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Chapter 1

My name is John Ridd, and I lived in Oare, a village in the county of Somer-
set. I am just a plain and ignoramus man. And these were what I have seen and had
a share in some events of our neighborhood.

My father, the elder John Ridd,inherited from many generations a farm. Our _
farm was the best and largest in this part. He admired learning very much, so he
sent me his only son to school at Tiverton, in the county of Devon. By the time I
was twelve years old, and I had to leave school afterward.

Now I would tell you why and how did I leave Tiverton School. On the
29th day of November, in the year of 1673, it was the very day when I was twelve
years old.

That day we were talking about something at the gate of School. A boy
would not allow my elbow room, and struck hard in my stomach. I was so angry
that I hit him straightway in the face. While we were fighting against each other,
suddenly two horses came round the corner and a red-faced man was on the bigger
one.

“Excuse me,”he said, “can you tell me where our John Ridd would be?”

The man was John Fry, a servant at our home.

“Oh, John, John,”I cried, “what are you coming here for? The holidays don’t
begin till Wednesday two weeks later, John. Don’t you know that?”
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John Fry leaned forward in the saddle, and turned his eyes away from me, and
said: “Oh, I know that well enough, John. -+ Your mother is waiting for you at
home...”

He stopped suddenly, and frightened me. I knew John Fry’s way so well.

“And father, oh, how is father?”] pushed the boys right and left as I said it.
“John, is father up in town? He always used to come for me, and leave nobody else
to do it.”

“Your father couldn’t leave house now because Christmas is coming and he is
very busy.” v

He looked at the horse’s ears as he said it. I knew that it was a lie, and had no
mind in fighting against anybody now.

“Come up, John,”said one of the boys, “Fight, for the junior first.”

“Ridd, you must go through with it.”said another boy. The children all urged
me to fight back.

“No,”I said, “I will not fight against you now, Robin Snell, but wait tll I
come back again.”

“Take coward’s blow, Jack Ridd, then,”cried half a dozen little boys,

“Shall I fight, John?"1 said at last,“I would if you had not come, John.”

“I think you had better fight, boy, there will be a great deal of fights awaiting
you. Best have a start, boy.”

Moreover, I felt on me now a certain responsibility and a duty in the presence

of John Fry, to maintain the manliness of the Ridd family.
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Robin seized me by the hand and looked at me sneeringly. Then he hit me so
hard in the face before I could fight against him. I hit back with all my strength
and so the real fighting has begun. I knew nothing but that I would rather die if I
bring any shame to my hometown. How the rest of the fighting was I did not
know, only that I had the end of it, and helped to put Robin in bed. On the early
morning next day I and Fry left the school.

The day was warm and foggy, and the road was difficult with bog ways where
it was hard for us to find the correct road, and both horses sweated. It was high
noon before we got to Dulverton that day. Now John Fry went into the hostel and
shouted as loud as if he was calling sheep at Exmoor.

“Hot mutton pie for two, at number five, in five minutes! ”

When the mutton pie was done, and the two horses had been fed well also, I
went out to wash at the pump.

Then a lady’s-maid came out, it gave me quite a turn to see her. I had no
clothes on me now, a child as I was. But she looked at me, and was not shy at all.
No doubt that she made a baby of me. I tried to hide myself behind the pump, and
to get my shirt on.But to me she said,“Good little boy, come here to me. Ah, who
the blamed has beaten you black and blue?”

“If you please, madam, I must go. John Fry is waiting by the door, If you
please, we must get home tonight.”

“Well, well, you shall go. How far it is to the bank of the sea at Wash?”

“You mean Watchett, madam? Oh, a very long way, and the roads are

3

soft, too.’
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“Oh-ah, oh-ah—1I shall remember, dear, and give me some water.” I did not
know what she meant by that, yet I tried to pumped water for her.

We started again. Suddenly turning a corner of trees, we came across a great
coach. The coach was new of city-make. It was opened halfway because it was fug-
gy. In the coach sat the foreign lady, who had met me at the pump. By her side
was a little girl, dark-haired and very beautiful. And in the honourable place sat a
handsome lady, a lovely boy was close to her, two or three years old, he was staring
at all and everybody.

We did not see them any more after that, but turned into the sideway. The
road got worse and worse, until there was none at all.

John Fry was almost asleep on the horse. “Hold up, John,”I cried, when his
horse was about to fall on his foot.

“My God! Where are we now?”said John Fry, waking suddenly; “Do you
know, John?”

“No indeed, John. I only heard your snoring.”

For a while, when the fog cleared, I saw something hanging from the tree a-
head.

“Who is it hanging in the chain there, John?”I asked, “Have they hanged one
of the Doones then?”

“Hang a Doone! Don’t be silly! God knows, the King would be hanged
pretty quickly if he did. It was nobody, let’s not make a fuss about it.”said John.
“He belongs to the other side of the moor and came to steal sheep. Red Jem
Hannaford is his name. Thank God for him to be hanged.
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We rode along again. But I wanted to know more about Red Jem, and asked,
“who is Red Jem?”

“Hold your tongue, boy,”he said sharply; “we are near the Doone-track now.
So if they happen to be abroad tonight, we must crawl on our belly-places, boy.”

I knew at once what he meant—those bloody Doones of Bagworthy, the awe
of all, robber and murderers.

“But, John,”I whispered warily, “dear John, you don’¢t think they will see us in
such a fog as this?”

“They could see through any fog.”he whispered in answer, fearfully, “Never
have God made fog as could stop their eyes, here boy, go sober now, if you wish
to see your mother.”

We came to a long deep valley. We rode very carefully down our side, when I
heard something, and caught John’s arm. It was the sound of horses’ feet going
over the marshy ground and the heavy breathing of tired men.

“Come on, Jack, get off your horse, and let her go where she will.”

I did as what _]ohnb Fry told me. We lay on the ground behind a little tree be-
low which was the byway, and then the first horseman passed, and suddenly the fog
cleared and a red light appeared.

“That is the fire on the Dunkery Hill,”whispered John, so close into my ear,
“They light it to show the Doones the way home.”

I lay only a few metres above the heads of the riders. They were heavy, big
men, carrying guns. Their horses were loaded with the things they had robbed—
cups made of silver and gold, dead sheep, and so on. And one had a child lying
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