
THE WATCII-MEETING

there we’d lost a good hour o’ sleep all for nothin’, 
and a madder set o’ folks you never saw, all but the 
young folks. They laughed and laughed, and of 
course that made us all still madder. Silas Petty and 
Dave Crawford begun blessin’ Martin Luther and 
sayin’ what ought to be done to him and how they was 
goin’ to let Brother Wilson know about this as soon as 
day broke, and Sam Amos he listened to ’em a while 
and then says he: ‘ Now here it is, the new year jest 
an hour old, and you church-members are breakin’ 
every one o’ your good resolutions about keepin’ 
your temper and bein’ charitable to your neighbors. 
Can’t you make allowances for a boy ? ’ And Uncle 
Jerry says : ‘ That’s right, Sam. What’s the use in 
takin’ notice of a boy’s pranks ? We’ve all been 
hoys once — all except the women folks — and there 
ain’t one of us that hasn’t rocked houses and stole 
watermelons and robbed orchards and disturbed 
mectin’ and done all the rest o’ the devilment that
boys delight in. But jest let a boy play a joke on us 
and we forgit all about the sins of our youth. To hear 
us talk, a person would think that we was born sixty 
years old.’ Says he: ‘ All we’ve lost is an hour’s 
sleep, and we can make that up by goin’ to bed earlier
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