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adUr and drat th« door, bnt mf shnm Mid that would b«
too BMU. I Mk«d Urn if it wonld bo anj nMaer than
for tho doMon to sutteh no Iwld haadcd beMOM m
eoaldn't mow liajr twajr fiit enongli for two mon to piteh

in, ud 1m Mid it wouldn't, and m we got on each aide of

the Annk and aort of aeared it down cellar, and then we
crept up aoftly and eloaed the cellar doora. Then we went
in the honae and I wfaiapered to Ua and aaked her if die

didnt think the deacon had aome cider, and Ma die began

to hint that ahe hadnt had a good drink of eider dnee laat

winter, and the deaoon'a wife aaid m boya eonld take a

pHehar and go down odlar and draw aooie. That waa too

mndL I didn't want any dder, anyway, ao I told tiuu
that I belonged to a temperance ioeiety, and I dioold break

my pledge if I drawed cider, and die aaid I waa a good
boy, for me never to toneh a drop of cider. 'Rien ahe told

my ehnm where the cider barrd waa, down cellar; bnt he

aint no alonoh. He Mid he wm afraid to go down cellar

in the dai^ and lo Pa aaid he and the deacon wonld go

down and draw the cider, and the deacon 'a wife adted Ma
to go down too, and lotik at the froit and berriM die had

eaoned for winter, and they all went down edlar. Pa
carried an old tin lantern with bolM in it, to li^t the

deacon to the cider barrel; and the deaoon'a wife had a

taller candle to diow Ma the canned fmit I tried to gat

Ma not to go, 'canae Ma ia a friend of mine, and I didnt

want her to have anything to do with the cirena; bnt ahe

aaid ahe guewed ihe knew her bnaincH. When anybody

aaya they gncM they know their own bnaineM, that aettlea

it wtth me, and I don't try to argve with them. Well, my
(hum and me Mt fliera in the kitchen, and I atnibd a piece

a< red talde doth in my month to keep flram lawghJtig; and

mj Anm hdd Us nan with Ui flogw and ttnmh, as he

wwddnH anort ri^ oat We conM hear tiie eider r«u in


