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'' Thank you! • l'm obliged to you," said the farrier, wi~ "Tut, tut," he said, setting down his glass wfth refreshed irri­
snort of scorn. "If folks are fools, it's no business o' min~tion i "what's the smell got to do with it? Did ever a ghost 
don't want to make out the truth about ghos'es: I kno ve ª man a black eye? That's what I should like to know. 
a'ready. But I'm not against a bet, everything fair and o gho5'es want me to believe in 'em, let 'em leave off skulking i' 
Let any man bet me ten pound as I shall see Cliff's Holi~e dark and i' lone places i let 'em come where there's company 

and 1'11 go and stand by myself. I want no company. I'~d candles." 
lief do it as l'd fill this pipe." "As if ghos'es 'ud want to be believed in by anybody so ig-

" Ah, but who's to watch you, Dowlas, and see you do:i:ant!" said Mr. Macey, in deep disgust at the farrier's crass t 
That's no fair bet," said the butcher. competence to apprehend the conditions of ghostly phenomena. 

"No fair bet?" repVed Mr. Dowlas angrily. "I should · 
to hear any man stand up and say I want to bet unfair. O 
now, Master Lundy, I should like to hear you say it." 

"Very like you would," said the butcher. " But it's no b CHAPTER VII. 
ness o' mine. You're none o' my bargains, and I aren't a-
to try and 'bate your price. If anybody'll bid for you at ET the next moment there seemed to be sorne e'ridence 
own vallying, let him. l'm for peace and quietness, I am." that ghosts had a more condescending disposition than 

" Y es, that's what every yapping cut-is, when you hold a r. Macey attributed to them ; for the pale, thin figure of Silas 
up at him," said the farrier. "But l'm afraid o' neither arner was suddenly seen standing in the warm light, uttering 
nor ghost, and l'm ready to lay a fair bet. I aren't a t word, but looking round at the company with his strange un-
cur." thly eyes. The long pipes gave a simultaneous movement, 

"Ay, but there's this in it, Dowlas," said the landlord, spe e the antennre of startled insects, and every man present, not 
in a tone of much candor and tolerance. "There's folks, cepting even the skeptical farrier, had an impression that he 
opinion, they can't see ghos'es, not if they stood as plai~• not Silas Marner in the flesh, but an apparition ¡ for the 
pikestaff before 'em. And there's reason i' that. For th or by which Silas had e~tered _was hidden by the high-screened 
my wife now, can't smell, not if she'd the strongest o' ts, and no one had noticed h1s approach. Mr. Macey, sitting 
under her nose. I never see'd a ghost myself; but then I ,long way off the ghost, might be supposed to have felt an 
to myself, 'Very like I haven't got the smell for 'em.' I ~entative triumph, which would tend to neutralize his share 
putting a ghost for a smell, or else contrairiways. And so, the general alarm. Had he not always said that when Silas 
for holding with both sides; for, as I say, the truth líes be er was in that strange trance of his, his soul went loose 
'em. And if Dowlas was to go and stand, and say he'd m his body? Here was the demonstration; nevertheless, on 
seen a wink o' Cliff's Holiday all the night through, l'd whole, he would have been as well contented without it. 
him; and if anybody said as Cliff's Holiday was certain s r ª few moments there was a dead silence, Marner's want of 
all that, l'd back lzim too. For the smell's what I go by.'' atb and agitation not allowing him to speak. The landlord, 

The landlord's analogical argument was not well receiv der the habitual sense that he was bound to keep his house 

the farrier, a man intensely opposed to compromise. 1 Gross. 
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open to all comp"any, and confident in the protection of his Let's have no more staring and screaming, else we'll bave you 
broken neutrality, at last took on himself tbe task of adjuring rapped for a madman. That was why I didn't speak at tbe 
ghost. st; thinks I, the man's run mad." r 

"Master Marner," he said in a conciliatory tone, "w~ "Ay, ay, make bim sit down," said severa! voices at once, well 
lacking to you? What's your business here?" eased that the reality of gbosts remained st:ill an open question. 

"Robbed!" said Silas gaspingly. "I've been robbed! I The landlord forced Marner to take off his coat, and then to 
the constable-and the Justice-and Squire Cass-and t down on a cbair aloof from every one else, in the center of 
Crackenthorp." e circle, and in the direct rays of the fire. Tbe weaver, too 

"Lay hold on him, J em Rodney," said the landlord, the eble to have any distinct purpose beyond that of getting help 
of a ghost subsiding; "he's off his head, I doubt. He's recover bis money, submitted unresistingly. The transient 
through." [ªrs of the company were now forgotten in their strong curiosi­

J em Rodney was the outermost man, and sat conveniently 1' ~nd ali face~ were turned towards Silas, when the landlord, 
Marner's standing place; but he declined to give his services.11vmg seated h1mself again, said : 

"Come and lay hold on him yourself, Mr. Snell, if you'v "Now then, Master Marner, wbat's tbis you've got to say, as 
rnind," said J em rather sullenly. "He's been robbed, and npu've been robbed? Speak out.lt 
dered too, for what I know," he added in a muttering tone. "He'd ,better not say again as it was me robbed him," cried 

"Jem Rodney!" said Silas, turning and fixing his strange m Rodney hastily. "What could I ha' done with his money? 
on the suspected man. could as easy steal tbe parson's surplice, and wear it." 

"Ay, Master Marner, what do ye want wi' me?" said J "Hold your tongue, J em, and let's hear what he's got to say," 
trembling a little, and seizing his drinking can as a defe id the landlord. "Now then, Master Marner." 
weapon. Silas now told his story under frequent questioning, as the 

"If it ~as you stole my money," said Silas, clasping bis b ysterious character of the robbery became evident. 
entreatingly, and raising his voice to a cry, "filve it me bac This strangely novel situation of o'pening his trouble to his 
and I won't meddle with you. I won't set tbe constable on aveloe neighbors, Qf sitting in the warmth of a bearth not his 
Give it me back, and I'll let you-I'll let you bave a guine , and feeling tbe presence of faces and voices whicb were his 

"Me stole your money!" said Jem angrily. "1'11 pitch arest promise of help, had doubtless its influence on Marner, 
can at your eye if you talk o' my stealing your money." _spite of his passionate preoccupation witb bis loss. Our con-

" Come, come, Master Marner," said the landlord, now · ousness rarely registers the beginning of a growth within us 
resolutely, and seizing Marner by the shoulder, "if you've Y more tban without us; there bave been many circulations of 
any information to lay, speak it out sensible, and show as y sap before we detect tbe smallest sign of the bud. 
in your rigbt rnind, if you expect anybody to listen to The sligbt suspicion with wbicb bis bearers at first listened to 
You're as wet as a drownded rat. Sit down and dry yo gradually melted away before the convincing simplicity of 
and speak straight forrard." J (. - C. , , i diSttess. It was impossible for the neighbors to doubt that 

"Ah to be sure man " said the farrier who began to feel arner was telling the truth, not because they were capable of 
' ' ' ' . be bad not been quite on a par with himself and the occ , ng at once from the nature of bis statements to the ab-
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sence of any motive for making them falsely, but becallS gone where it's hot enough to melt 'em, I 
Mr. Macey observed, "Folks as had the devil to back 'em ubt," said Mr. Macey. 
not likely to be so mush.ed" as poor Silas was. Rather, from "Tchuh!" said the farrier. And then he asked, with a cross­
strange fact that the robber had lefa no traces, and had happ 'ning air, "How much money might there be in the bags, 
to know the nick of time, utterly incalculable by mortal ag~ter Marner? " 
when Silas would go away from home without locking his del'' Two hundred and seventy-two pounds, twelve and sixpence, 
the more probable conclusion seemed to be that his disreput* night when I counted it," said Silas, seating himself again, 
intimacy in that quarter, if it ever existed, had been broken µi a groan. 
and that, in consequence, this ill turn had been done to Marf' Poohl why, they'd be none so heavy to carry. Sorne tramp's 
by somebody it was quite in vain to set the constable after. v+n in, that's ali; and as for the no footmarks, and the bricks 
this preternatural felon should be obliged to wait till the d~ the sand being all right-why, your eyes are pretty much 
was left unlocked, was a question which did not present itselfF -a insect's, Master Marner; they're obliged to look so close, 

"It isn't J em Rodney as has done this work, Master Marn41 can't see- much at a time. It's my opinion as, if I'd been 
said the landlord. "You mustn't be a-casting your eye at Pf, or you'd been me-for it comes to the same thing-you 
J em. There may be a bit of a reckoning against J em for tuldn't have thought you'd found everything as you left it. 
matter of a hare or so, if anybody was bound to keep their t what I vote is, as two of the sensiblest o' the company 
staring open, and niver to wink, but J em's been a-sitting uld go with you to Master Kench, the constable's-he's ill i' 
drinking his can, like the decentest man i' the parish, since be , I know that much-and get him to appoint one of us his 
you left your house, Master Marner, by your own account." rpity; for that's the law, and I don't think anybody 'ull take 

"Ay, ay," said Mr. Macey; "let's have no accusing o' thelon him to contradick me there. It isn't much of a walk to 
nicent. That isn't the law. There must be folks to swear a nch's; and then if it's me as is deppity, I'll go back with you, 
a man before he can be ta'en up. Let's have no accusing o' ter Marner, and examine your primises; and if anybody's 
innicent, Master Marner." any fault to find with that, I'll thank him to stand up and 

Memory was not so utterly torpid in Silas that it could no it out like a man." 
wakened by these words. With a movement of compunctio y this pregnant speech the farrier had reestablished his self­
new and strange to him as everything else within the last hour placency, and waited with confidence to hear himself named 
started from his chair and went close up to J em, looking at one of the superlatively sensible roen. 
as if he wanted to assure himself of the expression in his fa "Let us see how the night is, though," said the landlord, who 

"I was wrong," he said, "yes, yes-! ought to have tho o considered himself personally concerned in this proposition. 
There's nothing to witness against you, J em. Only you'd y, it rains heavy still," he said, returning from the door. 
into my house oftener than anybody else, and so you carne "Well, I'm not the man to be afraid o' the rain," said the far­
my bead. I don't accuse you-I won't accuse anybody--o r. "For it'll look bad when J ustice Malam hears as respecta.. 
he added, lifting up his hands to his head, and turning away roen like us had a information laid before 'em and took no 
bewildered misery, "I try-I try to think where my money ps." 
be." e landlord agreed with this view, and after taking the sense 
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of the company, and duly rehearsing a small ceremony ~ 
in high ecclesiastical life as the nolo episcopari,1 he consent( 
take on himself the chill dignity of going to Kench's. Bt 
the farrier's strong disgust, Mr. Macey now started an obj~ 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

to his proposing himself as a deputy constable; for that or?HEN Godfrey Cass returned from Mrs. Osgood's party at 
old gentleman, claiming to know the law, stated, as a fact midnight, he was not much surprised to learn that Dunsey 
ered to him by his father, that no doctor could be a consta d not come home. Perhaps he had not sold Wildfire, and was 

"And you're a doctor, I reckon, though you're only a f1iting for another chance ; perhaps, on that foggy afternoon, 
doctor; for a fly's ~ fly, ~ough it _may be a hossfly," concl' had preferr_ed housing himself at ~e ~ed Lion ~t Batherley 
Mr. Macey, wondenng a httle at h1s own "'cuteness." ¡r the night, 1f the run 1 had kept him m that ne1ghborhood; 

There was a hot debate upon this, the farrier being of cdr he was not likely to feel much concern about leaving his 
indisposed to renounce the quality of doctor, but contending other in suspense. Godfrey's mind was too ful! of Nancy 
a doctor could be a constable if he liked; the law mean mmeter's looks and behavior, too full of the exasperation 
needn't be one if he didn't like. Mr. Macey thought this ainst himself and his lot, which the sight of her always pro­
nonsense, since the law was not likely to be fonder of do ced in him, for him to give much thought to Wildfire, or to 
more than of otlier folks. Moreover, if it was in the nat e probabilities of Dunstan's conduct. 
doctors more than of other roen not to like being constables, The next morning the whole village was excited by the story 
carne Mr. Dowlas to be so eager to act in that capacity? jthe robbery, and Godfrey, like every one else, was occupied in 

"I don't want to act the constable," said the farrier, d thering and discussing news about it, and in visiting the Stone 
into a comer by this merciless reasoning; "and there's no ts. The rain had washed away ali possibility of dis~inguis~g 
can say it of me, if he'd tell the truth. But if there's to be otmarks, but a close investigation of the spot had disclosed, m 
jealousy and envying about going to Kench's in the rai e direction opposite to the village, a tinder box, with a flint 
them go as like it; you won't get me to go, I can tell you.')d steel,2 half sunk in the mud. It was not Silas's tinder box, 

By the landlord's intervention, however, the dispute was}r the only one he had ever had was still standing on his shelf: 
commodated. Mr. D0wlas consented to go as a second p~d the inference generally acc:epted was that the tinder box in 
disinclined to act officially; and so poor Silas, furnished te ditch was somehow connected with the robbery. A small 
sorne old coverings, tumed out with his two companions into\inority shook their heads, and intimated their opi?ion t~at it 
rain again, thinking of the long night hours befare him, n~ not a robbery to have much light thrown on 1t by tmder 
those do who long to rest, but as those who expect to "w xes; that Master Marner's tale had a queer look with it; and 
for the moming.'' at such things had been known as a man's doing himself a 

1 "Nolo episcopari," i.e., I am unwilling to accept the office of bi 
It was a common opinion that every bishop, before beiug consecrated, 
these words. " The bishops certainly give no such refusal at present, 
am in~lined to think they never did at any time in this country." (C 
fIAN'S Notes to Blackstone.) 

· hief, and then setting the justice to look for the doer. But 

l Fox hunt. 
2 " Flint and steel," materials for striking fire. Before the invention of 
tches, a tinder box, with flint and steel, was a kind of necessity to every 

oker. 
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when questioned closely as to their grounds for this opinion,hions of a peddler who had called to drink at the house about 
what Master Marner had to gain by such false pretenses, '11onth before, and had actually stated that he carried a tioder 
only shook their heads as before, and observed that there w~ about with lúrn to light his pipe. Here, surely, was a clew 
knowing what sorne folks counted gain ¡ moreover, that e be followed out. And as memory, when duly impregnated 
body had a right to their own opinions, grounds or no gro th ascertained facts, is sometimes surprisingly fertile, Mr. Snell 
and that the weaver, as everybody knew, was partly crazy. dually recovered a vivid impression of the effect proáuced on 
Macey, though he joined in the defense of Marner againt by the peddler's countenance and conversatión. He had a 
suspicions of deceit, also pooh-poohed 1 the tinder box ¡ ind ook with his eye" which fell unpleasantly on Mr. Snell's sensi­
repudiated it as a rather impious suggestion, tending to i e organism. To be sure, he didn't say anything particular­
that everything must be done by human hands, and that , except that about the tinder box - but it isn't what a man 
was no power which could make away with the guineas wi s, it's the way he says it. Moreover, he had a swarthy for­
moving the bricks. N evertheless, he turned round rather shlnness of complexion, wlúch boded little honesty. 
on Mr. Tookey when the zealous deputy, feeling that this "Did he wear earrings?" Mr. Crackenthorp wished to know, 
a view of the case peculiarly suited to a parish clerk, carri ving sorne acquaintance with foreign customs. 
still farther, and doubted whether it was right to inquire in•"Well-stay-let me see," said Mr. Snell, like adocile clair­
robbery at ali when the circumstances were so mysterious. 1yante,t who would really not make a mistake if she could help 

"As if," concluded Mr. Tookey, "as if there was nothing I After stretching the corners of his mouth and contracting his 

J
what could be made out by jusfices and constables." es, as if he were trying to see the earrings, he appeared to 

"N ow, don't you be for overshooting the mark, Tookey," e up the effo~, and said, "Well, he'd got earrings in lús box 
Mr. Macey, nodding his head aside admonislúngly. "T sell, so it's nat'ral to suppose he might wear 'ern. But he 
what yoú're allays at; if I throw a stone and hit, you tlúnk th led at every house, a'most, iri the village; there's somebody 
summat better than lútting, and you try to throw a stone bey e, mayhap, saw 'em in his ears, though I can't take upan me 
What I said w;¡l! against the tinder box ¡ I said notlúng ag htly to say." 
justices and constables, for they're o' King George's making, Mr. Snell was correct in his surmise that somebody else would 
it 'ud be i1I becoming a man in a parish office to fly out ag ernber the peddler's earrings; for, on the spread of inquiry 
King George." ong the villagers, it was stated with gathering ernphasis, that 

While these discussions were going on amongst the e parson had wanted to know whether the peddler wore ear-
outside the Rainbow, a higher consultation was being e gs in his ears, and an irnpression was created that a great <leal 
0n within, under the presidency of Mr. Crackenthorp, the re pended on the eliciting of tlús fact. Of course, every one who 
assisted by Squire Cass, and other substantial parislúoners. ard the question, not having any distinct image of the peddler 
had just occurred to Mr. Snell, the landlord-he being, as without earrings, immediately had an image of him witlt ear­
observed, a man. accustomed to put two and two together gs, larger or smaller, as the case might be ; a~d the image was 
connect with tht tinder box, wlúch, as deputy constable, he ¡ 

self had had the honorable distinction of finding, certain r 1 The feminine form of "clairvoyant," one who has the power of second 

l Ridiculed. ht, or of discerning objects not visible to the senses. 
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presently taken for a vivid recollection, so that the glazier's nder the peddler hadn't murdered him; meo of that sort, with 
a well-intentioned woman, not. given to lying, and whose s in their ears, had been known for murderers often and 
was among the cleanest in the village, was ready to d en; there had been one tried at the 'sizes,1 not so long ago 
as sure as ever she meant to take the sacrament the very what there were people living who remembered it. 
Christmas that was ever coming, that she had seen big e odfrey Cass, indeed, entering the Rainbow during one of 
in the shape of the young moon, in the peddler's two ears; l. Snell's frequently repeated recitals of his testimony, had 
Jinny Oates, the cobbler's daughter, being a more imagiI~ted it lightly, stating that he himself had bought a penknife 
person, stated not only that she had seen them too, but thatlthe peddler, and thought him a merry, grinning fellow enough; 
had made her blood creep, as it did at that very moment \,as all nonsense, he said, about the man's evil looks. But this 
there she stood. \s spoken of in the village as the random talk of youth, " as if 

Also, by way of throwing further light on this clew of tht\vas only Mr. Snell who had seen something odd about the 
der box, a collection was made of all the arrides purchased \lctler!,, On the contrary, there were at least half a dozen 
the peddler at various houses, and carried to the Rainbow ~o were ready to go before J ustice Malam, and give in much 
exlnbited there. In fact, there was a general feeling in t1re striking testimony than any the landlord could furnish. It 
lage that for the clearing up of this robbery there must 5 to be hoped Mr. Godfrey would not go to Tarley and throw 
great <leal done at the Rainbow, and that no man need off d water 00 what Mr. Snell said there, and so prevent the 
wife an excuse for going there while it was the scene of tice from drawing upa warrant. He was suspected of intend­
public duties. J this, when, after midday, he was seen setting off on horse-

Some disappointment was felt, and perhaps a little indi~k in the direction of Tarley. 
also, when it became known that Silas Marner, on being qBut by this time Godfrey's interest in the robbery had faded 
tioned by the Squire and the parson, had retained no other iore his growing anxiety abQut Dunstan and Wildfire, and he 
lection of the peddler than that he had called at his dool5 going, not to Tarley, but to Batherley, unable to rest in un­
had not entered his house, having turned away at once tainty about them any longer. The possibilit~ that. Dunstan 
Silas, holding the <loor ajar, had said that he wanted no d played him the ugly trick of riding away w1th W1ldfire, to 
This had been Silas's testimony, though he clutched stro\urn at the end of a month, when he had gambled away or 
at the idea of the peddler's being the culprit, Ü only beca envise squandered the price of the horse, was a fear th~t 
gave him a definite image of a whereabout for his gold, af ed itself upon him more, even, than the thought of an acc1-
had been taken away from its hiding place; he could see it tal injury; and now that the dance at Mrs. Osgood's was 
in the peddler's box. But it was observed with sorne irri t, he was irritated with himself that he had trusted his horse 
in the village, that anybody but a "blind creatur" like M Dunstan. Jnstead of trying to still his fears, he encouraged 
would have seen the man prowling about, for how carne h m, with that superstitious impression which c~ings to us all, 
leave his tinder box in the ditch close by ü he hadn't been t if we expect evil very strongly it is the less hkely to come; 
gering there? Doubtless he had made his observations d when he heard a horse approaching ata trot, and saw a hat 
he saw Marner at the door. Anybody might know-and · g above a hedge beyond an angle of the Jane, he felt as if 

look at him-that the weaver was a half crazy miser. lt 1 Assizes; the county court. 
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his conjuration had succeeded. But no sooner did the ho "Yes; I wanted to part with t~e horse-he was always ?­
come within sight, than his heart sank again. It was not w· 'ttle too hard in the mouth for me," said Godfrey, his pride 
fire ; and in a few moments more he discemed that the rider aking him wince under the idea that Bryce guessed the sale 
not Dunstan, but Bryce, who pulled up to speak, with a f o be a matter of necessity. " I was going to see after him ; ¡ 
that implied something disagreeable. ought sorne mischief had happened. l'11 go back now," he 

"Well, Mr. Godfrey, that's a Iucky brother of youró, t dded, turning the horse's head, and wishing he could get ril of 
Master Dunsey, isn't he?" ryce, for he felt that the long-dreaded crisis in his Iife was close 

" What do you mean? " said Godfrey hastily. pon him. "You're coming on to Raveloe, aren't you? " 
"Why, hasn't he been home yet ? " said Bryce. "Well, no, not now," said Bryce. "I was coming round 
"Home? No. What has happened? Be quick. ere, for I had to go to Flitton, and I thought I might as well 

done with my horse?" e you in my way, and just let you know ali I knew myself 

" Ah, ~ t~ought it was yours, though he pretended you h ?out th~ horse: I suppose Master Dunsey didn't like to show 
parted w1th It to him." imself till the ill news had blown over a bit. He's perhaps 

"Has he thrown him down and broken his knees?" saíd G one to paya visit at the Three Crowns, by Whitbridge; I know 
frey, flushed with exasperation. e's fond of the house." 

. "W~rse than that," said Bryce. "You see l'd made a barg "Perhaps ~e is,'.' said Godfreyrather absently. Then rousing 
w1th h1m to buy the horse for a hundred and twenty, -a swingi . elf, he sa1d, with an effort at carelessness, "We shall hear of 
price, but I always liked the horse. And what does he do but m soon enough, l'11 be bound." 
a~d stake him; fly at a hedge with stakes in it, atop of aba ." Well, here's my turning," said Bryce, not surprised to per­
w1t~ a ditch before it. The horse had been dead a pretty go ive that ?odfrey was. rather "down;" "so l'11 bid you good 
while when he was found. So he hasn't been home since, has he? ay, and WISh I may bnng you better news another time." 

"Home? No," said Godfrey, "and he'd better keep awa Godfre~ rode ~ong slowly, repr~senting to himself the scene 
Confound me for a fool! I might have known this would be t f confess10n to hIS father from which he felt that there was now 
end of it." · o longer any escape. The revelation about the money must be 

"Well, to tell you the truth," said Bryce, "after l'd bargain de the very next morning; and if he withheld the rest, Dunstan 
for the horse, it did ,come into my head that he mi"'ht be ridin ould be sure to come back shortly, and, finding that he must 
and selling the horst!without your knowledge, for I ;idn't believ ear the brunt of his father's anger, would tell the whole sto::-y 
it was his own. I knew Master Dunsey was up to his trie ut of spite, even though he had nothing to gain by it. There 
sometimes. But where can he be gone? He's never been se as one step, perhaps, by which he might still win Dunstan's 
at Batherley. He couldn't have been hurt for he must ha ence and put off the evil day: he might tell his father that he 
walked off." ' d himself spent the money paid to him by Fowler; andas he 

"Hurt?" said Godfrey bitterly. "He'll never be hurt. he' d never been guilty of such an offense before, the affair wou1d 
made to hurt other people." ' _ow over after a little storming. But Godfrey could not bend 

"And so you did give him Ieave to sell the horse eh? ,, sai elf to this. He felt that in letting Dunstan have the money 
Bryce. ' e had already been guiity of a breach of trust hardlv less culpa-

! 
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ble than that of spending the money directly for his own beh educe their stock, sell their straw, and otherwise go the wrong 
and yet there was a distinction between the two acts which ay,-and then, when he became short of money in consequence 
him feel that the one was so much more blackening than f this indulgence, he took the hardest measures and would listen 
otber as to be intolerable to him. no appeal. Godfrey knew ali this, and felt it with the greater 

"I don't pretend to be a good fellow," he said to him rce because he had constantly suffered annoyance from wit­
" but l'm not a scoundrel-at least, l'11 stop short somewh essing his father's sudden fits of unrelentingness, for which his 
l'll bear the consequences of what I have done, sooner wn habitual irresolution deprived him of all sympathy. (He 
make believe l've done what I never would have done. as not critica! on the faulty indulgence which preceded these 
never have spent the money for my own pleasure; I was ts; that seemed to him natural enough.) Still there was just the 
tured into it." thance, Godfrey thought, that his father's pride might see this 

Through the remainder of this day Godfrey, with only larriage in a light that would induce him to hush it up, rather 
sional fluctuations, kept his will bent in the direction of a c an turn his son out and make the family the talk of the country 
plete avowal to his father, and he withheld the story of Wild or ten ~iles round. 
loss till the next morning, that it might serve him as an intro This was the view of the case that Godfrey managed to keep 
tion to heavier matter. The old Squire was accustomed to fore him pretty closely till midnight, and he went to sleep 
son's frequent absence from home, and thought neither Duns hinking that he had done with inward debating. But when he 
nor Wildfire's nonappearance a matter calling for remark. woke in the still morning darkness he found it impossible to re­
frey said to himself again and again that if he let slip this waken his evening thoughts; it was as if they had been tired out 
opportunity of confession, he might never have another; the á were not to be roused to further work. Instead of argu-
lation might be made even in a more odious way than by ents for confession, he could now ftel the presence of nothing 
stan's malignity: she might come as she had threatened to ut its evil consequences. The old dread of disgrace carne back ; 
And then he tried to make the scene easier to himself by reh he old shrinking from the thought of raising a hopeless bar­
al; he made up his rnind how he would pass from the admi ·er between himself and Nancy; the old disposition to rely on 
of his weakness in letting Dunstan have the money to the bances which might be favorable to him, and save him from 
that Dunstan hada hold on him which he had been unable etrayal. Why, after all, should he cut off the hope of them by 
shake off, and how he would work up his father to expect so is own act? He had seen the matter in a wrong light yester­
thing very bad before he told him the fact. The old Squire ay. He had been in a rage with Dunstan, and had thought of 
an implacable man; he made resolutions in violent anger, butrothing but a thorough break-up of their mutual understanding; 
was not to be moved from them after his anger had subsided,put what it would be really wisest for him to do was to try and 
as fiery volcanic matters cool and hardeJJ. into rock. Like ften his father's anger against Dunsey, and keep things as near­
violent and implacable men, he allowed evils to grow under fa y as possible in their old condition. If Dunsey did not come 
of bis own heedlessness till they pressed upon him with ack for a few days (and Godfrey <lid not know but that the 
perating force, and then he turned round with fierce severity 1 had enough money in his pocket to enable him to keep 
pecame unrelentingly hard. This was his system with his way still longer) everything might blow over. 
ants ; he allowed theÍn to get into arrea.rs, neglect their fend 
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" Ahl well," said the Squire, throwing himself indifferently 
CHAPTER IX. to his chair, and speaking in a ponderous, coughing fashion, 

hich was felt in Raveloe to be a sort of privilege of his rank, 

GODFREY ~ose an~ took hi_s own breakfas~ e3:1"lier hile he cut a piece of beef, and held it up before the deerhou~? 
usual, but lingered m the wamscoted parlar till his youn t had come in with him. " Ring the bell for my ale, w11l 

brothers had finished their meal and gone out, awaiting ? You youngsters' business is your own pleasure, mostly . 
. h his . ou 

father, who always went out and had a walk w1t . mana here's no hurry about it for anybody but yourselves." 
man before breakfast. Every one breakfasted at a different h The Squire'~ life was quite as idle as his sons', but it was a 
in the Red House, and the Squire w~ always. the latest, gi : ction kept up by himself and his contemporaries in ~aveloe 
~ long chance to a rather feeble m~rnmg appe~1te before he at youth was exclusively the period of folly, and -~at the1r aged 
1t. The table had been spread w1th substant1al eatables n •sdom was constantly in a state of endurance m1t1gated by sar­
two hours before he presented himself,-a tall, stout man sm. Godfrey waited, before he spoke again, until the ale had 
sixty, with a face in which the knit brow and rather hard gl een brought and the door closed,-an interval during which 
seemed contradicted by the slack and feeble mouth. His pe eet the deerhound, had consumed enough bits of beef to make 
showed marks of ha_bitu.al neglect, his dress was slov~nly ;_ po~r man's holiday dinner. . . ,, 
yet there was something m the presence of the old Sqwre dis "·There's been a cursed piece of ill luck with Wildfire, he 
guishable from that of _the ordinary farmers in the_ parish, gan; "happened the day before yesterda~." . 
were perhaps every whit as refined as he, but, havmg slou "Whatl broke his knees?" said the Sqwre, after taking a 
their way through life with a consciousness of being in the vi aft ~f aÍé. .w I thought you knew how to ride better than 
ity of their "betters," wanted that self-possession and auth t, sir. I never threw a horse down in my life. If I had, I 
tativeness of voice and carriage which belonged to a man 'ght ha' whistled for another, for my father wasn't quite so 
thought of superiors as remote existences, with whom he y to unstring ·as sorne other f~thers I know of. But they 
personally little more to do than with America or the stars. ust turn over a new leaf, they must. What with mortgages 
Squire had been used to parish homage ali his life, used to d arrears, l'm as short o' cash as a roadside pauper. And 
presupposition that his family, his tankards, and everything at fool Kimble says the newspaper's talking about peace. Why, 
was his, were the oldest and best; . and as he never associa e country wouldn't have a leg to stand on. Prices 'ud run 
with any gentry higher than himself, his opinion was not distur own like a jack, and I should never get my arrears, not if I sold 
by comparison. the fellows up,1 And there's that damned Fowler, I won't 

He glanced at his son as he entered the room, and ut up with him any longer; l've told Winthrop to go to Cox 
"What, sir! haven'tyou had your breakfast yet?" but there is very day. The lying scoundrel told me he'd be sure to pay 
no pleasant morning greeting between them ; not because of e a hundred last month. He takes advantage because he's on 
unfriendliness, but because the sweet flower of courtesy is no at outlying farro, and thinks I shall forg~t him." . . 
growth of such homes as the Red House. The Squire had delivered this speech m a coughmg and m-

" Yes, sir," said Godfrey, "!'ve had my breakfast, but I pted manner, but with no pause long enough for Godfrey to 
waiting to speak to you." 1 Out. 
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! 
since my grandfather's time the Casses can do as they hke 

make it a pretext for taking up the word again. He felt th their land. Remember that, sir. Let Dunsey have the 
his father meant to ward off any request for money on t~e gro oney ! Why should you Jet Dunsey have the money? There's 
of the misfortune with Wildfire, and that the emphas1s he me lie at the bottom of it." 

thus been led to lay on his shortness of cash and his arrears "There's no lie, sir," said Godfrey. "I wouldn't have spent 
li~ely to p.roduce an attitude of mind the most unfavorable ~e money myself, b~t Dunsey bothered m~, and I was a .fool, 
h1s own d1sclosure. But he must go on, now he had begun.id !et him have it. But I meant to pay 1t, whether he d1d or 

"It's worse than. breaking the hor.se's knees-he:s been st t. That's the whole story. I never meant to embezzle mon~y, 
and killed," he sa1d, as soon as h1s father was s1lent, and d I'm not the man to do it. y ou never knew me do a d1s­
begun to cut his meat. "But I wasn't thinking of asking Y\mest trick, sir." 
to buy me another horse; I was only thinking I'd lost the me~ "Where's Dunsey, then? What do you stand talking there 
of paying you with the price of Wildfire, as I'd meant to .1r? Go and fetch Dunsey, as I tell you, and let him give ac­

Dunsey took him to the hunt. to sell him for me the other ~unt of what he wanted the mone~ for, and wha: he's done with 
and after he'd made a bargam for a hundred and twenty . He shall repent it. I'll turn him out. I sa1d I would, and 
Bryce, he went after the hounds, and took sorne fool's leap 11 do it. He sha'n't brave me. Go and fetch him." 
other that did for the horse at once. If it hadn't been for "Dunsey isn't come back, sir." 

I should ha:e paid y?u a hun~ed p_ounds this moming." 3 "What ! did he break bis own ne~k, then? " said the Squire, 
The Squrre had la1d down h1s knife and fork, and was st ith sorne disgust at the idea that, m that case, he could not 

at his son in amazement, not being sufficiently quick of brain lfill his threat. 
form a probable guess as to what could have caused so stra " NO he wasn't hurt, I believe, for the horse was found dead, 
an inversion of the paternal and filial relations as this proposi · d D;nsey must have walked off. I dare say we shall s~e him 
of his son to pay him a hundred pounds. . ain by and by. I don't know where he is." 

"The truth is, sir-I'm very sorry-I wa:s qmte to blam "And what must you be letting him have my money for? 
said Godfrey. '' Fowler did pay that hundred pounds. nswer me that," said the Squire, attacking Godfrey again, since 
paid it to me when I was over there one <lay l~t month.; unsey was not within reach. / . 
Dunsey bothered me for the money, and I let h1m have 1t, "Well, sir, I don't know," said Godfrey hesitatmgly. That 
cause I hoped I should be able to pay it you before this." as a feeble evasion, but Godfrey was not fond of lying, and, 

The Squire was purple with anger before his son had d t being sufficiently aware that no sort of duplicity can long 
speaking, and found ut~rance difficult. "Y ou let Dunsey h urish without the help of vocal falsehoods, he was quite unpre-
it, sir? And how long have you been so thick with Dunsey red with invented motives. . 
you must collogue 1 with him to embezzle my money? Are "You don't know? I tell you what it is, sir. You've been 
tuming out a scamp? I tell you I won't have it. I'll turn to sorne trick, and you've been bribing him not to tell," said 
whole pack of you out of the house together, and marry ~ 

2 
e Squire, with a sudden acuteness which startled Godfrey, who 

I'd have you to remember, sir, my property's got no entatJ hich prevented its owner from disposing of it either by sale or by bequest. 

1 Plot mischief. was obliged to go to the legal heir, usually the eldest son. 
2 An estate was said to have an entail on it when it was held on condi · 
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felt bis heart beat violently at the nearness of bis father's eters daughter as anybody. I suppose if l'd said you nay 
The sudden alarm pushed him on to take the next step ; a ou'd ha' kept on with it ; but, for want o' contradiction, you've 
slight impulse suffices for that on a downward road. hanged your mind. Y ou're a shilly-shally 1 fellow ; you take 

"Why, sir," he said, trying to speak with careless ease, "it ter your poor mother. She never had a will of her own; a 
a little affair between me and Dunsey; it's no matter to any ornan has no call for one, if she's got a proper man for a hus­
else. It's hardly worth while to pry into y,oung men's fool and. But your wife had need have one, for you hardly know 
It wouldn't have made any difference to you, sir, if l'd not our own mind enough ·to make both your legs walk one way. 
the bad luck to lose Wildfire. I should have paid you e lass hasn't said downright she won't have you, has she ? " 
money." 1 "No," said Godfrey, feeling very hot and uncomfortable; "but 

"Fooleriesl Pshaw! it's time you'd done with fooleries. don't think she will." 
I'd have you know, sir, you must ha' done with 'em," said "Think! why haven't ·you the courage to ask her? Do you 
Squire, frowning and casting an angry glance at his son. "\1 tick to it, you want to have her-that's the thing?" 
goings-on are not what I shall find money for any lo "There's no other woman I want to marry,'' said Godfrey 
There's my grandfather had his stables full o' horses, and k vasively. 
good house, too, and in worse times, by what I can make "Well, then, let me make the offer for you, that's ali, if you 
and so might I, if I hadn't four good for nothing fellows to aven't the pluck to do it yourself. Lammeter isn't likely to be 
on me like horse-leeches. I've been too good a father to ath for his daughter to marry into my family, I should think. 
all, that's what it is. But I shall pull up, sir." nd as for the pretty lass, she wouldn't have her cousin; and 

Godfrey was silent. He was not likely to be very pene ere's nobody else, as I see, could ha' stood in your way." 
in bis judgments, but he had always had a sense that his fa "I'd rather let it be, please, sir, at present," said Godfrey in 
indulgence had not been kindness, and had had a vague loo arm. "I think she's a little offended with me just now, and I 
for sorne discipline that would have checked his own e ould like to speak for myself. A man must manage these 
weakness, and helped his better will. The Squire ate bis b 'ngs for himself." 
and meat hastily, took a deep draft of ale, then turned his "Well, speak, then, and manage it, and see if you can't turn 
from the table, and began to speak again. ver a new leaf. That's what a man must do when he thinks o' 

"lt'll be all the worse for you, you know; you'd need try arrying." 
help me keep things together." "I don't see how I can think of it at present, sir. Y ou 

"W ell, sir, I've often offered to take the management of thi ouldn't like to settle me on one of the farms, I suppose, and I 
but you know you've taken it il1 always, and seemed to th' on't think she'd come to live in this house with all my brothers. 
wanted to push you out of your place." 's a different sort of life to what she's been used to." 

"I know nothing o' your offering oro' my taking it ill," "Not come to live in this house? Don't tell me. You ask 
the Squire, whose memory consisted in certain strong impre , that's all," said the Squire, with a short, scornful laugh. 
unmodified by detail; "but I know one while you seemed t "I'd rather !et the thing be, at present, sir," said Godfrey. "I 
thinking o' marrying, and I didn't offer to put any obstad pe you won't try to hurry it on by saying anything." 

your way, as sorne .fathers would. I'd as lief you married 1 Hesitating. A corruption of "Will I, shall I?" 
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"I shall do what I choose," said the Squire, "and I shall e will presently find himself dreaming of a possible benefactor, 
you know I'm master; else you may turn out, and_find an es possible simpleton who may be cajoled into using his interest, 
to drop into somewhere else. Go out and tell Wmthrop not possible state of rnind in sorne possible person not yet forth­
go to Cox's, but wait for me. And tell 'em to get my horse 5 oroing. Let him neglect the responsibilities of his office, and 
dled. And stop : look out and get that hack 0 ' Dunsey's 5 e will inevitably anchor himself on the chance that the thing 
and hand me the money, will you? He'll keep no. more ha eft undone may turn out not to be of the supposed importance. 
at my expense. And if you know where he's sneakmg-I et him betray his friend's confidence, and he will adore that 
say you do-you may tell him to spare himself th~ journey m~ cunning complexity called Ch~nce, which gives him the 
corning back home. Let him turn ostler, and keep himself. ope that his friend will never know. Let him forsake a decent 

sha'n't hang on me any more." f aft that he may pursue the gentilities of a profession to which 
" I don't know where he is, sir; and if I did, it isn't my pl ature never called him, and his religion will iniallibly be the 

to tell him to keep away," said Godfrey, moving towards orship of blessed Chance, which he will believe i~ as the m~g~ty 

door. reator of success. The evil principle deprecated m that rehg1or, 
" Confound it, sir, don't stay arguing, but go and order the orderly sequence by which the seed brings forth a crop 

horse," said the Squire, taking up a pipe. after its kind. 
Godfrey left the room, hardl! kno_wing whether he _were m~ _________ f 

telieved by the sense that the mterview was ended wtthout ]u, , f 

ing made any change in his position, or more uneasy that he ~ ------ CHAPTER X. 
entangled himself still further in prevarication and deceit. 

had passed about his proposing to Nancy had raised a n USTICE MALAM was naturally regarded in Tarley and 
alarm, lest by sorne after-dinner words of his father's to . Raveloe as a man of capacious mind, seeing that he could 
Lammeter he should be thrown into the embarrassment of be aw much wider conclusions without evidence than could be 
obliged absolutely to decline her when she seemed _to be wi xpected of his neighbors who were not on the Commission of 
his reach. He fl.ed to his usual refuge,-that of hopmg for so e Peace. Such a man was not likely to neglect the clew of 
unforeseen turn of fortune, sorne favorable chance which "';'º e tinder box, andan inquiry was set on foot concerning a ped­
save him from unpleasant consequences, perhaps even JUS ler name unknown with curly black hair and a foreign com­
his insincerity by manifesting its prudence; and in this point leicion, carrying a b~x of cutlery and jewelry, and wearing large 
trusting to sorne throw of Fortune's dice, Godfrey can hard_ly ·ngs in his ears. But either because inquiry was too slow footed 
called specially old-fashioned. Favorable Chance, I fancy, is . 0 overtake him, or because the description applied to so many 
god of all men who follow their own devices instead of obe eddlers that inquiry <lid not know how to choose among them, 
a Iaw they believe in. Let even a polished man_ of ~hese . eeks passed away, and there was no other result c~ncerning the 
get into a position he is ashamed to avow, an~ his ~md will obbery than a gradual cessation of the excitement 1t had :aused 
bent on all the possible issues that may dehver h1m from Raveloe. Dunstan Cass's absence was hardly a subJect of 
calculable results of that position. Let him live outside his ma.rk. He had once before had a quarrel with his father, and 
come, or shirk the resolute, honest work that brings wages, d gone off. nobo4y knew whither, to return at the end of six 


