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[0 O The basket was heavy and the bundle was large[] but she lugged them along like a person who did not find
her especial burden in material things. Occasionally she stopped to rest in a mechanical way by sorne gate or post;
and then, giving the baggage another hitch upon her full round arm, went steadily on again.[] [I It was a Sunday
morning in late October, about four months after Tess Durbeyfields arrival at Trantridge, and some few weeks
subsequent to the night ride in The Chase. The time was not long past day-break, and the yellow luminosity upon
the horizon behind her back lighted the ridge towards which her face was set——the barrier of the vale wherein she
had of late been a stranger——which she would have to climb over to reach her birth-place. The ascent was gradual
on this] I side, and the soil and scenery differed much from those within Blake- more Vale. Even the character
and accent of the two peoples had shades of difference, despite the amalgamating effects of a round-about railway;
[ O so that, though less than twenty miles from the place of her sojourn at Trantridge, her native village had
seemed a far-away spot. The field-folk shut in there traded northward and westward, travelled,courted, and married
northward and westward, thought northward and[] [0 westward; those on this side mainly directed their energies
and attention to the east and south.[J O They could then see the faint summer fogs in layers, woolly, level,and
apparently no thicker than counterpanes, spread about the meadows in detached remnants of small extent. On the
gray moisture of the grass were marks where the cows had lain through the night——dark-green islands of dry
herbage the size of their carcases, in the general ses or dew. From each island proceeded a serpentine trail, by which
the cow had rambled away to feed after getting up, at the end of which trail they found her; the snoring puff from
her nostrils when she ecognized them, making an intenser little fog of her own amid the prevailing one. Then they
drove the animals back to the barton, or sat down to milk them on the spot, as the case might require the first
mother compelled to love her offspring resentfully, and to be bitterly fond.[1 (I In spite of the unpleasant initiation
of the day before, Tess in clined to the freedom and novelty of her new position in the morning when the sun
shone, now that she was once installed there; and she was curious to test her powers in the unexpected direction
asked of her, so as to ascertain her chance of retaining her post. As soon as she was alone within the walled garden
she sat herself down on a coop, and seriously screwed up her mouth for the long-neglected practice. She found her
former ability to have degenerated to the production of a hollow rush of wind through the lips, and no clear note at
all.»0 O She remained fruitlessly blowing and blowing, wondering how she could have so grown outl] of[] the[T art
O which had[J comeld by nature,[] telll] she[] becamel] aware of a movement among the ivy-boughs which
cloaked the garden-wall no less than the cottage.[] Looking that way she beheld a form springing from the coping
to the plot. It was Alec dUrberville,whom she had not[] set eyes on since he had conducted her the day before to

[ the door0 of the gardeners cottage where she had lodgings.[J [ "Upon my honour! " he cried, "there was never
before such a beautiful thing in Nature or Art as you look, Cousin Tess (Cousin had a faint ring of mockery).[J O |
have been watching you from over the wall sitting like Impatience on a monument, and pouting up that pretty red
mouth to whistling shape, and whooing and whooing, and privately swearing, and never being able to produce a
note. Why, you are quitecross because you cant do it."[] [J "I may be cross, but I didnt swear."0J [0 "Ah! |
understand why you are trying——those bullies! My mother wants you to carry on their musical education. How
selfish of her! As if attending to these curst cocks and hens here were not enough work forany girl. I would flatly
refuse, if I were you."[] [0 "But she wants me particularly to do it, and to be ready by t0-morrow morning."[]

[0 "Does she? Well then——IlII give you a lesson or two."[J I "Oh no, you wont! " said Tess, withdrawing towards
the door.[J [0 "Nonsense; | dont want to touch you. See——IIl stand on this sideof the wire-netting, and you can
keep on the other; so you may feelquite safe. Now, look here; you screw up your lips too harshly. There is——so.
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