship warranted Will's lareer
assumptions ?

*

it:^^^^^ "-
' ^" --^' -y p-po--' --''

« Set ye down, set ye down !
» said Daniel. " What's your

proposition ? Jinny, why're you lazying with that lamp ? ''

In a moment, Gran'fer."
*^

She brought it in its fat globe shedding a rosy glow over thedingy wall-paper, tJxe squat chairs, and the china shepherdesses.
But for herself she had no need of it. Everything seemed to her
transfigured, steeped in a heavenly Kght.

kroner

mineT"'"''
"^^^ ^^''' ^

"
^* ^"""^"^ "^'^' *'' ^^'*^°" ^"-

She was glad to escape into the kitchen with her iue. Willmoved towards the front door.

«
1?^°"

-T""* ^^^ .'*^ ^* ''°^'^^' ^- Queries," he persisted." before it's too dark." *^ "wicu,

"Dang your coach ! '' But the imprecation was mild and the
ancient shuffled to the door and surveyed the imposing equipaw
complete from box to boot, with its glossy sable ste^s WmsweUing with renewed pride, and mentally comparing it with the
canvas-rotted, lumbering little carrier's cart and the aged animal

Hon/i?'.V'^'/'^^"'^
"^"^ complacency the rapturous exdama-

tions or the old connoisseur.

But they did not come. « Ay, quite soizable, not such a bad
coach, rayther top-heavy. Where's the leaders ?

"
You don't want more than two horses on these roads Ain't



there plenty o' pair^orse coaches ? Besides it don't set up for
a coach exactly. Pm a carrier mainly ! "
The old man winced at the word.

paLSri^nd
"" '" ''^ ^^^ ^'''" '^ '^'^ ^'^^ '' ^^«

«^^f ?y ^^^°?'" '^^ WiU, recovering his complacency.
There s hfe and spint for you !

" he added, as the horses pawed
and tossed their heads.

*^

u o ^°^ ^* ^^ ^**'**' ^^^°« ^^^^'^ *^««J8 !
» said Daniel balefuUy.

But Ch thought CM heerd they was black '
"

WiU was outraged. « The Devil himself couldn't be blacker •
»

hoM " *"* ^^*^* " ^'''^*'°^°"'"^ «**°^<^ caU the offside

I*

Well, there's black mud, ain't there ?
"

*; Nearside hoss seems wheezy," Daniel said sympatheticaUv,
as It snorted with impatience.
" Wheezy ? aerry-blossom ? Why, he could run ten miles

more without turning a hair."
" Why, he's sweatin' like one o'clock !

"

" So am I." Will wped his forehead furiously. « But that's
only the )ireather."

" Hosses don't want to sweat when there's nowt to carry."
For a moment Will was knocked breathless. Recovering, he

smiled complacently. " Why, it's aU deUvered. And it «mj a
deliverance. A terrible load. Phew !

"

" Nothing to ours ! Lord, what a mort o' custom ! Look at
that whopping box we've just carried in." He pointed to the
ante-room. « And aU they other boxes ! " he added with an
inspiration, staring at the lumber of his deceased and scattered
family.

" Oh, I know," WiU conceded graciously, « that there are folks
that stick to Jinny—I mean to you—for old sake's sake."
"Ay, and you're hankerin' arter our hundred years' con-

nexion !

"

'

"
^h ' " ^^^ ^'^ ^^^^' He stole a reassuring glance at his

magnificent turn-out.

"Oi could see what ye were droivin' at with your friendly
proposition. Want us to take you into pardnership."
WiU slapped his knee. " WeU, Pm danged."
Daniel chuckled fatuously. « Ho, ho ! Guessed it, did Qi ?

Xe can t keep much from Daniel Quaries." And in high good
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Inunofi^ he laid his hand on the young man's dioi^der and moved
him back into the house.

Ihey found Jinny, who had just deposited the beer-jugvon the
table, flitting up the stairs.

" Where ye gooin'. Jinny ? " the GaflFer called after her.
" YouVe got things to talk over," she called back.
" It ain*t secrets," he crowed.
"Don't run away," Will added. "You're the person most

conceroed."

But his blushing rival had disappeared. It was all too im-
nerving, especially when the cracked mirror, aided by the fat
lamp, showed her what a shabby unkempt figure was setting out
the beer-glasses on the tiger-painted tray. As she could not
change into her grand gown under the invader's eye, she was
furtively carrying it up to her grandfather's bedroom.

VIII
it

it

u

Set ye down," repeated the Gaffer. " Have a glass o' beer."
No, thank you, I've had water."
And the glass too," the old man chuckled. " ^hat ain't

much of a chate. Have a shiver o' cake."
Will did not like to refuse the slice till the Gaffer, after looking

round with growing grumpiness, brought in the great wedding-
cake from the kitchen, naked of its carton.
" Muddlin' things away," he was murmuring, as he posed it

pompously on the table, whence its high-built glory of frosted
sugar shed a festal air over the room.
" No, thank you !

" cried Will hastily, divining a mistake-
on the Gaffer's part, if not on Jinny's. He guessed Farmer Gale
was concerned with it, for the whole countryside was agog with the
meanness of a wedding that did not include a labourers' supper,
nay, even a holiday for them. The old man glared, bread-knife
in hand.
" It would give me stomach-ache," Will apologized.
The confession arrested the ancient. " Never had guUion in

my life," he bragged, laying down the bread-knife. " But you
young folks !

"

" It's like this," said Will, taking advantage of this better
mood. «* There's not enough business to keep both of us going.
Suppose I buy you out."
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•* Buy me out !

" The projAet of wrath resurged. His arm
shot out for the bread-knife, pointing it doorward. " Git put
o* my house. For a hundred year "

WiU got angry. « If I do get out, it toiU be a hundred years
before I come back. However," he said, forcing a smile, "

let's
put it another way. Jinny shall come and help my business."
" Jinny*ll never give up Methusalem."
"Well, Methusalem'll give up Jinny before very long—he

can't last for ever. And she can keep him for Sundays- yes,
diat'll be a good idea. She can drive to chapel with him, not
bemg a business animal." "And then she'd be clear of suc-
cessors to Farmer Gale," a side-thought added.
" But Qi thought 'twas me you had a proposition for," said

the Ga£Fer testily.

Will hastily readjusted his tactics. « Of course, of course.
It's really lumping our businesses, instead of competing, don't
you see ?

"

" Well, dedn't Oi say 'twas a pardnership you was arter ?
"

" Quite right. Only we'll give poor old Methusalem a retirinir
pension." *

" He, he !
" croaked the GaflFer. He added honestly, " But Oi

don't droive much meself nowadays. 'Tis onny the connexion
ye'd be getting and the adwice and counsel."
" Just what I want," said Will enthusiastically. " And I'm

willing to share and share alike."
" Snacks ?

"

" Snacks !

"

" It's not a bad notion," admitted the ancient.
" It's a ripping notion."

" Arter all, as you say, there's no reason we should come into
coUoosion." He dropped the knife back on the table, and looked
out of the still open window.
" Ay, it's a grand coach !

" he gurgled.
" The talk of the countryside—only needs a turnpike road to

beat the train !
" said Will, expanding afresh. " Snowdrop and

Cherry-blossom I call these horses for fun—because they're to
black, you see."

" Ay, black as the devil
! And hark at 'em pawin'—there's

fire and sperrit for you. That's as foine a coach as ever Oi took
up from. It'll not look amiss with Quarles painted 'stead o'
Flynt."

I'i



remam. The Jlynt Flyer—you can»t alter that."
** Why can't you ?

"

"You can't say the Quarles Flyer-thc Quarles Creeper runs
better off die tongue The Flynt Flyer-^that goes together »

ob«ti^^l ?/°" .^A
' «°' '° «~ together," retorted theo^^e dd man. "Anyways it must be the Quarles and

"That's too long. Besides the Flynt Flyer's become a trade-nark—^known everywhere."
" And what about Daniel Quarles, Carrier ? That's a betterknown trade-mark. We'U paint that."
Wm shook his head: « I can't do that, but I'U paint Flyntand Quarles, Carners, un<?-neath the name of the coach. And

that s the hmit."

j2i^*^.9^^'^*^ ^^^ ^"^^y^ ^ peaceable man Qoailcs
and Flynt !

" breathed the Gaffer beatifically.
ve—««

^
J^No, Flynt and Quarles," Will corrected. « Flynt must go

"Why must ?
"

" Don't F come before Q ? Folks would think we didn'tknow our A B C."

^It loould be more scholardy," Daniel admitted,wm proffered a conclusive hand. « Then it's a bareain > "
But Daniel let the hand hover.
" Oi don't droive much meself nowadays," he repeated with

anxious honesty.
" We don't expect it of the head of tie firm," said WiU grandly •

there s substitutes and subordinates." But his hand drooped
with a sense of bathos.
" Ay," said the old man, swelling, " subordinators and wand-

darters." He fished for the hand.
" Oughtn't we to let 'em know ? " Will insinuated.
" Oi aUus liked young Flynt, your father," answered the

txaffer, squeezing his fingers heartily. « And there wam't much
amiss with your mother. A forthright family, aWoe Peculiar
Jinny droives a-Sundays to chapel with the buoy-oys !

"

1X7^1^/?"^^^"^***°
failure—or rather resurgence—of memory,

WiU felt more urgently than ever the need of gating Jinny's
consent rather than the nonagenarian's.
" You're aaighty lucky," he said craftUy, « to have a grand-
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diu^er so ^ry. I feckoD we'd better have her down and tell

" "lis heartenin' to
a Ay, that a be," rephed die Gaffer,

hear her saigin' up and down the hcnise.''

Indeed a littk sUvery trill was reaching them now. To Will it
recaled more than one moment of mockery, but he felt nothing
provocative in this amg eacept its parade of happiness. It
•eenud to flii^ hack his compassion, to be ominous of a refusal
of his proposition. Perhaps, on second thoughts, it might be
better to leave lie aid man to present her with a finished fact.
"Wdl, I snat be getting home," he said. " Glad that's

settled."

Daniel dutdied the knife again. "And we'll cut the cake
upon it."

" No, no." Mistake or no mistake, it seemed sacrilegious to
slice into this quasi-ecdesiastical magnificence.

** But it's a bargain. Jinny shall cut it. Jinny !
" he called up.

" Just coming, Gran'fer."
" That's too grand for a bargain," Will remonstrated. « Would

almost do for a wedding," he added with sly malice.
" Well, ain't this for a pardnership ? " the old man cackled.

He moved to the door and stood looking out on the horses.
" Steady, my beauties," he said proprietcmally. He shuffled to
them and rubbed a voluptuous hand along the satiny sheen of
their skms. " Flynt and Quarles," he murmured. #

Will had taken the opportunity to escape from the house. He
now prepared to light his lamps. Bats were swooping and
darting, weaving their weird patterns, but the air was still

uncooled.

" Ye're not a-gooin' afore the cake's cut !
" the Gaffer pro-

tested.

" I'd best not see Jinny—she might only fly at me."
" Rubbidge. When we've made it up !

"

" But I'm late, and I shouldn't wonder if there's a thunder-
storm."

" Won't take half a jiffy !
" He dashed into the house and

seized the knife. Will was only in time to arrest his uplifted
arm, and Jinny, descending on the tableau, had a tragi-comic
sense of rushing betwixt a murderer and her lover.
" What are you doing, Gran'fer ? " she gasped.
He surrendered the bread-knife blinkingly to her, and Will

!4*
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wleated his arm, strnck hceathleM by ti»e change in Jinny. Not
only were apron and shi. by gown replaced by the Gentry
masterjaece, not only was her hair combed and braide4 in a
Style he had never seen, but the face which reduced all these
£%perie8 to insignificance seemed years younger and fresher.
lie little lines were gone from the forehead, the hard defiance
from the eyes, and the wanness from the cheeks : the whole face
was mantled with a soft light. How shrewd he had been to
suggest this partnership, he thought with a pleasant glow, for-
getting its origin in pity. For assuredly this softly radiant
person made no call on that emotion. The old man was equally
astonished. " Why, Jinny, ye're as smart as a carrot ! " he cried
naively. « Bless ye." He kissed her fondly. " Willie wants to
goo into pardnership—Quarles and Flynt."
The young people looked at each other, both as carrots in hue.
"Well, Willie, where*8 your tongue? Tell her how we've

settled it."

" He can tell me on Sunday," said Jinny, not utterly unre-
sentful of their masculine methods.
" On Sunday ? " the GaflFer gasped.
" After chapel," Jinny explained.
" CM won't have no such talk a-Sundays. It's got to be now.

Goo ahead, buoy-oy !
"

" Oh, Gran'fer," Jinny pleaded. « Can't you go and light
Will's lamps ?

"

" Ye want to upset it all behind my back," he said with a
cunning air.

"No, I don't."

" Ye can't diddle Daniel Quarles. It's a fust-rate proposition,
and don't ye dare say * Noa.' "

" But, Gran'fer !

"'
Jinny hung her head. « You might under-

stand."

" Oi understand better nor you. Look at that coach now—

a

grand coach—Quarles and Flynt."
"Never mind the coach—light the lamps," Jinny cried

paradoxically.

Daniel moved out reluctantly. " It's a hansum proposition,
Jinny," he said. « Where's your tinder-box, Willie f

"

" Here's matches," said Will. He looked uneasy. Her grand-
father seemed to be irritating the girl—it boded ill for his
proposition.
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f* Don't be aleared, Willie. She won't fly at ye now. Easy,

mjr b^uties. Steady, Snowdrop !
**

IX
*' Yon don't mind my clearing up," said Jinny, pouncing upon

Farmer Gale's imperilled cake.

*'Not if you don't fly at me," Will quoted vnth a nervous

facetiousness.

Jinny smiled with equal nervousness :
" Oh, I won't fly at

you—nor jump at you, neither."

Will flinched. Had he not felt committed to her grandfather,

he would have shrunk from the rebuff now menacing his propoa«

tion. Indeed, he was not quite clear as to how he could really

amalgamate the two concerns. The notion of a girl guard, which

had first flashed upon him as an inspiration, was now felt to be

beset by obstacles. True, the operations of blowing such a long

horn, taking so many fares, booking so many parcels, and locking

and unlocldng the boots, were a serious discount from the

pleasures of driving, and a person familiar with the minutiae of

carrying, and a ready-reckoner incarnate, (and so agreeably

incarnate) might well seem providential. But would the unfit-

ness of so unconventional an occupation be glossed over by the

easting acceptance of her in that line of business, and would

his overlordship be a protection or an added scandal ? Still, he

was in for it now, unless she refused the post—which he hoped

she would not ! For after all, at the worst, with all these new

circuits of his, he might still leave to her her little pottering round,

counting it as a branch of the new Flynt and Quarles business.

He would still have won the monopoly of the local carrying, and

without the weight on his conscience of starving her out.

" I know you've got a deal of pride and all that," he began

diffidently, " but you'll bear in mind your grandfather's tickled

with the notion."

It's hardly Gran'fer's business," Jinny murmured, blushing.

Oh, I quite understand that. Of course it's your business

really. Didn't I ask you not to run away ? I didn't mean to

reckon it settled unless you said ' Yes.'
"

" I should hope not," said Jinny with a spirit that banished

the blu^. She carried the cake back to the top of the chest of

drawers.

«
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M Of coorie it's silly oar going on separate, don't yon hf«li'

so?"
" I haven't thought." She took up the beer-jug to re-

move it.
'

" Well, I have—I've thought a good deal—that'sjwhy I figured
that with you as my partner— No, not for me, thank you."
For Jinny was mechanically filling a glass. Flushing afresh,

she poured the beer back. " But who's to look after Gran'fer ?
"

she said, her eyes averted. " How can I leave him ?
"

" I've thought of that—naturally when you're so much with
me, you can't be muclj with him. But, you see, there'll be
plenty of dollars to share out—^money, I mean—^and we'd be
able to get in a woman to take care of him."
To get in a woman ! So he was prepared to let poor old

Gran'fer live with them ! O exquisite, incredible magnanimity !

It solved all difficulties in a flash. " And what about Methu-
salem ? " she asked, expectant of a similarly sublime solution.
" Poor old Methusalem !

" he laughed. « Won't he like going
to grass ? Well, if he's so very keen, suppose he trots around
once a week on his own little aflFairs—hair-restorers and the
like."

Even the little dart failed to pierce. She was overwhelmed by
this culminating magnanimity. This was indeed surrender. So
she was not ignorant of liorses, so her work had not been improper.
She smiled responsively, but her voice shook. "You mean I

can carry on ?
"

" Under the Flynt flag, of course."
" You wouldn't really mind ?

"

" All's grist that comes to the mill. Besides, it would leave
me free to branch out to Totfield Major, and perhaps even
Colchester. Tuesdays, say, if you like."

But she did not like. Her conception of a wife's dignity
boggled at the notion of driving around as before. Unmaidenly
it was not—^he had handsomely admitted it—but unwifely it

assuredly was. A wife's place, she felt instinctively, was the
h<Hne. She shook her head. " I don't think I ought to drive
Methmaigm any more."
He gasped. " Well, you wouldn't expect to handle a pair of

h(»ie8.. would vwi ?
"

If he meant she coukl not, Jinny was not so sure. But why
argue so irrelevant a point I " No, of course not," she mur-
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mttred obediently. ** I mean Methusalem teiU like gqiag out to
grass."

He breathed freely again. The path to his project was clear
at last. " But as a sort of guard now " he ventured, with
an indulgent air.

Jinny beamed at so facetious a picture. She saw herself in
red, with big buttons and shorn hair. " So I'm to blow your
horn for you after all !

"

" Sure—once youVe paid up the gloves !
"

She laughed merrily. Even Miss Gentry's bill was a dissipated
nightmare now.
" But where shaU I get the money ? " she joked, for the pleasure

of his reply.

" Oh, you'll take all the money," he instructed her seriously.
"I'll have to allow you some, though," she pointed out

gaily.

"Half," he explained. "We divide the takings equally—
that's my proposition. Snacks !

"

"Oh, that's much too much," she protested as seriously.
The apparent admission pleased him, but increased His sense

of magnanimity. " Share and share alike," he repeated mami-
ficently.

^ *

" But you don't want to spend half the takings," Jinny per-
sisted. " How could I manage on a half ?

"

" Why, you'll have much more than you ever had !
"

Jinny was mystified. " But there'U be the house to keep up
and--and ** She paused with shy flaming cheeks.

Will was getting a bit puzzled too. " And your grandfather ?

But I've already offered to pay for him and his minder too—out
of the joint takings, I mean. Surely half and half is the most
you can expect."

But it showed once more how little our Jinny had really been
changed from early-Victorian womanhood by her exceptional
experiences, that so unconventional a system of joint house-
keeping made no appeal to her. " A quarter is the most you can
expect," she retorted.

" What !
" Will was even more revolted by her ingratitude

than by her impudence. " When you only bring in your wretched
little cart, and I sank all my capital in the coach !

"

" Your capital ? " Jinny repeated blankly.
" You know what I had to pay for the horses !

"

I-
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It was an ttnlortnnate memory to tdr up, and it hdped a
flood of raw lig^t to burst upon her.

' " You're not really proposing I should be your guard ?
** she

asked in a changed voice.
" Yes, I am," he reassured her.
" For money ? " she breathed incredulously.
" Of course. You don't suppose I ask it for love I Business

is !"

Jinny turned on him like a tigress—anger was the only thing
that could drown this dreadful sense of shame. "How dare
you ? *» she cried. " How dare you ask me to work for you
for money ?

"

Will winced before her passion. " You promised not to fly at
me," he reminded her glumly.
" I didn't think you'd suggest that."
" And what's wrong in suggesting a partnership ?

"

" A partnership !
" she sneered. " Do you suppose I'm going

to pull you out of the mud ?
"

Will's Wood was up in its turn. " You pull nu ?
"

" What else ? You find yourself stuck and you come to me
to save your fimeral coach."
" Funeral coach ?

"

" That's what Gran'fer calls it. And you wiU find yourself
carrying corpses if you go on cooping up your passengers in this
weather. Your silly concern hasn't got a tilt to take off, but at
least you might put the luggage inside and the live-stock on top.
Oh, don't be frightened, I won't charge for my advice. But you
being young and raw **

" Here ! Stow that !
" Will banged the floor with his whip.

" Then you refuse my offer !
"

" Offer ? I call it a petition.'

Me petitioning ! " His breath failed.
»>

. >»

" It wasn't me that came with a flag cf truce.'

He snorted. " You'll come one day with a cry for mercy.'
" Me ! You'll never see me sit Frog Farm. I'd rather go to

the poorhouse—to see you, I mean."
Will set his teeth. " Very well then—my conscience is dear.

I did think I might have been hard on you. But now !
"

" Now," she echoed mockingly.
" I shall crush you."

She laughed tauntingly " Pride goes before a fall."
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I^^hall cniah you without pity."

tempUdon of what tl.,v mn^f-lT ^S**^ " TOluptuou. con-

1-d^Te.ch^ L^^SS.i"
.th;; «oi« of high word.

and wrenched it from Will'. Jl.^ i- """f" "«"« «l>e wh.p

fearing he wo«ld^r« hTT^JT'' ^'^ ^^^ *«"C
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was a handsome oflFer
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356 JINNY THE CARRIER
" Carry him in ? D'ye hear that, Nip ? " The ancient

chuckled contemptuously. " That's a good 'un."
" Carry me in," repeated Will fiercely. And holding up his

hand, " So help me God !
" he cried.

" Spare your swearings, buoy-oy," said Daniel grimly, throw-

ing the plaintive Nip another pile of sugary splendour. " Ye
'ont never cross this threshold agen save on your hands and
knees." And sending his knife quivering into the floor, he brought

down his hand on his Bible. " On your hands and knees," he

repeated solemnly.

Will turned and strode out stiffly. He looked almost tall. A
moment later they heard the clatter and jingle of the great

equipage moving forwards and the jubilant winding of the long

horn.



CHAPTER X
HORSE, GROOM, AND BRIDE

Then lay my tott'ring legs so lozo

That have run very far^
O'er hedges and o'er ditches.

O'er turnpike gate and bar.
Poor old horse ! Poor old horse !

Somerset Song.

I

Normally the nonagenarian preserved scant memory of the

we^Tt tL
P^^^^"^'/^-^ ^-gh his youthful recoUecrionwere. But the great weddmg-cake, served up at every meal for

quIJierwifhWrn
"^'^ ?' rir^^ °^ ^^^ '-- ^"^^-P ^iquarrel with WJl upon his feebly registering brain. Fspeciallvdid Nip's standing supplication for his quotf revive anfdeepenthe impression. « On your hands and knees ! » he would cr^

vIn'wL'N'' ''""k^'^
^"^'^ '^^ ^ ^"--^ morsel An^

trivH rSr ^^
""'"'

'^''"J
"' meal-times-as his mistress con-

ier^lZ''.b '"^
°"''' ^" ^'' ""'^^^y ^° P^"^^P^^ ^-i^her him norher grandfather's resentment-the old man would growl erimlv •

u?r^eri;h^^ll•^\^'^.^"°"^^ ^^ ^^^^^ frL in^nquarrel with Will, she had the wretched feeling that if by somempossibihty she and her rival could ever again come togetherhe grotesque oaths of these two obstinate miles would keep thefamily breach unhealed. P

vvol'L 'Tr^r'"\""''T 'Tl'l
''' ''"'''''''' ""^^^ businessm '"^''^ household cares. The rich cake eaten

buted indeed n^ fortunes of Blackwater Hall. It contri-buted indeed no httle to the decay of the old business not

hi?:L ^ wl^r' 'Tu
'^'' ^^^ '^^ -i^ ^o ^he confecri^nerbut through the loss of the considerabl astomer whose hymeneal

< ' (fi
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358 JINNY THE CARRIER
festivities Its absence overgloomed. Marie Antoinette's advice
to the starving to eat cake did not come into the Spelling-Book
otherwise Jinny might have reflected how near they were come
to adopting it Not that her grandfather had as yet occasion
to suspect the bareness of the larder. Unlike Mother Hubbard
he never went to the cupboard, the cupboard always comfortably
coming to him. Moreover, some rabbits shot by 'the farmers as
the faUing crops uncovered them, and presented to the ancient
by annual custom, served to postpone the evil day. Jinny was
hardly conscious how much she stinted herself for his sake so
poor was her appetite become. It was only once-when passing
the big Harvest Dinner barn where Farmer Gale's men roared
drunken choruses—that she felt a craving for food. This
valuable freedom from hunger she attributed to the heat • in
the winter, she told herself, she could always stoke for the week
at the Tuesday and Friday meals so amiably provided at Mother
Cranders That worthy lady would also doubtless refill grand-
father s beer-barrel at cost price. It was fortunate he did not
smoke or snuff. Methodism had its points.
A more serious problem was presented by Methusalem—

growing distended by overmuch grass—and even her goats
coveted an occasional supplement to the hedgerows and the oak
scrub if their milk was to run freely. But of hay or cabbages
her store was small, and these finicking feeders, though they
condescended to eat horse-chestnuts, would not even accept a
gnawed apple. The poultry, too, must soon be eaten, if they
could not be properly fed, and the thought of instructing her
grandfather to twist a familiar neck made her blood run cold.
With such a varied household to cater for, our little housekeeper
began to envy Maria, who, according to Mrs. Flynt, raised her
large and frequent famiUes on everything and anything on earth,
rhubarb-leaves being the one and only pabulum pigs turned up
their snouts at. It was not the least painful part of this novel
pinch of poverty that Jinny felt herself compelled to forgo those
calls with httle presents for the Pennymoles, the Bidlakes, and
the poor and the bed-ridden in general, with which she had
diversified her deliveries : she did not realize that her mere
presence would have been a creature comfort.
But of these pangs and problems the worid knew naught, hearing

her httle horn making its gay music and seeing her stiU jauntily
perched on her driving-board in her elegant rose-pink frock and
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with the latest fancy whipcord edge to the straw of her bonnet.
Her music, indeed, was far livelier than the wheezy notes of the
Flynt Flyer's guard, though otherwise the red-coated clodhopper
who had been stuck up on the coach a few days after its visit
to Blackwater Hall, l-nt the last touch to its fascinations. But
if passengers, other than Elijah Skindle and one or two equaDy
unbusinesslike young men, were no longer content to crawl along
in her cart, that historic vehicle showed scant sign of defeat.
Already when the removal of the hoops in the hot weather had
threatened to expose too clearly the nakedness of the land,
parcels of stones on the model of the swain-chaser had begun to
cumber it up, and when one Monday morning the Flynt Flyer
came swaggering in new pea-green paint, the Quarles Crawler
turned up on Tuesday mountainous with the old boxes and
cypress clothes-chests routed out of the ante-room, and emptied
of their litter.

It was at this point that the Gaffer had had to be put into the
plot. He had long since begun to smell a rat—having a super-
sense for his business, however his other senses might fail—-and
it would have jjeen impossible to heave up the boxes without
him, or to explain their removal without imparting some notion of
the tragic truth. And the truth did not diminish his resentment
against young Caleb's boy or his vigilance against further robbers.
" Carry him in !

" he woiild cackle and croak as he bore out the
emptied "spruce-hutches" to the cart or carefully permutated
their positions in it. Then with hoarse thunder : " On your hands
and knees, ye pirate thief !

"

But these ostentated boxes—while they saved the pride of the
Quarleses—did but damage the remainder of their custom. The
faithful few had been held back by solicitude for Jinny's liveli-
hood : seeing her now so flourishing, the very tail-board lowered
on its chains and groaning under protrading " portmantles," her
last clients save Peculiars lapsed in silent relief, one after another.
Daily poor Jinny expected to see four horses on the rival vehicle
and its circuit extended to Colchester. But that would have
meant for Will a grandeur inconsistent with the petty commis-
sions which he still deigned to execute : it would have allowed
some of her old custom to return to her. And he was sullenly
bent on driving her—literally—out of the business. But he
enhanced the dignity of his profession by copying from an old
inn of the pack-horse days its signboard of " The Carriers* Arms,"
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360 JINNY THE CARRIER

S!?^ \TP'i: ' ^^i*^-^°<>^'
««d five packing skewers. These,pamted m black on the pea-green, seemed to proclaim his formaannexation and monopoly of the local carrying trade

Jinny began to think seriously of buying up from the bamssome straw from the reaped sheaves and competing ^thtTe

wasTd " .*? r"-P""-i- Pl-ting industry. ^Splitting straw

wa "°J;t'^b^'-'*''"P'T ^" '^' ^^^y °^ '^' B'«d, where itwas done by enginery, and provided even children of six and

tcZ? V'^t'^ T^ the opportunity of adding to the family

SouTh;s ^^^^"':^^^f
.«"d °^her things also entered into her

thoughts. The only thing that never entered into them was

h^A .
1""^'^?^

'S.
P^y- ^° ^""8 ^' '^^ b<««s and the cartheld together, the Flynt Flyer should always see the rival

«tr^ ^^r^"^^^"y ^''SSing. In every sense she would

II

prmeS fTom'S-^^l
'"^^'- .^^^^^^^^^'^ sensitive nose wasprotected from flies by green br-icken. Calves snuggled in thehot meadows meditatively chewing, an image of somnolence

tL fi'dl'"
"' "^^*^'.^-

,

^'^^'^^^ - -anure-Laps had redu'dthe helds to geometrical patterns. laU hollvhorks leaned

fbsenr
'^' Ti '°"""- ^"^^"^ conversation was of theabsent ram Rooks were more destructive than ever. Swedeswere doing badly and every one had waited to sow turnips rator rnustard. TTiey had no fodder even for winter stock.^S

Peartree began to worry over his sheep as they munched thesapless grass. In the waterless little villages the ground was

Farl'LT r^,^""^^^k ''''^' °^" '^^«W around pTogFarm as fearlessly as now frequently. «A regular doucher »
was the general demand upon Providence, though it was couched

ZZ fp''^ ^f
^ chapel-in less vivid terms These praversenabled Bundock to work off one of his old aphorisms, savJfo

the coun'trv'\i «''^i,
"° "" ^^^^"^ ^^^ ''^" ^^ chuckled tothe countryside till you see the storm-clouds." « But you

Ws disguT
'" '"^ '''"'" ^'^ ^°""^'y^^^^ P°-^^d °"tf to

sharVfiundlr^'
•'°°' ?''' ^"' ^~"«^'' ^"^ '^' '^^^'^ to

tW >,., •
' ''''"' '^^' P''^'" ^^« ^^s'*^ °f breath. Notthat her evening prayers were left unsaid, but in her apathy and



HORSE, GROOM, AND BRIDE 3^,

more than she had ever been -,«. ,^ V ? r ,
"^ ^"' ="/

from their nest, and drerte^b; L r m:lt" r"!t' !?""
eved vitality and Pvn„;c;*^ a

™°^?^"- Their thrilling-

»i«.ab,e. ^«;thr4rd%lrrfsX?<.rHer"'^''' ""

its dumb pl^ shfhS s.a^J''\''"V''"'.''
''"^" •» Sranf

its eye <,/„« ofrh^tttXt tri^'t^T^i" Sd^^c'dTaught less drastic for her? Not th;,t cfr j *'°"/'^ God do
she must live on, howeVer mutUated L'"^ V

^'^^^^^

conceive her Mandfr^tZ "'V^^^^f'*'
tor it was impossible to

trim his beard 7
'^'"^ "•"• "°"'^ "' ••'» hair and

was out of the auestSn R ^
Oupstone, now Farmer Gale's trap

of worship: of nh"e s!and'l' oTt^e"';"'?"
' "'"" P'^«

Bundock. dTe now began S attend ,1/n 1, T' P""^»'"'y

I >
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363 jnmy the carrier
pastor doubtless served to reassure the girl as to the not alto-
gether ungodly character of his edifice.

She had entered to cart over to the Qiipstone hospital some fruit
laid before the altar at the Harvest Thanksgiving by the one
prosperous worshipper. For Mr. Fallow was still an unwavering
client of hers, almost the last outside her own communion, possiblv
because having neither family nor flock to distract him from his
classics, he had scarcely observed the coach.

In the " Speculi Britanniae Pars," in which he had once hunted
out her genealogy—to his own satisfaction and nobody's hurt-
Essex was compared to Palestine for its flow of " milke md
hunny." And « hunny " was still her staple link with the tall

fusty-coated snuff-smeared figure, stooping over his hives or his
Virgil, both sacredly fused for him in the Fourth Georgic. She
marketed his surplus, exchanging it for firkins of butter and—

O

aberrations of the godliest—canisters of Lundy Foot. And it

was after disposing of some of his smaller tithes—for the parish
had remained outside the recent Commutation Act of 1836—
that Jinny had been thus led to set foot in his church. There
were in those days no floral decorations to mar the completeness
with which the arches and pillars ministered to her troubled
mood. The outside she had always found soothing, with its
grey old stonework and its lichened tower rising amid haystacks
and thatched cottages with dormer windows. But how much
cooler the peace that fell upon her, when she passed through the
old, spiky, oak door and under the long, wooden, vaulted roof into
a dimness shot with rich stained glass. Mr. Fallow had been
one of the earliest clergymen of the century to remove the
whitewash from the old painted walls of his church, and though
the royal arms—the lion and the unicorn—still lingered over the
chancel, there was no other jar in the spiritual harmony except
the stove, whose pipe went hideously up and along the ceiling.

Ignoring that, however, in the effect of the whole and forgetting
everything else. Jinny sank upon a pew-bench and abandoned
herself to the unholy influences of architecture, so restful after
her chapel with its benches and table-desk, ugliness unadorned.
Not even a gradual consciousness of neglected duty could impair
the divine tranquillity.

But the sober beauty of the place might not have sufficed to
draw her again, but for a strange circumstance. One of the
stained-glass figures, dully familiar to her from without as a



HORSE. GROOM. AND BRIDE ,x,

vision had imagi?«i W hoS^rth""*Z^S^^ '"^^fwas mysticaUy interfused ma, her mo.h;, i.
' " ^"''^y

immediately intertwined hZ.A ' '', "'" '""«»" had
even when she at ^we "t' i^^T^"'"l"^ ^^ '^^ '«' *«
apples, the eyes foUowed her aCf,^ ''^ ^'^ "P "" ?'""» ^'^
Mss Gentr/s le«„d^ her^ P~'«tion and benediction.

improbabi.i!:y,an?it'wttrthTn™\SlatV'"' '^'' "1
»^i.er at the first opportunity her'reto^e't^-''p^C:^

suggestion that her moustachrneedS » k
"" '">' *'

graciously intimated-after d,e k^„^ «
ha.r-restprcr, she

attendance-that the debt L,K. ? ^'i"''^>' "' J'""/'
commission charges It was" vast rJf

'""^^''-^^o*''! off in

rumour of her aDostacvI?/ \?
"'''f./or the Bundock-borae

gionists and eLS\e ii"'"'''''
""* ''""' "' l"^ '»"»«-

for a sense of Sd'^tesirTunl "j"" '"'"'"
with the Brotherhood almost reSedh.m"-'^' ^Y'^P^thy
" But it brings its own punishmTt " V !^Z '" «°°^ Spaces.

:' Fancy putting a parr, ove" h ^seU n,^T ^™!?""8>y-
into everything. ITiat's a nr^, j '<>/<*« his snuffy nose

paid forT Or^hafs a crannid^:S„i™y' "•,''" ^X' " "
don't ye put him in the p^rW f

"* '^^ '^" '' «°'-'^*'y

ha;eZ'bTed"w11er;hfc1,1 b""
°"*'" '^'"> " ''« «"«'''

as she imagined Tie Si?nn ^""^''""""oniJyimpostog
his life poL;intr'Lta:'°r^l„'s;;'t"''"''^''°^p'«
more righteously indiBnant«ti,.?T^ 8 """"'' "'^s '"en
quisitiv! as wafnin iH llrder^' h 'f'T! "Ip"^"'"

" I""

around the poor but ^,hZ^' f "^''"'hed them. •' Fussing

human koinS.' mT fXw ^ °'m"""
'" "'''' "''"' °«

fered on behalf of his Darisht;„
~

u°"l^
appear-had inter-

Miss Gentry: he ha/''"tu"d"d ^fe' I'^'I'r'"''
'^'""'' -^^

promise to dear her cott?«f„ ? ^''''"' "-at-catcher to

Mott was P.yi:4t^K^hTs-S 3lSf<S^t°"^'>
«"

bdity for which he had righteously ripudi^ed '
"' '"P""'"

I' i:

(r

^'1:

I: 1

. i I

r:i

^^f V]

M
M

i

'

i

I^^H

f :>• 1 ; : M



3fi4 jniNT THB CARRIER
•

feud. But what was to be expected of the canting crew, the
postman inquired. The new Chipstone curate had called on his
father, and Bundock related with a chuckle how the bed-ridden
old boy had patronizingly regretted that, being on his back, he
could do nothing to help his visitor. *' He sent him away with
a bed-flea m his ear," gloated Bundock. Mr. Joshua Mawhood
recalled a bigger flea in the same clerical ear. The hapless
curate had offered him a ticket for a lecture on " Economy."
." ^me with meBradmarsh way," the rat-catcher had retorted,
and Oi'll show you Mrs. Pennymole's cottage, and if you'll

show me how she can bring up her nine childer on eleven shillings
a week, Oi'll eat your shovel-hat." Bundock, unable to find a
still larger flea, fell back on hypothesis. « If I'd been a Church-
man and a chap in a white choker came to mine," he said, " I'd
tell him to mind his own business, and I dare say he'd be insulted,
though I'd be giving him splendid advice. You know where the
door IS, I'd say, for you didn't come in by the chimney. Now
walk out, or else-^— !

" And carried away by his own drama,
Bundock administered a hearty kick to the apparently still-
Imgering phantom.

Needless to say, Mr. Fallow exercised none of this imagined
prying into Jinny's affairs. Like his pew-opener, whose long
caped coat with the official red border found now a fresh justifica-
tion, he was only too glad of her uninvited attendance, and the
considerable accretion she brought to his congregation. Her
presence freshened up for himself his old sermons : for her sake
he even put in new Latin quotations. But Jinny enjoyed
more the three musicians in the gallery—'cellist, flautist, and
bassoonist—whose black frock-coats and trousers made them as
important in quality as they were in quantity, and when after
they had played a few bars the congregation sang

:

''Awake my souly and with the sun
7hy daily 'stage of duty run,"

Jinny felt herself rapt far indeed from her daily stage of duty
Even the pew-opener shuffling about in his list slippers to poke
up the stove or a small boy, or to snuff the guttering tallow
candles on dark mornings, could not bring her to earth.
And another factor than the church and its mother-angel

helped Jinny over this dreary time. This was her dog. For
only now did Nip emerge into his full caninity, or at least only
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r.!!?"^
^'"°^

^'u
"" '^ »PP'«^«e him to the fuU. In howsoeverleaden a mood she started her carrvine work N.n»« ..f.

tinged it with gold. His bhssful X^atrb^rl^^^^^^^^^
tad, lus upleapings at her as she harnes^d MeThuS m W«gaUopmgs and gambollings roimd that stolider fJurwIuad^'n^his crazy fnskings and cun.etings-who could AsbtXh ™r^£
hU M ^? "

u
'"''''

• ^ J^""y '^^' ^^ ^«s returning thaiks tohis Maker for the sun..ane or the jfood smells r^Knl^^
sciously her heart-heaviness, biddin^erTrfno rno^ ^ ""'°?"

^ard him bark. « Men are bnues and women fod Sl'an'fc^grumpy and customers cruel, but life is iolW on^ «^I ^
and where there's . way there's a W^" A n^^^

and there would be a lull in the ache at her heart
^ '

on^^e^trd'^'^erh/r '°"-K^^
"^^" ^^^ "^^ ""-" 'neton tne road. Then his invincible persuasion that the two wereone brought Jmny considerable discomfort. For WiU ^^istedin his later tactics of slowing down, whether to ta^rstock o Wappearance or to rub in the odious comparison o their re^^^^^^^^^equipages, so that while these were in oroximifv \rf« ^ J

to feel himself shepherding them,"ard 'hTrttn^Tol^
d^\helr^^^" "?J-

^"^" "^^" J^°"y mancBuvrS ol00^ the arst by-way, Nip, not to be baulked, would travel^tween one and the other, growing more and more desperaiS

Z^l g'^^o^e and more distant, till at last, fearful oflosfn

'

boUi, he exchanged his frenzied shuttling between rfiem for f

efedinrveS'f^'
''^'''^''1 "^'^^^ 'etween "he mutu^lyreceding yehicles-you saw Jiim almost literally torn in two

W. ml?^ 1^"^^^°^ ^'°°P^"« '^^ ^° '^^ sl^abby cart, wherehis mistress throned, grim and pale, amid her mam-foM mo^k

III

Tin^n'l'l!'T "'''^' ^'- ^""°^^ ^^^"^°^« n°' Nip's that gave

flur^i r'u"i ''T °^ ^^»^^°
'
"°f «^«n the bass-v'ol^andflute, though sh. heard them with ecstasy, nor the coUects and

^n^'lrk "^I'^T'^ ^"^r^ -^-"^- l' "-tierone pitch-black mght when she had'too confidently ventured out
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to bring first aid-a jug of real tea with some bread and butter-
to poor rheumatic Unde Lilliwhyte, whom earlier that day, whilegathenng mushrooms for supper, she had discovered in a d«eited
charcoal-burner's hut.

««»w.ca

hif^J,^\^ T ^"^"^ ^^""''^ '^*' ^^""^^ ^'^« ^ad ^«rried outh^8 threat of evicting the nondescript from his cottage on the
plea of needing it for a labourer, and although she had beencompeUed to suspend the ministrations which had set Mr. FaUow
looking for the Lady Bountiful in her blood, she felt vaguely

her own. WoiUd, m fact, the Cornishman have turned him out
if Jinny had allowed that all-powerful arm to remain round her

Zlw cattle-market
;
nay, could she not have cheered andnounshed a subject countryside ?

The unsavoury ancient was lying on some coarse sacking in a
clearing still half charred. Literally « sackcloth and afhes

»

Jmny thought, as she groped her way along the glade by thetwmkle of his candle through the chinks of his ramshackle hut.

»^r^^ n • ;
'°'"*'

'"^'f? ''"' ^"^ '^^» ^'^d a cooking-pot
seemed all its furniture. She was horrified to think-as Sie

^lliT n fP'
'u

"^^
'°°^-^f

the prayer for rain might be

fn^^
But to her surpnse the old man was sharing theconamunal aspiration-" a good rine as'U make the seeds spear"-though not hopeful of the boon immediately. He did notwant to be a « wet-'ead," he declared paradoxicaUy, but theground would be harder before the sun met the ^d. Suchsohatude on behalf of soil belonging so largely to the farmer whohad evicted him seemed to Jinny touchingly Chrisrian

It was only when she had turned her back on his gUmmering
hght and got into the thick of tjie woods that they becamf
cunously unfamihar. Great trees that she did not.know existedcame colhdmg agamst her, tangles of roots tripped her up on her
favounte paths

,^
she stumbled into unfriendly pricklinesses ofevery species. She seemed, indeed, ridiculously lost within a

furlong of her own door : how this black labyrinth had got there
she could not understand, but it looked as if she might be allmght escaping from it She was even uneasily expecting one of

wTfl U^^.^LJlI^h.yte hunted to gUde perversely under
her feet, she bruising its head and it biting her heel as the cursem Genesis predicted Of course, if she could spit into its mouth
after chewing some Spamsh bugloss, it would instantly die So



H0R8B. GKOOM, AND BRIDB ^
Cri„*^.tej;tr;l''r ^", '>?" «»" «•« -
mouth f

^ " ""* 'P" «curatdy into the serpent'.

conceit
,

She asked tVeVuetC/tSmo"'"^^^"'^"''"'^
when, after smashing the emntv ^u

A

sdf-reproacUully

knuclcks bleeding, ie hrrrae^-rl'T"' ""*."" ''"
realized that she was far «ff k ! i

^ ,
^ ^ water-hen and

She could not sw^ butten a "wLm
"'"'^

i"'"
'^^ »'••«'•

starless void would not see ,h,M^ '" •""'' " """onless,

way among the willow X droned ^ TT^^ *«""« •""
para^loxically pleased when sh'e S ovTa 1 " P^""-'""''.
lay there some minutes in the ZLZ^ "P'"« ""'• SI"
move on, for the river w™,!^ T^ darkness, not anxious to
"Ul hear'it nppn^riSy^r^'Zll':^^ "7 "^'
the mght were as exouisite Lj .l t ^

.
'"' "^oure of

Wackness a faint suS on o1 iv'lL"'"''^''
*' ""sureles.

ceprible or rather divSe " L^Z ^'° '° '^'^' "*«•' P«-
Wack rather than an adumbrltit^7 ^'' "' ' ''"" '^''^' »'
«h. Wank firmament »me star ^asttritV »;.'T "' " '^«'

wafrl^:riSHTS''lif?s'H^^"^^^^^^^ -ance

^ «'^.." hT 4vS a«
"'"• *' ''**^* "« '""'^ ""

she had not wanted for aul,^ .
"'7 """^

'
«»W as

b« led, she had n« reauJfi^r„f ''•''"
"f1 "« ""<»'* '»

that she was strayed and a-fun«re?T"5 °* '^^ """^^ • "o*
that she had a shepi.erd He waf^'Sl''"" ^^Poweringly
as she watched over her srandf^L M

''" "^'ching, as surely
the Peculiars meant whS"hevJ„T

'^ '^'- "»<J"««h1 what
back to them b-ar w,V„.? ^^ ^' "P '" ''"''X- She must to
church haHo placTfrsS TT "'" ^""''='y- «'• ^^^S,
speak even at Mor^ng Ser^]::t

"^""°»''^- Women could not

i-gl^aio^^is^-^ra^ratrnZr^^^^^ T v-^"'
P--

•oM hers<^, or at C^^^^sht^d-grfw r^a'f„t

it

f
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Inlf^iL^;!!
bfde the stUl waters. Dog was after all only God

spelt backwards, she thought, with a sense of mystic discoveryAnd remembenng aU that Nip had done to bri^ her back To
faith m hfe, she felt he was indeed a divine messen^^r. But then
It was borne m upon her that if she testified her true thoughts,
the Brethren woulu deem her irreverent. After all, it was MrFallow who might understand better, he who spoke of his bees^ Z\^l ^'i

•''"" ''''^ '° *^" " passage from a Roman
poet about bees bemg part of the divine mind. The Roman

SourScr
'

"' '' '"' "^P'^^' ""^"^y» -"°« ^-

IV

Inhergratitudetothedressmaker, Jinnyhad become more than

«^.ri w- S u PfSi''\f^^ ^ "^'^'^ °^ information fromThe Chnstian Mother's Miscellany » and « Culpeper's Herbal »—
to say nothing of the spinster's own sibylline rhymes-enriched
the walk to and rom church, which Miss Gentry graciously
permitted her carrier and debtor to take in her^ckty n«tSunday morning. They parted indeed inside. Miss Gentryplumping herself unrebuked into the curtained three-benchedpew of the dead and gone squire whom old Farmer Gale had dis-

^T'ltJ'"'''^
'"'^' '^"' "°^^^" '° *^^^^^"8« gl^n^es with herat the thnlling announcement read out by the cleric, who afterthe Second Lesson declared curtly-as if it were the most natural

F^o?F^.^ Tm--"^''
Mr. Anthony Flippance, widower^ ^Frog Farm, and Miss Bianca Cleopatra Jones, spinster, of Fox-earth Farm, both of this parish, proposed to enter imo hofy

l^T''''^' /'r't^ ""^'^'^^ °^ '"^^S^ "^^«^d round Jinnyand she saw dizzily the explanation of a disappearance that had
puzzled her, for Tony had vanished from "T^e Black Sheep''
without leaving a tip. the old waiter grumbled. What had ledup to this adventure she wondered, and how was Polly takingher intended stepmother ?

'
^***""»

« Isn't that the Showman you've spoken of ? " Miss Gentry
inquired, as the congregation of seven streamed out, swollen by

S-neisT"'^"'
'^ '"^ pew-opener. "Hie fomenter Jf

" It certainly seems my old customer," replied Jinny, some-wh« evasively. "But I didn't know he 4 living ^'t^^g



«<>•««. GWXMH. And BRIDE «faOim't you teU inc !•« ™.. S**
playhouM t"

"' '** ™» 8°»« «<> turn your chapd i„,o a

f» a playhouse
: he foXcoS „

'""P' '^^ ««" Pl^'-Jy
» this Miss Jon« I " ^ ^'^ ' "^"" "^ « <*apd. And who

cai:^ a-^aS-lSr:t„t t:^, r' « ^-"H Fa™

«pan*4"mi.sTSl«""'l«'»%. her boson.

5«3Tt in the day, o old fif™ ^^/"^t^
^8"" Q""" •>{

Wte of an asp J
•' "°" "'"'"• Venus and died of the

r)^''»«»,»«Pf" said Jinny.

«iy«Het&',,i»">:;;^-<'. "Cuidn. they have

ointm^f:;ir;Se""S g'""P ^°"." "^^
= *- - "0

herself." * ""'' **'«' Gentry explained. "SheldUed

•'wh\n'^ '"",*•' What for? '•

more respectable. Qec^patr? n,L L- vT *"' "^mesake isW comes this Miss Ss to U ^Vr """il,
*° """'• ««

the people were calledS« hf, I T'' ^'"^ ' ' bought
; Y«^it must be a WX"''^^''-"'''"'- f~"''

they ?
>?

a* Bamaby—I meet him f i.
'^ ?° ^^^' '"^S""- I must

stm suddeX. goS^n? '5? "?'^ sometimes." She st<^
fens of a lighiS* "'"" ''y """ '*« the 'evolving

"?|.'*^'^^C'"j:e^"""' '» '""'— »y»P»thy

,
Who ? Ye-es, verv mV*.

"'
t;«

just remembered Miss Tonenin'/l "^. '^^'"'°*'**^- " ^ut I've

"Who said shrwasrorV ''T'"
sometimes became rol^ish

^^ J'^^^' J'""/-'" Miss Gentry

rcajjy j^e the Purley creature—the fair

IK

if
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charmer who rode so often in Will's coach as to be almost
« keeping company " with him ! What a Ufting of a nightmare

!

What a sudden horizon of rose ! But no, it was too good to be
true!

j^^^
" But I never heard she was caUed Cleopatra," she wxMindup

sadly.
'^

" People often have a second name hidden away like a tuck,"
said Miss Gentry.
" But her first name isn't the same either, it's Blanche."
« But Bianca is Blanche !

" bayed Miss Gentry, Uke an exdted
bloodhound. " Only more grand and foreign-like."

Jinny's colours re\'olved again.
" Is it ? " she breathed. But she remembered Mr. Flippance s

address had been announced as Frog Farm. If he had thus
ousted young Mr. Flynt, she urged, how could he be living so
amicably under his rival's roof? Besides, how should Mr.
Purley's second wife, a matron as famous for her cheeses as her
spouse for his hurdles, have christened her girl so outlandishly ?

No, Joneses were as abundant as hips and haws, and this Miss
Jones could only have come to their out-of-the-way parish—like
Mr. Flippance—for reasons of statutory residence, though why
the Showman should bury himself to be married. Miss Gentry
dedared to be an exciting enigma. Perhaps he liked a quiet
weddmg, Jmny suggested, having too many acquaintances in
towns, and with that she dismissed the hope from her mind.
But it was not so easy to dismiss the topic from Miss Gentry's.

TJiat lady was rolling the hymeneal discussion under her tongue.
She pointed out that Foxearth Farm was not in Little Bradmarsh
and was prepared to discuss the romantic ramifications, if it
should turn out on the wedding-day that the bride was dis-
qualified. But Jinny crueUy took the sweet out of her mouth.
Foxearth Farm was in the parish, she dedared. « It's one of
those funny bits, lost, stolen, or strayed into other parishes. I
know because of the women from there who come upon our
parish for blankets when they're laid aside "
" Oh, Jinny

!
" deprecated Miss Gentry, to whom maternity

was as sordid and surrepririous as matrimony was righteously
romantic.

^ o /

But Jinny, innocently misunderstanding, persisted. " Why, I
remember the fuss when the steam-roller tried to charge our parish
for domg up a scrap of the road beyond Foxearth Farm.»
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wh.<iladi«„J,o,«l.^f„™^/»"= ^«» th' four «ep^ by

That gave Jinny a hfppy^r L v ^"« **" ''"•'«'» dnS
«™rk-that woid beI^^"Z ** '^,' «°* "m Gentry the
"Why shouldn't y^ Se "7"/^ "" '^^r"' ^"

'

<»«Jd speak to Mr. HippiS ^'1 .

»''
V?''"'"'! «dtedly. «

I

.
" Hush, chUd, don&"' tL^'L' "rr "*«' •»« »"

jn wedding mat'ters," s^S ^'^4?'^''^'^
'
Men don't roun,

"Nor would I care ;bout theTatreTaJ 'f
'""'''"' correction.

;;But she mayn't be stage."'^
«* °* "'«' P^P''-"

•LdKc runs to li'L-» " uf r>

CoIch«ter romance hovSg^ST T^"- '1^/'"^^ '* *«
Instead, JCss Gentry rem^ked^w ? ".''"' "°' ^««nd.
*a? it could not ^ aS beatv 1""^ *° •""« '"'»™
brams at all could be attracted ^^.v-V^^'"""' ™* any
when they could not aStL^L?,?""* '"""touts, «P«i»"y
attraction and inteUen 4«e piS'",l''''"

°' ™""'" "<^
that of strolling sinn .^ N^" S rTP'^^ »' "" "

'^•itsn'fJr"'/'-"'^"" " '"" ""
a little's.

*""""« °' -">' -»--on," Jinny protested with

"^St?^^ '"- wtrL^-'^' -^ ^ -a so Uttle

„^""'»/ Jinny murmured.
'^

" What^K'bl'Xr^:c^te;^" ?«"''>', «P'-ed.
However, fortunately that horriKlI ijS '"/"""*« *ches f

P'll'd to clear the cotta^ h^^
°^^ Mawhood stands com-

prom^our.ookinry'Xrt'hi^Xith'^.'' was the com-

"&rnT" ^Jl ":'" *' ^-t at once ^
"

themselves ne«" ^^'^ «««> ™ffed. " Bishops thev'll caU

;'wrrc^:d^ia:Srrs"'^-£^ '^^-opH-d."
themselves up against 7h?rl* ^ ^ ^^"^''^ ^^sed. "Setting
ycji're done v^thfw" "''^ Established. Pni so ^af

** But Ym not," Jinny confessed shvlv « T'm .-n i> ,.You are, indeed 1 "Miss GentrT • j ^, ^^"^ Peculiar."Miss t,entry cried, startled. « Do you

Ml
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mean to tdl me that after the glorious privflege of littmg under.
Mr. Fallow-—

!
» Words faUed her, and they also failed Jinny,

to whom this unfamiliar metaphor conjured up a puzzling
Jrffcture of the vicar perched on her Sunday bonnet. The girl was
the first to recover her breath
" Gran*fer told me my mother wanted me to be Peailiar," she

explained. "I can't go against my Angel-Mother." Then she

Sv P""'^^' °«ver having mentioned the angel mother since
childhood, and feeling somehow as if she had profaned a sacred
secret.

" If your angel mother was alive," cried Miss Gentry with
conviction, « it's to our church that she would come-to our
grand old church with its storied windows !

"

A divine thrill ran through all Jinny's frame. Her belief that

1
^^^^ ^°^ ^^^ painted angel were mysteriously one was

•^aled. The oracle had spoken.
ACss Gentry, swelHng at her silence—Jinny heard the silk

crackling—felt herself indeed an oracle. Squibs had his pick of
the plates at that Sunday dinner, enjoying a Sabbath rest from
rats, and basking in his mistress's lap, a black curied-up breathine
mass of felicity.

r b

As Jmny jogged along next Tuesday morning, diverging from
her usual beat to take in the hurdle-maker's home, that lay—
hke a geological « fault "-in the wrong parish, the plan that
toraied Itself m her mind was to approach the question of the
bnde and the wedding-dress by way of Bamabv Purlev, the
youth who had so chivalrously come to her rescue by delivering
at Uckford Manor the keg of oil overiooked by her on that memor-
able journey with Elijah Skindle. It was because Foxearth
Farm possessed this hobbledehoy scion and a trap of its own
that Jmny had never done its marketing, nor come face to face
with the creature of whom with sidelong eye she caught tan-
tahzing glimpses in the Flynt Flyer. « Not bad-lookin' " was
the countryside's appraisal of her, which was rather ominous,
indicating as it did considerable beauty, and conjoined as it was
with a rumour of easy conquests, culminating in the coach-
owner. But a good square look at her had not been attainable,
even on Sunday, for though the family was Church of England-
Mr. Giles Purley being even a churchwarden—it preferred to
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everyday Miss Jones was reaSv aO^L ? ^l"""' "iether thi.
Po^nant emotion mere cuSty " d^eT^' :*r«'>

^e caUedW"heart as the bumble-bees n^w "ratw ^'"f« apathetic

St^** ~"ld be flicked into aS^V,?'""^ *•«« her

"t 'Ttl"''""*
into their tor^/ " ""*'" """ "^^ne, bnt

it;?olrerdtr:ndV^^»^''^^^^^^^^^
was not devoid of SaSe fZZ *' ^""^^ bumWelet
™:" °l'>"">'ngs from Ae Idd, "l^e^ m*^"^^ *' ^'^^^
prongs brown masses of weed inm f i "!° '"""l from their
earned lilce merry devils^^ forks^o"""*

^"'^8 heapsTor
Monstrous fungi clove in nJ^^- "°'^ °°' P>'e to anofL,
and a hawthoS gtiri^i^ S7'" "'"' "»-"™'^^
«d,ant smile. Overhead the s^n

\""'' *=' ''^e a vast
sphere, showed Uke an eye h^ a%r«t' wl.-,'^""""^ thin-clond^'
h«ps and blackberries were int^rfu,^ ' P?"'^'''' "»«• The

reddening the cottages, and the d=,M-
^"«""' "eepers were

front gardens. In d,e orXrd! ,1,
' ^'^ '^ » dieSwere heavy with fmit. '"^^^. ** I^a'-trees and appW

more Bke spreads of must^ so tS^kw^ "T^f^^^^1<X.flowermg stems pushing betwen it .
'^^ ''"der yello^

where was Ufe
; ^eckinf po^t s^L^P ?"P"- And eve^.

feet, and little frogs plij^nglLw « '"*''« Methusale^^,

qmet chewing cattle, pL nMCJo? ^"^ '^"'"''e' of roob

arc &^3 £?to«'ssl
Dnving through an avenue of ITI'a u ^^y pond With two flagged moufd"s fntefc^^^d'

•l;i
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the clearing where the hurdle-maker operated, with his farm-
hoase for base of his combined industrial, agricultural, and pastoral
occupations.

Mr. Giles Purley, a rosy-wrinkled apple-faced ancient, stood in

his shirt-sleeves, looking as pleasantly untidy as his farmyard,
which was full of felled logs and split wood, and bean and com
stacks, and ramshackle sheds. He was planing off knots with
a bill-hook, and as Jinny drove up to the gate of the old timbered
red house, he greeted her with a cheery grumble at the drought
which forced such winter work prematurely upon him. Jinny
was abashed to find no pretext for her visit coming to her tongue,
so she stammered out that she wanted to see Bamaby, and the
droll look that twinkled across his father's face sent her colour
up still higher. " Always wants a change, they youngsters,"
he chuckled benevolently, " whether *tis of work or sweet-
hearts."

At this point Jinny became aware of Bamaby himself, who,
equally in his shirt-sleeves, was smiling sheepishly up at her from
he ditch which he was discumbering with a hook. " Lilies of

the walley they stick in their buttonholes," went on his father
waggishly, " as if weeds was ever aught but weeds. There ain*t

one that showlders his sack o' corn or sticks to his dearie. Sheep's
eyes they can make, but as for sheep-hurdles !

" The note
was now eamest. It seemed an unpropitious moment to tackle
Bamaby.
And to make it more impossible, Blanche herself suddenly

bounded from the orchard, flourishing a great corroded pear.
" Nipped thirteen !

" she cried gaily.

" Not bad-lookin'," forsooth ! To Jinny she appeared in her
bloom and colour like a rich peach dipped in cream : overripeness

was the only flaw her beauty suggested to this girl in her teens.

But the chill at Jinny's heart did not prevent her crying out with
equal gaiety, " What an unlucky number—for the wasps !

"

Bamaby laughed adorin^y from his ditch, Mr. Giles Purley
in simple joy of the slaughter. The pigs, he explained gleefully,

had gnawed at the pear-bags and Blanche was " wunnerful
masterous" at nipping the wasps as they crawled out of the
forbidden fruit. Asps, Jinny found herself thinking, would have
a bad time at such bold hands, though they made the Cleopatra
likelier—she slued her eyes round to see the rings on them, but
the engagement finger was hidden by the big pear, and Miss
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Jones, her gaiety checked, was eve«. K ,!

^'^
she was. "^ "^^^ «y«wg her hlce the intrudei

curl their tails round."
^^

' ^^V l^^ven't time to
" Who ? The lasses > " l- ^ t-

beawiful Blanche vouch'safcd a sJe""'''
'"'' "" ''" "««' *«

secret longer, even from LcarnVrTu '° /""'" *« P"<«d
on the stage with it."

"" »''« ^urst forth, "I'm^i„

:«S«-'"
Jinny gasped.

*fp-^;i«&t^: sssT '

^'^^ '^' ^"'"»''«'

where}iUM^h>»; «P^-^^^^^^^^ Parley. "And
slut indeed-I wonderwhft v^r m?^ u T'" ' ^ circus-
"hafs Mr. Honeytongue X; Tohm

"" "" '^"'^"' <"
'
^nd

'l^ion hurdl^Lket iCg^ff^"
^''" ^' ^^™''y -^ Not

Wait till you see me » col^ b "

.^

^P'X'Jr^'ruT^- •-"." ^i« His parent

«t LtrtTnrotthttge^rs""' Jr^^ "«•« •»« '- •• sh.
ti« stage-prSject reWnSS h r h:A""'|TM''"i '^^ ^'»- ""^W to be worked off first « iS; ,

"' ^'''^'^ Pievance
he ejtplained to Tinny '< B,,??^.' '?" '^^ " P''^' *<= wood,"
-to strip 'em w&i„st ,1 's

"""" '""« '" '>"""«
» a pouring rain-thftime ^"jd t^" ^'

''"'i
"^^ f-^I-dressed

naked now " "* "" ^ou to dry
! If you was

and «*;ioy:d 'tLs^Star"'"""^ '° "° P""''' infusion,

asked him h^stify"
'^°" "'• ^"PP^"«. Mr. Parley I " Ji^y

•""Stfz«;-rk tt'^o'h"^^
"

'° """"'

liantly. with a de^t^" '"' ""«"'''<» ' " »he flawed bril-

^i^^^

II:
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" She's gone to her dressmaker," said Blanche simply.
It was a doable blow, and Jinny winced before it. In that

twinkling of her eye Blanche seemed years younger, diaboUcally
handsome, a nipper of buds as well as of wasps. But a worse
blow awaited her, for she had scarcely regained her composure
when the distant sound of a wheezy horn and a sense of an
impending avalanche brought Blanche into bounding activity
again. '

" Why, there's WiU !
» she exclaimed with a comic, happy

start. "And me not dressed yet !
" And without a word to

the httle Carrier, she ran gaily into the house.
Frantically clutching Nip who was about to spring to meet the

coach, Jmny cried vague thanks to the hurdle-maker and hurried
Methusalem down a by-way so narrow that she could hardly
squeeze through the untrimmed « werges" neglected of Bamaby

VI
When she heard the coach well on its way again on the Chip-

stone road, with Blanche divined within, she found hersdf
possessed by an unexpected urging towards Mr. FUppance. She
had no real round any longer—only the hours to fill and her
grandfather to half deceive—and perhaps, despite Miss Gentry's
own opimon, the bridegroom might yet be able to prevent her
being cut out by the rival pair of scissors. The truth was,
Jmny fdt a physical need of the toning up the Showman somehow
imparted to life. To drive around the rest of the day with
practically no business but her own thoughts would be too
dreadful. He must surely babble happily about his bride, and
apart from the interest of her identity, some of his glow could
not but radiate to her. And there was Caleb and Martha to see
too—how were they faring, these dear, simple creatures, too long
unvisited ? But then—thought that froze the heart !—had she
not declared she would never set foot in Frog Farm again ? No,
she answered herself defiantly—and no memory of hereditar^
quibbling, nothing of her sense of humour, rose to trouble the
reply-all she had said was that WiU should never see her there
And Will was safely chained to the Chipstone road.

All the same she looked round apprehensively and with wildly
tearing heart before she aUowed Methusalem to lift the latch of
the familiar gate, and she had somehow expected so great a
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transformation in the f^i^u^ ,

^77

Jh.
had tot ,«„ it, d.=:3pri«Si« ^cte ^ '"~" "^

h«, so unchanged did it apieaT^ TraT th.^ "^r"" "=""«*
gone, but thdr absence only made it m„ "^ '^«^ "««
moan of the doves was as r^iT. • ^" "' "'<' »«''. and the
on her o«, hearth (Lleb" ,^Tr,":i

*'
'T"!' "' *« ''«''«

keeping „.i,h ,h. scenerarislTas tW ?r '~'i"'
'" "»« »

nnged clouds from the raS hL„ ^t*^ v""
"' J"""" A^ne-

th. pleasant pungent sr^ottSS-M^ I'
"" ^"'?'"«' ""^

half smoke, half emotion ^.n;„,v "',''" 'J"* «* tears,

circled face wascapabkof.^ZLXtT ""' '"""''^ '^-

door'''^?Zh^K"':\JS" «V- " ".e house-
Martha emerged at a hobbh-nt „ '")"'"'»« agitation,

glow, i«- face darkened *^ «P"n-girded. Despite the

4^S;e'^^ld\^i;;S;tr.'^"ed. .. I almost thought

-e «X S.ri'^d'bSrme T/^l' "f^; ^ J-"X was
" Good morning, W ' " LS M ^' '''";/ ''"'^ kI-o^X '

"

need a carrier nowl&„ ''±^"^ ""'X- " We don't

Jinnys d.eeks tume^Zr:^-^y'^^'T^^ , .to you—only to Mr. Flippance " * '^- ' haven't come

::
Y^ cL* .J;;;!""'"''^

""" » 'p«* «» him.-

The missus means he's aK<./4 "oil
Jinnys relief, and indeed LtfAjlf"'' fP'^?"*. ""hing to
to her twitching lips " Mnl^ / ''""'Kht a smile back
hi-If into his'bits.*Sr IX^be"" "«T\*«^'»ame as when Qi was » ..,

*^ " "P '"th the sun,

sown."
° " »•« a scarecrow, soon as the wheat ^

said^iTl^i^d^~ "" ""'^'"^ y™ '»8^" - a scarecrow,"

tirK^dfh!"^' t"^r z'zi'r °"°™ -^-^
winter beans, and 'arly reasInH •

^^'^'^ °^*^ ^^^^t and
Barley but ail the ^i^l^L^i::Z[^XTj^'^ 'P"^"*

Not as a scarecrow." said MorvV, ,
^^''^ ™<^-« m'

*""'= "*^ ^r«» was watchin' over
^^

Not as a scarecrow," said Martha severdy. '

Oi wam't a scarecrow
ploughin'-time,^-bein>

»

III kl
I

<

•\l:'
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set on the
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middle boss to flick the ^vhip, and chance times when »twat too
frosty to plough CH went to Dame Pippler*s to school.
" I never heard that before," said Martha.
" Dedn't Uke to teU ye," he confessed, « being as 'twas too

cowld to howd the date-pencU, and the book-lamin' leaked out
twixt the frosts. Twas a penny a week wasted."
Martha saw their visitor was amused at this revelation after

fifty years of wedlock. " Jinny wants to be going on." she
observed testily. " Look at all her boxes."

Oi'm proper pleased to see *em, for as Oi says to Willie, Qi
hope as you ain't hart Jinny's business and grieved the Lord.
Ye can't sleep, Oi says, ef ye've grieved the Lord."
" Then Mr. Flippance must be a saint," laughed Jinny. But

she was touched tto tears.

Caleb had, however, not finished his apologia for his lack of
learning, and was to be diverted neither by Jinny's jests nor his

Y^l^*s
gnina^s. "And in the summer," he explained care-

fully, " Oi got to goo out with my liddle old gun agin they
bird-thieves, though peas and pebbles was all the shot my
feyther ** '

" Can't you try some at Mr. Flippance's window ? " inter-
rupted Jmny, fearful the fretful Martha would soon close her
door upon her.

" Oi'd have to stand sideways for that ! " He pointed to a
hooked-back casement. " Fust he kivers hisself up, then he
opens hisself out"—he chuckled contemptuously—« 'tis *in
dock, out nettle,' as the sayin' goos."
Jiimy Hfted her Uttle horn to her lips and blew a blast so

hteraUy rousing that hardly had its echoes died than from the
Uack. casement framework a red unshaven face, like the rayed
nsmg sun on an inn signboard, dawned above clouds of flamboyant
dressing-gown.

"Jinny! Hurrah!" cried the apparition in delighted sur-
prise. " The very person Vv^ been wanting for weeks !

"
In the effulgence of that great rubicund sphere of a face

Jinny's mists began to dissolve—after aU, with aU his faults he
belonged to her rosy past, to the good old times ere black horses
or red men had arisen to rend her. « Then why didn't you let
me know ? " she smiled.

, " Just what I was thinking of doing. So glad you've saved
me a letter. Never was so hard-worked in my life. Good

iia£i
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now
mormng, ma," he threw to Mrs. Flynt, whose set face

^^.'^'?A°;*''"?'^. "^^^^ " ^° ' '^^' breakfast
?"

Ye could ha smelt it afore seven, friend," said Caleb ffrowin^^ur as Martha grew soft. « And the missus a bit^tri^'t^Tyf

^jVAmllate? Pm so sorry. Why, I thought it was Will's

repro^c^^^^^^^
°""^'P' ^"^^'' ^^«"^'" Martha said

** But you iiate food spilin'," Caleb protested.
Not so much as / hate spoilt food !

" said Tony « Not thr.ta good housekeeper Uke Mrs^FIynt would reaUyTt' food ly!^any more than you your wheat-patch " ^
« ve'd^are^'rfl!''^^'^

^''^'
f"^'

^'' °' ^°"^ ^°'" '"^^^^^ Caleb,ye a tare to have more to sleep on."

sevlr^r'«^Ir.?r
°"'

'^r'i
*'^''°'^' ^^^^^^

'
^^ Martha

^e^ws."
brain-work for them that have never been

wc^k'^to'fltdo^^^^^
'^^^'" '''' ^°°^ ^--^y- "I'-

J^
And there was no such hurry to get the com in," Martha

cajl^l-'clbXr"" '" "" "^^'^ ^^^ ^^ "^'^ '^ '^
" ^t what work had you got, Mr. Flippance ? » Tinny laughed"Getting married. Didn't you know ? " ^ ^ *augned.

She was startled. « But you're not married already ? "

van^rVlf"
"'^- ^^^ '^* ^»^y ««y^ * Yes,' you think allyour troubles are over. But they're only beginning."

to a frown « I?"'"''^
'" ^^ whereupon Martha's hardenedto a frown « Marnage is no laughing matter," she said, with aglower at her husband. ^ "* *

fol^!' I?"*^""^'
•^"- ^^7°' ' " ^°^"^^ Tony. « What with thetonus and questions and ceremonies and witnesses and what not

^ss7lJ:J';^r
-^ ^-^-- - order-it's worse than'a

*; But you've had the rehearsal," Jinnv reminded him

« i/^f,/°T°^
^"""^ '^~''«- N°^ y°"'^« got to help me."

W ^' /^
^"^""^ "^^^ enchanted at this smoothing of the path

rion.^'' «'r'^-,
"^."' ^'"^ ^ ^"«y'" ^^ Protested prSSisionaUy. « I can't wait tiU you're up."

*^

f ^

|
r

!



" Jimy, too butjr," Ifartha conoborated. And in Iwf «i»,a«. to b. rid of the giri. ri.. «ncon«ouJy cluSrf to mX"

"Wait
!
W«t

!

>' B!r. Hippance .houted down wUdly. « Do

STad" • ^ ^"^ "* °" ""• ^'" "» <*»"'' "essinp on'^our

thr,"uul"'"'^'"""'^""'^>"*'J'«««'J''P- "TT^f.

." {'" ** ^""^.Wore you can say ' Jack Rdbinson.' »

fiery «'S" ' *°'"'^ " '"«*"' *""
'
" ^-^ »'« «'"«1 » •«'

Martha had hurried to her kitchen to bring in the belatedbreakfast, and the convulsion into which Jinny's last r^I^appears! to throw Caleb was left uncheckedry ^fj^lrf^*

^n^rf^t::^ - ** "- "^ *- --p*'- <" ^^ti

»t"J*^' i*!'
flabb^'gasted him^" he gasped, getting his breathat la t. How can Oi, says Oi, ef Oi'm a b1ioy4, Qi saw "

l-rhirtlat'Ccl^ge!:!^
^''""'' ''"'' anlbL^r^

"-W ;!l'aS'aty^°" " "^ ""' »»'' "« -". ?-«>«'•

stili'^nTZ asf keeTI
''"°^"°^'"" *='P''''"'*^ "^^•uu iuucing, so as to keep down my wages. Oi've not thV..Ws same as the min, Oi says, and can plough mrs„ch..nular-same as them and cut and travc up my7or^L"!S?Bdl ^vens as felt the teeth of the, sickle^^'^dar anl^^^started and co,Jdn't work no more, though doZei« tL^« 0. can sartify bein- as '.war me wh« tied my SS~

Sh T- u
' ."^''

u^*
^y'' ''« another woman iooi.'behind him to be lamt how, she bein' in conHnement^«master he wouldn't Ksten to nawthen. Oi'U givf^u etvploughm; was all be promised, ye>re onny a buw-oyT^obsnnaaous hke, and CM stayed on a bit, not misuS 5feSof tea Ae wives brought, all hot and sweet, and the bi» „aM^w,d, pillars and fower on us thrashin' and ratdL' of fTe b^oak floor, jolly as a harvest supper, and Bill Cen^Sat ^



Wh« for, ^'cooin. ^S^J',,/ "-'' "Si «y. „„,„.

•gog, had .till ,0 „", fJS "!*"« "<* »« «» »«">oriM
agiin. ' '" '^g^teimum as to why they were

bu'w'i^ °' "5^' """^ «" « 8it marri«l. rf Oi'm a

H.t:";ht';':2S4''-f^-:p-^^^^^
Ins renewed cachinnat.on frT^. ^j- ,

°ccup»ed the period of

Caleb to offer to show hi^r tK.
"^^'^ag. Her action rem nded

raised to admit the coach Uen /^^ "ahles ^vith the old roof
he hastily inquired how h./l' ^ T* ^'

'^ ^' ^'^ indelicacy.

He would do Vm th^ustfc^^o ,^?K .^°"»», Caroline's time,

iad been against pu.rii~« S^^eV "inT"'
"'

'"li'T**"->t the " great old dugeabv "T/h '?"' '^''"~"
himself so mOi the rh^m,? k ° """' ^n"* ingrariated

such startCg pricts^n.u„d ."' "'Tf\^'"^'' ^"^ »«"«»
" enough to LdVl^J Tb * "^ *" '»"<' and lodring-

trouble with Martha is'^Z " * ?' *"''' "y"'" " ""»
what she wants." M^nSi!^ T'^ T *"= ^'» "^^s
for her from he Lunnon Ca^. V^'""*^ "f " P'^'
Wd's House, even in LunZ^^T"^ ''.''*°« '''« '<» «''«

>bout the ChristTCphrTjleir d'-^P'\'"^ '^ "^ ^
M^nha called it-' AndVe\rd' *":

;l°»'^;'>:,tt«^:

' I i

ill
t

'iff I;



39» ^jmin rmcjhxaamt
Somebody, husband o» Sister Pother, was baptized by Elder
Somebody Else ; and she wanted me to goo and do likewise."
" But you are nearly one of them, aren't you ? " Jinny wniled.
He looked imeasy.
" Oi don't want to be baptized a Jew," he said plaintively.

"Martha she argufies as Paul says tag are the Jews, bdn'
Abraham's seed in our innards. So long as she calls us the
Lord's people, Oi fair itches to be one, but that goos agin the
stomach like to call yourself a Jew. Same as she was satisfied
with the New Jerusalem part, Oi'd goo with her. For ef the
Book says, • No man hath gone up to heaven,' or * Whither Oi
goo, ye cannot come,' that proves as heaven's got to come to us,
and happen Oi'U live to see it droppin' down with its street of
pure gold same as transparent brass. But Oi won't be swallowed
up whole like a billy-owl swallows a mouse."
"What's that you're saWng, Caleb?" said Martha, now

perceived back at her house-door.
" He was telling me about the Lightstand," said Jinny glibly.
Martha beamed again. « Ah, it won't be long before that

light spreads, though now the world is all shrouded in darkness
and superstition. But salvation is of the Jews."

" That ain't writ in the Book ? " inquired Caleb anxiouslv.

^^

" Salvation is of the Jews," repeated Martha implacably.
"John iv. 22. There's nine of us now in Essex alone, the
Ligbtstand says, not reckoning London. They don't know
about another that's on the way Zionwards," she added mys-
teriously.

" Meaning me ? " said Caleb nervously.
" Meaning a man with brains and book-learning," said Martha

sternly, " and he's ready to see you now. Jinny."
" Well, nine ain't no great shakes," Caleb murmured.
"We are the salt of the earth," Martha reminded him. "

A

pinch of salt goes a long way."
" Ay, when it rolls in a pill-box," Caleb reflected ruefully.

" And how's the old chapel. Jinny ? " he said aloud. " Willy
never goos now."

Jinny coloured up : one of her pretexts for apostacy seemed
null and void.

" I'll see you when I come out, I suppose," she said evasively,
as she followed Martha within.
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VII

text on the wall • « WK^n vJ^P^P^ f*^-
.
^^ brown-lozenged

« bL« „^
d«ssrag-gown a, from gr«,y paniers.

He «^ J •
J'""''' ^""y «"'«'«* fro" Ws breakfast-cap

to^^,"^fr'it„?tec'r^i^«'- ^«-. "IV.

the unicorn, she's got it to the life '
» ^^'^

n,od^W'''*« oLi'd-J ^:^,?'" 1^"^'" ^^^^ ^^«^-' blushingnuaestiy. Uniy I didn't like to hang it up then becai«i. TM

raaa«"''
"*"" "^'""^ ''""' '^^ ^ » ^ from," «id Martha,

: I'M
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* All, that gay deceiver !
» sighed Blr. Flippance « H# t^M

Jinny, who had seated herself on the «>fa, carefully steadiedthe dipping manuscripts as she replied with a forced h^mS.7
Ah, that s the trouble. He won't take part in a Church

Z"ZL^^t''tr' ••'' «°' '» consider'ihe oTd foS!!:.

htetftt tlestfid':""'^'"'- " ""« "' -^ "" - '^
"You don't mean me :

>» said • ., colouring under his

trXfm^^n:^;''"^"^^
^^'^ '^^' ' have^'tte-tim:

Rovlf S,-"^!
'^'""^^ ^°"''*' '^^^'^^S °^ ? Surely the TheatreRoyal, Chipstone can run to that ? » And pulling a protrusive^roU from a pocket of his dressing-gown, he^unfufled kS

^y, exposing a poster with the coupled names of AnthonyFhppance and Cleopatra Jones in giant letters.
^

"ThMm^rt '^^~P^^'-^r h^ breathed in a ravishment.Ihe moment she told me »>er second name was Cleopatra Iknew It was useless fighting against the fates
» ^

But have you bought our chapel then ? » Jinnv inquired.Bought your chapel ? " Mr. Flippance was mystified, '^y
.
on earth should I buy your chapel?" ^
r^^l^:;^Z^i;.

'^^^ ^^^^^ ^ ^^^° ^ ^^-- ^
- ^^^

—

« n^l T^''*''^,
"^^ suggestion away with a jewelled hand. « Only

W^re^^^^S^Lg ."J"^" ^"'' "^^ "P ^° ^-^-^ -^ ^^-P^-a!

sein^^^^rint^^tise a^^^^^^ ^'^^ ^^« ^^^^^^^^-^^^ ^<^

« PhJ!7»
"
w"*" MT*^

the other pocket of his dressing-gown.Hans
! He rolled up his poster reluctantly. « Cleopatra

marned was ? But now that the bridesmaid's settled— . » .

But she's not!" said Jinny, more alarmed than when hewas trying to cast her for the bride, perhaps because the dangerof being sucked m was greater.
^ uangcr

.
" Oh, Jinny

!
» He looked at her with large reproachful eyesand mechamcally threw bacon to Nip, who had at last sniffel



»0«S^ CWOH, AND HHIDB ,..k» wsy in, and who, fommatdy for Mar,!.,.
^ *

« .«e « reached h« carpeT «Y^ „ ? ' «)nipo«.«, caught

^8 aa regular and re:!pSS;bIe,IS rhlr'f*T " .'"™ *'
She ham't got a parentTndy tfle W "^^ '? " ^^J"-
led a wandering life, d,e hadn't 11 * ^'^'^^ -^^ •""»«
n«;« thought ^'d desen a, Jd^V "»* '<> "any in. f

" QCTtanv"""'"';^''?^'
'^"''' «'" know her."

a Photo^aph'f^m ^^fe-^Str ''"•S"'"'^''
^' «'-««!

proccM," he declared prouZ "kLi, ^"^^""Ar'*"

""CJ;""''";-
"' ""^ "-'' Good'^g'aglrei f?i^-««yP«

derful breathing imageTjec^i^!) °"f,- ^" " *" ™"-
«ejn«daaeopatras»WgtoSt«r" 1T ''"' '"' "^^
doB she had last seen wdk;n^„L **''"•'"»'" Ionian
""ning a part.

^"^ ''°"'" "«= ««P» of a toy hous^

;;
But she's married !

" she gasped

ppp«ce''°'^y^°tt-sUVZJ''''''l,^, -er
!

" said Mr.
ke turned it sunnfl/onSa "K^'''^t? ""»' "'
the,e znarveflous mushroonlTf " ^ "^'

'
^^

' *"'« «">« of

I tutnedTeprTchMy on''^IiS:;"«..X'
'" T^jV' ' " »«

Jady." / on Jinny. Vou nearly shoclced the oM

»al^«ed.''"''r"^'^''r ^?".''" *' J^*- '" Jinny
looks taller." '

*"" ^'^^ " ^ «"• Duke's sisterl^^

« Bu?h'l' ^'S^t-Ue'L"' !?«^';'«rP>ained paradoxically.

a»ny heard th/ca'pitl^L^^t^iX »' "^"^ '" '°"''°°^'

*a?s:rir;tr4:: ^^irr'' '"-^ '^^ ^«' »"
position to demonstrateT, on thTt^r P"" T"" "« » a

««.d...-
^PP'^^nces are deceptive. Tley were just close

p:^:Sy-I1^------H.s.^^^^^^^^^^^^^

.' f
i
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d«noanced the Duchess as a ** squeaking doll " whose ** goklen **

hair was spurious. ^

"Now you shock «^, Jinny," said Mr. Flippance severdy.

" Pure as the driven snow is my Qeo, stainless as the Lady

Agnes, shut up in that great oak chest on her wedding mom, sweet

as her namesake, Bianca, in The Taming of the Shrewd
" Why does she tame shrews ? " asked Jinny, puzzled.

" That's a play by Shakespeare "—the name not occurring

in the Spelling-Book, left Jinny unimpressed. " A shrew is a

vixen."

This natural history left Jinny still less impressed. " That's

nonsense," she said. " A shrew is tiny and lovely to look at,

with darling rounded ears. I buried one the other day, and its

eye was as bright as life."

" It's only a way of speaking," he explained, " as you call a

woman a cat, Katharina's the polecat of the play that her

husband has to tame with a whip, but Bianca is a dove, gentle

and spotless."

" Doves are not so gentle," said Jinny. " They peck each I

other dreadfully. I like vixens better, at least they seem fonder]

of their family when you peep down their earths."

Mr. Flippance, who had never in his life seen either a shrewj

or a vixen or a polecat or observed the habits of doves, was takeni

aback. He had even a vague sense of blasphemy, some andentj

religious images whirring confusedly in his brain. " Understand!

this. Jinny," he said sharply, abandoning the shifting sands ofl

metaphor, " Qeo gave Mr. Duke her companionship and heiT

artistic co-operation, but as for marrying him—bring me thatj

Book !

"

He indicated the precious volume which Mrs. Flynt had lef

in the parlour for his study of the text-evidence of the Christaj

delphian teaching. But Jinny took his Bible oath for granted

Sincerity and righteous indignation radiated from every roun(|

inch of his face, and Jinny, despite her farmyard experience, wa

too nebulous in her ideas of human matings not to be shaken

In truth he had been vastlv relieved by the discovery that tl

couple had pretermitted i ceremony and chat he was save

the tedium and expense of a divorce suit, though he wondere

why Mr. Duke with his meticulous book-keeping and contiactj

should be so ^oose where women were concerned, while he,

averse rom parchments and figures, had a proper respect for ti



»o^sB, aaoou, uat BRtDB ^
f«

Jinny. tb>„^htnot't^e;':?,^.''*<'».•""-«''Ae ducal W,^,, „,, „„t witho«a^^n«h?^; j-'°"""'*'"«°«'
<l«ln't want to live in the carav7n ,f '"""""'« djMrust. « She" Nn » k- 1

caravan, she Drotestivl

ti^V««;e!^stfv;aStSH^*-- "'«-
of the piece, abnaing ^dJC'TZ^ "' '^>°'» *' ^aW"
«ti»tic aspirations. He^»t"LVI^"" ^"'^ «=Tioiting her
aunt had left her aU h^r^onT r^ ^'F'^ '">o.vin|her
">«« of the famous Qeo^t^aVf Si% " J'""^' " *«
whom she was christened,^^^^L^" Co-'o^ionist, after

ec)ip«edthegaietvofA«l,^r,.j«.^ "™ a year or so am
" Was she^o TeautM T^'a'wd"?-.

^"'y'' ""* "ippodrome^
" I was in love wid. her mVSf-^""'^'

^"""'hat awed.
lepKed simply " n,!, fi,"T ' '" "y y°«V' Mr. Hippance
tS coke-bra^„ at Aetcte "^'^ «?'"? "^'^ ^.J ™"nd
f«I that no man was wo^t to cWkT ''f ^T.^ "'»<'« y°-
shoes. And her niece as vLL„j l

,'"''' °* '•"''«l>t-K«pe
•amt grand manner."^

^°" ''"™ ''°"''"==» perceived, has the
"Then why did she keep company with Mr n..i, . ..

D«k« a^d^-Si'es^-^hXI'^^crie^ "show me the httle
He looked at her fierX^s del?-)-

^"^"« '•"""

cherubs from the air.
^ '"'""•^"S a rain of coroneted

|«fa^lge't-tho«S^JS^ ^sprtSS/" l™^' obfusoation.
though the children often itf.'^'^ ""^""^ o" her round,
compromise her f " pursued T^;., . .

^'^ *' ''* <«"««) to
chetubs a reasonable time to

^^,"'?P'""'>'' after giving the
«ver dare break away^*'Lm™ ^'"•. "."' ""8''' ^'"d
her last farthing on Cfng UmS.^-thtf '' '"^^ ^"^
an nght with the marionettM .A i

'eginm-tc. He's
Rippance admitted mi^'l^^l'PrB" ^O" '"^ h«e," Mr.
no more expect to please ««T kr u "' ^^ *" actor he could
a bushel, k ^^tZZ^^^t *'" *° '"7 ^'^ "''''en in

Vantoccini-but what car^w?, ItJT"^ =°^ 8° back to hish on the nail-the'Zne'Xt:!" °~A ^he broke Wth
iHe wound up, with

partnership,
'" appreciativean

mean. And I ask you, ma,
sniflF as Martha re^tcred,

>/
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not only with mushrooms but freshly fried bacon, " whatwoman
of spirit could do otherwise ?

"

Mrs. Flynt beamed assent, and her apparent acquainta|ice with
the facts contributed to lull Jinny's uneasiness. Surely the
pious Martha would not connive at scandalous proceedings.
Relieved, she sat silent; wondering—while Mr. Flippance did
jovial justice to the encore dish—what the Duchess would think
if she knew that she. Jinny, could have anticipated her in the
rdle of the second Mrs. Flippance. And Avhat would Polly have
thought of her as a stepmother, she wondered still more whim-
sically. Perhaps between them trhey could have made a man of
him. She had never seen his daughter over h?r cigar and milk
or her sense of Polly as a pillar of respectability might have been
shattered.

" And how is Miss Flippance ?
** she said,

ilis face' changed suddenly—rain-clouds overgloomed the sun.
His fork fell from his fingers. " You don't know what daughters
are," he blubbered. « She's left me »

"

" Left you ?
"

" Ask ma," he half sobbed. It was infinitely pathetic.
" Don't let it get cold again," Martha coaxed.
" I can't eat." He lit a cheroot abstractedly, and the old

woman and the young giri followed his silent puffings with a
yearning sympathy, while Nip begged, unheeded.
" Mad on marionettes is Polly," he said at last. " The moment

I got rid of 'em, she packed up my things and was off."
" Stole your things ? " cried the startied Jinny.
" No—no. She knew I should be moving on for the banns—

Qeo likes a quiet place—so she left me tidy. That was her sole
conception of her duty to her leg^ pa. But she had always
looked upon me as a tiling to be tidied—not a soul to be loved
and cherished." He wiped an eye with the sleeve of his dressing-
gown and asked brokenly for his brandy. Martha hurried to his

bedroom.
" But perhaps your daughter*ll come back," Jinny suggested

soothingly.

" God forbid !
" he cried. « I mean they'd be at it hammer

and tongs. Perhaps Providence does all things for the best."
" But where has she gone ? " Jinny's sympathy was now-

passing to Polly, as she began to grasp the true complexity of i

her exodus.



I've with, I ineaii-„a.oriZ,St,l!^ "?]*"*"»« ''«<»a«'t
ch««monger f Pony iwT^TS^f f"" "^ » "•""to^o
when we played Ireliid &(^ mf P ''•' '<"»*"»' ranny
" Is thaf^yoT^'t ^tl^1 '"P?"»l>k people." ^ ^

cnidly. for PoUy. rSrcoun en«~t* '•' J»"y»<J"fr«l
doubts. countenance it again stiired up her
Mr. Flippance was aneered afr~l « r n

can hold up her headw& 'ij,'^ I
"" >^' "X Cleopatra

Ae Und. But it'. h^A" he „-j dieesemonger-s widiw in
flicking hi, cigar-aA moumfX fat' th"-"'"?

'° P"*<» "^
be left without a daughter^ a eriit 'uIT'' -'l!"^

" »
have stage-managed everything.! t '""''how she would
tragedy of hissitu^ationm^^-^i;^;'" .^ "•' ""«" ">«
I was always one to wear mv lk.i,?' ?^' "y emotion—
his eyes on it again ""noSi^ 7.

"" "^ ''«"«•" He wiped
thank yo^ ma," he'said a,^^„r^ "" P^^ "l^' P°"y. M^
little. .. Havi youS a c"^^^f?PPJf<:?

«* ^he'brand;
out a careless quota. "yZZ" h. '^fl^ j"«"^g himself
his glass dolefdlv and t.„j ^ w explained, setting down
astonished linr^ItholhM/""?^"""^^'' half-crownw Z
«ip doesn-i-foi^t lS°o"ttff."""' "^ " *' ^""'W

•• v:: rr^i'ifjhen fc?.!^^''^fi^--^^^-on the contract

"

^ ^^« demanded money

as';a^^t"K;w&CX'-'-^half-crown s^^^

He shook his head « !»,« u
objections. It do^n't do ^ou^'C t'"

^' *"«"*-

« Bu, 1^' J^r ''"* '° «"ar ver^ low hib_ »

said,*;'JS'.
""""' o-'y "^l^' Miss Parley 1^^;^.,,. ,,

«
I
mean Miss Purley to wear the low heels-,*,i, a Miss Jones

it

((

daugh

What?
Blanche Jones is her

ter.
name—she's only old Puriey's step-

I

(• I-

'W L
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Hr^rtedup. "Then Mrs. PurleywasformeriyMrs. Jones?"

oJ^"?'"i ?* "^^f^
*^* surprised Martha by the waistand begaVi waltzing with her, while Nip barked with cxdte-ment. ^ «.wic-

« Quiet, Nip ! What's the matter ? " cried Jinny, smihng.

the bVdfary?"^"
' ^"'^ ^^" '^ ^^^ ^^- >-^^e

" But she's not really a relation."
'* All these Joneses are one large family," he said airily,

friend liiUdl,"
°**''^ ^ relation," Martha pointed out. "A

" Really ? I must study the stage-directions—I mean," he

" But I know aU the same, for we weren't aUowed to marry inOUT own chapels, leastways not till after WiUie was born."
Well, anyhow I'm sure Qeopatra would prefer a relation,

l^wfrh^apdo^^^"^"^''^^^^ It's necessary, ma, you

*• Yes—her husband's a churchwarden," said Jinny

«K.ll
!^«'Sj^«'*len J Hurrah! Better and better. Then b,

M^lf;:unXT' '""'^ ""' '-'"^'^ ''''''^'''

"
?"lH*'°^^ ^"'f'

''^^''^ J'^^^*'" J"»«V reminded him.A husband takes over his wife's Jonesiness. Bless you.
Jinny

!
He seized her hand and dragged her likewise into tiiearc^ movement. « Now we go round the mulberry-bush, the

mulberry-bush, the mulberry-bush "

Caleb, coming past tiie door at tiiis instant, stood speUFound.Had Mr. Fhppance been really converted, and was it tiie joy of
tiie New Jerusalem ? Or had Martha now « moved on," andwas this the new dancing sect of which one heard rumours ?Martha s caperings ceased at sight of him. " It's the wedding "
she said somewhat shamefacedly. « I'm just going to picfieyour wahiuts, dear heart," she added sweetiy "And Tinnymust be getting to her work, too."

'

At which delicate hint. Jinny, faintly flushing, rose to take

.}LT^' ^'lt^y'^\''^''
^^^ **^^° ^*^^^"S ^'^ impatience, was

already gamboUmg hystericaUy without, before she remembered
sne had forgotten the very purpose of her visit.
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Act On»-is the very dSdTo; ,h.
'^

•
^^^ ^" "J"*-

Jhe had ju.t got dS^: CJut „n «,W^r « '
'T"!"'™"

*"
1 Aould have been ^tunyyZforJfTj^ *?*^ Othemwe
French friend of vours-fthT b«rHZf f ^ "' "' """ """derful
you won't be a briEtS vouV^^:? A^'^^'

y"" ^««- But if

and the wedding breakSS 'Z^'lZ^'t '^:Z^'^"^-y"'be at Foxearth Farm and T'm /./ • ^"^ refusal. It'll

Pagne. Well, thanT'you a mHr ""? °"""' °^ ^^"' <*a°i-

Yumonst
!
" came his chuckled answer.

li

h
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perturbed a'bout tTe SuS^ess, lin^^^^^^^^^
^^-^^^ stS

visit, not to mention thThalfirol^^^^^^^^^
^^"^^ ^°' this

was still more hearteneTti^ri^'l^ieftl"^^ '71^^^^ She
a letter from Mr Flinnanr^ .^ ;• ^ i ^*^ Bundock brought
did not findt^S'irjS su't\rT ^° ^^y*^™
fed she was only plaviW ft «^ ^ ^^t' ^' ^°"^^ °^ake her
respectful of H%l\^^~r^'^t^rl^^^^ ^'^ ^^^ '^
of unreality

:

indeed she was^alreadTbdnVLJd bl^r¥'!I^°^Chipstone artist. The dress woo k ^ ^ ^^^ ^*^^dmg

dubiously that she woiddbTLdlfT-fT' "^'"^^ °"t sS

-wtoatiL^rK"^^-;t»A
h« r?af^S^'-rraw^^' ^""f"^.

""8^"« " -'ch
>^ur answering 4'vo:"-t:l^^^ZotZ J..^^ -"»
to go there so much. I often kiU—he.Xk i T ^ ''^ 8°*
one stone now. So you're Jrb^HdtLali'x^^^^^

I
"^

1

( * I



J9* ^ juBn im cjomak

bu'^'^* "* ^ "^'^ "^^ J^' "*"^ "^ y^ ^
" It tf my business," he said in an aggrieved tone. « Didn'the ask me to be best man ? As if in this age of reason I coSdtake part in superstitious rites !

" ^

"
J,^**°'*

•** *°y superstition about marrying," said Tinny
I m not so sure-tying a man to a woman like a doe to abarrel. But anyhow, why drag in heaven ?

"

- « f;<2"**r*™^ 1" f^**^
^"^ ^ tuppose," said Jinny,

they riJrow r'

°°°'*°''
' ^^ "^'^ "^^ "^" ^°^ *^« ^^^ -^

« J.8*^
y**" throw one when your sister got married."

" Maybe. But I didn't Ijelieve in it."
" Then why did you throw it ?

"

He hesitated a moment. « They say if you don't beUeve in
It, It's even luckier than if you do."

"wcvc m
Jinny laughed heartily.

u Ir™
"°^ ^°^"^ •

" Bundock declared angrily.

« n7°",r'*^ ^ shouldn't be laughing," said Jinny.

^fP^.
"^«/««dle wiU give you an extra prod next Sunday."

What do you mean ?
" ^

to^!^fi^!T*^- ^^''y^y J^°°^ that church is a double

Sl^^r* P.^"°° '^''*^' y°" ^° «*"P ^"h 1^8 sennon, andthra the verger wakes you up with his rod."
Jinny laughed again.

to"i^^ 'ttTJ
" "^'^

^"'^u^^- " ^y^^ ^^^'' ^«« forcedto go-all the labourers on the estate, poor chaps, dead-sleepy
after the weel^s work, and that rod used tipu«gle 'S about Nowonder dad chucked both squire and parson."

It doesn't happen in Mr. Fallow's church," Jinny assured him"Because nobody goes!" And Bundock huiied off S
^l^^T ^'" ^°'^ ""*^ J^"°y «^^ J^« bag heaving Jth^
nurthful movement of his shoulders.
Somewhat to Jinny's surprise, ACss Gentry from being Qeo-patra s alternative dressmaker developed into her adorer, it

appearing that the lady displayed not only proportions mospleasing to the technical eye-« just made for dothes" Ms

?r t« i ^f.^"fP»5^^
«°d to he married by a minister wouldseem to her httle better than living in sin. A very paragon of



J»
family in the »io^natt'^^T*^'*''«^''"d«Md

«>mpel the fair client to at^d u3 K
"""'"•' <"" "« once

Jam in.te«J u, Jinny', i^" "fj"
her travelling to FoxearA

doubt, of a«,pa,Wi,"aculaclT ""'^"« *» J^/i'
«;«>«,«„.. While Mi«<Ct^a2JL";"'r\"''' «««0^»
l>eautifnl and .tin goIdenjSrS

"fended to the bedroom of her
of. old oak bed,tead?a„?p„^lf^?"'P^ » « atmo^phe^
-th the «cond Mr.XZ^^t'T- ''""^. J^''^ '«»"^"om which enjoyed a .i»2,if

d»iry_a cheerful speclclMi^une from 'Zy^^^ 'Pf°'^\^'"io^r^^^.
Bh«chen.adechee,r^S"^^r:^« t^' bulkier editioH
ver«tion irrespective ofW au^"?" ^- ^^''X »ade con-
rator

:
indeed a «cond pa^ ±,7;^ .!?" '"«^"^ "'' ""abo-

monologue would have l^T^L'^C"" *' Niagara of
A. a great musician can ttk^ ?. • ^* ^ """•

Aeme evoke endless toScadt, e^Tr.""'''*
"°"^ """ »" "l *»

duphcarion^ parallelismran^pS^uS"' "T?'""^ "^^the whole into another keyXveT '',?"'* *" transform
of a smiple happening, like ^er C;"T '^^ 7".»«^ » »ut
*«<»'"y Aat a hen had iS ft °lh

?ck chicken, or her
"riey, without for a mnm-n. • "* '" *e hedge. Mrs
or the draining ofwhey »uH

!"'"™?'i"8 ^e milling^ ^•
"ent ramifyifg and „tu^''

.""P""^ » '"«al discSirse A»
remind.! A* of Kelc^uT^l ^'f -rf^«>.W I
»o five, on these September aW.l,.'"^ ^y '«>» three
perched like bits of U^lt^'TZ'' ^'""^'^' °' »"A"8^
a ceaseless chattering, sh^^ ducfcL ""'^"*"' ^f' 5But she soon ceased tohearM™ pi *' ^""5^8. cackling. *^

'?«ad«- Very famiha°«^Xr5n °^'JT" """ '"««d by the
cheese^oth, or straw-mS^Mt^.r"- *PP*'' ^«, tub. press
•mew by heart It Z^X' .

''•' °»« readable artide rf^
Mrs; PuW s^melr *t S^a'dTr^ ^':i"^

'^"^"^^^
a b"ck-h',;.ed. bladc-wLwd h "h '""?"* *« '^""^ of
Incorruptible Patriot ?J. iff P''"*^ thereon. « The
People's Rights.

. 'uVF^tSer MTl ^-PP""" "^ *»
Pnde and dory of his Cou«^" "*

»'«, ^''*"'«* • • • TTie
attributes ascribed, with a n™Z' ' ' '' ** *"" a few of the
-ersatio. to a certlUn^r^^^^f.f.^^

111
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learnt ittnA Miss Gentry, was really and tmly ** a love,'* having
defended Queen Carolme when Bfiss Gentry was a schodgirl.

Queens were as liable to ill-luck as herself, Jinny began to suspect,

recalling that Egyptian asp, and she became a litde anxious for

Victoria, who now came to figure in her dreams, as defended
against French fire-eaters by this black-avised man, with the
protruding nose, retreating forehead, and weak chin. Somehow
—it was unintelligible when she woke up, but quite clear in her
dream—the defended Victoria was also herself, for was not
Henry Brougham " The Father of the Fatherless "

?

Adjoining the dairy was a room, lit from it—to avoid taxation
—by a pane in the door. Jinny sometimes had an uneasy sense

that Blanche was inspecting her through that pane. Otherwise
she hardly ever encountered the vespacide, who betrayed indeed
no sense of rivalry, for the relations between Will and the little

Carrier were unknown, and Blanche wouldj in any case, have
considered so humble a personage negligible or at least nippable.

For if this handsome creature was—as she had struck Jinny

—

a shade overripe, it was not for lack of volunteer pluckers, and
the mutability which Mr. Giles Purley had gentry derided in his

son had been even more marked in his stepdaughter. Fortunately
Will was unaware of the episodes that had preceded his return

to England. And not only did he regard himself as the first

male that had ever squeezed that fair hand, but, untaught by
its prowess as a waspkiller, he believed her a passive victim to

his own compelling charm. And the apparent perfection of

Blanche's surrender was the more grateful to him after the
granite he had kept striking in Jinny. But the mobility which
had hitherto marked Miss Blanche's affections was now manifest-
ing itself in a novel shape, for like Miss Gentry, she had come
under the spell of Qeopatra, though a very different Cleopatra
from the ardent Churchwoman who revealed herself to the dress-

maker. The Qeopatra who magnetized the cheese-maker's

daughter, and who, carelessly abetted by Mr. Flippance's sketchy
promises, filled the ignorant girl with dramatic and palpitating

ambitions, was a queen of the footlights, an inspirer of romantic
passions, and in her unguarded moments—as when you sat on
her bed at midnight with your hair down—a teller of strange

Bohemian stories, a citer of perturbing Sapphic songs, the

melodies of which she could even whistle. What wonder if Mrs.

Hemans—^Blanche's favourite poet hitherto—began to pall ! She
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contain nX, ::Z^^ « O^;,?,? 'Z"",t»
"""^^ »

Jinny wa.iX strut'ur^S^«,™/;r"'^ '""'«'»• *«
l^mty «hatV7a„Vgl^r"ouS'bfir.rl'^^-

™'
drawback that prevailed over d^^W „f J"

'"" "" »

and even over Ae glamour of ,L, ^"^ '^""' '»«"'.

pagne. But when sheSbw^ "^y"""""? "ectar-cham-

Ae would certainly not 1^„ ?„,'"''" T™'/ *"" "«>*" *at
carrier," in a flame th!t ^^ w .

'' \P''" '" " ">»« common
paper/jin^y^t"^* acc^^tclrSr'n-

""""""i^' '««««>

Ws half-crown, which she h!2 I j u ^'PP"""' ="* "P^^ded
-i<«ng presently ',!:uldl'^'Z<^!L;^j/,^^ »» "

In prevision of the great davTe kftTa ? 'T'\
gown, cleaned it, and bfthe aid of M;. r ""I""* ''" "^^
gave it a new turn mLTX^Z^a^ ^'"^^ ""* » '''' °' 'ace

Jinny, thoughX h^ hitt,r *"^:S T"' alas, be pawned !

pledge or redeem thin , l"°
'"""<' ** Pawnshop only to

man had ^w «nk to Bamfby ffutT
'^^

!^'' "' " "««
unpromising performers. h..t-J'.i.v'.'' "" '"*^ '° handling

of a dress rdj^ST^re «~ ^' if°?«\i*
"«'«"'<* *« absent!

b«n inducS^oXr ^^^ 'f "J"" '^'•'J'' "'•°. ha™g

to a simple " I do " ^,, •
'
"' 1""^' •" confine herself

idea of a'^Laidngpart SJ^I "°J'
^' ^^""^ <'"%• ''«'

enough be£ or bXfnge" i„''trUt,rB '*:?' ""1" T" ««
ring an elaborate jov-pel alc elfi^

Bradmarsh church to

every property and accesM^ o^ ""? '° ^'^°"' " '>^«

was foetus reason, doubS tL, Jr
?™°"'' "^-"'- ''

the rival dress to ^'r^.^^Jr^Xf^^t^.^!''

thS'il'Mrs:r;:b;:lSri^e^^^^^^^
was to, entangled with Miss PurleytTrse^o^rtfe^S

/^
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board, the ceremony had been fixed for a Saturday at ten, and
on that morning Jinny had meant to rise with the sun, so as to
do the bulk of her day's chares in advance. What was her
dismay, therefore, to open blinking eyes on her grandfather
standing over her pseudo-bed in his best Sunday smock, whip in
hand, and to hear through her wide-flung casement Methusalem
neighmg outside and the cart creaking

!

" Am I late ? " she gasped, sitting up. Then she became
aware of a beautiful blue moonlight filling the room with glory,
and of a lambent loveliness spreading right up to the stars
sprinkled over her slit of sky.

" Tis your wedding-day, dearie," said the ghostly figure of the
Gaffer, and she now perceived there were wedding favours on his
whip, evidently taken from Methusalem's May Day ribbons,
which he must have hunted out of the " glory-hole " where odds
and ends were kept.

Bitterly she regretted having excited his brain by informing
him of her programme. He was evidently prepared to drive her
to the ceremony.

II

But it's too early," she temporized.
" Ye've got to be there for breakfus, you said, dearie," he

reminded her.

"No, no," she explained. "The wedding breakfast with
fashionable folk is only a sort of bever or elevener at earliest."
He chuckled. « Ye're gooin' to be rich and fashionable—

won't It wex that jackanips ! Oi suspicioned 'twas you he war
arter the fust time he come ga\vmin' to the stable. Ye can't
deceive Daniel Quarles. On your hands and knees, ye pirate
thief I " He cracked his whip fiercely. " Up ye git, Jinny,
ye've got to tirivate yerself. Oi've put the water in your
basin." '

" But Gran'fer," she said, acutely distressed, « it's not my
wedding." "^

" Not your wedding !
"

" Of course not."
" Then whose wedding be it ? " he demanded angrily. « 'Tain't

mine, seein' as Oi'm too poor to keep Annie though she's riddy of
her rascal at last." He seized her wrists and shogk her. « Why
did you lie to me and make a fool o' me ?

"

So this was why Gran'fer had embraced her so effusively last
night when she avowed her programme for the morrow; this
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bunday." ® *""6 • Ui m seventeen come

sal^e rielvtrytat^n" '^" '"^«' =" ''»- f"' hi,

H.hadb«ns,„„^'i7r,S *' '""'rri'J day °* -""'"ce.
of his unrest, and Nip's ra^IW ^'P'"* "''^' ""*= "use
Wm. 1, was'not^Zve^^ shrrr- '' '"'".'^ '"""^ "!»»
that MetJ,usaI.m loo „as "ff^ fe^ ^ftT"'"."^-^ ''""^'^
that she had foreotten to »^ i

"'"'"«' °"t in horror
assured hin. she haTn«(go^J" iXd^tht- •|"^i"«'^

*«
being occasioned by the loss of M^Vk ^

th« void in her whole
h«n a gnawing re^nUndirsince

° yi "t" ' ?""' "•"' had
not indeed unt^y_Sat hei wort

''•

^"l '""^gining-and
imprecations on " the pfr«e"h^° "

"" «""'' "" ^^^ '""« i^o

n^ S^le^^riZyXj"rr"'' f''-^
''' "" «-'' her

of the dialogue, unravXe hifl?!"^'?
'"^"« "'O- word

waful it seemed to hiS^Vw,?''' ""^PP'^hension ,• half
dmes. " ''°"'" hM eagerness to clutch at happier

I'Awedding, rheain'.:rr^;:^f--''^«i"

"Annie."
;;Aiinie? Which Annie ? »

« OM m' ° c?VT ^°^*- '^iah's mother »

^Z.'t;o^^::„ :^:i- "-
'

''•» ^ ««d of n^ne, a

shi^glrh^rtrtl^ttoc'r"'"t*' *' '-=' "" of
trembling all over ^ "^'' " "»*= him, for he was
" Would you like to see what I'™ ~,-

!>imilar-sanie to what your Great-Aunt <!„. i.day she married that doddy UttirDau - Y " """^ ™" *«
make a fool o' yerself similar-same Whl' ^ '

""^o"'"' «»
demanded fiercdy

^"U"" '^m'- Who s the man ;" he had
" You don't know him, Itold you-it's a Mr. Hippance ! "

'M
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\

A beautiful peace had come over the convulsed face. " Flip-
pance

! Ain't that the gent what's come to live in Frog Farm ?

That's a fust-class toff, no mistake. Uncle lilliwhyt? should be
tellin' me, when he come with the watercress on Tuesdar. as
Mr. Flippance pays a pound a week for hisself alone !

"

That was the point at which her grandfather had kissed her
with effusion, crying :

" Ye'll be in clover, dearie ! " while she,
licking her chaps at the bought of the morrow's banquet, had
playfully answered that there would certainly be " a mort to
eat." The prospect set him clucking gleefully.

" Spite o' that rapscallion !
" he had chuckled, enlarging there-

upon to her on the way the Lord protects His righteous subjects,
and enlivening his discourse with adjurations to "the pirate
thief " to take to his hands and knees. Had followed reproaches
for hiding the news from him, reproaches to Mr. Flippance for
not calling on him, not even inviting him to the wedding : sooth-
ing explanations from her that Mr. Flippance knew he was too
poorly to go that far ; assurances she would be back as early as
possible.

She ought to have understood his delusion or self-delusion, she
thought, when he had clung to her in a sudden panic.

" Then ye will come back—ye ain't leavin' me to starve ! Ye
won't let that jackanips starve me out ?

"

And when she had reassured him, and caressed him, even
promised to bring him something tasty from the wedding break-
fast, he had gripped her harder than ever—she could still feel
his bony fingers on her wrist—but of course they actually were
on her wrists as she sat there now against her pillow " ye'll live
here with me—same as afore !

"

" Why ever shouldn't I ? " she had answered in her innocence.
"We'll always live with you—Methusalem, Nip, all of us."
What unlucky impulse of affection or reassurance had made her
stoop down to kiss the dog in his basket—all her being burnt
with shame at the remembrance of her grandfather's reply,
though at the time it had touched her to tears.
" God bless ye, Jinny. Oi know this ain't a proper bedroom

for you, but Oi'll sleep here if you like, and do you and he move
up to mine."

She had put by the offer gently. " Nonsense, Gran'fer. You
can't shift at your age—or Nip either."

"Oi hain't so old as Sidrach," he had retorted, not without
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When Ch was bonkka » ^"^^ °^ «^"^«" better than

under this di«pp„i„C„f^.^"'^ f« W' aged bZ
wedding morn ;

"
.

^"^ *<» you say 'twas your

^?pt?4tnr"'"'^^ ^'^"^ *-. "f-ed a iresH

o'doSr^
«'-'"

'

Can't be my weddingmorn yet, only three
He let go her-hands « A,'n'<. i

:;
Oh ! -inSdCdV*' "'''"''^' « ^'''^ B-O-r-h."

I don't go to Lp no" ' ^ "' '" """^"g '» *« morning. «

sleep .he%?tX::ret;I STe^":!?'*^'
" ««- ""^ed »

"GoawayfGran'fer<»r£'°^'*f'"'"' "''he!"
to deep." "• she begged franticaUy. "Let me go

ffV'^^^ ;;itf^' aTe"J'^' "L™-
Nobody shan't

had to cut a shiver to stio h ! ^ ^V weddingK.akej'^ But «
d«arie f

» '° '*°P •"' '»88«'' and crakin', hadn't (^

shej^edd'e^peVatfy"" "' ""^"^^g^'ke than humble-pie-"

^poZr^^/r'^' -- ^••« -tried. Oi-a .nap

butt"^"'
''"' "'' "'^P

'

" She clutched at the beribboned

the tallow candle on her bedside Tit ^^^^ '^°"^^^> «he lit
operated as mechanically uton^^^^^^^ '^""^l''"^

'' ^°^' It
hoped. ^>^ "P°° ^« instincuve habits as she had

M,/-*

fti<

'1

ill .:t1

. 5-;i

. 1

11
mi

P -! i«



400 J^My THE CAHRIEII '

" Good night, dearie," he said, and very soon she heard him

undressing as usual, and his snore came with welcome rapidity.

Then she sprang but of bed, pulled on some clothes, and ran out

to release the angry and mystified Methusalem from the shafts

and to receive his nuzzled forgiveness in the stable. But when

she got back to bed, sleep long refused to come ; the sense of her

tragic situation was overwhelming. Even the great peace of the

moonlit night could not soak into her. It was impossible to go

to the wedding now, she felt. When at last sleep came, she was

again incomprehensibly Queen Victoria hemmed in by foes, and

protected only by "The Father of the Fatherless" with his

black whiskers. She awoke about dawn, unrefreshed and

hungry, but a cold sponging from the basin her grandfather had

prepared enabled her to cope with the labours of the day. She

looked forward with apprehension to the scene with the old man
when he should realize that the grand match was indeed off, but

she could think of nothing better than going about in her dirtiest

apron to keep his mind off the subject. The precaution proved

unnecessary. He slept so late and so heavily—as if a weight

was off his mind—that when he at last awoke he seemed to have

slept the delusion off, as though it were something too recent to

remain in his memory. As for the scene in the small hours, that

had apparentiy left no impress at all upon his brain. In fact, so

jocose and natural was he at breakfast, which she purposely

made prodigal for him, that the optimism of the morning sun,

which came streaming in, almost banished her own memory of

it too : it seemed as much a nightmare as her desperate struggle

against the foes of Victoria-Jinny. The lure of the wedding

jaunt revived, and the thought of the domestic economy she

would be achieving thereby, made her sparing of her own break-

fast. She had a bad moment, however, when her grandfather

suddenly caught sight of the horseless cart outside.

" Stop thief !
" he cried, jumping up agitatedly.

Jinny was vexed with herself. To have left that reminder of

the grotesque episode

!

" It's that 'Lijah !
" he shrieked. " He's stole Methusalem."

" Hush, Gran'fer !
" she warned him. " Suppose anybody

heard you !

"

But he ran out towards the Common and she after him. His

' tottering limbs seemed galvanized.

" My horse is all right," she gasped, catching him up in a few
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^. " I wa. too tired y«terday to put my cart away, that',

aJmy «« 'tt f'"g.,r'''"''"t " ^"- " ^«''' -^ ho8*-

C«n^.^ B„, y. w. never let me put no padlock on J^
"Your horse is there safe-cone and see ! "

said fill„ .fn ^P^•"«'= " """. "mt as in my barn," he

X
The overlooked cart proved a blessing, not a calamitv fr>r tK.operation of padlocking the stable-door before thT^'

^, to don her finery and slip oflF to the wedding unseen e;en ofNip who was supervising the new measures for Methusllem^ssafety. Cunosity to see Miss Gentry's creation Jn
." u J

combined with th^ pangs of appetite^and her aLp^^^^^^^^^

ITT ^« -^^^TPt-tion'irresistible, and Kalcltedthat she could be back by noon, and that Dott^rinJ^!! I-

hSn'cr"*
" "' ""'^' "^"'^ ~Ksri!::

WTien she reached the church, she found the coach «»f!^-j

black horses looked handsomer than ever with their red w3di^!
iZ^lt.t

tl«,P"-g««n poMsh of the vehide reduce^ler toa worm-bke humUity at the thought of the impossibility of hercart taking part m tody's display. Evidently WiU hadbroui'the bridegroom from Frog Farm. Out of the com-rTf ? *"'
d.e espied WiU himself, Inning lu^U ^n uX/and hSheart thumped, though all she was conscious of was d^e indent.^ngru.ty of his pipe with the occasion, the Xe, ^t^tork-coat and the posy in it, buttonhole. Fearing she wasW^e humed mto-the diurch. But nothing was goL onrthouah4e size of the congregation-far large? than „sual-,™s fn

pISv-Lt'^^^M ^'^' "" "» ''«» °f ""y of the w^din^
hTLVi^^'u '*; ^'PP»"«. ^""l ^-fter imperceptibly salu in.

hrve^S"''T''''r?,''
'"'"'' '"" " «" P«% half pleatd"?iave mused nothmg. half uneasy lest there be a delay. W

Ir t

,i».»*I

•f



402 JUmy THB CARiUBft

ing over a Prayer Book in search of the Wedding Service, ahe
came ^or the first time, and not without surprise, on the Kfth
of November Thanksgiving "for the happy deliverance of

King Janus 1 ind the Three Estates of England from the most
traiterous and bloody-intended massacre by Gunpowder : And also

for the happy Arrival of King William on this Day, for the Deli-

verance of our Church and Nation." King William's arrival struck
her as providential but confusing—for though he had apparently
detected the Popish barrels in the nick of time, how came there to

be two kings at once ? Suddenly she was aware, by some ringing
telegraphy, that the bride and bridesmaid had arrived outside
in a grand open carriage. Mr. Fallow in his surplice came in at

the clerk's intimation and took up his position at the altar rails,

the musicians struck up " The Voice that Breathed o'er Eden,"
and then there was a sudden faltering, and a whispering took
place 'twixt parson and clerk, and Mr. Fallow was swallowed
again by his vestry, while the clerk disappeared through the
church door. It was realized that Mr. Flippance was not in the
church, and it was understood that the bride's face was being
saved in the vestry, where, however, as time passed, the agitated
congregarion divined hysterics.

Jinny—thinking of her neglected grandfather—was what he
called " on canterhooks." Had Mr. Flippance not then come in

the coach, had he been carelessly left in bed as usual ? Catching
her Angel-Mother's eye, she received a distinct injunction to go
out in search of him, but she was too shy to move in the presence
of all thore people, though she had a vision of herself frantically

harnessing Methusalem and carting the bridegroom to church in

his dressing-gown—^would carpet slippers be an impediment to

matrimony, she wondered. Mr. Fallow came in again, looking so

worried that she recalled an ecclesiastical experience he had related

to her : how one of his parishioners, nowadays a notorious Hot
Gospeller, had " found religion " on the very verge of setting out
to be married, and had passed so much time on his knees, absorbed
in the newly felt truth, that it was only through his friend the

bell-ringer stopping the church clock that he was married by
noon; if indeed—a doubt which ever after weighed on Mr.
Fallow—he was legally married at all. What if at this solemn
moment of his life Mr. Flippance should similarly find re-

ligion ! She devoutly hoped the discovery would be at least

delayed till he was safely married. Good heavens ! perhaps the

^ffi^.f-:/



«y«, she went li^Idty^T vijr*"*''^ '^^ congrega/„„.,

Wt Jkny but a pIu«.;alZrir,t?. 'o^fr/ "!;^ ™PP»«
"deed, but so ghastly that dMoittT. i

'""^'' "^ «>mp<»ed

Mid hardly recognizable as M^r ^o^^-haired
; of a brides-

th^t it was^she Ser swaJfhv^"?'^" "^^ °PP°^t« '"son
glory of silk and flowemvW^!&' "P"'™' ^-^ »d
» appallingly queedy in her '"ami^r f t^^"'" '.

"' " ^'^"'^''e
the rival dressmaker, that her o^T ?'°" ""''" *« "' of
emphasize her shabbTnl and d' T'' «°T '^""'^ •"« ««
voice ofMrs.PurIeyexpaStin,„ni •"''?• Acoustically the
note, but through aSTnS!?/'"T?™' '^'dominant
Miss r^ntry ex^lai^tagtt^^brideX tVt^ "^' ^™- <"
brought the bridegroom wer, n„? ' -^^ ^°'^' "Wch had
ance. Not unproKZ oftK:"' "" "' *"PP««-
s-Me animals, omens »>.„„

T

' ^"8"T were these
Mr. Flippance

!

^^ ^^ ™"'""''- So theyW brough"

»o longer smoking placicUv ™ V k T^" """''• ^"^ "as
with Bamaby and hfSrr <it'\ ^ \"' '" "g**""' Parley
sa.. the Purfeys pos^gtwari >'^!*'"';/"«««'«^ ""^
the tower, fantasdcally*fi!^^fj)^'" fl^^'"''' '^° found to
the belfry floor amid die^1^5 j ^''PP*,"" on his knees on
one bell-ringerseCd to LTi?''^*' "''"'''"^ ''" "en the
or a, least *f the^„

'^"' '" ''"'^ °^ *« bridegroom,

quest, though he sLme?! " '' '"" '*P''^ *' "Wect of her
Ws «arrow"brimmeTS±r ?°" T^' "^^ Miss Gentry in

lliey're waiting for everybody. Tlaf. d,. j„k. ,j ;, ^ „
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" I don't mean the gravestones."
" Look ! There's a French inscription. And that name must

be Flemish, see !
"

" I haven't time !

"
.

" Why, what have you got to do ?
"

" I mean, you haven't got time. It's your wedding !
"

" Don't rub it in ! What long grass ! So we go to grass—all

of us. blanks for your Bible, by the way !
"

So her apprehensions had been right. It was religion that was
bemusing him.
" So glad you like it. Come along ! " she said in rousing

accents.

" All flesh is grass," he maundered on. " And rank grass at
that !

"

" It's only thick here because they can't mow this bit,"

she explained. " Too many tombs !
" She plucked at his

sleeve. .

" So it's hay we run to !
" he said, disregarding her " O

Lord ! Mr. Fallow's tithes, I suppose."
' Well, why waste good hay ? He's waiting for you."

W^ell, h/s got plenty of time by all accounts."

I mean, she^s waiting," she cried, in distress.

" Is she there already ? Look at that bird cracking its snail

on the gravestone."
" It's an early hiTd—youHl be late."
" Don't worry. Tony Flip never missed his cue yet. Funny,

isn't it, how it all comes right at night—especially with Polly
there ! Perhaps she'll come, if we give her a little time."
" But have you invited her ? Does she know ?

"

" If she don't, it's not for want of telegrams to every possible
address."

" But she may be in Cork, you said. You can't keep the bride
waiting.

"She shouldn't have come so early—^it's the first time I've
known her punctual. The early bird catches the snaU, eh ?

"

" But it's half-past ten ! Aiid there's a crowd too—I don't
know where they all come from. Come along !

"

" One can't consider the supers !

"

" Well, consider me then. I've got to get back to Gran'fer !
"

" The true artist always has stage-fright. Jinny. Give me a

moment. I'll be on soon."

«
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".AU right." She wa. vastly dieved^ "^^

nng ?

»

""*'"/ relieved. Have you got the

it -dSy^JSt^JL'Xirrr- .'" '

" And whisking

Anaons and remoraef,,! 1. """^"y-
,
she said,

feverishly in theC^^' ?^"""' "" he' l™«s. gaping
•ounding i„elevantl^ taher br^ 'Z W^'

"^ """^ " ^«P«
IJce a neutral. " I'd for«,7trT". u '^PP*"" watched her
*« Piwe," he eilatoT,!, .,**l*'

"O""^" ""» away m,h

be a leading lady. whyTot s^fcrp^ti " " ""'' «°'"

ifU only be heU ^er a^ST' m™ """m.'
8=' *' *«««.

marionettes? 1 <Ck th^fl-
'^ ""'^"

' ' »"''' '» the
that sin feU the anMs B^f "^ ''T''

^'"^^'"'' Jinny-by

::
H«e it is

! "X-pot^"]:;^;"' «"»« --^ »^ 4-"
Just my luck!" He took it Sy.

temiidtl hfm
'"" "'"' *' "- » P"" and wonderful !

' she

t.pwti't'S:,^'^''"'' P-- "« """Xi"* me." he

Whips an^d scorpl^s.„h"fY" •'^'' ^n^""'' *« 8-»*!
old colour. " It's KtuwL i \" ""'' '"' a little of its
a". Jinny, a lovdy^^* Zo",„?'^

*"' "^^ "?'«» ">'• Aft.,

» you i-sn't to be'^pS^;:^!;'!^. -<< P"» an her money

-aWt?:Lg^^I^„f--to<^ B^^^^^

Go ahead-the ™s.„,ea.hed vicri^'wia^ «tX.»
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They moved on a little. He paused at with sndden hopeful-

ness. "You don't happen to know if there's a great oak chest

with a spring lock in Foxearth Farm i
"

** How shmdd I know ? " she murmured, apprehensive now for

his reason.

He sighed. " Well, never mind—it'll all be all right at night.

And what's it all for, anyhow ? * Wife of the above,' " he read

out weirdly. " How they cling on !

"

But Jinny had gone off into a reverie of her own. The tomb-

stone formiila he had recited struck a long^buried memory, and

in a flash she saw again a quiet graveyard and a stone bdiind a

tumbledown tower, and Commander Dap's black-gloved fore-

finger tracing out her mother's epitaph to a strange solemn little

girl. All the wonder and glamour of childhood was in that

flash, all the strangeness of life and time, and her eyes filled with

tears. When the mist cleared away, Mr. Flippance was gone.

She ran frantically around among the tombs like a sheep-dog till

at length the £>cund of Mr. Fallow's ecclesiastical voice floated

out to her, and harrying back into the church, she felt foolish

and tranquillized to find the service well forward.

XI

Jinny had misread Mr. Fallow's look: it was not fear of

dragging on beyond the legal hour—noon was still too remote

—

but impatience at being kept away from his antiquarian lore by

such trifles as matrimony, especially matrimony which was no

longer, as in pre-Refonnation days, preceded by the Holy Com-

munion and symbolic of the union of Christ and His Church.

Had there been a care-cloth to be thrown over the couples' heads,

such as existed in Essex churches in 1550, even matrimony might

have interested him.'^ But as it was, his thoughts ran on old

cheeses. He had been comparing his Latin edition of Camden's

"Britannia" (1590) with the two-volume folio translation, a

century later, by a worthy bishop, and was half scandalized, half

excited, to find that the translator had introduced a wealth of

new matter. Incidentally Mr. Fallow had learned the Hundred

was celebrated for its huge cheeses

—

inusitata magnitudinis—oi

ewes' milk, and that to make them the men milked the ewes like

women elsewhere. And these huge cheeses were consumed not

,
only in England, but exported

—

ad saturandos agtesUs ei opifices
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•.'ready seized the ODronunitT^L •
.
"'• ^*''<»»' '"d

who« reputation ..TSIaW kT«"'^J'.""- ^'i'^'
«PP«ned by the v<d»fflLou."r^W •" ""'""^ "»• »«
•anctuary in hi. chuXandZ If hJS^""' •" '»'» '"k*
"hi, lip, „3m«l the More-^^ISt^^^^^Zl.f'J"^For Jmny, however it wa« a «-K«-ii..

*^'^°"*' ™ the ceremony,

lackadisiciny ca^S u^ Ae'SK""*"' ^'"" ^' ^'^"^

nent to their lawful union 11«1 ,. ^ x^™ ^"^ ™P«di-
threat neither came out^th "Mr I?i. ? l'

"" formidable a
"pec.«l him to pop up ta "^ ^M*""?? '^' »""^
««et .tupidity the Lafp^oTA."ridiJ':r'*' T "" ''"
the whole s^ce .he thoughtVauS .„H

""'"'^; ^
miMed the gross beginning rtLof^fc "'°"°»' """"S
the bridegroom addrS bv Mr p ri

""'. '""'«' "> hear
bride mth equal faSrity a, Kancfn"'

"' ^'^""y- "^ *«
ceremonial slemed far .» WMcl S^l""' Otherwise the
though somehow not aTaU tr!T ? *"u

'"'^t™' twain,

which h.r own »rt.^d l,d JSft.t-^l'^'^P '»

But the repHe. cf the three prin'S «me T- ' ""'"<'*'•

w»e. Mr. Flippance'8 " I „iif» was » AadvId"
"" -"P""^

hi. countenance «> rosy that linn,,
"^y/na "nging, and

church, the ex-Duchess on the ^Vk^ ? " the Fhppance of the
her affirmation ato^i^r^,:!^" *"'"''• ">^ P^d. falter«i

loud a. his comment • "lWnl^ ' .""'' '"' '' »" °»t »
your cue." Snatolv n„T k ^°" ^^^5^ '" 'P'^'' »harp on
him«lf at an «7lfefL^°„J"tS'i "^^t

'^^ ^'^' ''^^
Jinny, hint, orwaTToni; thj"f^^ '''"''y ^°^<^e
mechanicaUy'to .tiX", °.tfofLX^r ^'^-^--^^
more stage-fright her « T H« » 7 -r

^""*^5'» she showed even
having to*l,e ptrnpt^i. '..^o sSl.r\-' " «'''"«' *'«'

commented tinyU^ ™th at^^We '^"^"^ P'" "» ""'"

hre!S;grrSerX;^"tf4'fif'"!!?«? »" ^"-''y.
the bride many happy rrm™,l*r°'?^"^"''*^^"d™»h«d

lady, .weepmg regaUy to her car^^ge, W .^Z/Z"^ ,
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and her hatband over the other—«nu]ed at the admixing avenue
of viUagers and small boys as though they had thrown her the
bouquet she held. When Mr. Flippance, gay and debonair, had
handed Mrs. Flippance, looking golden-haired again, into their
barouche, and been driven off with the hood up and his beautiful
doll beside him. Jinny perceived Will handing the gorgeously
gowned Blanche with parallel ceremoniousness into the co.ch,
where the transmogrified Miss Gentry was already installed
behind the bulwark of her great bouquet. And then Jinny became
aware of Bamaby hovering shyly between her and the trap
which held his parents, and indicating dumbly that the niche
vacated by his sister was now for her. She had a sudden feeling
that they did not want her in the coach beside those grand gowns
hunched out with starched petticoats. As if she would have set
foot in it ! No, not for all the gowns in the world ! But they
were right, she thought bitterly—what had she to do with all
this grandeur and happiness ? The honeymoon was even to be
in Boulogne, she h^d gathered. And she heard some force,
welling up from the dark depths of herself, cry to Barnaby :

" I
can't come—I'm 50 sorry. But Gran'fer was upset in the night.
Please excuse me to Mr. Flippance."

At this the bitterness passed from her soul to poor Bamaby's.
Everybody was pairing off: the Flippances, his parent' Will
and his sister : there was nobody left for him but,Miss Gentry.

" But there'll be oysters as well as dumplings," he pleaded.
" Will brought them from Colchester."

Jinny's famished interior—in making such a skimpy breakfast
it had counted on the wedding meal—seconded his plea des-
perately. But the mention of Will was fatal. As a hermit's sick
fantasy conjures up the temptation he knows he will resist, so
Jinny saw yearningly, vi\ddly, but hopelessly, the spread banquet,
the dumplings soused in gravy, the brown bread and butter for
the oysters, the ju.cy meats, the mysterious champagne-bottles,
the sunny napery, the laughing festival faces, and, above all, the
curly aureole of Will's hair.

" I'm sorry," she repeated veraciously.

In a panic the youth ran after the receding barouche. " Jinny
won't come," he gasped.
" Don't stop, coachman," said Mrs. Flippance sharply.
"Tell her," called back Mr. Flippance, "she must-^r I'll

never ask her to my wedding again !
"



HORtt, OROOll, Aia> E-anit
foot B«ii,bjr tore back to ,1, . W

J^'re . tt«,d rf wijo *!."?*• " I -y. Mi" Gentry
^ " A friend of jLXT^ I.

*''' ''" "»«" ^'
thand„,rf„„„-'^ • « "»« an even unluckier remark
of herb, and planeti^ ^ot^lTc"!'^'""'''' " i»terprner
Pnvate-admi, the lU^cTJ^,'"^^7^" °'«'" «v"-to
".piration,, yes. But "friend? ^„ ""«<'«''«» «nd Pythian
5<»>»it such a/,^ »as\T^i """ ""«' «' Flippance toh" and Blanchef^v LS *.^ '""" '"'» 'quaK^^A
fi'»«vrit].then,a„

? "'i ca„.t"w *k
'''°""' Cle^P^rT^^:^

B«™aby maje.ticaUy. •' I?s 'rHf *," " "°«." »he reminded

..
A. Ae horse, tossed thi wJi^- / " P""'"WW off with its fash/onaWe bTrder: ™7 ^'"' "" ""^

under the stimulus of Mrs P,M . 'T" "" '"P "ovine on
'«<-ame a blur to Jinny and^l'J- '^'V"''

*' "hole sfene
«ep., she felt hers^f dSnJ^^'^T*"? *"'

^^ t •"" P"""""
» measureless misery. How trarir ,i k

'"""« •"" »'<"« »
gay «ting and drinking

! Crf ' ^ ™' °* '"» ^ 'Ws
» the very poignancy of her sdf Zl """' ^./"'"Pt-ousn.*,
w« all do run*to W she brooj^

•"'°"- ^^ ^ '''««"«
P«y-

'^' ^' ""oded, in a warm flood of self-

f-»n2Ke:^4rth*n«sfSS*""'r''."-^^ ^ "" Of
*« beheld it, despite that M«pf ""' ^^'' " »"rilv a,

«clu„gedherbonn^et-cap^"'S;e^"''>'',^^ soon as she had
«"«! up unexpected gfa^ef of «"„ ^fT^ '" ' '«'»'

<^P.Bamaby, „as upset by Ii„^l°u«"'-
Anthony, no less than

«h» f»« over a fuper ^
But st^t^'J

""^ °~P"" «'«"d*e .table was, odd%o say" Wm For t'*™","?!> the gap at
placid as his pipe Th. .i- i

"' ^"^ had not been so
P^nurbing. Crpo^rini'T'^re',^'' ""«•' "' ^^^^^
and Blanche, or rather, p"ed3v I?, f

""""^ "' *« ""ide
'W struck him as aAffidalbv^^ ""?"'« °™tpow«ring.
«ith her woodland fla^ul and tl'

'"'' "' *"' "'"'^d «>Sn the ash-grove came up l^*','"'"'''^ "{ tb«t aftemoon
J«»,t of its bluebells, fif^'for ^"^ "' ^"^ "" "^i""-
Wills tadtunuty. Miss G^tll stm ^.J-^"' '"f P"*'* "
»usp.c.on that she was the CarSs blmf""*^

'""^" Bamaby',
down upon that youth's nalv^ «t '""''' "" Particularly

1,»»
to Jinny, though it ^firm^T' '° ""*'"' '^^ "»''"='-

lung, between thole two i^i-irf' '"fP'??» of the state oftwo. Mr. Purley in hi. turn had been
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ditmayed by Blanchef's fineriet: the young generation forgot

that their fathers were only fanners ccmipdled to take lodgers in

bad seasons. Thus it was left to Mrs. Pnrley to sustain almost
the'^ole burden of conversation. But her preoccupiition with her
little serving-maid and the kitchen, plus her uneasiness at eating

in this grand room away from her hanging hams and bnions,

interposed intervals of sUence even in her prattle, and the theme
of her facetious variations^—her fear in church that the bride-

groom had bolted—did not add to the general cheeriness. llie

old wainscoted parlour, with its rough oak beams across the ceiling,

had seldom heard oysters swallowed with gloomier gulps.

Fortunately the pop of the sweet champagne brought a
note of excited gaiety into the funereal air, and glass-clinking

and looking to one another and catching one another's eye were
soon the order of the early-Victorian day. Mr. Flippance,

acknowledging the toast of the bride and bridegroom, did not
fail to thank Mr. and Mrs. Purley for the precious treasure they
had solemnly entnis'ted to his unworthy hands, a being whose
beauty equalled her brains, and whose virtue her genius. BIr.

Purley deprecatingly murmured " Don't mention it," meaning
of course his share in the production of this prodigy, but Mrs.

Purley, fresh from her church rdle, began to feel that she had
dandled Qeopatra in her arms. In replying for himself and his
" good wife "—^for the age assumed that Mrs. Purley could not

speak—^Mr. Purley could not wish the newly married couple

anything better than to be as happy as they had been. " Literally
* a good wife,' eh ? " interlarded Tony genially. " None better,"

asseverated Mr. Purley. " Pm close, but she's nippy." " You're
thinking of Blanche," Bamaby called out gaily, through the

laughter. " I don't say as your mother's nippy in words," 'Mr.

Purley corrected, with a twinkle. He went on to wish as much
happiness to all the unmarried people present, at which Miss

Gentry giggled and markedly avoided Bamaby's eye ; while

Will, reconciled to fate several glasses ago, squeezed Blanche's

hand under the table. Even when Mr. Purley, becoming a little

broad, referred to the time when his " good wife " had first

ventured into " The Hurdle-Maker's Arms," Miss Gentry joined

in the hilarity. Her passion for the church-going Cleopatra had

convinced her that the stage was not necessarily of the devil—

|

Tbg Mistletoe Bough, she had found, was only the same story

that H^d been written as a poem {" Ginevra ") by a Mr. Rogers,
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•^'.looking forward1;l^'^3?;i,'«»P^«We banker, and shec^g Iheatre Roya^ aTd ev^""' ? °^ ^* ^^^« «* S«
b^"' t'l^^y AgnSfrom t^r7,^^°

witnessing ^er darling^s
braces had already passed between h- 5*^"'^ hysterical em-
to Blanche^s Jealcisy^andlTZ^ '""^ "5^ bride-somewhat
nust as she now p^Jled a o-actf ^^^'J^^'^^ore her in a r^y
unblushingly :

^^^"^ « cracker with Mr. Parley and rSd

•tncted h„8. Perhaps it was ^'"Tl'^'^ «" have ^!
preoccupation ynth h/r p « or otS^'^h

*'
•t^':"''''

""'i""^
porJiaps « was the encounter for th.«

"" *" '^^ '"'en. Ora ^eat rival tongue. It cons^ ej wfrt?"!
'" ^" »= «*

that she could be heard h»kM- " '"' 'after hypothe.;.
"icket on the hearS,'anfh^Vaw" ''f

"^'^^ l^HAeme cM,e distractingly across ^1?° °J
' temperature

Bippance's discourse, nlav,-,,. i,

'"«" ^oHjQns of Mr
Macready-s FareweU ^t ^"^'utZ.T" "' «~"« ofAe moral of the vacant succefsfo„ a ,

' '"^ '""^""°«
Not a patch on his father H=?!5? '^''- -an f Pooh*
caulf,newpIayatth:Princ,S?^rtr."«",i DionS:^ore voting for aarlesSh^t^iid";/*'/ No f TT,™
rather, not to go. He had n..».r j ^ j .

*''™* 'hem to «>_<,,
of Sadler's Wells «pS; as llf ?"?'""»' 'hem^
though he knew his youne fLnJ vvu- """^ MacsycophanT
<W.&. .^ I say whomTmandel^ff ^u^'""^ ^'- ^h^p i^
"P Mr. Rippance oracularly and llunS,^"

""""'•" '"""^
of how i, would run " The nJ^I,^'^'^ ""» an exposition
tragedies for him with J^cSyst^t'"- ^oMissKrf
less Charles Kean Hamkis at fiZ^^„*J"5' P°"°''» a week, stiU
of the day-he did not mean th^

^ ! ', ""Sht, but real plawWy, which were no ^^ t^"°' *»«» they did a?X
r7««es. but why not, s^; ^,a,^' "P'"<"y of the

^t'i^"'J"^'"'^''^°-^onJ^^""' "ovanent and
Mr. ShendanKnowles. instead c.tS2K--:,„JI«

H ^1

.«>'-,

J^:. M.' I-



•17

hrr

I'

4M jMift«ittiiMM^ ' r^

Exeter Hall, write a « No Popery " play, with Cardinal Wiseman*

as the villain. (Hear, hear! from Miss Gentry.) Of course

there was the danger the censor would quash such plays as he

had quashed even Mi^ »!itford»8 Charles the First, but then he,

Mr. Flippance, knew old John Kemble, and would undertake ta

persuade him that times had changed.

Mrs. Flippance, who had displayed some restiveness under the

long appraisal of male talent, displayed yet more when Mr.

Flippance was now provoked to rapturous boyish memories of

the censor's sister, Mrs. Siddons. But Blanche and Bamaby

listened so spellbound that they ceased finally to hear their

mother's inbome monologue at all.
-r, j t

It was at this literally dramatic moment that Bundock

appeared at the banquet with the explanation that nobody

would answer his knocking, and tendered the bridegroom a pink

envelope which he had benevolently brought on from Frog Farm

on his homeward journey. Miss Gentry, unused to these bomb-

shells, uttered a shriek; which more than ever riveted the post-

man's eyes on her flamboyant efflorescence.

« Steady ! Steady ! " said Tony, opening the telegram with

unfaltering fingers. ** Take some more fizz. And give brother

Bundock a glass."

He read the fateful message, and the anxious watchers saw

strange thoughts and feelings passing in Unes across his forehead,

and in waves across the folds of his flabby clean-shaven jowl.

Then his emotions all coalesced and crashed into Igughter, noisy,

but not devoid of grimness. " Listen to this
!

" he cried.^^ " * 5m-

cer^ condolences. Married Polly this morning. Duke: "

Mrs. FUppance turned scarlet. " He's married Polly
!

'? she

shrieked. "The beast! The insulting beast !

"

"Easy! Easy!" said the bridegroom to this second per-

turbed female. " It isn't him Polly's married—it^s his mario-

nettes. Chingford, the telegram is marked. I expect the

caravan is honeymooning in Epping Forest. Give me Boulogne.

But nobody was listening to him any longer. The hystencs

that had been only a rumour in church became a reality now.

Miss Gentry had produced salts for her darling and was calling

for burnt feathers, and Blanche and Barnaby, tumbling over each

other kitchenwards, only set their mother's tongue clacking

forHsHmo. Even Mr. Purley was slapping the bride's hands as

the shrieked on the sofa—he was deeply moved by her convul-
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^^m S;^t M- "?F^ ^-P/gne^Iass in^^nf,°ey« »tiu glued on Hiss Gentry, and the bubbles in h» „«„.
revoking that effervescence of 4e Spring in wSS ^»V3«rd consciou,n<»s of green mud had noVavSltrMuntX
c^r °'°??,"; '"'"'*y- '^"Kh the tohu-bohu »fr. iippa^ecalmly scribbled a counter-telewam • « r«,™.»,.,;

"^•'^"PP*""
"-rr^f'. Condok«»stoP7h?'

Congratulatums on your

« Whisky, do you mean ? »' said Tony.

by that Scotch doctor—puts you to sleeo Uk*. anS ««7^ «

;;
Oh, chloroform !

" said Tony
^'

'
^ °°''"'"' y°"-

thil^g."^^'''
'^' ''^°'*' ^^^^^~"« s^"ff for females to my

^^^^^^ Mr.Flippancesm.edfaintly. "But

"The parsons won't let you use it !
» Bundock burst forthThey say it's ag.inst religion. I suppose they want dTemonopoly of sending you to sleep.'' He s^ggered hapX

r// chloroform her," Mr. FUppance mSfmured He couldweU understand Qeopatra's fury ft being replaced by Ty^^l
80 superficiaUy unattractive as dear PoUyf especfiiy ^ sheherself, catching at any stage career in her impecSs dayshad not even been married by the feUow.

^ ^ '

nro. J"-
^°" '"'?. ""y '^^^"S' B»indock ?

" he asked loudlyproceedmg to read to him in stentorian tones as if from thegegram. " PoUy, care of Duke's Marionette^ CWn^ord

W^e^brokeri:" '
^ ^'^" ^ ^^^^"^ ^^' ^^

^

But Mrs. Flippance was already on her feet and the teleeramm fragments on the floor. « I woVt have her here '' sLfSYou've got to choose between us !
"

" My darling
! Who could hesitate ? Try a little ein " H*

uA P jT* "* ^»^^«^«^ ^*^« «^«sage he had really written
"Condolences to Polly!" repeated Mrs. Flippance. sSi.

S^ier"'
"^^"^^ """' "• ^^-^tifheSle^^nl^^y^

" Oh, trust Polly for that ! She's got her head square on,"

:,- y- ;
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At this Mrs. Flippance showed signs of relapse.
" Poor Pony!»» said Tony hastfly. " Fancy her beinff tied to

a man like that !

"

** I don't know that she could have done much better," snorted
Bfrs. Flippance.

"But fancy Polly being wasted on a man who packs^ for
hunself ! Another glass, Bundock ?

"

" Not while Fm on the Queen's business, thank you," said the
postman.
" But you're not. Aren't your letters delivered ?

"
" What about your telegram ?

"

" True, true. O Bundock, what a sense of duty ! You recall
us to ours. We must drink to the Queen ! The Queen, ladies
and gentlemen " he filled up Bundock's glass.
" I can't refuse to drink that," sniggered Bundock. " Won-

derful what one day's round can bring forth ! " he said, putting
down his glass. « I began with a baby—I mean the midwife
told me of one—went on to a corpse—and now here am I at a
wedding! It's in a cottage by the holly-grovfr—the corpse, I
mean ^"

" We don't want the skeleton at the feast," interrupted Tony.
Bundock hastened to turn the conversation to the grand new
house Elijah Skindle was building—Rosemary Villa.

Blanche pouted her beautiful lips in disgust :
" Don't talk of

a knacker—that's worse than a corpse."

But Bundock was anxious to work off that Elijah called his
house " Rosemary Villa " because rosemary was good for the
hair, and having achieved this stroke, prudently departed before
the laughter died. Blanche seemed especially taken with his
gibe at that poor grotesque Mr. Skindle.

After his departure, flown with stuff for scandal and witticism,
headier to him than the wine, the party grew jollier than ever.
TTiey played Pope Joan with mother-o'-pearl counters and then
Blanche sang " Farewell to the Mountain," by ear, like a bird,

without preliminary fuss or instrumental accompaniment, and
Mr. Flippance crying " Encore !

" and " Bis ! " spoke significantly
of the possibility of including an annual opera season in English
in his Drury Lane repertory. Why should Her Majesty's Theatre
and the Italian tongue have a monopoly ? Ravished, Blanche
gave " The Lass that Loves a Sailor," her eyes languishing, and
this led Mr. Purley on to dancing the old Essex hornpipe, whose
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tombourine and D^.T^ ^^ Barnaby baa«nff a »r»« *^\

oeen inflamed bv a^nnil. i'-
"" ™agination had ,i„ j

Jhe saw herself s^a.S~S,;'torid*?« " *^°« aromaticISS

?i^Sh-KH9£sr-t.^^

£o;^»«t-sS~^^f.feh--
I«88 gaseous compiu4«, Z ™, M ' ^'"P'gne and his^
,T^",'«i™'o-lin.sso£a b^^-s^f 2?' '»''='enly sink to ^
J""

for the symbol of her TL- ^' "''^ "W'* Wfll had
"'SS^*'^"'"»aiat,on"

'"''""'"<"' "«« «ally the fi,S

fnd tears actually rolled dot,T- 'u''^^"^
^° '««in her hand
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^ces. The genuine simple roaebnd of a Jinny was urattiag^

waiting for him all the time, the Jinny xound ti^oee heart his

own heart-strings had been twined from mysterious infancy, who
touched him like the song of " Home, Sweet Home," heard when
miserable in Montreal, the darling lovable little Jinny as pretty

as she was merry, no real exemplar of the unmaidenly, <^y k

dutiful supporter of her grandfather and his business, at most a

bit unbalanced by her mannish rdle ; Jinny the girl with the

brains to appreciate him, and whom he alone could appreciate

as she deserved ! How wonderful were the ways of Providence

!

How nearly he had been trapped and caged and robbed of her

!

" I don't see what you mean by leading a fellow on ! " he

reproached Blanche hoarsely, with no feigned sense of grievance,

as he gazed at the mocking mirage of her loveliness. But imder-

neath the tears and the torment, his heart seemed to have come

to haven.

Jinny !
" it sang happily. " Jinny ! Jinny ! Jinny

!

<( »»

xn
On aniving home. Jinny's first thought after giving the

Gaffer his dinner and swallouing a few mouthfuls to overcome

her faintness—^her mood of self-torture would not allow more

—

was to give Methusalem some oats extracted by stratagem from

the old man's padlocked bam. She had scraped together a few

handfuls and was bearing them towards his manger in a limp

sack when she perceived that the stable-door was open and

gave on a littered emptiness. Her heart stood still as before the

supernatural. True, the new padlock was clawing laxly at its

staple as if forced open, but then it had not been there at all till

that very morning, and for Methusalem to leave his stable

voluntarily was as unthinkable as for a sheep to abandon a

clover-field. Yet there stretched the bare space, looking por-

tentously vast. What had happened ? She ran round the little

estate, as though Methusalem would not have bulked on the

vision from almost any point, and then she peered anxiously

over the Common, as if he could be concealed among the gorse

or the blackberry-bushes. The hard ground of the road, marked

only by the dried-up ruts of her own wheels, gave no indication

of his hoofs. It flashed upon her that padlocks were after all

not so ridiculous, but examining more closely the one that^



fa?^^*V'*^-*~'> *• «» that i„ littU v„ *^«n It. Evidently the dd man had fo™!! "y wa» ttiB
<*n w«i ttfll in';,, d,^ ,^^^^ J^tt" to torn it. The

U. beard thus buri.ii^^tb^jlVf"'"/ »"'• wS^
wannth and buzzing 8il»ce Lckv ^* 1"P '^ <">"" » the
toed past, that he had not rn^dc^L^-

*""«'*'• « 'ho tip-
"""Id probably have accS^ p^* M, ^t^T*^ '^'««- »'
out after the innocent ve^^hWUo n' "^T"

'^^ •«

%or^;X'rs.£:rto??"''°^^^^^^^^^^
dealer in antiqSrr.Sdted SeSST"?" 'm""*

'"'» »»« "
o£ midsummer madnes^under T.^""- ' No; as in a fit

^^'I'itr'"
""•''^^^^^ t'^rrer°l/:Mr«'''

2^aXt^^TXyrhfr'.rr"" ^^"«-
had d.e now to schooUe^/,o d,?„

^' *' ""^"^""^ ™<My

:

A« had schooled hersifthu^t Z^"? °' ^"^^r"
mddenly, it was the dragginH^Laftt^ """' ?^' »"™i«d
the night .hat had tumW, Zj^^tTnaT *' ™'J'«« o*
of the staple had lent the lasted rf

^' hammering-in
haMe to panic even in his orim, P„i, T^' **« '"d been
G»nWs very eye. maTand" t^"Xt«t' "SI "^Totplam the uneasy look vrith which ,K. „ij ,

""" ""ght

,

"tum-a sidelong gl^ncVV^^f"^' ^'^."'l" H »« he, .

«capadfr-hi8 taciturnity as of a culnri, „ .^ •'^•™" ^^^ an
carel«„ness, as weU as Us ^ "„!"!,•? "^""8 *° '"'fc'' hi.
««erie. she had been t» d«nZt' ^^ "' " 'he wedding
would not have sat do™ und«?uch ^

."°'°'"-. ^^ ""^ ''^

»«tlyund.r,hesmenof^ner"rpr«s^'rf^ '•*''?' "P »
upon her with the remark, " There's a nW^ °<'.'°'^°««^y
deane^o ye don't be afeared." t wouhT '" *"* "' "^M been noting her seK^ieniS : at aZtt^JS ""^ " "^
\«>M not coerist with the loss of thefr m2n^ rft'.?.'":""«
J it was a mvat#rv Tk- « i l •

™^*"8 of livelihood.

Methusalem mC^ ^'aprL-teeT^ati^r ti
20
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aware of his loM. Sock a catastrophe, coming alter the sc^nejii

the small hours, might have as moiind an effect upon him as that
nocturnal episode had evidently had upon Methusalem himsdlf.

Boonetless, with streaming ringlets, in her lace-adorned dress,

she wandered farther and farther in quest of her beloved com*
panion. It was some time before she discovered that her other
friend was at her heels. Surely Nip would guide her to Methu-
salem, as he had guided her through the darkness. But this

abandonment to his whim only led her to the cottages with
which he was on terms of cupboard affection, and dragged her
into the very heart of the tragedy retailed by Bundock to the
Mredding-party, to the home of a dead labourer.
" His fitten were aead since the morning,*' the widow informed

her with lachrymose gusto. " At the end he was loight-headed

and talked about puttin* up the stack."

The neighbours were still more ghoulishly garrulous, and the
odour of this death pervaded their cottages like the smell of die
straw steeped in their pails, and as the housewives turned their

plaiting-wheels they span rival tales of lurid deceases, while a
woman who was walking with her little girl—both plaiting hard
as they walked—^removed the split straws from her mouth to;

proclaim that she had prophesied a death in the house—having
seen the man's bees swarm on his dothes-prop. She hoped they
would teD liis bees of his decease. But desirable as it was to

meet a white horse—^that bringer of luck—^nobody had set eyes on
a wild-wandering Methusalem. Nor was he in the village pound.
She found herself drifting through the wood where she had

once sat with Will, and through the glade where the tops of the

aspens were a quiver of little white gleams. Had Methusalem f

perhaps come trampling here ? That was all her thought, save

for a shadowy rim of painful memory. Bare of Methusalem, the I

wood at this anxious moment was as blank of poetry as thel

lanky hornbeam "poles,'* or the bundles of "tops" lying]

around. One aspen was so weak and bent it recalled her grand-l

father, and the white-barked birches craned so over the otherl

trees, she was reminded of a picture with giraffes in MotherJ
Gander's sanctum. But of horses there was no sign. Picl

up a wing covert of a jay, not because of the beautiful blu«

barring, but because it would make fishing flies for Unde Lilli'j

whyte, she now ran to his hut with a flickering hope that

woidd have' information, but it was empty of him, and she sai



Mi" Gffltty', coiSk B« ri. 1^JT* *»» tk* wood nZ

luxl flown oat of his body, and *« »K "^ '»'»<"«'• «»|

J«ny agreed, but withhddW^n^"^ J?^ *' 8*** ""nuui.
"ly aU th. hor*. jOfflSri"

''P^°° °f human,. ShTSH^
dm. could .p«]^ the*S^t^«^r«r°S'',*'^ ""*» «««

««l"JMlem was of a noi ^^- .^° "* dtmi up. For
*e driver, of all l^^W™^! .T^^ilJd

^^ " "^^pang, what not—that mw».™-j f
""*— <"''"'' "«"», timber

fcgged beast,. To one^^~x " 'P^'^
'P' '^' 8«^tS

load jhat hi. eye s^eSTs^^r^llr*'*'' »» '^ S-ldenSP^r hope
:
he confewS hl^dlL^ '^- ''^'^ "P "**

"So mnngy," he pleadrf^l^Z? ,i f««»»« in the heat.
abnonaaUy hot and ^t an^^„*\ "i**™?" "» 8«tu.g
k«d from the ,„„ withlSife%S ''''"''A"

""^
'iaa seen as little of a mo-* i ? * "~8«ra and ditchen
*e thatcher^^1^'l^^^,^^ Methu«C^
dnvmg m the wakes with hi! i^!f^ ,

^**-PO'nt. Leisurely
<>«d'»oy«i elder opSed^t^, ""!";,<='"''. ..^W- ^^P'^f^ could do with „mer^ " ™"" ^ "t«npe,ty.'' J^

I

.^""he rain was indeed want^ ..k ji«J«n was obvious enou^ fem^ S^'^J""*"' "«*»-
Pbbet^aped Silverlane^m^ and thf^S^l l"*"'. '^ "**'«.
round which aproned, larik kL™ j ""'^ ''"^ °n wheeb
k«iping, jugwpaflh.W^^^ T*" *"^'' havebe^

the gjeat square and^W Sd^':*;*^:'""'-""'' konSrf
<l«»r-board, that safeguarded ,h.

"?""" *,?°*' ^' '"'den
midwife had seen a h^mrw! "'^''*'- ^X the yilla-e
•case. She h"d b^^o^'^j "'^-f"" » *« «tu»edX

iFrom this futfle qu^l!~
''"'''• ''"'"S'^' »" notice pro[«5y

h«Iwright andSfef--« on^^^^

Mer, all were drawn bS P'™*'™"' *'«' WW. publican and •

fcotesquequatat-cU^^J?: ' u 'Jf."«P' M«husalem, paw
e: ««d 1^ j^Tn^^.r.^f^ri!^'':!:^-"^^

'
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Here<m the bonk the rangnized the idattercd hair ol Mr. Cha^
Moct, who was fishing Roomily. No» he had not teen a irfiite

kone-^nrone luck !—and would to God, he added savagely, tfant
ke had never seen a black sheep. Jinny hurried oS, as from a
monster of profanity, for Mr. Mott's disinclination for his wife^s
society, especially on chapel days, was, she knew, beginning to
perturb the " Peculiars " ; and with the sacramental language
of the marriage service yet ringing in her ears, it seemed to our
guileless Jinny ineflFably wicked to be sunk in selfish sport instead
of cheridiing and comforting the woman to whom you had
consecrated yourself.

She moved on pensively—the road after descending rose some-
what, so that Long Bradmarsh seemed to nestle behind her in a
hollow, a medley of thatch and slate, steeple and chimney-stacks,
hayricks and inn-signs, and fluttering sheets and petticoats. But
the forward view seemed far more bounded than usual, deprived
as it was of the driver's vantage-point: to the toiling pedestrian
her familiar landscape was subtly changed, and this added to
the sense of change alid disaster.

She passed Foxearth Farm near enough to see again the
barouche now awaiting the honeymooners, and to hear thei
voices of Will and Blanche mingling in a merry chorus. There
was an aching at her heart, but everything now came dulled tol
h^ as through an opiate. Methusalem was the only real thing]
in life. She wanted to make her inquiry of the driver, but hcrf
legs bore her onwards to a glade where she could rest on one ofl

Mr. Purley*s felled trunks. Even there the chorus pursued her,|
^wiling the music of the littie stream that babbled at her feet,]

and the beauty of willow-herb and tall yellow leopard's-bane and]
those white bell-blossoms of convolvulus twining and twisting
high up among the trees still standing.

It was well past five before, footsore and spent, she stoppe.
on her homeward road at the Pennymole cottage for informatioi
and a glass of water. This must be her last point, for standing
as it did at the Four Wantz Way, it overlooked every direction
in which Methusalem could possibly have gone, had he come
thus far, while the size of the Pennymole family provided over
a score of eyes. She found herself plunged into the eve-ofJ
Sabbath ritual—all the seven younger children being scrubl
in turn by the mother in a single tub of water, and left to i~
about in a state of nature, or varying stages of leisurely redressing
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''°*^««»* *» MUM iHot neither the nadm im* k^ . ^

^•*

""""Jan*' taa, and thi^J^'^ i*l«« «»•» th. iip of

•Jown anJ waiting for tea Sk.7^^" ""^•^ »» '" iittinik home. a.^^^tJ^^J^/t^'" '"*« " "~W«SI^ and « happen Inch^'^f^ *! "' ""^ " *«««t
the mining animT^S fou ! "' "", *«« «<wJd We .een
though the*thought ofWn^^S "''^f^^ the tea. iS
" k« hunger, L rea^dtSlS^ ?*" "» " «"'*«
get to him quicker if refrerf.^ •K^L"'".* ''" "o^ ""By
"on. one aft« the oa" Sd, h^?' u^".

'"''' ^' » ««?
mother and receiving a w^teSl"^' "^"ce toS
even a crumb for Itonv M™ P^^- i*'" ""^ther brought
siting for the m„J^'^d"^e ^T^',*''^'^ *« time oflaw. death. how^S^'L'S ,«t1^'' !^>. » "» <>' the
No fewer than four were a1» !

^Idren five years ago.
Two boy. Uy onX «?a,^ ! T^"^ *' '"'** *>^
hasanet undir the tabk and , M^ *?* *'' ^"t in the
~fii patient, hadl^^ J^' P^ " the bed. One of d»
Aey were lanced and he Uved^t™ k^u*' "" "' ««!». hut
Tie other, a fine Jad rf thSeeiS '^,?'«.»WHh'«» a week.
Ihe giH died at half-p„t dfe^«^ « three in the afternoon,
"ke a wax statue rh^„„de« V °«'«-^»tiful d,e looked

:

their coffin ; af^d w b^T^" "" ''''^'' "> P-t them in
"Perhaps ^ur T^l^^nd'^^^n"" h^ ^ '^duldr.n"
But her husbartd, poor man, „ulcta4 ' « H^«*"*m '° ''"•

» P« yOBT childerin coffinr^' k
,™","°"ld yon like

The doctor wouldn't "etwMl.„ v'^f" *« undertaker,
broken.

™ t let her fbUow the funeral. d,e was m

fountain M life-Kou^W ne
'^1™*"

"'''r-'"'"^"''''''«ent. Yes^^dstence s^UlZwX^ r„** -"^"P*™-
wthout food, or WiB or M«k.T; i

J""'>'> ^I'ting there
father

! and keS owl^ "^ T "''*^« •>« » gran"

H'^ i" head,1SchtrAe "'^™'°,';~*'"''"l'"durftid
N^tdpiece, ^^t ZT^c^t^^'' ""'^•"t of the
«»ftence. She was very Id^Dn 'k* \" "P' "^^ of
!»»le burst in, Ubourfng^ r«^n"^L>[»"?r M'- P»ny.
f^Suter bubbW throu|."U:;^I^X^"^"^
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He had ^ .gun to tdl the ttory ahnoet before he had percehred

and greeted Jinny, and Methnsalem'a disappearance, on which he

ooold throw no lig^t, served to enhance it. To him, too, the day

had brou^t an earth-shaking novelty—there mast be something

in the moon. For thirty years, he explained, as he took off his

coat and boots (though not his cap), he had risen at half-past

foor. But waking that morning at one o'clock, he had got to

sleep again, and the next thing he knew—after what seemed to

him a little li^t slumber—was a child saying :
" Mother, what's

the time ? " Half-past five, mother had replied—Mrs. Penny-

mole here corroborated the statement at some length ; adding

that it was Jemima who inquired, she being such a light sleeper,

and always so anxious to be off to school : an interruption that

her lord sustained impatiently, for this was the dramatic moment

of the story. Half-past five ! Up he had jumped, never made

his fire nor his tea, never had his pipe, and instead of leaving

h(»ne at twenty to six, still smoking it, he had rushed round to

his brother-in-law's, where fortunatdy he was in time for the

last cup o' tea, and then out with his horses as usual

!

** And / made him tea and sent it round to the field," gurgled

Mrs. Pennymde as she unhooked her bodice for the last baby.

"He had two teas!"

Mr. Pennymole and Jinny joined in her lau^?h. " Sometimes

Pve woke at 'arf-past three," he explained carefully. " But tbm

I felt all right." He recapitulated the wonder of his oversleeping

himself, as he drew up to the table, where the bulk of his progeny

was already installed, and it overbrooded his distribution of bread

and jam in great slices.

" And / was up at four !
" Mrs. Pennymole bragged waggishly.

" Yes, upstairs
! " Mr. Pennymole retorted, sharp as his knife,!

and the table was in a roar, not to mention the four comers of thej

room, where those of the brood squatted who could not find

places at the board. Everybody sat munching the ritual hui
*

though for the black strong tea the adults alone had cups, t

mugs circulating among the swarm of children, whose clamoui

for their fair turn had to be checked by paternal cries for silence

Mrs. Pennymole pressed bqth husband and guest to share he

little piece of fat pork fried- with bread, but they knew bette

t^at vra3 due to a nursing mother. Jinny felt grateful enou^ fo

the biead and jam and the tea, cheap but at least not from bunr

. crusts, and sugared abundantly, despite that sngar—as Mrs, Pcnnj
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""^y, »» Ae refused > tU^^l ^^*T^'"y- *« thou^
««»Pt it, whe, each d^lT"?' '''?''*: She could not ,MJ
w«Jd like a ««MW reStnSih"''^.""'"" '*«*«itd» affimative, andV P^ole ^HJ,^'*^ "T™"' »
»»4 had remarked that ch!lHr.„ k T / '^ °° 'he waning
tite^ Aough that w« b«tt %» 7°"''"^' ^"^^y »PP^
however, to be given a wedJL i< u j

''°'""'- ^he was ;Sd.
h« host jabbed^TinrwrmlSTat

^L".
'^~•^«5°»lrh ^.^

?^ "P a distressing m«mo^ of a ^If!'"".'*^ '°^''. «
«kn>wn to a dog, and shrhSLm S""*?*

<*' wedding^ake
•""o longer wiAW She^KT'l?'"'^ "™« '^' Nip

I

••"/> *« log, and she .if^tfyTvS^Sl,"^* "^T
^' " »k«

b.oth^la„"^d ,S!'_J"7
'™? h« B'nnedde banquet, the

tbe oversleeping hadto'^'^h'.^ rnd tTj^j'^"^'^nie more often Mr. Pennymole told thel^ f"^ °™' »*«»h.
of Its whimsicalness and wondJ,^ '''•. ** ""»« his sense
hi. audience enjoyed h "In^A^ "^ "»> '»'» ^.e more
»«««. " I sent' i^ „und .o 7fZ" '1 ,"1?!? «"• ^""y"

I

Ihe cottage rocked mth lauXer Onf^ if
'"'','™ '«"»

'

"

P««>ved their gravitv A^H . r-
'' '''* """^ »<* Jinny

infection when ^ pinntade ta^!^'' ~^'' "»' «^' "^
»h* herself had been up aTS„ ^'^ 'S

^" "^'o" 'hat
«r. of invincible shrewd^L irfZi ' '^^-J^o'e- with an
stairs •• she had been Sort !", .?^ f'

°" 'h« i' was "up.
Uld d.row lighT^ponX^irt ""f

'«'^" ^ 'h« new^omS
cottage refreshil 1^'^more th"n t^^^Td °'?'l'T J^'^ '<* 'h"

Jcorpse-talk washed awav Th^ K^ 7.* ** a«™ur oif the
her on her long hZZ.rIt^:r'L'^. " «? ««" wen.^with
4e oddness of the oversIeepingM^d' ttTT"^ *« •>"«»M savoured with grins andQat^wtLrVV'''' "' '^^ '«»
IMwards, while the elder boS^we^^'J ili'.'""''

°°« '"''bled
|»hae the indefatigable M«pTn^^^^ "" ** »c»ll«y. »nd

H 'he histoiy do^ towS^ 'S ,*" 'T^* *« herot^. over the^ '•^ »d t^^^h^^C^^tkl:
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!. j,

i

llf'l

f

^4



^f

ever -wider ckclet, addiag to Ae gaiety of tlie Huiuixed, abiding
at a family tradition ndien that babe at IfrB. Pennymole's bieatt
^fj^ a grandmother—the tale of how for thirty years Bfr. Penny-
mole had got up at half-past four, and how at long last the
ttcotd was broken !

^

Speeding along in this merrier mood. Jinny had almost f^ched
home by a short cut through the woods, when she espied a gay-
stringed, battered beaver and learned the tragic truth.

-*

5?^ I

XIII

Uncle Lflliwhyte was carrying by its long legs the spofl of his
rusty flintlock—Jinny was glad to see it was only a legitimate
curlew with its daggei-like bill. He offered the bird for sale, but
she was afraid it had fed too long on the marsh mud. She Was
glad to hear, though, he had called that very morning and sold
her grandfather truffles—Uncle had a pig*s nose for truffles, and
her grandfather a passion for them.
" He hadn't got change for a foive-pun* note," Uncle lalliwhyte

reported. « And CM hadn't, neither," he chuckled. « So ye owes
me tuppence."

Jinny was amused at her grandfather's magnificent mendacity
—his lordly way of carrying off his pennilessness.
" Never mind the twopence now," she said. " You haven't

seen Methusalem, I suppose ?
"

She had supposed it so often that she took the answer for
granted. This reply struck her like a cannon-ball.
" Not since 'Lijah Skindle took him away this mamin' !

"

"Elijah Skindle took him!" she gasped, breathless yet
reUeved. "What for? Where?" Had her grandfather's fears

i

been justified then ? .

"To his 'orspital, CH reckon. Trottin' behind the trap hej
was, tied to it. A sick 'oss don't want to goo that pace though,

j

thinks CM. 'Twould be before bever," he added, when she!
demanded the exact hour.

." When I was at church ! But Methusalem wasn't sick when
I

I left home."
' " Must ha* been took 8ick--<>r it stands to reason your Gran'ferl
wouldn't ha' let him goo !

"

" But Gran'fer didn't know •
"

M Andn* your pardon. Jinny—Mr. Quarles waved to *eift as]



-i^iW "J;^n; „:,;^;«
M'- S"™."* toolc hi„ i^

- He „„, roundabout STbo^,'^ '^ '
"

«" «n droitd-up nowadav,^ 4 j* ^.'" '°'' Squad, E„d.

L ^P^r* ^j *« hou'-^^ wastl"*^** "««W-boa«4

hobbling down the .S^"
"'' '""I h« grandfather 6^

^^
Open the door," ,He caUed-^ngrii^'

fcu'itS^j-^'.:

" Th^*^* ^\ ^° b« careful, Tinnv » R

".t^t^t. .ht ba!^' *" '^^ Si^-*' want here f » rf..^^
b~»^tn,e.po?''~°''"«'- "Yo-g'^ah. d'ye mean, He

«««nbranee and „a, ucceed^Jl,"''"''"* '?* ""-""d "iAny buanem." "cceeded by one of defiance-" T^f,

He J''f.^^^««*u«Ie„,»Jcried.
%ky A. good Hgh't^ Z!^'^- ^'^ Q-'H". Carrier.

Jf^M *•/ «4d him !

" d,e hiss-d in . A^^"'•*"y strange to hewlf.

f^
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4fli jmnr^THI CAHRISR

And die found hendf drnldng die old man by the anna, AaHdng
him as he had shaken her that very mbrning in the small Imiirs.

Aiid he was cowering belore her, the fierce dd man, cowering

there on his own doorstep.
" CM couldn't see ye starve," he pleaded. ^
" Oh, it's not me you were thinking of !

" she said harshly, not

caring whether she was just or not. " You might have trusted

yourKlf to me after all theste years." Indignation at Elijah's

supposed swindling mingled with her wrath—the idea of his

getting Methusalem, an animal worth his weight in gold, for a

miserable five-pound note ! She gave the old man a final

shake, imaginativdy intended for Mr. Skindle. *' Where's the

money F " she cried, letting him go. '

He recovered himself somewhat. "That's my money," he

said sullenly.

" But where have you put it ?
"

Cunning and obstinacy mingled in his eye. " Oi've put it safe

agin all they thieves !
*

" I don't believe you've got any money," she said, matching

cunning by cunning. " You just let Mr. Skindle rob you."
" Noa, Oi dedn't. Oi got more than Methusalem was worth."
" Really ? More than a sovereign ?

"

" A suvran ! " He cackled with a crafty air. " More than

double that !

"

** More than two sovereigns ? " said Jinny in tones of ingenuous

admiration.
** More than double that !

"

" More than four sovereigns ? " Enthusiasm shone in her eyes]

through the dusk.

He hurried towards the stairs.

** You're not going to bed ? " she called with mock anxiety.]

" You haven't had supper !
"

" Well have plenty o' supper now. He, he ! " His gle

cackle descended from the winding staircase. Before he retum<

chuckling stUl, she had lit the lamp and put out some cold

rabbit-pie and a jug of beer on the tiger-painted tray.

" A foiver !
" he cried, waving it.

She snatched at l!he note and tore it in two and let the piece

flutter away.
" Help ! Thieves ! She's robbed me," screamed the GafferJ

He scramble on his Imees after the fragments.

H



'^«'« ye gooin* ?
'»

;;ToMr.SJdndIe,ofcourse.»
loo late for that » "

** No, it isn't."

*« took the pie^e, fro" hH^e^i'l'"! °T ""^ »»»« ^eed,
l«f,P™«. " Don't Wt^^Zr^u^^ .""^ P« l-emS
.
" But listen, dearie Mr tit" jj " '"*'* .<»« window.-

be d.ut up !
'.

'
""^ "'• S'™<«« won't be ther^-the jUceTI

"BjJttw"!!;
^'" """tit in."

0* hi. mieery by m,tT^
"' *"' ' ^»°' »W Me,I.u«l«„., »„,

Her lieart stood still. « \m,„ j
"bite and shaking.

"^^^ '^'» Xou mean .' " She was

»>P»8ing on her for the^fZ,** ,?S?P'«*i?« of the tragedy
N<^ no I » die cried, rec^e^^ i h1 '".'f'f

'^ »«"»J^^
pat for « carcase !•• *" "* '"'"'dn't give five pound*

^"mZ^ ^.^'^ y<' "id the Gaffer, « that won't

"Wng out afredx after ithTS,"?''.'^'" '? contemplate
"wther the doomed horseTw^M t^l '"""•yings. In^^thi,
«dd.-Ae recall*! th^y^"^t^« "P •» Mr- Skind^
4e morning d,e would wfOTtto*^?'^'^*"' «« thing i„to grandfather should 11 "^'"""V*"!"- -*"<» y«t^t a
h«fere br^kfast! No. ddayS t^' » M'- Ski»<lle ldu4
afred, and. unlocking dieImiT? u*^ *'«' «h« «arted up
" Ye-™ n« gooi? t Sr fe ''"»«^' » i"' '•"ten,.

''

P~te.,«id»a^^„ «;;-^^.^^th,. time o- d.y,»

"Ffi



^ I must." She lit the candle in the lantern.
'* Wdl, give my love to his mother !

** She thought it sarcaim
and went off even more embittered against him.

She had not gone .far before she met the returning reveller.'

Nip's ears were abased and his eyes edge-long, but in an instant,

aware she was glad of his company, he welcomed her roysterously

to it. But the blackness that now began to fall upon the pair

watf not wholly of the night. Great livid thunder-clouds were
sagging over them, and of a sudden the whole landscape was lit

up with blue blazings and shaken with terrific thunder. And
then came the rain—the long-prayed-for rain, with its rich

rejoicing gurgle. Providence, importuned on all sides, now
asserted itself ijx a pour that was like solid sheets of water, and
the parched soil seemed swilled in a few seconds. To plough
along was not only difficult but foolhardy. Heaven had cleaiiy

durown cold water on the project. She crept almost shame-
facedly back to her still guzzling grandfather.

"Got a wettin*," he chuckled. "Sarve ye right to be sow
obstropolus. And sarve you right too !

" he added, launching a
kick towards the shivering and dripping animal. Nip, though
untouched, uttered a dreadful howl, and groveUed on his back.
" Do you want to kill them both ? " cried Jinny. She was now

sure that Methusalem was beyond reprieve—^die point of Ifr.

Skindle's strategy in purchasing him, so ^s to leave her no
sphere but matrimony, was penetrating to her mind, and, by the

side of such *5 a dirty bit," Will's frank and blusterous methods
began to appear magnanimity itself. To have found out, too,

probably from Bundock,that she would be away at the wedding!
The sly skunk

!

XIV

For a full hour after Nip and her grandfather slept the sleep of

the innocent in their beds, she sat up watching the storm, with

no surprise at this unrest of the elements. No less a cataclysm

WM adequate to the passing of Methusalem. This sympathy of

Nature indeed relieved her, some of her stoniness melted, and]

her face—as if in redprocarion—became as deluged as the]

face of the earth-mother. All the long years with Methusalem]

passed before her vision, ever since that first meeting of theirs 1

outside the Watch Vessel : their common adventures in sunshinej



"W uiow, in mud «nd tain.W -I.-
,"~™ «l»

t» wlmk off hi. «« ,riS tr fe?:^ » ««« t«l ib, him

l»e«d again that queer tick-t^ J^A**^ <^ 1^7- She
eouglung, Mw the%pa»mSc d^,^^ J??*^ "^ wMnnyina his
P«™K« gulp »ith^dT^ttk^: ? "^ *ouW"-joi.,^^
h«d g<»e t<«„her to have a ^^'^^- «°"<^^
the wmjer

! What aU„ alannThe ^75 f i^ ^"^ "'"Shed for
to «K,the him like a mother^Ztli^"!"*' *"«» "he had had4e other hand what a ^^Z^\^.'^''!^S> '^ on
through the moonless smftt^n^- '" " K™"* unmided
he had nibbled at the (^"^i^,

'""'" '^^^ ' HowiS
">««!«, what time heT^ brulJ"";-^'" " *» o»tsm^
Woved mane, get into rats' JI^?^

"""^ combed-„«Jd tC
^Pin to feel thft Jt no^ag^t

°° ""^ '
•
"'^ *« "^rAe love of man ? Could aB Ss 4~™tll^.'" " ""^ P»»ing

ended, be one with the dii« T CT^ labonous vitaHty have
fetlock,

? Tlat joy wwi Ld se^liff"''? "T"^ '™» "
fatten when he was relea««l^m ^.^ T^« "*« » ""eooth
"ow that he was freed fo^ev^^ w!^\"^ "f '' "" "> "« l>i»
•aicase? Nay-horror ^0^71' "^^ ''^ «ol>e nothing but a
glove- or boot-buttoM as'X, ""'T""'^'' "« »»™ve oijy'a!
Would that triumpK^war'2 °' \^'*^ """^^

"

«*n last rites untJdd f A r-TemK '' '' '""°»° '""erals, hi.
chameWiouse made her alZt st^^^' •"" «'^P« « d^
perhaps! Could such thingsTinfL,** " *« '""^^nd^
And her cart too wo-Jd .^, » God^veraed world f

nothing left any more
°
She'SiiS'^^'^'',!;/'

there would be
barn-doors

: « Carrier»a Car/^ e •
** °^ Pasted up on the^ Gear Back Br4'B'4"B°anfe "t

Set of L;^
Who would advertise such a rtr^irT, ™« "hat nonsenw I

Cracked Canvas Tilt, P™Sed S,^^'?^
"""

' "A Sba^y
Po«er! No, like its'^^^u ^^^L^S?!!''''.^ '^t ""^
broken up. Perhaps sometody weiri "'''"^Sf'* "* ""^ » be
Aoe. would si, onL bar ofTstile Z. * ,*?«*'"«'«'» on hi.
She woke from her reverie a„H% 1° "' "' ''*'«-«ee.

teaming with bitter-,^ "ea„ S,e
' """? »' '"" '"«.

and m the pale blue spread ofX' ,„ '"°°'' "^« "'"ost fu£
,

i^Jding. She openKe d,^^2r' '"" *»"• "« « '««
W«t deUdous wafts of smeSraf,^ ..TT »"* "" *« ni^t.

ti
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g«at l>are spaces. Siii«iy the death of Metholalem had been
but a m^tmare—^f she went to tiie stable, there would he be
.as^usual, snug and safe in his straw. She sped thither, over the
sodden grass, with absolute conviction. Alas, the same endlest
emptmess yawned, the manger looked strange and tragic in£
moonhght. She thought of a divine infant once lying in oneu
mapped in his swaddlmg-dothes, and then looking up skywards
she saw a figure hovering. Yes, it was—it was the Angel-Mother
so beautiful in the azure Ught. At the sight all her anguish wa^
dissolved in sweetness. "Mother! Mother!" she cried,
stretching up her arms to the vision. « Comfort thee, my child I

»'

came the dulcet tones. ** Methusalem is not dead, but sleeping !

"

At the glad news Jinny burst into tears, and, in the mist they
made, her mother faded away. But she walked in soft happiness
back to the house, and said her prayers of gratitude and went
behevmgly to bed and slept as when she.was a babe.
So long did she sleep that when she woke, the old man was

standing over her again; just as the morning before, save that
now he was in his everyday earth-coloured smock and wore a
frown instead of a wedding-look, and the sunshine was streaming
mto the room. ®

I*

Where's my breakfus. Jinny ? » he said grumpfly.
" I'm so sorry," she said, yawning and rubbing her eyes. ** I

must have overslept myself." And then she remembered Mr.
Pennymole's story, and a smile came over her face.
" There's nawthen to laugh at," he said savagdy. « Ef ye goo

out at bull's noon, ye're bound to forgit my breakfus. And that
eatin' his head off too ! Ye know there's no work for him. Ye
dedn't want to bring him back."

*' Back ? " she almost screamed. " Is Methusalem back ? "
** As ef ye dedn't know ! " he said, disgusted.
Disregarding him and everything else, she sprang out of bed,

rolling the blanket round her, and with bare feet she sped to the
stable. But she had hardly got outside before the jet of hope
had sunk back. It was but another of her grandfather's
delusions.

But no! O incredible, miraculous, enchanting spectacle!
There he was, the dear old beast, not dead but sleeping, exactly
as the Angd-Mother had said, not a hair of his mane' injured,
not an inch of his tail less, and never did two Polynesian lovers
rub noses half so passionately as this happy pair.



"MT^d^^J* »™PJy Wted the lat^lf S!""«°'J^*>»».

C»Wje«er Stake.. Hi, «„SJ1 IJ'"
"•thMdem'' fo/S^^.M-. Gentry, who, lying awS^ «VK

*"? ""* '^•° «Pon^

J^ «4en thctorm^ ebbin* H^. "^ P^ ''"^^W had beheld her vision? ' Bl^ckwater Hall «o„ ^„

•M not faa to ob^ ^JTT I
''"^ God and her!" Sk

*»« Padlock. a^'SetSfkr T'*""' " "h^ t„m*Srkanng happUy awertained fnTii^..'^' ' k" bo8,i,. A.S

,

Slan,Ue>, letter-box together !rirf^ ?^P«* *"n iwo Ifr
Jfr Spdling-Book". ^Zl"i^.'*°!»*» *«' drew hea«W
Cai«,^*(BeIon^g tra"1^^'"'T '^ ^"^ sS«^

,

of Bnmstone)
; and ^,W,-^w «. > .*^ ' ^-Iptur^ysS

•»<»« her pr«,d«t s^Z^n"^"^ '" "' •*P<^^
I«'«>""geMr.SfeindieCaSoni?hTp:"' ""' "^^"SL"^
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CHAPTER XI

WINTER'S TALE

Thou barrein ground, tohome loinUrs toratb bath toasUtL
Art made a myrrbour to heboid my pligbt.

Spenser, « The Shcpheards Calendar.*'

I

PrrrEK-PATraR was the dominant note of the rest of the year

WA ^T' 1°"; '^? ^*'^ ^^"^ °°^y ^°° successful, and the black-
birds whistled their dianksgiving over their worms. Buthumanity gnimWed with its wonted ingratitude. There werewarm and windy days, and cold and sparkling days, but the roadsBever qmte dned up. The short cuts to Fr^ Farm be^e
unpassable for Bundock ; in the coursing season dielong^^
marshlands dove to the spectators' gaiters, and when tht beajdeswere out. Jinny had the satisfaction of seeing Farmer Gale Sidbr^tUess bumpkins floundering over sodden stubble-fielda or*dde^eep m mud, what time baffled whippers-in piped plain-
tively, or jetted husky cries at their scattSd pack. Gkd^
^rTLt '"' °^ l^^^^Porinc family, she det^ested sport for
sport's sake, even the fox-hunting, though her poultry-Jun had
jujt been raided and a dog-fox had snarled iZl^y^ nIdfcom the ditch. Once, when the hare, . crossing her can ^iAe dogs at his very heels, cleared the broad ditch with a magni-

md^^ -^"""^ ^^^ ^" ^*°'^' *^ ^°"«^ *^ * FUppance

J^J^\^i' ^"^M ^""^^l
*^'*^'' ^"^ ^"^ ^«>^«i backn^ettully to the good old times described by her grandfather

rabhit-shooting to preserve his crop, or when the fox could be

I«^r^"^ Tt M?°i*~^t^J*;
* dangerous animal. Now, when

p)oro|. ^-deLdhwhyte had found Jimiy's vulpine enemHcadm one . s giw. caught by a daw, that rising vet., Mr. Skindle^



for her store of barley ©V.^^^
*an Juiny could call heiieW

food brought by this quee?" ' ,,'^'' ' <^ ^'^ »»Te

KkJ^ '" » "«« among hJrnLhS^'
'Ull peddled he?WMkbwnes gave her fruit7thoJi,h !L tJ"""* *« abundant

fo' jam), she had gathered nmf * ?^^ "<« aSord the su^r

"•-Pfaring, and from fowSfS A '""" «>diing-fishing towrt for pidding. Hi. °TSf» ^^.?
'*'*"«» "» ">ll«tiaggW

"rr' '««^ and Cy^"/"? hare, came with suspfdS^
«»lyhope they had noTbS*^! "-»dy-Wobbed eyj,3
*'.'o''ftwa™,beaut^^^'° ,T'~P'- ^ »h' Wt

.P«™aous they were to then^^t ^ •» '«" ''«««W
More fcgitimare spofls alwJl?^ " ** y"""* apple-trej

«<»«htocrawltoth?Zr^'f* *''" *« oW mal'^was !^
P«c.. for, when theebbStTu? "^'^J^»°"tZl.V"feed, and more than onc^a hr.T^^'^T T'*^ ''^'
nyid unage of her inferiority ,^T • T""'"' "^'"^ Jinny a

^' the driyer of the H™, Rvt ^^A"'' "tf
*«°aler^For

tte frock-coat he had first a„X„!J 7^"^ blossoming out in

"'^''------ Bu?r^xth^r.t£^
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4S4 JDonr TUB cAnun
^fo^ d«n»te the keainnesB of the going Jinny foolidily and
gtwagandy continued to plod her miry nmnd»-«he cang)it
Will looking down so compassionately at her splitting shoes thatAe straightway resolyed to buy another pair at any sacrifice.
Savage satisfaction at her defeat she could have borne, but this
pity she would not brook. Better sell the goats, especially as
Gian*fer would need a new flannel shirt for the winter. The
animals were not very lucrative, and one out of the three wonll
suffice to supply milk for herself and—by its bleat—her grand-
father's sense of stabiUty. But she had reckoned insufficiently
with this last

: he admitted he had no great stomach for her
goats' cheese, and felt a middling need for flannel, but he clung
to his nannies as though without them his world would fall to
pieces. That her shoes were doing so, he did not remark.

In the end—though she shrank from the three golden balls on
her own behalf—there was nothing for it but to pledge her
weddmg-frock under pretence it was a customer's. But in her
dread lest the pawnbroker should recognize the dress, the sharp-
ness which extracted the utmost from him for her distressed
chents was replaced by a diffident acceptance of barely enough
for the shoes.

/ e

This discussion about her live stock, however, gave her an idea.
She carted part of her poultry to and fro in a crate, and their
duckmg and fluttering gave an air of Uveliness to the business
and made even Will Flynt believe it had woke up again, especially
as he saw the smart new shoes on the Uttle feet, supplemented
praently by a new winter bonnet, which, despite his experience
with his own mother's bonnet, he did not divine was merely an
old one, whitened and remodelled by Miss Gentry.
Thus the equinoctial season found the Uttle Carrier still upon

her seat, defiant of competition and radiating prosperity from
the crown of her bonnet to the sole of her shoe. Even the plain-
ness of her skirt and shawl seemed only an adaptation to the
weather. But she would have been better off by her log firci
making the local variety of Limerick lace with which she was on
other days trying to eke out her infrequent sixpences. Though
the ram abated towards the end of October, halcyon days and
even hours alternated with hours and days of turbulent winds
and hailstorms, and the sky would change in ahnost an instant
from a keoi blue, with every perspective standing out dear and
suBrwaahedj to a lowering roof of clouds spitting hailstones, and
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WaiI!BR<S TALE
a fentle wind would be •iice««rl.j k. t .^

***

2S flames from theP^jS^^i^J,}^ that tripped

?»*«& Mp cowered i h^l^S^^^-^ W««t grew more
« the field, dieltered th^^S ^^ 2"' -"^^ «I^
«< e^«. Shivering Tinn7lrJS^3^ ^* Wown^own trunks
<rfW round, was S^eteST^l^rMth^^!,'^^lley were indeed more «enerL. ^f .^^ Gander's.

JO relieved was JmnrTh^t^'^f^^T'^^^'^^^ymeidB,

Gaffer's beer-barrel replenish^ i^;,- m *'°" ^"^ ^d the
,«^picion of the girl's s^^ Sf'l

^^^ ^^^ she had any
[eft at the bar for Jinny Te^^^^^^ ^""^^^ ^^re no lon^
her own troubles toXawt.^r '!?°'? ^"^ ^~ ^^<^° »P^U
-?^g blue silk bS^e tat f^^^^ Benea^d. h«
•oaety she found consolatioHor t^al ,f\''''i "l^

^" J^'^X''
For a quarrel had becun h*.t^ i! w °^ ^^^ husband's.

to .hake' all Chipst^^^'^rr^^ ^"»-hich was destined
Mott had profanely refus^'^ «?::^'"?°"»- ^r. Charies
«deavour to draw him to the W.A^!f^' '°>^ ^°°««'- The
Ae last straw. To him rlup^' and ^

"^'^ ''™** ^^ Proved
he had been wilhngTc^«de 2L^^"°^">;*"^« 'J^onyms, and
•F^rtsman and waf reaS^ to pit t^r

'° ^«^°°^- He ^as a
Playmg fair, he considered. wh.n^ ? ^"' ^ ^« «^«* not
cursing, and didngSed J^'^eSn ^M

'^^^ ^^«^ '"ting,
Expostulatory elders ha^Tainlv no^!!i"^^'

"^''^ ^° weekday?
«Jy the aurchman who made J?T^ To '°^ ^^^^^ « wVs
of every other day, and D^^.o J°"? ^"^ ^''"^^X «nd so little

^ order several ^s ^^"«"^'iKl ^J^ .^^^-Wopportunities of explaimngTo ks Wl ^^f ^^""P" ^ ^^
«d plethora of rin^ ^^erf an nff °t*^

^^^ ^' cravat-pln
»^able wife had^^ru^herS t'

^"^ °°^« *^<>- his
want no chain," Charlev hJ ^^J^""- "Well, / don't
acclaimed the r;par^rVhad'''^?"^' f°^ ^ cronies ^'

^^ -t even ^ toLW ^'^, ^^ '"'^'^ ^^ ^^^^
X ou and me hav* k«*k " "lapei.

^ ««h«l s^^^paXaX^/r '"
"f
"'\^»- Maw.

"ntsainong „a a% won't ev«k«n
*°'?''«^' '*<'y- '"">««'»

4':



436 joBnrm cabkibr
The grievances which the poor hoetets of ** The Black Sheep **

—«ow become a keeper of one-^ioured into Jinny's ear, iuOy
confirmed all the Spdling-Book had told her of the wickedness
of man^its preoccupation with the male gender had left woman
unimpugned. But it was more under Bfr. Mawhood's encourage-
ment than Jinny's that this female pillar of the chapel now sent
the BeUman round Chipstone with his bell and his cocked hat
and his old French cry, to inform all and sundry that she would
not be responsible for her husband's debts.

It was a procedure which scandalized Chipstone. Since the
day when a neighbouring village had set up its "cage" for
drunken men in the pound, with the other strayed beasts, no
such blow had been dealt at the dignity of man. But Charley
and his crew met it with derisory laughter. All Mrs. Mott's
property was his—or rather theirs : he could sell the lease of
" The Black Sheep " over her head, if she did not behave herself.
Nay, he could sell her very self at the market cross, the bolder
maintained, not without citing precedent. By many the Bell-
man was blamed for compromising the dignity of his sex : by
none so contemptuously as by BundocK. For the Crier, not
taking his own announcement seriously, had embellished it with
facetious gags that set the street roaring. " I wouldn't say if

they were funny," complained Bundock. " Anybody can play
on the word * Peculiar,' and certainly peculiar it is to put your
husband in ^the stocks, so to speak. I don't deny Charley's legi

sometimes need that support. But what can you expect if yw
marry your pot-boy ? You must take pot-luck. He, he, he !

"

To which the bulk of Chipstone Christendom added that how-
ever prodigal the ex-potman, he did not waste so much moni
as his wife lavished on that ridiculous sect of hers. A hundr(
pounds for the bishop at his jubilee birthday, it was said wi
bated breath—" a noice fortune !

" ReaUy, Chariey was oa
too long^uflFering not to take his property, including his wifi

more strictly in hand, and when it was learnt that lawyei
letters were actually passing between the bedrooms of the parti
there was general satisfaction. In short, public opinion was
outraged by Mrs. Mott's treatment of her husband as by
original acquisition of him. The only diflFerence was that
Mott was now a martyr.'

The insult to the male sex was especially resented by .

tradesmen to whom the martyr stood so profitably indebt
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** and Oi've deand cottage and orchard of 'em." Xfr. Fafiow wat

tointerfsted to knowivhat "hoUamy'* was, that he went away

with a diminished sense of failure. But neither dictionaries nor

octogenarians could throw any li^t on its etymology. Th«

most plausible conjecture he could reach was that it miist be
" hc^imanay," gifts made at the year's end.

II

But if the Peculiar Faith was thus involved in scandal, Qiurch-

manship did not fail to provide its quota of gossip to the months

that ended a fateful year. It was not only that Miss Blanche of

Foxearth Farm had collected the scalp of yet another suitor (and

one who, as Bundock's own eyes had witnessed at the Flippance I

wedding-feast, had been wantonly encouraged) ; it was that the

minx, whose brother Bamaby went about in October saying

Will Flynt was not good enough for her, became openly engaged

in November to that obviously inferior specimen, Mr. Elijah

Skindle. And old Giles Purley, tired of vagaries so incongruous!

in a churchwarden's family, was, said Bundock's father, im-

periously hurrying on the match.

Although it was the postman who was the reference on the!

liberties permitted to Will at the w- dding breakfast, it was hisj

bedridden parent who became the leading authority on the new!

Blanche engagement. That was because Barnaby, disappointedj

of the wider life of the Tony Flip theatre, with no winter prospect!

but that of chopping down undergrowth and laying it out in

long rows for hoops and hurdles, and receiving no consolation

from Jinny when their vehicles passed, had discovered in th

postman's youngest sister a being even more beauteous, and

when he had to take the trap into Chipstone, never failed
"

devoted attendance on the sick-bed. It was thus that all tt

world knew that the Flippances had not written once froii

Boulogne, not even to send on the promised cheque for

wedding-breakfast.

But even Bundock's father had not the true history of

engagement, constructing as he did from Barnaby's chatter

facile version of a " better match "
: how dear 'lijah was coinin

money far quicker than Will with his petty fares and commissior

and fast ousting Jorrow, and with what elegant furniture he wa

fitting up the bridal bedchamber, Bamaby himself did no
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her fust baiby. He'd ha* torn the child to pieces,'' he went on,
diverging into an e^qxMition of how sheep-dogs had to be trained
to prepare for babies. But she cut it as short as she dared,
inquiring, " But who'd he be jealous <rf ? " " The baiby—Qi'm,
eajplainin' to you I " he said. " No, I mean, who's young Mr.
Flynt jealous of ? " she asked, wondering how Will could know
that she had been shedding such gracious smiles on Bamaby.
And when the shepherd rephed " '£jah Skindle, in course," she
winced perceptibly. But diough the sting of the reply rankled,
she was not so sure as the rest of the world that it was true.

Ill

The abundance of black sloes, they said, foretold a hard winter,

and as the winter approached, Jinny's outlook grew darker.
Even to keep a roof over their heads was not easy with the
thatch everywhere holed by starlings. Driblets came through
the old man's bedroom ceiling and were caught in a pail. And
as for the walls, Daniel Quarle > cursed the builder who had put
in such bad mortar that " big birds came and picked the grit

out o' the lime." The rain drove even through the closed

lattices. To keep the living-room dry, he had made Jinny
purchase putty, of which he daubed no less than three pounds
over the rotring woodwork of the window. A stumpy piece of

log he also nailed to the bottom of the window to block up the
crevices, though he could do nothing with the top of the kitchen
door through the little vine that grew over it, and which in some
years yielded several pounds of small white grapes.

And if it was high time that her Hall should be patched up. Jinny
often thought with commiseration of poor Uncle LiUiwhyte- in

his leaky hut throughout all these rains. Even from a selfish

point of view, his health was a consideration. If he broke up, a

main source of supply would disappear, and any day he might
be at least temporarily paralysed by his rheumatism, and need
provender instead of supplying it. A frail reed indeed to rely

on, and Jinny began to wonder if she had been wise in training

Nip so carefully not to hunt rabbits. With food and shelter thu$

alike insecure. Jinny, remembering the formula of her sect,

resolved to " ask in faith." Perhaps too conscious a resolution

impaired the faith—at any rate Providence, even with an

accessory at court in the shape of the Angel-Mother, proved



Whr.t had become of aU A. "itL
™*™ "" tie old man', h.1,,1/

other,. One ofiTedM '«°" "<>« " obstropofu, " th
"T

iad married binth h^'^or' "^T " ' ^^^ct^ andJmn/s mother-had m 'a.
'"' "^^-ty «en f^-, I

''"per on hi, b^yT.M lZ"^Z' ""'^' " I^»don lit;"

fy son of who,e pr^t iS!?' f"''''"• ^ l^'t ^°he
^«J. «?% enouKe'^'^so":^ «» "guei;:;,*'
that, lanAng ^Jn , (.^ , ^ »on had „ ^_,^ ,

C»uver.'> he had come upon"^^^ .^''.'''and caUed "w"Hud«,n Bay Company,TL ^f!" ^ '" jh« «'vice of^
theQ„e«, and surrounded by n^LT^"^.'"" <^^«l af^r~n« of ti,e« children were «„1: ^'""«^ ^"dians. But «
f~"«P again, there did not^ °

^'t ""^ their farf,e^.

I

fr°m any quarter of the globeX^Ti ^'^^ "> ^ '""W forW wa, wrry d,e had not kftthl
™?'"

.ri^" ^em. Andongmal mystery, for a, the stori« mui^''?!?'^
""«" " aS

° !«"» « a sort of sinister «v«ttPH'^- *e old man beg^
•Pnng, though gradually she came m ??' o"" «» o™ ?£*» same tale of a cast-iron r^l°

»«.behind all the stori«,
SMeration broke itself. Or wast^°?/«»»« «Wch the you"»Nked hersdf, after working^ ,ht AeT"'"" °''«"4?»Sf

I

:

.

,«f1 i ',



liands of Ittiyooogett surviving rascal. " And who've yw left
it to ? " the iaqaired innocently.
" Why, who has the natural right to it ? Sidrach, in course,

as ought to ha' had it 'stead o' me, he bein' the eldest. He^
been cut out o' the wote, too^ what goos with the property and
what's worth pounds and pounds."
He viR so convinced of the righteousness of this will, and

appeared so genuindy fond of his brother, that Jinny was afrswi
to suggest the strong probability of Sidrach predeceasing him.
Indeed Sidrach began now to play a larger and laxger pat in Us
thoughts, his mind reverted to the early days of the " OMder,"
and gradually the prosperity of those days shone again owr the
patriarch in " Babylon." Sidrach now loomed as a star of hope,
and Daniel spoke constantly of paying his long-projected visit
to him at Chelmsford, designing apparently to drive the cart
himself, and to inform his brother of the magnanimous bequest
that was coming to him—a legacy that would suggest to Sidrach
corresponding magnanimity in the living present. Afraid the
GaflFer would actually set forth on this dan^rous and visionary
quest. Jinny did her best to discredit the notion of Sidrach'a
o^ence, and quoted " Rolling stones gather no moss," but the
Gaffer argued tenaciously that if his eldest brother had not been
comfortably off, he would have come to seek the shelter of their
roof-tree, or at least applied for their assistance^ as he must be
getting old, or at least (he modified it) too old to work. Jinny
offered to write to Sidrach to inquire, but her grandfather could
not find the ten-year-dd letter inviting the visit. No, he wouli
go over and find Sidrach instead, and Jinny was reduced t
pointing out from day to day how unfavourable the weather w;
for the excursion. As the days grew shorter and shorter, th
project, finding no opposition to nourish it, seemed to subsid
Jinny was almost conscience-stricken when one Sunday afti

church Mr. Fallow showed her a paragraph in the Cbelmsfo
CbronicU, stating that " another link with the past " had b©
broken by the death " last Monday from a fall downstairs

'

the Chelmsford poorhouse of a centenarian named Sidr-,
Quarles, who claimed to be a hundred and five, and who wi

certainly well over the hundred, his recollections, which were
source of entertainment to all visitors, going back to the da,
when England was still ruled by a " furriner," meaning thereb
eorge II.
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WU be proper ^eased to see dear Sidrach again-he lamt memy !«-.« and (VU bring him back to live with us, now he's
gttm Oldish. It ain't good for a man to live alone, says the
Bool^ and that'll be good for us too, he bein' as fuU o' suvrans
as a dog of fleas."

"Nip isn't full of fleas," she said with mock anger, hoping tom^e a diversion. " Why, you scrub him yourself !
"

But he went on, unheeding. « Daniel Quarles has aUus been

hS^w " ^^" ^^ ^^° ^^ ^° ^* ^^" °' ** P*^''

She thought miserably that the pocrhouse was where he would
have to go to find any traces of his beloved Sidrach, and she set
hcrsdf by evety device of logic or cajolery to discourage this re-
vived dream of the journey. He might not even find Sidrach in
sudi a big city, she now hinted, but he laughed at that. Every-
body knew Sidrach, «a bonkka, hansum chap with a mosey face
and a woice hke the bufl of Bashan and as strong too. Wery
diort work he'd ha' made of Master Will. Carry him in, indeed

!

Larned him out—and with one hand—that's what Sidrach
would ba done Why, he's tall enough to Mght the street-
lamps m Che'msford !

"

These street-lamps. Jinny gathered, stiU figured in his mind
as of oil, anu she was able by dexterous draughts on his reminis-
cences to put off the evil day of his expedition. But whenever
there was visible dearth at table, the thought of his rich brother
nared up again.

Could Blackwater Hall perhaps be sold, she thought desperately,
and the money spent on his declining years. The thought w«
stimulated by a meeting of the Homage Court which came from
railhead m the « Flynt Flyer," and before which Miss Gentry's
landlady as a copyholder had to do " suit and service " in the
Moot Hall to the Lords of the Manor.
But Jinny ascertained that Beacon Chimneys, a ramshackle

place with much land, had been bought up recently by Farmer
Gale for his new bndeat fifty shillings an acre, farm and buildings
thrown m; a rate at which Blackwater Hall would not even
yield the forty shillings supposed to be its annual value as a
voting concern-whereas the Gaffer's view, cautiously extracted,
ran

: Ef you spread suvrans aU over my land, each touchin' the
tother you pick up your pieces and a keep my land." More-
over, Mr. Fallow, to whom she had broached the idea, reminded
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would be imprndent to mentkm Dap at aU, not merdy becatite
it would be hard to oqplain bow she bad met tbe Commander of
Ae Watcb Vessel at Chebnsford, but because ber grandiather in
bis inveterate venom against Dap was capable of refusing W
favours—on all these distracting alternatives she hoped to make
up her mind during the day. Here, too, she would perhaps have
to fed her way. But she now miserably realized the wisdom of
the Spdling-Booies " writing-piece " :

« Lying may be thought
convenient and profitable because not so soon discovered ; but
pray remember, the Evil of it is perpetual : For it brings persons
under everlasting Jealousy and Suspicion ; for they are not to
be believed when they speak the Truth, nor trusted, when
perhaps they mean honestly." She meant honestiy enough, God
knew, but into what a tangle she was getting. She consoled
herself with the thought that anyhow there would be no pre-
tending that day in her business—to spare Methusalem on so
long a journey the empty boxes had been left at home.

Single drops oozed upon her as she started, but as the mist
lifted, though it revealed sodden, blackened pastures on both
sides of her route, the underlying bettemess of the weather
manifested itself, and soon under an arching blue Methusalem
was almost trotting over withering bracken and fallen leaves in
a world of browfas and yellows, while an abnormally friendly
robin perching on the cart-shaft, and the scariet-berried bryony
festooning the hedgerows, contributed with the gleaming holly-
berries to colour her darkling mood. There was a certain
refreshment, too, in going off by this new route, where she for
her part was as unknown. Jt was odd how the mere turning her
back on the Chipstone Road transformed everything. Even the

Sath—though this was not so pleasant for Methusalem—had at
rst an upward tendency, and her mere passing evoked stares

and comments. This surprised her in turn till she remembered
Wffl's disapprobation. She did not realize that the visible
emptiness of the cart, with its implication that she was not
plying, only driving it to some male headquarters, mitigated the
sensation, and she congratulated herself there was no old client

|to observe the absence of cargo. In the first few miles she met
no soul she knew except the taciturn lout who had once directedU ,un,j.
her to Master Peartree's shearing-shed, and who was now pre- the dpasi^ a feeding-ground for the flock, pulling out mangolds with land e
a pkker and hurling tiiem over the hurdled field from a broken- shout
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44» jnmtTBB cAmwtm looldng around for a iiu» qnlet lodgmg on shoie for her and the
giris. How handtome Sophy and Si^ were growings the
thought, how charmin^y they had smiled, just as if she had
never left off bringing them presents. What a comfort theywere
so grown up now; they should soon be fending for themselves.

After the barge was wafted away, she remained on the shore a
few minutes, fascinated by the lattice-work reflection of the
clouds on the water, which through their scudding over it against
the stream seemed to be going in opposite directions at once.
She did not know why this phenomenon was agitating the
recesses of her being ; but suddenly there flashed up from the
obscure turmoil the lines of Miss Gentry in her sibylline mood

:

fFben the Brad in opposite ways shall course^

Lo / Jinny's husband shall come on a horse,

jind Jinny shall then learn Passion'sforce.

Of course this was not the Brad, nor was it really going two
ways at once, and in any case who wanted a husband or Passion ?

Qucking so suddenly to Methusalem that his movement scattered
some poultry pecking around him amid golden straw, she turned
up through the High Street. At a fishmonger's shop she got
down and bought a pennyworth of bloaters for her grandfather's
supper, the man sliding them off a rod where they hung like

blackened corpses from a gibbet. She was half minded to

inspect the shop of the "Practical Tailor" next door, to see if

she could not pick up something cheap and serviceable for the
<dd man's winter wear, but there was nothing in the little house-
window, not even a roll of doth, except illustrations of men's
clothing so ultra-fashionable and dear that she was fri^tened to

go in. « Pacha DT-r-ay Chesterfields, Codringtons, Sylphides,
Peltoes, Zephyr Wrappers, etc., etc., every description of Winter
Coat "—^here was assuredly what he needed. But one pound
five ? Who was there behind the sea-wall that could rise to

such prices ? Possibly it was here that Mr. Flippance had got

his wedding equipment. She returned sadly to her cart, not

even noticing that all these fashionable pictures were simply cut

out of the catalogue of the great Moses & Son, London.
The road now led again through great grass-lands undtfj

shimmering clouds floating in a spacious blue, and with gentle

llopcs and hillocks, though little streams had replaced th«

broad ditches. There were rabbits taking the air that showedi
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450 JINNY THE CARRIER
caU I am making on t! : farmer. I haven't, like you, to work
all the week round to scrape together enough to feed my horses.

. 1wo days a week keeps me in luxury-ay, and Gran'fer t(K). Anddon t pretend to be so gay and happy~-I know what a grumpy,
runty chap you are at home, and how you're still hankering after
that Blanche Jones who has thrown you away like an old shoe.Ur If ,t 8 my refusal to be partners with you that's rankling, andyou are even thinking after all of a closer partnership, then aU
I can say ,s, you must be the village idiot if you fancy I'll put

lint n
'^ ' ^^^T^'

^°"'' ^"^^^'"^ ^^^^ '^y oW coach
with the silly winty-hook and skewers painted on it is very

T^^V t .
^^y;;^ >^°" ^^^^ ^° ^°°^^ to me in a coach

of ^Id hke the rd Mayor of London, with six mUk-white
steeds spruced up with flowers and ribbons like Methusalem onMay Day, and say: 'Hove you, Jinny, come and sit in silksand diamonds on my box-seat,' I should up with my horn andblow a blast of scorn for I hate and despise you, and how dareyou come ogling me before all the coach ?

"
And still retaining her sweet smile. Jinny gazed at the shirt-

t^^lf.jri^?\."'^''
'^^"^^ ^^^^y astonished at the

invasion of their field, contmued their stolid operations. Tinny
arrested her cart to watch with equal stolidity the white whirlsand long lines of fluttenng gulls that followed the slow-movine
ploughs with such a twittering and circling and looking so
beautiful over the reddish earth and under the blue sky. llerewas beauty, too, she felt, in the youth who from his white basket
sprinlded seeds vvith a graceful motion, and when he smiled at
her, she did not hesitate to remark in her sweetest tone on themny autumn, spinning out the hygrometric conversation till

ton r! i ^""r' ^ ^"T°''- ^"""^^S ^"^ ^"^bUng with the

!wc T^ f • u.
^' "''''^. ''"^^ ^' P°«^^^^« to readjust it in its

slots. But m this game of patience he knew he must be beaten :

however amusedly he might pret.nd to watch her pretences, his
passengers would compel him to go on, and so, in no amised

'

state of mmd, at a moment when the gulls as by a magic clearance
disappeared to a bird, he foUowed their example. When the I

whirlwind of his passing had died in the distance. Jinny came

mnf. Ti K °"f ,'^' ?'' ^"^^^ '^' ^^^""8 that Methusalcn.

'

must think her a fool, and wondering if he were not right
Soon after, she fell in with a carter who was going her way

with sacks of flour for his master, and as they jog^d along'
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i«<If drfendin, the ri k"""' ^ '» denounce Ww "i"^
»"«

the service the Lch *^j" °'
'=''"'P»iZn L^'"' .''" ^-xi

«ner fell back n^ "''"'^ '» the „e °?k 1 P™""^ out
°"e embfttetd'^"^""''-" grievance aSt'wl"^''' '"^ *'
«m-ed from th,V ,

?"' °* h" last io^°
'""'' '" w^is even

»d would be ref^'
•'"°'''"8 he was "a BS="rl'"' he had

Noon was XgMml'''"^ ^''^P-" " "' *^ '"'

«* PieaVTaftStt^'r •'"'•^vlntte^r'/'"

Pandfather^odd L tl l""'' *« *apu e as to" T^/ »«.
,'ootcare to draw u?^h

hi» sister's foneral ;„
v''"''er ^'r

Pr^-Sate. NriradL"u*/''''y vehicle
""!^„'",h'' ««. she

•ke found • Dmh^kf Y^^'hed-Iilte the " njT^^ '">''""' the

kMethu^:tts':^4atdT^^St^^f''r--
l«'»n,ed to the gate. ^ *""«' " "ot weliiile/f^^ b^f^r,^">e monkey-trees =,„j
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H« »' younnit "^ to the church porch t.
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453 JINN7 THE CARRIER
I.

sacred spot. The blackberry-bushes still swathed it, thou^
they were now stripped of their fruit, and in its shadow she found
again, not without surprise, the familiar stone, the object of so
much whimsical wrangling. Still Roger Boldero lay "safely
neaped in Christ." She was almost certain that her grandfather
had sent a couple of pounds to Commander Dap to have the
stone changed, since the inscription, it appeared, could not well
be emended otherwise. Yes, surely he had ordered that
" neaped " should be turned into " asleep," for she remembered
counting the letters and rejoicing to find them the same in
number. But on the whole she was pleased the word had not
been changed : her Angel-Mother had wanted it, she remembered,
in memory of her happiness with Roger Boldero. As she stood
there, musing on these two, feeling her mother's soft cheek
against hers and recalling that smoke-reeking, hairier, burlier, yet
somehow more shadowy figure, many pictures flashed and
waned, and most vividly of all came the vision of her grand-
father's strong shoulder supporting the coffin, and the kindly
old Commander leading her oflF stealthily to this very spot, and
she heard the death-bell tolling again with its long solemn
pauses.

And then suddenly with a queer little thrill she awoke to the
fact that the death-bell was tolling, that a company in black woi
bearing a coffin. She moved farther behind the tower, she was
not in black, and felt almost an interloper. Presently there
came from the rose-bushes the sonorous voice of a clergyman
intoning the great words. She did not want to be delayed
further, nor did she want to pass by the grief-stricken group,
which consisted—she saw as she peeped from her hiding-place—of i

half a dozen men and women, all elderij and all weeping : with
a small band of sailors in the background, whose left arms bore

black silk handkerchiefs tied in a bow. She looked around for]

another way out of the churchyard, and finding a side gat
escaped almost happily, jumped on her cart, and drove oi

towards the shore, thinking pleasantly of the genial little Da]

and the dinner she would not be too late for; a meal which no
after this long drive, began to seem the paramount consideratii
The village rose russet from the trees, and she curved rou_

exquisite corners of white cottages with Christmas roses in thei

gardens, and presently she came out by the grass-covered
wall. She hardly saw the sordidness of the shore—the litter
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454 JINNY THE CARRIER
cheese—an unwelcome and unforeseen expense—drove on with
the same brooding air. She was dazed by the wonder and
pathos of the little Commander's death, the whole genial breath-
ing mass become as insensitive as his glass eye : would he get
that back at the Resurrection, she pondered, or would there be
his original eye ? Thence she passed to the thought of the dead

.
Sidrach, the large handsome man of a hundred and five, strong
as a bull of Bashan, whom she was supposed to be visiting, and
she wondered dully what report of him she should bring back to
her grandfather. Abandoning herself as usual to Methusalem's
guidance in this deep brooding, she discovered after an hour or
so that m his ignorance of these roads he had gone miles out of
their way, down Smugglers' Lane, and when after half an hour
of readjustment she had got on the right homeward road, her
own subconscious gravitation to the waterside took her back to
it. And while she gave Methusalem a rest here, the white moon
and the early November sunset began to brood over the mud-
flats, transfiguring them with strange scintillant gold, and Jinny
felt a divine lesson in the transfiguration, and the solemn voice
of the clergyman echoed in her ears : " I am the Resurrection
and the Life." Doubtless the Commander was already in
communion with the Angel-Mother.
The problem of Sidrach was still unsolved when the feeding-

field she had seen preparing in the morning loomed again on
her vision like a reminder of the urgency of that question. She
envied Master Peartree's sheep munching so imperturbably in
their hurdles while she had been going through all these emotions
and perplexities. With their black noses and feet they looked,
she thought, as though they had been drinking from a pool of
mk, and her thoughts wandered again from her problem, and—
she let Methusalem drink from a pool of water. Though it was Brepl*
only four o'clock, the moon had turned a pale ochre and was Ifire,
shining full and high in the heavens, its continents clearly M^ vi

showing. There was no sound save the che\ving of the sheep, llier fl

the gulping of her horse, the wistful tinkling of a wether's bell, i%hti
and from afar the fainter clanging of a cow-bell. Even Nip, m^axT
feeling unforgiven, was subdued. Life was beautiful after all, iguest
she felt, as she watched the great splashes of sunset below the Iwore
naoon, the glimmering rose-tint on the horizon, the glint upon l^at 1

tiie pod, the tangle of magical gold in the branches. Somehow Bier w
a way would be opened for her through this network of mendacity. I°"»tch
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the shorter, or through Sr^ink, °„Y' "" '*»'*'»« ">rough
had a sudden clammy intufti^^^^k *l

"^^ °' "^"'•o'S andXh« problem for h,r byTel^j^" *" grandfather hid "olvtl
and the Commander. '^SflenHni ^"^f? °' ''^'"8 like Sidra^
»<»* under the moon She h,.f "'"f '"^ *«<* and ^Z
then at the gutter, Ser heart'Stld *'>"-''- -d
She tried the door aaain *k f ™^ colder and colder^n within. sheTe«SX"th'e"S^'S''"'^« "^'-oud,

amazement it was wide open InH '"^''"^i'X"- To her joy and
> Utde pool of beerrth?bricfc flo^r'^h''

°*r?""«l>t resting'"^
b'er-barrel which was kept Aere wa, J^'lo'^" *« '"P "^ the
anaous moment her economirti? • • ^"^^'"'S- Even in that
-. tightening the tap TerptL^tTthS'ft^ ,"<' -^h«
aoor a heavenly snore n«

i'«="neated through the living-room

rfefitbrought?^ wZizi^rL:tf'\r^ "-~«ep8 and, unlatching the d«>r tht
"^ *" ""P'' »' tone

from the kitchen into Ae sh«VaTk? 'T ""* ««»»«
»nly by die fficker of an «c„iri„» i

''"'"««. 'hat was relieved

father', head on the thurnkSli trL l^".'^'
'^" <>" Pand!

Pey spread, dividing a <£rkerW ^'^' *"'V "»'' ''"'da duU
absence of his BiblJiUwS.^^/™;T ^V^ ^^^'- lie
W*" had been withhim?Xr™nd^^''\°''^^'''=S'»dation.

lad tempted him from Ss hlbiZl^- ^" '^" companion
»a«me. She shook him to awrkl^?!""*?" She codd not
But « fell back in a stupor Tnd"^' ^f "'"^ »P "« head.
htchenK^oor the lam ™&;"^J,"t[t *'..^'"'«'"^«"° ^

l«?t"^« the lamp aid tryingTrn,*? ; • ^J'
^"^^ ^hout,

««, but the greying log onh^la" d I ""'' ' "P*" '"" the
|m vain among LdJalLh^A ' P'P"' She fumbledW flint and tfe in.n Xtfi^'and "" """'^P'"' ^«
lightrng-up matches from her cal? she o'v ^,1^f ?"' " «"' her
lAair tiwt stood in a novel situation .^Y^u';'^

'^'^ ""her arm-
fcuest had drawn it up .here But t^.

r^hl^probably the
l«o« unweakened. Wdl, at any rate^^1,?° /"^ ^« Gafrer-,
Ht least for the moment-she fh!^^ T ^"^ '"''"^ her problem

-ches would not Hght. "hethfr^ylnct' o7:h:!:'pS^

ft-'
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the djaired log

: evidoiiy the long damp had impaued thenuand th^r even a,app«l under her finger.^ Howh^'^o« need not rely on ™ch new-fangled gewgaw,. A^Z^At
7^rTr^u \'"PPJ ";»Piration-8he found L »Ud .teel »dstone with he tmder-box in the Gaffer's pockets; and .»n"elamp was ht and the fire glowing rudd^under the bd?ow,Th« she made hersdf some kettle-broth ^ot water withT^dsoakrf m ,t), which, sipped before the fire, was almost a. d„^g
th. Hn^'^VT.^/ "^'""e the temptadon to cook ^™?
thebloatcrs, she fed the stUl subdued Nip from the breadWhen he was cosily couched in his basket, and, with a last sum-moning of her spent energies, she had rubbed d^wn Me^U^
iL^ V'f K' ^"^ "='>"8e. but the old man stS ^^'steaddy, and wh«, she sought again to raise his head from the trlT

t^r^ """""^"^y i» hi' deep, and she was too wornZZn heA^^'J" 'Tr "" "'^ ""^ «'"'«»• She wanted oSleep heredf, after aU these emotions and the long dav in theair and her cracked mirror showed her a drawn fa« A« yat^^
her d« she conid not get to bed wi-h Gran'fer in the room she

the floor with the cushion for pillow. But the floor throuSher early start was unsvvept, the settle was too narrow ^he^ so™ got so hard that after a last attempt H^^JLdeeper, d,e pu, an old cloak over his shoulders,% stouUog on

«l?i '
'""','t'""

the lamp-setting her shadow leaping monstrously-and dragged herself up the dark, fusty stairraTe to hi,room, where she le, herself faU dressed on his 2d Te did n«
^J^°,^?"""" *' ?•"»> *" '•=« he might wake up in "hnight and come up to bed. Lying there, muttering the oravlndie was too tired to kned for", L had an unSo^Ka"
Providence was giving her a hint : assuredly in the coi^i

aTlTyfA?fir""""
'^^ '^J",*' ""^ ^" «- -™^

reason'^he had ™^ "^^angirig bedrooms, though not for ,h.reason he had once suggested-a reason that made her last

^rr ^If-if
"^--f-'dmemory. But her«« though,was <»ie of pleasant wonder—sunshine spUshinit the white-wadi«i sluing wans through the undravSi blin'd S%tt.k

^«e in W .jr this strange spacious room J How came sh.

h^rslepttnt^r. i™.r"!Z --«^ "^ .'«^-'« *'

stei

was

his

brot

hout

notl

molI(

andhad slept dangerously ^;:^r:;Z-^,:^Jt:\^lZ^
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there he sets in his chair in his best SunHay smock, all clean and
white."

She thrilled again.

" But how could he get in, if you'd locked up ?
"

" That's what Oi says to him. * Good Lord, Sidrach,' Oi says,
* how did you get here ?

' * Come in the coach from Che'msford,'

says he. * The coach,' says Oi, wexed, ' ye didn't want to back up
the jackanips what's come competitioning here, and Jinny gone
to fetch ye, too. But how did ye get through the door ? ' Oi says.
* You draw me some beer, Danny,' says he.* ' For Oi count ye've
finished the jug.' So Oi gods to the kitchen with the jug, and
there sure enough stands the door wide open -happen Qi hadn't
shut it good tightly—and there passin' along the road by the

Common Oi catches sight of the coach, lookin' all black in the

dusk and glidin' away wery quiet, same as ashamed to be in

our cart-racks. * You pirate thief,' Oi says, shakin' my fist at

the driver, * ye'll never come into this house save on your hands
and knees.' But when Oi goos back with my jug brimmin' over,

Sidrach wam't there. * Sidrach
!

' Oi calls, ' Sidrach !
' No answer.

Oi goos about beat out and crazy 'twixt here and the kitchen

and then the clock strikes, and that remembers me to look in the

tother room, and there Oi hears him chucklin' to hisself in one
of they big empty boxes ye left at home this mamin'. * Out ye

come,' says Oi, laughin' too, for he was alius up to his pranks,

was Sid. * And Oi'm proper glad to see you, old chap,' Oi says.

With that he comes out of his box, with a little o' the dust on

his white smock, and he hugs and coases me—^wery cowld his

hands and face was from the long jamey—and Oi drinks his

health and he drinks mine, and we clinks they glasses together

and has rare sport gammickin' of the times when Oi was in my
twenties and he taken me to see the cock-fighrin' and that old

Christmas Day his dog won the silver spoon in the bear-baiun' at

* The Black Sheep,' and Oi told him as Annie were free now, but

seein' as he was come to stay, Oi dedn't want nobody else and he

needn't be afeared he'd be tamed out ef Oi died, bein' as Oi'd

left the house to him by will and testament. ' Little Danny,' says

he, * you're a forthright brother, but no fear o' the poorhouse for

neither on us, for Oi was bom with that silver spoon in my
mouth, and Oi've got a stockin' chock-full o* gold,' and he shows

me it, hunderds of spade guineas, each with the head of Gearge III,

fit to warm the cockles of your heart, and we clinked glasses agen
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and smg three-times-three. m,™ .

*»

«y» Oi, <,,ot for Si thTLlA-^^ r? ''f
"•• 'No. ye donV

th* flfat and stMl on Sf,^ ,
^''''>''°'^ »"<! Oi run. io oockw

»" h. laugh, ri ho^: hSrrs? ? *"«" °>"°^^«'^

^ince .Ud from h.r apl' ""'' J""''' '*''°« W-dling. had long

l^ni'^ X:.T-g^j f,7 7rr ^' ^' '-
with hu great old woi« : »°' " ' J<"t there he sat singin'

'Two hmyFrn,hmm ani m, p^^,„On>3My EnslUhman can lick 7!!f"} "

'Ar^'Ker'^Ltdt ri!' "
"« --'. -<•W4e window and lig".,Sefire^„'*K'T'"'^' "*«» '"S

ker grandfather, wlitingfor Sidr^rtj"*; f^ """-"dly that

^ melancholy, had probablvSJ""?, ^T^"^ "» ''"ly in^t he had not really seen S.VI? T. '.' ""' *' «« "ot sure
tie aint and steel ha« ^if f

'?^'" ^°«- Ho" «•« m>id

I

;« reminded that her ^.^l^„^^'l '
J"

»»y «s. she
death one forgot to reckon I^thTh, V '' .

'" ~"«aling a
« any time divulge it sudiXi v ! T '"^ ^'''^'^'''s milht
™ tation was only a dr«m ^D^pWh""^"'

""'" " *« P'"'«
sbihty that must be tak™ in^

"^ * °"' *°°' "«» another pos-

ff
ch', got ,0," .be sSTdesX^T""'- 'i,™

"" ^o" -hTi
ie'. got to heaven."

""•^'^''y' a> a yeUow flame leapt up

aetasfordr weefs' He' ^rrr^'^u
" «"-'' ^een in

"odfive." "^^^ very old, you see, a hundred
J ^e Gaffer began to tremWi. «v j ,

|«oiie to heaven ?» ^'-
^'^ ^^'^^ ^e^y mean Sidrach's
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*Twas

said solemnly
;
« he come to have a glass and a g.unmick with his

httle brother."

Jinny was not prepared to deny it, and though the idea jarred.
It was af.cr all difficult to see snoring senectitude with the
poetry attaching to Angel-Mothers. She removed the dirty
glasses silently. • '

« ^^*iT*l"*'' ,^' "°^^°' *** K*'^^ ^ " ^« ">q"i'«d suddenly.
Why didn't ye bnng back that ?

"

" 2?*'* ^**°'^ *"y'" **** ^^ 8«"^v. " He died poorish."
"The/ve stole it," he cried. " They've robbed me. Tv

me he meant it for."

" No, no—all he left was used up in the funeral."
" Ay, they ain't satisfied with carts nowadays," he commented

bitterly. «i.-''e that doddy little Dap. Did vou goo to the
churchyard to see the grave ?

" -
o

"Yes,'* she replied unflinchingly, sustained by the verbal
accuracy. « I've got you a bloater for breakfast," she added
cheerfully.

" That's the cowld chill he caught as a cad, gatherin' eggs on I

the ma'shes," he said musingly. « Ague they calls it—never got

°T *,^* u^°^
tramped with his pack-horses in aU weathers. And

Tollm about here and there and everywheres. * You'll never!
make old bones, Sid,' Oi says to him."

V." ^ II"^?'*^
^^^ ^^® *^ P'«^^ ol<^' Gran'fer," Jinny reminded!

him. « Kmg David only says seventy, that's exactly one and a

half hves your brother had." '

" Give me the Book," he said brokenly.
With trembling hands she brought the great Family Bible he

had inherited with the house. But his object seemed to be
neither verification of the text nor prayerful reading, for he
next asked for pen and ink, and then having ascertained the
exact date of Sidrach's death, he adjusted his spectacles and|
chronicled it with a quavering quill opposite Sidrach's birth-
date.

t n ?f' J
^^^ ^° heaven," he said. « That's more than some)

folks U do—even on their hands and knees. Do ye warm mjl
beer for me this marnin', dearie, for Oi fare to be cowld and!
lonely in my innards, and Oi'd fain smoke a pipe myself, samea»I
Ch hadn't promised the old man o' God."
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the actual mow did notromelST. 'JP'."^*''"'-'™'. but

''"«v« up there, he now ur^^ b«droom_o„e was MfeJ from
wa. added to her work ^^ ' *" "P"^ ««0' eventoe

^'.f^ "t'Konnected. " ""^ "™ '«""» »"d an episode,

»^ a1d"ro„T?or'^» ^''^.tr^~. Dap. e,de.t
Toby was not ,„„ ^i, Odg^^" "" "?'»»«1 in her., a,anws having heard that th^ ^Z" "?* "^ """e. one of hi.h» death at the age of , huXd"' j f~° S *« P»l«' -bout
her own addrew after the t^^u, *™- **« '"'» only found
from her having com. toh^ ifthe dr"" ' P'''=" """t'"h» poor father with hi, la,t br^Sth h,1 Tf,"?- ^" ^«h<>"gh
be given to little Jinny Bddero I.

^1"''*^ **' "^ ««'«4e
brance, he had diil .«?thoutiSun/th! " ?' ''^' "«» «»n«m-
r?" now be forwarded ta dte Ll^ "?'" ~ ""d "• It
had borne much pain wW, rk2 .•

"""• ^^ ««> month, hj

rr ?,-» '«p^ 5i^^:^Tett:ri3S'^°"'i^"""'^*QuarH" d,e had no option but to hl'n^
"^ ""'• 0»«ia

'^eiy, for die had not yet bXn .iT °"'' •"« did » with
rtetherherecdvedit^rrer^™ '^'i'r.°-^''P'' '^'^'^ "d
t would aMuredly agitate hto L .1?""*"»«"«"»'i»faction,

tX " "'-« - P^' «-« i^mt »?t^gH i;'
" ITiat'a mine ' " he cri^ . •

the person n^mU--J^^ '^^^'^^J'
^'^^ her fingers. « Pay

" ITiat must be a mone^X"^^^^^;- . "j^at's that ??
00 less surprise. ^ '*^^'' *h« explained, though with

;;

A money order? "he repeated

.that ;V\"ro7;i^^^^^^^ -^ -^ realizing
mtioduction of penny ^sSL anH ^ ^T^^ ^^ ^'th thf
duIdren^hadev^rs<^t^^^f:;l^l;,^^^f^^^^^ -««» Ws
money-you can send as much ..^ ^" ^ ^^X *>f sending
How much is yours for?"

^' "^^ P^"°^ for "threepence^
Overlaid memories of his late i.,»K*-ms late eighties struggled to the surface.
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4^3 JINNY THE CARRIER
Oh, ay, he said, not answering her. « That was a blow for

to the shops
;

dedn't matter so much here, but the Che'msford
earners complamed bitter as the tradesmen sent out their own
carts with the goods."
"But how much is it for ? » repeated Jinny impatiently.He studied it afresh, holding it away from her like a dog with

Its paw on a bone. « Three pound ! » he announced with rapLous
defiance. Ye took awaymy foiver. But this be for theWonnaimed on the enwelope, and that's Daniel Quarles."

•* But what's it for ? " she asked.
" It's for me," he said conclusively, and was going up to hisroom hke a magpie with its treasure. « 8 P

" Yes, but read the letter," she urged.
He consented to sit down and studv it. « Good God » " he

blubbered soon. « Poor Dap's dead."
'

" Dead ? " echoed Jinny mendaciously.
" You read it for yourself, dearie. An awful pity, a man inthe pnme of life. 'Tis from his boy in the Na.^T; he ast t^send me three pounds what he owed me. That was wunnerful

honest of him, to remember, seein' as Oi don't, aldoe Oi count the

bS ^^\'n^v ^i'l^?'''
^^^°' ^ ^^°^*^^ °^°°«y terriblebad But Oi dlus felt he was a good chap underneath : 'twam't

Sll ." H •. .
*

^^f'' 7'' '^^^ '^^'^ ^'"^ ^"^^^ «t the nose,
like, and git frownm' and quarrelsome. Three pound! That's
a good nest-egg."

*^ *

A n
^?'" fZ"^.

^*""^' ^^^^ *^ *^*«th was passing oflF so peace-
fully, « and he's sending me his telescope."

^ ^ "" P''^^^

"He don't say that," he said, peering at the letter again.

hJ nnT , rn7 ^^^ ^ ^""^ too-didn't you notice yourshad no stamp ? I'U change your'order for you at the post office,"
she went on humedly. Mentally she had worked out that tv^

?o^^ ^Tt 'fP''*^^"ted the price of the new gravestone the
Lommander had never purchased, and the third his idea of

^«Ti.r K ,!'' ^'^7; PoMess he had been too tactful

^andfather that it was reaUy all the Lord's doing, for nothing
could be timdier. Even her poultry was now being steadily
sacrificed, and this pat sum would get her beautifuUy over
thnstmas and New Year and start that with a handsome balancem hand: But she had counted without her grandfather



distress.

°»^ U reckon he couldn'*- o^ ^^ *.mma and Kintf Goor».
»" Oi ought to hT^^J^^'^^k «ith that ja« e^-
pwcels and calch T^^. "'^ ^'"' brandy mvsejf.»? j^ !

«on«^ and he'd b«t J^yl^^XTf" '~''"" O" »-» fa^jJ,
mother",." P^ ""at O, had put on your fathe^. a„H

« „ yo° t let him over my doorsti^n i » u .

« TT
,

*"» "* couJd notHo„canhecra^^„,^^,,^^^^^„^^^_^^_

««-."«r««i:th.^hUityo.th.op^,.„„^,^

' i*f
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4*4 jnnnr THE CARRIER

t^J!?
^^^ °'^'' 71^ '^'^"'^ '° ^^- Recovering, he urgedthat the enemy would try to rush over the siU

youS'^'^tT""- ""''" "'"" ""^ ^"-^ ^'^°^ «"^-»

T j^^'jT^*
"^^ unconscious admiration of WiU's tenacityindeed the image of the young man crawling to her grandfather

conceWable
'^""^'^ ^^''' *'"''" "P""""'* ^^^ "^«^ ''^X

hnlfTi^^-'"''"
?\^«ffer Whed explosively, and thatburst of dension made him ahnost good-humoured. He lethimsdf be pushed gently towards the inner room, while Tinny

with her pulse at gallop, opened the door.
^'

The tension and friction of nerves proved sheer waste Thtlong narrow parcel was brought to the door by the hobbledehoy
guard, and the dnver remained, imperturbably important, on hisbox, looking almost as massive as an old stager in his new, caped
greatcoat and coloured muffler, though the face under the broad-bnmmed festively spngged hat was very diflFerent from themottled malt-soused visages of the coaching breed. It seemed
but an idle glance that Jinny cast at it, or at the Christmas

SnvlTl!! '°f*^. ?\^^°^8 ^th passengers and literalUinstmas boxes, and with hares pendent even from the driver's
seat. Nevertheless, as ever when they met, long invisiblemes^ges passed between Jinny and Will, and not all her defiance
could disguise her humiliation at this second triumph of the
coach, commg as it did when the fortunes of the cart were at
their blackest. For the Gaffer refused sullenly to part with his
piece « Pap«-^he did not even know where he had hidden it-and with Uncle LiUiwhyte too poorly to forage for her, she was
ahnost tempted to apply for the Christmas doles that were by
ancient bequest more abundant at Mr. FaUow's church than all
^cants for them But her instinct of « uprightness " saved her

^

better that the last of her poultry should be sacrificed for the,
sacred repletions of the season. She did indeed dally with the
notion o keeping Christmas not with, but from, her grandfather
-possibly his failing memory might for once prove an advantage-but she had a feehng that apart from the profanity of ignoring

Jt,
the festival was too ingrained in the natural order to be over-

'

looked, for did not Christmas mark the pause in the year, when
with the crops m the ground and the little wheat-blades safely
tucked under the snow, and the beer brewed and the pigs killed



,„. , .
^"^^IKTER'S TALE

had annwed it from the first mlm*^ " V^^ fr"™ W™, for hefrom the vantage-point of W,T?' *"'' "' Pwring out of itm-f^ the m?m«"he tot e^r" i""-"- «' ^a° at h,
P"PI. or incidents lar^-rw^lr-^l."*'" >' "-''^<Wthe outer world was over-anJl,, .^' '°"« =«'»«°n fr<^and td, ji ^^^ he had seii"^

7"'<' "i^ °« like a cSS
aS^L"°t'^'<'°'f'«''°«im«acilaWe:^'' " -^' Mastera conple seelang warmth in a colH 1,„ "^"« on the Brad orWy branches with his bUtt^t i ' S°»' ^ "'oodman cntti,^J-
•"gorMottwith his fishin73\'r ^"«'«^k bowed by wf«« ^me coming out Tle^;"??.""" ^^ -"•«> out he IJZ
P«ted d,at the tail figure w?h thV^""^' "'""'8'' J»°y "ui^was reaUy Farmer GaVs new J^f

" wunnerful fine bu4m »

I"
grandfather now fed agXTS';,

^"''"•'-% ptotect^^d
k« would henceforward detSTLl^'J"^ "i"" ««^'V adventm her turn with the r^^ZT, f' J^^^^^'^ as'she was«duced diet, she had to fee^h,^ fi,'"P! """ happy even o^ab' "P and down dosin/rff? • 5" «°"'« ^ day now and t^
•tick the telescope slJiLrh"':;*""?'' wLhl'e'^tS
ward, though not for astroS?aln„

*'*"'"' his tube heaven
S-dtach coming down for a Z^S^^T?!^- " H^PPen Oi'll see
Jnst before aristma.K-w'^' ."e^aid.

right thing to rtSh"^ ';^™'^ '« he had decided that the
pavestoae with it. and heTsi^^J" '" P"'"^''^^' «''"<*»

,
.""rty to Babylon. But aX ?^>" '° "™e a letter of

!

^cal use of it'^than fe W^g 1" '"?f "> ""^ » »o°eThe nest^gg y,^ ,^ predouT'
'^ *f«g«ded his instruction.

^' -' '" "-''' -<•
-'he^snir; •^'''" '••

N
^"

•ccewonea, and every aristmasTlf. '"* *" "^""ventional

•«-^ontheMa,^rofK*^S--had^hee„™„

2g

i.t\

li.

;f:^^
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466 jnmy THE CAimBR
Jinny with no coin to offer to either, the last of her poultry doomed
for the Omsttnas dinner, and Uncle Lilliwhyte also on her
hands, had dus year to beg both companies to refrain, aUerimr
her grandfarfxer was too ill. The weather was seasonable,^
robin hopped as picturesquely on the snow as on the arbtmas
card Jinny had enclosed with hrr thanksgiving letter to Gunner
?fP-,.u

.

~"^^*
P"''^ ^^ "« ^o^y ^'^d mistletoe, had aS ^T^-^^^T^i;??

^a« perfect, even to the Christmaspudding But only Nip and Methusalem were happy. To the

Slwof vo^
°^ ^"^ immemorial tradition gave a troubling

"Where's the waits ? Where's Father Chris'mus ? Where's
5t.Gearge? he kept saying peevishly. Jinny put him off withvague rephes or none. Once he alarmed her by asking suddenly :"Where's the Doctor?" She was reassured wheS heSspoutmg

:

•/V5«u

"0« carry a bottU of aUca:.j>aru."

He passed on to imagine himself as St. George, and seizing the
ipoker for a sword declaimed vigorously, if imperfectly

:

'

"
?fJ^^^^*

^^ Russian Bear, hi shall notfiy,WU cut him down or else OfU die:*

a."^:llZ DTwan^^
""' """"^"

' " '^ ''^'^''' ^^^^

'

« Perhaps they are iU or it's too cold," she suggested feebly
But tiieyre goom' around to other folk!" he protested

Ui seen 'em through my glass !
"

T«" ^*f' ^J"^ ^"^^ *T "^"^ ^^'^" «^e said still more feebly.
Inwardly she wondered if he had detected herself, on her wavi
to churdi, car^ong off some Christmas dinner to Uncle LilK-

^

wnyte 8 hut. The telescope was a new terror added to life.

ChJlL /''''' -1° f^^\*^e prop of her larder to take hisj
Lhnstmas dirner witii them, but her grandfather refused violentlr
to sit down with such a « ragamuffin." His sense of caste wai
acute, and as Jinny's sense of smell was equally acute, she would
not have persisted even had renewed rheumatism not confined
the ancient to his hut.

.rH'^^^
after Christmas tiiat year was 'Friday, and after die I

comparative festivity of tiie holiday it required no small force'

•eeme

the iK
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« wiU to go roond u»el«s8lv in ,u . <«7

M 'till came her ^iv 1^ ,
"^ '^ »«<:h odd commilj'^

»« "Wn^ st,;,]^; fi^r^SJ^^'f« thickeri^r^r^^ Ae called diem) ^d o k^"*'', ""'« ""-tits (pSc^

fo^t her.! "• «°t, of course, that die could

^-track^ Ae behdd^SJ^^l 'T'*^
"' *« "^d «ith W

"n*" there from th» -Jm " .^ * 8«en ahoot peenul I.-1
->«ffl«ifoot.te^, *:.J^,"^

jWte «pan,e. mK^"
»» with wme .trange KnJTLh^- ?* ™"« "«te in the

^jnyfc daze wef^ aTTn^r™* ?" "»'• »« beu«S^o^d meet the New Year.
"'™""t of wonder a, to how Ok

^a^tter'merotTo'hl' ''''.^'' '"™« »''Own
darkaesa-she half eroec,^ / i^^' ''°'*" cover of the earl^
f^ti, but thou^K^^l^ „*'«'. '^^ Gaff" a, iU as Ae hfJ

«««ed to have found fnl^L°„u ffH °" the contrary he
4. nest-egg or this ten w^ Srt^^e^"*''"'''''.^'''*''^a seen yo„ aU along die r^ai" h^ 1^^?.f!

"^^ ^ ""'id.
"ood she was easily Ai ! ^ "' chuckled, fo this i,~J
*>^MethusaIe;?;'^4„^t«'g""adehim to exch^,' ^^^
f»jnds, but theyZ^^ .

"' ""',"''* ""t part with hi, .^e
'"dwd their eriitencVSe ,?1 j !^?*>'' '^O" ofg^^
» to him. Hidden aJy t^ouir^f^ ' **""« to heS
it 'T r'^ ^ forced"otin^S' ""^'j: ^'- ">= Wt
!^ »«» «> the knowledge of it Xa?n^ K

"" ^'"'Ker got too
<* » boat sustain, a ..rf^J i™"f!""* ^J" the proximity™™«. " was scarcely a paradox that

'« ' . n

f I
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without its asfflstancc she could not have got through thefim mond. of die New Year For January bro^ht the « hi'd
winter foretold by the does. Outwardly it was a bright
world enough, widi children skating on the ponds and ditch^:
indeed the frost brought out a veritable flamboyance of colourm the anund creation and at one of her moments of despairwhen she had humbled herself in vain to offer lace to the new
Mrs. Gale, Jinny was redeemed by the motley pomp of the cocks
shinmg on the farmyard straw, and the glowing hues of the
calves that bestrode it with them, all overbrooded by the ancient
mellow thatch Her heart sang again with the row of chaffinches
perched on the white stone wall, and looking at the trees
silhouetted so gracefully against the sky, she decided that winter
bareness was almost more beaudful than summer opulence.

But she changed her mind when she watched-with a new sym-
pathy bom of fdlow-anxiety-the struggle for food among the

:

Hon nf 1 A -^ ^"^hi '" ^'°°^ '^"^ ^°««^ ^° «dd to the competi-

'

7Z^ ^^^^-f^^^'"''*
and frozen little forms or bloody half-feathVred I

fragments, but especially dead starlings with lovely shades of
.^een and purple, pathetically imponderable when picked up, all'

^Ja^ feather-sometimes decapitated by spaJrow-hawk^l
abounded on tlie hard white roads. As she be^n to feel thesame gnm menace brooding over her grandfather and herself,
that social unrest which reached even Bradmarsh in faint vibra-
tions began to take possession of her, and she arrived at a revoJu-i
tionary notion which would have horrified Farmer Gale far morethan her outrageous demand for a law that nobody should

thi!l^''
than ten shillings a week. She actuaUy m^tained

that every man should be pensioned off by the parish on reaching

5 Jndl % '"?''^ '

^""i^^
^^^ ^°""^ °° «y^P«thy in an age

of indiv duahsm, to which the poorhouse was the supreim

W tri,
^"^ '°° T^^ '° ^^"^ ^°' ^"y^y but himself-toiJ

her to her su^mse that every man ought to put by for a raJ

^Z'JlZ'' w' f^'^'^'^^S&shness of the poor that was tii

melt ? m- r h T '?°r* ^' ^°"8^t, though rememberir

'

yW^ ^^' ' \'^^ habitation, she treasured up his reply '.

a humorous example of the gap between precept and practice.

^nZ7.?T ."^^y^P^thetic was Mrs. Mott's attitude. Shn

ni^:^ «?'• /^^' '^^^ °*^° ^°^^ ^ pensioned off 2
ninety. Poisoned off at twenty," was her emendation.

^



the -^of^ou/dupdT" """" «<>« "otly, " wr:;.„,d p..

Jinny, smiling " wu Poisoning off the m«« j ,f ^ **

^^hng you I » '>'• B« don't think I haven't se«

•"l"
"' y°« on his ade f

"'^ *" ' *^'«' "s admiration-whv

« Ha 7 T ,
'^^^'^ vou

" Of course." ^ ^ "" ^^ "« ™ the Idichei. i
»

J''»y«tatoa„chiU«l„di„fl,„«,
..J. „™«"- If

» not true," ahe

, >

in
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cried recklesaly. « When I first came to the kitchen, Mr. Mott
was still in love with you, and I only went there because you
didn't like to show yourself."

Such reminders are unforgivable, and Jinny would probably
never again have enjoyed Mrs. Mott*s hospitality, even had she
not then and there shaken it oflF. It was only with an eflFort she
could prevent herself declaring that Mrs. Mott would have to
carry her into the kitchen before she entered it again. But when
she got out m the cold air, she felt suddenly as foolish as Will
and her grandfather had been. With starvation bearing down
on Blackwater Hall like some grim iceberg, the lo9« of two
full meals a week was a disaster. She was not even sure that
the courtyard as well as the kitchen would not be closed to her,
for Mrs. Mott seemed a woman without measure, whether in her
religion, her affections, her politics, or her quarrels. Possibly,
however, the poor lady overlooked her use of it, for the cart
continued to draw up there with its air of immemorial and
mvmdble custom. But if Jinny thus still kept up appearances,
it was with a heart that grew daily heavier.
In looking back on this grim period. Jinny always regarded

the crawling up of the wounded hedgehog as marking the zero-
pomt m her fortunes. It was actually crawling over her door-
nep Hke.Wm in her grandfather's imagination. What enemy
had bitten off its neck-bristles she never ' new—she could only
hope it was not Nip-but catching sight of tiie dark, ugly gash,
she hastraed to get a clean rag as well as some crumbs and goat-
milk. The poor creature allowed the wound to be dressed, and
seemed to nose among the crumbs, but it neither ate nor drank.
She packed it in straw in a littie box and placed it in a warm
comer of the kitchen, instructing Nip sternly that it was tabu.
" Caught a pig ? » said the Gaffer with satisfaction, stumbling

into the middle of this lesson in the higher ethics. « That's a
wunnerful piece o' luck, a change from rabbits, too."
" You wouldn't eat it ?" s] i cried in horror.
" Why, what else ? " he asked in surprise.
" Th^e's bread and tiiere's jelly," she said, misunderstandingi
and perhaps Uncle Lilliwhyte will be round with sometiiing-

he's about again."

" There ain't nawthen better tiian hedgehog," die Gaffer said
decisively. « And 'tis years since Oi tasted one. Sidrach doted
on 'em roasted, used to catch 'em in the ditch-brambles."
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t U« tlMt. B«id«, if, l«eri,i„,„
• 5" ! J"*' advantage of

But he was contumadour^d^^ °^"'«'" ^ ""i^Ay"
to.get him a chicken for S^dSilrCV^ °'' '"' -""iertal/ng
famty in hand. ^" **" '^ consented to forgo the

^.""UXi^;^: »^*-^-^^^ i-volved the barter of
fentry', landlady, and alti^ugS th^"^ Ti'""''-^!?""

*«h Mis,
"P for weeks, yet ance it meant th.^i, <""'y ""^ M'thusalem
the wounded\edgehog 'S^\";*',„«*™?on of herlast reserv^
^nibol of desoeraoon Tn« ,1,

^^" """no-T » sort of
4. money order, but on^SnS*;;;!" «"{ *' «2escopeani
d.«>--they brisUed even mor6er^dv',\"^'' '.'^ "'"'' l""") °n
All Imny-s care of that co2S' „ L*"" *" Poor hedgehog.

»«n d,e renewed the dr«,in^ „„ v* ^T ^"""^ "Mted. In
PMdfathe, were kept or 4e .VV«'^ » »ain Nip «,d he,
«. back, more helpIeS. Zn ^deS T""« '' <»« 'ou.i »dow together but its fronrpaW^^e^^'^'' "** «» l^d P»w"
.^ n«rcy. It. no«, ,„d pZ c^ ^ ^^T'," *•»«'' ^i^g
Jghtw .pine, a«,und, the ev« w«f?.!> "J ^^i'

''«»™ »« th!
.^n^lik. the ^„ amid '^^'^.t!^^.^:^.^-^^^

taunted her «Ym»„-^ ^^ °^®' «pilt miUc" th* A?
-.I.r£think^-:re15 .';rye4^'<>o<':»?att'He Gaffer wa, mistaken dS?r!/'1" *««"•"
«•". tf not with milk and honev

'
-t^'l*""* *" "»"* 'o

l««e. «,d sheep and havMacksTnH^^
""""^ *"• "^W" «id

•ven d,air^ .tep-UdderCtecertr""' """ "'«'8°W. and'
^e^hurdles. h«^ps. ^rSelb^r^llvs"'';™T'^ "^•.

^w^d^rai,
^<»/^.^/rat:?rblUrrih1:i'
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CHAPTER XII

WRITTEN IN WATER

FoTy in a night, the best part of my power . . .

Were in the washes, all unwarily.
Devoured by the unexpected^od.

Shakespeare, " King John.

The floods of '52 are stUl remembered in East Anglia. The
worst and most widespread were in November, but " February
FiU-Dyke" brought the more localized catastrophe in little
Bradmarsh. The village, lying as it did along the left bank of
the Brad, was caught between two waters, the overflow of the
streams to the north that ran down silt-laden towards this bank,
and the backwash over the bank from the Brad itself, which,
already swollen by rain and by the waters pumped into it from
the marsh-mills on its right bank, was prevented overflowing
southwards by the dyke that further protected Long Bradmarsh.

It was Nip that brought Jinny the news, though she did not
understand its purport till the service was over. For it was to
church that he brought it. That ancient building, standing
isolated on its green knoll flaked with gravestones, had begun to
appeal to him as much as to Jinny, and despite her efforts to
dodge or shake him off, he had become a regular churchgoer.
Nobody seemed to mind his sitting in her pew or squatting by
the stove: perhaps so exiguous a congregation could not be
exigent, and in that aching void even a canine congregant was I

not unwelcome. But his mistress, despite the sense she shared
wirfi Mr. Fallow of divine glimmerings in the animal creation,
had always an uneasy feeling of indecorum, especially when Nip

jsnored through the sermon like a Christian, and she was con-
gratulating herself that the "Fifthly and Finally" had been I

safely reached without him, when in he trotted—far wetter and
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though A. morning hadl^Sh*^Ti *' """hipp^
"O WM* »urpris«d by a remm »!. f'"''"* '" mow, were in
mght it had^ained''J:c:.,"r 4'»"-„„<^/ *.« Saturfay
therefore no alarming plienom«,»^ ri °"' f"PP«>« dog wa.
Nv had largdy .wum » Z,T'"'- ^'^ ''«' "« '"lize that

that though a meres^A^Sst^ *r^t"; «"' "^-"y
pte a strange expan« of w«L awli S^ ""f

"' *^ 'j-*"
for one broad iinMr of I,„^ X^.-

^"*"«' their feet. Except

Jumy had a weird wonder^ ,o whl^ l^"'^ 1° """• ««»
""W they ri« and see the ra^sf^iS'

*' '*'?'' ."""'d think

hx'thlt^rS^gtSlTe ^'^T -"^cted
M before, still with =S "P-f^P'/e their reflections-mndi

when Jinky adv»*cing''^S:Md' '^r'^/ "-' »^
comment that would l^ve done «Sit» f f if

'"'/ «J»<=ula,o,y

probed the lake wJ.K a ,5 "'*'"'•*««<' congregatioii

barely thr«therM ^is^r; "r'""'".'""'^
sheUS

shoes, the bulk of the Zll,;
^' *"f"f«^-

««pt for Sunday
Wdly. But mS^ fon^^:"/^^ forward, niore orJ
already half hystericAl =Zl i . v " comforted

: she was
her anciently pCJSidSl>m"?T* "• '"T '« »k« "callrf

^
a Jtfelong'r^fuiS roletT^tt'r'ar f'^'Si

"" '^^ "«
fome to her, as the Qown opined of n^J? t-

^' "^'^ ""
her only by promisin.^ FT '?'^«'"• J'ony could quiet
jump the e^l reTSlTS, , ''" '^^''^ '° i*" d°or. w2h a

of waters, ai^d wfce'S^e^^r^"^' *"»"'=y«l the yis.^
Gentry's cottage roTh^e

three PoUardedhme-trees before Miss
mentd map of Ae drie' rout^ p"^" ^^l""^ ">" "^k' a
though she had a sXn^" ': of"'"™ ?*' observation-post,

the sense of «i unbrotl
™" """^ '^'' ^-^ blowiW

"uld see wateT wate? r/''"*"' "P^"" *=«PPearcd. ^
watery pam sX^^'^^f^^T'^^''-^?" were eyen ^
^«tration of the upffuStr^'of litrB^XT^'^S

' I
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before, not even under the varying straint of Methusalem, had
she realized how undulating the vUbge was for all its apparent

flatness. She saw now how much a few feet counted, and how
the majority of the cottages and the farmhouses—all the ancient

ones indeed—^had planteid themselves along that dry finger:
** the Ridge ** they called it, she remembered, though die name
had hitherto been a mere sound to her ear, for so gradual was its

slope that she had never felt the ascent nor put on the brake in

descending. * But to see it culminating in the Common and her

own dear Blackwater Hall was now a cheering spectacle. WhiU
a white-flecked, wind-whipped waste of yellow water was spread-

ing where yesterday blackened pastures had stretched, here were

brown fields quite untouched by the flood-water, with their

furrows chalked out in snow. Chie field all winter white, with

thin blades just peeping up, looked friendly rather than forlorft—

such was the effect of contrast. Lower down the Ridge were

stretches covered with a deposit of silt and leaf-mould, with

{dough-handles sticking up, and between these and the flooded

regions was a half-and-Iialf world that reminded Jinny of the

•alt-marshes : a maze of pools and pondlets and water-patterns

in a greenish slime mottled with hillocks.

Taking off her precious shoes and stockings, inny descended

from her observation-post and plunged the "little fitten"

admired of her grandfadier into the chilling muddy lake, which

seemed to have risen since she gauged it. Miss Gentry, clenching

her teeth, followed her example, but in the effort to grasp at

once her skirt, shoes, and muff (with prayer-book couchant), and

to prevent her umbrella from soaring off on adventures of its

own, she made more twitter than progress, and when, at their

first stile, Nip, plunging through the bars, dived into the field

and swam boldly forward. Miss Gentry with a shriek perched

herself on the stile and refused to come down. Jinny, baring

her legs still higher, strove to laugh away her patron's fears, but

her very precaution of tucking up had driven the dressmaker into

a new f. -nzy.

"There's no risk so long as we dodge the ditches," Jinny

pointed out, " and you can see those by the hedges. And look

up there—there's your lime-trees signalling their feet are dry."

" Yes, but I can't get to them. Oh, Jinny, go and fetch me

your cart. Do be a love."

Sunday ?
<c ff
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Miss Gentry dutchcd wildly at Jinny, dropping shoes and

muff into the swirl. " And Squibs does hate to get her feet wet "
she babbled.

'

Alarmed at the effect of his pronouncement, the oracle hastened
to tone it down and to pick up her things.
" No need to t into a pucker, mum. You're all right, same

as you're m the high room. And Oi count ye've got a grate
upstahrs, which is more than we're blessed with this weather
That gre't ole stove can't git up."
"And you could. sew in your bedroom," Jinny added sooth-

ingly. "You've never known it get higher than the ground
floor, have you, Mr. Pennymole ?

"

" Not in my born days," answered the oracle.
"But there's always new things happening," wailed Miss

Gentry.

u
'^^^^ wunnerful true," Mr. Pennymole admitted, smiling.
Oi never thought Qi'd fare to oversleep myself. But the day

there was .uat grand wedding at the church, Oi hadn't time to
make my tea."

"And then he had two teas!" put in Mrs. Pennymole
hilanously.

But before the story had proceeded far, they all became aware
of people hastening from every quarter towards the unsubmerged
regions, not for safety, but for salvage ; carts and even wagons
with teams began to come up, and the bustle and cackle recalled
Mr. Pennymole to public duty.
Leaving his wife to finish telling the story, as well as trans-

ferring the furniture, he joined a party hurrying on to Farmer
Gale's five-acre field, and as Jinny and Miss Gentry passed along,
they saw potato clamps being dug up, cattle driven higher, corn
and hay unstacked and transported, and even threshing in hasty
operation. The Sunday clothes of those who hadn't stayed to
" shiften," but emphasized the profanity of the scene.
"You see what Dissenters are!" said Miss Gentry mi

disgust.

" It's a matter of life and death," quoted Jinny maliciously.
But Miss Gentry did not recognize her own words. Jinny went I

on to praise the true Christianity of these labourers, who though
ground down to a miserable wage, were now dashing to Farmer
Gale's assistance even in his absence—for he had apparendy noti

yet returned from his place of worship at Chipstone. One com-
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stockmen that can't ever have their Sunday. Come down to
dinner."

But the Gaffer's eye was glued to his tube. « That's as toed
as harvest

!
" he exclaimed in shocked exhilaration. « Dash my

buttons ef diey ain't thatchin' the stack they carted over from
Wpit 8 meadow. And they're makin' new mangold and potato

"So long as they don't get largesse," Jinny maintained.

L ^^^f*"
P^^'ned. « Largesse or no largesse, Oi never seen

scch a Sunday m all my born days. What a pity Sidrach dedn't
live to see it !

"

When she at last got him to surrender the spy-glass, she could
not refram from taking a peep herself. She was astonished at
the swift nse ot the waters. Already the hedgerows were dis-
appearing, while an avenue of elms rising myfsteriously out of a
lagoon was the sole indication of a road she had passed on her
way to church. A swan and cygnets were now sailing upon it,
widi darker and less distinguishable obiects tossing around A
bed of osiers seemed to be in its natural element as it rose from
the waters that islanded a farm. The black, snow-powdered bara
looked hke the upturned huU of some squat galleon, and chc
haystacks thatched as with hoar-frost had the air of dife
crumblmg before the sea. One clump of bare trees rose out of
the glassy void like the rigging of a sinking ship. Her world had
suffered a water-change into something rich and strange in which
only the rare protuberances enabled her to trace out the original
earth-pattern. Even seaguUs were floating, and frank-herons
wheehng, and kingfishers diving. Her grandfather watched her
hke one who had provided the show. »« That makes me feel a
youngster agen," he cried. « 'Tis like the good ole times when
there wam't no drainage-mills ne yet Frog Farms."

" Frog Farm isn't swept away ? " she cried with a sudden
clamminess at her heart.

"Oi wouldn't give much for the famiture downstairs," he
said, with sinister satisfaction. « That's the lowest house in the
pansh. And then ye deny 'tis the Lord's hand a-chastenin' the
evii-doers. Oi reckon though they've packed their waluables in

the coach, the pirate thieves, and scuttled off Beacon HiU way."
Without replying, she gazed through a tremulous telescope at

the distant point where the Brad seemed to wind immediately
behind the roof of Frog Farm but the convolutions and dip of
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barked around. The poor horse must have imaged that he
had overslept himself and that it was Tuesday. Fortunately
" the Ridge " lay downwards for him, and the crowds and the
everyday bustle finally disillusioned him of his Sunday feeling,
and he allowed his cart to be laden with the carrots, swedes, and
mangolds that had lain in such snug rows packed betwixt hurdles
and a sort of straw thatch kept down by long poles. At first

Jinny kept looking round for the rival carrier," but tather he
would not demean his coach to such service, or he was water-
bound.

Jinny asked several people whether they had seen the Flynts
and whether Frog Farm would be safe, but if nobody could
supply any information, nobody thought there would be any
serious danger.

" They'll be aU right," said Farmer Gale bitterly. " It's my
land there that's drowned, and my stacks that are floating." He
was on the scene now, directing operations, cursing his looker.
For the first time the breezy Cornishman doubted his father's cute-
ness in buying up soil whose fatness was only due to its centuries of

repose under water. " The land'll be out of heart for years," he
lamented. Jinny could not help a secret satisfaction in seeing
the hard-hearted farmer confronted by a force as remorseless as

that which had swept Unde LiUiwhyte out of his cottage. Nor
could she escape a still subtier pleasure in thus heaping coals of

fire on his head. But both these joys as well as her anxiety
about Frog Farm were soon lost in the glow of service. It was
such a delight to be no longer shamming work, while to give had
become an almost forgotten pleasure.
When she returned to the field for a second load, tlie flood was

already creeping over :t, and the eariy darkness and a pale

quarter-moon threw a new weirdness over these unknown
waters. She found the lane outside still more flooded, and as

Methusalem plashed homewards, she encountered Uncle Lilli-

whyte rising from the waters like a disreputable river-god. He
was dexterously spearing mangolds as they floated past, and
stacking them, mixed with drowned hares, in a wheelbarrow,
itself apparentiy flotsam. He had an air of legal operations,
there was none of the furtive look that goes with bulges in

smock-frocks, and Jinny, too, thougnt he was justiy avenged on

his evjctor, though she refused to desecrate the Ssbbath '7

buying any of his spoils. She could not help feeb'ng • -warovdi
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river-bed. Turning aside before a slight rise, it had veered
round sharply eastward, and then cur ng back westward, when
it met another obstacle three hundred yards later, it had finally

poured itself over the dyke back into the Brad.
" That's a mercy," she said, expounding it.

" But now there's a chance of both they rivers flowin' over,"

he pointed out hopefully.

But as she gazed, she grew aware of a new phenomenon.
" Why, the Brad's going backwards !

" she said.

He snatched the glass from her hand. " So it be !
" he agreed.

" But that's onny where the little river busts in agen the wrong
way and pours along the top o' the real river."

Jinny was thrilling all down her spine. Again the sibylline

prophecy of Miss Gentry rang in her ears :

fFhgn the Brad in opposite ways shall course^

Lo / Jinny's husband shall come on a '•'orse^

And Jinny shall then learn Passion*sjorce.

Overwhelmed by the uncanny divination of the dressmaker—

a

" wise woman " in good sooth it now appeared—she sank into

a chair, her whole being aquiver with a premonirion that she

had reached the crucial point of her destiny. Who was it!

coming on a horse ? Who but Will, that incarnation of eques-

trian grace ? He was coming to rescue her, the dear silly,

imagining her menaced by the flood. As if she had not gotj

Me^usalem ! As if Blackwater Hall was not an Ararat ! But

his foolishness was part of the Fate—^might he not even ride his
j

horse through the doorway, lying along its back to avoid the

lintel, and thus be practically " on his hands and knees "
? In

her grandfather's present happy mood, the old man might very

well accept that solution. And Will himself would be " carried

in," and might equally accept the compromise. Absorbed in her

sophistic day-dream, she sat there till even the old man at hisj

tube remembered breakfast. Nor did she again volunteer tol

help in the fields. All day she stayed at home over her Monday!
housework and wash-tub, awaiting the horseman, afraid tol

stir out.

And with equal patience her grandfather sat at his all-day

show. Engineers and gesticulating figures appeared on the!

broken bank for his delectation, and a mile or so lower downj

labourers began to shovel gault (culch, he called it to jinny), andj
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the horse-doctor, summoned to Snowdrop or Cherry-blossom on
the Saturday afternoon, had been caught by the torrential rain
and the gale and persuaded to stay the night in that spare
bedroom once occupied by Mr. Flippance. But more probably
it was only another of the old man's illusions, " Why, there
wasn't even any smoke from the chimney," she reminded him.
" Mebbe there was too much water in it," he chuckled.
Jinny's blood ran cold, but not on account of the FhTits. She

was still too obsessed with the vision of Will arriving on a horse
to imagine him or his parents immured by the waters. No, the
feeling that stole over her was that Elijah Skindlc was not living
at the farm, but that while the occupants had evacuated it, he
had been drowned outside it—swept away with his trap—and
that her grandfather had seen yet another ghost.

" If anybody was signalling," she pointed out, " the engineers
and the wherrymen would have seen him."
" They can't see through a brick wall," he retorted crushingly.

" Frog Farm ain't got no eyes on the Brad. Depend on't, 'tis

the Lord's finger."

She was still incredulous. But the moment supper was over,
she ran up to examine the farmhouse afresh. The wind had
" sobbed down "

; the sky was sprinkled with stars, seen through
frequent rifts in the clouds; and the moon, though only a

crescent, emerging through a cloud-rack, shed a silver radiance
over the watery waste, and cast over it black rippling bands of

shadow from the bare elms and poplars rising from it in such
unearthly beauty. And there in the region of Frog Farm,
perceptible even to the naked eye, a mysterious reddish-yellow
light, like some new star, threw its far-reaching beams upon the

softened flood. A closer examination revealed that some of the

trees of the fir-copse had been sapped and now lay heaving
gently—the old man, she remembered, had alhided to fallen firs—and that the ruddy rays came from a farm bedroom, no longer

shut out by the foliage The smoke, too, was rising again. It

was clear that ithe L was not uninhabited, and that her

grandfather might very well have seen Elijah Skindle, while the

absence of smoke all day might be traceable to the inability of

the occupants to get a light earlier from sodden matches.
" But if they are starving and signalling," si.e rried agitatediyj

" we must tell people. We must send a boat."
We can't get no boat," he said philosophically.
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danger to the would-be rescuers than to the party so snu^y
gathered round some bedroom hearth in Frog Farm. Tlut
ruddy lampUght, still brighter by the extinction of the moon,
beamed reassuringly over the waters. Skindle's broomsrick-rod
might have represented merely an eflFort to break the monotony
of imprisonment—it was no proof that thev had been cut off
from their larder. And with the waters now cahner, the house
that had stood the gal- was not likely to subside in the night.
No, they were probably safer where they were than if

« rescued."
She must wait till the morning.
A loud thumping at the kitchen-door shattered her specula-

tions. Jinny's heart beat almost as loudly. So the horseman
had come at last, unheard in their excitement, choosing the back
door as less of a surrender. Will had escaped then. He was not
water-logged. She flew down the stairs three at a time. Poor
Will

!
Poor Snowdrop—or was it Snowdrop that was saved and

was now bearing his master to the heart that would give him
compensation for all his shattered fortunes ? Alas, no proud
cavalier waited to bear her off clasped to his breast, no smokin,?
steed—only a tatterdemalion before whose malodorous corduroys
and battered beaver she recoiled in as much disgust as disappoint-
ment tiiough Uncle LiUiwhyte bore in his grimy claws a plump
partndge, for which he demanded only twopence.
" But the season's over," she murmured.

'^'^f^^^^^ ^^*^ ^^^"^^ ^^y *"^ 'twamt me as kiUedit,"he
said The Lord don't seem to care about they game laws ; He
killed even on Sunday."

u m^""**, ^^^^ ^^ ^^'^'^ ^^°*<^ "* v^»" Jiony rebuked him.We can't understand His ways."

^
**They do seem wunnerful odd," admitted the nondescript.
liver smce Oi was a brat Qi've tried to puzzle 'em out, but it

git over me. Same as a man now perished in this here flood,
and went straight toheU. Wouldn't tiiat be a cur'ous change for
the chap—like the Lord larkin' with him !

"
" Perhaps there'll be a flood that wiU put out hdl one day,"

said Jinny evasively.

" Martha Flynt should be sayin' tiiere ain't no heU to put out.
Ihat looks as if ye've got to goo to Heaven, do what ye will."

Uh, 1 don t think she means that," said Jinny, smiling despite
her heavy heart. j /» s t

" That's what the humes sounded like as her and the looker
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Queen Jinny astride the saddl. j w?^^"'"" '" 'eet, and with
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dl;^r^ "^^ ^"u y
congratulated hcnelf on deeping kfch«t of drawers in such proximity to the floor.

^^*
But the bang, slight as it was, had cleared away the vaooum

t:Z:"lt'.T'''V --^-»- of victCbfflLg
riStZS^1 ^^'f ^7/ ^°"«» ~ ^°°« "~«8« to her lips, unlea!simulated to lull Gran'fer, came back to them as she dresiTandwhen she prayed "Give us this day our daUy brTad,^^!^ °olonger an almost despairing cry to a deaf heLn.

to fiX"* "P?*^".^^^ i^f"~g Farm was safe, she was relievedto find It smoking imperturbably, though up to its bedro^Tl^

a buckeTfnt'oft:::!'
^'''*'

?J
'''' ^^"'"^"^ -«"^y Jo-^nga bucket into the flood was stiU more reassuring. But she washunderstmck when her grandfather gleefully ^inteS out tJ^the bridge to Long Bradmarsh had broken doi^, almost astn

^ubtirr'n ' '^' '°?'*' ~""^ ^- ^^ corinatTon coacL"Doubtless, she felt, surveying the broken bankside arch, whkh

s^hng through the stm-standing central arch, the br^Ahard by m the dyke had helped to sap the^ bridge and

ferfZdf R-A'"' f^i
^^"^^ ^"°« ^'^-^y "paiV^i by

th%/"4r^defit h^^
""""^ ^^ ' «^°« of^abSurers, fo^

fZ Farm.
^ heaven-sent mimons for the expedition to

^a^nnUl"^*"
'^"^. °"

m',
"^^ ^^^""^ the breakfast things, her

mo^ll K ' T '\?'^ ^«^" **^^«'- Not only ha^ the

coUapse of their mushroom rival, but he had discovered floating

horse, and though Jmny mamtained it was the same horse the

ttZ^^t "ri^^ ^^^^^-- '^ --Pi-J -"he in

brickwfrk wU v' f^"""'.
^''^ .'^'"'^^ ^g^i'^^* the ruined

not sin mT ? ''f
'^'^ ^'^ P°^'^"S sky;.'ards, that he hadnot seen Methusalem harnessing under his nose, and it was not

Has aroused to Jinny's proceedings.

It s Tuesday," she called up. The blood was dancing irailyin her vems. The frosty morning air was fresh and invi^fafkl
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some Oriental obeisance, and she heard the tops of the gault-
sacks scraping against the brickwork of the arch as the boat
passed under it, so high was the water. It reminded her again of
her nightmare. But no heads came crack as they glided through,
and running to the other side, she spoke the rising crew.

Turning, she became aware of Bundock standing, bag-bowed, on
the dyke, amid a mass of sodden straw, gazing in horror at the
ruing and the dead horse bashing against them, swathed in
yellow weed. She advanced to the edge of the void and hailed
him across some fifteen feet of eddying water.

" Ahoy, Bundock !
"

"For God's sake. Jinny!" he cried, startled. "Go back!
That'll give way."

" Not with my weight !

" she laughed. " You eoine
across?" ® *

" How can I ?
"

"TTiere's boats, barges, wherries, lighters, punts, and swim-
mmg," called Jinny, « and you've got to do your duty to tjie
Queen."

" And haven't I done it ? " he said patheticaUy, exhibiting his
soused leggings. "But there's only three letters for Little
Bradmarsh and all for the same man."

" I can guess who that is," she said. " And yet you won't
kill three frogs with one stone."

Bundock burst into laughter. « So you've heard my joke," he
said happily. « I do Uven folks up, don't I, though few have
the brains to appreciate aught beyond the Bellman's silly puns."
Then his ruddy, pitted countenance resumed its melancholy
mien. " But I can't joke about the flood, Jinny, you mustn't
expect me to. There's poor Chariey Mott !

"

" Why, what's he got to do with water ? " Jinny jested.
"Haven't you heard ? He's drowned."
Jinny's laugh froze on her hps. Chariey had obstinately gone

to fish in the troubled waters of the Brad, the postman related,
despite the weather. All the Sunday morning he had fished
from the dyke, and was just walking off to dine with some pals
at " The King of Prussia " when the bank burst, and he was
caught by the torrent and smashed among the whirling blocb.
It was exactly like the moral of the Spelling-Book, and Jinny
saw before her as on a scroll of judgment the grey blurred type
of Lesson XV: "Harry's Downfall." True, Harry had been
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Z^V\^^ \' "^^^ *' Bundock's pouched back was turned, that
faithful henchman transferred them to Jinny.
When he took her little horse and cart on board his broad-

built wherry, he imagined she only wanted to be ferried across,
but she had soon spurred him to the great adventure across the
drowned meadows. It was a question of life-saving, she said,and for the Bntish Navy as embodied in Bidlake and Ravens,

this was enough. Fortunately the females were now lodged <m
shore, awaiting Mrs. Bidlake's annual event. Moreover the
wherry, reheved by the other barge, had a slack moment, and
with Jinny to guide them from the vantage-point of her driving-
board over hidden snags in the shape of submerged stiles, sheds,mounds or bushes, the tivo men punted boldly over the left bank,ihe mast had been lowered, for apart from the danger of boughs
catching in the sail, the trees made a vvind-screen to the pastures

It was odd as the barge passed between two willows on the
margin of the river, to see these trees reflected doubly at
OTice m stream and in flood. There was no difficulty in avoiding
the larger flotsam, though one of Farmer Gale's haystacks wasonly staved off with Bidlake's pole, and it was not till thev had
quanted to the farmhouse itself that the steering became trouble-
some, for there were no windows at the back, at which they were
arnving, there were farm-buildings and floating stacks waiting
to embarrass them at the front, the so-called Frog Cottage
presented a blank black wall at one side, while the windowed
side-waJl, from which Martha had once beheld Bundock marching
through morasses, was encumbered, not only by the wreckage of
the stable and the mangled body of the coach, but by C^eb'swHd orchard, in whose mysticaUy rising oak-branches and
pear-tree-tops poultry, to which fear had restored wings, were
seen to be roosting. But by taking a wide course over the
wheat-patch so as to avoid the stacks, the barge was able to
double Frog Cottage safely, to glide triumphantiv into dock,
and he alongside Frog Farm. The exciting manoeuvre had been
acconiphshed m grim silence-even Ravens forgetting to sing as
they bumped over the chaotic remains of the old log-dyke and
raised wagon-road-and it was not till it was over that Jinny
found breath to blow her horn. And as she did so, she was
startled to see behind the diamond panes of the closed casement
ot the central bedroom—now on a level vnth her driving-board
and almost opposite it-a head that vaguely recalled Mr. Du.'ie's.
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dutching at the edge of her tUt scrambled on the foot-board of
the cart and thence to the deck. « Nice behaviour, leaving us
to starve," he grumbled in the same pachydermatous spirit, as
he clapped his cap on his chilled cranium.

" How could you star^^e with all those fowls ? " said Jinny.
"They weren't for weekday eating, the old woman said.

Nothing since Sunday but dry bread !
"

" As long as it was dry," Jinny laughed.
" It wasn't even that ! Simply sopping."
" Well, all prisoners get bread and water," said Jinny in mock

consolation. Ravens had hastened to pull out a greasy package.
Elijah waved it aside with a sniffy air. " Thanks— I'll wait till

we land now."
"Elijah not fed by Ravens," laughed Jinny. Outwardly she

was in the gayest of moods, bandying words again in quite her
old vein. But it was a feverish gaiety—underneath, every nerve
was as'./ain for Will's reappearance with all it forboded of ecstasy
and conflict. « Come along, Maria," she called, for the barge
had drifted out a little on its window-rope, and the sow's eagerness
was damped. Now encouraged, she allowed herself to be helped
into the cart by Caleb above and Bidlake below. After the fowls
had '>een chivied beside her, there was a delay.
" The missus be in our bedroom packin' some things for the

night," apologized Caleb, returning to the window. " She can't
sleep without her nightcap, it wouldn't be decent, and she likes
me to change my red shirt for bed."
" But where will you sleep ? " Jinny now asked, feeling

suddenly responsible as for an eviction.
" Mr. Skindle's kindly offered to put us all up till we look*

round," said Caleb.

" It's the big house I'm furnishing for my wedding regardless,"
Elijah exj iained. " And I'm going to give them their food, too,
and it isi't the sort of food they've given me either. But when
you're cooped up with folks in danger of your life, you get closer
to them and don't grudge expense, especially when they're in

low water."
" In low water ? " echoed Jinny. « Oh, Mr. Skindle !

"

" You know what I mean," Elijah replied. « Poor Will's lost

his horses—such a come-down. Not that he ever had enough to

appeal to a girl brought up to be a lady. In my new house now
there's three spare bedrooms—I'll get my mother to make 'em
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I

happen hc*ll want a whole portmantle. Oi offered to help him
with his poor arm, but he's that fiery and sperrited

—

ye re-

member, Jinny, how he lugged his great ole box all the way
Chipstone !

"

v

" But what's the matter with his arm ? " Jinny asked anxiously.
" Didn't you see his sling ? " called Elijah proudly.
" Broken ? " Jinny murmured, paling.

"Only a simple fracture." He puffed complacently at his

pipe, forgetting it was empty.
" You've got to go back, Caleb, and help the poor lad," said

Martha, with renewed agitation.

" Then you might as well get my hand-bag from my room,"
Elijah added. " I didn't think of it in the rush."

Ravens, labouring mightily with his pole to larboard, pushed
the barge back to the window, and as Caleb obediently clambered
in again, Martha, growing calmer, began telling Jinny how Will
had swum out to the stable to save the horses, but had only got
his arm kicked for his pains. And then, of course, he couldn't help
her in carrying any of her furniture upstairs—^it was a mercy he got
back at all—and, it being Sunday, " Flynt " would help only to

save life, though you'd have thought from Maria's squeals, as she
was haled upstairs, that she was being slaughtered rather than
saved. As for Mr. Skindle, he seemed stricter with the Sabbath
than even the Peculiars, and would do nothing but try to light

the fire.

" Tou were at home. I hadn't got but the clothes I stood in,"

Elijah explained. " What should I have done if I'd gone up to

my neck in water ?
"

" Here's your bag," Caleb's voice broke in from the window,
" but Will won't come, Martha !

"

" Won't come ? " shrilled Martha, and before Jinny could stop

her, she was on the footboard and had disappeared through the

casement.
" He's an ungrateful, ill-tempered fellow," Elijah commented,

picking up his bag, and changing his collar as he talked. " I

don't call him a gentleman. He can't forgive that his arm was
set by a vet., and he sits about like a broody hen. Asked me
not to mention it, which, of course, as a gentleman, I won't.

What good do you suppose it would do me to have it known—
I said to him—seeing I've already got the family connexion with

Maria ? But he got very cross," Elijah wound up innocently,

n .
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I thought you said you'd never cross my doorstep.*'
I didn't—I came by the window-siD." But even as her lips

gave ^e obvious repartee, her mind beheld her grandfather
scrambhng mto the room of the Angel-Mother, and it aU seemed
meffably silly m view of the tragic reahties of life. As if she
would not have crossed even an enemy's threshold to bind up a
broken arm !

*^

« ^*"', ®"PP°^^ y°" '•«turn the same way," he retorted.
Ihat s what I mean to do," she said, angry again. « I've

got my rounds."
" What ! In the barge ?

"

" I don't want a boat. Long Bradmarsh has kept its head
above water and Methusalem's going just as strong as before

!k! AAA u ^^?,' ^^'^^^'^^ l^ad recaUed his own dead horses,
she added hurnedly : " How's your arm !

"
" That's nothing, thank you. Good-bye."
" Not without the envelope."
Their words came muffled through the door-panels, and a

barner as obstructive seemed to divide their spirits, though they
yearned dumbly towards each other.

» /

** I'U put it under the door," he said surlily.
I don't wonder you're ashamed to look me in the face "

Jmny was thinking of his behaviour to his mother But itwas an unfortunate remark. WiU zvas ashamed, mortallya^amed of his defeat. He had come along from over the sea,^he felt, swelling and strutting and jeering 1 Poor little Jinny

!

Poor, comical httle village carrier 1 Oho, he'd soon crush her

!

c^rii,^ T f^^' ^° '"^ °^ ^""^ • And now! His coachsmaAed up, lus horses drowned, his capital gone, his savings-
the bulk spent on his fine clothes-barely sufficient to carrv himalong while seeking some new employment, even his parents
impovcnshed by the flood, their ver/ roof perhaps abLt to

tbl^ ' f ?""' '''^''^ '^" '"^'^"' P°«^8 «« '^^ saviour of
the whole family, carrying on the postal service and the coach

rZ7: A^ ^' tnunjphant trumpet on her immemorial
Tuesday round, her old chents doubly at her mercy ! What
humiliation could be more bitter ?

Aid the worst of it all was that the ache of passion, nourished

nnJ^ l^^^T"" f T?'
"""^ ^^^^"'"«' ^^^ become intolerably

poignant. Jmny
! Jmny ! He seemed to hear it all around



«««c And Jinny hersdf^I,t ^",*«f»
«k* • «r«n rf

But now that she was ,!,.„ • *^ "'"iging. "

.^77 than. h. fd, Mrnot'of' ?"\,"* o-Jr . aoo,

Z f" '"'/gain tfll he had rSitf, ,,
!• ?' '"°" ««» J»ok

,

her stand near her nowfand oOTT^il*'!"- .
*"' ""!«' "« »««

would sound, even if his Kps p2J?^ •", ' And a fine .,„,. i,
't. He had loved her bom^ltT"^ V°''«^ '» ««<™Ptthe counyard of ' The BlTck lh

"'
""""i '»' '>'<' ««• her in

had tried to steal her businew i H» 1 ,'^i l"™ chfldhood, and
dnven her, vrfth the graSih.fsh,'^'^

*" »'' "^Sht have
itch I And now that r^shtwh? '"PPorted, to die in a
«>nie prating of love, add hi *!? 'I

" *« ditch, could he
t"npt i No, he hadJ^l ""'' '""' to his sdf-con!

«aAed in a sling, syn,J ^U Sonl"^. f"
'""''« ''"^ '»°d

•et out on his travels aeain_,i,^
-^Ppled fortunes ! He must

»^n as his bonesX^lT ^'"-^ork hi. pas«^
joldfields that everybody ^*S„"~';'*T-«"Au,trS;
^-respect had gro^, t^Z^Z "''

t?"*
*". "he- hi,

ft her to wait for him aIa v^ """'d write to her and
already said « Yes "to a tL *' '^ '^" " No "-^r Zd
^«rve4 monkeying ^,nT^'^T^^\ "''^ «« h-d h,
«v«i of Elijah !

'^ " "'"' " fltt who was not worthy
As Jinny now hearti !,;«,

«^veIope the voice ofRZ^JcSn^^^'^'^y '^ ^ ^He
fmg," told her that Martha had S ^ *^/ P^P"^" " Gipsy
^owls, Which were stiH ^^J^Z^^^^^^::^ S,^

I fmtrf' ''^'^P^'^'^s may know

^««^jo% companions a tow / "

Suddenly she heard Will laughin.

^der the door. ^^
SI..Us^l^^ .^^^^^f^,. was pushed .

M

.-I

'I <-

'

!

\

'v'



500 jnniy THB CARRIER
Jinny atooped down. It was the letter from Will that

Martha would not let her read in the Spring of '51 !

" Well, she knew what was in it," said Jinny, her eyes misting.
" And you oughtn't to laugh at such a proof of love. Nobody
else would call that a precious treasure."

The word " love " sent vibrations through them both, despite
the woodwork between.
" Well, there's money in the others anyhow," he said, and

three opened envelopes came unexpectedly under the door—the
letters she had just brought to him.

" What are these for ? " she asked.
" You may as well have them—commissions for the coach."
" For me ? " Jinny said, touched.
" Yes, I'd be obliged if you helped me out."
" Oh, Will !

" Her voice was as broken as his pride seemed
to be. But his mood was less of meekness than of self-scourging.

"Well, you said the coach service had broken dov^ni," he
reminded her.

" I didn't mean to twit you—I'm sorry "

" What for ? You told me I'd get stuck and come to you to

pull me out."

"But I'm so sorry, really. Poor Snowdrop! Poor Cherr)'
blossom !

"

" Didn't you call it a funeral coach ? Good-bye, you've got
the treasure."

" You'd better come too."
" No, thank you."
" You needn't be beholden to the cart if that's what's sticking

in your gizzard. You can get off at the dyke."
" Not me. You won't see me again—^not for a long time."
" Rubbish ! I can see you now through the keyhole."
" So long as I don't see you," he said gruffly.
" You'll see me before you're a day older."
" Bet my bottom doUar I won't."
"^ dashing young lad from Canada^" she carolled. '' Ona

a great wager did lay— Why have you buried vour face
your hands ? " she broke off.

" I haven't—^it's to shut you out !
"

" Aha ! So I do come in all the same."
Loud cries of " Jinny ! Jinny! " now intimated, like the silen

of the rescued poultry, that the barge was preparing to cast
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WRITTEN m WAIBR

Good-bye
!
» he growled. "^

^'
«er Jook was miachievon* ». -ur »«

:
he couM^XVa. „„™5 »« *« he could

door. He had already fo™ *S7 ""«"« »' «he op^"
"ook jhe meant ,o lure Wm ou" a LT"^'- ^« '9' k^or

PajWt .^cL!"Cer
""'' ••"-• •"»-'» Raven,, dinner-

I h""" « ™ay," he roared.

4'wr '"^It:K P"^^"!.^? her hand, e„p.y „«>«nd « of angry d"mptog „"„ dT^" t »-^ ll^ere ITs
"

doM banged and silence fdi
^' '''*'• ^'^ ^e oppoate

^pal^:pS°e^W; d^'o^atdXVexf!'''' "'"''"'^ "tW « had happened e«ctly fttVv. jT-.""-'' ""« tnew
v«. no dinner^aeke, ZZf'l^^^^f. '« «^« that ,he«™ It seemed to him afterward ;, iT" '"' had only one
»foU«lher,evenifhchadSrt^^?';^f ""' \^' '^'^

^

"^g face shone so trickilv^r.i.'^f*''" her merry
"Iways felt that it w., prSsdv JT, ' '""^ft *hile Ji,Z
come round her, ju,, as^^wafiS «T ""^ °* "«''» ^hat hadW «ude h„ feel'passion. foroe^buTthTT °° " *»"' ^a t
"eastible flood) in each oth^rir "! "I '^^ "'" Oy »"«Aeek pressed with a wond.S.1 »^ T* J''"'>^» AoWer-soft

fc«tZ"^'^"''^h.':rA/U^^ °S ""' ^'

k'in au"^^sr.t4tnoS"^'^- -^^^
"-^ so tender tI wa'sT^St^""" i° P"^ »
»ut Jinny, thoutrh she ^1a,^ « "^ °ot dewaded

,«" all the'iore atofbtd^f AeTPf""'"' ""' °**°« and
»J completeness of it, taew more1^^ T"'^"' ""•I""',.tk« was no time for d^vin^ i

/"'''^ 'han her lover that
,M, of lightning the &;A"''" ^«»«J to him a^«reN hdpld inti ie bl^ :KiS ""•"^ °™'' •" "»
™t)^ng the rope, and JiMy^ Z^', "'^ '» his bedroom

P'^ - --bing^oXrarcthr^z

•I

I

i



JOmy THB CARRIER
For her, too, the moment of breaking away had been hard, and
as her face moved from his, it seemed like passing from a sonny
dime to a polar world. But as she now busied herself with his
little equipment, the glow was back again at her heart, and the
transfigured world of that magic moment was hers again.
As the wherry began to move off at last, and Frog Cottage was

doubled again, Martha, who had been laid snugly inside the cart
surrounded by her live stock, with blankets from the bed thrown
over her, threw them off, stretched her arms to her receding farm
and burst into a new passion of tears.

" Dear heart
! Dear heart !

" cried Caleb, almost as agitated.
" Shall we ever see our things again ? " she sobbed.
" That*8 nawthen to cry over, dear heart, even ef we don't

We've got to thank the Lord for givin' us the use of Frog Farm
all they long years."

But Martha sobbed on, unconsoled.
" And Will's been taken from me too."
" No, no, Martha," Caleb reassured her. " There he is by the

stam, smokin' his pipe. 'Tis middlin' clever to mv thinkin' to

fill it one-handed."

Still Martha refused to be comforted. So spasmodic were her i

gulpings that Nip set up a sympathetic howl and Maria a per-
turbed squeal. But nor A these sounds—not even Ravens',
singing--could drown the Jestial music Will and Jinny heard
in their hearts. '



CHAPTER XIII

THE COURSE OF TRUE LOVE
^sjolm tit aposul sygh mth sygh

JitrusOm « n*w, and ryaUy diehl

"Pearl" (Fourteenth eentuo').

lounger, outside « The I^goTpJ^^U'^^^^Y''"^?'- "^^
Fred> from the «toitemer of thrZ^, •

^''
l"'"^ » <*«"•

adventurous significance of hi dnW ""'"".'' ^'J' knew the
and were quick to ^,k. °"5"PP">« cart-wheels and dry til.

»» »tiJl unknown to them ATth?^ ^' *""«'' '" d-^WuctioS

.there, as wdl as to T^^mTZTc^ll-^"' '"^ *' Poultry
mterview wid, the latter w«„a^fj,°' '".ir/''^-

"^"^ thi
of the cart, it w» obviouT""S*J'v '"^ *« «^P»t.
vas doing the talking H **' " "»« M"- Purlev who
"i-ch dVtil ^L'^rr^JjS"' *°^T througfj^:
sentence fusing hreathteZ^„„T ^ "'"''' "J"'*. «<*
inglessness. Hijah 3ed Ih?T'° " "oldening mean!
merdy, it tran pired. to tLT=, A T'"* ""^ = d"' not
hi", but to the fact tStfiLnT' '^"' ''"'* '"ok'n over
that generation <l^noT^p,^' r^K'"" ™»hing her head
"•4» if you hadn't suff«3^eno^l'T^

""* '""''1' to see him.
•ympatheticaUy.

''°''«'' *"» ""er," said Jinny

itfto'-st^^^Llrn^'^Xf
•

^-^''^ ""-^^-»-•
.ton. in a foriom fieid th« it i^'^bS^g^/J^^^.S^^S^^

Jl

i^

t

J
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I

I

architecture, from bow-wmdow to chimney-stack, was an imita-

»•?[ ^f ^'^^<^^ oi Dr. Mint, the leading human doctor,
-niere's Rosemary ViUa !

» said Elijah proudly, and Will
smiled at the recoUection of Bundock's jape and Blanche**
merriment. v

Ere EUjah, leaping down first, codd mount his beautifully
whitened steps, the door was opened excitedly and a gaunt erev-
haired charwoman with a smear on her cheek, dropp«Sher «ate-
""^"^ J^'V,""*^T^ !"j"**'^ °^^^ ^ « «P«"^of ^notion.
« Thank Qod! Thank God !» she sobbed

Hr "'"u, ?°''*f '^l'^^' '
" '^'^ ^^i^^' writhing in her grasp.He was blushingly disconcerted by this assertion of maternity

before company
: she had so long accepted the position of drudge

that he had forgotten that his absence during the flood mieht

st;HngU^"- "^-'- ^ '^^''•" '^ -p^A
J''^^''\'^^?'^^gJot

your* Jinny called merrily from her
cart and the jest reheved the situarion. She looked curiously
at the lank, aproned figure, fancying she caught a hint of gracem the movement of the hmbs and a gleam of fire in the dark

could not even faintly obscure her own happiness, on which theimminent separation from WiU was the only doud. Except for
the thnUing contact achieved in helping him to alight, she had
to part with hun less cordially than with Caleb, who to her
surprise and Martha's gave her a smacking kiss e^ he steppeddown. Thank you, deari(--ye've saved our lives," he sSd.

?^«1 ' \!^^^^^}l Have to kiss t&m," he sniggered.You do your own kissing," said Martha sharply. « Andkeep
your kissing for your own, too." AU this talk of kissmg but

Xma^ted.' ^^' °' '"' '"^' P^"^« ^^^ ^^^ -« ^^^

I*

Good-bye; see you soon," was all WiU said.

relJ.lTwf
your bottom dollar on that," she flashed, with a

ifZf Ta'*
"^'^''^ '"'° ^' ^*^'^^ ^ P~°^«^ to come over the

very next day.

H^hX^^^ K K^
.""'""'"^ '° P^y *^« ^*>« ^«8«' i*^ ^e currency

with which Caleb had jjust acquitted his debt. She promised the
old people she would come round on Friday and tdl them how



THE COURSE OP TRIIB UWE

W £«tiJe„ J,„„ »««>« ^"J' "B™"" Polka "toapP"^

"count of ,he „any calk uL„ her i^ .^ ^" " "" "<« °»

£«i
It was l»cause she had f„Lt„ ** """«» home i„ diefc^s attendance, and been i^^TtlTT"^'"''^^Ml«m nules round by the fe«k Vi" **" '""^d Methn-

'T^d be anions, she f«red "^h'.
''?<'8«- »" grantt

"holly «th satisfaction-iXt he ^L'l ""'""«' '» h"inot
movements by telescope. ButlhTt ^T '°''°"«' ^er day°s

"* *ogs. lie had not observ*.^ u ^ ^^ * bonfire, recJdeas

» Jail back on the voluptuous venL 7?- ^"^ '"*"' «>mpeHed
mrated by a text which heTd h,T^,

°' "^ '«flections, su^"
"ft come into my mfndlS 0,°"^ °"',™* his other eyf

g-ttmg a bony fingefon a tcfe
'"..''"

°f™8^" h. chucSd,
?','*"»« '•«' the sea," she Sw „i/*' k"^"

'^ *" "-^ i^
pol«hed hi, lens for the spectaS ^rt*^,,*^*" gri-Jy as he

"Wicked! Ti^^wSr '
'*°"«^•

:;^*'»'t-nrp^^r:;;S'lr«'-'«^«'•"

you're re:rn7th'^'^"nr.X« Tu-^'S^'' "'"^ to fotgive» tun, the other cheek."
' *° ^*'''«' G»n'fer. We've ^t

"??^'S.?hr^^?^"-^FS:i-..heb

l>

m

«f
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" That's why I tamed from iniqaity. But she ain't nobody's

wife now."

"No, poor thing!" she said. "And it's a pity she's Mr.
Skindle's mother, for he makes her do all the chares of his big
new house." ^ *

"Well, but she's a woman, ain't she?" he asked with
unexpected lack of sympathy. « She'd have to do her husband's
chares."

" Not at bersigtl"
" At bff age i Annie's a young woman."
" Compared with you, perhaps," she smiled.
" Git over me, her having a lad that size. Oi count she's

worritin* over him, cooped up in Fn^ Farm."
" Not now. They're all safely out of it."
" What ! That pirate thiefs got safe !

"

" Thank God !

"

" fhat ain't God's doin'—that's some evil interferin' sperrit
what comes out o' dead bodies, says John Wesley. Who took
'em off ? " he demanded fiercely.

" They came off in Bidlake's barge," she said weakly. " And
don't you be so unchristian. Isn't it enough he's ?

"
" That ain't right, interferin' with the texts ! " he interrupted

doggedly. « Oi never could abide they Bidlakes. Ephraim's
grandfather come competitioning on the canals, wuss than
WilUe Flynt."

" Well, Mr. Flynt can't competition any more, can he ? I

expect," she added with difficult lightness, "he'll be coming
roimd now to make friends."

" 0)me round, will he ? Just let him show his carroty head
inside my doorway—he'll be outside like fleck, Oi promise ye."

" But if he wants to make it up—- !
"

He's got to goo down on his hands and knees fust."

Perhaps he will," she suggested. Indeed she had little

doubt of it. That wonderful moment, with its climax of mouth
to mouth, had reduced this long foreseen obstacle to a grotesqu*
bogy. In the light of mutual and confessed love the perspective

changed, and if she had once thought that she could not have

borne to see him grovel even for her sake, that it would actuaDy
impair the love grovelled for, she had now been uplifted into a

plane of existence in which for him not to humour her gran"

father seemed as childish as the nonagenariain's own demand.

«

«



"He'd n^r^rcS ::t7^ ^-'^'^ p""-»« ^'.And he's been trym> to at t^Ia 1^ ' *«« ""amat.
Whafs his game?" * """"* ^^ fet-don't teU me

-

b«a». E^ewanted'tat'*''^- ."^"" «''» *« ""ng ld„d o'
h. had hi. tr/^C^', P"-^". «ky d«b>. he cL^h^

'«KH fc , .Pt"''
5-™ "member ?

'•

.^fj,-'
he? he 3«d bladdy. "Th^, why dedn't Oi tate

»uddle;.",;^;:^;„^Sr'„o!« "^ T^ ''%'^^ «'d nu.de

<^fer4Ta^°^r:rS;l^'>- ""<"^ memoHe,
mghtmares, on who« fo^St^r°7*° t "»' "* J"' <»"'

-iud. though, that thrr; 'irciih*:a*xtd nt-

-'Se°'^rth^„?ed'^^i£:'^^^^^^^ 'o

Of course not, Gran»fcr.»

0^1^";?.2^. j:''^^ » '"-'»»• ye«, and Daniel
' Of course. Daniel Quarles."

I'

¥
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" And he's got to goo down on his hands and knees."
And so have !/» she laughed, " for we've let our bonfire die

down. Poor Mr. Flynt-he's got a great admiration for vou,
spite that you've licked him." * *

" CM guessed you aiid him been gaiiimickin'. You can't hidemuch from Daniel Quarles. And ef that Utde Willie has got a

a^Mwn'"^*^
^°' ^'^ *^^*'^ ^""^ ^''"*"* ^^""^ ^^°''^* ^ lamt him

" You did Gran'fer. He's a changed man. There! Isn't

fdlow^""*"
^^^

' "'''^ ^'°^*" *^' "«^^ ^""' ^°°' P*^^

But here she had blundered. The old man's face lit up, not

T S ,» u "^ ^^ "^^^ ^ '°^"'^^'f ^^"^^^ °^ »ts own. « Thank the
ix)rd, he shouted, « as hears the prayer of the humble. The
high arm shall be broken, says the Book, and it's come true.
Ihe arm what dreft the hosses is broken like the coach !

" He
ended with a fresh cackle and rubbed his skinny hands before
the blaze. <

« -Il^r
*^'^°'^

.P'.^^. ^°' ^^^* ^ " ^^'^ y^^y* ^Wte and rebuking.
" Ihat was unchristian."

'^

.J'^^!if ^'^^V^^S I^a^d prayed. Jinny, and he was a man
after God s own heart. * Break thou the arm of the wicked '-
Ui 11 show It you in the Psalm."
"I don't want to see it—King Da\'id wasn't a Chrisuan yet.And we ve got to forgive and forget, and not bear a grudge

Wesir*''
"P*''''^^ '^*'^'' ^ '"^'^'^ *^°^- Think of Joho

« Happen you're right, Jinny," he said, softening. « We've
got to forgive the evildoer, and ef the Lord's got him in handU count we needn't trouble—he'U git all he desarves."
And with that Jinny felt fairly content.

HI
But though the ground was thus prepared for his advent, Will
not come. « What are you prinkin' yourself for ? " her

grandfather asked in the morning. « It ain't your day." It
was certainly not her day. It was more Uke a night-^ long
agony of expectation mth every rustle of wind on the dead leaves
soumlmg hke his footstep. Towards dusk she even swept the
water-logged landscape with the now neglected telescope. If she



THE COOHSE OF TOUE WVBAd not find him, rf.e fo»7 T " "^ S«9
««on forlu,Wc«^r^*^"',»^» ^«« «« soothing

unfulfilled. At fim iTh^hT™^!'' '''" "?" B"»^ ««t
^ve of duty «rvi„g Beacon Chimn^ '

r^' ?'"" "«»>«' 4ebut bonnetless, she ran acros, ,T^T' """"""« on her jacketBut Bund«t „^y gave ^^^^^^^^1 '° "=" ""^W
Jfet, and leaving him to hiA^ u

"\.*^^ ^^ "le overstrain on M«
Beacon Ha, tillV^a? s^aAltS'to

""'^' *' "^"^^i tUndtt
" ^« '»!0"' of his new-doS. T iT" ""'«' P«"r^hM that this was a proof he hJ 1 t" "°* ««» occur to
occasion called for ^~arii IS*^ *?« "ood. and th™ th°^undbg and his ewes^^pWout ^an^f/f'" "'^ '-"^
h>» old account of a sheep th^t had brl

^'''' '"""'«''' «o mindand at once a second ruA oTLv 1 h"^"
'" ^™ "" « 'oosh,-

paradoxical pleasure in Wfll's b
'
t

^'^ ^"<' ' ''^ mo«^.^o«« he write, the po^r b^f"j/™ "'"^'d her so,^
«»% forgotten the state of his ii L !i"? "«' *« had

It soil more mipossible for him to%^!! , T^'^' ^iid making
"«y again, she felt ; Jst » ;„ TT^-^y »he must be goinf

fe ":«fding.akes i>i broughTBiiah hV
"•'""

t' '"'<' «^"
S?,^* -^PPy *«"» »d, joyous ifthrP™-- "" «>"» "ow
nbrated with such voluptuousVdL, ''"nhngs whose tail,

Gand^s h^t^iS'A^'^ 5:
*' «r '/ -^ »' «»*«

last about Master Peartree'V^.
'^"f"ord, and she inquired at

one bullock, shewas^aZ hear th!;
?'^' ^"^ >«" h««^ to

f«hng pos««sed her*as shehad J^mm "rrH'°'^°^a.ristian

With stacks, root-croo^ an^
F^^ceeaed to estimate that whJ

^rer b, ^verd^Ssa^^d'^"'SL^™? ^'^^^'^J
h»dly h.t. but he himself-A»t to t^ f^^H'^'^ "^^n

f oT^ra^he'-atrr^^^-^ ^
>»<Bidn, in the thatch^tt ot^tf^Ki^r^

r-

,.
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to *-cd by bottle, for handsome mothers did not give the most

^ milk, he moi.. " .d.

She ran homewards as full of the joy of life as the leaping
lambs, though she was living only for the morrow. Through the
frosty air she felt a first breath of spring, birds were singing, and
even begmning to build, and the flood, she was sure, was filing.
But when next day she reached Rosemary Villa, the gaunt
drudge informed her that only the old Flynts were in ! Her
heart turned to lead. So he had not stayed in for her, though
sh^ for her part, had raced to him by the shortest routes, irrespec-
tive of business, cutting through Chipstone proper by a single
fflde-street. It was not till she had learnt that he was gone, like
Elijah and all the world, to Mr. Mott's funerd, that her heart
^ew light again—she seemed to batten on tragedies these days.
Of course Will could not avoid this mark of respect, he who had
always put up his coach in the courtyard of « The Black Sheep,"
and perhaps she ought to have gone to the funeral too, and
would probably have e^icountered it had she not skipped the
High Street in her eagerness. She remembered now some
lowered blinds in the street she had scuttled through, and a slow
boommg bell, whose disregarded notes now at last donged their
message to her brain. But perhaps it was better so—her
r«leemed frock was too gay, her winter shawl and bonnet
without a single touch of black. She ought to have borne the
inevitable funeral in mind though, she told herself reproachfully.
In her present guise she could hardly station even in the court-
yard. It was fortunate « Mother Gander " no longer expected
to see her within. How embarrassing it would have been for
the widow to meet the con6dante of her unmeasured denuncia-
tions! Probably the whole place would be closed for the day,
though she supposed the Chelmsford coach with the passengers
from London would have to come iu as usual.
Apprised by the barking of Nip, the Flynt couple had de-

scended, looking uneasy, for they had been speaking of her not

i!?^j
"* ^^" hostess-drudge had started the ball as she

dosed the door upon Will, outward bound for the funeral.
You'd think he*d found a fortune, not lost one," the melancholy

creature had commented, warmed by that youthful sunshine.
I reckon he wasn't happy hartin' Jinny's business," Caleb had

surmised. " And to be happy is as good as a fortune." Upon
which Martha, who was equally in the passage " to see Will off,"

J ,.^4 ,
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^™ COURSE OP TRUE tOVEnaa surprised them bv a «,^j .^

5"
poor drownded youn^maT^Sl "J^C .

" ^^•^'« '^^' of that

C^b more than the sob.
^ *^*^ """'* ^one had surprised

1 knew she'd rob me of WU) r k

«A coining '^""r^d^e*J,^T'' ' *V. Ac's a k»by !
»

command, ?
» > "«»''" to come to you, as the Book

Tam't as « 'twas t£,t P«J^ ,^ "«"" ""f they make i

'ookin' atherselfUkTa 1^*^^ ^' ?""*«* ""nied uTof^L

Si7„-e «.. But -^-s-eeJ-ft'^^J^S

"f.^r^-""""'"*""'^''"'
Pity you can't ma^ty

"j^^^WsIthty^s;^." «""'• '«"». <Jear hean. He

?»! «eu the con«,latio„Tfi„|>'''''i"", "«"H -^o had
Oupstone, was amdous Vh^t^T ?"^'* flourishing in
from their beloved Frog Fa™ Z!"'

*'
I"*"

'"«» '»'»W=d
^ the pang, of exile, aLat^;^ ul T' '~* «P«rienang

"d light and water coming unnH^'^^l^y «« '"tniture,
gnevance, and yearning^f^"""^ "f^ »« of tap,. „d thei;
>con«raation which T,W.,r„!l •

*° ""''ty now monopolized
«» «duc«i to looking aThercrrtl?™;" ^"" "> "'^ S^

«
t ner cart for indication, of the depth.

Hi

tiM
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^ had splas^ through unobservantly, and could extract

bc^d and loc^g, and that this would «irdy talT^L pennyHe 1 have to ook for a pb now, he'U have no time or Wv*to think of foohshness," Martha tdd her meaningly. Bu^ThTsbroad hint conveyed nothing to her. In her affStion for theold woman it never occurred to her that she ^-ould not make awelcome daughter-m-law, now the competition was over. Sidfaiojvmg as a saentific fact that your ears burned if peoplehad been

v^ent away, aU unsuspicious, m quest of the coveted young man.

returning singly or m procession through and from ^he Highbtreet Surely the grandest funeral ever known (she thought)
doubtless out of consideration for so tragic a passing, t^Ssomewhat confusing to the moral of her SpelUng-Book EUilwhom she met changing from a coach intHis't^^onHS
her imprwsion of grandeur, and looked forvvard-on grounds o^

^nll^l°"" v''''-'^
'^^ '°"**"« "P °^ '^"^ churchyard with amonument as big as money could buy, surmounted bv angels,

not weeping mind you, but blowing trumpets like Will's^

SSdiT'''" V ff new top-hat, flat-brimmed and funereaUv

wh1J~^^ ^° "'^ ^^ ^^^ ^"^^
•
" -^ «-^^<i- "And

^.J-T^'r^'f'^^ ^^'? ^^"""^ '''^^ "*^t Sunday. Blanche won't

fl^ ^ V •'' ^"^*;'' '^?/^ ^'"^ ^ frightfully busy through theflood—It's a regular gold-stream."
' *

•|
And hoVs Mr. Flynt's arm ?" she asked.
He won't let me see it now-I never knew such an obstinate

pig. He*s gone to Dr. Mint."
" What, just now ?

"

" No, no, he's gone home—to Roseraarv Villa, I mean "

hart ?r.r ^/M^ °"! °^«ight» Jinny turned Methusalem's headback to the VJla. She hung about uncomfortably for some
minutes m the thought that Will might be coming alorig or wouldbe liking out of a window. But after ten unpleasant minutes

rnw;.i°w ' u"^^ ^" "°'" ^''^"^ ^^^^ ^t- She almost
cowered before the upstanding figure of the septuagenarian Mrs

age.

ha» 1

to Ic

Chip!

Why
"V

thcv'j

"I
as the



gS?? ^ to prolong the converMflnn^n? ?°**"°« ^°' « »>« dcs-Her tactics proved fataLfrvlT^ ? ^ ^« «howld reach h«l

J^rj^ithepoorworCraJarr''- ^^'^ «»rf«ce w^^ah"

^Iterating that a nod wasTs3i ^^'^ ^'^^^^ ^^^'vined it.

7uTm 7'" ^ ^^d horse HerIS^ J*'
^ ^°^ and that sheAe Wednesday and had co^"^^1^^ ^°^ ^^^^^ o^

fhL if- "ff
next month, and BWk u\^* announcement oftibt his old mother should l^ ^u, I

^^'^^^^ it a condition

IW .sk«j i'mpaWj/""^" '™" «"'"« somewhere else i
"

^h^ "^™?d long anceTanTL^Jtlr"'"''"-^' ""!*' »".took that high t And won't 1,^? ."" 'P"""" him ona^P«one i What's yC m^! \' "l"" *« loveliest wtfe

™
»*y,

.
I leave Chip„Cl'd n"t'

'^« '" ^"''^ »>« away"

*«/« latched J » '^°" "« *"» »nyhow. even supposing

- *«r.ttKa^i^t:!?^'^- »<• X could see '«.

*•.-**§

2X
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" Wdl, at that rate you'd be happier in the poothonse.»

« ^t,.T^ ^'"T "^ ^**P^ft **^'^ ^ J^PPW thete.
Happen Pd better go there."

But I don't believe your son will let you," Jinny reassured
her, and tore herself away, miserably conscious of a sort of
Nemesis for her strategic Ungering. She dismissed the scene from
her mmd. But it added to the heaviness of her heart as she
drove slowly about the streets with never a glimpse of the faceAe sought, and the ache of his absence began to be complicated
by the fear that it was wilful, or at least not unavoidable. Surely
It was not possible for thrct- days to elapse without their meeting,
had he been as keen as she. Even the funeral, she now felt
grimly, was not an absolute necessity of life ! He could have
got out of it. No, there was something behind, more sinister
thoQ fimerals. She went anxiously over her one brief episode
of happiness. Had she done or said anything to offend him ?

Was It that, on reflection, he had resented the little trick she had
pUyed at the flooded farm in luring him outside his door ? Yes,
that must be it. And she had sDlily rubbed it in with her last
words

:
" You bet your bottom dollar on that ! " But no, he

could hardly be resenting the innocent device without which
they would never have knowr the wonder of their first kiss. The
w>nder? But was it a wonder to iWm ? Tumultuous thoughts
of Blanche and more shadowy others tore at her bosom. He did
not really care, did not really need her.

TTie sport of elemental passions, she drove vaguely around,
hiding against hope to espy him. She was a creature of pure
feehng—unsophisticated by fiction or drama-r-and darkling
images of death came to her lor the first time. And for the first
tune she let her work go undone. It was no mere apprehension
of meeting "Mother Gander" that finaUy kept her from the
courtyard of the inn, no mere sense that with the sweeping
away of competition she could afford to neglect for once even
the commissions she already held ; it was the absolute distraction
of her mmd. She could have borne final separation more easily
than this uncertainty.

As she jogged home, she reaUzed miserably that WXl had at
last succeeded in stamping out her business, if only for a day.
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""nmgUter, die would hav'e «^!f„? 'jT, *« "w«ght thafa

•fcyn*" in th« open air ^fT^ P*^'*'' " it «?.tji5!
*. the inn-yardKl. IXIT?^ "^ °"«ht toVa^e^^^

ness and extremism, she h^A ^' T^ ^^ "«ual unexrvw^^ th«. herAtrtL^e^fJ?!""'^^^^"Mving once more on the fc^^f^L*^ *"<* the gold chX
^'««f

to clinkgC:fe" '?5r;„Ti".«W

WS^fr„:S|''---ioxofl«,and.ho„^

tti8 eyes blazed fiercely. «Wh^», x. ,°^d^not being taU f " ^^ ^^^ ^^* W^ed, « you don'

if-

1'

I I V
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laugh nppM oot. Oh, you jealous goose But his stzeOl be a
bit avjtward for Blanche, won't it ? " TTien a sudden memory
flushed both their faces, and hastily drawing a copy of the
CMmsforiCbroHUU from his pocket, he directed her attention
to the thrJhng accounts of the great flood and the greater funeral
and her fitful attempts to peruse them constituted the only
rational moments of the morning.

It was odd how the reflection of events in the mighty Essex
organ seemed to redouble their importance, and how even WiU
swelled in Jmn/s eyes when she saw him catalogued among
leadmg atir^s » present at " the last obsequies of the popular

propnetor of * TTie Black Sheep/ " And if Will faUed to loom
as large as Charley—whose death, fortunate in its journalistic
opportumty, instead of being swamped by the flood, came as
Its dimax—nevertheless he appeared in print no fewer than three
ttmes. The second occasion was the destruction of ** The Flynt
Flyer," and this obituary was so long and complimentary that
It almost made amends for his loss, even though he knew the
details to be lughly imaginative. In the third notice he owed
his eminence to his father, who. Jinny learned with surprise, had
been the beneficiary of a mirade. « Among the most singular
of the effects pnxluced by the Bradmarsh floods," ran the para-
graph that drew Caleb from the long obscurity of his seventy
jwnt*^ and which was as prolix and breathless as a sentence <rf
Mrs. Purle/s, « may be cited the fact of a smaU comstack some
four yards long, recognized by a shepherd named Peartree at
bdongmg to Mr. Caleb Flynt, of Frog Farm, father of Mr. WiUiam
tiynt, the lamentable destruction of whose coach and horses
under sensational circumstances is recorded in another column,
having been lifted from its place by the waters that so suddenly
burst upon tlus remote homestead; and, after floating about
at their mercy, like a dismasted and rudderless ship, being
deposited in safety in a higher field, whoUy uninjured, save by I

the wet—m as firm and compact a condition as before the flood-
and, apparently, mthout a single blade of straw in its body or]
Its roof having been disturbed from its relative position, while
other stacks in the same field, belonging to his former employer,
farmer Gale, were almost totally mined."

'

« Oh, WiU I'm so glad," .aid Jinny. « I don't mean about
Farmer Gale."



•«*ay. correct."
°°""*' «»<*. I iionder. Papo,^

one moved bade « nu • .

Mr. V
'^^ rallow warn in t ^ '

Mp for «J. «p^,1^^.^7b"
«• Fifthly and Fi„aBy. ^th

»5P.g«.t. <u4v«rin7tW Ife„A"!.'". ^- That faiS^ «. out for church*fS^ir^^ "Wged him „ ^^^to findW pew vacant. It wm ^rjl "'" """'X disconcerted
awake during the sermon,Triddnl^ r^"' *« he remained •

"»«» " MethuMlah," wlS^h'^"„ J* ?P '"» *»« at the recu^
^mpanion?t„,"''t. Falt^T""*' ~ ^^^"Z^ proved no lew T^gnA,,^^' ?™'»» °« Noah',^ «npromi«,g,y witTL tm '^.,'^"> «k»»8h "
Mediuselah were nine hundmi .iSL

' ^^^ »" the days of

.r^dered "hy «, much hJn^thL^f^ '''' J'"y» "l""".
Why preach a Mrmon aeain,,T ' *"" t° "t- Bundock

»ft«ward». ^«*"« » postman ; » d,e asked J^y

f.
f''|"Sir't^r„';^^^*7;:-pticaisophi™...„«^

horn "He Age of Rea^^^S^^'JV"™"* ^t ""'»'' "•«
"(y from Bundock, she did not k^l„ .tf

^'^^ '"'* '"""d them

,

fame At any rate it was sarirft^
'^•>' ""« ^"pired by Tom»d the veracity of themi^^^Zt'r '^™ ''«"«'«»h^

^^ wth which the ath^sts3S -^^ *« v/'T arithmetical

l-'No^ and hisark as on a'^Ath^T.^t;-;^-^?

i(If . -,
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and the ages of tlic Batriarchs as no less fabulous than the
munoitahty of^ gi^mts of mythology" WeU, but here was
the text, Mr. FaUow thundered :

« And aU the days of Methu-
selah were nine hundred sixty and nine years ; and he died »
A statement splendidly bare—bare as Truth alone could affcwd
to be. But let them follow it, these dear brethren and sisters
into all Its ramifications, trace the scattered threads of chrondoiry
and exhibit their marvellous congruity. Noah's grandfather
hved nme hundred sixty and nine years ; and he died. But
at the age of 187 he had begotten Lamech, and at the age of 182Lamech had begotten Noah. Methuselah was then just <6q
years old when the hero of the Flood was bom. And the Flood
came, we were told in a later chapter, in the six hundredth year
of Noah 8 life

; 600 added to 369 made 969. « And all the days
of Methuselah were nine hundred sixty and nine years ; and he
<iicd. Had the figures made 970, the Bible would have indeed
ceased to be the infaUible Word of God, and atheism could
Have crowed, unanswered. For Methuselah was not in the ark-
and every living creature outside was destroyed from the
earth 1

Whether he himself perished in the Flood, or whether—as the
preacher P^feiTed to believe, the aged patriarch had been
removed-hke his father Enoch before him—from the evil to
come, was a minor issue compared with the glorious certainty
Aat 369 added to 600 made 969 and not 970. Had Lamech orNoah been begotten one year later, or the Flood recorded as one
year earlier, what a catastrophe for mankind ! How the sophistswodd have gloated over their perverse arithmetic ! Happily
such discrepancies were the mere dream of the impious. "And
an the days of Methuselah were nine hundred sixtv and nine
years; and he died."

'

Nip r^sed to sit through the prayer for sceptics that followed.
With the cessation of the word "Methuselah" his interest
waned, and the dismal conviction overcame hun tiiat Tinny had
gone back to the chapel. Tearing off at a great rate, he soon,

« ?tT*
'^^^^^ *^ ^'"*°^'» ^""^"^« across the Common.

Why, where have you been ? " said his mistress, as if */ were
the sinner

!

But his raptiires at seeing united at last the twain he had don«
so much to bring together, served to susj^end a debate that had
brought the first cloud on the morning's happiness. Having to
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walk murtly to BUckwat-r H,n ^•... .^ *'»W comeTt last »! "n^" "J? °u

*^' '" *""«»«. they
««»lrf«d that WiU?4.dZ'J:^:'r* -^ !*««. «dU
fc«^' which. spreadingS^rMr „1?' ^^ "* *« "y^""*

-HiB &eek. had drcied i^Zrld ^L^^F""^ "<* Summer
"Cited to Jhmy ,1,. legends rf Ae^ifH-^ """t

""»"^- »•
was three-fourths gold the =.„,Jr

^SPngs, the quartz that
of melons. wJi^t^X'^^^'rf^'^'hcnv.g^.t, d»^e
« «»» "ot. alas, for thr^ntCtZ* '^"t '"'' ^'^'^
h» conversation indehcatdv H^T^- ^"' *« <^«<H« " of

«^8 away, d,e ask^^^t ttSTier""" "'^ ""^ ""^ °*
«»Jy just got to know each o^?W^. ''T'

*'"" ^'J' •"<» '

m«an to-mom-w, «ith his ar^ Mk. thaTf'.iK ""T" ^ **"''
«y yet, but obviously this 1,^.1^ j ^ 3' ""^'^ "x^in to
for anun without S.IT S^"""' °" '^°«^<* ™» no^,lace
l»5d toFarmerG^'^^ a^1"^'^"° becomeafC!
»H d«ng odd jobs aL^ iTa L™», «°, °° '^ *>« »keep
"Othing to sing about

! But iTSev we^?" "''" f-^S""*' "'*
» decent livehhood. Harf tJrf7t^r T"''.'*' «"•« 6nd
tho»8ht-they had boA On^^"!'''

'™*'
' « only-^e

<»ach and horses! ImposdUe^. '^ "^' •"= ^^ ^ W»
•'"t she might manage r^menouJJ^ri" * ""'' "^^ Wm
P»°<«ather ! Of coSe ifl^lf^^^ '?' lum as weU as for her

«h««wa,toowickedTs^don^^Jr,'^Tj""««^«-''«
l*™ younger and stroW^^^*"^""'?''' HadMethusalem
on extra rounds, with Wni'jr, "i^' perhaps have taken
probably haveTai^^pJ."™- But even that wo.j"
«lventur^_ he truly uClw^li „T \™""^ °"^ "<>
Ae dung dghter to U, one ^JTa™ ?^J "^T'- ^"^ y«
other had given her »n/k„

80od arm, glad of the respite the
"mehow iSe"ene 'to te« *"' '}' Angel-Mothe? woJS
county-^e hovered"viPsuffide!!i <^' ^J"^-" ">' *«

•

thereof
; here was WiD and i^^ A^^'.^y was the good

oven-the first good dinn« l^^rif^''
*' S™<^»y P« »^

which for her V^acWS Sr'°"%*' P«P«"tion of
during those dayiof tor^rin.

"""^ *• •««? her sane

m.^>«,uldbert^;':rSd?™S'- «-«'»'''S-«th.

'-i.er^t.b.t.hewasharlly-^.^^^Xltts.^;:^^-

Si*'

I
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^^iXj^^^""'' ''"*^' """P" to ca«» d^

^^^

Good-bye r' d,e repcatri blankly. "Ar^'t you coming
" How can I come in ?

"

after h^fc^^aAtitr'snTc^^'r^i".
^" <>™,«»i»<i-«P~any

that d.e didL^» l^reJ^*fet'Sif"'i'r-:

Gran-^; be ^u^is'^" ^ sTtW '*'? '"" ^'^ "
'
^"^

« v«„»
""^P"»*^a • iJut her smile was uneasy

«ep."°"
™ ''"»°"'°' J^^' l-' «»"'t have »e o^„ hi. door-

"C*, is that the rea»n you didn't come aU the week > » -n,,

catchdgTt °f me."
"""* ""* "" O" tl'« chance you might

« i'^i'H^ f'T^ '''^".'" >^" *« "id •imply.

«^ A^ ^ 'tand about „ . The Black Sh^ • } ••

could you havVSnnerl^" '^^ " "' "^ "^^ ««
" I can get wme at ' Ihe King of Pmaiia • I'll k. • •

time if I go now."
rrusaia. i u be jn»t in

I'

Yon desert me to get dinner ! "

bodi tf I ^,'^f'
"-"^ <»«"«'. "-"idcrinir I could get

'• Uen why don't you come in f
"

lou know I can't."

' "
fc^.?'

'*'?"
'T^^ "»'*'

'
Ho* absurd J

»
„ We won t go into that now."
Y«,wewiU. You don't wan, ,0 eat humWe pie. Buti,



in't
^ughed,
••J t • 1

5ai
ir

attempt at

Merriment,

«* vV' ft'"^' '^^ torbade me tnnr^ u-
''^ ™^'«

•

"
rou old ffoose I w *=

n»e to cross his sill » »»

An oath»»» «),
» J"»n>. An

«^,««quecolli.i„„t;d;«P Ĵ"ily. lie violence of ,ha.

ia.ee.^v ?
**" '"""'y '-nile. «^I^ ''"" """hold."

" How c^^ r° «»n"'cally.
*'' ^°^« ^ong, petsy."

:i3n:;-\7^^-ch^A'jinny.^

.

B"t he stiffened himself^^T «°' ^^^'^
i

"

i^^"-^r^ P-»;:^-r;r^''»''"'.ho„«..
lopsided rrJf ^^"^^ ''W* after aUr i

'''°" ^^'^ «nd

:;
No, i, ,„,.,.»>^' P"''« yo" love, not „e."

'^Sr"'^r^-^
'"'"*' '"""•• '•'''•'^

*i 8 not true VA «^ *

" You ? ••
P " *« ^ """de a vow too " ^ '' J""'»i .

"""""^"'"^•""""•mber^ythi^g,,

- i'

i

ill
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by the latnce. And perhap, Gran'fw wiU be that tidded. Wlllaugh a»d forget about hi. cranky old oath cJ\S„ h^

t7kZ'J^:ZL ^*^/- - =•—««. Win." She put

« A.d1 1 cZ.» ' "'*'" "°" '""' '*<»"««P ' " *' "K^l-

"wn *^°^* *^"«t the window."

getr::ru:%^^
'^"^ ""^y- " «« X0» Jol you can.

'• Goodnew gracious
! Have I grown so fat ? "

wo,Jd^,V
''"*"'^- 7°" '"'^ "'' *« «<»d- Bead.,, it

r^dtvl/rl-L11:j:r."^ ^' y^'^^^^
Just what / said—I remember now," she interraoted « T

St 'y:^'Crj^ H "/"« '^""- ^^ y«^^^a"iW^ ,.
**" '*" "" «»y "g*""- "So I gave infir«, j™u «e. ,^e«, „d no«r you've |ot to fjayij^You don't hsten-you cut into my ^^. vn^t I n«>K

.Xte'cCXetTi!" •^°""' ""- •« -^^ ^^«

"fvfn.wl?'!.*"^
hyaterical. " Ha, ha, ha 1 " Ae laughed

I^;k.. ,.,
.^^•'""sured him with a rueful eye. "WdL

"?)^?t^r ,-A?''
*?' P»« ker arm, round hi, hi^

'^

with w^ifrs^^d''*'"
"*

" '"*• J'"'^-" "« p"^"" ••« ««

nal7rr ?Se,^'
"'"' "«''' "^ » oath-taldng the Lord',

lif^ii ^Sa^~'
*• """"'' ""-»^" "« "» '"""Jy- " I ""ly

"Well, you can't lift it now-and Krve you rieht! Yo.

^Z4T '^^'^ *'"''" " '"»» "% loufoL iS

" Of course not. I never expected I'd B.«rt to ctoM it. Why,



I J»»y. though yoo „e~A„ . V^^""* S*3

I vaJr?.""-'
»"'«'" *e*^«.. "You an, ^, . ,

I A man can't go back L ?^^^* J"""" '»»8"e in »I uad^tand." « "''^ » >-» »wor„ «o«J. ^om« don't

I Oh.for^^^?^"','"'""- And nicely yo„ „„ _

I SoIn'X;":S^«.™-' grandfather !"

I wouldn't tourK PI^ °* ^°° ^ate soon »

I "It*- .
'^' *'"' '"'' done S«

I lou don't exDert m. ^ •

I »;d m„„ nUIdly'^ "• *" S"™ -P G^n'fet at Us age ?" ,h.

I <«|?d«it'.rea,y£^' :^'^,""ri»es,. "Oh,y47t;'.
I

It isn t easy fop
*

j
Proteettti p.sao^,eIy .'1^';,^"" "» '« =» Chipstone," h.«.t jne.» y- B« « . your grandfather you\«

I * love you botli nr.i i • ,

'

quarrdhng with a child Ld'v'' •'"!* "" ^e i.. If. Jifc,
!

S^""'
though I woSldn't ^/it " '".^i

""""J 'l^i>»SWn« when he .eem. quite h^1^,^^^7 «^- Hiere a«^W^but the„ are 2,len :henlt 1"^'^^ ««»« =^"n t bear to be crossed, and h. tf^ '?"* 'nghten. me. He
l-PPras nowaday,."^ "" ^' '»'««« ahno,, everything t£t

;

^"P"hap» he', forgotten our upset!"

^

4

f^^



^ jnnnr THB CARRKR
" No, that's the unfortunat-^ n<iM. -o

little joke of it 1^^^^^ ^ "* ®»» ^ must just make a

husband doesift ^unt »
* grandfather with you, your

«
Oh, very weU-Pm off to Australia ! »

^^^
you please. FU caU for your box ! "

„
lU have no tnick with a cart of yours »

ano^:.TortS$,,rru nLTLr ^'^

^Z ""^^^—

X

Qk- u * ,
never look on your face aMin »»

VI

Whatever die hadTdd Se^,ff™« °* »°«"ainty wa, over.

««n if d,e came «Sfdt^rpS "ua^' '^ '"'' '°™ ''"•

difficulties would soon Dt^mT^if^ K J^'.* "">' ">"' °f *"'
not doubt : lier Z fLTT i. 'v

''" "'"'''« '"'^ »ke ^d
Australia fim and k^,r *f " ""^ «»d ^^^ w«V to

as his dear ol?:^;.^^., p«T''Z^ °'
'r"*"^'after the unheard «.m,«,, .k. . j

Already on the Tuesday

with him^S rCSnt „fr * """"" °' communicating

fourteenthTrmoXwi nl^ """ ^"P*' P"'^'- For th!

even apart i^tZ^tilV:t:^.,tT^t 2' •"""-
few sentimentaL but tK. « l 7 •

a^^a^e with valentines, a

iiamhoyant.-il'B'HlirS'^STter"' t
K rory locJcs, but earned m its motto sufficient allusive-



THE COintSB OF TTOB lov->«" to the ffliand wirk i.
«-0VB ^_

*e came near doine it t^^^ f
**" "^n •' He. he I w «

3ncc Frieni}l« c • •'^ ^ member of thm ru- ^ !!:

N^

a
&f:
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"fW*°{;!*^*
Hov. can you know that f

"

brothriaXdo?^:,^*J,^f^^^ W. nothing her
it the day you ^ c^e to th.V. ^ ?^ ''^^ ^^^- ^he was at

bodice off and heHa r i / ^' 1^^'°'' ^'^''^ '^^^ ^^ l»^r

seemed to savour thSe drna!5r3,^,t?^V'--Bundock
smeUit."

aetaua— she didn't want him to

Very ,n,at«J inderf wf, I^, f.""''•" "i''"^"' ''°™°'"t-
which was for he«S^d nw 4, C " "^ »"»> *" 'OU.
a^o^l K««ogt,h.hSkt:,h^;t^i^"thX^^

in your sweet sooVfv ^, u ..
° ^**^°° *°^ mushrooms

the mime., toJ^^hi^^ T" « f "''"' ^<>^*''^
that the viiaL iwfe"effST ^" *^'*»~ I'"* fort»n«^
»ay no mo^(iXi I foM " ^P"'* »»>«1»- I ne«i

famous Cairo Cint«SonLlld'T t*;
""' *' "«« •' *«

Mar-, senudonX WS,, * '*"'"'«'?» it was d'-ring ,h.

thus mided.r^r^^^,,'^" « «»<'"<» «•«» Afw»
aware of tUs whenle «t r'-her^n^?"?'""^™ "»»
quite legibly here, thoni^!/ . l!/" '^ '^'^ " »PP««'
Sack hi,*lh^wo^Sad *^ "" ™* '"^ "^H
thoL^XrbaSt"'o;S "^"r,

'.""»?*« ^'"'O" ("U'k

to lainch MeSl^f•
'?' ""^"»"'=^ <* *« «ad^tnglMh wason in Boulogne itself, where diereh

I



such

THE OOimSB OP TRDB
^I'^o'd^ that

LOVB
Sf

"unnae from thnSpf^- * •""«• " "»»<* bv l»,„. i.

-Between you and lit .

«»» ;««« c.n«i fc^^^^ *f
V. no eye, or^^^good 111 the male tint, v,tm»vtlV ""'«

""'""e nw m
"S^^'raii^naih,

"^"~^'"'*-'-^™

"«• goUfield^ where men of m,7r. 7"^^ '*«•« wonderfol

A.pffimefe^wifc '"
*.!, "<««» -iner. .midthe tropical scene. Pity7»ld^^T'\"' "'""' "WningCer

DO do not be aiim~*. J •!

?<^den egg Wd by^^^l^ Easter mom you „ceive a

rc' ;::r;h/•^~^-w ,t:ttzi'^' '^
B-t/^y^h^vetn^'^ron^"'^ "'xx'^^^'s^S'

ItrFf^-»™^'tnT^-^.-°-p-sent me in reply to mine that tL. ,
Chnstmaa card PoUv

Mi-tletoe i:;,gj n^W:r "" P*""" of the .„o„,2«™»y wa. design^ f^' „^ ^ ^tperiendng aU S*»«d mto Eden.' lively 7^^ wnitution was inao!
auppote it came f,«-. . 7^' "" * " ? And wh...

"jnoo-
PPO- t c«ne from , „ „„ ^^ 4diZ.t^^Ci

4*5
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"i^^ "«>»b«r of the X«iM«U .hJt I boog^he,.
'Poor, dear Marfh.! Do give he, my te,e and Si herI^ "»^* <" 'he New Jerwalenu,^ in BoJtogiZ-^

^^1 ' ?P«ct he*, married by now to theq^JZ««HaUer..judging by die warm way thing. wL g«^,*t

^rS^
<ln»t»ddphi«, wedding-wiA with my kind rwarT

^liJ •
'

i*"""? ' 'o-Jotten aboat her becoming

.YBb^TT? 't°"* » «« go to Aoatrrfia. I'm aS
aIu ^ v**"

*".''" ",''" '^ "^ «™ Maime F. maydmnic from the 8nak.5 and the blacks and the convitti «dA.^do digg«, in which ca.ew.Aall havfS^to^^^^emale para and revive the ^orie. of the ShakSpe,r««

" Heaven^ how I have let mywlf chatter on I My paper is

?^„J'
•" k"

°«^7Kk\you'h and hope I Believ7n^'Z^

in.S)f"
'«»""*"«» (*»•' l^al«n«d. I onl?.^

" Your ever devoted,

" Tony Flippancs.
" P.S.-~I am so sorry but I find I can't find Tcxcusc mvImh) any way of sending the half^rown by postal 2c^tnpdled to send you an lOU, but if youUTll To f2

(lake's Manonette^ England, is sure ti find her someX)I have no doubt she wifl honour it on my behalf SafJ
mJS""" %\T ^^ ^' ^^y " Poste Restante, B^ognnMadanje F. likes trying different hotels.

^^
fascinating^'" ^ ^ ^"' ^"' ""^ * ^*'^*^ "^^-^ ^ost

th^^^^ r**^
"^"^ J*"">''' ^~""«« »» »^ PWhed throught^ biiUcy document, swollen by the opu4t hand^n^Having no nouon about investments, she vaguely imaging X^'Spamsh robbers had impounded Qeopatr^s monerandadded to her sense of the unsettled staS of the CoSLt A.
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™^ COURSE OF TRUE LOVE
for the lOU, she was an««i 7 *^
?l««dy paid'her trh^S^^^n'^^'^K '" '*^ ^^^ ^* ^^
bacon and mushroom, so Sv^. ^.17^ J°°"^« *>^ ^«
bought him his wedding pre^ I'f^ ""?.^«^ »»»« ^d
little debts twice over whiL ^? ~^. ^'"«^^th it. To pay
she had reason to tWnklSs Gent?'^* ^f ^'« "«"^°" («nd
been left unpaid) seeSedVo he^ o2 "" """^ '' ^" hurleys had
ness. But perhips the^p^^^^^^^^
honest: it was thJse Spanish freebS.. T' ""'^"^ to be dis-
bad captured the jr^^^^^'^V^^' ''!:^' '^ ^^^^, vrho
humiliation of his r^renc? tn pi

^^'"^^ Bradmarsh. The .

«ade her want to dS^Wii i ""ll' ^l'
^'^ '^ ^ear^t

«ai keener emotion CSj^K^S'^T?"' ^*"y ^'^ougb a
H^tJ. Au«,^ia. Yes, AustSlas^n^K "^'P^'""'* ^^"'-°
which everybody wTs beinHweDr W'U

"""' "."^^^ " °« ^^o
and to a place bristlimj^thb^'lt ^^^^^* ?«'«« from her-
«;ci desperado digger iJ"!,,*^.^^"*^

'"^^^ ^'^'^ ^onvias
a letter. ^ "' ^*^*^' ^^^^ she received so perturbing

VII

.^4*^-"^t*^7-S''^'^ ~ --^x this .•„„.
alencc that menaced- ^W JT \ ^°' " ^a* not only his
carr^ong careerJ'an,!,,^^^

^oV'"".''"^
^^^^^ -' ^-

^f"ed that his resolve wrWH^?^/**' °*^« ^^ bim-she
ahnost the only p^eL h . ^°^*<^ ^^og Farm Zl
not talked of. ^A?^e fo„„.' • 'u""? ^^*« ^« dTpartuTe wL
nation, for Mar^a wasr^'"?

^''^ ^' ~"^^ coUectToIf^^
the old lady seemed a^t'fc^" f^'^^ «- there I^d
back to the clearing upof^e ^I^ T'''"'^

^*' P^''^ to rush
a work in which thefcmnS.

«^lossal mess of the receded f»

™
to be lending a hl^d ^SfTstwr""' f^ "^« -^-^*
«ngle hand. But if thT^SL waTtSTn > > ^'^^^^ ^*>^t a
danprously better, she wrfierS f

' « '^l
^^"«' ^t was getting

That he would ^^Sou! ^T ^"^^ock's father.
^

P-bable. Was th^re nt rFlS".-°5^,;<>
her was highlyW who had kept sSeL for

" «^*^^ ^ hot-tempered

,

death
? Miss Gentr^ who^'n M r i7° ^^^^ ^^^ his Cafe's

^wife's gowns^thTiady ril';L^^^^^ ^^V^ ^^ -^
•aid ,t was from remorse 1^!,'?^!^^ hmi to be measured^

I expression to her. And t^s^e |^'^^"^ "^ ?P~P^'»«ne ussex obstmacy was liable to

2L



590 jmnr THB carrhr
manifett itidf b len aoUe forma, m her grandfather'B feodi lud
proved •bundandy. Will would shake off the soil of old Engbiid
aasuifflyashchadduikenitoffL'ihitboyhood. Ashehadrun
away from hu parent., so he would now run away from her.though far more unreasonably. But this time she would at
least know where he was going, and her tortured soul reached
out hungrily to picture his new world. The SpeUing-Book was
ab«,lutely blank about Australia-how emptTwd^Wi,!^
loomed that storehouse of information, with this gigantic lacuna '

-but from a bound magazine volume of Miss Gentry's, borrowed
tor the first tmie, she drew confirmation of her nwst fears Itwas a place that needed many more stations and out-statiois of
the Society for Promoting Christian Knowledge, and there were
mosquitoes that could only be kept off by Hghted torche^ and

Jude, you might shiver the next moment in the icy blast of thebouthem Buster. And there were dust-winds to boot Ifyou went to the cemetery of Port Phillip, you would see thai the
majority of deaths were between the ages of thirty and forty
This premature mortality was due to the excessive drinkin* ofc^d water natural in so droughty a country. What a Weing
VA T^ """^

^xf^ ^^*"^ » °»«°»^ o^ '^^ Temperancf
Fnendly S<>ciety I Nor was the labour market, congested as itwas with ticket-of-leave men and bounty-emigrants from Enghind
rjjOly superior ro that of the old country, while house-rents were
twice as high. As for the interior, another number of the
magazine contamed a story in which « an ill-favoured man wth
his arm in a ding "was pursued by a bull amid mimosa swamrs

"-nifSlISl^S ^^'^ "T?
?°^^^*^» "d whites with pistols.The Bun and the Bush," she murmured whimsically to herself,

•T^^
^^ *^^^ ^^ apprehension.

« V^ ^^.ji
*,*"°^, coincidence she found reassurance. Callinijon ifcs. Bidlake m her confinement, she found the mother wJand the new child vigorous. But it was not from their condition

merely that emanated the novel atmosphere of happiness that
radiated over the household : perhaps, indeed, the well-bdn»was only a consequence of the happiness. For the Bidlakes, tJ,

n^ltf r A"8traha^ thxmgh not ro the goldfields. The doud
over the family had lifted at last. Not that Hezekiah had been
proved innocent, but that he was become opulent. Released on
ticketH)f.leave, the sturdy ploughman had got a position with a
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^-n J . fiWtien 10 that «««i^j'j S3*

aUe tn ^"^ ^^'^''"P^ ^onien. VoltJ t ^^f? everything

comctaUcs » for husbandT^ -?? \ ^^^nisuckers >' and ha^

r f;
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Sllnd"^*^"*^''"*'^^^
were necessary when you had a lot

« No no, whatever would Little Bradmarsh do without you ?

"

said Ephraim. '

Jr W^fii^ "^^u"- ""u
""^^ '°°"«^'" ^^ "^^ ^i""Iy^' Indeedher first fine faith in human nature could not be mended as

easily as the broken bndge, nor did the depreciatory allusions ofher old customers to the deceased coach, and their'compliments

«!Ji/n • '^^'"'^^'l
<^"i"«°»- And as she spoke, she felt asudden yearning to be done with them all : the infection of theZ Ta ^^'° '^ '''lr° ^'' ^^'^^ '^^ but she knew heown exodus was impossible while her grandfather lived, andthough she played with the idea and asked if she might copyH^ekiah s instructions for the passage, her real desigS was togather information for Will's sake. It was very worrWngdiough to copy the recommendations in the original speSngOf kors 1 don't now wot the shipps is like nowerdies, but thenu chums ses they dont give no solt, omii roc-solt (solt is penya pound here, peper 2d. nounc) and you'U want thik warm

close and moor beding." There was an elaborate list of pr"
visions necessary to supplement the ship's dietary during the

La^^ thlt^^S^
^* "^"^ '^' ^°"^^ ^~P-b"^ ^^ was glad

tlTZtl A
""^^ ''^^ ^temperance man when she found a

tWnn.- -^ re/ofmended as an indispensable medicine forthe contingencies of the voyage.

K'?.!.'T '^"^ ^?" instahnent of her debt to Miss Gentryi-had not the dressmaker given her the alternative of working

'

LnwTi^"""^ ^^.'° *"*!'"" thelongest-Uved comestiblJstonng them secretly m one of the ante-room chests. And iwas by this concentration on Wifl's inter^ts that she manaj
to hve through his dreadful sUence, nay, ?o enjoy long s^l.day-dreaming in which these edibles were for their foinVAui

bSSi. >r« I^' ^^^^.^^^ ^'' imagination dism ssedbnstJmg with desperado diggers." It was on the more idylimages of her magazine article, written before the days of tdi^overy of gold, that her imagination fed. For though tivmter demgrated the urban labour market, he admitted tha
there was plenty of room for rural labour, and then-with wha
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THE COURSE OF TRUE LOVE

"P enough to buy a smaU fi™ l / ''™'" wJ^e Mvine

the Und, the wife could do the fa™ *i.°
^"'^'"^ ™*ed onhad had so much e«erience iSnvT ^H"«- ("«* lucky she

said the artcle (purging hVS*»"»\') Nay, the« rftion^
thought the point of indeli^ctf'^" u "''".*"' ""'hing read«
^*;» too. and whent^^^:;tli:fr!'T"''J"««f''^'h:
a«amrareIy„ent8ofarasthi,;Sr

I
?~'"" ''" ^eUcions day-

latour-a,*rt,. ^' ""» calculation of them a, independm

pigs,'AC'nJXt "r
•"""'««• » ''"P a fev, c„„,

ftressfully. and Se im^t^' «"'»'"'«"• -.UdTntrdeAn ipodes. But when h^ h^ L"^ ttansporting him to the
loving hand, of Caleb and MaJr?^ ''' " ^'°S Farm in Jhe»-W). under pt^m'se of leiSy±"7 "^T'

Ws parents!wth perhaps a rare iannt .„n-^ ffaang for the rest of his lif,
""ds, this ideal soC-o^ori^Pfr:,"/?" '<>' their houshdd
nature of the whole sch^e L r"^ ''" »f *e phantasmal
be saddled with her grandfajhw R ^, f«™ could certainly not
to? craelly it, vi,io„« chatcwr ,hl^ *?' '^°"" ""'"'ber
pomt dart off swiftly on A."' ' ''ay-dream would at thi,
of an idylUc spotIS from bliT'^"'""'''' '^' Bush in"*'
employer. ^ " '"" "^-^^s and proyided with a genS

Fortunate that thie ;«
no inns (not »ven «ffa?;S''^S'".«'«"««. «>'«. bring
comp^ed by a wise decreToTthf,"* 1' i»"«'y »-=ttIer b^"!
fona JU, uayeHer board anH^i""'"''''"'

S"" '» give thfovdy journey thatSb^f ofc%"°5'""«- ""h" a

. 1g?f" ^""^ 'he swamps with th/ n"
'"'«^ ""^ "^ks and

and WiU bounding alonT Uke ll ^'8f««• She saw herself
attendance, she did not fnfen!)

,*',""' ("^* Nip of course ta
through

mimosa-bushe,S ,ht '"u^ ^'^ ' ^-K" instead)
gaudier), and eating thdr din 'rLT*" °°.*' Common, only

« '""% farmers. «^rtTse^-rsi^ii'

I'

IH
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t^J^u^'^u"^^ '"" P"^ th«n«lv«, like bird, in a

Ae^tairy heaven, which Ae mw vividly wiA &e <dd »„.t^

A^",'? *• ""i ™» k" picture oj the tenement with whichthe .deal f^er (when found) would provide his yoZ^^kThere wou^d ,u.t be a few pole, driven kto the groiid^o ^^rtAe roof of gum-b»k. mth it. hole to let outAe moke '^S
IZTh-T "^r ^".^ ""'^ ">"" » thar^te!!!
,vT u^ o<;"»onal vagaries of the '< Southerly Buster "-and

«t oa/wT u- ?^' H''''"!
"^y °"' "'™'» "«» and dippers,set out her S[«dliag-Book and the Peculiar Hymn-Book theyoung rebel had thrown into the bushes, hang u^Ss h^t and

?« ^•rhot"''
*° f^" "^""ly I^Sin' to look uL hoTe Zfar WiL s boi-prMumably conveyed to the chosen spot by dwbcal earner m a bu<lock-cart-it is so Urge it will^^ *teveT^ijg dse and furnish the place of it^. Ckrf^r,rug « wdl serve a. sofa, covered with a cloth it becWa^tleLucky she ha. not brou^t a box of her own, but has .ou^ed^^r"^ *^' ^"'''^ incredihle'fuS^"':f'^

.«Ji.ran*d1eri"^V '^r 1!"" dayslreams to the wretchedreauty, and yet Uncle Lilhwhyte profited from one of theseawakemngs, for her Australian hut had reminded her of S^^A specm.™. and she hurried to see it and hi.! ^e fouS^

^t ^flT "
t 71 "i"

"""<*^8 overmuch in the flood
"„

quest of salvage had brought back more than a touch of hfa

a^ andshl^LT/^*^'""''"* "P' ** »d«>t and hissnell, and she now did her best to patch both up. Alreadv in

ranSe^rt^'r^^m'l-^^'';'' T"^ «-«"' "> »«"«igrandfather s bedroom ceihng and redaub the gaps in the waUs '

mdo^vo" o2d ",-"T
'"' J^'^-f-aU-tradrrnd fountri

hil k^,r *'=.?"^" •>"' >n the woods. The poor old " Uncle "
^d btherto bu.lt his fire as weU as he could on the ground o.

wWchTlf''. "' "\'""
'

J">°y «=" instaUed anWo«which ^e bought up cheap at the pawnbroker's and conveyedto the verge of he wood. But the hole in the roof thatS
had re-thickened the walls with fresh faggots and re-thatch«l



™^ COURSE OF TRUE LOVEthe hut ^th duivings presented hv P ^"^ 535
to find that ^hat s^T^TL^^S^"^^y* J^X was amused
inspection to consistTf th^e dd t^°'^ '"'"'^ «« on dot^r
had picked up these treasu«^v,L^^^^^ ^^« ^^^ ^^c^tn^al scavenging-^Be reC^o^

y
''

«
V^* ^°^ °' '- W.

?on of h,8 architecture. She want.3^ tn t^ ""^T"* ^'^^ «<in^w-
hut this, like the exchange oflll'k>7 « ^«>' to the hut.
JJPPC^^ strenuous!,. ^iLmetTrntll^'l^ ^^^^1^ ^e
Yeve shut out the stars and that'Ttnn ^V^^^ ^« wid.

however, a bolster for a piUow
"'°"«^- «« accepted,

Oy such interests and devices, aid^ k lJmny staved off too dear a L-' ^ ^" '^«^ wunds.
parting, which would nofevenhaTtr'"'"' ?^ ^* ^«^^taS
the inexorable moment walLeTw if

*^* °^ * P*«^"»- But
upon her-and yet it w^not rlii "^^ °'^'^"*^' ^''^^^^ dovm
something retreating? iTcoxSd n^^ ^dvancing^ it was^aS^
against which one Lid br^e onVriSr"^^ ^ '^^
honor of the impalpable in tSs sSent^S^ aw

* ?^" ^^ ^«
But when at last the day of d«^^! "'^^^J' ^~^ ^<^r.

vibrating to her acrossTdcletef!T '^f
°^^' ^"<^ «««

^"y^p^Jf«*
to a positive tSt was tJu mn""^ ^'^' '^^^^^^

on the Friday-unludcy day I-.^^ WiSt. '^"^"«• '^™
and here was already Tueidky Som5 Jlf

'°
l"*^*^

^°' ^'^don,
even the rumour that, inStoT^ r^? ^^^ <=onveyed
at the Antipodes, he i^ntIr^^rr^sl'^''^' "*^/°' ^'« ^^««
she unable to pack his box or e^^ to I'^^"*^'' ^** ^^^ ^^
doomed by aU the laws of sJal^p Lt^ ^?'. P^°^«ons into it

;

« S^*
Gran'fer, lots !

»

:;

^is your .„^\"s "«;,?"'"'' "-™ '

"

« YeC^ ',L
'^•"' *' '''"°"<' obediently.

k.

< Pi

r
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«.,^J1 .^1?ii
1"?^''."°^"*^ '° *^ *" inactivity, die ran

round to the Bidlake lodgings to suggest that as young Mr. Flynt
seemed to be sailing for Australia, it might be a neighbourly action
to show him Hezekiah's hints to traveUers. But she >«th<»red
from the happy mother that the absent Ephraim had already

^f'r^}^^ f^ ^^^ '^^ ^**^*^' *^°*" «°d *« bedding, and
that WiU had said how fortunate it was he had sddoff hissummer suits so as in any case to get the latest make at Moses
& Son s on his passage through London. Jinny suspected hehad sold them off to raise funds for the voyage. Still the bravado
of this pretence of a Ix)ndon outfit did not displease her Sh-
leamt too that there had been a question of WiU's convoyii^
tilie ex-conyict's dau^ters to their impatient parent, as t2e
Jlphraim Bidlakes would not be ready for ages, but it had been
thought scarcely proper in view of their age and looks-a decision
Jinny thought vvise. Indeed, the idea that he was not to be thus
companioned almost reconciled her, by contrast, to his departure
When she got home she found to her surprise that her grand-

father was entertaining Martha Flynt, who was far from the
spruceness she usually achieved for outsiders of the other sex
Sh^ looked draggled and ^-Om after her long and windy walk
What astonished Jinny most was that the old rheumatic woman
should have trudged so far, and she opined that her business
must be pressing and must be with hersdf. For it could hardly
he in the Christadelphian texts with which Martha seemed to
be battenng and bemusing the nonagenarian, whose great Bible
lay open between them, and who was disconcerted to find her
texts really there.

Martha had never set foot in Blackwater Hall before, so far
as Jinny could remember, and very strange it was to see her
sitting over her aip of tea which she must have made for herself
at her host's invitation. With all his perturbation over the
texts, he seemed only too brisked up by this amazing visit from
a female, the first unwhakered being, save Jinny, he had met for
niany moons. It was a fillip he did not need, Jinny considered •

the old good food again, the sweet security, the satisfaction of
revenge, had made his eyes less bleared, fiUed out his flacked i

cheeks and given him a new lease of strength and sanity—a sort
of second wind—and this visit might only over-stimulate him.
She did not like the undercurrent of excitement that showed!
Jtself m the twitching of his limbs and eyelids, especially whem
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And ain't ye foreittin* Li;,h\!u *' «=«« <rf doadland
chariot andhW,?^ ' ^t '.T" "P '" ^oiven wth ,

'^"- He, ie, he! » ^"'" ° "«• >»•« he vLn't gi, „»

«^i: ^rr^,^ff^^y..EliM., a^cen,..^ ,„as«»ded up to heave;." "'^ J"*" '"• '3. "No man had,

Of
r«°8 -^i^y'^tStn '^ "^^ """^ a chance

W^ppe to amuse his guest wSiJ^ ^'°. ^"'' ''""8 <l<"vn thefch himself i. a tight tSuIl^tt-?!^^!'''?'''j;=«"«J-fof he
It was then that the old^„ u """^ "P^^irs.

to come bact ,rith me_youVe mt ,^ '^ l'
J/°"y' y™'™ gotW turned cold and sid. W, ^

«>»« baclc at once !
•
^

ann's aU right now »'
^,^, j,*^*- »''!'«1- " But even his

remembered, for she was Ld^ "^f?
°" " "^ J^-y n.v«

hers was the hysterialu^^l '?*''""? "^'^ «""1" B«
that what Ma^ha was aswf' "t T^? f' " '="' ""''"sto^
and marry Will, so that he !h™ u ' '^° *™''^ "«« back
heart hardened again It 4s "^'lv'^>'

""• ^ "other, h«
to deny her loveithk- ,!1

""'
*f' f*-'

-"ade any att;mp"
that-but Martha, sh^felt'S^. l"' '''^^ '"''"* ^ C^d
to have divined from ber L^T °°' "'''"

f"'
asked, seSiing

«thout any i„ldi„ 0, the r.L r„ ,"°"/ L"™^' 'J"arrel, buf

ft
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Ifartha had fought against her from the first and how pitiable

Ziv ?^^ """^^ **"' °° ^^ P'^*>° <rf that undeirouSS
opposition had ever crossed her i^nd, nor did MarthTZ^conf^ i^at ndeed she no longer remmbered dear^

But There s room for you in Frog Farm, dearie. We'd loveto have you. WeVe always loved you."
^^lawv

p
" V*?y\^*?°y. "'**''*^- " It's ai no use. And Fve wt

' drrTfiJ ^ I"<J«?dj Martha's passionate -plea h7a^aSy
To go to Will was exactly what she had been yearning to doBut when the plea for such action came through Martha's^m^^'
rfie could seeit fronj outside, as it were. re4e its futilityl^deanse her bosom of it. She fdt strangdy braced by h2^own

" ButIVe got some provisions for the voyage," she said, " thatyou might smug^e into his box_I know it's big enou^ ^I do hope, Mrs Ryn^, he's not going to work his%assa|e^"
I only wish he waMor he mightn't find a shipf But you seeFlynt toouUgo and advance him the money and injSt he mu«

s^^":^^ k'^
« gentleman. He's got no Lrt, C^tn^^

Jh!S A •

"'•'^ r"S '° '^^^^ ^°^ ^ P««" ^ter WiU andthe flood, and sit under Kis vine and fig-tree "

71 ^K\ '^'C^^^"!?
Gran'fer commg down. I tdl you what ImU do, Mrs. Flynt, I wiU caU for his box " ^

" 01^ bless you, Jinny !
" Martha fdl on her neck. « If youcome, he won't go

! That's as sure as sunrise."
^

And then I can bring him his provisions," Jinnv pointed out

Then both females were dumbed by the sight of the Gafferreturmng in his best smock and with his be!rd ^mb^! He^ndered Martha the tdescope with a debonair gestu^. ButMartha, her mission compararivdy successful, departed so

to mention his tdescope.
" She's a flighty young woman," was his verdict, « as ftiU o'warses as our thatdi o' warmin. Sets hersdf u^ aginTohnWesley as searched the Scriptures afore she was borf" ^Zdlajong down his tdescope, he turned over the pages of his Bible,

He was ddighted when she returned the next afternoon, an



«er heart wa««r»i-^t ^ "P ^o heaven hn» .v ^7' *°°

^' wa. dapped ^^S^f^Tt""/."" "*«" R»^»'

g"*™ fond <rf S? bi±.',T°'P'"^'<' « Fo^the lff°T';

operation, of hi. dub. r!^'^»' ••!». '"''ily dire<S?g ^^

»W a. W. »^J^ M^yin ^^T' ^^^^ " "^^^g

S7trad"«^^-tdff?i-^.-c^i

™ ** New Jernsalan comine d^ j
">^' '°'''«<l- " It'sJmny quie. app„..i„J"Sf,''°r»d going „p ,g^-„» "»

J>o, tl,e p,g-l,eaded mule i H^Jf' •

„^ "hat f It-s not easy „ "^^ '".'""y '" """If-"He knoiva that. Hat's ,5! u^"""* """t »>«•"

^W^/.""'--"
''

'
""^"8 «• On hi.

„ i;'* •"» "m just heaied !
>•

W.tp'-"---i-^He'sgoi„,.„,„^,,
B It the box itself-whv it's bio .

ahe added encouragingly. ^'^ ^''^^'^ ^« g«ts it to Chipstont,"

« RnVk 1
^°" ^'""^ so> dearie ? " Tk «,

Butheonlymeanstocartyitto'Th.i?'" ^^'"^^^'^ ^^ce fella commercial traveller goi^ frl H^"^ °^ P'"*^*-' TTier?;
same^oach." ^

^^"^ ^^««» there m a trap to catjl t^e

a b^rd^'
*^-'^'^-'i^-d;^^^^^^^^^^^^ ' JJ^e

King of Prussia. "

«Ob „M,
""^ ''*^' ^^^"t's offered ro bear

Oh, well »» said Jinnv «TK. •,J»°ny- Then It's all settled."
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^

right girl for him !
» ^ ^' ^^"^ y°" ^«'en't the

Jinny took this as the babbling of a mind distraught « Y«„'llget o^rer it," she assured the old woman, pattk2^!*tKi„ k 5with the worn weddint-rini? « And fc^'. £. j* ^° ^**°*^

p.e necessity of quietfng Sfarthat's f ni^"ng' linTwa^t"a queasy passenger saved from sea-sicknSs bv hl^J T ,^,*
after a still worse sailor. She was d^e^ crf^K

°^ '° '°°^

tea, staving off the duel of rl^L ^4 i^^ company at

ecstasiesovfrher^SSfll^^^^^^^^ -to
however, when Daniel Quarles candidly remaS^^^^^" Ravens should be tellin' me as vour W^Jr . • .*

^^"^ •

Ye»U be weU riddy o' the rasST" ^ "^"^ ^"^"^ ^™-

« nf'^' T. "".^ • r
'"^^ ^^'^^ hystericaUy.

nuen>r 'fu
^ '\'" ^''^ "°«"^« *^^ *^^« ^^^'t no heaven ? » hequened, with a crafty cackle. " Noa noa Mr- w ^^X^^! ,

^^
use kiverin' up as he's a bad eg» But onL h"l'

^^°> '' ^*°^ °°
is fair allowance. Ye're luclri!f than l? u u

5'^,°"°o'80w

good'un. NowefLpt^hX"::':^^^^^^^^^^
Jmny saw Martha a bit of the way home qhTk j

** And what wiU be the good of that ? "
It will save him the strain of carryin*? the h«^ a j i.

as to-morrow's mv dav I <ih»1I ho™ *
^ *• ^"*^ ^*^«"

King erf Prussia.-' ^'
'''' '° "^^^^^^ "^^ "« «t * The

" Oh, Jinny, then you will !
"

at the cart for hi««lf.»
*^ ^"^ ''""^ '° ^^'^ ^^ ^^ jibs

It had all been arranged with the oblii^'no Ui^A^t n
Raven, had Irft Blacker ftS "Ke^lr'*^ '"''

more blithely than umal, whenfinnvU^T ^j'^F'"*
'™

nnderthe hoL^Joot-. myteHri^c^lt'^^a^?^^



Bom.™,. W^JT" *"' ™™ «««

Wh th
^"

te .mpcdbk ,o ge '°^ri''* '"O"" <*» had fdtiHluBut no sooner w.~ k
"^ *° "^ h^ round in tW. .°

^^^ j^\T>". and she must nof K. ^^'f
^^^*^ «W and

J^8 goad she sprang «,> TI !
*** exposed to pity TTnT

before the cract^ i-^ '""^^ter and did her h.i^ fIf

'

^«W CfiratTdtS^ri-u, night. But the ,.„

^' her. But this time hi ^fj! ''/«««' " reaction overf

accOTding to Martha—was nTt/ ?• ''™"' »' 'l-ijah, who-

had first come <' aL n? ™*^ excitement as •v^Pn M Tl

•« ButiiM";.' i'-^^^aHtK'h'*''^-"t
4^^St!s?.- "-- '''^ »" ^^-"uof;^.^X^^^

-^-^Xf^anZhrfij-^--^^^- no danget o, het^"1 Martha for coming and
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" bein- as thcrJ a^-7!Z,T^^'"u'^ *" *«»« <»,uii«oth«d.

tl.«. -hen ,he^ ml^rs^rf f.^rKr*^ ?! «"• ""l
and •hawl were on ih. -^f j • f "' *'*'•• »»<* •>« bonnet
« the ch'e:;i°::'.ut '^e^ ho^^eTwr^r"^*-^f«lmg her resolution oozing away3, ^^Tri ITT^""^dock. ImpoMible to «Sd n»^L j '^ ^'' "^ *« "^'^
1 all the« to,„i2tive*a2L? !^",^'^\"^i *? ""'''« *« '«»
whde being p£^I!,^JL j ?^8'' ** '^"«'« o< her
crying .. Tt^r,:fn1S^'^„'?» '^e^C""""''

'*''
meant for her. but for an LT^^^m . * "**^ " was not

Jinny. .Wttl^^^L;^^. '* ""' "'"'^8 "• " W^.

J^iT^ a n>i«raUe face. " Ye., but I'» going to.n«««,

n.rj:sr^,'?ridt;^^j»'<>'" '' '"-* "»-'• "0^«

u S*^ ^ ^^^'^'^ ^««1 ^^e going to-day "

;:The..s no c^p^^U^^t^'Zl^T^^^" '' ^"

she^l;^4d^'
''" ""^ "«" » »>« !-''»• " Do let me be !

"

makt muddJ^.'-
"" ' '*°°'' '*»' " «« toslay! I d.ould only

"
St ™ "'il'^*

niuddles," he said fiercely.J^t me be. T ran** !»„„ » '•be. I can't harness.

oba

I
ag(

fi

thei;

hap^

awaj



IfPmg of her ouUa. tL *' "'"««• Even i^ A "^.

i-uiun/ Bn,^;;^ ""« """yet »^ti^^ ^* "tting

*>v the clotu^
""S-room. In a bound she w -T- ??^ *°** steaj

«' «ntimatd^!r ^ *" *'"*'y ~und « ,h '^
"!"'«' i"

Oh, don't cackU r »» L
'^

you*d trv *« , * • h« snarled « t • ^/ou a try to catch me." *'* ^ might have tm^^Aohe ^pcd clown th u
6«essed

».t«7^1.t3«?«^"oX*C-^e W
see vmiN,^ k ,* ®^® said eailv " r-- "" "«st frock I «« r

__

Ihaven't brought my box - »r/^'""i"^«
!

"

Do ye don't tea me no fiK.'.. f' ^PP«d-

:i»«".
«'. going from ?5ie Ki^ ^f'"-KeaHy J WeU VU take i, „'^7 k

?"'"'»•' "

a good-bye look at ^iT ,7 t^'''^y^^«° carry it P .

y ow, and hei hypnotized by thatT„ • ^?^^^ ""^^ gety tiiat dancwg hght in them
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dumbly acknowledged he was self-trapped. Yet how they were

H! iTTu^' '^'^' ^"^P^^^^' ^"^ ^^^ ^'^^ pride waTto bereconciled with their reconciliation, neither had d,e ghost of anidea. «I see^» she replied, as if accepting his explanation o^

ra'thirh fV'. '? 1" °^^ place, ^PnT afraid Ravens hasra^er changed the look of it with his new thatch "
He snorted at the name.
" But you'U find it unchanged inside," she added aflFably «

ifyou come m." ''

" Don't begin that again ! You know I can't."
Dear me

!
I had forgotten that old nonsense. WeU voucan come nearer and peep in." Her face shone at the window.

« I^Hr ""'^li^ T}" '^' ''"^^^^^ ^«^ ^° approach hers.

« Well 'y.
' P''P- ,P?°d-by!' I'^« got the coachTo catch."

Well, the cart wiU be ready in a moment. Gran'fer is soslow harnessing Hark! Nip's getting impatient."

carrier'."
" ^"""^ ^°"' ^"' ^ '°^^ ^^^ ^ ^^« "^^ «>-"

"Good-bye, then. i>ity you came so out of your wav."

ShVw? Jr t"' ^f1^

"^'^^"^ themselves hopelessly gateward.

« rnlT; U wflff^^^'P"^^^^^ '^'^"8*^ the\asement.
Good luck, Will

! Hope you'U strike plenty of nuggets !
"

«
Thank you, Jinny !

" He opened the gate.

«. t\ !m
™*^ ^°*^^^ ^o'^ yo"'" getting on."

If you hke
!
" The gate clicked behind him. Her mother-wit leapt to stave oflF the moment beyond which all her f~dquesting for some solurion would be waste

« 9h dear me Wm
! Where is my memory going ? Putvourbox in the porch a moment, will you > " ^ ^ K ^

rur your

" What for ?
"

« or T?n? M^ "« ' '^"«'> '*^" ^°y«g«~I really forgot."Oh, Jmny!" He came back through the gate "But 1don't need to bring the box to the door^ I'll tSe the tWn«from you through the window." ^
« wrrboX^atin;?) ^^ ^^^^^^^^-^ --'^ - ^^^ -d-

" B^" PI?'" ?V^^' ^' d°"> ^«°t Bundock »
Hut I U pack them in myself."

ol^i'"^
««ver trust a man-in fact I expect I'll have to repackaU the rest. Look at Mr. Flippance "

vc co repacic

But still he hung back. « There's lots of room."
u..
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Jinny heard i,» con e„t" Sn, ??''''"^ '^^ """^ f«- and

H and a, he swaggered uTri^ T '' ""* '''« overarching

and ,ragedi„ had intervened i^fP""!. »« j^l^at comedies
aU sprung from the «,me obsti^I^T ? j'"° '«"'-«rr/ings,
Ad not love him the 1^ tr K.n^'' ''"' *' '«"VX
»»«t wonld be ti.e .urr«der w^en^,?*^

"ssertivene^
: how

^' wfiTTT- ^«» »he braced heiSt*?-u«''''™*

months, yon Itnow, y<X*«rtt ^ri"?"'?™''-'""'*- Fo»r
"
I
know," he sid Ir^fJ?/l""'^L.'«'^""

y the lid violently. He wLd hf^!^ '"»'' »'«' "mowingB« the h-d, lined^wirh ^^p"*,tw ^ ,'? ™'* '*' »P""8»
"fasMgtogiveWmaprWfo,^^ clfth, «„od up stiiy.
Jinny from her doon^V«^^

postpomng his jouraw.
''

"Shove it f.rwt~TKe«S' '"""'» '^'K™' void,
ward, within. ' *"' """ "relesaly, moving back-
" What fori"

She' •^'"Ir^rLr^.'tsni?r '
"-^ » ^^p"

some inches over the siU TTn ! ?"
"^*^ ^°°» *« Porch and

bit, but she jerked it i^a^r ""^.T^^ ^^ ^f^^' ^-^-
the things," she saS ^S* ,• ^ ^T^ " ^^«« I can see

IJfdous!^ She drew It^tfrrktlrleh'!^^-^Fhppance wedding. « What's thf« ^ ^ ^^'^ ^'^"^d ^o^ the

If. .11 over hairs. M b^'f, P^t« I'
"«» «o the blanket.

^ Minting one for the wS.e » ^ " '" you-Raven. wiU
•• - wanrio. -Tv' : ""^ " and sell it fovw^-ng one for the wedding."

What wedding?" he demfnd«lfi«.cely.

i

m

an
I4i
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"Mr. Skindle's, of course. Weren't vou invited ? »

ov« tr '•"'^^ r*''"^"* «^^ ^^'«^ Ws wedding raimentover the provision-cheot **\3u^*a u ^ i
"^»*»^*"ij raiment

fool,i«...
™ °"" """y ™» I'« «»» too much of men's

'' Going to be an old maid ? "

dadf" mt.*"g.r.T"-;;^ssr^"^-
"--'' ^- •^'" ^-

.« «M*
"o—you leave that be."

Weekdays too I like a clean collar."

one tcT^W °°"^j^^~"« generation," she said in Caleb's voice," all

^^Y:'u.^^^^^^ She pnll^iuphirSo^^

::
But now yonX^s o^' .otVo^^' iTei^t^^

'^^^^^^ '''^'
yes 1 do. Let it be, please."

. ^gtiJt\L^"^T^'f^y'-':^'"^'^- "Fancy
towa4 the TJ^^-^,, ^"'^ ""' "»<•« - a to hurl thJ
.av.'^W an"d«.""

'

" "' '""'«' "" *- »«%. -d that

maaf:a ^°::::
^t-ding at th. end of the bo:, whid.

beyond hiatMch uT^ . ' ^5* '"''* *«" ""ocldngly ia«

ri^t acX A^orWdrriT"^
then perceiving one fZtL

lien balancfa« mZ3?™ ,f' \«. J«''«l 1^»«K back violently,

curved his todv fo™fJf I
*"' '"'"' "^^ * "^^^ «™<>Pk«

«a|e /enJr^ire^^acuT^«-^ i^ b.an„

neat?^™^'-:fSn"«^ '" '"""»' ''^-'''"' <^^ " You
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™^ «»"»£ OF TRUE loVE

»\»««r „„ .^ . . ^

^5' «« " come and

«tunung wth the a^T ^.-
'^^ «™''*' of Dam-el n. ,

It would be intSerfkr' ?"*>«. l»mberin» htl- ^"'«»
the threshold

"'"'•'' "> •» «'»8it a, Sh''S^"«f""•X-
"Give it me," he hissed ..J. .

«"">»«» c™«

«P««^ in the air. "' '"^ P'"- ""0 the open C^L«

2^t„""!».^p.rr: :B-ahtdri"*r^'«the
chan^ng. '' -' We. .,„, . 5,,"\-^»-

^^t' r"-- «'^»h;,:>\td"fheS« '" " "t."",S^

!4|^?rh^« "^ "^ - -«<^^r:te^'
,

why, It's aJoive I
» cried th. n ^

^'

":r«rf «««./»• '*•""' ""'"gWog triumph. «v^
I

Ha, ha, ha!" A -''Mj'OB

I

n i

(';;

iH"i
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^
And see, Gran»fer

!
» cried Jinny in stiU greater triumphH^ came tn on his hands and knees / "

^numph.

"Ho"* H^'k 'ff>

bemused countenance changed magicaUy,

Will's spasms froze as by enchantment,

fair|ra^dTou^f^/- ^^^^^^^^
^ - « It. .

Mr^ua^^n^eSre^y'^^^^ " ^^ ^"^^ ^^^^^^-
to^k^hXl'"*

setdn' on," said the GaflFer, chuckUng, and he

^ to r„r„^
^° p ^ ^"".^ ^" ^^^ ^°^y «"«*^"- " Yelot your!

^ A r » ^^f "^'^^^^^ ^ P»^ shall tumble into »

« ^ box, wound up Jinny merrily.

^.\A^
'''''''''

^'T^^'' ""^^ '^"^' ^'^ Oi'd a-tarned that key "
said her grandfather,' guffawing afresh.

^'

And everybody would have thought me in AustraUa and

rilSL^O '^'""-
" '"' "'' ^^'^ ™''f""'' f''^'

She had closed the house-door. A timid tappine at it whid,had gone unobserved, now grew audible.
^^^

'

There's your dad !
" said Jinny.jm, eyes widened. "My dad i" he breathed incredu-

d«*^« ffll'Tn'X' L"'l^rS? *.' <^='«"' "^o" •'""ting «th

'^a"™*K?„i''*T'?''- "I»«'dychoked!»hespIutter«i.

.tiU,^ him ^^7 n^J"' ™1"^8 ^-S" ««* during ey«•tiUedhim.
' Just for fun-only for a moment !

•• '

,J ^""1°" '"™'^ *»' «» '« *« old man have his wan

cZi then
""""

T'^r' "^'^^S "« '«conSiol^ 7could then never go back on her later, never resent the trici

rshecrfi «r° ''^PPJ:,"«r?« <« the rest of his We. A»

rimtlT^ ? ""
'

""' *' '"* 'ift'd «"* Caleb's whitnmmed, cherubic countenance was poked meekly throueh a awhUe her grandfather, stroking his beard, com^rfTfacf
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IHB COURSE OF TRW ^^^

jeBv^ ^«
J^j".'

'""'dkerchirf, „ia, ^^
« "'* '» no« than-

Cakb rubbed hh^^ ^u '»*! ??"' '""'» '
" ''""•^•

At this door ? » *h*. P««

'""l:ii!5'»-S"::^rir% and ..„ ,,.
1 m afraid you must have ^r. I*.

surmised.
^'d

! » quoth Caleb and ^ ^ "' '^^ ^*^P««d
«<« the Gaffer's face whei the P^^f"^ ^"'"^>' <>« th- Vox TH'orth more than Mr Pr ^"^ *^°t up under hi. '- ^^
^^ English miAh ^ ^J'PPance's finest sW %, "'^°' ^^«

crude /e^tZl--^- V^^ -uidt^e t^u^S^^

,
""Prise rit it^'u\«'="'""V' it o<S»rJS to

?"""«. *"
iwide the box F? f \" «« <>" boy Sd7.er^'r, *''« »

lees!

t's a

me,

I he
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ded

yi
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ay.
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Ufc being «uSd at the cen^ Vtf'km•" T"""^ '"»» " »'

and lovf and inn^n^ rugh.et." u'^^^jTw7""?

,e«™,oF^Ka fe^^^^-^^tSeft^^"- " "-

he X^"2l tf:CkoX '''« -y ^-^^ Ji-y."

b«ndytr!*°""''""''J'°">'- "^''' And a bottle of

.igll*:" Ue' i^ddlnttlKThS'.^^io""''" "',:*™r"«

otd^^f^^r^.^;s^55S»3r^
scarcely faU to ask him«5«»1f «,l,o* !,•

"""X.^^s over, he could

have to sail just the same anH ,K- ' , """ probably

afresh, and even a heT^ri I
>"""

."/ P^"'"* ^ >»">'

gtandW 'Z Iht'sZroff 'thte "^tChtTf""""k
!?"

the moment that WiD was hers again
* ^*"'"«'' f"

t-nding'tLtVatn^ttiV^otr '" *' '""' ^^ '^''^

But It was impossible to keep Caleb in minrl w,n
patient and too famished a lover for thTtanrfi,^ . T'
you «t at your sweetheart's^de wLen wulS,'/^

?''
toward. ti,e Antipodes. Caleb ™,S7Z°ht' ^^t^^

St

lo

sa



THE CODRSB OF ti«,r ^^^

. {*«» t you late for the coach ? " i, i. j

?' N: ",' ""' f "•" P"-™ »"^ U ''""' »''"''°*» voice
..S°;'~,«riy!" laughed Win
..S" ^^ « Roing the wrong way I '•

^'^^d€??r"-"^^^^^^^^^^^
C^P-e'St.fc^^'""^' «<» « fiie. '"m be aH over

^2» "^4'^dr^'^'eCSeAuUmwf^^^^ «"»-l t^hi-dA«r head,.
Caleb-convinced «W tTu'": T^'r '"™«d

the famous " mudtiiKw- •> _ •
"»'—had buried his {»<-, ;„

"Tvi;*-
""'°""' '"'"«" *". olly^J

tooth^he*"?..""'
'^'"" "="•" Will sympathetically. "(;„, ,

"-fdV''^iS'^;t'^j';l/''^^
God, their friend."

^"^^ near-sighted and can't see

"M«Ko^S''^;f!«:«.r -touched.

Oh, I say. dad I
" hnghed W H ^.^ V^oWamm' !

»
to hear that ?

•• * "^"l- Wouldn't Bnndock like

•^^-rid"^™^^!*'
""/e^ttr'" r' ^"'''' "-^ the

»« once. And faith cometVbv Ifa„V 'i"'?^
-''*•' ^-^ 4s to

Smgafies the ear can't tX hoM 7 ,'

'^"° ' °°' "^ '«» teU us f
" Oh, but surely MreHvn^K °'/.

"t"""
°' '"t^"

" Sh.'s too tak«^;ite^,f/?''^/ ." protested Jinny.
«tO"tly. " Wanted Jfo Skh^ie tfK '"J.'^"

<^'^''' "'^tUd

Pieman, but he never-orcorrthrs<J-t
A^ij^S

?;l''i
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whLi"li^
""""^ '^'

?. y«" >«>' oW Gran'fcr, she let out But
f?r/ K*^""

'°.'"*^''' * »°"°^ f~"> the hand irf G^ h«

He mopped up the remains of his tears. " And same as OJ

IX
^/»»'» tl»e very heart of tlie romp at BlackwatiT Roll r »

insight coiJd perceive that this r^cncalat^^n ,7^^^^^^(or her two mules as she called them to her^f) hadTefH"mamage problem unsolved, still more did aWhnf,^ ^
home the sad truth. There was no wit Ti ^*^*'^?"«^;, »>nng

no way of adding WiU toThe^^sS t!J:Zefa^utLr

'

she never even suggested. It would bring her hnsbandlSr;public contempt to be thus absolutely swallowed un hiT

constantly about the cottage. havinTsapSf^ed p^^^l'"^

m over their be«"Y?,hn T, *""' '"^ «"*™^ « ""'y

Ke would 415 P-'^n^'.^^" ;-^"' bu^^^^^^m on your hands and knees ! Ho ho ho i '• nF ?
™«8ine Wm called on purpose toKs.t^t ed "^hSeaTthough as a matter of fact the privation of his piw „„' ^/;gnevance to the young man. and supplied aTe^^bsul^f

^

tahng up )us quarters there as son-iS5a«. BuToutaf^wmhad faUen mto Jmny-s way of humouring the <dd m^t Id

i-ucjcy ye am t as bonkka as Sidrach, Oi count they had to

tn

as]

pe,

the

wej



*P«»l»tioi« a. ,„ A , ™ patriarch's lif, , ?**" ^ave

you
;-j;j„ASK..'*" -•«*-« -^

foUow^ on thri,
'^°"" '™»k And rt

°''7 '"P'rvision of

B-ndock's fat^'
«Wm«, „^ Eh>h„ »'^ redding d«t

"^ that aZl' i!'P"' "« "«i»8 "f h« K '
*'""'^'" ^ad

^y -t^ ar„i° r,;-:;^"^
«' - ::fc ;j

*"»''

*.B.Sf^rr/-?M"'"' '^"^ »'-uvc '""'" -^d
and figured at^T i

•'*''*» Qwpatra to^. flotation of

adeep in a glot^, w^'fy-^at poor V^Ll^^^'^^y

'ather alarmed about

I i

Hi;.

;ii

.M

m
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Wm. und fetuming from her roand one TattAMv, the set off

her dunng the day, and it was undenrtood he was to rive W.

more distressful state than ever. " Wfll's got to «> iust die•«me,» she kept moaning when Jinny came, « and FlJ^v^^ m7Y^^r^T '\' ^^^^ «"<J turns ^^nd^

thJ^iT \^ "°^.*' J^°y •^^ °»^ ^th a little basket for

^KHn^K^f* ^i^ "^f^ *"*^ *^*' P«^' «l«o»t like sob"

b^^^f^?^'-^^" ^*" ^ «°^ Wl«» rose in Sd
d^Xnfl"'^'*

starry evening. DcaA was far fromISthou^ts tm she reached the hut and saw the sunken cheeks k
t^l.'^f' l^

^'^ j^'^^* ^^'^y ^» the stov^^K

you ^^Sn't^S. i^i?.' " ^*. "^^ J°5^y- " Oi ^ «^eared

I?L J . , • ™® exatement set him couriiinir and.

retu^Jto l^^L!^
"^'^^^^

'

" -^^ -^ - «' -t colour

He sh«>k his head. « »r,s the tarn of the worms at last."
. J

Not for twenty years. Look at Gran'fer."
Ch c«i t grudge 'em," he persisted. « OiVe took many a

St.t'"'*'/'^'
^°^ ?^*^ *^ '^^^"^ the woods from a bZL

catched mysdf one day. And that's onny fair, ain't it ?
»

;;
Don't talk like that-if8 horrible."

^

Ye re too softy-hearted, Jinny, or ye wouldn't be herefussm' ^.ver the poor ole man in the trap. And ef ye'd b^
r^,^ "/P^"* ^^'1^^' understood it's^aU a grand de g^CaUlMne-ef^ou-ean, CK calls it."

*^

litii/^dtT^' ^ '^^-''*^* *^*"^« ^^ -^^« ^-ting the]

.ll"f.^*?u'**'?
*^° '^^"''^•' **^'^« «^« «> ^ Tell me that! It's I

fd t^e^™/Vl'
they're havin' it theirselves with ti;e i«

w^ed iT^n^ ^' ^°"'
^^^ [Nip, hearing his name,

IlSri„-?K I ^^.^"^ that animal, what looks so peacefd•quattm there by the fire, stand a-roarin' like when yifu shuti



IA> Jje doiwi." She pressedW / ^^ ^'^^ ^^e •'

"
th won**- taht^ „«

i^woca jiun towards hi» k«i-*

" Bn, » ""• *e whole
^

But rf you TOn't have medicine vn

and sech rw « ^^^ °*^«8 *em sick r-i • ,

""•s:f5,rF^-"'-^~ -"nils

fci
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a hundred year But do ye don't come scarin' me widi yo«rheavens and heUs^ for a don't want to believe in »e,^.» ^T
the o^L

""" ^°"' "^^^^ °""* ^*'^* «°^ ^° J»«^« <»* or

«" ^*^ ^ *°^^ y*^ ^ mialikes 'em both."
Not really ? You wouldn't really didike heaven."«e shuddered. " Lord save me from it ! Qi've thouaKt amort lately about that (parley Mott-Qi use;! t^sL l^T^with his mates-aid ef he's in heaven among they parwns^^angds, Oi warrant he's the most miserable soSl ahVe/"

^
ArJf^ u I ^ °"«htn't to have let you talk !

" she said, soshocked that she charitably supposed his wits were^L TlSapprdiension was enhanced whi, just as her hand hXes^dhis relaxing form back to his bolster, she felt him grow riridagainwith an impulse so violent that she was jerked b^clIZ

cu V ^ ^« 'i^gh forgot the teapot !
"

stc^'^vrllr^S "^"^^ ?." ^^-^PV<^ J»ft which she hadsTooa by the stove. He waved it away.
Not that

! Gimme the spade •
"

"The spade?"

lurchlr'iU'' D'v^A^^^^^ "^'^ "^*^^ '' «^^" "^X o^lurcher died. D ye thmk he's m heaven—Rover—and all theTrats we digged up together ?
" "*^

« You're not goi^ to dig up a rat ? " she said in horror,

frn™ V *tL 1?"' ?'7°°'' ^""^ '^^^y ^^e ferret it out." And

Bur Ws ^en^h^f^'/S '^q."^ '^7 ^^ "^ -- ^« «--

Qi'dTr^n'*ll'K"^'!; i'
P*"'*^' " "^^^ ^'" *x^- And Oi reckonU d as soon be buned here as anvwheres."

r^!"™*f ^^•"t- Did he mean her to dig his grave ?m« ,sn t consecrated ground," she said feebly.

he sSl"^"B«?ir»
""
t"^^ '

'"^f
"^ *^ churchyard earth,"

'^^-feu^;^^^

2j? Wijtep"^ s-lrnt^er^d^l-pT
Itht'lfshrl^^/^^^^^^

she lid n.t shake oS tt
was digging his grave, and they be^n to



»t««ning fi„ u «.:^S^ "? *« «««. The lurid gZ^ hut, and die paujl ,X t^
" *« *"-'°"» of the «in^

« gap in the doof. rI ?h. V" » »««''k of moonlight A?t^

,Xi^5^?"'""'«i*t«mbwS '=°"«'' »«ain. She

b<«jd, over iV. ..
'* "« ^•"^y- " And y^.^^, ^ j,^,

n«ariy died bK tJln" '"fj t'^ "'^'»«^ laugh tiU he
b^et; She undemtu^^f

Jl''

t^det, »h' got iTblJh
nothmg had issued from ZTXTl-J^ ?^ '" *ouri^a ram of gold pieces had comSn^' ^^J^ •""« open aS
*«• It seemed like the "oriesT* u^ "^"^ =^ ^» the
treMures of g„„„es andS U.,

***'« ">" »* the
*?^*«eringandtmrling! " '""«' '""'dred, of

"AUfe;^^"' J^^'" he pant«i with his :ecove,«I b«ath

J^e >n the ,dea that aU this fabnln !. i^*""
^^""^'^ "^Jaed to^- -emote con.f<:-.^:5.,"^-;-e.^«^

th ain*t never hM»n »^ u
out. To lav on tL u ^^PPy *»8 «nce Fanner tam-^
•«-y « dXrtnt"^ '^'•' '^« « want™Vm"1f

™
liien what was the pood of *k.A ^afty loolc came in^^lhe' K^. .^!^?/

"

•if;.

f
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I^.^"^L'; "?•*««»!«<»>«> Pt into «mble. •»»

»»y year afore d,e ™, Hvin' «?th me up2"in^e cS^'Happ« you ««. her though Ae neve,«^^." '^^ '"'^

"CiSlk •
'"''J'°°''~"y- " She ^8 blind."

.e./tA^teowb^Ste'?' '.f'"^
thump »ith the

mother dednV kT*^ ^ ^^* ""^"' »«" tl>e teapot,

«.d^,^^''bSi;^^r
"^ '° "'««'' ^" "^S^ *>»"* ^i'

tiir*W rfX"*^^ '' *' ""«* *«« 'Poi^ of » life-

•wiftly in her baslcet
'^^ ^' "^ ''" P"* "

a,^?^^;: *•"'» -^"^y «« »"«''' to have it ? " d>.

cat'iii£'?„*!i
'"' "?** '"P' y™ "'<' the fox. And ye don't

S^i^^ ^fJ*"*"""*- B« CKTl die happy, Icn^^.;

^^l^Ct" ^'""•-comeinfS^he'S...

Wilhe^ d'ye mean ) ".

^^a« bluAed in the friendly obacurity. " He', „me to, «. m.
" He mustn't come in •

"

"nitcUhim."
She set down the basket and went out into the blue niriit It

matcn lor afl the powers of darkness. But she drew back from



P«ca„ti»!f "*'^^"?* *« back of ti^e sZe uf° ""<' *«

stiB."
™"° ' '«»nt anything," Z ,„, . ^

call«i.
* '^^ J^ to come... She „en. „fd„ ,„ . ,

"Heri. T

luy to the door and

»f^ thC^e,"!!!:..
«« '-PP™ rf^r moAe, .„d com.

. % mother ?.. MM W.-II .^ .^.ame«p„^,f^^. -^"1^ Manha. he k„e..^
W£/-^'^'a"^e%hl«^''^'^ "•'«« never

« ru '"?"y and stuck a aftai- l«f • ,
**^- She coveredDo ye talre that fowlin' ni. ^ '° ^« stove.

S ^« «yes. « Anrl ^1
^°™ -P«ce, young Flvnt » K. -«-j^ And be careful-,Vs ]iadg/,f

'>^^» ^ Mid, opening

\^

U-i

y^l
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And there's the coppers and sflver. Tinny. That's at the

^'rlt"-^^'"^"°- AndddtJesmL's^SInstoo?'

Butahe«fflrj^TT ^ '°/^*"P °°^'" *** "^^ t^derly.

tT^ rif.^^ ^ ^'^"'^ ** r^*° ^^ «° «dze) looked into see the old man, and, uncmbittered by the siifht of the lovewconsented to pass the night in the hut he hadlendT
'

wii mSTn^- r'J*''^"*^ ^^" "^^ ^"8*^ «i«l" flooded only

b2w„n^ S"^" y?T« ^°^"' ^'^ l«ft^^« ^o"8l»t of deS^

foUowmg them the careless strains of the incurable caroller

:

" 'Tis'my delight of a shiny night
In the season of the year?*

" What a hefty basket !
" said Will at last « Wk.i-.^.. u

you been carrying the old cod^rr'
Whatever hare

if l^^'^
^^^^

I'? ""5^« °*'" ^^ Whed. « But give it meif It's too much for your poor arm."
'
g»vc u me,

!! J5'*
°°* ~ ^«»^ a« my box,"'he smiled.

" How'^f
"""* carrying that," she said happfly.How do you mean ?

"

is Is^'^Xl'^' ^^u^ there-your English farm! Australia

haSl^! ""^^x^ ^' °*'^°"» ^«»' ^^ ^« 8cene in the hut
^i^^'^J^^i^^^^^hr^m. "Goose! "she cried. "GooL
"^^J^^ goldtn tggs. Just take a peep."

than^^.'^ ^" ^''** *°*^ '"P^'" ^^ ^" °^"« °»y»tifi«i

But her happinew waned again when the riddle was read.

.« ZT '"5?y ,**°° ^ «Pect me to pocket your money," he said,

Oh,Wm Surely what is mine is yours !
"

NotataU. What is mine is yours."
But that's what I said."

"Don't turn and twist~I know you're cleverer than me."Her hand sought his. <* Don't let us have a storm in a teapot !

"

~Sr"'^"\ ",W^^aUmyworidlygoodsIthee^dow—It 8 tne man says that.



And how would vou lmn„"-^ *^ »ervice.»

That suspended A^eCir "' '^P"^ l>»dn't f
'•

f/wf *"> «•" A'tmSlfS".*' "' '»~K -o much a

"^y not i?et k;«. . ,

"S^toAXai^^^;'^ ^th the „o„ey, n^ „,

fannwaTinEnl? V'""«"' H«'d die B„, „ ,

T si
^' "

"°^'"'' "^ - '«'' - « ri>Sd?:

r^fet ttet^rS-«S:i'
I-'lTttt^ ,

'""'"""-"S-* happiness ::

"^^•;^iT..t™'>;"^°-^
S'—'-.o pour out

'Tf^'T "^"^''''- "^'''the^MSidtach

^-OT-*?^-
"''^ '"""' *"»-'• He dabWed his

tr^ »^ " ^^^ wiiat they are ? R . l^°°* ^ ^"^ ^^«k'8 heads nf \r •

" Il>«fs what he saved in Bab , .
°™'

,«^„,„ «ved.n Babylon. D«ln't Oi „y„ he jied

3ir
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' But you must listen, Gran'fer. Uncle LilUwhyt*

recapitulated the story.
*-*tiwnyw

"They're mine anyways
!
» He scooped them up in his

T?* ? ^^^ *°°"«*^ ^'"^ ° *"/ biznus."

fJn^i,"* u 80 exactly the reverse of WiU's attitude that she

fenw''dlldl'"'^

*"' "" "'"'' "" *^' """•y« ««*'' "»>« y»"
Jinny was taken aback. " How much did you pay i

"
Hunderfs and hunderds. Dedn't, he'd a-b«Q a di.nacedcorpae, and your mother too."

awgraced

Jinny was Mlent. Tie Angel-Mother seemed rustling overhead

outioM, and hugpng the teapot to his bosom stumbled up to

^.A ^'T^ ^ *^ "M^tp'cted seizure o£ her windfalL^shefound her«df too utterly weary after her long day's wST and«c.^eat to open the dmtters again, much !s diVdSed an

orawere. Hot a few nunutes she watched from her bed the Uu«

f&**r^2'*"'* then knewno more till.ul^y^."wabove the dead fire a monstrous shadow curBng over the dUnLe^p.ece and along the ceiling
: in another instL she tra^Toaomethmg stJl more horrible-ier grandfather's le^t^appe«mg over the hearthstone, with to nightlight k^eWand the teapot in the other. The msh^an<Ue shook^°«S

«n^ F "^'^^^^ counterpart dancing. Jinn>"bS
«d T^t ^"?°'?y «>'»«<»«= had murdered Um for die goldand this was hu ghost, llien she told herself it was one of hlr
mghtmares. and she looked around for hJ^ B™^m 2to dear up the situation. But with a soft thud thetZkSopM« through a trapdoor and there was nothing leftXtTSS^mmenng hole where the hearthstone slLld Sve SInstandy she realized that it was only a secret hidto^placTtowhich her magpie of a grandfather was bestowing thefr^^
yes, there was the hearthstone slewed round as of a pivM^
times hmted at-with perhaps the long undergiiund pa««ges of
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whimsically tf^f^^A
^'^ *°"«*^ o°<^ ofhis^orJ^ *^^*^ *°

f«et bore Wm li^ i,^*'
^**"^^ cheerfully as hlAi^f^ ^"^^y* ««wrc mm and his more sini**^.. i. j * ^^ ®'<*w stocldnpivi

PO" WiB be k,^UrJ^^\"^y become an Qd^,^ ""^
It wa. thus mU^^ff^*" '^-ti'* «ent»^, ^"'' "«'

li,:
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•mfle playing about his moath tiH he espied Jinny, when hisfo~ took on the same ^static glow as his Ithe^s Jinn^

^lln ^"^ '•^ «"kmdled in her turn by aU this spiS
effulgence and ,t was three glorified countenances that met onthis ]«farch morning.

1.Jl!i*u •

**"*^*" bread with me," breathed Martha, " and I'vehdped him put on the Saving Name » She display^ her bottkwith drops of water beaded on the mouth. She had baptized!!

^Irt T^rr
"'^^^^l^We "version to sprinkling^Lr firstconvert The dream of years had been fulfilled at last, and theajostohc tnumph had Ufted her beyond humanity, fir«i her

Sli«l?r^" ""^^f"'
' conquistador of faith, she was to turn^I^ttle Bramnarsh, nay, Qiipstone itself, into one vast syna-

gogue. This were indeed the New Jerusalem. " And it wasWiU that led my feet," she said, kissing him to his disconcm!
Jnent. And go where he may now. Jinny, he can't take thataway from me. And I ^aU always hate his letter to inspire meto wm other souk." She touched the left side of her }^e%Zpoor Jmny suddenly reminded that her grandfather had robbed

nfM Ik*' '
i^^f" °^ ^**P^« W^* ^ England, felt enviousof Martha's exalted source of consolation.

« Bn^l?
^' '? f °°''

^"l"*
^'^'^ ^>^''* *"°"«''" ««id Martha.But he won t have much appetite for it if he's got anv riehtied^g left, when he hears that another man, a Itrang^r, habeen oefore him m the path of righteousness. Maybe you'U

wl^Vf !'^ '^-
F*^*^*??*

^^' *^°"^^*^ "^ membership," saidWm^ with a faint wink at Jmny, to which the girl did not r^nd.Do you thmk, naother," he asked with mock seriousnessTtheNew Jerusalem wiU come down in AustraUa same as here ? "
Of couree," said Martha.

h.tr^j^^ '''^^''i^\
J^'^'^y- ®"' «^« ^~^ed and shook her

.W V I
""^ Australia had instructed her sufficiently

wm V.X "*•

I ""^"'u'^l
°^.'^^ «^"»^' «"^ '^^ knew thatwm was having fun with the idea of the golden city comingdown two opposite ways at once, but she felt it criminal to breakMarthas mood, and mdeed was not certain slie herself under-

stood how the Australians escaped falling oflF into space. - Dis-
cmiraged by ^er stern face WiH munnured he'd put his motheron the road and be back. Shesmiled and nodded at the promise,
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unearthly hght wlul. A. !3
^"^'' *°"«'» «* » more

But he wa. probably l4™l^„- *"'8*«>»» «clcleMneM.
»«d what ^^Z^^'iT^r^J-XJ^yra^
^nnT^. IS^'ZSr '" ^"^"-^- i- 2J

git up." °°^ '*" "»ey nghtcous, ye don't

rtAeir flesh agen, .ameS^,^w -'
^*'' ^^^ '»'"• "^

be WW a^aTa^r^fhT""^" *""^ " "T^* «»«• »

««•- and bi4S„*ttToX ^^h'^v^s:rw™'/-winds and the snn and the w«Ir JT.- .
'.'""*» """^ *«

ever and ever. And Lhlttlt' "-»""»" »»<! a-sWnin' for
liddle boys to caU ar^e^ 'tl^ ''. ''?' "''«''^ '" «»"it y«. no
Oi-U dJL this i^l'd^p^'' « ' '-« <P"™^k

! « 4kon

he"hK'':ar^' t^^iSn^'S''f.T'"^ -'^'^
which she herself h^d a™,« ^d,! i""l^'"' J'™"!"",
than natural.

'^ understood to be more jewelled

'^iTl^t^i:^ t'"'
'°- " '<».•• »h' ="dded gently, a.

A beautifolsnuletraver^d the sunken features. But suddenly
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l*^ foTrr&.^f V" »P -«h .M that d«h«i
wuw^ Oi d need my money ,gen !

" he slSued.

again. That a«it«.n— ;j 1
*°»<="P^o°» «« face was at peace

death befor^ b« she h^dTit^f^ t^'^ """ "^ •""»»»
and put pemu« on tlf™ «k*^^ "?" *"' ^^ ''""^ *« ey"

•haling., but she 4^o.Ta„ di^t;'l,'':j«>'
"-^ fT^" »<'

was obsairely gbd she LT;,.?!. ,
'" *" " "hem. She

whether d.e V^tt to «, M. , "T''? 7"* «'« P""*" «*

contingency oThis rt^^ "*g" '^«? ™* ^' «»' the

"rrender k le Lr^^v I.-
?'" «?»'"''*«' "»»" »"«

»der«rou«d ^i^^t^tjttk^^ "'° "». »y««rio>..

g«her. Besides. Un<-Kwh«t,%^' "^^ "'.*"» ^'«^

•tiange beaonr as then^lTF '^
•

'"' '"' "°" '''^g on »

looked out eaeerlv notTf 7k^T ^^ "P™ ** "loot and
seemed neces'a^tatW ^ ^"' ""^ ^" *« »»'> who
be left ^on^^W^aT«? T'^""!': .^« "J""! ""« not
Will. Perhlr^f Sfrk- '

* r"***
'•"« »« out to meet

come t»"K t,ft^st'^tflt l^'"""'- ?' '«
-"^-^

must doubtl4 b; sumn^^rto uk? hax^yZ r"*""!"he to have a oaunir <iii.,.,.i
"« cnarge ot him. But ought

of his money'^^S^* 'k"^"fV°"^ "»<* °>0"^
with reUef that he had ^r^- ^« ' ^" "^^ remembeiS
of his body-«, lonfaTh^,^? !r" " ?> "'"' "^""o
mother. As she m^Ja f™ L H " ^^^ i« good old

Will, she saw thJh^T^^^ ?-^ T'^'T' " ""^ P«ri»g ^r
andin spite of^ed^ad^llT* •*""8^. '^' ''"« 'op-hats.



THE CODRSB OF TROB lOVH Uf,

«nt off^e Aomit ™« ,nS;- ^* }r^ a bi, of hi, way,

XI

"ciptured. Nir^uM i, K^i^ '*" "*P" «'"'•' "<>' "O" be
grabber would al7X,Lv. ™-5T' '" ^"'"^'^

= "-e old

pected tl«t wT^M ^ri^!!."'"?!,''^ 't*
""««»"• Jinny su^

Wg„a.ed w ™a„tt "StV"? 7?P«''«ic at her

•0 much the iunior o? r^^V>. ''"''' "' ""'J« LiUiwhyte,

lying dead.
•'"'•hneas, when that poor old uncle wa.

in the hut X wa, a^v^ T' '^'^^ "" = "'" ""« «^
Ik. ab^nce^ZkH^elT GrSr."' '•^^ "«' *»»"'•
cold-added to h« dC S^^^

' v"'? "»' "" ^"<Jy
vescence at breakLt^L I

«»«»b«ed again hi, efer-

And when she iwliA t^t ^\ >»•« "<>« 'top too !

door aiar her nJn k! .
«araen-gate open, and the house

felt, lid iot dec^ed^t^
n^ y ,topp«l. «„ j^^,^,^ ^«

She wa. about tot^rh^^^L' '^T^lt^^-^
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!"«»««.. She w« .camSS>?« *•« «.rk «.o.g
What nonsense

! He mutt be\^^„^ ^' "»"'*• »« no

!

«newed .treSgth pemit^ «!h k *i "f?" ««' «*J job i2

««We. That dior too^«7W^STf" "*«» ">«»d to the

~Inw':Se,i;r'a;^rt^''"^i'^P-'°""^"' ^
the a,t drive of Daniel QuarieZ Ca^S^" il

"" ""' '»« <Wve-
rf h.. excitement of the moSe He ^i^" "" *« """"^^e <» his dd rounds a^dTidd me^f 1^°.' ""'J'"

*k« »«"
fcwd, face to face, as he ^d met ^ "^ °" "* "^ving.

^-^^.^-K on,, to ^^i iTt^err,r-.:.i

Mrs. Pennymole, reins,"^ThT^^ '""-™"- H°»'«ver,
.Muring news enough, thoug" Uc^jf «"""'' ««"' •»<» «-

•' I couldn't believe my «« wl^^ \°7 "PPtehenaon.
the May Day favour i ZflUj" ' <^'f''«l «^t of him with
h«ness, and looltin' that stm^ •!?

*-"»ttenn' on whip and
dear old phiz. anS^Nfe baS«?fi?* !«'«".<?<' "-^ «^»Z>
to J ' I cries a, he dad,« bv „5 •

,'"'"• *^«™ ^^ ?« off
•een Methusalem go t^rra« ^^^ ?'" "''« fl«k-I nem
to have his old m«t« bl^?-?™" ? f"" »» if he was gUd
Jiriny."

"" ""* »8en, meamn> no disrespect to^
'•?lfr"™

"*'"
"' ^'"' "'"'"'"'"•

"
^"* "^^

'^'

towLt'S^^brid^.'' B«W s'±,' r?l"T' ''°" he tor.
that !

'• ' " """ 'nnunat about 'Lijah ! I yeard
Good heavens ' " rn.*A t -,

,-.e tore equally -rrtJrSgf^S^l'^^^^-.i



'THE COURSB OF TFim i^.m.1^« « „,. King^ p„ " " "«
"f« 569

Pwwds offered by .h. ,"' 'f ?»" "<>' «.i.t the «,k «

At the rep«,ed brid^l^^,"" '^^ her P«ndfather
'^

«>wered into the hcdie. thSr ;„
^"""^S^- But though ahl

rear of Z ' ""^"f* P*'^«P« 'even^T To'l, "^
'^^^ °*>^ '^o

J7"^
His face beside Bamalw*- V '^P'anlced trap rodi.

,

H« bum into a ^ar rf?'"^ «»tricating herself,
al^ady," "« "^ '-ghter. "Have y^ h.„d :,

"'sTd"

'""'""'"*'-'»' He .uned bade ahead

•VAndTfa're.-t^'^^f „" H^h Methu«,e. r-
O'dscl too » ^'"'*- ""d to go on to the coioaer
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He wiped the tears from his eyes.

"
^^.^I

" ^^ murmured involuntarily.

the^d omfW' *• •^*°"" •'

' ^' '^ " «^« *<»

" But how could he get at her }
"

" Well, I teU you I only saw it at the point the Master

^s from the paup^ and the wretched poLr-^^
hi." ^"b \

'"°"' *?; J'™-" * ^on of the fat Utile man in

got to Uujwtonfr-admimstered under the Gflbert Act bv haK adozen parishes dubbed together.
'^

Jl?"^jr" ^""'f". rigged up to the nines with his best•mock and beaver, and ribbons onL whip and a hTnd. rf„^flowera and primroses sticking out of the fpout ofX teTooT he

fc/^ / ^?''*'"' *' "'"^ "a" P»*« through and makes

£^^t^1;^ J*"'n ^^^ "°^ »<» "hen he fsk, L-m wh«

p:n ^itJ'r:t ^^lr''^T^:^y ""'

S^J ^" 'i'
stomach with his teapot and leaves him

Zje?'h?° °* he scuttles to the stai,^ and 'Where'.Anme
? he cnes to an old pauper woman sweeping them Itocreature ha^ened to know Mrs. Skindle was aL' «,L savs•She's waahmg Mr. Robinson in his bedr^'' '^"^

ahneks your Gran'fer, sweUing Kke a turkey^ „i,h i«J^wYou just show me where that bedroom ,^1 • fte frirtSold woman take, him up the stone stair, t; the UttjT^"^



'^S <»WSE OF TRUE lOVE

Gran'fer gives a mat crT' A„ • ! ,
."""an tnld mt your

flannd, and the„^" ^^r.^w' ?? "?• ««»««« di^ps 4e- :^d™, and -TeX^r^-^--.- ^4^.

•^ about thefan^r^'i?'"' '*™'"«' "'i". "»J»aldn» ,o"d the pari* 3ti«:'^r,:ivr ""^i *«d^°™*« Jto. and pants out l^J"'^:'f' ^^ f<^^ »h» in
"* find the old couple comi*do^^,i, ^ ^ "" """""l till

«ch other's waistsfan?X G°rw:,irT "'^ "»' '°>»<'W away, and opens the tearot^i!Lf^ "' ^""^y ^''» tabng
rf he wants to

!
^ HoldS >^t^'^!'t,""' »PP°« »«<• wiv«

yw. though I ought to ha« 'tw^f f ^""- ' I "on't stop
I inow the guarA-ansh^".'"*"^-'''" hours' »°ti'^«. b«au«
Mr. Skindle ^, th.^t^'Jjfl'?'* ^P^d bargain «i,h
away the parish clothes ' Fo, J^ '' ^" >^ =an't take

"^g that blue cotto^ie^J."""' *' °" ^'^'' was

G™.'fer!^He s"d h^u^LT'' "''^™' ^otheV-'roal^ your
Aould allow her to warT'tfan "°M

'^''"'' "°"8h thatH
^t if d.ey didn't ^nl Ad^wf "'te ''°°' »'"»»»' "nj
Papo- about it all. ' WelL let 'r™'^- ^'"= * P"=^« P" in the
••y» Mrs. Skindle. ' iC^l ^uT' "" '"* "y ""^ ^othe^'
about that.' says the Kr 'H?

'"'?'''-*'" b»"»' noS,
£»r Gran'fer. ' You ^ «Sul »k '.'^ f ""'' '«» '

' "ys
Master bridUng up. ' VVho ^ts w'

you're «yin',. say. the .

the end i, «,as an settled IH^ZtZ.^^ 'n^
''«* ' * ^ut in

»n>c of the cast-off grande^ oTSI '™" *'"»'"• buying up
bargain with your Sfa th

*'• V"" ' (*ey drove a Ud
the bride as spruced up as' the hn^ ^^ P"' "*« at last,
!>« into the'weddin^a^*^^"tr^' ""* ^ »»" «» hand*^ with her bouquet, whUe the old
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I Kxr»rt \^m?A k-j !'"«•*«», raisca a chccr. Even Tuns waved
*f?f^ . , i ^,** * ^P o«t <rf the teapot.'*

^ '

' That's aU rieht Ann!, M,- ., '^^
• ^ **"'** "** England.'

in on Mr. pX'aSTd.^ bS ''^''"^ ''" ^'?^ 'T^^
come Sunday.' driv« off ^.h^,' ^8"8 ' 0>'» 8even,«n

that', dreadful ! " ,
^^ ''" ""^ "•«*- " But

dii,?r''°"'''^°'"
"'"""

•' ^' "^^ •» »«« d«adful if he
" But at his age I

"

:>liv let herself relax under his laujfhter « Wni ^l,.« •

^i" ^^^th^'f
""

'.'
'^•"'^*""'

" ^^^ ^^-wtaiiy. inen with renewed anxietvr " n», k„* t j_ i. .

sically. Then with renewed anxietv "hi, K«* t j l
hasn't all f^rnV^/l i,:.^ ^

«»"j"ciy
.

un, but I do hope it<M3u I ail excited him too much," she r~-^ """- •

home as quick as possible."

ich," she cried. "I'd best get

« TO>« dJr.
''°°'' °'~" *'«'™"" «»J'

'

"

i^^le^;foun:S^" "' '"'^ "^'" "-'- "
.',' ?"• I'"

">» ~°''^ tke dinner I
»

"ythtaVis°""iS r^ '^ \'"'"
'I"""*'-

She won't know where
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-^^.- Gc. the. «»/x^»T;«staTi
"Bat who-e an I to go then ? •'^e laughed.

" And what about Frog F,rm ? " H., uv«nn. And we, too, must get tied un « .„ "' '*''' »"
Jinny, we can't do better SI„ ^ii

"^
•
"°" =" possible. No

f«P.. The way he ^^t^J^TJtI'Z^""'''"''
^'

m the wedding-cart, while I-y„S ri?h^ i f''
'™'»»'» »>««»

'beautiful- enough." He ™^,^ *T """""- ^led you"He rjd boys tfught^:r^ ~^ » "jthout woS;^

fiffffl'SS^.^tl^.^o- Andhe„«s„H-

^P-^^. J-'Thowt'X'-tia-rj^';"^^.
^Cfe your money, Under the roof you re-thatch^ for

** T* ».

"> pS ?i: r-^- ^-^ •' "» R»ven. who did the .oof."

*» I didn't/' she orott^t^A;j^ I didn't/' She protested.
Why not?"

« 5f
"^"'^ "°d me in the biU/'

-p'2|^g^f-h:dS.^r:fj:f..ti liji""^-you ask «, to mend your thaXf
"'^ "

"
'^'' "^y **"t

« V """'^'t <»nie in."

"it -?» » CAnX'^rnSlh??"*r ""' Wh«l.

Sli snu"^cd*'tX""''k
'••"'^"'^

)a»jhe-M pigi^^^^-^-waTSa'hf ^;'^-' «">«»
t be wonderful when we're iS the hut 1^,1,^ "i""- " «'»°''

.
He opened his eves " Y™,T ,

"* '*"'•

lilliwhyte. hut wltHhe J:^oter- *<> «- in Uncle
O^ course not/' she said, blushing " Tt». • aThere's just poles stuck in the^ound/»

** '"" Australia.
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1^
Why, »*ai h«v« you been in AuBtialia f

>»

t»«^y'^.:ttd!!i.?^ ''""^ -^ «P « ««".

&le'"C^g fori IoSL^''
"'•'" ^' "^'^ ^- " F«.^

•' You don't reaUy mean that I
" she said.

I .old the h3^ toted " *" '^''""^" P""* « S*^ »«.•

^^0^ but, Will," d« said, dmnking, « you don', life Famer

inen I'll be able to buy Metlm«a1#»m " -k- t; . 'v •

submisaion. ".He's onlv ifiL !? !r t'
^* ***** "* ^^^"rf'J

would take caioVhiS!^^ ^ "°^^ ''"^P*^^ ^^^^ ^«^«'

« B^t'^wei tlT^^ ^' "^«* ^"^ ^^ New Jerusalem »

fi^M- 1 .
N'P "^'^ "^' sweetheart—it won't be thH^^fields, you know, just a farm. And we can take «v.r ^ ^-If^i

girls too, if you like »
°^*' ™* Bidlake

J^I^rd, what a c^owd! But I don't see Nip on an emigrant

« fr5' ' m"^ °^ dog-watches ? » she smiled.

noriif ^°" "^
'T8»^*^

^°^ ^ somehow," he laughed « I'venoticed you generally get your own wav K^A 1 •

but men."
^ *y* ^^°- captams are

;;
I thought they were sea-dogs," she laughed,

be mo. mo^ey, all these neJc^tS t^^r^X.^^ ^^

^I'.rri^ia^ir^r " "^ ^ ^- ^ -They walked on in silence towards Frog Farm Aft^r .11
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