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ADAM BEDE

CHAPTER VI
THE HALL FARM

The history of the house is plain now. It was once the
residence of a country squire, whose family, probably
dwindling down to mere spinsterbood, got merged in! the
more territorial name of Donnithorne. It was once the
Hall; it is now the Hall Farm. Like tho life in some coast-
town that was once a watoring-place, and is now a port,
where the genteel streets are silent and grass-grown, and
the docks and warehouses busy and resonant, the life at
the Hal? has changed its foous, and no longer radiates
from the parlour, but from the kitchen and the farmyard.

Plenty of life there! though this is the drowsicst? time
of the year, just before hay-harvest; and it is the drowsiest
time of the day too, for it is close upon thres by the
sun, and it is half-past three by Mrs. Poyser’s handsome
cight-day clock. But therc is always a stronger sense
of life when the sun is brilliant after tain; and now he is
ponring down his beams, and making sparkles among the
wet straw, and lighting up every patch of vivid green moss
on the red tiles of the cowshed, and turning even the muddy
water that is hurrying along the chanucl to the drain into
a mirror for tho yellow-billed ducks, who are seizing the
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ADAM BEDE

opportunity of getting a drink with as much body in it as
possible. There is quite & concert of noises; the great
buil-dog, chained against the stables, is thrown into furious
exasperation by the unwary approach of a cock too near
the mouth of his kennel, and sends forth a thundering
bark, which is answered hy two fox-hounds shut up in the
opposite cow-house; the old top knotted hens, scratching
with their chicks among the straw, set up a sympathetic
eroaking as the discomfited cock joins them; a sow with
her brood, all very muddy s to the legs, and curled as to
the tail, throws in some deep staccato! notes; our friends
the calves arc bleating from the home croft; and, under
all, & fine ear discerns® the continuous hum of human
voices.

For the great barn-doors are thrown wide open, and men
are busy there monding the harness, under the superinten.
dence of Mr. Goby the “whittaw,”® otherwise saddler,
who entertains them with the latest Treddleston gossipA
It is certainly rather an unfortunate day that Alick, the
shepherd, has chosen for having the whittaws, since tho
morning turned out so wet; and Mrs. Poyser has spoken
her mind® pretty strongly as to the dirt which the extra
number of men’s shoes brought into the honse at dinner-
time. Indeed, she has not yet recovered her equanimity®
on the subject, though it is now nearly three hours sinco
dinner, and the house-floor is perfectly clean again; as
clean a8 everything clse in that wonderful house-place,
whore the only chance of collecting & few grains of dust
would be to climb on the salt-coffer, and put your finger
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on the high mavtcl-shelf on which the glittering brass
candlesticks aro enjoying their summer sinecure;! for at
this time of year, of course, every one goes to bed whils
it is yet light, or at least light enough to discern the outline
of objects after you have bruised your shins against them.
Surely nowhere else could an oak clock-case and an oak
table have got to such a polish by the hand: genuine “elbos
polish,” as Mrs. Poyser called it, for she thanked God she
nover had any of yuur varnish rubbish in hor house. Hetty
Sorrel often took the opportunity, when her aunt’s back
was turned, of looking at the pleasing reflection of herself
in those polished surfaces, for the oak table was usually
turned up like » screen, and was more for ornament than
for use; and she could see herself sometimes in the great
round pewter dishes that were ranged on the shelves
above the long deal dinner table, or in the hoba of the
grate, which always shono like jasper.

Everything was looking at its brightest at this moment,
for the sun shone right on the pewtor dishes, and from
their reflecting pleasant jets of light were thrown on mellow®
oak and bright brassi—and on a still pleasanter ohject
than these; for some of the rays fell on Dinah’s finely-
moulded cheek, and lit up her pale red hair to aubumn,
as she bent over the heavy houschold linen which she was
mending for her aunt. No scene could have been more
peacefal, if Mrs. Poyser, who was ironing a few things
that still romained from the Monday s wash, had not been
making a frequent clinkiug with ber iron, and moving to
and fro whenever she wanted it $o cool; carrying the keen
glance of her blue-grey eye from tho kitchen to the dairy,
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where Hetty was making up the butter, and from the
dairy to the back-kitchen, where Nancy was taking the
pies out of the oven. Do not suppose, however, that Mrs,
Poyser was elderly or shrewish in her appearance; she wag
a good-looking women, not more than eight-and-thirty,
of fair complexion and sandy hair, well-shapen, light-
footed: the most conspicuous article in her attire was an
ample checkered linen apron, which almost covered her
skirt; and nothing could be plainer or less noticeablo than
her cap and gown, for there was no weakness of which she
was less toletant than ferinine vanity, and the preference
of ornament to utility. The family likeness between her
and her niece Dinah Morrig, with the contrast between
hor keenness and Dinal’s seraphic gentleness of expression,
might have served a painter as an excellent suggestion for
& Martha and Mary. Thoir eycs wevs just of the same
colour, but a striking test of the difference in their opera-
tion was seen in the demeanour of Trip, the black-and-tan
terrier, whenevor that much-suspected dog unwarily ex-
posed himself to the freezing arctic ray of Mrs. Poyser’s
glance. Her tonguo was not less keen than her eye,
and, whenever a damsel came within earshot, seemed to
take up an unfinished lecture, as & barrcl-organ takes
up & tune, preciscly at the point where it had left off,

The fact that it was churning-day was another reason
why it was i ient to have the whittaws, and why,
consequently, Mrs. Poyser should seold Molly the house-
maid with unnsual severity. To all appearamce Molly
had got through her after-dinner work in an exemplary!
manner, had “cleaned herself” with great despatoh, and
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now came o ask, submissively, if she should sit down to
ber spinuing ill milking-time. = But this blameless conduet,
according to Mrs. Poysor, shrouded a secret indulgence
of wnbecoming wishos, which she now dragged forth and
held up to Molly’s view with cutting cloquence.

“Spiming, indecd! Tt isn't spinning as you'd be at, 'l
be bound, and let yon have your own way. I never knew
your equals for gallowsnessT To think of a gell o’ your
age wanting to go and sit with half-adozen men! I'd
ha’ beon ashamed to let the words pass over my lips if
I'd been you. And you, as have been here ever since last
Michaelmas, and I hired you at Treddles’ on stattits?
without a bit o’ character—as | 5.y, you might be grateful
to be hired in that way to a respostable place; and you
knew no more o’ what helongs to work when you come
here than the mawkin® i the field. As poor a two-fisted
thing as ever I saw, you know you was. Who taught
you to serub a floor, T should like to know? Why, you'd
leave the dirt in heaps i’ the corners—anybody *ud think
yowd never beon brought up among Christians. And
as for spinning, why, you've wasted as much as your wage
’i the flax you've spoiled learning to spin. And you've a
tight to feel that, and not to go about as gaping and as
thoughtless as if you was beholding to nobody. Comb the
wool for the whittaws, indeed! That's what you'd like to
be doing, is it? That’s the way with you—that's the road
youw'd all like to go, headlongs to ruin. You'e never
casy till you've got some sweetheart as is as big a fool as
yourself; you think you'll be finely off when you're married,
I daresay, and have got a three-legged stool to sit on,
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and never a blanket te cover you, and a bit o> oat-cake
for your dinner, as three children are a-snatching at.”

“P'm sure I donna want ¢ go wi’ the whittaws,” said
Molly, whimpeting, and quite overcoms by this Dantean
picturet of her future, “on’y we allays used to comb the
wool for n at Meostor Ostley’s; an’ so I just axed yo. T
donna want to ot eyos on the whittaws again; L wish
I may never stir if [ do.”

“Mr. Ottley’s, indesdl  It’s fino talking o’ what you did
at Mr. Ottley's. Your rissis there might like her floors
dirted wi’ whittaws for what T know. There's no knowing
what people wonna® like—such ways as I've heard of! 1
never had a goll come into my house as seemed to know
what cleaning was; I think people live like pigs, for my
part.  And as to that Betty as was dairymaid at Trent’s
before she come to e, she’d ha’ left the cheeses withoub
turning from week’s end to weeks' end, awd the dairy
thralls, I might ha’ wrote my name on ‘e, when I come
down-stairs after my illness, as the doctor said it was
infammation —it was a mercy I got well of it. And to
think o your knowing no bettor, Molly, and been here
a-going i’ nine months, and not for want o’ talking to,
neither—and what are you stanning there for, like a jack
as is run down, instead o’ getting your wheel ont? You're
& rare un for sitting down to your work a little whils after
it's time to put by.”

CHAPTER VII
THE DAIRY
Hetty blushed a deep rose-colour when Captain Donni-
thome entercd tho dairy and spoke to Ler; but it was not
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at all a distressed blush, for it was inwreathed with smiles
and dimples, and with sparkles from under long curled
dark eye-lashes; and while her aunt was discoursing to
Lim about the limited amount of mill that was to be
spared for butter and cheese so long as tho calves were
not all weaned, and a large quantity but inferior quality
of milk yielded by the short-horn, which had been bought
on experiment, together with otber matters which mmst
bo interesting to a young gontleman who would one day
be a landlord, Hetty tosced and patted her pound of butter
with quite a self- ish wir, slily

that no turn of her head was lost.

Thore aro various orders of beauty, causing men to
make fools of themselves in various styles, from the des-
perate to the sheepish; but there is one order of beauty
which seems made to turn the heads not only of men but
of all intelligent mammals, even of women. It is beauty
like that of kittens, or very small downy ducks making
sentle rippling noises with their soft bills, or babies just
beginning to toddle and to engage in conscions mischief—
a Leaubty with wlizh yon can never be angry, but that
you feel ready to crush for inability to comprehend the
state of mind into which it throws you. Hetty Sorrel’s
was that sort of heanty. Her aunt, Mrs. Poyser, who
professed to despise all personal attractions, and intended
to ho the severest of mentors, continually gazed at Hetty’s
charms by the sly, fascinated in spite of hersclf;t and after
administering such a scolding as naturally Rowed from
her anxiety to do well by her lwsband’s niece—who had
no mother of her own to scold her, poor thing!~—she would
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often confess to her hushand, when they were safe out of
hearing, that she firmly believed, “‘the naughtier the little
huzzy behaved, the prettier she looked.”

It is of little use for me to tell you that Hetty’s cheek
was like & rose-petal, that dimples played about her pouting
Tips, that her large dark eyes hid a soft roguishness under
their long lashes, and that her curly hair, though all pushed
back under her round cap while she was at work, stole
Dack in dark delicate rings on her forehead, and about her
white shell-like ears; it is of little uso for me to say how
lovely was the contour of ber pink-and-white neckerchief,
tucked into her low plum-coloured stuff boddice, or how
the lincn butter-making apron, with ita bib, seemed a
thing to bo imitated in silk by duchesses, since it fell in
such charming lines, or how her brown stockings and
thick-soled buckled shoes lost all that clumsiness which
they must certainly have had when empty of her foot and
ankle;—of little use, unless you have seen a woman who
affected you as Hetty affected her beholders, for otherwise,
though yow might conjure up! the image of a lovely woman,
she would not in the least resemble that distracting? kitten-
like maiden. I mnight mention all the divine charms of a
bright spring day, but if you had never in your life utterly
forgotten yoursclf in straining your eyes after the mount-
ing lark, or in wandering through the still lanes when the
fresh-oponed blossoms fill them with a sacred silent beauty
like that of fretted aisles, where would be the use of my
descriptive catalogue? I could never make you koow
what 1 moant by a bright spring day. Hetty's was a
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spring-tide beauty; it was the beauty of young frisking
things, round-limbed, gambolling, ciroumventing you by
& false air of innocence—ths innocence of a young star-
browed! calf, for example, that, being inclined for a pro-
menade out of bounds, leads you a severs steeple-chase
over hedge and ditch, and enly comes to a stand in the
middle of  bog.

And they are the prettiest attitudes and movements into
which a pretty girl is thrown in making up butter—tossing
movements that give a charming curve to the arm, and a
sideward inclination of the round white neck; little patting
and rolling movements with the palm of the hand, and nice
adaptations and finishings which cannot at all be effected
without a great play of the pouting mouth and the dark
eyes. And then the butter itsell seems to communicate
a fresh charm—it is so pure, so sweet-scented; it is turned
off the mould with such a beautiful firm surface, like marble
in a pale yellow light! Moreover, Hetty was particularly
clever at making up the butter; it was the one performance
of hers that her aunt allowed to pass without severs criti
cism; 50 she handled it? with all the grace that belongs to
mastery.

“I hope you will be ready for a great holiday on the
thirtieth of July, Mrs, Poyser,” said Captain Donnithorne,
when he had sufficiently admired the dairy, and given
several improvised opinions on Swede turnips and short-
horns.  “You know what is to happen then, and T shall
expect you to be one of the guests who come carliest and
leave latest. Will you promise me your hand for two
dances, Miss Hetty? If T don’t got your promise now, I
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Enow I shall hardly have & chance, for all the smart young
farmers will take care to secure you.”

Hetty smiled and blushed, but before she could answer,
Mrs. Poyser fnterpossd, scandalised at the mere suggestion
that the young squire could be excluded by any meaner
partners.

“Indeed, sir, you are very kind to take that notice of
her. And I'm suro, whenever youre pleased to dance
with her, she’ll be proud and thankful, if she stood still
all the rest o’ th’ evening.”

“Oh 1o, no, that would be too cruel to all the other
young fellows who can dance. But you will promise
me two dances, won't you?” the Captain continued, deter-
mined to make Hetty look at him and speak to him.

Hetty dropped the prettiest little curtsy, and stols a
half-shy, half.coquettish glance at him as she said—

“Yes, thank you, sir.”

“And you must bring all your children, yon know, Mrs,
Poyser; your little Totty, as well as the boys. I want
all the youngest children oo the estate to be there—all
those who will be fine young men and women when I'm
2 bald old fellow.”

“Oh dear, sir, that 'ull be & long time first,” said Mrs.
Poyser, quite overcome at the young squire’s speaking so
lightly of himself, and thinking how her husband would
be interested in hcaring her recount this remarkable
specimen of high-born humour. The Captain was thought
to be “very full of his jokes,” and was a great favourite
throughout the estate on account of his free manners.
Every tenant was quite sure things would be difforent
when the reins got into his hands—there was to be a
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millennial® abundance of new gates, allowances of lime,
and returns of ten per cent.

“But where is Totty to-day?” Lo said. “T want to see
her.”

“Where i3 the little un, Hetty?” said Mrs. Poyser. “She
came in here not long ago.”

“I don’t know. She went into the brewhouse to Nancy,
I think.”

The proud? mother, unable to resist the temptation to
show her Totty, passed at once into the back-kitchen,
in search of her, not, however, withont misgivings lost
something should have happened to Tender her person
and attire unfit for presentution.

“And do you carry the butter to market when you've
made it?” said the Captain to Hetty, meanwhile.

“Oh no, sir; not when it’s so heavy; I'm not strong
enough to carry it, Alick takes il on horseback.”

“No, I'm sure your pretty arms were never meant for
such heavy weights. But you go out a walk sometimes
these pleasant evenings, don’t you? Why don’t you have a
walk in the Chase® sometimes, now it’s so green and plea-
sant? 1 hardly ever ses you anywhere except at home
and at church.”

“Aunt doesn’t like me to go a-walking only when I'm
going somewhere,” said Hetty. “But 1 go through the
Chase sometimes.”

“And don’t you ever go to sce Mrs. Best, the house-
keeper? I think I saw you once in the housekeeper’s
room.”
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“It isn't Mrs, Best, it’s Mrs. Pomfret, the lady’s-maid,
s I go to sen. She’s teaching mo tent-stitch and the
laco-mending. I'm going to tea with hor to-morrow
afternoon.”

The reason why there had becn space for this téte-d-tite
can only be known by looking into the back-kitchen, where
Totty had heen discovered rubbing a stray blue-bag
against her nose, and iu the same moment allowing some
liberal indigo drops to fall on her afternoon pinafore. Bub
now she appeared holding Ler mother’s hand—the end
of Lier Tound nose rather shiny from a recent and hurried
application of soap and water. . . .

CHAPTER IX
HETTY’S WORLD

Hetty was quite used to the thought that people liked to
look ather. She was not blind to the fact that young Luke
Brition of Broxton came to Hayslope Church on & Sunday
afbernoon on purpuse that he might see her; und that he
would have made much more decided advances if her uncls
Poyser, thinking but lightly of a young man whose father’s
land was so foul as old Jake Britton’s, had not forbidden her
aunt to encourago him by any civilitios. She wag aware,
too, that Mr. Craig, the gardener at the Chase, wag over
head and ears in {uve with her, and had latcly made un-
mistakable avowals in luscious strawberries and hyperbolical
peas. She know still better, that Adam Bede—tall, up-
right, clever, brave Adwm Bede-~who carried such authori-
ty with all the people round about, and whom her uncle
was always delighted to sce of an evening, saying that
“Adam knew a fine sight more o’ the natur o’ things than

13
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thoso as thought; themselves his betters’-—she knew that
this Adam, who was often rather stern to other people,
and not much given to run afier the lasses, could be made
10 turn pale or red any day by a word or a look from her.
Hetty’s sphere of comparison was not large, but she could-
n't help perceiving that Adam was “something like” a
man; always knew what to say about things, could tell
her uncle how to prop the hovel, and had mended the
church in no time; knew, with only looking at it, the value of
the chestnut-tres that was blown down, and why the damp
came in the walls, and what they must do to stop the rats;
and wrote a beautiful hand that you could read off, and
could do figures in his head—a degree of accomplishment
totally unknown among the richest farmers of that country-
side. Not at all like that slouching Luke Britton, who,
when she once walked with him ali the way from Broxton
to Hayslope, had only broken silence to remark that the
grey goose had hegun to lay. And as for Mr. Craig, the
gardener, he was a sensible man enough, to be sure, but
he was knook-kneed, and had a guecr sort of sing-song in
his tall; moreover, on the most charitable! supposition,
Iie must bo far on the way to forty.

Hetty was quite cortain her uncle wanted her to encourage
Adam, and would be pleased for her to marry him. For
those were times when there was no rigid demarcation of
rank between the farmer and the respectable artisan, and
on the home hearth, as well as in the public-houso, they
might be seen taking their jug of ale together; the farmer
having a latent sensc of capital, and of weight in parish
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affairs, which ined him under his i inferiori-
ty in conversation. Martin Poyser was not a frequenter
of public-houses, but he liked a friendly chat over his own
lome-brewed; and though it was pleasant to lay down
the Iaw to & stupid neighbour who had no notion how
to make the best of his farm, it was also an agreeable
variety to learn something from a clever fellow like Adam
Bede. Accordingly, for the last three years—ecver since
he had superintended the building of the mew bamn—
Adam has always been made welcome nt the Hall Farm,
especially of & winter evening, when the whole family,
in patriarchal fashion, master and mistress, childern and
scrvants, were assembled in that glorious kitchen, at well-
graduated distances from the blazing fire. And for the last
two years, at least, Hetty had been in the habit of hearing
Ler uncle say, “Adam Bode may be working for wage novw,
but he'll be a master-man some day, as sure as I sit in this
chair, Mester Burge is in the right on’t to want lim to
go partners and marry his daughter, if it’s true what they
say; the woman as marries him ull have a good take, be't
Lady-day or Michaelmas,"-—a remark which Mrs. Poyser
always followed up with her cordial assent. “Ah,” she
would say, “it’s all very fue having a ready-made rich
man, but may-happen he’ll be a ready-made fool; and it’s
no use fllling your pocket full o’ money if you'vo got a
hole in the corner.  1t'll do you no good to sit in a spring-
cart o’ your own, if yon've got a soft to drive you: he'll
soon turn you over into the ditch, I allays said I'd never
marry a man as had got no brains; for whero's the use of a
woman having brains of her own if she’s tackled to a geck?
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as everybody's a-laughing at? She might as well dress
herself fine to sit back’ards on a donkey.”

These expressions, though figurative, sufficiently indi-
cated the bent of Mrs. Poyser’s mind with regard to Adam;
and though she and her husband might have viewed the
subject: differently if Hetty had been & daughter of their
own, it was clear that they would have welcomed the mateh
with Adam for a penniless niece. For what could Hetty
heve been but a servant elsewhere, if her uncle had not
taken her in and brought her up as a domestic help to her
aunt, whose health since the birth of Totty had not boen
equal to more positive labour than the superintendence
of servants and children? But Hetty had novor given
Adam any steady encouragement. Even in the moments
when she was most thoroughly conscious of his superiority
fo her other admirers, she had never brought herself to
think of accepting him, . . . And Hetty’s dreamns were
all of luxuries: to sit in a carpeted parlour, and always
wear white stockings: to have some large beautiful ear-
rings, such as were all the fashion; to have Nottingham
Iace round the top of her gown, and something to make
her handkerchief smell nice, like Miss Lydia Donnithorne’s
when she drew it out at church; and not to be obliged to
get up early or be scolded by anybody. She thought, if
Adam had been rich and could bave given her these
things, she loved him well enough o marry him.

But for the last few weeks a new influence had come over
Hotty—vague, stmospherio, shaping itself into no self-

fessed hopes or T but ing & pleasant nar-

cotic effect, making her tread the ground and go #bout her

work in & sort, of dream, unconscious of weight or effort, and

showing her all things through a soft, liquid veil, as if she
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‘were living not in this solid world of brick and stone, butin
& beatified world,! such as the sun lights up for us in the
waters. Hetty had become aware that Mr. Arthur Donni-
thorne would take a good deal of trouble for the chance of
secing her; that he always placed himself ut church so as
to have the fullest view of her both sitting and standing;
that he was constantly finding reasons for calling at the
Hall Farm, and always would contrive to say something for
the sake of making her spcak to him and look at him.
The poor child no more conceived at present the idea that
the young squire could ever be her lover, than a baker’s
pretty daughter in the crowd, whom a young emperor
distinguisheg by an imperial but admiring smile, conceives
that she shall be made empress. But the baker’s daughter
goes homo and dreams of the handsome young emperor,
and perbaps weighs the flour amiss while she is thinking
what a heavenly lot it must be to have him for a husband:
and s poor Hetty had got & face and s presence haunting
ber weking and sleoping dreams; bright, soft glances had
penetrated her, suffused her life with a strange, happy
languor. The eyes that shed those glances were really not
balfso fine as Adam’s, which sometimes looked at her with a
sad, besceching tenderness; but thoy had found a ready
medium in Hetty’s little silly imagination, whereas Adam’s
could get no entrance through that atmosphere. For three
weoks, at least, her inward lifo had consisted of little else
than living through in memory the looks and words Arthur
had directed towards her—of little else than recalling the
sensations with which she heard his veice outside the house,
and saw him enter, and became conscious that his eyes
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wero fixod on hor, and then became consclous that a tall
figure, looking down on her with eyes that seemod to touch
her, was coming nearer in clothes of beautiful texture, with
an odour like that of a fower-garden borne on the evening
breezo. Foolish thoughts! . . .

“Well, T have no objection to your contemplating Hetty
in an artistic light, but I must not have you feeding her
vanity, and filling her little noddle with the notion that
she's a great beauty, attractive to fine gentlomen, or you
will spoil her for a poor mau’s wife—honest Craig’s, for
example, whom I have seen bestowing soft glances on her.
The little puss seems already to have airs enough to make
& husband as miserable as it's a Jaw of nature for a quiet
man to be when he marries a beauty. Apropos of marry-
ing, T hope our friend Adam wili get settled, now the poor
old man's gono. He will only havo his mothor to keep
in future, and I've a notion that there’s a kindness between
bhim and that nice modest girl, Mary Barge, from somo-
thing that fell from old Jonathan one day when I was
talking to him. But when I mcntioned the subject to
Adam be looked uneasy, and turned the conversation. I
suppose the Jove-making doesn’ run smooth, or perhaps
Adam hangs back till he’s in a better position. Ho has
indepeudence of spirit enough for two men—rather an
excess of pride, if anything.” . , .

CHAPTER XII

IN THE WOOD

Tt was along the broadest of these paths that Arthur
Donnithorne pessed, under an avenus of limes and heeches.
17
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It was a still afternoon—the golden light was lingering
langnidly among the upper boughs, only glancing down
here and there on the purple pathway and its edge of
faintly-sprinkled moss, . . . Arthur strolled along care-
lossly, with a book under his arm, but not looking on the
ground as meditative men are apt to do; his eyes would
fix themsolves on the distant bond in the road round
which a little figure must surely appear before long. Ah!
there she comes: first a bright patch of colour; like a
tropic bird among the boughs, then a tripping figure,
with a round hat on, and & small basket under her arm;
then o deep-blushing, almost frigh d, bub bright-
smiling girl, making her curtsy with a fluttered yet happy
glance, as Arthur came up to her. If Arthur had had
time to think at all, he would have thought it strange
that he should feel flnttered too, be conscions of blushing
too—in fact, look and feel as foolish as if he had been
taken by surprise instead of moeting just what ho ex-
pected. Poor things! It was & pity they were mot
in that golden age of childhaod when they would have
stood face to face, eyeing each other with timid liking,
then given each other a little butterfly kiss, and toddled
off to play together. Atthne would have gone home to
his silk-curtained cot, and Hetty to her home-spun pillow,
and both would have slept without dreams, and to-morrow
would have been a life hardly conscious of a yesterday.
Arthur turned ronnd and walked by Hetty’s side without
giving & reason. They were alone together for the first
time. What an overpowering presence that first privacy
is!  He actually dared not look at this little buttermaker
for the first minute or two. As for Iletty, her feet rested
on a cloud, and she was borne along by warm zephyrs;
18
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she had forgotten her rose-coloured ribbons; she was no
more conscious of her limbs than if her childish sovl had
passed into & water-lily, resting on a liquid bed, and
warmed by the midsummer sunbeams. It may seem a
contradicsion, but Arthur gathered a certain carelessness
and confidence from his timidity: it was an entirely Qif-
ferent state of mind from what he had expected in such
o mesting with Hetty; and full as he was of vague feeling,
there was roow, in those moments of silence, for the
thought that his provious debates! and scruples® were
needless.

“You are quite right to choose this way of coming to
the Chase,” he said at last, looking down at Hetty, “it is
so much pretiier as well as shorter than coming by either
of the lodges.”

“Yes, siv,” Hetty answered, with a tremulons, almost
whispering voice. Sho didn’t know one bit bow to speak
to a gentleman like Mr, Arthur, and her very vanity made
her more cay of speech.

“Do you come every week to soo Mrs, Pomfret?”

“Yes, sir, every Thursday, only when she’s got to go out
with Miss Donnithorne.”

“And she’s teaching you something, is she?”

“Yes, sir, the lace-mending s she learnt abroad, and
the stocking-meuding—it looks just like the stocking, you
can’t tell it’s been mended; and she teaches me cutting-
out too.”

“What! are you going to be a lady’s-maid?”

“I should like to bo one very much indeed.” Hetty
spoke more audibly now, but still rather tremulously;
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sho thought, perhaps she seemcd as stupid to Captain
Donnithorne as Luke Britton did to her.

“I suppose Mrs. Pomlret always expects you at this
time?”

“Bhe expects me at four o'clock. I'm rather late to-
day, because my aunt couldn’t spare me; but the regular
time is four, because that gives us timo before Miss Don-
nitheine’s hell rings.”

““Ah, then, I must not keep you now, else I should like
to show you the Hermitage. Did you ever soe it4”

“No, sir,”

“This is the walk where we tarn up to it. But we must
not go now. D'l show it you some other time, if you'd
liko to see it.”

“Yes, please, sir.”

“Do you always come back this way in the evening, or
are you afraid to come so lonely a road?”

“Oh no, sis, it's nuver late; I always set out by eight
o'clock, and it's so lizht now in the evening. My aunt
would be angry with me if L didn’s get home before nine.”

“Porhaps Craig, the gardener, comes to take care of
you?”

A deep blush overspread Hetty’s face and neck. “I'm
sure he doesn’t; I'm sure he never did; I wouldn’s let him;
T don’t like him,” she said hastily, and the tears of vexa-
tion had come so fast, that before she had done speaking
4 bright drop rolled down her hot cheek. Then she felt
ashamed to death that she was erging, and for one long
instant her happiness was all gone. But in the next she
felt an arm steal round her, and a gentle voico said—

“"Why, Hetty, what makes you cry? I didn't mean
to vex you. I wouldn’t vex you for the world, you little

20



ADAM BEDR

blossom. Come, don’t cry; look at me, else 1 shall think
you won't forgive me.”

Arthur had laid his hand on the soft arm that was near-
est to him, and was stooping towards Hetty with a look
of coaxing entreaty. Hetty lifted her long dewy lashos,
and met the cyes that were bent towards her with a sweet,
timid, beseoching look. What a space of time those three
moments wore, while their eycs met and his arms touched
her! Love is such a simple thing when we have only
one-and-twenty summers and a sweet girl of soventecn
trembles under our glance, &s if she were & bud first opening
her heart with wondering rapture to the morning. Such
young unfurrowed souls roll to meet each other Jike two
velvet peaches that touch softly and are at rest; they
mingle as casily as two brooklets that ask for nothing but
to entwine themselves and ripple with over-interlacing
curves in the leafiest hiding-places. While Arthur gazed
into Hetty’s dark besseching eyes, it made no difference
to him what sort of English she spoke: and even if hoops
and powder had been in fashion, he would very likely
not have been sensible just then that Hetty wanted those
signs of high breeding.

But they started asunder with beating hearts: something
had fallen on the ground with & rattling noise; it was
Hetty's basket; all her little work-woman’s matters were
scattered on the path, some of them showng & capability
of rlling to great lengths. There was much to be done
in picking up, and not & word was spoken; but when Arthur
hung the basket over her arm again, the poor child felt
a strange difference in his look and manner. He just
pressed her hand, and said, with a look and tone that
wee almost chilling to her—
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1 have been hindering you; I must not keep you any
longer now. You will be expected at the house. Giood-
bye.”

Without waiting for her to speak, be turned away from
her and hurried back towards the road that led to the
Hermitage, leaving Hetby to pursue her way in & strange
dream, that scemed to have bogun in bewildering delight,
and was now passing into contrarieties and sadness. Would
he meet her again as she came home? Why had he spoken
almost as if he were displeased with her? and then run
away 50 suddenly? She eried, hardly knowing why. . . .

CHAPTER XX

ADAM VISITS THE HALL FARM

Nob a word more was spoken as thoy gathered the onr.
rants. Adam’s heart was too full to speak, and he thought
Hetty kncw all that was in it. She was not indifferent to
hiy presenco after all; she had blushed when she saw him,
and then there was that touch of sadness ahout her which
must surely moan love, since it was the opposite of her
usual manner, which had often impressed him as indif-
forence.  And he could glance at her continually as she
bent over the fruit, while the level evening aunbeams
stolo through the thick apple-troo boughs, and rested
on her round check and neck as if they too were in love
with her. It was to Adam the time that a man can least
forget in after-life—the time when he believes that the
fitst woman he has ever loved botrays by a slight some-
thing—s word, & tone, a glance, the quivering of a lip
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or an eyelid—that she is at least beginning to love him
in return. The sign is so slight, it is searcely perceptible
to the ear or eye—he could describe it to no one—it is &
mere feather-touch, yet it seems to have changed his whole
being, ta have merged an uneasy yearning into a delicious
unconseiousness of everything but the present moment.
So much of our early gladness vanishes utterly from our
memory: we can never recall the joy with which we laid
our heads on our mothet’s hosom or rode on our father’s
back in childhood; doubtless that joy is wrought up into
our nature, as the sunlight of long-past mornings is wrought
up in the soft mellowness of the aprict; but it is gone
forever from our imagination, and we can only believe
in the joy of childhood. But the first glad moment in
our first love is & vision which returns to us to the last,
and brings with i a theill of feeling intense and special
a8 the recurrent sensation of a sweet odour breathed in a
far-off hour of happincss. It is & memory that gives a
‘more exguisite! touch to tenderness, that feeds the madness
of jealousy, and adds the last keenness to the agony of
despair.

Hetty bending over the red bunches, the level rays
plercing the screen of apple-trec boughs, the length of
bushy garden beyond, its own emation as he looked at
her and believed that she was thinking of him, and that
there was no need for them fo talk-~Adam remembered
it all to the last moment of his life.

And Hetty? You know quite well that Adam was
mistaken about her. Like many other men, he thought
the signs of love for another were signs of love towards
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himsclf. When Adam was approaching vnseen by her,
she was absorbed as usaal in thinking and wondering about
Arthur’s possible roturn: the sound of any man’s footstep
would have aflected her just in the same way—she would
have felt it might bo Arthur before she had time to see,
and the blood that forsook her cheek in the agitation of
that momentary fecling would havo rushed back again
at the sight of any one else just as much as at the sight of
Adam. He was not wrong in thinking that a change had
come over Hetty: the anxietics and fears of a first passion,
with which she was trembling, had become stronger than
vanity, had given her for the first time that sense of help-
less depende on another's fecling which awakens the
clinging deprecating womashood even in the shallowest
gir! that can ever experience it, and creates in her a sensi-
bility to kindness which fonnd her quite hard before,
For tho first time Hotty folt that there was something
soothing to her in Adam’s timid yet munly tenderness:
she wanted to be treated lovingly-—oh, it was very hard to
bear this blank of alsence silence, apparent indifference,
after those moments of glowing love! She was not afraid
that Adam would teaso her with love-making and fatter-
ing speechos like her other admirers: he had always beon
80 reserved to her: sho could enjoy without any fear the
sense that his strong brave man loved her and was near
her. It never ontered into her mind that Adam was
pitiable too—that Adam, too, must suffer one day.

Hetty, we lknow, was nob the first woman that had
behaved more gently to the man who loved her in vain,
because she had herself begun to love another. It was a
very old story; but Adam knew nothing about it, 5o he
drank in the sweet delusion.
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“That'll do,” eaid Hetty, after a little while. “Aunt
wants me to leave somo on the trees.  T'll take ‘em in now.”

“It’s very well I came to carry tho basket,” said Adam,
“for it "ud ha’ been too heavy for your little arms.”

“No; I could ha’ carried it with both hands.”

“Oh, I daresay,” said Adam, smiling, “and been as long
getting into the house as a little ant carrying a caterpillar,
Have you ever seen those tiny fellows carrying things four
times as big as themsolves?”

“No,” seid Hetty, indifferently, not caring to know the
difficulties of ant-life.

“Oh, T used to watoh ’em often when I was & lad. But
now, you seo, I can carry the baskot with one arm, as if
it was an ompty nutshell, and give you th’ other arm to
lean on. Won't you? Such big arms as mine were made
for little arms like yours to lean on.”

‘Hetty smiled faintly, and put her arm within his. Adam
looked down at her, but her eyes were turned dreamily
towards another corner of the garden.

“Have you ever been to Eagledalo?” she said, as they
walked slowly along.

“Yes,” said Adam, pleased to have her ask a question
ahout himself; “ten years ago, when I was a lad, I went
with father to see about some work there. It’s wonderful
sight—rocks and caves such as you never saw in your
life. T never had a right notion o’ rocks till I went there.”

“How long did i take to get thers?”

“Why, it took us the best part o’ two days’ walking.
But it's nothing of a day's journey for anybody as has
got o frstrate nag.  The Captain "ud got thero in nine or
ten hours. Tl be bound, he's such a rider. And I should-
w't wonder if he's back again to-morrow; he's 100 active
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to rest long in that lonely place, all by himself, for there’s
nothing but a bit of a inn 1’ that part wheve he’s gone to
fish, I wish he’d got th’ estate in his hands; that ‘ud
be the right thing for him, for it *ud give him plenty to
do, and he’d do’t well too, for all he’s so young; he’s got
better notions o’ things than many & man twice his age.
He spoke very handsome to me th’ other day about lending
me money to set up i’ business; and if things came round
that way, I'd rather be bebolding to him nor to any man
i’ the world.”

Poor Adam was led on to spesk about Arthur becauss
he thought Hetty would be pleased to know that the
young squire was so ready to befriend him; the fact entered
into his future prospects,! which he wonld like to seem
promising? in her eyes. And it was true that Hetty
listened with an interest which brought a new light into
her eyes and a half smile upon her lips.

“How pretty the roses are now!” Adem continued,
pausing to look at them. “See! I stole the prettiest, but
T didna mean to keep it myself. I think theso as are all
pink, and have got a finer sort o’ green leaves, are prettier
than the striped uns, don’t you?”

He set down the basket, and took the rose from his
button-hole.

“Tt smells very sweet,” he said; “those striped uns have
no smell. Stick it in your frock, and then you can put
it in water after. It ud be a pity to let it fade.”

Hetty took the rose, smiling as she did so at the pleasant
thought that Arthur could so soon get back if he liked.
Thers wea a flash of hope and happiness in her mind, and
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with & sudden impulse of gaiety she did what she had very
often done before—stuck the rose in her hair a little above
the left ear, The tender admimf,ion in Adam’s face was
slightly shadowed by rel i 1. Hetty's love
of finory was just the thing that would most provoke his
mother, and he himself disliked it as much as it was pos-
sible for him to dislike anything that belonged $o her.

“Ah,” he said, “that’s like the ladies in the pictures at
the Chase: they’ve mostly got fowers or feathers or gold
things i’ their hair, but somehow I don’t like lo see "em;
they allays put me i’ mind o’ the painted womon outside
tho shows at Treddles’ on fair. What can a woman have
to sct off better than her own hair, when it curls so, like
yours? If a woman’s young and pretty, I think you can
see her good looks all the better for her being plain dressed.
‘Why, Dinah Morris looks very nice, for all she wears such
a plain cap and gown. It seems to me as a woman’s face
doesna want floweis; 1t’s almost like a flower itself. I'm
sure yours is,” . . .

CHAPTER XXVII
A CRISIS

Presently Adam’s thoughts recurred to what Mr. Craig
had said about Arthur Donnithorne, and pictured his going
away, and the changes that might take place before he
came back; then they travelled back affectionately over the
old scenes of boyish companionship, and dwelt on Arthur’s
good qualities, which Adam had a pride in, as we all have
in the virtues of the saperior who honours us. A nature
like Adam’s, with a great need of love and reverence in
it, depends for so much of its happiness on wimt it can
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beliovo and fecl aboat others! And he had no ideal world
of dead heroes; he knew little of the life of men in the past;
he must find the beings to whom he could cling with 1>ving
admiration among those who came within speech of him.
These pleasant thoughts about Arthur brought a milder
cxpression than usual into his keen rough face: perhaps
they were the reason why, when he opened tho old gresn
gate leading into the Grove, he paused to pat Clyp, and
say 2 kind word 40 him. . . .

Ho remained as motionless as a statue, and turned
almost as pale. The two figures were standing opposite
$o cach other, with clasped hands about to part; and while
they were bending to kiss, Gyp, who had been running
among the brushwood, camo out, caught sight of them,
and gave a sharp bark. They separated with a start—
one hurried through the gate out of the Grove, and the
other, tuming round, walked slowly, with a sort of sauntor,
towards Adam, who still stood transfixed and pale,
clutching tightor the stick with which he held the basket
of tools over his shoulder, and looking at the approaching
figure with eyes in which amazement was fast turning to
fierceness.

Arthur Dormitlorno looked fushed and excited; he had
tried to make unploasant feelings more bearable by drinks-
ing a little more wine than usaal at dinner to-day, and
was still enough under its flattering! influence to think
more lightly of this unwished-for rencontre with Adam
than he would otherwiso have dono.  After all, Adam was
the best porson who could have happened to sce him and
Fetly together: he was a sensible fellow, and would not
babble ahout it to other people. Arthur felt confident
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that he could laugh the thing off, and explain it away. And
80 he sauntered forward with elaborate catelessness—his
flushed face, his evening dress of fine cloth and. fine linen,
his hands half thrust into the waistcoat pockets, all shone
upon by the strange evening light which the light clouds
had canght up even to the zenith, and were now shedding
down between the topmost branches above him.

Adam was still motionless, looking at him as he came
up. He understood it all now—the locket, and everything
clse that had been doubtfal to him: a terrible scorching
light showed him the hidden letters that changed the
meaning of the past. If he had moved a muscle, he must
inevitably have sprung upon Arthur like a tiger; and in
the conflioting emotions that filled those long moments,
he had told hiwself that he would not give loose to passion,
he would only speak the right thing. He stood as if
petrified by an unseen force, but the force was his own
strong will.

“Well, Adam,” said Arthur, “youn’ve been looking at
the fine old besches, sh? They’re not to be come near by
the hatchet, though: this is & sacred grove. I overtook
pretty little Hotty Sorrel as I was coming to my den—the
Hormitage, there. She onght not to come home this way
%0 lato. S0 I took care of her to the gate, and asked for a
kiss for my pains.! But I must get back now, for this
road is esnfoundedly damp. Good-night, Adam: I shall
see you to-morraw—to sny good-bye, you know.”

Arthur was too much preoccupied with the part he was
playing himsclf to bo thoroughly aware of the expression
in Adam’s face. He did not look directly at Adam, but
glanced carelessly round at the trees, and then lifted np
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one foot to lovk at the sole of his boot. He cared to say
no more; he had thrown quite dust enongh into honest
Adam’s eyes; and as he spoke the last words, he walked on.

“'Stop a bit, sir,” said Adam, in a hard peremptory voice,
without turning round. “I’ve a word to say to you.” ...

“What do you mean, Adam?”

“I mean, sir,” answered Adam, in the same harsh voice,
still without turning round,—*I mean, sir, that you don’t
deceive me by your light words. This is pot tho first
time you’ve met Hetty Sorrel in this grove, and this is
not the first time you've kissed her.”

Arthur felt a startled uncertainty! how far Adam was
speaking from knowledge, and how far from mere inference.
And this uncertainty, whick prevented him from contrive
ing & prudent snawer, heightened his irritation. He said,
in a high sharp tone—

“Well, sir, what then?”

““Why, then, instead of acting like th’® wpright, honour.
ablo man we've all believed you to be, you've been acting
the part of a selfish, light-minded scoundrel. You know,
as well as I do, what it’s to lead to, when & gentleman
like you kisses and makes love to a young woman like
Hotty, and gives her presents as she’s frightened for other
folks to seo. And T say it again, you're acting the parb
of & solfish light-minded scoundrel, though it cuts me to
th’ heart to say so, and I'd rather ha’ lost my right hand.”

“Let me tell you, Adam,” said Arthur, bridling his
growmg anger, and trying to recur to his careless tone,

“"you’re not only devilishly impestinent, but you're telking
monsense. Every pretty girl is not such a fool as you, to
suppose that when & gentleman admires hor heauty, and
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pays her a little attention, he must mean something parti-
cular. Every man likes to flirt with a pretty girl, end
every pretty girl likes to be flirted with. The wider the
distance between them the less harm there is, for then
she’s not likely to doceive herself.”

“I don’t know what you mean by flirting,” said Adam,
“but if you mean hehaving to & woman as if you loved
her, and yet not loving her all the while, T say that's not
th’ action of an honest man, and what isn’t honest does
come t’ harm. I'm not a fool, and you're not a fool, and
you know better than what you're saying. You know
it couldn’t be made public as you’ve behaved to Hetty
a8 y' have done without her losing her character, and
bringing shame and trouble on her and her relations. What
if you meant nothing by your kissing and your presents?
Other folls won’t belicve 88 you've meant nothing: and
don’t tell me about her not deceiving hersclf. I tell you
as you've filled her mind so with the thought of you, as
it'll mayhap poison her life; and she’ll never love another
man a3 *ud make her a good husband.”

Arthur had felt a sudden relief while Adam was speaking;
he perceived that Adam had no positive knowledge of the
past, and that there was no irrevocable damage done by
this evening’s unfortunate rencontre.! Adam could still
be deceived. The candid Arthur had brought himself
into & position in which successful lying was his only hope.
The hope allayed his anger a little.

“Well, Adam,” he said, in a tone of friendly concession,
“you're perhaps right. Perhaps I’ve gone a little too far
in taking notice of the pretty little thing, and stealing &
kiss now and then. You're such a grave, steady feliow,
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you don’t understand the temptation Lo such Urifling.
T'm sure T wouldu't bring any trouble or annoyance va
her and the good Posers on any acoount if I conld help
it. But T think you lovk a littlo too seriously at it. You
know T'm going away immediately, so T shan't mako any
more mistukes of the kind. But let us say good-night,”—
Arthur here turned round to walk on—“and talk no more
about the matter, The whole thing will soon he for-
gotten,” . . |

“No, it'll not be soon forgot, as you've come in botween
her and me, when she might ha’ loved me—it’ll not soon
be forgot as you've robbed me o’ my happiness, while
I thought you was my best friend, and a noble-minded
man, as T was proud to work for. And you've been kissing
her, and meaning nothing, have you?  And T never kissed
her i my life— but 10 ha’ worked hard fo for the
tight to kiss her. And you make light of it. You think
little o’ doing what may damage other folks, so as you get
your bit o’trifling, as means nothing. I throw back your
Favours, for you're not the man I took you for, T'll never
count you my friend any more. 1'd rather yow'd uct as
my enemy, and fight me where 1 stand—3t’s all th’ amends
you can make me.” . . .

CITAPTER XLV
IN THE PRISON

Near sunseb that evening an elderly gentleman was

standing with his back against tho smaller entrance-door

of Stoniton jail, saying o few last words to the departing

chaplain. The chaplain walked away, but the elderly

gentleman stood still, looking down on the pavement,
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and stroking his chin with a ruminating air, when he was
roused by a swect clear woman’s voice, saying—

“Can T get into the prison, if you please?”

He turned his head, and looked fixedly at the speaker
for a few moments without answering.

“I have seen you before,” he said at last. “Do yon
remember preaching on the village green at Hayslops in
Loamshire?”

“Yes, sir, surely. Arve yon the gentleman that stayed
to listen on horsehack?”

“Yos. Why do you want £o go into the prison?”

“T want to go to Hetty Sorrel, the young woman who
has been condemned to death—and to stay with her, if
I may be permitted. Have you power in the prison, sir?”

“Yes; T am a magistrate, and can get admittance for
you, But did you know this criminal, Hetty Sorrel?”

“Yes, we are kin: my own aunt married her uncle, Martin
Poyser. But I was away at Leeds, and didn’t know of
this great trouble in time to get here before to-day. I
entreat you, sir, for the love of our heavenly TFather, to
let me go to her and stay with her.”

“How did you know she was condemned to death, if you
are only just come from Leeds?”

“T havo seen my uncle since the trial, sir. He is gone
back to his home now, and the poor sinner is forsaken of
all. T beseech you to get leave for me to bo with her.”

“What! have you courage to stag all night in the prison?
She is very sullen, and will ssarcoly make answer when she
is spoken to.”

“Oh, sir, it
let us delay.”

7 pleass God Lo open her heart still. Don’t
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“Come, then,” said the elderly gentleman, ringing and
gaining admission; “I know you have a key to unlock
hearts.”

Dinah mechanically* took oft her bonnet and shawl ag
soon as they were within the prison court, from the habit
she had of throwing them off when she preached or praged,
or visited the sick; and when they entered the jailer’s
room, she laid them down on a chair unthinkingly, There
‘was no agitation visible in her, but & deep conecentrated
calmuess, as if, even when she was speaking, her sou] was
in prayer reposing on an unseen support,

After speaking to the jailer, the magistrate turned to her
and said, “The turnkey will take you to the prisoner’s
cell, and leave you there for the night, if you desire it;
but you ean’t have a light during the night-—it is contrary
to rules. My name is Colonel Townley: if I can holp you
in anything, ask the jailer for my address, and come to me.
T take some interest® in this Hetty Sorrel, for the sake of
that fine fellow, Adam Bede: I happened to sce him at
Fayslope the same evening I heard you preach, and
recognized him in court to-day, ill as he looked.”

““Ab, sir, can you tell me anything about him? Can you
tell me where he lodges? For my poor uncle was too much
weighed down with trouble to remember.”

“Close by here. I inquired all about him of Mr. Trwine.
He lodges over a tinman’s shop, in the street on the right
hand as you entered the prison. There is an old school-
master with him. Now, good-bye: I wish you success.”

“Farewell, sir. 1 am grateful to you.”

*mechanically 7 ki1 of B Bl K i1 8 Ay Z2unseen B R M
§ . Btako intorest tk K& #0 B 1E .
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As Dinah crossed the prison court with the turnkey, the
solemn evening light seemed to make the walls higher than
they were by day, and the sweeb pale face in the cap was
more than ever like a white flower on this background
of gloom. The turnkey looked askance at her all the while,
but never spoke: he somehow felt that the sound of his
own rude voice would be grating just then. He struck
a light as they entered the dark corridor leading to the
condemned cell, and then said in his most civil tone, “It'il
be pretty nigh dark in the cell 2’ready; but 1 can stop with
my light a bit, if you like.”

“Nay, friend, thank you,” said Dinah. “I wish io go
in alone.”

“As you like,” said the jailer, turning the harsh key in
the look, and opening the door wide enough to admit
Dinah. A jet of light from his lantern fell on the opposite
corner of the cell, where Hotty was sitting on her straw
pallet with her face buried in her knees. It seemed as if
she were asleep, and yeb the grating of the lock would
have been likely to waken her.

The door closed again, and the only light in the cell was
that of the evening sky, through the small high grating—
enaugh to discern human faces by. Dinah stood still for a
‘minute, hesitating o speak, because Hetty might be asloep;
and looking at the motionless heap with & yearning heart.
Then she said, softly—

“Hettyt”

There was a slight movement perceptible in Hetty's
frame—a stert such as might have been produced by a
feeble electrical shock; but she did not look up. Dinsh
spoke again, in a tone made stronger by irrepressible
emotion —
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“Hetty . . . it's Dinah.”

Again there wea a slight, startled movement through
Hetty’s frame, and without uncovering her face, she raised
her head a little, as if listening.

“Hefty . . . Dinah is come to you.”

After a moment’s pause, Hefty lifted her head slowly
and timidly from her knees, and raised her eyes. The
two pale faces were Jooking at each other: one with & wild
hard despair in it, the other full of sad, yearning love.
Dinab unconsciously opened her arms and stretched them
out,
“Don’t you know me, Hetty? Don’t you remernber
Dinah? Did you think T wouldn’t come to you in trouble?”

Hetty kept her eyes fixed on Dinah’s face,—at first like
an animal that gazes, and gazes, and keeps aloof,

“T'm come to be with you, Hetty—mnot to leave you—ta
stay with you—to be your sister to the Jast.”

Slowly, while Dinah was spesking, Hetty rose, took a
step forward, and was clasped in Dinah’s arms.

'They stood so a long while, for ncither of them felt the
impulse to move apart again. Hetty, without any distinct
thought of it, hung on this something that was come to
clasp her now, while she was sinking helpless in a dark
gulf; and Dinah felt a deep joy in the first sign that her
love was welcomed by the wretched lost one. The light
got fainte: as they stood, and when ab last they sat down
on the siraw pallet together, their faces had become in-
distinct.

Not a word was spoken. Dinah waited, hoping for w
spontancous! word from Hetty; but she sat in the same dull
despair, only clutching the hand that held hers, and leaning

}spontancous ¢ £ i A W 0% T T 8 4
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her cheek against Dinah's. It was the human contact she
clung to, but she was not the less sinking into the datk
gulf.

Dinah began to doubt: whether Hetty was conscious who
it was that sat beside her. She thought suffering and fear
might have driven the poor sinner out of her mind. Bus
it was borne in upon her, as she afterwards said, that she
nmst not hurry God’s work: we are over-hasty to speak—
as if God did not manifest himself by our silent feeling,
and make his love felt through ours. She did not know
how long they sat in that way, but it got darker and darker,
till there was only a pale patoh of light on the opposite
wall: all the rest was darkness, But she felt the Divine
presence more aud more,—nay, as if she herself were a
part of it, and it was the Divine pity that was beating in
her heart, and was willmg the rescue of this helpless one.
At last she was prompted to speak, and find out how far
Hetty was conscious of the present.

“Hetty,” she said, gently, “do you know who it is that
sits by your side?”

“Yes,” Hetty answered, slowly, “it’s Dinah.”

“And do you remember the time when we were at the
Hall Parm together, and that night when I told you to be
sure and think of me as a friend in tronble?”

“Yes,” said Hetty. Then, after a pause, she added,
“But you can do nothing for me. You can’t make ’em
do anything. They'll hang me o’ Monday—it’s Friday
now.”

As Hetby said the last words, she clung oloser to Dinah,
shuddering.

“No, Hetty, I can’t save you from that death. But
isn’t the suffering less hard when you have somebody
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with you, that fecls for you—that you ean speak to, and
say what's in your heart? . . . Yes, Hetty: you lean on
me: you are glad to have me with you.”

“You won't leave me, Dinah? You’ll keep close to me?”

“No, Hetty, I won’t leave you. I'll stay with you to the
last. . . . But, Hetty, there is some one else in this cell
besides me, some one close to you?”

Hetty said, in a frightened whisper, “Whot”

“Some one who has been with you through all your
hours of sin and trouble—whe has known every thought
you have had—has seen where you went, where you lay
down and rose up again, and =il the deeds you have tried
to hide in darkness. And on Monday, when I can’t follow
you,—when my arms can’t reach you,— when death has
parted us,—Ha who is with us now, and knows all, will be
with you then. It makes no difference—whether we
live or die, we aro in the presence of God.”

“Oh, Dinah, won't nobody do anything for me? Will
they hang me for cortain? . . . I wouldn’t mind if they’d
let me live.”

“My poor Hetty, death is very dreadfal to you. I know
it’s dreadful. But if you had a friend to teke care of you
after death—in that other world one whose love is
greater than mino—who can do everything? . . . If God
our Father was your friend, and was willing o save you
from sin and suffering, s0 as you should neither know
wicked feelings nor pain again? If you could believe ke
loved you and would help you, as you believe I love you
and will help you, it wouldn’t be so hard to die on Monday,
would it . .

“Yea, Lord, 1 see thee, coming through the derkness,
coming, like the morning, with healing on thy wings.
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The marks of thy agony are upon thee—1 ses, T see thou
art able and willing to save—thou wilt not let her perish
for ever.

“Come, mighty Saviour! let the dend hear thy voice;
let the eyes of the blind be opemed: let her see that God
encompasaes her; let her tremble at nothing but at the
sin that cuts her off from Him. Melt the hard heart;
unseal the closed lips: make her ory with her whale soul,
‘Father, I have sinned.” B

“Dinah,” Hetty sobbed out, throwing her arms round
Dinah’s neck, “I will speak . . . T will tell . . . I won’t
hide it any more.”

But the tears and sobs were too violent. Dinah raised
her gently from her knees, and seated her on the pallet
again, sitting down by her side. It was a long time before
the convulsed throat was quiet, and even then they sat
some time in stillness and darkness, holding each other’s
hands. At last Hetty whispered—

“I did do it, Dinah . . . T buried it in the wood . ,
the little baby . . . and it oriod . . . T heard it ery . . .
ever such a way off . . . all night . . . and I went hack

becauss it cried.”

She paused, and then spoke hurriedly in & louder, plead-
ing tone.

“But I thought perhaps it wouldn’t die—there might
some body find it. T didn’t kill it—T didn’t kil it myself,
I put it down there and covered it up, and when I came
back it was gome. ... It was because I was so very
miserable, Dinah . . . I didn't know where to go . . .
and I tried to kill myself before, and I couldn’s. Oh, I tried
20 to drown myself in the pool, and I couldn’t. ¥ went
to Windsor —I ran away--did you know? I went to

59



ADAM BEDE

find him, as he might take caro of me; and he was gons;
and then I dido’t know what to do. I daredn’t go back
home again—I1 couldn’t bear it. I could’nt have bore
to look at auybody, for they’d have scorned me. I
thought ¢’ you sometimes, and thought I'd come to you,
for I didn’t think you’d be cross with me, and cry shame
on me: I thought I could tell you. But then the other
folks 'ud come to know it at last, and I couldn’t bear that.
It was partly thinking o’ you mede me come toward Stoni-
ton; and, besides, I was so frightened at going wandering
about #ill I was a beggar-woman, and had nothing; and
sometimes it seemed as if ¥ mmst go back to the Farm
sooner than that. Oh, it was so dreadful, Dinah, . .
I was so miserable . , . I wished I'd never been born
into this world, I should never like to go into the green
fields again—I hated ’em so in my misery.”

Hetty paused again, as if the sense of the past were too
strong upon her for words.

“And then I got to Stoniton, and T began to feel fright-
ened that night, becauso I was so near home. And then
the little baby was born, when I didn’t expect it; and the
thought came into my mind that I might get rid of it, and
go home again. The thought came all of a sudden, as
T was lying in the bed, and it gob stronger and stronger . . .
1 longed so to go back again . . . I couldn’t bear being so
lonely, and coming to beg for want. And it gave me
strongth and resofution to get up and dress myself. T felt
Imust do it . . . I didn’t know how . . . I thought I'd
find a pool, if I could, like that other, in the corner of the
field, in the dark. And when the woman went out, I felt
as if I was strong enough to do anything . . . I thought I
shouid get id of all my misery, and go back home, and
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never let ‘em know why I ran away. I put on iny bonnet
and shawl, and went out into the dark street, with the
beby under my cloak; and I walked fast till T got into a
strcet a good wey off, and there was a public, and I got
some warm stuff to drink and somo bread. And I walked
on and on, and ¥ hardly felt the ground I trod on; and
it got lighter, for there came the moon—Oh, Dinah, it
frightened me when it first looked ab me out o’ the clouds—
it never looked so before; and I turned out of the road into
the ficlds, for T was afraid o’ meoting anybody with the
moon shining on mo. And I came to a haystack, where
I thought I could lie down and keep myself warm all night,
There was a place cut into it, where I could make me &
bed; and I lay comfortable, and the baby was warm against
me, and I must have gone to eleep for & good while, for
when I woko it was morning, but nob very light, aund the
baby was crying. And I saw a wood a little way off . . .
I thought there’d perhaps be a difch or a pond there . . .
and it was so early I thought I could hide the child there,
snd get s long way off befors folks waa up. And then I
thought I'd go home—I'd get rides in carts and go home,
and tell "em I'd been $o try and seo for a place, and couldn’t
get one, I longed so for it, Dinah, I longed so to be safe
at home. I don’t know how I felt about the baby. I
scemed to hate it—it was like & heavy weight hanging
round my neck; and yet its orying went through me, and
I daredn’t look at its little hands and face. But I went
on to the wood, and I walked about, but there was no
water” . . .

Hetty shuddered. She was silent for soms moments,
and when she began again, it was in a whisper,
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“T came to a place where thete was lots of chips and
turf, and I sat down on the trank of a tree to think what
T should do. And all of a sudden I syw a hole under the
mmut-tree, like a little grave. And it darted into me like
Lightning—1'd lay the baby therc, and cover it with the
grass and the chips. I couldn’t kill it any other way.
And T'd done it in a minute; and, oh, it cried so, Dinah—
1 couldn’t cover it quite np—I thought perhaps somebody
'ud come and take care of it, and then it wouldn't die.
And I made haste out of the wood, but I could hear it
erying all the while; and when T got out into the fields, it
was a8 if I was held fast—I couldn’t go away, for all 1
wanted 80 to go, And I sat against the haystack to
watch if anybody ’ud come: I was very bungry, and I'd
only a bit of bread left; but I couldn’t go away. And after
ever such a while—hours and hours—the man came—him
in a smock-frock, and he looked at me so, 1 was frightened,
and T made haste and went on. I thought he was going
to the wood, and would perhaps find the baby. And I
went right on, till I came to a village, 5 long way off from
the wood; and I was very sick, and faint, and hungry. I
gob something to eat there, and bought & loaf. But I was
frightened to stay. I keard the baby crying, and thought
the other folks heard it too,—and I went on. But I was
so tired, and it was getting towards dark. And at last, by
the roadside there was 2 barn—ever such & way off any
house—like the barn in Abbot's Close; and I thonght I
could go in there and hide myself among the hay and
straw, and nobody 'ud be likely to come. I went in, and
it was haif full o’ trusses of straw, and there was some bay,
too. And I made myself a bed, ever so far behind, whare
nohody could find me; and I was so tired and weak, I
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went to sleep. . . . But oh, the baby’s crying kept waking
me; and I thought that man as looked at me so was come
and laying hold of me. But T must have slept a long while
at last, though T didn’t know; for when I gob up and went
out of the barn, T didn’t know whether it was night or
morning. But it was morning, for it kept getting lightor;
and I turned back the way I'd come. T couldn’t help
it, Dinah; it was the baby’s crying made me go: and yet
was frightened to death, I thought that man in the
smock-frock "ud see me, and know I put the baby there,
But I went on, for all that: I'd left off thinking about
going home—it had gone out o’ my mind. I saw nothing
isut that place in the wood where I'd buried the baby . . .
I see it now. O Dinah! shall T allays see it?”

Hetty clung round Dinah, and shuddered again. The
silence scomed long before she went on.

“I met nobody, for it was very early, and I got into the

wood, . . . I kmew the way to the place , . . the place
against the nut-tree; and I could hear it crying at every
step. . . . I thought it was alive. . .. I don’t Jmow

whether I was frightened or glad . . . I don’t know what
I felt. 1 only know I was in the wood, and heard the cry.
1 don’t know what I felt till I saw the baby was gone. And
when I'd put it there, T thought I should Jike somebody
to find it, and save it from dying; but when 1 saw it was
gone I was struck like a stone, with fear. I nover thonght
o stireing, T felt so weak. I knew I couldn’t run away,
and everybody as saw moe ‘ud know about the baby.
My heart went like a stone: I couldn’t wish or try for
apything; it seemed like as if I should stay there for ever,
and nothing 'ud ever chango. But they came and ook
me away.”
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Hetty was silent, but she shuddered again, as if there
was still something behind; and Dinah waited, for her heart
was 8o full, that tears must come before words. At last
Hetty burst out, with & sob—

“Dinah, do you think God will take away that crying
and the place in the wood, now I've told everything?”

“Let us pray, poor sinner: let us fall on our knees again,
and pray to the God of sll mercy,”



