AN ENTHUSIAST;
THREE
VOLUMES; VOL. |



Published @ 2017 Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd

ISBN 9780649378852

An enthusiast; Three volumes; Vol. I by Caroline Fothergill

Except for use in any review, the reproduction or utilisation of this work in whole or in part in
any form by any electronic, mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented,
including xerography, photocopying and recording, or in any information storage or retrieval
system, is forbidden without the permission of the publisher, Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd, PO Box
1576 Collingwood, Victoria 3066 Australia.

All rights reserved.

Edited by Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd.
Cover @ 2017

This book is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of trade or otherwise, be lent,
re-sold, hired out, or otherwise circulated without the publisher's prior consent in any form or
binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar condition
including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

www.triestepublishing.com



CAROLINE FOTHERGILL

AN ENTHUSIAST;
THREE
VOLUMES; VOL. |

ﬁTrieste






SLLLEL o AR

AN ENTHURSIART.

EY

("AROLINE FOTHERGILL,

AUTHOR CF
Uepr v R reoor Yrme srcoxe DeaT'' ' vomr or oo EeCIEmoLR

“rpean wwkewnnd thing g olng witk aaala

i Hieomwyiyg,

THEEER VOLTM kS,

YOL. 1.

fLanbon ;
WALRD AND DOWNEY,
12, TORK HTHEET, COVENT G4RLEN,
1887,

[AM wights veaseved, |



TOHDEY =
PRISTED NV GILEERT af D RIS LON, LIMITAE,
ST, TOHNE ERIARY,



A

Bk 1.
STANEDALE.

“ The Blossom in the Dwd”






AN ENTHURSIAST,.

PROLOGUE.

Tie pedestrian who had wandered into
the hittle village church, and, weary after
a long walk in the hot 2un, had fallen asleep
in the eool dimuess of the organ-loft, woke
suddenly and rubbed his eyes. He was
sufficiently awake to be eonseions that the
words which e heard some one reading in
a measured, monotonous voice, were pavt
of the marriage service, but he felt no
curiosity about the people who were being
married, He did not at any time find
villagers very interesting, and now he was
still too drowsy to raise his head and look
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2 AR EXTHUSTAST.

down into the chureh.  Ie closed his eyes
and dozed off again, still hearing as in a
dream the voice of the clergyman, exhort-
ing the man and woman who stood before
liiin, Then the voiee ceased, steps came
along the aisle, he heard the people go into
the vestry, from which they presently
came ont again and left the church.  Onee
wore that unbroken silence prevailed
which had reigned when he had first
stepped mto the building; but it lasted
1 very short time,  Before he fell asleep
aoain he was  roused, and this  time
thoroughly, by a sudden peal of langhter
which broke in upon the sleepy stillness of
a July morning, which is on the pomnt of
erging into afternoon, and rang throngh
the empty old church, It was a girl's
langhter,—about that, there could be no
mistake,—and whoever ghe wag, she must

have heen very much anmused at something,
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for she went on laughing tn an uncon-
trollable, eestatic manner, which secmed
strange amil such surronndings, 1t was
wonderful langhter, so vippling, o0 melodi-
ous, and so full of enjoyment. The man
in the organ-loft listened zpellbound ; he
felt that he would never forget that
laughter ; if he beard it again after twenty
vears he would recognize it.  Aoreover,
liis curiosity was roused at last. It was
impossible such laughter as that eould
come from the throat of a common village
rivl 3 he resolved to get ap and go and see
what had lLappened. But when he got
downstairg, he found the churel door was
already locked ; the zound had come to lns
ears through the open windows. By the
time his kuocking and shaking at the
door had been heard, and the clerk had
come to set him free, his mood had
changed, and he was too heated and out of
B 2



