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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 spinsterhood, got merged in® the
more territorial name of Donnithorne. It was once the
Hall: it is now the Hall Farm. Like the life in some coast-
town that was once a watering-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 Hall? has changed its focus, and no longer radiates
from the parlour, but from the kitchen and the farmyard.

Tienty of life there! though this is the drowsiest® time
of the year, just before hay-harvest; and it is the drowsiest
time of the day too, for it is close upon three hy the
sun, and it is half-past three by Mrs. Poyser’s handsome
eight-day clock. But there is always a stronger sense
of life when the sun is brilliant after rain; and now he is
pouring down his beams, and making sparkles among the
wet straw, and lichting up every pateh of vivid green moss
on the red tiles of the cowshed, and turning even the muddy
water that Is hurrying along the channel to the drnin into
a mirror for the yellow-hilled ducks, who are seizing the
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ADAM RBREDE

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

For the great barn-doors are thrown wide open, and men
are busy there mending the harness, undar the superinten-
dence of Mr. Goby the “whittaw,” otherwise aaddler,
who entertains them with the latest Treddleston gosgip 4
It is certainly rather an unfortunate day that Alick, the
shepherd, has chosen for having tho whittaws, since the
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 house at dinner-
time. Indeed, she has not yet recovered her equanimity®
on the subject, though it is now nearly three hours since
dinner, and the house-floor is perfectly clean again; as
clean as everything else in that wonderful house-place,
where the only chance of collecting a few grains of dust
would be to climb on the salt-coffer, and put your finger
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ATYAM BEDE

on the high mantel-shelf on which the glittering brass
candlesticks are enjoying their summer sinecure:! for at
this time of year, of course, every one goes to bed while
it ig yet light, or at least light cnough to discern the outline
of objects after you have braised your shins against them.
SBurely nowhere clse could an oak clock-case and an oak
table have got to such a polish by the hand: genuine “elbow
polish,” as Mrs. Poysor called it, for she thanked God she
never had any of your varnish rubbish in her house. Hotty
Sorrel often took the opportunity, when her aunt’s back
way turned, of looking a# the pleasing refiection of herself
in those polished surfaces, for the oak table was usually
turmned up like a 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 dinnor table, or in the hobs of the
grate, which always shone like jasper,

Everything was looking at its brightest at this moment,
for the sun shone right on the pewter dishes, and from
their reflecting plensant jets of light were thrown on mellow?
oak and bright brass;—and on a still pleasanter object
than these; for some of the rays fell on Dinah’s finely-
moulded cheek, and lit up her pale red hair to aubnrn,
as she bent over the heavy household linen whish she was
mending for her aunt. No scene could have been more
peaceful, if Mra. Poyser, who was ironing a few things
that still remained from the Monday s wagh, had not been
making a Trequent clinking with her iron, and moving to
and fro whenever she wanted it to cool; carrying the koen
glance of her blue-grey eye from the kitchen to the daizy,
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ADAM BEDE

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 was
a good-looking woman, 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 noticeable than
her cap and gown, for thers was no weakness of which she
was less tolevant than feminine vanity, and the preference
of ornament to utility. The family likencss between her
and her niece Dinah Morris, with the contrast between
her keenness and Dinah’s seraphic gentleness of expreagion,
might have served a painter as an excellent suggestion for
& Martha and Mary. Their eyes were just of the same
colour, but a striking test of the diffcrence in their opera-
tion was seen in the demeanour of Trip, the black-and-tan
terrier, whenever that much-suspected dog unwarily ex-
posed himself to the freezing arctic ray of Mrs, Poyser’s
glance. Her tongue was not less keen than her eye,
and, whenever a damsel came within earshot, seemed to
take up an unfinished lecture, as a barrel-organ takes
up a tune, precisely at the point wherc it had left off.

The fact that it was churning-day was another reason
why it was inconvenient to have the whittaws, and why,
consequently, Mrs. Poyser should scold Molly the house-
maid with unusual soverity. To all appearance Moliy
had got through her after-dinner work in an exemplary?
meanner, had “cleaned hLerself” with great despatch, and
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ADAM BEDE

aow came to ask, submissively, if she should sit down to
her gpinning till milking-time.  But this blaineless conduct,
aecording to Mus. Poyser, shrouded a secret indulgence
of unbecoming wishes, which she now dragged forth and
held up to Molly’s view with cutting eloquence.

“Spinning, indeed! It isn’t spinning as you'd be at, I'll
be bound, and let you have your own way. I never knew
your cquale for gallowsness! 'To think of a gell o' your
fge wanting to-go and sit with half-a-dozen men! T'd
ha” been eshamed to lob the words pass over my lips if
I'd beon you.  And you, as have been here ever since last
Michaslmas, and I hired yon at Treddles’ on stattits?
without & bit 0" character-—as I say, you might be geateful
to be hired in that way to a respectable place; and you
knew no more o' what belongs to work when you come
hete than the mawkin® i’ the field. As poor a two-fisted
thing as ever I saw, you know you wag, Who taught
you to sorub a floor, I should like to know? Why, you'd
leave the dirt in heaps i the corners—anybody 'ud think
you'd never been bronght up among Christisns. 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
right to fecl that, and net to go about as gaping and as
thoughiless as if you was beholding to nobedy. Comb the
waol for the whittaws, indeed! That's what you'd like to
be doing, is 16?7 That’s the way with you—that’s the road
you'd all like to go, headlongs to ruin. You're never
easy till you've got some sweetheatt 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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ADAM BEDR

and never a blanket to cover you, and a bit o’ ocat-cake
for your dinner, as three children are a-snatching at.”

“I'm sare I donna want t' go wi’ the whittaws,” said
Molly, whimpering, and gquite overcome by this Dantean
picture! of her future, “on'y we allays used to comb the
wool for 'n at Mester Ottley’s; an’ so T just axed ye. I
donna want to set eyes on the whittaws again; 1 wish
I may never stir if T do.”

“Mr. Ottley's, indeed! It’s fine talking ¢’ what you did
at Mr. Ottley’'s. Your missis there might like her floors
dirted wi’ whittaws for what I know. There’s no knowing
what people wonna® like—such waya as I've heard of! 1
never had a gell eome into my house as seemed $o know
what cleaning was; I think people live liko pigs, for my
part. And as to that Betty as was dairymeid at Trent’s
before she come to me, she’d ha' left the cheeses without
turning {rom week’s end to weeks' end, and the dairy
thralls, I might ba’ wrote my name on ‘em, when I come
down-stairs aftor my illness, as the doctor said it was
inflammation—it was a merey I got well of it. Aad to
think o your knowing no better, Molly, and been hero
a-going 1" 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 out? You're
a rare un for sitting down fo your work a little while after
it’s time to put by.” . . . :

CHAPTER VII
THE DAIRY
Hetty blushed a deep rose-colour when Captain Donni-

thorne entered the dairy and spoke to her; but it was not
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ADAM BEDE

at all & 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
him about the limited amount of milk that wss to be
spared for bLutter and cheese so long as the 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 other matters which must
be intercsting to a young gentleman who would one day
be & landlord, Hetty tossed and patted her pound of butter
with gnite a self-possessed, coquettish air, slily conscious
that no turn of her head was Iost,

There are varions orders of beauty, causing men to
make fools of themscives 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
gentle rippling noises with their soft biils, or babies just
beginning to teddle and to engage in conseious mischief—
a beauty with which you can never be angry, but that
you feel ready to erush for inability to comprehend the
state of mind info which it throws you. Hetty Sorrel’s
was that sort of beauty. Her aunt, Mrs. Poyser, who
profrssed to despise all personal attractions, and intended
to be the soverest of mentors, continually gazed at Hetty's
charms by the sly, fascinated in spite of herself;! and after
sdministering such a scolding as naturally flowed from
lier anxiety to do well by her hushand’s niece—who had
no niother of her own to scold her, poor thing!—she would

in spite of herself i & B A i & .
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