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368 A DRAKE BY GEORGE!

they’d come here to buy cloam. Said he’d rather see
us all starve. Said he’d build the railway himself
out of his own pocket, and he’d put a big watter-
wheel atop o’ Highfield hill to draw the trains up;
though us knew he couldn’t, vor there ain’t enough
watter coming over in summer to draw up a wheel-
barrow. Said he’d make Highfield House a station
and put a terminus in the back garden. I don’t
know what else he warn’t going to do, but he wur
talking childish day by day. And when he’d de-
ceived us more than us could bear, he run away.”
“What he done to poor and honest volk don’t
hardly seem possible,” said the Gentle Shepherd.
“ Mrs. Drake left ’en Highfield House, and all the
furniture she left to Bessie Mudge what married Rob-
ert Mudge who works vor Arthur Dyer. They ses
she left part of the furniture to Kezia, but Bessie
ses that part o’ the will be so mixed up it can’t be
hardly legal. Mr. Drake kept on going away, and
coming back again; and one day he come back, and
drove Miss Yard and Kezia out of the place; and
he goes to Dyer and bribes ’en to send Robert and
Bessie away vor a holiday; and when they’m gone
he brings up vans and clears out all the furniture:
and he breaks into Robert’s house and steals a lot of
his furniture, what he bought and paid vor wi’ his
own money ; and he sells the lot by auction avore us
could recover from the shock; and he ain’t never




