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Chapter 1 The Period (3X/MEJ{X)

It was the best of times, it was the worst of times, it was the age of wisdom, it was the age of
foolishness, it was the epoch of belief, it was the epoch of incredulity, it was the season of
Light, it was the season of Darkness, it was the spring of hope, it was the winter of despair, we
had everything before us, we had nothing before us, we were all going direct to Heaven, we
were all going direct the other way—in short, the period was so.

MERFIEC, BERERENNK, BEEBNNK, LEFZFNNNK, BREMVLT, B
EWMEERLETT, BREXANZFT, LERBNWEFD, ARFENEX, LRHLENZX, FiilH
BN, HA1—ZRE, BNBEEAEXE, B(SEEERRS 8-, BIEHEAZN
e, —-

far like the present period, that some of its noisiest authorities insisted on its being received, for
good or for evil, in the superlative degree of comparison only.
S5MEZINTHEERM, UHRER-ERIEEMINERIFAN, ENZURESRITZERE

fit, TR ERH, —

There were a king with a large jaw and a queen with a plain face, on the throne of England;
FERB=MENu LYE—UTEREEFNEEMN—UBARTEINER;, —

there were a king with a large jaw and a queen with a fair face, on the throne of France.
EEENEM LS FTEREFNEEN—EAREMNER, EXRIER, —

In both countries it was clearer than crystal to the lords of the State preserves of loaves and
fishes, that things in general were settled for ever.
WAESXEEEREHMENZFTRKI, BERRBRBULZ THIIERILKELERENE, FFEA
KEEZLETFRK, —-

It was the year of Our Lord one thousand seven hundred and seventy-five.
BRAT—TEECTASE, EXNFEHAEE, —

Spiritual revelations were conceded to England at that favoured period, a sat this.
RUENBERETFTRIE=, MBI NETH, —

Mrs. Southcott had recently attained her five-and-twentieth blessed birthday, of whom a
prophetic private in the Life Guards had heralded the sublime appearance by announcing that
arrangements were made for the swallowing up of London and Westminster.
AEMERARENNIES TN _+ATEH, —MEOERENPHSRANBEN, EHREER
HET BB TSR IR R, —

Even the Cock-lane ghost had been laid only a round dozen of years, after rapping out its
messages, as the spirits of this very year last past (supernaturally deficient in originality)
rapped out theirs.



Chapter 1 The Period (3X/MEJ{X)

BfER A R Cock-lanefIBER th R 2 +/LEFIHIRE, el T ENERZE, EIlX—F8
Rt (EFREIMEAEBEAMALE ) Bl 7T e EE—#, —

Mere messages in the earthly order of events had lately come to the English Crown and
People, from a congress of British subjects in America: which, strange to relate, have proved
more important to the human race than any communications yet received through any of the
chickens of the Cock-lane brood.

?E,M—AﬁﬁkfiwmﬁikAt REMNEEMARKE TEHER, FENE, XE
= EX AL E{T@id Cock-lane h EBISBEMEEETHNEE,

France, less favoured on the whole as to matters spiritual than her sister of the shield and
trident, rolled with exceeding smoothness down hill, making paper money and spending it.
EERA LERMES EARMAINEEBRAN = XEIBRZEIFER, BZIIEFE IR R T
Wi, BISHRmAEEREE, —

Under the guidance of her Christian pastors, she entertained herself besides, with such
humane achievements as sentencing a youth to have his hands cut off, his tongue torn out with
pincers, and his body burned alive, because he had not kneeled down in the rain to do honour
to a dirty procession of monks which passed within his view, at a distance of some fifty or sixty
yards.

EEBRNITES T, mil#HiT 7 —EAERIEE, tEFR— AEFA%&ZEAEXS{% R
HiE Sk, AREANFIEERIE, BAAERTLER T REMME PR —FARARFEE L
17¢L, REMNSMHLAEERANASRTE, —

It is likely enough that, rooted in the woods of France and Norway, there were growing trees,
when that sufferer was put to death, already marked by the Woodman, Fate, to comedown and
be sawn into boards, to make a certain movable framework with a sack and a knife in it, terrible
in history.

REFIEE, WEEMPBBNAMEEZEE —EMARERBZIEERATEN BTG, HES
BENBRAR, ARGIEENTTRNNEY, BEERE—MRFAN—IET], XERE LZFE
F, —

It is likely enough that in the rough outhouses old some tillers of the heavy lands adjacent to
Paris, there were sheltered from the weather that very day, rude carts, be spattered with rustic
mire, snuffed about by pigs, and roosted in by poultry, which the Farmer, Death, had already
set apart to be his tumbrils of the Revolution.

BB, EERMMEMTEL A —LEMIREF, IBRIETH LW M i e E & Xk
FAVARRERYIED, EEVER T 2 HRNER, WEREE, RRBFAMR, XERX, W, BEL
EEFREN hEmPNEEER. —



Chapter 1 The Period (3X/MEJ{X)

But that Woodman and that Farmer, though they work unceasingly, work silently, and no one
heard them as they went about with muffled tread:

BERBABEARLMIMARK, BATHERE, BMNMIRTE, MELEARIMIIEEITHNSE

j——
3z

H: —-

the rather, for as much as to entertain any suspicion that they were awake, was to be
atheistical and traitorous.
BARWR, BANRMINEEESE, BEEAMEHMHRENITZ.

In England, there was scarcely an amount of order and protection to justify much national
boasting.

FERB=, LB RAEASIA RERIFRFFERP, —-

Daring burglaries by armed men, and highway robberies, took place in the capital itself every
night;
RERARBERWAZRMNNAANSELN RN SMETEEHAE, —

families were publicly cautioned not to go out of town without removing their furniture to

upholsterers’ warehouses for security;

WHERELAARIIRE, FEBAHEMNAERERIIRIENECEUNRREZE;, —

the highwayman in the dark was a City tradesman in the light, and, being recognised and
challenged by his fellow-tradesman whom he stopped in his character of ‘the Captain, ‘gallantly
shot him through the head and rode away;
EEBTHSBEREARPENMMBEA, ME, HtADHRKRIETTIIEL T/, itz
WERfthSk EAT 16, RARBEDLET; —

the mail was waylaid by seven robbers, and the guard shot three dead, and then got shot dead
himself by the other four, ‘in consequence of the failure of his ammunition:

BRI ENRBIBA T, REBARITET =4, ARtECHAIMUNESET, EAthrsEzA
R7: fE, —

after which the mail was robbed in Peace;

BREFERMEHICED; —

that magnificent potentate, the Lord Mayor of London, was made to stand and deliver on
Turnham Green, by one highwayman, who despoiled the illustrious creature insight of all his
retinue;

BNEFERRAY), £HEHRK, H—NRIEFHLRBEEIFERESM L, RTTXUEHAY
L2 ERFEMFOINA =, —
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prisoners in London gaols fought battles with their turnkeys, and the majesty of the law fired
blunderbusses in among them, loaded with rounds of shot and ball;

FERBMEME, RIS, ERIBMBEMMAIF A, HEREEN FEEM]zE ¢
2. —

thieves snipped off diamond crosses from the necks of noble lords at Court drawing-rooms;

BTN REREEEZRFS LRI L A TF58; —

musketeers went into St. Giles’s, to search for contraband goods, and the mob fired on the
musketeers, and the musketeers fired on the mob, and nobody thought any of these
occurrences much out of the common way.
KAEEHAZERANE, BEENm, ERAAFEEFAXN, KFEEHARRAX, BEANAZ
LEE4ESLEHR, —

In the midst of them, the hangman, ever busy and ever worse than useless, was in constant
requisition; now, stringing up long rows of miscellaneous criminals; now, hanging a house-
breaker on Saturday who had been taken on Tuesday;

EX—UIMFD, KRFICRMXTHE, TEHRER; BiHE, RFE—KHHIEA; BiHE, EF
INRGE— B ZHIERIAE Z TS —

now, burning people in the hand at Newgate by the dozen, and now burning pamphlets at the

door of Westminster Hall;

Bifx, —TFAEASHAAMIFLRN; BiE, EREFSHAEENORR/NMIF; —

to-day, taking the life of an atrocious murderer, and to-morrow of a wretched pilferer who had
robbed a farmer’s boy of sixpence.

BE, SFE—PRARRAIL, BHRIETE—MIE—NRREZF7SE LRI /IVE;

All these things, and a thousand like them, came to pass in and close upon the dear old year
one thousand seven hundred and seventy-five.
FEXLEEURTTFAREAUNSEERAEEHBRBEEN —TtELtTARF, EXLEEH
@@—Fv -

Environed by them, while the Woodman and the Farmer worked unheeded, those two of the
large jaws, and those other two of the plain and the fair laces, trod with stir enough, and carried
their divine rights with a high hand.

AEMKRREIFE, REANIEEMA], MAFNMEOMA, UERBIMIENEEEEMZZH
Ao fAERIEIITE, BERRMATAVRZNF], —-

Thus did the year one thousand seven hundred and seventy-five conduct their Greatnesses,
and myriads of small creatures—the creatures of this chronicle among the rest—along the
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roads that lay before them.
X, —tEAFRMNNERRES, UERRTEANNEY—RREFELFHIREZ—
ERFIAERAIIT.

S
/A




Chapter 2 The Mail (HBf4)

It was the Dover road that lay, on a Friday night late in November, before the first of the

persons with whom this history has business.

IIARE—IMEHANAR, ENERERRABINALZELME, —

The Dover road lay, as to him, beyond the Dover mail, as it lumbered up Shooter’s Hill. He
walked uphill in the mire by the side of the mail, as the rest of the passengers did;
ZRIRRTERTE, ESHMMERERLNFILR, MEEMES LR TNEL, EMFEEHE
XA, —

not because they had the least relish for walking exercise, under the circumstances, but
because the hill, and the harness, and the mud, and the mail, were all so heavy that the horses
had three times already come to a stop, beside once drawing the coach across the road, with
the mutinous intent of taking it back to Blackheath.
ARERIEREIMIEA T ZITERE, MEREALRE. DR, BITHBESRAET, =X5
MELZETFRT, 2E—RENBIES LA EERTPE, FTREMERRAREER, A,
B, WiF. SEXRMDITNASH TIRRELEMIEL TRREKRKN —BEEE, —

Reins and whip and coachman and guard, however, in combination, had read that article of war
which forbad a purpose otherwise strongly in favour of the argument, that some brute animals
are endued with Reason;
BI—LEEABEMARHE, PAMLRFEINE, DE TREITIRAMNKMA L, TERNRRMEE
MER, ft1—BFHLRENET, HMESER. RIE, HHXTREERE. BRETRIK
BBL, iLeffF =k, —

and the team had capitulated and returned to their duty.
INDEERE: B, W ! ARRE—FE !

With drooping heads and tremulous tails, they mashed their way through the thick mud,
floundering and stumbling he between whiles, as if they were falling to pieces at the large
joints.

REBXFAEFNET, StBEXETREN, BRFJ/NOHA-—REBICEINETER, —

As often as the driver rested them and brought them to a stand, with a wary ‘Wo-ho! so-ho
then!

KER: ‘BT B T8 —

' the near leader violently shook his head and everything upon it-like an unusually emphatic
horse, denying that the coach could be got up the hill.

AMER NS HNMIE THES, K EN—tEBER—LRERIUNDS—HFRE, TIABETUALE
IJ—IO -
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Whenever the leader made this rattle, the passenger started, as a nervous passenger might,
and was disturbed in mind.

BLUNSKUIMESH, REPLGMESSHREIFIRFERE, DRRT,

There was a steaming mist in all the hollows, and it hat roamed in its forlornness up the hill, like

an evil spirit, seeking rest and finding none.

B—MEEREBE—BEESEE, SXEL LES, GMMEHNRER, FRLBHMEAE,

A clammy and intensely cold mist, made its slow way through the air in ripples that visibly
followed and overspread one another, as the waves of an unwholesome sea might do.
—REREMERSHNES, NENERWER—F, @BHMEZSHEE, —KE—IK. ER

It was dense enough to shut out everything from the light of the coach-lamps but these its own

workings and a few yards of road,;

BERIE DEATR LR RIEE, RTEREEECHEFE, URJLBRERE, —

and the reek of the labouring horse steamed into it, as if they had made it all.

EEDHMESR, HHRDEMRY,

Two other passengers, besides the one, were plodding up the hill by the side of the mail.
PR T —1REMUI, TEFNMAEDESDREE LWL, = MAEBEF™X, —

All three were wrapped to the cheek-bones and over the ears, and wore jack-boots.
B EREBEE, TFESEHH, —

Not one of the three could have said, from anything he saw, what either of the other two was
like;
MEFR—PABRINFRERIRE, = NMAFNEE— ML EZHEIHEMEDNARTLAEF, —

and each was hidden under almost as many wrappers from the eyes of the mind, as from the
eyes of the body, of his two companions.

BRI FNESR—1F2HRKIEB CRERFIRPFNSHEIMELZ I, EIRNF,

In those days, travellers were very shy of being confidential on short notice, for anybody on the
road might be a robber or in league with robbers.

IATENERERENEBAEREENRES, AABEMEAEFIGERBENE SREHE
E"Jo -

10



Chapter 2 The Mail (HBf4)

As to the latter, when every posting-house and ale-house could produce somebody in ‘the
Captain’s’ pay, ranging from the landlord to the lowest stable nondescript, it was the likeliest
thing upon the cards.

MEEAMS, S8 N FEMBESERL MK'NFET, NEEEIRERFSE AL H
1, BBEFIEMNEIE. —

So the guard of the Dover mail thought to himself, that Friday night in November, one thousand
seven hundred andseventy-five, lumbering up Shooter’s Hill, as he stood on his own particular
perch behind the mail, beating his feet, and keeping an eye and a hand on the arm-chest
before him, where a loaded blunderbuss lay at the top of six or eight loaded horse-pistols,
deposited on a substratum of cutlass.

BRI ENEFERELILIANABNERAR E, —FTEELTRSF, HEHEHCLETHFWL, b
mEBCHENMMLE L, WHEESHE, REBMFREMENNVKSIEL, HFMERE—RIKR
WARNAT, TEHEREI/N\XHEEFENDE, mANmEE(TTE, WwoBs, M1
BREHAM E, TtRELtTASF, SNtibEMREGENEE, WEEtEm, —REEN—X
MAEERIRYREEE £, BFINLENE —XFABEANNE, THEHBERE D/ \XXKHTFEND
e, m7ISNHEEEN]NE,

The Dover mail was in its usual genial position that the guard suspected the passengers, the
passengers suspected one another and the guard, they all suspected everybody else, and the
coachman was sure of nothing but the horses;
ZHEMEVECBEERFNWNUE, DEWREE, RESAWE, DENRERK, MEXERTH
BLERERIEENIN, —

as to which cattle he could with a clear conscience have taken his oath on the two Testaments
that they were not fit for the journey.

WEMEBBS—TFE; ZEFMIESIRITAEERNREE, MU REHFBANBLAESIXKR
h&1T.

‘Wo-ho! said the coachman. ‘So, then One more pull and you're at the top and be damned to
you, for | have had trouble enough to get you to it—-Joe'

‘T "DEX, o, TE—HBRBILINT, 2K, HBHFIAMENT, FT!7

‘Halloa’ the guard replied.
IR I REE,

‘What o’clock do you make it, Joe?’

“YREIL=H,

11



Chapter 2 The Mail (HBf4)

‘“Ten minutes, good, past eleven.’

T, AL,

‘My blood’ ejaculated the vexed coachman, ‘and not atop of Shooter’s yet!

BRI | RS ERR, ERBRSFLM! 8T ! —

Tst! Yah! Get on with you!
I R—S

The emphatic horse, cut short by the whip in a most decided negative, made a decided
scramble for it, and the three other horses followed suit. Once more, the Dover mail struggled
on, with the jack-boots of its passengers squashing along by its side.

—LagiEtEEr S, WOHEIRIRRIRfE, RAFGEIERDLR, MAII=LDHHHRIE, S5
ERZFEA KR ATH, HEFNRKAMGREESM, —

They had stopped when the coach stopped, and they kept close company with it.
A I7ERRZE(E FRHRE TR, MTSHEZZHINITE, —

If any one of the three had had the hardihood to propose to another to walk on a little ahead
into the mist and darkness, he would have put himself in a fair way of getting shot instantly as a
highwayman.

NREPEF—PABBZNZ I AEERNE, EAZSSHRER, hBITEEMAILE
KEFE.

The last burst carried the mail to the summit of the hill.

—RPRMFER IR T TR, —

The horses stopped to breathe again, and the guard got down to skid the wheel for the

descent, and open the coach-door to let the passengers in.

BETRER, TR FRATEITEER, AHTAENERELE,

“Tst Joe!’ cried the coachman in a warning voice, looking down from his box.

WE T DERESHARILE, NBELETE.

What do you say, Tom?’
R4, #E?

They both listened.
i 1&R T &,

‘| say a horse at a canter coming up, Joe.’

Feid, —LSE—NMBREELERT, 7T,

12



Chapter 2 The Mail (HBf4)

‘| say a horse at a gallop, Tom,’ returned the guard, leaving his hold of the door, and mounting
nimbly to his place.

Feii, —LBETYE, 28, STEEEE, MAENNF, SEbE Mg, —

‘Gentlemen! In the king’s name, all of you?’

SeEA | KREE, fRATERME !

With this hurried adjuration, he cocked his blunderbuss, and stood on the offensive.

fh@ICihESE, N T HhFHOXNE, BREEHNES,

The passenger booked by this history, was on the coach-step:

XNABHREFLERE LMENES; —

getting in; the two other passengers were close behind him, and about to follow. He remained
on the step, half in the coach and half out of it;

AN REMEMNEE, ESRME, tHIAESH L, —FEERA, —FEEFEIN; —

they remained in the road below him.

i INSEBEM FEE L, —

They all looked from the coachman to the guard, and from the guard to the coachman, and
listened.

fELEEEX, BEELE, ARWE., FXBHER, —

The coachman looked back and the guard looked back, and even the emphatic leader pricked
up his ears and looked back, without contradicting.

DEwERET, EERLREEENSHESEERODEE, BEHEEREK. —

The stillness consequent on the cessation of the rumbling and labouring of the coach, added to
the stillness of he night made it very quiet indeed.

BRZ (S IEARIAN SRR, AT REORAER, Bl LRRHORE, EFEERRERR. —

The panting of the horses communicated a tremulous motion to the coach, as if it were in a
state o] agitation.
BLmSREETNENY], FRELT —MHALIIAE.

The hearts of the passengers beat loud enough perhaps to be heard;
O MESRITRBME, UETFAIURE; —

but at any rate, the quiet pause was audibly expressive of people out of breath, and holding the
breath, an’ having the pulses quickened by expectation.
BXRWFE, IHTRUGFEEARAET AMERGFMSHFF. BEREMIRI,

13



Chapter 2 The Mail (HBf4)

The sound of a horse at a gallop came fast and furiously up the hill.

OeRRitE £ TR, RHERIENFE,

‘So-ho! the guard sang out, as loud as he could roar.
12 | SFIRAIgEHKERIE, 5! —

‘Yo there! Stand! | shall fire!’

B FHAR |

The pace was suddenly checked, and, with much splashing and floundering, a man’s voice
called from the mist, ‘Is that the Dover mail’

BEXRARBE, ARE—FR VENRILE, —PMANFENEHRER, * BESHHEF 2

‘Never you mind what it is?’ the guard retorted. ‘Wham are you’
MMEMRMTL? TERBKE, REIE?’

‘Is that the Dover mail’

S FHERE 2

‘Why do you want to know’

R AT 42850

‘I want a passenger, if it is.’
MRENE, BEE—IFE,

‘What passenger’,
‘ToskE 2’

‘Mr. Jarvis Lorry.’

INHEHRT - BImT A,

Our booked passenger showed in a moment that it was his name. The guard, the coachman,
and the two other passengers eyed him distrustfully.

BATRPFEMZRMEBRMIIBRTF, FR. EXRMEMF N REHNSEHETE b,

‘Keep where you are,’ the guard called to the voice in the mist, ‘because, if | should make a
mistake, it could never be set right in your lifetime.

“UHEMRRBAER), "STFTENEERNEZRIE, ‘EAMNMRFILTANER, EREEZFEHLE
Rk, —

Gentleman of the name of Lorry answer straight.’

BAFEmaL, EREEZH

14



Chapter 2 The Mail (HBf4)

‘What is the matter’ asked the passenger, then, with mildly quavering speech.

BT, "RERE, FEMMES, W —

‘Who wants me? Is it Jerry’
EANImAG 2

(‘I don't like Jerry’s voice, if it is Jerry,” growled the guard to himself.

(CIMRZBRIRHIE, BEIANERMMNET, ~TRHEKRE, —

‘He’s hoarser than suits me, is Jerry.")

‘b I BRRIEIDM, ")

‘Yes, Mr. Lorry.’
‘=R, BEKE,

‘What is the matter’
II_;\ T 7

‘A despatch sent after you from over yonder. T. and Co.’

‘NBAFHRIEN—H2M4, TAE,

‘I know this messenger, guard,’ said Mr. Lorry, getting down into the road—assisted from behind

more swiftly than politely by the other two passengers, who immediately scrambled into he

coach, shut the door, and pulled, up the window.

“FOIANRRXAMERE, 713, "SBEXREREE N T HE—REMBASEENEEEFILLHEEZER
VZIEEDZE, XEFE], HEFEH, “heUFERL; —

‘He may come close; there’s nothing wrong.’

LA

‘I hope there ain’t, but | can’t make so ‘Nation sure of that,” said the guard in gruff soliloquy.
“BAREULE, BERAGERIET2R0, "FTEUBEENAOSBESHIEE, ‘R, —

‘Hallo you?’
fR 1"

‘Well' And hallo you! said Jerry, more hoarsely than before.
WE | EBAR | 7N i,

‘Come on at a footpace! d’ye mind me?

“Ig18sk | ITBAR TG ? —

15



Chapter 2 The Mail (HBf4)

And if you've got holsters to that saddle o’ yourn, don’t let me see your hand go nigh ‘em.

MRMGEDEEWFRE, ALHRBRMFHEN]. BABRELERLENER, —

For I'm a devil at a quick mistake, and when | make one it takes the form of Lead. So now let’s

look at you.’

MEFLERSRIRESAENRN. FAUAREILREER,

The figures of a horse and rider came slowly through the eddying mist, and came to the side of

the mail, where the passenger stood.

—NEDHAMBFEENIEENERER, REGBEN—M, REARGERE, —

The rider stooped, and, casting up his eyes at the guard, handed the passenger a small folded
paper.
BFETTHE, DEDRERE, BARET—NTEH, —

The rider’s horse was blown, and both horse and rider were covered with mud, from the hoofs
of the horse to the hat of the man.

BFENSHEHES, SMNBEFHREERS, NDHEISFHEFEE.

‘Guard!’ said the passenger, in a tone of quiet business confidence.
TR ! EEFU—MHERBRNE SO OMREE,

The watchful guard, with his right hand at the stock of his raised blunderbuss, his left at the
barrel, and his eye On the horseman, answered curtly, ‘Sir.’

EiGHTE, AFEEFERMWIAINATERIE, £FESRE, REBIIERL, EEHEZFE,
Sk, T

‘There is nothing to apprehend.

RBTATELE, —

| belong to Tellson’s Bank. You must know Tellson’s Bank in London.
HETHRRRRIT. M—EMLTRBIIRRREIT. —

| am going to Paris on business.

BEBRDE. BBNE, —

A crown to drink. | may read this’
FETLAiZ—TFA5 2"

‘If so be as you're quick, sir.’

“MBRER—R, FTE, 7
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Chapter 2 The Mail (HBf4)

He opened it in the light of the coach-lamp on that side, and read—first to himself and then
aloud:

EEATRRLT, MBRITH, KTRECIET —B, ABEARMIE: —

“Wait at Door for Mam’selle.” It's not long, you see, guard. Jerry, say that my answer was,
RECALLED TO LIFE.’

“EINOF&ENME, 78, TK, TR, N, SFEBENESEE, 85

Jerry started in his saddle.

NIREDE L —1R,

‘That's a Blazing strange answer, too,” said he, at his hoarsest.
“BERNCARROSFROE, "thiPilHiiiE,

‘Take that message back, and they will know that | received this, as well as if | wrote. Make the

best of your way.

“EXANHBERSM], MFHERKRE TXMNER, MEHFEEEN—#%, RREE, —

Good night.’
MR,

With those words the passenger opened tile coach-door and got in;

REITALZEN, £7%F; HittSkFALEHEIL, —

not at all assisted by his fellow-passengers, who had expeditiously secreted their watches and
purses in their boots, and were now making a general pretence of being asleep.

i REIEFRMEL BT FE, MAERKAKEEER, BTN FRE RS REFEM
Rp1T), BEXARITET, ERERT, HAEEE, —

With no more definite purpose than to escape the hazard of originating any other kind of action.
ZEDEMAIXNFEREIZRF L, RETHMKRA, SRETHCET LEEN&EAFE,

The coach lumbered on again, with heavier wreaths of mist closing round it as it began the
descent.
fthXIGE T — FEA FTEN—NMIMEF, —

The guard soon replaced his blunderbuss in his arm-chest, and, having looked to the rest of its
contents, and having looked to the supplementary pistolsthat he wore in his belt, looked to a
smaller chest beneath his seat, in which there were a few smith’s tools, a couple of torches,
and a tinder-box.

BEEB/MHRETR, AHNEN—PMKREE, tHRETHFTE, MRETEMKT, XHiE
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Chapter 2 The Mail (HBf4)

MBREE, MRAFEXRFE], AREBARZ—SEBAITA, MRsSEFNIE, KRS
HAMERTII N, —

For he was furnished with that completeness that if the coach-lamps had been blown and
stormed out, whichdid occasionally happen, he had only to shut himself up inside, keep the flint
and steel sparks well off the straw, and get a light with tolerable safety and ease (if he were
lucky) in five minutes.

“EIMARITT, "BDIRWE, "HECHEBERFNRI, "NiRME— AREENERETR, S51EE
RTTH, MEATHEHENDRNDEREM, THrTEERR LIEE, EREELNES, X
MEFAF I LRLAFIMERIK, —EHIBEEEEWHRRRKESZRE L, BEEMENRE T
BEABIIL, RMBELERGGE, tMESE T,

“Tom!” softly over the coach-roof.

EDEMENL, ZBEERE: 28 ! (7T,

‘Hallo, Joe.’

uAuﬁy ?—.lio ”

‘Did you hear the message’

1’]‘”&2” ﬁB ﬁlu\? uz_’l 2?7

‘| did, Joe.’
HHEEIJT y ?leo "

‘What did you make of it, Tom’
R LEBFIEE, 718 ?7

‘Nothing at all, Joe.’
—RERE, 7T 7

‘That’s a coincidence, too,’ the guard mused, ‘for | made the same of it myself Jerry, left alone
in the mist and darkness, dismounted meanwhile, not only to ease his spent horse, but to wipe
the mud from his face, and shake the wet out of his hat-brim, which might be capable of holding
about half a gallon.

“RtAI5 T, "EDESHIEE, "HHEERX A8, " NaHE - AREETMERES, S5E
BRTTEH, MEITHHENRNEROS, Th7TEERER ENER, EREELNES, X
MEFUFEBZRFIMEINK, —

After standing with the bridle over his heavily-splashed arm, until the wheels of the mail were

no longer within hearing and the night was quite still again, he turned to walk down the hill.
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Chapter 2 The Mail (HBf4)

fh—EEEBEERRSIENEE L, BERMENFLFABIRN, RMBEEGEHE, MiE5
E T,

‘After that there gallop from Temple Bar, old lady, | won't trust your fore-legs till | get you on the
level,” said this hoarse messenger, glancing at his mare. “’Recalled to life.” That's a Blazing
strange message.

‘MWz, EXK, SHBMHRHEREHE, BASBRGEMREIRT, XM ESERE,
fthE T —RECHEL, “HEREIEFR, "XR—IFENER. —

Much of that wouldn’t do for you Jerry! | say, Jerry!
REBDIFRAEBAEE, Nim ! Fold, Nim! —

You'd be in a Blazing bad way, if recalling to life was to come into fashion, Jerry!
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