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boughs go like all natur ef ye once start *em.

These 'ere things takes jedgment, Siah. Tell Ike

Bissel there to h'ist his pole a leetle higher; he

don't reach them air top candles ; what's the

feller thinkin' of? Look out, Jimmy! Ef ye let

down that top winder it flares the candles, and

they'll gutter like thunder ; better put it up."

When the church was satisfactorily lighted

Hiel began his comments on the assembling

audience

:

" There goes Squire Lewis and Mis* Lewis

and old lady Lewis and Idy Lewis and the

Lewis boys. On time, they be. Heads dov/n

—sayin* prayers, I s'pose! Folks don't do so

t' our meetin' ; but folks* ways is different. Bless

my soul, ef there ain't old Zeph Higgins, lookin'

like a last year*s mullen-stalk ! I swow, ef the

old critter hain't act'ally hitched up and come

down with his hull team—wife and boys and

yaller dog and all.'*

" Why, Zeph Higgins ain*t *Piscopal, is he ?'*

said Job, who was less versed than Hiel in

the gossip of the day.

*' Lordy massy, yis ! Hain't ye heard that

Zeph's signed off two months ago, and goin' in

strong for the 'Piscopals?"

*'Wal, that air beats all," said his auditor.

"Zeph is about the last timber I'd expect to

make a 'Piscopal of."
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