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News From Nowher e

or, An Epoch of Rest
Bei ng Sone Chapters From a U opi an Romance

by
WIlliam Morris

Chapter 1
Di scussi on and Bed

Up at the League, says a friend, there had been one night a brisk
conversational discussion, as to what woul d happen on the Mrrow of
the Revolution, finally shading off into a vigorous statenment by
various friends of their views on the future of the fully-devel oped
new soci ety.

Says our friend: Considering the subject, the discussion was
good-tenpered; for those present being used to public neetings and
after-lecture debates, if they did not listen to each others' opinions
(which could hardly be expected of themj, at all events did not always
attenpt to speak all together, as is the custom of people in ordinary
polite society when conversing on a subject which interests them For
the rest, there were six persons present, and consequently six
sections of the party were represented, four of which had strong but

di vergent Anarchi st opinions. One of the sections, says our friend, a
man whom he knows very well indeed, sat alnpst silent at the begi nning
of the discussion, but at last got drawn into it and finished by
roaring out very loud, and damming all the rest for fools; after which
befell a period of noise, and then a lull, during which the aforesaid
section, having said good-night very am cably, took his way home by
hinself to a western suburb, using the neans of travelling which
civilisation has forced upon us like a habit. As he sat in that
vapour-bath of hurried and discontented humanity, a carriage of the
underground railway, he, like others stewed discontentedly, while in
sel f-reproachful nood he turned over the many excellent and concl usive
argunents which though they lay at his fingers' ends, he had forgotten
in the just past discussion. But this frane of m nd he was so used to,
that it didn't last himlong, and after a brief disconfort, caused by
di sgust with hinmself for having |lost his tenper (which he was al so
wel|l used to), he found hinself nusing on the subject-matter of

di scussion, but still discontentedly and unhappily. "If | could but
see it!"

As he formed the words, the train stopped at his station, five

m nutes' wal k fromhis own house, which stood on the banks of the
Thanes, a little way above an ugly suspension bridge. He went out of
the station, still discontented and unhappy, nuttering "If | could but
see it! if | could but see it!" but had not gone nmany steps toward the
river before (says our friend who tells the story) all that discontent
and trouble seenmed to slip off him

It was a beautiful night of early winter, the air just sharp enough to
be refreshing after the hot roomand the stinking railway carriage.



The wi nd, which had lately turned a point or two north of west, had

bl own the sky clear of all cloud save a light fleck of two which went
swiftly down the heavens. There was a young noon hal fway up the sky,
and as the hone-farer caught sight of it, tangled in the branches of a
tall old elm he could scarce bring to his mnd the shabby London
suburb where he was, and he felt as if he were in a pleasant country
pl ace--pl easanter, indeed, than the deep country was as he had known
it.

He came right down to the river-side, and lingered a little, |ooking
over the lowwall to note the noon-lit river, near upon high water, go
swirling and glittering up to Chesw ck Eyot; as for the ugly bridge
bel ow, he did not notice it or t hink of it, except when for a nonent
(says our friend) it stuck himthat he nissed the row of |ights
down-stream Then he turned to his house door and let hinself in; and
even as he shut the door to, disappeared all renmenbrance of that
brilliant |logic and foresight which had so illum nated the recent

di scussion; and of the discussion itself there remained no trace, save
a vague hope, that was now becone a pl easure, for days of peace and
rest, and cl eanness and sniling goodwill.

In this nood he tunbled into bed, and fell asleep after his wont, in
two mnutes' time; but (contrary to his wont) woke up again not |ong
after in that curiously w de-awake condition which sonetimes surprises
even good sl eepers; a condition uder which we feel all our wts
preternaturally sharpened, while all the m serable nuddl es we have
ever got into, all the disgraces and | osses of our lives, will insist
on thrusting thensel ves forward for the consideration of those
sharpened wits.

In this state he lay (says our friend) till he had al nost begun to
enjoy it; till the tale of his stupidities amused him and the

ent angl enents before him which he saw so clearly, began to shape
thensel ves into an anusing story for him

He heard one o' clock strike then two and then three; after which he
fell asleep again. Qur friend says that fromthat sleep he awoke once
nmore, and afterwards went through such surprising adventures that he
thi nks that they should be told to our conrades, and indeed the public
in general, and therefore he proposes to tell them now But, says he,

I think it would be better if | told themin the first person, as if
it were myself who had gone through them which, indeed, will be the
easier and nore natural to nme, since | understand the feeling and
desires of the conrade of whom | amtelling better than any one el se
in the world does.

Chapter 2
A Morning Bath

Wwell, | awoke, and found that | had kicked my bed-cl ot hes; and no
wonder, for it was hot and the sun shining brightly. | junped up and
washed and hurried on ny clothes, but in a hazy and hal f - awake
condition, as if | had slept for a long, long while, and coul d not
shake off the weight of slunber. In fact, | rather took it for granted
that | was at hone in nmy own roomthan saw that it was so.

When | was dressed, | felt the place so hot that | nmade haste to get



out of the room and out of the house; and ny first feeling was a
delicious relief caused by the fresh air and pl easant breeze; ny
second, as | began to gather ny wits together, nere measurel ess
wonder; for it was winter when | went to bed | ast night, and now, by
witness of the river-side trees, it was sumrer, a beautiful bright
nmor ni ng seenmingly of early June. However, there was still the Thanes
sparkling under the sun, and near high water, as last night | had seen
it gleam ng under the noon.

I had by no neans shaken off the feeling of oppression, and wherever |
m ght have been shoul d scarce have been quite conscious of the place;
so it was no wonder that | felt rather puzzled in despite of the
famliar face of the Thanes. Wthal | felt dizzy and queer; and
renenbering that people often got a boat and had a swmin md-stream
I thought | would do no less. It seens very early, quoth | to nyself,
but | daresay | shall find sone one at Biffin's to take ne. However,
didn't get as far as Biffin's, or even turn to ny left thitherward,
because just then | began to see that there was a | andi ng-stage right
before ne in front of ny house; in face, on the place where ny
next - door nei ghbor had rigged one up, although sonehow it didn't |ook
like that either. Down | went on to it, and sure enough anong the
enpty boats noored to it lay a man on his sculls in a solid-Iooking
tub of a boat clearly neant for bathers. He nodded to ne, and bade ne
good-norning as if he expected ne, so | junped in without any words
and he paddl ed away quietly as | peeled for my swim As we went, |

| ooked down in the water, and couldn't hel p saying:

"How cl ear the water is this norning!"

"Is it?" said he; "I didn't notice it. You know the flood-tide alway s
thickens it a bit."

"Hm" said I, "I have seen it pretty nuddy even at half-ebb."

He said nothing in answer, but seened rather astonished; and as he now
lay just stemming the tide, and | had ny clothes off, | junped in

wi t hout nmore ado. O course when | had nmy head above water again
turned towards the tide, and ny eyes naturally sought for the bridge,
and so utterly astoni shed was | by what | sought for the bridge, and
so utterly astonished was | by what | saw, that | forgot to strike
out, and went spluttering under water again, and when | came up nade
straight for the boat; for | felt | that |I mnust ask sone questions of
my wat erman, so bew | dering had been the hal f-sight | had seen from
the face of the river with the water hardly out of mnmy eyes; though by
this time | was quit of the slunbrous and dizzy feeling, and

wi de- awake and cl ear - headed

As | got in up the steps which he had | owered, and he held out his
hand to help me, we went drifting speedily up towards Chesw ck; but
now he caught up the sculls and brought her head round again, and
sai d;

"A short swim neighbour; but perhaps you find the water cold this
nmorni ng, after your journey. Shall | put you ashore at once, or would
you like to go down to Putney before breakfast?"

He spoke in a way so unlike what | should have expected froma
Hamersmith waterman, that | stared at him as | answered, "Please to
hold her a little; | want to | ook about ne a bit."

"All right,” he said; "lIt's no less pretty in its way here than it is
off Barn Elnms; it's jolly everywhere this time in the norning. I'm



glad you got up early; it's barely five o' clock yet."

If I was astonished with nmy sight of the river banks, | was no |ess
astoni shed at ny waternman, not that | had tinme to |l ook at himand see
himwith ny head and eyes cl ear

He was a handsone young fellow, with a peculiarly pleasant and
friendly | ook about his eyes,--an expression which was quite new to ne
then, though |I soon becane famliar with it. For the rest, he was

dar k- haired and berry-brown of skin, well-knit and strong, and

obvi ously used to exercising his nuscles, but wth nothing rough or
coarse about him and clean as mght be. H's dress was not |ike any
nmodern wor k-a-day clothes | had seen, but would have served very well
as a costume for a picture of fourteenth-century life: it was of dark
bl ue cloth, sinple enough, but of fine web, and without a stain on it.
He had a brown | eather belt around his waise, and | noticed that its
cl asp was of damascened steel beautifully wought. In short, he seened
to be like sonme specially manly and refined young gentl eman, playing
wat erman for spree, and | concluded that this was the case.

I felt that | nust nmake sone conversation; so | pointed to the Surrey
bank, where | noticed sone |ight plank stages running down the
foreshore, with windlasses at the I andward end of them and said "Wat
are they doing with those things here? If we were on the Tay, | should
have said that they were for drawi ng the sal non-nets; but here--"

"Well," said he, snmiling, "of course that is what they _are_ for

Where there are salnon, there are likely to be sal nbn-nets, Tay or
Thanes; but of course they are not always in use; we don't want sal non
_every_day ot the season."

I was going to say, "But is this the Thames?" but held ny peace in ny
wonder, and turned ny bew | dered eyes eastward to | ook at the bridge
again, and thence to the shores of the London river; and surely there
was enough to astonish nme. For though there was a bridge across the
stream and houses on its banks, how all this was changed from | ast

ni ght! The soap-works with their smoke-voniting chi nmeys were gone;
the engi neer's works gone; the | ead-works gone; and no sound of
riveting and hanmering cane down the west wi nd from Thorneycroft's.

Then the bridge! | had perhaps dreamed of such a bridge, but never
seen such as one out of an dreanmed of such a bridge, but never seen
such as one out of an illum nated manuscript; for not even the Ponte

Vecchio at Fl orence canme anywhere near it. It was of stone arches,
splendidly solid, and as graceful as they were strong; high enough
also to let ordinary river traffic easily. Over the parapet showed
quaint and fanciful little buildings, which | supposed to be booths or
shops, beset with painted and gil ded vanes and spirelets. the stone
was a little weathered but showed no marks of the griny sootiness
which | was used to on every London building nore than a year old. In
short, to me a wonder of a bridge

The sculler noted ny eager astonished | ook, and said, as if in answer
to ny thoughts:

"Yes, it _is_a pretty bridge, isn't it? Even the up-stream bridges

whi ch are so much snaller, are scarcely daintier, and the down-stream
ones are scarcely nore dignified and stately."

I found nyself saying, alnost against ny will, "Howold is it?"

"O, not very old", he said; "it was built or at |east opened, in 2003.
There used to be a rather plain tinber bridge before then."



The date shut nmy mouth as if a key had been turned in a padl ock fixed
tony lips; for I saw that sonething inexplicable had happened, and
that if |I said rmuch, | should be mixed up in a ganme of cross questions
and crooked answers. So | tried to | ook unconcerned, and to glance in
a matter-of-course way at the banks of the river, though this is what

| sawup to the bridge and a little beyond; say as far as the site of
the soap-works. Both shores had a line of very pretty houses, |ow and
not |arge, standing back a little way fromthe river; they were nostly
built of red brick and roofed with tiles, and | ooked, above all
confortable, and as if they were, so to say, alive, and synpathetic
with the Iife of the dwellers in them There was a conti nuous garden
in front of them going down to the water's edge, in which the flowers
were now bl ooming luxuriantly, and sending delicious waves of summer
scent over the eddying stream Behind the houses, i could see great
trees rising, nostly planes, and | ooking down the water there were the
reaches towards Putney alnost as if they were a lake with a forest
shore, so thick were the big trees; and | said aloud, but as if to
nmysel f:

"Wll, I"'mglad that they have not built over Barn El ns."

| blushed for nmy fatuity as the words slipped out of my nouth, and ny
conpani on | ooked at me with a half smle which | thought | understood;
so to hide ny confusion | said, "Please take ne ashore now, | want to
get ny breakfast."

He nodded, and brought her head round with a sharp stroke, and in a
trice we were at the | andi ng-stage again. He junped out and | foll owed
him and of course | was not surprised to see himwait, as if for the
inevitable after-piece that follows the doing of a service to a fellow
citizen. So | put my hand in ny waistcoat-pocket, and said, "How
much?" though still with the unconfortable feeling that perhaps | was
of fering noney to a gentl eman.

He | ooked puzzl ed, and said, "How nuch? | don't quite understand what
you are asking about. do you nean the tide? If so, it is close on the
turn now. "

| blushed, and said, stammering, "Please don't take it amiss if | ask
you; | nmean no offence: but what ought | to pay you? You see | ama
stranger, and don't know your custons--or your coins."

And therewith | took a handful of noney out of ny pocket, as one does
inaforeign country. And by the way, | saw that the silver had
oxi di sed, and was |ike a bl ackl eaded stove in col or.

He still seenmed puzzled, but not at all offended; and he | ooked at the
coins with some curiosity. | thought, Wll after all, he _is_a
waterman , and is considering what he may venture to take. he seens
such a nice fellowthat I"'msure | don't grudge hima little
overpaynment. | wonder, by the way, whether | couldn't hire himas a
guide for a day or two, since he is so intelligent.

Therewith nmy new friend said thoughtfully:

"I think I know what you mean. You think that | have done you a
service; so you feel yourself bound to give me sonething which | am
not to give to a neighbour, unless he has done sonething special for
me. | have heard of this kind of thing; but pardon nme for saying, that
it seems to us a troubl esome and roundabout custonm and we don't know
how to nanage it. And you see this ferrying and giving people casts



about the water is ny _business , which | would do for anybody; so to
take gifts in connection with it would | ook very queer. Besides, if
one person gave nme sonething, then another night, and another, and so
on; and | hope you won't think me rude if | say that | shouldn't know
where to stow away so many nenentos of friendship."

And he laughed loud and nmerrily, as if the idea of being paid for his
work was a very funny joke. | confess | began to be afraid that the
man was mad, though he | ooked sane enough; and | was rather glad to
think that | was a good swi nmer, since we were so close to a deep
seift stream However, he went on by no neans |ike a nadnman:

"As to your coins, they are curious, but not very old; they seento be
all of the reign of Victoria; you mght give themto sone
scantily-furni shed nuseum Qurs has enough of such coins, besides a
fair nunber of earlier ones, many of which are beautiful, whereas
these nineteenth century ones are so beastly ugly, ain't they? W have

a piece of Edward II11., with the king in a ship, and little |eopards
and fleurs-de-lys all along the gunwal e, so delicately worked. You
see,"” he said, with sonething of a smrk, "I amfond of working ini

gold and fine netals; this buckle here is an early piece of mne."

No doubt | | ooked a little shy of himunder the influence of that
doubt as to his sanity. So he broke off short, and said in a kind
Voi ce:

"But | see that | amboring you, and | ask your pardon. For, not to
mnce matters, | can tell that you _are_ a stranger, and nust comne
froma place very unlike England. But it also is clear that it won't
do to overdose you with information about this place, and that you had
best suck it inlittle by little. Further, | should take it as very
kind in you if you would allow ne to be the showran of our new world
to you, since you have stunbled on ne first. Though indeed it wll be
a mere kindness on your part, for alnmpst anybody woul d make as good a
gui de, and many much better."

There certainly seened no flavour in himof Colney Hatch; and besides
I thought | could easily shake himoff if it turned out that he really
was mad; so | said:

"It is a very kind offer, but it is difficult for ne to accept it,

unl ess--" 1 was going to say, Unless you will let nme pay you properly;
but fearing to stir up colney Hatch again, | changed the sentence
into, "I fear | shall be taking you away from your work--or your
amusenent . "

"O, " he said, "don't trouble about that, because it will give ne an
opportunity of doing a good turn to a friend of mne, who wants to
take my work here. He is a weaver from Yorkshire, who has rather
overdone hinmsel f between his weaving and his mathematics, both indoor
wor k, you see; and being a great friend of nine, he naturally cane to
me to get himsome outdoor work. |If you think you can put up with ne,
pray take nme as your guide."

He added presently: "It is true that | have prom sed to go up-stream
to sonme special friends of mne, for the hay-harvest; but they won't
be ready for us for nore than a week: and besides, you might go with
me, you know, and see sone very nice people, besides making notes of
our ways in Oxfordshire. You could hardly do better if you want to see
the country. "

| felt nyself obliged to thank him whatever m ght come of it; and he



added eagerly:

"Well, then, that's settled. | will give ny friend a call; he is
living in the Guest House like you, and if he isn't up yet, he ought
to be this fine sunmmer norning."

Therewith he took a little silver bugle-horn fromhis girdle and bl ew
two or three sharp but agreeable notes on it; and presently fromthe
house whi ch stood on the site of ny old dwelling (of which nore
hereafter) another young man canme sauntering towards us. He was not so
wel | -1 ooking or so strongly nmade as ny sculler friend, being

sandy- haired, rather pale, and not stout-built; but his face was not
wanting in that happy and friendly expression which | had noticed in
his friend. As he cane up smling towards us, | saw with pleasure that
I nmust give up the Colney Hatch theory as to the waterman, for no two
madmen ever behaved as they did before a sane nman. Hi s dress was of
the sane cut as the first man's, though sonewhat gayer, the surcoat
being light green with a gol den spray enbroi dered on the breast, and
his belt being of filigree silver-work.

He gave ne good-day very civilly, and greeting his friend joyously,
sai d:

"Well, Dick, what is it this morning? Am| to have ny work, or rather
your work? | dreamed | ast night that we were off up the river
fishing."

"Al'l right, Bob," said my sculler; "you will drop into ny place, and
if you find it too nmuch, there is George Brightling on the | ook-out
for a stroke of work and he lives close handy to you. But see, here is
a stranger who is willing to anuse ne to-day by taking me as his guide
about our countryside, and you may imagine | don't want to | ose the
opportunity; so you had better take to the boat at oncel But in any
case | shouldn't have kept you out of it for long since | amdue in
the hayfields in a few days. "

The newconer rubbed his hands with glee, but turning to me, said in a
friendly voice

"Nei ghbour, both you and friend Dick are lucky, and will have a good
time to-day, as indeed | shall too. But you had better both conme in
with me at once and get sonmething to ear, |est you should forget your
di nner in your armusenent. | suppose you cane into the GQuest House
after | had gone to bed last night? "

I nodded, not caring to enter into a | ong explanation which would have
let to nothing, and which in truth by this time | should have begun to
doubt nyself. And we all three turned toward the door of the Cuest
House.

Chapter 3
The Guest House And Breakfast Therein

I lingered a little behind the others to have a stare at this house,
which, as | have told you, stood on the site of nmy old dwelling.

It was a longish building with its gable ends turned away fromthe
road, and long traceried wi ndows coming rather | ow down set in the



wal | that faced us. It was very handsonely built of red brick with a
| ead roof; and high up above the wi ndows there ran a frieze of figure
subj ects in baked clay, very well executed, and designed with a force
and directness which | had never noticed in nodern work before. The
subjects | recognized at once, and indeed was very particularly
famliar with them

However, all t his | took inin a nmnute; for we were presently within
doors, and standing in a hall with a floor of nmarble nosaic and an
open tinber roof. There were no wi ndows on the side opposite to the
river, but arches bel ow | eading i nto chanbers, one of which showed a
glinpse of a garden beyond, and above them a | ong space of wall gaily
painted (in fresco, | thought) with simlar subjects to those of the
frieze outside; everything about the place was handsone and generously
solid as to material; and though it was not very |arge (somewhat
smal l er than Crosby Hall perhaps), one felt in it that exhilarating
sense of space and freedom which satisfactory architecture always
gives to an anxious man who is in the habit of using his eyes.

In this pleasant place, which of course | knewto be the hall og the
GQuest House, three young wonen were flitting to and fro. As they were
the first of the sex I had seen on this eventful norning, | naturally
| ooked at themvery attentively, and found them at |east as good as
the gardens, the architecture, and the male nmen. As to their dress,

whi ch of course |I took note of, |I should say that they were decently
veiled with drapery, and not bundled up with mllinery; that they were
clothed |ike wonmen, not uphol stered |like armchairs, as nost wonen of
our tine are. In short, their dress was sonewhat between that of the
anci ent cl assical costume and the sinpler forms of the
fourteenth-century garnments, though it was clearly not an imtation of
either: the materials were light and gay to suit the season. As to the
worren t hensel ves, it was pl easant indeed to see them they were so

ki nd and happy-|ooking in expression of face, so shapely and well-knit
of body and thoroughly heal thy-1ooking and strong. All were at |east
comely, and one of themvery handsone and regul ar of feature. They
came up to us at once nerrily and without the | east affectation of
shyness, and all three shook hands with ne as if | were a friend newy
come back froma long journey: though I could not help noticing that
they | ooked askance at ny garnents; for | had on ny clothes of |ast

ni ght, and at the best was never a dressy person

A word or two from Robert the weaver, and they bustled about on our
behoof, and presently cane and took us by the hands and led us to a
table in the pleasantest corner of the hall, where our breakfast was
spread for us; and, as we sat down, one of themhurried out by the
chanbers aforesaid, and cane back again in a little while with a great
branch of roses, very different in size and quality to what
Hamrersmith had been wont to grow, but very like the produce of an old
country garden. She hurried back thence into the buttery, and cane
back once nore with a delicately nade gl ass, into which she put the
flowers and set them down in the mdst of our table. One of the
others, who had run off also, then cane back with a big cabbage-| eaf
filled with strawberries, sone of thembarely ripe, and said as she
set themon the table, "There, now, | thought of that before | got up
this nmorning; but looking at the stranger here getting into your boat,
Dick put it out of my head; so that | was not before _all_ the

bl ackbi rds; however, there are a few about as good as you will get

t hem anywhere in Hanmersmith this norning."

Robert patted her on the head in a friendly manner; and we fell to on
our breakfast, which was sinple enough, but nost delicately cooked,



and set on the table with nuch daintiness. The bread was particularly
good, and was of several different kinds, fromthe big, rather close,
dar k- col oured, sweet-tasting farnmhouse |oaf, which was nost to ny
liking, to the thin pipe-stens of wheaten crust, such as | have eaten
in Turin.

As | was putting the first mouthfuls into ny nouth, ny eye caught a
carved and gilded inscription on the panelling, behind what we should
have called the High Table in an Oxford college hall, and a faniliar
nane in it forced me to read it through. Thus it ran:

_Quests and nei ghbours, on the site of this_
_CQuest-hall once stood the | ecture-roomof the_
_Hammersnmith Socialists. Drink a glass to_

_the nenory! May_1962."

It is difficult to tell you how! felt as | read these words, and
suppose ny face showed how nuch | was noved, for both ny friends

| ooked curiously at ne, and there was silence between us for a little
whi | e.

Presently the weaver, who was scarcely so well mannered a man as the
ferryman, said to nme rather awkwardly

"CQuest, we don't know what to call you: is there any indiscretion in
aski ng your nane? "

"Well," said |, "I have sone doubts about it nyself; so suppose you
call nme GQuest, which is a fam |y nane, you know, and add Wlliamto it
if you please. "

Di ck nodded kindly to nme; but a shade of anxi ousness passed over the
weaver's face, and he said:

" 1 hope you don't mnd ny asking, but would you tell ne where you
come fron? | am curious about such things for good reasons, literary
reasons. "

Di ck was clearly kicking himunderneath the table; but he was not nuch
abashed, and awaited ny answer sonewhat eagerly. As for ne, | was just
going to blurt out ~Hanmmersmith', when | bet hought nme what an

ent angl ement of cross purposes that would lead us into; so | took tine
toinvent alie with circunstance, guarded be a little truth, and

sai d:

"You see, | have been such a long tinme away from Europe that things
seem strange to me now, but | was born and bred on the edge of Epping
Forest; Walthanstow and Wodford, to wit. "

"A pretty place too," broke in Dick; "a very jolly place, now that the
trees have had time to grow again since the great clearing of houses
in 1955."

Quoth the irrepressible weaver: "Dear nei ghbour, since you knew the
Forest sone tinme ago, could you tell me what truth there is in the
runour that in the nineteenth century the trees were all pollards?

This was catching me on ny archaeol ogi cal natural -history side, and
fell into the trap without any thought of where and when | was; so
began on it, while one of the girls, the handsome one, who had been
scattering little twigs of |avender and other sweet-snelling herbs
about the floor, cane near to listen, and stood behind me with her
hand on ny shoul der, in which she held sonme of the plant that | used



to call balm its strong sweet snell brought back to ny nmind ny very
early days in the kitchen-garden at Wodford, and the | arge blue pluns
whi ch grew on the wall beyond the sweet-herb patch,--a connection of
menories which all boys will see at once.

| started off: "When | was a boy, and for long after, except for a

pi ece about Queen Elizabeth's Lodge, and for the part about High
Beech, the Forest was al nbost entirely nade up of pollard hornbeans

m xed with holly thickets. But when the Corporation of London took it
over about twenty-five years ago, the topping and | opping, which was a
part of the old commoners' rights, cane to an end, and the trees were
let to grow. But | have not seen the place bnow for nany yearsm except
once, when we Leaguers were shocked to see how it was built-over and
altered; and the other day we heard that the philistines were going to
| andscape-garden it. But what you were saying about the building being
stopped and the trees growing is only too good news;--only you know -"

At that point | suddenly renenbered Dick's date, and stopped short

rat her confused. The eager weaver didn't notice nmy confusion, but said
hastily, as if he were al nost aware of his breach of good nmanners,

"But | say, how old are you?"

Dick and the pretty girl both burst out |aughing, as if Robert's
conduct were excusable on the grounds of eccentricity; and Dick said
am dst his | aughter:

"Hol d hard, Bob; this questioning of guests won't do. Wy, nuch

|l earning is spoiling you. You remnd ne of the radical cobblers in the
silly old novels, who, according to the authors, were prepared to
tranple down all good manners in the pursuit of utilitarian know edge.
The fact is, | begin to think that you have so nuddl ed your head with
mat hemati cs, and with grubbing into those idiotic old books about
political econony (he he!), that you scarcely know how to behave.
Really, it is about tinme for you to take to sone open-air work, so
that you may clear away the cobwebs fromyour brain."

The weaver only | aughed good-hunoredly; and the girl went up to him
and patted his cheek and said | aughingly, "Poor fellow he was born
so. "

As for me, i was a little puzzled, but | |aughed also, partly for the
company's sake, and partly with pleasure at their unanxi ous happi ness
and good tenper; and before Robert could make the excuse to nme which

he was getting ready, | said:

"But, neighbours" (I had caught up that word), "I don't in the |east
m nd answering questions, when | can do so: ask ne as nany as you

pl ease; and as to ny age I'mnot a fine |lady, you know, so why
shouldn't | tell you? I'mhard on fifty-six. "

In spite of the recent |lecture on good manners, the weaver coul d not
help giving a long "whew' of astonishment, and the others were so
amused by his naivetZ_ that the merrinent flitted all over their
faces, though for courtes y's sake thay forbore actual |aughter; while
I looked fromone to the other in a puzzled manner, and at |ast said:

"Tell nme, please, what is am ss: you know | want to |learn fromyou
And pl ease | augh; only tell ne.”

Well, they did_laugh, and | joined themagain, for the above-stated
reasons. But at last the pretty wonman sai d coaxingly:



"Well, well, he _is_ rude, poor fellow but you see | may as well tel
you what he is thinking about; he neans that you | ook rather old for
your age. But surely there need be no wonder in that, since you have
been travelling; and clearly fromall you have been saying, in
unsoci al countries. It has often been said, and no doubt truly that
one ages very quickly if one lives anongst unhappy people. Al so they
say that southern England is a good place for keeping good | ooks." She
bl ushed and said:"How old am 1, do you think?"

"Well," quoth I, "I have always been told that a wonman is as old as
sht | ooks, so without offence or flattery, i should say that you were
twenty"

She | aughed nerrily, and said, "I amwell served out for fishing for

complinents, since | have to tell you the truth, to wit, that I am
forty-two."

| stared at her, and drew nusical |aughter from her again; but | night
well stare, for there was not a careful line on her face; her skin was
as snooth as ivory, her cheeks full and round, her lips as red as the
roses she had brought in; her beautiful arns which she had bared for
work, firmand well-knit fromshoulder to wist. She blushed a little
under ny gaze, though it was clear that she had taken ne for a man of
eighty; so to pass it off | said:

"Well, you see, the old saw is proved right again, and | ought not to
have l et you tenpt nme into asking you a rude question."

She | aughed again, and said: " Wll, lads, old and young, | mnust get
to ny wow k now. We shall be rather busy here presently; and | want to
clear it off soon, for | began to read a pretty old book yesterday,
and | want to get on with it this norning; so good-bye for the
present."

She waved a hand to usk, and stepped lightly down the hall, taking (as
Scott says) at |east part of the sun fromour table as she went.

When she was gone, Dick said, "Now, guest, won't you ask a question or
two of our friend here? It is only fair that you should have your
turn.”

"I shall be very glad to answer them" said the weaver.

"If | ask you any questions, sir, said |, they will not be very
severel but since | hear that you are a weaver | should like to ask
you sonet hing about that craft, as | am-or was--interested init. "

"Q " said he, "I shall not be of much use to you there, I'mafraid. |
only do the nost nechani cal kind of weaving, and amin fact but a poor
craftsman, unlike Dick here. Then besides the weaving, | do a little

wi th machi ne printing and conposing, though | amlittle use at the
finer kinds of printing; and noreover machine printing is beginning to
die out, along with the wani ng of the plague of book-making, so i have
had to turn to other things that | have a taste for, and have taken to
mat hematics; and also | amwiting a sort of antiquarian book about
the peaceabl e and private history, so to say, of the end of the

ni neteenth century,--nmore for the sake of giving a picture of the
country befor the fighting began than for anything el se. That was why
| asked you those questions about Epping Forest. You have rather

puzzl ed me, | confess, though yoour infornmation was so interesting.

But later on, | hope, we may have sone nore tal k together, when our
friend Dick isn't here. | know he thinks nme rather a grinder, and



despises ne for not being very deft with nmy hands: that's the way
nowadays. From what | have read of the nineteenth century literature
(and | have read a good deal), it is clear to ne that this is a kind
of revenge for the stupidity of that day, which despised everybody who
_could_use his hands. But, Dick, old fellow, Ne quid nims!_Don't
overdo it!"

"Come now," said Dick, "AmI| likely to? AmI| not the nost tol erant man
in the world? AmI| not quite contented so long as you don't make me

| earn mathematics or go into your new science of aesthetics, and | et
me do a little practical aesthetics with ny gold and steel, and the

bl owpi pe and the nice little hanmer? But, hillo! here come another
questioner for you, ny poor guest. | say, Bob, you nust help ne defend
hi m now. "

"Here, Boffin," he cried out, after a pause; "here we are, if you nust
have it! "

| |1 ooked over ny shoul der, and saw sonething flash and gleamin the
sunlight that lay across the hall; so | turned round, and at ny ease
saw a splendid figure slowy sauntering over the pavenent; a nan whose
surcoat was enbroi dered nost copiously as well as elegantly, so that
the sun flashed back fromhimas if he had been clad in gol den arnour.
The man hinsel f was tall, dark-haired, and exceedi ngly handsone, and
though his face was less kindly in expression than that of the others,
he noved with that somewhat haughty nien which great beautyk is apt to
give to both nen and wonen. He cane and saat down at our table with a
smling face, stretching out his long | egs and hangi ng his arm over
the chair in the slowy graceful way which tall and well-built people
may use without affectation. He was a nman in the prime of life, but

| ooked as happy as a child who has just got a new toy. He bowed
gracefully to ne and sai d:

" | see clearly that you are the guest, of whom Annie has just told
me, who have cone from sone distant country that does not know of us
or our ways of life. So | daresay you would not m nd answering nme a
few question; for you see--"

Here Dick broke in: "No, please, Boffin! let it alone for the present.
O course you want the guest to be happy and confortabl e; and how can
that be if he has to trouble hinmself with answering all sorts of
questions while he is still confused with the new custons and peopl e
about hinf? No, no: | amgoing to take hi mwhere he can ask questions
hi nsel f, and have them answered; that is, to ny great-granfather in

Bl oonsbury: and | am sure you can't have anything to say against that.
So instead of bothering, you had nuch better go out to Janes Allen's
and get a carriage for me, as | shall drive himup nyself; and pl ease
tell Jimto let ne have the old grey, for I can drive a wherry nuch
better than a carriage. Junp up old fellow, and don't be di sappoi nt ed;
our guest will keep hinself for you and your stories.”

| stared at Dick; for | wondered at his speaking to such a

di gni fi ed-1o0oki ng personage so famliarly, not to say curtly; for |
thought that this M. Boffin, in spite of his well-known nane out of

di ckens, nust be at the |least a senator of these strange people.
However, he got up and said, "All rightr, old oar-wearer, whatever you
like; this is not one of ny busy days; and though" (with a
condescending bow to ne) "ny plesure of a talk with this | earned guest
is put off, |I adnmit that he ought to see your worthy kinsnman as soon
as possi ble. Besides, perhaps he will be the better able to answer
_my_ questions after his own have been answered."”



And therewith he turned and swung hinmself out of the hall.

When he was well gone, | said: "Is it wong to ask what M. Boffin is?
whose nane, by the way rem nds nme of nmany pl easant hours passed in
readi ng D ckens."

D ck | aughed. "Yes, yes," said he: "as it does us, | see you take the
allusion. O course jos real nane is not boffin, but Henry Johnson; we
only call himBoffin as a joke, partly because he is a dustman, and
partly because he will dress so showily, and get as much gold on him
as a baron of the Mddle Ages. As why should he not if he likes? only
we are his special friends, you know, so of course we jest with him"

I held ny tongue for sone tine after that; but Dick went on

"He is a capital fellow, and you can't help liking him but he has a
weakness; he will spend his time in witing reactionary novels, and is
very proud of getting the local colour right, as he calls it; and as
he thinks you come from sonme forgotten corner of the earth, where
peopl e are unhappy, and consequently interesting to a story-teller, he
thi nks he m ght get some information out of you. O he will be quite
straightforward with you, for that matter. Only for your own confort
beware of him"

"Wel |, Dick" said the weaver, doggedly, "I think his novels are very
good. "

"Of course you do," said Dick; "birds of a feather flock together
mat hemati cs and antiquarian novels stand on nmuch the sane footing. But
here he conmes again."

And in effect the Gol den Dustman hailed us fromthe hall-door; so we
all got up and went into the porch, before which, with a strong grey
horse in the shafts, stood a carriage ready for us which | could not
hel p noticing. It was light and handy, but had none of that sickening
vulgarity which I had known as inseparable fromthe carriages of our
time, especially the “elegant' ones, but was as graceful and pl easant
inline as a Wessex wagon. we go in, Dick and I. The girls, who had
come into the porch to see us off, waved their hands to us; the weaver
nodded kindly; the dustman bowed as gracefully as a troubadour; Dick
shook the reins, and we were off.

Chapter 4
A Market By The \Way

We turned away fromthe river at once, and were soon in the nmain road
that runs through Hammersnmith. But | should have had no guess as to
where | was, if | had not started fromthe waterside; for King Street
was gone, and the highway ran through wi de sunny neadows and
garden-like tillage. The Creek, which we crossed at once, had been
rescued fromits culvert, and as we went over its pretty bridge we saw
its waters, yet swollen by the tide, covered with gay boats of
different sizes. There were houses about, some on the road, sone
anongst the fields with pleasant |anes |eading dowmn to them and each
surrounded by a teem ng garden. They were all pretty in design, and as
solid as m ght be, but countrified in appearance, |ike yeonen's
dwel I i ngs; sonme of themof red brick like those by the river, but nore



of tinber and plaster, which were by the necessity of their
construction so |ike nedi eval houses of the sane naterials that |
fairly felt as if | were alive in the fourteenth century; a sensation
hel ped out by the costune of the people that we net or passed, in
whose dress there was nothing "nodern". Al nost everybody was gaily
dressed, but especially the wonen, who were so well-1ooking, or even
so handsone, that | could scarcely refrain ny tongue fromcalling ny
conpanion's attention to the fact. Sone faces | saw that were
thoughtful, and in these | noticed great nobility of expression, but
none that had a glimer of unhappiness, and the greater part (we cane
upon a good many people) were frankly and openly joyous.

I thought | knew the Broadway by the lie of the roads that still net
there. On the north side of the road was a range of buildings and
courts low, but very handsonely built and ornanmented, and in that way
forming a great contrast to the unpretentiousness of the houses round
about; while above this |lower building rose the steep | ead-covered
roof and the buttresses and hi gher part of the wall of a great hall

of a splendid and exuberant style of architecture, of which one can
say little nore than that it seened to nme to enbrace the best
qualities of the Gothic of northern Europe with those of the Saracenic
and Byzantine, though there was no copying of any one of these styles.
On the other, the south side, of the road was an octagonal building
with a high roof, not unlike the Baptistry at Florence in outline,
except that it was surrounded by a lean-to that clearly nade an arcade
or cloisters toit; it also was nost delicately ornamented

Thi s whol e nass of architecture which we had cone upon so suddenly
fromanidst the pleasant fields was not only exquisitely beautiful in
itself, but it bore upon it the expression of such generosity and
abundance of life that | was exhilarated to a pitch that | had never
yet reached. | fairly chuckled for pleasure. My friend seened to
understand it, and sat looking on me with a pleased and affectionate
interest. W had pulled up anongst a crowd of carts, wherein sat
handsone heal t hy-1| ooki ng peopl e, nen, wonen, and children very gaily
dressed, and which were clearly market carts, as they were full of
very tenpting-looking country produce.

| said, "I need not ask if this is a marker, for | see clearly that it
is; but what market is it that it is so splendid? And what is the
glorious hall there, and what is the building on the south side?"

"O " said he, "it is just our Hamrersmith market; and | am gl ad you
like it so much, for we are really proud of it. O course the hal
inside is our winter Mdte-House; for in summer we nostly neet in the
fields down by the river opposite Barn Elns. The building on our right
hand is our theatre: | hope you like it."

"l should be a fool if |I didn't," said I

He blushed a little as he said: "I amglad of that, too, because | had
a hand in it; | made the great doors, which are of damascened bronze
W will look at themlater in the day, perhaps: but we ought to be

getting on now. As to the nmarket, this is not one of our busy days; so
we shall do better with it another tine, because you will see nore
peopl e. "

I thanked him and said: "Are these the regular country peopl e? Wat
very pretty girls there are anongst them"

As | spoke, mnmy eye caught the face of a beautiful woman, tall,
dar k- hai red, and white-skinned, dressed in a pretty |light-green dress



i n honour of the season and the hot day, who smiled kindly on ne, and
more kindly still, | thought, on Dick; so | stopped a ninute, but
presently went on:

"l ask because | do not see any of the country-Iooking people I should
have expected to see at a market--1 mean selling things there.”

"I don't understand," said he, "what kind of people you would expect
to see; nor quite what you nean by “country' people. These are the

nei ghbours and that |like they run in the Thanes valley. There are
parts of these islands which are rougher and rainier than we are here,
and there people are rougher in their dress; and they thenselves are
tougher and nore hard-bitten than we are to | ook at. But some people
like their |ooks better than ours; they say they have nore character
in them-that's the word. Well, it's a matter of taste.--anyhow, the
cross between us and themgenerally turns out well," added he,

t houghtful ly.

I heard him thogh nmy eyes were turned away fromhim for that pretty
girl was just disappearing through the gate with her big basket of
early peas, and | felt that disappointed kind of feeling which
overtakes one when one has seen an interesting or lovely face in the
streets which one is never likely to see again; and | was silent a
little. At last | said: "What | nean is, that | haven't seen any poor
peopl e about--not one."

He knit his brows, |ooked puzzled, and said: "No, naturally; if
anybody is poorly, he is likely to be within doors, or at best
crawl i ng about in the garden; but | don't know of any one sick at
present. Wiy shoul d you expect to see poorly people on the road?"

"No, no," | said; "I don't nean sick people. | nmean poor people, you
know, rough people.”

"No," said he, smiling nerrily, "I really do not know. The fact is,
you mnmust cone along quick to ny great-grandfather, who will understand
you better than | do. Cone on, Geylocks!" Therewith he shook the
reins, and we jogged along nerrily eastward.

Chapter 5
Children On The Road

Past the Broadway there were fewer houses on either side. W presently
crossed a pretty little brook that ran across a piece of |land dotted
over with trees, and awhile after canme to another narket and
town-hall, as we should call it. Although there was nothing faniliar
tone inits surroundings, | knew pretty well where we were and was
not surprised when ny guide said briefly, "Kensington Market."

Just after this we cane into a short street of houses; or rather, one
I ong house on either side of the way, built of tinber and plaster, and
with a pretty arcade over the footway before it.

Quoth Dick: "This is Kensington proper. People are apt to gather here
rather thick, for they like the romance of the wood; and naturalists
haunt it, too; for it is a wild spot even here, what there is of it;
for it does not go far to the south: it goes fromhere northward and
west right over Paddington and a little way down Notting Hll: thence
it runs north-east to Prinrose Hill, and so on; rather a narrow strip



