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"As to tellin’ & story of moor men an' | heard theer was ocourtin’ gwalne be-
sich-like, things bappes out 'pou this | tween (he two, an’ an Yol hisself bad
seen ‘tis more'n wanee logether in the
owllight, then Appirbird let go swinl,
un' Polly got n dressin’ down that night
as made her cyeein to think on for years
Then, vhen he knswed ibe ont
was out the bag, Bll went straight
long an’ spoke wi' the nuld wan, an’
theer was ferocious words, Applebled
bad right on his side when he sald ‘00,
"enuse hid gal was under sge; but forall
that, Wl stuck o Iy, an' swore h.l'
weern't gwalpe to take ‘no' for an so-

aeld grsy an’ bhrown werld sanice as is
ether places, bt they bant o' much ac-
count ‘cept to ourselvea. [ onn call home
wan tale, though aa I'll tell "e, if you
mind to hearit. "Tis "bout the courtin’
of & chap by the name o' Vogwell,

"Bill wes a writer of algna an’ sich-
like, nn' a chap of his bands most ways
wi' & general sense In gwaine through
the world which doan came o many as
young s it comed to him. He was al-
ways surprisin’ elever or else manin ful-
ish. Theer wern't no hall measures
"boutyun. He lived wi® his Dather in the
Iaxt houne o' Merivale, an’ because sign-
writin' wasn't enough (o keep him, he
built ten beesbutts, an’ strhwed »m so
clever as a reg'lar datcher on’ sawled
pure beather honey nt ashillin’ a pound
an' did bemave ‘pon I, His futher
weern't o' no account, though s gude
man, Fuzz-cuttin' was his  job—{fuzs-
cuttin® an' fern-cuttin’ In antoms tme.

“Iben comed the watter o' pumtin’
that sign, an' Master Applebiyd, who
could Bing's mwoney about like a duke
when he'd a mind to, which was "bout
wanoe Inn month o' Bondays, gived Billy
the offer to paint a gert picter on wood,
an’ frame It an' hang it awyre the inp
face. T mind just what Applebird said
for T wan theer and' heard: ‘I'll give
‘e ten shillin' for the job, if "tis done so
an all folks can see what's meant by on.'
Applebird done It really ‘emuse he
knawed John Uomer, of the 'Dlad Helfer
Inn, Princeton, had just got a fine
dign drawed by & Plymouth ebup; an'
Applebird would have spomer gived up
business altogether than let Comer best
him anywheer,

“So Bill Yogwell got hix brushes an’
paints an' ‘Ues together an' made a
square o' bonrds, nn' done out the hunts-
min, wl'a enrpenter's penoll, copyin’ the
same from a butivil almanse what o
grocer o Travistock hind gived awny to's
evstomers the winter previpus, Munster
Applebird ordained an the picter should
be done in o tallet outside the inn; an'
theer Bill worked day by duy till the
thing was done, An' Polly Applebird
witched un' drawin' s’ paintin'; which
In wheer this tals staris proper. Bhe
was o maiden of sebenteon year old, so
brown as the moor In autumn, wi’ eyos
wheer you cude "ardly see the puplls sep-
arate from the bluckneas of the paart
which ts brown or blueor gray in differ-
ent folks. IHer hair won juok-duw color,
If you knaws that. Ted'n motly blaok,
nor yet blue, but betwix' an' belween,

I :

EDEN PHILLPOTTS

{foermuant )

prier,

SWEr,

“If you marries her, you'll go to
prison for't, though 1 pay every lawyer
ln Exeter to wnd ‘e, said the landlord
o' the ‘Huatunan's West, dancin’ wi'
wrath, * "Tisagalnst the law, an’ you'll
suffer for it; an’ whiles you'm in elink,
ihe gal shall starve for me; so now you
An' never you
darken wy door agin, or Il wring your

naws wheer you stand,

dumn veck mywell

“‘Yon poor bee-koepin' twoad of &
bwoy,” he sayy, searnful, ‘vou gert ailly
gaby, to dare an’ think my darter gude

enoagh for the likes of you.'

“o pever did thiok 8o, an' I doan't
now, Masster Applebind, but facts be
fucts; she'm gwiine to marry me, an’
I'll bear the punishment like a man,

an’ so mll's snbd.’

“In coourse all weern't said, by »
durned long way, but the resi o the dis-
pooyurse fell ‘pon the tars of them In
the bar, for Dill he went off so haughty
us & turkey cock wi' his nose tip-tilted

an' his lips curlin’ like & peel's.

“Moaniime, arter the tronble wi' her
talther an' before the final eoorious
bappening, there wan a fire in a eroft of
null Applebird’s, an' & linhay, as dida't
matter, was hurned down, and a Hoge
gert wheat-stack, as did matter a lot,
was suved by Bill Vogwell and two
through Bill's

other chaps—chiefly

come from marryie’ this maiden

the wish of her lawful father, her bein’
uader uge. The iwwr be an ber faither’s
wide like, =0 to savy troukle an' gete the
§oh aut o' hund, 1've comeed right slong,
an® If you'm ready for me, I'm ready for
For.  Th & max weeka' job, an’ the day
bein' Mopday, sn' the bour noon, sumybe
you ocude make § note of it in wan o
your prison bookl'

“M B had axdd the man to hang un
he couldu'ta ) more surprised.
=1 thot o here quist, an’ do the
thwe, an’ then bhome along, sn” Do~
bodiy aay the worge,” be sez.

“*Caan't be," weg the man, I wish 1
cvuld take ‘e In, for ['m sure you'd do s
all & power o' goodd, but you must get
tho wsunl lotroduptions. I daressy (e
mail’s (sither’ll manage all that for ‘e
right sa' reg’lar- when you go howme
en’ tell yn whal you've done.'

*'Exs, he will, sure ‘nough,’ anywern
Bill, ‘swaly I'd hoped to save un the
troukde. Us waa gwaine (o keep the
waddin® secret il I'd took the puninh-
ment of the luw on it. Then when th*
anld man up an’ sald an he'd send me to
ohink, 1 should up and skl back as I'd
bin."

“That was the end of Hill's notion.
He tramped it homne to Merivele, an'
next day marched off to see Lhe lnnkeep-
oran’ tell un how mastters stood. Apple-
bird wan in a sweet mood, Inokily
envugh, for wi'in the bour be'd mwid
the rick what Bill had saved for a
A'-pun note more'n he'd reckoned to gets
for't. But It made It harder for Bill in
» mannero’ speakin’, beesuse before he'd
kot time to bring omt his hit of poos,
Applebird wez: ‘Ah, Bill Vogwell, you've
come at the right moment, my son.
Iere’s fGive shillin' for ‘e along o' savin
the wheat-stack awhile since.'

“Bill, he spawk theer an' then, wi'out
takin' the money:

* ‘What you sex be righter than you
knaws, master, 1 be yourson, Me an'
Polly was of a mind, an’ ve married each
other in Exeter emsterday marnin’, Us
bant in no hurry, aa you'm so set again
it; but us tho't as theer weern't no harm
In makin® the future srtin, so us wos
mnrried.'

“Auld Applebird sat back behind the
bar, an' he was ta surprined to be angry
for awhile. Than, arter ho grasped hatd
o what Hill bad said, he sent o winble
bey for s poliverman an' tongued Bill
proper,

“iEss, fuy, 1 knawed you'd do that,'
wez Bill, while he walted an’ Applebird
drawed breath. 'l knawed you'd have
the law o' me, an' when T was in Exeter
arter we was married, Polly an' me went
down to the gaol, an' I was for gwaine
in theer an’ then to save 'e trouble, but
they wouldn't take me. You'd got to
summons me furst,and then I'm hrought

wille, whers we sold cotton nod was

gnn and efgs and other farm produce- | knowed he thowght
‘ments, and bought & lew dzy goodsnnd | more of that whip
grocerits and other valuables of lfe. | wife und children.
When [ look baek now and think about | pull on It much

it right serious seems to me like Greea- | slip off ab the
ville was but lttle mors (han & wide | and wa
place in the roed. But it was tows, | It mo

long-headedness. For Bill, though a
hot-headed fule of o Ind in some ways,
yet had a braave sight o' common senne,
with ax gude & nerve in un as you might
see 'tetn Exeter an' Plymouth, Anld
Applebird thanked B for what he'd
done, wi' & fuce saume as though ke wan
chewin' of a lemon all the time. Then
duys passed an® 'twas known that Polly
Applebind weer gwaing up to her aunt
as lived to Exeter. An" so she weer;
but theer was more in the trip than met
the eye, 'catine Rill be'd orduined to
meet her theer quiet and marry her

up in due eoourne afore s justice, an'
he sentences me to six weeks for mare
rvin' & gal under age. I tho't to have
naved ‘e all that confusion, but it can't
be, they towld me. Bo you'll have togo
through wi' it, an' I get six woeks.'
“'Bix weekn, you damn young rip,'
bust out Applebird, sweatln' wi' raage,
‘Tl have ‘e theer for six years hard lo-
bor, if Inwyers can work It.'
““They can't,’ sex Bill, ‘Slx weeksI'll
get—then I'll come baek to Merivale,
“It happened that the plicemin

‘fore the reginirar. The pian wns her'n,
an' what wan to follow comed out o'

“gIIE AM' BILL GOT AS THICK A8 TMIEVES AFORE THE PICTURE WAS
OUT O HAND."

wi'a dancin' Hght as gaws from wan o
Yother. Her lipa wasred as a ripe guar-
render apple an' allus just a thot open.
You'd o wvored she wos a French tur-
riner or s me sich thing; but "tweer't so
at mll
“Hhe an” Bill got o thick as thieves
afore the picter was out o' hand, an' hie
dawdled that cunnin’ an' ernofty awver
the pafntin’ that "twas best part of n
‘montls "fore lie allowed the thing was
done.. An', poar lules, jost "enuss anld
Applebird weer mazin' wi' Lhe
sigu-board, they must think an he'd bs
maxin’ plessed with the painter, tu; an’
they kept comp'ny unbeknawnst to un
for a matier o° three months or more.
Then ‘twas that bent, evooked fiub 6"
Satan, by nsme Beojamio Yole, what
alpkd theer ltile game, an' bro't the
max to the courtin’. Yole hudn't no
business of his awn, being pensioged
from the cley-works uwin' to breakin'
his lege in an accident. But he crept
about Merivale wi' hin wicked ears
f " for overy ocorious thing oE
t bappen. He jnawed some barm
bout avery man, wummon, cheel an'
ent In the village, sn' hado't uo kind
word to siy for snybody on God's nirth
but hissell. Thia bere Yole soon spisd
bow Polly Appledird sn® Bill Vogweh
would go out o' Merivale diffarn’t ways,
as inperoent ‘a8 bees, an' $o1 somehow
get drawed togetherarter. Full of this
nott hedlattered, all erutches an'

halves got mixed pow an’ again,

Bill's own goddle—a pirty darned silly
notlon, tu, for Bill, you see, was half
ajanious and Half a fdiot, an' them two

“Off went Polly, ipnercont sesm-

couldn’t be found just then, an’ Bill,
sayin' an he would be at his faither’'s
house, went off, Te waited till evening,
but no pliceman comed. Next dny ho
went to see Maaster Applebird ngaing
an' the auld man tawld on to get out the
bar, but he sald nothin® "bout the p'lices
mun.  An' four followin' marnins ha
went fo knaw when the plliceman wis
comin'. Then Polly cowed home an'
fured the moosie) but you see, Polly wan
wound too . tight around her father's
heart for un 10 cast her off or anythin®
outrageous like that. Then In tha
=pring Hill's father died, an’ "twas found
he'd saved a matter of elghly three
pounds in silver, which had took fifty
yoar o' furg-cuttin to do. But theer It
wan, 80’ when suld Applebivd henrd as
Bill meant buyin® fraluh paper for the
cottnge walls an' Improvin' the plaaca
gvneral he was interested; an’ when he
heaird Bill was "speciaily axed to printa
gertelephant on a sign at Travistook for
two pounds ten he was "maged with won-
der.

“Eighteen months dewdled by, an'
then comed the tail to the story, as I
waid. Wan day Applebind sees his dare
ter helpin' the servant gal downstaire
with two boxes, an' he also seen & bwoy
wi' 8 barrow "fore the inn door, waltin®,

““Wheer be gwaine?' he ses to Polly.

“‘Down long to my husband, Bill
Vogwell's bouss,' sez Polly,

"'Never—not while | can stop e’
he snswers back, but rather fame like,
for theer wan many things in his mind
by that time.

*i(od Lless ‘e, Tallher, she nez, 'God

apite,
into (i ‘Huntemon's Rest,’ an' axed to | srve

inly as a guseohick; and Bill had o
job that toke him out o' Merivale sume
day.

“All went merry as meed ‘he. They
wetas plunned the sext day, an' off they
tranpaed, an' theer weern't no sort o
diffenlty about the job, for marryin’s
eany as lyin' if you ged two of & mind,
Then comed the darn rom thing what
1ill done. He and the gel, as was his
liwfol wife, walked straight away to
-the prison, an' pa they went her grawed
tearful an' euddled of his arm closer’n
closer, un’ shivered all over when sl
sead the gart walls o' ehink a-towerin'
afore "em .

“*They won't hurt 'e? she said, sob-
hin' quiel.

“:Xot them,' he suid. ‘The tiroeT

‘m my awn wife by law, what nona
.’::n o God A'miglhty couldn's take
{fromme.’ 7 ) ‘
“WI' that be ringed the goal beil, an'
@ braave nolse 1t made; an’ & ehap opes
o Jittls bit of a gate in the middle of &
Dig wan, an' axes Bill his business.
“7 wents to ves the head p'liceman,’'
pex Bill. s i
“Well, you csan' for he'm away i
‘day; but p'raps, when all's said, Imight |
the man, ]

e ez

bless ‘e, but you caan't stop me. Do

‘e konw the day Y

" 'No.' he sex,

“‘My Birthday,’ ahe sex. 'L be comed
of uge, an’ I loves ‘e 5o dear as ever, an'
Bill no less than I did when us wan
married, "Tis my bounden dooty, deat™

faither,’ abo sez.

“he anld man answered nevera word,
but he stood at the door with his gert
double chins all rumpled up as he put
his head down like & bull snortin® an'
puffin’. 8o he watched her go, an' then
went {n'the door. Nobody seed un all
that arternoon, but when evenin’ cams
az' the lights twinkled out o' Merivale,
like & row o glow-worms climbin' the
black hill," Applehird he put on the yel-
veteen coat be used for rabbit shootin’,
pass like o dream nlong o' thinkin'|ap

Fhe wea.
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 From 1o Busest.”
By the old stage vosd it waa sizxteen
miles from the settlement whers wogot
our washin dope to the tows af

-

vou understand; to my young eyes it
was the biggest and the buslest and the
finest place in the round erented warld,
Up to that time It had alwayn looked to
me ke the sun rose somewheres over
thers ln the flat woods an the other side
of Pasther creek, and then went down
with a 1oyn! bobtail #ush and set behind
them old red hille around Greenville.

In that doy snd geoeration the men
folks didn't go to town as regular and
frequent us they do now, and it was enly
about onest o year that would Mi
up WIrh Ty MR of N Tindnods
and let ihe Loya go with them. And,
mind you, with us boys 2 trip to lown
was the biggest thing fn the —the
happlest and most brightest spot in the
records of n yesr. White people, ae- |
cordin to the way I see thingw now and
the way 1 saw things then, a raflrond
excurslon all the way from New York to
New Orleans nowadays alot nothin toa
ride on our ox wagon from Panther
Creek to the town of lireenville.

Bo in the large and lovely autumn, in
the golden Indian fields were turnin
brown and red and pale in patches—
the men folks they yoked wp the
oxen and loaded the wagons and took
the boys with them and went to town,
It it was given unto me to v right
on for & hupdred years to come
I never could forget how tremendins
blg and broad and Lright and beauliful
the worldl looked to me on Chat frosty
mornin in Getober as the wagons rolled
out over the old stage rosd—men nad
oxen and boys all headed for town—
from Panther Creck to Greenville—
from sunrise to sunset.

za ¥

ST headed us off o)
Unelo Luke snd His Whip up the sart)
1f in case you have lived an long 88 I | we took a notion &

have you have took notice by thix time
that buek there in them plain old
people had more oxen and thought
more of thelr cow tenma than they do on In
now. On (hat telp T recolleet that) o, 1 ¢ will o : e .
some of the men driv two oxen and ' wored fo

some driv. four, whilst Uncle Lukn
Willls he driv six without thesign of & |
rape on nhirry ope, - Fe Had bim a long
Jeen whip, whinh ke could take it and
et tho very air on fire from the tall of
the off ox st the wheels to the horns of
{he lead ox wisy out there in fromt, And
to hear Uncle Luke talkin to his cows,
sometimes kind and gentle and some-
times with & loud voiee in the plainest

1ike u bunch of
fun and show encugh for me. -

Boon ak ever we to town and sold
out the cotton and other producements
which we had took to market, the
folks driv around on the
halted the wagons.
went off and left os
mind the teams and keep
away. You understaad they didn't have
no slock law in town then, and if you | |
didn't look out the cows and bogw and
things would eat up every blewsed thing
i the wogons.

So the men folks they left us boys |
with the wagona and teama, whilst they
went off to “see about it," &a I heard
Uncle Luke say, An for ma, I don't
know for certain where they weat, but
from wbat litile I conld see and pickup
around the 1 knowed blagse well
they didn't go off and drink any plsin
brunch water to ‘of,

Finaily st inst T 1old 1he hoys if they
would leave Det Chris Weaverwith ma
and let zue havg Uncle th'l‘lo:‘l'ﬂr.

ol the wagons And teams
and they could make up s erowd and
take in the tewn. If we onl e
loose two or three a1 & lime, you under-
stand, (hey dassent go outof sight from
the wagous for fears would

back to base. auny
10 tske the job, of mindis ell
and keepin the wtod n'll;!ﬂ
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