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On an evening in late May, a middle-aged man was walking home from Shas-
ton to the village of Marlott. He was drunk and he could not walk in a straight
line. An empty egg-basket was slung upon his arm, and his hat was old and worn.
Presently he was met by an elderly parson who rode on a gray mare.

“Good night to you,” said the man with the basket.

“Good night, Sir John,” said the parson.

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

“Now, sir, begging your pardon; then what your mean be in calling me, "Sir
John.“ when I be plain Jack Durbeyfield, the haggler?”

The parson rode a step or two nearer.

“It was on account of a discovery 1 made some little time ago, 1 thought you
have known it. I am Parson Tringham, the antiquary, of Stagfoot Lane, and I am
compiling the new local history. Don’t you really know, Durbeyfield, that you are
the direct descendant of the ancient and knightly family of the 1D’ Urberville? The
family derived their descent from Sir Pagan 1D’ Urberville, that renowned knight
who came from Normandy with William the Conqueror.”

“I have never heard it before, sir!”

“Well it’s true. Throw up your chin a moment, so that I may see your face
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better. Yes, that’s the D’ Urberville nose and chin. D’ Urbervilles have owned land
and served their King for hundreds of years. In short, "concluded the parson,
“there’s hardly such another family in England.”

“Daze my eyes, and isn’t there?” said Durbeyfield, “And here have I been
knocking about, year after year, from pillar to post,... Well, Parson Tringham,
about this news, I have heard once or twice, it’s true, that my family had lived
better days before they came to Blackmoor. But I took no notice it, thinking it to
mean that we had once kept two horses but we now keep only one. I’ve got an
old silver spoon, and an old graven seal at home, too; ... now, parson, where do we
D’ Urbervilles live?”

“You don’t live anywhere. Your ancestors lied at Kingsbere-sub-Greenhill.”
“And shall we ever come into our own again? I mean, where be our family manors
and estates? And lands?”

“Ah,You haven’t any. ‘How are the mighty fallen’. You are extinct-as a
county family. But, it was only my whim to tell you. Good night.”

“But you’ll turn back and have a quart of beer with me, ok? ”

“No, thank you, Durbeyfield. You’ve had enough already.” The parson rode
on his way, with doubts if he should told the legend to the man.

When he was gone,Durbeyfield sat down upon the grass by the roadside,
putting his basket before him. And then he lay on the grass in the evening sun.
Nobody passed that way for a long while.

The Vale of Blackmoor is a rich and sheltered land. The fields are never

brown and the streams never dry. Arable lands are few and limited; with but slight



?*‘ﬂnz[mﬁ‘{mmz

REMAGRFZERBTA T, BOGREEFEA K L, mEBIEX
METHEE, BZ,” BUTTSISUL, “7E32, RIXRERFERERAS
g

CHEARLEET, FEEBZRANE K" EIFERS, W&
H—HAeX —HBIGEH, —FX—F1K, SN, - W, FEARDU
Ui, RTFRMFEHE, RBFTd—mE, 26, SERITXDFEER
IR LIAT, B 2KOE—FF. TRERAKRAEE, o8, PR
RHEMAERG LY, TFERINEEALRHCE, REBREHEE T
HERRAR A — T A R e R, MO, BRATIEEAG e IR SRR AE
FEREIL?”

“BRILBBAVMIZIR T o WREHESENTEREAE R LT M8 IR,

AIREE S BT R, REWERMBEHILR? &4
T b WE?”

‘M, RRBAABMBAT . ZTEWEKR, = HEE, ER Kt
B, IR EMIET . BRER—B A EIFIRE . S8T .

“ALRE, RS BRI — KA, RR?”

IR AR T, ENIER. RELBBELT . KITHE D%
B, O BALMERZ A I ME U S TR

HOSE S5, FEIVIE /R BRAE B A B AR R ok, RIS TORAE AT, 4
AT M b, WRIBTER A BR, RATRA, TRABE E8A A A,

AREAR—-AHERTRIENFRZ M, HEARHE, BRARF
o SOLRSHARD, BN, FORARE ™ N A4 K R A0 K - 2 b ey

005



006

ERyILLES

exceptions the prospect is a broad rich mass of grass and trees, mantling minor
hills and dales within the major. Such is the Vale of Blackmoor and the village of
Marlott lay in it.

On the same afternoon, Marlott was keeping the old custom of the women’s
club-walking. The women in the train all wore white dresses and carried a bunch
of white flowers.The young girls formed the majority of the train. They were all
plain country girls, and lose their nerve to many eyes. But each and all of them
had a private little sun for her soul to bask in: some dream, some affection, some
interest, at least some distant uncertain hope. Thus they were all cheerful, and
many of them merry.

When they started to move into the meadows, one of the women said:

“ Why, Tess Durbeyfield, isn’t there your father? He’s riding home in a carriage!”

A young girl turned her head at these words. She was a fine and handsome
girl, with large innocent eyes. As she looked round, Durbeyfield was moving along
the road in a carriage. Durbeyfield, leaning back, and with his eyes closed comfort-
ably, was waving his hand above his head, and singing:

“I’ ve-got-a-great-family-buried-at-Kingsbere....”

The women laughed, except the girl called Tess. Her face went red for she re-
alized that her father was making himself foolish in their eyes.

“He’s tired, that’s all,” she said hastily, “and he has got a lift home, because
our own horse has to rest today.”

“I am afraid that he’s drunk. Haw-haw!” said her partners.

“Look here,I won’t walk another inch with you, if you say any jokes about
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him!” Tess cried. In a moment her eyes grew wet, and her glance drooped to the
ground. Seeing that they had really pained her they said no more, and the train
moved again.

Tess had recovered her calmness when they reached the dancing spot. At this
time of her age, she was a mere vessel of emotion untouched by experience. Phases
of her childhood lurked in her aspect still. As she walked along today, you could
sometimes see her twelfth year in her cheeks, or her ninth sparkling from her eyes.

The dancing began. As there were no men in the company the girls danced at
first with each other. Later, the young men of the village, together with and some
passers gathered round the spot.

Among these on-lookers were three young men of a superior class, in fact,
they were brothers. The eldest was curate; the second was the normal undergrad-
uate; the position of the third and youngest was hard to guess, maybe he was a
student that wanted to learn a bit from everything. These three brothers were
spending their holidays in a walking tour through the Vale of Blackmoor.

The youngest man, who was attracted by the dancing obviously, took off his
pack, put it, with his stick, on the hedge-bank, and opened the gate.

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

“I want to go and have a fling with them-just for a minute or two—it will not
detain us long?”

“No—no; nonsense!” said the first. “Dancing in public with a troop of coun-
try girls—suppose we should be seen! Come along, or it will be dark before we get

to Stourcastle, and there’s no place we can sleep at nearer than that.”
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“All right—I’1l overtake you and Cuthbert in five minutes; don’t stop; I give
my word that I will, Felix.”

The two elder reluctantly left him and walked on taking their brother’s pack
to relieve him, and the youngest entered the field.

“This is a thousand pities,” he said gallantly, to two or three of the girls
nearest him, as soon as there was a pause in the dance.

“Where are your partners, my dears?”

“They”ve not left off work yet,” answered one of the boldest.

“They”ll be here by and by. Till then, will you be one, sir?”

“Certainly. But what’s one among so many!”

“Better than none. It’s a gloomy work dancing with one of your own sex.
Now, pick and choose.”

“Sh—don’t be so brass!” said a shyer girl.

The young man, glanced them over, but, as the group were all so new to him,
he could not very well choose someone. He took almost the first that came to
hand, which was not the speaker, nor was Tess Durbeyfield. Her noble blood had
not yet started to help Tess.

The church clock struck, when suddenly the student said that he must leave—
he had been forgetting himself—he had to join his companions. As he fell out of
the dance his eyes lighted on Tess Durbeyfield, whose own large orbs wore, to tell
the truth, the faintest aspect of reproach that he had not chosen her. He, too, was
sorry then that, owing to her backwardness, he had not observed her; and with that

in his mind he left the pasture.



@nTT%mﬁzz

“BFIE —— R A2 R EARRIRIT IR RS IR, 3E
HFl, REFELFBNE ER”

PSR IEEHGE T o R E THER, FilRLEmagneg, m
BAFRES RS | B IR o

“EIETT O RRYE, T BRSER L, bR 2 Al B A Y = RO
BCEE, COREM, RNTRISEMEYR?”

AT BT, " A — RO R SR RS ] AT
KT o BMNIEBK, KRB, Sei?”

Y. ATREDAEARX AL LE T B

“RICBA RV, TR Bk, BEIL. ok, RECH—IE”

“BE BIAERR TIEL” —E R

FRACMANETE T —FF, (B2, XBEHREMESEHmL, BLFx
HWESE T TRAMERETE AESMBRIK ZET, AR RELR,
WA E 22 - TEITAER o IR Bt R P I 930 25 4 5 Mt PR 0 o

BRI T, IR ERARR UL I T WA — 15
s ¥y AR LB EMEI R e NBkEE S B doRet, BRE
22 -FRIAER, BIUL, PONSERTBA R, A —DURHR I B & Bk
AR BEEE, BT AR AEAET, ity B 2 EA TR B mUR R
O BUBHT A X AR IR R OT T Bk

011



Tess ®RIIE I)’U]%SVILLES

012

When he had climbed the hill, he paused to get breath, and looked back. He
could see the white figures of the girls on the green land whirling about as they
had whirled when he was among them. They seemed to have quite forgotten him
already.

All of them, except, perhaps, one. This white shape stood apart by the hedge
alone. From her position he knew it to be the pretty maiden with whom he had
not danced. Trifling as the matter was, he yet instinctively felt that she was hurt by
his oversight. He wished that he had asked her; he wished that he had inquired her
name. She was so modest, so soft that he felt he had acted stupidly.

However, it could not be helped, so he turned and walked ahead, forgetting
the matter.

Tess Durbeyfield did not forget the strange young man so easily. She had
no interest in dancing again for a long time, though she might have had plenty
of partners. It was not till the young men had disappeared over the hill that she
returned to the dancing.

She might have stayed even later, but her father’s odd appearances make her
anxious, and so she went home.

There was lighting one candle in the room, but Tess felt a sense with an
unspeakable dreariness. As usual, her mother, Joan Durbeyfield was washing
clothing, with one foot beside the tub, the other rocking her youngest child.

“I'll rock the cradle for you, mother,” said the daughter gently,“ I thought
you had finished long ago.”

“Well, I’'m glad you’ve come,” her mother said excitedly, as if she was
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cheerful than usual. “I want to go and fetch your father; but what’s more than
that, I want to tell you what have happened. You'll be glad enough!”

“Since I’ve been away?” Tess asked.

“Yes.”

“Had it anything to do with father riding home in a carriage this afternoon? I
wanted to sink into the ground with shame!”

“That was all a part of the matter! We’ve been found to be the greatest gen-
tlefolk in the whole county-our real name being D’ Urberville!Doesn’t that make
you really happy? It was on this account that your father rode home in the carriage;
not because he’d been drinking, as people supposed.”

“I’m glad of that. Will it do us any good, mother?”

“Oh yes!lt is thought that great things may come from it. No doubt a num-
ber of noble men like our own rank will be down here in their carriages as soon
as it is known. Your father learnt it on his way home from Shaston, and he has
been telling me the whole matter.”

“Where is father now?” asked Tess suddenly.

“Now don’t you get angry! The poor man—he felt so weak after his uplifting
by the parson’s news—that he went up to Rolliver’s half an hour ago. He want to
get up his strength for his journey tomorrow with that load of bechives, which
must be delivered, family or no. He’ll have to start shortly after twelve tonight, as
the distance is so long.”

“Get up his strength!” cried Tess, the tears starting to her eyes. “Oh my God!
Go to a public-house to get up his strength! And you agreed to it, mother!”



