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On an evening in late May, a middle-aged man

was walking home from Shaston to the village of

Marlott. His legs were weak, and He found it dif-

" ficult to walk in a straight line. He appeared to be

deep in thought, but in fact he was thinking about

very little. Near the village he met an old vicar rid-
ing on a grey horse.

‘Goodnight to you,’ said the man.

‘Goodnight, Sir John,’ said the vicar.

The man, after another step or two, stopped,
and turned round. ‘Now, sir, I beg your pardon,’
he said. ‘We met last market-day on this road at
. about this time. I said “Goodnight”, and you
replied “Goodnight, Sir John”, as you did just
now.’
‘I did, ’ said the vicar.

*And once before that—nearly a month ago.’
‘I may have.’

‘ Then why do you keep calling me “Sir
John”? I am plain Jack Durbeyfield.’

The vicar rode a step or two nearer.

‘It’s because of something I discovered
recently, while I was studying local history. I am
Mr Tringham, the historian, of Stagfoot Lane.
Don’t you know, Durbeyfield, that you are the di-
rect descendant of the ancient and noble
d’Urberville family? This great family began with
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Sir Pagan d’ Urberville. He came to England from
Normandy in 1066, along with King William.’

‘I’ve never heard of this before!’

‘Well it’s true. Raise your head for a
moment. I want to see your face better. Yes,
that’s the d’ Urberville nose and mouth. Later,
others of your family owned land over all this pars
of England. Some of them were rich enough to
give land to the Church. They helped kings in
their times of trouble. Oh yes, there have been
many Sir Johns among your family.’

‘Is that so?’

‘In fact,’ said the vicar, ‘the d’ Urbervilles
are one of England’s greatest families.’

‘I can’t believe it,’ said Durbeyfield. ‘And
I’ve been living like any ordinary man for all these
years. How long have these facts about me been
known, Mr Tringham?’

‘They’ re completely forgotten. I am one of
the few people who do know the story of the
d’ Urbervilles. One day last spring 1 noticed the
name Durbeyfield on the side of your waggon.
That made me want to find out more about your
father and grandfather. Now I have no doubt that
you are a descendant of the d’ Urbervilles. At {irst
[ didn’t want to tell you such a useless fact.
However, I found it difficult to keep silent when I
passed you on the road. I thought you might per-
haps know already.’

Well, I’ ve sometimes heard that my family
was richer once. But I took no notice of .such
stories. I thought they meant that we used to have
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two horses instead of one. 1’ ve got an old silver
spoon at home, but that doesn’t mean much. It
was said that my grandfather had secrets. He
didn’t like to say where he came from. So, where
do we d’ Urbervilles live now?’

‘You don’t live anywhere. You are finished as
a noble family.’

‘That’s sad.’

‘Yes. The d’Urberville men all died.’

‘Then where are we buried?’

‘At Kingsbere-sub-Greenhill. Line after line
of you in your graves.’

‘And where are our family houses and lands?’

‘You haven’t any.’ ‘

‘Oh? None at all?’

‘None; although you once had many, as I
said. There were d’ Urbervilles in many parts of
the country. In this district there was a house of
yours at Kingsbere, and others at Sherton,
Millpond, Lullstead, and at Wellbridge.’

‘And shall \;ve never get thém back?’

‘Ah—I don’t know that!’

‘What ought I to do about it, sir?’ asked
Durbeyfield, after a while.

‘Oh—nothing, nothing. It is an interesting
but useless fact. Goodnight.’

‘Will you turn back and have a pint of beer

with me, Mr Tringham? There’s some nice stuff

6



KRR, RIS ALFHCDHAR—ED, M
Bo RFEMEH —HER, TXEART LK
B BTV, RS H H I LARE IR A. B
R 1 At ABIB L3R o B 4 AR, AT AR K
Wt N\ BLAEAEZE R LI ?”

YRR AT LA T o RITXEEN T8,
BRESRET.
“RLATAEDF,”
“RUF, BEARRMASETHT .
“BR 4, HEAEH LY
sl ERIR L. RATE A —HEHE S BB X

“HATFIE 57 H L CAERE LR ?”

“GIH 2 BBHT 7

“WT B TIG?”

“'®T, Eﬁ'ﬁ%ﬂ]}iauﬁﬁﬁg AN A 57
. 2 E VT H Y A S A A RFRAIA . AT,
A X EBAR—H, RITEFT LT, £TW.
BTt R /R AR A E AR IR LB F S ILAL "

‘X5 BA TR RWORE T g

“W— ARH AT A mE!”

“Sek, RERKELAHEY ::IZT—AJL%WQE/J\
BRE

“B— BRI, BRIMET . XHEFERKEA
3, MR RN, H#T."

“FFRIEBEA, BEBREERR—REBIEE

7




at The Pure Drop, though not as good as at Rolliv-
er’s.’

‘No, thank you—not this evening, Durbey-
field. You’ve had enough already.’

With this, the vicar rode on his way. When he
was gone, Durbeyfield walked a few steps as if in a
dream. He then sat down upon the grass by the
roadside. In a few minutes a young man appeared,
walking in the same direction as Durbeyfield had
been. ‘

‘Boy, take my basket! I want you to do some-
thing for me.’

‘Don’t order me about like that, John
Durbeyfield. You know my name as well as I know
yours!’ )

‘Do you, do you? That’s the secret, that’s
the secret! Now follow my orders, and take the
message I’ m going to give you. Well, Fred, I
don’t mind telling you my secret. I’m part of a

noble family. I have just found out this
afternoon.’ And as he said this, Durbeyfield lay
down on the grass and looked up with pleasure at
the sky.

The young man stood before Durbeyfield, and
looked at him from head to toe.

‘Sir John d’ Urberville—that’s who I am,’
continued Durbeyfield. ‘I’m in all the history
books. Do you know of a place, boy, called
Kingsbere-sub-Greenhill?’

‘Yes, I’ve been there.’

‘Well, in that city’s church there lie—’

‘It’s not a city, the place I mean. At least it
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