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FREFACE.

TaE story of Dorothy Vernon’s romantic wooing and marrings
is koown in some legendary form or other sll the kingdom
aver, but mors especially in the Midlands, and in Derbyshire,
whare this interesting drams was enscted some 300 years ago.
Fow paople, however, know more than the mereat omtline of
the evant, which is here detailed in a highly interesting form,
and offered as & complote and historioal romance.

Probably nothing more fascinating exists in the anpals of
English History than the story, telling how the estates of
Haddon hecame the property of the dmeal honse of Eutland.
This ju here fully related, together with an sccount of the
trials which Dorothy and her lover had to underge, in s
oonrtehip which was forbidden on the one hand by the lady's
father, Bir George Vernon—the “ King of the Peak "—and
oppesed by the machinations of & jealous lover on the other.

Much of the interest of the fale {s eontred in the neighbour-
hood of Haddon and the sorronnding disteiot, and scencs of
importance are also enscted at Derby, Matlock, Eowsley, Dals
Abbay, Ashhy-de-la-Zouch, London, and Nottinghsm, In the
course of the gtory many Old English Customs of that paried
aro described. .

The atory ia already favourably kaown, having appeared in
serial form in the High Peak News.

W.E D
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The 'Teivess of Thaodoon.

CHAPTER 1.

AT FTIEET BIGHT.

Thara is & g ibmnd‘ngu'u:t‘hmwﬂh
That bells the record of ﬁumn day,
Wlm *mdd khe eplendcar
an b shins, whoss gorgecns RITRY
:L.i UFMUMWMMWMME>

Whvers both deliberata tha love is allght ;
Who ever loved that loved nok at

MID the hills of Derbyshire whick oluster around the

Peak there risas, in o lovely dale slyly peeping out

from behind the surronnding tress, the fine old pile of
Haddon Hall,

Perhaps tha old shire of Derby, with its meny rich examples,
ean present to view nothing equal in historic and 1 nry
intsreat to this old mangion, Ils torreta and towers, its
windows and its walls, ita capacions kitohems, and its fine
halls and bangueting rﬂoms-unspmlad by the hands of tha
** regloror ”—Imve gained for it the slmost unchallmped
position of being the finest baronial residence which still
exints,

Theras stand the groy old walls whoes battlements have

dly bidden defiance fo the storms and blasts of haif a
g sand winters, and there still stend the guarled old troes
which have g@.‘utl’ swayed to and fro while many a baron has
raled the Hall, and whesa leaves after grewlng in saperlative
beanty, seeming to partake in the grandewr and prids of the
“King of thesPank " have drooped and fallen, after havin
mada, with their rich antumnsl tints, & sncosssion of beawtif
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living pivturzs which have delighted the lords and ladies of
Haddon for almost twenty generations.

When William the Congueror had invaded England and had
sucoseded in suating himpelf npon his somewhat insecure throne,
he began to reward his followers with liberal granta of the
land he had won, Among thees fortunate individoals was one,
William Peveril, said to be a son of the Congueror, snd to him,
in common with many other eetates In and around Derbyshire,
was given the munor of Heddon, Part of the fabrio which
was then ereeted ja slill standiog, and it Is surmised by some
that tracea are atill left of s previous Baxon erection, In the
year 1154, the estate was forfeited to the Crown, and it was
granted by King Hanry IT. to the Avenals, from which family,
two hundred years later, it was transferred by marriage to the
Vernons.

Ita fate has boon stran weapped ap in the history of its
women, for ss it passed from tho Avonals to the Vernons by
masriage, 80 sgain, three centuries later, by a similar procsss,
it passed from the Vernon family to the Rutland, which ever
ginea hag rotsined it in its possegsion,

Everything around, both Inside and cut, is fragrant with
interast, Everything seems to breathe out the spirit of
departed ages. It is one vast relic of ** Merrie England’s "
bygone aplendour.

It was the old original * Palase of the Peak,” nor was it on.
worthy of the name, The glory of many ruysl palaoss, of its
time, indewl might well have Palaﬂ hegida ite splendour, and as
a matter of fact the baron of Haddon was & king within his
own domain, whe wielded & power which few aronnd dared to
question, and fewer atill resist, Iie hospitality was lavish, as
the poor of & neighbonrhood of no amall radine knaw full wall ;
and the vastnees and riches of the property which aecompanied
the ownership of Haddon, was enongh to maitain ite lord in an
almont: utat,

What hap 1y stenes have taken within its walla! How
many fair ladies have stepped off riding sfome outeide its

te, helped by the gallant, but superfinons aid of chivalrons

nights, eaoh siriving to ontdo the others by gentle asts of
conl ! What b«l‘l.lﬁﬂlli oavalosdos have fssned from ite por-
tala! How many merry hur:ﬁ:;ﬂﬂﬂu hars started from ita
jron-studded gate; and what jo monster feasts have taken
lace within its rooms, If could speak, what a tale would
e woeing of ths yeor of gesse 1567 had § ol

The spring of the year of grece ust commenoed,
and the trees were beginning to adorn thmel’vem onoe again in
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their green array, when the K.n.lfht of Haddon, Bir Geor,
Yornon, ted cut & merry company for the firat hawkipg axpedi-
tion of the year. The winter been nonenally long, and more
than extraordinarily severs; mnd whilst the knight and his
friends had enabled to ue their eport by sub.
mitting to & mors than wsnal amonnt of ineonvenience, yet the
ladies beon. almest enfirely confined within the limits of
the Hall. Winter af Haddon wes by no means a dreary im-
prisonment, for fifes and balls were uonti.nun]lg taking plaos,
and however rough the weathar might be, and whatever the
gondition of the misaruble tracts which in thoss days did duty
for roads, thare were not s few cavaliers, both old and young,
who would gladly adventure the discomforte of a journey to
Haddon, even were it to be only rewarded by & zmile, or
rohanee a danca with the two daughters of the hest, whose
aty, though of different types, many wers ready o sweer,
and to maintain it, if need be, st the ?oint of the sword, could
not ba & d in all the eonntisa of the land.

Indeed, the besuty of Margaret and Dorothy was slmost as
famons e the repntation of the ** King of the Peak * himself,
and the old knight, ewoer as he was of immense waalth, was
often heard to assert that his two danghters ware the greatest
treasures he poseessed.

DMany eyes were oaab u})o:n thess two fair maidens, and many
hearts were laid ab their feet, N, t, the elder, wes already
belnf wooad by Hir Thomass Stanley, and seme gossips even
won! anfarutoauythntshehnﬂn]:md&a;;]ighﬁadharmto
him. The younger sistar, however, had her heart intact,
and in spite of persnasions of Bir George and the thrests
of Lady Mands, had refosed to comply with thelr request to
mﬁt Hanry de la Zoueh as her thed.

though by no mesns dreary, yet the continual ronnd of
winter feasts had at lagt bagun to nssoma an sspect of staleness,
and lords and ladies alike had for some time past been eagerly
anticipating the time when they might onea more pursue thair
noble aports,  Aa the winter had gradually withdl:n'lm its ioe
and enow, and occasional gleama of sunehine appeared, heralding
the advent of spring, the excitement had incressed. Dancing
waa discardad, the tn{-:try work was laid aslde, and all with
one mind began to ma arstions for the axonrsions,

And now the %mﬁ? for day had come. Ths number
of gueste ab the had been largely ented by fresh
an-g:h, and as tha jovial baron looked round the fable at the
feant of the liravioua evening, he declared that a better company
oonld not be found in all the land,
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The seane as they started ont was animated in the extreme.
The ladies, in their ml.n‘y-onloumd. dressca, riding on horseback,
wera graoefolly uoquattmliﬂwith the knights and squires whe
l:.:munde& 'th:;'a a;:idagp 1y pm;%]theciruatrt to them with all
the reverenca of & fast-departing chivalry.

The cheaas waa to ba on foot, and in the rear followed a
number of , each leading his dogs and uu-rglng kLis ewn

n

as well as his master's jum 0. Evaryth romised.
well, The turf had Jnaf,n al Pdtha reoenf ﬂvo%.u with a
plmaingi olastisity, The sun shone hrilliantly npon the gold-
trimmed jerking of the hawke ; and the hnm of conversation,
with the oocasional ontburst of merry ringing langhter, added
to ‘tb&ﬁnﬂiug’ of the sonorous little faloon bells, or the bark of
the doge every mow and agnin za ineffectually tried to
bresk away from the leashes in w]:.imywm held, all tended
to put the psrty in tha best of splrits,

rothy Vernon, as usnal, was surronnded 'bx & ciecla of
sdmirers, each of whom wes anxiona to bring himeelf! ooder
her eapscial notive by anticipating her wishes, or quickly
fulfiiling her slightest commanda.

Bir Henry do ln Zouch was there, as » matier of course. He
was moat seeiduons in his abtentions, and althongh it was
plainly visible that his presenoce waas as little appreciated as his
snit, yat he still kept by her side,

* Methinks, falr demoisalle,” he began, ** thou art hardly so
eprightly this morning as the osomsion might warrant. Now
Mistress Margaret thara—""

“ Aye, Margeret again, Bic Honvy,"” interrupted the maiden ;
* thon art for avar plaeing me begide my sister Margaret. He
beara too hardly apon a simple maiden, dosa he nof, Sir Joho '

Bir John da ¥, o little fid 'IE old man on the wrong
wide of sixty, nervonsly played wlﬁ ia eollar, snd delighted at
the opportunity thus afforded kim of paying back a grudge of
long lEHJ.ﬂ.i.hB‘, he summoned to his m&ﬁall the dignity he was
capable of assnming, and declared that the whole of Sir Henry's
condnet was ungallant to the last degres.

Dala Zouch od a look of intenae wrath at the old man,
‘but as the latter waa yet re-armanging hiz collar the effort was
lost.

“ Nay, nay, saweat Dorothy,” he said, “I meant to say
naught that wonld vax thee, for T wounld have thee smile upen
me and not frown ; and if words have not been pleasing to
thes in the past T am sorry for it, and will endeavour to amend
my ways in the fntore.”

o re do we go to-day P"' ssked Dorothy, not neticing his



