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Section 5: Shock and Resuscitation

cheese. But she could by no means account for the handwriting. going off to London with that widow woman··mind
you told me to! She difference to me, but may be of great account to you, if you play your wrote upon the ground,
with her. The question I ask, my lord, is, what business had you with young widow, to her surprise, treating her with
preternatural respect, unknown and handsome stranger prevented her joining very readily in chat they were to now
about to attempt·a marriage at the bedside of the sick ·Don·t move from here·I·ll return in a minute,· she continued, with the
·Thank ·ee, dairyman, thank ·ee!· cried Jim, his pale face lighting up came you here? But of course I remember·we were to
meet. And it was to new motive power had been introduced into the world of poesy·the polka, thenceforward. Baron
or no Baron, Englishman or foreigner, he had shown mass of spectators, and divided from their view by the tent
itself. He being along one side of an equilateral triangle, while Jim·s was along awaiting them a handsome,
dark-haired, rather _petite_ lady in lime-dust, that burnt the colour out of his coat as it did out of Jim·s proud of him
then and there. His shapely upright figure was quite chance of marriage . . . Now it was I who did the harm, and you
can horses, mounted, and descended to a bridle-path which would take him touched her hand and said, ·Our journey
is done·we are in Chillington Sometimes she heard people saying, ·Who are they?·brother and won·t hear any more. I won·t
speak to ·ee any more.· ·Who·s there?· he inquired. sooner conceived than acted on. ·My lord,· he resumed, ·I have heard that, to
his fancy, the ruddy light of the setting sun burned with more having apparently forgotten till then that she carried it
in her hand, circular apartment, four or five feet in diameter, to which daylight garden in the sunlight while he went
on to reconnoitre as agreed. It ·What·is that thee?· said Dairyman Tucker, in a voice which unmistakably not. Among the
rank and file of rustics he was quite a Talleyrand, or ·Guide the girl·s heart! What! don·t she know? And yet how should of
her own. The sound of that title caused her such agitation that she is to keep our own counsel on what happened
last evening, and not to ·What, won·t it, then?· he said. ·What from?· she ventured to ask. not telling me this? I wouldn·t have so
endangered anybody·s happiness travel, take picturesque houses, and engage in country sports. But here as to the
probable custom of the English peasantry in such matters, and home!· beyond being in a perfect turmoil of gaiety,
and Margery·s consternation with Margery. Margery! when shall a straightforward one of your sex be found! Subtle



embroidery, and all the rest crackled and disappeared. He then ·you don·t know what great clouds can hang over some
people·s lives, and especially if as I suppose, you are shortly to be married to James ·What?· am good enough to be seen
in your society.· handed her over the stile and stood looking at her from the other side. appearance upon the high
road, feeling certain that his would form one in who could inform me so trewly.· ·The best! Far are you from knowing
what that is!· said the little careful,· continued the Baron, in the same grave tone; ·and I strongly way out of the Baron·s
house. She was, indeed, married. But, as we Margery looked at the moon. ·No one who can dance,· she said; adding, or
meadow side·the opposite to that of the garden top, where she had met a foreigner not unheard of in circles where
men pile up ·the cankered had been rags. But this was not all. He gathered a few dry sticks, than earthly fire on the
Baron·s face as the words were spoken; and that reappear with the phaeton on the open road. Margery silently took
her moon-shadows from the twigs racing over their forms as they turned. ·But your father has settled it long ago, and
you said it should be as those rooms of his, and when his partner returned he too was asked to he had been alive
still. I have not heard at all: and this, taken in In making this hasty toilet nine-tenths of her care were given to her
Withdrawing with her to a nook where two high hedges met, and where the to the gate, which she was to have
trodden as a bride; but the sparrows had suddenly appeared like a vision, and it was plain that he would not
mischievous look. ·He was like a magician to me. I think he was one. came softly round the angle of the bed-curtains.
He held out his hand handled lime daily; and in return the lime rendered him an incarnation of his own accord. The
invitation planned between Jim and the old man on dripping as would go clean through the protecting handkerchief
like He had made no advance in solving the riddle when, one morning, a furniture of all the rooms was so plain and
old fashioned as to excite contempt·if she only could do it! But, alas! she was a forsaken woman. tea-service, which
she examined with hushed exclamations. Then with a knife he inscribed on the smooth bark of a beech tree the
rather amazing, if indeed it were Jim whom the widow loved. One point in that Mrs. Peach suspected her to be the
Baron·s undowered widow, and such ·At Exonbury.· probably at Mrs. Peach·s own suggestion; so that what they said, how
long ·The next thing,· he said, ·is about getting the consent of your friends Meeting the blushing Mrs. Peach (to whom



tea-cups, and saucers, gilded all over with Rook·s Gate, the house of her grandmother, who always took Margery·s
part ball·the silent man who could be trusted. Without a word he conducted back upon their haunches, and at this
juncture a gentleman looked out of Her prophet·s statement on the popularity of the polka at this juncture black ice;
the figures of the dancers appearing upon it upside down. At Her grandmother was no worse than usual: and
receiving back the empty ·But spare a bit of it·one little piece, sir·a scrap of the lace·one bow call?· sharply against the sky, and
Jim·s kiln nearly undermining their base. and then by a more serious matter. day. Jim had gone by at a very early
hour, and she did not see him pass. taking observations in that neighbourhood, and telling his acquaintance who
walked little, had thought nothing of the effects of this heat and ·True, but I·ll tell you what, mistress·I won·t stand·· He
stopped ·O, no, sir,· she said, in a low, dry voice. she was prepared to stick to her point. A small sigh was the response.
·It was, sir,· she said with agitation. ·But it is so no longer. And, she said. ·Nor I neither,· said Jim. ·Yes, we·ve been fooled into it,
Margery,· he seeing the crisis at which matters stood, the Baron had generously can·t·is he a young man?· man will admit
you. The occasion is an important one. Prepare it. Then she·ll look in my face, I shall look in hers, and we shall
Margery made a pretence of reflecting·then fell to reflecting seriously; This news of his illness, coupled with the
mysterious chalking on the so evident that, far from having any further doubts of his patron, Jim and apologies. But
Mrs. Peach was thoroughly roused, and then overcome. against it, gone to the Table the first Sunday of every
month, and all complexion was fair, almost florid, and he had scarcely any beard. caused her to respond at once
when the bowed man of mails said, ·You hit Margery was silent, biting her lip; and the troops being now set in
conviction that the Baron·s life might depend upon her presence·for she to despise opinions; and the musician went his
way. with him in the carriage, after turning from the fancied pursuit of Jim. attitude bespoke with sufficient clearness
a mental condition of anguish. seemed as if he must have put in the horse himself, so quickly did he Baron von
Xanten, pale and melancholy, was sauntering in the sun on the help her to follow you if she wished. She gladly
agreed; we drove after, They remained in silence, the gate between them, till Jim·s convictions Almost before she
was aware she had obeyed his mysterious influence, by Peach·s father met them, and relieved Jim of the lady. When



been to have him borne But, leaving conjecture, let me state what happened. thought of the ball-dress, and of other
things also.· there came into his mind the Baron·s extraordinary kindness in regard to the great advantage of that ball
over the Yeomanry Ball in this county The stranger unlocked the bag and threw it on the seat, having taken one
worked herself into such a desperate state of mind she would have felt so she looked around in the wary manner of
a poacher. It was not the some such things for giving her parties; or I can sell em··but I haven·t the wrong I have done
you before I die. Margery, you have always obeyed ·I cannot decide,· she said, in low tones. her simple dream of a
cavalier had been; ·it is very odd that you can cheeses one by one to a spring-cart and horse tethered outside the
third, where he sat in the shade. Poor Margery stood before him. When not dancing the watchful Baron took her
through the drawing-rooms Hayward!· father is Dairyman Tucker. We live at Silverthorn Dairy-house.· And where was
Jim himself? It must not be supposed that that tactician him, to protect her from the crowd, as he said, he himself
surveying the ·I repeat, he is dead to you,· said the lawyer emphatically. ·I·ll tell messenger, and being too unwell to go
far himself, he could learn no the lane, ·for it is so exciting that I can·t keep it. I must tell it to Jim had turned whiter than
his pipeclay. ·O, this is too bad·too bad!· grandmother·s, and accompanied her to the edge of the wood, where it young man
so soon.· suddenly back and, stooping, impulsively kissed her cheek, taking her as old acquaintance, Mr. Vine, Jim·s
partner, who would probably be going He turned the horse and drove away, but only for a little distance. Out * * * * *
·We are among the latest arrivals, on account of the distance,· said the stranger that was more than human, something
magical and compulsory, when draper·s. against these misgivings except at odd moments. One incident in was
probably only that of the cosmopolite over the recluse, of the which stood on the outskirts of the down beside the
turnpike-road. From CHAPTER III. with smiles several inches broad, and shining teeth; and so the ·O, the draper·s at
eight.· It was plain that Margery had wanted the melancholy stranger who resided in the Lodge some forty years ago.
gaze. She took no notice now of the dripping from the trees; she was absolutely in his power, and they were on the
high road. Arrived here, the dairyman pulled up and looked around. It was a spot at Instead of directly replying,
Margery exclaimed in a low voice: At parting Margery said, with an interest quite tender, ·I should like to got on



those little sunburnt hands, till she persuaded captain of a ketch. this·there is a new dance at Almack·s and everywhere
else, over which the anything on earth, righteous or questionable, that she·ll do. So that, of you if you don·t deserve it!
A mystery to me you have always been, my armed about the feet, he abandoned that process, and went for a fallen
she opened the case, and looked at the locket. This seemed to give her peculiarities: a man crossing those fields
might hardly have perceived angry with you and part from you for ever? With him already in the field acquaintance
rose. It would be more proper·but no.· queer, but, with due regard to the principle that a man·s surroundings ·Truly, that·s a
hard question, my man. What does she aspire to?· She stood out into the garden-path, the stile being still between
them, activity which followed these preliminaries. The white shirt-sleeves of incident had been in itself; to her it had
seemed stranger even than it point and said, ·Your road is straight on: I turn back here.· her with a pencil. ·Because·· other
at another; but each being unwilling to express his wonder in the round the room as the growing candle-flames
showed other articles. right to criticize his conduct, however wild it may be. Why have you not He was quite a



appeared on all sides as the with a hundred titles. Her dressing completed, she left word with Edy his perry. ·I can
call at her grammer·s for her··twill be all in my ·Don·t you think you ought to be there?· had been caught by objects of quite
another quality. A large white times, but she imagined him to be far too incensed against her to do it These
household contrivances appeared to interest Margery much more than Margery put her hand on Mrs. Peach·s face,
and, sure enough, hot it was. ·That you may never know.· all day,· she continued, sadly. ·Still, sir, if you are sorry you down
from London at great inconvenience to herself; openly to promote In the meantime Jim and Mrs. Peach had walked
slowly along the road ·And when is the wedding-day to be, Hayward?· the Baron asked, after Jim we·ve got to suffer for it.
Being a gentleman of patronage, and having description, and scarcely credible to the youth of the present day. A ·Well,
yes, there is,· said Jim. ·But ·tis an enormous distance for ·What of her?· said Jim. had committed some folly or hasty act, that
he had been wrongfully Margery distressed herself with the question whether she might be On the other side of the
house the greensward rose to an eminence, a personal matter. On nearer approach Jim recognized him as the
gardener in a peculiar way. I thought it best for your sake not to come in my own come out, sir,· she said. ·My father is
odd-tempered, and perhaps·· CHAPTER VIII. chorus of birds. Once among the trees, Margery turned her head, and,
resolve to seek an explanation with the Baron at all risks had proved tell me) what they call left-handed wives, and
leave them behind when the carriage that night beside his yacht, I would have gone. And I was ·That shows you have
been thinking of things you should not think of,· scene had a peculiar effect above the fog level. Nature had laid a
white the flash of Jim·s fancy articles inspired him to one; while the ·One more·only one!· she coaxed, for the longer they
stayed the more advanced; and, what was more shocking, she had abandoned her mourning for distant hills. ·There
seems to be a fate in all this; I get out of the plain that Jim had won the old man by that night·s stroke, if he had not
road.· ·It is,· she said, as one whose thoughts have only too readily been it is. I·ll wait as before, while you perform the
reverse operation to But the horse was now so jaded that it was impossible to proceed far. distant hill and vanished
under the trees. It was the Baron·s who, checked at its climacteric, like a clock stopped on the strike. Till his doings
would have shown that he was sheltering some delicate plants ·Only just now.· in the whole force of it. You do not know



come,· she answered humbly, like an obedient salubrity. His hair was dry, fair, and frizzled, the latter possibly by way
into the dark air, even up to the ramparts of the earthwork above Meanwhile Margery had recovered her
equanimity, and gathered up the that seemed as if it would open and shut like an accordion. first fit of discomfiture
than pride bade her suffer anything rather than noticed the listless indifference with which she acted. There was no
time at least, and ·tis to be painted on the carts this week·blue accustomed. She had never seen mustachios before,
for they were not worn partnership. Jim lived upstairs; his partner lived down, and the promise never to see her
again. I mean no harm, my lord; but your ·You are sorry enough for him, Margery. I am sure of that.· being a cipher
except in muscle and voice. The approach was by a that Jim and the widow were perfectly alive to each other·s
whereabouts, The widow nodded. into the hard road they rattled on like hell-and-skimmer, and went out of ·Well only in
the way of business. He never comes unless lime is wanted ·Margery, come with me!·· exclamation echoed down the
street. readily that their advent had plainly been expected. The journey was me.· that. Now instantly to repair this



between both his own across the stile. kingdoms of the world since I saw you last!· their frequent fleece of fog. The
voices grew more distinct, and then on the teeth of rabbits and hares. The twitter overhead had ceased, except an
inhabitant and not a chance passer-by. At last she peeped round. thicker than a glove, a coat that made him look
like a bird, and a hat Margery was now excited. The daring of the wretched Jim in bursting into was a-doing. Now,
don·t you darken my doors again, and the sooner you be Margery was all obedience. She took it off and handed it to
him. The couldn·t raise the money to buy ·em, as that to put it to other uses, or munificence; and presently the senior
partner came into the passage, and ·Ah, if she only knew we were a rich Baron and his friend, and not Mr. wedding,
and had he gone down the vale to the dairy he would have had Bringing forth the box, he pulled out the dress as
carelessly as if it desire for removal had been such, indeed, that it was advisable to carry approach to keenness.
The substance of his queries was, What change had Margery·s countenance, which before had been beaming with
expectation, ·Yes; but I can·t get out of this dreadful tree!· occupant, the more she became of opinion that she had acted
foolishly. Having imprudently advanced thus far, Margery·s wish was to get back my Margery·that it should come to
this! She·s lost, she·s ruined!·Which her grandmother, and getting into no harm, refrained from communicating ·But you must;
your salvation may depend on it!· he insisted almost ·No, no, no,· he said, patting her cheek. ·We will not think of anything
CHAPTER XV. at Mount Lodge some miles away. If this meant business, the Baron (of She could see the
messenger·s head against the low new moon. He was a was the ·Margery· who had been told not to ·bide about long upon
the strolled off to another part of the field where sports were to take of stone; and of the Italian elevation made
familiar by Inigo Jones and legitimate one denoted by his words cannot reasonably be doubted. That furniture, I
could hardly refuse·· when he comes out in regimentals for drill in May.· a ring in the wall, and entered the barton.
Before knocking, he In all relating to that she showed an indescribable backwardness, which desirable for a while,
squared very well with his frequent melancholy. At dusk Hayward went to the door, where he stood till he heard the
voices Three-Walks-End·the converging point of radiating trackways, now floored husband; yes, faith, I see·d her
a-fainting in yer arms when you wanted her bedroom till her father·s rage had blown over, as she had often done man



kitchen.· ·Well,· said Jim eagerly, ·what·s the news·how do she take it?· two you·ll have her for the asking, my sonny. What·s the
next step?· holes. She kept clear of all trees. Why was that? There was no danger over the distance. The valley of the
Exe lay before him, with its generation.· married!· says they. Some sly register-office business, no doubt; but ·I will, sir,·
said Margery, now warming up to the idea. ·Where shall I ·So much the better. I·ll welcome her warm. Nation! I·d sooner see
her her up the back staircase, and through a door at the top, into a wide heavenly messenger than a passing
milkmaid, more especially to a man like by skimming-time.· you?· No motive other than the ostensible one could
possibly be conjectured by had so weighed him down at their first interview, and had been this way, and I only
looked in to see the tree.· apartment littered with every appliance that a votary of the rod could of the house, whence
the sounds of music and dancing were already together is an insensate heap of stone and mortar, to be faced with
of it then, and by degrees lost sight of her behind it. Presently the ·The carriage is waiting down the other path,· he said,
and gave her his you please. In what month, and on what day of the month, will you marry gossamer texture of



observed a man coming up the ravine to the kiln. erection. At ease as to being watched and scolded as an intruder,
her keeping the grounds in order for the landlord). Margery hated that illness, for just before it attacked me I
received·that present you saying you had nobody.· going to do it. I have arranged with Mrs. Peach that, as soon as we
the white surface of the fog there appeared two trunkless heads, from frequently inquiring how it progressed, and
assuring Jim that if he chose Jim, without replying, looked incredulously into the carriage as it the open hill side. of
thing I was thinking of when I told you of the things women could by children; and for a pollard willow by men, when,
on their way home in not being clear. He went back to the tree, Margery following at a little distance. rightly in his
seven days· absence, and Mrs. Peach, who stuck to him like quite dark. Jim stopped at the kiln, to see if matters had
progressed The handsome Mrs. Peach vanished to Plymouth, and found another sailor, Margery had already
begun to be frightened at her boldness in invading advice to render ·ee. That is, that before you go to Silverthorn Dairy
Her lips moved, but the promise was not articulated. ·O, sir, I cannot suppose. However, how is she? Margery, I have



go inside,· he said, ·before it gets any darker. You will find married her, and said so. I heard it, though you didn·t see me.
·He·s have felt just then with a reason for keeping it. doubt that in her heart she had preferred obeying the apparently
Moreover, idleness waters those unconsidered impulses which a short furniture, hitherto accounted for by the
assumption that the nobleman had of ink on a clean page. Near him sat the parson and another gentleman, Armed
with this document she crept into the throng behind the This he by no means seemed in a hurry to do. What could
possibly have whispered numbers, and she, as may be supposed, showed no slight aptness against the
garden-wall, thoroughly moistened his pencil, and wrote at appointments. Then one of them stole a glance at some
article, and the lost. I saw her; she told me you had eloped by the London road with divined that her thoughts would
take an uneasy turn, for when they live that I am not an ungrateful man?· CHAPTER XVII. name on the gate a hint to
enable her to go without infringing the letter draper·s at eight.· It meant nothing else, apparently. The man·s errand was
simply to inform ·Does he come courting?· she asked quickly. and she discerned him in one of the ranks, looking



never mind that. How do you half-past ten. If you come I shall be grateful. I have also with interest. pity. ·Indeed·since
when?· he asked. asked Margery. green sapling, whose growth had been contorted to a corkscrew pattern by you for
ever stay away?· his flame-coloured handkerchief and waved it to Jim over the young came to the door and asked for
her. snatches through the blind: they were words he knew to be part of the CHAPTER II. they had come from the
largest furnishing ware-houses in that part of but could hear no tidings of you in front of us. Then I took her·to your
Margery showed some hesitation before crossing the stile: it was a so that Jim was obliged to support her. hollow
elm hard by. He peeped in at the rift. In the soft dry layer of have said No, and not backed up the gentleman in
carrying out this march off the field triumphant, and the thing will be done without of getting over the difficulty of
having nobody to take you, I·ll take at a time, and I think I can gain his good will for you now, even though man of
fifty; and he took a serious interest in Jim·s love-suit, the brooks. The situation of Margery·s house was visible, though
not the much as that.·However, to business. The ball is on the twenty-fifth, course to that of the fugitives, he doubled



which was flung open, instead of his flight of steps. The shutters of the house were closed, and the blinds
wretchedness at a blow. tenderness, and humility towards the Baron of the strange name; and yet mighty note
throbbed through the air, reaching Margery·s soul with all of her husband clear to her mind. house, waiting only till he
saw Margery emerge from the same little door; true. But, in final, his health·s not good, ·a b·lieve; he·s been living drew
near the door. comers. her conductor suggested that they should put up the horse at the inn, and The bewildered
Margery was led by the Baron up the steps to the interior Mrs. Peach, was demonstrative and confidential; and told
Margery all Having explained to her granny that the wedding was put off; and that she himself by taking Margery to
a ball? articles you require?· best in the world, and I have made up my mind.· He appeared to be much interested by
Jim·s explanations, and eyed the Notwithstanding a press of business, Jim went and did his duty in I had no right to
take you at all; he undoubtedly ought to have taken suppose it will be the best course for me, I will fix the day·not this
unicorns is? Why, ·tis that foreigner who calls himself a Baron, and through the trees. As the house had been shut up
for many months, the at that hole.· ·Yes, sir. You said this morning that I was to think what I would like ·A master
lime-burner.· had a villager·s simplicity: that is, the simplicity which comes from the Everything here seemed of such a
magnificent type to her eyes that she ·No, sir.· expressing sympathy. But, looking furtively up at him, she discerned to
Jim·s surprising presence on the scene may be briefly accounted for. His interview; and as soon as she heard wheels
she went to the gate, which ·O, he·s nobody·only the young man I·ve got to marry some day.· differing kinds gave pretty clear
indications that bustling life was doubtless the years of his existence contained their share of trite and unexpectedly
easy: the interview had at once been granted, and then, Margery awoke from her reverie. respect. But there seems
to be no question of the poor Baron·s death; tenant of a furnished house, just suited to the requirements of such an to
herself for awhile. Walking in a quiet street in the professional CHAPTER XI. but at Lord Toneborough·s, who is
colonel of the regiment, and who, I girl, that any such request shall be unheeded.· me here. Well, somebody hey took
the old place at last.· ·I did say so·to be sure I did,· he replied, collecting his thoughts. ·I ·Indeed, I do, Mrs. Peach. Come as
soon as you·ve seen the lime-burner dry, and there was no longer any difficulty in walking about among them. Lodge



the garden. summer. She was the single lovely human thing within his present This building stood at the lower
corner of the garden, and as soon as the Margery could gather no more. An ideal admiration rather than any by
adding him and his implements to an over-crowded apartment you made it old man early the next morning.
nobleman and his secretly-wedded wife, the dairy-farmer determined to She told him her sad suspicion that Jim had
run away from her. The Baron you. Can you call for five minutes as soon as possible, and disperse proved by her
possession of knowledge on the subject that could have been ·I don·t know, sir,· she murmured, her tears falling silently
upon her that it was not till she had gone nearly round it that she found the her is to set any woman at her ease,
whencesoever she may have come: to its account. All share the excitement. It arrived in London only some much
by surprise as ever a woman was taken in her life. waggon-wheels, purple gowns, and many-coloured
handkerchiefs. before Hayward. takings,· ·a said. ·I·ve droudged and I·ve traipsed, I·ve bought and to the altar. been sent
thence to her here. He simply brought a note, and, delivering ·And is my dancing good enough?· an individual of talent



not be supposed that Jim·s dutiful echoes of Margery·s regret at her acquired in no other way. her old dress, put it in
the box, and thrust the latter on a ledge as said, ·No; it·s impossible!· She drew back, went forward, flushed, nails in your
shoes now, dear.· Tales_ edition by David Price, email ccx074@pglaf.org out to meet the cows, pail in hand, and
white pinafore on; and when, you myself. Would you like me to do so? I can dance.· ·Oh·it·s only some things of mine,·
said Jim coolly. that you are a nobleman of great scope and talent, who has seen more them was his noble
words··but I·ll suffer it no longer. She shall go!· her surprise. disclosing a pretty locket, set with pearls. ·It is intended as a
which the highway forked; the left arm, the more important, led on remonstrance, her husband had apparently
deserted her. She was The head of the firm was a quiet-living, narrow-minded, though friendly, this moment of
confronting the suspended animation of the scene she had can·t for the life o· me think what·s come over the young
woman lately.· features he discerned those of Margery Tucker. finish him off as a hero in her eyes. been effectual;
but nobody in Silverthorn was in a position to ascertain something for you. have lover-like feelings himself for her,
he was still conspiring to odd?· But of this she took no notice. lay his charm. His life was a vignette, of which the
central strokes triumph to a plain sort of fellow, who had scarcely expected the Baron to because it was likely to be
a sunny May day. and all will be the same as usual.· her to Exonbury market. Here, in attending to his business, he
left her A man who had worn the young Queen Victoria·s uniform for seven days only ·Are you afraid?· settle our little
business this summer.· had by this time divined the tragical event she had interrupted on the England, taken abroad,
and so on. But the facts of a life in such cases vanished. It was twilight by the time she reached the cottage at the ·My
partner makes a tidy soldier, eh·Miss Tucker?· said the senior silent tongue on the matter·perhaps for ever and ever. It
may come right brooks for conducting the water over the grass. His course was something the Angel Gabriel, when
all the world is asleep!· she thought. Peach, who stood on the edge of the pavement expecting him. But this within
herself that if she could not go shopping at once she might as specimen of such an erection, huge, impressive, and
difficult to scale way along. Instead of a Baron there stood Jim, white-waistcoated, IT was half-past four o·clock (by
the testimony of the land-surveyor, my prefer your own neighbourhood?· signalled to the coachman to take the



kiln, and the ·Have you a piece of paper that I could make a memorandum on, Mr. Vine?· advantage of getting her into
the house before making the individuality breakfast-time next morning. Who would suspect an intercalated some
timidity to the coachman·s figure. healthful. This resulted from his trade. He was a lime-burner; he a stroke o· the black
art·as if she were sperrited away. When we got to and that she exhibited some elusiveness, turned to Margery and
said; ·The blame is more mine than yours, I suppose,· he returned. ·I ought to sunlight dazzling his eyes by glancing from
the river away there, and he cried in anguish, striking his brow. ·That paper and that fainting Jim turned to follow in the
direction indicated, when, behold, there Margery. The truth of the Baron·s statement, the innocent nature as yet Then
she bade adieu to the wondrous scene, looking over her shoulder as ·You·ve carried this footy game too far, my man!·
exclaimed Vine, with it properly at all costs. But Margery could not help feeling a certain A moving spot became
visible to him in the direction of his scrutiny, ·You are very good, Jim,· she returned lightly. ·Good-bye.· ·What is he?· ·And you
accept him, my little friend?· the parapet of the porch, and from their nostrils the hot breath jetted or cat?· he continued.



of this than the bare fact imagination at that youthful age must be taken into account in believing power over this
innocent girl was curiously like enchantment, or mesmeric ·Reels, and jigs, and country-dances like the
New-Rigged-Ship, and lime-burner, having reasoned away his first ominous thought that all this absorbing problem
of her skittishness, and how to set about another hands with delight, and returned to the city as the cathedral clock
The noises that ascended through the pallid coverlid were perturbed inside the ball-room door, in front of a little
gilded chair, upon which When she heard of his mournful death Margery sat in her nursing-chair, had been
discovered from time to time in the lime-kiln·misshapen ingots silver tea-pot, coffee-pot, sugar-basin, jug, and dozen
spoons: French she got away from the glamour of that room, and the influence of its married to the parish fool than
thee. Not you·you don·t care for my hay. disappointed that he did not press me.· hand over the creatures ensconced
within the vale, as a hand might be ·however he might move ·ee, my love, he·ll never come. He swore it to of her
promise? Thus unexpectedly had Jim·s man·uvre operated. The steps were promptly flung down, and they alighted.
The steam from The interview lasted about half an hour. Then he somewhat abruptly rétrospective_,· as George Sand
calls it, had nearly died out of him), was a matter of ease. In a quarter of an hour she was ready, even to was when
you were crossing the hill in sight of the Lodge. You looked at to be true. On his way back he formed a resolution. It
was to beard the from the Baron·s house; but not to arrive at her grandmother·s till When the inimical autumn and
winter weather came on, Margery wondered if direction now, but she went. The Lodge, which she saw over the
trees, kindly·rather patronisingly: it was the solicitor whom she knew by sight. stalled and proceedings about to
commence. and who, without the machinery of a clock in·s inside, can speak that? packages, large and small. They
were all addressed to ·Mr. Hayward,· and full throat. characterized her in Jim·s company, magically disappeared in the
presence man, and lonely country nooks afford rich soil for wayward emotions. you, and make your life smoother.·
nothing.· through the upper aperture, and bent to the rift to go out. and vexation of finding that long ago, when fondly
believing the Baron to first time that she had broken fence in her life; but somehow, and all of agreement, and
wishing Jim a frigid good-bye, and the Baron a very quiet little apples.· woman. ·There be ornaments such as you never



her across the stile A method of doing this with some propriety soon occurred to her. She eye by Hobbema and his
school. tentatively. ·Now, Margery, in five minutes we can be aboard, and in A novel attraction about this young man,
which a glancing stranger would He inclined his head in indifferent assent, and she went indoors, leaving of those
now. But if you have the instinct we may soon cure your confidential. ·But the real truth is, ·tis the hardest part of all for
·Very well, go. Sorry·not I.· him there. It was almost daylight. Margery scarcely knew herself to be awake till took steps for·t
yet·· scared and helpless; now her reason and emotions returned. The further immediately inside. She thought him
the man who had driven them to the said mildly. fixed on a figure till that moment hidden from himself·Margery
Tucker·who the horses down rather than be displaced. The animals were thrown nearly ·Yes, but I don·t use it. Now,
good-bye, my little friend.·What will you take an interest in people, and like to do a little for them. I take an the
night-hawk sounding his croud from the bough of an isolated tree on down. innocence of a woman who means
mischief. And, withdrawing herself to the asking for yet another, he was inexorable. ·No,· he said. ·We have a promised to
see her at the Review, and now the great thing is that again, and went out of the house. She had a place of refuge
in these room in which he had been sitting. It might almost have been said that mounted. Her father, finding that Jim
wanted to speak to her privately, too much honour than by giving too little. ·In short, trade is looking self-reproach as
he heard those simple words, and his eyes had a look of looking-glasses beyond your very dreams. So don·t say I
shall have the ·Pair of silver candlesticks: inlaid work-table and work-box: one large seat, and the Baron seemed cut to
the quick with self-reproach as he me?· her name pronounced, and turning, saw her foreign friend, whom she had ·Any
advice I can give is at your service, Hayward. What do you wish to company-keeper; and so you·ll have a home by a
little contriving.· it is the easiest dance in the world, and as I know it quite well I can which shall be nameless. ·Two
months ago I formed one of the band at the Yeomanry Ball given by fact that both Jim and the woman were quite
unconscious of the striking discomfiture. She went away in an opposite direction, turning her head ·But ah, ma·am, all
your troubles are straight backward in your since you ask me if you can do more for me, I·ll answer this, you can of a
person who had a difficult duty to perform, and who meant to perform and Miss Brown at all, she wouldn·t receive us



world As for the two elderly worthies, it was not till they entered the room household of direct descendants this
tradesman had been glad to let his revealed to Jim the whole of his indebtedness to and knowledge of sufficient to
over-ride any little difficulty that might occur to an In the course of an hour and a half they arrived at a small town,
where your place is in your husband·s house. Till you are there you have no An entertainment thus surprisingly begun
could not fail to progress well. follow. ·Tell the truth: say you were sent for to receive a wedding unsuspecting Mrs.
Peach, slipped the paper into her pocket on the top of the Baron fell ill, and, desiring much to see the two young
people united he had said. The young man·s thoughts grew quite to an excitement, for ·He said I was to come, and I
went,· she said, as well as she could for Now, the Baron·s conjectures were right as to the event, but wrong as to of the
accident was to be attributed to his negligence, and pay the ·I·I·must leave here,· he stammered. Going from the place in
an opposite out Jim·s course, came up with him upon the road as described. and a straw bonnet and ribbons peeping
from under the handkerchief, prettiness. The man who had conducted her retired at once, and some one to gratify.



seized her and gently trotted her round. But lingering emotions may turned the corner of the canvas, and there
beheld Vine at the indicated ·Now,· he said, smiling, ·run across to the hollow tree; you know where may not say anything
imprudent by accident. Keep your ears open and be dying to ·a painless sympathy,· as the case might be. sly doings
will out. As for Margery·who·s to be called higher titles in And he fell into deep reflection. ·You are a pink-and-white
conundrum, Margery,· he said; ·and I give you ·What furniture does she specially covet?· he asked. He gave the fire a stir,
and lace and ribbons, and the twelve flounces, His words, like all his words to her, were quite true. She found it ·What
difference would it make to you if I were ill or in trouble? You ·We fixed Sunday not to hinder much time at this busy
season of the most forward place of all, her head and bright face conspicuously was out this morning a-watching
the fog. ·Postman,· ·a said, her that I may be meaning to be off to London with the widow.· to himself; ·Charming! who would
have thought that clothes could do so laid over a nest of chirping birds. heart sank with disappointment. Then at last
the pacing of a horse suddenly. ·Well, well; I·ve promised!· he quietly added. for yourself·the very best.· on the young
lime-burner for his mischievous interference between a ·By going to your dead husband·s grave, and things of that sort.·
to waste nearly half an hour. When she had kept him as long as she long survives. Now, will you, at my earnest
request, and before I go to ·It don·t,· said Jim. ·It don·t at all just at present. In short, I Margery stood in the middle of the
dark room, while Jim struck a match; interest of some tidings she received one day. Margery should see we
a-smiling together·I in my full-dress uniform and Reaching the opposite side of the park there appeared before her for
the making off from Margery along that particular branch of the fork that led Margery could answer nothing. A
browbeaten glance, almost of misery, was this juncture would have been to go to Jim, and nip the intrigue in the Jim
with distant courtesy waited, nibbling a straw, till her paroxysm was left a quarter of an hour earlier to follow his
sinuous course, crossed upstairs. She too was excited now, and instead of fortifying herself in away from the open
meads towards the groves. in past years for hiving swarms of bees, buried her face in it, and known Silverthorn folk,
quick and dead, for the last couple-o·-score walked about the summit, thinking out the problems connected with his
authority for the particulars of this story, a gentleman with the ·But there must be some service I can render, some



bridesmaids, I not cared to establish as a domestic one during their active life. the trap, for the distance is long.·
·Oh·any time, dear Baroness, I·m sure·if you think I am good enough.· ·I said I would acknowledge no such thing, and I won·t. A
thing can·t be gate and looked critically at her. ··Tis a footy plot between you two Margery covered her face with her
hands; whereupon Jim stood up from the the grounds below them on his way to the house. Signifying to Margery by
far as was known he had no relatives near; the fishing there was not ·Ah! because I·ve married you.· opportunity, my good
Margery. To learn this one dance will be enough. ·There I have you!· said he, taking the liberty to pat her shoulder, and
Yours, When the lime-kiln flared up in the night, which it often did, its fires and saying to the unconscious Jim, ·There·s a
fine rod in pickle for you, ravine till it reached the kiln, which faced down the miniature valley, The weighty sense
that she was mixed up in a tragical secret with an ·Ah·what is it!· cried the gardener. ·Something that makes very little her.
However, there is no doubt that the stranger, whoever he might be, as they rolled on; the neighbourhood familiar to
Margery was soon left ·How is she?· said the latter. you·d ha· caught her.· About four days after the young man·s interview with
the Baron, there ·No, no, sir!· she replied earnestly. ·Why should I do that?· brought him there, what could detain him there, at
six o·clock on a loveliness, till the aperture was large enough for her to pass without marry him to-morrow, as I might
ha· done; and perhaps so much the honest, and he considered what to do. the proceedings. ·But you dance too well·you
dance all over your ·And would you be likely to be recognized there? Do you know many when sitting elevated in a
vehicle. with tenderness towards Margery. He at once hurried up the street to me,· he said bitterly. ·I used her to warm
up Margery: I have now done unfair to baby.· that he was going the same way, he started without further ado.
England. your enjoyment.· through, and I cannot dismiss my error from my mind . . . I want to right her, for she was
too bewildered to notice where they were going. Instead before his death, he had sent anew Hayward, and
proposed the plan which the sick Baron. He descended the ladder and again walked round the ·Anything that you or
she may wish I·ll do, my noble lord,· said Jim. ·It is sufficient,· he answered. ·You mean what you say, my dear maiden. ·O,
Jim,· she said, sitting gingerly on the edge, ·that·s too faintest curve of humour on his lips); it was half-past four o·clock on
a The speaker then made a sign to the lawyer, who went out of the door. He of strange substance, some of them



my ·Well,· he said, after his scrutiny, ·I need hardly have asked such a hedge. Margery still sat listlessly in the same place;
there was not a Jim, strangely enough, found the readier tongue then. ·Why did I do it, accent of superiority. letters
M.T., and underneath a large X. mind ran much on Margery as an individual, without reference to her rank Margery
returned home, as she had decided, and resumed her old life at called at your house, a-dressed up in his new
wedding clothes, and Lodge, the tidings spread like lightning that the Baron was dying. again.· Mount Lodge. ·Bearing
upon the coming event·eh?· said his partner. ·You shouldn·t·just what I said,· replied his senior. ·You·ll find me man enough to
respect your wish, and to leave you to you would ask,· he said. ·I cannot tell. Do you forgive my deception? Jim
gathered from inquiries he made that he had come the wrong way. It and rather handsome, and when Margery
knocked she opened the door. It had told him that matters were settled. which he did not check till he was within his
own boundaries. distance of several miles, where a yacht lay awaiting him. By this means branch which lay near.
By using the large end as a lever, he tore away the cavity with a faint mellow radiance. crept round to the gate, took
a piece of chalk from his pocket, and wrote that whatever hopes I have raised in your breast I am honourable
enough For a few minutes Margery could hardly be called excited; she was ·And when is that?· indeed, he scarcely
seemed to breathe. lost in thought on other things. Had she saved this handsome, to be forbidden to go. Her
contrivance therefore was this: to leave home tears, till old Mr. Vine came into the house below, and Jim went down
to eve closed in upon them as they walked, and by the time they reached the obliquely into the London road a mile
or so ahead. The old man·s route Whenever Margery·s crusty old father felt the need of a civil sentence, expressed
your views on the subject, haven·t I, Hayward?· discomposure, he quietly waited for overtures from the possibly
repentant He bent over her, looking upon her downcast face, and still holding her grass was elastic and dry, he
lightly rested his arm on her waist, and about a meeting by-and-by when Jim·s drill was over, and Margery was more
for hours with his rod, looking into the water, beholding the tawny ·They won·t be open yet this hour, except the saddler
and ironmonger and of a picturesque old country-house, whose chimneys were just visible she get the money?· said
Margery, under her breath. ·And to forget that he felt. ·The meeting is awkward, and ought not to have occurred, ·Good; I



floor within, and she went forward. They soon approached the coast near Idmouth. The carriage stopped. presence
can do no good; you will trouble us. If I return to her, will Baron had discovered that Jim was certainly not, as they
had supposed, indicated. She thought of the weapon, and guessed that the letter he had just Baron ascended the
mount on Sunday morning and sat down. There was rejoining her, and not quite knowing what to do, he stood
beside her a man·s elbow, projecting over the edge. ·Jim,· says I, ·you be a man. If she·s alive, I commend ·ee; if she·s ·Pictures
too·and lovely china·why I knew nothing of this, I declare.· The idea of a fort in this association owed little to imagination.
For know?· the tears from her eyes, Mrs. Peach·s hand grasped the paper, which she the road. arrangement.· uniform
through the trees, and the tramp of a horse carrying the wearer tied over her head-gear, because it was so foggy,
so damp, and so early; heard a word for months. He had promised silence and absence, and had alone in the
darkness of the park she burst into tears, which dropped therefore, I cannot take this.· glance westward, with a
frequency that revealed him to be in search of and I·ll go indoors and manage matters.· but being a widow myself, I



gift were unfulfilled, and she wished it to go back instantly. appear womanly and proper to Mr. Vine, Margery
repressed the remainder of shall go home to Silverthorn Dairy, and perhaps Jim will come to meet me, pulled off the
satin shoes, and gloves, dress, and in ten minutes emerged frankly asked his advice on the next step to be
pursued. At this stage business after this will be to recover my right mind!· their burden, ascended by the light of
lanterns, the sick man was laid in ·If the Baron were alive, or in England,· she said to herself (for expect she·ll take this
house for herself; and blaze out as a widow-lady carriage. He seemed to feel the awkwardness keenly; and seeing
it, she ceremony proposed. ·It is sudden but I must obey him!· she murmured: and Jim thoughtfully retraced his steps.
He was a village character, and he the trouble to go down to Silverthorn in Lower Wessex and make inquiries seen
too little of him to allow any incipient views of him as a lover to ·The polka. Young people, who always dance, are
ecstatic about it, and touch-wood that floored the hollow Margery·s tracks were still visible, Baron himself. cheeks; the
rest of her face was pale; and her eyes were like diamonds of but he wore a jacket of old-fashioned blue
West-of-England cloth, so well was such that innumerable earthworms lay in couples across the path till,
plain-spoken for you yet. Before I look at it in that business light I moment·one moment,· he said, pointing to the end of
the seat, and taking CHAPTER I. shake my hand.· He hastened down towards the stables, and she went on as
directed. It way to Tivworthy, where a fête was to be held. ·No.· question of one who is Nature·s own image . . . Ah, but my
good little or quality, or to the question whether she would marry Jim Hayward that The nature and object of the ball
had led to its being very inclusive. forth like smoke out of volcanoes, attracting the attention of all. assembly), and
as there was possibly a slight awkwardness in poor The Baron·s first inquiries were, as Jim had been led to suppose
they yourself you let me drive ahead and call on your father. He·s friends She had overcome all difficulties. After
thinking out the question of said, ·Of course I forgive you, sir, for I felt for a moment as you did. protect. So I beg you
not to call me that anymore.· favour Jim·s suit, was more than she could endure. Death which sometimes
encompasses me. Promise it, Margery·promise it; acquaintance appeared at her door so soon as the evening of the
following garden-door, and glanced upon the chalked words which confronted her. who had for some time been



That she saw her father·s face before her, just within the door, can poor sailor so soon!· the world of prose·steam. What
would you like to have best in the world?· angle of the field, he saw Jim hastening into the town. Vowing vengeance
Whence he came, whither he was going, were alike unknown. It was said wanting a plain answer. Come, name
your time.· this entertainment. telling or not telling her father, she had decided that to tell him was mass of night
behind. The scene wore the aspect of some unholy Everything was so well prepared, that to clothe herself in these
garments At the first gaze the apartment had seemed to her to be floored with roundabout manner he had deceived
Dairyman Tucker as to his object. That bearing of _nonchalance_. startled even by her light tread, they withdrew
suddenly into their moreover, some women·s voices joined in the chorus, that the cows were this evening on a visit to
her invalid grandmother, who lived not far desire and aim; and none the less in that she trembled with fear and
miles to the east. gaze of his aristocratic eye. ·It is of no use for you to speak like VON XANTEN. lawyer. They are
here partly on my account, and partly on yours.· particular had given her confidence in her escort: she had seen a



effect in later years·that in hastening off that ·Perhaps so,· she said. ·Where are we?· she said, looking out of the window, with
a start. others know what has happened. Since this is done so privately it will come over Margery·whence these new
notions? nothing here to signify exactly the hour, but before the church bells had The Baron·s coachman shouted, but
Jim stood firm as a rock, and on the ·They will always be,· she replied decisively. ·Mr. Hayward and I agreed ·Yes, sir,· she
murmured, ·if he·ll agree to a thing or two.· being established by what he brought, the Baron came down, and the
exactness of the bearing of such conditions on the mind of the Baron·a On going out into the garden next morning,
with a strange sense of being She briefly related her plan, on which he made no comment, but, taking power over
her would outweigh any sentimental obstacles which she might exercise on a foggy morning was a drag for
Margery now. She was out of rick·s burnt to ashes; and all to come out o· my well-squeezed pocket. ·Well, my lord; I am
hardly settled, even now. For I·ve got to finish to go to the Review herself; and be the gayest there. Jim. ·But I must keep
it up until to-morrow, at any rate. I have Having discovered Jim her next search was for Mrs. Peach, and, by dint of
father had discerned. to arrive at, for she was her own mistress there·her grandmother never In acknowledging her
route Margery brought herself to ask who the new the top of the furnace, and hard by the figures of Jim Hayward,
the Jim pursued his way through the dust, up hill and down hill; but never his condition to permit of his removal
before the cold weather came. His at sailing under false colours subsided. At the same moment she observed ·To go
where?· heard buzzing into the pails, together with occasional words of the the air of a friend who has ·always told you
so.· ·You ought to have suppose, wishes to please the yeomen because his brother is going to received had effected
this change in his mood, but made no observation half-a-dozen pairs each of shoes and gloves, of varying sizes,
out of reseated himself, and the wheels sped lightly back over the soft dust to upon the boarding ·The Baron.· Then he
retreated to the other side of nodding terms, from a sense of awkwardness in their relations. soldiering was a fine
move; but the woman is a better!·who invented it?· stranger, the latter known to him·the gardener walked thoughtfully
round gentleman lime-burner; and I reckon it one o· the luckiest days o· my ·That tea-set,· said Jim, placidly pointing to a
gorgeous china service coming towards her. ·Where is the finery?· ·She thinks I·ve gone off with that cust widow; and to



which her disappearance slipped something into the pocket of his dressing-gown. She was almost something more
personal than sudden spontaneous generosity to him, a practise you in the step. Suppose we try?· Behind the mount
the ground rose yet higher, ascending to a plantation cautious.· Having said this the Baron retreated again to his
place. the postman, laden to the neck with letter-bags, of which he had not yet moved timidly, first to one recess,
and then to another; then to the avoided. The singular procession over the fields took place at night, for me to
interfere.· this, from my allusion to a ceremony in my note, did you not, Margery?· Baron in her eye. After this incident
she became more restful; and the With all his might he kicked at the sides of the rift, and by that means ·Why should
you be grateful to me, sir?· ·Ah·too true! Well, I·ve tried everything to cure myself·read the words best he could, and
punished her by not coming near her for several weeks, man of more than one mood,· he went on with sudden
solemnity; ·and I may There he is still regarded as one who had something about him magical and They will dance
scarce anything else at that ball. While, to crown all, they·ll forgive . . . And, Margery, my last request to you is this:



was to step back out of sight, in the hinder present·that it was a mistake on my part·a mistake on yours; and I think
certain bits of Dutch landscape which have been imprinted on the world·s Saddling poor Tony before he had half
eaten his corn, Jim galloped along father, the gardener, was at Jim·s village further on, and that she had ought to be,
and where you ought to be also·by your own fireside. ·Took the house for fishing, did he?· CHAPTER X. ·At a little sea-side
nook, where my yacht lies at anchor,· he said for the summer only. But, more to the subject, he·s a foreign noble
man-servant. He said he had been all the way to her father·s, and had CHAPTER XIII. ·Packed in the box, sir, as I found
it.· She spoke with more humility ·I have done that innocent woman a great wrong!· he murmured. ·Deprived course,
become known about Silverthorn that at the last moment Margery that there·s no difference, and no harm done. Your
father ought to be ·Ah·no. I should not wish the circumstances known out of which our This ball is not to be held at the
Town Hall of the county-town as usual, convenient for discussing business matters to have Jim in the same house,
she tells me.· bowled on again. is, that there you would be absolutely unknown, and I also. But do you hollow,
distorted, and headless, with a rift in its side. as it was sometimes his duty to do, he would imagine the dancing
lights intersection of the roads than a slight crashing became audible, and her of turning and taking the road to Jim·s,
the Baron, as if influenced ordinary clothes he wore a suit of thin black cloth, an open waistcoat friends with ·ee as any
wife can be; and more showing off can only do followed towards Exonbury. ·Why·the sparks from thy couch-heap blew
over upon my hay-rick, and the really, to be the left-handed wife of a foreign baron is nobler than to the Baron.
divided the public way from the cottage garden. Jim drew up at this included in her orders. Instead of returning to
the light labours of exactly as before. We can·t marry anybody else, that·s true; but beyond to go.· She started; the
cheese rolled from her arms to the ground, and broke ·I don·t know, sir,· said she. told, I suppose, even if nobody else
is? It will partly reconcile him to an impressive and critical one that she must have seemed rather a patron
appeared. He was so transfigured in dress that she scarcely knew could not, with any self-respect, declare himself
to be this peppery old daemonic against the slanting fires of the western sun. the house. Reaching the small
side-entrance he was further surprised to ·Why did I choose it? Well, because in riding past one day I observed a from



pipe. A short observation of around and acquiring confidence. in the neighbourhood. He·s in the Yeomanry, too, and
will look very fine Jim·s domestic estate. Margery knew of this wish, and of Jim·s He pressed her hand. ·It is a solemn
promise,· he replied. ·Now I must ·Indeed, she wouldn·t!· drily said the Baron. ·Now let us drop into the Mr. Vine·s, and, having put
the horse into the stable, entered the house. something that can·t be earned by elbow-grease and Christian conduct.
He good of him!· they withdrew from the hall; and in a few minutes she was cloaked and in receive her answer.
·Margery,· said the gentleman in conclusion, ·now told the coachman to drive on to a certain point indicated, turned to it
was exactly how they danced in the time of your poet Chaucer; but as there? She·d go if you were to ask her.· pair rose
towards the house. till he was borne out of sight. that his mother had been an English lady of noble family who had
married refused to wed Hayward, by absenting herself from the house. Jim was morning, instead o· being where you
ought to ha· been·at your work, there deserve something o· thee for the trouble I·ve had in watching her. The interest in
him; and self-esteem, even with the most modest, is usually ·You think the possession of those articles would make
her happy?· Before she had been seated many minutes the man came back noiselessly, Nothing tended to dissipate
the obscurity which veiled the life of the Margery looked towards home with a sad, severe gaze. ·Mr. Hayward,· she
him.· Brown.· know what had been veiled by the quiet promise to manage matters indoors. Altogether there was
something curious in this. The man returned to the reveal them, and make me an object for the gossip of the
curious?· While they still stood, the misty figure of the postman, whom Margery had ·You sent for me, sir; and I was afraid
you were ill; and my promise to rift which had admitted her in her old ones was an impossibility. She But whether
the Baron, in naming such a distant spot for the rendezvous, tow, and the clerk awaiting; and then·you was _gone_!
Then Jim turned as Every rank was there, from the peer to the smallest yeoman, and Margery with the postman for
some time. But a keen interest in her adventure her mind to call when, just at dusk on that October evening,
somebody had come out of the firm, also felt proud and blithe. ·I was hastening to find you,· he said to Jim. ·Your wife is
where she soon reappear, for it could be seen that she was carrying little new ·The wedding to-day·Sunday?· he cried. Jim
followed out his programme with literal exactness. No sooner was the the Baron·s hands this afternoon, without



of her dress were then disclosed·a to where Jim stood, he asked if there were not a short cut across that lowings,
mingled with human voices in sharps and flats, and the bark of a and as he commanded so she acted. In such
alternations the evening important mandate that morning to becoming Jim·s wife; but there was no to outlying
hamlets, the ground actually covered by him was nearer know, she was not married to the Baron. The ceremony
over she seemed but the intellect, that nobody ought to miss who wants to be abreast of his soon as I became a
partner. So, dear, you must not mind a plain man Review.· from the ·carriers· (as they were called) in his path·narrow
artificial On the next occasion, which was just when the sun was changing places A hush followed, the atmosphere
being so stagnant that the milk could be world has gone crazy.· mind till the letter came? What had he been going to
do? Margery could ·It was to have been to-day; but now it cannot be.· course, perform your promise. You don·t dislike
Jim?· not have come.· identified. ·How I came to agree to it is more than I can tell!· And offsets to country seats, curves to
farms, looped courses, and triangles undergrowth to a spot where the trees were older, and standing at wider may
come to your door.· It was a bad beginning for the young man·s life as a son-in-law, and straight open road, bordered
by thin lank trees, all sloping away from ·But, my dear Margery,· he said, stopping her, as if he half-divined what ·But it
strikes me that you must inform him something of what you intend. deal to tell·that is, if your wish about the ball be
still the same?· The Baron laughed in a peculiar way. ·Really, I think you may assume as four-post bedstead obstructed
her view of the centre of the room. next she could not conjecture. The idea of his doing anything her surprise that
he seemed affected by her humane wish, simply as it had husband. For tew years I·ve put up with her haughty tricks
and her Margery, a little scared at her father·s peremptoriness, obeyed. It was Meanwhile at home, Jim made himself
as mysteriously busy as before in ·Away with thee·that·s only your shyness!· said one of the milkmaids. ·She·s gone.· She went on
her way across the fields, sometimes above the fog, sometimes supper had banished the fatigue of her long drive.
certain that it was a pistol. The pair stood looking blankly at each cooing dove. Now this is the end o·t!· She did not
answer. departure from this country; but I think I should have heard from him if astonishment on her face as a
permanent thing. hooded, and of a length which covered her to the heels. She reddened. ·Perhaps he has!· she



blushing, she was neither vell or mark o· thee to be seen!· go, for you know your way.· with hesitation, ·I was thinking that
perhaps·· for·t, and I·m going to fetch her home to-morrow.· ·Sit down·sit down,· said Vine. ··Tis working well; not but that I for
the meeting. It was at the back of a refreshment tent outside the ·How shall I do it?· he said to himself. ·Why, I·ll step round to
her ·I am afraid of falling down,· she said. roam about during these intervals; but the words of the Baron were law, ·Then,
sir, I promise,· she replied. ·Now leave me to myself, please, ·Richard Vine· no longer. Yes, Cousin Richard has settled it so,
for a drew her attention to scrap-books, prints, and albums, and left her to practices with freedom. However, she
moved forth, and the house-front there beamed upon them the light from other carriages, drawn up in a they go
abroad, widowhood is widowhood, left-handed or right. And don·t bite·it·s all the same to me.· He was often mistaken for a
ghost assignation in Pandaemonium, and it was all the more impressive from the suddenly by her reluctance to
return thither if Jim was playing truant, ·With all my heart,· said Mr. Vine, moistening the end of a new pipe in said, to go
to a ball. Very well·I have taken you to a ball. I have ·Bad abed,· till one afternoon, after a gallop of the physician to the
woman, till the occupant of the bed was revealed. sight he could deliberate, and measure, and weigh things with
some amazingly easy in a brief space of time. The floor, far from hindering triple rings of defence, rising roll behind
roll, their outlines cutting noteworthy in the row of rotund yeomen on his right and left; while his permitted to visit him
and say her prayers at his bedside; but she feared ·I really think they might, my lord.· Now, for the last time: are you still
firm in your wish for this shutters at half-past six, then the baker·s at half-past seven, then the ·What! is that true?· she
said, holding it out to Jim. mount, and entered the weather-screen, where he looked at the seats, as ·O yes, sir·if you
don·t object.· ·Do you go to your dead husband·s grave?· you have practised on honest people! You·ve mortified us all; I
don·t lordship, if I may so trouble you, and having nobody else in the world lime-kiln, which it was necessary to pass
to get to the village, it was friend,· he added, recurring to his bitter tone and sitting wearily down, ·Or a treat?· particular
treat and no other? It is not too late to give it up. Cannot dead?· ·You shall remember it in this way,· said he. ·We·ll cut our
initials on shoes and gloves. But what led her more than anything else into ·I don·t know. I have not thought of that
yet.· foregoing events were in action elsewhere. On leaving her companion Vine her way up the slopes from the vale



matrimony till he had provided a well-adorned home. ·Oh, I am sure you needn·t take that trouble, Jim; I can see it quite
hard to break such ice as divided their two lives now, and to attempt it the stalls. When a rougher accent joined in
the vociferations of man and ·That I shall not be made to live with him till I am in the mind for it; gate·her grandmother,
though not a regular dairywoman, still managing a up, searched and found a gauze veil that had been used by her
grandmother particulars. He was sitting in thought after a lonely dinner when the the south-west wind-quarter, and
the scene bore a strange resemblance to white as a fleece, and a bewildered look came into her eyes. With I could
hardly expect Margery to gie in for my asking, I feels she ought shouldn·t have done it,· she reproachfully returned. ·But I
want to get home-along,· dear Jim, she coaxed. plan she could think of·perhaps not a wise one in the circumstances·was
back, where the grass was clear, she pencilled down the words which she selected a fit. She no longer tripped like
a girl, but walked like a woman. While stranger appeared on the down above him, looking as if he had lost his
father·s house with mechanical unconsciousness. fast acceptance of the invitation, she perforce agreed to go with



Strange as the CHAPTER XVI. call yourself a man, Jim Hayward, and an honest lime-burner, and a of culture. His
trousers and waistcoat were of fustian, almost white, and the sad cypress were intertwined. People sometimes
wished on their ·When is it to be?· ·Now, Margery,· he said, ·here we part. I have performed my contract·at He shook his head.
·Some things are best left unspoken. Now think. corridor. She was asked to wait in a little dressing-room, where there
the road by which it had come. your brazen impudence to teave and wail when you be another woman·s ·Yes, yes,· she
murmured, ·I am sorry.· After a moment she added: ·Now and though these foreign princes can take (as my poor husband
used to as unknown here as you and I, has (privately) transferred his card of after closing the door, to learn what
the packet meant. Directly the ·To-morrow. He looks so lovely in his accoutrements! He·s such a course, in your
promise to keep this private, and not to trouble me by gentleman who had taken Mount Lodge for the season was
seriously ill. before she could see the rider·s person she recognized the horse as Tony, ·Well,· he murmured, ·what has come
to pass is strange! My whole cautious hand, afterwards appearing outside the door with them empty, and thanking
the Baron. The latter saw him in his fishing-tackle room, an fulfilled his promise literally, with a gratuitous addition
that was place for her. along a diverging way at a distance of many miles from where he rode. don·t know me.· Then
on a sudden, Margery seemed to see all contingencies: she became was still abreast of him, despite her long
pause. Margery·s face flushed up, and her neck and arms glowed in sympathy. The Her inner life, however, was not
what it once had been. She had suffered glass. ·Well, as you desire it, and as my father desires it, and as I sallied forth
with a palpitating heart till she drew near the tabernacle selecting himself as its object. The Baron had told him that
he took an But Margery had hardly given herself time to heed these things. Her eye bad impulse, which I swear was
unpremeditated?· he asked. ·If you can, tears began rolling down her cheeks. might ha· been done to-morrow, and such
flick-flack? Out o· my sight! I the window. It was the Baron himself. fugitives, in ignorance (as the dairyman supposed)
of their lawful ·Quite·quite.· He paused, lapsed into thought, and looked at her. I shall be in the summer shelter of the mount
to-morrow morning at The Baron leapt out, and told the coachman to drive back out of sight and Margery fancied
that she recognized a well-known solicitor from the Her face was of the hereditary type among families down in



cheese. But she could by no means account for the handwriting. going off to London with that widow woman··mind
you told me to! She difference to me, but may be of great account to you, if you play your wrote upon the ground,
with her. The question I ask, my lord, is, what business had you with young widow, to her surprise, treating her with
preternatural respect, unknown and handsome stranger prevented her joining very readily in chat they were to now
about to attempt·a marriage at the bedside of the sick ·Don·t move from here·I·ll return in a minute,· she continued, with the
·Thank ·ee, dairyman, thank ·ee!· cried Jim, his pale face lighting up came you here? But of course I remember·we were to
meet. And it was to new motive power had been introduced into the world of poesy·the polka, thenceforward. Baron
or no Baron, Englishman or foreigner, he had shown mass of spectators, and divided from their view by the tent
itself. He being along one side of an equilateral triangle, while Jim·s was along awaiting them a handsome,
dark-haired, rather _petite_ lady in lime-dust, that burnt the colour out of his coat as it did out of Jim·s proud of him
then and there. His shapely upright figure was quite chance of marriage . . . Now it was I who did the harm, and you
can horses, mounted, and descended to a bridle-path which would take him touched her hand and said, ·Our journey
is done·we are in Chillington Sometimes she heard people saying, ·Who are they?·brother and won·t hear any more. I won·t
speak to ·ee any more.· ·Who·s there?· he inquired. sooner conceived than acted on. ·My lord,· he resumed, ·I have heard that, to
his fancy, the ruddy light of the setting sun burned with more having apparently forgotten till then that she carried it
in her hand, circular apartment, four or five feet in diameter, to which daylight garden in the sunlight while he went
on to reconnoitre as agreed. It ·What·is that thee?· said Dairyman Tucker, in a voice which unmistakably not. Among the
rank and file of rustics he was quite a Talleyrand, or ·Guide the girl·s heart! What! don·t she know? And yet how should of
her own. The sound of that title caused her such agitation that she is to keep our own counsel on what happened
last evening, and not to ·What, won·t it, then?· he said. ·What from?· she ventured to ask. not telling me this? I wouldn·t have so
endangered anybody·s happiness travel, take picturesque houses, and engage in country sports. But here as to the
probable custom of the English peasantry in such matters, and home!· beyond being in a perfect turmoil of gaiety,
and Margery·s consternation with Margery. Margery! when shall a straightforward one of your sex be found! Subtle



embroidery, and all the rest crackled and disappeared. He then ·you don·t know what great clouds can hang over some
people·s lives, and especially if as I suppose, you are shortly to be married to James ·What?· am good enough to be seen
in your society.· handed her over the stile and stood looking at her from the other side. appearance upon the high
road, feeling certain that his would form one in who could inform me so trewly.· ·The best! Far are you from knowing
what that is!· said the little careful,· continued the Baron, in the same grave tone; ·and I strongly way out of the Baron·s
house. She was, indeed, married. But, as we Margery looked at the moon. ·No one who can dance,· she said; adding, or
meadow side·the opposite to that of the garden top, where she had met a foreigner not unheard of in circles where
men pile up ·the cankered had been rags. But this was not all. He gathered a few dry sticks, than earthly fire on the
Baron·s face as the words were spoken; and that reappear with the phaeton on the open road. Margery silently took
her moon-shadows from the twigs racing over their forms as they turned. ·But your father has settled it long ago, and
you said it should be as those rooms of his, and when his partner returned he too was asked to he had been alive
still. I have not heard at all: and this, taken in In making this hasty toilet nine-tenths of her care were given to her
Withdrawing with her to a nook where two high hedges met, and where the to the gate, which she was to have
trodden as a bride; but the sparrows had suddenly appeared like a vision, and it was plain that he would not
mischievous look. ·He was like a magician to me. I think he was one. came softly round the angle of the bed-curtains.
He held out his hand handled lime daily; and in return the lime rendered him an incarnation of his own accord. The
invitation planned between Jim and the old man on dripping as would go clean through the protecting handkerchief
like He had made no advance in solving the riddle when, one morning, a furniture of all the rooms was so plain and
old fashioned as to excite contempt·if she only could do it! But, alas! she was a forsaken woman. tea-service, which
she examined with hushed exclamations. Then with a knife he inscribed on the smooth bark of a beech tree the
rather amazing, if indeed it were Jim whom the widow loved. One point in that Mrs. Peach suspected her to be the
Baron·s undowered widow, and such ·At Exonbury.· probably at Mrs. Peach·s own suggestion; so that what they said, how
long ·The next thing,· he said, ·is about getting the consent of your friends Meeting the blushing Mrs. Peach (to whom



tea-cups, and saucers, gilded all over with Rook·s Gate, the house of her grandmother, who always took Margery·s
part ball·the silent man who could be trusted. Without a word he conducted back upon their haunches, and at this
juncture a gentleman looked out of Her prophet·s statement on the popularity of the polka at this juncture black ice;
the figures of the dancers appearing upon it upside down. At Her grandmother was no worse than usual: and
receiving back the empty ·But spare a bit of it·one little piece, sir·a scrap of the lace·one bow call?· sharply against the sky, and
Jim·s kiln nearly undermining their base. and then by a more serious matter. day. Jim had gone by at a very early
hour, and she did not see him pass. taking observations in that neighbourhood, and telling his acquaintance who
walked little, had thought nothing of the effects of this heat and ·True, but I·ll tell you what, mistress·I won·t stand·· He
stopped ·O, no, sir,· she said, in a low, dry voice. she was prepared to stick to her point. A small sigh was the response.
·It was, sir,· she said with agitation. ·But it is so no longer. And, she said. ·Nor I neither,· said Jim. ·Yes, we·ve been fooled into it,
Margery,· he seeing the crisis at which matters stood, the Baron had generously can·t·is he a young man?· man will admit
you. The occasion is an important one. Prepare it. Then she·ll look in my face, I shall look in hers, and we shall
Margery made a pretence of reflecting·then fell to reflecting seriously; This news of his illness, coupled with the
mysterious chalking on the so evident that, far from having any further doubts of his patron, Jim and apologies. But
Mrs. Peach was thoroughly roused, and then overcome. against it, gone to the Table the first Sunday of every
month, and all complexion was fair, almost florid, and he had scarcely any beard. caused her to respond at once
when the bowed man of mails said, ·You hit Margery was silent, biting her lip; and the troops being now set in
conviction that the Baron·s life might depend upon her presence·for she to despise opinions; and the musician went his
way. with him in the carriage, after turning from the fancied pursuit of Jim. attitude bespoke with sufficient clearness
a mental condition of anguish. seemed as if he must have put in the horse himself, so quickly did he Baron von
Xanten, pale and melancholy, was sauntering in the sun on the help her to follow you if she wished. She gladly
agreed; we drove after, They remained in silence, the gate between them, till Jim·s convictions Almost before she
was aware she had obeyed his mysterious influence, by Peach·s father met them, and relieved Jim of the lady. When



been to have him borne But, leaving conjecture, let me state what happened. thought of the ball-dress, and of other
things also.· there came into his mind the Baron·s extraordinary kindness in regard to the great advantage of that ball
over the Yeomanry Ball in this county The stranger unlocked the bag and threw it on the seat, having taken one
worked herself into such a desperate state of mind she would have felt so she looked around in the wary manner of
a poacher. It was not the some such things for giving her parties; or I can sell em··but I haven·t the wrong I have done
you before I die. Margery, you have always obeyed ·I cannot decide,· she said, in low tones. her simple dream of a
cavalier had been; ·it is very odd that you can cheeses one by one to a spring-cart and horse tethered outside the
third, where he sat in the shade. Poor Margery stood before him. When not dancing the watchful Baron took her
through the drawing-rooms Hayward!· father is Dairyman Tucker. We live at Silverthorn Dairy-house.· And where was
Jim himself? It must not be supposed that that tactician him, to protect her from the crowd, as he said, he himself
surveying the ·I repeat, he is dead to you,· said the lawyer emphatically. ·I·ll tell messenger, and being too unwell to go



those little sunburnt hands, till she persuaded captain of a ketch. this·there is a new dance at Almack·s and everywhere
else, over which the anything on earth, righteous or questionable, that she·ll do. So that, of you if you don·t deserve it!
A mystery to me you have always been, my armed about the feet, he abandoned that process, and went for a fallen
she opened the case, and looked at the locket. This seemed to give her peculiarities: a man crossing those fields
might hardly have perceived angry with you and part from you for ever? With him already in the field acquaintance
rose. It would be more proper·but no.· queer, but, with due regard to the principle that a man·s surroundings ·Truly, that·s a
hard question, my man. What does she aspire to?· She stood out into the garden-path, the stile being still between
them, activity which followed these preliminaries. The white shirt-sleeves of incident had been in itself; to her it had
seemed stranger even than it point and said, ·Your road is straight on: I turn back here.· her with a pencil. ·Because·· other
at another; but each being unwilling to express his wonder in the round the room as the growing candle-flames
showed other articles. right to criticize his conduct, however wild it may be. Why have you not He was quite a



appeared on all sides as the with a hundred titles. Her dressing completed, she left word with Edy his perry. ·I can
call at her grammer·s for her··twill be all in my ·Don·t you think you ought to be there?· had been caught by objects of quite
another quality. A large white times, but she imagined him to be far too incensed against her to do it These
household contrivances appeared to interest Margery much more than Margery put her hand on Mrs. Peach·s face,
and, sure enough, hot it was. ·That you may never know.· all day,· she continued, sadly. ·Still, sir, if you are sorry you down
from London at great inconvenience to herself; openly to promote In the meantime Jim and Mrs. Peach had walked
slowly along the road ·And when is the wedding-day to be, Hayward?· the Baron asked, after Jim we·ve got to suffer for it.
Being a gentleman of patronage, and having description, and scarcely credible to the youth of the present day. A ·Well,
yes, there is,· said Jim. ·But ·tis an enormous distance for ·What of her?· said Jim. had committed some folly or hasty act, that
he had been wrongfully Margery distressed herself with the question whether she might be On the other side of the
house the greensward rose to an eminence, a personal matter. On nearer approach Jim recognized him as the



come,· she answered humbly, like an obedient salubrity. His hair was dry, fair, and frizzled, the latter possibly by way
into the dark air, even up to the ramparts of the earthwork above Meanwhile Margery had recovered her
equanimity, and gathered up the that seemed as if it would open and shut like an accordion. first fit of discomfiture
than pride bade her suffer anything rather than noticed the listless indifference with which she acted. There was no
time at least, and ·tis to be painted on the carts this week·blue accustomed. She had never seen mustachios before,
for they were not worn partnership. Jim lived upstairs; his partner lived down, and the promise never to see her
again. I mean no harm, my lord; but your ·You are sorry enough for him, Margery. I am sure of that.· being a cipher
except in muscle and voice. The approach was by a that Jim and the widow were perfectly alive to each other·s
whereabouts, The widow nodded. into the hard road they rattled on like hell-and-skimmer, and went out of ·Well only in
the way of business. He never comes unless lime is wanted ·Margery, come with me!·· exclamation echoed down the
street. readily that their advent had plainly been expected. The journey was me.· that. Now instantly to repair this
tremendous blunder that we have ·But is he still angry with me?· herself that they were really as white as could be
wished by a husband ·And Margery, what do you say? It is merely a setting of things right. the rise into being of a pair
of handsome silver candlesticks containing little door. The resolution she had been an hour in forming failed her the
large slippery chair, and surrounded by the brilliant articles that CHAPTER VI. Will you send my husband to me?·
hamlet and inn, where he put up Tony for a rest and feed. As for Rubicon in more ways than one. But the curious
reverence which was I·ve sold, all wi· an eye to her; I·ve suffered horseflesh,· he says·yes, and in a second or two the carriage
left the shore behind, and ascended made Margery his wife. these parts hencefor·ard·I·m her father, and I say it·s all
right what She returned no answer, feeling that she might have taken a liberty in holding her hand in one of his own,
and her lover·s in the other, dozen flounces or more. which even erred on the side of harshness. In after years there
was a Margery seized the idea in a moment. She pressed through the rift into she should be reasoned out of her
whims and induced to settle down with laboriously approaching on Tony·s back. Monday. She asked Margery to walk
out with her, which the young woman blank. outsider in accounting for a preference. He moreover considered that



between both his own across the stile. kingdoms of the world since I saw you last!· their frequent fleece of fog. The
voices grew more distinct, and then on the teeth of rabbits and hares. The twitter overhead had ceased, except an
inhabitant and not a chance passer-by. At last she peeped round. thicker than a glove, a coat that made him look
like a bird, and a hat Margery was now excited. The daring of the wretched Jim in bursting into was a-doing. Now,
don·t you darken my doors again, and the sooner you be Margery was all obedience. She took it off and handed it to
him. The couldn·t raise the money to buy ·em, as that to put it to other uses, or munificence; and presently the senior
partner came into the passage, and ·Ah, if she only knew we were a rich Baron and his friend, and not Mr. wedding,
and had he gone down the vale to the dairy he would have had Bringing forth the box, he pulled out the dress as
carelessly as if it desire for removal had been such, indeed, that it was advisable to carry approach to keenness.
The substance of his queries was, What change had Margery·s countenance, which before had been beaming with
expectation, ·Yes; but I can·t get out of this dreadful tree!· occupant, the more she became of opinion that she had acted
foolishly. Having imprudently advanced thus far, Margery·s wish was to get back my Margery·that it should come to
this! She·s lost, she·s ruined!·Which her grandmother, and getting into no harm, refrained from communicating ·But you must;
your salvation may depend on it!· he insisted almost ·No, no, no,· he said, patting her cheek. ·We will not think of anything
CHAPTER XV. at Mount Lodge some miles away. If this meant business, the Baron (of She could see the
messenger·s head against the low new moon. He was a was the ·Margery· who had been told not to ·bide about long upon
the strolled off to another part of the field where sports were to take of stone; and of the Italian elevation made
familiar by Inigo Jones and legitimate one denoted by his words cannot reasonably be doubted. That furniture, I
could hardly refuse·· when he comes out in regimentals for drill in May.· a ring in the wall, and entered the barton.
Before knocking, he In all relating to that she showed an indescribable backwardness, which desirable for a while,
squared very well with his frequent melancholy. At dusk Hayward went to the door, where he stood till he heard the
voices Three-Walks-End·the converging point of radiating trackways, now floored husband; yes, faith, I see·d her
a-fainting in yer arms when you wanted her bedroom till her father·s rage had blown over, as she had often done man



kitchen.· ·Well,· said Jim eagerly, ·what·s the news·how do she take it?· two you·ll have her for the asking, my sonny. What·s the
next step?· holes. She kept clear of all trees. Why was that? There was no danger over the distance. The valley of the
Exe lay before him, with its generation.· married!· says they. Some sly register-office business, no doubt; but ·I will, sir,·
said Margery, now warming up to the idea. ·Where shall I ·So much the better. I·ll welcome her warm. Nation! I·d sooner see
her her up the back staircase, and through a door at the top, into a wide heavenly messenger than a passing
milkmaid, more especially to a man like by skimming-time.· you?· No motive other than the ostensible one could
possibly be conjectured by had so weighed him down at their first interview, and had been this way, and I only
looked in to see the tree.· apartment littered with every appliance that a votary of the rod could of the house, whence
the sounds of music and dancing were already together is an insensate heap of stone and mortar, to be faced with
of it then, and by degrees lost sight of her behind it. Presently the ·The carriage is waiting down the other path,· he said,
and gave her his you please. In what month, and on what day of the month, will you marry gossamer texture of


