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The God-Lonesome Man in Brasstown
Valley

By Mrs. L. H. Barris

IT wus a winter niglt, antiwlien tistranger lifted the latoli anti enter
Pappy Corn's lieuse lie founti the o]

mani sittmng with bis warped brownie le@
extendedt t meet tbe warmth of a blazin
log firn. His banda were claspeti over h
waistcoet? bis chin rested upon bis breas
ant iei ips were puckered sterxily ebou
the stern of bis pipe.

"(Mister"lihe seiti when bis guest wa
comfortebly settled in the opposite chim
ney-corner "diti I ever tel you about Jobi

B~oyo neyer dit."
«Te was knowu far anti near as the God

lonesorne man, beca'se lie believed hle'(
been predestinedti t tonnent froni tli
foundation of tbe world.

"1We bave liad sinners bere, same as yoi
have on your aide of tbe mountains, or
dinary prodigal sons that went astrey anÈ
corneborne again preperly penitent; bui
be was tbe only one we ever 1usd thal
didn't woaken durin' revival soason, nei
took beckwater towards the kingdom eo
hoaven even wlien lie was sick and ex.
pectedtotedie.

«Té was ili-begot te start with Fanti1
reckon lie feUl from grace- wben ~Ueww
boni.REs mother wes ashame otesliowi
ber face, and lie growed Up in ber sbadow,
raggeti, ugly, and tee proudt t speek ta
decent folks. Anybow, by the turne I'xr
fixin' te tell you of, be wes a mani qrown.
his mother was deati, anti le was livmn' in
a little black bouse up on tbe only bllI in
Brasstown V=aIley, like a lonely young eagle,
Re always mte me tbink of an eaglo,
walkin' arounti sorter awkward bece'se be
badt t wear breeches over bis talons. He
hati the same higli, slow-turnin' liead, the
sanie colt eye.

"Be hatet every man te bise facstspeak, anti le knowed enough dumnn
pasae froni the Bible te git along witli.
out den' any cussin' of bis own."

Pappy paused, cast a beif-bumorous
h.jpalod look upon bis guest, ant in-i

' Mister, did yeu evor bave a mani level
ablasin' bel-P'intin' Ser*pture t you,

wben you wa'n t armoti itm your Sunday
feelin's ner nothin' te proteot yourSolf

'No, I nover dit."
"Well, sir, it'il corne niglier makin' you

feel ha'r-hung anti breeze-shaken above
the pit of fire anti brinstene tban any
sermon you ever listenedtin h your life.

"Anti the pizen use Harpeth hati of the
Seriptures was wliat causeti folks bore in
the Valley te be afeerd of him drunk or
sober. Prim Mayberry 'lowel it matie
the goose-bumps rise on bis back in June
te walk along thbe big roat below Harpeth's
Hül1 anti hear bim up there in the cern-
fielti quotin' King David's blasphemin'
psalms ag'in' the Hittites as if lie was pray-
in'. Anti Jonathan Snow was so afeerd of
Lu bhe'd corne a mile out of bis wey te
keep froni meetin' bim anti riskin' bis
speritual pouce of mind ag'in' bis seloctions
from tbe Olti Testament. Tixat was bce-
ca'se Jonathan once took a lien on Bar-
peth's mule for five dollars wbeu Harpeth
was drunk anti didn't know wliat lie was
doin'. The next day they accitiently met
ut Stalli's' store, anti Harpetb awore et
Snlow out of Jeremiali tiil the swoat bustot
out on the elti man's forebeat ant iei knees
gve away. Suow wantet te gît 'out a
warrant anti have hi took up fur break-
in' bis peace, but the sberiff lauglied anti
'Ioweti he coultin't arrost a man fur quotin'
Serupture.

"Besides, Harpeth bad gooti reason
for bis spite. Every time lie get into a
acrape or fell in tiebt, be'd sieucli into the
Valley, borrow mouey freî Deacon Snow
ut a terrible rate of interost, anti give a
Irertgage ou bis stuif te kiver the boan.
Se, while we ail fattoneti anti aung hymne
down here, Harpeth, poor andi drunk anti
Goti-lonesomne, set up on bisebull anti
watched us carry on. There's nothin' a
man is such a demn fool about, Mister, asbis lirnin<rtal seul. If lie ton't spile it
wit-h devîlinent like Hlarpetb titi, be'll do
it With mieannesa like Snow's. Once, 1
iOcOlletct, I quit usin' strong language fur a
nont1i, ant i 'il le tangeti if I ditin't bie-j gn to feel my eats, speritually speakin'.
JfIf w eýnt on doin' without them camnai
words~inl my conversation, 1 might have
dravcj. up into eue of them tontit saints

that cultivate their own moral natures by
despisin'everybocly else's. Now there was
that olti meetinliouso reoster, Jonathan
Snow, thinkin' lie was ail riglit bece'se lie
didn't gît drunk ner figlit and beca'se lie
lied the impudence te believe thet lie was
eloctedt t salvation from the foundation
of the world, saine as Barpeth 'lowed lie
wa'n't electeti. Anti every time lie teok e
due-bil froni Harth- fur payin' him eut
of Some trouble, he'd clear hie conscience
by astin' the prayera of ail Christianpcoplefur the pore lost sinner, as lie calleda m

Then meybe he'd gît dewu te leati the
pryer, anti fairly scarify bim before theo

"But Harpeth was fer beyondth te breatb
Of secli words. Anti I can tel you it's
ne tame siglit te sSe a man that féars1
neither (3od ner mani set accordin' te
the liberty of bis sperit. Harpeth'd work
ail the week in bis corn-.field, as he.rt as if1
lie lied a wife anti nine chili' en te support.i
But wlien Sturtey noon came, bi' ramt
bie breccei n bie boot-lega anti start fori

Harpeth feélin love with Rosie Mayberry,
Prim's youngest gai. None of us ever
knowed Iiew it happencti. eybe he
meen lier hangin' about the berry-bushes
on the mountains. She was a sati, wbite-
faced littie dove of a thing tba.t was always
atrayin' off by herseif, and lookin' up atyou asif lie'd jest puiedbhedrn
under lier ing. r maybe she'd seen
him atandin' up there on bis hili, a lonely
figure ag'in' the sky-line, andi raybe she
theugit pitifufly of all the bard- things
alie'd, heard about him-the beart of
every woman is est a cradie at the bottom,
Mister, andi sleil tuck anything in it that
is jFo~aen and neetis carin'furl Any-
how when Harpeth took to drappin' dow;n

by e lier lkeadaedtyoung eagle everytimeahewentdow ~ebig roati sbe'd
p ink -up anid put oni that d, i,giorified
look women have when they air 'bein'
oourted. Courtin', Master, appeals to
moo.d women's sertual natures, sanie s
it does te ail men's carnai natures. Se
Rosde looked up inte Harpeth's e yes, andi
was born again boni to loeadtat fore.-
knowledge of tling that ail women have.

'But wlien ber folks found out what was
gemn' on there was a terrible row. Misses
Mayberry was the first to ketch up with'em. Late one evenin' she was waddlin'
down the big road te Stallin's' store with
a basket of eggs, aingin' a hynn, andi jest

r'ar arount ini general, but Rosie was the
very apple of bis eye. Bo lie sent Harpeth
Wordifhe eo mucli as lookedet lieragi
whatbhe'd do tohim But Harpetb id'
gît it, of course, beca'se nobody dareti to

bring secli a message. Anti it was Rosie
that givebhim his waIkin'peMr. lIQY

out ag 'nler foiks as long alie could, but
etlt she passed hler word not to aelak te

"CAbota week alter that 1 was out there
in my crib shellin' coin when 1 beard smre-
botiy comin' along the path from Ma
C. ,ýthaouse. I rPed tbrough tle
crac btent gaand smen Rosie
steppin' veryr slow with ber liezd;down.
The next mnmute Harpetl ibaed around
tlie corner of the cril from t'other aide.

'tose, darlin'!' lie saya, s f-liasbeau
werebW and the birdésaingin' and the

flowers bloornin' in bis voie jeat fur ber.
Anti lie reached eut te take lier, mare as
any -an woulti have reacbed after bie
own. But alie drawed beck froni hin.
She waa one of tbem pore little angel-
beeded women that keepe prom iand
slie'tipassed her word not toapeato im.
So shestood looldn' at hin, tifid
white sas if ber vey nature hdbeen
bleacheti ef love. The tears came, mto
ny eyes at the mgbt. I pickedu%>Ai Md

year of corn,, hopiàn' iL ldd d o m êe

Lady volunteerc training in London againet Britih mvjMa

Liquor Ritige ou Blooti Meuntain. Now
it's ne cheerful soundt t hear someboty

psn'dowu the clark outsitie yeur berne,
c oln ut terrible tbings ag'in' you froni

Moses andtihle Propliefs. Them were
the niglits wheu Barpetli got even with
the sainte. Tbey say Jonathan Snow
usedt t crawl in beti anti pull the kivers
over bis lieut wbeulie bearti him comin'.
'Fur lie alweys teok pains te givýe Snow a
riglit smart serenade from Deuteronemy
or some frpr of the Scripture wbere the

lageewa'n't gooti.
"But if the liquor went the other way te

bis heet, as it was ept te do, be'dt tke Up
the ides, that lie was the auget Gabriel
exileti from beaven. Thon he'ti set tiown
on the liorse-block in front of olti Zion
Churcli anti sing ail niglit. Seemeti as if
lie lied an inspiret wintipipe anti was
courtiu' the very stars above bis beat.
He coulti reucli an octave biglier than any
prima-donna ungel that ever sung before
the throne of grace, ant-I don't keer
whether it's sounti doctrine or ne--I
believe tbe Lord hert liii."

Pappy arase, kioketi the loe into a rot
blast of flames, anti turneti bis back te the
grateful warmtb, whicb' was bis usuel
methot of intiicating a flank movement
in the story lie was telling.

"But the more lonesome a man air,
Mister, the more upt lie is te gît Eve-
bongry," he went on, ceining bis face into
a witty smile anti leering dewu et bis1
guest. "Adam hlidn't et bis first meal iu
Parutise before the Lord knowed that
was the seat of bis trouble; anti every man
sincee thon gits a tecli of it soon or late.1
Se it was wit.h Hurpeth. Him that bat
been conceiveti in 'sin anti borni tein-
iquity, that believeti bis Maker bad some-
thing ag'in' hlm from the foundation of
the world, that bat been outlaweti by1
(lecent society, tumnet bis face in time te
the last refuge that fails a man, the beart 7
of a womnan. Anti it's accordin' te these1
Scriptures I've jest been tellin' you thatj

the personificatiou ef fat sprtuel peace,
wlien al et once wlio shouleh mse on thie
meetin'-liouso stops but John Barpetli anti
lier Rosie! Ho was holdin' lier bands anti
lookin' townite lier Pink sunborunetsas
if lie'ti nover been trunk or committeti a
sin in bis life. Misses Mayberry guve e
squawk, run forwards, anti atcheti Rosie
up as if shedt been a young chioken settin'
by ealiawk.

"'You low-tewn rapseelion' says she
drawin' eut lier beeti et him like an oîd
lien witli ler neek-feathers Up, 'te lie tryin'
te ruin a decent pal?

"'I wa'n't tryn' te te no e oitbing!'
he asers qick asuaflashi. 'We aim to
git memetid.'

"As if tliat wa''t ruin enougl!' she
'loweti, draggin' lier wnsanti pullin'
Rosie clear arounti beunti er. 'I't
rather see lier tout!'

«"I aint' taikin' about wbat you't
rather see; I was tellin' you wbat yeu air
gemn' te see!' le enswers big as life, sorter
dlickin' bis apura te saslier.

"'You corne ulong, Roasie' says she,
traggin' the gal after lier ivitl ee lant,
anti bottin' on te the basket of eggs with
the ether. Anti as tbey went town the
roat tegether, Harpetb calotd after 'em:

"'«Sce yeu egain soon, Rosie.' That
bnung the oit lady arounti in lier tracks,
anti se book lier fiat ut hirn; but the pore
gai was se 'shamet aIe classent lift lier
lieudtot look back.

" 'See you soon, Rosie,' lie bolleret in
answer te Misses Mayberry's fiat. Anti
ahe miglity nigli flung a fit as tbey turneti
a curve in the rond te bear liii yell et the
top of bis voice:

" 'Rosie, ll sec yeu so-o-n'
"Prim took it wors'n she titi when lie

hourd what bat happenet. Air you ne-
qunîntet with Prim Mnybcrry, Mister?
Ho looks as if the Lord but hewet bis
lieat anti face eut of rcd oak, it's Bo dul
anti saburnet. 1He wa'n't the man te

kissi" go t. ut kdidn't. Wlien Har-eisen thatlock on lier face, lie atepped
bek anti le Baya:

"'You too?'-jest thet way, anti ale
knoweti wbat li eant. It feU on lier luke
a jedgment she didn't deserve, anti shepu
lier banda together'fiat, se, anti helt e*b
up before himn like aeai of foltied i nge,
and asif sbewaa plea.m' witli 'eni te luxe.
But lie begun te 1eugh, net et lier, but et
everythin-t man in bls littie day, anti at
Got in Bus Hoaven. It was the grandeit,
matidest, muet awful laugli I ever beard;
andi Rosie trembled et it like a reet saen
iu tho winti. BEarpetli looketi down et ber
anti men ber stili shiverin' witli ber littis
white banda lifted anti ler lace turueti up
te li nlike e p rayer that nover bopes te hU
answoreti, ant I reckon it w as tee muaI fuir
liii. Anyhow, lie give e kinti of sob,
suatceetiber te bis breat, kiset lier,
tirappeti ler back te the greuni, anti waa
gene before alie lid time te turu reti.

"«Mister I wislit y ou coulti bave scen
thet gal tii. As thepetalsof the rase
fit the rase, se et lest lier nains fitteti
Rosie. Ber eyos were like iskies ln. May0
ber yailer bair laid eut in the wind like
cern-tassels. She eut eue glanice up anti
down the path te mako sur'e nobody wus
in siglit, tbeu she pressoti one handt teu
cheek wbere bis lips lie tarteti the flowe-
gardon, drawed it awuy, looket et it li a
kinti of sweet woutier, anti thon l'il b.
tiangeti if she ditin't kise it! Wel, air,- I
ain't taikin' about tho propriety of ;;ci
doin's li general, but wth nôbody, thera
but me anti Godto knew liow it teek plaibe
between 'ernI *eâtlaid back li the ahueks
anti thankec iram for lettin' Roage ba've
that little taste of love, even if asenover
but an ymore

"nifur a tme- it tiid look s if se
nover wou1ti- fur things went froin badtot
worse witb tuer anti Barpetli. Folks waa
dowu on lier as if slie'ti been guilty of a
kind,ýof moral weakness bece'se she stuck
te it thet mIe wao sçrry for i, anti that
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