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they keep on a burnin' night and day. Zeph

really sot up nights a hatin' the deacon, and

contrivin' what he could do agin him. Finally,

it come into his head that the deacon got his

water from a spring on one of Zeph's high pas-

tur' lots. The deacon had laid pipes himself and

brought it 'cross lots down to his house. Wal,

wat does Zeph do, without sayin* a word to the

deacon, but he takes up all the deacon's logs

that carried the water 'cross his lot, and throw'd

'em over the fence; and, fust the deacon's wife

knowed, she hadn't a drop o' water to wash or

cook with, or drink, nor nothin'. Deacon had

to get all his water carted in barrels. Wal, they

went to law 'bout it and 'tain't settled yit; but

Zeph he took Squire Lewis for his lawye»*.

Squire l>wis, ye see, he's the gret man to the

Tiscopal Church. Folks say he putty much
built this 'ere church."

" Wal, now," said Job, after an interval of med-

itation, " I shouldn't think the 'Piscopals wouldn't

get no gret advantage from them sort o' fel-

lers."

"That air's jest what I was a tellin* on 'em

over to the store," said Hiel, briskly. ** Deacon
Peasley, he was a mournin' about it. Lordy

massy, deacon, says I, don't you worry. If them

'Piscopalians has got Zeph Higgins in their

camp—why, they've bit off more 'n they ca'>.


