
AN EVENING AT THE STORE
On the evening that the light* gleamed from the

n«tre at the store The day had been swelteringlv

w hm and taken his position in the door. The
o.lerB of the day had swung in from different direc-
tions, and with a number of the villagers reel nS
^e overflow barricaded the steps and with heartyabandonment smoked and talked by turns

Some extry goin's on at the Son's ter-night I'll

" Yees theer must be shore, fer when T wus cuttin'
through the medder while ago, I seed a hul load o'

aZI^
P^»«^«ow farm, as he paused, knife bal-anced m a game of mumety-peg.

"Theer wiTl be a lot o' guflF goin' on the night,"
chirped old Tommy Stead, as he absently snapped h s
suspenders.

" Yes, 'n' I be kinky right, fer darter Susan be
a-sayin at supper that Jack Taylor, Tim's eldest, 'n'
Spotty Wilson be a-jinin', 'n' I calkilate the visitors
11 be a-dom' the goatin' ack," he concluded as he
snapped a button loose.

"They be a interesting lot o' Sons and Darters o'
Temperance, fer ter coom do^vn ter the rock-bottom.
Iheer be few what know what theer a-jinin' fer"
Limpy remarked as he struck a match on his wooden
peg-
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