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Tuss of he d Unlenitls

On an cvening at the end of May,a middle —aged man was
walking home from Shaston to the village of Marlott in the Vale of
Blackmoor. His legs were so weak that he could not walk in a
straight line. ometimes he nodded his head, though he was not
thinking of anything particular™. He was holding an empty egg -
basket on his arm, and his hat had been worn — out®. After a
while , he met an old parson®who was riding a grey horse.

" Good night, ™ said the man with the basket.

" Good night , &ir John, ” said the parson.

- The man, after another step or two, stopped and turned &
round.

" &ir, beg your pardon. We met last market — day on this
road at about the same time. I said * Good night* , and you an-
swered * Good night * , &ir John' as you said just now. *

“lIdid,” said the parson.

“And once again before that about one month ago.
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s of the d Urbervills

“1 may have. ”

“Then what's your meaning by calling me * &ir John* , when I'm
only John Durbeyfield.

The parson came nearer, hesitated for a moment, and said,
“Because I've found out some historical facts some time ago. I'm
Darson Tringham , the historian. Dont you know that you come from
an old and noble family of the dUtbervilles? The family derived fro-
n” 8ir Dagan d'Urberville , who came from Normandy®'to England with
William the Conqueror in 1066.

“I've never heard about it before , sir. ™

" Well, its true. Let me see your face. Yes, that's the
dUtberville nose and chin™. D'Utbervilles have been very rich and
owned a lot of land. They've been well — known by others, and
served their King for hundreds of years. There have been many Sir
Johns ,and you would have been &ir John.

The man was surpriscd, and asked, “ How long have you
known this , Darson Tringham?”

“Nobody knows about it at all until last spring I began to in-
vestigate the d'Urberville family and discovered it by chance®.

And T noticed your name in the village. ™
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e of the d Uoberitles e
“Well, have heard once or twice. I've got a silver spoon

and an old scal at home,” said the man. “ &o where do we

d’Urbervilles live?”

“You dont five anywhere. You have disappeared as a noble
family.

“That's bad. Then where have we been buried?”

“In the churchyard Vet Kingsbere — sub — Greenhill. ™

“ And where are our family lands?”

“You havent any. ”

“Oh? Then what can [ do about it, sir?™” John Durbeyfield
asked.

" Nothing. It is a historical fact. Nothing more. Good night.

“But would you like to come and have some beer with me,
Darson Tringham?*

“No, thank you,not this evening, Durbeyfield. You've had e-
nough already. * The parson rode away,and regretted that he had
told Durbeyfield his findings.

Durbeyfield walked forward, and then sat down with his bas-
ket beside him. After a while a boy appeared. On secing him,
Durbeyfield held up his hand,and the boy came near.

“Boy, take up that basket. 1 want you to do something for
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Juss of he d Unlerniles P

The boy frowned™. “Who are you,John Dufbcyﬁcld to or-
der me about and call me boy? You know my name as well as |
know yours. *

“Do you,do you? That's the secret—— that's the sccret.
Now obey my orders. Well, Fred, I dont mind telling you that the
secret is that I'm one of a noble family. It has been just found out
by me this afternoon. ” And as he made the announcement,
Durbeyficld stretched himself and lay on the grass comfortably.

The boy stood before Durbeyfield, just looking at him.

“&ir John dUrberville — thats who I am,” continued the
man.

“Oh?*

“Now take up that basket ,and go on to Marlott,and tell them
in the village to send a horse and carriage to me immediately to
carry me home. Then you go to my house with the basket,and tell
my wife that she needn't finish the washing,and just wait till I come
home ,because I've news to tell her.

As the boy stood still, Durbeyfield put his hand in his pocket
and took out a shilling® , “It's for you. ~

This made a difference to the boy.
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Juss of the d Unkemilles > P
“Yes, Sir John. Thank you. Anytlung clsc I can do for you , &ir
John?”
Tell them they should prepare my supper.

“Yes, &ir John. ™

The boy took up the basket and as he set out Isounds of mu-
sic were heard from the direction of the village.

" What's that?” said Durbeyficld, “ Have they heard my
news?”

“It's the women dancing,&ir John.

The boy left ,and Durbeyfield lay on the grass in the evening
sun. Nobody passed for a long time, and he could only hear the
music far away.

The village of Marlott lics in the beautiful Vale of Blackmoor. It
is only four hours away from London, but few tourists”and artists
have visited it. People can enjoy the best view of the vale from
the hills surrounding it. It is a quict, completely different country-
side. It looks like a map. The ficlds are always green and the rivers
never dry up. The air makes you sleepy ,and the sky is of the dee-
pest blue. This is the Vale of Blackmoor.



