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The Moonstone

The Story
First Period

THE LOSS OF THE DIAMOND(1848)
The events related by GABRIEL BET-
TEREDGE, house-éteward in the service of JU-
LIA, LADY VERINDER

Chapter 1

In the first part of Robinson Crusoe, at page
one hundred and twenty-nine, you will find it
thus written:

“Now I saw, though too late, the Folly of
beginning a Work before we count the Cost, and
before we judge rightly of our own Strength to go
through with it@®. ” Only yesterday, 1 opened my
Robinson Crusoe at that place. Only this morning
(May twenty-first, Eighteen hundred and fifty),
came my lady’ s nephew, Mr. Franklin Blake,
1and held a short conversation with me®, as fol-
ows:

“Betteredge,” says Mr. Franklin, “I have
been to the lawyer’s about some family matters;
and, among other things, we have been talking
of the loss of the Indian Diamond, in my aunt’s
house in Yorkshire®, two years since. Mr. Bruff
thinks as I think, that the whole story ought, in
the interests of truth, to be placed on record in
writing—and the sooner the better@. ”

Not perceiving his drift® yet, and thinking
it always desirable® for the sake® of peace and
quietness to be on the lawyer’ s side, [ said [
thought so too. Mr. Franklin went on.

“In this matter of the Diamond,” he said,
“the characters of innocent® people have suffered
under suspicion® already—as you know. The
memories of innocent people may suffer, here-
after, for want of a record of the facts to which
those who come after us can appeal@®. There can
be no doubt that this strange family story of ours
ought to be told. And I think, Betteredge, Mr.
Bruff and I together have hit on® the right way
of telling it.”

Very satisfactory to both of them, no
doubt. But I failed to see what I myself had to do
with it, so far.

“We have certain events to relate@®,” Mr.
Franklin proceeded @ ; “ and we have certain

OIS ©
it

tion with sh. : ]
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@ the sooner the
better ; AEHLARLF
®drift[drift]n. the

eneral meaning
)
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®desirablef di'zaiors
bl]adj. worth hav-
ing, doing or desir-
ing FRL85, B &
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1 relate [ ri'leit ] v.
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6 The Moonstone

persons concerned in those events who are capable of
relating them®. Starting from these plain facts, the
idea is that we should all write the story of the
Moonstone in turm—as far as our own personal ex-

perience extends®, and no farther. We must begin}

by showing how the Diamond first fell into the)

hands of my uncle Herncastle, when he was serving| 2>

in India fifty years since. This prefatory narrative I
have already got by me in the form of an old family
paper, which relates the necessary particulars on the
authority of an eye-witness. The next thing to do is
to tell how the Diamond found its way into my
aunt’s house in Yorkshire, two years ago, and how
it came to be lost in little more than twelve hours af-

Dand we have-:-of

relating them: R.A]]

BHEILTS5HEX

B‘J)\, EIZEE: g
Bk

)as far as

d. &ﬂ]#ﬁexg
ten
HEZ

@curious| 'kjuarias )
adj . eager to know

or learn !E?ﬁﬂg w

terwards. Nobody knows as much as you do, Bet-| BHIEH

teredge, about what went on in the house at that
time. Soyo;lmust take the pen in hand, and start
the story.

In those terms | was informed of what my per-
sonal concern was with the matter of the Diamond.
If you are curious® to know what course I took un-
der the circumstances, I beg to inform you that I did
what you would probably have done in my place. 1
modestly® declared myself 1o be quite unequal to the
task imposed upon me—and 1 privately felt, all the
time, that 1 was quite clever enough to perform it,

@ modestly[ 'modistli ]
adv. not Iarge in
quantlty, sxze, val-
ve, ete. A 173,
Z\‘ﬂﬁﬁ.’.
®sentiment( 'sentim
ent]. n dgn(x a) thought
or judgment arising
from feeling 1 4%,

I

®seeing what Robin-
son crusce saw: 1K BE
| EDFERIT)

if I only gave my own abilities a fair chance. Mr. \ mpmpgnim

Franklin, I imagine, must have seen my private sen-
timents® in my face. He declined to believe in my
modesty; and he insisted on giving my abilities a fair
chance.

Two hours have passed since Mr. Franklin
left me. As soon as his back was turned, 1 went
to my writing desk to start the story. There |
have sat helpless (in spite of my abilities) ever
since; seeing what Robinson Crusoe saw®, as
quoted® above—namely, the folly of beginning a{ %X
work before we count the cost, and before we
judge rightly of our own strength to go through
with it. Please to remember, I opened the book

@ quote[ kwoaut ] v
to repeat in speech
or writing the words
of (a book or writ-
er) (Eﬁﬂ‘ﬁgﬂf

)51 H, 519

.prophecy[ profisi |
a  statement
tellmg sth. thatis to
%ﬁ;‘en in_the future

@a éeap”of books:
g 5]

@;ossess[pe'zm]v-
to own, have ,

by accident, at that bit, only the day before I A

rashly undertook the busm&ss now in hand; and,
allow me to ask—if that isn’ t prophecy®, what
is?

1 am not superstitious; I have read a heap of
books® in my time; | am a scholar in my own

way. Though turned seventy, I possess@® an ac- be

tive memory, and legs to correspond@. You are
not to take it, if you please, as the saying of an
ignorant® man, when [ express my opinion that

@ legs to corre-
spond ; P # iR 138
T fo e

oorrespond

[ k:ms pond] w.

eexnent,
match ﬁ‘ﬁr
@1 orant 1gnara

adj. lacking
knowledge o :1): )



The

Moonstone:

such a book as Robinson Crusoe never was writ-
ten, and never will be written again. I have tried
that book for years—generally in combination®
with a pipe of tobacco—and 1 have found it my
friend in need in all the necessities of this mortal
life. When my spirits are bad—Robinson Crusoe.
When | want advice—Robinson Crusoe. In past
times when my wife plagued@® me; in present
times when I have had a drop too much—Robin-
son Crusoe. I have worn out six stout Robinson
CrusoeS with hard work in my service®. On my
lady’ s last birthday she gave me a seventh. I

took a drop too much on the strength of it; and|...

Robinson Crusoe put me right again. Price four
shillings® and sixpence, bound in blue, with a
picture into the bargain®.

Still, this don’t look much like starting the
story of the Diamond—does it? 1 seem to be
wandering off in search of Lord knows what,

Lord knows where. We will take a new sheet of | 4

paper, if you please, and begin over again, with
my best respects to you.

Chapter 2

I spoke of my lady a line or two back. Now
the Diamond could never have been in our house,
where it was lost, if it had not been made a pre-
sent of to my lady’ s daughter; and my lady’s
daughter would never have been in existence to
have the present, if it had not been for my lady
who (with pain and travail®) produced her into
the world. Consequently®, if we begin with my
lady, we are pretty sure of beginning far enough
back. And that, let me tell you, when you have
got such a job as mine in hand, is a real comfort
at starting.

If you know anything of the fashionable
world®, you have heard tell of the three beauti-
ful Miss Herncastles. Miss Adelaide; Miss Caro-
line; and Miss Julia—this last being the youngest
and the best of the three sisters, in my opinion;
and I had opportunities of judging, as you shall
presently see. 1 went into the service of the old
lord®, their father (thank God, we have got
nothing to do with him, in this business of the
Diamond; he had the longest tongue and the
shortest temper of any man, high or low, | ever
met with)—1I say, I went into the service of the
old lord, as page-boy in waiting on the three hon-
ourable® young ladies, at the age of fifteen years.

(Dgenerally in com-
bination with a pipe
of tobacco: -—H
%ﬁﬁﬂi%ﬁ PEE
combinationf kombi
'neifon] n. joining
or puttiAng together

=]
tobacco | to'beekau ]

n.

@ plague [ pleig] .
to annoy ML,

31 have worn out
in my service:
BRRR AR
E%J(%ﬁﬂ'%ﬁiﬁ))

@ shilling[ 'filin) 7.

g@fﬁh%)s%’%
into the mn :
e B

in addition

® travail | 'treveil |
n. hardship ¥

(Dconsequently| 'kon
sikwanth adv.
therefore, as a result

Eﬁﬁ’.ﬁﬁu

the fashionable
world: I fiit &

@lord [lod] 7. a
F

master

(®honourable[ 'onara
blo] adj. deserving
honor A



8 The Moonstone

years. There I lived till Miss Julia married the
late Sir John Verinder. An excellent man, who
only wanted somebody to manage him; and, be-
tween ourselves, he found somebody to do it; and
what is more, he throve® on it and grew fat on
it, and lived happy and died easy on it, dating
from the day when my lady took him to church to
be married, to the day when she relieved® him
of his last breath, and closed his eyes for ever.

I have omitted® to state that I went with
the bride to the bride’ s husband’ s house and
lands down here. “Sir John,” she says, “I can’t
do without Gabriel Betteredge. ” “My lady,” says
Sir John, “I can’t do without him, either.”
That was his way with her—and that was how |
went into@ his service. It was all one to me
where 1 went, so long as my mistress® and 1
were together.

Seeing that my lady took an interest in® the
out-of-door work, and the farms, and such like,
I tock an interest in them too—with all the more
reason that I was a small farmer’ s seventh son
myself. My lady got me put under the bailiff,
and I did my best, and gave satisfaction, and got
promotion accordingly. Some years later, on the
Monday as it might be, my lady says, “Sir John,
your bailiff is a stupid old man. Pension him lib-
erally, and let Gabriel Betteredge have his
place.” On the Tuesday as it might be, Sir John
says, “My lady, the bailiff is pensioned® liberally;
and Gabriel Betteredge has got his place.” You
hear more than enough of married people living
together miserably. Here is an example to the
contrary. Let it be a warning to some of you,
and an encouragement to others. In the mean-
time, I will go on with my story.

Well, there 1 was in clover, you will say.
Placed in a position of trust and honour, with a
little cottage of my own to live in, with my
rounds on the estate® to occupy me in the mom-
ing, and my accounts in the afterncon, and my
pipe and my Robinson Crusoe in the evening®-—
what more could I possibly want to make me
happy? Remember what Adam wanted when he
was alone in the Garden of Eden; and if you don’
t blame it in Adam, don’t blame it in me@®.

The woman [ fixed my eye on, was the
woman who kept house for me at my cottage.
Her name was Selina Goby. 1 agree with the late
William Cobbett about picking a wife. See that

@ throve [ 8rouv] .
thrive #J :tt i i,
(to) be successful,

to develop well B

@ relieve [ ri'liv] v.
to lessen ( pain or
trouble) 22 B

@1 have omitted to

-~ and lands down
here: REIA T T8
—Z REBRHR
— B KA
B2 5 A0 FE B R Y
@ that was how I

went into his ser-

vice : iX — K B BB
S

S mistress| 'mistris ]
n. a woman who is
in control TE A
®take an interest in
sth. :be fond of sth.
Rf e oo P 2CHR

@ pension [ 'penfan]
v. to dismiss from
work but continue to
pay a pension to
Lists

estate [ is'teit ] 7.
(law) the whole of a
Q;rson’s property W

@and my pipe -+ in
the evening: B8 b
o i 4 A,
(& RHRFMIC)

@don’ t blame it in

me: SHER
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she chews® her food well and sets her foot down
firmly on the ground when she walks, and you’
re all right. Selina Goby was all right in both
these respects, which was one reason for marry-
ing her. I had another reason, likewise, entirely
of my own discovering. Selina, being a single
woman, made me pay so much a week for her
board and services®. Selina, being my wife,
couldn’ t charge for her board, and would have to
give me her services for nothing. That was the
point of view I looked at it from. Economy—
with a dash of love®. 1 put it to my mistress, as
in duty bound, just as I had put it to myself.

“I have been turning Selina Goby over in my
mind,” 1 said, “and I think, my lady, it will be
cheaper to marry her than to keep her.”

My lady burst out laughing, and said she
didn’t know which to be most shocked at—my
language or my principles. Some joke tickled@
her, I suppose, of the sort that you can’t take

ess you are a person of quality. Understanding, 5

nothing myself but that I was free to put it next
to Selina, I went and put it accordingly. And
what did Selina say? Lord! how little you must
know of women, if you ask that. Of course she
said, Yes.

As my time drew nearer, and there got to
be talk of my having a new coat for the ceremo-
ny, my mind began to misgive® me. [ have
compared notes with other men as to what they
felt while they were in my interesting situation;
and they have all acknowledged® that, about a
week before it happened, they privately wished
themselves out of it. | went a trifle® further
than that myself; 1 actually rose up, as it were,
and tried to get out of it. Not for nothing! I was
too just a man to expect she would let me off for
nothing. Compensation® to the woman when the
man gets out of it, is one of the laws of England.
In obedience to the laws®, and after turning it
over carefully in my mind, I offered Selina Goby
a feather-bed and fifty shillings to be off the bar-
gain. You will hardly believe it, but it is never-
theless@ true—she was fool enough to refuse.

After that it was all over with me, of
course. I got the new coat as cheap as I could,
and [ went through all the rest of it as cheap as I
could. We were not a happy couple, and not a
miserable couple. We were six of one and half-a-
doeen of the other. How it was I don’t understand,

@ chew [ thr] ». 10
crush food with the
teeth 'H@

@ made me pay so
much a week for her
board and_services:
DARGERAT R
ST

@ with a dash of
love : B fi E— A%

dash [def ] n. a
small amout of sth.
PR

@rickle[ tikl] v. to
delight or amuse 1Z

N

®my mind began to
misgive me:

A y =3
®acknowledge[ ak'n

olidz]w. to accept or

recognize A IA
@ trifle [ 'traifl ] n.
to some degree,
rather R§1%
®compensation
[ kompen'seifan]n.
sth. given to com-
pensate FM

in obedience to
the laws; R )\ 32t
obedience
[o'bidjens])n. doing
what one is ordered
to do B
Onevertheless[ nev
ado'les ] adv. in
spite of that {3 4R,
HR



10 The Moonstone

but we always seemed to be getting, with the
best of motives®, in one another’s way. When |
wanted to go up-stairs, there was my wife com-
ing down; or when my wife wanted to go down,
there was I coming up. That is married life, ac-
cording to my experience of it.

After five years of misunderstandings on the
stairs, it pleased an all-wise Providence® to re-
lieve us of each other by taking my wife®. I was
left with my little girl Penelope, and with no
other child. Shortly afterwards Sir John died,
and my lady was left with her little girl, Miss
Rachel, and no other child. I have written to
very poor purpose of my lady, if you require to be
told that my little Penelope was taken care of,
under my good mistress’s own eye, and was sent
to school and taught, and made a sharp girl, and
promoted @, when old enough, to be Miss
Rachel’s own maid®.

As for me, I went on with my business as
bailiff year after year up to Christmas 1847,
when there came a change in my life. On that
day, my lady invited herself to a cup of tea alone
with me in my cottage. She remarked that, reck-
oning® from the year when 1 started as page-boy
in the time of the old lord, I had been more than

fifty years in her service, and she put into my| gy

hands a beautiful waistcoat® of wool that she had
worked herself, to keep me warm in the bitter
winter weather.

I received this magnificent present quite at a
loss to find words to thank my mistress with for
the honour she had done me. To my great aston-
ishment, it turned out, however, that the waist-
coat was not an honour, but a bribe®. My lady

@ motive [ 'moautiv ]
n. a cause of or rea-
son for action Zh#l
widencel 'provide
nsjn. a special event

(kﬁ‘
i

® Aéter jge years
wife: éi&?ﬁ%ﬁ‘%}i’
ERF BRI A [
LB T RER,
Mgt T

@ promotel pra'maut ]
v. to advance some-
one in position or

&%nmaid (meid]n. a
female servant {p
®reckoning| 'reknir) ]

U. to guess, Ssup-

(Dwaistcoat| 'weistk
sutln. LH

® To my great as-
tonishment **- but a
bribe: F] B K K i
FROES, X4
HOFEARRR
1Ly, mE—4

1]

@ wheedle[ 'wirdl] v.
to persuade someone
to do what one wants
}% pleasant_words B

= EEHR

@ and taking my
ease for the rest of

my days : it RH

had discovered that I was getting old before 1 had| g4

discovered it myself, and she had come to my
cottage to wheedle® me (if I may use such an
expression) into giving up my hard out-of-door
work as bailiff, and taking my ease® for the rest
of my days as steward® in the house. I made as

good a fight of it against the indignity of taking) sz

my ease as 1 could. But my mistress knew the
weak side of me; she put it as a favour to herself.
The dispute@ between us ended, after that, in
my wiping my eyes, like an old fool, with my
new woollen waistcoat, and saying I would think
about it. ‘

The perturbation in my mind, in regard to® F

thinking about it, being truly dreadful after my

ease [i: 2] n. the
state of being com-
fortable, without
anxiety T, B

@ steward [ stjuad ]
n. a house keeper

@ dispute [ dis'pju:t ]
n. an ent or
B

in regard to: on
the subject of, in
connection with %
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lady had gone away, 1 applied the remedy® which I
have never yet found to fail me in cases of doubt and
emergency. | smoked a pipe and tock a turn at
Robinson Crusoe. Befare I had occupied myself with
that i book five minutes, 1 came on a
comforting bit@ (pege one bhundred and fifty-
eight) , as follows: “To-day we love, what to-mor-
row we hate.”
I was all for continuing to be farm-bailiff; to-mor-
row, on the authority of Robinson Crusoe, 1 should
be all the other way. Take mysell to-morrow while
in tomorrow’ s humour, and the thing was done.

My mind being relieved in this manner, 1 went to
sleep that night in the character of Lady Verinder’s
farm bailiff, and I woke up the next moming in the

character of Lady Verinder’s house-steward®. All| % £

quite comfortable, and all through Robinson Crusoe!
My daughter Penelope has just looked over
my shoulder to see what I have done so far. She
remarks that it is beautifully written, and every
word of it true. But she points out@® one objec-
tion. She says what I have done so far isn’t in
the least what I was wanted to do. 1 am asked to
tell the story of the Diamond and, instead of
that, I have been telling the story of my own
self. Curious, and quite beyond me to account
for. I wonder whether the gentlemen who make
a business and a living out of writing books, ever
find their own selves getting in the way of their
subjects, like me? If they do, I can feel for
them. In the meantime, here is another false
start, and more waste of good writing-paper.
What’ s to be done now? Nothing that I know
of, except for you to keep your temper, and for
me to begin it all over again for the third time.

Chapter 3

The question of how I am to start the story
properly I have tried to settle in two ways. First,
by scratching® my head, which led to nothing®.
Second, by consulting my daughter Penelope,
which has resulted in an entirely new idea.

Penelope’ s notion is that 1 should set down®
what happened, regularly day by day, beginning
with the day when we got the news that Mr.
Franklin Blake was expected on a visit to the
house. When you come to fix your memory with
a date in this way, it is wonderful what your
metrory will pick up for you upon that compulsion. ®

I saw my way clear directly. To-day| &,

@ remedy [ 'remidi ]
n. compensation{ 1%
(= 9% N =1

I came on a com-
fortmg bit; BF F

A ILAF

blt[bn] n. a small
piece or quantity —

@I went to sleep
house-steward: HE 8%
PR BB B 2
?Eﬁﬁ?%)\ﬁﬁlﬂfﬁ)f
L E_X—-HHE
x, iﬂﬁZTi&E‘J B

@pomt out sth. :to
draw attention to 1§

H(EAEE)

mﬁ

® scratch | skreet] ]
v. to rub and tear
with sth.

inted or
®led to nothing: —
AERE

@ set down : to
write, make a
record 5,12 T

.compulsnon[ kam'p
alfen}n. astory de-
sire that is difficult

to control



12 The Moonstone

The only difficulty is to fetch out the dates, in the
first place. This Penelope offers to do for me by
looking into her own diary, which she was taught to
leep when she was at school, and which she has
gone on keeping ever since. In answer to an im-
provement on this notion, devised by myself, name-
ly, that she should tell the story instead of me, out
of her own diary, Penelope observes, with a fierce
lookD and a red face, that her journal is for her own
private eye, and that no living creature shall ever
know what is in it but herself. When I inquire what
this means, Penelope says, “Fiddlesticks®!” I say,
Sweethearts.

Beginning, then, on Penelope’s plan, 1 beg
to mention that 1 was specially called one
Wednesday moming into my lady’ s own sitting-
room, the date being the twenty-fourth of May,
Eighteen hundred and forty-eight.

“Gabriel,” says my lady, “here is news that
will surprise you. Franklin Blake has come back
from abroad. He has been staying with his father
in London, and he is coming to us to-morrow to
stop till next month, and keep Rachel’s birth-
day.” If I had had a hat in my hand, nothing but
respect would have prevented me from throwing
that hat up to the ceiling. [ had not seen Mr.
Franklin since he was a boy, living along with us
in this house. He was, out of all sight (as I re-
member him), the nicest boy that ever spun a
top or broke a window. Miss Rachel, who was
present, and to whom I made that remark, ob-
served, in return, that she remembered him as
the most atrocious® tyrant@ that ever tortured a
doll, and the hardest driver of an exhausted® lit-

@ fierce [ fios ] adj .
violent and cruel X|
TN RN
@fiddlestick
[fidlstik ]n. a thi
EEJ little value ?)'1%

@atrocious| s'trau
Jasladj. very cruel,
shameful, shocking
HEN BREH

@ tyrant [ 'taisront ]
n. a person with
complete power and
rules cruelly #& &,
EREE
®exhausted[ ig'zo:
stid] adj. tired out

tle girl in string harness that England could pro-| g4 84

duce. “I burn with indignation®, and | ache®
with fatigue ®,” was the way Miss Rachel
summed it up®, “when [ think of Franklin
Blake, ” )

Hearing what I now tell you, you will natu-
rally ask how it was that Mr. Franklin should
have passed all the years, from the time when he
was a boy to the time when he was a man, out of
his own country. I answer, because his father
had the misfortune to be next heir® to a Duke-
dom, and not to be able to prove it.

In two words, this was how the thing hap-
pened:

My lady’s eldest sister married the celebrat-
ed Mr. Blake—equally famous for his great tiches,

®indignation| ind
ig'neifon ] n. feel-
ings of anger {85
@ ache [eik] v. to
have or suffer a con-

tinuous dull pain ¥
fatigue[ fo'tig ) n.

reat tiredness
sum up : to give
the main points of
HE\%
@0to be next heir :
BT EA
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and his great suit at law. How many years he
went on worrying the tribunals@® of his country
to turn out the Duke in possession, and to put
himself in the Duke’s place—how many lawyer’s
purses he filled to bursting, and how many other-
wise harmless people he set by the ears together
disputing whether he was right or wrong—is
more by a great deal than I can reckon up. His
wife died, and two of his three children died, be-
fore the tribunals could make up their minds to
show him the door and take no more of his mon-
ey. When it was all over, and the Duke in pos-
session was left in possession, Mr. Blake discov-
ered that the only way of being even with his
country for the manner in which it had treated
him, was not to let his country have the honour
of educating his son®. “How can I trust my na-
tive institutions,” was the form in which he put
it, “after the way in which my native institutions

have behaved to me?” Add to this, that Mr.

Dtribunall trai'bju:

nol]l n. a court of
people officially ap-
pointed to deal with
special matters #.3|

@ was not to let his
country have the
honor of educating
his son: B A HH{E 4
el L e ]

Blake disliked all boys, his own included, and|ggzr

you will admit that it could only end in one way.
Master Franklin was taken from us in England,
and was sent to institutions which his father
could trust, in that superior country, Germany;
Mr. Blake himsclf, you will observe, remaining
snug in England, to improve his fellow-country-
men in the Parliament House, and to publish a
statement on the subject of the Duke in posses-
sion, which has remained an unfinished state-
ment from that day to this.

There! thank God, that’ s told! Neither
you nor 1 need trouble our heads any more about
Mr. Blake, senior@. Leave him to the Duke-
dom; and let you and I stick to the Diamond.

The Diamond takes us back to Mr.
Franklin, who was the innocent means of bring-
ing that unlucky jewel into the house.

Our nice boy didn’t forget us after he went
abroad. He wrote every now and then; some-
times to my lady, sometimes to Miss Rachel, and
sometimes to me. We had had a transaction® to-
gether, before he left, which consisted in his
borrowing of me a ball of string, a four-bladed®
knife, and seven-and-sixpence in money—the
colour of which last I have not seen, and never
expect 1o see again. His letters to me chiefly re-
lated to borrowing more. [ heard, however,
from my lady, how he got on abroad, as he grew
in years and stature . After he had learnt what

@ senior [ 'sinja] n.
a person who is older
or higher in rank
than another 4 K
EE S

@transaction
[treen'zeekfan ] n. a
iece of business(—

© four-bladed [ blei-
céild] adj. P4 Ko+
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the institutions of Germany could teach him, he
gave the French a turn next, and the Italians a
turn after that. They made him among them a
sort of universal® genius®, as well as I could un-
derstand it. He wrote a little; he painted a little;
he sang and played and composed a little—bor-
rowing, as I suspect, in all these cases, just as he
had borrowed from me. His mother’ s fortune
{seven hundred a year) fell to him when he came

i
=) . gener:
=Bt R e
genius [ 'd3imjes |
% a special ability

@ sieve [siv]l n. a
thing used for sepa-

rating large from
small solid bits #,

of age, and ran through him, as it might be i e A%

through a sieve®@®. The more money he had,
the more he wanted; there was a hole in Mr.
Franklin’s pocket that nothing would sew up®.
Wherever he went, the lively, easy way of him
made him welcome. He lived here, there, and
everywhere; his address (as he used to put it
himself) being “Post Office, Europe—to be left
till called for.” Twice over, he made up his mind
to come back to England and see us; and twice
over (saving your presence), some unmention-
able woman stood in the way and stopped him.
His third attempt succeeded, as you know already
from what my lady told me. On Thursday the
twenty-fifth of May, we were to see for the first
time what our nice boy had grown to be as a
man. He came of good blood; he had a high
courage; and he was five-and-twenty® years of
age, by our reckoning. Now you know as much
of Mr. Franklin Blake as I did—before Mr.
Franklin Blake came down to our house.

The Thursday was as fine a summer’ s day
as ever you saw: and my lady and Miss Rachel
(not expecting Mr. Franklin till dinner-time)
drove out to lunch with some friends in the
neighbourhood.

When they were gone, I went and had a
look at the bedroom which had been got ready for
our guest, and saw that all was straight. Then,
being butler@ in my lady’ s establishment, as
well as steward (at my own particular request,
mind, and because it vexed® me to see anybody
but myself in possession of the key of the late Sir
John’s cellar)—then, I say, I fetched up some
of our famous Latour claret®, and set it in the
warm summer air to take off the chill before din-
ner. Concluding to set myself in the warm sum-
mer air next—seeing that what is good for old
claret is equally good for old age—I took up my
bechive chair to go out into the back court, when
I was stopped by hearing a sound like the soft

@His mother’ s for-
tune -- might be
through a steve:
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Bsew up : to close
é gmr by sewing

®five-and-twenty
years of age: twenty-
five years old 25

Dbutler [ 'batla] n.
the chief male ser-
vant of a house B
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