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TESS OF THE D’ URBERVILLES E;

[

PHASE THE FIRST

THE MAIDEN

Chapter 1

On an evening in the latter part of May a middle-aged man
was walking homeward from Shaston to the village of Mar-
lott, in the adjoining Vale of Blakemore or Blackmoor. The
pair of legs that carried him were rickety ¥, and there was a
bias in his gait which inclined him somewhat to the left of a
straight line. He occasionally gave a smart nod, as if in
confirmation of some opinion, though he was not thinking of
anything in particular. An empty egg-basket was slung upon
his arm, the nap of his hat was ruffled, a patch being quite
worn away at its brim where his thumb came in taking it off.
Presently he was met by an elderly parson astride on a gray
mare, who, as he rode, hummed a wandering tune. “Good
night t"ee, " said the man with the basket.

“GCood night, Sir John, " said the parson.

The pedestrian, after another pace or two, halted, and
turned round.

& . .
Now, sir, begging your pardon; we met last market-
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A TESS OF THE D’ URBERVILLES E;

day on this road about this time, and I said “Good night",
and you made reply “Good night, Sir John”, as now.’

“I did, ” said the parson.

“And once before that — near a month ago. ~

“I may have. ”

“Then what might your meaning be in calling me ‘Sir
John’ these different times, when I be plain Jack Durbey-
field, the haggler?”

The parson rode a step or twa nearer.

“... Don't you really know, Durbeyfield, that you are the
lineal representative of the ancient and knightly family of the
d’ Urbervilles, who derived their descent from Sir Pagan
d’ Urberville, that renowned knight who came from Nor-
mandy with William the Conqueror, as appears by Battle
Abbey Roll?’

“Never heard it before, sir! 7

“Well it’ s true. Throw up your chin a moment, so that |
may catch the profile of your face better. Yes, that’s the
d’ Urberville nose and chin ~ a little debased. Your ancestor
was one of the twelve knights who assisted the Lord of Es-
tremavilla in Normandy in his conquest of Glamorganshire.
Branches of your family held manors over all this part of
England; their names appear in the Pipe Rolls in the time of
King Stephen. In the reign of King John one of them was

rich enough to give a manor to the Knights Hospitallers; and
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© TESS OF THE D’ URBERVILLES E ?

in Edward the Second’ s time your forefather Brian was
summoned to Westminster to attend the great Council there.
You declined a little in Oliver Cromwell’ s time, but to no
serious extent, and in Charles the Second’s reign you were
made Knights of the Royal Oak for your loyalty. Aye, there
have been generations of Sir Johns among you, and if
knighthood were hereditary, like a baronetcy, as it practi-
cally was in old times, when men were knighted from father
to son, you would be Sir, John now. "~

“Ye don’t say so!”

“In short, " concluded the parson, decisively smacking ¥
his feg with his switch, “there’s hardly such another family

in England. ”

When he was gone Durbeyfield walked a few steps in a
profound reverie, and then sat down upon the grassy bank by
the roadside, depositing his basket before him.

In a few minutes a youth appeared in the distance, walk-
ing in the same direction as that which had been pursued by
Durbeyfield. The latter, on seeing him, held up his hand,
and the lad quickened his pace and came near.

“Boy, take up that basket! [ want’ ee 1o go on an errand
for me, ”

The lath-like stripling frowned. “Who be you, then, John

Durbeyfield, to order me about and call me * boy'? You know



3 wa

B R, RHEE—NBE—
BB O, R e LA AT KL
Lo WNE KA B/RI RA K, A
AREME, ABEEHERNE, RITZER
SR, BN BAREL M, KINZE
EYOHESHERARBLT, IRBELHS
WHEBEBH, TUHEHE—LRL, &
T %ﬂﬁamﬁ“%m%——wwﬂﬁ
KEHERLT.

CREMABLREFD
“ﬁﬁ%Zﬁ%mm%%%ﬁﬂémﬁam
"%%ﬁ"@%ﬁ#ﬁﬁ%i&&%¢%%

m?&&&? A
POBELEG, ERIRAERL BETIL
A EE(d SUNIEER ] o M LYy S
fii
BT EH R -NEEA, BRE
B OVIE TR R A Ry 18 1t Ko B0 R — W3
fb, @R EFR, ERATEDRSE, EHEN
RGBT,
JF%&%T%%L&&E%%&%A
B,
A SRR AR ER BTk, "%
B BENFER GEEL EF MR RS,

|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
i

@ smack
[smack )30, 3T



3 TESS OF THE D’ URBERVILLES %

my name as well as I know yours! ”

“Do you, do you? That's the secret — that’s the secret!
Now obey my orders, and take the message I' m going to
charge "ee wi’ .. Well, Fred, I don’t mind telling you
that the secret is that I’ m one of a noble race — it has been
just found out by me this present afternoon P. M. ”

And as he made the announcement, Durbeyfield, declin-
ing from his sitting position, luxuriously stretched himself

out upon the bank among the daisies ¥ .



s

TP MR NF A RER, REMER

HMEG REED R ERE—ER
WS, TRERK, FHRBRA RN
Foo- R, BEE, RFAEFERIBE
. RERBARE. ERRSXTFH
Rl "

ERER-EHXTHE, FTEEE—
fo, RYmMmRIEE, WEEH EHELHA
o

@ daisy
{deizi | %
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Chapter 2

A young member of the band turned her head at the ex-
clamation. She was a {ine and handsome girl — not hand-
somer than some others, possibly - but her mobile peony
mouth and large innocent eyes added eloguence to colour
and shape. She wore a red ribbon in her hair, and was the
only one of the white company who could boast of such a
pronounced ¥ adornment. As she looked round Durbeyfield
was seen moving along the road in a chaise belonging to The
Pure Drop, driven by a frizzle-headed brawny damsel with
her gown-sleeves rolled above her elbows. This was the
cheerful servant of that establishment, who, in her part of
factotum, turned groom and ostler at times. Durbeyfield,
leaning back, and with his eyes closed luxuriously, was
waving his hand above his head, and singing in a slow
recitative: ‘1’ ve — got — a — gr’t — family - vault — at - King-
sbere —and - knighted ~ forefathers — in — lead — coffins —
there! ”

The clubbists tittered, except the girl called Tess — in
whom a slow heat seemed to rise at the sense that her father
was making himself foolish in their eyes.

“He’s tired, that’s all,” she said hastily, “and he has
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12 TESS OF THE D’ URBERVILLES E‘ ?

got a lift home, because our own horse has to rest to-day. ~

“Bless thy simplicily, Tess,” said her companions.
“He’s got his market-nitch. Haw —haw! " “Look here; I
won’ t walk another inch with you, if you say any jokes about
him! ” Tess cried, and the colour upon her cheeks spread

over her face and neck.

These three brethren told casual acquaintance that they
were spending their Whitsun holidays in a walking tour
through the Vale of Blackmoor, their course being
south-westerly from the town of Shaston on the north-east.

They leant over the gate by the highway, and inquired as
to the meaning of the dance and the white-frocked maids.
The two elder of the brothers were plainly not intending to
linger more than a moment, but the spectacle of a bevy 2 of
girls dancing without male partners seemed to amuse the
third, and make him in no hurry to move on. He unstrapped
his knapsack, put it with his stick on the hedge-bank, and
opened the gate. |

“What are you going to do, Angel?” asked the eldest.

“I am inclined to go and have a fling with them. Why not
all of us - just for a minute or two — it will not detain us

long?”

The church clock struck, when suddenly the student said



