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Chapter 1
John Ridd Leaves School

Two hundred years ago, when Charles Il was
King, there was a farm called Plover’'s Barrows®
standing in a lonely part of Exmoor. It was a very
pleasant farm, surrounded by orchards® and bright
green grass. A little stream ran past the farmhouse.
But behind it were dark hills and wild moorland® .

In the big comf{ortabie® farmhouse lived Farmer
Ridd with his wife and his three children. The two
girls, Annie and Eliza, lived at home, but John, who
was the eldest, had been sent away to school.

Not far from Plover’s Barrows was a rich green
valley®, shut in by the hills®. There lived Sir®
Ensor Doone. Once he had been rich, but he had
lost his money and had come to live on KExmoor
where no one knew him.

At first the farmers nearby were sorry for him
and gave himp resents. Soon they stopped helping him
because he did no work. Instead of working, he and
his sons, and other men who did not want to work,
became robbers®, and took what they wanted from

other people.



One night a party of® the Doones were out on
~their horses.

Farmer Ridd and his f{riends were riding home
from market® when suddenly a horseman stopped in
front of them.

They guessed that it was one of the Doones, and
were so frightened that they took out their money to
give to him.

But Farmer Ridd rode at the man, waving his
thick stick®. The robber dodged® the stick, and one
of his friends shot® Farmer Ridd.

When Farmer Ridd was killed, John was twelve
years old. A farm servant® was sent to bring him
home from school. _

They had a long ride on horseback. On the way
they stopped at an inn® for dinner. After dinner
John went out into the yard to wash at the pump®.
While he was washing, a foreign servant gir} came to
fetch water.

“Pump the water for me,” she said. “My lady
must have it very cold.” John did as she asked.

After they had left the inn John and the servant
rode up a steep® hill. As they turned a corner
they saw a coach®, inside which sat a richly—-dressed
lady with a little boy beside her. In front of her was

the foreign servant whom John had seen at the inn.
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Next to her sat a dark-haired little girl.

John had never seen such grand and beautiful
people. He took off his hat to them as he passed, and
the lady kissed her hand to him.

As they rode on, the night grew darker and fog
came down over the moors.

When they were getting near to Plover’s Barrows
they heard the sound of korsemen coming towards
them. They guessed that the Doones were going home
after robbing someone, so they jumped off their
horses and hid by the roadside.

A party of Doones rode past them. Their friends
had 1it® a big bonfire® on a hill so that the rob-
bers could find their way safely. John watched them
ride by in silence®@, carrying the things they had
stolen. One had a little girl in front of him on his
horse. John was angry because he thought they might

hurt her.
Chapter 2

How John First Met Lorna Doone

Now that® his father was dead, John made up
his mind® to take care of his family. He learned to

shoot, and one day he went to a nearby town and
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bought some lead® and gunpowder® to make bul-
Jets® for his father’s gun.

In the winter evenings they would® all sit in
the big kitchen® . Mrs. Ridd would go to sleep, Eliza
would read books, Anrie would roast® apples, and
John would make his bullets.

Joh=z also learned about 2il the work of the
farm, and he worked very hard for the next two
years. He would sometimes go swimming and fishing.

Onec cold February day, when he was fourteen,
John set off by hims:1{® to catch {ish. He put his
shoes and stockings in a bag rourd his neck, turned
‘up his sleeves®, and picked up a strozg stick.

Then he waded® up a little river that f{lowed
towards the Doone Valley. The trees met above his
head and kept out® the sunlight. Everything was
very quiet, and John felt cold and lonely.

Some way up, the river flowed into a big bilack
pecol. John pressed close to the rocks and slowly
climbed round the pool.

At one end a waterfall® ran down a steep, slip—
pery cliff®. John wanted to see what was at the
top, so he decided to try to climb it.

At first the water knocked him back into the
pool, and he was mnearly drowned®. Luckily, his

stick caught in the rocks and held him up. He strug-
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gled back to the foot of the waterfall, and then started
to climb up it.

It was a hard climb, and once John mnearly
slipped and {ell. He had cramp®, and his leg hurt
so much that when he managed to reach the top, he
fainted.

When John opened his eyes, he found himself®
in the Doone Valley. A beautiful little girl with
large dark eyes and thick dark hair was kneeling
beside him. Her dress had a white top and a skirt
of rich colours.

She had been rub-
bing John’s forehead®
with a handkerchief® .
When John sat up, she
said,

“Oh, I am so
glad.You will be better
soon, won't yvou? ”
Then she said,

“What is your

name? And why have

»

you come here?
“My name is John Ridd,” answered John, “and
”

I have been fishing. Who are you?

“] am Lorna Doone,” she answered in a low

o 5 e



voice, for she was ashamed of® her name.

She looked so sad that John offered to give her
his fish. Then she began to cry, and John so much
wanted to comfort® her that he kissed her.

But Lorna was still frightened and she said,

“Please go now. The Doones would kill both of
us if they found you here.”

“But I shall come back,” said John, “and bring
you some of our apples, and perhaps show you my
puppies® and a thrush® with a broken leg that I
caught. I should like to be your friend, Lorana.”

Lorna was just saying that she would like that
too when they heard a shout. Lorna was terrified®,
for she knew that the Doones were coming to look
for her.

“Come home with me, Lorna,” said John. “My
mother would look after you.”

“No, I cannot do that®, ” said Lorna. “The
Doones will not hurt me. But you must hide until they
have gone. I will show you an easier way out.”

So John hid until he saw Lorna carried off on
the shoulders of one of the robbers. Then he set off
home by the path she had shown him.

John told no one of his adventure®  but went on
with his farm work, shooting, and f{ishing. He was

very fond of his family, particularly® of his sister
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Annie.

One day, a few months later, John and Annie
heard the ducks in the farmyard making a lot of noise.
They went to see what was the matter® and found
that one of the drakes® had got caught up in some
sticks and weeds in the flooded stream. The children
could not reach it.

As they stood there, wondering what to do, a
man on horseback rode into the stream and picked
up the drake.

John and Annie went to thank the stranger. He
was talking quietly to his horse, which was a beau-—
tiful chestnut @ mare® .

“How beautiful your horse is, sir.” said John,

“May I ride her? ”

The stranger laughed.

“I don’t think you can, but you may try,” he
said.“My name is Tom Faggus, and this is my mare,.
Winnie.”

John had often heard of Tom, who was a high-
wayman ®, He had heard, too, that no one but®
Tom could ride Winnie.

He climbed up into the saddle® , and at first eve~
rything went well. Then Tom whistled® , and Winnie
reared up® on her hind legs. When she found that
John wasstill in the saddle, she jumped over the yard
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gate and made for®
the meadows® .
John hung on®
tightly as Winnie
galloped® and reared
and bucked® . Then
Tom whistled again,
and Winnie turned
and galloped back
towards the yard.

She jumped the gate _
again, and John, quite tired out, tumbled off® .
“Well done, lad,” said Tom.

But John’s mother, who had come out to see
what was going on, was afraid John was hurt. But she
asked Tom, who was her cousin® , to stay for a
while.

The children liked Tom, for he had many excit—
ing stories to tell. Although he was a highwayman,
~he often helped the poor with the money that he

took from rich people, and he never hurt anyone.



Chapter 3

Uncle Reuben and the Doones

Many years passed, and John grew tall ond
broad-shouldered.

About Christmas—time when Johrn was twenty—
one, Uncle Reuben Huckaback sent a message® to
say that he was coming to stay with them. Recuben
Huckaback was a rich shopkeeper® .

The weather was very foggy, and John was
afraid that Uncle Reuben might get lost. Mrs. Ridd was
also worried in case® he should meet the Doones.
So John set off over the moors to meet him.

After he had gone some way, John saw a hors:
zalloping towards him with a man tied to its back
with his face towards the tail.

John caught the horse and found that the man
was Uncle Reuben. The Doones had taken his money
and his horse, and then they had tied him to the
back of one of their own wild horses. The robbers
had thought it a great joke to tie him with his face
towards its tail® .

Uncle Reuben was very angry indeed.

“These Doones ought to be punished® ,” he kept
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saying.

When another farmer and his family came to sup—
per, Reuben said that all the farmers who lived in
the neighbourhood were cowards® .

“You should join together against these rob-—
bers,” he shouted.

Later on@ , when everyone was drinking wine® ,
he said that he was very sorry for speaking so. John
thought he would say no more about his adventure.

The next morning Uncle Reuben asked John to
go out with him. First they went to see some impor—
tant men nearby. Reuben wanted them to help to pun—
ish the Doones, but they were afraid to do it.

“John,” he said, “will you show me where these

robbers live? ”
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“I will take you tomorrow, Uncle,” replied John.
So they rode out next day to the foot of a hill
that faced the Doone Valley. They climbed it, and
as they looked towards the valley, John thought he
could see Lorna. In all these years he had never

forgotten her.
Chapter 4

John and Lorna Meet Again

Soon after Uncle Reuben had gone, John made
up his mind to try to visit Lorna again. On a mild®
spring day he took
a stick and set out
just as he had
done seven jyears
before.

He walked th-
rough the woods (o
the big black pool.

The stream did
not seem mnearly so

N

77, deep now as it had
W Py deep
(‘J” 'x‘\\ﬂ/l( 4 done when he was

{0&// a boy, althouzh
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the pool still looked black and frightening. The wa—
terfzil was hard to climb and very slippery® , but the
water now only came up to® John’s ankles® .

At the top he stood beside the little stream
where he had first seen Lorna.
<~ And there she was, bending down® to pick prim—
roses® . John stood quite still, but Lorna saw him.

At first she did not recognize him, for he had
grown so tall and big.

She was just about to run away when John fell
: 0;1 to the grass just as he had done when he came
th-re before, and called out, “Lorna Doone.” ®

Loraa knew then who he was, but she pretend-
ed® not to be quite sure.

“Who are you, sir? ” she asked, “and how do
you know my name? ”

“T am John Ridd,” he answered. “Don’t you
remember the little boy who fainted after he had
climbed the waterfall? You were very kind to me.”

“Oh yes, I remember,” replied Lorna, “but you
are so changed now that [ did not know you at
first. But I think you must have forgotten what I
told you about the Doones.”

“T know that they would kill me if they found
me here,” said Johr, “but still T shall come aﬁd sce

veu if you will let me.”
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