


' ox‘eword I have ventured to re-issue an
‘the Introductlon to my Legemis and
pubhshed by Constable in 1912 and

h to have heard this quaint and
'as a common everyday
studted it at first hand for half a

Although, in general, common
: m some respects the Isle of Wight

rnnculnr ‘correctly, as it so often
ce, ‘tof is represented by v, o, and
onl‘y shortened to th’ and ', but is
;3 “him” becomes ’en, and more
ly transposed;*

5 and the

ped-rhe




though he puts them in before words beginning with
" r,* and has a curious habit of replying to a statement of
fact by an assertion with interrogative inflexion.?
Th&xgh many similar words and idioms are to be found
throughout Wessex, on the other hand, many are
peculiar to the Isle of Wight. What modern English
can so well express the verbs to shuffle, to startle, to
scratch, as our local scuff, scart, and firk, or the pangs
of hunger as leer ? Who that has met a farm-hand on a
dull overcast day has not been struck by his assertion,
. ‘0i, a zcrow daay vor zure’; or in drizzling rain,
’tes ter’ble zluttish weather zure 'nuf’? Again, what
better describes the appearance of a sickly child or a
WA weakly plant than the adjectives tewly and miffy, or
- the outspokenness of an honest man than jo an’ blunt ? ‘
~ The pity of it is, the spread of education must ever \ e G
~ be the death of vernacular. Children’ are taught to RORNL ‘
speak as never their forbears did, and are rapidly
cking up a most detestable urban twang, which in
w'years will have entirely displaced the homely
expressive on speech of rural England—a
be greatl regretted. Though local words
 are duly ﬁ;ted in the glossary edited by
“-Snuth S.A., for the English Dialect
. and na.ry compiled by Mr.
A 1 fm me much my homely verses
]ie‘; swsn-song oﬁ the Isle of nght

‘\J-Pm‘ ON OF CHALE
RTOISE-SHELL CAT .
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HOW THEY RAN THE FIRST FOX
IN THE WIGHT (1830)

PassoN Fenwick o’ Brook a kep’ a darg vox
On a chain i’ his yard at the rear ;

Where a got en, an’ how, I niver yet heerd,
All thet I knows—he wuz theer.

To Passon cum hrunnin’ one vine zummer day,
As a moistened a’s clay on the laan,

A’s zervant man Zam wi’ the ter’ble news—
¢ Pleaze zur, measter Reynolds be gaan.’

High an’ low did they zeek vor en, measter an’ man,
But niver a traace uv en vound.

. Zo twuz clear to they both, as they moppet theer brows,

Zly Renyard had got en to ground.

But a’s presence I hreckon zoon gun ter be velt
I’ rickess an’ hen roost an’ hrun ;

Tho’ vew uv em zaw en, a vast uv em zmelt
Wheer the rogue had been oop to a's vun.

A got sech a noosance, I tell 'ee, at last
' Thet the whole blessed country-zide hrose,
An’ they argued it this way, they argued it thet—
They very nigh ended in blows.

"
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2 HOW THEY RAN THE FIRST FOX

Last they ’greed vor to gether an’ dresh en out vair,
Zo us met at the ‘Dragon’ an’ dined—

Varmer Day, Zquire Thetcher, an’ Jemmy Scovell,
An’ a mort more bezaide I doan’t mind.

Zaays Zquire, a zetten oop top i’ the cheer, .
As a’s knife on the table a knocks,—

¢ My hounds they’m be stoutish at hrunning a hare,
I hreckon they’ll zhow to a vox.’

Oop gits Varmer Day. * Then a Toosday let’s meet,
An’ I knaws hright good sport us’ll zee ;

An’ when us hev hrunned en an’ killed en—o’ carse
You mun all come an’ dine long o’ me.’

‘Toosday come an’ old Ned he've a brought oop the
hounds,
- Zquire Thetcher a hriden behind,
Wi’ Harvey an’ Jacobs an’ Day an’ Scovell
An’ the rest uv us—eager to vind.

Us hed hridden dro’ Brison—a cup at the ‘Bells '—
When a shepherd lad gi'ed us the neows,

~ A’d zeen Master Renyard on top o’ Brook Down

Thet marning a voldmg a’s yowes.

¢ Move on Ned wi’ the hounds an’ draw t' Rue vust,
i’ Us’ll vind—if a’s theer '—Zquire cried. |

.‘But zly Reynard a zaays, * Wot’s this bother an’ vuss,
¥, 1 1’11 Jest zteal away t'other zide.’ :

HOW THEY RAN THE FIRST FOX 3

‘To en, my pets. Tally ho ! * hollers Ned—
unu'e blaws till a’s blue i’ the veace—
Ga-a-r-n awa-a-y !

Down,
As a zunk the hill, nigh to Pitt Pleace.

Us wor gallopen long top o’

Grimes o’ Yafford an’ Day they pushed haard vor the
lead

—They hrode ]est a bit jealous thet day—
¢ Vor Barnes High a’s makin,’ zhouts Mr. Scovell,
A’ll ground ef not headed away.’

But a shepherd’s grey bobtail here joined the vun,
An’ vor Yafford an’ Troopers a turned :

But they gallied en on wi’out valter or check,
Vor the zcent by this time v airly burned.

By Troopers a zhip-vold a breather us gev
Us wor none uv us zorry to take—

Vor the pace wuz a hot un—hounds picked oop the line
An’ for’ard us ztreamed i’ theer wake.

Now vor Presford a made, wheer zome laberen’ chaps
Wi’ theer zhouts turned vor Kingston a’s head.

Us vollied the line past the church by the varm,
An’ on dro’ the home withy-bed.

Then no’thard a zwung vor the Wilderness earths—
Many zince theer hev vanished vrom zight—

But us pushed en on thro’. Wi’ a turn to the left
A made vor the Chillerton height.



. sed the events uv the day—
' "l‘he hrun an’ the Joomps an/the hrest.,
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no’w THEY INTRODUCED FOXES

g Ay, one o’ the best zur, wuz ’e,
~ An’ that I can trewly declare,
Tho’ when a wuz crossed, I agree,

A ter-ble veller to zwear. z

VA ’Twuz hamer hounds that a’ kept
- Upat Wackland. The beauties ! T mind
How over the country they zwept,
Ah ! a sbout pack to gallop behind.

- Us hadn’t no voxes i’ Wight

" In them days; but old Squire’s zon—
A thoroughbred bit of all hnght—

' 'l‘howt a’d lust interjooce ’em, VOr Vun.

hlm took bo Portsmouth a trip—

’d ¢ to gi i Willum a treat '—
ﬂrou’ght vonr braoe o’ cubs home by zhip,

' mgh loat em in Union Street ¢

e ————————



1)

les, headen for Hale,
reglar bust;
un’ vor Budbridge the tail
own. Us hrode hard who






















MY MAID

Tre maade I luv be Island barn
—7Zame ez 1 do be—
- Med zearch t’ Wight vrom end to end
~ To vind t’ laike o’ zhe. :
I plucked a tutty t' other day
~ Vrom off our viower knot! :
Chinay asters, marygolds,
" more I've clean vorgot ; VAL
when *twuz bunched I tied en hround
spire? vrom off t’ mesh
erright? © atile
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1 Pointed nosed.
3 Half-drunk.

THE CARTER’S MATE

1 cudn’t abaide the luk uv t’ chap—
Tho’ I owns a good zong a zang—

A taller-veaced, peaky-znouted! laad,
Wi’ a ter'ble* Nippert twang.

I zhuv’d oop agen he—chance belike—
He called I a lubberly lout ;

¢ Mebbe,” zaays I, ¢ but thee doan’t kum heer
A messin’ my maade abowt.’

‘ I meant no harm i’ the wurld,’ zays he.
* Best thee didn’t,” I zaayd,

¢ Vor, meyaster’s nevvy or not, my laaad,
I’d jolly zoon punch thy yead.’

Not that I be a quar’lzum chap,
But can use by vests if I must.

I had but waan reel turn oop i’ my life—
But thet wor a reg’lar bust.

‘Twuz Gipsy Zam oop at Barley Mow,
The zilly vool *bout haif zlued,3

A tried vor to peck a quar’l wi> I—
But I wamn’t i’ a quar’lzum mood,

‘ Time thet thee hiked* off hoam,’ [ zaays—
Bein’ allus a man vor peace. :
Then a vlouteds my maade,

‘Adone !’ T zaays
2 3 <9 5
An’ zmacked ’n ; the veace

2 Terrible, 5 Very common g i
s uperlative.
4 Be off. 5 Spoke iﬁeof. 2

=7

g Club:footed.

THE CARTER’'S MATE.

Us hed it owt by the rickess! end
—1I zwore I wudn’t gev in—

At vinish my veace wuz all uv a hoogh?—

But a didn’t zhow hackle? agin.

I wuz a bit uv a zmock-veaced? laad
When vust I zaw my maade.

Her looked zo zweet an’ zo tired laike,
‘ Doost want a hride ? ’ I zaayd.

Quiddle® an’ znigger ?—Her warn’t thet zort—

- But I taake it kind,’ zaays she.
I ken zee her perched on t’ overrodsé
Laike t’ Jenny Wren her be.

Venner’s Tummas a vancied she
—When a zid I off did shab?_

A maggotty, pumble-vooteds chaap,
Wi’ a wunnerful gift o’ gab.

Now thet’s a gift I hevn’t a got,
Tho’ at els I med be bresh,®

An’ mumchancel® by her zaide I walked

Athert! ¢ barley esh.

* Art veared uv a little vly laike me,
Thou gurt big Dumbley Dore!2 ? *

Then I ketched she hround ¢’ waaste I did

An’ kissed her lips vor zure.

1 Rickyard 2 Out of sha
d pe. 3 Show fight.
5 Fuss 6 The overhanging rails of a wagon.

9 Impet 7 <
umble bee. pobuousy 10 Shy, silent.

hful.
7 Shuffle off.
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FORSAKEN :

3 Heer by t’ zt).] WA A
A I zet awhile ‘

' An wetch t’ watter viowen’.

0 i A ! (8

: Dark mght-—zaave long t'edge o’ down = ,
" W}xger lightnen’ vlashes biver.1 _ 1
T’ mstlm bonghs abuv me vrown
An’ m the mght wind zhiver—

.A'_t‘wordsc\)"comfortztuy’d b \ A
o’ Zhaame,ahrmnen AR







ﬁebbe *twull turn to snaw
An’ gie us Crismus weather.
pni bo“ten tes tlme vor hoam,

i ’ll en]oy nt z0me
e' all do meet together.’













THE PARSON OF CHALE,

Zaays anon “T volk be waitin’ i’ church,
Be zent to zee of you'm comen’ or not ;

lf ee doan’t wunt to leave they all in ¢’ lurch
Thee’d best gie over thet lobster pot.’

"Waltm i’ Church ! You'm zote,1 T zany. ¥ it ’
. I kent be out—no, zurely not. RO
'\w Itell €e, my man, tes Zatterday— s
fR I’veztxlltovmlshthlslobsterpot.’ AR

"Azen yourpardon 'tes you inztead AT
Uv I thet be zote. T’ bells be ztopt, ‘ AR
i An’ organ’s begun—Ef you’ve zense i’ your yead
i You'll gie over phen thet lobster pot.

| q'l‘e*s Zunday vor znre, ez Ive tell'd it * ee, ‘ 1 |
sl 'l.‘ho’ t looks most lmke ez you’ve vorgot ' il

| ,hreachmemycoatm mywt.lkcn“
.%;tell emI’moomen’-—Gad! I’llb‘e_‘_






uv our hroast dinner ; meat,

lln t’table—a zhowed off an zwore
: hesh

o thet hurdle-zhell cheat

‘ ‘slguh vrom £’ mantel zhelf hrack,
zly thieven’ cuss, !
as vell on a’s back—

; kill he, a’s got t’whole nine,
t heeg s vew o’ " we loves en—thet’

ld'l

.Pueneds bin ke i 0 re

o T’en’t noo oddS, I declare,




