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]
HOW 1 LEFT SCHOOL

My name is John Ridd. I live in Oare.
(Oare is a village in a part of England called
Somerset.) There were great events in this part
of the world during my life, and I shall write them
down in this book.

My father was a farmer. The farm came to!
him from his father; it had been our farm for hun-
dreds of years. I went to school at Tiverton—
to a school called Blundell’s School. If you look
at? one of the tables in that school you will see
my name cut on it. I learned little at school,
and I left school early.

This is how I left school on the 29th of No-
vember, 1673.

We came out of school at five o’clock. A
long line of horses was coming down the road with
soldiers guarding them. The horses were carry-
ing goods. They were being guarded because it
was said that Mr. Faggus was near and might
steal the goods. Mr. Faggus was my cousin.
He was well known to all as ighwaymap.

We all ran to the gate to see the horses and
soldiers pass. While we were crowding and push-
ing at the gate one of the boys, named Robin
Snell, hit me in the stomach. I was angry and
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hit him in the face. He ran at me and struck me
so hard that I fell to the ground.

“Stand up, Jack!,” shouted the boys. ‘“He
hit you and you hit him. There must be a fight.”

Just thcn@ man with horses came round the
e
corner.

“Have any of you seen John Ridd ?”’ he ask-

ed.

_ an was John Fry; he was a servant at
our home.

I went forward and spoke to him. *“Why
have you come at this time, John?” I asked.
“School does not end until next month. There
is 2 month more of school.”

John Fry turned his eyes away from me.

“] know that,” he said. “Your mother is
at home, cooking. It is all for you now.”

“How is my father ?”’ I asked. “He always
used to come to take me home from school.”

“Oh—he is on the other side of the hill,” said
Jobn Fry. He looked down as he said this, and I
knew that he was not telling the truth.

“Shall I fight first, before I come, John,”
I asked, *“or shall I come now ?”

“You should fight,” said John Fry. “You
will have a lot of fighting in your life. You may
begin now.”

Robin Snell was bigger than I, and I could

1. Jack B LREIIER.
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We fought for three minutes.
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not keep my mind on! that
fight. I was thinking about
John Fry and what he
had said about my father.
But when Robin hit me
in the face it made me
angry, and I hit him. We
fought for three minutes.
Then the boy who had a
wiatch shouted “Time !”
We stopped and rested.
Then we began again. This
second time I fought more
carefully. I waited for
Robin Snell to get tired.
All this time John Fry was
walking round the outside
of the crowd asking boys
how the fight was going.
“Well done, John !”
shouted some of the boys.
“Finish  him off!
Knocw 1 shout-
ed others,
Again I
“Time 1” '
This time I had decid-
ed to win. I decided that
1 would win or never
see my home again. Robin

heard

1. keep one’s mind on EH.5F

EITR, REAEE
A - BEMBBR
BEW R EIF, 7
B, YT ERITHRH
femf, RUTHEKT,
TFRRWEM. R
FTT=508p, XBE—
B FR R —
BT R RIS
T#—4JL, REM
T, X—ERITH/D
LET . RESEHA
RITRT. L8+ %
K—HAENBEHE K
£, Al HR] [
T BEARET.,

“F 1B, e
— Bk PR B

CHR T fhy #
Bifh1” 5 —LE% L
PR,

BXWR] “B}
2

XRR LR
AT, BROLBAK




Snell laughed. I hated for laughing. He struck
at me with his left hand. I moved my head so
that he missed. I hit him between the eyes with
my right hand. The fight was finished. I heiped
to put Robin Snell in his bed.

2
THE WAR-PATH OF THE DOONES

It is a long and difficult road from Tiverton
to Oare. In some places it was difficult to find
the road because the ground was so soft.

We left Tiverton early in the morning. We
crossed two rivers. It was midday when we
reached Dulverton. John Fry would not tell me
the reason for his coming; it was clear to me that
he was telling lies.

At Dulverton we had dinner. After dinner I
went outside to wash myself. Then a young wom-
an came out of the house. She seemed to be
- an Italian. She looked at me, then said, “Good
little boy, come to me. I am Benita, servant of
the great lady. ... Oh! look at the blue marks
on your_skm. Has someone been beating you ?”
T must go,” said I. “John Fry is waiting
for me.” .

“How far is it to Watchet ?’ she asked.

“Oh, it’s a long way,” 1 said, “and the road
is as bad as the road to Oare.”

“Qare — I shall remember that. That is
where you live? I shall remember that, and

8
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perhaps some day I will come and look for you
there. Now please fill this glass with water for
My Lady.”

I filled the glass and she went back into the
house.

John Fry and I rode on. After going some
distance we passed a big carriage with six horses
going up the hill. In the carriage sat the servant
whom I had met when I was washing, and a great
lady, and by the side of the lady sat a little girl
with wonderful dark hair. I took off' my hat to
them, and the little girl waved her hand to me.

saw them no more, for we turned off on
side road, and rode over the moor. The /®
lay thick on the fogb so that? we could ndt sce
beyond our horses’ heads. |

John Fry was almost asleep. 'Then he awoke.

“Where are we now ?” he said.

Something was hanging from the tree in front
of me. My heart was cold with fear. It was a
man.

“Who is that hanging from the tree?” I
asked. “Have they hanged one of the Doones,
John ?

“Hang one of the Doones !’ said John.
“Don’t be a fool ! Even the King would not dare
to hang one of the Doones. No, that’s only a thief
called Red Jem.”

1. take off i F(X, W) 2. so that ZLRE...
10




