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the At anh(e ahstron west wmd Was Savin
“fhe etro an eengmes 0 th attecre

ahd het |rt assn 15 of the aircra %u

w .j)er and§> ear ve the muted thro power
night a The

ofice ozm assen ers
dan gcor ha tur p Oy
W re n&ovm mto the dawn eX towards
?ﬁ low them was a ship, &n sea en on
noted the V\)oassae of the pIane for the few
momentst t 1t was overhead.
The shi was fre te aﬁlen lelth tlnne]d frm%
an wheat from_Canada for t h shops. 0
Ofrea t Britain.  The rich harvests. o

eal e
Sas atC ewan were elng Carrle acro% ﬁhe ng
Ocean yet to the crew It was merey another routine

¥0 the tch bu5| ess man in the aircraft above,

wever s no roullm%about trans ort
1S mmd aert gven att% our, had §
the shape and direction o e s | e co

rasona Jg cgrt In that she(i rried rljel verpooI
\‘\]/ re h‘]ats e wou alcarr}?t[%ac
chhameingta[lz? (aﬁ]s or woollen clo

or the deﬂwate
Ire.

ra ewa nectar, and mbyosia to Henr CF?WfOF
um S 0 statlstics % balance of tra 8
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rf]eaély dp]cket%d in his briefcase. He would go wi hout

iy 1o ot e, Ly
N

prosperous \g/ecause ofvhrs uncanny ability to maLX

/Qrolund hrm in the aircraft other pass n er were
ernnrn to stir. Opposjte was a Can

moon couple; In fro of the newl wesa mr
p man Who seeme to e a transatlantic equiva ent

ﬁenr as ré rusdJ Stggdrsh who wore hand-made

shoes, a heavy grey gaoerdine s red-and-white
tie, rim sssec?a Pesg asoftliul’ ﬁ

Watchin rr% Im, Craw 0{ wondered ut Standish

Qotw g er any odx oved him, whether he kept

p gardene here ewent or IS hoIr a¥
or o what sepret P mrnt e as ame

o]pace Im In‘the rrth rade. ecr

h ndish was IP the motor “ousiness, an that his

rrﬁfcasg tarned olders ahout new cars and tractors.

r ord a5 Wrong, as ewas sooe wron

about peo were“not his mediu res

The
ron He could s/h odsaout transte rmac |ne
rom one town 10 df

[ fransmute raw materia
uat goo or sale, ut Sometimes he  was
tw te xa er(atrn an eIement ewag
eto ﬁ or exam %
po en. to a oard abgut the vast. nossl |l|t|es of
aluminium. He promised Increased out srn ind us
—more umrnr m furniture, machrges arts
ﬁrsh roofin rrn containers an

e Wanta re urn S a t ous% are
ﬁom any. 'recors ew t ewasamano
IS Word, we abeto Imp ement Is promise to open
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AT SO 0,
notlle (f r} ecayse oIthtsmpIe
exasggrathgd ncalcula e actor, ra or strtB
a [heoea]r da allureand ad not been
Tk "gttahttna o grat
t e shi haj reca
owaa tesma unhversng \el\teo A tﬁ L
fout] & S | t
the]tr mo ntng S ndwmﬁes e dth fathe amcelrjs
ehmts ere aw% 0 ena e em t0 eat?
&Zwas aimost tr ahparent a gregwagnobe

war his mild eyes en. He {00 had Jooke
bnlo tfo ﬂPm he wh at (!
out.t
ocligw &ers In Gas ow %
Rochdale, perhaps, Did an%
oftest ros ehcom ass¢ng aircraft, r}

! patoagreaermamlc Bow
asa I attn |cureoYhIdwave
amme at t a( Cornwall

reen o ered t eteroses reflecte

te cars on e30|
enrg rawford’s It;m had fastened . on those

white scars.  Cornish clay was worth Investi at|n
hou ht ﬁe ad een Yovt\i ear aﬂo ov% hn

u—an he never or 0 that some
orntsh mes had ¢ sda I}X capl t
r|e angd their i atlabe ee

e had f| Ished with that t matt r of

ﬁ 1 own

gavgea %rIE at Ih

wogen\eva IIt md e cla

%/r aj] dtan ISh th ggm%g IS con-

siderable knowledge of England from  books, that
T



THE ARCHERS OF AMBRXDGE
I| e of Cornwall bro ht to mind King Arthur
H] p |lant ¥Vat!tt ofhll mlnont agéﬁlnsﬁchan
ewant(jl7 % ownter an e W
BEnSP 10,0 disuenderts ol g Anclent Srtons, T
V\t 0 hag the long ago, fought the Invaders ang
most won

op S g
here,’ VIus wa att ted
the best o eo |steback one land,
man of his Word, not flamb yant, never ta n un
Hecessar nsks eerg ttt(t)r(nse prosperous, but making

Ish v ros§(ﬁw { down to shave.
Crawf 3 Q ﬁns nsﬂgviaw ren ct|ve Not
\IY] 0] Heath Row Where his wife megt

|| he car, She asawseme )é
else h married her?— oubtle
remegt ere to nn]g him fres resse ot 6s, g
would was

ave rp 1t cane an
en rve 0 to the M | S next us ss
while his wife went home etter SpEn
time now rqeon‘tg over the p ers—as eed- & n
anH fact spafre noarts [ machinery, ne nes
or the subsidiar an Inve ttg ation’into caree
Ness In.a packin concern which Seemed to have lost
acong nment ot foys for Indga

ere was the' m tter |ronsto e at Am rld

An
Cyrus cam gac own |nc |n hIS
glre g to t ewm is ne sew
0ks 0 oetry reste tyon hIS nee hehre
wa a porétf)ow— ort smo he h

mlsse lymouth, W|th Its rem|n of h|s own
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nce ors H—Ie wonderedhwm Xea er merrcans
msel were comm d |maet0

hot ar{:]es te S nt?We of ear reﬁ ttr?e S m}aé
Eost an Ahe a §e

nd 1a pat erned g% vr9
rown and ric g crrssc 8se rrng
white anes occ bisected Dy arterial roads,
now flecked VYrI tra ic. _Whnere “were aI hose
peo ere%orng IS brignt October morning? Cyrus
asten your safety belts, please,” said the air

hos fess,
As the plane erw over the clustered sutﬁrrbs of

e R
Char T % Stratford tﬂ

s 1% statye 10 Whitehall, pla
very house In tHe Chilterns wer Kﬁ ilton wrote Para-

ISerhe Pane wr]eelgd circled, circled again, and came
h In o a
el e o e
%ges Xkes earet ureen and easant Iacﬁ n@laﬂ(
|.N eovelservr\%rfg) te of this!
ave a ood trr she as ed anxrously She
e I e
ot|crr¥ rusrgr |_ecrer watfiror(e% them, won-
ﬁerrn IymseI as he really at her these
Beoie orgrarrraern s “c?rear?vlﬁaktrr%%g o,
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into Oxfordshire, . which meant dreaming spires to
E >nke Standish, gut atoms an mo%or pcars 0

pﬁntac uple ofh urs tafactor and then
heae ar farther nort n}e urred con-
tente?] %ra ord notie ed |t e ort ﬁcountr
side t whic sse Te m|tso mtereﬁ
ere re tonew %tﬂorn e es an

%e road. H e othered. to ook op
en r5| Im, he wou een ric flgsncu

fral coun ood pas ures an Yellow }
remmder }e ons e10s ot sieep dn

cows, well- stur ft the summer’s

rﬁﬁp walte f%)r tne f%t ch?{l ofe wﬁnter and%
%ureae\}v }% rg;g ggfasmna head raised at the passing 0
Good flat couw easil wohked anq weH -stocked
Proggodpsenoug 0 support the people who kept it

aware that the road dipped through
afof In tn%miﬁ %/bec use% %ad toIO an e§ &/
tanst Lore 1J e] er a
oe Wi ecny Borc ester |ts nb on-
UI'[S rea out| prob |n% fingers from
the cat ra nty hal |nto the surrounding
countrysige
he ca? Was Soon cau f%)eln the stream oftraff

arrow stre tow e seemmg
j grglgnggsrdi]\lne/gﬁv | i?s Eb}#ﬁtﬁf ¥or aqate‘ lu
r #nend said, “That's

PCh with
%n thelr mea
attenext table ca

(frawfnr
Lawson ope. Has a tofln luence in Anibridge.

d man

nt out, ano'
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ith hig mouth fuIJ &rawford r%plled ‘Not mLﬁ

f f f
influence for gﬁo | kaﬁe ﬁltngses Slkl% as

LR e
Senge 0|fJ Th?nstheptu rp W ggt %ems
sqmre 5 q We enoug1 {0 set him a%) ﬁus esse

rtﬁtraﬁs m ntﬂ\gagndans%thlﬁ n%%)bals
6. nlc<)s glégmtgrrt salﬁatc?ajt}\ﬁ%rag M

awson Hopes on the pavement outside the
%gtmﬁwwa%am%

to Bor gster ora]s ong N remember, hi
sense of qlirectio awgf deseretf
§ tu”t/e down towards

e e{teare r%t in hoflt)a WETE N place
Hg leme {0 ri)mem GL feavein% %g Car

athedra
or
ut could

ou |o|e the sag S sho u[e
ven (! |scPvee It mtecatt}edr car-
P ove sow through a m zea ?ug%ng

ﬁ he air was. thick wi etro and oil fume
w IC aIwagb e nl(eels ttempered Beyon
teouter ur e knew, the air was clear an
Weet and cean here it was filled with poison from

%ﬁmeatmmﬁ

ars w y me that dark feIng

He had % In t Qote e Wome ﬁ

ecent ehou Ft Ne a gtted to himselt th ﬁ

wads ot 100 Critica ajudge ofwomen. Horseflesh was
Ifferent matter
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S

ew stood” a girl who was not
au|_9h|n —a ﬁountr (]1 e []eco nis
Che rew his car Tn to t gavement “Hello,

terno uire,” said Christi e Archer, Sn
m ved a p|e 0 garcek rom one ac Ing arm to t

\G(omg hOHndgf w%\eu &?ﬁ%r the Ambridge bus.”

HO Ir(])utseunre 8 (?hrlstlne dublously
dontw troub e ou.

Notata not at all, |dLWo -Hope.
I “Sékwa' ol | er%edﬁa“?&
* a ttIe ecause a %us Was oot|ngqu|nd|g
nanlh¥|se |n

Q]n dli htI at the speculati stres
oft g|r § eg)u dueysat sﬂ%lﬁbegu? 'Ke
e

parce S(ﬁltSl on her k

the cl he ulled up
ets Qp R l)acli shall we?”
awso
and aske

{thema \

0 e] gut al er parc n the back for her

0 Sec re\tﬁ ng ggrceec “%rltte% sencg\e”tn
ain. brother%’ A Saic— eﬂ—f}e % AE

S e el o
“B ter% eé % %eastly szﬁ Lawson-Hope

sym%aﬁ ﬁoIC%W It wasn't like [M] at all.. He ave me
uld

the money himself. No one co ave anicerb other|
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“Fine fellow.” said the Squire amiabl
a better mood now tﬂat ?te gould See gre)én |ahout im
and sqft e ahove.

e looked si ewa at Christine, not| n3|ble
ues te eer}] twee sult, t emn
s?an colfar, her s compexmn an ermr

a a|rnesso ert|c alr.” She was a nice- oo rig
ma e some young farmer a comely

[?E and wou
i BT

in
Teﬂ me, %h Nhristine Oloeouarea %ve K

The S(Ltre had oten ﬁ |ms
plcal cq%es amongst t estonesan runnmg roo

ﬂwhtdld ou think of it?”
% tthe must, have %t awfully .cold out
therﬁ |nt orest spmetimes,’ r| fine O(nned
F uire. smiled; at er ra%tca Ity a resoIveH
that or e time being he not"bore her wit

fo ,-IOr dts Xlesd his car to the right through Felpersham,
W t.was Iucyfor me you turned up, wasn't it?”

eR?ogexcesswel str ne IaIways 0 lowly past that
TR T e
o Wtadttataaaatdatateéaatt% R,
emmme [ [ﬁperles caugnt her eye and sne ad to stay
to buy the .
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tsnhled includin Chnstlne hIS W|fe and the
rest []sex In 0 % vast HR/ h ere Was
somet mlg out him, Christine t t, that always
ade feel important. |t was not ard to m a&]?ous

tne long-ago ?en Ftlonsg Lawson-Hopes, chiv
Piir ur-or Tn velvet and lace, makin everywoman
eel like a princess.

“You are fortynate,” he said, “none of you women
have to worré Bgut Work ang the rates—yon%y about

Se[h dp? ¢ %lynot r X She hoped he had not
no;i\e hw % Fe Wa ds.
L |t 15 t0 he ¥e%ltmago " he went

Yon WI ewordatyour 0 [eac ou
e anyt U want, You're like that—an
so ,s mg hef Ane ar&dt at red-haire utr
r that ove ark au% ter of Fa|rr
tlsfanv(\)/ ﬁ (o 3 Rﬁ/fﬁ choose{’El rthe next %ﬂ
MIsS |r o er
Christine, who new otherwise, still did not reply.

Grace a|¥bro her sto%d in the rose gr rden at hhe

Lronto rmhouse whil %reﬂwm ew over he

e W|th er Tace upt rne e watched the bi
ed that she cou

entl (hersel?]wnﬁ thit, Iosln e complexmesa

|m er ct|0n5| narin o reajure on t

| rom e sun | ark ofa free a

g %\% ag in without thought mto the bright go
>

acrogsleﬁt ! flew doun, eh]hagsltre da t%}leelth |ﬂ?e ﬂlaq

ctober sun. |rst ong

preenmgen%g? In trhde ppee{f
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hrth another was flaunted: the e Wings
Frfé toteb|rdt?5|de nJ qhe g|rl’watc enwoﬂs
ItS uncarmq s%ns actjon.

g he Dir * Its pride was a poignant
mmder contrﬁsto er o nu ap INESS. |-|er
short and shinin %lracentua%d rawr} paP
er cheeks ug own Wit ee0||ngn e

ness atsec not com ort unaide e
mc trough atea acrosste

d Into” the frm ard In searc the on

Rerson whose aftection Was strong enough to brin
er the solace she H eded.
en she saw Phil rcher e was standin out3|d§
bhe thmo Ice, hands deeP ibe ? |s rPde}rw
reec ?s Thesncal.i his hroad forehead a ﬁ
|%) fair CU{ ata asre3|ste his ¢ orts to pus
ach out 0

€ Wd ?met Wi eaP E
eyes. that ggve serenlt% {0 NIS 1ace Wwere %0 jOO mé
I?il/ race’s direction; {

tﬁe suna. ooulir me\((e)rue st%dgmﬂes 0 eat}Jree
att mloaﬁ ¥ Png Selmghlng o %m tht clalmeg it

e % te R i e
strentah %&rc Seﬂs%ve chPed

Y)vorrya |ne overmuch % ad. n the as
een abeto ertrougalesa ears to him, ¢o en

tOW It U I|(}7ISQH et and sepsl Fehaprﬁ)ralse ent 0

pro S rto wisely and we
t{W y hto §;r ce fe omentr lig hten
cus or? rbseg\%ggn | aeth ve Ir reetn
huerrne towards her, and sﬂe walte% 4or ﬁPep {0 ca
15
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In their bean she saw esam aloofness he had
C0 et(?reco%nts aII often | te In the VI lage of
e ng rom Ph| |t was alm ttoo galling to

en the d|d nt s she aﬁsed by as if
intent. on_going. to t es wh were aImos
?g) osite the o ice a ross arm ard

them watcning her an ense o |so atlon

Incyeas
%h? shei thought to herself not
too!” dp man on th she thou hec
rel see to have taken s| s—agatn

o ec ed. her horse fram the sab 6s, mounted
an |t out lookin iat Phil clattered thro (lth the vard
an wn the grae drive_to the tur @ﬁ ture

U |

eartes arg. Georglan farmhouse.

ehorse esIo of her fat Frs stowars
mlg tt? aunt dn Ing qument outlined against the

S growing to haethatd|II which remi ded
her of ow th|n hadc |n the fe ort
weeks the m|ne 001st an |s te \ans ha een
amoneg e]m Be e th atse] ere
secH int [ove qtgeaﬁh other. Nowsewon

T”egsr ds?t\/%rso muc Ssth't&ea |an|r=tselfa hat
mett = e fain

unhggiﬁﬁe Smélustl]e In mwag \I\}/f%r(]i vha;ﬁwqwa%]s as OCI

gte Wit There,”| Felpers % (P
een tom {r ?m trieir roots.. T efy IVeQ aIvor
nature . an

the digni
ngarltrtedl]ahe Vgte oreTt m?é gg t V\}Qrdeustr rnfehl a%\

rstdlscoveryo eso ev uesthe nIsymb IS
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werE arsh, new and disastrous for the peace of

Graceg rode p afst ItW|th her Iaead averAed saw her
atheracoupeo lelds away and cantered to overtake

Dad wait!” she aIIed “Please wait. | must

tIk Py It's t mportant
! IO ertursnee “ djoestdeh ds behind

He was I h|s mi orties an there Was
a fa |d|ous Hea ness apout h|s Yvoe aﬂgearancg
w |c aVﬁ |mgre33| N th%t a hngh oWnge

e H arm ﬁ coul ever quite
sae the at os ere of his or| inal environ-
gmcotuﬁ iy an |n was Pon?ae W deqngShoef
weII scrubhgd unwrmked ook o? a typical business

In the time they had lived here, Grace had watched
ernat:he I e ﬂlh hIstt ellense susplcg%us

o ﬁn‘taa j! P B

IS newly-gained values nad seemed to drop

aw,
JCBE IO, e R
0r8 er { € Cou aCe.

ver o es urnegeea aelrét us‘b a] %verglbod
ven p e shaken th|
ets II mb

onsense’ at her. “You're over-

sen3| |ve

% rﬂnot' She began . to grow apnoyed
Wlth herse %r er mahlht}/tocnvmce Im. “Ever
time | come through the Iage It’s there—in the wa
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people Ioolﬁ and speak. SusPrcron resentment, dislike
—te e all there, Dadg assyre you.

1girnatron h(esar toIerant Hrsvorcehard
same softness he ‘had used In t he aysﬁosta Wno

ca e tohim |the erated re orts Ice quarrels.
Wa ese’veags“t fry 1o ?oo erse%Uts at It
By

U don't nt to Isten. {0 re deter-
ined not to. But —|'m afrai o a tha en
yu othro ith this s

LT s
TMX A thef< 5 g e Was sensrble
balanced man, nert er to taking  risks nor 1o
consl errng fenr

P[]actr e ec oed scornfull
ﬁcountr 5, ba g/rn need 0 stee gthereé
ten mifljon tons’ of irongtone UF er ouy a ere ag
on the Manor estate. The only practical thing to

IS fo ming If.”

It jsn't!™ She, wrshed he WO n't be so |t|ve
Do’t ou see—lt |sn ractrca ecaus A rdge
peop on't want I, resen It—an

snottemnrn resent tscange—an
h“n OF Upset. round. to my-wa

il n”t eonce |hey¥1e ﬁt useE to t eréea—espect/al
race ¥h f( at ro rt W0 l(i it bﬁ 0
e grer’ o o1l

mop%aﬁ{fways eenton]u |pmep tolr?n rove

terr arn %penton eﬁ] r\]rvasda |vrét% H

woull De-deat rt”et’tttg g

0se thelr
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(?rbrother fabtsent%um|rrr|deedlgntass g herv\}‘grrrehead
hea abogt it hesa Sub ects ke mnl mgshguYt?
|nterest rethy rrIs uste Ir/o rs
ene ealised how. mutc j¥ e urt her by these
cheerful mrssai tg)y gtrs refusal to admit s e Was
L R M, e
h‘r?r ﬁhe h%t’n Hrown I he Was strn a chrtjdﬁ
S it e o
e ER R
her J(ﬁly mteres%ng Get the mrrneralogrst 0 exrﬁaren

Otl\\foll \t{ﬂr hs least of all!

nstea] 0de tti a point where sh could I?ok
ﬁcross é e shaI oW Va Ieay towards the village. Below
er and beyond the meadows where hg I Tather’s edr
8ree A¥rsh Ies re razing, she could see the squ %
lqure of t tﬂurrs amekeeper uttrnl%
[ee ?wh re the tr utsreamb nt snarply after emerg-
rom the woo

Ing
countr man or the hOb of the ourfttr side, she
th eeprn r—Ir ,d
|ft res o un in musrc alls?
at |fth r%d |nIy In town or ma Tu
n uncomprehe nce at a modern pla
verg/ ar er |eve Was theart an arist
eﬁrgr fsl ove 0 the or In the contour o
| le and te sacrous anjtr of wre an
ovel trees The ¢0 ntr ar ewas a
wr Qrart thatw %mce oria toa earons
of patient men who shaped an mo ed 1t s
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hat utility and beauty would combine for the benefit
0T generations to come.
rgnd now someone—her father—wanted to change

%pattern oft jelds evond her fatherslan
stretc 8n past the |ne 0 tee to ret
transversed the oppos tesoe T ere,
an old tithe Parn an eds at n t
tood a mellow stone arm ouse—B oo

% re had be n friendship for her a Brookflel
Ion efor airbyothe swere enerally accepte
art o I|fe 0 hen ‘she was
tra er|nt |sc nservatlve soc the Archers hep
the at somehow e apart from the

Ia ers. etned t10 th 0k on Phi s
ac(e n(st oW, b tma éeh erse ﬁemem ert ewarmtg

understandin IS parents, Dan an
orhs anay his Sister, r?s tine. P

i ““dtntenwan?t

ould”_understand her divided lo 8It|es S
reined in jwice before she covere K { g %
nervouso oing on to discover the tryt orh

route ol e (ttr?nesk?ﬁm{ i VaV? whle h%ntrgve een
dalftm e]n}/ Sne et tn Pelns 00 é]ack ?t her hands
an the 0rse took over.

20



hrough all his years [ rmlng thlrty ofth
a5 tenant of Broo |% itself—Dan rc er
Never ca eacross that tried his ﬁatlence
50 much teac m o drink from afo
Img In the gloom of one of the
the m ar was no different rom dozens
Qt ers he a ared| h|s time,
Waywar e 'em.  Come on, Jou daft

ha’porth. You don wantt tare 0
I-Re Was benh OVer, 8““%8 E)étc jhnh clenched
bet een. his shins. ar}] rested In te ar
hile the other mded cals
teb et Heecourae it to
merge %ers easing It mout eper mto

, irbrother go through with it, d’you th|nk7
ooie%u atﬁt o¥vh| ¥ let vo ce
an was t|m t seehh %lmgleﬁ in her eI WS |s
Rpear wﬁ nse s plump arms to lean

f the half-
8gems determmed enough, CarLt uhder tanét
c ap, If gave a skittish
Hted the cket. " A crea trlcke rou
the strawed floor and Tnder e Qro tInto the ya
an addustf the Pta endured his cmg back' and
tenTrh sed the ca Pterest n] a Inger %%am
eresgood rich farmin across there,” his
level voice came out ofthe gldom. 1t didn’t get that
21
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wayb acmdent eit e% It in goo heart be(%ause IH

geha e sense t0 take care Q |tap]
l#t Iliac trhtattwetsm0 \évrpggst n%ntioo out of it. Why
%% aBuc ?t c‘anke% n0|S|I Hgthe calf scuttled
E kakcoug unstaﬁceesm tis LneeI a|ts forele swnie
n Ufedorg%? us? its feed, Whiclt it su(menly started 0
an ﬁeaven this wonatoner busi r}ess doe?]n t %ﬁect
our land Da]n Doris sa é’”
marrldfor ty ste q]a rever %lle to dis-
cusst dalb ems utua common-
?ense an fran ness at made trou e easier to con-
“Our land seems_safe enough, but if the ironston
?g et%ﬁmsof II\; [)ead| erentAmbndge Ang
vert h ned very quickly. A few
eeks f(%unﬁ B|ﬂp%Tater on 9 an}g tw
Eoees had” been tr mg ut'a new tractor an a
3 Eed nto an outcrop 0 rock on Fa|r rot[hersl
Falr rother Iscovered It wa Ironstone and had a{j dd

mineralogist In fo surve xtent o?tew n?
e A S i
esta OS'IOWI Was kenu mt e rms
ot sides of t er|ver In olve re
cres an 1rreqular blot o te mmeraogss
*er?ctesto no~ account of traditions or “boun ar
Dag] h etc amtleq?bYegne%tchrgH ?tgH'J rabs an
buIIdozer they’ll make the pace unrecognisable, an
22
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en the &y’ve frn she&/Lord alone knows how lon yL]’II

[ ack Int shpeaarn
not no etime n e|_¥ ?ve foun
stuf at Boy esterkr %rte own ai

qurre never let the estate b(e ed about #rke

that,™ Doris said with more confi 8 ce than
Itwas no secret hattﬁ %urre had been ar puth
rec% years o eeg state toget er {
tm ted {0 cce tthe scheme ernco e
wou n Forth st tw nt ears owners
rou ad een ore ecause
m rr e expect to

esqa

h A
nt on Xou tfltjr ?y
’\Irfeca

e urlrvrs ure a tbenawa rSr?n B?)bo
COMes %aci The ?rp?et rnﬁshadaterrr ee?éct In
gr/enwu reIIrneol{rrvertharrne ftérlrn]lare)gy—uneasy Theres
coe e[r% tﬁe 00 gto e ?1'(” Dan’s fingers patiently
%rmon Was gerousrn%aftBrII his mornrn for turnin
[\Boterrons In the first C;;'Tace Tha worowa

e VISrbe

ver er arrbro ers use
%tween t e trees 0 the orchard. for our
|, t00. He’s upset,

Sowo ou erf ch% obasfarm ana er

a”ﬁrv rugar%eteandotuop Jou e s oing 0 t Pn'cﬁh&s.tte

Its eks since Grace was here,’ hesad ought-
fuII WEemls inow whWat pGOP[eS tt?I Fagleg

sty g, | eenraate
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Eventya ite of itself the calf drank its fill
Dan strligw ed hi ?{to h,sfullslx eef and n‘ucked
out of t Bn%f e shed. In blfnd e Was
made stral hac |thn ur us esh on rH
His Tron- Ir ree In tefor(ejhea
was Eeve or a oments as de and
seftled his btte was ru glcom
eX|o(rJled and the ee ones e

%h close-
square, oustac r(
g mot that more 0 ent an not 0oked
o

ontt |nkI could ever [eave here and there’s
Pcijgmg 1’0 ever want ¢ ange(! 4 I%ons said mourn-
I

U
hﬁ ls<too toggther for a few moments, Re in his

chec aced; ungarees an Peum 00ts, she in her
ous 10C A com¥orta apron, reme e

elrt ntY arso married fe tBroo leld.,

this far OIne ra|sed évvo 50nS an adau ter
ne years Wa sse me bus ﬂwneg R
ed” wit ac‘]w ons ip.  But t e
changes they na seen toH er were all natura
chan es—t me Iowm d. renaissance 0 R
seasons, the rXI an ing an harvest, t

aturen% t rc rn the eeera closer

H ece on each ot erasthexva ‘1 g
een foreseen, buf this n] an e wou

elr ork an rob

i Wjaho?%é"an%eﬂ I .Vah iy
an seJ the alf] wiped his hand acrosg his
e, musin tiautné ere

th| h and reache
reﬂ
going, right

A hh
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She m{ ht have been readrn his hou hts

have to get Srmon rB ean* the
%ard It once th R r[rTohrr}g one Disintectant
oul nt%o It muc rHust ;/ou eep tat
oId share of your grangfather’s? can
some use ort ee lea rng rusty uckets

ayou on let me throw awa
mn we cant 0 ever hr at once love,

rn {toown ! i hsu ar eet rn on
i B,
r}]ud oé dtter huse(sand and ngolded n the |Oprectron %f

out what ou can. nim every-

rn tev on rm
reetmhne0 tall, ﬁ ﬂuiove f."the satrde grter 0
?rom tne car Crﬂrrstr e jumpe l?t wrhher argelsg

thanked the qurre and r N (acro s towhere Dorrsstoo

Afternoon, S urre now ou were ome

Gadtoseey h( d dn the h
Hrg fora ong fa or giving Chri ine

ArthurCIrve Lawson-Hope esponsrve ile broulg
an rntrrcatehi%%ttt m o rrnf%es aroun ”h(s sun

eS over w € pushy.eyenrows tted thSteg
P S o
I T

Wae$e scc nltrtrah t)( the and stoo

S e dfd e a{nsnaartat
anaythrn%th t nteﬁfe wrt hrsshoo Ing and hunting
S gIven short snri
25
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He raised his hat to Doris, Wh had| J< oined them with
hrlstme |t"was not long before explanations were

! Fce?trrrtltmqh [ ra ahout three weeks a
s R aﬁt
ﬂte esteltte the, s% ire sawt vytbg mat ero

ctlca tone. “Naturall 3i 0 ahea
no Idea what waqs7 |n>/es&/ed unt 9%

&ﬂ © report b Quit extraor In
ol el stt Repirened
uette stral tt?orvvar ott WH He% ggtte
onet(nt &as |mﬁeast —0r 0 n%

arad h1e getsugmarms atthe ought of
It, Dﬁg sa|ee nthv?/o? mers nttrte eesrtatee ectaj&
brot erymtke Ambrtﬁ aﬁtt |s9 He no ded slowl
aS \P g he menta ecked his statements at]%t
?r?trr]tera P em Em er?te@ OlntmyI cgnsmove/trt]tttn
We rt/ gH l? reme e]rttt Cotjane Per
etOﬁt ﬁer e'd finishe W|hte
Arm e’s Sur to of the same frame of mind rgf

?771 T%cutarong tale short, 1S ﬁ htmtemtnée

N | was a bit—e—embarras
ﬁgﬂ\e\llis efomethmg ano[ that seemea tobe a out
Dan turned to salx a word Lo (Prts but her attentlon
was elsewhere.  Hea mc Ined, she was se In
Hereesw re di ec at the 9l

e orchar
the bam, w eret ftlh Ih ﬂungr eavy anJ
conspicuous amongtet mntn eaves here ‘came
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the flat, whining creak of the orchard gate bein
OrPtR 3 ﬁvoevlesgsoun ed on ﬁ%e hai{ gﬁ d steng

slumge%at?rste/s Orrr]ntteo%a L 0? ac )éarar%&)tagr

apE red roun he eor tithe arn _
awson-Hope steﬁg orwar He ma e an im-
atrerna esture In- ner drrec tion.

sno way fo sit a harse. _Slovenly.”
She strai g hen% Immed % Gatherind the rer
she whegle 0[se roun adur it out of sig

ain benin the arn, er the cIatte

ﬁ?oves at the atewa ear t] ae slam hu
ments later t ey o er atafyrng
acros the vaw ac to ar %
raorr Ey 1e urre Is Nea Pecu
trer.” 10 ad orsemansh
eergahth gsrn Strange esho%drma INEW
want J Hewve goodnye to

turnerf f?ft € Village. Xp his an§

Doris,
t‘bhataﬁusrness Stu f(()IW en e gets bac to London.
narm’s done.

B L L

Crass
eelng {rom som thrng repu%t nt to fer %
rrs thought, was out In Lrenge wit (e
f t%re Vlgg 50N SI-SII esltra]ce £ss remar been made
woulrénp%e t00 § r(e fbttLat Doris Archer said
quietly, in a tone of mild rebu

BE i i
possible

opd view of nearly half the farm " It was
for% Parm manager working at %IS desk to keep

27
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EERE R
?tre vY]ere h|de slignt rise In th mtervem ng
ﬁ e\gew %m} office door toot IP

#an an the squarely but mose

C
ekl i S

ItSE aﬁ F?ravg ards down to rr]
EE 16 L e e
F p%r work Phi rP Arche 8 en un ons{g ?1/
ﬂgg roug he windows, and ecgme a(ﬁ%sor
yar%t gne vY]o(Fmen weﬁ %Bg outsice, erther In the

rint
Must remember fo keep my nose down close to th

d
desk or We on' finish.” esmﬂec? up at the g|ﬁ

egd mv%/as ﬁf %Irrf)f tvveptlﬁs There were fregkles
tte gorner 0 her ong-lashed tawny eyes and on

e I Lnose

When sh% eIt V\()th a lively eagerness in
eepin Wlt er unruly lirn hair, "butin repose
erm ut Was pensive, T

st sensuol
Her feminin v¥as not maskedE

iamd Jersey. Ihg Hm contour 0 )F]Qrerbrgsu %breg%
on? CUNVE 0 e Ips gave nune>}<1pect woman
e t< : 5|mpre] Woraﬂasntart s aclqﬁs $ %h
0," Phil"said.

Jane , eéi

oon you to eath if needs be,” she said
Ch%?{mve the chair peside h|m d sat down
She wat%(? i ﬁ

mouto & Comer of er eye and
within seconds IS attention strayed outside agfém

28
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Teleantacrossa letly took the pencil fro p
ack Toramom nttouclhe S

nh]qrh Astﬁra er h"ﬁje arassed, half-apol-

ogetlcsm ecou(! In remamedou&me
. tqeam on,” she sal aan't really noticed her

ave S
e n b LY
prpwor had heﬁh one wn Ire PH reame(s
Good for us er]?w ullets that haY]e come into
lﬁé rarlseglomg very well—hey’re more than eaming

i gﬁndﬁrga)éo ot fhd 10t ook round, b, chi

Indow.
rea |ze§ he was bare yconfcmus of her, Sh§

t one stran t ttern aroun

the p?ttern oft new |f<—an
se mast ues tou s You wor
tda beedart\) tIrnetm% Ouev\\;grefgu%?en
Bestyenﬁ]c ment of t He solilf h stea agour f
an. re him were the Ti his pe
a brtiugrf tq thelr p[)%ent %Itumna bou o|

Fsse fia ? A?e Were. nefore is eyes—woo wate
an ar“i ood. . In"his wn hands " were the Strengt
ang will to Wh)en e sall,

o Ithes an It g% rgantuan e'Hdc”St“ I Q\elgds gne?gt
g ?7 E%tunhfu and ’\gut flhe}/ touchwedpthe

Itself, he for one WOLﬂd reac atev
weap?ns were at hand to defend It fro ﬁelr reefjOI

he' [and was sacred and whoever touched It
be answerab?e to Phil Archer,

29
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Jane strrred restlesfsy at his side.
| often won err m kee mg s% mebody out of a
ob who reaf] nee

as t ter of an 1de Fed ou
7% dfan}]mreesotsr te é é
ove ﬁa etha(n housewere er am %a

or three unn‘re ears It was sal ta

wed Its, injtial prosperi thec rm of a §
Ak e e
never ena etopoveo eru our
ag een edycate ng sch o? 8
ﬁou ave chosen a os an her )
ere she was—a ua Itr rr ana srn egg
pro ction. and getrn w ver rrosoe
%mrne ret ht isn't 1t?” %
sked, but Phil segme rnno urr ocomeouo
aekﬂ t Ph t of
? Fr as realistic abon(t It she reasoned she wonhd
arr]nn ] userneggt{r(\:rgsh fFeP hgrs TeereOKNere
other%r d other ?ar she cquId work on If

€5 aN
il ekl B

0 hJeorlely f[] Jstratrng after the good work you've put
He flrne aan Io&eﬁ her full in the face, smiling

at ﬁst
She could not meet his eyes. In her heart sh%
there was a stronger, mor Persona reason %/v %
Id not want to Igave the farm, to oa]way (?
grr%gt lgret at loomed ahead—a reason that ha

He turned away and looked out of the window again.

30
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GraceI ge snapped.

F%nf \?vgsr fook| anxmuslg across the field.

n

at theré\l/\?g &Qa%%vmgo#] oe e%?ne scer?rtm oo\t)earrolat

e o B e

croucoe] cﬁ b ﬁi eoaﬁﬁ called. “Youll
g on the rei

neverl}orrh a:ﬁerget gﬁerqﬂtelg (o

ome(]o%\?% IS}W o eBr oot rtwo%? the
ﬂatean il rea§he ut orthe r|d ofthe fre I|p]g
aﬂrseal Cs;ﬁ?ec esll/lva )}o the ground an |mmed|at

| een v%omg it “naven’t you, ceb

ce w? iet, contro ea uw%{oe noticed

h tliq#] Ity 0 st m rﬁproac spo ken to
T%ere Svasag c% 8 vgo]ulrd rgvfess uelsrsn}% ePl r%ta%%errt Cgt
see F to brus asd%¥hlfs remons ra Ce.

glanoe pos eied (%%%%Ilgpﬁr%er 00 V\?Irtjs har\9v||Ck
ore u e own S
a en |ts be tot Irth, whic
s |tIe ithout another glante at Grage,
esow tem e acrqss the ard towards the
stabe t km to her as e we
Jang wate ed t e_other ap raisingly. . |n her
own |m(tJ SIVe wa %Jane ha E1 de W aJ
sewan anted to, eus wa tﬁ

She
\t/f/)ar%\t/eedl%lﬂ\e COWP{ hearngloJ L#r?asLe%emf%eimgs ut she
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did it for his sake, His Wl gersdau%hter Was too
possesswe—an(ﬁ might well Gecome a stubbom enem¥

och glf ﬁ)u %'ﬁlf e the'mare rather hard,” she said quiet

o i oo
su Trm Hane was Su erhg conscious o a great
"8l 19 ed hopng e e ot e

'Ay %pmg racehg? not notice

the host whic mu[s( ﬁ?en evigent In her own
eyes, and hurried back to the farm office.
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ntco
&ﬁucﬁ Pl Archer nored Chr nes
Pré)test an tered he bath i Jr een
c? ere foma room |g enoughtotho a couple
0 our §p

d up from the washb
ik arr.rra'% gt g Goun: et e

ch

I said you can’t come in. | haven't finished.”
Phr[ndra ed hrsb towel from he rarI and flicked
it |n éﬂectrono e St00 mgrR hrrstrn

nati ncm at the sd oment that
Ern%}g her out aSutterrng erounded on er

t "
g

hs mig-twent es a tle ase wﬂeb\evrarlrsgvm
\éﬁlrld al) ougb eactua %ﬁ%r%rhﬁerhrt ?t elr a%e%o r?é

t\{ to wear y 0T brang-new clothes

Phi 100 ed atp his sister’s round face and mo offa
ha"ce Earr%?gthaesrt%d Iehanr °8tht’tfre etatanttﬁ tf
rence _Detween ttr])wn ahfulco ntr? bred was

?shrr()snraC c|ﬂthesrghrrstrne wit ﬁtdermrerlateur

b
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colourin ardrobe showing she sacrificed much
g

€.
; thrgagn B e

He pr ?)ynshed past her and turned both taps in the
asrn ul

You a[rd Grace naven t had.a quarrel, ha f ou?”
ecasu&ness inC rrstrnesvorcewas art eraIr*h
art mo 9 It eems qessrne ent oufwrt

sec rged 1n and dut of here like a

waymen esterda
P%m rﬁgp) anﬁ st{]aet];%fl %lt“e’? ”?age“C@”PrS%ﬁHN
Sucﬁ“ﬁé\(}oe rienaly with her when herfatherscreatrng
L g o e

Ther%was a bus}yflutterrn? ofstartled house arrows
under the eaves outsid ecamg Hreatp Inq of
stegm and rrnd % rronrmme er

sister moved tQ t ewrn tow‘ nan rent
gactron en%rne towrn an %WI re thre shing

K rng m roo e sto Chri trne
sard ear nAV\(I) ter Ga%rel are oth
n 0 grve a

anced up att q<y before going back to the

was
Hoert keeps. dry for ’em,” he said, Latherin
up aga[J he exaFrnrne&/ hrs own refpectron In tne mirro
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as Christine wra ebr dhressrng gown more tightly

ar%tﬁn e and the throo
urce water over IS nec arld ears, reIrshng

his eart ?rn wasn It never failed to amuse t

rest o lly that he seerﬂed to eqaurre 0

much eerg lather t0 get himself

sorted out ramed 1n"Soap an hrs eyes trgt

hrIe he shave PhrI rred to lan hi workrng day.
As farm manager he a 0 e busyy Ive men Jae
eI the boyth %otup| A, scheme
(nshe cow rs annin or the 3/
g 0al ar e extent on t ewea er—and
rt adom todeen Rea% al on
too ecentl arr rote st ad as[tT%/
reu ve an \on -term ans

(c)on Cesnt rt] il id ave to eoance en
pﬁh tawas i arrbrot]heJ certaint thaé n
sch mewo ﬁ/ 0 thro

ronlem unt was ghz e nat fought ot
Pro orget . rte i 0 %I hg reflection with a helpless

shr Lif
(Elﬁrrig ne was rea tXat bﬁe kfatwrth rfather
ir owo
eect bac romt ere trIed VI
fashiope rtchen with rtf orse rass% ram
the mant grece a amrlra[ welcoming warmt
sni gp recratrveg
acona] ushroom
n rc Prune
eh 'em fast nj ht when | was orn ndfthe
fre 5 r un A ontwant ny raos rom
youaout otrng them own
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d ent to collect p]rs pgate from his m ﬁther who
was dishing the acon rom he pan. He remem-
ere owwen he was a child euseglto%ngto

d d bread into t |
vY]as r61 Ip%horve\/as Iemr(r) J] eal?r{rzazmarven ﬁ” Fe

? f the fat
“Don’t bolt it or you'll get indiges-

e 0 o
s %rrrerériro s

0an Werrt T couq SVoIce |

Lnew |twas the%yurreb ie SrIenceP ovrtr}em

and when Dan ca rE ﬁpresslon onﬁh S face
rsodtrrbyon e peg

eﬁ rave He reache
beni e door.

rre Says Pes heard Lrom his cousin Percgi

onel P erelyﬂ asn’t got the miner

tgn oatheeegt]st He let "em go during the war to
?crérawfeﬂﬁ 0 U
;I c oor wals %nd DaH ne almost
before the of ers realised what he &f

t-—--That .means--—- Doris Archer stared

blan Py at her chr ren
means t ere ere now fo Stor?e Fair-

e
Rrother qahe (yvt 1S astI mrEew gever
“e] Ikes dqﬁ/ ugupan sent packing,” Chris

B Fsat J ¥no ent, fro nrng taking in the news,
He. anl((;e is f|? %lerr o% ble.

- ped ﬁeavrn I taEe aB\rA(rE my job in,” he

hath
A |oe Pqurl mgar?d p%al\évﬁegolgege\évdtty plhroaly
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e looked up to see Ir of rheymy old eyes,
?ermkl E? lg]ﬁmalfqutijre o? Fr)a tiness anHrBXnevoIe Ce,
{ gcur Mo In Walte[] Phil was gratefu(]
IS emglﬂ/erss ootmgl_tﬁr epurre
e|rsttoucho he start ewa{)mn
moo arrulous ter Gabne Wno
single- (je WI out muych success ried o run

the Tarty-odg-acre farm next o r 10 Brookfield
Q 8V\}/ e§vm Eu D a ter|c man’s table, then?”

E'ter asf lOUS%d untidier tn H

anybod

|str| swe ngtons Were. pajc %gf ‘<
b et
tle&gs hirt haﬁ no stu ut was held together at the

0 |th(¥uta bseaméy eméﬂléec% |rr1]to N anS\%va t efhlé ﬁr ed
ro%] e ar towa‘dst ref er. He'letm, tﬂg
Gl e e

S e b o

mon

t flectlve moa ud
Mus %a ¥ { s?(!e | reckon,” he

said, a R‘Et o%to W % fhresher.
etlm 37 %a&a alrprot erssom%ofhls
umor ISSIHate Swun tl}es%otmg
ra e uP rive an of the
In the ¢ r? 7easant thr| of

u

the rHornm alr eh(? " I

}e aré ng g Hg%
neggcrates

ot fn gl
n, hau éatr \ﬁey?oae wit wo%
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Thastoo heavy for you, e Ease up.”
opened ate]wr qnd orne

H , Iec jon X \r@stabrng them
0 the 0admg atforﬂt urs 1SN S0 hrtwas
Bgt&tgleseavy oing through the mud from the hen

0me on AII rveg ahand.” H%feltthe £as
movement Irl &t his side and the addition
e trol etur?gm tit. He smiled.

ru H

Im tuso ey
Aﬁ? rv\gr tchgi t?g?yeustg?t £ corﬂer of NS eye, warm%d

%vthe t}ou%e reflecte eeme eJ sucﬁ
maecultu ereature a an ou
et S0 m ment outo tryin t urn
rnt ra rs at a’lo ar
eav for er “With somet ashoc erarse
ew o%dr I tQo. ere Was a frien rneﬁs

en
Sense 0 rn %h In rpro res acrosst
%188 t%ry artée]tn m??t]hel!%tn\eerﬂrjjrm ar?éls Wwere au'l?XS

e }eo BB

esige Fairbyot OKIn Irflack

sao%n Gracesmoe lashy sports car was’a large
ca[ eve] % efore.
car & Onserv

e tame to collect t orth hous
ane Banted ortant uest Iers am.
ondon, or bath, rsom uch USS vert
rnner bein 0Just 50, ore ver whether the
Wines were going to be rrght ands on geck to

i Tt nigh h
marg) re %ornson sn&rt acgording tote
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make a favourabLkg mpressnw becausF 75 the first

time thg \ie met.nim. “A really specia
“P airbrother’s |n ni f
Pnnned ﬁgnng etro a

the co ere(!
ﬁdm ' at the edeo ednvg
oe rheis | wou ntsynoto IS car.”

| ame )
LA g o
Pats hattemald sald

\FV y %hl\—whatst e matter?”
el ater Can stop to explain now. I've
got to make a phone call.

ewent bnsk\n \?Whef m off ce and ranﬂ up Brook-
% a aly rou tellin hsmﬁther
at h discoye e%befoe he even t
asklng |msefwet er ewas belnB |sIoa hh

J) ut y i n Doris was plying nim wit
Ans e felt. poun oa Swer. .
rogh || HIS m? ers voice camefroméhe
e Il tell'your Tather straight away

[ d
el BRI

mmW% gsec

e sound oP 0ICes. out |de Phil ut the ho

\(/m and ent to the 0 |ce ﬁ Mjesse
man was behind the whee| o te car

nP |ng 0 rce nile Falrbr ther

e%Losne trave Ingcase and briefcase on the ack

he car putred smoothly 0 tof arage and
man was g%ttﬁng out for %( Ina hans %vhen Ptﬁ
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went hack to the phone. wford’s just off, Mum.
ePo ﬁnow he)tperr sto ate. tﬁ &o anythMg or

not oud tter te uic
He rerpvlaced the recerver anrf moved to tw] ?d

ar?ea IP te ofth ?US ar eta osr Amt Heemr?rnhw ans
rawror cce ating down
rrve Hand n |s rother’ w; ed to
the corner of the nouse to wa‘r ecar unt it dis-
appeare outo tonteroa
rtad:re vea : ér}r]a\é Bure(e analn ?ﬁ PhrI She
across \He arr?ytowards an? smi rrng shny a rtt
anx|ous
Grimly Phil

P%trced she was wearing a sm(art town
surt |n ace ot her customﬁ country weeé
ani ere see ed 10 trdr nd, “worried b
eelin some mg Impe e wante {0 urn
away ap shut the door against her But mere polite-
ness he Qrm there unti]. $he came uP
ISH\eOIICrree to speak civilly, but a bltter edge was on

h(ept it t you seIf retty well

ldn’t yo
whateheap %Ikrn 80ler eyes to t?d hi He knew
i

ave e a.lau n,

urrnPt ePast ew aa slhnowrng% Por hars(h
minerar rights %s aware “of the 'PA stice of
ventrng rlrs hitterne sont twa erw 0
was blame, but he wanted t urt er t0a ajyhrs
isquiet. “1 hope you rea ise what you're doin

Wltﬂpﬁ?ﬂr SECIECY.

o' |’m not’so keen on this ironstone husiness as
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There was apology and a pathetic anxiousness no
{0, mgLe moreptro@gle I zwg r¥ she %R(oke 'M
reined In h|sbtterness and whert he spoke again |t

W%Iﬁorrﬁyca R[}e got a darn fun y W "X of showip %

could have ro% wor to me about
) au nt%ou on | try to tell me you i
Q\ivcmﬂg tsa g %9 because he was out of the

country unt|I yegte abelly %ut | admit | knew agout
him.”
“And toik damn good care nobody else found out,”

he s
H rgﬁee sflush dher es littere dan erousl
er head came ug) |n defr anc but when espo

e[ VOICe Was
ne of the things | Jearnt wh n I wa youn as
nour thy father’ and
esme 50 et In |n confl e res ect WIS
maynotare w heverythi edes utt oesnt
TALAR Y L ant A e
B]reai his con(fﬁences even If they mean t e end 0f—
of ter attachm nts
urne ew S |nh If
a m|n ote “called romt
co te ous an ec oned him 0 r
h| hatstetehnenmero |nt
a ollerton? rAWTora’s car out t
al rot er turned bn to busm Wan so
notices printe ed 0 ca apu |IC meeting

He efno%
F%ir rotw Stﬁ%rhsa'ﬁés Pl frownee
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“I’'m going to explain to anybody who’s interested
Just whaq t%trons?one scheht/ehs gyomg to mean to
Ambridge!™ he announced.

During the next few days while the printing, order
went { hr%ugh Igalrbrothey spent m hpt ! 9 eten
the village, In case an ong wished to ta 'ﬂ
H ent'what he conl ere wasted hours In t Bu
hh Anrqe pint %ter Int 0 a ut none of t n

thy rink

nd nobo
mone He stood atte %r W 8 :

OW, pensiye, aoa
gﬂg(r:eld for many hours and with plenty of time for

\ﬁ:eevg?? ?%X e sk ot pUbe Bar” Erom i
0

e e bt

'?he main street was inclined to wander, The wL
agers seemed to consider that as It wa? wide e[tou
a horse there was No reason (Yvha/ Ive-ton lorries
soud not, In time, hecome It
No one would gather rom t e straig thr]e on tﬂ
that tt]e strett |ste hbor sarpy O]

w%atato Cﬁe&trlo/eeare o t(i]hurc with IS adAomtEg

bt ST e )
wif font f tgcoo stented ToNeR

are
gor?h ﬂéj\jtssortstrc The cottages ha
een nuilt arter eroaﬁ(’1 eca earoaﬁwas IS-

gnct [0 ell-travelleg coyntr e had
een builf a on9 ttme er the ‘Bull Inn was con-
structed, too, but'intelligent forethought on the part
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of the Lawson-Hope fami h ujres of tne wIIaae for
ensured

eng at| ns, ha that they were In
Mtgwn Village s ene.
ott m en ﬁast the church, was, the

%De ¢ oo—mu t00 e# orat y _constructed on
the utside (accordin tote er"peaple, wg re-
membered the days h classes” wer tauglttn
ne ro m and |th Lat er SM ny teaching “Inside
%tn otos wit ngemons wh
rea en Miss eterson single
dinne ree S and erosot
acttcal matters Into t Ehll easo rc ar es
owad sschmesatd 155 Elsie tc eronysucce d
|n teac the children to m%de m&ag/ n
vkspﬁger and e rude to t e|r elders before the
|arle ohs in Borc

savgl d”g ser

ottt e g Rt
ﬁ Ptatton to the SC oolchtl% rt]rom th 9noment
trtgeenarp gbrewotestzeo
airprother th %

rom g!(nto e [E thehsetre\/e\/to nge' (I?n es% ryngs

L b i
ﬂform an Island. of caretully tended turt his was
the Ambrid &1e Vi Ia]gth eqree& W|th Its smartl

washed Raw t-screens cngtrasy In Wlt
es particu-

na Sl
! ) tgLffﬁn% e A

ms and the .chestnut trees WHICh ave

nie shade to the cricket enthusiasts, were ow
os are of leav

S,
hhe other end of the ree was, Mattie Troach’s
smitny, still In part-time ue tough a petrol pump
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S e e
?:alr%ro her walked moodllg “ﬁ) the street tow?rds

B \?z J tPa the road that branched of
rookfiel ﬁ ‘tle &norj7 on OVer hestonerjzrlqrq
?Q?”e”n'{} P iige

T i

Rn?}gew Ich marks
Ives Am e|ts
\A{]as ore ofastrea ﬁrlve%J
[)or (?Id some of nest trout south of the Scottis
spent man
Oaumee ?wnteHl SJeJ%H ﬁag
Ih e October breeze ca ¥h|s
tearin
enge to

Toacertaln extent mbndge had m l% %d Its Heotg)
(ﬁ)a‘]erp slow,_Serene OI%1 lone
gJ mﬁetyv ﬁ(ﬂ oles (Jng Fa|rbro heh
L 1) el o o it o'
erfagg 61|n tf} 8gﬁ
Eb ogk ment to examine one"of the
ob|1 arsm \/, ae smoothe the corner of
enoltrl]%p about th Vi grem%ﬂtlsr}gea?h rsl(e:hogf stﬁp
chur\% the B u% ?]n? the’ vhlae nﬁ nere e
meeb;n was to d, was posted his cha
o T At s e s s



(AY4
th% meeti gPhlI Archer wal ed

F c? f ntghtoh ds deep wit
8? gts and his sﬁ%uﬁde[] [ttunc eﬁ ?a
g ank evening, t Hg |twasr]ottpef 50 much
af%)n Lo tvt"t??f m&n tt)mmvtankqe%tttv the
Iotné;er ft ﬁbrl v% He was coriscious
d e o e o
H(r |s the Wﬁg wase seretlsmge cowgblm%rned %nst amné)ger
a

t% %w%d eO\[/WIgS er aPeltt tlth}é(r)gn erdp d be some
sat a t olytion t th |r ro
tt ni r walk nArcher
stfo g|r erﬂ nand thoug tul |ntem| dleo a group
gh rt of a miracle which would show Fawbrother
that the V|IIa e Was a umted commgmtg ning
way 0

town coKI ever he, ter? seeme pre
O VIEW.

sentin mbrldesP
ommon cCo Yvon}]en had staged aw
from the meeting. Instmct|ve they eerct trou
at pest, trng uewe af orst, “broken heads.
Utside t fie"village policeman leaned on
is picycle.
gnln salﬂ Expectln trouble (George?
Inside thechl ‘I was’ not iade vY<a
by a sulphurous me coming from the choke
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stove i t e centre The ¢rowd d Ifted In,.in twos ang
tree F)ehr san omrnous Sl encew lich presag

tru selected aseat "tc ns rcuBusey
F anxrous to vorﬂ eing Cﬁ Oluon tert
vr gg %r% totaesre sao
eci eﬂ that aItres were wit he vr
an notwrt his emp o thes rank from ma
u |c suc an irr vo ecrsron and even at thi
ae o |trn tnevr necessary
rom at eiqht Fairbr rcame In nd \IY)J g
ece etowarstest age. Te
um o onver ation ceased. Phrf] Zﬂ; t e
Grace eon oman In the walking firmly

4 erssre
efe thr near reach out tthebr She had ome
, S0t atsemrght stand between her ather
n vroeg Hg da a%re to er own sensitive spiri
e would " consicer a fitting sacrifice of loyalty ‘an

§ensrng the thter mood of the auo(IJence Pht| called
Grace! Ias %asse He wane heF 0 Sit down
|n the all wit where at astsewou g
are t rsto estormo aus which wou
ﬁrnh/ e Hecteg towards, th J) dper

ea[] ecause she fl F ut without
toqh Ing at him she continued to the platform with her

arrbrother began reasonably ou h, e glarnrng
enty wrtr ag suasr ev ce, what Mcrea (% r&s
|tywo d mean to t % ore trade for
|l and the stores, etter roa ? and other amenities
ec&use 0 rncr ased revenue from the rates. e
HJ% zé better bus.service, more ouses more electric
tand better cricket and soccer teams.
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“Let’s Ft Ambnd%e on the mag ' he said.
want a railway station, a decenl|3| ed_ store, goafra a
Ipore motor ﬁars None of us will get rich out
rx g) see t Wn a broader vie out3|de rParoc |aI
R ndarl e live |n a %reat Ittle ou tr%/
aven't ecomeq a tillin fs(% We
ee a orgotteH Ittle barbarian ou s urope
efore irom an stee} and wool a cotton mil
rpn% US power an grea ness.”

0 wants power? someone interrupted, in a
v0|?e scarceyaov awhnRIr *All" we want 15 to

e left alon Ioeé ur% Ives,

nonﬂ airpr I\er went on ela or ting his
theme, a little a adeg] Ba twn eno eloguence
to convmce at east that, r 15 point
of went ere was no ater five to mmmq t]e |ron
|t wod eunpatnonc an uneconomic o leave It

he meetm% in %eneral Was in no mood to I|sge
q

ﬁhalrs eak boots Scr g cin the, woo
oor eV| asing

%ers bfe ncr Y restive, asﬁ
ecanae InCreas! orthrig
reh nterruption came rom a farmer in the well

OB
hatabotlossoffood d tion, eh? What\e
u ot 0 sayuabout that? hgcnlgomg to\éve(fl the

LF st%rother pause in the middle ofasentence but
efore e c uId repy there was a buzz of comment

at a%qut compensation?”
cant ou leave us alone?”

M Oﬁec to Tnﬁdon
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Clear off nd Ie Ve us alone.”

aaa s go e, ooy
rea r sn%c |s nalr
otlce a suPle change in his bearing that

b 300 strength he? t

Ve%adSErrTc]J%g r%gh(fm teogtrilwatopsar e? anofr?m ng?e%rf

St} InO\I/ve his ucest nobody but himself,” Phil
‘?éut% X f

thoueg ig 8'3&&3 ﬂt %ra golsﬁ the man‘sa g%hterht

as starin ra|9
ahead, not aring to look at he eror aiw 0ne €ISe,

stnvm to keep her emotions «fer Contro
to0K fﬁ)lseanhew ufmde a little and Fairbrother

ahdvan a%
g d that at thls meeting tonghhwe could
faf|r and without rancour ry to see’each other’s point

\X/hat about Crawford?” a voice called at Phil’s

Phll saw Grace look . shar lpI and an r| in his
gwecém &roaned nwa dl>§ reahsnf% attr|
% he question to |m Eer[% Was

ect to sus lon, every w ree m
H] sunderst 8 It \yvas(h eless to thin tﬁ

Woun tVer etr aCrE tﬁtthe”o eﬂs% d above
the Pow?nsooef%%emegohcge rT\E}oun [:lsfgfa ][was
erou% % wag/at% be aisle gpuot atform

dg e wave rentfy to Fair-
bot er an 1S stn ent Cockney Voice “rang out

alMr Falrbroth?rI Mr. Fairbro herI Better come
quick! There’s a fire up at your place!”
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Bill Slatr a thin, small, undernourished roduct of
outer | was Very rare ecentreo ttentlo
Fle rel |s ed me tin tre |mel|glkt even thou
ebrou ht ba t| ngs. Ever ce in°the meetin

rmed Nis wa ever a|n Was trying to
H P feoafnhls g

e signi |can stateme
Rer looked down mcred

(i atform Fairbr
jw had a Le rl,ltanon 2 a

| }; aer, Teyou
and. conyincin FaIrDrogher’s, expressjon

ﬂarde ed at the i { ﬁe pasty, deﬁant face staring
p'ﬁ m]s is your idea of a joke——" he started

Bl[li¥ nolgoke| Go anﬁi ook for Iyours%ICh s il

%orto R |t£ a)—iwr}éu (P gf'\%tu?deéswereh SA
rwaréi ? IS oi ram(ioag ?s were
B(iante wide across the aisle between the Tows of
an ni Phil Ar%herr were aIreadPL at the droo%r cif tgg
n %I,?@ ater tolg ﬂeytr%t?]w an el?oweﬁ bac rH]to
0me on, IaﬁlsI f t’s a fire ll rl%ht Hes naIIed
themnon ﬁorm W owa e
hA aP E ry %ter the ca
0 an eIc he re b eretogog
rgree—lt e twenty mutes before t rlgae

meetin broeu Hal ad acked cars
eopt rouHevn ndu Irﬁrot

E)ert%eennPﬁj an hé) rJ’ac ter Ga el p e&
“Got no love for Falrbrother "he’wheezed in his

=osv
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harsh voice. “But iropstone or no ironstong, we can’t

sang Ey %ng ervatch tne pqace burn down.”

PhrI Ieane #erward ously starrng n] the
rother’s arm

resn\l\é stvry?p ea sg rt%vtja srh'VS tOnFa ara nce
Xrey w&re ahrgrh (r)t woudp ehar?i 0] avg thg?rous
esl_a Water howser an éactpr Ver by
p egrarn ggteSmteetcgarg Ne snappe alter—
(f-le Was out? 'n%car% efore it st ed One rick
asalrfe \)r alwt It urn ) |er therewasn
Yrvopeo nqlt. showerso [ﬁr‘ Iande
onacoupleo sc se etaces
More carssrt re to trn thﬁgrabrl [ve and

occu nts e out.. Men who mrn
h ore Hre bee hurlrn |m?prec trons at arrbro‘<

etrng fa CPau In
s—a rn% cou hangls
Yar N un esrtatrn I{?m% rn( %rtrng
aze e wer armrng &
senousc nse ue ces of | w aric
(5et the ladders from arnI I’'m going up on
top, l\?ot% Ja wse atc ust blow
Yo(%rrre nee here cf nnwﬁn 5

noooneothen t the that
fts o? smoulrlen

asck ank &NeaB
?ravr and tossi ngt r?%el a caught Pccasrona
eeHng Impress|on ? enera cene 1lluminate
eora Qw of the hrazing rick.

racea%e rother rrvrnﬁu Phil quick
2 e a?rnrra bty
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AT e
dn romte op ings of previous fri rPf
racetrnF W]O’% ous and.put 0 eh ettles
Er teta ed to¥sf< Igt (S)He V\}Sgutla |‘F11nd Cflor rae ?erg
gts Rﬂ andtemen wﬂhﬁ %J % H

succee
savm tne sne S the ar e afl OUSE.

one rne % he ele ctrm% and she had
Lt

ee(r;rthe ?ette ea%aﬁl]v k? ou sh rise an aI of
S 3‘% not have t{me 0 feel frmd—%me only tg
0 i\g men wou@ aheﬁi tea, an
t|me J %m VY1at ﬁeYde/ gnloi¥b rrP thaﬁ Ir%aptmto
new H%lsvoee f“ic urst |nto flame

coul m ané hrm makm%? ﬁ

use of his k e farm, directing the v Iun
tears. who blaze.. There Wi somethl
r|m|tve an atistying I te cf that t
ansab%v? was ttmg gainst one of the elements
on her beha

AJWfam|I|ar thro Voice e |tsel d in the
usion E)an me T eayt aI eI vias
te[a th| fic smart|s It

geHa]n ?ooswoneTooLk reehsreadpﬂ]e Hre was gaining the

UpRI bogay and Mg, or¢ |enea eﬁ rom the vi

e fire-e l|a
ﬁ p%aygr fm nEaqu%other Who Was sEm(!r(T]

ate. He was rooted to the s
B{ Indignatiop amountin ?most ot‘w |ndp

{10
fgegnrﬂﬁg dgv?mﬂ 5 2 mo?vatmg rorce in colg
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His narrowed e es looked rourw at his ne| hbours—
flt Dan Archer, h| legs firm on't West J nf? ti
adder: at Walter, movmpﬁs mck g Iclent

un man; at P ound farm manae
ﬁsmg/q%s Irﬁfctﬁ %an(rsn%a?% smou Jérmg hay-

and taking 1t well away from
élateJ gFalrbroa% fy q}dere{ ?1 the gouth
an ered him, % d not have known when h ﬂ
Im . In n%n re whnat an |mp0rt%nt pa][
a 10 play. n e, ewaSﬁ ep%
er |ns rot er va uer recalled, "who use to
wor |n actor% rE(trac sor s?met Ing, Somewnere
ames fan chest allment aelt NeCes-
E or B| et more res alr, and Dan Archer
a as eto Mrs. Perkins.
a|r ri?ther d| ater mstmctlv

wh%n

e had discovere teac mg oun M

aem edgnthe arm t mbeatc e had
vané ?Lt e ogéportumty of giving

ve
Sﬁ%?ater ;rlglf]gad an thers%n\c% ugver da ?mg the
ractor too BUt such was the queer twist o atet at

: o“&esoatrocwsemnﬁoygﬁa i s
|rons one

tc the rlc aze, Fa|rb other tried to re-

embe o oné;e?qg It Was thatte Irst discovered

E el i el i

But ot e arm, 10 ? € enV|ron EHI {0 maxe t 8
ereavement easier for % € rem? ?re
felr studious efforts to ecome a part 0 V|Iage
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His' ardened. It stood to reason the irpnst
J:E %g OUt, however Mese farmin qu

protest e|routburst attemeei]g elr
ostna an r3|stance to cpane da urtii
muc |s moment ate thema
wou mg avesen N Snd one huge Industria
m% umb eran t Penzance.
e of the, firemen was ecl?]om V\%to Q|m an? Fa%
?(grontet rIn uEne to see what nted, grateful for
The fnge brlPade took over and the vol¥nteers stood
watc mg unti somf minutes later, Fhe Le Was, Ouf.
One rick was  total loss apd part of another run; |

the knot of men standing' around though
\;%Vae sg?]ck tHe burnt Hay woulg haveqed w% % grazing

§ eclw Philll be m|ssm that rou d apout next
March eerrseE) aen ru mdﬁ %?urg%rl htened.
utgn erhél 0 ’L (T]neetln taynd Fair rother3| onstone

&

TR@ turnej11 at the S un% of Fairproth rs 0|c
His acg Was ga nt lnt eams of car ta I%vas

SWItChE on {0 I umine the scene after the

he fire wasn n accident.” wal ed far the
orJO tosm Igneo the men (%mtebngag

oun arfin dru ln he he
N as'rpgét}i@g;aﬂeﬁ.aaa%@eﬁ o
ﬁ?t gsaaﬁlen%estagg 0 tﬁe vqfage al?facmg {Lejeers
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demo stratlon of mb Ilkefor eMr
Arc er, e5| gavfe e word
made it ou hatic. at’s the
g%mea,nh emwg ts 1o Pna,y 5 ftght fom now

The little men sweating, pleased that their

E ([] q gt eliminated t;tg L ?or th '}3
n ade ]L%o the tea (?race ere theJn In amaze
silence. tﬁteg[n {om t e city did not seem to
realise what thé’ loss of a n @ ant to a countr

armin .woulq travel a dozen m|
to%elpahetghbou?ma ire suc asthts Some thanks

Instead Fairbrother repeated “Be damned to 'em.”
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the Next few days a nu ber of oth
Ip _eFe]nngS Cvlvgﬁﬁh Fairbrother ca e(p q)tterB

Pategws ﬁt %and scgn of Fanbrthers
H]edlg ee her Ayrsh|res stLa ed. down the roa
Archers’ arm down thé vil age street bo t
een where were OPré)mptly rounded up by the
oliceman an ou e

Another t|me| as shee thatw re allowed to
escape. Laie ni treve ers T hunH 8< ome from a
%anelnF pers am ran Into the tlp é)nabeng
e eosa(rjo couple of ewes were injured and had to

On angt%er 0c as on Faer{others owman gr rived

one moynin n the milking machine r
m areé{ ﬁ\ en |ne ol g\h atSFalr I’Oﬂ19¥
(f adlocKs on a the quth 4ngsw

was U err];%sﬁaﬁre was electric. h?\le w[)la o

of suspiciop and Ioom
ed nel secuﬁgtlver (ﬁ rivate tn% %
hogcoul({ bepresgonsm gf epoutra e taln]teg
easure 0 | social mterc urse.” Even In
ar atéh % lace where tn rosses“
su ts coul b urle |nte road, earthy ouro
out offence "heing” taken,

e coyntrysige  wit n

en oiy %E % ere cautious, eDts nbb
noes, where ﬁ(vareacnt i reamo bm

an back-chat usually provide aft eenjoyment|
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the ga g nis now took Rlace 0 an accom anlment of
S d whispere

mon ti cf runts gcom ents.
Bro arm did not escape from the increasing

r]g\t\{\)/ontdo Dan said i |n exa erat on one morn-
t breakfast. ' usf Flns re bad
gt has it 5 W|th0 | t sto foo y & it cer
a|n doesn’t do our case a |to tsenoug
fo mrake alrbrother hIS t0gs | and not qive
That’swh at 0If n] as. me, anywa

Inc
“So would aﬂ %/ Phi wﬂou Spe []ed his
éast sasage Wit h|s “1 wish | knew who was
0|n% d kno Ja ou of em.
mc\)N O%r Qoked s

ok,
sal o edly. “If only the fool
re\ahsed it’s not Fa?rbrother ey};r]eh rt?ngy—Pes ?
?(car thecn for what g i]
arm. Loo tot at ho su er T esto
ecause, || er—n me, ecause It’s m
eS(PﬂnS'F' to ee wantt aleal
ther et oan nrn h|s Iaste(lip ICs factory
own |n ondo or nis achor dp %
%tem ere e “finis reakfast,
gra lHe ke an un Qyt sg
qtu erl t Of coUrse r| t|ne saL Quietly.
e e ta (iut onP |1 and_ the sto
cant ee In ?orm/] f?r %race 0rls sald.
tmustbea Iy Nas ﬁ or her [t's a shocking
way_{o treat ce and ther,
T rought It ontem%eves

Dan Was rorised . at  Christine’s dispassionate
mln tﬁough it reflected the attltlﬁ?e oP t%

enera
?‘?%at OWs you what thlngs have come to,” he
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sard to Poris aft sdaughter had Igft for her work
t or ester mr g% “Chris and Grace usred 0
mon’b s threves e'd never have said that a

or tv(yo arga
ce see at Io heads t00,” Dﬂrrs
%ard ar I eve fa sabo er now—and when

fror?r] I‘iarrbr?a]iﬁS rreg sg 'ﬁtn?e%s la)lrjn rS]%trpm %uacelslexléng\e/g
0 keep aw, ?rom im. that eo Was
susBﬁeeda tatrrn th rrck d 't t X&e tath
o erneev rvtra onystrr atte an Ich couI
He retendd mu shI that he had notreed“hm%
é‘utrheeett%%t t” ttatr”"w s retﬁ%?t qﬁttor
vrew t ma nb eadmrtte/ rmse ug (t]t/
a]ea arm %aana%er In his Posrtron wou r 0

b o A qﬁ“r%ht ” oP”Hé*ﬁtasgSVtﬁyoré%rPtta?
agNeﬁer O%e wou ect e

ofit,
He di ntcae A

Gra ouId 00 to esr as foo

her at ers art, Meanwhi

?o nsel, not even confr e |n IS mother an

to ta

ee his ow

For he next da ort 0 Dan wi busy round the
farm, Two more ine caves were omeo |s

gs had to be eqot away 1o th Hacora actor and,
ﬁ] %8 “aves bgéran dII 0Zen. acres ere
E%J%e arrowe or drillin wrnterw eat

0ccaslio 0
Al attur? lte et
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for a whlle but fa|r so n the convers tton tyrned

to armm onte were In a scus-
H ort |rs ttme Ddn reajw P%t ow her,
not take ?toral st IS knowIe -

N

[) reti with t eunru auburn
tmeck stinctive sort communton
W|t e country5|d

Ety George,” he said finally, “you're one of us,

“Wh% anice thing f to '” She smiled and glanced
out of ewm oW, here.”

It may have nonl |sfanc hut he th u%h she

took;iar t0 avoid is eyes. He furnedtot %o I oor

came stri mg across the gravel thrust

f‘” e D e ”t%f ave”t?”'SSB'P ot

bkﬁt C1mmed It ehm?] r% !
esnapped

(D
ked D
“I o j)ycktar%g ItaapeﬂresaartlrtnCé?duloust

ofh S|I & a}med a little at the flat, matter-of-fact tone
ow what Fairbrother | ust said eP we%t
sk mabo oneortwottnsonte an
was {00 usy ww]h Ironstone o Rave his min
\tere up----- Phil sno[tted IS Qwn wyords
—Icuttered p with farming. From now on 1t's all my

e
?—I{ sIumped down in a chair and glared out of the

ok o
D
gesttetlpe avr\tl |th o oPed him and he made a sweeping
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“The mine’ll tear a hole r| t across. the farm like
the Gr%[rlnCan on. ThereII toffag 3{"3 sré
and rt on the oth r—an m;uppose to run It
aS a arm. ts ho zg

egotu an pce oun rs usted

rng t te reor nrsatr n rnvri (}/d
cou we und rstand Phil’s con ern He wou 8
ope esq| over to ther ta ron of his dproros wou

ISor anrse our an was e g

op garto tefamtoteoterwo
mca ntemrn er and the
sorI . the tra ona aracter of

r.eFrreeeaa ) re”ra“fr o e
What thrived on one was a failure on anot Ea
B t0 e known and treated accordingly. P |Iwou
armrn an un now uantrt§

%orr AL SR e e o P
nOWﬁ s VE” O oo T e neétrabbalﬁr
pnt donfrwan%mtl 2”%??“ weton EQ f
fa}o %? H ﬁ]rn % 8Pace Xg m dea sr:areﬁj

%grne t %tas Ocronjl\eﬁgce %r eXperience to cope.
ont throw up everyt rng you\/e achieved, Phil,

ucan doit. | know yau can
aﬂe \Yas standrn at hhs shol de

but It c%gr?aone We’ %md rts%ooktss%r%t% blﬁCk
we get down to it
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Dan saw- the kindling interest and gratitude in

his,_son’s eyes.
wonder” he said to himse then, aloud,

1 i

Qrcoursel elp too, If you think | can.’

o [ Svtv%rrstet e?g though they had " temporarily

cal?n%bﬁ\’\gte you Diarsd7 Trr]awké OnPhrIs Voice Was
Yon wonat tlesrgn Sﬂﬂ% Janegasl%ed

SU?)O tlhat evenrn father and son found
them v nrg ahout Jane.
“Ma e 4 rtar 0 [f] gggnehrsoagn ;rrrr%vgdly
“That’s.a ac? ghe un erstandsyYog don't have
to waste time explaining, t
an Was st ond |n er Phil’s un ar rshed
rasm Ion n one 1o
U fort e nt en returned o the
rresr orrs uizgl % eé/es were on him.

' Penn nh r|
| wds ust mb &/ ove—it's difficult not to
m> ake comhansons etween Jane and Grace, Isn't

“Yes re such very djfferent people, Da
orers jé er han sovrth [(hr}ttPngen her Pap
an co sideregl

ump face was H [ave as she Io?ke into the fire,
L
er\ée:ré sognre ne ﬁ?}underspant'hng 8 l%an could possrb?

Jane, he l%ew woyld erfect. from
Phr?sporsnt of view. gH \I\P I’gtapfways %e rooted to
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h“.e fand 30?9 (eq face %%5§£°d TR DAY
aﬁr perrsgunr%a tooo(r)nuggm e Was prefty, vivacious,
gth) there w aggomet]m 153/ Dor|s roped for the
H a W |cn Was trou Hna” Perh a%s It was ﬁl
atreggmnt at \g\% rJ né’“ﬁ'ﬂ tth %e?ae e ta
o‘n Into a rIpoo? fa sensuoﬂgness rom %vhdrn
E aee dalm cuLte}g eaca[pen teotlgg husbaw was
gltl ? ng ved (Jwter an(? nﬁ%”
vergthm out her se%rE to_Doris’ J cdees
ﬁ on%he sgrfac out Ghaceter as so
%] %o remote, sometni ﬁ; ennoblin
woudh the man she ove?l %)wn her Info a i

ere spiritual value§ transmuted eve da

Eme so\% |oJ3 wou|d be always resh and untar-

? ver¥ sorry for Grace,” Dogs said presentpl

I1’s the ironstone  that’s come em/een her ah
at.wasn’

PhJ| —a sort. of Irpn curtal
om%ﬁ aw%rotﬁer% tql there it 1s. hes
on o Ide, Phil’son't eqb

ane appens to be on the same side as our

nght fole” Dan got up; yawned ntu stairs

§K]N ﬁo ?watFe)verrO%P(Jgdyou Te on, V\)eose ou’re
ﬁ and 5
the foll d hi
wa}/eu Sa%’(\)/t eaﬁflanoer Oljtr?\’ws]g%4 ay evga%hen ?eés
ootlng

h he[ tenant rmers en Invi
y the quwe pra days en Grace
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g?sed hi P the road in her sports car and pulled up
eW }gars arther or\
a %r goua Ift, Mr. Archer?”
¥ FXU Grace, | L}/ou don’tmrnd the dog’s
drw eet on my axﬁ e Manor.
e put h |swrn the ack of the car and settled
ﬁ tween his knees. There was an aw ward silence

on't see much of you these days, Grace
drdfrht thrnB ou’d want to.” She)éﬁgoke fﬁ
?r een shown pretty definitely w at
m rr nks a ou us.
OM metlesa otage on aIAAmbrrd
? e don't ert an moret an yog ost
ely it’s sta h) fy(? hotheads who are
always s mg to do a hit of damage. Now they Ve got
anecue
\/ think that’s really what it is?” She seemed
pat et ca Iy aﬂxrous Or redssurance.
%ar pfue up at the Manor gates and Dan got
out with a friendly smile.
In any case, te quarrel isn't with you, love, is

0, It de slammed home the gear and the

Cabaﬁ“th‘hfatttfts he walked up the v fo the
;i o ﬁ |{)Amebrrdﬁe had of

anoy that ma eth1e P

vertrH %t [ 17om i |?nst0 e Scheme. was
through™his daughter. Bu%he refete ?he aQ been
made t0 SU er ough wit rom them

ggersvhasdtaessgs garga\l/éet ﬁ om where me

not ear the expe é akﬁr

ootin
and how o train gun ogs Nor

tP ay’s spob
e Cus-

\%Iuns and S
as there 1
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tomar% taking of bets or arranging sweepstakes on the
1

ol L, it e

whatgh grrngﬁregv Sefgaelr?nJ Farrbr%t%heerlsarlr\r’% tﬂrs’tr}( ﬂ%W

wior
nother run ed, ¥ Can’t expect me to put mope
ba§< |nto ace |f they're gorng 0 tea? It to Btg

ne>g ?( can |ke ch ckr voc third.
e amernan stood for a while listeni
en en ecame consclous he was there andte
died down.

eIre me, my sympathies are with you,” Lawson-
ge sarrf gnfr)r/ V\FI)ISh | ha someydefrn!fe NEWs

dont you see Fairb other Sir?” a farmer
ers1 %ut suéde/n Oy w “If any odysentEtIed to know

raﬁ% dguht% ther 1’d hold CIny }emper if.| saw h*

L t
™ LB 1ol Y o
g{?ence}ﬁ t\hle grou hna, oice fran the
bapk sald cearl} anﬂ em@hatrc“ Eéan Archer,
Ay, he can Keep his temper better than any of us
rﬁrere was a faint murmur of laughter among the
g?_ePwson -Hope sought out Dan from the other

gl
at about.it, rAr e
It was a decision Dan wrs J he could avoid. What
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V\?ht hahd he to stick his nosg in? Whﬁt ahout Phil?
eembarrass him in his

b wit Falrbrother’)
What _anout. Grace codshouc? red by everybody,

Includin
ut tﬁ:ere was also Amb |d . He knew the

;Ziwﬁi “&]twglsrex%egne sa?d qmetly ‘'l come with

Stu marthe sober faces of the fa}r]mers 8 they f|Ied

nroom, Tom Forrest Ire’s ga
eer {e (e]cte that t eg/ Wer um ookl ot
Al |
l0o t.o

f1 a New Seénse 0 res nsibjlity. Stuire
\(I}IOU LR Im to mﬂﬁgen an terWﬁg %?1 appy
o o Gt s L
le ar%?QIIom acautlous man th roug J) assoch
tion with S\F/)\?alm guns, saw. with “rel |e that t

uzz es of te s anclent ece Were pointing to
h There w ello mt on one o te

rswere it aafl byeen nan razeq, te
sto%was Sp |tg1acou le of Iacesa % %|
the butt was bound with strong it grubby

al | fyou'l hi
any oﬁnt’twr?t tter W’W pw g I doubt i you It

Ive ouatanner very |m |sses i you giye
me atanﬁer e}/fe gu e ? alfer sal1 sto%1 ey
ed offto exchange a few Insults with anot

i nahed
he dag 3|d notbstart ff too we(!l There did not
uch a % been Walklgg %p

seem 10 D, m uireh
the partridge since t?]e %t of geptember ang” the
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birds, arowin war and wild, were out of gne end of

fdeldgtrster han he uns coud? ernﬁt

OH to be a hit sI -~ Tom to el wr

irst flush of partridge. s otrné; %onea not eno

aves down ett fl e]coyerts (5

nheasant. S consc ayed tha two

urn outto e ssho trn Itmr tbe

% He coul ot see an rn aroun

ep ce as torn a art mrn
ataotrtTm evoreo nWho

had m tthm is 'sister wh en sh W ouse eeping

. ? rec onan rcut cros?]t I%a u%\}e’v 0
a brtsdto Wwa atI unk oyt a cou egotiét%?]t
gg a | rec O(F(f hvrn Aestrem an

mta o]wfr? r nucr ?rngxt eer ; ansrgrpevgrr Bheas dtpo
&0 fl 1 i 80 Wel ge

ass, ere] for her f
or a fe rtrr eq(es an arB this afternoon, then we
can work 'thehedges for rabhits and” any pheasants
that are Og t]
t the end” of t rst hour th aq ba %ed a few
brts hat b Ite rom Hssoc \gere ey were
hm% he ony n](c]rd nt t fat rajsed a smile aingg
e enaNas a“wild shot of Walter’s that ratt
vanised 1ron trough a good yard above where a

?abtthl movg ot up.a brt brin egrrniwrth it a{rne anld

e Win
enetrating 1. ?rn ustaste were going to walk

Eatc W 9 ntth r%ht 8tup Reasant
rwo Atanod rom t wave the guns

' lrpigere S stoppers on the other end They’ll get up

c 65
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Butt sant ra an efusdto fl andasmﬁll
oveyo Fen artrr ?<Iowe their éxampl g
ar ers over re all st er?] om ha
ear er ere emer romt otehrsrde of
he ka wet throuhtotewarst From this point
h ﬁ,pfs'(!“ serh htacrOﬁstevg Wto Farr
ther’s [an Wﬁ mineralogist’s dri rrgnsté)
out gaunt a arnsttes Ine, seeming to cast a Sha
right over
of much Horn ofar Tom.”

Tterewasah int of Iryitation in heB Fsvorce—
an u(rrtatrogt otm ?wwas fne men
nqt directed at him for fai rneg 50 far to ﬁovr ete
with r‘ruch sport but drrectd rnst att

Symno saw In sm ways: J wer
Mrf]h 673 dog w rtr% r&brt arledt comeT Stateﬁv

I °“ g ol g v T
otthr {55 {0t lie it with his sefond barrril )h

h 0 SOTeqre el i )ahcatu(i}ua lly metufis ot ﬁaé'rtg

e clambered gver
armer

ﬂ]gatertﬁ%otehel\r/as e ta Itnowerer when
S ﬁerefp\en 0yme[)ou a rrght sir,” o told the
Y

e led the way across a slimy qreen plank spannin
ep qjteh, scatercrn rarS [pr% theh) on ﬁ% bacg
amon e, 00, 0n T alner i yls oS
encoura eg to re éhrn on his own Ph h
ave Mse to anot er—one of the so the Vi
ad recen acquired a lurcher. The nose of a
he speed of a greyhouna wol vgry 500N

eryier
efuce T hare populatro Tom' considered.” Not
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that he had ever.cayght the lad, put it wouldn't do
any harm to let him Know he had his ey
i Fuelcaudht the led, put It woulon
%r% gsasoun of rendn woo asuf
| him Het tretoseW
un(gern wrst E t(e mu %
roken at the rec
wae rérn rs and efou h for Irrs ba nce
eprn oyl nders fyyo ca eat
rltltspun In the' air and fe wrt a pop Into t
It see ed to be. the turnrn pornt oftge day. The
lfﬂ Vr/rate in the bro rins -nulli
t nre atchin aIt]erdrag rﬁe curs
e qitch. His tro serscwng %n IS wrrg H
me getso water urted Hn eeelethleso
ootS, He squelched aro a % HCh Uss. In
bortive atte s t0 r rms en at las
eannou ced he was read ocarY%n e%rs%ov%re
at som ow, In stru out Q tedrtc
prf:gr% emuzzeso rsgun with rn
m. the momen ot o te mov% ain
ever tg went we(! too Dan wit
wor swa roun eroots and st rted to drrve
Vp ogrrt% r artn ge that went
awa ast race tot guns vn at
mana |n takeoefore and att, tat
ost om sar |nt r%ws
{e were are an ore ra brts m
tea There wasa rsharp sto

en we arme tot rta# rP
or sanéwrg es, beer an ff ee m wa ratr

e}n(j quire sarﬂ E|§ Y) Tom, drn rearse
ujte so much stu
Lawson-Hope beckoned Dan Archer over to the
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tailboard of the shooting brake and slipped the ca
o %Ottrtrﬁ 0|beeeth o hg”eWnt eh, Mr. ArF)the? WhaFr
abo%t bear mg Farr%r%ﬁrer In nrs’\gen tonrg
ursme, nlurr%

i r)g Ll Il%ntmrmanngassoonaswe get back
Begore the moverj9 %ff for the afternogn Tom haH
ﬁcance to 'take his rotherr as|

vin otray to keep aIIt ot |snt|t Dan
The sweep of hisarm took In the norestate P
ean _Neg ﬁr a_gamekeeper | the nenstnne a_lk
H 3 ng; |ose m)!1 rrgb more han |ke(}/

g nrn the ribs Pave him a lop-sided grin,
of mu %orn ris d n’twan to keep me for the rest
Atythe end o}/thg da when the pag was s Irt and
ﬁac ma rec easant, a brace of part n
are aH [) m noted wrth satisf ctro ere
W ret Irty DIrgs, 'seven

hares and a cou Zen
% bits left to help pay the marntenancJ) cost oP the

e(re was also a solitary woodcock, The stoc
90” eerEer %Ianee around th roup of R

In some gﬁgnbraeﬁéher hi?n Arch\evroha ?ttu rH
0 manwho S orte]

o
gZVYV%aO‘JeVT]F %N %%nr v?rgr\“dsnhandon his shooting wit
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e 0ak- J)anelled hall of the Manor where Dan
Archer ood(yva(tjtrn fo teS\%urre that eY] r]
WSQ%H Lnre aS not S0 |gr
olished as It Use rqrfnlore ?p crousg
arve cr t carrr aI| t ust and here an
ere SH e)ﬁe ovre/ rains petra dtthe presence
wor he Squire re ecte ?]s ent 8
ﬂreet an thrs mote woudnever ave tolerate
then, In her omestrc servants were
not ) ard to come or 0 dear to ke
)an’s ances-

Lawson-Hope won r oW man¥
tors StOO ar)wn IS qwn forebears, as Da

00 wartrn no 0ze esu 0sed,
or cen |esgbotﬁ ||eSWad[f aheg a t part
evrm e With nothing. muc

i}t]t f ow for It, exce
R}er |r monu the vrI e cemett

0 eéom £ss g}erhts IPves theyéﬁad taugﬁtytherr

Somﬁﬁars Waug rrSAOrcﬁgr Letshave rink before
ere what?” qurr way o
s ou e, Conscioys that |t wa Itde shal
sta vetrem rCnaanItreSIVYgEee etgm W%Wd tmo e wt
eq e hook- ca es I?ound % Etrvafls \ere fr“e W{t
ctrirrantree ume novels o aaste twrre
ftle time readrnl% gnd ad hot hou

ad
[} r atab eside his chair was
rtyLatre and an unopeneal coply oF emrrrornr 0’
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|me Unleslg there. was grave ews ofgpsesm oI|t|cs
u|re tPs pa ers or Sun aX

Oﬁﬁ the 5| the morR g, a er

aé)pearanfe att eV| e churc

sta ?nterﬁ a side table, |I1 the

hugtlng %up carefu P ished qth the mlante Blece

In t reuous% na Pt t]md eg 00rs

er%té%raevt” O 0L more [ESulEly e, e

asp| |a|r; era an settleggDan In an |gtrmc gaur W|th

“Das eg wlﬁward vY]hat7 he ?ald meamngnothl

i e PR S
(J 9 Squire,” said Dan, “if we'll ever get
peppe Il e Fa rb ther 10 nderstan
hin the ovem ent doesn inter-
ne,” sal Lawso Hope, scow For t s
Bars, . VETY SUCCESSIVE Iment. ha
ppainted him a little more t nt ne pbetore.
Governmensonyrememe s folk when there’s
awron Most tet|m those cha
hiteha muck Us. abouta X %;ﬁpm?} gves
elfw e an(ﬁ

I nt ewarl S Wal%s
A Db :

th sub3| 9er f0 ne

muc chu W|t out IVIN

Dot Fkthe lan (mi 85 In three storeys, one
ﬁros one for cows and sheep, and the top one for
[ﬁ% é pl% was only half listening, for his mind

?\tll EH back 1Q a rEmaHtlc w((eaqhsed picture of
errie

nglan W en Knignts and tneir attendant
70



THE ARCHERS OF AMBRIDGE

squires rode throu hthew een forests and cau
tﬁetr ow vemso qho |shgrom te we“jstocge(#

?]an str ms In days tge cities were smal
teatra overteswsan towns asswet
to reathe, T os were the sthat would never be
ecaF fured. the as of a| t erra tr W|tchcra

tan san |es ar mama
sk his fe dat) Homt o a swor
those ver man een Ais own poet, and
a a stoo ugrt ht and una ratd Few re
m ers those s ¥<S e atg But he
I|eved atw tte stII |st% ah P
served. wou not stan Ile the last o the
?reen fteI S Were torn up to make a new Jerusalem

or, {ronmon ers
e mu B that fellow undlerstand Insisted

the Squire, Iutc aS
) ) 0 3ot %tattaa Fatey

sfream an F nting some. new trees. m ars
Inst d 0 &/ owsg his time Mlght hav %p FJ
rou earmng 'sm In the earl}/nstag tte sou
ewort It | (t] ears o, ¢ he was
vmg es‘turﬁ/ rmer snétm e5|eh| areassur
P nse of continuit plantin t(ees
ext gene%att n, LaV\ison -Ho e was makin
an acto a|thr] fure roanﬁrs maél
ut the ove 0 sunltght and sfiade beside t
spee e rIver went on for ever
he Cﬁr tum]ed Into the Garavel drive at the back of
Fatrbr ther’s house an ee them at th
oor rtsed 10 3eelh \I\f] nshe choke
eSqmr enqmr after ea g IP]
tight, " wistful smte protestmg she wasf eling fing,
7*
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but he notjced she hurr d them al ho her faf heré
studyO%se though' she not wis e questione
ter the first formal qreeting, Fairbrother leaned
Al gy e o
pec |st roat

|tors X ectant awson
E ere, F)arrbr er—agouttrs confounded

ironstone busrness -----

e'd like to, know what’s going on, MrFr
brot d D nsarrr QI m ara?? ?t %armerf areg
rest nowing what uture§ ely to be—

or If there’s any futlre at
eq)rother strI eme?;i srncrned to speak and

awson Ho ehHrrre [c_z eHce

| need t fu alr rﬁt er ow much we aII
lore the Tiringo your rc tan act of
Kvnon an(]age ----- ?vorce tra off as Fair-
rqt er.m esture of irritat |on

s D e
|nd of eancrente%rthey cﬁ urn the rrcks

broketr S ter than aé ||t thaA
ahe inexorab deo mé trta vtlarogrﬁs had blunte
EW\/? heg ané ?g Herr Enocked out

ns | the rate %utt tdoest et us ver
P {akmersgwnuld eto i ?W what's going tg
en It ea es 0u 10

aa —
ppr(nerevgmyanjs snapped arrtl)rotherabrugtly
nulling open "3 .desk wer and favrn a she
aager ore eresa ¥ emet
en Crawfor andm selfovertemt era rignts to
e Manor estate. HE's coming in with me on the
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deft(! He waited for the |nformat|o to SIBk in, his
aze xaminin tétn sur nsed faces efore he
n|n IS rems ry tones: * ﬁ z?]usmes
a|n common sense, ‘the t v\ye as mae
CO rhtrhoc\)N hatettalssIn th e n(t)(gd goﬁgh/ce ﬁee sorrto%
t‘ |n ﬁtep stloantsW be¥ J] ﬁ) stupid s Jttlmen
ta| esa ma—a man and you're
on g%n ton |m|¥ oonvauel out
BF b é/eIS heref om years nt esame
He tossed tﬁe d cument ac |n ‘the drawer and
cloged 1t with a d CISIve slam,
One or two causfe Jaren une flnal but when
theyre settled or n be sure of that.
enow o |n When emt Furthermore
Smaeoraﬁﬁlc t|ons to the Inistry of Jown
an Catr)tu%w ﬁ? Ing.  AS S00n as we get"permission
ou, will mie against the, express wish of the wh
d|str|c %wson esv0|c rt/vas low, ?—I ?eYV (fdﬁ

ARG R

From the w.
pert tf trje i 0 wrgckrﬁ t}a ?aﬂ“mh thtnh/
&trﬁ tpf AR L

90 ahead, Squire, with or without

?: nBrot'her must avg sensed the frustration of tt]
manner relaxed andlg chal smile

baelioegle il B
utt Q armershoot< %hea and sIO\J/\ﬂygotto is feet
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hawson -HO ecau ht the farmer’s e e Dans ance
% arng ere as nothrn mor they cou do,
utt Sq |r

r
¥% raw or ardr% nevrsrt7 easked

Fairrotner said: esave man
Perhaps It 1S sdper Iuous to kr |tstoo late to

chan urm
e

awson -Hope aII ed Dan to lead
h] he stu 00T, eé]

aused tor a momen
|10 sa s ething furt e ut couléhnnot thtrn
e foun ms srttrng IS Cﬁ ﬁ
anc n esigle Iore realised

as ed youn Grace In t eha without saying good-

9
How did. it go, Daddy?” Grace stood in the front
orchovvr\r/atclhrhggt e gar hrove away shhwlrll down 0h

1y
Couple of old fools,” her father said, coming in
and c? f ng the goor J
“Do we reall

Dagd
0 We need fo h el aér? bga%hfy Wgh] yCaapl hre
eavE Ambridge rr? Pé)ace

usiness 1S not for little girls tp worry about,”
ut his arm acrosts her shoul 8er er\ry ey ehve Gr ce
hgre)u mre)n want or anything. ThatsaII you need to

egge# awa)( from hrs arm. “I. dont want

one fly----- voice trarIe away 10
%]% and _h ay hopeless shrug she went upstairs

74



VI

A Ry e
urc ent over In her min

evenso? hStme { mhv
ther ts of t {i htvg i

aborhve gﬁérg[)ﬁ%:lw? tg % one nothn]g S| ce |s

eracou

aﬁf"‘ eLar S0 apsorbed in wongehneg out
te ut re dpftew Iae |twas some ¢ eforg
she rea |se ?meone owm her. nee
(ﬂ/er erﬁhouderg |twa t00 Aﬂoseean Ing,
t Sne- guiesse romtesoun It was a” marr's

ey o LSl o
Llrmfa}) she qu{cﬁgned he Ip;?aceq agear| & 0 dl(? { erpnoarﬁ

ew |stI her, bu\(she nurheg on, con uous thaA
he Was dst% overtaking her hews etermine
a(ia?r\r/]m reaking Into a"run that might betray her
guarter of an hour ago there had been a few
g ¢ around when the c0 egatlon went homea er
songC now Amb r|(r1 L street sgenﬁ
serted. “Christing reqretted she o\ stayed chat mg
to er mate;n In- IaW1 eg at the c ate Instea

o R?Iﬁgt the Fol\%wer Was onet[)ﬁ1 rg% her, the tried not
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to look round. Am men ry feeling of panic brought
Autter t\tl)v taesm secear? %gﬁ) :? d y
q K qgmsed Hhe v0| n |n 0 Bill Slater,
her %

t at?ﬁ alie . it %%rea\r}vd some%lﬂé et doun

Wlthsﬁefggﬂq geven o 3 hop know it

Wa
§\/}//ﬁere are 0in p)e asked, moving closer.
ok T e
OV"W” th% arkness as éj %gem e her with
ene Oéjon urr mq trea

The lflut er came bac% to% roat She remem-
berecbhlsg Hces when t Wme aro nd the farm, the
| tc he

i e e 7 e e o

when his eves were nwe%ry e%;‘l)su estiv br Zen.
She t Lhrnéds to wal?< on, buteh Eggcou? 8 F
?e caugnt her arm ang broug er to a standist

o LB el v

asport esa|c. “Come on. No one need
ever know.”
he was frightene anﬁi angered %ythe fﬁmlhant
IS tone.  He trie Jﬁ] afr ound erwal
uts e tyiste awa(ljy % tob ccow%som
cog%ﬂ she could hea qu|c ager reathin
ont 3n| |0t Itwastewrongt
1560 too late.

to say, she
§%X/hats tﬁe matter with me?” He shoved his face
76
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close. esmell ofbeer aImost nause ed her. Ndo
%e to (Jt%rtt 'c0S wor lyour da
Trrrgs woul edr rent If he wo
ou e been r |n again! s qu&t
yOngrrne orawa st a little waI Wont

whrr%ﬁ@near?é] rgreteirlatsr %rthEe th Port ofa spolrsletr? ehr\fvrf1 :

ShetuPn)ena srftly caughtherarm
| W&E t0o

She trred to erselP ree

sron |so er ar eaceddaroun ﬁ
in, har d nqt fee |ke esh to
ut’ ke th ranc some antastrc tree In a

nrghtrenare E et
t‘ ghval Ing you Hom% see, whether you like it

Idontwnt 0 th nks e ressureo her
%rm mcreas% rtldp lhe trie ,W towars
he prtcho er Voice rose Stop it Let me

esa e was trying to ra ero ema

90che st (g o drag et e sl

ate . |ea moN 10) t rrd ross |e

nrrI ?] renche rse th a suaden twisi
sarms Ina ash hrsc % eyarmswere roun

er an ewasPr}] against t gate almost sic

wrth the pain of the shdrp Iron pressing Into ner

Dagifone 0
I-Le heléfotltjeretrh rttelrn hi Whale wel ht7 keeprng her
bac arnstt aate ana fried t tra% H)s Her
arms ere crushd against his chest and she again
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tried to push him away, twisfing and turning her head
0 esca gl%rom eme%ace oF H%{im J
eaye me alone!  Get away from me! Please, Bill,

ve up the attem t to kiss her face. Unexpec-
j?Ys %zﬁc d% Was we on her nec[< She screamed
Shutu you little fooL he whispered, as if they
were in a conspiracy foget
Her he?rt é)mm red"with %e agd fear. Evenaﬁ
she stru% ed she realised that she had nof the strengt

to

Sui
?ror[ﬁ Im ana is rJR Chr)(stlﬁeos%g!(envelg atofﬁ
A s ove sent him spinning against the railings wit

You apscalljon!”
Re|| P ?I[ Ch |s Ine at the so nd of old Walter
abnesvoceS eantaamstteralm strvm
to control the tr mblln% |ch seeme deny t
possess hey fom

Iarmmt Wa er’s arhsfﬁened on the| apels
of Bill’ stercp% a shook him like a rat. ™[l give
yop molestin
sdr nk Walter Christine panted. “Drunk.”

% ﬁ\ms out of Walter’s grasp, but the old
oua [

. Christine?”
L atome onhemterea(P “%e 3388%|r13 e
Waltergn)roke the silence only once in thenh Xgred
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}/ards to,_ Mrs. Perking’ cott 3g “If it wa(?nt for mg

ect for your auntie 1°d”give you a damn goo
ﬁg t?ga/émdgﬂer

e hirs not want o o n btWaIter toog

e ch n]s as etgguestron
t rwo anw ened the OJ mér ﬁ
outto eh |tc enspv fis head unde
hrm t ere, at ought to dampen

?haaoautrs he been up to n Mrs. Perkins folded
her arms across her brﬁry%ogy and turned to ghnstrne

( rholrr} NS (Fad never heen qut ofGre(ater Lo
nt| she ove rrdge (f sha
es ccate ooko woman who ha |ve fordaj)

rnt etro cs Han san orearmsw re onrrcb
swarb 3/ a( sphg/ ere Was a arntI or

Ir anaut he conscrousl and freque opt

teriose aggy martinet—a

Ve g sre ess agg war
artrn Ves an ekrn( nesso er eatureswen

s?c%d‘r\/rv ﬁrn0 0orsgr\rlrereanawer but , Christine
avorr% h)r

i gaggrrs bt
suhen%( mg m rJlP stanrﬁrln(ryb e é%hnrlrst rr]r%aOlre(alr?wend
wrthta séhoc&h ﬁow he H chaﬂge n the past ?ew

Qih Eeur{reC eg%re hr arrrv rnA rrdge Hlaleaﬁrd
Mhdeééna%ncegrt aﬁ]gra td?h esoot

y ewore near London
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was on the nver where, for n}]anR/ months of the ye
the mists gave th esmog no charic ISSIpate.
f] anJ 1S noena|rj andacance to getwe
e ha % rcher,

T eH t erg een talk ar?]und th g family table,

bee inaklng B\/IS min
| want more gp nt ahst onq lad, not a
bIessed semi- |nva| Dan Arc f
was Mr

OWeVer, ecause Bi s. Perkins
o &ousm by marriage, he ﬁekﬂd

R
ngaﬁwnnnﬂnmnann

el ”aﬁt%ramﬁs Bl AT Y

n%%%%mmwnwnm
rcner 1q ywerﬁ S0 2 r\l\éﬁl‘e tH" BT 51]

Por'% Tebt[}?r? ing to n¥ettrop0 fn Esex an lnegt went

Wi
Ctnr t|n Aad watched his Io}s]lng struggle fo adjust
senw onment and his grow Hdnconﬂent

éerea Isatiqn t at ewasnI
ﬁnmmnmwawmw
mH] ?I@eﬁence to the ,ﬁﬁ?%e argun Tz t Was on|
wen estart%dgsa mn drinking with a crow
AR T R
more an oreqlm ortaqn Itch- n]t
nln 1qu ( é) sum tlon ncese (klg (0]

%] Ittle 8 nstl ere Iecte —and the poo
|tseI Was stagnant
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oyl d?%%%d'ng it ol aP'?é;dme(’“k“a TR
ars. Js gexmn Wwas muddieqd an te[]e wasa
Wpatg look n?(und thlgvee¥eﬁ|s H|rserrggasy air was
% B%d“ ?Neﬁter snapped, moving towards

the
The bo ent without Iook| at any of them.
W t's he Qeen up to?” MrsyPerkPns asked

g ?Ite told her, notsparl P eta|I Once Sh -

'[IQ A SIaehlm appea e wave

" rr13e e&v Ins tried to say somethlng in apology for
FoP([;et It,” Christine said uncomfortably. “Please

fo No Thgtale%un fell rs%Fto be fa * th{alesson

Walter stoo e inealy | ronto‘
oing from bad to_ worse late n¥ ma’am
tougﬁ ates to saﬁé \t Boozing, gambling and

quﬁ/ﬁri Bgr Sﬁén r%ﬂde
nowtat only too well, Mr. Gapriel,” she said
|n her se?u |chral tones. véunVa eYvhats got into him,

sgglnno %euamce b0y w erj red the buckle
oftF)e hea?/ P%t nBpeltt jrlh % ?ns stomacg
st twen X %eare t]ere termllr\e

ﬂ]eem |§1 IS watery eyes. “Deal wit |m| you li
rs Perkins shook her head, the lines of her mouth
“I’ Wdeal with him,” she said quietly. “Just wait till

8l
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etsthe edeof ton e If he d?esntmend his
s shant ave erm r00
unnovyatwur fat ers n? to say ahout this,
hr| ater heezed wit ngqom satls act|on
Sack him Tike as not. Serve % t0o. fg
in wﬁtr]] the wrong crowd. Hesbenwarne often

en
qe%ﬁa“aaaae.f'aﬁaa 5
pose era(ssouated with the ggack g

Ins, a cousin of Peggy Ihy_gro%
u [fad w[%t know anglthm about it,” she said
q\/\) ter’s wrin ed eﬁ( E %credulous but Mrs.

ck loo

Perkdns shot her a qui of gratitude and under-
standin

nﬁ ou neednt say an thing, Walter
(t)ﬁfredyz) |ttj%m§n n0q<e\ﬁ gﬁ Imd\glat t%hnswer
ea %Xv

W?; irs B LT Garfeet s Ovr and d°”e

[t won't happen_again sPekln a|d ‘1
etott fetedt ketfle, Ti n
\%anced ormi e cel

e '”gn
alt and wonder w %s commﬁ im.
ood to be le there on Ms own to t |n

[T ada U ofte toge radWItr|n3|sted
on, %Ykljp]% da(%p %rogkhe?d y\?ith %rlest ne.

0 got a scafhin’ tongue when she
wants to us it,” e Tasped, “But I'm thinkin’ it
take more han words to show young Blill the error
of his ways.”

82



THE ARCHERS OF AMBRIDGE

He |eft her ﬁt the ga g % %Brookfre but his voice
came back to er thr ﬁ e orchar
Wants a good . Get some young feller to

give him one oon
Asshe crossed the ﬁard Crl)rrstrnerflectedt at it
Was rIecomrn%he Us 'to %e at ni

ut t rn
nnnk%s%%o sehadg eelrerdcr\n\égﬁiq n(frﬁrw ?necgel or
i lrebe cfe |cejadn thoughtse ear rustlrng

seadg Padvvalkdhom ?Mold hi

o enosean e arro uie
ft th t
wa etrout stream ts oweg up dmon
e arflin eur ent nd sen Ing trouble, the
urrre OVEr er trude mus realre
3/ \%ere drscove reﬁed 0 ore Ph

rstrne cou reac
Iscover the riramond drill-

he;rd nd t?re arrlrn rﬁita een stolen

ool LR 19 ?&Pe s [im sal. Aimed at the

hrisging won redwocoul be sq desperate as
to Interfere in such a mn ?outsrd%rst £ Mos
0QVIQUS, SUSpects were N
within her W cr eofreat e rrstrne oud
no.one Indiy ua who would he quilt n
action. Byt If she thought abouyt It asronate s
0 oconc that the %aemu% have
the ten nt armers who was

ﬁrere rr:tlyce% cyed y t?re new scﬁeme
it one

R e g ey

aIways Was on Sunday nrgt Christine stoppe
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hall mirror enough to make sure s
(% sgr%rggtenneieage tqa,r/regarvhle]re Bltf had ru ed |t
hrfand iange were to her on trﬁ)sedttee but fo
once they were nqt wo f notes an
apers Ird aside at rfe [%an Archer was
Et ro -fop wa]lnut esk aIf eartedy dong

i S%elntnmtt el busly chokng. et vy
through a pair of'socks

Phi gav a broad_grin, winke at an and moved
ovrto J m for nis srster

ansa ped down som |t an xcl matjon
of annoyance and turne 00 at his famyly. His
eye cau tan ar?use ex ressro on Jane's face. .

or you my lass,” he said.
Buty u do%t haveyto fr?l In gll the)s/e blessed forms

I ?AII n a good cause,” Jane said, trying to hide
her sm
k)now what .|'d do if | was Mrnrster Q
rrc tu Dan said, after a few mome
taea eotf s and choke 'em with terrow
Hﬁer T enl’ soot mcyosle At least 1I'd know |’
?te? ﬁer fa edn vzhen EW otu from he ettee
ang t|rre the untidy s re r
ou mrgtrnc a rQ rawor ng

OUF ur e U
tureVQ

VT? et r or rrcu
R gf IS Mr. Crawfodyet7

t|h nimself, T ht
charr Créa under |rse \Sveergh et e 4P

orng somethi
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bod 8WS what F'anbrothers beeH up to
% ?a ast, a

ﬂmea e tg] ond LV gg%tlsanTaHX

%'”gg eurot%ssvhl o t e Iea
? %é) So Iice % e/ntg tany ody#gr pmchmg

t
! y%on thtn ego Phil re lied. Uncle Tgm found
the last of the mtssmg drill-rods in (ereesb the

ﬁr am {his morning, but noboay’s turned up

eFalrb (?Tter had infor ed the p%hce |mmed|ahel

Eh“ told him o thett] ? that someone
eerh] afml ering with t qu ment.
OWIH maornin e{ ?reat excite-
ment tective over rﬁ orce er who had
tested or In aroupd the mineralogist’s lorries,

?Iun HOQerR“nt?SI’QEIHCanCE ,

ce spent some time Interviewng peo n th
ttfe%tttett I

t he fiel
reiﬁﬁhn% v?é%erkztgvt\é\/%t:l?% Etaj%) Em” a ne\/&plggtorég
gue g r?n | ba& Ehext ay, a?ter spend?ngmh

wee ﬁg d\ﬁﬁﬁm ”i Was orth b%ut flr% gouns

Ph|I ra his |s cur ratched

styre jtél mt rom

Da&t V\?Hat wit the rPﬁ< ¥|re an eshee that

%)P tro er% tgre saboteurs are running up a

eel a criming) , ever 0. oufside

Re doﬁ 0ris salg] é}Itest[)hh?et vgalk dowg

e village street now. Everybody’s suspect—an
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itll be like that until whoevers responsible i

caygn
daftttag o B s

ronerty 18 an so?utt r[%ans

P ty alke (t/ aroun§ a]nour or more, durin
tlst|ne fPun that rather than Ilatewng s

waasudX Phil and Jane. Senottce the quic

un e%thgrewasbe een them and the na ﬁra

ersta
it netagna Rkl

t[)og/grs arm. oris, she did not trust
tha hair and atw Ide, curled mou .

ext morntn |st|ne 53 Slater aga
he d|e wgs eetﬂ %nclgyce sl ge the Td vkté“
out otéth arnadﬁt Rtp a)é
he mounte ereean roe
or once IS razen aze was not f

ﬁowm
gome w the d aR/swor seemﬁt? %H]teasi
3 qutc er andtat ventng ensee the mi
é saw Grace, alrbr ther wa|t|ng |n her car

ougte sewas enume (nese 0 seﬁ
q rom Pon v¥[|thtenew drill-
headand ou tyoum keal N aSSIHP
ace explal ent Seen atel S,
Nen are. you comtn over for a ea
ny i eyou like,” 3|d Christine., She_tied hg
%%ee to the’rack behind the car and got in besi

Grace t00 rmer SWIf'[l but carefull nfore
n wered. “Not tomorro

raw r q,is commg and | dontyvﬁ?n/k you woul\?f
eh|m muc
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“Thanks for the warnjn |dC ristine.  “What
you’vejustsrd |sntcont‘r9ent1 IS r%S
e(\avrgc[e stmre wryly Whoever heard of secrets
|3 1etrmetﬂ reach Ambrrdertwasﬂarkan
co he wrn ecottag S Wer uttere
there was no sound ut the”m urnu creak
ncrent trg(e] anki Heserte Vi ape street
race shu ere asse et rrstrne outo the car.

Ike.a ghost oirvnareax 1SNt
C rl]strne overto hermte rnq rnto the house
romte arr)%vY]r % r% o ea .
"father ang Phi SI orrssargwheh
Bhe hear er nNews. tmay spoil their tea, but It's
etter th? shoyld know.”
0 mCerath rd arrt\r/]e% teomlor[]ow Chris announced the
; pt Q@ g?)an fgrokedC up from his newspaper.
W at rorgou

donr?\Ahno {“ee atsorrr]rlorra% andhahovgt Iwrth m}

orno I on’t nowrfhs ringing In a squ
Hten with lamps on their heads orgno(tJ | onI?/ ﬁnow

e\h/h he\qr father and brother IoEkeg at her dunth

L?une er mote Yve ac 1y settin
chen table. Doris held ’h Ir eth SN0
srtuelron S0 grave that It should e allowed to upset

réqular meal-times,

Dar?nagk(e)g Wﬁoh"h toetf1 frnd OLh %r’rrs')
She feJt no harm

ce fold me to
i e e tuth
e T
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“Eat uﬁ Da " a|d Dorly]s and he did as he wa?
old, takl rat on er thap usyal over |s me
ecauE) ewa tm Ing aloud, with occas|o h
rom ons| hristine, “about what this new eveo
meh1 would mean.
The fami g saf around Ihe kgchen table long afte
tea Was mlf] Pecuam out Crawford,” unti
etefminatiorf, Dan got up and put on
his, ?vercoat

with an air o
be ablg ? Hgvgoase&e thev? %H"Cer? ho 3 Iand“rlhlaekren Hht
ge wnat a tragedy |t | "be i ironstone comes to

e%‘.}hﬁg? B TR oo

her |mse
st at | sthmkm " Dan reached for his hat.
u i M‘? a}\]/e ogtalk beforeCrawPorg spgns

Squire wi

the minera
hr|s fine Was In St%athroo (?]om her hair when
Ph| camg MBSWS to change for his Young Farmers’
on't goaway for a minute. Want to talk to you,”
dd&ermm)e(“) y

she sa|
gcance a hlgl watch aﬂd waited with amused
oIeran e until she arranged her hair to her satisfac-

“J droye Back from Borcpester with. Grace tod Z
Chris said wne she tu ne rom the mirror,
was ser ous rett nhap to me
Ser aps t|r He v0|e es tt| a Ie
time 0 |tIO Ph||t— %PQY gt |n yougcou |
more frigndly towards h
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Phl) shru ed his shoulders d]klcked lightly at a
crumblin rner of the cork at mat

eems, tha every time we sPe k to each other now
we star 9t|nz) e sald. on't think we mean

to., ens.
tIeastﬁ Was, open about Crehwfo coming
tﬁmortow

edtdnt tosa Xt ing out|t
hristing went to the throor dotr ade
the gesture to Ius Somebody oug tto let he now

we dre gratefu
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VIl

washed and chémgeﬁ] ming Christine’s
PU“ o Ve“”t&'st there wa%%rgwergoant% ble
r} ersuagW la—alrbrot her a alnns al%og %wn
the |g?nnlpwese}wg e, It was Gracg. But What'had she
Mgt tvbeave“'an'sytaa%h@ae S
e?owa wasvéj% eygﬁ% Ifﬂ\e ce(\J/S % av]\clsonatlhh
ootlnH he new emlgﬁ Ive her t trenpnt
0] o$pose er fat er He toy&d wth the |deao putt

retenc

eethe \?ou,n Farmers Club m etln Ph|| sgn
a feW minutes |n the fmo e!) o 3 V
enjomg the Insults Walter G ng an F|mn urep
a c otqer over a game of crin.  Walter broke off
ol enoq Ooaa%as interested in rentin’ some qrass
keep eP% asy ’

o to ow aboyt three lofs in mar et to ay.
Walterp Slmonscar egge |mse 0
points WI trlum uc ell you about
em when e dus

I%ventua Wall;r n|s ame Eventlﬁll% also

rp]anx wink ari ace an ression, he Parted
Wlt ames of the armers Wlt pasture o spare.
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“1'll 'look into it, Walter,” Phil said. “T ankf]
There were o manythtr] fto 0 around Fairbrother’s
mt at 1t was not’until*late the following mor m%

e Was (00 mH over some store cattfe and d
Bussmq their diet with the cowman, that he remem-
ered asture aoain.

ust sprget n bout that grass keep—now,”
emumm am

ade IS aro nd the

%ar an Wa n
tﬂ lﬁ ards the rm office. (ﬁ und In t
0 %Scern ?ne csastho Igtst gvgroa?f Was husy groomi
\hV%rS bor%e ] rﬁ u?(eh rggetousq dyaqhaterg
t/ ep er or not it was

Fose?ul embolgenaa hW %he Was not latter a ﬁ
tls

ein a pedestal. She was umn I
oveﬁer tharP ost Ie whﬁ

ﬁertooe‘%1 hadnver| dheras
e centre of a lau hm crowd eca a never
een he[ In a crowd. rhaps she nee |m to share

LISO he dgor he looked across to hr to the jet
hair, t %e%lgkzgch rla ﬂfashes over her u ap:%

?K m cunvig mout betzhtgr g %039 2

uie )
the straw titter and ‘around to the of 32/ ? (h

argﬁe did not he rhtm dpmeom agtgl artrée g\(lsth
Eﬁ %VIS e?gheruntt her raTt]v(\)/nga gtl\rltaer Z ith t ebrus
F\[o é)racyem%e said In a frien ytone “Like

91
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His shoylder an uscles rippled. as he worked
hgt mlcal| the rus Shestpgtf close, aa/yqlrmsq
|ck, e|C|ent movements that rought an almo
“ %’g"s 10108 OISe COBL » <id Grace thar
é ?fher eautiful Igme 0] alah h

oW 0 the neig

He stra htened % ahd their eyes Absentlty

i e
'”9 h}%i)a’i\t sk fog G . "2 remembe

ght—" H
suq&g/ XySHce?t\é?nuo emmseﬂ(’“g t e stopped,
“Oﬁ— Othlrf]g m ortant,” he mumhled

raw oesn't arri e uptil later in the
da —|f that’s wh%rayr/] u're gn}é

er VOICE Was nd for a moment Phil wa
consuoug ? a ret rn of ﬂ1e easy eom én ence that usea
0 eXIStsetr\1N e%rr1 stal ba|l you've got,” he said smilin
| I id smili
Wlstuf?oesn eaIF heyansweg hough She sa?
He aw the i ns of \ivo round her ees N
zvm for the%w W edz In h| %
ﬁ selT-consciou yan trig osmoo her tumble
I Iooli a.Mes

“You look erfectl all right to m
The entlengss In . his vmg Reemeg to klnd
arle%%%n gﬁe warmtn I her, thht little " lines

S“atnd(hsarp i, g 1 e

a qratef
eep In mct In reached out, beating. down
the re gent %arhers thatrﬂad grown up betweeng them
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The old ye rn| sca ebackto Phil, I-Le knew that
if he coudtaj; \H aﬁms now, at t smoment
and KISS e{mewou feel her lips respon ing to him

as the

1L ey mare wnm |eé and stirred rﬁstlesslyband he

ma 0 e back avalda%awmg opf. Droppin

e brus e ooke race, see (P%n eaﬂ)]e

r}her ey{es a3 she Wal |s arms close
Wi e out t ess epatwee

ulkte ors lunged forwar and he had to step

IAh& shar ain_stabbed milo his shoulder and he
fe hIS coatseve rip on a nai

or burst from his lips. He wrenched himself
free an\a/ Foute Le na|\ grd with tﬁe heel rP%
nmindful of the blood spurting'Avhere the na|I
[%) !ns han ne SWHP ngutashe turne
wtl]ese Was bro race’s attention was on
restless, snort||n are,
ncertain and lpat to aceept tnattermo dcoulq
not he recaptured, ware t l em%
communion Was Pone he ound hlmsefsay|
Wt moF]eSIg@éecse etting a plaster for’pis hand. He
(!hou oft talt?l% rid waﬂeJ P ner an]
Tt e R
ﬁe%a E kﬂe notlﬁgh ad ?oundynme to™run
aeom rough |r
Sorry abottt] t nail, Phil.” é—ler voice as cool,
ene "He could onl

ith a.note See eto of
er sﬁmmg eag ¢ bent over |sY|and presEmg
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n é)lasterf mlrt/ into his Falm and he v(yondered If
they wam meamn(i nwha t she sai

alf s0 ﬁorr HIs worda sounded
na euuate but his ow rese ve ha? returned, “Hope

It 150 fo pe a ffICU or you, Grace.
enr?s on (Stdfa% ) ant to ma

h g onﬁnu dt bus rsel wrtﬁ’7 eptaster an§
ecouI I er dt o | think, It | wante

orI y's day Yor him.” " The words
were so ost vv |sPere

Do it. ‘Do anything to put Crawford off. The words
cegl hrouq RYS mu?d but the ﬁarrreﬁ v¥r|%|3u% faﬂarn

ere In opposite camps with t
storhg etween tﬁgmI ?n s[)ﬂrPe c\%l er warm frngertrps
She re?ease?] him suddenlg
anging yourself on nails again. It—it’s

ve|r_¥e estrg%

tive
smooqt gd the %steron h|!]3 palm with his thumb
?hﬁ away, da% house. nrm ulse
R er prom ted hjm, but he knew eees of
t e r men | heby ere on hi
ast seo her ore eentere house
turne gn sode acr ss to nIs farm truc
rrv %n e ar nes, h mt restr turned
to IS wor eve in the ol

sayin
utH est mapure t he and udhﬁvewasa ar erg

0qt. Hetry St%el IﬁWOf men tat the same time like

seer ruc ouhcegshe é:orta?arg?gg but there

was |tte th? réus eves. He saw. the
r)qrn of a Tiel reens t] een eaten off
e% and mental rgged the culprits to aco&rét
arge burrows well hidden among the nettle be
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snetlesdledoﬁ etho ht “There’s
a couni P § morn erretln there when

KOU Can See W at ou re S ogotlng at. When the mist

as gone e

ﬁg éj I SV(!th@%?atJﬁ rno%ate Was [Rau'en/ ee rreeéﬁ ar
Ines ot poultr n]s on to reg roun He
nohed with satisfaction the dratw E atter

rlc ?rasscomlngt roughwhere e birds a scratce

d Yoraged a vyeek ortwo before.

LA R
\%v ée ern] con en to pass f)ly exchangmg a 9nen3Fy

e. spent th rest of tne morn| we Ighing and
eIe tm@m or tt}]eb con actor after n er,
the district toset armers Wa ter

ane ﬁ%pnrecommne him the prev
f otbck to the farR] o%ﬂ

evenin
In. the%ndBdYe the afterrioon ewas Impatient an

Irrjtable
j ne Ifo léed up from the order she was writing for
poy atooon earth-—— 1"
o |rass keep to rentl Phil snorted. “Pasture to
asn't
od! Ilt But can we get it? Hah!”
He poked funousl att coestove aﬁd opened the
dapper. éggoacance
]e moveefl oee t the ?esk 3nd hitched his Igg orn
ne same O|H a said | was m#ereste he!
said they were glad, bii—was it for my father or was it
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for Fairbrother? When | said Fairbrother, out came the
excuses.and. apologie

“In fag }J] ne, ga|d “as far as the local farmers arg

concerne there’s no keep to let to our lord an
Right. the jronstone b smess there’s not ope
K emgwouﬁJ Eﬁ a fmgert herJ dm oyt ofa;w P
an sa ame oesn't solve our

pRane stretihed and y wned
“We can Kiss some 0“ the reor |sat|on la ood
Rest en,” s sal ont |sof
[N R We ont et|twe hoeess over
stoc when Fairorother starts gettmg e Irgnstone

Igh da
TILQr? wee?l have to think again,” she said philoso-

P
er-soft, yndisturbed voice and the practicality o
what she sal g ssHpateg sﬁrltatponpﬁlluctarﬁl

ne,g %}u ce‘geeunlyhgaléet (|)t {3 It CQ ee% Ogona Olﬁ?ﬁ
B4 e ol

(e)?rg ﬁg}/hm%he ogen% dadra%]/er took out thg
R e e R
: é’)v %evg rto rallg g%’b'n YouII et fed ug with it.”
TEe wmas of burn har aceﬁl cra

I
e i of g and S ?ﬁrf‘ntehere?%ce.as's il
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“You're tired, J ne You're over%rng it.” Bsrdes
edr% notwantto eIeft onewth er es ecial [yné)
tonr% whrc mrght we give |mach nce to
rec CI Grace. .

a]qu hed lnconwncrngly ‘I went to a dance last

nrdLI
e wondered sharply who had taken her, who she
had danc w?t andﬁrd/ Ir F% ﬁome The ﬂ
Icture of Grace in the stab |nto hrsmrn B
e curs ecnfusronstrrrrn Nws IS
uck to un ?f orawom nrn |sarmsw en the wrong
wqmgﬁr rrtrn

be here 10 |dht ane Was sayrir After aII
tework}rve\redo ryt eronterep nin wan

to see it U nee rtoso
Qrﬁarn fn?a 420 oty
ed | not kno et o e glador sorry. She
red his ensesaar |

amos ereoyerte n ashe thu derous
and hr wa conscjous of a e go omehin
nendrn |t seemed to, start in the gmrt race

hat mom| d sta dwrh%lb d
Uneas restF%sness ofa sprrrtyt at he corWd not wlhoﬁ

Suggﬁesexrgessron a}ssolemr&andh arteldforger
Sodn the  confision' zhurning In- d S
g In the back of rs

"D
e st come from the house,” she said quietl
“The ed meinaragavemeadrsrn al%e(r ﬁtd/g
wa r(}/con nna

ffe eracr arette. She took it and gave him
a wan but farnty provocative smile.
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BRI LI sl

race \%
gv%wtlﬂmggdgeetﬁ 3 pFI%Trtnlrother ? lass tpleiﬁseéls h%u at

with ? Ce[ o cream
f %dadeadm tcp F‘nto the grate, as Lshowm%
how ittle she approved of the dinnef party, then wen

ann I\/ heen ho |n sre lanning of ours
&\éassa wa%te '[IEWG N oksagthougﬂ It’s not

en anr s confusion cleared.
newhe a ywa| qullif PE rac to |1
em—t dosome Ing t ut |sw tg
rm back Into ropor on w nonston] mt%
rea ofthe a é& she had d { '
Cra ordan Fa| rotberha |t Itherown ag
n sat with h the curve of her
sho ers Iaan through er bouse the (napeo
chrcl ' where™ she leant forward over

Wor 8 Etwas he thin er At least it was
underatanda e preémtaﬂeg At east it Lrought ﬁs

1 st fiercel gé ,I ?l Cgﬁed U Sea]fctn)allrcoand ﬁ

Own ESI(JG %
|tterness and !< Romtment and fo concentrate on

annin
and Ssﬁn@%“e (B oaon. H'fa%%ﬁd“%%% pou
much sto cane ct to su it 0
e wor ed |keam chine | f o the passin
Jn(eoor the Increasing col ast Ire In the stovi
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The ﬁetalllc cI fter of the coke hod br(%ke throu%h

IS Indliffer IS syrroundings. Jane built U t
Ire an herselin a noisy, uninhibited

She Ike a oun CI| allowed to Stay

He e Svdatémrﬁo‘re il e ISl Whete s e“a'
nherﬁn throughnty eada ain to kee ?
ert He ere heav es an ercm
trembe ass ught t% i eano

r his
! tgp U were agge out.

coa ave ure (I){N our
wove'tsz“”%wp ﬁi s 40 apolgetic smie

8onot gjtesor
well |’m not going t0 drag you away. It’s going too
He hesﬂah? He did not want to Ieave the office
withJane w ewasvaanwg rG
|fve0rlrj1resgnot er halfan hour’ Yes
H? (r;f nce(% arqund the room, Ioolﬁ]ng for somewhere
com tﬂe ne to rst the™corner were ﬁ
ouple.o Ia nwsac IS knrfe wEnt throug
rhe twmﬁ In |n%t em and he spread t
mattres
0SS den there, L]e said. absently.
arSne sgn ed her thanks, saying: “1'm a dead loss,
erIIe up.a few more sacks to make a pillow and
VR e ol i

em Into”a

\(/)v\perrH y down thankfully, he threw his overcoat
hoinef wake you when I've finished and run you
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PhrI went back t hrf wark. He ooked rou d once,
SaW She seem \o e Sleg r%r efor ota ut er
In adrrrckyc ou atr n of how much hec

cut own on his cas crops to provide more ee rhrs

%trmates of next g/ears grrces estimates of the r]

er acre . fimates of each anima]’s weekly

ons our Wa es. .. man- our
eIooke at rn It aseeven

IS’
ococ esat theé;e v{) oa Ing In
gan ull sile ceo theo rho}r]r eregu ar
e[éb trees éés 0ers]st ghsg ep? Iyoccu
r seﬁ?\zrth wor@ came back. nIzje wa¥ otrre Y

g ggpneggrgr} Hlsutrglvar9 I unrave this new

Hg totry a
led’e or ns
ou need an aspirin,’ %Id himself, then smiled
at hrs epoor aHem t to]olrsmrss e mat er)

firre H IS ove{coat rnvrir le but for her
fe an a bunching crop of small curls over the coat

I-Fe nudged gerwr h his knee P %ave ﬁ Slee
o e Tl A Sl
E tho Ef<eds acefe seemeieprtyto 8rstur

e, Hea? get ookrngéownat wondering If
esou sVe was lovely. The dull, coarse-meshed
sacks en?Panced her natulral colouring, ?ramer? the
serenrtyo her fe ures

fromerth s @r?r\{eper A e[r gus%ilcf(leurre gd syllable slipped

o e on, Slee
ent down, B/ut an arm under her head to
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heI her to her feet and gently pulled back his over-

scent of her rose to h nd Lre saw the rise
F % tasses ac to Consclous-

and amlo ear

ne?_sI
er |smove 3
p % erslrﬂ?e more thanadrowsy sigh. She
was s II h%

% notdarrng to move.

Ighried

Her ams ere ro ind him, merstent urgent—aﬂd
%hens Was H g/gwagwrde eyed, staring Up Into nis
acea Bw Inches from

oram ment he tried to break away, utth ses
sbr\r,\elag dréro her arms di notsac epu
gwas drows Re hag Io ed aII da fPr Grace, his
min was unea%y 1S sprrrt Sperate rn need f
onso |ation, and the sweet wo n esso
rfn?é J esrstr le. For asecon |tate ten
olded s ar saroun an |s mout
across the soft and wr |ng o errng 0 er |ps

0]



IX

heracdeanelFerﬂ] %ee(rh ess— heespseurg:tC e
‘fwz%adé? S“ft e 3% ‘N V%keﬁa"
Bﬂ roops and gve et yeacTwes ﬁ(f been
rﬂjeqth R Ih ar eraﬁ% resh cream r%m
done ong e? r éj warP e(r)vtehat g Ice ﬂSI ess
certm exeﬁt s ﬁ(M J% ar W —ut
Y §ctninger ﬁeel}tta} hg
mugt tefl Cﬁ]er{ the truth, even If she humiliate

g F ather.
ew minutes she was alone in the drawmnqg

h
room %ust ong enoug?] to concentrate her waverl
l‘j\/\? [ that he aII Miss Grace?”

et% the aused at the door after clearing
awa¥ ec ee em%

hank you,
X@é%%%?ﬁcf e b
it %)oth kug 0.inio ehe study, (l]t%

g e ust there nd wontwan 0 dbe
h tf] e dinner was ver Oggo You
ﬂhd weI at er Was Very please

s ss Grace.” The country girl smiled
and was go
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Left alone, Grace felt d|saRp0|nte rhat she had Ie%

dinner pa%sm oyt entlop0 %?i:zw r%en:;e igtm;lo
h

Vl%e i was'ﬂer failre eapoa
he promise S(He had made Ao erse a\tse
wouPd [Peak to her father, trx to djssyade him from

P % W|th the Ironstone sc ?me ’wai never materi-
frsi 2 o el 4 rel

Wer ather (?o N before Camaw oropg arnvar
an —co ardice”?

8 nn?rwas over. The twp men werf ] cussmg
V‘ﬁ etﬂaglgl i Ingreement on the mineral rights an

. ane emptzvro m, she resolved to speak for Phil’s

%strlgent ”H?H of the_ telephone thrmﬁ;h the

qmet ousebrouﬁ to her feet and outmtot e hall
Her voice wa ertain when sne answered.

M{l)%s Fg\l/r rl%tﬁer Iltrs Law ﬁntHoo g '
want? sn ﬁ?(d%e[]se[w ﬁ‘he \\%uire norm%ﬂ] reFusea

a%ptﬁIJC ! e telephone, which™ ne regarded as an
ot distu bed u It’ ather e
Th ts?]ler tpct:sereg Ied, w?t the ’ﬁnt of a

qu Fon in

e Was.a palse .
fact is—- Th d to be pick

IS woredsaC IIS w&nder—?/vgﬂtﬂ %eee rSce)sa 0Ie ? Plfnemt

ay?vla \%0[: vg\?l She rgngse O[rom hlicrlsp aﬁlrma
Lons sounded surprisea,, * OF course, M
awson- Hope Just a moment. ['ll fetch him.
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A farng sign of irritation showed for a aecond on her
fatherf ace when % e went Into the stu ,

“Tell =m | | "em hack, Grace.
now ’Q\-I ad a ena asheafof er mR dd
trsnt or 's for raw ord
a c oerte es an on the Ioor
oe |r to er the two rRen had heen wor
to reach agreemen the Ironstone sc
uretI she moved aroyn the 100 clear the ter
ofcl a tteandc ar ash from her father’s de

cea asesv(\f th ecanter and exc

su Cyesrp or a ije adgwrtﬁ t she strﬁn% Uttn%gt

nce] er father.
raw or stuck

ﬁ rLd the. corner ofﬁ]
oor an expression of amused bewilderment on his

e got an mvrtatron to. dine out tomorrow night,
Farrl)ro er Anxﬁhrng ﬁ]artrcular on? Dontwan? 0
U

Caéa/\/%’othg%o r%J“ s OE emae

rorise most annoyed.
no No—we'v %[ dj Y

iXed no
Crawford’s h
he returned t0°the. t%rledpgnorergd dlsagpeared agan

race could not avoid her father’s eyes, which held
hers

§t]eneage3[h| ﬁtuarely and pointed her chin high.

gnr;ut’%a L MY
§ eso% HISbCM] eIo fire.
thin I t u Th twas our

d
' i e Bl ot o o8
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talk to me tdmner tomorrow night. ﬁ Q S we had
etter utt ese agsers aw%y E!Ie 53y want
E e|s CLIJ nesstog far asapunlic e qmryw |c may
almrot erturr}]ed hlﬁ ack ﬁnd 8u3| im e fat thg
de%agltser OIrr%acet ought his shoul ers 00Ked Slumpe

;’ipg reaﬁ oId SéICk in-the-mud,” he said in a
moment

eallg raw ord smlleg to hmhself Doesp]
sou]n Fu a peppery so-and-so as his cousin, t

st S
W Pﬂ m be eve[]m efeu al system
r|1a|r Grace thou H tsnotLrue He ma

thed;swet
acasua stm
%wg gown t?] %fecto the %eme on Am nAg
[aw ected to kn
about |t—Hnes setolgl l} ﬁﬁot 00k percep-
tive enough to find out Tor
rﬁ) ﬁ]getner et angherc nce.

Fairorot Lwas 00 m at he emeamn ofh|s
|ance was, obvious. aw
gB spera er she | | red him and forced herself t
spegD n t e same thearted vem%er father hag
he sml hatin sgelf

qmre Just happens to th| the same wy a Nis

4
an mﬁ (fw?mltjoneg erreaftiﬁe(ri vbgst d%% rp r]ey
rd, a Stranger, coHdn%
F e did not spe
now
go%ﬂd get to wor agam an(s perglrjageggraw ore‘i
s quite w o ,E ?(crohrse C]\/Irhc(l,irawfp 1%e
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ltenants He agrees with them thca { there’s not much
un I the ros ect (?f being ruine

a] Crawford’sear. “Those quiet, blue eyes ofhis
wereo er stu %mlg her. obs essman she knew,

ante men ese S when.t Was
LV ép man ouI aY bourwnpﬁ F(W from
Im| he ma Imsel unpr% ar.
uin? onsense e (?s an edge in Fair-
%ot ers v0| We've alloweg, for co pensation.
e eo le aftected won't be oHt of;)oc

u ere 1S ppp83|t|0n Is the (e &award aeken
osmon r3c mockin
gICrHI gé H’ea{mof ncsabgmt dqwa _____ e're aﬁ

e1dHedIn8ustnaJ Retvgfuattlonnaﬁu(r)ver a an]k Fa|r

R
Pn]eyli*t ear(!g out|a n Sbi%lgeathough z\ybn
the mark

He stood up, tpssed off his drink an
daur?hteroverﬁ]er?moqh?s |ass. ewas eAK ﬂ
q he impres *on t (a
Mted violent and ha wﬂte gn and omen
0se a ou on, our}%
Gracerallse that to Craw er faherslﬁne
ust S'[IIII ave S unde cordial, .but sh g new
eter Via tty O‘th which |t was ehvered
nog mg tos ent cgness estion.
me aPr ecausese Id not want to
anavn; mdlrec she ch 9ed esu Jec
U KN teesanﬁ n ug In Fllbe
X|ate CIgalr SmoKe JTyou' work muc onﬁer
trils atmosphere,” she said,” striving to make her

tone Casual.
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Pulling back the cyrtains, she stru the
f gow%atr% Her[a erCﬁme oV ragr?H eol Rerrn
ence He id not look at her and she couI sense his

i
e
Br&

roV.

o e e Vrasr'rrar e
oW in arr [0t er dat swaLh )
en o'clock, by jove, an wor

oo bac atC Qr

oW, rce oun cha Br abe— o
|deas.” racg’s elb urde her rm
towards t he or. “(0 an ora rrn

[ace. He certarnly deserves one for wor ing as late s

e Fl e
co alr the damage done to his case

dre

otionally draine E aused In. the night air
outs| e% Mck goor lo mS at the dramongg aped
stars%owr mterc

r} er}] ' dhe t 0laouHht hearing the

aeeacharraM e Wooden oroth an
g e | ‘can tell Phil.now | aventetr own

elt tha er conscience was clear and her sprrrts

F[;?r rfeace Iu% ever k oww thtad 00§ her tog
r}]st er In ronto raword gs {é
across e yar

ewo unders and aﬁ recrate
ou ts went rfootste into the
farﬂr fh gPerh s Phi taeher |n |s ams—
e?] Eo nearjz at moynin e—
andsa

v1e h)n nesss?rehadsu erea1 urin nﬁ[p st
weeks. They had been close together then; tonignt the
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Pd% ndarkness might help to complete their recon-

Anticipation n ed her when she threw open_ the
Floor oft[n foa Ice, Then t \e ed|f|c oftn
utyre seemed to crumbe aroun

e stareq, orrors IC en un elevmq
Jane was A alfsit n on a eofsacks in
the corner. Be3| J none ewas HIs arms
were_round her, and his lips were tig t across her

moy
me sudden shock fgrced Ta % rOén Gra

e Co ples arafed, confus Shev ed
n$ard Ph sv0|eca er asshe urne {0 eave

S 3 seen too muc %ran k to the ouse

g more mesn ct than sgnt or her eyes were

Inded 76 0Of tears, ag elt that 'she was

alone |naworl of mockery and pain,
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y4

he visi ?U|d see from the Bull register that
remar a@fg/ h e n fhe

ew people sla
COUrse 0 Ne rthe e owed hrm
selfno mis |vr san hrver %rnth
|cly 3 ert ont ran
o ft ere he crouch |
elt ewas a on%jway from |s Ce traIy

ete unrv rsrt ro ms, in
rs |s hireg a cay in rchester I
spite oft eco esso enl twr wrt
trcr atron ast echa eur edtowardst
ngestors. His enthuslas Wsnot ven da ene
ant |n t“}/semt 325 gggnment an't think what you
|s a “’S i o0 (ko ol it %Sd“r%%aﬁ'ed
esat nthe d oun
ashe exp cte |twash rda er Was
eatrn In't eroom so ter Unpackl ewt ings
ewnt wntote ert asa astwrm

hrejr eumglg %esrré;e t?ro rrck dl %e Wﬁe ner?d%fe
atc

not s e too rou

vr ag rsp p arter re sed ﬂ‘?at? ﬁme

way |s seeme t § ﬁrtrng them

em ve toktss bcarharmar{rlrsvael borararquIn reat Brjtain

Cyrus vrsrte ﬁ )irthurran%rtes In 8ornwa“ and
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Somerset. and had gone on.to Oxford and Cambridge
n London he q}gg fam|f (f ?n selt with gﬂ
andm rk ar}]d went on oneo ve-hour tours of t
cap |ta %enues grow e for tourists IH
1urP/ e Cl p]c5| ore intimate than

ad ex ﬁ rpece e Havee gto Boston In
Lincolnshire, to see %utt raves of some o h
ancestors,. From there

ontinyed to Cove
fmd Sheffie Pecauae he feqtt at no Qlctureo q ?]/
petT W|thout an impression of Industria

e Was C0
strengé% Punsg]s ofre hisky with which the
eor a rsom anae 0, rV|
ewsaeto acko eeks | reat
r|ta| Wlt )] esat| ac
c?(sand castles ver i’ﬁl

dd fou
el e

l%ecauie ﬂe corﬁé? rer[é%”dﬁ]es héﬁ? ;ﬁ%”t%eh'm

chmen unﬂergra uates resse Jm Wit
astoni

cam rbw ) artergtm ecrgunttt}e Oe%n ag
E(f ﬁmack §uﬁregsn|gg Lgeen -ye roﬁ snln
alDe reumy- ea one 8ved from his corner seat
ang came 1o Stfi Re5|e ?/Trs
G%tlgﬁcooer esald(fl Ina 0|ce%f9ravel
aberr% QeOJICEd rmSmTre Ott t
T e R e B B
ogge(m/ the 0 H man tried agg}n g
no
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“Yo benatstr)a(\n er n thea 8arts Yoy se
ﬁ d;Wt ou%%ate Faan(Ymot?]er ca?ﬁe frowI Ambrid ey

come to see the place while I was over

Fanc that ?3Id the old man wonderin Ia/ Jus(!
[)anc P{ great rannlesesq]ee ead
undsmcete oer War, near enou

on’t misun erstaB me, Sir;’ strus i]asnﬁ/
Shes ea enoug (!] gnt have relations
me 15 C ndish.

ere i rus f

e b SR d} L el
hevi/ f\ersw atwiisover re I uniform ddrin
:Qg\?rst ust ugnsand am’tsureasyou call the

rnenc
ave a drink, shﬁll we?”
W sir, since you.re kind enough to ask, ‘twould
beTc urlish of me td refuse.

C|rt]eed \rN(r)n W%Tt P awhgrenv%ral rﬂ;gt] ggr];glr%erg e
LaracterQ ttg m?ormatlon haﬁthe (fme W

Int 0 ar|s records o ”Edef
; frﬂloes n e d ct w a]

oI estabhsﬁhe
to know C ruis %nves brl mse

Never near telo? e VVenn amﬁy al)outw om yrus

Wa’gtmgimﬂn an mfo;‘]mal and friendl feIIow ﬁng
ecide e Manor ton }ﬁ

over to t
ecause}w f (peees al tocear 15 p]ea ort
Yvﬁﬂsﬂed to |mse41 tradmongl éﬂSh tunre\ﬁe hag
etecteg %

[0S Inierior
G ks O”d%ﬁk"EEs : it
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outHnes of two shadowy figures passing him on the

roadwa

Crawfot{dshavm dmner |thh|Ento ghtan(itDads
gom pa rwards rus near Il say,

noww Jt kabout |t s the

her accent was different—

Ether gtr ﬁe thgi |YgHs nottce

gon ta %P s&gsn rg%? ﬁ%rgtaagﬁ Iortll?ee nqtts)tﬂtcet plfeltjcteI
“t:“ttsé

Islllé (gv h%aratq S artc\t}vesw cto\?vversatllgrb #—I
o e ““tttttttaaw foenie
iolteb Puermo \t\t’fs mtqgi hg%voud not aq
|mseL ﬁ ﬁ/and f]t some coherent meaning to the

d
rema\rNas a Wandover ﬁta rand he walked mckl% aware
LaEs

that his h d smegmnln {0 a%

eme ere that a easondtr vefler

Im tha |tw awa s to r| ewmeote
count 0 far oun tmg r|t| eer
ﬂrec‘n F |t bt er?sove that nd ord of
?_“S ét IIe W|t r e Or mOre resi |en cus omers,

of the ancestors %v adp rargba W)ee gotn%u h
ohel

Same narrow roa ires,
; ey%egmen Ha they%ee

Of KnIgnis, org%
V|IIaeV| ars 0
(H? d not out Aa moment that the Squire
elighted to see him.

wou

Chin up, Dan Archer submitted to his wife’s in-
specrtllon al%d aﬁowed ner 0 rgjjust his tthe
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Thatsbetter Doris sa|d satisfied. gt last. “You
mustntgo up to the Manor look mgun |
twr e’ seen me, In . my wo krn% OtHeFt often
enEu Dan grunted. “1t won't make any difference
ors turned hisjacket poc side out, tut-tuttin
% (iiong L emesoitﬁutrt]and tobacco shre
she to ecoir]ne{
urry up, Iove the Tarmer said plaintively. “I’ll
e went round him hriskly with § clothes-
stu?EeoJ r%recqeg ttandnerchre hrs pocket, stoorP t)
ow ou t&ﬂl \ourtf nice, Dan.”
dte surg you Ve don
He ra n his mac |ntosh rammed his tnIRP/
on his hea maesureﬁ1 8rpeand matches were In his
pocket an "moved to t 8or
Goo uck n And on’t you spare Mr. Craw-
forol You tell
seak my mrr’r\g Doris, dontéou orr
a
ulr a run a m
9 % out or afterdrnner
Bers Crawfard' to ne wit
e of awn borderin anor drive
gcureo estars an ec urc? tM
e was admitted tq the library, where Lawso
oI e hit

. nvrn to the Manor Dan wondere htwas

store et-t ad been ondenn ay—ever since
u {01

tonigh rAri er son ope

oint 0 vre(w to] Im this gvenhng ea%ouP nin
anp IS car under tne ma}ono a free Pﬁae

omt efeelo the
br 78 0N |s ace that th ere Was rthn ah ou
and Crawford were scussrngt & scheme an
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ort. He liked the look of Crawford—a practical man,

Eg tlra ught—and was relieved to f?nd th)e atmosphere
h

“I've a ked t%cteﬁr her to come along hecause he’s

not drrect he |ronst & ‘Scheme, t
ngrre expflained. has n% se Ish-Motive, X
understand. He Lsth ng HS 0 ea armer who'h
to[s)eeigoo a(i]rr turaf Tand ruined
athered that the tsussrnha een n on
some ti e He sat a wrt asso eer
g g an stene time. o | |me
uire maeapornt ra for noticed, was st
| ttentrve{y eseeme 0D e e sort of man who
i to lister for a long time be ore he made up his
ena Iast hedrﬁ (ﬁaeaklrtwaswrth uretauthor] ay
—a arg m |-supported gumentt
gaping holes n therr case against tfe Ironstone
S eme
“1 must say,” t}ewound up, “looking at it from the
economrc Cp to VIEW-----
rawford, 1've.had the economic arguments

mnec[ into my ear? untrI tidream statistics,” Lawson-
ope gvas on tlrls pacrn%aaround the, r]oo

n't rea n argue with the

facts raw rd sar reason
Facts n ure do er to accounéthefeehn
He cou

tf]man] ord Dans
se that t |r re |se Psrng ér
| awson- Ho e sNoo abon¥ orefin r or
ear the |ro stone ou 0 e an tear
the ar(t outo the A %ple ewave
Crawfor ruri)tl 0 sr nce emad 0 regr}/
e people’s Tives are wrappe up In the and d
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THE ARCHERS OF AMBRIDGE
t at’s how it’s been for generations. The land’s part of

oot e o o o0 4
and wha St Vi k1o, o Lo reat e G
awsonlﬁ-l 0|en§ & rusJ. Sta |esw\évas ann uncee 'Hé
k tvﬁ% omanw 105 l]gad was%?fsulT (Wtherguglrﬁ S
RX rent village co m|étees % % frln
anor. onaﬁtra ene gettato{?n h_? ile 8
Bg reciate what was goin nar?un here
stran grsraagegrrm %(r)gssgma rIyOIIn oy be ont i
to etﬂ[ e showed Cyrus mllot E% ga

Bteyre Ired Upstairs to'her tussle with t gm
n§t|t alance s eetda\S 0Perpepger Int

ol ?ncorﬂ?st\i}ﬂfasgg o (!ngilsruslr ort? S|vC|£1ee
?rorri bsge arts,

eed said the S wre Bg h|g1 a Whisky.
Let elntroue enry Crawror ufslnessmn

romgrtuse s%(%k% n(% g\lpr‘gcune at nnagnt ere

mill
now, eerm |s r £ss
|8ecta es Cravvfora avent” | seen you efore

som
0 ﬁ%‘“& e 10 i e
Ve seen ore somewiere. ”
emberm minute oufe ovvs st carry on—
uallaer ards w at|t|s antto now
en If permit me, Ire t
rawordaam ere |sn11 muc tmh

{neﬁ to

e these

ays that gIves you a eelmg of permanence. There are
5

eNns
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afewofuswnho r feet still buried in the soil, you might
l1 Ih ess It V\/Xs scgq(\’/v

Me gv ner(tjc?ot b (va o Inin
wod’i/d a?*er ewﬁole characte ?ﬁe Ian(JﬁI g amaqle
adew 0 amessmo th arHam

ws?n OP Tmove to the old stone ?rep ce W|th
the Tamily coat of arms carved mtemarl( sﬁ&;
trace outtedep -cut relief as he spokeand C
eyes gleamed wit lnt rest and awe.

IS 1. t or| ma earin ran1[ 0W|I mof
mbri emteth rteenthcen atera ||on
re— 0S8 |n e uar r—wa awarB
ack Hg durin t ars ofthe ?ses owp
ere—t |sa “lonr Eese tsa Ts éb %
Ia?talﬁl]%P %ott H e cnest detending the Ma
gruss owe §1q delight af. this evidence of
tradition, but C[]aw{or mere sm|Ied

0 autograph of Nell Gwynn?” the busingss man

ak Lawsog sl-elﬁq |ooked agorieved. “I see you're not
%% ord %por theflrean exa edthe
rich glowsu usm |a5£ enhesal
L r— Ven se h—when
ik %.stﬁef% i e
Y1ere IS such a thing as tr anPon %Xsm
American was Dlease W Near Dan rct}er
ﬁeakm at [ast Itsaliver well, Cyyus though
i %Q i @”F{ oo %t(s) Ll %5 ﬁk”‘a Loy
? P/t?]Se woug see how rootlless and be%v %ereg
community can be. I
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“But the old qrder changeth. | can't help, feelin
ou Te aqone vo(ice Squ?%reg Craw?ordsvgrce WagJ

rr
5%@/ no means. The vrIIa e Is with

Squire spoke Wrt co vrctron an g ﬁrgnrfr
|sa ement, Teta sto gul ere
ares ecoat ot arms'an are P hthe] hg
vr(r)rr aIn moments seeking expression to the thought

You seie Crawfﬁrd he said, “this coat of arms
oesnt belopg to t lfaWﬁon Horrres It pelongs to
rrd ere are amilies here that have Teen
ere a5 o 0g Manor.’
|ne {0 ou ht gru exult nt
Ui es 2

e S
BOC efs, 0 swarst oat anri at Crawfor
fhr ICK  eyenrows dey a to erant, %
una e wholly to Keep a note 0 cha enge out of

!p%here was a Sherman at Sedoemoor wrth the
Lawson-H ere Wa c e?rn my kinsman’s
?ervrce atOWateJoo X’ &a a| [was batr]vt ntom
ather at Vim |d[%e Three t é

Were in omanty re |ment05 \rr]ercet?o aseryollon%
durrng tr last war, XNeg W

are a comm
give e me, Crawtord sa entFy “But we're

still. n

YIS SLPdadSen rememberd wr]ere he had seen
|m—on arhaer oer e tatrf lying into
the dawn, te reak in and claim’this new
acq arntances ip, but Lawson-Hope was already

Speaki
il sgr N the %a%t that the resent %nd future are
built. 'You're proba Iyastran er to this sort of—of

into the lo er
'
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link, this confinuity of purpose we feel inside us.  1ts
the sort 0? ﬂmg t(}/ WhIpH 10st 0? us are Incapable of
|vmg articulat exg asshon He wave qsams Ana
estuethat Fmbrae e Manor, t%w age and Its
Istory. e e, it means somet m% éﬂron
sfone sche e wl eﬁtro It Ifgou re prepared to do
that thep t eresnoct Ind. mor e sald.’

(;raw ord %QS and set’down his glass,

momedn(%nt I smﬁre s mjc n@(] g belssagingt ihe
noncom |tth Yva(fweeh I\hstk eh{é
out his | | rank

rﬂoment {n tOttgen?/sl u”fi on your 3rrgn (Tf]
e
R] {jme to recon5| er at my leisure some of the

ent

C(#XVW e\?\%\'s re arm Ieave hen rus

alrea ee os essv ars mbr| ro
o know |ttsbur ra ord
daed ewnt on: “I can see What t |s gentemans

trym to ex m to Trad|t|o means-a lot to U

g\e/esro ﬁ>r<e|ous to earu '[IS untr su?g ¢ you won'
What can this pl ge mean {0 you—a stranger?”

rg% Pr scuHoE Was aroused.

Ink Wi st—r ots—a sense of belongin
p ﬁ men ttmou/% %IS

Cyrus peere
I 56, ovetese ttIe oI vi ome_Amerl-

ans uld love to l]rla sport OneZi< or bri

tmatc% r thatch, wa ba

ere Odld ancest rs
ecome re for—to See the sort rPd]a

m |t pleases me and reassures me to aces ent
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chan%ed very much since thel}/ were alive-——- ﬁ
remembered the Bull. “Tho g P/ou could own
some centra heatmg and air conditioning and decent
san|a|on

|t a erplexed shake fh| head Cﬁ\[/vford moved
owrst Qor. oere |ma h
rot ersan Craw or epteﬂ W il
wfas pu Sgon his coat er ont ethreshol

r
ﬁlre We tned

tfzout much suyccess, |'m afraid
f] ee atLh j)an sald éood ms%ht sir, 1l
h{]at can. Goo ni andl

en hawson 0pe. ret% ie {rom seem his quests
off. he said to the American: “ |vesme hh)l asure
to know we ge the same \f/ay about these t r%i
my "said Cyrus ea er ﬁ)r aps we ate
(other used to te e about' the enns rom
oungs kind of ar|stocrat|c Are they

rel honﬁ%1 ouargSe
?1 (1 p@eglstmﬁ Tp%ﬁmlgraqted

T ﬁgare tan
RGP, O

None w%h tﬁeucljavahe Sd fgsrll(t Cy s o ful %
tant reIat|on (Hieﬁ){nto fmd IS, fs Bera
auntm rr| ce—| P/ hen me of Gabriel

Ga r|e ﬂ% tde lated and his jaw sagged.
“|—er—| ve me

rud n do anordh e an hourlatﬁrc rus
e i
tlmel mbm!ge Ilehe quw dtoléh |m enoug
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about Gabrlel to make h| confent to live with his
sent|men eams rather than Face wrmkf (¥V reality

as ers n|
S( e Was %jyagv he had %aud what Pe did to Crawford
be ore he foynd out about his new re Ttlves Otherwise,

Cyrus thougnt, his tone might have Tacked conviction.
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the |eft the Manor Dan drove slowly t ﬁ
rav?r 0tre most of his few minutes
a th same tYIr Crawford ou chaps wrth
th b g bled t’em'in o
game tdo. ttm a mrmstry ﬁi?t
omewhere wrt ﬁ ts an % sary
ISa 800 scheme % ﬁ tQ think
abqut the duman bedagsw oselrves esdrsorgamsmg
Crawfor e

As a matter act I’ qr%nmg to he mteresed in
humlan ein rGhey. American, Tor ex-
amp ehwaéoaurte athetic In his | ds Eere |n tradition.”

Lar e village a hit and
g\r}oeetlir?r:ﬁrﬁ?reﬁwaﬁ srges%ogp theBs?gryaSbep U mr%r uar?
Dar?thgrr?(?g mto the village street and headed the

Irection o Farr ters

fefj %tta e s e

ore you ma

arit’son alke

ven | can th nk é’f at least one person who’s
rawfor sal
ere Was sBme hrnﬂ in his tone tt}at made D n
gance at him, r\ eme e Irght rom the
oard it was Impossible to se tite expression on |s ace
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“| was fue to meetg our son_last nr rawford
went on. However t( GraceF |r rot er went
outtoJﬁg: min or rn but—he didn’t come. |
oticed that, heca Fese ad started to tell me some-
thing a oBt] Fe vi{lage
h? Phi thrir g to me.” %n %ursed p)rs
?a soun es whistle; refusing to be ‘drawn
rgw ord’s remarks
Somet m }pset the grrl very métch She stayed

é?ongr &outrn e ask % for palsed. ~lron-
tthe car to H¥ front of Fairbrother’ 5

\tltv%tése Cra or expresse hrst anks as he got out an
nDan ome Doris was getting cocoa and
PhrI ehoes rn hqa rpwas on rs ?tbrg

wait a minute, young fe
Phr' returned to the lytc% % al hrs fﬁtherssummo?]
at went on up at Fairorother’s last night

i No idea.” Phil shrugged and turned back to the

door
“W it a minute. What_ upset Grace?” Dan saw
the cofle [ com Lfnto Phqa sface. “You had somethsrng
0 Wit rt W atever]r Was,
and spoon in hand, Dor looked, &rp puzzled.
hatsben %orn ? q she sal
gutonal g uferin
J waf ired and wentt sIee on%prleofsacksrn
theohce ent to wake her up and put my arms
round her to ept|t_er Up ang at that ritorfnen Grace
came bar%hng rJ ? t]ermrnedy or the door
agg;rrn rdntwart or explanations—just hopped
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His tone was casual, but h|s face was still flushed.
i ai?% (eq.

An that’ Was tq It?”
Het Scl%@gg thelstgllotolrt Sh§r%?8 B o dalgh?ri Sgﬁ e%m

wfglstlng% with an unconvmu%g Iacw of concern
mﬁtgdlci ﬁPen Dan?” Daris s%upded anxious.
Wstataltgewaston—what e
unno. el gcomparatwe stran?er e Craw-
ordbgrets a sh ed idea what was up, It stands to reason

il gat down andp Ioolﬁgﬂ pber at his a/vlfe

eems {0 me youn care
Fu yo(r) e\/P/Qnt e lon be ore he hns Fooklng

%race aA?JJane 'j 1t?” Doris asked.
—Grace. and

ts coming, to
look of It, an? |tf1er o gI lbe satlsfaed

ﬁ]e udgment o So omon.
watc et|s0 te%) eore heII an eI |

oub[e And th rest of Am Wlt

From e gossip he heard around the village in the

ours f””] p ay or wo, Dangr(g]rrea se(Pt

raw ordwas o]yﬁngﬁssu es ono ptﬁoutn
merl ear

me |n
(ﬁ e]came |s VISit une |a % [Qw-
or wa as\It ere, talking to peop ttle but Tistening

4 r%I/en comes into the Bull for a pint o’ njghts,”
alher GaBrlef re oré Pe * Stands Pﬁs rou (Jg 00.

tn’t be sjch g ller, y’know, Dan, when you
geté1 to k nowH|m ) y
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“He’ ? no fool, Walter” Dan said and made a mental
te to [ook into the pub that evening to see for himself

what Wﬁgto c[] k he was puffing contentedly at his pi
angy owo tecou te? [ISI%IH 0] tlwe\)/lmcesoPtﬁ
me gro%;f around tebazmg re of old apple Iogs
In ¥ IC bar,

rawrord ﬁat on a WOB?en bench, his Hack |leanin
?_? J %tt palp deal ta ethat tlmg[ an cusjms
Je]or e exclusive seocrlba MINoes players.
IS hands were stretce 0 ttot es ere
Was a ra tex ression %n ace etaqk the three
countrg %or ahnang%t |re with him eI his
0 s gt
Fent |m atlence T-Ioh (l]n ép (nalrts In IS han(Land

rH reasow?ftrgln% 0 getinto POSHIOH to throw
e chalrs the men were dlrectlg in fing
WIU]BlIF dartboard, but they d|d not attempt to move.

Dan spoke quietly, but his fone eremptor
he ouﬁ1 olge(! zang Danjtere %IS ead Pnte
weﬁ?ono%

rqom |n the other bar if you want to use

0
ard
%qfl ened his outh to ue bu an ooked
Hnusua r| U evere ermg p|c ed up
IS beer sam ut of
On?h%c ee ulul[an or%ﬁr% ve maedgfmﬁzsr“ae
illing the mugs. When he was back behi ear
A e migs o OV<0 AUt oI

e.08
S hey Ve hoo ol h|m | reckon, Dan,” he said softly.
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The three men wer taI ing abo tt s Crawford
e e A
P thfu(i %uardransﬁrpr oithe maj1 S h': o c%j"

51z
[ng e] e mad March hares. ovrvrr?
detar wer teprctureste conjured U romterr
et oL AT

ex errencet emed the quiet bar was people
Ph the erd ﬁeot?t Woods, tﬁe softﬁust s%f ea
eaves, %ueaks e mutterin h aments P
soung t at the practised ear ofg turarist cort
trecrl?)s Fate rnctroe as%}r]e exciting episode In the history o
m Forrest, t Ire’s gamekeeper, Dorjs Archer’
h O ket DR AT

brot er suat soﬁrd sIe H it u
B ehson(1 evrrove rouc forw
IS C IS

nimat
Qutsprgeo }r]s%wana qartered 5 and heavy %OOIS

anim nar un. Atten-
e Craér\r/rv enco rarﬁ Im wrt s, the eyes

USIness
ere ou are In the reesat dusk, Mr. Crawford,
wrth ecap xt to }/ar S away and you
can ee him, ssa n his rjch drawl, "his
eye geamrn as e lived adal the excrtemento the
r(tj here you arg an the ahtrr ges
nr?he

ave
hat gratin mn. o t errs re
Setflin tﬁe night and t e litt

evenrrf]
0 0Wnnnr}nth grgr?gec on
M tr(% ﬂ was%rttr %ebench
besrd [awo um rntearmholsof IS Walst
coat ootsseamrn the fender

an codrtc etoo—cold aﬂ etaBdm er-
able this time o’ ear buWHarntt Inkin’ a
—Not when the vening ight’s coming in to feed
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Crawfor(i %Iance went back to Tom Forrest. .
rr]esen ?ome omsarm went up. “First
Iztr sza ernsmégrossatlrre] sawa ou cahen T:aoe—scaje,
ﬁ i R sh! Down the drveswrtharué/h fewrngs

ett i ?most af oregu LT;Q@HSqEI a shot at 'em.

D

mon, the wrry little

ogr g an fﬁr twen :é/ ave a

an:l%ho ot 1) esh with snipe
EI %ant forward, togkpa 0 er |re and

ﬁtt 5(11 amlrt 5|2 hgreranto his mug o crder watchrng

ernt mestﬂle teal,” EIS tggk he ?oléerr&rg
St ent'%'?e!tea i
of[J e erc ed on your uzzfe tﬁerestrmes

yOu WO

three men 0 Ambr odded fo themselves,
rememberr teal misseg.  Crawford’s
expressron d mell ow ndwsoneo mingled en
T B e
t e other t)ar n’ r?ot%rng to distract Craw?ord 'S atten-

unrn Iooked in level dis at oun
%rIT drn the ervrn hatc% nfa%}) stu trorng
meé hrs anc the wit a
rturne aw rew |s arts |erceyatt

g
tryrng 0 a¥ta gnar%sel to S|s ePrvrronment lqle wo\ivd
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ever (Jose his ac ePt or that séreet corner slouch wh|%h
Eoo% 0 out? Eace around a farm, but at least
een harm es

a
rosont u']t eff th(?tgi?] e ething unw?%leso e and

o was 1| ecomf\&%rrtd?n oDas 1
Wai not *

lious
— aha/tever was wron im wa
rﬂa 0 ges Int, %e ald. %ﬁtalter the fact
t tews ecgmint ar erto N Dnhagbeen
dpomt p) ﬁnra%to |sm|3ﬁ

. d}h t would ave cki [%;

e3| because he was re at fo you%

It a personal responsibility ‘towards the
Da.n S glance reJurned to the fire Elace The pattern

S

Ior}‘t\r/\lmntkl rounu"\]/\/a ter G(abﬁeelce?}/es became more
a“?ﬂwstetgai ewss%&/ra “F

éag 5"8 ag Al Bt ISLanasaﬂ]ey spots tE%S fecea! hng

One hand went to_ Crawford’s s oulder the other
tra(;& t e|ma Inar fl|g tofthe h

nd gown they comes, droppin’
|nW|t %wp es olrvvar
Wan%? HEh( e i doin,tok o ol 3
beer an:%aaved asatEsF ed \s,th “Won % aght—

wog er Tu
r wriord turned, caught Dan’s eye, and they smiled
eeé feém ﬁlaﬁl 0srt]god upgstret&]ed yang waved at ‘ns

landlord.  This. S on me.”
Turmjng 0 1ugm %nrrest he sai nI?ltely almost
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sad ”X\,h Thanks for telling me all the things 1've missed
e

shall miss ‘em too srr " Tom sai erous
e o

B
n% B@ vvqldcreatu is ny Cra ord,
Taketh IroSw ’vebeental t% out tnt

come back to Ambri ge(nr tookadrs ke t0

some mg i erronstor?ewrmgs !rns ance.’
fqure a thought,™ said Crawford non-

commi

softene

ﬁan qwettchmg imagined that his expression had

peB TR el

mone Irbrother ca
ﬁ( t/ ate? Ean frﬁ rrp the embarrassing
hush ekrrn%/lrma fin

thanks, Mr. Archer.” Fairbrot erwasc?ol d;rnd
rather h%rrrfe Jsawyour car outsidg, Crawtor
}Nondere you'd care to give me a |ft ack 10 the

e iy e,

You see, thrs enstk? em rpunryv atCrawford
o arne won tLhanp%)%ttegr \Iéear? reotherbr uel
galsCeO\r/nelré an n stuerr]e(%;% rbrot er staraaﬁ YI at

oor
rother wa% Watchin raw or dserh notjn %
ons emen roun m.
ggrows raI)T/]e rrse when e
eard Craw rd calling t byt err rrstran names.
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Fleswomed Da th ht. Wantst eth|m away
be |é)rethe nvgor on oosccess
a|rbro fidgeted WI ove
----- ec ared |sthr at. Ithmklllwalt

resseﬂms mouth a %trle brush
5 In ronto emen

mthe car Crawyor(.
wontq)ea qQmen J)?O\if\?g #p. “Allright, ol boy. |
ure}mg Im along, Dan thuiht
ace f ressh
a n%anensan or| ﬁ
or the sept and sawdust?” Wﬂf msoPenK
Isn't t . Sompany good enoug foryou? Not enoug
gtt eHart rne8 |géu'Cro in
Tha oo IL [E%%Sr\nlgqv%d fas r\?va%apa couple of
ou seegeeWMe open with your ironstone
rorot e narro d his awh
e
FIS s aroun ?\” wnslﬁ %ﬁ
overlr:sheerregs ié‘cr)]m an ot tvgesr%ngapped “None 0’
%)an and S|m(()ﬁemoY e%uEk t%eeBeﬁ?Fﬁ grl]" Igélllrd
X%J’ @out out 0

rawfor
g %q il %Tar?tr"p%“ o "?e%‘“e%{s@q o
Els eet. His |tu>((fv
the matter ten %ﬂ gdp
|s v0|c
ranaI %roéh rc(j)
pagitgﬁﬂq% g?ﬁiymgpra Fairbrother’s lapels.
n{esc%gerea aigr]sadw‘!t i u%rlgeur%pt alr fa 8
Erot er aRH bun the door.

129



THE ARCHERS OF AMBRIDGE

ST i oy '”6%# CFa'f %Eﬁ% i
or a fight all even|n to see Crawfar
Uttoning, hIS ove coa n a|r rot erwtchlng
gn about tha Fairbrot
brothe ave a crt no ofa no ment and
ut ofthe door. Crawford fo
R %e eep in his overcoat pockets an ers

R

ta ing over Bill’s chair, Tom Forrest voiced the
thou ts nn|n trou}n aan mind mascat?nng
contgmpt(do,us tone

ldn’t ave one it b%tter if you'd wanted the
sd\ me 10 00 ehre etnn% on
e w% [a w at |nk ought of
W bit on ours eh?
rong- %e asallthe sabota e that’s been r%lm
on up at Fair roé er’s, errap P
odrn ase an go? tall. You re a 1ool, B|I ater—a
% v%l{nths 1ands handlnd loosely between his
knees, stub orn% unre(ﬂ hnter ectin % uqrunts
and curses while the men told him what they thought of
n}e mlnanes |ater Chns fing came In, her round fair
face ushed. She seeme Bn&ae
| Ve just run |nto (5 erkins. Bill. ﬁ ?ndered
nere ou'd uqrot 0.an (Yvas co%nhng to lopk %r you
eshad yo tea in and out of thé oven Tor the ast

;hed down and Bulle]d the ?/ou{h to his feet

Im

t
\9\/ er
§|t f%fefa ome with

bu& s ey Delf., Ruith O?It oren?egrll\p%y
amn good latherin’!
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at’s beer}]h pening?” Christine asked when the

o&q Fose 0
e frow g éiher
What a daft t h|n 0. I've gpat|enceW|th Bill
SIater Iwasntlon was
cncketc %g 36\1/necr cg%rﬁfkge rr?heetlr? i bTTn o8
arra etHe annuael wmter ance tﬁat r%seg Ba%f
new It ever sumln ——_—
E%rlftme eftte did not ee Bill
nes N ston

otqun—
When Dan an

Slater ml}t; ar u% nst the 0

mo ntmg Ioc %ethe ufl, ﬁ qﬂ e asse
WI'[ In 4 im. He watc elr ogress
across the arrow car ptark and a vingictive % ﬂon
Isted NS emaciateq face when a burst 0 ter

W
}rom hristine came gac to him through the nigft.

few hunddred yards down the Village street t
cric etcub ance corm]ttee eeting Was prea |n
ldP ge electn% I%t bulb shopie In"tne dra
r”orsao room wif ggln row amtan
YV IStemper, rellevedo 3/ sy %a gure
Y posters'and paper cut-uts’ pinned dround the

oup of half a dozen Pe (5) (f tret(ghed with relief
ter tgjagtm n the undersized desks. One of two gave
e|r ast warrHeon era tor (goreg%

brushe tene clgar ettg
Jgon e W00 en o0,

|ethe tid
(#énsgcraenea |s ers an uth minute
Eooka a Jas r1efcase Wg ii)ﬁkeg B unch of

BYs 4 Ing at his w
! Rata outtesegkeys eI|ved at the other
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end of the wIIaHe and liked to have a drink or two

eplr_ datgewen 0FmtlAcher volﬂnteered “I’ll 'lock
up and drop ’em

| ont ecsea

|nuteortwo atero Il an Jage remained in

n oorn) Hln st kroun to make sure
ace een le easoa ”

oes ecnc etcubawa ave its dance JUSt
aer hri mas Jane asked.

One 0 tf It's @ success, we have another
Phtlwastrytngto |shaC|garette utt out ofan in eII
wi ahpen ni

not |ngr
ﬁ\%e she seemed stIess

e you won enng whether we mtght still be
here Jane _Up at Fairbrother’s, | mean?

|sto hs went hack to the nig taweekao
pen he’ dp ﬂeld her | HIS ar s—the sastrosrw
when Grace surprised them ycomtng Into the Tarm

WISt e
Bese av0|d|n h”F’ He andtane ha{ not re rre%l 0]

e Incl en nevgr
ene notko wh e %e stoo
e Sense that osmon at tp atrbrotﬁer ﬁrm Was
Prroecanous An over everything was the threat of
ﬂ%ld you realise | was thinking of packing it in? " he
could see.” Jane toyed with the hunch ofkeys
the%ﬁ déhnsto g rge ontmthattﬁereqs 15%] 8
a pu |c enquiry. And | got'the Impressior fro her
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You didn’t care .any more whether the scheme goes
gh or not.

meis“'o obecto tQSt%?Jr%%' n%W‘rY'”Pe ‘Q’B%SE i mj.?edr?%c”)
Its { r%){% [? E oteg|% e Was Wearin
S|m e black troc Wlt astringo earlslat ertEroa

twasacontrast {0.her fwee saﬁ careless wo[
aggﬁlar{apcef mIr%Weght Phil saw her as strangely an

angey—|? ge yp my mind to leave Fairbrother’s,
Whaer\l\f?l?ld ZOU emed centred on the bynch of keys.
I th(h l% F(g Fie to cqme with you an(liJ getajo }\/mth
yoy—w g [BVer you go.

e

CQSLL) fgsarra[}/d% lpln qaw g ted against

rau
(i Im anj% smifed—a smile th tseem?g
to be aole to fmd amusement In the fact that he shou

ask the questiop,
“Because. | thin %urewnq rful,” she. said. w‘
that tantalising, chk|g encourggmg 3/
lemining tone |c he had"always considered chara

e tlcmogégg ea stf %arer to her.
mk so7 hg askeﬁ fIat%red

rea
ease sﬂn won(? in e could see
[?]t reflectin {ror% the ﬁﬁ% R?Wer %burn alr,
|-|e condseet %owncast dark lashes and her smil mq
urve She was wear vocative scen

at m Olfn 1o dra wmor?ns ars.
-emem %ermgnh F%t time, he esﬂated
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Asﬁldtel(! you,” she te sed Thenshellnk?d her
In his an r%/ %Ike oué ompanionah
nc{g g\tme ha rushe em oramo ent

em—friends.
But m t Len ?gf e closer to him for

warmt drub[hd er soft forehead against his chin,
the n](p affection azd and he t oaéh% Into Vus arms
W|thatner regard that banished all memories of
any girl but Jane;
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X1l
it morning Walter Gab lel reported eve
I i

hm toDa Arc(erashe ad seen It th
IS |ev S0 g/es

G gsmonacne i ﬁlgn %ﬂ hease[%\?vnent ards in
ront of him V\} te steg sideways ovm (%rost
ar (ene 9ra§s § es negrer his nel g
s a fac aw 'em.sparkin’ Wi’ me own € e
Pa\\//vlans l earea cqurtm couple Down by th schoo
ﬁ(ely Dan nodd

nlhm t% ethat Walter chuckled.
It t on erwasasm ferested in a

a(% ung |tera] egpd from the
burrw Eug %) tsecon a grgo

anoé arda |1 |ts esa

see a] Yel W orm owe

oment aﬂamstt ceJ¥ EWI erh

row, moying am 0015 Wlt smu

arace of d, snaﬂngt tanigerret Iﬁaﬁ

und again and te three Oge?nrgn U|e
ased%el osmo muzze edan mh rtvv

{H%SQF'CLPards w% ‘%| J“M g ot o

te passed In silence except for the s?ratchmg of

g i e

{the s
ﬁangmg ?rom the han@e of t%e Spade nearb
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A rabbit bolted from enace of the ferret In the
burrow At the other s}g [h%ede om Forrest
already un t |s shou raer here was a
sar rac eI brthdrop N its tracks, ten
ard om the ole from |ch| erﬁn

T ereﬁmorernthereyet Dansar humbing his

Becin he(! ar% her?” Walter persrsted

| wis shut u runted. " Pay atten-
Hop t° O%ra]tqht Woth%ggg S'hon errh £
neIIma ofrt e r orn twa
utr rom |a eseen %huc gar
eer tree u rothe
reckon trn a ers ang r -----
er ﬂrouh rree
|t ater |s usted Iwered
ers ofhrs?,{trent un. “I gett H
at sstomach at one of the

o s gﬁrest Was

?i rv\// Tom Dan flicked his fi Ehr%ers and
the col |et as paf |e srtt ein sprang
tar Waggrng Frn . Find him. Goo

ose down, Lass moved from ho le until,
tﬁtrl%n - sheca ??tthe scent, ramdeIEer en(h rrtJ mtg
row anri n |Hg It too small, backed out an
tore at the earth with hér paws,
e, Sl i oty O WAILE S, He logk
co?lara]nd broughtrtto the IS pl[%%utthe road, Lass,
) %et%or 'FPSF orl](; n(%e hole and_paid out the
Irne as |P trave?leg through the burrow, TPte main use
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rﬁthe line was to make the ferret easier to locate after

Justlke old Dan” Water grumbled. “Alius thﬁ
same Wen ere all reagto pac hesas
Ie

ow nce ens?
ess rcPthrn i Is an

our us gl ey | rn ere an astes
Dan frsl!t%%? (h

g i o °°htatt nstr

i« Srte%ennt thewor rte rret drrYene ofétl‘froergtehelérllp‘g
moutta on o crb Pes Chrrr nL|n t% It rouhhrs

urse rps pr rtu an et rned rttor box
How wou ngr or a Rrece
ter as ed sha |n e Tahbits romt e shaft
e pa Cos It Ioosasthough you're a-goin’

o

g%hat right, Dan?” Tom gave the line g tentative
1[erk and, s@uattrn? on his ha ncheg looked up at his
rot her |n toserrous IS It

an W%”] rﬁ% rk Th sIrm curve Blade
%) e Innishan s—t ‘orarter’ heyc It—
nrntotes asthe amekee F
nier ton It. a are arono ern% mé)
%oréan When rtc topn orntrn tun
ed ra erret
once g as |n rs hans e at cked t
groun In gﬁ y, Whether rtwas X g0
[ stones aﬂ otte ots Walter an n look
at eac nowrn
Sweat; he-ins thorough )y happy.
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“From hatlharoft Tom sajd in between thuds

f the grafter o esor Jane e a (o0 capture

W oty %c”t Walgr
hrs e1<'t]e bacﬂ rs oc Ee grnatesr

mt earre arntrst

han %gank tween er and Phil.” You can see by the

Wa
5 r¥od otrce that in the Iastfrtnrgﬁt

iane Had e su y Terewre times wnen
ooked radl ,ant& ps 15rue In ove

rea ; Wajﬂt K S f gojjane—tge SO{I ofV\éarrsrrlagWﬁyS
Ihg trn IC e are Secrets an ?lences— ut at

| erlrmes e seemed uneasy and restless, unsure o
mﬁ reckon the rror}sﬁ%ne busrness hag ug set th anIe
cart fo (\t/rrte a fe Dan said. “Fairbro
ﬁ % anout put them Tsere(f beyond t epaIe

Wrs e st ne er een foun

He ooh across t?e rolling countrys de and mentaIII){
Plotted Lmrts 0 the ironstone fie d |mag|n|n
ava the ugliness of an opencast l

F sugpo enextda two tell.” hesard
grstsgO ath ttep lic én uer
e Xg rcher otato asbeeﬁte
er y ose ere orter. wr urn up at that—
t t t that

may e € on 0
i o rggger il
£ ug aown {0 the UTI'OW

|'|[_e|[( rWai INEr.

flrppeed gutnt gelca{ﬁpm%tj%uctgﬁet%bbdti {Ir%[nhaup é out
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l bit the hole and despatched
P 5 I oy o
Good Mllkm t|me now,” Dan sa

e three J?cke up an madekgerwa across
FaTr%rrgt 0rrs sleeqone %ck tojwargi Brooas|ed y
pl?hl Q J]own agamfor

6ﬁé(epumICISenél;tJIl'ran
i oty ety g

rother ye o

Atthe oat usgoEchar theyhaléed at the sound
ofahuJu horn and_ hounds in the |s(5ance

1) ?xtpec em th |sgvay “Tomsaid. “The meet
wqgﬂ] Hollerton crossroa

érea omi Y ay!” Walter dropped his
oad and clam ereg( up n% the he eowi et a

petter view. “Dog Tox as they've picked yp far From
home more than ?lkef§/—one ¥hat€ given &m a long,

straight ru
f t
e%]%ssag cam esreaw VIEW 0 Owegx%qu

artharse, Blossom, pric edu gwer e
norted an trotteoé heavy%oofd up ang own t[]

oy ?ooﬁo'go' %%Hggs.%@gatédtﬁnea%gg it

t [e Wa é|mew seus 10 erse
wg away |_r E{) tur e awa
towaras t Olewoo af ozenn er %utthewmouns
att edge wit SUCCESS went
over cean others e san broken ranc €S 10
mark t elr’ Passage. was excitement In the air
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the thrill of the chase in the music of the horn,
nd thrill of th th fth the
n% ooves and short, snorted breaths of the hard-
en ISEs.
av oId rthorse veawﬂﬂwhl Xra(in&%
% mperin uP %Wnt e he
ci]ear ew U rom er broad hooves as the dug Into
e\R)owed if she don’t think she’s as good as they
are!” Walter qrinned.
ail 8nd neck arc éihlgh Blosso Jlthered 10 a
halt an stamglng a]c aI|tte
Dan’s amuysed Pessmn su yc H(oneo
concern. The horse was, sudgdenly e a fat
heavy old woman envying tne gr ce and aglllty of
mame thm om to tr and 1" He
gro ped un a ar dto un at the
used carthorse. ssop
ossmwentsra| ort IVe- bar dr%ae—a
prancmgamha}{?eo a few paces.

ort 0st
EgFr%|Ed§¥BEt%¥sros%he Rea(\)/uS gl UtssgecnoeI Bﬂt g

aeun er weight an
o L

K etu% Iyn f] al” Dan scrambled qver and
Hrat}geo? the%l 'gﬁors& s forelock. t?Y L#re hung
ere’s essgam le t0 pH t yourself In!
T it et et
%) somforwar(!s or %kwariyv ?-Ilrﬂpsp%rhsa? grea S
attainment gone, fne animal ead ang,
8owmg ard, waited #orthem 10 do 50 etﬁmg
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“Dan, me old beauty,” Walte sard “looks t
mae aethough youev Jone anrs osty Yteay damn Tin
P, Yes—nothrn else for It Imafr |d Dan srgheri

ewent Lﬁ%)the OUSE, Ware mon (!
t h y would_have to do the J"t mseves an
et asa Lhe |gtwasa ea wen he
o ba to e horse, drttoo anot urto saw
rou the ate an set er re

ttertae erup éforaday ortwo to

kegp an eye n om a Vise
pﬁ] \)//et eo fooI some bran mash, although she

eserv
rsting, P?t‘and oris. had already had their tea
he tr eD tBtot ?touse or?s gh

i, i
%wn to Tte villa dunpgrrhe aftE noon an waE
0 r’ewso repar%trons 0 t] |c enquiry. For

th]e Aew aélOlatﬂ]eotuogs%ttt rth Wﬁ%%e il
nqurr erngneeded ut eejmg 5% ?
to Ol oot i artlah Ousicer Would be able

|
B i, gl
an etonit, orthe man whoscon ucting the enqu
—pink ottrn wr pens, penclls and a carafe f
er Mr. Fair rot er’s staying at
| ner ra]rtet urresand the

anor t nigh
oo a ee e
there Hhe cIerks and han er? on

N
a en nowsw oelse uttrng uup af th a ﬂ
armers are Lne(etrn pat resaher nner%
Il "says somebodly ggot Into Fairbrother’s barn last
141
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hqht and rw}peﬁ two dqzen sacks of corn and et it
out over the floor-—

Dan raised his eyebrows and Phil nodded in con-
firmation,

Sabot ea a| esa|d bu‘DonswassnIItaIk

Andt tnce ar llow D|ckRaﬁn s

g tO re g)l’t on t e W [e en Ulr% ¥%erth

he oo Worrled a out gﬁ)
ntl esolt? C rst Peto 0 ownfa cou
|f<mea GYEV\Q lﬁ Plteo the< actt ﬁtwe
g aennow im, an ear, I'm talking ratner a
oris was not alone. There was much talk in the
V|Ia e that evenln%cent[) around.the public enqui g/
stranger eery K brlefcaﬁe Was rep rted
EO and considered! Unes secuatlons could
ard on every S|dfe Th e{ rum%ur?]t at F a
[ ther Was so°confident o success that he ha a rea g
R/Iere mnyng\ qtu|Pment wlder rumours that t
Inistry 0 %r Tre ha mte}qvened Almos(j
ever on had a rsonal interest, but the outcome coul

eb orecast.
Ambridge spent a restless night.
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X1
A the public en UI[X op&ned in the wlIi e

ﬁrove 0 nr?xgrom tR ?rhtrat/(\:/?thlzﬁlerr %%(tﬁ er
(bqutjs?t artﬁgtke rat seat while he exchanged a few words
Eethoueq ner atherwanho 8 \%nsof?]traln%ng
she nev(\! r own face was pale an R %
eco e e two ot

mtha the qulTseparatin
rogne e res éithev[la e%vgm %ﬁtngown ﬁmglca

¢Jane roun Searc or SO e?ma
d

e, S0 oty O i

od,
C”Btdg sn(]Jlmewhee behind her a voice salg * Super-
?3 numbed to be urt, she tur ed back ar\d stareg

N

R!)at m? ?etrtgg o she t?tn t| 1* cou
it A'“%eds Shelit -
J rgfatgberha dri na yIeavmg Phl andJane
ongtoget er In the office,

svr confident, Grace,” She realised
that her% de %l H Gehave p(enty of
gﬁrt evidence to § épPor g,
enod ed, unahle 1o speak.
[t soon hecame apﬁare t that the Ie al reHresenta
tives of ot |

nded to emplo vocates’
tricks. h i F t%cts.

rties
hey fe felled on the presentation
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H %nd there W&ﬁta”( fthe food thatw%ld be
os the scheme went t rou so many tons 0 acoH
butter .. smuc J and m sop

enqu t%e [ﬁo man ousa nds for so

n}afn)( ears. O theo Hd l wa%mar et pnces
elgn Ores , . . Increase

B R
Q unso fWl#tter gra&e q]t It wi tneo[god

%l)l nf of ether peacewas s senve  optimism

tm near her, as close to the frotasth could
uple. %5 cran<f= Porwardelx entk
0Se

nas er aneg o%g ars, Brows Turrowed anxio
%%(LN V\Pﬁ]e%bvetre ﬁi %Ngenhonershwhowoul P

thelt Cﬁtta'?eh thﬁe}”s[(]: e@?ed e heard the old lady

whisper. “An anout
el %JP e

|ess
ang h 1 tere
V\fou ntHeverjeave er? r all the tea in China,

MISS Grace c? ce to

%wane s W] eﬁsto hés dag/s there, to dlg
nd ePurledfro&w ere. His needs %re an
ﬁls wor ﬁmal e wanted fo lieealt e on n]e g
ad ever known. How le flm IShes Were re
tc% rrtE)ereﬁ%%ta%na shipload of Iron ore was beyon

ik Al eﬁ%ﬁ%(%e% B o e e T
be f uur% ! stﬁnﬁtwoemaec_gg_rpmo ation--—

“Ramshac ﬁe and dilapidated. Should have been
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ot e e?frtso SS%fsenﬁrrﬂ*e%taPor@?ny . e

$he hunched h deeger Into ner chair.
ustn't Kshetl herse Imusha{) eﬁend
everé mgsa‘ % | mustn't remember (s
oD §°p el It 8oing Yo e, 9, Dy 9
Beforet cqn 6'1 ournmerh f the 1906\/ %annmg
nspect ho was con uctr the enquiry anpqunce
e wrs to ree mrne te I nd {ve In the
?HeeOCO(\)IVOU eready to ear further evidence

wore o Witnesses came and_ went, th
vrden r¥ led up, elaw%ersar ueﬂr’ﬁ w racecoulg

mka outwas ler own nise rremess
she whispered to her

| can’ stay he
fat her H ’%ume F it’s %ng s well,

IS IS

ook

G%esl eTcg?rEg%GOt th% vnYXo”r? Be feIt comple{;elg
rﬁe ess, She \Wew th ere (ees wat
erallt Inéryup e Street, rci ehrn ?ecurtams

) s
morse EOfD VY]ere nleased be ae Jane
away 1rom

fqn %ﬁﬁ Jane wh 50 e
dEeco etrre champion dp m rrd{g qbec Use S
\rlr\ges ! Opr|¥h9Fa|rbro er's daughter ofwhat s emost
?r oul notface trl)ew Ik*rdpgr stree butdurned
in at ti r%lflrc th % ot g }wan went
Frchsst lelds pﬁ&er fresh moI szheret
ttle creature r] the ¢o J;er

weather A pike urkrnaqn t?re ch(il S\r/eoyll Waters oJ
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e AR 6 R
??tﬁ et s ot
’ ?Icﬁrz%uefy atC%?ee Pne tesea SHe gfance In
thr8u hi eopenv(\f or of th e!fgrm oﬁtcg
sortm%? ndef a5 fhere, met methoaica), etflc!)ent
llo

rent% loured poultry rinas rorp
rﬁce e sounded calm, sure of herself.

%?a esﬁoo ovr
awa t ts aII She wanted to know

ere was ow on 8 smeJa as with
as[? ﬁ q eendo aw;?gy uts ared not

t V"J'%f% r? H]f Ht)on gr rtpgs on a piece of binder

morro trne N hert eeslo ked
stea mto Graces uPhtlsat We'd mygl our
{0 Wgeq som Ime to row Her casua use of
was |ke aiilow t ace

¢ tttg it

yf § ioultr r| eqte%? t]o
e out%or G¥ac% to See
a%/e turne oq her heel and left the office.

B 8r|vacyo erown[oomshe ont Ibe and
sob edffran hour, humiligted by her helplessness,

she Was so Wea tatataunt om Jane

a[theuethaeé Omucm ne to whom_she could talk—

her mottqer ora?rteng t@t%e type i er Christine, though
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not Chrl)strne erself—her miser V%rt haye beeg
easier to bear utﬁ]ere Was no orfe {0 \Whom she cou
W(rrr Ide her irrational but overpowering love for a man

ahee? %tths?ere [f]e]rtho CFlerteurn r eSourrlrds fr Olonmntehreaknrt
eéfheat perjrgr?g her aﬁr rp I Hgororrt?ht baci?rrs
ehePseqf 0] gggdolwg gud on res

aavIsers. . S

tngﬁe up Steel IBP
Her ressrr;a ﬁ Irror t ersewaswaﬂrng er
time. allor showed t rOUﬁ the rouge,

er e es
oould conceal the c?déﬁéir”eé'r%osdo e imieed Vr
urre contours of.
Downstairs she Si rt relief to find her fat er
Elone e Was gettrg whisky and soda from the side

u should haye sta dwrthu Grace He 100
his gr?nk wﬁlr rerseh Xr? she c%u erge the erro
confid rree and gorﬁi d;prrrts In h unc
mothe ad on(ie ca I\M really g eem
sor;kE ater on tsgorngvery lI—for us.

. | wish Crawford had ere If ehad
out this sche etoro ycon

er earrng eevr nce
ervrfrostam estoo int ece treo £ room

crying i enY
aiter offact | 'mhavina a transcrint ofthe evidence
rrrs Lon ong\‘P alrbrot Pwent on, ets

ent 1o
ﬁ frtrme he si nedont edotteg;lrne Thenwellgeta
gﬁi mrnrn onr ctor In and--—

A P et unedfom
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“What on earth--—--
he sﬁook her ﬁwead unable to speak for the tightness
of, ert roat

t d forward ¢ round h
shou?dgrg %e ﬂr""é‘é ag IJ;T']S a%?;? went round her

awa
angmﬁm? itgbgrg %0 gnalrr she abandoned her control

Grace, m dear.” Heé fathersvmc%was strained
FI ut an |a ﬁfechual Pan on her arm ut she turned
er c and hid per fac |n |on

ofe Vie tried to warn yo
\/e tr| to e Yalgh %g/ou You re asKin too
much., The sacrifice |g too great
‘Idontur\ erstand-—
“‘How could you underséand7 You can’t feel any
more. You can’ Sﬁeyou Te destroying everything that’s
Important t? people”. .. to me. “You've got Ironstone

In Yyour so
z eorge E ﬁroéher Was $0 shocked at her accusation
thaf he cou ?/ danswer er.

Grac n't understand.” He leant ove
her a mcaawan tri dp top |I'her up, bu V{)ﬁremame
with her

atp Lumed into the cushion are you
S0 [Inha B yary

You Bgnt care about people any more. What
thens to an Pe doesn't aﬁér 0 Kon aﬁyou can

Og{] B?eﬁ}:g 'mnit%l?ﬁ eFt]ewt S unfke her 1o

Beqm r?g heep Xhov {ness d |ssHes ere Was more

race— ow have | urt ou7” He could accept
the ?ct that she was su |C|e tly illogical to side W|ﬁ1
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the Ambnd? rg) pIe twhy as she taking the

maf \Eesro ersonally? “Tell me'w atswrong
eng\rpvwé ghlgwself So it was “everything” again.
memor Iew back over the years: Grace as

derm teasovEra |ce cream dr Epe in the mud:

pb onf?Hé't”%e{”o Fher ”W b Ao Cﬁ Ther
}]F]rg}egw\a%nn%%aerc%l ﬂwrl‘ll mlg? ng”tu”;‘)e% er tgﬁ”a
t\{g %glnﬁnself Tagt meea | sop]oftenoﬁgf rheer He
(Wenshe assm (Llnoneo ﬁurihmo He
e R aﬁﬁagcriae yeéstShS%eg?amee&U|8§c Lhe
? of otet{u% "Everythmg Was W ?1 g
ownt somg ﬁ cific fact. .

e r to come and sit beside him on the
ette gdﬁ i? ?eltthe mo ementoﬁ}ar%eada
|sc est, Her

igamsot
sobs quietened as he put his arm aroun
e you doin |s7 she aske
YVE% a,rh rhowQ % Was gﬁause of his
memories a ecause eseemed 50
sma sofral an |Id| ea w omentsa when she
Was cg? In the a[mc alr. ways used to.”
ra lon |me

erha
ot psmcep? was about fourteen, hefore Mother

e3|dn hing but pulled his coat more closel
around er anJ cor%forte herwﬂahls arms. y
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“|’'m_not a child any mare, Daddy.”
Wlé-llss gpﬁers ovecﬁ d(/ ?er brow smo?_shlnoqdback

‘ f]osedees
attemptto ta kbut 0a ed |ntot |re altng p%tlent g
From ex erience he kn Tewseco e hurrie
SomFe ulﬁs\})as ed resesoea an.
apge since t IS Irgnstone business

n”en B o el OOV MG, e
ﬁ Fgln and now%%u refe hP Rg Andyyouﬁgogonl bﬁ
yod our aly

% cause beI|e e the s%heme can't bL
Wt Ing hut goo% to the |st[)|ct hd reasona

SN tJusta ee In et. There must
somfatm r%] In it or 1t could never ave got as far asa

pup Ce %lﬂj")eant be blind to how it’s changing

e QLWho for instance? ” he asked.

He had to wait a few moments for her whispered
answ r

mélte'F A'ﬁ;st Tﬂjgw\dﬁgseh etiln Ag the roots of the

He—he doesrbt care abont me any more. There—
theyﬁs ngnston elyveen Us.

0, but ﬁ Lnow

C enow People don't alter just like that.”
3 re |%o t%e same dny more. We've
dnfte or monﬁ

An you rea belleveltsbecau of he scheme7”
ot Jane now. oesn want
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Surprised af his own |gnorance Fairbr %her dis-

cover the scheme had octupied. so rpulc |sm|nd
V\fat he notic roun him failed to re9|ste[

ro er that he t ougehta qut It, he could reca

enu berotlmes ehgd en P andJaneﬁgg%ther

He ruefully remembere |n mg some e

that | Was 00d £0 See manager an poultryg|r wor Ing

50 we armon
lﬂ] int me to do, Grace—sack him?”
he ook shoc

%ackq]er theélo') ar?ye %%koe a}loglcalljalhern%tlvg
IIt-lS tP (iig ng\(\/lnt%t?h&rlalﬂgmgld qmetiJSt IrTt]s never

H ieate grggvg;n o nk you'e putt}ag too muc
at started It. PFII has never played around

eoma BOt rﬁtcel Elngn tl%ﬁﬂywﬁ)(nﬂ 5|de? oYer the

E%heme can ﬁ er real affecﬂgns J Tt likely that
il ,%erga)r/m sac\f]ee erown of Jane In any’ case,
0se 50.". She extr'cated herself from his

ac fa fl |n
ack ace—a% pcou?ﬁ eredy and honestlg/ believe
thatt escneme to.p RYOWI In. tomorrow
you knowt at Ut |t ISn thei eme that’s ournva!
—t’s smwone Ir aamst anofner—an
Xou’ve ad th% etter start |o Yowsef that you

E a%n tpur batt e 1s palf won.

p] ?( msorr)r/ ou'y ef thered a
hstenc and NeW she was fegaining her com-
posure.
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He returped to a subject he had mentioned earlier,
“| can ea? &sack her ar@ send her pac%qng |?you want
her out 0Tt ew% )

No,” Grace sflrm pruldntwan that
Her chin cam up mme Youaren'tt eor}%
onewocan be'a gter & neither of Us take t
easy way out.’

*2



X1V

he youn reportey from the Borchester %ﬁfg? was
weary. Cym|da ernofo %n e secon 3
joli elt

ouo ?fe es ggﬁuﬁa al stral ; a{'rtw%vi;as [ipowz< |
smcethﬁgdert%}&)u%%ne wﬂoﬁf %agn een “POKEN
ﬂ een *n an Ht of brld%
o 1 Imgssed g et 0 OIS
carry (Pgncogpg aro(in H tge ne %Raper office. He ﬁa
a e ewer o |mgortance he
en a rust% b|c¥ et rou Bor hester meetm%
Barnp]?sand bus ntotheec|fa em ca)rrled“rﬂesstae
{3 gp der, he%ag%r d |séfr{n(]s oyﬁuc%esEm
Eiee ecomm tte tarnis k%
ecamecear a|n e Was |vnamotor
%at district hmp mchde Am ridge. Evertm

appened within the distri his, 0 ern
® Yvas sﬂg ose()Nto get to know a I‘the people anﬁ the

oliti
asiqnally he felt a Jittle scornful abouf wasting his
time, %utm ¥ h Lewt atInstramm Was e%

valuaﬁle a .90 hasm or mores ec acu I succe
Sewl ere chk 00d names a

o

ace an a ck'S CW

confid enceo% ey m haHl 0 mter |evv gr

sometimes he pret to be tough an Iacka alsic
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he had a zeal for his profession and a passjonate affection
for a|s Zerw&tl]clmaad aﬁlreagy ma{?ﬁ (J%nlm 8 a rr:an

who Woul

éﬁ Pan ?e between two harristers overjproving
the accliracy ofcertain maps that were belnﬂ ut In—
mte estm erhaps, to Lincoln’s Inn buL t 0 tn
rea teBo [ ECho—gave him reak

Eﬁda Lt

% seeking ou r|st|ne Arc e, w om
couple of hou ier, when he had lunched at
eBrEO?J[frTO ellaas?; eﬁagz t(ﬁ(! him sewoqu Be at the
q A%mk IS the sort thnln e should go to—to see
how emocracy works,” sne a(aT said
Someone—it was either PhIl or his moéher—hag
gmen ed during lunch on how tired and straine

A R i oo
Ltsa?ag gD E%ad agmnted *Butallin the day’s

be read, thou ” Doris had consoled. hi
JE Ia(“ed Ir(|e stew a dfour potatoes on to Hls 0] ate

D|ck had at up il ml%m%wt wr|t| gur Hae Llr

%}a rocee e ﬂareehgl/gars %ghveop been reporting,

n%evgrsa\g/ u#l%tla% mslljt%m pﬁ ?fa dozen rows
fLern stmellerotrr]]tat tr)]Fo?adenedI n r%SePn %?Fst?lgés sgtlj%l\evsgk
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L
rwt(erwrtness Another thousand wor sv% %hﬂ
wgst not t%aveet(r)‘r rg eonvtvrn fo E\lrvrtE etﬂr en urCr0
Anothershort reaL ha ce o ? T;rrg r% eya

dac
f(e drt](t Igebac Oeﬂr]t;%necomﬁclgnts%ggah& IS gj ncg
E ?%e Farrbrother Sittin %tra h
her ather two or three yaras from’ the Press

herre es met and Di new she had_ seen Phil and
Etron wﬁrc Was part of nis r gp rters

ane
a se of w
u errr%%%rn@ er rm%assve mask. ﬁe Was Sorry or
The enquiry claimed his attention again, but part of
S O
ghe camegover {0 his tgtvr? farou dﬁ n%w ﬂa ﬁ
USINess Wgs over, It seemeii that advocates, |n erebtea

artref an sectg ors_could not get out o f
5 yuenu ut Grace remained, watchrng Im

%u pmﬁlsst rh%t\?g Oﬁaké an? co&y e%e?rrence of these

thipgs, Dic
o it Tkt

the
0 esrfae Secretly, he astrltt
gv rsesrtor ha?r] trt?ste him to anﬂ eenqlurry
must be abletoformsom sort doment
ég e
yll tome'out?
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“Well ., .” His mind went back carefully over the
ewdence ven i the past two cays. “I'm pretty
cert %nY Ve won.’
i 8{ At B 01 A'St't%;ﬁeas e
@9\%5 p% Re schemeng rough ar]d Am-
ngge I’Hust(% {0 get 3edtot eldea soorer or later.”
d‘ m and was t May when he
reached out fo take e{ arm an eta
Qrace—t eresstl another fight. A more personal

oS ot e

singerl
“Yo hear thin s in %smallﬁlaﬁe like thys. For ve
me for ment|0n| egot ?< wg agams f(a
tath| mt ord thin ﬁ NICe KI
t schem COMeS 0 3/0 eolytmdet e pale, andl
e {0 ee oueq“ nd Wi ? Orlé
Her Ips part uta am eap ated her.
es, | % eavenﬁhpo S
Isﬂoudbesa |n utanho ra It suadenly
ccurred to me tha |cheverwa eme os—

e_lonel%efrs(? |\évn8 sbgg lilé 0ocj<et amdS 3{ Ite to
wm regem car aro nis nec

saturr]me feakace |* te |ntg a Wry grin.

som?ilﬁ?n% Fr?te\r’\elstt IF%? ardbag seeming 1o find
Sup%oﬁé] m table-talk at B dpokfleii she said
gmselté at's how you arrived at all"your con-

S
“Not entirely. 1’d never thought about it until this
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Iar}‘terann ‘Then suddenly everythmg sort of clicked
let In nowwhat¥ou mg race con3|dered
amQ en efore she wen ﬂX ave eenJamer
stu the past, ad ata with Daddy last
1 otad erent erspecnve

? erse 10US eX %ssmn soﬁ%ne It
wast rst t| ege Pa evers ewarm 0 per

o el e s

eatures and Into ¢
unéerstana howP ad ever heen able to spurn suc

o aPﬁeaH?% 0 Fcrlg Tou re ﬁikmd nd | I|k§

rlepé)”a g e trouh *0 talk to me when | nee

er smile froze. Christing, Sane an
werg coming across {0 them

ﬁo ¥ race w ﬁpere and was onée

ick stared after her. The others were ar |mt5nt

I%ng ut it was not untll Christine nu
eEame avare 0 er at theey YVere sFymg
Xopmlon e repeated vaguely

F&UEkglth"ESaellr[)tO%ﬁtehresr daY he sal? Phil @%dr
Jane Ioo ed r? n}]arl)(f Elck smiled conso nrg
(r:r?g)r/ ewror]g the bloke conducting the enguiry.

ope 0. Phil turne IS heel dtookJanes
arm. i gee you at Brook%j ? Por tea, %r?ck

TEne o tab?% 00 e}ﬁpﬁaﬁk?gﬂgﬁgpi%tiﬁﬁ
mouth%a?/s oppown a stream of questions In befwee
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H_eavg the boY ane Dan oris Sﬁld e must
%%mgut afce hat work, and e's t| got to

S Stuff throu
é Ick S |eaP turned to
ﬁ i

Welil ace to the experts, Mr. Archer,
e fronstone Wi Jeqd about :ﬁve thousan%

tons
aweek n their estimate tHats orty years' work tjt])r

buré:ort ¢ rs'm t%%? l(\ivph%s %](\jle Wé/\/e\/e got to be
esc eme oes th U

ﬂere?no he ﬂ)” ev1§aetot]ouse ?IX&/ men
? elr am| o| ons squ)b( [pose
It’ mean hul ousin ?

mar A}? nt&arnu% We g/tvorgfbeoamemtlo Use.
um Ied;i ‘Won H) y% ? o’ arm woﬂ?ermt%
E{ ecanta or to pay 'em the wages the ron
ﬁl)(eara %lxté

oefs %

t t eref

my ob| oq/\/QtLD santJ ab(t Lh%
eac |nch|n one chic enamont or tP é
out at seven-twenty a year or a loss of a thousan

teothers Ita ughed. onil it
nesea %In] the O%E |g< Hrl]?lsle throu hIS
The of rswerestl at ab Whe excuse

hone |sc yt rou t]e tele n roo
as out | ssa tc oor o
or xtra 9 ked terecelver medla

WUX IStOftEdupO(feS comlngagom I an
SUGSSE the Ines were crossed. He wasapout to put

own the phone when a p rase caught his attention.
158



THE ARCHERS OF AMERIDGE

Clapping his hand over the mouthpiece he listened with
mou t| % excitement.

The ro up around the table looked up at his warning.
h me out |nt e passage.
at’s the mat er

T 1S ésnt a party line by any chance, is it?” he

whjspere 7

0—
estured her o be quiet and, phonejammed to hjs
ear?gtened ttenttv(e]lh{qB&/ now t&e re owtef m
Were Hroupe} around, the door IﬁkB ﬁ
teh(eC | e n(t)enne 15 dark face was abIaze Wlt sUppresse
rossdhne wo characters talking. Arrangin
sabot ﬁte diesel en |neon t?te mmerglogtst% |Ilgng
Ea 0r%t eeg\s tonig
e Arcﬂers ﬁeﬂ talked at once
ecognlsg eir voices?” Dan asloe
on't know many people in Ambridge,

Mlo}/va &t th(e)utgberghone %Ihlngﬁra |dIy to the
Bg Lamto the room and turned his thimbs down

can
N%lt St(% pollce ﬁ(hns ln%gall?eached fOf his coat.

ereson eorg Ran aI He couldnt cope
oy eth 8t” eeSions Pl oo aSk%%kjé‘sX
§Xm e|nwa|t éatcﬁ 9em e h (f

I'll get one or two o my chaps together
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“ Count me in,” Dick said, eager for a stor}/

“(0 carefldl ‘Dap warned. ™ You might get your
heg cra?k g

ot IT We see 'om first.” Phil was at the door.
Comlng Dick?”

A(f |(ﬂ] faﬁll ’vePPhoned through my copy. You go

ah%ve mmuk]es0 ate ?UPHH [%ulled he farm éruck 0 g
e e Bl s
¥o erssq“a %’Jwas a%out ﬁnrtyvh Ve, tal? broad

ang Iaﬁ% Jnere r. AL e sajd as soon as he
1eardP|Ism|SS|on ‘G(igof ecnance to get my
nands on ‘em,’
cet me In the fa{m office | |n half an hour,” Phil
Ba And not a wor %o anybod P/ (ﬁeveno rova
L
sy nran his paqm over the knuckles of his other

ust me, sir. I won't let you down.
Phd rra/ed tFaanLother to (%lnd afe\g %tranyde
cars par ont of the house.  He, quessed t
er Was ente"afj the legal [e resent atlves
o\ Qne So.we mat the“pub %uny
wasP 11’ Intention. to teI Fglrbro er;1
noEXEde ed against It and went to t efarmo ce

% A’ernes and dr II were Si ed | the corner
e

some ouse
ches nea wou |vea utecver
m and
cou cover a

anions an B Was Satls |edt e
apprd)acrn 160 Y
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J1e sabo eurs would probably come across the og
fromte outstrem he ought ess chance 0
em eing . discovere h oute. ewu
[] emper ee{Jspeu%}vi/tc mtp Irection.

%o[)awag h'the drill, but if he had his way th
wou st SUCCRSS,

ssearc n ar und the office foratrc 8
%ke a nf% wlth when .Grace came n}]

ane rdinn rmto %cnsg whife, off-the-shoulder
H that brougtout ol urmg He looked at
er again, unce taln whether she was eahlng more

ma \?\/ than usua Qrwpetherse %sbus In

She sﬁ Oe(%ear : g ! \r:e\ivs r%%ebad news.”

“Bad ?or somebody,” he agreed, his mind on the
sat)og%up

SomethmBq in the q alltgesog ger tone m dade him 9|ve

" %j” ol e e g G
appeE71 cam bu a remorin her voice etraye her

—3 ou
ey éf p?{ot un@e,rstand what she was
0eff tln How oTu mean:

oment “life’s a mess, | su ose il be
I|ke that as ong as this scheme’s hang g OVer our

B|e nodded sl ng/ Waitin Lor her to go orh
onder. If theére 1S an Pmess mtethure—
awaqv omt|3|ronstoneade erything else,” she said

V\%u d'be a reliefto know.
Ty S o,y
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Pre c?”[?r S Rerce Dgtcould feel her nails biting through

(r ap otner moment but this Pm]woulg ave
re%se hat she was t%rn fo wr IS confifence
h any ot rtr ewo ave responded to
er ffectr |s mind was us with_thoughts of
B gtesaboturs adhe notrme rte
suntletigs and (Jngosofa ovel an desperate qirl

tep sounde utsrge Desperatel %?ee searched hré

];%Cgrits)r some comtort, Tor some sign df recognition an

Il hi
A R
amondwa eq Into the office

race the skirt of her gown and fled.
Lt e
owe er up cki n t oor
stove and warmed his
en telling. Grace a outt es bota e?”
shook ockets and
t the door

j i AUnched r ¢
i Ffvr@r?mnaﬁag . r?rﬁrr i

to, he came to the

de\%/ minutes earljer to 1ay plans to catch the sanoteurs
re 5 Deen er active and In |srveh

0 Ware a gnoments or Phil to
ronsE h rnself at’s the p an’

Saboteurs Remember?” Dick teased. “What’s
got into o u?”

He a excrted at ﬂe [0S ct ofa fight foIIoweﬂ X
nexn Sive story. ] tbe de ent enough f
show a i ttemor enterprise and vigour,
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| Phil ran his fingers throu
IS fSaWalrmls Saﬂ\rqvga yhls head as tﬂougﬂgto Clear Hljg

?—Iflt around in his. pockets. Dick passed him a
uga?ettee and notqced Phjlps hana t emli y el R{t“

Trouble |s can't deal with too man
things @ H % sad1 | was workmﬂ ou howt§
(iﬁ with t esaboteurswhen Grace came If and start

out... somethm ent|r?l Iferent. Looking
utteh rV|s ing, too. Very con mg
T ?pened and ebu y Tigure of Benson
hil" Introduced

cam
§)ne of our tou rwor P aid, f|tt|n his
round, the mar’'s biceps. se or an oper t|on

har]11

such as tonl

i gaﬁg %aaataawaa i
un erstg t Dick wg no clear DQ(Lture |nh
mind uestl ns. Dick was, im-

mense| egltdat V\[I)It t qf the coming adve
W( g Wlﬁ] ?1 (P seen, ang boo

h:erea reatg ? intrepid reporters gaing out to t
iheir copy at |rst[1 3 BP]H ?ookggaq%m wa?%
Impaie
[see \[all when we get there,” he said. “It’ll

ou’
becear
Jane Maxwel hngsh Elnto th m t the office
oor She was stl mgcot g ut Wore a
[ttr nch, coat over hI J mt.ns and dungarees to
eter er fromt eco n

hat the devil are you omg ere?” Phil’s tone

2. Brookfied d
tonlghEa gshe 2%?5 Iselmpg S?ech#Ps?mé/ Ocv d\rqv%rsvanothg
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talk at frrst but | made her. When | found out what

Wag e at once.”
&Et o? ack home,” Phil sna erL
ger mri Benson er an avuncular
smrle ItI

eno ace foraql
Nonsense, | ¢ go f” Her tone

as. matter-of-fac aé % oo fmr/SE’IhrI as nouh
et\r{rOEttL[)or r?rtrieliﬁ/erehwohgq umtent

?atly trele%e]d
afo when he sawhe ookQHsenrpornt ent
right, come on—out you'll have 1o do as you're

zzled by Phil’s brusque mann r shef Irnto ste
e rnrf the ﬁnree men a%followei % p

arkness. There was no % ﬂg d‘ess
temdstg re%ne Aebrrt Ie fr te
5|sse rﬁ ri nder th eol rIootst 0s w? %<
olustC trgls‘ S&é eStfith men. irehe m%?rreﬁfgnc?# sl élge
H ?Ier Cover o# ﬁre he %es Pausr % das W neared
| nrrlr Irsr;%) %upament to listen for sounas oft eapproach
about |){et Mr. Archer P(!enty of time for

L R o e
en on rf]oﬁ]fowed nrlrlng] olrrea man o?suén bulk, but

TF' nr‘lreel%Drf%')rnnthei\;:()e rﬁ?tﬂth?rnoer:she%onn tRe
ro En d tnAe tevlré “ lcisstarwca rstoo t Clﬁ Bulkeg
%enson mnovedo tot eshagow ofa olly bush in
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T B
" Better Ftrarf it Lrable]to be Wet unﬂerfo% ﬁ

?J%dba%t“et gme bg thg fr\’\\/lgtbarre0 gtatg( ovger there

g ear now,
nPtootr osrjfr%nafewyare?s arther along the
ditc Rrach se against a‘tree stump.
“What andut me?” Jane as eﬂ
“Yo Bstay rght. gerew atever nappens and keep out
Ofé 0euma heosarle? M crampled down into the
ditch. hes g H %stooé P geep In the icy,
mu dre water
For gsecond ime mafe mr ut she felt re
ed he sens tha 50 % ene
She aswr In 3 oot utk at rom
|s oint 0 vrews%mr swe
ers worried.. she t0ld herse orrre ab ut the
I% ?eurs é/rtlrg1 ied about my safe Maye am a
o gu you soonerlwent home, Phil?” she asked
i

K re was a pause while he roused himself from his
g
“Nothing, . It d tt dly sh Ik
hreer arorjn thhrg the)r?setl Wawroex hrgltgaclyasgaﬁné?t
95 e ?tere n%e said. “1°d better

antsee much¥v

mave g hit Tart erao%
et(st listening unhapp tothefarntfounds
y shrng agal nstte dge The clammy

he
of his
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%ﬁéde"ﬁe“dhfeer%%i)e dt”ot? re%jtd' e ean“d
me assqo 5 RaIy eet sank fstoat ecr%mg ngasTwe
ﬁtpthe ch ?o the water swnpng round her legs

gdp[
llo, Li bItI t hi here
Was W%rpnth End Ir?(endlllne\évsa?noﬂlg gr\el\ednger bT%otugen

yoy weren(i
‘] | don’t think |’
BE F‘n d‘mdaze”‘. o E”d
set twas ar nX
ss memor et adr ess
anr ePd erased Ind eve
ass et eeen %h m ?Shenréev I mett rangeness
oorodP% lD|c mused Shook him rigid.”
Hed| not answer
“You know so ethlng she Insisted. [Asuddfen fleﬁh
88'@““5%” tﬁé?n“g LNE OIS DT Pt e
; n Quletamlnute he%egge

He turned awa from he an hlgwhoebody Was
tensle str?mmd o args the five-narre gat

ould harely ca erk d sentences uttereg
E)etween ad/ses wnlle %J oie ag ened
“Dunno much. . She wasmt eo ice when | got

th
hﬁ%%nnendegdesn st 10 st

Qmet you ass!” Dick grabbed her coat.
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Imustg\? fo Phil!”

Not no
PR R

hs arms were rourlg

he hard, slopin % e i<

Lrost grassa anist ﬁerg eek shocked her into trying to
g rftes]tt h/ you'll sr%oll verythmg he
hispered. “T Vﬁl e Co

WASspt?erfreed heres I eun st kablesoun

av bo t scr aﬁm 3[\ ars ate Care
s| en u e

upr| ean s
%cun ﬁ nra ne CI

traml% tr estrou the ark, she eete t
moveme 0 0r three'shadowy figures ma Ing the|r
WallllS ﬁreta ttogvuarqg%éhe hin see ed to qri at
her ch st mgkln |t | |cu(f te Qgr rBL tﬁeg p
realise sewa Beside her she tchk
? er|% |mse orte s(h across the nspace
ﬁ le th mHu ers. S Iost5| hto em now In
the bad | IPo ut cou ear ther 50 {novem nts

amo te rrles—thescrape ofcanvas and the creak of
atyl oat EIng lowered.

20 . e

anB Erbﬁte from ¥he dltgh andJ ne h hllaq

I] OUﬂi7 In 0 converge on tne drl?flrd ﬁe COLtég

Sevtafy"homth o o 1 s a td%shgtirt%h?

Th atth h fD K tt t
hurlegl rh]lanrt]sselte{\/ ehjls egg |Sr|1ga ymglctacE hﬁtree)P\(/)vre%t
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down together with a Iq 3pmg thud, arms and Ieﬁ

S

vrr |s foot con ecte wrth tBe reg%r
ter er Drc ave a am I%as and efor
ou re am his feet the man was ra mB or the gap in

Jane recklessly alon gthe ditch totﬁ/and cut
|m Oscr 1 ?é am ered Ner Her

qer?“m or %jﬁtgvmer% gr mé o Sthr%urﬂaﬂe%jer

en Jer |s leq frée sent

%um qmg S

as%sn hands and qmees Into t
chyrning wat

eep your head down, Jane!”
mtea)rd as undﬁ vatearm cloth and then Drck
Was ea Ing over her and % m Wrt t man te
wrre nthe IS fe rost
andt sab(oteur 0 eawa m ut

overe ozen yards Dick was overt ence an
goaLed and frltp)y Jane sto The other. in-

trug grs seeme tf]nnmgo ma ther |reﬁt|on

rcher! sheher op call out.
SR

towards tne orrres water s ue% | 8a r&?tw né
gro%% Sn;1 ?e]rdwe ingtons.” A figure lodme
Htt" she ga

blaﬁte anLe Heso Jedpl disgruntled. “Ricked my

et me help you-—--"
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“Let’s get sowe I|ght He brushfd her ashde

lhmi%eedagg srna;)p gt of the nearest orr

goc[a the headli q| U
e e e e
He left her at the lorries 90 to th% ed%e 3nd crane
OVer, anxious to. see whakb ei ers de a
jagttﬁche/vaggrkg:n gd ger We I|h gt%ns ourea out
ungarees as% st she couFoP She shlvered Thesheat a]

xcitement ofthe past mmuhe or fwo were s;r)en
Eear re&urn 8 I|tt5e new the tr an throu
t

eto (}N with ﬁgnroglutc a|tng In the |%y
P|I came limping back, touse and disappoint
fo&(e# gle ﬂjlmsephaﬁrsh azﬁt l?vaI Hﬂﬂ@gleat%
ass%g efing dy owceeﬁ
o |
ngers.
%mto silence. IH thF ove?plll from the

i sﬁ maane C'FQ % %(il?ar o0t I
ap, exp oq ?hls anEee Vgatthhgeenr% f]e said. “If they
ehorx % | sqon (frop %s paﬁsm t00.’

ﬁ % %esfaﬁ%“k Ag%ttﬁer%st's SR JELES .
ewmlnutes passed hefore SH efaseéoh %)otmto his

tter tr t?ee et it on again, Phil.” Here | am

{?mg at I|k aslae she thought. 1 don't
Swe mg

€0 a ans Phil stirred an Iooked all
aroun h|m id | hear em coming bac
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Isively her arms went round his legs and she
reste(P Lher heya h Fa J

1S

lea e— Phil!
I%rssa h ?qﬁﬁ?g Dngeg%est heuh she reached
dstou ing the lapels ofhis coat. '
ou re grn ove with Grage, Whatever eeI
like, Iease o on wrth It.” Her voic roke
Yo can’t—=you can

ane
“It wovld be all wrong. You're not for her. Can't

ou see? [t would never Work out—never, nev
yHrs anstoo[h thesopr?ers and (held her

away from him so ecou seeh er?ace
ik ow ou ou haye nown that’s what 1've been

n\(7]er shout gl eVe?Q#”?a ny EYES Wer starr %e
and amud sm ar ross éhf/ow an cee
ened 3{

\he oman |nst|n il |f
yon ke ou Wont

ol T e
wrln? hcw)a ogff the secondg hrle he Ilooked t her
plessly

“You're shrverrn he mumbled al]Aast His hands
rHove over h “You're cold. You're wet
throu h oo Irile Jane

y 'het% | e, please—have you suddenly decided to

Idon’tknoi/v Aust don’t know,”

Benson came_clamberi % Sr he gate his %hest

heavrng fter nis exertkon nd Phi ros t0 meet

in 8otar8m |%flrratr(frderand ex eﬁed Yavrg Bpeatﬁ FH”

Pona sigh. Mytwoseparated rnQﬁewater meadows. ?
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smglgd put one of'em, but he gave me the slipin Squire’s

ecognise glttérotem7

orr —no en on ran his coat cleeve zi\crﬁss his
sweatin P (\{\/en ou, switched the lignts on
they were already 0o rT]t es;ope and In shadow.”

anm nsee rﬁrﬁl N0
Phb’l tta round . CI ett enson tnhaled
Heep@an Was Selze Wlt é GLcoug Ing. His lungs
ad feen too strained to stand the extra Trritation of

mo
recote%%me ﬁ g re%g Fgcaevy h??ta]hsaldo\rl\slg e?ucrl](e
t m% EUSS

e S
i lejvr}/]t/tstmutes a(ﬁowRICk returned covered in mud,

? ea er I the Ptightteld over there,” he
% caugpt U thhthepP %faﬁt\pleof times, byt
wenlw or SIX In the % I thnded myself.
ougnt et ﬂom proper| PIH Dick put hli am
BRC Al  y
o sthatﬁ F; alllntturnetﬁorltrt]0 %awa @En say.
beam(\)l%tehe [ﬁ)l? ftts 50 they couY(? not See ner ace

0 |n seeme ? tantan More, exceﬁtthe numﬁ
ewas ot sure of the man she

rea 152
ontdttfnﬁﬁt bak Ben% itnto

the c% an swnchedoft ead Ights stay
here for an hour or two jUSt In case.
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Thank Benson.” (f“ sounde |r|ted A
su%)oiel bettr%regé) and te Farr rot er e’ve messe

i A e
m“t“‘r? het @et er ?et strﬂ Er %ffté) trhg Byll and climb
? ﬁl r?gh She %arg 15 10 evlrjras ?rrendly but she
not r%e I avore erees
ame J< Phil went op. “Dro
in at %r 0 req_l% m% qrbfr%( AasokrMym orgcl)ﬁne f
E;ryeg tthoeteg/\/s tf Fajrorot er T en 1l go dg gan8
e e D
B QWO { \ motor-bi ekvg

ity Uit e
?iventf(ﬂﬁJ evenarrwyjr 3ane \A?Een sﬁ r?o rf 8 (h

d “Too cr for you tﬂ take another shock?”
here Cﬂ ’tgre any mare, she thought—not worse

oy
From his pocke t%rck ued a ragoed, trrq% uIar

pree 0110 t%e% was eWl a coat
tOfEt 50 at] er was asrn

said quietly, dangling t escr:éo lﬁ ore her
eﬁ "What's more, | amn, well who ers
er m/ ;/eswrdene In surprise.

lrWe f %/ngﬁl)earﬂrr drdr% t you say?”
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edr not reply rmmedratY First he folded the
towed it a ull

b arm S el f fn & nsie packet

th nt()%use eone rea 0re or less tie
th e% ene {ny tr Sﬁ 1
v(\!ou C0 rr* arr ssrng eessr(
|nvo Ve ra J%st me t0"g&t a love stor\{
can't possr Uge! [

30 an rng@db
never darec me near Am f rT]e adain—l eou tcast
number one. Too bad, isn't 1t?
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hit heard the motor-bike plunge down the dr
ne waked throur%h th% d or and f g @
empleger nlg ht%aeP ront estu

fire rot 83 ue ts h one an |se
ste c? nta easa t and successful ev

Fl Eﬁ an orta eaman mcomman

Imse an |nco tro the situation aroung h

t|meV\cl> mg%n eFe}r]I | dyou want to see me a out at this
ull E P(? k he was r%adlnrge and listened
agteenth nij |Otro Im about the attempt to saho-
0 emu e{F 7whole tth? Mr. Fai Jbrother I’'m

o KVY%nc 8°d5trraan9er| il
N

shemed o hlmse or having aﬁeyd tlnleac i:teﬁlelggﬂ%
results

Fairbrother’s expression hardened. "It was
demonstranon roug tabout y%e public enqunyil

su
E)pl\/lore than] likely, sir, Ph|| said non- cog]mlttally
eknewt at éewas now%n angeronf roun

Idn
e)gmﬁ%hé%s you k Hgge ?%nﬁ Eharg Qc])?nleor?tﬁ |§| S
haun Bi{ %Inera Ie ook there was a fleeting
resem ance o race

il youre inking BhA s Bty | mighin
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?ee eye to eye with grou on the rrongﬁone scheme bu
% our farm manager 1l tr tod he
con crentrousy—an that includes sa eguar ng our

pr(goald Farrbrot(herse%/\e/sesgugle(i‘%e C|039| and

e e e et O
i haaa%hhﬁrrhahe“h
some, of the TJeelrn? 0 BE at whrch ﬁad 0 Pressed Im.

Trme | went, srr The ?J)r()?ﬂ:seemanrnsﬁe in bed if |

A few minutes

0Ele dgfosednht st?rl door qu (etl ehrnd mmi

e s orcee beh rkdl-hrm cal oor
offer

open when a v eau h% ﬁ
; %Mwﬂhsﬁh

race was ;irlvrsro
ack to him wit

he w% rnte

own ahn e sigh r

ISur |n | ensrt ect on his
emoponsr Fﬁh offic alﬁreof urs. earlier.
Contused the wante t% ash out oft adoor—
[)un awag rom arl Hcou ter he was no reag
ut somethin g Im there fascinated, wat hrng of
come toward hrm Tonight he was at the mercy of his

IHWenhﬂf arte ross the aI meet herb a stab
arnr |sanl rought emary ofJane—
a sqaking wet and myday, side him. In the
e eamv 8 g g im n
R war h fhis aze rou ?Ius the %%?our of
rom IIo the aeoh roat Ver
erc n to er eeks an thence across er wr Ore-
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ead. In this moment of uncertainty and |eashed desir
h agunb |evab? Iovery ﬁh 3/ breath caught an
etoo another pace towa %s er,
HIS han f(yvnt out to her bare shoulders and he
{ B her neck.

gen
%ﬁeres F omarchh enrn " he sard
I} confuse ont own (Jnrh ?
|ve me oreveryt |n Y ear soun d
ear ] cant oyou ro er é/ ace
ave dtrmetot oethe urtrng
atl o ee trmetot |n
can W?‘% ewhrspered er mouth warm and

soff aga
i ey
ac?r&rlng foot dragge Ihrncf him Wea urde y

It was three or four days later that Dan Archer said

to D\Xlr
at’s up with o [ Ph t’s worr |n him?
So etprng seems to ave ovarP ahrm OVer Io a

e ad driven hack to Brogkfield from g choir
ract eir] dth%s 00 tokfrtnd k;‘ rIOI |han
grmehar rrnt ? t room, feet onptemnt Pece
hoagb g Ims?rce b IeokHre tv(r)rashso eeR] rrotr a ?err]r\tr
momn?l be?ore e [0Ing orqs |nte tce

asn't e n t rn ns hers |
wrth tra hile an maeu t
eortenr The tero upsco nter ornte
e homely thud of coke, * grnte
ey didn't catch the saboteurs the ot er n|
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The%e S ml?lé[[eJ etP g;otmg ma I rec\hon

e fire In the sitfing-roo
rawl j othercon ersation chu
sa? See e 3| cllne to ta? néltn:m oW o[l
royse h|mse fandylo ?l% %é from %he Fnante&)wce
Whatsup lad?’ Dan aske * Something on your

ming?
awa)é n]l usted ome crumbs %ffms laﬁ and
stontﬂ[t) g?nntamemga out putting the notion to a

Dan and Doris excpan ed a si nlécant glance. So

et was '%U‘Q rﬁ“% son¥ %sked an ca |Ig

en ou took thejump? ™ retdrtéd Phil.
ancm y Jome:

ad NoS I ds ercgﬂtt 0e|ther Have to give up the old
yPh|| Dori Iooke atﬁxlrson towering ab(ié/e her,
“Let Us |nto the secret. Who are you thinking of

marreyC 8 POt reJy at once, ut sto?d jingling the coins

" %g esa|d allttnl] St Iiﬁw%r I&ra e

ou and Jane-— n started.
Do |ssho awar |n look at him an he Ieftt senten?g
rf]{ msOu ourecy\\//ven é)rnm east racesfat er wou
%X at_complicates |t %oo Phil said quietly.

“Alto ther|m| one nell of a mess.
ﬁg ou don’t know your own mind?”

p|p[3an scratcn/eé his ear reflectively with the stem of his

I
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“There’s not much our mother and | ¢ ns?%/ Phil,
tsyour decrsron—ony or ?L;)hdgsthaakte mmae%e right

o ) ttahaf)v S0iDe, ddnlt%%te
hﬁhtt? il e
eyt oSl v
flow E}/dour age to start thrn qu% se tt ﬁowh %ﬁ
|rs Hp Wr mind ’] ﬂ% 15 t0
ﬁgd Yvart until the Village 1s out ofaIt S ironstone

en Plhrl had gone 0 beb oris sard ‘He dgesnt
ac mthc peﬁtrve Wge om, oes

t[r esiotjrs eadacre onrrottoug
D?nr le | wouldn mn? petting he begs
of arn}g(adecraronfor quite a w a

T enet aQ{ea erecm rarr\}mgr |tI hatl ed Oaroat?rd
grtc es uI a ays sahtf the |e 5 ocke
arke wrth Ingenta ons der th soft ground
yt e ooveso cattle. Then it froze .
Ierre Was |ﬁet rt %n evetr rraortrtr]rn Hte
g JrouS rﬁter°gre TR
rotect rom he weather ere he or |n
ret condense |n g
ee es e fouch of met 0 o |tseeme
e NErons came | omt e frozep, Sl
waters 0 rsh or out In the rrd esrea Those
were the nigh sw ts are com es p
stores In erc oo en the ma ter'o
ser oun Whe mrn led wrtht yapprhgo
og oxve turr ar from ome

178



THE ARCHERS OF AMBRIDGE

It wa atéme of l# hoots anii FUNNING NOSES,
chapped hands and cha nshs—a 0om t| emae
more de ressing by #he aclbl ateer rou
nearer?bever ct'of the public enqm the |r

. On%o eerrqggﬁg to freed;e your thoughts before you can
%Id seem t%ts%a Dan| conceded. It was

LH? everR/thmg was” in cold stora e—%sge (1
Were no mare attempts ehtsab ta% PO |cg

not e no ro%ess In trac!ﬁg Sesa oteurs. Phil di

IS oWn but avoided any close
contac? with Grace or Hane and doggegly wentyagout

WOrK,
S|mon Was righ Dan thougoht Thehwher blﬁfsed
| hng on ice. There was 110 warmth in the village
e y a stony, bitter Uncertainty.

oA e
rcnﬁamg Jmee}n the ard at Brookfleé] nthey Saw

'shig car comi e roa
hlsse I meI%to start coFu%r] Eas&e tons o?ﬁ?osntUﬁtﬁe"Fé

other, more than
ma?ﬂ%a%t‘g}srow%he“gg'ga. e ségfsf';@g%ggg it
rest of't eberd trai V{elsurg/ (Y be rlangéhre

aﬁrﬁgs e I‘?&\& far\]rds ?I'Ol'ﬂ t%%g: UIVYE COWs and Sat

stream uﬁwg let hlp%t %Hgﬁ Bwe out% magen

attempt to do so. After a uIIenL\ooko recognition ne
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tlérrr}ed his back on Crawford and allowed the cows to
eyI Dan was str|d| (ﬁ% gross the yard. “Can't
you se

here' ?]a car waitin
Yes—and he can al Opgn Blllre{orted
e rest pf the covv? at
tthe car | rwai(d BX
ad

rossed t ero; dﬁ
the fie ‘f ate C da\iv 0
yargs aused lon enoeﬁw to sal)(
'fAee?m e Ironstone scheme st provokes
%d bad manners by the look of it. Bill’s a young
ub tﬂ%ﬁﬁf‘iﬁ cha ;ﬁ) \(ljv@Co thr;eat;ned F?rbrotger in thle
? Pﬁtl r%no% ee c(iuttSh r?vg 8rettg?1 Vr%ovlen o% V\r/lwe esrlmrﬁ
)l T
& copld I;Jave walited. We ow&hlm any-
thl\/\lqhgttri Scéﬂ ntsgrtég (ewe%\tlvoffA nél Ys I#}m
(!J ni ure an

EmOC Wa iEf regaraed nis retreatmg

. ae t?g %eem have a grudge against everybod
—mc}udm ft@ he oglgg (9 J yoocy
ITItwa ntjeru settin eggya and Mrs Perkins 1°d

have\l%ot rd of |mqon 08 N Sal

t.sure as It wo et em overmuch, me
oId pal Walter grunte(! uﬁl ey're e8 up with' him
amblln ozm still, is he?”

ou%g 00l ont now when he’s well off.”
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Bless d awhwargee[%ar\tlv muﬁé“ngk acto patn%(/j ona

ot
so e |n the matterwthh hest; give him an op
atro ecan men ha(t]h ppens? [%;
ron Iot—a hot hea catter- brate
sco tent ot Of youn sca s—1oses Interest m
s et ou ow blames everybody but
fsI orh

| rtcomin
twasn t%or the factt gt Bﬁfwas khnd ofrela(sed

He wants a man arouna to leather nis backs E\(v
and again,’ terran I5.ha across ehgar ystu

ou dontt e 1t on | shall’have to.

%hl o(t:hrlrrt]ore cause than
V\9ha d%ou mean, W a[nr

ere was a long pause, while Wa ter thou ht..Dan
Wﬁl fl et 00K U é%initte({nmtes aummoua
shoj-si oran N

ep a theh0|onan
|ng ajmost tow erhea |n rond fun
Irrys. One arto ans istered the tleetin
oveliness oJ epﬁttern of ? (PHS' v?nn da mo}E]e pracnca

partwrne that Jtw rt/ e morrqw
e b
é) nP HE & y Dan turned on htsﬁ and

strode Int(f the cows

alge% mz Jtt]stenetn% Sto, little dubious eatblouet
&mﬁt gag] ne{fmo(zt s"?ng?fo wh%t he ghouti/ht of hljpﬂ
Corl;l]en?w?omm to(nr [tough tte reflected. Had it
oo e e e
rought Rim up
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WaIte Wt atrnadrstrrctwhere caract s " of

varrous s a ounded |n |mse Was
consl ered c cter be on are n to
any wou and ag % -num ur
h te star Iscourse wrt wor
rannrearus used.to (m tos ohnew
the ruecr mstances re hy (he]use [ase
soo emrsse teoId ady, even

nan W genijne
t?)tll%at a\rNarsnno ihygl

he Knew dIearn fr mhe
structron rat er%han mtxt 0ksS an &)thv

t)emo erm s aw erhsme os
aJ)rett setc eber efuse toater them. {

E)r JO0 S Qufé)ﬁ IS?d fannie i éIgood en uah

er farming knowle agre

een a fraction In uate he stﬁ % %Itduct
rvrn were ot er manners een R t00
rﬁare den]e ahr srnnrn% ?ad re-
mrn ranc dt a5 expected to grow
In on resgen eme
eargssoert] thou W\/a ersitr tO\tntr%rn Qrtl‘ mg o
.hhtttaéa“e T Sl a‘)otﬁ
cav%ﬁerne%er éwp?ume h Qear he" C|mse

ous ossr odsE car?orceml tccar]
ut t ear W%kerbe \y\gﬁ sePt beag ent?
an uno tr SIve dan hep totewe and

sr to stop work for a pint or a
a< utjustas eady t washp o(hours me rtrng the
e

gjneﬂté aué?n mOeeglltrt] W n over-indulgence
CIQEr or perry hrougm tears to ?S EVES, W&Yt r COU&I
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onjureu a vivid mental image of himself helping a
am d verastt hente turne roun tollc
|n ratttude wsa SWI concerne
toreco nl?( ﬁ h ﬁ co anne |t was at
it i H: es'nqh%% P Iout a0 o
Intecows Vi Htesar eof
BIS 0”8”&4 ate cou agine the oung
1S, Perkins cotta In a sse
spol mg toworko his temg on some g/ twou
not be”Mrs. P.. Walter aetermined. Thérefor
Venin oundhm erctta ttha
too aving a pit astlc mg 0
pping | a rtegoo y
|c ure, w e a| rthe you to come |n n
tarts mething. d not come,
n ae cou e s Pe ms expressad h?r thanks t0
e andyma

I
the. self-appointe n"a pile of hot scones
which he pI?oceee to (emoly sft P

" Your young rascaq “sald Walter, mouth full and
B(I]ter run mg down hig, chin, eseep§ 0 egettwg
a?err? ghn an give 'im a piece of 1s tongue t

S. PerEms hovev\)t% dwat,chm Walter, %ald
?more than l Pg

dynno,, t esure sn't sac
where is he now? Downat eB

Grymblin and carrying on, too, Never mgt
BUC bg Atergrum ing. Doesn't nowwhtch5|deh|s

" asltgre | Cear{tewsgre]g \avrtother scone, licked his greasy
g? do, Ftoug maamn ?tesatd “I do.”
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ane Maxwell’s USUal Weekly IeHer from her

otherw ﬁrtrn or hier w ens gac to
e ull arter daX é
analor —never re§ﬁh % r utnta Ing phone messages

salmmata 0 tlgen told b %rsbsstodoa ob at
Su |
short notice, miss. Summat abr}l mrg(ttt not be able 0
mee ou—orsumma

nolt“e?ht A eveptar? kSSewas not particularl
drsaeppornteg Bryut Drc‘ég e]ad one tﬁ)t wrhh%rtt/
onc ?e t try% |mt te er who
res 8ns| or the sa otae It h ﬁ ho occqu
mi forget her unceftainty while Pnil was stil so
remote andcsu h e o dnotsomc

vHen her heart was still weignte wr

|
Yg%'?%sfosrhe had wild fears that Grace mrggt be b%hlﬁd

scﬁeme %tac% seP aﬁmr%a r%ren 0 that | |trtr/vent m%rﬁ& 0

mra étverﬁ In saner oments Jane
Ised that t rsnotron was antast{c Dick re usedho be
grawn hﬁwev rand now She was osrlt%mtﬁretrn Im
thuen% mpan angre ShT<sses gterEeFarr]ll every ma %ed
tagteN Qﬁ% Xy But Fatey there was only One man in
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She bathed, changed and had her mea| before she
Bettlgd V\?ith Eer mot %ers etter. It c[weere(J her a little
ut not muc

Tourfather and | Taesta]httle worried ){Pgsomded

rather ou e
It's aIroylous(ygu{ It mugttlbe Quite trlal oryou vvorklng
out Of coors these cays

It doesnt help, Jane agreed.

t|on rom 0 Sukﬂ‘)}’t" ﬂ‘er% geet our energg and, geterming-

W;Fehaag%%’%'rbr?u”%"ff“t%e%e s

e never soiled t elr fingers with manua?

eop
i[at?l neha fo dworkbeco ing more diffic It
|tset ouaht, just rterwar
smleo anks or a ord en ura em nt rom h|—
enjoyed almost knocking mys ase m. But
I}]es oke ,s%arfpgwlt IS, %m |ment ese s—as
though he’shalt-afraid | sconstruea
sﬁy é\to Caanreadmwsmnta OVES Me.

e s g hax%g b%t of
aml ce%q be classed as |dIe nc

\\ere verY sers|ble o insist on being tram somet
practica

éou eadear totry a ’1 vem Htl
eclo

g&f re[lséetl outtHglltalr?g tasr?dﬁ a'ﬁp é owor onit.
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i We vvondﬁred |f8/ U mi t re rather IoneI Irvrng in a
inn. . Have thoa% 9% Jaore
r)rou f an n %r[nrep

uwantaho gu ?twou benrwatrr]rt totgusrte

orr ttﬁ n httéqdontouthr%Rgonrne

atunwe I edL\ (00 renerraertat
drvrneyoungman aher a vineyal

Then followed a paragraph or t abo ts me special
undl?esrn W%tﬁer% 390 E%ht fr\JAr/ er, { ?atestpnws
ontehealt various mentoers oft efamrly, and that

Jane finjs t}]ed Berc eea dwentuRto her ro?m A

she dpasse ar s e cou dhe?r the butzz QT V0ICes

R e sgecu atrn_? on the rea?on or Crawford’s return
a] rmoop. The topic of Ironstone was on every-

one’s Jips again.

Vorc re still raised in aréumegt n arl twur

later when she came dow ghto ost ettrs g
peb e, b
rcherhﬁhadar% bml aerg y

cant ta tomelrethvat nd get away with it! ”
|IIs ars tones came clear ?rro ghteyclosedf)
“You deserved it.” This from Simon, Dan’s other

‘R \Pg shut up!”

“I Was worklng for Dan Aycher afore ou \Was
{tn onsa#d “You won't d better or fairer
affer, ert er. IT you deservesa awrng out you gets
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BrII cursed. It was too lurid forJane and she moved

r
e IYplalrc HCkalndl 'trea?'bfh? aoﬁ t%l Lot on, vlvhlerbel%s o

oinm spar time IS no ody sesb mess tsa
ree count spen my time how |

bt B Pl e e
%lﬁeqon [hness 0 her own rgom back at the Bulf ; 8t
attract ort heap t co a limited con-
versatronot uIr ar. er er mother was

he ought to ornto r9§somew ere.

rig
Il dress NOW
éeloo (? 0 na {0 see tpte ta? rm of Mrs. Perkins

I-?eﬁo Mrs, P. | didn’t hear ouo min
ot me rub erso dear” theq“ormr able
old a reathi ard und e ight 0 two
|m|tat|on le rso a own the
stre t with Mister G rre thn been to the saIeo
wor Bougnt a oto as | don’ want
gseh;iuh)ar Iwa ou know W It |s

ase funds for something or other
Dont ke tﬁ eave It ontesta{ Q !

Let me so et

Jane remem tﬁ dwrt the
dea of moving |n wrt | At east
It could da ng”harm to ave
" E e In for a minute ang a\reawarm ean

obs Mister Gare rd orrne tonrgt
The?nﬁ% R%nto&thrklgark%neq ouse dpﬂftth% The
Rrern he vrng room was almost out a erkins
ad to grope around for the light switch.
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Tt]ere The flre nearl¥ ouf. | must havE be
ut tuttln rse

e us(m%erut t%nt e})ai Itchen. e

%asn \‘lfle(? the coal scuttle Iﬁ( I toI m to tF‘
morn gd

0, it for e volunt

res glr eantlme ry oklndle |t

|t a |to Mrs. Perkins handed eracce

,\/Imd the water butt, .Watch Kou don't

ank whe l]he irazypavmgssun Duc asyou

OJgr? 4 Jleedctc?jweefse Pas she neqotiated the obstacles

E’erqgms ha OS% teou % ﬁ

enumerated. (f ﬂ
ouse Lv%s a stone Iean to mcon\rementlg 3|tuate ?

reay 0t the cot aga It wag wel| stocked with coa
unthi %Iys 9teso Into t ttomothe
?tac c0a ﬁtare 0

E 0705 ffe path.

fil e& %e scutt(!e and started to sp]ovel the C(ﬁll

back ut onlty succeeded | starthng angther slige.
was about 1o gIVF R en sne Hotlce sor?et mg
exposed In the P %?met Ing that ea{n
Pnder Its (hoqt of c0a dust reflecting the beam of the
W

ecg sing it bué to sh cked t0 eI|eve her eys
she bent forward an plcke It up, rubbing away ‘the

%hedrllllThestoLen rill!” sh?Wmsp red,

Ther wa Itaea out It twas edlamond

cutting- ah stolen from Fairbrothers ¢ J |n%e(9¥|lp

Sr?aergt ontsagowhen e sabotage Inciaents hacirst
At once she understood why Dick Raymond wouldn’t
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tell her what ne knﬁw realising how hopelessly it
" 'tXt’ }/|e So that’s who. |t was they both tac
ér; thgutrtsar that nignt. B|I| Slater V%IS one 0 th
S?t ood elplessly looking. at the qleamm?
eauh y-mace comt{onent In"her hand ay g
mars her thoughts and work out what shé was ging

T en mckf%%tls(teps sounded on the path behind her.

Wg ?< comin toseewgat m up to, Whatl
te n the hethsvgr@ trr?un oLi FE Q gdt?
P gfﬁ'egh ahehm ey %CL eam 0 the
aman itup t approachlngftgureand ecaught er

Gtmme that!”
There was as disti c |egr P his face and hhs arms were
spreg)(i(mdesot ats tfen waast Im.

ay—s0 won —t

w m| am shattered
I the jv #Fnép Fh ;)rum
orce ovrher mouth cuttlng off her scream for e

In h| h sptrrth]%rDtcekP%ﬁyﬁnC%dursc nt h|s dt% (RJ
rec {gr\nv | orcneester on icy roads, anxmus not to
hrou outh %urne h|s mmd had hee on |rIs
eeraa reg In partic eamtr
race Tor fie eat n ewas
ﬁromanttcmm the symho t Heaattgmathe

WNO IS every young m ns dream and
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rea]rtg Was ear {0, han%rn the persons of Christing
ne< rren |rs owere £as oun ers}an?
ﬁ liked hrm e ngw becaus as arrg

read, easy-going, and attenive w en e care

t
%{r -haired Chyisting, with her tty face, and her
stoll mattero act acceptance o ewas the sort of
a, Fman could turn Ao Inacr |s kowr that she
QF ?nsole Im and restore -confdence.
urméﬁuous ang, ?nlthe other an would emuch
more éo eadﬁ low Into some ridiculous scr
hc would show ,gw up ah]ero or a rze fopl.
Ither way, shewou Ieﬁ at him.an re se to take
|m SEP? Dick could: he ima me beco ever
ané. She had a wide, sens ous mout

Eort ecouI becom aslaveto| Jhe ha a rnte tro 0
ecomi emotrona Iy ensnared by anyo gir at 15

stalgleo arf%cgr 5 rnotor brﬁ a%ar st the 0 *ne
et R
mgr ewag co?Pctrng empty g?asses %romahne tiny sﬂ f
X en%th %Sec\tlvgo”%ee%auhtom%cr( tS?][r)rrnce dse hFart
E et ol ate'éam %ss% 10 Jane

een jnsistent th et a
ut Sam hadI seem d abstracter? Ip ere e

stenr to some er conversatron Ht-je was i
enou ormally the\f [ mq%teg one
rcer I Seeme to i\ a rom Sani’s ha
nce efore, when sonamess e
rg a]r t sa eo ﬁston Ue.
lord’s only excuse ast at pub-keepers were not
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trained to tﬁethe ghone The police might be [istening,
$ It W?] r& tice to he m?sterrous %nd brief.

wenogl t Dick was not surprised, therefore, when Sam
“Her’s gone out. You sa ou wasn't comin
UseFess ?o te\] am he ﬁ ég he mes g ron% the

re orter thought. He aske “ Any Tded where”she’s

E orrdandgnhurrred ths ass ehandsclu %
a o glasses am eased the bar door open Wrt

somac
me‘n deer}]gaenegr”hge boomed. “Young Mister Ray-
At the bar were Pt&rl Walter and Dan. Phil waved a
greetrn an grrnne .
enJane or Chris, eh, Drch7
At nce reporter Was_em arrassed. Hg
the urzzr aI ok 'In_Dan Archer’s eyes an
%Jge a flush of anno ancew ert Walter
aprie ahnowrggtwrstto IS mouth, raspe
er_and_Mrs. Perkins gqrn to Mrs P. 5
cotta e Ie than five minutes age alter manage
0§ an tg remember nearly everyt mg

vorrf karrl%mteu rtt?grr ug rttrr?e]r?t 'Sﬁtd”tggpb‘t? ””alaxl%rr Stt%g

tsice he kicked | rtab at the starter of his motor-
b.ke“t%%e%e(hu't 0% |trt t\ fSlIa tSagnlsm om-

Fn PSEe b
ang, an |t as quite mturratrngtotmdtrnats did not

even know h ewgs here,
1S |ﬁ -temper was still with him when he reached
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Mrs Perkins’ cottage. Again .he succ fo the
tatl ntota ItgoutoAfgn E n n%ﬁ r|n

t A ﬂ tegate accele[ate ar

otecota e las momet ecu |sen |n
an ammeq. 0 s, Slewin temac Ing roun
t0a road3| ng ha yt ¢ Water Bu

H| an er one re Iacedb sudden amaze
The eam of the ead,% wm ver enea |tt
kitch ng? nandao% te ous |tu
for a brief instant two strligg mg Iures neart ecoa

ho

e sh'n“h s Qi

a|n acin on d a flegting I
ession o trea ed te n dface eted

tra arms of BIll Slater,
§|Ws att ck. T e|m etus of his

|sb Fance te aw

e clawed he es \%lf tealr yarc

umb clutc |n e to kee
|s ers an
arms wm
Coal rolle

ck an
For a brie mstan?l he0H]0u eerredB IIlhs = mug t];gg
ne €ﬁheag

0us
Hi mettﬁ wall with 4 t
MUt beenghhgae%ehOgh'ﬁg
at the doo f% (?rsup%é { hllnded
ey o log e g b
ie g %Fﬁh’”%rﬂif ST hang.on e ”edrﬁg
yout(h?urchegd out o%thepheaelhgh/ts eam an stumble
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awa% in the darkness around the other side of the

gteound the drill in the coal,” Jane panted. “Bill

Th heard the pack d f d
roung >Iltrt]telen%rhqle eop éhe wa) r %de nMars eVF\’IerII%rrnsS %Vr%%

raige
hQ 15 t7 Was that Mr. Raymonds bike 1 just

h tare om ked in awhrsger
g upt rr component and
hi rtu ev Water Q0

“Jape ere Wa ahx in Mrs. Perhrns vPrce
isa]l rrgt Drc she ng me with the coal. Tt

rs Perlfqns \/\P}ngaraedm?lt é?ee }985”’\% got yourselves

n, q?eev?rosnertvﬁg| acoug?e ol(hekr%s %anesatte[nﬁt to
souna cheerfu %e orce? 9 (th
“We' ”IasyMD Dick’s stil 9 ton.”
Assoon IS, er Ins \yent Into t eouse he %rr
e |n wrs er; at are We goirig to
C esse engwher
dje repo er sli rﬁ e%\he dri Ilrecgrn nteﬁntahneto éﬁ
a N rOm t%rl et(eoscuétre an ruﬁ egoo i
oun t er' fingers tren%%lfl ag ey rhteneg
;f Srlalr?cy rgm 1S, & If 0 draw S en
R Al gt led

tum
M

ou all ri
Its—rtsrt?st the shoc
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« R0 i
Inding out about Bill ™ In her agitation her
v0|ce [ew mgvoTume “Dick, he’s bee% do?ng |et

hasn’t ne—th tage
ﬁ ald noﬁl ogr% ﬁva ache?ntgetﬁgalst%rgﬁthe ’%tha

shov |n It VI
rehe? ? ? ort, released from the |sturb|n

In the, hg e
mhmaﬁ er. mgera
‘W %we oI onogv
“Act as thou mq h(m)ened Don't let
on tp Mrs. Pe ms Well get away as soon as we
When ot into the house Mrs. Perkins was on her
neeﬁ)# ey esly]ttmg ?om fHe heatm? out sRarﬁ
that leaped on to the rig from the blaze ofwood i
rate,
“Young folk seem to be I|ke children nowadays,” she
%eh”tﬁ er acid tone and severe express on was

Xt e amused twmk% |n her eye. |ve ''m a
Errgpse : tokdo TR e f g eScsoea s%e er edeh/er
hthe leec%o Pte t en door éetterwash
yovrse ves. Towel’s on t e o&)
twas hen Dic re%p th rl g nds for
the how at he noticed the old tweed jacKet angp]
oor. Fli |n |t roun on |ts é)g lk
utto swere VIS Into h|a S| Roc et a
u tf]tthe ane weeks
ont e ha to 0|It esehoteurs
%rpael re\ h Lenglnontsmeifaﬁtt at the piece
0# et he wh|spere§l ﬁw? | think, just

hepgl egsal\/e him a warning nudge, and when Mrs,
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Perkrns came into the]krtchen they were both apparently

ah SQroe Ing thelr hands
e e e

aﬁ SOmottn gt egggpe for Lea‘rmtf ofLendrng her or,
ﬁ%?“%'or? eesra%us[grctons Some owt el)( aR?ta reaétlsn eog
Iumsrnessth thecP trtwa£ haItg ourhefore

they were anle to m eterrecus ri a
yLetswalt Drc sarrs] ﬁco ectteggrkeaer

Thﬁ?1 ]| -
all ht in my sadd|eba 't see Bill
\s/\t/reowrrég ermseH%ack her)e untdr| R gsfoun out what
tarewe oing to, do?” Jane asked for the
fourth t?me Wrthgut zﬁtrn for thsaswer sewen

ers ted him becauset tFarr

on: %SJ)GC
B rcaledt] eetrn\%—d oy em er —it was
o ave t eaarm hen Falr rot er’s ricks were

fired. Th atwa t
eT(hey turne ¥he road and set off towards the

You eaIrzenwwh | couldn’t ogen my moyt
|ck sarJ Be?]a\eg a[t¥hat time 1 0 ysus%ecte the

truth, esw%:&% WP[] ? P%m fO{ I}?S_for all the

Archers she sard at Iast Drc IS 1t wrong to keep
mformatroR I}g(e this to ourselves?”

Vt/e o't say an thing,” Jane said wréh sudden
et Wermrnatre re?ercussrons would be too
| We'll keep it to ourselves.”
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at about you, though?” Dick drew her arm
throu hﬁns . P mgqht ef toug agalln

$ edgoougﬂi]\}o acmgn%l]e worn dt rraltk rtne 5P I|tt|n9
P %t Dlljc& l\ﬁa %e Itw O\Jj ge tﬁe s?th?relg t%u 0,
oul besuethe otage, would pot contnye.
rlu Washlosutcronles wou prodiably he low until the
Wonder where the blighter slunk off to afterwards?
I ought to have poked him one instead ofjust shoving
him off o
hea ‘ﬁ rE on the road near t egren a light
T inking a cyclist roc ICK qrew
t |r loser to the verge, put almost at once
ea| [ ewa the’[i t anced that tcame
ator |nso eonea . Sllhouetted a amsJ
otofs eop ere groupe
arou asap ess lgure g e road.
annconscmusy Jare and “Dick quickened their
“What's happened? "
Itsallf iﬁ an Archer’s voice, steady and
36 %e){or'n

i L

PPIA an(rjei%o (fown )at t M?%rhrgvlil/lltr% oGnat “e#nﬁgg

G ” H her after hi
thr10u %c(r)ceon} drgﬂd o aterfim

youth lay crumpled on his side, arms and le
asthoun h”ap fglln tried oﬁea rE}na
Lﬁedsa ew% ﬁ

HIs an S We
ome 0 |t ha been trans{erre 1) spacl?
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et o s s
e €S d Hree s that gave IS eatures the appear-
ance of a SKU

glters overcoadr %s tnrown over him and Phil’s
rolled scarf was under his eaF
‘Best not to énove nim till the doctor gets here,”

i er ﬂ H
ng here when we.came out of the
tBO%II” PWexp arneyo{ gWe aimost trippe oger hrIm
¢ Car Jnust’ve knocked him for six by the look ofit,”

“No " lﬁrck mterru ted etIy “It wasn't a car.
| socked him”  He dprfrr tension in tpe men
) tJa e’s

groupe rounr#shrmer nS—hﬁl] h EIS %rrp ﬁla\rvrgs
gOII‘ﬁJ f‘]ane—nearteco 0US n I—

snone the torch info his aceh q<ndrn him.
ettin a S(?“%%Itmﬁe Jﬁrgarcrrue flonr [%urc Dyck arrrveé
ﬂné gqrsﬁ ﬁrmo and—and he went awayklsome

where.  We—we didn’t want to worry Mrs. Pefkins, so
wesar nohrn

artr %r rowl expressing disqust and anger
rum tergs Yrvroap g 0% Y

)
youg ?a panr}é%ﬁg'”? Trlred the same trick wi’

ﬂarn Dan soug@e mcredulous “ After that

blowi Igave

“Jus the 5o (} of da Orm‘ool thrn% he woulgr do, arn§ it?
N

ce mem
\?\%Itﬁf%ré)% rnera?i%errrr nr]Jthe pub sﬁoutrng frrs nea orpf

197



THE ARCHERS OF AMBRIDGE

Dick opened his mouth to speak again, but a wamin
pressure B?J ane’shand 9pn hfg an s%enced him, .

Anxiously Phil u

" Are yotfa r|I hé ane: edldnt ----- "
0—Dick rrlt?

T ea Eroac the doctor’s car put. neﬂd to their

Er)g\t@ht an. TQ% stooJ apart wh\je the doctor

IS headlights fo bear on the unconsciqus
Igur an they wa tea in silence while he maa 1S

E aBrhCE f ﬁ}/ed ﬂle{ttly th%tt t?}ea 8 kaoglndege alll_lhghe;
LS
’?on(? HPW nch?afan asthma ctrou ewhtﬁ

ad weake e? B|I scon titution. Lo downa ﬁ
UNCONSCIOUS ure ICF Was wrenche meﬁ
and rem rse eshoud not have soc te
unII o|octor looked uR tom his eéammattqn

meone ulance?” he said,

rofess onaﬁ)y unmoeeg Heﬁ? have to go to hosplta(i
eems like & severe concussion.
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he morning, SUn came thrf gh .strong for
Pecenlber |V|n an Lnusua nHJance ?o tﬂ
ost-clothe conr3|e Stan mg t the
vwndow fFawbrohhersbr akfast- room Ioo Ing across
the meadows. to, t Y}/o ? urroundin anor,
Henry Crawford could feel the warmt Hsuns
rays on IS face. 1t gave him a warm Sense of pleasure
ang well-bel Rg

rawfor H Iﬂged of Jate. He had founéi Pta

weekaotat n etedtotebar
aumm umcom a sense of ac |evement
In t eun ct

AI his |1 % a] gt

smo ofso mu%
ere PO er to rQ%e fmdmg
the iqnore emo e wante
ed ?/vas thenou raI o |n|um nr%t a”%”
V|sua |sed as he orRF ut of aanr agdow

reatn |res Influence ewou e his
ower emanﬂ arﬁurers of a|rc the
akerso L? ul Itchenware |s f ut [S—

ot ea use d|n reat
r|t m raw ord would not receive un-
nsmous t ute ecause no home would be without

um|
ﬂtme now, ostan and stare. He could
reI smile at the flown andacae

efgre his eyes was the r% gar en, beautiful even
in its bare twids and thorns because it gave promise of
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lovelingss. The brick ?arde wall asseckled with
winterjasmine, w |chg we istars Ahove
thef Was rebutce Iranci oftﬁ

i Wnrasr an”séaeeé“anA"f&rXSa‘% o arar é"r%c
artrng ty or seed
ere’s a lot t living | countr

ark eart %pec 7

esar% ﬁntrastrngl ustle su ror?nop ng his L0
i s

t

at with 1sﬁeneoutsr ou Fairprothers
ave the right 10ea, |srust T g(]acetfr refax from
& Cares OTIes 0f QU oca crvrq zatrnn
Gr e fnr rother 4orne f] ‘rvrg
ow fong will It Stay that way she asked very
qreh su Plaﬁed on Crawford’s dark hair when he
the to Lsees reﬂarde her with an expression

af Was almog evo
re {QU still worrre about the ironstone?”

Iaast ttBere had peen discussion between Craw-
alr rother anout gettdnrqn E

tractor t%surv the scheme an % ractrc ?
ges lons now tfle ngnsLone Was P ned. Fal
rother seemed fo think they could manage on their

I dr ree,” Cr wford h&d sarH “Let’s have a
ractrca Pgan on te of) Ive é Eontract t0 an

a minin COﬂ

xerrence man a e da

WOrr m& our aIf Besrges ﬂe\ haveyaﬂ ﬁg
nees men

da ee sense in that. He had also
mage a few pornte re ar saboF g(;ttrng elr agree-

th ! {
mery&n twg anrlenge avﬁrgsasC t nr]J%gh the public-enquiry
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verdict had already been announced in your favour,”

Grace h
aI % " her father had replied with quiet

It wi
ﬁwgus evgnln as h

assurance
%ov r the e\aents oftheg
0 rd admitted to |mse
he thanscrl t of the

s hAay Gl

hlmselfhad Pherﬁfl ng
eV enﬁ Iven atih E cenqmryt at approval of
the sce e Was almost certain.

. ecqme conscios that Grace s ¢ ardmg
mtentl ot You Want 10 &k sore awkvir

qug%te nodded.
i W% gre 0¥] H]takln 0 Ionﬂ tg sign the agreement

e miiera rl% d;
. 6{aé/v grgsbrowwrmkled he fished in his pocket
‘Yo hlnﬁ |’'m putting some]thmg over on him?”
fou re not the sort. But 1 would
like tocrnow the fea

reaso

on't know [t my H Perhc%) hf cause Im

ot sure ettatthe Scheme’s a aesiranle thin

Hwaﬁ] ecduse there’s no Bomt In uttlng the car? before

L% orsg SQP I%etmgeerythm signéd Up betore we
e sun went in_behind .the high cloud and, sud-

denﬁ rest?ess He left the window ?o pace around lh

CaUtIOUS ?\2%’%5”%\% EGSragfe] UM%YSg [teH] Qt%%\[g‘l%

nt| ent.in hat mdsas spot for
e, |If ou, WI||| excuse me?wp emlﬂ bmnt and
Ich will"pay greater

tac ESS my mind s on matters w
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d|V|dendsfora at deal lesswaork. 1just don’t know.”
He paused, fI|c eg fte mgarette he'd Harely started into

th?agtrr?et?alltc cla?tlerm{)arg&e t?te sﬂegtce tthat f(?llowe n
u3| £SS ma sstaeeat?a Iguiry. j 8

ements d across t isjble to Crawtor an
g ethrou ?ttewm ow, Igh\f /-krcpher Was cranking
You know the answer as well as | do,” Grace said.

eav tr ctor,
When Phjl Ar her%otbo eto te that venm Mrs.
erkms%dh alter ng[ ere resh om a
visit to t aI fq see% ater.

St||| uncon CIOUS " Walter reported. “Don't look

to erther.

Q%?est |'t] Enow what we’re olng t(f-|d0 with him
W( co eso anwas ? ecantgoon
% as een qoi enJ ne.”.

|s nestare at em arra sed,
a n't urne rs t|me an te

secand, tere’s no kno pene
Wa errasped “Thoug IIa ow can makgapret

0
th%Ut |ace ater(?—Paﬁv [ wﬁa t%e agpppeyn ui h%m ’ OUt

oonas ne’s pac Im 0 backt Lan-
g eanguarW| okeW|t an air qU|et

min LOH IJ |snest ere.

he a owe |I sensh 9 Christi eSL(Jj
hatppmess over the mchdent %%t SIS erss oulder

assu INg Squeeze otothe [eSSe,
uade Hame o?sangg are(? gp In nim when he
v 202
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? ght that Grae(e too might have been victim to one of
ater’s attacks

ei time he tnou ht ?f Grace, and It was 0[re
ﬁuent these days, he was i IﬁdWlth grote&s\{]e tender-
Essa ous carefr er welfare ﬁ(muse
%eoﬂtwai ove Iness, the others continued to talk about

t

Mlg Prove the adl?/kn tershar
VOice t ¢ General tal s S eug m|g
do him muc hto arru P
Itm| ht” D |s reac ek acrossthet eforthelr
E?Per he " eéan sa){s |c|tvsvassver orried because
Phitrle tohrlﬁ |st ou htséaeftotéhe dlSCUSSIOﬂ
but an |n3|stentg shonm gone unanswered
over the past weeks occuR h|m

here was P)O USe In nis sayin &thmg about h|s
feeli |n%sw en ehad nothing to offer except the
Pros cto trxm grow ¢ |? ﬁn tol?o amle |s
tP]S“ ct was t what #n ack was t af

newh efr woula er him, as ca%ga
2 0 ermg a C|gar a farm o hIS OWN 8 a We

Pelsﬁ

at was the danger about Grace Phil’s feelin

e were m?xee? wﬂhihs desire for | an(je rgé
arm, put ewnte

securlty. nte

amn It t he ar Wlt IS oWn hands an ra|
arr ug e&o eweaI st man mtg
sth eore rope Ag/ E TO
estro h mdep nden air %ot ers

mah [) Was ree te master of nis own ahe
A r(r)(tJ eerrs Phnllersgc%on In- aw he would be
%ﬁh’ a mﬁte(s rue?qu 0 h|mself that he was as
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THE ARCHERS OF AMBRIDGE
roud as case nde must optweigh love,
Sr he woﬁda have toq her l ng ago Just How gremous
N erhve tePephone rang and Dan went into the passage to

A erafew ords Phllwatchgol]hls father cover the
Mle |s hand, heard him say quietly over

Whas at hat news?” Jhe farmer’s
sen?LSJs gxpressmn dee ened as he listened. "By gum,
o r’ékm h |tcmen Dan Iooked soberly at the group

|n|str ofT wn and Country Planning have
heesds they 5nd398'r?é°? galrbrother gan g0 ahegd with
EF %oo[ exce tﬁhllnsta]rted to talk af once. For
t%:n WS came Wit s |mpactt at It seemed to

rea aw the res ?tsot

ver ct—te (}esptohn g}Falrarothers arm, tﬂg

es ructlono the farming syste easmana[%er ha

Hp Into ap efficient ‘an Eroduch achme

a ears An u[%e to rea away and make a
(ep over

t?]e nseeg rom thek hen Iavm the

others to ,rhete dlscussmno epub Ic-enquir

verdact ad something Important to say. " HIS
sma eup at last,
X in sweep|n ac%oss the fields seemed to
t'ﬂ groun 1S orehea eemﬂg out
reemn]% he sud e reso sen

vethat
Ing fro ous |sstes atere

1) astlirelhe stooée fora mi ute und CI ({v \Ahtebue'gt

0o on or to turn back. Across the vaI eyali rne
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THE ARCHERS OF AMBRIDGE
n one of the downstairs windows of Falrb others
h il ol of he

Watche |I he ¢ cre
I the sole o s, untllt the
sma ﬁﬁk“ n shookuncontrol anly as
tewm cut rou ac

o o ﬁroott.%\ ncen”amtt T e
ithout and wit |n

The news that F lrbrother had Flannln erm|53|ﬁn
ahea w s%pevlcast ne sp[]a overtﬁ
VI|| . Jane Maxwell natedei
h to the eme at first owfouh herse Becretg
gg) She. eheved that P Il nevr ecom
e WI rac now, Ey cheme
rou% the alrgrot ers ha |enae ves
Jane ynderstoo Phtlsmtxed Y teswht e Iss|le
wasm out Butnowhtslrserveo epast ewwees
% e gone. He would no longer be studiously
he hurr| d to work, excited at the prospect of find-
tng New, cearerwﬁ gcf f’hlp—amtllpshepcoul clalm
or her OWE now t he Was cast]

e as eatgnugte ouseasseentered the farm-
not come to greet h nsteaha

[
urnd etween oupFe of %te bwﬁhn pt
_t} B R
Lo erce tedh b |mpI ment shed

§B‘h —so eone ¥o% e News ahout the

scheme
"Yes, | heard last ni
Theré was none op ttq warmth In his tone that she
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THE ARCHERS OF AMBRIDGE
exBected and she forced herself to swallow her dis-

appointment.

‘ Wave gloglkseen Grace at all?” he asked coldly.
éart dane ooke prnto IS face He kethrs
hea tur%e away an ecou se% the p ofrle
rs mout were down,

eseta
rm unyleldi nnd V?lvl shet lﬁ] ndr him to
gsrte oft efarm that he ntsee
Gr% i " D o by e aeerrrerer
father anél Cra\erord and anotﬁ ry man. The mining
contr ctoL supgose

turned away and walked towards the

eng hill” Her voice shrilled, then brokée under

sudden outhurst. But its urgency stopped him'in
tracks, i

\A{]hlat the dickens—-

“p

hl]orév ?redsh!]o fﬁggﬁ%(tjrgr%msngrrrewem ered B RSIatr
_____ NOW
SR iy r@ el e

saen' She ran to his_side. * Eeaifwrt'
ag[ dtrlrsre r%%ﬂrnto el thrn 0 so
geYou mean ) u%

tell
e fought to sto erse reaking Into sterrcal
fau erg p J y

No no.” ords ca\r)r rvatumblr rush,
menabout ater, o e ow Wrﬁr
rea ene undri the lamon rrI -nead—t
ong a,sstolen— den in Mrs. Perkins’ coal.



THE ARCHERS OF AMBRIDGE
) Br)l saw me |\cA{<th I, rgalrsed the tryth was out and

came.jor me., Dick armivedjust in time.
nrr But— ulre suggestrng he had some-
trn?t (fo with the S% otage
'm afral iC

Was certain some weeks
V\%o—thatn twhenwewar?g%rt ﬂrrn hefreﬁ?
ente W%re 9orngutg wrecktedrr motor.”
“He tacked —fecognised him,” Jane went on.
“Strewt E ?rgel? situation,” Phil sat
wn on a para |n han s on nis knees eyes

i
k and.| decided not to say anything—in view
KOU arrcd %rr]rrrs—gsrlery oay—hut I t ougﬂ% you slhouIJ

Eor a minute or two he sat in sgence trnrng the
Rro lem over in his mind. Then, abrupty, he ws on

¢ Farrbrother S got to know,” he said. “Over by the
ou s ey
r% dar(rjd watched Brm swin hrmselflr}heldv
vert nce and set off at a.orisk pace across the fie
triy Rant armth, rose in her. Whatever
S A S
[ ewas rgerfatherrntpr r\<alehhat3arre cﬁr })A
SW yo 8 nceﬂd ﬁ tq catch up with P
yb % Phil, 1f you're going to fell
SFhaer Sarlgt er, 1'd better come along, oo, to corroborate,”

The Farrbrot ers and Crawford on discovered

Ihad SE
that short, stoc %ergerc enton was
taciturn man ana’a chain=smoker. etramped aroun
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THE ARCHERS OF AMBRIDGE

the fields in thoughtful silence. Occasionally he asked
uest?on l|n H% %c Yor %ewe ac%ent% y te e (f
omment.on t (ere TJt\zva atter he had It wha
race estimated to e s fortieth cigarette t tLentoH
stood for a long w I_Wokm towards the high groun
In {he direction of Hol ero

MasBease B eﬁstﬂme”adsg ken
for ten minutes. Fairbrot er too the roll of map rom
under his arm an sm them out. .

Whenh |n| ed i exami atlgn of the maﬁ

en on said “W ere,” and tru Wa tow
e)ro ofthe [I Fa|rbro ther rggar(?ed rawford
%U)( thlnk e’ | right? He doesHTseem 0 say

muc himsel, omg on In his mind?

know in ue co rse,” | expect,” Crawford

“Doursthe ord, Lbelieve, isn't (t?” Grace said.
ge(cuhv\érd ﬁlbrother ruhbed h.% chf}] “|
suppose %IVEW hat esuyt)
He's one hE men at his gob in the country.”
rawford took out hiS cigarette-case and offered it fo

# No tanks,” She said. “I couldn’t—not after
watchm e on .
o e R
E Sméegeslwfor(f went on. e[gontworry Xle Enos
¢ You can vouch for him personally?” asked Fair-

“A%solutel md a |ong talk about the scheme
before | cam down here
Lenton was at the top ofthe rise now. They saw him
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THE ARCHERS OF AMBRIDGE
?]ome time | okln to all mﬁ of the compass

%pe e retra d 1S SEps towards
Wﬂﬁ*ad%wER
Lenton, wou !

dhavg ay on his return, Fairorot
¥vas reluctant to give h|31 undiviced attention to

ar
at 15 1t. Philip? Is it important?” Fairbrother
BT philipy 1sit i a7 Fatl
asked (i(anht wait? We're raf ﬁ] X

thin H?Im ortant, sir, Id. “Wee
traced one of the saboteurs—at least. Jane and Dick

ayno
fatls\ﬁcﬂoﬁ}gnel|thoE§Ntb\R/0eﬂde£at %Vﬁpa\lNl?r?derﬁfbg{ore

or]gl al\glts%lh Slater, sir
ater| Falrbrothe ex ed.
orks for your father?”
rg eord a ed |n re Bous

also hap ens 0 easgrtofcousmby marriage,”

aj Qros
d|strP1]sfdnLn sePe;rITngorr%congcr%clJes %afmﬁet%tmgrsgﬁ

" 1 IWdld yd] u fin ou% ' Fairbrother was blunt and

dlre%%ltjoégtﬁekwou gane uPh”SqledJan told her
W%gm%@%%di

msorryP | tthlssa otage mu (Eew

Qe()nsse{c,tal ang t%e ﬁcmdent amngy Er]?nge hlmkﬁégs hII{!}
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Out ofthe corner ofhis eye Phil saw Lenton rejoining

theTﬂmgﬁhin engineer came straight to the paint
“| eseeﬂgllla/antmﬁee, enﬁe?neni W{’a I've had

a. 1ok attecogn,;ry "Il tell you straight away that
I'mn tmteg]este”. _ g _
at's that?” Fairbrother’sjaw sagged in amaze-

el It e seen the lie of the land.” Lenton’s topgue
wette?fate Ny advi J{%

ih lronstoreghwﬂgaer%tt?'s , 1ake my aavice and leave
?—hsw [](J% fell. |l£§ hombshe]l among the e1stourided
naticed t (g }Earentgcamer

awrngtherelsto?e aag' gﬁFow’rgPe’se Jane’s
ce wasamaaL or?’up]%ehe. le mu c[esg |

Grace’s
cheeks qui er% as If she were Igm to ur,stmoteaﬁ.
An an? flus ,came,ugg_ 0 aH rother’s nec to,Ae
roots(% IS hair. HIs hst?cenc ed tignt at his sides,

crum m\gt emﬁns ¢ neld. -

0lI'Ve een Iistening to the ?pwsmon!. he.a}l]m%st
ghoute. éery,\/e got"at you! "You're in with the
quire’s crowa* e

Listen,” Lenton said with de,IlberatloP.. | come
from an indystrial are@wher?( e're not afraid of a bit
0" muck. Where there’s muc teresmon%/. ttﬁkes
more than a prett c?untr scenetgstog e fetc mg
out a_million tons of ironstone.  Our blast furnace
ne@‘O'lrht'ere’su ts})hr{?e %toﬁnoif' copspjracy between you!”
Fairbrother swung on %ravvpor%l, h}/s eyes garlywnh
accusation ]

Don't be a fool! ” Crawford sn%%)ed. Hewrne 0
5}96160{%,),, What's against the scheme? Why should we

210



THE ARCHERS OF AMBRIDGE
J don’t say drop it. Postpone it—five years, maybe

hat ar ur reasons?”
PenP/ érker at trme to chm ay
ntyou ne ereso ac eaonet
gaeee oeusre anéisa alf years to uild—if you can get the

uda It,” Fairbro her ex oded ‘there’s steel
unger our eetthat |l ease eshorﬁg
nton eed He

—r 'S a VIclous Tc e]
the girection of the ni roun owrngte
a IS ¢ arette Wi ou
eresanot er sn stu tote
urnaces economrca nee 0 It P/rar
Your nearest rail a rton Whocr] P C!esteel
to exte rallwa f igot the tac rve a
blasted

tunnel through

1eere m% eawa Farrbrother thundered.
orrtaccep 8 trconc sions.

You gs rm oprnron and .you've ot it,”
Lenton sal o ol thang expert in the ¢o ntrgn‘o

ome here an s hrn
(rr ellnrave mores set an me. heymle you

eean S,
Ijsm ﬁ Fosedlrkeatrap nd, turning IQ rb
érméae awaY towards' t ehouse ar rot
Iookg nd hel B?
rawrford—s reh¥
Pe other [}nans Oqa
would argue man. He knows his business.
If he sasrt ) \rfork—rt \?{OB Wor S OWN
r%sval ntrrr]regt arr)(rj])arsrrr]r%\r\rlreum ecause |s mind was
%e leve It. | won't have it. Good Lord,
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Crawford you can't Igrve in as easily as that! You can't

back out now, ma
Hese fangrr \Ma}r]‘ter Lentog rawford hurried to
thin seconds the two men were

catcp Jm rrg
Involyed i c(e a ument,
Phil recovergd from the stuimrn% eﬁecﬁ LLentons
er ct ] ealrfet e two girls were jtrl ;e He
poked qurc 3/ rom one to The other. Jane's Tace was
It with a of sa isfaction and he newsewas
savourrn% e prutal directness o Lent%nsoprnron
was Imp ar le to, te[l what went on behind Gr e
drawn ar} 3eemrn g gmotron ess ex?refsron n?/
when he felt Jane’s creep possessively round h
arm was estrg ar]:r%
Better get back to the house,” he muttered and led
eople followed the three men.hack to.the
ars é)ce IOw tehin Flarrﬁrother strﬁ ar urn
ctuatrng sworswrt emri) atic estures
or was coo a Lenton c%m ete move]
‘r a Dan Archer came round the cor er
ulldings from_the. drive and str de acr]osst
lg em. The mstanthesaw IS fat ersset
hil réalised something was wrong.

r tOW&I‘
XPIEssion,
[rie OVGF

B

ayned %r you get home, fad,” Dan sal

o
Ea

aure?/ t'syoun

b téBd ne middle of

}s]ar tr?o theer rsrn0 r%urtlrgb eeLre]rlrtone a(r]rdV\i L e

Brﬂ’ Young Slater, you mean, Mr. Archer?”
“Yes.” Tﬂe grmertoo%adeep reath. “He'sdead.”
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THE ARCHERS OF AMBRIDGE
There Was a shocked ?tlﬁnce

‘ Dleée Yt%rlt%a %u?uagt? In 83535? aThouagqttCt?ont}IQHSE'
ol

N W?ddgdegumbly At his side Jane turned away,
Fatrbrot” passed his hand wearily over his

Q‘VY s t00 much,” he muftered. “Too nhch "
“This puts a new comp exion on the whole thmg
Crawfor satd rayely. H wentdpvert(?Lent%
m_g apart_from the’ others, an tlf out
hanks for your help, Lenton. 1"ll'let you know our

B
? Ja ?I ures CrawPord took Igator gther by the arm

iomeI r%nov%ar Sma?t o e said, decisiyely fakin
chargOk : t)/\clhen we get blood on ourh (Y It’s ttmg

We
rawford, |’'m not I|s E to sueh nonsen eI
lood on our haﬁtds alr rother w% “1
quge and put e roll o IT%S on

s ridi f lous to suggest it. ungSater roug t|t
on himse

race followed trter father and Crawfod |nto he
sﬂhrlg room. Her father uts rﬁe
Was because the news ofB at eath ha sha

s%ose whg ou’re trying to say, Craw“)rd S
nat ant to back out. Go a eaq “can still ming
the Tronstone on my own property. | don't need your
mineral rights.”
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Crawford shrugoed |nd|fferentl “And the minin
engmeersverdlcgg ne said, g g

enton’s Is on eomlon I’'m tsat|sf|e h
hasntB roaghe i @Q dle

the Ambri
Craw ord (Feasounty_wsthroatt at 8 thave
egn su Besse Exas eration
? e 15, Fairbrother,” he said nyou\/e put
ourself o tonﬁllm a W|thout rea||3|g|t you're

r|n to chop the tree down.’
%rs weﬁ? Into he eei Grace looked hard at
dms tapﬁea |Ihnghmtoconvmce er

at er E%l”ﬂ St gIve Uﬁlt e SC eme Not just for
i

SN Otﬂ

S dest ing s a ? g é
?] seme o%rasp the sle fssage orEY
mout relaxed and he gave Grace a barely pérceptible

Kty ther, you're making a fool of yourself,” he
S |d %egls?ve rﬂ I ‘You've lﬁos% ali pro Xrgron You

!\éla% 00 ¥V agesl Qm%hoenoat[]er s N swung
roun eflr In aston|

N hmg
11 @ \Scfer%tog ounramél%{ersd th as—
E) olic otg unrest n- the (? strict.”

S
Cyraw grds 0ICe carrle on smoo hI bu Wlh
%ure om now, Fair-

tuo“ﬂ [ |erT ttlar?IS oyr ab & you ntoa desert.’
at,ssm %le’{ rothe sal

Qra%at?;\) 8% fords ahm around hersihould?r%eS

out Grace? " he wenton. “Ask her
ERX heard her father’s sharp intake of breath, forced
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erself to look &\ him and return his half-fearf g!} half-
efrant stare. at once (Grace wasc |n e Was

re th aA raw ord’s ar é;er agout
ers oulders an ewseconds terse eard the door

tesg rrrrroom wet; en aﬂ a?os%arr \
PUHCE (ﬂorwr lo mgrRIanFiya}nrotWe Ire h%%ﬂ
mp etween rskne ow ofthe Hee é) srseg
edeepe |n meso ex ageae around IS mout

eyes, ent, de

ye sere m aahrlgl

Shewso es eside |m rams ﬁbouC[
emomentar resHance ten ear

|m S| e fe,; sion
%hbea rr tDar?dy It’s all going to be all
estrok er hair, and at this sign of affection her
ars Hn bu theg ere tears of rellef, n tefa
ather was bac Jvn erastran er.. S et
nceaarnshewssreo con trn aps

i reerarre& ot

The moming afte the |n aIter Gabriel,
Re ertrci:; rnonce an reised |n black, came Into

ureatBrOO |e eau
Srtn almer Dorrs A¥cher fgircked a wsPecks

v two-piece and reached for her
wrntrcoat e/s Igerkrns

ver af m Face
y e]%!Lrnérﬁ) t well.”
Ch stine cdme downstairs carrying a quietly
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patterned silk scarf ‘Here, Mum. Thisl relieve it
It. . It’s not oog
0ris a?c \Bted the ‘scarf and tur ed nstpect

ter. He gllowed her to str rghen 15 plack

he knot |dtebrasscrceo h| Co arsu e
started on his shiny alpels wrt a clo hes rus
gv% omment was a mild, * Mrs. Ps een at them

rg/snténe said, “What ab%ut the wrea

7
ter ani ekre Went wrth the others in
the \earse at erg P 0C \rs morning.
es, there Xour ves to worty about on the
trarn] Dorrs too frna 0ok at her Lrnt mrrLor
ink ttosa ould be taken

bac to London, %st %t tw ome
Dan camedrn krAt< hIs We Irngtons and reached

for
ou(to[&s almost reagy?” he asked. “Train leaves

i av\t}uar er“[];érsreaen éarr]rovlv brought yqur other mac
down hgu% nt yorP(d etter Iooﬁ gtt]) ty gecent 0 taﬁe

US {0 the sfat
lgnt.”
Err trﬂe went out to the road towtfh them qo and

Vs Brking A ey e San . Shn B

ethfn an hour F ? and she gave hi hfﬂm a Wave of

acknow/e Pmen
One foot'o h]e bottom run 0 the at here WS
Pnthe 0 In cup edrn er sestoo ora
on w oo n leag ens
motstwa wee se since Idr She could
think of him Im erso y remem errng im without
rancour or regret.
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The whole villa 2¢ KIew by ow of the kindness and
consl rat|o Cra ora ha sown to n}rs Prmsi}fvt

|sorso M too, .that the n
efo ewenta ra ford dined with the S 8un

nstlne reme bere tat n| he ha IHH
lhr nac |rW|t a aan atanokle
W one ran twas

asteeven—
ﬁonrS eShea covo/?& t ?Fdf \g/mo ﬁg usfoun)g 95 %neg Saqtunes
v0|cer at he ee y (a }

r r. Crawford has decided not to
rocee Wlt cheme He’s agreed 1o See IT we can
ome 0 some inancial arrangement whereby the
&S retum to te estate.” Lawson-Ho es v0|ce

%eant He's a goo F—agoo

he wanted to know more, put ne sal oP A
must ring the rest q my Reop e wno are affecte

) tqua(?t OF them Qn/%attemlnl ineer had

ad e’ o
Waé rnefefett Y a now he \W%Hbeln) ttatl]li%e?6 t tg
Logﬂl or buri

soun 0[ls](me Was a OT: to gomdo rswh nshe hela) éL the

down t ea H])Ot " Crana E) |the uepgg 886 t0 t

0a thakJ/te hehgild 88}} ggt ofthis mach

E) ﬁI<wanted to try and put things right with
t sill

ant ?njpraethreﬁc S\Il\/h\e’\noney %ded she salaS

217
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“But it’s so silly, . Nobody blames you. Even at the
uest the sa%l it wasn¥ your fault. It contd ttave

ene
i e o t'tt Wy
down %Eest 3 ﬁeéj m t e skteg
‘5) telrﬂatrGIEIC)eaW ved sg e ust nnotlce
tecorner that hI§ Im from \}( a"a
ere, Won erln ever

t%one SS tOO
E s mind from the sense 0 Ult WOH USt

et e pesce o Arbrc s e o
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e let nthed sk n Fairbrother’s
arm 0 ce w e came rom market.
He rg urned it over a ver In IS
fm ers, sat own an read It again, slow ehberat
a e?ure had not misungerstoo;
twas ormal Cﬁl rect, brief, t e writing firm andt
signature neat.’ There' could be no |stakm t
co tents, b t il eeammed d g

nersa tW|s this way an that 0 the hght

on It rdE 0 e>e<necatg Sisarst Ins and traged
He starte ay tthe s undo aneqsvoice%eh dh/im

JanI elounshed the letter at her. “What’s
the m amn

gt(t)tu d%aqrtvlvta\évas ?/Wth Imnglglvm \%notlgorry |fe [
tJ-Pe ﬁve(? dac 55 the oT%ﬂce towards her hlu hg
ﬁehe eo r|h Egg%aﬁ] e Was wearin gceram

I{ VIgoro SNOW. He st
ﬁ Hpo ﬁ )}t #rhggﬂttgna fw \Q’eep him at a distance.

You [
es
An unwjtcome twmge ofguilt nagged at him when he
saw the sad[ﬁss In e face.

hat will you do?

m going nome. My people would like to see me
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for while. 1—I shall rest for afew weeks before |
thr abou takrn notper oli1 umnp/ t% Ieaseﬂ
toetarr/ter?reou me. eawas asasne Ing eerngl
gT)ne(Lghtnes 116 orce rto er mannﬁr upset him.
He ﬁ] woujd ave preterred her to make a sceng, to
gt:r(r)lr@ im and_abuse "him—anything to even up the

erhere ﬁ Q Pots to do now the scheme’s abandoned,

sure there ill.”
SV Vi
Rl Sl L

had watche
Ei Eou knowl must go, Phil.” Jane finished
? g uttonrn %r maca@rt( %st oa Indecisjve
oment ore she Buckled her e éttsrde

evrer now, cover ther
resh |te s’JlPrt we cant Fw De teBgV%Igtg

cean |e B’L orce W Q/re
W ISPET. OW it 1, P nown ever

rl%e that nig t We were out tryrng to catch the
eurs.”
e mgde for the door.

nef sﬁouﬂ%md but did not look round as he moved to

You re ernﬂ very sweetJ ne.”
'ﬁ ﬁ cfo not see nerHe co%d
not te arret er she was forcing the cheerfulness she
managed to get into her voice. *I'm not a nice person
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at all, Deeeemsbde |’'m full of hates and things—spite,

eaous rythin
) o*ehedyt ghort damp curls above her collar

gl Tmsmggsﬁsgr%re'ﬁ Ste pulled gpen th
anda?ﬂ ?fsnow snigﬁwtel I, %p%e R:ee an gPew

or0sS tlhel aces e Very upset If you

He wat Hed herg ?crosthe ard.
ewo mISSB all i tTe}r]ewouIdb no more
those Tarmin |scH33|ost at shar ene% Ir wits:
r}]o nf]are com a jlonship In the everyday job ofkeeping

sn[tr[%/q] bgecame ?war tha Grace was stanéimg
beside aramcoats%]gC 00sely 0 rge shoul
er tracks i Pesow h aéi mu Ieh esoun of
erapRroac ed fro te ack door qfthe house.
andedJanes etter to her and turned Into the

Y hdbtt fat G
heOLrjea (Fn esff( e I* H%e)éoﬁraﬁ esrhpper C|et into

e \W Sr—ruw L ﬁmult t0 replace her?”
ou re I shes ﬁomg It was more a flat
ﬁ *She wi

sta ent# Pswgufer%n eat help.”

He tOOk the coat Grace’s s FU ers, thrg L
IC

overah sto efor erI t'the qu
faa % east the dlar g?ram?n% her

ef‘cate smaI face teexpressmn 0 pathetlc uncer-
tau;hy Qgere e?
ocked to realise he had not looked at her so closely
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for months, he allowe hrf]ag anfe to | lger overh
caressmﬂ the eature] mos otten
etermination that ? im orh rookf |e

revr us ni t]onyto alter In t ercyfrel 5, came
%o Hg ack Ith the realrga jon that at’last he knew

what né wanted. . He wanted (race.
She was in his ¢ ace In a second, trembling
her arms round him, grip-

rarn Iq]er mga Itt

q? [n garlrn? Hold me trrerhter—t iohter.”
To |m fe\aensofthe Rast montfis bec
more remote way into a aze of unr a
lronstone, Sa oé ﬁte evenJane ?eeme

Ist rbrn% Incidents fa n}omentarr Rsett
ﬁre estined natterno |s Irew Grace

rnﬁs out 0 proﬁgrtron onowte usron an
conflicts ofhis mi Wef]esett ed oncentrf
N realifjes—the Sliﬂ the sweat an the oI —tangr e
things, like the girl in his arrns

S fingers crept through her neat, blac
til trn% Ierghead a% He sse}r] her once, genlt ?ull

udden tofw ble afI ry of now acr 55
thefooran a (Mt r}N ne ﬁ
warﬂt seourr his a]rms she |d not start and chee
to cheek, rocking 8en ey eg stared out of the window
across ft e snow-covered fle s]
e felt at peace, Un ert at blanket of snow was
e nur re n?( tended ast 0 er trons of
armrn olk, land etrn o ar so %ht
In hrs ur reap ItS rewar ore
00, \Rlas tehefrrtae eneratrons yet un
V rown,’ em]yrm re
She no

ed an nuzzle his neck. Before he went
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he held her away from him a little and tilted h
Rm S0 sLe could I% square[R/ aintlo ﬁlsagerloluse gree)E

yEs
ol BT TR
e%gﬁ\yélm\glloij H eV\?aanteto"k])% mg\épenfent of

t ----- n
YOH[rf]aat evagnmt”‘ce : bﬁtween s Phil,”. she said,

‘Wha‘jsmow The only wealth 1 know is the rich-
5%10 your ove. I've been S0 POOr—S0 Very poor—
h 1l wait?”
r?ld%u oIVeVuIﬁJ alround his neck and pulled him
own |o er g fen
Il wait,” s ewhsp red






