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chaw, that's all. They'll find it out one o' these

days—see if they don't."

"Wal, but Zeph's folks is putty nice folks,

now," said Job.

^
" O—wal, yis—they be ; don't say nothin' agin

his folks. Mis' Higgins is a meek, marciful old

body, kind o' heart-broken at leavin' Parson

Gushing and her meetin'. Then there's Nabby,

and the boys. Wal, they sort o' like it—young

folks goes in for new things. There's Nabby
over there now, come in with Jim Sawin. I

beheve she's makin' a fool o* that 'ere fellow.

Harnsom gal, Nabby is— knows it too—and

sarves out the fellers. Maybe she'll go through

the wood and pick up a crooked stick 'fore she

knows it. I've sot up with Nabby myself; but

laws, she ain't the only gal in the world—plenty

on *em all 'round the lot."

" Why," exclaimed his neighbor, " if there ain't

the minister's boys down there in that front

slip!"

"Sartin; you may bet on Bill and Tom for

bein* into the best seat whatever 's goin* on.

Likely boys; wide awake they be! Bill there

could drive stage as well as I can, only if I didn't

hold on to him he 'd have us all to the darnation

in five minutes. There 's the makin* of suthin' in

that Bill. He '11 go strong to the Lord or to

the devil one o* these days."


