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UNDER GRAY WALLS.

CHAPTER 1.

. Poor Jack.

(N =2t a keon wind! I can hear it whistle
¥ ) sharply through the houghs of the old
M clms; ond Toocking wp I desery the
a0y great untidy nests of the rooks among
0¥, those naked branches, The rooks! how
4% thoy wheed ond circle and eaw; now
coming neer, and now drifting so far sway that their
black hodice look like splashos of ink upon the clear
blue sky! To me there is somothing homely in their
etrange, harsh clamour. And if I were ever to he
miles and miles away from Priorsbury, the caw of a
rook would call back my thoughts to these old elm-
tops, and the tall cathedral spire, '
Thus I muse {only in 8 more disjointed fashion),
basking in a broad pateh of sunshine elose 1o the
cathedral wall. The fresh morning light shows all
the dinginess of my coarse brown linsey frock, and
B



