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PREFACE.

'I'm-: favor accorded to formIT publications by the

r,
and to these sketches as they separately ap-

i in the maira/ines. has led to this present col-

II.

In essaying to illustrate some phases of old-time

rural life in middle Georgia, the author has tried to

bow Miperior was the character to what, mi^ht
een expected from the dialeet of the people.

; railruails. when travelling farther

than twenty <r thirty miles from In urns was rare.

simplicity, as well as activity, must have been preva-

:ii"ii<r fount ry folk. In this region, very fertile

-: nnivrr.-ally .-nluhriuus. ]erliaj> tln-r-

:' social <li>tinctioiis anioiiir its inhabitants

any other in the S.nith. The men

'1 those ot \v,-alth, as a general thinir,

..-'nlH.rs of the nnrnltnivd. and tho>e \vith

moderate .r .-mail pmperty around them, and all

il> with one another; not only tru-tinir

and trusted, but helpful, fmid. often all.

Amon^ Mich a people ev.-ry QOfl m "f the

-\i\ of his manhood whatever was ori-inal or

individual must find Unhindered d-\ elopmriit- that
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will be multifold according to particular gifts, cir-

cumstances, and opportunities. As for the dialect,

not only those who knew not better, but many of

those who did, including some of the most eminent

lawyers, were fond of it to the degree that they pre-

ferred it often, not only when in sportive moods,
but when incensed b}^ resentment. It will be no-

ticed that among most of the female characters in

these sketches, even of the humbler sort, dialect is

less pronounced than among the men, thus proving
its oft deliberate use and preference by the latter.

The author felt that it might be proper thus to

preface about the people among whom he was reared,

whom he has always loved and admired, and not less

for some oddities of deportment and dialect with which

by personal and professional intercourse he was made

familiar. From this same people, of every condition

of prosperity and intelligence, have sprung as many,
he believes (residents not only in Georgia, but in

Alabama, Mississippi, and Texas), as from those of

any other region of like extent, who using the edu-

cational opportunities which their fathers were ena-

bled to procure for them, and inheriting their loyal-

ty to truth, justice, and all manful behests, have be-

come eminent in Church and State, and who in so-

cial circles, whether in their own regions or elsewhere,

rank with the best.

The author cordially acknowledges his thanks not

only to Messrs. Harper & Brothers, but to the pub-

lishers of The Century and Tfie Catholic World, for

their generous co-operation in this behalf.
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A CKITICAL ACCIDENT TO

MR. ABSALOM BILLINGSLEA.

" Were it by aventure or desteno,

As whan a thing is schapen, it sclial be."

The Knightes Tale.

I.

Mu. AH>M.(IM Uiu.ixcsi.K.v was a gentleman who at all

U in hi- e;uv<-r, in-tead "I trying, like some, to dis-

'1 to feel an honest pride in telling it,

with circumstantiality. Having lived a bachelor, and

that not fn>m choice, it miirht have heen expected that this

would have '

ln.-.l after a lap-e that had

brought him <juite into the forties. But lot us hoar what

he had to say one day at the country store about a mile

west of hi- leaden

"On the nineteent' o' Fohiiarv 1 were forty-three, and

cf I live tell the niiu-te.-nt' <' this h-huary coiniir, I shall

ir; and my nmther al\va\> said it \\ere t \\elve

o'clock of a C'! and my father he always said it

the first day of his be^inimi' a-jlantin'
o' corn that

ry of Mr. I>illingslea prior t> the attainment of

[ecially eventful, at

least outwardly. Sueh a hi-
1

U) !
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expected in the case of one who from childhood had been

deliberate even to slowness in speech, gait, work, and oth-

er deportment. Commonly they are the quick, the vigilant,

the daring, that become historic. Yet there had been

as many as two times when he believed that his mind had

been wrought into vast excitement, and he used to intimate

what might have happened if the person who had been

the occasion of that excitement had been other than a

female.

"Yes, yes," lie would say sometimes, in the calmness of

mature reflection,
"
they has ben times I don't say when

nor whar but ef it had of ben a man person that jes' out o'

puore devilment made me feel like I did then, people would

of heerd from me."

Mr. Billingslea was too prudent and honorable a man to

mention names. Yet everybody knew to what he alluded,

and it was some consolation to him that they did. Even
if he had been disposed to conceal his views or his feelings

upon any subject, he could never have found how such a

thing was to be done
;
for he was open as the day, and as

courageous as he was guileless. Slow as he had been al-

ways in his movements of every sort, he had had one dear

aspiration that had suffered a double disappointment. He
endured as such a man can endure, thankful that his friends

and neighbors understood and respected a case allusion to

which, except in vague, delicate,' confidential phrase, the

proprieties of social life had hindered. The whole blame

for this disappointment he always had taken upon himself;
and as it had been often said to him that the objects of his

desire had not been attained because mainly of the want of

activity in his pursuit, he had tried to become resigned to

an infirmity that had cost him so dear, when it seemed too

late to be worth his while to amend it, and it was only
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from remarks that he would make occasionally, especially

when in company with young unmarried men, that infer-

ence could be drawn of his regret that lie had not been

swifti-r. at least upon two important occasions.
"

I- i/
1 he \v..uld say, blandly, yet in the confident tone

often employed by kind-hearted old bachelors who are con-

that they have not lived to that period wifliout rea-

sonable ingathering of wisdom from experience, "you may
talk about your co'tin' and your bein' of co'ted, but I tell

i a feller count on makin' any headway at

that kind o' lni-ine- to be active. With women
I th- word and quick's the motion

; and they

want no feller, and onlett they know they can't do no bet-

ter, they ain't a-^oiiT to have no feller, exceptin
1

th-

f'il anxious for them, and them only. 1'

and it's their natur' to be so. And I don't know but \\hat

in the loiej;-nin they're right, a not'ithstandin' that sech as

M >cch a that, leaves seeh as me out. But

prob'le that sech slow-goin' poke-ea-v 61

i'u had ouu'ht to be left out thar
;
an' ef he can't

git sat i -tied \\ith the siscicty of jot his lone self, to git

.'!. And that, maybe, he may
:,<lin' to his o\\n hu-ine-<.

no lies on people, ner not me.ldlin' with \\liat ain't

i boys well b'ar it in mind and 'member

. that, 'ith women that i-, in the p'ints >' co'tin'

;c word and .peek's the

I'm a-talkin' now fr.-m exp. . I I had my
lit be that I infill try t be

r in s,,me ,,' my e;ait<. lint now
"

>ve both hands sli-'htly, but deei-ively.

n on hi> o\\n p.nt \\as not to be ex-

pected : I ploy
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iiu'iit had passed forever
; yet he would calmly smile in the

satisfaction of imparting to the young among his male ac-

quaintance, through these kind and thoughtful admonitions,

benefit of a wisdom so long and so sadly hoarded.

Such was Mr. Billingslea at forty-three and the rise, when

one of his near neighbors, contrary to all human expecta-

tion and probability, after a rapid decline from the flower

of his manhood, deceased, leaving, among others, one who,

at first a mourning, was likely to become, after decent inter-

val, a blooming widow.

But for this unlooked-for event it is hardly probable that

any biography of Mr. Billingslea would have been under-

taken
;
and now I feel that I cannot do full justice to his

subsequent career without delaying its rehearsal until I give

one (as briefly as possible) of his antecedent.

II.

About three miles west of the village was Mr. Billings-

lea's home. His mansion, a one-story with attic, stood on

an eminence near the public road, and the farm, with five

hundred acres of prime upland, lay sloping in the rear, ex-

tending to the Pitman line. On the south side of the road,

a quarter of a mile eastward, dwelt his sister, Mrs. Cokely,

to whom this portion had fallen in the division. The Coke-

lys lined partly with the Ashleys, by a stream that, but for

its being energetic as it was small, might never have found

its way among the numerous rising grounds to Beaver Dam
Creek. Lining with the Pitmans and north of Duke's Creek

were the Marlers.

Between the brother and sister (the latter three years

younger) had been always a very warm affection. It was

only a few years back that their mother, who during her

twenty years of widowhood had dwelt with the son, had de-
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ceased. Since then he had lived alone, excepting with his

"iially going over to set to right*

\\hati-ver thin^ had been allowed by the bachelor to get

awry.

F->r the purposes of this story the important member of

tinan family was Julan, the eldest daughter. AVhen

i- fourteen years old >he had the looks, the manners,

nt in brief, a man might have travelled throughout
all that region in -eareh of her superior and not found her.

Absalom Billing-lea, being then twenty-four, MX feet one,

broad iiealthy as the morn, and good-looking as

:_rht to ever desire to be, ha-:

in love with Jnlan ever siuee she had been born, and many
.I he tld her so. In his last year of

schooling, which, at twenty-two, he had undertaken in order

to make u; 'iiat he feared he had in-

: during I irs' course while a boy, he u- -d t>

irt "f mornings to Mr. C'la.\tn, who kept a littl-

sntil th<- Pitman Children oame on, wlu-n lie

I BDlOga her \ery bon-

.\'>uld take it off in order to let her

t all it could of the hill-Mle and

ow air. Then b llwayi Walked ri^ht behind heron the

.tt lay across the bi \\heii it had -wollen,

.
\\ hen rither In' irOV re, li'aling

i in hi- || her across.

All this was when JuLv ,ng :md uix-.'iiimon-

|0,
In from thir'-

A and de-. . it was that

ginning .f this nase* -alom Hi. avow-

1 soon

eeax-d altogether. Ab.uit that time he had <vax t-d going to
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school, while Julan went a year longer. Of course they met

not so often, yet they must be much together, dwelling so

near, and belonging to families so friendly. What it was

that had shut his mouth against the continuance of these

avowals he never could understand. But the slowness nat-

ural to his being seemed, whenever he was in her presence,

to come to a dead stop. Not that he did not love her more

and more every day of his life. Not that he felt particular-

ly embarrassed. Perhaps he was confused by this sudden

springing from diminutive girlhood into womanhood com-

plete. Perhaps he was ever cogitating how to piece on the

old gallantry to the sober proposal to marry her, but some-

how could not yet make them buckle and tongue together.

He pondered and pondered; for a slow-minded man can

do that as much as a quick, especially on such a theme as

Julan Pitman. Indeed in such a case he does it more, and

while he is thus engaged the quick may have left off that busi-

ness and gone to acting. Absalom Billingslea believed, not-

withstanding his late silence, that Julan knew, and could not

possibly keep from knowing, that, having loved her all dur-

ing her plain, spindling girlhood, he was obliged to love the

very ground she walked on, now that she had developed

into the round, plump, delicious thing that she was. He
became fond to ruminate, especially when in her society,

how she could not but rather like the adoration with which

she had inspired him, and in time he began to make up his

mind that he would study up a set of phrases that might go
as far as human language was adequate to express the culmi-

nation of his feelings and their aspirations. It occurred to

his mind that such announcement justly required words of

most solemn and momentous import, and he sadly, though
not very painfully, regretted that his limited education re-

tarded their coming to his lips.
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-iid Mrs <

'..kely one day, and that not for

-t time, ti"!
1

t:
I,
"if you want Julan Pitman,

you better hurry up. She's grown now, and >li' kimw, it.

else knows it, and Vpi-eial Hob Marler knows

: if you don't mind what you're about he's going to

ti. a- ln-\ been trying hi* very levellest

for >i\ months to do."
"

\V!;\. ^ iin't I
j.-vt a-waitin' for a good, suitable

'. And a- for liob Marler, don't I know that at the

school -house Julan omldn't b'ar Bob Marler? and once,
- and mad> her -ry Iy laughin' and

callin' her a little scrap, I took him by the collar, and told

him if it air'in I'd choke him tell he see star- in

lotln-r, that was a long time ago, when

-u was nothing but a child."

>. Julan ain't now

but in -.iu\ it lok like a man ou^ht to trv

mga person as >h.

Norst com>

wnn
1

1!) till).' -onir intlll-

i mind even HH immobile as ibi-. Th.- ain-xint

ii'
1

by biin ! kl immrdiatelv

prcced would i d the

lie stars. Con-

be was as near the con

ness n- ., t!i*>

ngday
he would i ib- confessed

' some up a not only
heads of the sermon ot
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occasion, but that he had actually forgotten the text. In

this state of mind, what must have been his feelings, after

the service, to find that Julan was to ride home with the

escort of Bob Marler ! More than that, many persons along

the road said that it was talked about in the neighborhood

that Bob and Julan were engaged. The very next morning

he rode to the Pitmans, and knowing no better than to ask

Julan if the report was true, and she knowing no better

than to answer that it was, he rose immediately, went back

home, and suffered as single-minded men always suffer when

disappointed in attainment of the one great object of their

life's desire. His sister did not scold
;
she only wept when

she saw the pain it cost him. Some people said that Julan

had gone into the engagement in a pet for his slowness,

and that he might have broken it if he had tried. But he

was incapable of such action, and, except to his sister, and

that seldom, the subject was never alluded to by him.

Julan and Bob were married, and lived together ten years,

during which Absalom was such a neighbor and friend as if

nothing of the kind I have mentioned had occurred. Then

Bob died, leaving her with two children. The wedded life

was not thought to have been as blessed as the average ;
for

the husband, though energetic, thrifty, and fond of the wife,

was inclined to be penurious and arbitrary. Her loyalty to

every behest of her condition had hindered gross maltreat-

ment
;
but when he went, most of the neighbors thought,

and some of them said, that Bob Marler had had quite as

much as he deserved of the society of such a woman.

III.

This event affected Absalom Billingslea far more pro-

foundly than anybody except Mrs. Cokely suspected. Jle

had ever rather believed that the prize he so singly had de-
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sired IKK! I iiroii-^h his own inactivity. But lie was

the soul of honor and ju>ti.-e. Though ne?et -\pivs>inir

him-elf so to any except hi- >i-ter, he had often felt indig-

nant at what appeared on the part of her husband a lack "f

iation for Mr*. Marler and consideration for her hap-

>\\ that he was dead, compassion for his

carlv death stru^K-d with the thought that Julan wa-

!i men in the world, and they arc to be

found in sueh a country society as I am telling about as

t> in any other, however nioiv alvanced in culture

:inement. This man, so slow in motion, so apparently

imperturbable in mind, would have preferred to die rather

than do dishonor not only to Bob Marler when alive, but to

his memory now that he was dead. Whrn he looked upon
. uiiiX widow he was almost frightened to find that

none of the love of his youth had i^oiie, as he had tried to

It- himself all duriiiLT her married life. Julan mourned

with that Strange loyalty that ^o.,d wom.-n alway> pay to

inoiies of their departed husbands however ivmi-s

n in appreciation an.l t. udeniess, and

1 her onlv the IIK>IV for such OOndQCt.

hop'-d t i, though far more fondly did

to RMUage her grirf in a mann.-r that would be the

consut: \\hi--h his own

tnecL

-tood hi- rasr evi n b.-tt.-r than h-

;-ir-d -iie began
to urge him toward : he \\Mird and

. to do wh 16 could feel that he

>ii your -ious

i some
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preliminary chat, "do you suppose a woman like Julan,

that's now nothing but a girl, is going to grieve herself to

death or forever about such a husband as Bob Marler?"

The question staggered him.

"
I n-no, S' Nancy ;

I that is, I should hardly expect

at leastways I shouldn't hope that Julan would grieve that

is, not quite forever for for sech as Bob : though Bob,

poor feller, he's dead and goned now, you know, S' Nancy,

and somehow I can't but think that maybe Bob were a

cleverer feller than we ben a-takin' him to be when he were

among us. And as for Julan, she you see she war her

black the same as the week after he went, and I hain't a

idee Julan ever yit thought o' sech a thing as as

Mr. Billingslea paused here, and actually was near blush-

ing for the sable, sorrowing young widow.
"
Yes, and right there is where you are mistakened. Br'er

Ab, a man like you don't understand women any more than

they understand babies. As for Bob Marler, he was just

the man he were, and his being dead can't alter at leastways

what he used to be. They isn't any doubt but what he

loved Julan, as no man that had such as her for a wife

could have holp doing that. But he never treated her as a

man ought to treat such a wife, and you know it. Yet

Julan have done what all respectable widows will always do,

and 'special them that have children by a man : she's be-

haved herself decent, and knowing that them children is his

children as well as hern, and is now orphins, she's been sorry

for them, and is sorry for 'em. But Julan have too much

sense,and if she didn't, she's too young, to be and keep ever-

lastingly grieving about Bob Marler, and I know what I'm

talking about."

It may not happen that very much delicacy finds place in

beings as little cultured and as inactive as that of Absalom
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: hut when it docs, it is of the very best type.

.ke an advance toward- that woman in black, who sel-

dom was >een to smile, it appeared to him, would be an in-

delicacy that would not be forgiven, and ou^ht not; and

had thought of her husband while living, he yet

could not but feel that he owed something, however indcfi-

mi-mory of one whom, upon reflection, lie may
;iidervalued. And so he continued to wait Oh yes,

lit- longer.

Tin- Mr. Marler, after an interval of four or five

nioiit!.. I by that of Mrs. John Ashley, at the

place aforementioned. The atllietion of the bereaved lius-

Aith one male child three years old, was

|p. found and sincere. Hut of course everybody knows that

sii.-h I
'

last always. Absalom Uilliu^lea \\as

k, though he iirver seemed to care for hav-

with Wiley, his next younger brother. In

h'-k, tried to couple him by all means

mploj, \\as --ratitied after some months to

.-rful \ lews of life, and, a^ his

i^hborhood whi-perin^s that

l-i turn \\i> thoiiurhN t. -uai-'U

: ii had the friendly candor to tell

gl <ne day, and he \\a> proiul of

nanin-r in \\lueh he denied that

re was any ju>t foundation for them.

MI do beat this world, I'.rYr All." Mrs. ( \.kely was

a lit!

" \Y

.ih his

outi i Mild be about ;
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bavin' no more feelin' than to be talkin' about his even

thiukin' about gettin' married ag'in."

"Goodness gracious me i Don't you know that that's

just the ways of them widowers when they are on the sly,

as that same man Jack Ashley is now about Julan ?"

"
If he's arfter Julan and which I can't believe it's so

he well fling away his weepons in that hunt, for Julan have

too much respects not only of herself, but she have too

much respects of her husband and Jack Ashley's wife, to

even listen to sech talk. Why, didn't Missis Keenum tell

me that when she hinted to Julan that Jack, to her opinions,

were thinkin' o' her in a cur'ous sort o' way, that Julan

cried, she did."

" And what do that show ?"

"It show, in the first place, that Julan didn't believe it;

and it show, in the next place, that she were hurted in her

feelin's by hearin' o' her name a-bein' coupled with that

kind o' business yit awhile. People, S' Nancy, is obleeged

to supposen that people is decent and has feelin's, and they

ought to try to have 'em theirselves."

" Ah ! Br'er Ab, you let yourself get left before, and I'm

much afraid it's going to be so again."

Mr. Billingslea, after his own style, waited and watched

the conduct of these two bereaved. It is needless to tell

the result of such behavior. If ever a man of his kind was

overwhelmed with confusion and dismay, it was he, when,

without public notice, Jack one morning rode over to Mrs.

Marler's in his gig, was married to her, and took her and

her children to his home.
"

It were ruther the. onexpectedest thing, I think, I ever

knowed," said Mr. Billingslea to his sister when they heard

the news.
"

I shouldn't of thought it of nother of 'em

that is, not yit,
not quite yit."

Then he took out his



A < Kill- AL ACCIDEM K) Ml: \USALOM BILLINGSLEA. 13

pocket-handkerchief, for tlie sight of tears in her eyes had

moistened lii^ own. "But," he continued, "Jack suit her,

>se, ami Jack's a good-lookin', good-hearted, and a

monstrous liber'l feller. I hardly think he wanted to fool

me out and out about his deny in' so positive. I suppose
,:M! out som, ho\v that maybe lie better git Julan if

he could, and th.- -.rood Lord know /can't blame him for

k*i a monstrous liber'l - hearted feller. I

ain't -juite shore but what he's a cleverer feller that is, in

some p'ints of views than what poor Bob were. I hope
he'll be good to Bob's childern, and take good keer o' Julan

and her prop'ty."

.in had no business of marry in' .la.-k A-ln

Cokely, after drying her eyes with some \i>lriicc.

"Come, comi v. 1 can't b'ar to hear you say

anytli it Julan. It were her bu>ineis, and you've

D a woman as fullered the pra-'ti.-.- a1
tindin' fau't

for tendin' to their own l.ti-iness the

best they kn>w how. Julan were a
y<>uii'_r \\idd-r, and I

no doubt shew -.\itli j'-t tln-m two litt!

md she see that Ja-k \\ ! oblrr^-d t<> i

jost hia 01. kimwrd that all tlireo n'-.l two

1 Ja.-k hr kn.iwrd tin- sam,-.

. kn..\\rd. both of 'nn, that it warn't DO-

body'^ but tlii-i: : -o
tln-y to,k thf '

to
jitid ni, together wit!

letve, .ii.l as for me, I h"pr it'll turn .nit

th and t . Ami not a nan
'

tin-Ill would I ever \\ ,

in my ou

-\n in tin- room. I

.

:||io||
hi-
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"
Br'cr Al>, you want to know what I think of you ? It's

that slow as you arc, and careless as you are about your

own interests, you are the best man that lives, or ever did

live, in this world."

She put her arms around him and laid her head upon

his breast. He bent down, kissed her cheek, and then dis-

engaging himself from her, left the house, and walked slow-

ly back to his home.

IV.

"
Jack, I thought you said that Absalom Billingslea and

Mrs. Keen urn were likely to marry. She was over here to-

day, and she said that Absalom never hinted such a thing

to her, and she had no reason to believe that he ever would."

"
Wiley said he heard so. You know Wiley always

picks up the latest news. As for Ab Billingslea, he's too

slow - motioned ever to make up his mind to court any

woman."

This chat was had some time after the marriage. But I

shall devote brief space to the telling about that. The

years came and went. The principal outward alteration in

Mr. Billingslea was some dereliction in attention to dress.

Doomed, as now for the second time he felt himself to be,

to endless bachelorhood, there was what commonly follows

such a consciousness less care to please by attention to

exterior deportment. An acknowledged old bachelor is

bound to become seedy in some elements of his being. He

prospered in business, however, unhasting as he was in its

pursuit. He was one of those planters, in the long
- run

most successful, who made their most important point to

raise a plenty to eat for man and beast. Such a planter

usually has cash in his pocket, and can avail himself of op-

portunities which such a condition presents of adding to
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.>ital by ftdrantageooa purcha <. .J.-i.-k Ashley used

to laugh at him (for .!a-k and lie continued on as friendly

term- .r I, is making only three bales of cotton to

Jack, with all his seven, was a mon
whereas Alalom became a lender of more and more

. and sometimes, in his mild way, he would give

Jack a friendly warning against what seemed to him too

HOG! in some of his trailing and too expensive in

his way of living. Jack would always answer as to the

that uhile he lived he intended to live. And so he

did. I was less valuable than when

he and Mrs. Marler wnv married. With the loss of prop-

-s .,f energy, spirits, and health. He {

^ rem.-iininir year, leaving, l).--i-l-- I.

and hi^ eliild by the tir-t in .-. > by the last. The

property >f the M:irl;r children, exeept in the wear of the

\as unhurt, but his widow's, including what sh

I will, was in it
e-|iial

to what she had brought upon
h-T marriage. ] bbon tried to believe that but for

Jack's decay in manliness by his misfortune* and bad health

Nou

d. he eoiild not have

f h<.w li,

ingClltdo\Mi in t: ,f hi> inaiili i, and

nobody except Mr*. * MIU say a word

I .

M without snccesft, to '

.

in his niin.i ,|, it w;^ !
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Julan, now at thirty-five, was handsomer and sweeter-looking
than ever. There is in young -widowhood something that

engages more than maidenhood, especially such a man as

Absalom Billingslea, whose heart, undemonstrative as it was,

sympathized with suffering of every sort. Mrs. Ashley had
never in words complained of the will, and she let Wiley,
the executor, manage everything as he pleased. Even a few

things which she had believed to belong separately to her

and her Marler children she let him, on his insisting to do

so, include in the inventory.

Modest as Mr. Billingslea was, he could not but believe

that if he had been more demonstrative of his feelings onO
the two previous opportunities, results might have been dif-

ferent
;
and now that another had occurred, he made up his

mind fully that he would not have cause for blaming him-

self a third time. Yet it was not as a lover of their mother,
but as a man accustomed to have just views about such

things, that he spoke (not to Mrs. Ashley, but to others)
with some freedom about the rights of the Marler children,

inconsiderable as infringements upon them had been. Wi-

ley, a bachelor himself of thirty -two, a man of powerful

build, heard of these remarks, but for one reason and an-

other did not take notice of them. As always heretofore,

Mr. Billingslea visited at the house, and extended to the

widow offers of assistance such as she well knew it was his

habit to do in similar cases in the circle of his acquaintance.
In all this there was nothing uncommon.

But what about other things? Mr. Billingslea, having
seen -his very fondest aspirations frustrated on two momen-
tous occasions (first by a man in his rear, and secondly by
one in his very front), now forty-three at his last birthday,

destined, if he should have good-luck, to be forty-four on

his next Mr. Billingslea made up his mind to stir as he
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had stirred himself before, put himself in preparation

for all possible attacks in rear, front, and flank, and even

make Mich -allies of :i as .-huld seem to him to be

timely and practicable. lie had his house newly painted;

and goodn it. He had his hair trimmed,

not by Mr-. <

'.-kely, but a regular cutter in town
;
and if he

didn't buy a bottle of I" le, I'm a liar! He got a

1 a new suit of broadcloth out and out

he had not done in I would not like to say how long.

1 out of his back the wrinkles that had been

.dilTnvnt whether they i-ame there

or stayed away. Hr irt a qntckneas, oot toMy elasti

step that IM- ha 1 ii"\er had, 1 may go to the extent of say-

in- had hern namrd Absalom r.illinu'-ira. He

took on a jocoseness of speech that brought to all, men and

i and yoim-j:. laughter that hr had nrver divamed

was in him t- prv.-kr. And he did other tilings too te-

Ah HP ! -u<-h \vid.\\^ as Julan Ashley
have made older and sobrr.-r nn-n than he kirk up their

n tin- h"|.r ..f winning them, taking them

back to youth, and living it over ai_
rain.

"0 was not a soul that blamed Mr. Ilillinir-lra f..r anv

itcm of all t!n> juvenility. I' Iv was ^|ad to

J body? A that there

was one exception. It was Mrs. A-h ; must

know that all this not only had be^nn. but had b.-.-ii lin-

Ashlry ha- 1 btM in hi-

grave SOmr I nim- month-. Not that V

\ th-
j. aintin-.,'

of th<- h..u-r,

a's dressi-

ness, his a> \ his eherrfulnrxs. l-'ur she was too

'o a woman not to kn-.w that b- \\ her
;

-v -ii'-h things w<mld have been n thin:,' -I.
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foolishness. But what did hurt Mrs. Ashley I will relate

as plainly as I can.

One morning little Ab Cokely, having gone on a visit to

his uncle, met him at the gate, fully greased, and almost fully

dressed, and that in his new broadcloth.

"
Ain't you goin' to put on your kervat, Unk Ab ?" asked

the child.

Mr. Billingslea felt at his throat, went back into his house,

folded, twisted, and tied the best he knew how a silk cravat,

put his hand in his pocket, jerked out a quarter, gave it to

little Ab, mounted his horse, put him into a canter, and away

he went. Now the appearance in such guise at a private

house, and that on a week-day, was a thing that the oldest

inhabitant had never known of having been done except by

a marrying man specifically and avowedly intent upon im-

mediate, pressing courtship. Added to all I have mentioned

was this, that his face was very red and his voice was husky,

even while he talked with the children before Mrs. Ashley

came into the house for at his arrival she was in the gar-

den pointing out to the cook the vegetables to be gathered

for dinner. Coming in as she was, apron and all, she halted

suddenly at the door, both at the sounds and the sight, as

if uncertain as to whether or not she had misunderstood the

messenger who had called her in with the announcement of

Mr. Billingslea's visit. Then a sudden paleness overspread

her face, and without advancing as usual to shake his hand,

she sat down in the nearest chair and said, feebly,
" Good-

morning, Mr. Billingslea."

The oldest Marler child, a girl of fifteen, rose as if intend-

ing to leave the room.
"
Sit down, Emily, and keep your seat," said the mother,

in despotic tone.

Absalom Billingslea, with the instinct of one who is a
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n:in. however simply bred and little cultured, instant-

ly peiv.-JM-d that lie ha<l made a mistake, and, tt he aftor-

wanlx deelaivd t-> 1. "if ever there, was a time en-

during every Dingle one of his born days when he wi>h-d

i at home au<l clad in his oldest old clothes, that

morning was the time." Not a word was spoken for a full

t\v,> mimitex, at the end of which Mrs. Ashley, looking as

felt no sort of interest in her question, curtly asked,

"How'l Nan-

Mr. Billinirxlea. who had been looking alternately at her

plain dn-xx and his own glistening suit, suddenly threw up
his head, and with painful honesty tried to recall to his

mind the person about whom it was probable that inquiry

hail been made.

"Who did y.u Oh, yii mean S' Nancy. Oh, she

she's well. . I I think SO. At I. -always little Ab

my iioiixe it were this mornin', if my 'iiu-ni-

doii't fail and well, t tin- bf-t o' my rieollection,

ret told in.- that anything were partirklar

Aith his ma. I think that N. my opinions

v is about a> well as emnmon."

on tin- \\ iti II -I- not

i

piirpos,- of n-ndn-inir an an-u,' lanrc \\itli

the best of his kno\s|rd^,-, information, hrar>ay. and belief.

He sat for son<- tinn- apjan-ntly uaitin^ for further in-

IS. None brin-j
1

j>rojM.imded, he made another

'i of tin* appaivlx >,, widely dilTerin^ from

T_r In- ITO\\X. and swallow-

iid. in

in their \ that he was

.

bopalai lit.
"

I l

i in \ ua\ |0 tOWD, M l
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"I COME OVER TO SEE IF I CODLD BORRY YOUR K'YAKT AND STEERS."

to see if I in fact, if I could borry your k'yart and

steers."

II,. Juddered throughout his whole frame,

cst of the children had to hold her nose, and the other two

to cover their mouths with their handkerchiefs, to conceal

their emotion. Mrs. Ashley, smiling faintly, said of course

he could be accommodated in the way he desired. Where-



A Kin- AI. A. < ii'KM m KR. ABSALOM 1:11.1 I v.M.i

upon he c\- iic liveliest gratitude, rose, and, as well

could, took himself away.

VI.

"Ol v, it were the awfullest, all-fircdcst lie that

arv nitrirer, let 'lone ary white man, ever let out o' his

mouth ; and Julan knowed it, and so did the childern know

, of hen a baby thar a week old, it would of

ben o! know it were a lie o' the whoppim^t kind.

F- -r they all knowvd I ur"t tw< k'yarts and three yoke o'

I see thar one little yoke o'

_rht thar door, with thar rickety old k'yart,

1 and one hub all split open, a-busy a-haul-

in' rails for a calf-parscher. But I Imd to say somethin', or

it o' my cheT, and that was the onlest tiling I

could think ot As soon as I could ^it up, I vami>hed

I took tin-in More clothes home, and locked

'em up in the ehis^, whar th- in' to lay while /////

think, on my soul, it took me a hour,

with i jit that Mi-si-d b';n

i arrant, he-

CHUAC I f<-lt like all ,ir that tl -'.n' to turn

:id."

withstanding li-r sympathy, eoul.l not but

somcwli.. f hi-> lis,-oinlit

l.-n-ih. "y.-ii Ml at .lulan in thr

i

1 ("Tfnin without first letting

<'.n\ what f.-r. Little

'i had on your broab'loth, and I thought

If I'd 1:
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told you that wasn't the way to make a set at Julan. Why,

it was enough to scare her."

" That's jest what it done. But her skccr didn't hold a

lii^ht to mine. She have that satisfaction, if she want any.

If Tin any skeerder when I come to die than I were tliar

and then, them that's about me '11 see a skene cert'n. But,

Sister Nancy," he continued, in a tone of impatience that

he had never employed with her and seldom even with his

slaves,
" what were I to do? You and other people told me

I were too slow both times before. And now it seem I

were too rapid. The fact is, it don't lay in me to know

when nor how to co't a female person, and it ain't my lot.

And my opinions o' Julan is that she think she had her

shere o' marryin'. At all ewents, and in all ewents, she don't

take to me, and it would of surprised me if she did. I've

always ben out, and I'm out agin, and I'm goin' to try good

this time to git riconciled to stay out."

"
My dear brother," said Mrs. Cokely, deeply compassion-

ating the pain it was evident that he suffered,
" don't give

up that way. If Julan ever thinks about getting married

again, I can't believe she'd throw away a chance that's

worth both of her husbands put together. You wait a

while. Julan is pestered in her mind by Wiley Ashley,

who's as mean and selfish and stingy as can be, and she

ain't in the condition to be courted now, at least in a in

such a a expressing and vi'lent way, so to speak. Of

course / can't say if she ever will be. But a man just as

well wait and see."

"
Oh, as for waitin', everybody have to wait for what's

a-comin', includin' the time when they got to leave this

country for good. But I tell you, S' Nancy, as for Julan,

I'm out, like I always ben out, an' I shall never pester her

any more. That ain't my lot."
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Some tin this interview Mr-. Cokoly in-

to Mr-. A-hley, and from the manner in whieh her hints

concerning her brother's feelings wore received sh

convinced that his conclusion to retire from the pursuit was

prudent. She believed that she ought to so inform him.

At the >ame time she felt it her duty to give him other in-

formation, which was to lead to painful consequences. The

had always been warm friends. Mr-. Ashley had

-hed many tears in -peaking of the hard terms that had

been imp.-.-d by Wiley Ashley, and her face had flushed

with resentment while telling how, upon her rejection of

's suit, he had taunted her with setting her cap with

the hope of catching old Ab liillingslea, and that if he

:ould court her at all, it would not be until he had

given up all hope of getting the widow Lightfoot, whom
iciM-w he wanted. Mr-. A-liley, after giving this

eontideti.-,-, ),;id re<|iiMrd Mrs. Cokcly not to mention it;

but tl \en her promise thereto, and so,

:iiuch rumination and consultation with her hu>band,

i au'.'iin-t it, -he concluded to obey her \\n

impuUe and t-ll th-- "nversation, including I

in hi- intimation that, even durinir the life-

-h- had thought m<.re .f old Ab Ilil-

..in -h.- liad || Iff* Cokrly
ii- information produced upon her brother,

i that she had withheld it.

and -aid,
M

\\'i',,- A-lil.'\

nsed tin-in u.ad-, did he, tO hi- own brothn'- \\idd-r?

Hut in a woman's presence, although his own 8I-

! I'd the imprc'-atioti
: rlttB to hi-

li|)-.

and walked the tl.or with a | >trp that it

-ecu him

**Nv got to promise me "
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He stooped, ami laying his hand softly trembling upon
her shoulder, said,

"
I promise yon, S' Nancy, that I shall

do nothin' but what a man that's any account can't keep
from doin' in sech a case."

For a while he did not seem to hear her as she went on

talking in affectionately warning language, but continued
to pace the floor. After some minutes he became calm,
sat down, and, changing the subject, chatted in his usual

manner during the rest of her visit. When she was gone,
he got his writing materials, wrote a note, read it over sev-

eral times, tore it up, and began on another. Then reflect-

ing that on the morrow an election was to be held at the

store for one of that militia district's officers, he rose, called

a negro man, and said to him,

"Josh, you go over to Mr. Wiley Ashley's, and tell him
I wish he'd try and make it convenant to meet me at the

store to-morrow mornin', as I want to see him on some

particular business, and fetch word if he'll be thar, and what
time."

The messenger in due time returned with answer that

Mr. Ashley would be at the appointed place somewhere be-

tween nine and ten o'clock.
"
All right. Ast you anything about me, Josh ?"

"lie ax me ef I knowed what business you had wid
him."

" And what did you answer him ?"
"

I told him I knowed nothin' 'tall 'bout it."
"
Fact. Ast you anything else ?"

" He said 'pear like my marster were peertinin' up jes' here

lately, paintin' his house, an' gittin new broadcloff clo'es."
" And what did you answer to that?"
"

I told Marse Wiley dat as for de paintin' o' de house,

everybody see she need dat I dunno how long; an' as for
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de gittin a new suit o' clo'es, I have heerd Miss Nancy
scoldin' you many an' many time for not dressin' up

.or voting man like you."

"What" did he say then?"

larse Ab, more'n he sort o' laughed. But

he war parti. -'lar, Mar>e Wilry war, to ast how all wus."
" lie laughed, did he ? That'll do. Go 'long."

VII.

v had ahvad;. 1 at the store when Mr. Bil-

lingslea arri\-d. Having demounted and fastened his horse

to one of the racks, he advanced and bade a general good-
all.

m here already, Wiley? Got somethin' to say

to you when I speak a few words to these gentlemen.

men, I I)- have to talk about such mat-

ters as I want t-t talk with yon a little now. But I feel

w.-ro my j"<>ty to I-t my neighbors know that 1 li a-

as good as co'tcd Missis Jnlan A-hl.-v. and that -In- i

goodas'fn \..w. mind v.-, I kn>\\ well asefpe-.p!,-

t-.ld i; .lin't IK.IH-
'

my biiMne h.-w Wile Ashley
a treatin' o' hi> wid-

d poor Bob Marl-r's nrphin ehildern, although I has my
opinions about that and them ,-f he want to hear 'em any

; all what I'm a-tellin' yu in.w. 1-

.ale
jM'l'x.Hi have

i\in' dinVr'nt from \\hat a r.
-Np.-,

-table :

an I'm the man ag'inst

uho them HIM' i> p'inted, and in \-iir presence,

i. ii, I
p,, -OOOBMI 'em LIES." Then turning to

'.

ss I had with you, \\ ile. How shall

we settle these witnesses f
1
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They were two powerful men, equal in weight, nearly so

in height. Ashley had the advantage in youth by several

years, and by considerable successful experience in hand-

to-hand combats which his querulous, overbearing disposi-

tion had sometimes provoked, and he was as proud of his

manhood as he who at Hector's funerals

" undertook

Gigantic Butes of th' Amycian stock."

The unexpectedness of the charge confounded him for a

moment. Then he looked at his assailant, and answered,

"You're a good deal older man than what I am, Mr. Bil-

lingslea."

"Yes, that's so. But if you begin to cote my age on

me, Wile, I shall be obleeged to believe you to be as big a

coward as I know you to be a liar."

"They ain't but one way to settle it after that, sir."

Instantly throwing off his coat, he dealt Mr. Billingslea,

while similarly engaged, a blow that prostrated him on the

ground.
" Foul play !" cried several men, seizing hold of Ashley as

he was proceeding to fall upon his adversary. The latter

quickly rose, and casting aside his garment, in a tone terrific

in sound and import, cried,

" Turn the hound loose, and I gives notice that any man

who meddles in this fight, at leastways on my side of it, is

my innirny. Turn him loose, I tell you," he thundered, as

he steadily advanced.

It was a bloody, an awful contest. Several times in its

midst they paused for a moment to recover breath, when

the elder would renew the struggle. The by
- standers at

every pause besought them to cease. No answer was given

by either, until, after an encounter fiercer and prolonged
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more than any preceding, and they were leaning against two

oaks that stood near, Ashley, to these renewed entreaties,

said, between his panting, "I think myself we've had

enough of it. I got nothin' in this world ag'inst Mr. Bil-

a, and he ought to know it."

i>t Mr. liillingslea !" said the latter, after a

ontemptuous laugh.
"
No, you got nothin' ag'inst

in' of called a liar and a coward, which

y..ii
kn -u you're both o' them. What and who you got

ag'in>t is women, and your own brother's widder

at that. < 'ome, sir, git away from that tree, and squar'

lie dealt a blow that sent him staggering. Tri-

umphant in his cau-r and n<>\v assured victory, he took him

him round, gave him a push, and pur-

iin as the eldi-r pursued the younger combatant in

MM! instituted by the Trojan hero on the Sicilian

ii

and conscious virtue fired his breast."

1 Ml up>n the ground, whence he had

to be lifted and can i \\ agon.

VIII.

IH some consolation to Mr. Hilling^'-a that, although
1

winning th- w..man he hal so singK

< that -h- had

With his old manfulness, he submitted to

nont M on former o n-l \\h-i h- ha-l

-cars of his late roi: ' forth with ae

MM to t ids of domestic and

About two month
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noon, when the sun was nearly set, he walked over the way

to the Cokelys. As he was ascending the piazza steps he

was surprised to hear the voice of Mrs. Ashley as she was

bidding good-by to his sister. He had not seen her since

his unfortunate visit.

" Wait a moment, Julan," said her hostess,
" and I'll call

Jimmy to go with you all the way home, as it's rather

Just in time, Br'er Ab," she continued, turning to him as he

entered
"
just in good time to see Julan home. I was just

going to call
"

"
Oh, now, Nancy," said Mrs. Ashley,

"
it's not worth while

to take that trouble. I'm not afraid."

She looked as if she felt deeply distressed at the enor-

mous amount of trouble she was giving to all parties.
" No trouble at all," answered Mr. Billingslea, simply.

"You oughtn't go, at leastways through the swamp, by

yourself after sundown."

They went forth together, and proceeded slowly, first

along the public, then down the neighborhood road that they

had travelled together so often when both were at school.

He talked in his usual way of one and another topic that

he thought might be of some interest. She chatted with

much vivacity, so much that he began to feel doubtful if he

was keeping up with her fairly. He became aware some-

how that she was looking up constantly towards his face,

and he found himself wishing very much to look down into

hers
;
but he knew he could not, and that it would never

do if he could. On and on, until they neared the streamlet.

Another log, like the old, lay in the same place.
" How often, how often," said Mrs. Ashley,

" do I call

back the times I used to cross that log when I went to

school to Mr. Claxton !"

" Me too," answered Mr. Billingslea.
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They paused simultaneously. The dusk was coming on.

A cock-partridge on the fence near by whirled to his mate ;

two k W tripping along the meadow; a hoarse but

affecti* -ik sounded to their right, that was answered

by the Indian-lien as she sped swiftly before them to her

looked at each other for several moments,

'an," said her companion,
"
there's ben sornethin' of a

o' rain down here this evenin' like, and the branch

banks is rather damp."
"A iv theyP

i she put out her little foot, with its new, glistening,

lo\v-q! md the stocking on her instep and the

narrow of underskirt that appeared were whiter

^ doud. Oh, it would be a pity for those

to get all wet and <1 railed, and that

witi oessity!

her damp, arxl, in fart, I may even say ruther

and it and the jew has made the crossin' log ruther

loyT
. you know that >\h-n that and s,-.-h is

IHC down h-Tv, I'm minded more'n common <' them

he stooped, raised her in his arms, and, as of yore,

^bore her across the stream and the low ua..un.N. She laid

ali ui g uilh

while with his tli-ejiir.-ig.-.l iian.l

moved her bonnet, took out bt, and let her hair,

I. When he had

i. he Irt h.-r down SOftlv

ed y.,u then, I've always loved y
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"And to think to think that I never knew it! Oh,

Absalom !"

lie folded his arms around as if he would first comfort

her. After a little whib he lifted her head, and said,

"
Julan, we mustn't complain now. / say, blessed be God !

What do you say ?"

"
I say," she answered, beaming with grateful tears and

smiles, "blessed be God!"

"
And, oh, boys, it were a accident, my gittin' of her at

last." He was talking to a knot of young men in a corner

of the room on the night of the wedding, while his eyes fol-

lowed Julan moving among her guests.
"
I never knowed

how to go about a-co'tin', and I'd 'a' never of got her in

this wooden world but for me jest her and me, jest acci-

dental we was by ourselves at the medder branch, whar I

had toted her a many a time over the crossin' log when

she were a little girl a-goin' to Mr. Claxton ;
and somehow

thar I don't know agzactly how it come about, but I shall

always believe it were a accident."



THE BRIEF EMBARRASSMENT OF

MIL 1VERSON BLOUNT.

"
If thou dost perform,

Confound thee, for thou art a man."

Timoii of Atheiu.

I.

SOME reflections habitually indulged by Mr. Iverson

lilount, fr<>m a certain period in middle down to the end

B to calm and sweet that I feel as if I ought
iivmii>tance8 to vvhi'-h they owed

in- 'jrew tin- -T' ater the fondness

\\ith which lie would enlarge upon a

very embarrawin^ duly that he n>->- had to perform, and his

:ion with the ivsult" of his rii.lra\o|-s in its bi-half.

ill of the lir.v>sity, I inu-t al-rid^v nilirh ,,f

. him at lra>t,\sa> ev, i . \ti. m.-ly intrr-

ri a yoilli^ man of al-oiit li\.- and -twnity. In- ha 1

'

.l.iih- Ivit.-hnis, \\ith \vhoin IH- M\, (1 i, a

ij-py f'-r MI At the rnd of thi>

that had IHTII born were living

md .losrphus, ten years old. these

childr
, Mr*. III. unit f-r the la-t ten v ears had

targe of a little gii I \\ h-m its ,,\\ u ni-.tln r mi her d\ ing

nsignedto her. Of this ehild, M.ihala Heirin.lme



32 BRIEF EMBARRASSMENT OF MR. IVERSON BLOUNT.

by name, she had been most tender withal, and many a time

she had been heard to say that, wrong as it might be, she

was obliged to confess that the difference in her own heart

between Susan Blount and Maly Ilerrindine was so little that

she was always pestered in her mind whenever she went

about trying to find it. This, of course, went to show what

a good, docile, thankful child Maly always had been.

Mr. Blourit, a hard-working, economical, and during this

early period generally considered a rather close and cold

man, had consented reluctantly, and only after much affec-

tionate persuasion, to this adoption ;
but he managed with

discretion the child's little property, and had always tried

to partake to some degree of his wife's fondness for her.

Yet he had often expressed the hope that as soon as poor
little Maly, as he always called her, should be old enough,
she might make an alliance that would leave to him and
his wife the sole care of their own family.

At this period Maly was fifteen years old, and was as

smart and as industrious, though she might not have been

thought by most young men as pretty, as Susan.

A great affliction now befell this interesting family. But

I do not propose to try to harrow up people's feelings by

giving in detail the events of Mrs. Blount's long sickness

and death. I must not omit, however, to say that before

her departure she asked and obtained from her husband a

promise to persist in the care that had been taken thereto-

fore of the orphaned girl. Mr. Blount, full of grief at the

loss of so dear a companion, and somewhat remorseful in

the reflection that he had fallen short of his full duties in

this and in other respects of her wishes, gave the promise,

although he could not but foresee that it must devolve

much responsibility.
" When sech a woman," he would say afterwards, with
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what softness ho couhl employ "when sech a woman as

M:iyj:me JJlount die-, and have been the wife she h

ain't every man tli.it have the heart t> deny her ilyiif words.

Ah, law me! And yit, wliat I'm to do with that po
1

or-

hihi in the fix I'm in well, I must natchelly sup-

posen that the good Lordamighty know. / don't, certain

re. Ah, law me !"

iv pitied the family. Mr. Illonnt, following the

instin- ietViKe against too excessive grief, indulged

the melancholy consolation of speaking constantly in terms

of unbounded prai-e of his late companion's excellent good-

new, i is comfort of its kind in trying to call to

mind occasions wherein he may have Keen m>re or less re-

H of her feelings even in unimportant matin

lo henceforth with punctilious fidelity things

\ sadly remembered too often to have postponed.

ite Mix IMount was a remarkably neat person, and

;>s the most serious complaint she had ever felt like

tig against her husband wa^ hi- n that

r, good man and good husband as he was, it

had U) be adn \as a general thing, he was what

Was called rather slouehy in the matter of hi* dress, and by
ana scrupulously careful in that of his manners.

: -_
rrwn 1 ,

Mlv rein -md as

downright s'"ldii.

lapses, r.ut the fa<-t <>f the business was, Mr. lUount u-ed

in\ thing- to attend to of his own

people's to be k.-p
1

. l.ru-h-

f up, and mi- :\ step he t.-ok. Maly,

si,,- must he to her pa. I

Mr. BloQBl in thes,- complaints, either in

words or in spirit.
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Yet at the funeral Mr. Blount let Susan persuade him to

put on his best things, and otherwise deport himself as be-

comingly as possible to one who in the matter of studied grave

demeanor was rather a new beginner. Continuing even af-

ter the funeral in this course of conduct, he could not but

be thankful for the far more comfortable feelings that he

had now merely in his physical being. The almost pros-

trating grief he had endured at the beginning of his be-

reavement was thus made to assume some dignity that con-

tributed its own part to his relief, and sometimes he would

sigh gently to think how he often had disregarded what at

last would have induced a higher enjoyment even to himself.

"Ah, law me ! a man never know what sech a wife is tell

he lose her. Then he know."

II.

Everybody who has ever received or imparted sympathy
knows how sweet it is. It was touching to see how this

benign influence went forth and back, back and forth, be-

tween Mr. Blount and the girls. Maly, poor child, suffered

evenly with Susan. As for the sympathy from outside, that

actually poured in upon all the bereaved. People said in

most compassionate dismay that they could not see how

that family was to get along without such a wife and mother.

In particular, Mrs. Julian n Truitt, an excellent, comely young

woman of, we will say, twenty- eight years of age, whose

husband, dying some four years before, had left her with a

snug little property, though childless, was prompt to say

that if she did not know how to feel for people in the con-

dition of that family she would like to know the person

who did. Then there were two young men, Cullen Banks

and Williamson Poole, whose deportment during the first

period of mourning, though not as demonstrative as that of
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Mrs. Truitt, wa probably more soothing, at least to the

orphaned girls. In. Iced, the relations between Mrs. Truitt and

tlie late Mrs. Mount unfortunately had not been altogether

and uiiifonnly as plea-ant as those between the latter and

M-viT.il other ladies in the neighborhood. The plantation of

1'ruitt joined that of Mr. Blount, a nice bit of mead-

ow-land lying on the border. It had been absolutely im-

possible, without keeping them penned all the time, to hin-

der the two flocks of in frequent intermixture; and

more than once, at feather-picking times, Mrs. Blount had

had h
gg

hurt. Not that in her heart she blamed

Mrs. Truitt for anything more than listening too credulous-

ly to 1 -es, who always claimed for their ini>tiv>s

more of every spri: nee of the Hocks than Mrs.

Mount <
% '" Mirely ju>t. At such times Mr. Blount

'lit.- anirry, and but for the influence of his

:.t wife might have made serious ado. I mention this

utly trifling, partly because of the fact,

Mown in prinn TV communities ti.

one way and another, give OOCastOfl to motC di-put-^ ;un.nLr

i wli.i rr- 'i.-tlu-r than

*ny ol , il, ami partly to account for the

lew toothing influences of Mrs. Truiti's \ i>its upon tip

than tho4 . Mr. l;iom ,t d. t. rmin.-d. it

aemed, that all resentinnit In- had mrfeH t--\\arU thisex-

: woman should be burie.l m
| .and s,,m. -tiiin^

he would u"'Htl\
- .^an for the way in \\hi.-h she would

tpeak of her. Susan's face would flash at >uch i.-buK-

.ttn-uai.U r\tn-mi-ly

anxi

Now, people may say what tin -v please about second mar

riagcs, and lessnesa < rs in uffrr.]..: : h- m
to be led into tin m with indecent ha^-'
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ation of what seemed levity in this particular case, I plead

only that Mrs. Juliann Trnitt was an uncommonly good-

looking woman, with a handsome property immediately ad-

joining that of Mr. Blount, and that now, upon mature re-

flection, Mr. Blount was obliged to acknowledge in his heart

of hearts that he could not feel sure in his mind that she

had ever put any deliberate wrong upon his family on the

goose question or any other. The fact is, people ought to

try to be fair in the judgments they pass upon others.

Worse men than Iverson Blonnt have waited longer, but I

will say also that some even better have not waited so long
as he did, before trying to repair a great loss. I hope, also,

that in spite of the blame that may be put upon his action,

some allowance will be made for the earnest desire he con-

tinued to feel to discharge the trust he had undertaken in

the care of Maly Herrindine, conflicting as may be the opin-
ions regarding its results.

It was not very often that Mrs. Truitt came to the house
;

but she positively must come sometimes, in order to do what

she was sure in her mind the late Mrs. Blount would have

done in reversed circumstances.

Both the young men seemed to understand well how to

time their visits and their conversation. Williamson Poole

was a cousin of the late Mr. Truitt, who had brought him

up from boyhood, and upon his death-bed commended him

to his wife as one whose services to her would become more

and more valuable as he should grow older. At the present

period he was approaching his twenty-first year. For at

least three years he had been the main manager, and in a

way entirely satisfactory, of his cousin Juliann's plantation

business. Everybody, old as well as young, spoke well of

Williamson Poole.

Cullen Banks was a year or so younger, and was not
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Aether as settled and industrious as Williamson. But

then lie was not under the necessity of being so
;

for be-

a -nug property already, he would be entitled to much

re at the division of his father's estate, which was to

place at the death of his mother, who was now ad-

nsiderably beyond sixty. Other young men were

I in the neighborhood, some of them quite promis-

in mi-t resp.rts, 1'iit the-e two were the nearest neigh-

bors and the 1110*1 frequent visitors of the Blounts.

I have already intimated that during his wife's lifetime

I Mount had hoped that Maly might make an early suit-

able alliance, that would relieve him of the painful respon-

sibility he had always felt in her behalf. If anything, he

DOW indulged this hope more anxiously than before, and he

so the more, perhaps bepflOM lie noticed the ineivaMiig

iVion of the girls for Mrs. Truitt, especially that of Su-

\ i felt the slighted temptation to for-

..h'n-h he had m:ide about Maly. Ker^-n

int was an honorable man, and he knew that an honora-

ble man must ever be bound l>y promises, t-pi-.-ially thoM-

that were as solemn as the one that he had undertaken.

1 no givat anxietii-s for he

A- that she was pn and that, with already

a st, lie was makimr m-.n- with ease and rapid-

^u-aii \\i-uld do well, all in

go<> irai Mr. 1M unit's embarrass-

.'id th-re : of doubt that for a while

w long i iiim mneh QOB09VK

:h"ii^h having lost as g ..... 1 a \\ife a^ Mr.

anxious about how t fulfil

in he was now, with these y
is hands, on of th<-m an orphan.

ill not b- I '.Nxiiit frit sin
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cerely the loss of the good wife with whom he had lived so

long. Yet when in Susan's presence he was more forbear-

ing of expression to his grief than when alone with Maly.

Indeed, he did not think it right to harrow his daughter's

feelings by a too frequent allusion to their great affliction.

This was one reason. Then he had not been slow to per-

ceive that Susan's hostility to Mrs. Truitt, in which he could

not join conscientiously, had subtracted somewhat from her

confidence in the sincerity of his expressions of his sense of

bereavement. Yet when alone with Maly he would dwell

upon the theme to the degree that well, the good girl

would declare to Susan afterwards that to save her life she

could not keep from crying to see how pa missed ma. At

such times Mr. Blount would repeat the solemn promise he

had given, and add that if he did not keep it, it would be

only because his life was not spared.
" And as for that, Maly, you know I'm a man of remark-

able good health, and ain't so ageable but what a body
that's tempert and keerful of hisself might be expected to

be liable for a right smart stretch o' time yit, more'n some

that's younger. And as for Missis Truitt, she's of course a

very fine woman
;
and if I was in Susan's place, I wouldn't

be quite so severe on her, though the child may think she

know more about her than what I do. Ah, law me ! it's a

world of trouble, and yit
" But here Mr. Blount would

stop, take out his handkerchief, and cover his eyes.

Now, the fact was that Maly liked Mrs. Truitt as little as

Susan, though of course she did not feel that she had the

same liberty to express or otherwise exhibit to her pa the re-

sentment that she believed she owed to her ma's memory,

at least in secret, to indulge. But Maly had always been a

prudent girl, and now she forbore giving to her pa any ex-

pression of opinion regarding the widow.
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m.

It is interesting to see how soon sometimes a girl becomes

:i woman. Not long after her mother was laid away, Susan,

'liability of her position, went to the work

iirs ami showed apace how she had profited

by pood examples. Maly also, at becoming pace, followed in

all duties, and many a man younger than Mr. Blount might

.it himself to some reconciliation for his loss by
the contemplation of so much that had been spared. To

Susan there was some consolation in her sorrow from the

rvrr-ii :vnce that her father paid to her and

Maly both, speaking to them generally as if they were grown
with a tenderness to which in other days they

had not been ami-tomed ; and then; was partial relief to

- >n account of her father's persistence in

dressing himself with unwonted care, in the fact that his

habits while at II-MII- -aim- in this ivspei't as when

-IN to Mi-s. Truitt.

BM old widowers d. 1,,-at tin- \v..rld," Su-an would

.

" Ma n.-vrr could make
j.a take

tins with hU -
-Miday, and

now h.r dn-ss, s up even f.ir me and you and Josry. Tin-re's

satisfaction in that, and some hope at least I hope
80."

.-n, dillrn and Williamson, ;4 ft, i

il, began to visit as l>efore, somrtimrs srparat.-ly, l.ut

more often togeth r. An-1 n-.w it was int-T.^t in

Mt \\ hen, ivin, in!,,Tiii^ his proinis,. to

the dt I..- hi^ duty to bestow upon the intrr-

COUrsc of
' ttnOM th.- att.-iiti.-ii that used to

Aft.T h- hat! srrll th

1 inwardly at some-
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thing which he had seemed to consider his duty to study

closely. Maly's prospects for a suitable alliance appeared

to be brighter than for some time he had been apprehend-

ing. For there was no manner of doubt that his desire was

to get Maly's case off his mind as soon as possible, when he

would feel perfectly free for any other movements he might
choose to make. As for Susan and Josey, he knew he was

their father
;
but in Maly's case there was some delicacy

which even the rudest could not forbear to consult. So one

day he said to Susan,
" Glad to see Cullen and Maly like one 'nother so power-

ful much."

"Cullen Banks, pa!" said Susan, laughing, yet with some

redness on her face. "There's nothing in the world be-

tween Maly and Cullen, except that they like each other

well enough as friends. Why, what upon earth put that

notion into your head ?"

Mr. Blount looked as if he felt much disappointment.

However, he calmly answered,
"

I don't know, but I notice him right smart about Maly
here lately."

"No more than Williamson Poole, pa, and I'm not cer-

tain if quite as much."
"

I know them boys in gener'l hunts in couples ;
but I

some ruther s'picioned ahem you think Williamson have

any particklar hankerin' arfter Maly ?"

"
I don't know about hankering pa, as you call it

;
but I

know he likes Maly first-rate that is, I am pretty certain

of it in my own mind."
"
Urn, hum. You do

;
and what's your 'pinions as to

how Maly like Williamson ?"

" She likes him very well, as well as Cullen, if not some

better."
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Mr. Blount nodded bis head several times extremely omi-

, but said no more to Susan. That night at th

>ur>e<l at some length upon the subject of

marriajv. Among other things he said,

pie, Vpi-i-ial' females, owes it to theirselves

:ioM>t'oiis, stiven'unis keerfol and particklar who they

take up with in that kind o' style; and 'special' in the p'ints

o' pr>p'tv. a heap easier, and it's a heap conve-

. and it's a heap comfortabler to start with some prop'-

ty than it is to have to work an' projeek, and deny a body's

self the lui; 1 the comforts, an' sometimes the very

necdccssities o' life, which, in o-ur- M 'd like to have

Vin, 1. ut \\hieh, when they starts po\ by marryin' of
j...\

^ to wait f-T *-m, and \\hicli, ef they'd wait and look

!-ful, the rhaiH-rs is some of 'em might do better

than what th-y bn-n a-cxjiccti'i'.''

t -lid n.it say so in those words, but he \\

v opposed to Maly's marrying as poor a yoiinu
r man

1 1,.- meant to tell \\r\- so, if, upon
't that there was likely to be

I'lerstanding between ti <n miglit fn-t
I

.ill if s!j- i-iit hrr father, \\ i

in hopes and intentions n^-ar-liiej that tin*' \\..m-

an, wan not > abate one jot of 1 r the child

wife's a

Susan and Maly !

i

; that there was >

1

why
he praised Cllllen s rh.-n. while

-:.! 1 and Josey were out

t
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" No
;

for I told him not an hour before that there

wasn't."

"That so ?
n

"Yes, indeed."
"
Why, he praised Cullen to the skies, and said he were

altogether another sort of man from Williamson, but that

lie wouldn't for the world Mrs. Truitt should hear he had

used such words about her cousin."

"
Mrs. Truitt !" said Susan, with disgust.

" She must

come in ! However, it was rather natural for her to come

in there. Say, pa rather run down WiNiamson ?"

"
No, not exactly run down. I couldn't say that. But

he lifted up Cullen sky-high, and he said pointedly that a

girl with little or no property would make a great mistake

to to take up, as he called it, with a poor young man like

Williamson."
"
That, indeed," said Susan, thoughtfully.

"
Yet, but

don't you know, Maly, that to-day, talking to me about

them boys, he praised Williamson more than he did Cul-

len? You didn't let on that there was anything between

me and Cullen, did you, Maly?"

"Certainly not."

"I almost wish you had but what does pa always

want to drag in Mrs. Truitt for? He knows very well that

ma never liked her, and pa owes it to ma, and he owes it to

me and Josey, and he owes it to you, too, Maly, not to be

so afraid of hurting Mrs. Truitt's feelings. The reason why

he talked to you so about Williamson was because I told

him Williamson liked you uncommon well."

"You didn't!"

"Yes, I did. The fact is, Maly, I thought I ought to.

lie promised ma, you know, to take care of you, and dp his

best for you, and his ideas are to see the way clear before
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you. That is very good in pa, I think, and if he could just

Mr-. Truitt out of the case I'd think it was all right."

Maly drew a long breath. Williamson Poole had never

courted her in set words; but she did not know what he

mi'^ht do some day, neither had she determined what she

would do in certain contingencies. So all Maly could do

in >u was t-> draw a long breath.

"
M-tiy." -aid Su-an, afu-r some pause, "that woman is

after pa, and -h.-'- been after him ever sencc poor ma was

put in the ground. It does look like some people have no

And if pa was to marry her, the day he

it would either kill me or throw me into conniption-

fite." Then Susan ne-tled her face in Maly's bosom and

i. and Malv hal to sob too, as she tenderly patted her

ML

n-xt morning Mr. lilotint said at the breakfast-table,

M
I thought 1 li'-i-r-l -omo latighin' first and then some

>u two la-t night, arfter you went to bed.

What were tlie funny things, and what were the detietiltie> ?"

unt looki in all his life. It

was bi-lievrd in
'

borilOOd that no man had lived at

any period who had fast, after beginning so late

in life, t<> tie his cravat so deftly, ami div-- himself in gen

era! BO \, f,,r emnamn ai uld he

QSeleas to speculate upon the quantity that man put n|>'.u

.thing that MHDC in e.,ntaet with himself,

i, pa," answered Susan, sadly, "just some little talk I

Uly had n gt to thinking

i. and th.

down th<

"
I

1

.Jane!" said Mr. lllomit. s\ m pat!

ly. easy to Ri-e how h. r pUm ll to be lid.

'

\\ L I. ...king up with ivaniin.it i
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think we are getting along right well me and Maly at-

tending to things."
" Oh yes, indeed," replied Mr. Blount,

"
toler'ble well for

the present time bein'
;
but supposing you, and supposing

Maly, was to take it in your heads to go away and leave a

feller, what then ?"

The girls looked at each other and again cast down their

eyes.
"
Ah, ha ! Urn, hum !" said Mr. Blount, rising.

"
Well,

ef anybody ever missed another like I miss your poor ma,

all I got to say, I'm as sorry for 'ern as ever I were for a

po' lame duck with one broke leg and one broke wing to

boot, and got nothin' upon top o' the blessed ground to do

but to go about a-hoppin' and a-floppin' with the tothers;

and the fact is, / can't stand it. But I tell you, Susan, and

I tell you, Maly, that I don't intend to be rash, and I don't

intend to be brash. As for you a-marryin', Susan, I were

jes' a-runnin' on about that, and it's in course on useless for

you to be even a-thinkin' about sech a thing for, lo and be-

hold, these many years ;
and I don't supposen that Maly '11

have sech a idee tell she can see her way cler to gittin' as

good a home as the one she been allays used to."

Then Mr. Blount retired with dignity, ordered his horse,

and rode over to Mrs. Truitt's.

" What does such talk mean, Maly ?" said Susan.
" Looks

like pa's losing his senses. When he talks about my not

marrying in years and years, don't he know that I couldn't

live in this house with that woman? I wish you'd speak

out positive with pa, Maly, and tell him it wouldn't do to

bring her here."

"Why, Susan, what could I do with pa? It wouldn't

look like it was my business to tell him he oughtn't to mar-

ry again, and, besides, it wouldn't do any good. He's a
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youni: man yet, tliat is, tolerable young, and the fa.-t is

- in;i perfectly dreadful, and I can't Init he

sorry for him the way lie talks about her when him and me

are by oursrh.-. I \\Mi myself that Mrs. Truitt wouldn't

be
<]iiite

so well insinuating is what I'll say as for her.

But I tdl you now that fus>in' and frettin' with pa will do

more harm than .M>od."
" \Y "Mi>an, mournfully,

"
I'm going to try to put

my trust in tin- good I^-rd to save us all from that woman."

"That's just the place where we'll have to put it, Susan,"

answered Maly, who, if anything was even a more religious-

minded girl than Su^an.

IV.

Mr. Blount, knowing that he had matters on his hands

jiiiivd both caution and despatch, in a comparatively

did an amount of thinking that might safely

be said to ha\. DOrmoati The lil. unt and Truitt

adjoining, he and Williamson Toole mii^t often

order and have a friendly chat \\hile sitting

a, < Mi the same day of the table-talk

t. although he had had, only a few

hours before, a comfortable vi-it to the \\ido\\, \.-t d.-i^n-

inu' the yoimg
ifl horse, elimbed the fence, and wa! 1

\Villiauis,,n, who was a .jiiartT of a

mile i urn, left o|T his \\,.ik, and joining
- the feliee. There the\

had a . and es|,,--i;i!lv with
'

t at all wanting

|H h. . 1 \\ ith

liamson,and I

\\ illiamson Poole, I tell you now,
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me and you and this fence, that when a young man, and

special a good-lookin', industrious young man I'm a-nam-

in' o' no names, for people oughtn't to be a-namin' o'

names right in the presence o' them they talkin' about,

because the flatterin' o' people Is what I allays dispised, so

fur as Fm concerned
;
but yit when sech a young man start

with his nose on the grindstone, it's in gener'l his own

fau't, and it's obleeged to be long before he can git it off,

ef ever. Not as I should adwise a feller out an' out to go
for prop'ty, and nothin' but prop'ty, and no female a worth

havin' to be flung along with it. Yet prop'ty's a monst'ous

good backer-up to a feller, and it's allays been strange and

cur'ous to me when a feller, special them that's indus-

tr'ous, and good-lookin' to boot, don't try to marry into it

when he's a-thinkin' about of settlin' of hisself for good.

Well well, well ! But, bless my soul, Williamson ! what a

sple-splendid 'oman is your Cousin Juliann ! A beauti-

fnller I should never desires to lo and behold, and it is my
desires that you give her my best respects, though it ain't

been more'n three hours sence I seen her."

Williamson Poole was a young man of excellent charac-

ter and sense, though not quick to understand any other

than conduct and conversation entirely direct. But he

thought he was not so dull as not to comprehend the mean-

ing of Mr. Blount's present deportment. He sat upon the

fence and looked thoughtfully at him as he rode slowly

away. When Mr. Blount had gotten out of sight, he said,

"You be dogged. You think you can beat creation, old

man. Want me to help you to git Cousin Juliann, do you,

by makin' out like you willin' for me to git Susan if I

can ? We'll see."

Now, Mrs. Truitt had not remained a widow thus long

for want of opportunities to change her state. Yet within
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the last year or so she had been growing apparently more

bright an<l cheerful than during the previous years of her

\\ido wluH'd, ami notably since the death of Mrs. Blount

she was becoming a different woman altogether. People

knowing the plantations adjoined saw how natural every-

thing was and they blamed neither her nor Mr. Blount for

their inevitable and rather rapid approximation to each

other. In spite of Mr. Blount's age and the incumbrancc

<>f children, he had great vigor and activity of body, and,

\ with a good property, was getting more faster than

any other man in the community. In a verv few months,

re, after his wife's departure, Mrs. Trnitt had dis-

carded every particle of black except a very narrow white

ribbon, which, to prevent too much talk, she wore round

her neck \\lu-n abroad. To Williamson Poole she had al-

kind, had paid him reasonable if not high

for his servierx, and Williamson knew that his cousin

Jiiliann wi>hed him well, because she had often told him

phasi-i and entire >inccritv.

lit after his talk with Mr. Blount, while at

i-'s message, yet not with great

cts, did h. .' Mui -h obliged to him. Say

anything about me, Williamson '"

"Ob yes'm; complimented you hi^h."
-

.,'1 I |..ok t-.l.-rable well for die of my

;i, n-.t that, by no manner of means lie *aid yu
:--st-|..oking woman of your age he k-

:, ho! Say how old he thonul.t I waaT
"ll- ill lW6d In- th-.u-jht y<Mi miirht be soiiii-wherc be-

:md t\\.-nt\ ti.
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"
I icas married very young," said Mrs. Truitt, thought-

fully.
" Did Mr. Blount say h.>w old he was, Williamson ?"

"Yes'm; he said he disremembered whether he was

thirty-eight or thirty-nine."

Mrs. Truitt laughed.
" A right spruce-looking gentleman, isn't he ? and a nice

man, a very nice man, indeed." Then Mrs. Truitt drew a

long, sweet breath.
" Which you think is the finest girl,Williamson, Susan, or

Maly ? I think myself that Susan Blount is one of the fin-

est girls I ever knew. Of course I include property, which

Maly has little of, and may have none if Mr. Blount what

of course he has the right to do should charge her for her

board, though the poor child is a very good, and indeed I

think an excellent, girl."

His cousin Juliann having answered her own question,

Williamson could think of nothing to say more than that

he thought both of them very fine girls. That night he

could not get to sleep, oh, I suppose, not before midnight;
and he lay in his bed and turned and turned himself over

and over, pondering. Even when he got to sleep lie dream-

ed endless and most curious things about Mr. Blount and

his cousin Juliann, the two girls and Cullen Banks. Con-

sidering the want of celerity in Williamson Poole's habit-

ual mental operations, few young men ever did a greater

amount of thinking in the same length of time than was

done by him during the next few weeks.

Time went on. Mr. Blount seemed to grow younger
and younger. When the young men would ride over in

the afternoon, sometimes he would challenge them to jump
and leap with him, and he would beat them both fully two

inches. Both knew better than to accept his banter to

wrestle, or even run a foot-race. So Mr. Blount would ab-
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sorb most of the talk during such visits, and sometimes he

was sr. by all of managing to couple together as

much as possible Cnllen with Maly, and Williamson with

As for Susan, she had a double trouble : one, her

father's unbecoming juvenility and evident growing partial-

ity for Mrs. Truitt
;

the other his apparent disregard of

Cullen in the relation that her heart had been set upon.

uher, noticing IHT want of proper cordiality towards

1 some coolness to grow, and it was all that

Maly could do, in going between, t<> keep them on

reasonable terms with each other. To Maly he spoke with-

upon whatever subject lie happened to think of.

They w.-iv never together that he did not talk of his de-

: wife in a way to make Maly cry; and though at

such times he seldom mentioned Mrs Truitt's name, kind-

idinir disturbance of Maly's atleetionate thoughts of

i -tress, he would get upon the subject of Cullen

Hanks and, while scarcely mentioning WillUlDflOfi'l name,

n to the \,ry skies, and intimate what a tine

thitiLf it \\ould be for a girl with little or no property to

.in for a husband.

it, pa," said Maly, one day,
"

< 'ullen does not care par-

ticularly for me, nor I for him. I thought you knew he

MB me, and that -he like> him

than I do."

at sof* said Mr. lilount, with some darkness on his

"
1 IniOWed, Malv, that if it were i-ither of them

boys you I it \\en- 'iu
r ht to be

v good rights to bo Cullen. 1 'or, to save my
ln't SCO how \\eil, my dear M.ily. tliCM) i SUD-

pcoplo can't help frm thinking about. As for

; Cullen all, law me '. Thai

but time enough to thini '"..r many a y-ar \ it. Stt-
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san need adwice if she only knowed it. As for me, I s'pose

even /rnout need adwice sometimes well as she. But look

like me and her can't talk together to much satisfaction,

and you too prudent I know to repeat over to her all I say.

Of course, I think Mrs. Truitt one o' the finest and beauti-

fullest women anywheres, and if I should ever take it in my
mind to marry again, it don't look reasonable to suppose

Td ask Susan for her consents. And besides, you know

yourself, Maly, that I'm a young man, a reasonable speak-

in', and can outrun, outjump, outlift, and fling down other

Cullen or Williamson, and outlast 'em at whatsomever we

mout go at. Though, matter of course, I shouldn't de-

sires for Mrs. Truitt to hear of all I said about Williamson,

for I should hate it dreadful to hurt her feelin's; but I

know you prudent enough to know what to tell and what

not to tell."

Many such chats these two had together. When the

girls would go to bed, and Susan, as always, would get

upon her own troubles, Maly would comfort her the best

she could, and the two would go to sleep in each other's

arms. Of course, Maly did not tell Susan of how her

pa had spoken comparatively of Cullen and Williamson,

partly because she knew that he expected her not to do

so, and partly because she would not for the world that

Susan should suspect for a moment that her intention or

desire, even with the powerful assistance of her pa, was to

supplant Susan in Cullen's regard. To tell the truth, Maly

Ilerrindine was one of the most honest -hearted girls in

this world.

V.

Meanwhile Mrs. Truitt was growing younger and young-

er, to all appearance, although people said that, in the cir-
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I,
it would be more becoming for her to try to

look a little older. Hut eiiYum^tan-'t > :uv i;n \s!i,.n \\..in-

en at any age do that. She visited freely the girls, not

without suspecting that neither of them liked her. But

she knew that appearances had to be kept up, and so she

i them often, and was as motherly in her deportment,

especially towards Susan, as one so young could be. Su-

san, of com 1 her with proper respect while at the

. but aftrr her departure, and as soon as she could

find an opportunity, >h- would pour out her griefs on

Maly's sympathizing breast.

Mr. lilount began soon to make his visits to his fair i

bor more and more frequent. The coolness grown b<

him and Su>an >vmed t<> make him resolve to push matters

to a settle-nit 'tit. He and Williamson continued to have their

chats at the fence, in which the property question always
eame

ii|, anl was dwelt and dwelt upon by the man of ex-

.'e. Of late Williamson had been growing somewhat

resentful, or at least sullen in his feelings, towards Mr.

JJlount. He had found that Cullen and Susan were in love

with earli other, and lie siisj.reted that Mr. liloimt knew it.

Then he tlioii'_
r lit with pain of ij-paivnt inditT*

lia\in^ bei-n thrown ,,f late s,> ..ft.-n iti Susan's sj.e-

cial company. Now, of the two girls Williamson admin-d

: but In- kiu-w what his eoiisin .luliann would

say if he t.|d /u r so. Thm he knew he was poor, and lie

roulil not but retle<-t that Mi allusion to

the contact of a pooryouirj man's nose with tin- u'lindstonc,

if unkind, was not alto^rtlier itcij
n bis mind

had com-- t" tii.- OOOOlmioDj 01 ali: Mi\ r.loimt

i not be willing for him to grt eitliTof \\\<

iamson fei* -but the would I

cult, and u d analysis of human nio
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lives in such a case which I do not feel competent to make,

to tell all of what Williamson Poole did feel and think. I

can only narrate actions. On one point he became fully

convinced, and that was, that all Mr. Blount's pretended

kindness to himself had a selfish motive, and that was to

prevent hostility upon his part to the suit of his cousin Ju-

liann.

One afternoon Mr. Blount, while at the fence, after his

usual homily on the nose and the grindstone, and then sud-

denly branching off to the extreme youth and beauty of

Mrs. Truitt, and what a fine property she had, and what a

splendid plantation the two would make if they should ever

be united into one, spoke regretfully of the changes and

separations such an event would necessarily effect.

"
But, I tell you now, Williamson Poole, that I shall nev-

er forgit what a fine, pleasant, good neighbor Williamson

Poole used to be, although a not of ownin' o' the planta-

tion nor no great deal o' property of no sort."

" Made me that mad I couldn't hardly see."

This last remark was made in a presence wherein, if as

excellent a young man as Williamson Poole had had more

time for reflection, he might not have made it. Mrs. Truitt

smiled, and then, looking intently at him, said, in a gently

chiding tone,
"

I hope you didn't get mad, Williamson, because Mr.

Blount said I looked so young and and all that. I hope
I don't look so very old to you"

" Law bless my soul, Cousin Juliann ! in course not.

You look a thousand times too young for
"

But there Williamson knew he was going too far, and

he saw his cousin Juliann's eyes opening wide. So he left

off abruptly, and did not return for an hour, lie was grati-

fied to find no trace of resentment in his cousin Juliann's
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words or manner. The fact was that Mrs. Truitt knew too

well what a faithful relative and friend Williamson Poole

had been to her, to resent a hasty remark that in the cir-

cmiMuii'V- "a- {" ibly natural. Other talk they had, and

when Williamson went to bed he could not but feel in his

that he ought to bear no malice against Mr. Blount,

>o kindlv had his cousin Juliann spoken of him.

Cases of the sort I am telling about generally culminate

both Mr. Blount and Mrs. Truitt felt, they

were obliged to know that they would never be any young-
: found herself growing more and more in love

lake some comfort in the

it of the reliance she knew she could place on his

faithful heart; for she had made up her mind that when

"that woman" (as she called Mrs. Truitt) should come into

that hou-e, lb would leflye it, with her father's consent

iiout it But then what about poor Maly, whom Su-

san had been o! !< very thoughtful at times, and

"
I'm a-h

'

.. aft-T \\liat pa promised ma on her

very d :. for him to go on in that way, and bring

that woman here to hector over you. But never mind,

AV< abuse \ i shall live with me

:

' fa Mi'. '

-"m, and Maly
: bag Susan and sob. The _--,, d </iH did !,,, ,1 eom-

,
-he ih,,i|.^|,t. V,.t Maly lleriindine

had nr f eharartrr, and ihou-^h \\ithotit saying
O to Susan in the : mind, -i

been s. ,-ht to d.. .md what

&hc would i, iii her ;

chats with i so|,-innl\ a^-urrd In r tha 1

ever should
h;ij

: d<> his |>rst that sin-
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not suffer from any change in his circumstances. So Maly,

though often thoughtful and sad, would sometimes look

quite calm, and occasionally try to look moderately cheer-

ful, especially when in the presence of her pa, to whom,
after all, she knew that she ought to be grateful for all that

he had done and said. Not unfrequently, when Mr. Blount

was away, in town or at Mrs. Truitt's, she would repair

alone to Mrs. Blount's grave, and sit there quite a time, mus-

ing and shedding tears.
" Poor little Maly !" the affection-

ate Susan would often sigh.

The event came on even sooner than had been expected.

One morning at breakfast Mr. Blount, looking, if anything,

younger than he had been in six months, and redolent of

cinnamon and bear's oil, with a business, yet somewhat em-

barrassed, air, said,
" You all's inwited next Chuseday night to Missis Truitt's.

I'm goin' to town to-day, and would want one of you to go
with me and help me choose a present for a for a person

o' the female wocation o' life; ahem !"

Mr. Blount simply had to look down. Susan turned per-

fectly red, and said, disjointedly,
"

It's come, pa, is it ? Well, pa, under the circumstances

under all the circumstances, I don't no, I should not

think you'd expect me to go with you."

Then Susan rose and left the table.

"All right," said Mr. Blount, recovering himself. "Get

ready, Maly. Be in a hurry. Sharp's the word, and quick

the motion, now."

Maly regarded Susan with deepest, tenderest sympathy ;

nevertheless she rose instantly and went to get her things.
"
Oh, Maly, Maly," said Susan, while assisting her to dress,

"
it's too bad. I do hope you'll make pa buy the meanest,

ugliest thing in the store for that woman."
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irest Susan, I do think you arc too hard on Mrs.

Truitt. Let us all hope it will all turn out better than we

may be, we may all be afraid it will."

>ur sul, Maly ! you've got a forgiving heart, and

ii better one anyhow than me. If it wasn't for

you and Cullen, of course I should just lie right down

and die I know I should."

Left alone, except with Josephus, Susan had but little to

say during the forenoon, even to him. She told Josey, rc-

! y, that he was a boy, and therefore could stand it,

I. lit that he owed to the memory of his mother not to be

run over every day and every hour of his life l>y that wom-

id Josey said that if that woman would let him alone

ild let her alone, and that if she did not there would

be a f 9nMa wished that Cullen would come. But

the day before, unknown to her, Mr. Blount had told Cullen

i inert him at the court-house this morning
iild answer drtlnitrly a juest'un that Cullen had put

:i some weeks before. Thr .jiir>ti.n pertained to Su-

unt had >aid to Cullen that Susan's marry-

ing him with her father's consent, and LT- ttin ur any of his

property to take with her, would depend up>n her (.ndin-t

umstances then too many and too t< di>u> t<> mention.

y-neat was about twelve miles distant.

Ab' -f the aftern.H.n lien- ,-ame Cullen :al-

:ate. Susan liad ju-t time t.. ^ive her hair

r turn and tie a fr- M around her nrek when

be came running into the piazza.
"

\Vi . \\hat in thi> world makes you so rapid

red in the face!"

illd I'll tell ViMl. N"

, \\hen lie h;id ^,,|i,-n tln-..uu'h with hi-

M mind wli.it \ U mi it."
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To her dying day Susan Banks (nee Blount) would de-

clare that she did not know which she did most, crying or

laughing, on that momentous occasion. She would cry

awhile, and then scream with laughter. Finally, when she

could compose herself, she said, in a religious tone,
**

Oh, Cullen, I'm so thankful that I put my trust in the

good Lord, and I'm going to do it now more than ever."

An hour afterwards the gig came on leisurely ;
Susan and

Cullen, hand-in-hand, met it at the gate.
" How dy', pa? good-evening, ma."

Then Susan, crying and laughing, again rose upon the

step, hugged the bride in the very gig, and all the way out

of the gig, and into the house. And the bride hugged Susan,

too, though somewhat in irregular spasms, for she trembled

the same as an aspen-leaf, and her face was as red as any beet.

**

Oh, pa !" cried Susan, at last pouncing upon him.
" You

sly, good, deceitful, glorious old dear old coon, and fox

both ! How come you to fool me so, and make Maly fool

me so ?"

For the bride was Maly.
" How long have you had Maly in that old head, pa? I

thought you was going to bring here that woman over yon-

der.""

*' Look at me, Susan. Didn't I promise your ma on her

dyin' bed I'd take keer o' Maly ?" Mr. Blount spoke sol-

emnly, as if he were in the very presence of the dead.
" To

the best of my ricollections I did make her that very prom-

ise, and I'm a-goin' to keep it."

"And what about poor Mrs. Truitt? Have you gone
and fooled her, pa?"
"Not so bad but what Williamson '11 make it all right

and straight next Chuseday night."
44 What !" screamed Susan.
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V 1 Mfl Williamson could git her ef ho only

knowed how t LT^ about it, and I knowed lie were n fool to

h a ehan'e -lip: and I trdicd him up, and I
'

him up, tell I got him agin me and kinder jealous o' me,

and he at la-t pitched in, and the poor old feller was jes'

nislied outer all hi- B6D46I when he found that

:;i't have to open his mouth but wunst, ner hit but

>O6 li-k."

"
\Vt !!." -aid Su-an, "my s..h-inn opinion is that this

world is bound to come to an end s>m> time or another.

...u Maly : !>> y.ui know, Maly, that my
II that my angel ma is this minute a-lookin' down

on
y.'ii and a--milin' on y>u :"

. Susan? I \va< afra'nl ma'> feelin's
"

And '

iiied from Ma!

nlv. Certain-/<r. I've n.t a dubt about it."

i they went airain into each other's arm-.

-an," said Maly, between her sobs,
-

I wanted all the

to tell you about it all, but pa, he thought best best

ou'll forgiv.- ni.\ Su-an."

. you darliiiL'''st darling,

but:. .ankful f

-an," said Mr. l',!,.unt, calmly,
"
my fe,-iin's

was obleeged to be a little hurte.l by y.-u a-^pi.-ionin' that.

I had cler forgot h-.\\ \.mr ma's feelin's was hurled about

i geeae."

: turning to Cullen, he s-iid,

"^'ulli-n, she's yourn. :i-jir\\i'lin' In r and you keep in

! of jindin' tgrt
;

'

sai.l Cullen.
"

I'.iii.
i'

i. 1 do want to ask

you 01 ,\d that i>: l>id y..u rv.-r think
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"
Til answer that, Susan, a-prowidin' that'll satisfy you,

and you'll promuss not to ast no more. Will you ?"

"
I suppose I'll have to, pa."

"
Well, then, no, I didn't."

"Oh, you dear old, cunnin' old pa!" She patted him on

the forehead for a moment with her finger, then flew con-

secutively to the smoke-house, the kitchen, and the pantry,

in order to have prepared a supper as fit for the occasion

as the brief notice would allow.

"
Hit's been now a'most forty year ago," Mr. Blount,

when very aged, would often say in the midst of his friends

and numerous progeny,
"
ner nuther have me, ner nuther

have Maly, been sorry for what we done. You mind, I had

give a promuss to a dyin' person, an' I were bound to keep

her. An' as to how she were to bo kep', I don't 'member

ner ricollect, as I never were more nonplushed in my mind,

ontil one day she jest natchell flashed all over me, and that

all of a suddent. It tuck some time, an' it tuck a heap o'

pains, an' it tuck a powerful sight o' managin', for her to

flash on to Maly the same an' likewise
;
but when she did,

and the child could see whar her jooty p'inted, she give it

up, and she done it fa'r an' squar' ;
and my believes is, and

allays has been, that that were a vveddin' that were made

in heb'n."



REV. I! AINFORD GUNN
AND THE ARAB CHIEF.

,'1 prove their doctrine orthodox

By apostolic blows and knocks."

THE nford Gunn had a small farm, the income

\\hii.-h was MipplemriiU-'l, t> a varying bnt always

moderate degree, by the pay that ho received from the

two country hmvh.-s to \vhi.-li he ivndnvd stated month-

ly service. Admitting him-elf to be of quite limited cdu-

and othei ible to an eminent public

career, he contend---! that n..body o.uld have b.-.-n takm

him-.-lf when the rail ram.- to him

to preach the gospel a call, i -hat ha<l U-.-n

too distinctly to admit of Lit Hi> -

had been beyond any expectati n. II mm l ' of good

presence, Ull and erect, of ex- !! -m < of -in-

eere |j- .nrd in time a (TOfdi that

he con h some effect.

e who admiri-d him m.ist, to !ir in th.

La, although h<- would not f>

-aary or prpiT. t-i \\ i

the knottiest; and he would gcii nergo from tin-

scnffle in a plight that s<>c:mr<l reasonably satisfact
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the brethren. He might have been, it was probable, a

speaker of considerable unction but for a peculiarity of

his pathos, which, when at its" highest, had to be excited

to it by ire, instead of sympathy and compassion.
"

I ain't no great hand at cryin', brut-hern," he would say,
"
'ithout I git mad. I don't often git mad, and that's when

I start on a cryin' spell ;
because cryin,' ev'y sence I knowed

myself, makes me mad."

Yet more than one revival had attended his ministry in

which several men far superior to him in culture had been

brought into the church. His modesty, approximating hu-

mility, his industry and his stanch integrity, in spite of his

homely phrase, obtained for him the respect of men of

every degree. A devoted family man was he, yet people
used to suspect that among all his children, about half a

dozen in number, he was rather fondest of his daughter

Lizy Ann, who, at the period told of in this sketch, was

about nineteen years old, tall, fair- haired, peachy cheeked,

cheery, industrious, affectionate, pious, and admitted to be

the very best singer of religious songs among all in both

her father's congregations. In the last revival that had

taken place in the church nearest their home Lizy Ann
Gunn's voice in the various singings was argued by many,

especially among the younger men, to have been very near-

ly, if not quite, as effectual as her father's preaching in the

ingathering. More than one or two, or, for all I know, three

in that class had tried their hands to induce her to change
her name, but she had always answered about thus:

" Not yet. I'm not ready, quite yet, for such as that, Mr.

Blank."

Mr. Gunn had been in the ministry about a dozen or so

years when he received a call from the church at Raysville,

a village of a population numbering about three hundred,
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situated in an adjoining county, beyond tin- < >c"iiee river,

about ten miles distant fnnn hi- residence. This call was

aliii"-t a- tin.
-\\>

ect d to him as the original, for then- \\ T.-

.:thy and some considerably cultivated persons

rein or in the near neighborhood. Few of this

class, li "f any church, especially that

which had sent an invitation to Mr. GOOD, though ti

was tli- 'h all clas>cs, liabitually attended the inonth-

'i\itati->n, DOtwithfttAndiDg the cordiality, and he

say the liberality with whi-h it had been extended^

iim had to ponder before accepting, and advi>e \\iih

n, and \\ith hi> family, especially Lizy

Ann ; and I will candidly >tate why. Ka\ >\ illc had long

; as an uncommonly wicked town. Tlu-y fought.

d horses; there they played

ith impunity, I'Vi-n tin- la-t, whi-h \va> f>rbidtli.-n

I,
but which tin- ><.liritor-u

ren<-ral never could ^et

at, because so man\ ..f tin- <irand Jury habitually pi ;

was that matter^ had beCOIDfl M
tli.-.-r and even to the ; jndire

n they would occasionally :

moderate hand : oat, Hut that which

"tdiety

iili'4' them>elves

Arab-. ; of the
j

M
...p:

in bed, went about the
i.-^ tin

t'l-i'iu front,

M t'r.'in

nous cat: -. and making such and similar

. i lie case of any \\ b nusual-
'
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be due to the fact that shortly theretofore his horse, while

standing in Brother Mullen's stable, had had his tail shaved.

Not only so, but he had received an anonymous letter in-

timating- that not only his horse but himself would fare

worse if he were not more guarded in what he had to say

in his Sunday sermons about the behavior of certain persons

in the meeting-house and elsewhere.

Another matter Mr. Gunn pondered over and counselled

with his friends and his family. This was how a plain coun-

tryman like him, with his country ways and country clothes,

was to get along before a town congregation. Yet, it was

urged in the counsellings he held that calls of that kind, the

same as the first he received to the ministry, come from

Heaven. Then the stipend (for the brethren at Raysville

thought it almost certain that among themselves, with con-

tributions from outsiders, they could count upon sixty or

seventy dollars) was not a tiling to be despised by a man

with a family of the size of his. So he concluded to obey
this new, unexpected call. His country congregations, grat-

ified at the Raysville indorsement of their estimate of their

pastor, went so far as to raise, extra of their usual pay, a

sum enough to buy several yards of nice satinet, together

with thread, buttons, lining and binding, and these by the

deft hands of Mrs. Gunn and Lizy Ann were cut and made

up into a suit that everybody in the neighborhood who saw

it said was decent enough for anybody, not even excepting

the governor.

The meeting days of the Raysville church were the third

Sunday and the day before. On Saturdays very few besides

the members attended service, though there was always a

sermon preceding the
"
conference," held for purposes of

discipline and general business. On Sundays, however, the

house was usually filled
;
for chicken-fighters, horse-racers,
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eard-j-
i Arabs were near as punctual as th<

to see, be seen ami amused, ami partly t> >how that

_ii n..t pVQiMiort)
\\< !< ns good respecters of re-

uas any reasonable need to IM\

imminent i.f tin- new preacher, on his first Satur-

. did liim no di->er\ice, for there is some-

thing always respectable in tin- |M-r-iM-nt endeavors of a

i in who is as modest as ho is earne-t. All,

especially tin- older member-, felt and so expressed them-

selves, that Brother Dunn's w.rk \va> destined to give gen-

eral satiafaeti-'ii and le productive of good.

M of Sister Aikdi.

I ami <.ther\\i-o excellent woman, amn^ other

much rhat al)out the eliureh and al>out th ways,

onlar- M she >t\h'l the

It liad ;.lained, hy one Tom

Rogers,*} ihont thirty, \\lio had heen l>ronght

up in I Augusta and had settled in Raysville two

years ago.

"lie's one o' i. lii'er <iiinn, anyl>dy

ever tee. lie have **>me pr; ! say that

nako him RO <ialli.-likc in hia ways, and set sech a ex-

ample. II it drunk, and ho cv 11 -i.-n't pia\

like tome, an' in th.- daytime he's get

ivmi'njuotis temp.

:ik; him i>-'s a fu>s and a ti-ht, a-pr.i-

Julus

<

f

!i"ar ahoiit tiuditiiT, an' they say he can \\hip an\ hody
'

t.-il | '!'. T

>t if In- \\- 'd whip him f.r what

he didn't 'peach that he

been one < I that he km. wed any of 'tin, an' so, lo

and behold : they ^havcd off poor BrVr 1'ilclier's boss's tail
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off, an' people say, some of 'em, that Tom Rogers driv liiiu

off. An' yet, if you'd believe me, Br'er Gunn, Tom liners
is a perlite an' a obleegin' sort o' feller, a-notwithstandin

1
his

wildncss, an' he give free not only to poor people, but he

put his name liber'l to help paint an' new weather-board

the meetin' house."

Mr. Gunn felt that the situation was grave, lie lay

awake that night much beyond his usual hour after retir-

ing to bed and ruminated.

The house on the next day was crowded. The Arabs

were in unusually full force. Their purpose, it soon ap-

peared, was to test the metal of the new preacher. lie

speedily recognized many of them, especially their leader,

by their inattention to his words, their whisperings and

giggling among themselves, and other unbecoming behav-

ior. Such conduct, so unlike anything to which he had

been accustomed in the simple-minded people of his coun-

try congregations, pained and embarrassed him much. Sev-

eral times he remonstrated in a homely but not offensive

manner against what he styled unordcrly behavior in some

of the congregation. The Arabs would suddenly come to

order, for a brief while appear to be almost painfully at-

tentive to the sermon, but upon a mute signal from Rogers,

a very stout, well dressed, and rather handsome man, they

would speedily relapse into pranks so patent as to be plain-

ly indicative of their meaning to be insulting and defiant.

The confusion of the speaker at last became such that

he foresaw that he must cut short a discourse the threads

of which he was fast losing. Stopping suddenly, he cov-

ered his eyes with his hands for a few moments, then re-

moving them, and closing the great Bible before him, he

said, in a tone which it was evident that he was striving

with much difficulty to control,
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in and sisters; I 1,.-, liaise of this church

in the u'""d hopes of the doing of sonic ^,,,,.1 in a place

it's mighty plain that some good o' some kind is

monstous bad needed t be done by somebody. But you'll

ippint-d of a M-nnon from me to-day. I

to the behavior that's been carried on 'mong
and I'd have to git used to it, unless it

:. Li-fore I ran do even \\hat little prcachin'

prearh. 1 ain't denying that in

in's has been hurted, nt only as a minister o' the i

!, but as one lone, singuil, poor man by his lone self.

And they'd of Keen hurted a heap worse cxccptiif that I've

notused that some o' them onorderly people is nuthin but

, ..n in their mischief by older heads. Now
as for me, I nater'lly loves young people, and special boys,

be men some time if their 1

spar'd, and I've in genii ntu-ed that \\lien thev're oiioom-

inon bad, it's because they're 1,-d off by older heads that

riothin' for <i i man, ner for I come .

y nigh savin' f<>r who else. I ain't mad, hmtluTin at>'

sisters; for if I \\as to git mad 1 should Lr" t rrvin' tii>t.

.nil I'm disappinti-d. Ix?t us

nstrance, delivered in tones that

--mulou-, impressed all. I-A'T\l>d\ !

at Rogers, some fully, others amusedly, and ;

lowers ; v . He \sa- , \ id-nt-

:i rage. When the cmgr- L M disini-ed. In-

had a ;th his set at the back door, after

it all except In

last to leave the rhuivh \\as tl, ,1 his

hostess. As they rearhed the rd-e ,,f the buildilii,' the

MI the sid..- that n.i\\
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within view, saw Rogers standing just by the corner of

the farther end.
"
Sister Aikens," he said,

"
yon go on

;
I want to step

back a little while in the meetin'-house, and pray. I feel bad,

an' I jes' know that a little prayin' right now '11 help me.

You go on. I shaVt keep your dinner a-waitin' too long."

Saying which, he turned and went on back.
"

I'd of some ruther," soliloquized Sister Aikens,
"
that

Br'er Gunn 'd of come 'long o' me. He rnout meet up 'ith

that Tom Rogers, an' he, mad as he is, an' big man as he

think hisse'f, wouldn't dasn't to give Br'er Gunn much o'

his sass before me."

When Mr. Gunn had entered the house, he straightway

ascended the steps of the pulpit and kneeled, his face, as

on occasions of public service, towards the farther end. In

a very few moments Rogers, who had re-entered by the

back door, walked rapidly up the aisle through the men's

side, his walking -cane in hand, and when he had gotten

within a few feet of the pulpit said, bluntly,
" Wish to speak with you, sir."

" Can you wait a few seconds, sir, ontil I can get through
with a"
"No, sir; right now, sir."

The preacher deliberately rose, saying first audibly these

words :

"
Now, 'member, good Lord, what I ast you."

Then descending to the floor he stood before his antago-

nUt and said, mildly,
"
Now, sir."

" When you was noratin' all that meanness an' foolish-

ness, sir, I want to know who you was a-meaning it at, an'

if you was a-meaning it at me ?"

"
I shall first stick a pin right tliar, sir, whar you names
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achin' o' the blessed Gospel, er ruthcr the try in
1

to do

it. Y<>u names it meanness an' foolishness, an' I'll now ast

ur name, although I hain't a doubt but what if>

I, That SO?"
" M none o' your business, sir. Answer my

iiph, humph ! Well, you know, Mi>ter Rogers I'll

call you that jes' for the sake o
1

the argiment, so to speak,

that when one man astes a question, sometimes before he can

git his answer he's liable to have more'n one question ast of

him hi-s.-lf. I'll put you another. Wern't you or wern't

you not the one that chawed paper an' rolled it in a wad,

oked at me, an' flipped it from your fingers, an' a

it would have struck one o' the female

persons o' the congregation; an' don.- it more'n wunst at

"
I shaVt answer that question, sir, neither. None o'

your business, nor tin- business o' no other clodhoppini;,

U*8."

-tened as he said, in iow. measured

tone,

. \Nln-u I -<-e yon amandin' out yonder at

one o* the back cornders, I knowed whut YOU \\u*

an' I l.-t Sinter Aikeim iju'loti^ on home
l>y

i. as me

n'j<> --ttle it 1 n-Hclres; je' you an' me,

us t\\

Mr. (Junn made a d. -r. it

to snuff the air. Then he pro.-redcd :

i-at-k in I.- ;:i'd 111 my mind to at you,

\Hnhol, to turn to th- irn to tin- riu'ht,

loosen, so IM to not be a follerin* arft>

and 1'vr
j.-s'

a minute ago nia iVr to (.

to not let i liout \\. iv His will, an* ef it were to let
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rne cry good ; and, bless His holy name, He have lieerd ine,

an' I feel 'em a-comin'."

They were, indeed, coming drop by drop, quicker and

quicker, though his face was wreathed with smiles.
" Now I ain't o' keerin' not so mighty much about the

names you named me, but did you mean to say, sir, that the

preachin' o' the blessed Gospel is meanness and foolish-

ness?"
"
I did, you old"

These were the last words of the chieftain then and there.

The preacher took a step rearward, doubled his fist and dealt

upon the assailant's breast a blow that prostrated him upon
his back at the foot of the pulpit. Snatching his cane as

he was falling, he raised it aloft.

" Now try to rise if you dare," cried Mr. Gunn, whose

eyes were floods of tears,
"
an' I'll scatter that pulpit with

your brains."

"
My God !" cried Rogers.

" Them's the words, sir
;
them's the wery words. Before

I let you up I'm goin' to make you beg Godamighty's par-

don; an' ef you don't do it 'ithout, I'm goin' to git down on

you an' choke you tell you do."
" You got the advantage of me, sir."

"
I know I has, an' I'm goin' to keep it. Come, sir. I

got no time to tarry long. Out 'ith it ! You sorry for

your impudence to Godamighty in His own house? No

mealy-mouthin' 'bout it. Out 'ith it. Sorry or not sorry,

whach ?"

The prostrate man looked up, and he afterwards declared

that if he had ever seen the Bad man, it was on that occa-

sion, in the weeping eyes that were bent upon him.
" I'm sorry, Mr. Gunn."

"All right so fur, sir; but tell me, now, is it a godly sor-
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r is it you're sorry because you're knocked flat on

your back, an' ain't quite shore you ain't goin' to be beat

into sassa<r<- n

"I I I reckon, Mr. Gunn, it's it's a some o'

>' \\li.it I Vpicioncd. Howbenevcr, I'm thank-

ful YOU i;-ot on that much gainin' ground. Know the Lord's

r
"Of com- Mr. <;unn."

it."

.1 you."
" Won't a man time to think it up?"
M

I thought you knowrd it. Said you did."
"

I d->. Mr. <Hinn, but it's been so long since
"

14
Bl . and go as fur as you ken."

<w I lay me down to sleep,

_'"-

"
cried tlio pn-ri'-hrr. with almost a shriek.

lord's pr.Var : M\ ^ In. -ss of gracious of

il llrav. k at in.-, I baerd
'

you sometime back. ^ n 'n \ .1 ^mog li-t\\i\t \\\ driv

iT away from tin-
j:ist,,i-sl,ij,

in tlii-* fhur.-h, an'

shaved bis horse's tail oil."

'imm, <iod knows I didn't."

you didn't; but you know who done

i know \ i Of 1" nxnitrd it. But lot

that g- m\ bONQ ii' r h-t him lu

shaved. I got no anexity on that
j.int

.)' tin- case. Hut

now you look at me. Look straight at in**. I ain't goin'

to tell 'bout tli; I li';ir that

bn>k' up tin-in A;
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your level best a-tryin', and arfterwards you'll try to behave

youiself when you are in the IIniM< of God."

Then drying his eyes, he continued with softening voice:
"

Pity, pity, pity ! You've got money, Mr. Rogers, and they

tell me you're liberal with it. Sister Aikens say you put
down wery liberal to new weather-boardin' and repaintin'

this here meetin'-house, and you gives free to poor people

if they don't cross you. I wonder you picked me out,

that's a poor man hisself, that never done you no harm, nor

never would of wished to do you any harm, and jes' try to

hurt my feelin's when I'm a tryin', in a mighty poor way,

I acknowledge that, to preach the blessed Gospelr Has you

got any parrents?"

It was now time for the Arab chief to shed a tear.

"
My father died when I was a child, Mr. Gunn

; my
mother not long before I moved here."

" Was they Christian people?"
"
My mother was, sir, a very prayerful one."

"
Well, it's to my hopes and my opinions that her pra'ars

ain't to allays go 'ithout a anser. Now git up and go 'bout

your business. I hope the Lord'll forgive you. I do."

The vanquished man rose from the floor, sat down upon
the front bench, and covering his face with his hands,

sobbed aloud. Mr. Gunn had already turned and gotten as

far as the door when, hearing the lamentation, he walked

back, sat down by the weeper' > side, and taking one of his

hands away from his face, held it within his own. And
then they had a talk together, lasting full half an hour.

Si-ter Aikens had already grown uneasy about him, and es-

pecially so when, going out of her house and looking tow-

ards the church at the end of the street, she saw the two

coming along side by side. Just before reaching her gate

they parted, and Rogers, who had come some distance be-
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his own boarding
- house, turned back aiul repaired

to it

"Tn m\ w..|,l, I'.roiher (iunn, I were that neasy about

you, an' '>p-eial

%

when I sec tliat T<>m Rogers along o'

you. that I \\ell, I didn't know what to do. What did

the creetur have to say f"

"Oh f well, Sistt r Aikens we had a little chat, an' I con-

i him, I think, that I were ni^her riirht than lie were.

it frirnds liut.SiMcr Aiken-, 1 owe this people a

srnnn, bc'-au-o they ain't no a-denyin' of it, I broke down

. an* I'm a man that in iriner'l tries to pay up as I go

np, as ' I'll thank \-u t> t.-ll tiie hrotlierin,

nl be sent around that I shall preach, God

willin'. in tin- chur.-h to-morrow niirht, at eaii'lle-liLrht."

II lin^-n-d only to rat hi-* dinner, answering his host-

ess's soggeation that she i-hotild send for some of the breth-

nitrht \\heii he ivaeln-d hmc, and
1 after the day's experience. Tin 4

n. ur|ri--d 1-ut gratilh-d by thi- mark "f jn-r-
;

1 tin- imtii-i- t'>

all in the vill.i

Some time 1 "\\ tin- f..U,. \\in-_r dav Mr.

tliO same h'-pilab!" m-in-:"ii. but this

time in hi- i-rtniod by his danirhter Lizy

"I bp'ir.'ht IMT 'l.-ie^. Sixti-r Aikena, b -,{ her

to M6 the piopl. that h< r pa is to go in and out before;

Ii-n l.i/y Ann's a n-'ht -..,,,! ^in^.-r
'

Irnnr-.

an
1 Komoliow \\ : her woice in tl.

gSJ Hi"
\\\

t..|,l h-r ma, if sln> could span- her

f..r tin- rvi-nin* and t..-ni..rri\v, to |,-t h.-r come along Mth

_ 'Mi' I- h trouble, and she's
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"Why, bless the child's heart! trouble! Sher ! I'm

proud you brung her, Br'er Gunn."

The house was nearly full again, for the breakdown of

the preacher of the day before had created considerable in-

terest in him. Rogers had not been seen on the street the

whole day until late in the afternoon, when he had inter-

views singly with quite a number of his class, all of whom
afterwards attended the night service. During the singing

of the first hymn a voice, new, and of marvellous sweetness,

was heard, and many turned to notice whence it proceeded.

The preacher taking for his text the parable of the Prodi-

gal Son, spoke with a fluency and unction that had not

been believed to belong to him, and when he was through,

to the astonishment of all, he announced that while the

next hymn was being sung he should descend to the space

in front of the pulpit, where he would be glad to take the

hand of any one who might thus express a desire for inter-

est in his prayers and those of the brethren and sisters.

As he descended he said,

"Will the brotherin and sisters please sing "Come, hum-

ble sinner, in whose breast?"

The first distich was scarcely sung when, from the very last

bench, Rogers rose, walked rapidly along the aisle, gave his

hand, and weeping aloud, laid his head upon the preacher's

shoulder. Murmurs rose into cries, into shouts, when in a

few moments the Arabs, by ones, by twos, by threes, then

sprinklings even of the chicken-fighters, the horse-racers,

the card-players came rushing up. Indeed but how could

I describe that scene and the great revival that followed?

Sister Aikens, laughing and crying the while, used to say,

among multitudes of other things,

"That first night, me and Sister Little, we hugged an'

hugged, we did, so that Sister Plunkett used to laugh, an'
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say we look the ad/a<-t]y like we was a-wrastlin'. Tin- re-

wival it lasted two \\ > k-. an' we gathered in forty-three.

an' which the most of 'em had done been giv' up for lost

An' as for Li/.y Ann'> >ingin', if I didn't consate sometimes

it sounded lu'b'n-like. An' then to think that nobod

heerd o' that kyarin' on in the meetin'-house betwix Br'er

Gunn and Br'er Rogers ontil the night, six months arfter-

ii him an' Lizy Ann was married, an' bless your

soul, you would of laughed to hear Br'er Rogers say how

d he was, special when he found he couldn't even

say the Lord's pra'ar, an' he iiore but what Br'er

(iunn, he cri-d M and \\cre that mad, were a gwine to scat-

tT his brains all over the meetin'-hou



MARTHA REID'S LOVERS.

; Call me not fool till Heaven hath sent me fortune."

As You Like If.

IF Madison Crowder was not mistaken, Martha Reid was

the finest girl in all the region round about Ivy's Bridge.

Now Martha Reid herself was obliged to know that she

was a fine girl, just as well as Madison Crowder did; for

although only sixteen years old, she had heard from him

and several other boys, and at least one grown man, words

that were very peremptory in the line of the present argu-

ment.

Yet Madison, tall, fair, stalwart as he was in contrast with

Martha, petite, brunette, and slender, had little hope to win.

The oldest of three boys only children of a widowed

mother he was managing only tolerably their little farm,

whereon was a working force of three or four hands be-

sides the white boys. People said that Jasper, the next

brother, was a better farmer than he, who, as was known

generally, had some ambition to be a clerk in a store pre-

paratory to becoming a merchant, and that it was owing

mainly to Jasper's good judgment and steadiness of pur-

pose that the crops made were not even smaller. Still,

Madison was so polite in manners and so obliging in all
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neighborly offices that everybody liked him and wished him

well.

The Crowders were sandwiched between two large plan-

tations. The wife of Josiah Reid having died when Mar-

tlia, her only child, was an infant, he had married Miss

Crowder, an aunt of Madison's, and everybody said that the

child could not have been reared more discreetly or affec-

tionately by her own mother had she lived. The father,

poor in his youth, hal remained a bachelor until over forty.

A good man in the main, the too high value that his mind

had always set upon the possession of property became

and hiu'li^r as his own accumulated and the time

drew nearer when he must part from it. He loved his

, and he was reasonably grateful to the wife

i id been continuously faithful to both sets of her du-

ti<-. II.- hoiiotly believed that his own career was tin-

very best exemplar for poor young men
;
and the older ami

In- more resolute his purpose that nobody
bat a man in possession or expectation of property equal to

or approximating his own should wed his daughter. He

was obliged to know that Madison Crowdt r \\ant.-.l her,

and * 'i name was mentioned in the fain

- manner tbc hostility that would have been

pron.uirnvil io young : atim-

ship to his wi

.I, Madison would

have fallen in love with Martha if he could have helped him-

vlf. I'.ut I hav- ti..ti--.-.l in. .iv tiiii.-s than I could recall

that where such a girl as Martha Reid is con<- iti,l. DO

11 stops a M that

line of .
. '! irtha if ib ivtunn-d

he avow* :>, not so fully in words as in

tones of his voice, looks of his eyes, manners of his
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service. She treated him like the rest of the beaux with

that sort of politest cordiality which is most discouraging

to an ardent lover. His aunt, to whom he could not but

mention the subject sometimes, ever warned him against

the indulgence of hopes which, whatever Martha's feelings

might become in time, could never be compassed during

the life of her father.

The plantation on the other side, extending to the Ogee-

chee River, and including the store at the bridge, was owned

by the Fittens, mother and son, the former apparently sixty

and the latter thirty-five years of age, who, removing from

somewhere in South Carolina, had purchased this property,

and been resident thereon for five or six years. The store,

built by the former owner, had been enlarged somewhat,

and being on the highway leading from/ the court-house of

the county to that of the adjoining county east, and about

equidistant from both and from Dukesborough, had lately

been honored by having a post-office.
The mother, a pale,

plain, reticent woman, seemed to render to her son entire sub-

servience, which it was believed that he exacted in return for

having raised the family, as he claimed, from very humble

beginnings to its present exalted state. They had a gang

of rather unlikely negroes, with whom the son ran the

plantation, and in spite of the diversity of occupations he

succeeded abundantly at both.

Madison Crowder, in all of his dreams about a clerkship,

had never thought of Mr. Fitten in that connection, for,

among other reasons that he believed he had for not liking

him, was an assurance of his mind that his intention ever

since his first removal to the neighborhood had been to

marry Martha Reid if he could. Within this last year she

bad sprung into womanhood, and there was little doubt

upon anybody's mind that at this particular
time Mr. Fitten
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was soliciting her with the full consent of her fatlier. Mad-

: ore, was much surprised one day when the mer-

fliaut, on his way home from Mr. lie-id's, drew up his horse,

and calling him from work in his field, informed him that he

had dix-'har^ed the clerk he had had; and then he offered

to him the position for a wage that was quite above what

the youth had hoped to get at first anywhere.
" Whv. Mr. Kitten, I I never thought you I never

.-d of such a thing."

body told me, leastways ray 'membrance is

somebody told me, you had a idee of learnin' to be a mer-

chant, an' were a-tryiif to git a place in a sto' in town.
;

>e I were mi-t.-ik- i.

yon vera not mUtaken. I mean to say that I

was not expecting you to I didn't, in fact, know that

you expected to part with Will Evans, Mr. Fitten, and "

"
Will's a good boy, a good 'nough boy, but I don't think

\ ill have the I'll say the talons for to be a merchant.

'i my busin . M-idUon, i> for my clnk to

bare talons for the business, an
1

in j< ru-in' around, my
liavu f.-ll <>n you; that i-, apo\\idiu' '/our notion^ is

o'se."
" Wh'-n must I give yon my answer, Mr. FUN-H .'"

talk along 'ith your ma, an' possi-

ble yonr aunt, Missis Reid, and w.-ll. we'll >ay four da\,

ik- it ti-. u.-iiit. Sav tivc. Your

crop's laid by, you know, an' Jappy, if he git pre>

v, you know, Mad's'n, we can all help him

>. it was agreed that by
th day next succeeding Madison was to give notice of

bis de.'iM ..ii. If such an offer had com. fn.m any other

source he would have accepted eagerly at OM \ s it
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the first feeling, as Mr. Fitten rode away, was a poignant

pain at the thought of assuming towards him a relation of

admitted subordination. Yet for some time past he had

been almost without hope to win Martha Reid, for even if

she should return his feeling a result she had never given

him reason to expect he well knew that she would never

wed without her father's consent, and that could never be

gotten for him at least so long as he continued so poor in

the matter of property. As for thanking the man who had

just made the offer to him, which he ought to have done,

he was very far from that. Instead, as he went on slowly

to his mother, he felt some resentment, he could scarcely

have told for what. His mother, after some reflection, said

that perhaps it was best for him to accept. It would be a

start in the way of his long-indulged ambition, and if, upon
better acquaintance with the man, he should not grow to

like him, he at all events would be learning the new busi-

ness and becoming qualified for a satisfactory position else-

where.

"I don't know what to say about it, Madison," said his

aunt on the next day.
" Me an' Marthy were both took by

surprise when Mr. Reid told us last night that Mr. Fitten

was going to make you an offer."

u What did Marthy say, aunty ?"

14 She said that was when me and her were by ourselves,

for she said nothing before her pa ;
but when he went out

she said that ef she was in your place and wanted to go to

clerking, she'd believe she'd go farther from home. But

she took that back immegiate, and she hasn't named your
name to me sence. You know I've freckwent told you,

Madison, to not set your heart too much on Marthy, but go

'long and do the same as ef they wasn't no sech a girl. I

love the child the same as cf she was my own child; but
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you kn-.\\ a- \\.-ll as 1 do that in this family Mr.

\\ord- is the la\\. Your ma and Japp>
? think maybe it's

. and maybe it i-."

interview witli Martha, two days afterwards, was

Not that >he Praa wanting in cordiality; that on

lit, though always polite, wa- never very pronounced;

thought he could see tliat >he ree..^ni/.ed the hum-

nferiority to which the contemplated chain:

v beginning to subject him. lie rather hoped that

she Would mention the subject first. A- >ln- did not, he

said,
"

I'\.- l...,.n thinking of clcrkinir fr Mr. Kitten."

ma tells me."

I,J ippj can manage now at home very \\ell better

me, I mu-t -ay, an' D thinkim: for some time

_ret into M'inc other business, in town, or

-ta, or sonn-wheiv."

Had v-'U made any effort that wav, Madi-

14

Why, BO; that U, nt much. I thought I wnild this

fall. Alil so 1 r. It took me

I didn't think Mr. Kitten

ils.d me."

.' be was sorry he had mentioiird

di-ntly not expecting so

f|>C-
'

a-* e\id'iitly not disappointed.
"

\\'-il." ho solilo '-axin^ t
;

.

"
it'x

If I I ,

i|iiai

' hav

It's all ol'i p an\ how ; hut -

MCS bo said these last words; and ih.ji.n- he
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"HE SAW MARTHA STANDING ON THK PIAZZA."

was about to descend the hill, turning for one more view

of the mansion he had just left, he saw Martha standing on

the piazza where he had taken his leave of her. At that

moment she also turned and entered the house.
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II.

ii'iindad: h'niy Save-yt-i- bleed :

li'iny Sov-ring d '

Humph! Dah boy done put me out an' my hiine out,

:i us."

lion into spondees of the iambics of this

\ mn, and sueh abrupt breaking down of the1 la>t

word in the oprniinr di-tirh, need explanation, of con

iftt-r Madi-on < 'p, \\dT had sot in with Mr. Fit-

ten, tin- latter had hired fr>m Mr. Kdd, for tin- purpose of

_T ah., ut tin- IIOIIMJ and tin- BtOTO, a IK-UTO lad nam.-d

Isaac, who, though good for little in the nVld, was fond of

_% specially on white people. The daily putting to

rights the store and the shed-room attachrd had hitherto

cd upon the clerk. But Mr. Fitten said that a young
ikr Madison should ha\ for Midi work,

and as he owned none exactly suited to the purpose, he of-

!-aac a price that Mr. Kdd, notwithstanding some

hnmhlc n-iiionstrancc of the boy's father, imloix. d l-v Mi--.

I irtlia, a.-r,
j.i.'d.

hi thi> new ml, Uaae d.-liglit-

1 advanced in the arts ..f bit - t<> that d

.- was becoming sonn-uliat . -f at, .r, not only

amon- _
rnes, hut tin- n-t in hU in-i^liborluMMl.

i -tore was on tin- 1: :"in the brid-j'
1

, ami th

ilniiit thre- hun<livd yards di^lanl.

laaac waited on both.

occasion of his first vi-it home, ( liven, ,

!

is a Siunlay in..niin-,0. a^ Httiii',' b.-f.-r,. his

cabin door, under the shade of a mulberry, hi> I'.ihl,- in hin

1 \ing on a stool

-<>n pass with

to the cabin, and about an h..iir afterwards ca
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"HE WAS BECOMING SOMEWHAT OF AN ARISTOCRAT."

him,
" You Izik, I speck by dis time your mammy an' dem

got 'nough er your qual'ty talk
;

en' ef dey is, step out

here, en' less me V you swap a few words."

He looked at his son's well-carded head, his white not

overworn shirt, and other evidences of his rise.

"
'Spected you las' Sunday. Leastways your mammy

did. Whyn't you come?"

"I were dat busy, daddy, I couldn't. You know I has

to 'tend to de house en' de sto', bofe."
"
Ah, well, den; cf dey needs you, your business to be

on ban' at all times. Whar you git dat sto' shirt?"
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Mis' Fitt'n -in it to

MHo 700 -itt'n' on, anyhow? an' how Mar>e Ma<lVn

iritt'n '!.

ndid, daddy."

Who ipleodidr

Why, M iVn. Mi>' Fitt'n praise him 'way up

M do hi> ma. Dat ter young man he wait on

hisself, but now 1 wait> on M.u-o MadVn."

:iph ! humph ! Ant'ny en' Ncol tole your mammy
las' week dat when dey surd you, as dey was a-comin' fum

i, you wuz a-l>r;iLr^in' what tine tjual'ty victuals dey
i' liow lijr you is in genii 'niong dem Fitt'n

"
I

ji--.'
a-runnin' on \\ id d-m boys, daddy."

runnin' n ? I >-n dey don't pomper you so mons'-

ons pow'ful ? As for dun Fitt'n niggers, dey show fer d-y-

; '/"/ ain't f d like mar>tur's niggers. But you docs

l"..k fat , so to speak."
'

1 waits 'boi, u' in co'se I gits de inor-t

iph! humph! l-in' dry trusses you t
ij

de

sio\ does d* \ : \\ rll, mw, sir, \..u he- mmis'ous pittirklrr,

en' de furdrr \\hitr f.ilk- tru^TN \..u. d- pitti-'k

git, you let not I. in

I wa'n't f..trh up jrofl
*n' mammy

M

HMD] . I
} n't you 'JM-II'

mi

II k. -t.-hili' ilr ro \\lndr. rlT mai>-

out ..'
jail,

i-n' dm m\ takin'

d- >hr\ ill n' ;T on youi-

l now. V' km -p ,

Not as 1

i, lut your
iii-iiir to see you sometimes, en' I wants t-
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how you gittV 'long en' behavin' yourself to white en'

black. When you git back, 'member my 'spects to your
Marse MadYn."

" En' Mis' Fitt'n too, daddy ?"

"No; I got nothin' to do 'long Miss Fitt'n, en' I got no

use fer white folks what pompers ter people's niggers agin

dey own. Go 'long off wid you."

It was here that old Greene, as above recorded, failed in

his musical endeavor.

Several weeks passed. The mouth of Mr. Fitten, espe-

cially when at the Reids', where he now visited frequently,

had been for a while full of praise of the new clerk. If it

had been less so of late, this might be attributed to the

theme having gradually become trite. Madison now seldom

visited there. What he had come to recognize as hopeless,

with the strength of youth he had ceased to pursue. But

now he was seized with a too ardent desire to get money.
The contemplation of what such a man as Mr. Fitten, whose

coarseness and ill -breeding he exaggerated, could accom-

plish by the possession of money, and of what such another

as he considered himself must fail to obtain for the want

of it, induced a resolution to get money at the sacrifice of

some things which heretofore he had held much more dear.

Disguising the disgust, the full extent of which lie must

have been aware that he had no right to indulge, he yet

went diligently to all his work, and discharged it to the full

satisfaction of his employer. If the latter penetrated his

disguise, he yet persisted in the confidence he bestowed,

and it seemed, if not to Madison, at least to his friends, as

if he was trying by kindness to overcome a repulsion which

he could not but recognize in the circumstances to be nat-

ural. Madison could hardly have said himself whether it

was with pain or a sort of pleasure that he noticed the want
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of affection between Mr. Fittcn and his mother, so thin,

pale, and apparently so unhealthy, who seemed as though
i' I MilTetvd many griffs, but had not lost thereby, as

he soon discovered, either energy or will. Her house was

decently kept, and the negroes were provided for as hu-

man. 1\ a^ the penuriousness of her son would allow; more

so, indeed, for sometimes secretly and sometimes openly,

silently taking his rude complainings, she supplied them

with things that he had refused.

With the instinct of one brought up as Madison Crowder

B treated this woman with every becoming deference,

that grew to be more marked as he noticed the indifference

of her son to her feelings and general welfare.

ie old lady is old and >iekly," he would say to

ison, "an* them make her fretful an' hard to please. I got

*elf I done quit tryin' to please her, I has. "When

people git that way, they ain't no tellin' what's best fer a

r to do."

woman r M'- deferential services with

some apparent gratitude, and sometimes when they hap-

pened to be together alone she would talk with him,

though without allusion to her gn< N r mention of her

son's i. as if she was be^innimr \<> ferl an atT

ii'tin kindnes-, had <',,me t< her IHH-X:

Lately be had observed that occasional i.. tin-l-

and ton had been holding private conversation, her eyes

teemed as if they had been weeping. K nt <>f

these men, gradual at first, bee pr-n.-mieed, thi.uu'h

On several occasions the cash, though in <|iiantitics in-

rablc, was found to be short in the till; 1-ut both

agreed ><>me periods of omission on Madison's part

Isaac had gotten the key and taken it
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as well as he could the indignation he felt in the changed
looks and manners of his employer, meaning, as he believed,

a suspicion that the money had been appropriated by him-

self. This indignation was increased when, at the end of

the year, on Madison's claim of additional wages for the

last three months, which Mr. Fitten in the beginning had

partially promised in case his services should increase in

value as expected, the merchant refused to allow it.

"Never mind, sir," said Madison, soliloquizing, but aloud,

as Mr. Fitten went out by the door leading into the shed-

room,
"
Til be even with you yet."

A few minutes afterwards Mr. Fitten, who he supposed

had gone to the mansion, appeared at the front piazza steps,

and calling, said, in a tone of entire confidence and friendli-

ness, "Mad's'n, I spected a letter from Stovall and Simmons

this mornin' 'bout buyin' some wool fer 'em. None nuver

come, did they ?"

"
If any had come I should have told you of it, Mr.

Fitten."
" So I knowed, 'ithont you'd a-forgot it. Nuver mind :

it'll come to-morrow, I reckin." Then he turned again and

proceeded to the house.

The mail, carried by a boy on horseback, came shortly

after breakfast, and was usually opened by Madison, who was

wont to be at the store before his employer. On several of

the following mornings Mr. Fitten received the bag himself.

Madison did not ask if the expected letter had come. In-

deed, none except necessary, and that the briefest, conver-

sation was now held between the two. A sense of fear, a

sense also of something like that of the losing of manhood,

took possession of Madison. So a few days afterwards ho

said, abruptly, to his employer,
" Mr. Fitten, I think we bet-

ter part, sir."
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T->n't know lut what you're right, MadVn. T
heiv haven't hern ur"in' to suit me lately somehow. I made

mind to send I/ik back to his marster, an' by good
ri-lit- they ought to be a invest igashin o' some few things

ta. All right all right: people lives in the

world to lam an' meet up with dis'p'intments. Tommy
\Yherler want a place. Wonder how he'd suit? I'll step

his mother's house to-night an' have a chat with

her 'n
1 him."

RTM ,i M'-ndav rvcniug. Madison had been at his

r*i tin- dav bffurr. and while there she said to him

that In- ow.-d it h..th to Mr. Fittni and himself not to stay

there with th<- fivlings \\h'n-h he admitted to entertain tow-

ards him. Aftrr Mipp'-r, bi-fniv n-turning to the store, he

d a >h.rt time with Mrs. Kittni, her s.ui ha\in_

'. Her manner seemed more than ever soft

"
I just as well toll you good -by to-ni^ht, Madison," >he

>aid. \\ith a tn-mbling voice, as he rose to go.
"

I mayn't

be to breakfast in the mornim:, as I feel now so bad. Good-

by good-by. You've been a iooa you've

nid I -ha'n't forget you. May <iol A'mighty

overflowing she turned from the steps, \\hith-

1 him, and going to her eham!>er, kin -it

! sobbed aloud.

i her Woman, Ka.-h.-l. of about her a U'e. then

i m. ,p an' stop
i '-r\ in'. Look like \ on

B I. MitTerii; I to be

>!l he's IM
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III.

Half an hour before breakfast-time next morning, while

Madison was arranging his clothes in his trunk, and Isaac

was chopping wood preparatory to making a fire in the

stove, Mr. Fitten, accompanied by young Wheeler, whose

service he had engaged the night previous, came. Pro-

ceeding into the store, he called Madison, and in a low tone

said,
"
MadYn, I wouldn't of thought you'd of done what

you done about the deffernce betwix' us. Our ric'lections

was deffernt 'bout my raisin' o' your wages; but I were de-

termined to let you have it your way ruther'n have feelin's

too bad hurted
;
but you oughtn't to of tuck it jes' so."

His manner was compounded of the mildly complaining
and the kindly admonitory.

"
I don't understand you, Mr. Fitten," answered Madi-

son, turning pale.
" Not so loud. Look at that Izik picked out the fire in

the shed-room."

Madison took the paper, which was a hatf-consumed let-

ter. Enough was left undestroyed to see that it had been

sent from Stovall and Simmons, and purported to enclose

a fifty-dollar note, which the writers had marked so as to

identify it if lost or stolen. The young man shuddered.

"That negro lies, sir."

" You Ike," called Mr. Fitten,
" come here. Now you,

sir, put down that axe, go to the house, bundle up your

rags, take yourself home, and tell your marster I sent you
for stealin' fifty dollars, an' then tryin' to lay it on a white

man."
" For de Lord's sake, Mis' Fitten," cried the negro,

"
kill

me ef you V Marse Mad's'n wanter, but don't sen' me home

wid dat messenge. For ef marster don't kill me, daddy will.
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Mane M.i.lVn IM-.-M '.M.MM' in.- t. y..u a-cons'ant. Hut h

know I in. know wli

:.-irtcd towardn him tin- lattrr tool
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"
Mis-ter Fittcn," said he,

"
I don't understand this busi-

ness. I've packed my things in my trunk, except what I

have on my back
;
but come in here and I'll take them out,

and we'll search this place through and through."

I pass over this painful scene, during the search and af-

ter, when the money was found carefully concealed beneath

the paper with which the bottom was lined, the angry dis-

may of the unhappy youth, the vast but unpainful surprise

of young Wheeler, the contemptuous pity of Mr. Fitten.

Laying the note calmly on the table, he said, "Tommy,
now don't you make no blowin' horn o' sech a little mat-

ter. Mad's'n thought he honestly thought I owed him

the money. That's all right, Mad's'n. We'll quit even.

Keep the money."
Madison gave bewildered looks at the money, at Tommy

Wheeler, at Mr. Fitten. He seemed as one just awakened

from a dreamful sleep. Suddenly he said,
"
Good-by, Tom,"

then immediately went from the place.
"
I'd 'a' nuver b'lieved it," said the new clerk.

"
I knowed

he were proud, an' had a mons'ous ambition for money,
but I'd of nuver of b'lieved that of him."

"
Now, Tommy, whatever you do, don't you peach about

this business, an' 'member I 'cused Mad's'n Crowder o'

nothin' 'member that."

Profound as appeared Mr. Fitten's regret for the disap-

pointment of his hopes regarding Madison, there is little

doubt that he had some of the satisfaction that such a lover

must feel in view of the ruin of one who would have been,

if he had dared, his rival. Then there was the consolation

that Isaac had cleared himself of the suspicions that had

been put upon him. For he would not have been willing,

related as he was to the Reids, to have any enemy, of what-

ever rank, in that household. Only a few weeks before
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he had addn -d Martha through her father, and thougli

she had asked time for consideration of his offer, he knew

that her father was his constant advocate, and he Imped
that whatever partiality Martha might have had for Madi-

son would now disappear. Upon the whole, therefore, he

was not sure but that he ought to be gratified rather than

troubled by his miscalculations. Isaac was more than re-

stored to favor. Tli \t Sunday a negro on a neigh-

boring plantation, returning from a meeting some miles on

the other side of the river, reported that he had met him

Aith a brand-new suit <>f store clothes coat, breeches

hat, shoes, and, bless yur >->ul, a striped wai.-tcoat ; not

-.hut that lie was perl'mm-d all <>VT \\ith cinnamon.

A matter so grave could not be concealed. Mrs. Crow-

dtr, notwithstanding her son's avowal of innocence, remnn-

|

hi- dislike and his thivats toward* hi- employer, had

doubts so apparent that he talked a- if he would go off and

return. It was several days before he had the heart

to go to his aunt, and when he went did not a-k fVr Martha,

and h"prd that he would not even see her. To his great
relief he f..imd that Mr-, lleid. who had heard the news

that very afternoon, expressed full confidence in hi- intc ur -

: -n't have even an idea,

-ay-, hut wh.v -ok that money, and getting

scared about it, put it in yur trunk, and he -a\-

ans to tind out the truth."

They had been together but for a short while when

\
the door without knocking, entered the

room. II p was firm, I. ut her faee **
"Mal 6 said. with.. Hag h, r h:ind. N

making other wilntat ion.
"

\ on told me -e\eral times before

you went to M I- the fact
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of your ceasing to come here owing to that of your finding

that you were mistaken in the feeling you thought you

had, or that it is gone ?"

Her lower jaw trembled, and her eyes were fastened upon

him, as he rose and stood in silence before her.
" Be-

cause," she continued, advancing slowly
"
because if either

of these is not the reason, I want to tell you in the presence

of your own aunt, who has been more than a mother to

me, that I did not know how deeply I loved you until I

saw your spirit breaking down under the coarse rule of that

man. I've prayed that your connection with him might
not hurt you, and I shall blame myself as long as I live for

not warning you, as I wanted, and ought to have done,

against him. Oh, Madison ! Madison !"

She threw her arms around his neck, pressed her cheek to

his for a brief moment, then turning, fled from the room.

The next day, about ten of the morning, Greene repaired

to the spring at the foot of the hill, and near the road lead-

ing towards the bridge. From the thicket near by he cut

several young hickories, and seating himself on a wash-

bench, carefully trimmed them. As the season was not one

for providing props for pea and bean vines, one might have

surmised that he was getting a supply of ox-goads. In a

few minutes Isaac, for whom, partly at his suggestion, his

master had sent, was heard advancing. As he was about

to pass, "You Izik !" spoken in sepulchral tones WHS

heard. Turning himself towards the spring, and seeing his

father, he climbed the fence and went to the spring.

"Howdy, daddy? GittV steer -
poles ?" he asked, with

an unconcern of manner that he had not in his mind.
" Nuver you mind 'bout whut I gitt'n'. Ole Marse Aber-

liam's Izik nuver axed him whut he gwine do wid de sticks

he made him kyar. Sposen you got 'bove him, ef he wuz
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a white buy. Ben soch a stranuvr here lately, 'InwM maybe

you mout coined ivs^d up in dmi line <!.< Ham
some mi Vm he >c-cd y..u in a Sunday at Elom. Leas'ways

'.in* de I'inniiiiuin on you evy sence you got on

top o" de fench dar. Sposcn you'd bring dat 'long anyhow,

KBIIX TALK O1

ABEKiUM. II MN

:! t- \\'ar Vi.iir
|ii:;

'i

rumiiKiii ni^u'-Ts. SiiDiildi r d-in ;
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The boy
and 1.



94 MARTHA UK ID'S LOVERS.

"Dar, now," said Greene, drawing a rope from his pock-
et

;

"
cross dem ban's, en drap down on dem knees."

" De good Lord, daddy, whut all dis 'bout ? Whut is I

done?"
" Name o' God, boy," answered the old man, as he slowly

wrapped the rope around his wrists, "/ don't know. Dat

whut I gwine fin' out, er w'ar out every hick'ry in dis thick-

et on your hide. En ef you goes to hollerin', as I see you

gittin' your mouf ready, 111 beat you to death befo' marster,

er your mammy, er any un 'em, ken git to you. You heern

talk o' Aberham, hain't you? Well, I'm him, en ef de

Lord '11 gim me strenk in de arms, I'm gwine to fin' out

\vhar you got dem close, en whut fer."

Then he raised aloft with both hands one of the rods.
" Fer God A'mighty's sake, daddy, stop, en' I'll tell you

de blessed troof !"

He lowered his arm, and ten minutes afterwards father

and son were walking leisurely and peacefully together up
towards the mansion.

IV.

In spite of the delay of Martha Reid's answer to his pro-

posal, and the unhappy fall of his late clerk, Mr. Fitten was

in reasonably good spirits, especially after the return of

Isaac with news of how forbearingly he had been dealt with

at home for the part he had acted. The distress of his

mother, instead of subtracting from his contentment, added

to it, perhaps ;
for he was resentful in contemplation of his

rival's superior manners and the grateful influences which

they had exerted upon her to whose happiness he was so

selfish as to be ever indifferent.

" Look like you been cryin'," he said to her on the even-

ing of the day succeeding that of Isaac's visit home. " Had
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Jit feel in' for your son, you'd be glad, instid o' goin'

mopin' about because that feller's out o' my stoV
"

I have, >r I try to have, the right feelings towards you
and everybody, William

;
but I can't help feeling as I do

about a boy that was as respectful and as kind to me as

Madison Crowder was, going away as he did
;
and to my

opinion, William, that case is going to make more trouble

than you've been c muting on."
" What do you mean ?" he asked, angrily.
"

1 mean that if Madison Crowder is not guilty, or if he

says he's not guilty, of stealing that money, the end of the

business has not come
-' like you. Always a-prophesyin', an' 'special' agin

Nobody e i him o' stealin' of it. The money
were found in his trunk, an' Tommy Wheeler '11 b'ar wit-

ness that I nuver opened my month with the word sf>

:hin' like it, an' I've nuver told not a human, e\e.-j.t-

n, that he did steal it. His actions speaks louder 'n

my W" 1

-f I'd a-said Vm, which I didn't."

1, William, we'll see. That family of people is

poor, but they're proud, and they've got connections that

have money. '1 ..lames M--1. ley, that tin-N-

ail 8ft\ j man in all this part of

Georgia, is kin to him. Von didn't know that, did
j

lidn't. What's that got to do \\ith it:" II.-

ttked this defiantly, l>nt his face discovered anxi
'

/ -w, William-- / il..n't know. But if he

thinks there's a fly in the lock, he'll try hard to lind it. I

got nothing more to say/'

t. her ehamber.

.ay, an hnr l.rf..iv suii-.-t. the aftir

though in the midst ..f \\
n_' balmy, Mr. I itlen was

the piazza of his store, lie was in such deep
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meditation that he did not observe that a horseman had

ridden to one of the racks, hitched his beast, and alighted.

Hearing advancing footsteps, he started, and the more \ isi-

bly when he discovered that the comer was Mr. Triplett, the

sheriff of the county. Ascending the steps slowly, as was

his fashion, the latter, saluting in friendly words Mr. Fitten,

took the offered chair, and said,
" Fine weather for breakin'

up ground an' mendin' o' fences, Mr. Fitten."

The merchant looked at the officer as if he knew just as

well as he did that the state of the weather or plantation-

work was not the matter to which he owed the honor of

this visit.

"
I've got a paper for you, Mr. Fitten."

The paleness on the man's face at the mention of the

paper deepened into that of the dead when he read on the

back the statement,

*' Madison Crowder, by his next friend, William Mobley,

v. William Fitten. Case, etc."

"
Mis-ter Triplett," said he,appealingly,"what do it mean?"

"I know nothin' about it only what I heerd the clerk an'

Squire Mobley say, Mr. Fitten."

" / nuver done nothin' to Mad's'n Crowder to be harasted

an' tried to make pay money for. Whut did Squire Mob-

Jey say? Like to know what he know about the case

more'n I know, an' more'n Tommy Wheeler know, an'

which he's back thar in the sto', an' I'll call him out here,

an' you may ask him."
" Needn't do that, Mr. Fitten," answered Mr. Triplett,

kindly.
"

I got nothin' 'tall to do 'ith the case exceptiu' to

serve the papers that's give me to serve."

" What did Squire Mobley say ?"

"
Well, now, I ain't a man that make a practice o' totin'
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'l that that's good. Hut Squire Moblcy say

the case arc a bad "ii , an* he got it dead on you, an' he

told me I inout tell you so."

"
I'mph ! humph!'' with quasi contempt. "Want, I

s'pose, two hunderd, er maybe three hunderd, dollars, an'

him take half of it for his :

you'll read the writ, Mr. Kitten, to the eend, you'll

see that the damidge ain't laid at nary one o' them tiggers."

II p | 1. in a lw, mumbling tone, as far as through the

words "to tli.- (l.-miair'' of your petitioner of," when he al-

most sereamed. 'isand dollars!" and it was pitiful

to see his dismay.
'

hid that did that lawyer tell you, Mr. Triplett, that he

spectcd to make me pay >ieh sich a damidge, or the or

the hundith part of

u
\Vell, now, Mr. Kitten, Squire Mobley told me that ef

you ast me, to tell yon that he have tried to 'bout si/

pile, an' he have laid the damidge to jes' about kiver it.

William Moblcy's a ter'ble feller in the cote-lion>c, young
is an' they ain't in -in-

'

them bi-^ lawyer^ ken turn

him down when hi- <lui<l'-i'> up, a^. it arc now. Madi^-n

'm to me, though 'tain't none o'

my hiiMiir-x, but it >ei-m to nn- that ef I \\nv >m-d to that

figger o' damid'^es. I'd ruthi-r'n IM be tore up in my mind,

>tan' \Viiiia::
'

wiu-n he'- mad

v I'd ti a eompermi^',
:

i done nothin'. Mr. Triplett. NVhar's his \\itnc88CS?

I've done n. .thin'; but I'd like to kn.>\\ whar\ h:

.1, in ro's. .' -l-tn't know; but I </"/ hear

William H o spectcd to prove son



100 MARTHA REID'S LOVERS.

"By ma?"
"
Yes, sir

;
bes' o' my ricle'ction he said your ma."

A sense of relief was evinced in Mr. Fitten's face. Yet

when the sheriff rose to leave, saying that he had to go by
the Crowders' to carry a letter from the lawyer to his client,

he sent a request to Madison to come to see him.
" Not as I nuver done the young man any harm, that is,

intentual, ef I knowed it, but I wouldn't wish him to be my
inniray."

Immediately after supper the new clerk was dismissed to

the store, and as soon as the table was cleared, mother and

son sat down together for a conversation. The former had

seen the sheriff as he rode by the house on his way to the

Crowders', and her suspicion of his business became assur-

ance when she saw the perturbed state of her son's rnind.

"
It hasn't come much sooner than I expected," she said,

mildly.
"
Beginnin' on your prophcsyin's ag'in, eh ?"

"
No, William

;
we're talking now about some of 'em

coming true. I told you you'd hurt yourself in trying to

ruin Madison Crowder, and it looks like you've done it."

"
It's a lie. You put that feller agin me, an' put him up

to put him agin me."

She did not seem more excited than in the beginning.
"

I'll be back in a minute," she said, rising and going jto

the back door, from which she almost immediately returned,

and resuming her seat, she said, "No, I've never tried to

put that boy against you, William. It was because he was

so kind and good to me always, and so like a gentleman,

that I hoped he would not fall into the trap that I knew

you set for him
;
but I never tried to put him against you."

" What trap you talkin' about ?"

"The trap you set for him when you brought him here



MAIM 11 \ Kl !!>'> l.>\ l 101

because you believed that he stood between you and Mr.

daughter, and who I told you always you'd no more

get than you'd pull down one of the stars."

-fitment and fear were both plainly visible upon him.

V ;\e been agin me all my life agin your own

son."

"No; God knows I have not. I've saved you before

now, as you well know, from things not quite as bad as

'ugh, and I tried to save you from this, but

I couldn't."

"Talk about inakin' a man's own mother a witness agin

him ! You know nothin
1

'bout the case, an' ef you did, an'

v was any case, which they ain't, an' you did know

anything, you know you ain't a-goin', an' no 'oman that's a

mother an' got a heart under her ribs ain't a-goin', to the

ouse an
1

try to ruin the onlest child she's got."
" William Kitten, when you brought that boy to this

house I knew what it was for, because I know the spirit

that's been in you ever since you were born; and I made

up my mind that he should not be ruined while under my
roof if I could help it, and 'special' since he showed to me in

the time he was here a respect you never >h..\v-d in all your
lift-time. I know more about this matter than you think;

but I'm not going to any court-house if I can help it."

'

1 should think not I should think not"

: i>ten.-d his teeth together, and locked warningly at

She his gaze calmly. Many a time before had

"I said that I was not going there if I nM help it.

Suppose I can't, and then they ask me to tell wh.r

know p
u know n.. thin', an' you'll tell 'em so; an' ef \--ii did
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know anything agin me you know you daresn't stand up
thar and ruin your own son. You daresn't do it."

Either she did not understand or she ignored the deadly

gaze that he bestowed upon her.

"
If I am to put my hand on the Book of God, I shall

answer the questions that are asked me like I'll be glad to

remember when I stand before the Judgment. You know

that, William Fitten
;
and you know that the fear of God

with me is before any other fear, no matter how much
cause I've got to be afraid of you, especially now when my
body is broken down, like my spirit's always been."

She placed her hand upon her forehead, raised her eyes

upward for a moment, then looked upon him with deepest

sadness.

There is that in maternity that to some degree must awe

the most reprobate in filial love and duty. This with her

solemn invocation made him lower his eyes.

"The thing for you to do, William Fitten, is to try to

settle this case without going to court. Madison Crowder

wants to get back his name more than he wants what prop-

erty you've got. And let me tell you you can't settle it,

but I believe I can."
" How ?" he asked, eagerly.

"
They ain't nothin' to set-

tle, but how ?"

Then, as she paused before answering, he bethought to

hide his eagerness, and asked, contemptuously,

"Didn't know you got so smart in your old age as to

know how to settle men -folks' business better' n they do

theirselves. You needn't be a-tryin' to git me to pay my
money, or 'knowledgin' I been tellin' o' lies."

"
I think I can settle it without either. I must think on

it to-night. I'll let you know in the morning what I think

is best to be done."
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She rose, and in much feebleness retired to her chamber.

When his mother had gone, Mr. Fitten went out to the

kitehen rind called for Isaac, who was not to be found.

I >i-manding of the woman Rachel where he was, she an-

red,
"

I V:.ii\ Mar-- William, I don't know whar dat boy

gone."

:i, whyn't you tell me ho wasn't here?"
'

Marse William. I can't keep up wid dat boy. I nuvcr

I but what y<>u s>nt him sonu-wliars."

Mi." In- a-ki-d, loudly, at his mother's door, "that Izik

ain't to be found. Know whar In- isf
1

1' lease, William, don't disturb me to-night about Isaac,

pose he's stepped over home. Let me rest to-niirht,

and I'll tell y..u in th.- morning how I think this matter can

be settled, and that without your losing any of your prop-

r anything else you've got."

II-- -at up until a late liour, alternating between the man-

sion and kitchen. Finally, seeming to have abandoned hope
of til- ".-turn, lie went to 1

V.

next morning Mr. Fit ten had jut risrn fr.-m break-

fast, to which hi> mother had only then seated IKT-. ]f. H,-

was Walking on his pia/./a, pondering the continued a

of Isaa Mr. Tiipl.-n rde
\\\>

t< lii-> gat-, aec>mpanie.l

by Madison Crowder. l>.ubting how to account for this

jly hoping for a satisfactory settK inent, he

1 the \isit..rs to alight. \\lietl they ha<l

: the piazza, Madison n..t having -p. -ken

MterilT. laying his hainl upon Mr. I

n-,

and I has one fer the old mat, iggcr boy Izik both
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for conspurricy. Mawnin', Missis Fitten," he continued, as

she appeared at the door, pale and trembling.
"
I've got a

suppeny fer you, ma'am." She would have fallen, but that

Madison went to her relief, and tenderly seated her in a chair.

Her son looked alternately at the three in silent dismay.

"
Madison," said the woman, when she had sufficiently

recovered,
"

I was intending to go to your mother's to-day

and try to settle this case with you. But that can't be done

now except in town. I'll be ready to go in a few minutes.

William, you and Mr. Triplet* can ride on. Madison, 1

know, won't object to going with me, and I can talk to him

by the way."

This was arranged. While she was in her chamber pre-

paring for her departure,
her son, having gotten leave to

enter, said to her in tones just above a whisper,
" You mind

what you say to these people, and on that stand.

mind!" And she never forgot the look he gave.

The sheriff had reached the court-house with his prisoner,

and turning him over to his deputy, had gone to the office

of Mr. Mobley to report this fact and his inability to find

the negro boy on the premises.
"
All right, Triplett.

This one will do for the present.

Yonder comes Madison with the mother."

The two latter rode on. Passing the court-house, they

alighted at the horse-rack nearest the law-office, and pro-

ceeding at once to it, entered, when Mrs. Fitten asked the

sheriff to bring her son there.

"
William," she said, when all were seated,

"
I sent for

you because I wanted you to hear the terms I'm going to

offer to Madison."

The abundant tears that she had been shedding during

the ride were gone from her eyes, and she spoke with com-

posure. Addressing herself mainly to Mr. Mobley, she said,
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wouldn't do any good to tell you and the others here

how William Kitten has been doing ever since he know the

nee between right and wrong, nor how he's treat -d

me in all thi> time. When that boy there," nodding to\\ anl-

into my house, I soon saw that he was one

of a kind that any woman, if she had any heart, would try

to save from beinir ruined. And when the child treated me

with t ii with the affection, it seemed to

me, like that he had for his own mother, then I determined,

and I made a pi <iod Almighty that, with lli> help,

he shouldn't be. That money," she continued, after a brief

pause, "that was found in Madison's trunk was put there by
Wii;.

'

Ma," said the prisoner, rising, a fearful picture of wrath

and fright, "that's ad "

II-' eheeked him-elf a-> tin- nn-n all rose.

ntlemen, Ht down please sit down. I've

been Used to such talk a> that. !'. !- -it down."

:em until they had iv-umed their

seaU. Then -1. i in detail the ive.-ption of the let-

ter from Augusta by her son several days before hU men-

tion of it to Madison, the boy Isaac being set agaiii>t him

because of being told that Madi-oii had avowed helief in his

icsty, and the penetrati- n the

two by the woman Rachel, at the instigation .'fherin

Then she told how she had sent off the negro the ni^ht he-

fore, as she had intend. -d to inform her son on tip

knowledge of their
jo'n.

^ard, abject, yet with e\.s ti\,-.l upon the speaker,
the prisoner sat dm rmmstantial i.

'I. o||

wh.-m shr I'm going U> make an offer,

llcss woman, without hu>-
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band, without parents, without brothers or sisters, without

relations, except what are far off in home and in kin, and

without I didn't tell you that as I rode along to-day ;

I've always thought until now that I'd carry that with me
to the grave." She blushed, wrinkled as was her cheek, ami

turned away from view of the prisoner, whom she never saw

again. Pointing her finger backward where he sat, she said,
" When I married his father I knew that he had been en-

gaged to a woman who was his cousin, but I did not know

until some months after my marriage, when that woman

died, leaving that creature who is now in the hands of the

sheriff, how far that engagement had gone. Shortly after-

wards my husband died, begging me on his death-bed, and

getting my promise, to take and raise his child/'

The prisoner shrank in his chair aghast, for although he

had never even dreamed of such a thing, he doubted not its

truth.

"
Madison," she continued, after a brief pause,

"
that poor

man has no property except the goods in the store, and they

not all paid for. The land we've been living on was bought
with money from selling part of the negroes in the neigh-

borhood we moved from the last time. If you'll let him off

to go clear away, I'll give him two thousand dollars, which

he knows is more than his goods are worth, even if they

were all paid for. I'll tell you what I'll do then. Oh, Mad-

ison, Madison, don't refuse my offer. I've always longed

if I couldn't have somebody to love me at least to have

somebody about me that I could love. For years and years

I've praved for direction what to do, and somehow when

you came into my house, and treated me as you did, and my
heart went out to you as it did, I felt a hope that the good
Lord was going to send the answer that lie had kept from

me so long. Madison, I know I can't ask you to take up
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your homr alto.u'ethrr with a forlorn creature like me; but

.'11 stay there part of the time, and will take the man-

it of my business, I'll irivr you r\vry thing I've got,

M..W, ami Mr. Mobley may draw up the pa-

pers, and I'll *irn thrm In-fore I leave this office. Here's

the money for William Fittrn, and he may have the horse

he rode h. des. I Jut he must go away from

After what's passed, he and I couldn't live in the

sain.- nri-hborhood. Oh, MadU..n, Madison, don't don't
"

She could say no more. Leaning her head upon the ta-

ir which she sat, she wept aloud.

:'<-w months after the occurrences just related, Mr.

MttiniT in his pia/./a, looking afu-r Madison Crowder

as he rode away from his gate, called to his dauglitrr.

"Marthy," he said, in the tone of a man imparting di>-

. formation, I ain't >h-rr in my mind in fac', I

hain't a idee that you know that that feller ridin' off yon-

der on onr - i> oth.-r a fool, born so,

or los' his mind for thr pivsrnt timr brin'."

"Oh, pa! pa! have y I idi-on away ?"

I has; an' you want to know the reason why? It's

because he's a born fool, er a lunacy, an' it mak.- i.

. an' not whilr my head stays hot 'shall th<

child I've pt marry any one o' thnn kin<l o' folks. To
think In-, po' as hr is, would V 'fused that ok 'oinau's of-

y blessed piece o' prop'ty she have, an* work on

wage*s
'

> n\ in' that hr\ an

in him. \"\{ to rnthrr

ii wages than to tiik.- IHT pr..j,'ty.
wh.-n the

!--cter got . iinr b'ilin', IMT ri-nrrati..n D
1
kin.

he he's a fool. u, cr he's a liu

with Mrs. 1 ,tten what he b.

8
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"OH, PA! PA! HAVE YOU SENT MADISON AWAY?"

to be right, and what I believe also. If you refuse to let

me marry him, I'll marry nobody."
" You ! you got no more sense 'n

" But he loved her

too well to finish this sentence.

After that Madison seldom came to the house.

Greene was deeply concerned about the troubles of his

young mistress.

" Miss Marthy," he said to her one day,
"
why can't

Marse Mad's'n, if he 'shamed to take all, why can't he take
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.1,- |>r"i''ty
de '..man want to give him, en leave her

(It- balance ?"

"<>h n. >, I'ncle Greene, Madison wouldn't be willing to

d> that, ami I wouldn't be willing for it either."

aphl My sakes! De Lord bless my soul!

den, Miss Marphy, couldn't Marse Mad's'n couldn't he sort

o' let on to marster dat de prop'ty were his'n er leasways

a part un itf
" That would be still worse, Uncle Greene. I'm sur-

}.ri>--d that a good Christian like you should advise such as

"
\\ -ud, not noticing the rebuke, "ef de 'oraan

ole en 'flieted anyhow ef in co'se it was de will o'

de Lord in co'se a body'd wish she mout go in de triump'

o' de faith en den leave to Marse Mad's'n whut she got
"

Dock Qnenel I'ncle Greene!"
u

I '1 !, wid you. Mi-- Marphy."

Colloquies similar to these two last mentioned took place

intervals during the next two vears, in the which

id grew more and more stn inrtln n.-.l in the belief

in Madison Crowd.-r'- incnral.l.- maladv of understanding,

while old Greene rcvolv.-d the tardiness of death among
those who were as ready and fitted in all respects to d< ]..ut

at Mrs. Fitten. At last one day, full of peaceful hop

expired in the arms of him \\h,> had 1,,-,-M :i- tin- ^>\\ of II.T

old age. Th.-n William Mobley propoundrd h.-r last will

and testament, wherein, thrivt..fore unknown to all except
the testatrix and II.T lawy.-r. her pr-jMTty of evrry de-

d to Madison. The 1

'tit, was restored to sanity as in-t.m-

lie had he.-n
dip|>i-d iii tl.e pool of Siloam,

and just exaetly such another wedding had not been in that

i -orhood f .

>ay how many years.
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"
En, oh, Miss Marphy," Uncle Greene used to say, with

what resignation was possible in the regrets that he hoped

he had felt for the departed" oh, young missis, I'm dat

tankfnl as de po' 'oman had to go when her time come,

in co'se I'm dat taukful she went in de triump' o' de

faith."



THE SUICIDAL TENDENCIES OF

MR. EPHRODTUS TWILLEY.

Aspice, quam saevas increpat aura minas !" PROPERTICS.

TMK emigration of the Twilleys from South Carolina

at our village by the breaking down of the horse

that drew the wagon bearing them and their property. A

small house just out of town on the east being without a

. they took it. The family, after the death of the

horse, comprised only Mr. Twilley, his wife, and their daugh-

nanthy. Their dress and general appearance sug-

gested that either such poverty was not their normal state

or that they were not without ambition to improve: the

man, somewhat above middle height, slender, mild, though

irxjniry-looking; th<- \\oman, rather low in stature, <|niek >f

motion, and studied in xprr,-h ; the daughter. DOW

old, seeming to have inherited her father's phy-i.jne and the

rest from h.-r in..thrr. All g..t early notiee from the vil-

lager*, r p.-rhapx fp-m thf fa.-t that very shortly

known to I,,- mrml'.-rN of the

unation to which a largo majority of t

-tian iiam.' of Mr. T\\
ill.-y

w .-us made known



112 SUICIDAL TENDENCIES OF EPHRODTUS TWILLEY.

as early as the second day after their arrival, he, while his

wife and daughter were engaged in stowing in the new resi-

dence their household goods, having walked up-town and

seated himself on a chair in the piazza of Mr. Eland's store.

This name was originally meant for JZpaphroditus. But his

parents, being persons of limited education, contracted it to

Ephrodtus ; and the bearer, whose literary advantages, for

some reason, had not been better, though a somewhat as-

piring person, never laid claim, if he knew of it, to the

proper elongation.

It was not difficult to see that pride in the possession of

this distinguished name had existed long before Mr. Twil-

ley's removal to Dukesborough. It was said that at one

time he had claimed direct lineal descent from the historic

character who had transmitted it
;
and not until repeatedly

assured that this bearer of the Epistle of St. Paul to the

Philippians was, in all probability, a Jew, did he rebate this

claim, and become content with other inheritances besides

mere blood. These were weak health of body, demonstra-

tive love of the members of his religious denomination,

proper hostility to those of all others, special devotion to

church officials, and a notable fondness for bearing letters

and other messages among them. Superadded to these was

an apparent preference for rendering such service as what

he styled his
"
ofting infirmities

"
allowed to others than

his own family a trait not very uncommon with some

sorts of men.

As people became more and more acquainted with the

new-comers they joined in various degrees in the surprise

which Mrs. Twilley occasionally, at some proper distance,

intimated to have been felt by herself, that such a woman
should have taken such a man for husband. She was not,

however, a high-tempered nor a gloomy-spirited person in



SUICIDAI NC1ES OF EPURODTUS TWILLEY. 113

general. Necessity for the activity that was born with her,

the practice, in the line of business, of arts, some of which

made dreeii'-v, cheerfulness, even studied softness of man-

ner, indispensable to success, had hitherto kept off every-

n. Hrr face had the signs of having

once been handsome
;
her dressing, poor as she was, was not

only scrupulously neat, but stylish to a degree quite beyond
what Dukesborough had Urn used to; and her language,

though usually conducted on a subdued key, gave evidence

always of being formed with careful regard to the selection

of words and the pronunciation and intonation that would

be of every possible advantage. Her gait was as stylish as

her dress and speech ; perhaps more so, for Mr. Twilley often

said, and she never denied, that >he was related to the Plum-

mers, who, in former prosperous times, were as good people
as any in all that region of Carolina.

occupations of Mrs. Twilley besides domestic, when

id become well known, \\-eiv various, but mostly per-

tained to the peculiar wants of persons of her own sex.

She did indeed cut and make clothes for men and boys ;

t a delicate person she was, this was not one

of her favorites, 1. lit done incidentally during tho^e iir

wherein h-r professional duties of wl,. v.is fondest

slackened, and because, aa she often dci-lan-d. ^h, omld n<>t

bear to be idle. She was an adept at making and fitting

ladies
1

garments, and the trimming f tlu-ir Le^h.. bon-

neU and green silk calashes. As fr th< r, pairing of the

ring the golden sheen with which they had

first come out of the store, she obtained in the very !:

f that hu*iin'*s. Tln-n she iced cakes

beautifully, and h.-r -uttin^ ir syllabub

stands were said to be perfect, l-'mtl

though not claiming to have had a professional edo
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(for, indeed, there was in those times no such thing for the

sex), yet had united in her the qualities of physician and

nurse to a degree that some of the ladies used to call excel-

lent. Doctors' bills, then as now, were subjects of com-

plaint, so that such as Mrs. Twilley, though none so often

and with so satisfactory results, used to be called, particu-

larly to women and very young children.

These, as in the matter of outward decoration, were her

preferred patients. Yet to men and boys, notably in cases

of rheumatism, fits, burns, and boils, she would have consid-

ered it wrong to refuse to prescribe (though always with

utmost delicacy) what, with taking accentuation, she called

her tinctions and dequoctions. In time she was believed to

know about some cases as much as the doctors, if not more.

Ladies with extremely young children found in her a phy-

sician skilful as there was commonly any need to be, a per-

fect nurse, a pleasant companion, sometimes a cherished

confidante. Calls for her at length came even from the

country. At a Saturday conference, the first she had been

able to attend for some time, Mrs. Byne, who dwelt three

miles south, near the hither bank of the Ogeechee, said to

Mrs. Leadbetter, wife of the leading deacon,

"How I'd of ever got through what I've been through,

Sister Leadbetter, and come out a live woman, hadn't been

for Sister Twilley, goodness only knows. And as for my

baby, its little stomach had got that womrnacked up with

the doctor's medicines, when it had the hives, that Mr. Byne

and me give it up to die
;
when Sister Twilley took it, and

soon as she took it, look like the poor little thing knowed

who were its friend, and it hushed and begun gitting better

that very minute. And Mr. Byne say hadn't been we called

in Sister Twilley, the doctor's bill would of took a whole

bag o' cotton. And he say furthermore, Mr. Byne do, that
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she's as ejieated a person as they is in Dukesborough, and

I believe it, be- M>ed a many a word that / didn't

know the meaning of 'em. And what do lir'er Twilley do,

Lead Letter?"
"
When," answered tliat lady,

u
well as I can gether, Sis-

ter Byne, when lie ain't a-kyarrin of messenges and a totin'

of news, lie's a-settin' in Mr. Hland's peazer."

II.

Inactive as was the career of Mr. Twilley, it was not

wholly uneventful. No valetudinarian, it is probable, ex-

iinong uncommonly saintly persons, ever made less

mplaint, at least in public, against infirmities of

health, than did Mr. Twilley again*t those which lie had in-

d from his renowned name-ake.
"

I'-
; ." he would often say,

"
that is a everlastin' com-

plainin' about their had health-* ean't expect in reason to

ment of thrirx I\c>. I've always been ag'in sech

M 1 am, and so were Kphnxltus in the Bible-

*.\\<> my father, an' he done it <,' purpose, named me
He were sick nigh onto death, so the 'postle writ.

an' yr -.plained, nr wmt about a-complainiu' ;

i I

'

.

--pi-.il,', and kyarr'd it

i ThlippiaiiH, who he writ it to, straight as

"
V,

Tuilley." Mr. Bland illicit UftolpOie
about t wall and went at

'

be : II.- didn't jet
1
oonfii

t a blcssetl thin^ :

I

say so, M f0u read it. It

-ay ho g": te, an' never got laid up.

s to do.
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natchul can't help from lovin' to fetch the glad tidin's, an'

'special' 'mong my brethren an' sisters, an' as for goin' reg'-

lar to meetin', I'm goin' to do that long as I can git there,

makes no odds if them fitty spells does come on me, an'

Br'er Leadbetter and Br'er Hall has to take me out twell I

can rewive an' come back."
" Were he a married man ?"

" The Bible don't say so."

"Because I thought if he was he could of found some-

thing else to do besides of kyarrin letters."

" You can't put in the Bible what ain't thar already, Mr.

Bland."
"
Oh, I'm puttin' nothing in it. I were just a-inquirin'."

The spells alluded to by Mr. Twilley were of so frequent

occurrence that the boys, and even some of the girls, were

disappointed when a Sunday meeting passed without the

stir they produced.
" Look out !" one would whisper,

"
Mr. Twilley's goin' to

have one of his fits."

These occurred during the sermon, and were usually pre-

ceded by a most felicitous expression on his face, as if the

unction poured down by his pastor was so abundant and

sweet that he must be carried into the outer air to be re-

lieved of a portion of its redundancy. After a few mo-

ments he would return to his seat, when, bestowing a look

of thankfulness all around, he would lift up his head and be-

gin to take the remaining supplies. It had gotten so that

neither preacher nor congregation was much startled by
these spells. To the younger portion of the latter they

served to make the sermon appear of more endurable

length. In time, however, the deacons became wearied, not

that their true hearts were without sympathy, or their stal-

wart arms without strength, but that they were not willing,
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unless unavoidably, to lose any, especially the very warmest

part, of their pastor's discourse. Mr. Leadbetter, the older

of the two, after some reflection, thought he would appeal

Irs. Twilley 's medicinal skill for relief to all parties.
"

I wonder, Sister Twilley," he said to her one day when

vi>itin<j at his house,
il

that, as you helps other fitty

people, you don't try an' see what you can do on Br'er

Twill-

" Laws of mercies, Brother Leadbetter !" she answered,

with an indifferent smile, "them egzitements of Mr. Twilley

is nothing in the world but little sprasm-fits that comes on

him in meeting when he have the ideases that he is too full

to hold no more. They are not paryoxims at all. If they

was paryoxims, I could do somethings with him
; but, as it

is, you notice that when he have them I never goes a-niirh

him, but sets an' listens to Brother Swinney the same as if

no accident, an' \\hieh they isn't, just betwixt me and you."

Mr. Leadbctter reflected, and then said,
"
But, Sister Twil-

ley, couldn't you ahem! couldn't you fling him ah!

YOU say thrin tot her things wuz?"

"Par\o\im., Brother Lcadbetter. They are a kind of fits

that tit fits indeed, and requests clos' mana^in^s and attench-

ings. I has bad sometime*, hut not oftin^, to throw ehildern

into paryoxims to get those >nt of the wboopiag-ooogh ;

but it U P--ky, an' \\ith 'jT"\vn people it's dangers.. me. An'

as for Mr. Twilley, his case ain't a case tor females, /can

do no !i him than you can, and, in fact an' truth,

not aft inii'-h. I've tn.'-l prr-ua-lini^ M1

:s but that,

only fret him an' mak<- him to threatening. But that i-*

dimesticH matters, an' belong t < tln> mere little sprain ;i:>

that's his kin. Is of pets, an' \\hi.-h /can't mana

than yoa can, an' not as ; tin- dili.-a.-u^ f n

ooaiions keoj to say how."
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Mr. Leadbetter frowned, yet with full respect, upon the

lady, but did not press cither the suggestion he had made

or the solution of her remarks, which were far from being

satisfactory to his mind. But a few days thereafter, while

Mr. Twilley was on a visit to him, and they were sitting in

the piazza, he said, in a tone that, if remonstrative, meant

to be regarded as affectionate also,
"
Br'er Twilley, ef them fitty spells of yourn is obleeged

to take you in the meetin'-house, I wish it could be so that

they could be put off untwell after Br'er Swinney git through

with his serraont
; because, as we don't hear him but oncet

a month, it stand to reason that it go ruther hard on me

an' Br'er Hall to have to be a-totin' you out right in the

wery hottest part, an' a-havin' the young people o' the con-

gregation you know how young people is, Br'er Twilley.

Ahem ! Now, of course, I know that 'flictions is 'flictions,

an', as the 'Cluster'* say, is oft in mercy sent, yit my

hopes should fain be strong that you could, as it were, you

may say, brace yourself ag'in 'em, at leastways for the pres-

ent time a-bein', so we can all git all we can outen the mes-

senges Br'er Swinney fetches us."

"
Br'er Leadbetter," answered Mr. Twilley, with a hum-

ble smile,
"

it's because I gits that full o' consolation at them

messenges, that I jes' natchelly feels like runnin' over, an'

then's the time the fits gits me."
"
Jes' so, an' ef you could jes' only hold on an' hold in

ontwell Br'er Swinney was done, it would be seek a ricom-

mendation to you an' us all, Br'er Twilley, an' 'special' to

me an' Br'er Hall."

"
I'll do my best, Br'er Leadbetter," said the invalid, af-

ter a sad pause. "/ no doubt Ephrodtus, that the Tostle

* " Mercer's Cluster," a hymn-book used among country people.
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Paul used to send his 'pistles by, tried his loveliest best to

git well, ef not for bisself, for bis otber brothrin, an' I

means to do the same. My father named me arfter him,

Leadbetter, an' I ben a-tryin' to foller the egzampul

he sot; but I'll try harder yit from this day an' date."

ThaCs right:" said Mr. Leadbetter, with

a cordiality that was gushing; "an* I no doubt you'll be

thankful for doin' of it. I know me an' Brer Hall will."

It went to show what virtue is in earnest purpose and

resolute endeavor that Mr. Twilley's very next fit was post-

poned oven until the congregation was dismissed.
" Sher !" said little Tom Beach,

"
sech fits as that ain't

worth a copper to look at."

Said Mr. Leadbettcr, "The brothrin was all gratified,

thankful, 'special' me an' Br'er Hall."

III.

As if he noticed the diminution of sympathy for his be-

-pelN. Mi. Twilley's cheerfulness in and out of church

seemed to d'-.-Iim-. II.- punctually, as before, continued to

take his wall end of a bench near the lfty pulj.it, but it be-

gan to be observed that, instead of ecstasy upon his face

(pleasant to see except for the seen, it u>. d to forbod. -i. h

now regard> lohef \\ith a >tern intensity .luring the

i.i <>f the discourse, and wlien the unetiou had hrgmi

to fall fairly he rested hU head -.m , tim.- against the wall,

more often on tin- hen -h in front, and had p fchfl ap-

pearance of a person asleep. Tm r.-a.-h maintained that

he WOM asleep, and. in th.- inannrr of a |-r--ii ivriitful fr
an injury, said, fre.ju. ntl\ ,

-pi i-ni tits he used to have, ho had 'em \

liiseyesop.n wh.-n Mi-wiuucy was a-prcachin'. He

he can't fo,,l \
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The very last public prostration of Mr. Twilley took place

in the front yard, and was so uneventful comparatively that

Tom Beach said that if nobody would ever mention the

name of old man Twilley again where he could hear it, he

would be much obleeged to 'em.

But consequences quite beyond the mere diminution of

cheerfulness were destined to follow the change thus brought
about by so extraordinary efforts at the control of an un-

fortunate malady. Formerly it had been remarked that

Mr. Twilley's highest pleasure in reading the newspaper

published by his congregation was derived from the obitu-

ary notices of pious brethren and sisters who had departed.

Acquaintance with these when in life was not at all neces-

sary to the sweetness of the recital of their last hours. At

such readings he would softly and brokenly express the re-

quest that, when he should go, some of the brethren would

write to the paper, telling, among other things, how he had

gone in the triumphs of the faith, especially that branch of

it in which he had always been located if he could so

speak. But now even these harmless transports became

more and more subdued, and whenever the subject of death

in any form was mentioned in his hearing his countenance

wore an expression more and more gloomy, even threaten-

ing. Mr. Hall one day mentioned to the leading elder his

apprehension that Mr. Twilley was in danger of backsliding.
"
Oh, I hope not," answered Mr. Leadbetter

;

"
at least,

no very fur ways. I've told Br'er Twilley ef he could find

something to do besides of walkin' about an' settin' about,

ef it were only a-weedin' out his wife's g'yard'n, er cutttn'

wood, er fetchin' water fer her, in my opinions he'd be bet-

ter off in body an' mind. lie say he broke hisself down

a-workin' when he were young. I hain't jes' betwix' me
an' you, Br'er Hall I hain't been witness to his hurtin' his-



MT* O>A1 KlMIKol'l I
- 1\V1I.!.KV. 121

self that way sence he lien IHTC. Bat I hain't heen afrard

(.' hi- /*////-.<//,////', that is, to no great extents. He have a

too good of a eg/ample of a wife for that."

"
1'. ;it there it i-. They tell me that here lately she ben

a-telliif him it's a shame he won't work to help support his

fambly, an' that he got mad as a wet hen, an' ben a-threat-

'nin' ef she didn't hush both'rin' him about work he'd

well, the words / heerd was, he threatened to make a wid-

der of her."
" M -in-make make what of her, Br'er Hall ?"

M A widd.-r."

" A wid you mean, make a widderer of of hisself ?"

, sir. The word I heerd was within-."

"Why. what why, don't the man know he couldn't

make no widder of of his own wife, no marter ef he was

mean enough to try to? 'Bleeged to be some mistake

Ys o' some kind, er else the man have backslid, shore,

an' that rapid. Something have to be done to You
in your mind. IJrYr Hall, that the man use the word

It'l th.- word I heerd, Br'er Leadbetter, with my own

ears, in town."

was portion of a conversation bet \\.vn the deacons

: in the road as Mr. Lcadbetter was rot urn-

ing from a visit to his country plaee. Hi* wife met him

ir gate, confirm iir.; the news.

ii ax that i- let ^.MUI. we'll jes'

baveto'bolMi tin- ehmvh an' far <l"\\n th- m t in'-housc."

the question is, my dear Nim-. -\. what the man
.

'

/ d-.n't nn.l.-rstan'

lo TIH-: I. MI \\hieh make the case worse,

an' make 'pear like I come mighty nigh a-sayin' like a

mvri



122 SUICIDAL TENDENCIES OF EPHRODTUS TWILLEY.

" That's egzactly what it do sound like. I would like to

know whut Br'er Twillcy a-driviif at by his remarks; but

my ricommendation to you, Ninecy, is to be very prudent
in what you say to to Sister Twilley." .

Mr. Leadbetter had not been deacon for thirty years

without finding out some things about the starting of in-

quiries concerning matters of importance. The more he

cautioned his wife about keeping herself away from the

Twilley s, the more detremined, as he foresaw, she would be

to go among them. So that night, as Mrs. Leadbetter

talked and talked, he sat and said little except to warn her

about the repetition of his own remarks to Mrs. Twilley,

while she grew more and more sure in her mind that on

the very next morning, as soon as he should leave the

house, on her head her bonnet should go, and straight as

her feet could take her to the Twilleys there she would

travel.

"
And, Sister Twilley," she said, after a brief sorrowful

salutation,
"
ef I was to tell you the truth, I don't honest

think I got more'n three good fa'r winks o' sleep the blessed

night last night, a-layin' awake a-thinkin' not only about

you, but the case in gen'l, an' how any man person 'ith any
conscions in him would want to make a widder outen his

own lawful kimpanion, an' then, ef so be the case, how he

'pended on goin' about it. Mr. Leadbetter an' he's a-read-

in' man, you know he say sech a thing carft be 'ithout

a man jes' set in an' kill hisself jes' on'y so, out an' out."

Mrs. Twilley, remembering the ancient connection of her

family with the Plummers, deliberate, careful, calm, neat

in speech as in the icing of cakes, the trimming of bonnets,

and the spreading of poultices, thus answered :

"
I were perpeered, Sister Leadbetter, to be requested

about Mr. Twilley's performans, for sech performans in the
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- of times cannot be hid under bushels. The life I

am now living for the present times is not of that blissful

kinds that is fashionable with y>nr families and other fam-

i this delightful I would fain call it city, such is my
inhabitants and populations. As for

Mr. Twilii-y. ever since we were joined and, I may say,

united in the banes of matermony, lie have done nothings

1 can remember in my mind to help support hisself BV6A,

let alone his family. Now the not being useded, in the

families I was raised, for men to do nothing whatsom.v.r,

and women do every tiling whatsomever for the support of

rising domestic families, 1 have sometimes told him so in

wani" . languages, h in tings, and suspishings. He

at tiiM. Mi. Tuilley did, lie brought up the case of the good
brother in tin- S.-ripters of the Aposchil Paul, arftcr whom,

and I have always thought since I have knew Mr. Twilley

intimate, that it was a great pity his parrents named him

arfter him. When : >t didn't convince me, he unit

he conse<jii<
ne, - "f having of very small sprasm-tits.

Hut by that time, Si-ti-r Leadbetter for, Sister Lead:

!k- I ean talk to you as a sister I had studied and

edjecated tim-tion-. and dequoctions to that that I never

had the least idi-as that them little sprain
- fits would

ever come to a paryxim, and at lrn u th\\i>.- I >aid

languages according to it. And now lately Mr. Twilley

een going into still more coi)M-.|iienvN ;U id them are

that he tin M day that if I didn't mind he would

make a widow of me. Of course I \\eie Mirpri^ -d. ju>t like

you was wlini \MI tir-t hear-l th-- inten^tin^ news; and to

tell tin- truth, I was affri'Jitriird with fears, a not under-

_TS. Hut thin was in I

dmys, and
'

h.-n Hn.r i.-strd him

i -hiie^s in church until after the.
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sermont, which of course he knewed, in all the circum-

stances of the cases, he could not unoblige and deny Brother

Leadbetter, a-knowing he were the deacon, and the oldest

deacon of the congregation ;
but which that had made him

mad, and 'special' when he notussed that I were glad for the

change. At first I were affrightened with fears, as I re-

peated to you ;
but when Mr. Twilley explained his opinions,

and I found that he was a-talking and a-speaking of killing

hisself, my mind got becalm, because I knewed that wore

impossible excepting he were to meet up with a accident.

The truth is, Sister Leadbetter, Mr. Twilley is novvheres nigh

being the despert and voilent man that might be supposened
from such voilent and interesting remarks. But a few, a

very small quantity of days ago, when I had got fatigued

with my trying to get him to rise from his slumbering po-

sitions and kinditions and go to work at some business and

ockepations as would, if no mores, feed and clothe and wash

his own self, his remarks was yit more interesting; and

he spoke with that voilence that Tommy Beach, when he

were a- passing by our door, he were obleeged to hear him,

and that is the way the news spread, I have not a doubts

in my own nor any person else's minds.

"But, oh, Sister Leadbetter!" she continued, with a sad,

soft smile,
" one time, in former days, I were affrightened

by Mr. Twilley's first open attemptions, which I can now

calmly call interesting, because my experiences is there

never was anything in them, and never will be, excepting,

as I before repeated, by a accident
;
but yet one day I heard

a groaning in the backyard at a most important rate. I

run to the solemn sounds, though affrightened, like the

deer. There set Mr. Twilley, with a end of a rope h'isted

over a chainyberry tree, around his neck, and a end in his

hands, and which he made the remarks that his strenkt had
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give out just at the last jerk, when he wanted it the mostcst,

an' that lie would hav.- t- May in this vale of tears a while

. until some other opportunities. I were a small

somewhat atTrightened. I acknowledge, betwixt me and you,

Leadbetter, but I amejiate saw the kinditions and the

sitooa>i : ;-. Besides, I were already at the time a-mixing

of the l.ri; 1 other ingregiencies for Sister Hall's

bonnet, an' I jest could not afford to tarry at any such a

childless scenery. The times is positive not sufficient
1 '

the ladv cii'l-'.l with tones and expiv^i.ms indieating in-

cipient slight fatigue "to information you about Mr.

Twilley's a-drinking, instid of the deqnoctlOQ of jimson-

weeds he said he had pcrpeered, from a bottle of ruin and

allocampane which I had tinctioned for Missis Plunket's

ich, and then agoing to bed a-n'|uesting that it

shall be said when he \\ere gone that what killed him were

hi> heart were broke, and then, when he \\aked up the next

morning, to ha> to Simanthy that it did seem like

; a- many li\es as a cat, and that in my very prcsons,

but \\hii-h I set silent as the very tombstone, and that an'

varon* in which you see h-\\ l'\

. a knowing always, both now an'

in for' tiling i^ never in them, n-r won't

. of course, a accident of some kinl."

iei \ i-itor roae al-iujitly.

<ln 1,,-at : And it's a
j.ily but \\hat

some kind o' ac
"

tin- ^aw that as a ( 'Ini^tian

woman h ih- \\.>rN that \\-iv burning
on In i

-
i.-tly

eonti-

'n \\itli

pealed to 1 1 been

>aa :ui.l .
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the subject-matter now in hand. When she was about to

go, and Mrs. Twilley said, "Oh, Sister Leadbetter, if it was

not for my respects for thee and my love for thee," and

then broke down, Mrs. Leadbetter broke down a great deal

farther; and when she next saw her husband, after repeat-

ing as well as she could Mrs. Twilley's history, she said :

" And you think, Mr. Leadbetter, the blessed good woman

didn't call me thee? I told yon she were as edjicated as the

best of 'em, and now I tell you she's a saint. She could

a-never of used them words to me 'ithont of bein' of one.

And I set and listened to her woice for nigh on to two

hours, which I think, on my soul, is sweet a'most as sing-

in'."

"
Very fine, very fine indeeds."

"
It's jest another case, Mr. Leadbetter, of a man a-dis-

sip'intin' of his lawful wife, and a-gittin' out of it with

threatening that has nothin' in 'em but laziness."

" He have not been flung in a parrysisrn yit, I suppose,"

remarked Mr. Leadbetter, thoughtfully and rather distantly.

Mrs. Leadbetter laughed.
" The laws ! Mr. Leadbetter. How you can git things

wrong ! They ain't parry-Msws, they're parry-sosws. And
as for that, he may be flung there sooner'n he's a-expectin'.

The fact is, somethin's got to be done to stop these pro-

ceedons, or the deacons '11 have to fetch 'em up before the

Confer'nce."

"Nothing is ever made by hurryin', Ninecy. My opin-

ions is that for the present, ef Sister Twilley I don't mean

anything that's too projccky but ef Sister Twilley could

fling Br'er Twilley into say a mod'rate size one of her par-

rymoxums, or whutsomever she mind to call 'em, for you
know she acknowledge that she know what to do with

them But all sich talk is, in course, jes' betwix' me and
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yon, NinM-y. You umlerstan' that, an' I want you to. It

ain't not for the present it don't seem to me it ain't a

My hopes is on Sister Twilley,

an' IHT whutsomever the things is."

Oilier n-marks wciv made on this occasion by Mr. Lead-

. in that strict confidence warranted between husband

and wife.

IV.

The mind of Mr. Leadbetter was, indeed, much perplexed,

mainly for the sake of the honor of the church of which

he was leading deacon. The scandal of a member tin

ing to commit suicide was of course a matter of painful

contemplation, the more so as some of the other religious

filiations had been reported to be much amused at the

state of things. Yet a mere threat and that generally re-

i MS idle to commit a crime was far this Ml
when -

: its perpetration. For it might be prevent-

ed lv the offender's return to better thoughts, or, as now

1 Mr. Leadbetter's hope, by fortunate accidents in the

case und-T j.n-ent contemplation. So Mr. Leadbetter eon-

i. if not to wait, at least to hasten >1 .\\ly.

One night, after a very long, burning drought, tin- village

: by an abundant and most refreshing rain. < >:i

the n ';g, after a plain but bountiful and excellently

,iley looked i-hfi-rful. and as if he

was grateful for the sweetness shed all around.
"
Mr. Tuill.-y," said his uif-, as mildly as she could to

I wish you would g. in the garden and set

out some cabbage-plants and potato slips, as I am busy, oc-

^is Taylor's cap, which I promised her she

shou, : time to-i

, and you know it," he anM\

with a threatening frown.
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" You arc well enough for that very small vocation, Mr.

Twillcy," she replied, and, I must admit, with more positive-

ness than was her wont, for it is more than probable that

after several recent interviews with Mrs. Leadbetter she had

been already revolving a change of schedule in the run of

her domestic life.

"Lookee here, female," said Mr. Twilley, fiercely, with

that stern courage so habitual in his family,
"
you've come

a-mighty nigh bein' made a widow many a times. You
want to be one before your time come ?"

"
I've been a-tbinkin' on the exper'ences of widows, Mr.

Twilley," she answered, with restored mildness, "and a-see-

ing in my mind's eye how much comfortabler and pleasant-

er some of them passes their days away than some others

that has the names of being married, that I don't know,
and am not quite certain that I am perpeered to make a

changing expeer'ment, if so be it it should be my lots."

Then she rose, opened her cupboard, took out a carving-

knife, sharpened it upon a whetstone that lay near, felt with

her fingers the edge of the blade, soliloquized,
"

I think that

will preform the business ;" then said, yet calm, but with

awful solemnity,
"
Mr. Twilley, you has put those threat'nings on me seve-

rial times for lo those many years, an' you has tried to carry

them into performance for lo those severial times, with

hanging yourself with ropes and strings of severial size,

with taking a various and deffer'nt kind of tinctions and

dequoctions, an' a-running heads-foremost against the back

yarding fence where the palings was off, an' you had, of

course, to merrily go through the gap, an' other var'ous in-

tentions which did not peduce your desired effects. I have

now sharpened this knife, an' you may both see and feel for

yourself that the aige is keen, an' one single wipe across
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your th'oat will make the widow it seem your desires to sec,

an' I'll promise y>u to not rai-e a finder to pervent it."

Uy this time Mr. T \\illey hal ri>en, and as she advanced,

proffering the instrument temptingly before him, he backed

to the front door, down the steps to the gate, kicked it open
from behind, backed through the opened space, wheeled,

then nVd amain.

Mr. Lrad better sat in his piazza; his open Bible lay in

his lap; his spectacles drooped far down on his nose; his

eyes were closed. . For the grateful rain had invited first to

read in the precious volume, and in the midst to sleep.

i better! ravin' distracted!" cried

Mr. Twilley between breaths as he ascended the steps.

td I Who? You?" repeated Mr. Leadbetter,

d from sleep, and rising to his feet.

"Mel No, sir!"

"
\\Y1I. . f you shore it ain't you, set down and tell me

about

When the story was through, endinir with a plaintive ap-

peal fr ad\i--e. Mr. I . rftet a f. \\ moments of ru-

mination, said,
" Seem to me, lir'.t T\\

illey, cf it was me, I'd

go back home, and in as p-ntleman'y way a- 1 kn.>\\cd how
Fd go to settin' out them eabbaire and potato s

|ips and arf-

ter that I'-i 'ji-h as fling out a hint about mv \\ife

f a \\idder in no shape imr f..rm. To be honest

\\ith you, I'.rYr Tuille\. Mbfa n.-\\- a-
jrod!? bnin^ wouldn't

of took me by seen mrp ptin' I had drap ..tT in a

. follerin' the ''

Paul in hisar-jiiiirntsair'in the fallin' fi I

1

, ivau^e

you ought to know by g- R illey, th.v

ders ain't h \immiiiLr; th .

.'id a inelii'lin' tlinn that

ain't Widtien in : . t, but whi.-h thar husbands flings cut his
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threats to that effect, an* which wiraming '11 get tired arfter

a while of listenin' to sech, continual an' everlastin', an'

they'll get independenter than the good Book allows mar-

ried wimming to be, an' they is danger that in the course o'

time they'll git so they think they about as soon be widders

as not, an' maybe some rather, an' other have no kimpanion

at all, or stand their chances for one that's more to their no-

tion than them they got now. I'm a older man than what

you are, Br'er Twilley, some ;
an' I've had a expeunce of

wimming, an' been a-studyin' of 'em ever sence I knowed

myself, you may say. Why, sir, ef I was to fling out con-

stant of threats to make a widder of my wife, she'd up and

say, arfter a while,
'

Well, Mr. Leadbetter, why don't you go

'long an' do it?' but which I hain't never used them words

yit, nor am not a-goin' to. An' so, thai-fore, I in your place,

I'd go home and make like I done forgot all about my wife

pokin' the k'arvin-knife handle-foremost at me, an' I'd go

to settin' out them plants and slips,
an' which it won't do

to put 'em off. I ben at that business myself long before

breakfast, an' it ain't through with yit."

At that moment Mrs. Leadbetter, sticking-fork in hand,

appeared at the front door.

" Lookee here, Mr. Leadbetter, them plants an' slips-

why, howdy, Br'er Twilley? You've all sot out yourn, I

s'pose; got no time to tarry ;
come on, Mr. Leadbetter, soon

as you an' Br'er Twilley through your talks." And away

she went.
"
Thar, now. See how 'tis, Br'er Twilley ? The erectors

is made so, an' a man have to do the best he ken."

"Is he goned?" asked Mrs. Leadbetter, with a smile,

when her husband, a few moments afterwards, joined

her.

" Oh yes. Sister Twilley, shore enough, flung him in one
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of her parr\ in. xims. I <_rivc him some few gentle cauti

; a binder yourself."
"

I aimed at it," >he replied.

V.

Mi. Twilley returned with slowness, inversely propor-

ti- "1)0.1 to the >peed \\itli wliicli lie had advanced. He took

e all along that the men of the village generally were

availing themselves of the gracious M-.-IM.II by opportune

work in their front yard-, and especially their gardens.

"Cabbage an' I is bound to be plenty this year,"

he soliloquized,
M

if there's anything in plantin'." On reach-

pauscd at the gate, and possibly hoped for an

invitation from his wife to enter, a> she s;it in the piazza.

JJnt she was busy with Mrs. Taylor's rap, and did not ap-

pear him. He uttered a very loud sigh; then,

M to a corner of the yard, turned and proceeded t-

the back lot, through which having passed into the garden,

>k off his coat and sorrowfully went to work.

r was gratified by the results <f the counsel

h.- ! with van ' diiv'tnes. The par-

HM into whieh Mr. i B6H thrown effeetod as

inu.-h of a cure as was possible to human ageiiey in a case

BO chronic. I i -f bein-.: re>lute to make

a widow of his wif-. he tri-d to pay to her -very wish a

^ led to the siispiei,.n that he f..u.,l that.

on some exciting occasion she inijit (<>n< hide to make a

w of hri-srif. and painful as was even the thought of

ff any sort of dom * ,ti< work, it was less so than the al-

II is \\ifr. having a.-.juired a
j dency by

.i- rinpl'- .il skill, h. -Id it \\ith a reso-

lution as tifin as it was mild. It would have hern pitiful,

but for being funny, to noli ;ts to
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be at least to appear industrious. Fortunately for his

wife, though to the regret of the villagers, who without ex-

ception had grown to admire and respect her much, she re-

ceived and accepted from a dry-goods merchant at Augusta

an offer to take charge of an annex of millinery which he

had made to his store.

"Are you a-intending to proceed along with me, Mr.

Twillcy ?" she asked, in a tone that had grown even more

subdued and cairn since the establishment of her power.
"
Why, the laws of mercy, Sy Ivy ! In course! What

else"
"
All right. I only wished to know your desires, your in-

tentions, and your kinclusions. If them are they, I'll take

you along with the rest of the furnitoors, what few I've

got."

He did not say thanky, ma'am, but he felt it. True to

her promise, she hauled him off with the other things. He

departed, waving a humbly cheerful good-by to all whom
the wagon met.

We heard from the family occasionally. Mrs. Twilley

grew more and more in favor with her employer. Her re-

luctance to part from the practice of her medicinal acquire-

ments was compensated by generous returns for her single

occupation. After her husband's discharge of the easy do-

mestic tasks she imposed, she kindly allowed him to go
where he pleased, and while thus abroad do what he pleased.

True to his traditions, his fondest active service was the

carriage of messages among the new brethren. In good time

Simanthy married, and married well, and most cordially was

her father wont to congratulate himself in every presence

(except that of Mrs. Twilley) for the great and successful

pains with which he had brought her up.
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\\ .. n b bj \vider wounds are healed." Hudibras.

DR. HINSON had been ordained, after a reasonable license

term, to preach, not so much from consideration of special

fitness for the exalted railing, as from certain vague appre-

hensions among the brethren of what might ensue if they

in ii assurances on the part of one of their

i in private unmistakable calls

fr<>m Heaven. lli> was not then a doctor, nor did

e cither from the reputation of posse inij

great theological learning or from the faculty of any college

liehfe Y.-t b \\a> a man of .|uite pronounced char-

a.-t.-r. I. .ij.l in ti and maintenance of lii> opinions,

and always ready for anybody who r.\|>iwv, .,{ ;i ,\,

fi^ht him. Thi.ui:h plucky to the last be \vas not

body nor skilful in combat. It mn^t

happen, th- inctimcs that liis adv.T-aii> \\

N.r him. \Yhrnrv.-r tlii- \\a- tli- ca-e, In- would crv

"tit in
JH-I: i-^hl" r "Take him oil!" or

; -sions that indicated hi> \\ ish for tin

i repair to the ti. Id and confidently and

N rth Carolina,
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and, like all true patriots, was proud of tlie country that had

Driven him birtli. Having settled on the head-waters of the

Ogeechec, though lie owned a tip-top piece of undulating

oak and hickory land, he habitually expressed regrets for

the pine levels of his native State, and often he was heard

to say that but for an occasional pine-tree (though absurdly

short leaf) that grew in his woodland he would return to

the banks of Tar River and spend the remnant of his days

by the fireside so cheaply warmed and illumed.

After they made him a preacher, his sermons, as well as I

can gather from tradition, were not so notable as his pray-

ers. It was in family prayer particularly that lie became

rather notorious. He never denied being fond of good eat-

ing, and whenever he stopped for the night at a brother's

house, and the supper was uncommonly nice, he would al-

lude to it in his prayer in thankful phrase that sometimes

rose into heartiest encomium on the sister who had provided

it. For instance, they used to say of him thatr on one occa-

sion when he was tarrying for the night with Brother Dan-

iel Gofer, a small fair man, with a large dark wife, he was

exalted to an uncommonly high degree of sweetness, and he

intimated to Sister Gofer, on rising from the supper-table,

that when bedtime should come, she would hear from him.

And sure enough she did. Indeed, Sister Gofer, good, hon-

est woman that she was, said afterwards, in salutary confi-

dence, to a large number of the sisterhood that
"
Br'er Ilin-

son was a'most too much took up with the supper, and he

used not enough words about the conwersion o' sinners, an'

'special' the poor heatherners."

"The fact o' the business is," said Mrs. Gofer,"! were

ruthur nonplushed, as the say in' is, when Br'er Hinson put

up his pra'ars an' thanksgivin's specially for the rice and

milk we had for supper. In co'se he have considiblc to
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ut the fried an' br'iled cliicken, the biscuits an' muf-

fin> a: . :m' tin? sweet milk, buttermilk, an' clabber,

but it 'pear like the rice an' milk were what went more

perkindi-kler t> hi> than any the t'other tiling ;

an' IK- the-/ let <ut on it an' them, an' he ast the good Lord

to ble-s Jincy Gofer all over her, all around her, from the

top to the bottom of her, an' that he didn't believe then-

were a woman livin' could beat her on rice an' milk. An'

then he ast the good L>rd t-> Mess Jincy Gofer, not only in

in's out an' her comin's in, not only in her husbon'

an' childern, but in her Iiouslc an' kitchen furnicher. Did

you ever! Hut it were ri^ht funny, solemn as it all were,

when he prai-- Mr. < 'ofer for havin' choosed me for a wife,

an' all I could do, on my very knee>, as I were all I could

do to keep from smilin* when he stop in his pra'ar an' say

to Mr. Gofer, 'That's ri^ht. l>an. Always pick out a hi<_r,

valler-skin r>\v .<! milk.' I >id you ever! 1 were

the ni'_
r her a-milin' (which in co'sc I know a body oughtn't

;

it on their kn< IM 1 know scch as that rutlier

shock Mr. Gofer, who say, to his opinions lh i

y is mighty lit-

tle religion in it. But I tell him never mind. HrYr Hiu-

son ain't perf,-,-' ; but who U j>-rf-r' .' thatV the .jucsi-hin."

II | residence was near the boini<lary-line of two e.> U n-

ti--. in both of whi.-h dwelt several men who were fond of

horse-racing, cock -
ti^htim:, and other such sport-. At a

place known until now a> the I'.atten. \ T\ n-ar this line,

roritli.-N of many kinds used to_
be had. The annals of

no names mo.ro cordially true to tribe

rtl I >r. Ilin-i.n to the men of hi^ ilk. He

had been so before he |.. bar. Ib- ->o eoiitin-

pit.

n in
pi.--

'

I ain't Q
1 them 1 that her
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from stannin' up to their own side, right or wrong. I'm

for them Brad fids, an' I'm agin them Alsans. I'm a minis-

ter o' the Gospil now, an' therefore I can't pit chickens
;

but I can pray; an' I shall kintinue to pray that Bradfid's

chickens '11 put the gaff on them Alsans, every pop, an' my
opinions is that my pra'ars has been ansered of'n an' of'n,

an' I hain't a doubt they'll be ansered ag'in."

I mention parenthetically that John Kinney, a partisan of

the Alsans, used to say, in his tongue-tied phrase,
il
\Ve wath alwayth glad when old Hinthon got down on

hith kneeth agin us. One fight we had at the Battery, the

firth day we had bad luck thomehow, and every chicken we

pit got whipped. That night old Hinthon put up one of

hith biggith. It were a kind of camp-meetin' pra'ar, or quar-

terly mectin', or thomethin' on that order of buthneth, and

he thanked Godamighty that the Althins have got one

good tholid whippin' whith he hoped an' prayed might latht

'em. Thore enough, the very nexth day our chickenth left

every one of thcir'n dead in the pit, and which go to thow

me that Godamighty don't ever lithen to seth prayin', nor

don't condethend to have nothin' to do with 'em."

Nearest neighbor to Dr. Hinson was Smith Brookins.

Smith was from Virginia, somewhere, he did not and cared

not to know exactly where; but he was proud of a native

country that had reared so many illustrious men. lie used

to give as an excuse for not having become illustrious him-

self, that his native State was so far ahead on that line that

for one he was willing to wait until others, especially poor

old North Carolina, could at least make a start, if without

hope of ever being able to catch up. Mr. Brookins either

believed, or affected to believe, that the people in North

Carolina spent their time mainly in gathering resin, or

rawsom, as he called it. Now, the only use he had ever
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raw-Mil put
: w'm, and of that lie admitted

that from a child he hud been fund. lit- and I >r. Hinson

bavc many a di-eu->ion upon the relative impor-

f their native States ** The queschin 'ith me i>," he

would say,
'* what in tin- names o' all creation people wants

b raw-. ID. Do they jes' do nothm' but set down

all the tiin.-. Hin-<>n, and chaw it .'"

This jue-tioii Mr. Hin>on had answered a thousand times,

more or K->>, lut he kej>t on answering it until it ceased to

it.

:th," he would say, with a solemnity that never tired,

that people ddic nothin' cUe <>n the top o' the

ground hut Aether raws. .m, an' that for iiothiu' eUe on tin-

good Lord' irth but chawin', is what I don't

hardly believe they is a man in this whole country

tion o
1

you would bi-licvc. I ain't a-sayin' anythin' now

tln toKarkcr that North Callina raise, but whi-h it's

as good as the \ in old Vir^inny. Nor I ain't a-go-

in* to make the li-htr-t illudin t> the wheat, an 'the corn,

an' the oats, an' the
ryi-,

an' the an' the no, sir, I won't

even call the nam-> of tin- t-n thousand oth--r things that

he pejucc. A man lik- nldn't 'miMiiler 'em if I

was to call 'em. An' ti i man that don't know

that they U other u- ;han the jes' a elm.

it, sech a man ain't liable to have any rights to he told any
in -pite

o' the th"ii^anU an' the millions o' moii.-y

Ifi in the ^ethriin' Snob and Minilar di--

beld btiwi It w.-t> al\\a\-

iv>iin ur to each other are mm ,,f \\i-lely

s often as a foil

ting in tin- other. Althoii-h almost al-

ways di-.putitiu
r

. tie--.' n.-i-hbors were good friei; U, Mi.

th:it he lie\er e..llld UllllureUnd HOW it
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was that lie liked as well as anybody a man that had come

out of such a rawsom State as North Carolina, and Mr. II in-

son, when people would be bragging on old Virginia, would

refer to his neighbor, Smith Brookins, as a fair specimen of

what that boastful State was wont to produce. It was al-

ways interesting to hear the one in efforts to justify himself

for having been born in North Carolina, and not less so to

listen to the other's apologies for not being more competent
to represent in his own career the ancestral glories of Vir-

ginia. The volume of understanding lay decidedly with the

North Carolina man, and its legitimate influence went along

after it. The Virginian was often swayed when he was not

conscious of it, but neither had ever so much as dreamed

that one would ever become the occasion of the other's at-

tainment of a learned degree.

Mr. Brookins had always been a man of uncommon vigor

and activity. He was also industrious and thrifty. If once

in a while he became what they used to say "disguised"

with one or more over-drinks of whiskey or peach-brandy,

he thought it was nobody's business. Nor did Mr. Ilinson

make this infirmity his business, for besides being a liberal

man in his opinions of such matters, he would take his own

toddy before breakfast or at other convenient times, though

it was never said of him that he went too far with it.

As to how Mr. Brookins received the hurt upon one of

his legs that afterwards grew so serious, my recollection is

that it was never definitely known. He always claimed that

it came while he was log-rolling in his new ground, the hand-

stick slipping and grazing the skin to a considerable and

rather ragged extent. There were those who said they knew

better as to the origin, and some went to the extent of hint-

ing that while it may have been true that the injury was re-

ceived in Mr. Brookins's new ground, it was at night, and
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when lie had gotten there unintentionally while on IT:

home from a battalion mu-ter. However it came, there the

as, and there it stayed. After fair trial of the oint-

ments administered by several elderly ladies in the neigh-

borhood who laid claim to skill in such cases, Mr. Brookins

called in I>r. IVpper. who said, after working on him for

two months without sensible improvement, that the difficul-

- to get out the poison that had been put there by old

f these being aunt to Mrs. Brookins, the lat-

ter's feelings were hurt by the remark, and through her in-

Dr. Lancy was sent for. After a three months' treat-

ment, he said for the fiftieth time,

.ith. the difficulty with this leg of yours is that you
let another doctor (I shall mention no names) project with it

too far. If this leg had hu-n brought to me six months ago
I'd have had you sound as a dollar long ago."

The case was becoming vi TV serious.

it's the way these doctors will talk," said Mr<.

Brookins on.- day, both distressed and offended. "Dr. IVp-

1 the blame on '

old women,' as he call 'em, \\lu-n li-

know he were a-meanin' mostly Aunt'Vinv, which she done

more for that leg than ever did, an' left it worse off than he

found it. Thm come Dr. Lancy, and he lay the blame on

. an* thai- it is."

"
An' \ it," >aid Mr. Ilinson, \\ho happened to be there on

th ihrm mm hails from old Virginny, Smith.

I would of supposed that a Virginity doctor would 1

to cuore a scratch that a feller got on his leg jest accidental

that way. I thought ( >!d Yir_rinny doctors was enough for

whaUomever waun- and diseases might happen to the 1m-

Jl mankind."

.ally langli.-d.

ssness would bavo offen 1. d Mr.
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Brookins except for the freedom of his and his visitor's in-

tercourse, and the assurance he felt that there was no want

of sympathy. Besides, Mrs. Brookins' s mother was a North

Carolina woman, who was not only not ashamed, but was

proud of her native State. So Mr. Ilinson felt himself to

be, as he was, perfectly safe in the utterance of these words.
'

Well, Hinson," said Mr. Brookins, petulantly,
"
dadfctch

it, what's a feller to do ?"

"
Can't you ast a queschin 'ithout cussin', Smith, an' 'spe-

cial' on sech a serous subjick ?"

"I didn't know 'dadfetch it ''was cussin'."

"You didn't? Well, sech as that is all cussin', an' it's a

sin, an' 'special' it's a sin 'ith them that has the sore leg that

a Virginny doctor, two of 'em at that, can't cuore, an' which

I tell you now, and I tell Missis Brookins, which is your
own blessed wife, that if that leg ain't cuored, an' that in no

long time, it'll have to be took off."

"
My laws of mercies !" exclaimed Mrs. Brookins

;

"
in the

name of goodness, what are we to do ?"

"
I can cuore it in five minutes arfter I git fixed for it,"

he answered, with as cool indifference as if he would have

said that he could walk to his own home, a mile distant.

"
Whyn't you done it, then ?" demanded Mr. Brookins.

" You never ast me."
"

I didn't know you was a doctor."
" Nor I ain't

;
but I seen too many o' them kind o' things

in North Callina not to know egzact what that leg o'

yourn need. People that spends their time much in the

woods a getherin' turpentine is liable to jes' sech accidents

as yourn every constant, an' they don't have to go to Old

Virginny nor send for a doctor from thar to have 'em 'tend-

ed to
;
but they 'tend to 'em theirselves."

"How name o' goodness ! how, Ilinson ?"
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"That's
j.->'

what I'm not goin' to tell you."

Hi- indifference seemed cooler even than at first.

"
Why won't you tell him, Mr. Jlinson?" asked the wife,

in a tone that showed she was hurt.

"
Because, Mrs. Brookins, Smith Brookins 's not goin' to

1 to hisself the way I tell him. Fact, he couldn't."
"
Well, couldn't I r

He reflected a moment and then dubiously answered,

"Well ah n-no, ma'am. Mi-sis Brookins, I don't

think I ruther think you couldn't/'
"
Well, my opinion is," said Mr. Brookins, wishing to be

satirical,
"
that a preacher of the Gospel, ef he have no feel-

in's in genii, ought to try to have some little feelin's for a

man in my fix."

"
It ain't a <]tieschin o' fcelin's, Smith Brookins. I mayn't

':..u--h ,' th-m to suit you, but that's my lookout. The

in, a- 1 undriMand it n\v, is, Do you want me to cuore

that leg o' your'n ; an', if so be, will you let me do it in my

"Of course he will, Mr. Hin-.n. I'll see that he do,"

said th" v

"
All riirht : I'll go home an' fix, an' be here in an hour."

Bioaon, Tin- ain't a case for nwtoa
l<i in' an\ thin' <]-( *ith your old North Callina

: kins.
91

,'t it a>t'.ni-hin'. Mi i- HP >,kins th,- i^n'aiice O*

^.iiii,. ;

'. -in- ,.\MI |,l,-xx.d m,.th.-r can tdl

Smith r.r.n.kiiix that tln-y i IIM-II in N-Tth <'allinr \\h..s,.

;-inrsa is to L; ill it, that

could bii\ "lit
fifty -iK-h nn-n ;i- Smith r.r. >kin- an' n>t

'i.- moiiry i. ut ..' th.-ir
j

.k. Hut tint .l-.n't

M' lial'lr to h.-iv.- t!

if it ain't done it'll have to be took off. an' tin n. \\h< -n his
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wife take a notion to run away from him, won't it be a

sight, him a hoppin' arter to ketch her?"

This joke put all in good-humor. Within the time set

Mr. llinson returned, riding his white mare, Snowy.
" What's that the handle of a-pokin' out o' your pocket,

Ilinson ?" asked Mr. Brookins.

"Never you mind: it's one of my apparatuses. Smith

Brookins, what I'm goin' to do Ml hurt for jes' about two

minutes and three-quarters and no longer; an' to do this

job effecuil, I got to lay you on your back on the work-

bench thar by the kitchen, an' then I got to tie your hands

and the foot o' your game leg, an' then blindfold you."
"
No, sir

; no, sir."

"
All right ; good-mornin' to you both. When the leg

is took off, Missis Brookins, I hope, as Smith have no

Christian fortichudes, he'll leastway a-try to bear it well

as sech a man ken. Good-mornin' to you both."

As he was turning to depart, Mrs. Brookins earnestly

besought her husband to submit, as it did seem to be the

only chance to save his limb. At length he yielded to her

entreaties, after repeated solemn assurance from Mr. Hinson

that there was no danger nor very prolonged pain to be

incurred from the treatment, and that he should be released

almost immediately after its performance. He had to sub-

mit to a further requisition that his wife was to remain in

the house until called for.

When the patient had been tied, blindfolded, and laid on

his back upon the work-bench, the physician, entering the

kitchen, dismissed the cook, took from his pocket a small

ladle which, after putting a small piece of tallow into it, he

set on the burning coals. Returning, he made, with a pan

of water, mud from the clay, and began applying it circular-

ly around the wound.
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:<>osliiin! Hinson," said the prostrate man,
"
that's co-cold as thunder. What in the dickcncc is you a

I never 'spected to be, that is not quite, in the fix

I am now."
"
JTe, Smith Brookins," answered Mr. Hinson, rather se-

I knowed it would feel cool. But my intentions

is to trv an' take off in about two minutes an' a half some

of the aige o* the cold. What I am doin' for the present is

makin' around your waounds, bruises, as the Script, i M^yc,

an' puru-fyin' MM i kind nf a wolcano, but which you
in your ign'ance would call a doodle-hole. I has no futhcr

ii-k- to make on that head of my present disco'

When the volcano was finished Mr. Hinson returned to

the kitchen, took the ladle off the coals, swiftly yet without

ration returned to the work-bench, and then But

there w-i< \\j>dm in the advice given by Horace to the

>s not to bring -everything before the public. I

confine nr. porting a few remarks.
" When I hrard the >hout,"said Dave Towns, a half-mile

neighbor,
"

I says to my wife, 'That's Smith Brookins's

woices, an' -onii-thin's gone wrong over thar errt'n shore/"

Jim Larv, wh.. \va^ yd farther on beyond Little '

'iv heart an' soul, the sound
'

Smith

Brookins's hollerin' well, all lean say iswh-n Mr. llm-on

come gallopin' al on ur f,-,,,,, thar it -.-mi to m.- he \\.-iv ul.at

thrm preachers call death on a white horse. I couldn't but

ast him to pause for a few minutes an' norate tin- a\\ful

. Coold as a COWClimber he stop an ii, the

;h Smith WCIT hi- !,', whieh. a> you know, no-

body could do nolhin' with. Him an' hi^ \\if- i- people I

like sj
lith's . \, rla-tin' pcdigiccs agin things he

know n. thin' about. But 1 --e that leg o' hK'n have to bo

ill' I kllourd the \\a\- til-' doetOF WRA
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a-doin' 'ith her, she were obleeged to go. So, accordin' to his

request an' his wife's, I took her in hand, an' I burnt her out

'ith hot toller. I told Mrs. Brookins that I has conwcrted the

waound on Smith's leg to nothin' on the top o' the ground
but a burn

;
an' that she know for herself that nobody were

better than her own blessed Aunt Viny on them. Say you
heerd Smith? I ain't a-wonderin'. His woice split the

very a'r o' heaven, an' as for his cussin', I dare not try to

remunerate them. But Smith Brookins's goin' to love me
next to his wife and children

; you see if he don't.'
"

The prediction was verified, for the cure was complete.

The resuscitated invalid, when he next met the man who

had cured him, called him "Doctor Hinson,"and the title

remained with him ever afterwards.

One day Mr. Lary asked of Mr. Brookins, seeing him kick-

ing playfully with his new leg, "It must of ben awful as-

tonishin,' Smith. How did you feel when he were etnptin'

his hot toller on you ? What did you think it were ?"

" As for feelin's, Jim, no use a feller try in' to tell his fecl-

in's when he find hisself an' in the dark a fryiu' same as a

rasher o' bak'n. My wife say she hope I won't be hilt

'sponsible for all the cussin' I done before Hinson have set

on old Snowy an' galloped off. As for what I thought of

what he put on me, well, I knowed it were fire, an' for a

minute I thought it were also brimstone."



THE MEDIATIONS OF

MR. ARCHIE KITTRELL.

" And thanne with here scharpe speris stronge

They foyneden ech at other." The i

I.

THK traditions respecting the origin >f the name "
Hollo

1 '

of a certain militia district in one of the older counties of

Middle (JeoiLjia are so ancient and variant that I do not feel

m\srlf called upon, at least in this connection, to

tli. in. M\ pre-riit purpose is to tell of a few pel-sons resi-

dent then-in at a period many year- Lack. \\lii!.- .I.^iali Co-

;.r.--id-d in tlir .lu-tir.-'* C'ourt. Tli'iN ma^i>tratc

had lorn; cnnxiilrriMl hiin>i-lf as familiar as any judu'

li
jiriii'-ij. M'IIIVJ judicial trials. Tin 1 lrift >f

Cases \vlin-rin l,i^ rulings had !>< n iv\vr-.-d >n COTi

t. tin- Sii|H-ri.T Court had l.rcn mainly in the line

.n to hi^ joriadiettOD, tbOQt the limits of whirh

be wa 8Usj<Ttcd \,> !>,- n.t \\ithoiit tin- jealousy roiimioii

to all tiil.niiiU n-.t the hi'_
r li<'-t. Hi^ temptation to over-

is perhaps enhanced lv an enormous fond in -- '

court coxN. h \va> hi> hal.it, therefore, to j.ut np.m his

docket all cases brought by person- kn.\\n \>\ him to be

responsible tboul o.ncrrnin^ himself about the

eventual di^po-iti-.n of the COOddUIMtiOll ni
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I make these observations regarding him preparatory to

the introduction of some persons of yet more importance.

Fully a mile above, owner of a considerable body of land,

extending as far as the fork where William's and Turkey

creeks merge their waters and their names in Long Creek,

dwelt Mr. Archie Kittrell, now well spent in years, yet with

gratifying remains of strength and activity, bodily and men-

tal. His estate was bounded on the east by Turkey Creek

and the Peevys, on the west by William's and the Tem-

plins.

It had been fortunate heretofore, for both the Peevys and

Tempting, that such a man as Archie Kittrell resided be-

tween them. In a hill region the number is limited of

those who can live persistently, without any hurt to friend-

ly neighborhood, on opposite sides of a creek-line. A be-

nevolent and usually a remarkably calm man was Mr. Kit-

trell, although it was known that he could become excited

on occasion. For very many years he had held not only

peaceful but most friendly relations with these neighbors,

in spite of the varying channels that the two streams often

made before reaching the confluence where the Long began

its straightforward, determined course to the Ogeechee. He

put his fences sufficiently behind high-water mark, and in-

stead of complaining of infringements upon doubtful riparian

soil, he was often known to express placid sympathy when

the Tern pi in or the Peevy fence, on occasions of extraordi-

nary rains, would resolve itself into its constituent elements,

and every rail go madly rushing in search of more reliable

shores. Both Mr. Templin and Mr. Peevy had deceased

some years age ;
but their relicts were women of much en-

ergy, and with aid of the counsels of their intermediate

friend managed their estates to much advantage.

What separated these ladies yet further than the two
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tlic'ir difT.Tenee in religious faith. Three miles

nortli >f the fork stood tin- William'- < !reet r.apti-4
< 'hun-h,

so named jiartlv
from its geographical position, but mainly,

. _iv>U'il by one of the deacons at its foundation,

ie,
like Knon of eld, there was much water there. One

>uth of the fork, on a high land, at the foot of which

was a noble spring of water, was the Methodist meeting-

house, younger than its rival, and weaker in membership.
anie wa> l'ig Spri-

The Teniplins worshipped at the upper, and the Pecvys

at the lower house. Both these ladies were pronounced in

doctrinal opinions, and therefore neither visited the other

often, though each was very familiar at the Kittrells's. If

they had been of the same religious faith, they must have

been cordial friends. As it was, each mu-t >ometimrs warm

into temporary iv-entmrnt when one would hear of unchari-

table words expressed by the other concerning herself or her

Dg-bome. It had been observed that such miMm-

.iidini:* had increased considerably of late, and nota-

Itilf 1'i^-iila Mattox had been sojourning in the

neighborhood.

: w..r-hij) the Kittrells did was mainly beneath

their o\\n vine. Mr. Kiltrell, his wife, and his two ion*,

William ami .Jo-rph (alv\a\ s ealle.l iJn.-k and Jodie), attend-

ed service at both meeting-houses, and though not pi

ors, were as good reapcctors of 1 1
.p,

s

had been indulged. 1 -1 no not say how long, by the Will-

< 'reck peo j.l
e ; Kittn-ll, who.,- mother in her

i-t. might f.-el it her dut\, before it would

be too late, to knock at their door.

"As perfect a pa
1

i woman as is." M I mplin

Would often s;,\.

','t but be ol, jeered to klloW it's liel' jtltV
to fo|]e| lief



M^ MM: MKIMATIONS OF MI:. AHCIIIK KITTRELL.

own blessed mother that she can have no doubts of her be-

ing of now a saint in heaven."

As for Mr. Kittrell, who was at least a score of years older

than his wife, it was quite possible that some of the delay

in his Church affiliation was due to the thoughtful apprehen-
sion that any action in that matter so pronounced on the

JODIK WAS FOND OP VISITING.
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>f so great a man miu'ht impart to tin- (It-nomination

with which ho should connect himself a preponderance that

iiii^ht operate di>eourat,ringly upon the other, particularly in

the case of hi> t\\o nearest neighbors. Hi-, views and ex-

ions in this behalf, thus far, had not become known

to the public, who were wont to speculate that avowed opin-

ions and definite action would depend, if ever to exist at

all, upon accidents possible to occur on the borders of the

two creeks. The lads Buck, nearly t\\< nty-one, and Jodie,

t urnod of nineteen not only went habitually to both nn-.-t-

uses, but they were specially fond of victim: at the

Templin and iVcvy mansions. For this fondness no per-

'r could have had the face to blame them
;
no

j

I mean, who had seen and known what fine girls
\\ i

line Templin, a-jyd -i\teen, and Sarah Ann I V-\\ . fifteen

ach only surviving child and heir-pre>umptive of her

mother.
ii.

Although nobody ever had any doubt as to the pride that

Mr. Kittrell had in hi- wif.-, hi- two sons, and his tine plan-

tation o snug in the fork, yet this pride \\a- n.-v.-r or sel-

dom a of distinct public avowal. Not so that he

felt in being nigh nei-hlx.i t.. Mi--h women a- Mix Templin

"A ' a- tin- f, -inali- and \\iildT- a- anv man

mout ever c\j.ie- hi> h- an\ \\ hen--, mak-- node-

ati-l 1'M-atc hi elf. and settle hielf, and live

the said female p.

'heir lnisl.ai.d- 1-"-k -i.-k and diseased

n- moitiial spores. One of 'em's a Babtuis, and the

hudis. and tliar th<-\'re both as Solid as |

sot in mortar in two ^ip'rato chimblies; but nothrr that nor

them : M tine
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females and widders as this county, nor as to that, this whole

State o' Georgy, can pejucc. Ef they wants, and it's thar

desires to stand up to thar warous Churches, and they feels it

thar juty to argy for 'em, whose bisuiness is it to hender

*

"AND I'M A-NAMIN' o' NO NAMES."

'em ? and speshual them that takes it on theirselves (and I'm

a-narnin' o' no names) to go about a-repeatin' of what one

ha\7e said about the tother, and her sanctufication and her

fallin' from grace, and what the tother say in respects of

her finual pesseveunce o' the saints, and her dippin' or her
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pourin'
>' \\ at i T, mo' or less ? Ef people 'd keep thar mouth

shot al>'. ut tin-in two fine wiinminir (and 'member, Tin a-nam-

in* o' no names), they'd be as friendly 'ith one 'nether ;is

they both are and is 'ith my wife; and anyhow, I say it

nid above board, I knows not ner I don't know the

eijnils
o' thorn n>r nary one of 'em. And, as for Calline

Templing and Sarann Pecvy, ef I werVt a ole man as I am,

an' already v;ot my quimpanion, my opinions o' them chil-

<leni i-. I wouldn't posuitive, I wouldn't know how ner when

ner which to forbar."

Benevolent, calm man as was Mr. Kittrell, he had withal

an eye ever watchful for the interests of his family. That

eye, for many years, had been growing more and more watch-

ful until now, when he was sure in his mind that the time

had come for him and his boys to move towards the consum-

mation of a project that was the very nearest to his heart.

From time to time he had sounded Buck and Jodie together

and apart. He was delighted with the exquisite modesty
and slyness with which he had discovered to them his own

ho facility whieh they, dutiful, splendid I-

tore, suffered them* put forward by hi

But In- knew that they wnv \.-ry voting, and somehow both,

especially Jodie, had inherited rather more of their in

sentiment and artlessness than he considered quite well for

-fill careers, in what he would have

"in a l>iMiiiie-s pint of \ 1 that his own aged and

i In- lead. He always tnlknl

hUui: i> a wom.-in ..f f t -\\ irordi, and wbooo he well

knew to lia -v-r thankful for having married, \\hen

a poor girl, a roan of hu property and intelligtnoOy and tbevt-

i.-iit -f his confide!
'

1 uliat tie bfl l>i>i)inest 18.

i >od Lord never flung these -n^ in tli-
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sitieooation they are, and is and has been every sense I've

knowed 'em, and a-diwidued out the childern that's now arc

of a-waitin' to be thar ars and egzekitors, so to speak o' the

case at the present bare, 'ithout he'd of had some meanin'

of His idees along of all up an' down, in an' out, along both

o' the banks o'them crooked an' oncertain meanduerin creeks.

For I hain't the littlest idee myself but what He have freek-

went got tired o' hearin' o' the everulastin' fussin's o' people

that has creek-lines both betwix' an' between, and no yeend
of 'sputin' about water-gaps, and stock a-breakin' in bottom

fields, and which, tweren't I were a peasuable man, I mout

of been cats and dogs with both them wimming; and they

ain't no doubt about it in my mind but what these three

plantations oughtn' to be finally, I mean they oughtn't to

be but two, with the lines a-tuck off'n them creeks and run

into one line high and dry plump through the middle o' this

one, and Buck, him a-havin' o' the Turkey Creek side, and

Jodie, him the Williamses, when in co'se my head and yourn

git -cold, and the famblies, both they and them and Buck and

Jodie, a-nunited and jinded together in sich a jint and well,

I would not say compactuous way, that nobody nor nothin'

exceptions o' death er debt could never sip'rate 'en no mo'

ner never henceforrards. And it's perfec' plain to my mind

for I've been a-pickin' all of around of both o' them boys,

and it's perfec' plain to my mind that they both has and

have the same priminary idces, only they're nary one o' the

pr.-hin
1

kind o' boys, I would of some of ruther of saw, and

in which they don't take arfter the Kittrells quite as much
as I should desires, and mo1

arfter the Kitchcnses; not that,

as you monstrous well knows, my dear honey, that my wife

were a Kitchens, and no man never got a better, but which

a-not-'ithunderstandin' them boys is the obeduentest and

splendidenest boys in this county, and them wimming and
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them gals is obleeged to know the same, only it's a marter

that need pushin', because they're all grownded, at least wavs

in -i/e, anl it's a marter that it ain't to be kep' a-puttin'

off."

Mrs. Kittrell listened with tin- u^ual profound deference

t<> her husband, and ventured only a remark that they \\viv

all very young, and that, as for her part, her ideas had al-

ways been that marriajyx U-TC made in heaven.

Mr. Kittrell smiled benevolently at suggestions that he

were not intended to be piv^-d, and revolved how he

was to begin. At supper that night he grew more assured

P6f "h'-n Hii'-k had so much to say in special praise

of tlh- Tin-!. die said but little about either

of the girls. But Mr. Kittrell knew the peculiar m.-de-ly

of Jodie. Besides, intending himself to lead in the impor-
he did not know but what he rather pr<-

not to be embarrassed by too great a multitude of

counsel, even in his own family.
"

1'. it, my dear," said Mrs. Kittrell, when Buek and Jodie

I.

"
hadn't we better let them boys mana.

theirselves? Because I'm not shore
"

"
My dear Jin ruptrd Mr. Kittrell, not impatient-

ly, but with the decisiveness of tone which a ^reat man fin-

ploys when he is talking with an inferior being.
"

\\ i

yes; we. Ynull have lill as a inouxe, and lav

low. This IM re case take a man o' cxpeunce and ob

tion, and it won't d t. I 1 with. You don't

to iiixin.mat.- that them boys ain't speshual fond o' them

"Oh no; but i/aetly made up in my mind as to

wind,-"

Mr. Kittrell again internij Dg his

hand. '. right thar, and ke.-p | M -r >tuck; lay
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low and wait and see what a man o' expeunce and obser-

wation can do."

It would not be possible to express the kind condescen-

sion with which these words were uttered. The conscious-

ness of being one of the greatest of mankind was not able

to make Mr. Archie Kittrell forget what was due to the

mother of his children.

III.

On the following day" Mr. Kittrell rode extensively over

his domain. He had been heard often to say that of the

thinking he had done and he might go far enough to say

that, in his opinion, his friends and neighbors would bear

him out in claiming to have done a right smart of thinking

in his day and generation the biggest part had been done

on horseback. On this day, therefore, he made what he

would have styled a pcrusual of his whole plantation, after

which he crossed both creeks consecutively on visits to his

nearest neighbors.

"And how is Missuis Templing this fine mornin' like?

Busy, I see
; busy as a bee, if she'll take the rhyme in time,

though I don't but sildom make 'em, at leastways not in-

tentual. And whar's .Calline? Gone to see Sarann, eh?

All right, bless her heart. Look so well, neighbors' children

a-wisitin, when they too busy and too much occuepied to

wisit tharselves."

Mrs. Templin, now about fifty years of age, stout and

comely, was noted for good house-keeping and hospitality.

If she was somewhat aggressive in the matter of her relig-

ious faith, it was, as she often candidly contended, from no

reason on the good Lord's blessed earth, but because she

pitied the ign'ance and predigice of people who, if they

ever took the Bible into their hands, it seemed like they

could never learn where to open and how to read it. She
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..ft. -ii t" admit that but for Mr-. IV.-vy'a ig-

ially lier prodigice, she would be a great

deal better person than herself was or ever hoped to be.

A- f"i- the Kittrells, she believed in her heart that their be-

coming Baptists was only a question of time, when, as she

was wont to express it, they could see their way clear to

-ions in the skies.

'SOfT-IIKARTED WOMAN AS MRS. TKMPLIN WAS. 1

I may not delay to repeat all the conversation of the oc-

casion of the viit. What dwelling Mr. Kittrell maile long-

est was when he spoke of his own great age, now sixty-ei^ht,

_C on to sixtv-nim-, aii-1 th.- pp>\i-in a man at his

time of life mi^ht naturally be < fco wish to make

f..r hi- .-lnMivn. Tlirn- i, :i pathos which parrnts ar.

withal when -peaking f..n<lly ..f those dran->t to them tliat

'

v affects persons even less responsive than Mrs. T<m
11
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plin. She felt for her hand kerchief more than once, and

not finding it, tenderly drew up a corner of her apron.
"
Yes, yes," continued the father.

u I'm a gittin' of what

ef a body moutn't call old, they'd go as fur as to call at

leastways aijuable, and it 'pears like that as I'm the onlest

father them boys has got
"

Soft-hearted woman as Mrs. Templin was, her apron could

not but do its becoming service at this tender pause.
"
Now, Jodie," Mr. Kittrell resumed, when he felt that he

had partially recovered his strength,
"
as for Jodie, it seem

like that boy boy I calls him, but he feel like he's a man,

Jodie do; and which it weren't no longer'n last Sadday, I

see him with my own eyes fling down Buck in a vvrastle,

and Buck say Jodie's the onlest man in the county, white

or black, that can put his back to the ground now, Jodie,

I spishuons, he have a likin' for this here side o' the planta-

tion, and I have notussed that he 'pearantly some rather go
to William's Creek than Big Spring, while, I ain't shore in

my mind, but my spishuons of Buck is and are of his bein'

of a Turkey Creek man, and possuable a Big Springer. Now,
when Jodie want to settle hisself, and a not with of under-

standing Jodie is a silence an' a by no means of a pushin'

of a b-b but I s'posen I has got to call him a young man

now, sence he's the onlest man any whars about that can

put Buck Kittrell's back to the ground, and has the idees

of a man in the bargain my opinions is, Jodie is arfter a

settlement o' some kind
;
and I'll have to lay off a toler'ble

siz'able piece o' the plantation next to and a-jinden of you
an' Calline, an' you an' Jodie an' Calline '11 have to settle

it betwixt you three the same as me an' you has an' have

done about gates an' water-gaps. An' a-speakin' o' Calline,

I do think, upon my soul, I never see a daughter mo' like a

mother in every respects, though I were never a person that
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in the pavin' o' compliments to female WimOHDg, Add >(>-

shual them that kyar> tliar age like BOOM I'M; hiOH

actilly name name-. And,*/* for Jodie Jodie Kittrell I'm

a-talkin' about now well, Jiney >ay, and she's a relijuouser

person 'n what I am. >he give it as her 'pi" ll()IIS that mar-

H made in heaven; and ef so he it, I can't but hope
the good Lord won't send Jodie, who, 'twaVt for me he'd

be a orphing, to fur and too illconwenant from home for

bis quimpanions."
Thru he east a brief melancholy look towards the far

distance adown Long Creek. BuJ. it was too forlorn for a

father so fond and aged, so he; withdrew his eyes, and fixed

them, with >ft. appealing, upon Mr-. Templin.
" And I don't think." -he -aid to her daughter that night,

on her return from the Peevys', "nor neither do I believe,

that I ever see a person more 'fectionate as a parrent, and

:ittin',ef he je-t only see hi> way ele'r, to give up and

i a expennre and march straight into Koek-holo pool;

and what he said, < 'alline, of me an' you of bein' of ad/aek-

Iv alik< well, my ap'on for I had diap' my hankrivher

liar> but my ap'on wi-re positi\ \nd it's as-

toni-liin' that >f t\\> brolhei-x Jodie Kittrell, and him the

gb mneh mon- kn.i\\in' \\liat were his

juty in the warous Cliun-lu-s it were his jnty to stand up
Mot to jind inn-giant out an' <nt ; and I wouldn't de-

ftires to hear more dili-ater lanu'^idgcs than that same man

ut the settlin' o' Jodie on thU si-le O
1

hi- plantation."

. blooming, in, -miled. well -pleased

.1 made no further p. ply than that, in her

opini' ing
in in in the u hole State of Georgia

waa t .11.

iiplin'* Mr. Kittle, -lie nearest way
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straight on to Mrs. Peevy's, and one who had witnessed the

u-a\vty of his recent salutation might have been surprised

at the solemnity with which he greeted his neighbor to" the

left. Of about the same age as Mrs. Templin, though short-

er and thinner, she was more reticent and serious, and

showed more of the wear of time. Mr. Kittrell's voice had

a most respectful and kind tremor when he said how thank-

ful he was to see her looking so remockable well. In an-

swer to her inquiry about himself and his family, he an-

swered, after a brief, thoughtful pause,
"
All of us is in middlin' fa'r health, Missuis Peevy, thank

the good Lord, exceptions of Buck."

"Buck?" quickly asked Mrs. Peevy. "Why, I see him

and Jody both a-Sunday, and I never see him a-lookin' bet-

ter or healthier. What ail Buck ?"

"Not in his body, Missuis Peevy," answered the old man,

with moderate gratitude;
"
not in his body, I don't mean.

In Buck's body, and I mout say in all his warous limbs,

Buck KittrTs sound as a roach, strong as a mule, active as

a cat, an' industrous as they genuilly makes 'em. It's the

boy's mind that's a-makin' o' me oncasy."
" Buck's mind, Mr. Kittr'l ?" she asked, in candid anxiety,

for she liked both the boys well.
"
Why, what upon the

yearth
"

"
Yes, madam, his mind. You see, Buck have got now

to whar he's a-goin' on, and that monstuous pow'ful rapid,

to his one-an'-twenty, and he know it; an' when an' at which

time he can wote, an' be a man besides, an' which, though
Buck hain't told me so in them many words, yit I consate

that Buck want to settle hisself
;
and he, a-bein' o' my old-

est son, and a studdy, and of afectuonate natur', a parrent,

speshual when he know hisself on the vargin o' the grave,

mout natchel be anxuous about what perwision to make
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for him wlio ain't one o' them sort that'll up an' out 'ith

what he want, but'll take what his parrent father 'lows him

and never chcrrip. For my desires is to settle them boys, or

ijfl Buck, before my head git cold, and not to be

a-leadin' Yin t> the temptations o' wantin' gone the only

father they've got, and that before his time come to go."

Mr. Kittrell paused, took out his white square -spotted

red silk handkerchief, and mildly blew his nose. Mrs.

Peevy, making no reply, he continued:

"Tliis here M'le <>' my plantation that lays on Turkey
Creek and perpuendickler U-twix' me and them that I've

said it freekucnt, open an' above bode, nobody oughtn't to

never desires to have a better neighbor, and which, ef I

weren't a-settin' in thar very pe-azer at this minute, I should

name thar names, and which some people say this the best

side o' my plantation, and mout natchel expect for me to

lay it off to my oldest son, and which they ain't no doubts

on my mind that Buck have a sly leanin' to-ward> th';-

and possuable may be mout be to cross the creek and go
a> fur -..ririL', which But bless my soul! whar's

; ? I don't know how I could have been here thU

long 'ithout a-askin' for that lovely child, which my wife

declare she's tin- very pieter >f her miher in all an'

p'inN .f vie\\."

inn and ('alline rid OTOT to Mr. Ivy'-, thU evenin',"

ansv. y.

"I'mph humph! Lore to see young people a-ir-'in'

.11' when \\\ done ill reason. A> for Buek.

lik-' h.- H'-V.T 1,,-re lately seems to kf-r ;il>ut a wi-^itin' no

great deals, except ion < h.-'s evident aTurke\ < thoout

; the child's mind seem to be of a-oc-

cuepied here lateK. I hope it'll all come ri ur h;. an-1 I'm

lin
1 about him a-eon-tant, and ft-OODSUol a a-kin' my-
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self in pow'ful langwidges, what do Buck Kittr'll mean by
his constant a-muanderin' up and down Turkey Creek on

both sides of her and to-wards Big Spring ? And ef I know

myself, and it 'pears like a man o' my age ought to know

hisself, I wants and desires to do a parrent's part, and sposli-

ual along 'ith them that's the oldest, a-goin' on rapid to

than one-and-twenty, and a-lookin' forrards 'ith the serous

and solemn p'ints of view that boy been here lately a-evi-

dent a-takin' o' matters an' things in gener'l and speshual o'

hisself. And you say the gals rid to Joel Ivy's?"

"Yes, sir. Calline said she heerd Prissy Mattix's feel-

ins"
"She thar?" asked Mr. Kittrell, quickly.
"
Yes, sir

;
a-doin' o' some weavin' for Missis Ivy ;

and

Calline was afeard, she said, that Prissy's feelins was hurted

by her mother a-givin' the weavin' of her jeans and stripes

to Sophy Hill
;
and so she and Sarann rid over jes* natchcl,

and to ast to see Prissy well as Missis Norris."

"Umph humph!" Mr. Kittrell prolonged the exclama-

tion, and was ruminating what remark he should make

about Miss Mattox, whom he both disliked and feared,

when the two girls came cantering up to the gate. Some-

how Mr. Kittrell felt a little embarrassed at meeting them

together; yet he shook hands heartily with both, as alight-

ing from their horses they came running in. Sarann, some-

what petite, but as rounded, as well-developed, and as pretty

as Caroline, was not quite so demonstrative, though in her

own home, as the latter. Yet she said with simple candor

that she was glad to see Mr. Kittrell.

"
Now, Godamighty bless both of you, your souls and

your bodies," he said, gallantly. Somehow he could not see

his way clear as to what to say to each in the presence of

the other
;
and so, after a few general observations, he took
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his leave. On the way hme lie soliloquized inucli. One
of the subjects of this interior conversation may be gue^' 1

from an audible remark that lie made to his horse, while

the latter was drinking at the ford of Turkey Creek.

8 in," said he, pointing and slowly shaking his finger

at the ln-ast's head,
"
ef any flaw is to come to this bisui-

. YOU hear me, it'll be tiling in by old Priss Mattix."

II looked quickly all around to see if possibly this unin-

tentional exelamation had been overheard; then, tightening
the reins he ur^-d Sclim on. Reaching home, he informed

his wife of the events of his visits, and added,

"My opinions is Jiney, and my believes is, that at the

'IVmpiings* the iron are hot, and at tin- 1'eevvs', ef not hot,

it'- ->f a beginnin' to git warm. Ef only ole Priss Mattix

will ke.-p her e\erula>tin' mouth shet, it'll go through sleek

as a bean, or a ingun, which of the two you mind to choos-

liiit. to save my life, I can't but be afeard o' that ole

II said as inm-h to p.ue.k and Jodie. The younger
looked at his brother with a fa.-e partly gay and partly

-

ous. I

'

d the news with hearty satisfaction, say-
;

>o|dly that in lii> opinion a finer girl than Sarann 1'

th- Sta' f pr-.du.-ed, but that the MXNIM
the name Peevy was rhaii^.-d to Kittrell, a thing he

glad to hope was possible in time, the better it would be

- Here Buck and Jodie both blushed v.miewliat ; f"i,

great, stalwart, line, glorious fellows a^ tln-v were, i:

lest and gentle, and this \\a^ the main I.M>OU \\liv their

father felt it to be his duty to take the lead and urge them

tj follow in this most d- MI'H.

i two keep d ss ef you can," said Mr.

-ell, in conclu> up ahuig 'ith her.

be mon^ 1

for hurtin' o
1

Sophy Hill's
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feelin's, I'd git her to weave my jeans. And you can't be

too peticualar in keepin' both your bisuiness a secret, and

speshual from her."

IV.

Miss Priscilla Mattox, who had come up from one of

the wire-grass counties below I believe it was never pre-

cisely known which had been making temporary sojourns

the while with various families in the county, for whom she

had been doing jobs at weaving. Tall, thin, wiry, and of

extremely uncertain age, she had gotten the reputation

among many of being as swift with her tongue as with the

shuttle. She might have been the equal, even the superior,

of Miss Sophy Hill in counterpanes; but in jeans and

stripes Mrs. Tempi in, at least, who had tried both, preferred

the latter, and at this very time Miss Hill was engaged at

her house on a job in this special department. The prefer-

ence hurt Miss Mattox's feelings, as she frankly confessed,

and the more because she felt that she knew Mrs. Templin
had shown her partiality for Miss Hill mainly because of

herself being poor and as she expressed it a furriner.

Miss Mattox had not yet connected herself with either

William's Creek or Big Spring; but if Mrs. Templin and

Mrs. Peevy had been put upon their oaths, each would have

been compelled to say that she had thought she had had

reason to expect that Miss Mattox, at no very distant day,

would feel it her duty not longer to delay proceeding to

the place where she was obliged to know she belonged. In-

deed, most lately, ever since the disappointment in the mat-

ter of the jeans and stripes, Mrs. Peevy particularly must

have been rather pronounced in such opinion, even upon the

witness-stand.

Now, it so happened that Mr. Kittrell, in pursuance of the
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double project so near his heart, had been engaged for some

time. M preliminary to and believed by himself likely to as-

sist and expedite its consummation, in making two small

clearings on the high ground in the woods on either side of

in-in, and had blazed the trees on what seemed to

be intended as an avenue to lead from each of the clear-

ings, one to the ford of William's Creek, the other to that

of Turkey. Such action was obliged to be talked about,

and Mr. Kittrcll well knew it. So he counselled his wife,

whom he knew to be entirely artless, rather too artless in-

<> keep herself at home for a while, and refer all in-

- to himself. He was conscious of being too shrewd

a man to be caught divulging important intentions relating

to his own business. Therefore he smiled inwardly when

ind laughed broadly when in the bosom of his fami-

ly, at the one answer he had given to all inquiries that he

was clearing places to set some traps. For, indeed, every-

body had to complain of the ravages made by crows and

blai-khirds on the newly planted low-ground corn.

It \va> ..in- ,,f those things that could never be satisfacto-

rily accounted for how the suspicion came to the mind of Miss

: ... a few week* after Mr. Kith-ell's visits to

i

'

iek Kittrell had dr>pped Sarann 1

to \\hoin lately lie had been paying marked attention, and

was now doing his utm.i>t to supplant his brother Jodie in

the regard of Caroline Templin. Miss Sophy Hill, indeed,

bad admitted that she had suspected of late that Car-dine

had seemed to her rath.-r more fond of I'.n.-k'- than .lodie's

Closest Society. Hilt the relations between the two distill-

II kn>\Mi to be far from eordial.

1 up"ii her honor that -he I,

so much as spoken to Miss Mattox since* the eventful change
in the the Templing and, moreover,
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that she had communicated her own suspicions only to three

or four, or, at least, to not more than from five to six of her

lady acquaintances, and even then in the strictest confi-

dence. However, the suspicion had gotten into the mind

of Mi>s Mattox, and she resolved to hunt for its foundation.

The result of her search may be surmised from the report

Mr. Kittrell made to Buck one evening of an accidental

visit he had made to one of his neighbors.
"

I stopped at Jeemes Lazenberry's on my way from

town, and I'm sorry I done it, and I wouldn't of done it ef

I'd of knew that ole Priss Mattix were thar, and which I

didn't know it untwill I were plump in the pe-azer. The
ole creeter, soon as I come 'nigh an' in an' about, at me she

did about them clerruins; and when I ans'ered as I ans'ered

everybody else to thar satersfactuon, blame ef she didn't

show plain as that crooked ole nose on her face, that she

didn't believe nary singuil one, ner nary blessuid word
;
and

when she 'lowed she had heerd that you was a-courtin' o'

Calline Templing, I couldn't, not to save my life, I couldn't

keep from bein' of a little confuseded in my mind, though
I don't think she see it

;
for I tuck out my hankercher and

blowed my nose tremenjuous; and I told her that, pine-

blank, it weren't so. I were thankful she were on the back

track
;
but I tell you, now, you boys better hurry up, for that

ole nose of hern, to my opinion, have a scent same as a

hound; and when she see Buck's track to-wards Missuis

Templing's of gittin' of cold, you'll hear her a-yelpin' back

across Turkey Creek, and have him an' Sarann treed same

as a possum in a simmon."

Buck laughed heartily at his father's report, and assured

him that he had no apprehension of harm of any sort from

Miss Mattox.

On the next day Miss Mattox, having gotten from Mrs.
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Lazcnberry's a brief release, ha-tene-d over to Mrs. 1'

ami reported to her the conversation slie had held with Mr.

Kittrell^ho day before, and his confusion when slie told him

that everybody knew tliat Buck Kittrell was courting Caro-

line Templin, and almost knew he \\ .red to her. Mr-,

was aiMitelv pained at this news. She hoped, vainly

d, that Mi-s Mattox did not observe her emotion.
M
\Vhy. law-y mo, didn't you know that. Missis Peevy ?"

;d not," an-weivd M:-. 1'. \
y, faintly.

"
l:'s so, shore as you're set tin' in that cheer. And

tell ye how it come about to my 'pinions; and my 'pinions.

Peevy, is things that genially knows what they're

about. Polly Ternplin's at the bottom o' all the business.

Now, I ain't a person that meddles with other people's hu-i-

ness, a-not'ithunderstandin' she have tuck from me the

\\ea\in' o' her stripes and jeans; but she's at the bottom .f

it, and when she heerd, as everybody cU- did, that Buck Kit-

tr'll were a-freckwent crossin' o' Turkey Creek, a-^oin' to

_r, and to another place, and which it is too dili-

cate f,.r me to forh'ar where that, other place are, and she

went for him, and -he ->t that < 'alline arfter him "

"Stop ri urj,t thar. I'ri-y." interrupted Mrs. Pecvy. "I

can't think Calline 'd o' done anything that ain't mod-

est"
"
Well," said M'-~ M >" "\, ihrogging ber shpaldera,

"
drtp

her out o' the case; but her mammy ba\e been

in
1

o
1

that boy, and trviu* to clinch the nail on him, and as

shore's you're b.rn'd -he's ir,,t him; and they'll all do of

their level best to make a bachelder out o' J.>di.-. and which

he's j
ind o' good-natur'd f.-iler a-'il |.-t Vm do it,

Iv bei-n a-noti-iii* how I. .\\-prrrited Jodie is, an'

him ii ;'ak.
M

"
\Vi-ii." -i a 1"\\ voice,
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"I'm shore I don't know that it's any business o' mine."

Yet a tear was in her eye.
"
May be not," replied Miss Mattox

;

" but I jest natchel

hates to see people a-meddlin' 'ith other people's business,

and I used to try my level best to keep Polly Templin from

runnin' on in the scand'lous way about some people that

she know are her betters, a-believin' in sancterfercation, and

fallin' from grace, and how she said that she knowed of

things about them people that well, she jest out and said

that it were perfec ridicklous when Malviny Peevy sot her-

self up for one o' them saints that's been dead every sence

the 'Pistles o' the 'Postle Paul."
" Did she say them words, Prissy Mattix ?" asked Mrs.

Peevy, panting.

"To the best o' my ricollections, Missis Peevy, them was

not only her words, but her wery langwidges. But, oh, my
dear Missis Peevy ! if I was in your place, I'd let Polly

Templin go, and I should desires, by no manner o' means,

for my name to be named. Because, as everybody know,
I'm a orphin person, and has to work for my livin', and

tharfo' and wharfo' I ain't o' them that 'd wish to make

innimies."

Mrs. Peevy rose and walked up and down the room for

a minute or two, then stopped and quietly asked Miss

Mattox if she would stay to dinner. But, bless her heart,

Miss Mattox had left the shickle in the loom and was

promised to return. When she was gone, Mrs. Peevy
ruminated the livelong day. But a short time before the

arrival of Miss Mattox, Sarann had gone to Mrs. Templin's

to spend the day. The mother resisted the first impulse

to .send for her. Sarann returned in the evening, and the

innocent heartiness with which she spoke both of Caroline

and Mrs. Templin touched her mother's heart so sensibly
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tliat >he li:i<l nov.-r l>ef.re realized so fully how dearly loved

i "iily child. That nijjht, after Saraiin had gone to

if sat ii
j

far l-ymd the usual time. \Yheii she had

at last to retire, she went softly into her

THEM WAS NOT ONLT HER WOKDH, HUT HKR WERY LANOWIDOES.'

rhainbcr, a small shed-r.M.iu m-xt IHT own, and shading th.

.["ii tin- fare ,.f tli- sleeper, wliile tears ran

'cr gazing uj.u her several in>-

inents, she leaned over and softly ki---.l IK i

Saranu m ml thru .^-iitly si^hrd. The

I buck, then, throwing herself uj>.n her

l.v h.-r own bed, wept son i

styshe said to Saranu,
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"Tin goin' to Hello on a little bit o' business, precious;

I shaVt be gone long. Give out what you ruther have for

dinner. I hain't much appetite to-day."

V.

Take it all in all, the experience of Mr. Kittrell during
the greater part of this day was the most excited and pain-

ful in his recollection.
"
Because," as he would sometimes

remark when recurring to it,
" I'm a man that never likes

to git mad, and it's because when I does, ef it's ragin', viguous

mad, they is danger o' my hurtin' somebody or somethm',

apowiduin' they don't git out o' my way."

It was about ten o'clock. Buck was out overseeing the

plough and Jodie the hoe hands. Mr. Kittrell, having re-

turned from a meditative ride over both fields, was sitting

in his piazza, indulging the pleasing, anxious pains of in-

cubation over his plans, with an occasional inward affection-

ate chiding of his boys for not being more pushing each in

his own most fond endeavor, when he saw a negro riding a

mule which he urged witli kicks and a hickory on the road

that led from Mrs. Templin's. It proved to be her man Si.

" Marse Archie," said Si,
"
mist'ess say come dar quick's

your hoss can fetch you."
"
My good-ness grasuous, Si, what can be the matter ?"

" Don't know, marster. Marse Jim Hutchin' fotch a paper

which mist'ess say have ruin' her. Never see mist'ess so

'flicted, not even when marster died and leff her."

" Ride on back and tell her I'm a-comin', and that ame-

juant."
" What can the matter be, honey ?" asked Mrs. Kittrell,

in great anxiety.
" Don't ast me, Jincy," answered her husband, almost

angrily, painfully humiliated by not being able to answer
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tin- <i'ir-tic.n
.if .me so far his inferior.

"
I kno\\rth not,

ither doth I know."

Wliilc liis horse was being brought out, he walked up
and down tin- piazza, muttering to him>elf. Hi- NN it'.-, know-

ing hat a de-perute man lir wa> capable of beriming, was

ihcaring him >ay.

. in : the tediholc's stopped uj) and the cock's broke,

and it hain't evm a ranir- >d. Twmildn't be no manner o'

use." He looked a> if he could have wept from di>appoint-

ment.
*
My dear honey, what are you a-talkin' about :

1 Mr-. Kittivll, pale with Imrrur.
" Mv pi-diiif], 'onian, my IMX-IH

" M\ Ivid !" .she eried. throwing np both arms and bow-

ing her h'

N"W. Mr. Kittivll liad not only great atTeetin but much

ieratene>> for his \\ife.

"Oh, Jincy, if \oii don't want me, I >ha'n't take her.

;

'.i<-k; no, tell Jodie; no, tell nary one of Ym to do

nary bl. ---d tliinir n'i -\\ I tind out \\ hat's turned up all

ill be dour and wli:

'

I'., ealm, my piv.-i,,n- hu-ban.l, b,- <--ca-alm-alm !"

"I'll " ealm, .liney," he an>\\ercd, in

tone.

I -ot thar." -aid Mr. Kittivll, later in th- day,
"

thai ;. h"t :i- |

]-,' oiit'n tin- hath, and a-h"ldin' in her trcmblum'

hands a piece o ,,- w.-n- rid Ofer to II tl

,tly sh- wivn't thar. Tlir

muiiit.- I I iv my ejM OB ll

'

th-- writin'. I sec it
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ness, high !' for I knowed tliat 'oman were afeard o' debt

as she were o' the grave ;
and I did not supposinged she

owed nary dollar ner nary cent to nobody, let alone of

Missuis Peevy. But, lo and behold, Missnis Peevy have

sued her for thirty dollars for scandle ; and not only so,

but Jim Hutchins, the constuable, he had to tell her that

the plantuff 'd of fotch for a hundred, exceptions that Joe

Cofield told her she couldn't sue in his cote for but thirty

dollars, 'ithout she'd diwide up the words and fetch on

three of 'era for thirty and one for ten, but that Missuis

Peevy wouldn't diwide the words, because she were onnly
arfter keepin' Missuis Templing's mouth shet. Befo' I have

sot down in a blessed cheer, I says to her,
*

Missuis Tem-

pling,' says I, 'to my opinions, it's Priss Mattix. But, how-

be-ever, Joe Cofield ought to be 'shamed o' hisself for fetch-

in' of a case that he know, well as I know, belong not to

his little ole cote. But that's jest Joe Cofield. When
he's shore o' his cost, he'll put on his everulastin' docket

whomsoever '11 ask him. Why, didn't he let Bias Bug-

gamy sue a stray stump
- tail yearlin' for breakin' in his

field; and didn't Bias call for bail, and stan' bail for the

said yearlin' and take possession of him? And didn't he

git a jedgrnent, and a exercution
;
and didn't Jim Hutchins

level on and put up and sell the said yearlin' in Bias Bug-

gamy's cuppin' ? And didn't Bias Buggamy buy him in

for the cost, and kill him, and skin him, and eat him? The

good a'mighty ! W7

hy, I tell you, madam,' says I,
'

any-

body that he know good for cost, he'd let 'em fetch suit in

his cote agin the moon for spilin' a string o' fish er a pot
o' soap. And as for Priss Mattix but she's a female

person and

"Ef her everdence is Prissy Mattix," said Mrs. Ternplin,

suddenly, "she have told me worse things of Malviny Peevy 's
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;in me than she have sued me for savin' agin

"Thar it is now, thar it is," said Mr. Kittrdl, his eyes

sparkling with irratihVation.
"

I Mdn't she toll me that Mai viny Peevy called me the

Paul, and made game o' me, and say nobody but

me could of p'inted his '1'istle to the Romans?"
"

All, ha ! umph, humph ! ah, ha ! and it were to keep you
from takin' from her the weavin' o' your stripes and jeans,

and >ln.- ->t M.~ v agin you because you d'ul. Now,
don't you kii"\v. Mi-xuis Templing, that I'ri-s Mattix know,

know anything, that Mi ni- 1 Vevy know ymi ain't no

Paul, or couldn't In-, a-beiii' of a female, ami that

of it is her inwentions?"

< >ther conferences the friends had which, being confiden-

tial, I 1'Mve to be inferred rather than mentioned in detail.

In K->s than an hour after Mr. KiUivll's departure, Mr-.

Trin
j.l

in was at Hello District Court. Calling for the dock-

et, she read,

HlBSls MAI.VINY l'i

ML

MISSIS POLLY TCMPLIN. )

ft for home immediately after the justice had made

underneath the following entry,

J
/ ! l-t fur inrn.> an oud;i-

MALTINT P.KVT.
^

K'ittrell, a a hurried

accom . uilli-.ut mention <,f the

cross-.i I rnu-t -40 t t..\\ n on a little bisuincss, and

shan't I,,- i,;i,'k t.-ll lat.- thi- eveninV

li
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And he rode off straightway. It \vas the first time that

Mr. Kittrell had ever run away from the prospect of being

called upon to assist a neighbor. This is what he did
;
for

he had had little doubt but that Mrs. Peevy would send for

'MISSIS POLLY TEMPLIN VS. MISSIS MALVINY PKKVY.

AN' OCDACIOUS INSINUATIONS."

DEBT FOR MKXK

him when the summons should be carried to her, and he

could not see how, at least yet, he was to deport himself

towards her after the counsel he had given, or at least hinted,

to her adversary. Intent upon bringing about peace, he

knew, at the same time, that his influence with Mrs. Peevy,

because of her more serious, determined character, was less

than with Mrs. Templin ;
so he deemed it the part of pru-

dence to get out of the way for a brief time.

"
I were never a person that were usencd to dodgin

7

,
but
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I had it to do, and I done it. I wanted to see how the

hoarhomi'l wen- a-\\i>rkin' all around, ami then I wanted 1>

cool off a little bit ! i I tield. Po' ole I'ri-s

wer' a 1 kno\\ed that, and she wer' beyant me; but

when I thought a!">ut .Joe Coficld, I tell you I were oneasy
for him. But I promised Jim-y to be cool and calm as pos-

, and so I conelul'd t> l-t thinirs lay fr that day."

It \\ lime when he returned. The boys had just

r.-turi; - -im- \i>it> they had made in the afternoon.

;--d. int\\ithstaiidiu^an luvasional smile

whi.-h would immrdiatcly disappear. Tin-

n full of anxiety all lay, in >pite of tli

iat her hu>l)an<l had not taken his pistol.

Not a u-'id u-i- -iid for some time after they had sat at

the ta! 9 i leiiiy. with impatience, Mr. Kiltrell eiied

anybody know anything, can't they tell it? Is it --..t

so th.r own fai:iMi.- e.-m't talk to 'em? Is ever\-

mad and di>traet,-d .' I!,^,- Mi^ui,

i ll I" Hie .'"

"> i kii"\\, p . I
'. ick, with -.rival ret]

Mrs, 'I'.-n iplin."
"

I -''i ,1 IOI1M nither -in ! did, ha\in' saw the

:

"
\V,-11. IIO\N M,-,. T.-mplin |,:,v.- laed

"
\\'ho taid 8oT a-lx.-d Mr. Kittrell, tirmly, \

lie while.

: me this evenin', and Mr-. |V.'\y told

" Miwui- Templing told w
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Mr. Kittrell looked dazedly at one and another of his

family.
" Can anybody tell me how come them boys at them

houses in that kind o' style, and in skenes like the

present ?"

" We both went on business, pa."
"
Bisuiness !" and Mr. Kittrell opened his eyes and his

mouth.

"Yes, sir. Pa, I and Jodie have done wrong ;
that is, I

have that is, me and Calline and we overpersuaded Jodie

and Sarann, which they didn't want to do it, but we over-

persuaded 'em."
" Buck Kittr'll," said his father,

"
for ef my 'membuance

an' my rictilection ain't clean gone, that were your name, or

at leastways it usened to be, what you mean by you and

Calline, and by Jodie and Sarann ?"

"I mean, pa, that I went to ask Mrs. Templin for Calline,

and Jodie went to ask Mrs. Peevy for Sarann."

Mr. Kittrell gazed fixedly at Buck for several moments,

then at Jodie, then at his wife. Then looking up towards

the ceiling, he combed with his fingers his hair from the

left side of his head to the right, then from the right to the

left. Afterwards lowering his head, he seemed to be care-

fully endeavoring to make an accurate parting in the mid-

dle. Then he said, in a mournful voice,
" Ef my fambly Bible don't tell no lies, and she were the

fambly Bible of my parrents that's dead and goned, and she

have never been caught in nary one that I've ever knewed

of ner heerd of, I'm of sixty -eight year old the tent o'

March, and which I've freckwent heerd my father and my
mother also an' likewise say it were the time o' the last

plantin' o' corn, and by good rights, if I live ontell the next

tent o' March, I shall be to my sixty-nine ;
and in my time
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I've sa :piir, and heerd of swapping and done some

of swappin' myself. liuek Kittrell," lie suddenly demanded

fiercely,
"

is y.ti a-foolin' o' me? and ef yon ain't, when did

you an<l .1 die >\vap, and how come you to swap? The good
a'mi-

"
\Ve are not foolin' you now, pa, but we have been.

\Vh-n we found that you made the mistake of my bein'

for Sarann, and Jodie for Calline, as you sort o' fixed it in

y->iir mind, I and Calline thought we'd play a little joke on

all of you, and we ovequ r>ua<K<l Jodie and Sarann to jine

in it. We didn't im-an t k--p it up but a fortui't more,

when poor Mi-> Pri^y, she come in yistiday and spil't the

joke by tellin' o' Missis Peevy that Calline and me was en-

gaged, when you know you'd hinted to Missis Peevy that I

1 Sarann, and poor Miss Prissy told her a whole lot

T hrxides about the Templins, which all hurt Missis

'i feclin's so much that she give way to 'em, and is

now sorry for it. Miss Prissy you see how it is, pa she

spil'l th- jok.-."

. she'd spile a pan o' milk je*' from the cow lv

lookin' at it,anl, <|ui:ki-r'fi
\ ine^ar, turn it to dahl-

"
I'm MMrry f"r it all, pa," sai.l Pmck, humblv,

" and 1 IT^

your pardon; hut it'^ m- ami not .Jodie that's to blame for

-ir," remoiiMrati-d .Imlie.
"

If Huek's to bo

I, I \\ant my -haiv. H,- unit in -ecin' the fun of it.

and I wi-nt in not v,..-i?r it. I think I'm even more to blame

I'.ut, pa, I know you would riitlx-r we'd b.th

marry them \\- loffl

iirin^ from the fa! Jinoyr
w he

."didn't you say \\eddin'- IfM mad.- in licb'n .'

I think you did, and now I know it's so, an' I 'knowledge I
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He rose, walked to a corner of the room, leaned his head

against the wall, and wept for several moments in his limit-

less joy. Then he turned, beckoned them to come to him,

and sobbed first upon Buck's shoulder, then Jodie's, then his

wife's.

" Ef anybody," he said, when he had strength to speak
"
ef anybody 'd a-told me to-day that I'd of felt as good

as I do now, and at the present time, both afore and be-

fore of ray goin' to bed, I should of told 'em they was a

liar. Yes, yes But hello thar! did them wimming give

thai* consents, and thar permissions, and thar
"

"Oh, yes."
" The Lord of mighty ! what did they think of me? but

let that all go. Yes, it wer' a powerful good joke. Them's

allays good jokes, my boys, that eends well. 'Member that.

Allays let your jokes be them that's to eend well. I don't

blame Jodie and Sarann for not seein' the fun, because

they're young, and bless old Jodie's heart for not of want-

in' his brother to have all the blame. It's like the Kittr'lls

has been from everulastin' and for evermore. And now, to-

morrow mornin' yearly but, ef you'll believe me, Jincy,

the anexities I've been through this blessed day has made

me that sleepy that I got to go to bed."

He went straightway to his room, and five minutes after

they heard as hearty snoring as the most affectionate of

wives and children could have desired. Mrs. Kittrell gently

eluded her sons, especially Buck, for the untimely jest.

Buck was the more penitent because of the deep regret

which Mrs. Peevy felt for having brought the action against

Mrs. Templin. The fact was that neither of the mothers,

each restrained by natural delicacy and self-respect, had in-

quired of her daughter respecting her relations with the

lads; and though both had possibly dreamed of alliance
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with the KittivlU. they would have l>een among the last so

to ad:: to their own daughters, until knowing tliat

nts had been made by their suitors. Oh,

that niii'ht did wish that she had never laid

p
:. M>> Pri-rilla Mattox !

"
Y"iir |>a'> the man to settle it, Jodie," she had said to

the latter that evening. "Tell him to please see Squire

1, and see what the damages is for stoppin' o' the

case. I >ha'n'l git no sleep, that is, no healthy sleep, until

it are stopped ;
and I do think I ought to pay Polly Tcm-

plin her thirty dollars, though Pri>sy Mattix know 1 never

used them words, nor neither do I believe now that Polly

-ni."

VI.

Mr. Kittrell r<e n< -\t morning, his countenance exhibiting

tiin, with brief intervals of vast indignation.

When a great man has becom* ited with amrer, it is

not to be expected that lie >lnuhl at once sub>i<l<

\\ln-n \\hat -I 'urinated it has been found to be without ade-

quate foundation, or the foundation has been removed. If

had thought to employ a ligmv of speech about

his own condition of mind that morning, it U not impossi-

it In- might have roinpan-d hiin^-lf with the lion \\lio,

while conscious of the full >eeuiity of the ubjr-t> of his care,

however young or h< MM it not improper
lines to go forth and roar in hearing of the inxignili-

rant bra-U that had dared to inoh->t their hitherto trani|iiil

ft ^a\iii'_
r another \\ord to anybody, he

1 his horse and urg-d the breakfast to be him

." Mti-1 .I- lie, "Mr-. I'. , \ y a-k.-d me to tell you to

please sec Mr. CohVi 1 fr h

Mr. K;!tP-ii Nmii.-d i-..mpa i- ii.it. i\ . an-1 ;ave onl\ an-
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" Like I weren't goin' to do that, and that amejuant."

On arriving at Hello, and hitching his horse at the rack,

he walked with solemn firmness to the court-room, a small

unceiled and otherwise airy house, situate on a corner of

the justice's lot.

"
Do, Mr. Kittrell ?" said the magistrate and his constable

simultaneously.

"Do, your honor? do, Mr. Hutchins?" answered the

comer in a voice that neither of the officials remembered to

have ever heard from him before.
"
My bisuiness here, your

honor, may it please the cote, is to fetch severial suits, and

ef it's the same to you, and you will be so kind and so con-

duescendin' as to lend me your pen, I would wish and de-

sires to enter 'em up myself, as some of 'em's dilicate cases,

and would wish and my desires 'd be that they're dictatued

right."

"Cert'nly," answered the squire with alacrity, handing
him a pen. Knowing that Mr. Kittrell had a good deal of

money out, he attributed his manner to his well-known

aversion to press any of his debtors. So, as Mr. Kittrell,

deeply sighing, began to write, he thought he would offer a

word of consolation.
"
People, Mr. Kittrell, lias to know that people they owes

money to has to sue sometimes, and them that has it to do,

hate it as they mout, ought to try to git riconciled to it."

Mr. Kittrell looked up at the squire solemnly for a mo-

ment, then continued to write, and write, and write.

" Monst'ous good man," whispered Mr. Hutchins; "won-

der he don't call us Jim and Joe, jes' dry so, like he allays

do."

At length Mr. Kittrell rose, and thanking his honor and

Mr. Hutchins for their kindness, walked slowly to his horse,

and, preparatory to mounting, looked at the stirrup-leathers,
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throat-latch, and martingale. In this while the officials were

reading over tin- entrie-, holding the docket alternately close

to their eyes and at arm's-length, until, at last, they dropped
it upon the table and looked at each other with dismay.

There were suits of Archibald Kittrell against Turkey Creek

and William's Creek for
"
breakin' inter his bottom corn-

onitrary to law." One was the State of Georgia

ist warous persons, o' warous sections not yit quite

found out who they is and air, for tattlin' and raisin' fusses

\t warous females and widders, in warous neighbor-

hoods in the county and State aforc>ail." Then there were

an action and cross-action between Turkey and William's

I each against ether for "crossing one Another's banks

onbcnownst an' unlawful." The list wound up with

THK STATE OF GEORGIA
^

vt. J'intly and severially for

JOSIAII Conn i misdemeniors of

and warous kind.

JAMKS Hi i en INS. J

"Mister Kittr'll," said the squire, rushing out as the for-

mer had just mounted his h<>r--,
>%

I d.-n't understand them

Caaeft, and 'special' them that's a_irin them tw. !. 'ks ami

agin me and Jim."
' V the matter 'ith the (Teeks, .Joe (',. field.'"

"I don't see," said Joe, in candid remonstrance, "li..\v

We're tO BCIld summonses to them penj--t. them eive-

you send one to i stump-tail yearlin'

I

'

Y. . -;r. bOJl

M W< M; Kittrell. i;r.. \\ijP4 l.uder and

morel Vt I. ..r i-an't Mi*M;. -r ean't
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Templing 'knowledge service for them creeks, as we all three

of us is linded and bounded by 'em ? And as for the case

agin you and Jim Hutchins, I supposuing that the State o'

Gcorgy ought to know how to take keer o' her cases, both

them every w liar else and them at the present bare."

Then, lifting high his arm, and standing heavily upon

tjie stirrups, Mr. Kittre.ll roared in a way that well, both

his auditors declared upon honor afterwards that
"

if any-

body had of told them that the ole man Kittr'll could of

got mad as he were then, they should have been obleeged
to call 'em a liar."

"
I got no time," said Mr. Kittrell, foaming at the mouth,

"to tarry along o' you and Jim Hutchins about the p'ints

o' law in your little ole cote o' suin' o' creeks and stump-
tail yearlin's. They can be 'tended to on sossorarers to the

s'perior cote. You two men, both o' you, knows that ef

I'm a man of not many words as some, I allays means 'em

when I says 'em
;
and seuce this Hello deestric' is open,

'pears like, for all kind o' suin', man an* beast, maled an*

femaled, widders an* widders mark what I say, widders an1

widders I aitf't goin' to stop tell I find out who started

this bisuiness, not ef I has to sue the nuniversual world.

And as for your witnesses but go 'long, Selom. If I stay

here, I mout git to cussin'. Go on, Selom, and less leave

this awful place."

Selim dashed off in a canter, as if eager, equally with his

master, to turn his back upon the scene.
" The fact of the whole bisuiness were," said the old man,

in telling it,
"

I were that mad that I daresn't begin on

Joe Cofield and Jim Hutchins ontell I got on top o' Selom

ready to leave 'em. For I didn't want to skeer the po'

creeters out'n thar very hides; but even the gentuil cautions

I let out on 'em come a-nigh of doin' of it, an', as I knewed
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:!!, scattered tliar persednances to the four cornders

of the yearth."

Jim Ilutchins u-ed to give a brief account of his first

MS after Mr. Kittrell's departure.

"Joe said I 1 letter i_
r"

aim-jiant to Jim Lazcnberry's and

see ole Mi l'ri>-. I found her in the weavin'-room, and *he

hilt lier shickle readv to put hrr through tin- warp. I told

her h>\v Mi i- l'..\\ have sued Missis Templing, and how

.plin^ have sued hack on t<> Mi i- l'-evy. and both

a-countin' on h-r f..r .-verdenee. Tliat made her turn pale.

I up, I did, and told her of the ole man Kittr'll a-fetch-

in' suit a^iu me and J.e, and auin l.th the creeks, and them

:. and the uay he talk, I u.Tr a-^je-tin' he\l

-on on the tw. iiioetin'-houses; and, the fact \\riv,

tfllin* \vhar the ole man would >t<p, lie \\ere

,ad ahotit Mi>>i?> Templing and Mi--i- 1

'

\ v of beiu*

of onu '

a-_
r in one 'nother hy onknown people; and

I wouldn't he ^p""'''l rl '"' didn't >top ontell he had foteh

suit a_ man, '.-man. and child. Mack and white, in

rhiiud, and the '<
- iiiver to boot. The

j.p.-d
her shi.-kle, -he did, >he >lid otl the loom-

: her thin^ in a liankn-.-lp r, and -

-In- haltrd and put up at 1 never kii>\\ed."

If M . ii^ui-r.l
H

at the infare,

. a> h.- rather admitted after\\ard-. it wa^

!y
time in hi- married lif-, and was due to

t" -'t h;
'

the out-et of their adult

ikin^." ly iinl>ihiii;4

be nain- ,| !,;u-*l (that had hern

I'.iiek and <'allii.

another to . ' iim. and afterward- : fiom

bar'l.
"

I I ill. an' the

ir the
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thing a leetle too far." He ever was fond to speak at

length of the profound wisdom evinced by himself in the

reconciliation of the Templins and Peevys, and its just re-

ward, the obtainment of Calline and Sarann for his daughters-

in-law.

" Hadn't been for me, them wimming ud of been cats-

an'-dogs now an
?
for evermore

; and, as for Calline and Sar-

ann, they'd a-been scattered to Dan and Basherby."

Calline having made a Baptist of Buck, and Sarann a

Methodist of Jodie, Mr. Kittrell knew that it would never

do to ruin, or at least discourage and perhaps demoralize,

Big Spring or William's Creek, by throwing the weight of

his mighty influence upon its rival
;

so he continued to

maintain with calm firmness the balance of power.

"Yes, yes, yes," he would often say blandly, yet with

decision "oh, yes. It's your Babtuis, and your Methudis,

and it's your sprinkuling, and your pedestruinashing, and

it's all right; but my moto is you all better 'member

them words, and not forgit 'em my moto is egzampuil."



THE RIVALRIES OF

MR. TOBY GILLAM.

" His rolling eyes did never rest in p'

But walked each where for fear of his mischance."

Faerie Queen*.

I.

FOR quite a time anterior to the events I propose to nar-

liy
(iillam had been the leading coffin-maker in

the neighborhood, pridinu: in hi* art and charging for it.

For jobs done for tin- dead, I often have- oh^-nvd that not

only artis.uis. but \\->rkrrs of all gi B| phy-

sicians, lawyers I do n.t know who all generally claim

what by a sort of ironical grim antithesis they rail a living

nsation, which is higher than that exacted fr those

done on other oo-a-i'-ni. I't-rhap- tin--,, industrious persons

deem r Ic to inak- tin- b.^t po^iblo out of last op-
-

I'-ili.-ips
th.'\ im:iuf iii" tlirinselves to be aiming

i-t will console, as far as such a ihing ran 1..-

,-,.. f,, r tin- !"-> "f frii-n-U and iH-iuhburx. Anvhow.

ii was not tin- man \ turn a-id*- fr-.m all
jr,-.--

, ivr his frrlin^, wpm^ht nj>oii by tin- *:id-i

all work, for ndtl.in-j. au 1 In- as good as said s<> m r

. . i jM..xii,|\ lul.

itude, had served in tiux- t<> l< t 1. if nt
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with some little grain of cheerfulness, when engaged in what

he had learned to do so well.

This was all before the Griggses moved in, settling within

a mile of where the Gillams had dwelt always.

Now when it was ascertained that Mr. Griggs (Harmon

Griggs was his name in full), though mainly a farmer, had

often made coffins, and would take jobs of the kind yet if

pressed, Mr. Gillam's mind was disturbed
;
and when, not

long afterwards, old Mr. Packet died, on whom he thought

he could count with entire security, and the new-comer \vns

employed to put the old man away, Mr. Gillam was out-

spoken. Yet what he hated the most about it, he said, was

that the whole thing was such a piece of botch-work. In

time the question arose, who was the better workman ? The

most thoughtful and fair-minded among the neighbors,

though never very pronounced anyway, yet, if compelled,

would probably have rated them about even in jobs of the

kind for adults, and in those for children, especially in pop-

lar, given Mr. Gillam some advantage. As for him, he never

went, as well as I remember, to the length of saying that

rather than be put into one of Harmon Griggs's boxes, he

would prefer never being buried at all, but he nearly inti-

mated as much
;
and as for Harmon's charges, why, a man

that did half work, he contended, must expect to get half

pay. Harmon's opinions on the subject nobody knew, for

he was a quiet, reticent sort of person, neighborly, accom-

modating, and everybody in the community except Mr. Gil-

lam grew to like him. Even Mrs. Gillam and her two daugh-

ters Jane, twenty, and Susan, fifteen had been heard often

to say that the < in^jxcs, the whole of them, were as good

neighbors as they should ever wish to live by.

Mr. Griggs had been a widower some two or three years.

His children wen- Morgan, now eighteen, and little Betsy,
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b>ru ;i w.vk ln'f.nv her mother's lrath. His IHMHO since-

v.-nt had I i) k'-pt l>y
lii- !

ui<ly, who was

nty-one.

-' '

"A MAX THAT UMi II il. K WMUK. II!

ii \n PAT."

ni.-ti ha.l ^...xl fann> an-1 a f-\s

ni'ir.- of til---.- than M:. Q Il- was tall, laik,

ilrlihcrat.- in h nation :in.| .. Mr. (i'.llain,

un'h-r nii'i'i:. Ip'i^iil. <>f iv-Misti li.in ami ininK \-
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ion, was restless, nervous, suspicions. People used to say

that he would have practised despotism at home if his wife,

who was some larger than he, had allowed it. Mr. Griggs,

who in his family was quite a gentle, indulgent man, had

always shown the disposition to be as friendly with the Gil-

lams as with the rest of the neighbors. Indeed, if anything,

he was specially so to them in all neighborly offices.
"
No,

sir no, s/r," he would say, with moderate emphasis, in an-

swer to certain remarks that came to his ears sometimes,

"it's not because o' Jane Gillam, a-not'ithunderstandin' to

my opinions she's a oncommon fine young 'oman
; yit I'd

feel like bein' jest as obleegin' to Mr. Gillam ef he didn't

have no daughter Jane
;
fer I'm a man, and if I know my-

self I've allays ben a man, that would wish to live an' let

live."

I declare I don't remember what kind of sickness it was

that carried off little Betsy a year or so after the settlement

there. But Jane Gillam, and Susan too, young as she was,

rendered as willing, constant, efficient service as if the child

had been their own dear sister. But what touched the heart

of Mr. Gillam, temporarily at least, was what Mr. Griggs

said to him when, in pursuance of a request sent through

Morgan for him to please come over there," he did so

promptly.
"
Mr. Gillam, I not only hain't the heart to do it myself,

but also them lovely poplar coffins you makes fer childern

is better work 'n I can do. Won't you make one to put

poor little Betsy away in ?"

Mr. Gillam acknowledged to several persons that he could

have cried when he heard these words. After that the good

feeling that had already been among the ladies of the two

families included, to a degree, the men. A little more visit-

ing began, most marked, and naturally, on the part of Mr.
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. who bciii--. n he was wont to style himself, nobody
of any description but a poor lone widower with just one

child, and him about a man, or at least thinking himself a

.uM ride or walk over, and sit and chat with resigna-

:me*, it might be, with a bit of cheerfulness.

I Miring such visits, and when the ladies would visit at his

own hou-e, he wa> always decorous, especially towards Jane.

had a In-art for remarks that were at all playful,

these for the mM part were addressed to Mrs. Gillam or

Susan, or both.

! 11 I:MI <

iriggs ole enough to be Jane's father,

Mr. Hiilam >aid one day t a neighbor.
"

IT ain't An' -po^rn In- is: what man-person stands on

age in sech cases f
"

\\Y11, now, Missis Rainwater, it 'pen
1

on circum'ances.

_
rs is to keep on

"

^lit thar, Mr. <Jillam stop right thar. Jane Gil-

lam i- a '_
rr"wn 'nnan, an' if >hc an' Mr. <iriirur>i make it out

tht-ir--!
1

. it ain't wirth your \\hilrs to try to

in."

Mr. Gillam ruminatrd OTCC tli.'<,- ivinnrk-. \..w that the

season of bilious-fever was cominu' on, he was conscious that

.M'_
r > which hr had brcn indulging toward^ his

-vere beginning to sub-idc with th- laj>-- of the la-t of

iini.'t- months, and he was not certain in his mind how

he OUght to regard th- hints of Mrs Rainwater. Little had

.' hU own wife ua> t.. be the fiiM \ii-tiiii to

It IN no t strange how kind!,

ices on such occasions sul m^ and
j.

alousics. Day
and ii i.-d that b.-Uid\ and her

ill th it wan possible, and

~.

H was to make the cofli
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some tears stood in the eyes of the latest bereaved at

these words :

"
In co'se I make it, Mr. Gilhim, an' I'll do my best to do

jestice to the to the 'quirements of of as fine a 'oman, to

my jedgments, as this or any other country in fac', 1 feel

tow'ds Missis Gillam like she were why, law, Mr. Gillam,

HARMON GRIGGS'S.

I couldn't agzactly tell how I did, an' how yit I efo, feel

tow'ds Missis Gillam. An' as it's the last coffin I ever ex-

pects to make, an' as it's for one who were to me what Miss-

is Gillam were, I'll do as well as I know how, an' my feelin's

Ml be hulled ef anybody offers to pay me one single cent

for it."

Mr. Gillam knew that he would be a brute not to be af-
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l.y
such \v..rU and as he wrung Mr. Gri^^*> hand

tlie t
illy dropped from his <

If ever a man faithfully tried his hand at his art, it was

i. ii. The most intimate friend and zealous partisan

'Ir. tiiilam ever had could hardly have said, with his

hand on th.- P>ok, that he could double it in every partic-

ular.

"Look like to me," ttkl "Id Mr. Pah-, "that Harmon

were never goin' to UMI done san'paperin' his planks, an' I

as uver I see a man that tuck the tim> II IT*

inon tuck in the mixin' u' his lam'Mack an' his spi-ruts o'

turkinti:

"What tiK-k mi- the moest," said Mrs. Pate,
u
were the

turn he give tor them elbows. They was jes' lovely; an'

when they laid pr d.-ar Polly (iillam in, it seem to me,

'p'-ar like, that th.-y wa'n'i n .letfun-x. more'n she'd V been

a-Iayin in her own blr--d lcd."

JI.

KijniiliNtant from the two families, near a country road

that crossed about midway the public on which the two

famili- fcbi Rainwaters. But fur her -m-

I ai:ainM Mich a ii^ure. Mix liainwatrr

, or a little on the rise.

Her hiithand iia<l -l.-.M-ased four or live years before, !ea\in^
1

.p. -rly to her and tln-ir only >ou IH-II,

who was about tin- -ame ;i>jr
t

> as Morgan Griggs j.erhap> a

. r lh<- j.o>x il.ility of

mm mentioned iti hi^ hearing

much so, she thou^lit.
"

I ; no .

'

ibc I U i to him miv than OD06,
"
doo'l

II h.-ad and fret about my u'lttin^ ..f n.
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again. IVe got no idecs on top o' that subjec', an' don't

expect to have 'em, owlest my mind change. But that'll be

my business, an' nobody else's. It'll come to a nice pass

when a body's own an' onlest son have to tell his own moth-

er what she must do an' what she mustn't. Look like yow,

when to my knowledge your wisdom-tooth's a-hurtin' you
now a-tryin' to push through your gums, is a-thinkin' about

settlin' o' yourself 'ithout a-consultin' o' me, an' by good

rights you might let me 'tend to my business, if I ever git

any o' that kind to 'tend to."

Ben pondered such words at his leisure. Nobody that

knew Susan Gillam ever blamed him for thinking a great

deal of her, for though not as handsome as Jane, yet she

was plump, taller, fairer, and kept up a steady improvement
as she grew on, in the matter of the various qualities of

person and deportment and character that the unmarried,

whether those who have or those who have not quite cut

their eye-teeth, like to see in a girl.

If Morgan Griggs had not been so intimate and dear a

friend of Ben's, it was thought that he might have run

against him in that race. But Morgan was an honorable

boy, or young man, as, in spite of the absence of all rivalry

with Ben, he perhaps would have preferred to be called, and

Ben was without the shadow of jealousy towards him.

The very best feeling had always been between the Rain-

waters and both the other families. Ben confided all his

secrets to Morgan whom he loved like a brother, and they

would sometimes laugh together at the idea of Mrs. Rain-

water or anybody else supposing that they were not men,

and did not know how to take care of themselves. If Mor-

gan ever revealed to his father and aunt any of such confi-

dence, it was not done in a way that would hurt. Instead

of that, they, especially Mandy, seemed to take an interest
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in P, * and ambitions. Indeed, Mandy Griggs,

though not a- hand>'iiie a> >ome, \\.-is one of the very nicest

young women every way in tliat whole country. If she had

not married, it had not been for want of opportunities.

Her devotion to her brother and his family was ardent, and

possibly that had been the reason for apparent indifference

on the subject of beaux.

-ecu that Mr. (iillam had received Mrs. Uain wa-

ter's allusion to some
*|.e..-i;il liking on the part of Mr.

Griggs for Jane with a sort of contingent resentment This

bad about gone out of bis mind since the utterance of the

words of Mr. Griggs on the occasion of the melancholy

service which he had lately rendered in a manner so erai-

'joneiliatory, and in a few weeks it had been succeed-

ed lv a cordiality that in a man like Mr. Gillam might be

called extreme. His daughter Jane, if not the first, was

among them, to observe this change, and to divine its most

controlling cause.

i," she said to him one day,
"

it seems to me that peo-

ple, when their wives haven't I.een dead but ju>t three

months, that they ..ii^ht to try to l.e de.vut. Ma's children

haven't forgot her if "ther
|..-..|i],-

have."

I 'niemU-rs y.inr ma, an* I mi-
iii"re'n you an* Susan do. Hut your ma's de

goned, an* she's goncd to h> !.'n, an' < -v. -n if a body was to

want to fetch her back, you know \sell a-* 1 do that they

i
4f4icstion ain't for briiiLrin^ ma Lack, pa; it's for

|
to bring an.. ther woman here to take her

j.la

that before Look at Mr. Griggs, pa. See how long his

wife's been dead, and him single \

ise Missis Rain-

water wouldn't have him "
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"
I haven't an idee that Mr. Griggs ever asked her," Jane

interrupted, with what to her father seemed considerable

feeling.

"Umph, humph!" he said, rather pleased at the sight.
" Then I suppose, because Harm Griggs, bavin* nobody to

powide for exceptin' o' them that's able to powide for

theirselves, an' bavin' of a sister to take keer o' his housell

affairs, may take his time, an' wait tell the pullets is got

grown, an' I'm to roam aroun' like a ole rooster in a flock

all by myself, ner nother look ner nother
"

"Law, pa! such talk from a man that's just been made a

widower, and as old as you are in the bargain !"

" Old as I am ! I'm as young a man as Harm Griggs, er

nigh an' about."
" That you ain't. I heard him tell ma, not long before

she died, that he was thirty-seven, and would be thirty-eight

his next birthday, while you know, and your face and head

shows, you're over forty-five."
" What a man, an' 'special' what a marryin' man, says 'bout

his age ain't allays the Bible truth
;

I've allays knowed that

from a plenty o' expeunce. An' as fer waitin' like him,

maybe ef my wife had of died when I were younger
"

"Ah, pa, you'd have done just as you are trying to do

now. I say trying, for that's all you'll do in what you've

first got on your mind. That is, that's my opinion."
"
Maybe so, madam, maybe so. But they ain't jes' one

lone fish in the sea. You think, Jane Gillam, because you
an' Harm Griggs has settled everything betwix'.you two,

that that
"

lie did not finish the sentence. She looked at him with

a look that indicated grief, ridicule, and compassion ;
then

turned away.
He had always been a man that acted promptly upon his
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convictions and the purposes that lie had formed in his

mind. Doubtless his action was now accelerated somewhat

by .Jan/s in' . in his opinion wholly unwarrantable.

A dav or two after this brief conversation, happening to

meet Mr. (iri^s in the road, he >aid, after multitudes of

preliminary words,
"
Harmon, ain't it cur'ous how deaths in

fan:' ii a man down, an' fetch him up also like-

way s. in his feelin's? I declar' the makin' o' that coffin fer

r little Betsy, an' your of makin' o' that lovely coffin fer

my po' wife an' which I know the same as ef I were thar

m\s,-if this very minute that >h/< in mansions in the sky

them ..lliiis ha- >om-how them same blessed coffins,

iiehi-1 makes me feel like me an'

\\as
')<*>' jinded together, an' bounded tn^'ther, an' rnul-

t-i:'ther, like, you may say like brothers, Har-

The habitual paucity of Mr. Onus's words, contrasted

with his own, had led Mr. Gillain to regard his understand-

of comparatively limited volume. Yet now, since he

announced hi> retirement from the coffin-making tidd,

and especially as he had Mainly for a sister, he thought him

of sufficient consideration to be treated with eonerrninu

tain items of mereliandi-' tiiat ea.-h -Mii>id> r. -d valuable.

After some little delay to this la-t remark. Mi. 1

Mi. * iillam
"

(he aluays addre-s.-d liim

i Afitter)," I doBf my l.-\. -11. -t be-t on that coffin. Be-

cause Missis Gillain somehow allays felt to me like, I may

Mr. <.i iam \M tbll alteration of his idea of their

relation xhij,, but answn a .-Ider person 'n me,

I h'posc you knowed, Harmon."

I w I' say,Mr.Gillam."
Mr.Gillam excused the use of the word "mother" in that
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connection, knowing, of course, that Harmon was thinking

mainly of Jane.
"

I do think, 'pon my soul, Harmon," said lie, changing
the subject,

"
I've often 'mired how your sister Mandy, fine

a young 'oman as she is, could jes' fling down everything,

an* go an' take charges o' her brother's dimestic business

ontwell he got ready to settle hisself ag'in, an' in fac
1

,
Har-

mon, you've stood a-bein' of a wid'wer longer'n I could, an'

in which events, reason'ble to s'pose, Mandy might see, by

good rights, that she well change her kinditions ahem !

fer when once a female 'oman have k'yard the smoke-'ouse

keys, she ain't goin' to be riconciled to be 'ithout smoke-

'ouse keys o' some kind."
"
Mandy, Mr. Gillam, have been a mighty good sister to

me, an' a mother to my childern, you may say, an' ef she

ever make up her mind to change her kinditions, she know

I ain't goin' to be ag'in it, an' / know that ef I were, make

no deffernce; for Mandy's a woman o' her own head, Man-

dy is."

In the course of the conversation Mr. Gillam raised and

dwelt at some length upon the great subjects of barter and

exchange, without special naming of any one commodity.
He coursed around and about, and ended by saying: "My
ijees is, Harmon Griggs, that when a couple o' men has a

couple o' well, you may call' em a couple o' goods, for the

present argament o' the time bein', an' one '11 suit one, an'

t'other t'other, an' both feels like they ruther give an' take,

take an' give, than to hoi' on jes' so to vvhut they got, which

ain't adzackly the article both of 'em need fer the present

time bein', an' no multiplyin' o' words about boot, an' the

ask in' o' boot, an' the payin' o' boot, why, now, sir, thar's

what I call doin' o' business in a straight-up-an'-down, pleas-

ant, an', you may say, satisfactions way ahem !"
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Mi-. < 'iii:_
r
-. with his comparatively inferior understand-

ing, could only answer to this profound discourse: "Of

co'sc, Mr. tiillam, 1 Mippo>e you're about right. I were

M as >tudi"d politics, that is, to no great extents'

a- wot in' for them I knows the best an' likes the best
;

but I s'pcct you're right."

That night in his family Mr. Gillam, in spite of any men-

tal reservation^ regarding Mr. <Jriggs's intellectual vigor,

cordial terms of him than any that he had

mployed before
;
so much so that not only Jane, but

^usan, was grati6ed.

III.

Mr. Gillam did not make the visit contemplated by him

on the very next day, for I must do him the justice to say
that lie had waited full three months before ordering from

Mr. Jordan, the tailor, a full now suit, out and out. This

was received on the evening of the day after that on which

.to conversation with Mr. (Jriggs took place. The lat-

ter gentleman had boon wearing ///* new Miit for some time,

not only on Sir t occasionally week-lays. On the

next morning tin- two met each other at the

th smiled, Mr. (iillam audibly, before and after their

salutations. They had exchanged only a few words when

who si up but Mrs. Rainwater on her riding-horso,

dressed in her best frock.
"

\\ ;,. \\, 11," said the lady.
" when did we three expect

Toss-road >ays I be-

i all three got on our best, same a^

if it was of a Sunday like, and us on the way to mcctin'?

M my way t.. y..ur boUM, Mr. llillam, to M

girls, poor You goin' to town, I sec. All right.
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I can have better time with Jane and Susan. Where you

go-in',
Mr. Griggs ?"

"I I were jest a-ridin' pe-rusin' about, Missis Rainwa-

ter. As you goin' to Mr. Gillam's, an' ef you can't do no

better, I'll ga-lant you that fur."

"
All right. Mornin', Mr. Gillam."

Without further speech she rode on, joined by Mr.

Griggs. Mr. Gillam looked at her for a moment or so

before resuming his journey. She was a handsome woman,
and had never appeared to better advantage, he thought,

during all her widowhood.
"
Marryin' female person, cert'n," he soliloquized, and rode

on.

Voluble of speech as he was in general, somehow the

words which he would employ in hinting to Miss Griggs
his intentions were unsatisfactory at the start. Morgan,

upon his arrival, of course, after the most polite salutation,

vanished, and left the field clear; for Morgan, young as ho

was, knew what that suit of clothes meant. Mandy (none

but the youngest persons in those times said miss to

girls) Mandy, though no doubt at least as observant as

Morgan, received the visitor in her working-dress and apron,

looked calmly at him, talked calmly with him, asked calmly

about the girls, and spoke calmly about the state of the

weather. This calmness embarrassed Mr. Gillam. He had

hoped to see some impartation of the warmth he felt in his

own being. For he had thought that unless such appear-

ance was vouchsafed he would merely feel his way along,

and not make at once a positive committal. A shrewd

man like him could not fail to understand that other possi-

ble matrimonial prospects might be hurt by a flat rejection

of his first essay on that line. He discoursed at length on

the married estate, its superiority to the single in all points
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which the imagination of man could possibly COT.

Then ho indulged in expressions of unlimited wonder how

a person, a widower like Harmon Griggs, about whom lie

had asked of himself the question over and over again, es-

pecially of late, how such a man could have remained a

widower so long, with the world before him. After such

and other . preliminary remarks, he said that an-

other question, more important and interesting still, had

been on his mind lately, and that was what various young
women lie nerd n<>t -ay that Mainly knew what particular

young woman he intended by the question, and the ques-

tion was what they, or, as the case might be, what she,

would do when widowers had concluded to wait no longer,

and thru another woman might come in, and, to make the

it, ask them that had been keeping house for

for the smoke-house key-.

m an wr, Mr. (tillain," answered Mandy, simplv,

them uj> at once, of course."

-linn what?"
"

\V;iit fr \\ U to me."

Y.-u b'lieve weddin's is made in

lyf
a doubt about that, Mr. (Jillam."

M your mind pivdiji.-ed f*T an' to-wards

'I may say any man-per>oti in any so to sp-

wocations ..' life?"

voice of Mr. <;illam, let alone his words, was

artful.

I oo .! in': nj, I
i now,

11
tnswered M.m-lv.

calmly as before, and unblu-i. \, to that," she con-

!. after a pan- i woman would have to

think, an. 1 think a I- re making "p h-r mind."

"Too cool, too cool to try to p, ; vhilr," thought
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Mr. Gillam.
" Harm Griggs got to help in this case

;
ef he

don't"
He rose, and in a distant way said that he might make

another call there in a few days.

" ' YOU B'LIEVE WEDDIN'S is MADE IN HEB'N, MANDY ?'
"

After supper that night, Mr. Gillam, having sent out of

the room Susan, as being too young to understand and ap-

preciate the circumstances, had a talk with Jane.
"
Law, pa," said Jane, sadly and reproachfully, yet smil-
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ing somewhat,
4t win ti you was primping so, I thought all

the tim- i: Mr-. Rainwater, and lo and behold it's

Maii'h 'i j-'ine laughed out.

i >on't sec anything to laugh about," said her father,

l.>'kin'4 alternately at her and the finely dressed image he

saw in the mirror that hung >n tin- wall.

\-<!t
'

Mand\'- young enough for your own

daug!
" Ai

| enough fr Harm Oriirirs's daugh-

terr
44 Not quite. Hut I d-n't ><-e what that has to do with

"Well, I'.l -how Harm <iri^u^ "hat it'- iM to do with

roc an' her. Hecomin' hn-c han^in' round you, an' kickin'

up hi- h.-.-U likr a ycarlin' boy, an' nn- have to set in the

fhiiubly-ct.nidi-r an' Harm (Jri^u,-- will find out which

-i'lr hi- br.-ad'- butt-r-d."

,. I don't know what ali Jking about.
1 '

M --t thar an' t-ll mr Harm (iri^gs ain't arfter you,

an* a-gainin' on you rapid .'"

Jane hesitated before answering. Sh. th-ught that it

be best for her to be out-p'-ki-n i-.-^ardinn- h-r

rclati<" -TgSC* ^Ut -In- frit it her diitv t> \\arn

him against af : md -In- did MX

I'.i, Mr. Griggs ncv-r .-ourtrd in.-, ami I'v

dea iddr.l, almost p ( -tu-

:f lu-'s coiirtii;

it'l Mr-. 1; itini; .' and which I

j'osc would be a i -uit.iltlo than t<> !

MI *uch "a-

inl m.t I.M.IX as if she was ti-llin^ the

truth ftl- ,o saw w-i

grow complicated. 1 ,IA he was, and
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ing how candid she had been always, did not suspect her,

and in spite of his exalted estimate of his own value he

became convinced that further pursuit of Mandy would be

useless.

"
NVell," he said,

"
ef it don't beat the everlastin' crea-

tions of a ontimely an' gainsayin' world. Never you mind,

Harm Griggs! That widder why, didn't she tell me with

her own mouth that Harm Griggs were arfter you? My
bloods and thunders ! Somebody better stand from under,

for if they don't mind, something an' somethin' that's heavy,

is a-gwine to drap."

Then he went off to bed, but not to rest for a long time.

The jealousy that he had felt from the first coming of Har-

mon Griggs into the neighborhood again seized upon his mind

and racked it. If the whole truth could be known, it is

probable that his first hostility to the thought of Harmon's

marriage with Jane, and afterwards his notion towards Mandy,
were prompted in some degree by the pain he felt in con-

templating the case of Harmon having a younger wife than

he had. He was obliged to know that a match between

Harmon and Jane would not have been far disproportionate,

and it stung him deeply now to feel how he had miscalcu-

lated in that behalf. Then to think of Mrs. Rainwater,

who had only lately been so prim and dressy, so cheery and

nice and wholesome to think of her and that plantation,

with all that white-oak timber and bottom-land, falling to

Harmon Griggs, and him and his children left out in the

cold; nay, in all human probability, that same Harmon

Griggs proving to have lied about his intentions of quitting

the making of coffins, and resuming that business with the

enhanced reputation gained from the work he was allowed

to do in the case of his, Toby Gillam's, own wife. "Oh,

my goodness of gracious ! laws of mercies !" Mr. Gillam
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exclaim many times during that night, both when

aw.-ik<> and when he slept. The next morning he had no

ttn his breakfast than he was on his horse pacing

over to Mrs. liaimv.r

IV.

HIT fath.T had been gone but a short time, when Jan.-,

taking a horse from one of the hands who was ploughing

in a field near the house, and sending him to the hoe, rode

down the road to Mr. Griggs's. She had advanced but a

brief distance on her way when she met Mr. Griggs, going,

as he said, to the saw-mill. After some conversation, more

or less confidential, they parted. Checking her horse a mo-

ment then-after, ^'e called to him, and said,
" Mr. Griggs,

if it won't be too much trouble, I wish you'd ride up to the

house and tell Susan that the smoke-house key is behind

the glass drawer on my bureau. I forgot to tell the child

about it when I left."

"Cert'nly, Jane, cert'nly."

if Mr. <
i had no motive in obliging Jane

Gillam, he was naturally as accommodating a man, I suppose,

as you ever saw. \Vht-n lie had ivaehr.l the irate, h-

so far as to dismount. ^. into the pia//a, and >.-i-in^ that

Susan looked rather her>elf, not doubting

o, was some\\hat disturbed by her father's con-

ook a seat and -liatt 1 a* rli.-,-rin<j;l\ as h- knew how

rol.al.ly an hour; then \\.-nt on :i l,,,ut his \,\\-*\\

"Oh, Mandy, I'm in *//// a Hurry ab..ut ;

In tin- ini'Ut of ;i talk between the girN. in \Nhidi Mainly

: IHT anxifly, M.-r^an aiih- in. and
' what 1 r--nd.T ! tin- kind intent.

landy and M .1 l-ft. admittnl that

iani, in tin- p:- liti-.M ,,f his inin<|, \\.-is apt t
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give trouble all around, and they felt some anxiety, which in

Jane's presence they had tried not to seem to indulge. The

fact is, there is never any telling how many people may In;

made anxious by the wayward conduct of such a man as

Toby Gillam, especially when lately made a widower.

"You think," said Mr. Griggs, when he had returned

home,
"
that as I rid by Mr. Gillam's a-comin' back home,

an' howdyed to him as he sot in his peazer, he never

peached a single word, ner never not even nodded his

head?"

Yet in this and further speech about the slight he was

very calm, and he cautioned his family to be prudent in

what they did and said about Mr. Gillam, who, he hoped,
would come around right in good time.

Matters were bound to become more complicated and

productive of anxiety, considering what kind of reception

Mr. Gillam had in his morning's visit. There happened to

be at Mrs. Rainwater's her cousin, Miss Cynthy Spears, who,

a few days before, had come for a visit of indefinite dura-

tion. Plain, slender both in figure and pecuniary or other

worldly property, and we'll say from thirty to thirty-seven,

Mrs. Rainwater thought much of her for the many excellent

traits she possessed, and had sent for her, away down on

Buffalo Creek, to come and stay with her as long as she felt

like it. Mandy, Jane, and Susan had called upon her, of

course, and all said that in their opinion Miss Spears was a

good, fine woman. I will let Mr. Gillam tell a few incidents

of his call. He addressed himself specially to his youngest.
"
Susan, the fact o' the business is, I want you to tell Ben

Rainwater that my wishes is he shall keep his k'yarcass away
from this house."

All that Susan, stupefied as she was with astonishment,

could say, was,
" What in the world for, pa?"
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"Bociu- I 'tends to show them Griggses an' Rainwa-

ter* tliat I'm not the man I'm tin-k fer, to be rnnncd over

an' trampled on like I had no feelins, no more no n

a stump."
"
Pa," said Susan, when she could recover her mind,

"somebody has gone and hurt your feelings, and I'm just

tin of it as if I'd been there and heard \-m; but I do

h"p- in my heart that it wasn't poor Benny."
"Poor !' N'o, indeed! Hed know better what

were good for him. But you hit the nail on the head. I

don't know as you an' Jane know whar I've ben. But I

l>en to Miis Kainwat'-r'-. whar I 'lowed to have a little

talk a civil talk along 'ith her about one thing an' anoth-

er. An' you think she didn't set thar an' run up Harm

I to tin- \i-ry ky >' hel/n, to that ole maid cousin o'

In in. an' prove by me, dad fetch it, every blessed word she

said? an' with all the lookin' an coughin' at "1,- Mi-s Specr-

whatsomever her name is, I couldn't git her out o'

the room? an' Mi-is Rainwater had no more poll

than to not let her go, as that ole thing wunst, when I

starr'd at her pine blan^, ri/ an' look like she wanted to git

away? an' m.-l. hearin' a man so hilt up, an' kep'

up, an' proved to be up, by gracious, by another man that's

,,yr
II i- fa'-.-, naturally reddish, was now near the color of

"
Pa," s:i i as mildly as she could,

"
I thought you

had come in \\l ^ after i -\ t. make little

lin.and in-i-t'd ..u
j.a\ in-^ you more for it than

you charge; n after making that for poor ma and

not let y" '!< e.-nt."

-
An' M I did . I did-t.-i! 1 found what a de

an' be-

I i
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hol\ he's ben a-pessecntin' o' the widder Rainwater; an'

when lie git her an' that plantation an' ni^'i's what chances

have Ben Rainwater to s'pote anybody that'll take up 'long

o' him ? an I want nothin' to do 'ith none o' 'em, an' I want

his k'yarcass kep' away from here."

"Oh, pa! pa! to think of your calling as fine a young
man as Benny Rainwater a a carcass!" Susan couldn't

stand that. So she put her apron to her eyes. As for

Jane, she had left already.
"
Very well, pa," said Susan,

her apron still doing its needed service, "I'll have nothing

to do with Benny. I have to do as you say ;
but such

talk, and such it's right hard, and 'special' on them that's

done no harm in this blessed world."

Mr. Gillam had always been more tender with Susan than

with Jane. He looked after her as she retired, and his

heart might have softened somewhat but for his feeling

what great, solemn duties he had to perform, both as a par-

ent and as a man.
"
Pa," asked Jane, who had returned to the room merely

to put a single respectful question, "as you've forbid the

house to Ben Rainwater, and as Mr. Griggs, if he has any

self-respect, is not apt to come here again, I want to ask if

you have any objection to Mandy and Morgan coming if

they should ever feel like it."

"
I got nothin' to do with Mandy an' Morgan Griggs

nothin' fer ner agin 'em. I don't bother myself 'bout

whether they come er don't come."

"That's all I want to know," she said, with abject meek-

ness; then. again retired.

But for an occasional job in that line of which he was

most proudly fond, there is no telling to what extent Mr.

Gillam might have incommoded and perplexed those whose

peace was dependent upon his conduct. As it was, while
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d in making a coffin, his mind, though not exhibiting

that full resignation tliat used to be remarked on such oc-

kept within some sort of bounds his jealous re-

If Mr. Griggs had broken his word and under-

tak.-n such a piece of work in that while, my patience! But

Harmon Gri^
H-I\\,-VT. I must return to Mr. Gillam. Now it came to

pass that Miss Spears, having witnessed some and having

other of the state into which Mr. Gillam had been put

by the treatment that he had received at Mr-. Rainwater's

H Spears, good woman, peace-loving woman that she

It it to be her duty to do what she could to make

;s at least a little better. The forbidding as fine a

youth as Ben Rainwater to \i-it the house, the refusal on

his own piazza to return the salutation of as respectable a

man as Harmon Gri^s, the leaving Mrs. Rainwater's house

in what that lady described as plain and perfect a huff as

dy would ever wish to see all this and more that

had come within the knowledge ,f Miss Spears led her to

determine to do wh . possible in the circumstances

to a mere stranger, who, though a stran^-r, had come to like

both families and to h.>n,.stly wish for hearty reconciliation

all around. Then she knew the Rainwaters and the Griggses

all wel. to fV.-l confident that they were not people

to submit without some strug^l'
1 to be warred a-'iin-t by

is passionate, determine. 1 a man as Mr. Tby Gillam.

With peace -making intent, the- r >,le

the Gill;im>\ and in the course of what. IMUXV:

.1 with tie the family al-

ha-l
ji-irtiallv admitted to her that tlh- extraor-

M af Mr. <. 1 1-^ on that fatal day was due to a

M '.i I lam said

that he could not see how that mended matters, an-i
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Spears, to be perfectly honest, had to admit that she coin-

cided in this view I should perhaps say, rather, this absence

of view.
" But Cousin Sally always were a joky person, you know,

Mr. Gillam
;
and as for me, I jest up and down, I did, an' I

told Cousin Sally that / couldn't see wherein Mr. Griggs

were seek a mighty, powerful, tremenjuous man, at leastways

as fur as I seen of him yit ;
an' as for him and Cousin Sally,

I couldn't say if Mr. Griggs want Cousin Sally ;
but I has

my opinions about Cousin Sally's never of marry in* of no-

body, exceptin' it's 'ith Benny's consents; an' I do know that

when ole Missis Pate were a-jokin' of Cousin Sally not long

ago about Mr. Griggs, Benny he got mad, an' he got up an'

left the house, an' he never come back twell Misses Pate were

goned"
" You think," asked Mr. Gillarn,

"
that Ben would jes' nat-

chel be agin his ma's a-marryin' o' anybody any man-per-

son, I mean, in co'se ?"

"
Well, now, Mr. Gillam, when you talkin' about step-

fathers an' the havin
1

o' step-fathers, you know in genii how

yearlin' boys zs."

What further might have been said on this delicate sub-

ject between the two can only be imagined. But at that

moment Jane came out into the piazza where they were sit-

ting, and almost immediately afterwards Miss Spears said

that she must be going back home. Mr. Gillam knew very

well, of course, that he could easily enough cough Jane

away ;
but just as he was clearing his throat for that pur-

pose the guest gave him a look, went into the house, got her

bonnet, came out again, mounted her horse, and home she

went. She was so positive in her seriousness and silence

that even when Mr. Gillam was parting from her at the

horse-block they could only say a good-evening apiece.
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That night in the family circle Mr. Gillam exhibited no

moroseness whatever, ami, to the surprise of his daughters,

while unusually thoughtful, seemed rather cheerful in his

itfulncss.

*'
I do believe," ho said once, in a rather absent-minded

that Hen Rainwater's a sen*ibler feller'n I thought he

"
I'm ftn glad, pa

"
briran Su-an.

" Come now, come now, Susan
;
wait an' see."

When all had retired, that bu-y, scheming intellect re-

i other possibilities in barter and exchange.
u Mr. Villain are a great politicianer," the simple-minded

Harmon Gh -1 to say.

Ben Rainwater was thought to be in a very embarrass-

ing situation for as young a man as ho was. Then- was

his Bother, widow, And there wore Mr. (lillam ainl Mr.

Griggs, both widowers, and there were Susan (Jillam his

love, a bta friend, ud there wia hii

heart opposed to his mother*! mamin^ anybody at

>> what was Ben to do? Many people said they \\crc

sorry for Ben Rainwater, they \\.iv; and for their lives

they r -w he was to paddlo his canoe ju-t all

Bat Bee ivpt liim--lf .,,!!,, -ted, cool, and

c-iliii. He may ha\ with tin '

>ecially

. knowing, in vpite ,,f his iiona^,-, that the f.'tnale mind

is more prompt with sympathy and vi^aci.ni> in d,-\ i

such emergencies than the male. In all probability ho also

consulted bis COii-in . \\h.>m the (iillain- and

-sboth kn.'\s that he thoii^':/

while | Mr. (.illam's partial lotting
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down, lie, accompanied by Morgan generally, went there right

often), he said, in a somewhat distant manner, that if his

cousin Cynthy had property, there was no telling what she

might not be able to do with herself. For she was one of

the best house-keepers, and one of the finest women any wav,

that he ever saw in all his born days, and, in fact, nobody
but him knew what a comfort and a consolation she was to

his mother, especially here lately when the latter was afraid

that she might be taking the heart-disease.
"
What, Ben !" exclaimed every one of thcGillam family,

simultaneously.
"
Oh, well," said Ben, smiling sadly,

"
I can but hope it's

not so. Ma's a little afraid she's gitting that or somethin'.

Of course Cousin Cynthy an' ine try to laugh her out o' the

notion. But the difficulty is that when Cousin Cynthy's

aunt, the old lady Pounds, dies she's Cousin Cynthy's aunt

on the tother side of the family when she dies, and leaves

Cousin Cynthy the prop'ty that everybody says she's actilly

got in her will now, an' then Cousin Cynthy git married an'

go away from our house, the thing is to tell what ma'll do

in such a case. For she ben countin' on Cousin Cynthy ta-

kin' up her home along 'ith her."

It is probable that during his whole career Mr. Gillam

never drew a longer breath than at these words. The mus-

cles of his face worked with irregular violence, and his eyes

grew watery with their heat, lie stared at Ben hard for

several minutes, then rose and abruptly left the room. Both

Jane and Susan scolded Ben, though not harshly.
" Never you mind," said Ben,

"
you wait and see. News

come to Cousin Cynthy only yisterday that her aunt was

quite complainy."

If you \vill believe me, in less than a week from that very

day, Miss Spears was sent for, and shortly afterwards a report
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ip from Buffalo that her aged relative had deceased,

and by her last \vill and testament were bequeathed t" M .--

Spears, styled by the testatrix her well -beloved niece, two

. an iiuletinite number of horses, cattle, and swine,

and three hundred dollars in specie money.
"

'1 1 . you see now," said Ben to the Gillams :

"
wliat ma'> to do n>\v with the heart-disease /can't see."

But lien al \\ays declared that it was not himself, and he

didn't know who it was for certain, that first started the re-

port that Harmon Griggs, foreseeing tlie present stat<- of

tiling, liad been having his eye on Miss Spears ever since

she had been sojourning at Mrs. Rain water's, and especially

:he latter had been threatened by the heart-disease

me kindred malady, and that lie had been waiting for

the dcmi>e of Mrs. Pounds before proposing to appropriate

to himself Miss Spears, together with her expected legacy,

wh.-n every probability was that with the advantage of the

hard cash that was kiioun to be a part of it, he would en-

.

"i-k-hop .--'id ivMime the coffin-making business

upon a scale to which his former operations in that line \\eie

be compan-d. Tin- m<rniii'_r aft- r getting this intelli-

Mr. Gillam said to his daughters at the breakfast-table,

-!ept not one single, blessed, evfilastiu' wink,

tin- \\ li il night, la^t night. I'm I

do\\ n to r,;jtnT < 'ivrk neighborhood on a on a little bu-i-

nes, an' I ma\ n't ! ba.-k in a
.-,.upl,.

or thre.- days. Take

u km, an' don't be oiiray about m.-."

M a- In- wa-, lie had not the face to look at tho-r

rlcss girls. They parted from him with a-> mueh re-

v words as possible, and turned ba.-k t. their

:iit-. and their business.

l>uring all this tumultuous b.-]ia\i.-r ILirm-.n GriggB re-

1 calm until now. \Vhme\er the t u et, a
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raust, residing so near to each other, and to one objective

point interesting to both, the younger man spoke just as

usual, whatever might be the salutation, if any, that he re-

ceived. Whenever the Gillam girls came to his house he

inquired kindly after their father. But Harmon Griggs was

now to show to Mr. Gillam and the rest of the world that he

was not altogether the sort of man that he had been taken for.

When Jane, shortly after her father's departure, came all

fluttering and flustered with the news, he smiled as men are

wont when conscious of knowing what they are about, and

sitting down for a while, rendered to the poor girl what con-

solation and counsel he could think of. Morgan happening
to come in from the field, he also and Mandy cordially joined
in all Harmon said. Accepting the consolation, she hesitated

about the counsel.
"
Oh, Susan, Susan, Mr. Griggs !" she said, almost wringing

her hands
;

" what will become of poor Susan ?"

Right there it was where Harmon Griggs showed the

genuineness of his excellent character.

"Jane," he said, in mild solemnity, "you foller my ad-

wices an' do what I tell you. We'll all take keer o' Susan,

with Godamighty to help us. Don't you be oneasy about

Susan. I've not a doubt she'd say you're doin' of right."

Jane at length felt that she ought to yield, and when she

did, she said she felt a great deal better.

Then Harmon rose, retired to his chamber, dressed him-

self in a suit entirely new, came forth again, mounted his

horse, and rode away.

VI.

A journey of twenty-five miles was something in that day
for an industrious, home-staying man like Mr. Gillam

;
but

he was one that was in the habit of going wherever he had
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business. Halting at the office of the clerk of the Court of

Ordinary at the county-seat, he inquired of that officer if the

will of the late Mrs. Jincy Pounds had been offered for pro-

M
Why, law, Toby," answered the official, "the old lady

Pounds didn't live in this county. She lived jes' on the

. but t'other side o' Buff'lo."

"Mv! mv ! my !" He rose immediately, and as he re-

mounted hi- hor-e, ea-t his eye up the road by which he had

come, in order to see if any pursuer was gaining on him.

Then spurring, he proceeded briskly on his way south. He
tarried for the night near the Buffalo Bridge, at the house

of a farmer with whom he had some little acquaintance.

There he learned that Miss Spears was sojourning for the

\\ith a cousin near by who had been named execu-

tor of the will. Fortunately Mr. (iillam's host was one of

the witnesses to that instrument, and he confirmed the report

about the \<-ept that instead of two negro girls,

three hundred dollars, and the other item-, it should have:

been one negro girl, one hundred dollar-, one mare and colt,

tuo eow> and ealves, three sows and pigs and her _

ie^a.-y thu- diminished subtracted at first .-omeu hat

from Mr. (iillam's ardr. Hut when he ivllvt-d on all that

>n Griggs could do with that ea-h. and w

it would be if he could t uho for M
lnir III -11 en-my t< hi- jn-a-r, all hi- Bageni6M N

Thankful in hi- heart a- he \sa- that hi- rival was

a man of habitually slow motion, \ et he frit the n

c.iiitiiin- !, prompt, -nerg.-tir a-tii>n, and .so, imme.liately

after break m-i-nin^. he rth. ero^e.J the

: of the eoiixin and execu-

tor.

Mist Spears, after a wca !

ipon the honor
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of a lady, that if ever a lady was surprised, that present lady

was surprised at this visit of Mr. Gillarn. But that man

could see as plainly as the nose on her face, in spite of the

regrets she must naturally feel for the recent departure of

an aunt so dear, that she was gratified by an action at once

so bold and so delicate.

'''Mister Gillam, I always knewed, an' I told 'em I knewed,

you had a heart, an' now I do know it, an' not a doubt."

To an inquiry of the visitor whether she expected any
other man-person from her cousin Sally Rainwater's neigh-

borhood to come down there shortly, Miss Spears vowed,

and properly, I always thought, that she would not answer

that question.

It is perhaps needless to say that such eager devotion and

pursuit from such a man as Miss Spears had always known

and always told them that she knew him to be, must prevail.

But then, oh, what if his daughters should be opposed to

having a step -mother brought there and put over them!

She shuddered to think what they would say and would do

when he went back home and told them he was engaged to

Cynthy Spears.
" I'm not a-gwine thar 'ithout her," answered the auda-

cious lover.

"
Why ! Mister Gillam !"

On the afternoon of the third day afterwards, at the point

in the road leading northward where, about three hundred

yards south of the residence of Mr. Harmon Griggs, the said

road made a turn which was to continue for some distance

beyond, three travellers might have been seen who were tak-

ing a brief rest. In a gig sat a gentleman and lady, who, in

spite of the toil of travel, seemed to be in cheerful mood, i

On a stout mare rode a negro girl, apparently some thirteen

years of age, whose face and form, though evidently fatigued,
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indicated patient endurance. The party had halted, it Mi

fur the purpose of allowing the mare t-> re-t and extend nour-

i>hment t> IMT eolt preparatory to a bri-k course over tlie

nice level >treti-h l-f iv them.
"

Kidi- on. Lindv," >aid the ur( -ntleman to the girl ;
"trot

up peert; we'll soon be thar now."

They moved a_Min. The eolt, strengthened and cheered

ly this la>t nn-al. dashed ahead, and in answer to the whick-

tn Mr. Harmon < ir'nr---'- h-r>e-lot, gave one whicker

him>elf, kicked up hi^ hr, 1> eODtemptOOOtlJ9 theo rushed on

more reckles>ly than be:

It cannot be denied that as Mr. Gillam drew near home,
'i> .f hi-> greatness and triumphant felicity,

ther die.-nled tin- meeting f those daoghten, who, he

believed that he had reason to apprehend, would not at tir>t

appreciate hi> effort to fill the place of the mother who had

bed. H- had tried to prepare them again >t sudden

ML; forth into lamentations on his arrival by sending

w..rd, t\\o d:i\s before, of the time and c)iidition> of his re-

turn, with tin- iv|Ue-t that tht-y \\oiild have the holier ami

,in^ rUc -,-t to riuht^ in the mean while. And to save

his life he could not but f-rl -mi- emh t \\ hen the

house of hi* m \sithin view. Clucking to the gig

hor-r, In- p it a> rapidly as pos>ibl.-. ||.- \\.t- siir-

. to tind the door closed, and not one of the

white family visible.

-Why. hi:" hr n irbateomeol 'era all? Look

lik- th- \\hol,- trib, .11. -d and ll-\\

A gi priei awaited him at hi- In his

piazza ^.in. but Harmon <

rriggs,

_:::-, and Mai.ds <

Jrigu'N and Mr-, liaii.

M the place

was standing or h< id m :\\ arm-. \ '

nly so,
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but every blessed one among them, white and black, male

and female, old and young and middle-aged, had on

the very best things that to their names they possessed.

Yet the sounds that greeted Mr. Gillam astonished him

still more than the sight of this most unexpected assem-

blage.

"Howdy, pa? howdy, ma?" cried Jane.

"Howdy, ma? howdy, pa?" cried Susan.
"
Howdy, pa? howdy, ma ?" cried Morgan.

"
Howdy, ma ? howdy, pa ?" cried Harmon.

"Howdy, Cousin Cynthy? howdy, Cousin Tobe?" cried

simultaneously Mrs. Rainwater and Ben.

"Howdy, Cousin Toby? howdy, Cousin Cynthy?" cried

Mandy.

"Howdy, marster? howdy, mist'ess ?" bawled every negro

time and time again.

It was perhaps well for Lindy that she had dismounted

at the instant of attaining the end of the journey. For the

colt, at the beginning of these tumultuous salutations, ran

butting at his dam, and failing in his efforts to move her,

stooped his head, squeezed himself through the space be-

tween her fore and hind legs, and fled with utmost speed

back upon the way he had come. The anxious parent

wheeled, and with affectionate but alarmed cries rushed in

pursuit of the fugitive. Then Lindy, bent upon the recov-

ery of these fellow-items of her new mistress's property,

wheeled also, and

But I cannot delay the account of events so much more

important. The assembled parties rushed forth to meet the

bridegroom and his bride, and a heartier wringing of hands,

in my honest opinion, nobody ought ever to desire to be

witness to. Mr. Gillarn winked his eyes several times pain-

fully, then gazed around him in speechless, abject wonder.



i in; i;i\ Ai.i:n> in-
1

MI:. fOBI QILLAM,

But for Mr-. Rainwater there is no tolling what might have

happened
\.>ur ma in her room and help her

off with her bonnet and travellin' tilings. Go on with .Iain-,

Cou-in < 'vuthv, bless your heart, and pull off and come back

quick. Let's go in the < 'ousin Tobe, and let me

tell you the good news, and if you don't say they're

good, you ain't the sensible, good man I've always took

yu fer."

;ng her lead him in, he looked doubtfully at the chair

- isan had set for him. I>ut being; softly let down into

it, he seemed partially thankful that it had not exploded be-

neath him.
44 Cousin Tube,'' said the lady,

"
could you of supposened,

a smart, sensible man like you, that as tine daughters as you've

got were goin' to stay single forever, and let you do all the

main in' in the family? If you could, all I got t> >ay is,

you was monst'ous liable to be mistakcned. What you got

tO 8 a

I hiring i: Mr. ( Jiiiam. whose legs were some dis-

tance apart, had lower. <l hi- <-\e-, and was painfully cmtem-

. while the toes of b-.th were serapin-j; the

and left alternately, as if tr\in_r. in -pile of the

fixedness of hi- oth.-r m.-mbers, to de-.-nl.,- adjaeent circles.

j.ut
l.\ Mr-. I! iin\\at-r hr lifte.l his head and

looked V Harmon and tln-n at .lan<- (wh h.-i iirned

with her ma), a :athT tlmuirht that he had >.me

recollection of having seen al least one of tlum. po

'

-aid Mr-. Kainwatcr,
"
thatV not the way of it.

:

good part by him give him t\\o nij^rr- an' other tiling

accordin'. If you \\ant to kn.\\ ^
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is and that 'stonished everybody else much as it'll now
'stonish you thar she stand by her husband."

And she pointed to Susan, who, her cheeks covered with

roses, laid her hand on Harmon's arm.

Already beyond any added stupefaction, he lowered his

eyes again, and resting his elbows upon his knees, laid his

chin upon his open palms, and seemed to be entering upon

profound reflection.

" Come now, come now, Mr. Gillam," said his wife,
"
the

girls have got married to suit theirselves,and you can't deny
but what both of 'em has married well."

As if suddenly recalling something on which his mind used

to dwell with moderate interest, he looked up and said,
"
Why, hello, Ben ! Why, why, why, whar was you in all

thesen k'yarns on ?"

" Cousin Tobe," resumed Mrs. Rainwater,
" Ben's all right.

One thing made us come over this evenin' was to invite you
and Cousin Cynthy to him and Mandy's weddin' next Tues-

day night, an' the infare I'm goin' to give 'em the next

day."
"
Cynthy," said Mr. Gillam,

"
don't it all beat But

whar's your cousin Sally in all this mixtry an' minglin' up o'

men an' childern, women an' boys ? Whar's she ?"

"Me?" answered the widow, laying her hand upon her

breast.
"
Why, you know, Cousin Tobe, that 7 have the

heart-disease ;" and the whole grove echoed to the peal of

her laughter.

Once more Mr. Gillam lowered his head and ruminated.

Then lifting it, he said, "Harm Griggs, wuz you a-tellin'

<>' me the fack-tnith when you said you wus done 'ith the

makin'o' coffins?"

"I wuz, Mr. Gillam, solemn as ef my hand were on the

Bible."
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A smile by degrees overspread Mr. Gillam's face ; be rose,

and looking anuuid, sai.l.
"

\Vt-ll, I got notliitT mo' to say

fer ncv' agin. Kf seeli onbekoowiMt, an' >ech onexpected,

an' sech on-possible jindin' o' peoples satisfies you all, they

satisfies me."



THE HOTEL EXPEEIENCE OF

MR. PINK FLUKER.

"
Mathematici, genus hominum sperantibus fallax." Tacitus.

I.

MR. PETERSON FLUKER, generally called Pink, for his

fondness for as stylish dressing as he could afford, was one

of that sort of men who habitually seem busy and efficient

when they are not. lie had the bustling activity often no-

ticeable in men of his size, and in one way and another

had made up, as he believed, for being so much smaller

than most of his adult acquaintance of the male sex. Prom-

inent among his achievements on that line was getting mar-

ried to a woman who, among other excellent gifts, had that

of being twice as big as her husband.
" Fool who ?" on the day after his marriage he had asked,

with a look at those who had often said that he was too

little to have a wife.
;

They had a little property to begin with, a couple of hun-

dreds of acres, and two or three negroes apiece. Yet except

in the natural increase of the latter, the accretions of world-

ly estate had been inconsiderable till now, when their oldest

child, Marann, was some fifteen years old. These accretions

had been saved and taken care of by Mrs. Fluker, who was

as staid and silent as he was mobile and voluble.
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Mr. Fluker often said that it puzzled him how it was that

he made smaller crops than most of his neighbors, when,

if not alway- convincing. h could generally put every one

of them to silence in discussions upon agricultural topics.

I

>iizzle had led him to

n<>t unfreipient ruminations

in his mind as to whether

or not his vocation might
lie in soinrthing higher

than the mere tilling of the

ground. The>r ruminations

had lately taken a definite

ion, and it was after

r.'il conversations whieh

he had held with hi> friend

Matt Tike.

Mr. Matt Tike was a bach-

elor of some thirty >um-

mers, aforetime clerk con-

secutively in each of tin-

two stores of the village,

but latterly a .n a

limited scale in horses, wag-

ons, cows, and similar ob-

jects of . and at

all times a politician. II

hopes of holding oilier had

int- "FOOL
il Mr. John Sank- br-

: 1 with a drputydiip *ome il

|>ecial service rend.-iv.l by him in the late

>. Now was a cl.anc,. to riM, Mr. I'ikr tlio U -lii. kfl

was a start. Tolitics, I
|

15
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it-mark, however, had been regarded by Mr. Pike as a means

rather than an end. It is doubtful if he hoped to become

governor of the State, at least before an advanced period in

his career. His main object now was to get money, and he

believed that official position would promote him in the

line of his ambition faster than was possible to any private

station, by leading him into more extensive acquaintance

with mankind, their needs, their desires, and their caprices.

A deputy-sheriff, provided that lawyers were not too indul-

gent in allowing acknowledgment of service of court proc-

esses, in postponing levies and sales, and in settlement of

litigated cases, might pick up three hundred dollars a good
sum for those times a fact which Mr. Pike had known and

pondered long.

It happened just about then that the arrears of rent for

the village hotel had so accumulated on Mr. Spouter, the

last occupant, that the owner, an indulgent man, finally had

said, what he had been expected for years and years to say,

that he could not wait on Mr. Spouter forever and eternally.

It was at this very nick, so to speak, that Mr. Pike made to

Mr. Fluker the suggestion to quit a business so far beneath

his powers, sell out, or rent out, or tenant out, or do some-

thing else with his farm, march into town, plant himself

upon the ruins of Jacob Spouter, and begin his upward soar.

Now Mr. Fluker had many and many a time acknowl-

edged that he had ambition
;
so one night he said to his

wife,
" You see how it is here, Nervy. Farmin' somehow don't

suit my talons. I need to be flung more 'rnong people to

fetch out what's in me. Then thar's Marann, which is git-

tin' to be nigh on to a growd-up woman
;
an' the child need

the s'iety which you 'bleeged to acknowledge is sca'ce about

here, six mile from town. Your br'er Sam can stay here



i HI-: ni r.i i:\ri I:MN MB, PINK i i IKI:I;. _'_' 7

an' raise 1. utter, chickens, eggs, pigs, an' an' an' so forth.

Matt Tike say ho jo>* know thev's money in it, an' 'special'

with a h"ii- keerful an' eqaUMMDICa] like you."

always curious the extent of influence that sonic men

pun wives who arg their superiors. Mrs. Fluker, in

spite of accidents, hail over set upon her husband a value

t hat was not recognized outside of his family. In this respect

there seems a surprising compensation in human life. But

this remark I make only in passing. Mrs. Fluker, admitting

in her In-art that farming was not her husband's forte,

hoped, like a true wife, that it might be found in the new

Hold to which he aspired, lii-idf-, she did not forget that

-
i had said t> her several times privately that

if hi> br'or 1'ink wouldn't have so many notions, and would

lot him alone in his management, they would all do better.

: il i. d for a day or two, and then said,

Maybe it's best, Mr. Fluker. I'm willin' to try it fer a

year, anyhow. \\V can't lose mueh by that. As fer Matt

I 'ike. I hain't the confidence in him you has. Still, he bein'

nid deput \-shri ill, he might accidentally do us

some good. I'll try it fer a \,u-, pr<>\idin' you'll fetch me

i >ney as r n. tVr \..u kno\\ I kn<w how to

manage th ^ md \<>u knu I'll try to man-

age it and all
I

'

the bu-i-

To thi^ piovi-JMii Mr. Fink. "tisent, (jualiticd by

the claim that he was to retain a small margin for indi-p.-n-

>able personal t-xigrn. . l'.r he eontdidcd, p-rhaps with

. that no man in the responsible position he was about

to take ouirht to be Up JO about. .r sit about, or

ntiiiental red in his

I nay new because tongue could not tell

the amount of scouring, scalding, and whit. washing that
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that excellent house-keeper had done before a single stick of

her furniture went into it the new house, I repeat, opened
with six eating boarders at ten dollars a month apiece, and

two eating and sleeping at eleven, besides Mr. Pike, who

made a special contract. Transient custom was hoped to

hold its own, and that of the county people under the

deputy's patronage and influence to be considerably en-

larged.

In words and other encouragement Mr. Pike was pro-

nounced. He could commend honestly, and he did so

cordially.
" The thing to do, Pink, is to have your prices reg'lar, and

make people pay up reg'lar. Ten dollars fer eatin', jes' so;

elcb'n fer eatin' an* sleepin' ;
half a dollar fer dinner, jes' so

;

quarter apiece fer breakfast, supper, and bed, is what I call

reason'ble bo'd. As fer me, I sca'cely know how to rig'late,

because, you know, I'm a' officer now, an' in course I natchel

has to be away sometimes an' on expenses at tother places,

an' it seem like some 'lowance ought by good rights to be

made fer that; don't you think so?"
"
Why, matter o' course, Matt

;
what you think ? I ain't

so powerful good at figgers. Nervy is. S'posen you speak

to her 'bout it."

"
Oh, that's perfec' unuseless. Pink. I'm a' officer o' the

law, Pink, an' the law consider women well, I may say the

law she deal 'ith men, not women, an' she expect her officers

to understan' figgers, an' if I hadn't o' understood figgers Mr.

Sanks wouldn't or darsn't to 'p'int me his dep'ty. Me V
you can fix them terms. Now see here

; reg'lar bo'd eat-

in' bo'd, I mean is ten dollars, an' sleepin' and singuil meals

is 'cordin' to the figgers you've sot fer 'em. Ain't that so?

Jes' so. Now, Pink, you an' me'll keep a runnin' account,

you a-chargin' fer reg'lar bo'd, an' I 'low in' to myself cred-
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ics for my absentees, accordin' to transion customers anVin-

guil mealers an' sleepers. Is that fa'r, er is it not fa'r?"

Mr. Fluker turned his head, and after making, or thinking

he had made, a calculation, answered,

That's that seem fa'r, Matt."
"
Cert'nly 'tis, Pink ;

I knowed you'd say so, an' you know

I'd never \\ ish to be notliin' but fa'r 'ith people I like, like I

do you an' your wife. Let that be the understandin', then,

betwix* us. An' Pink, let the understandin' be jes' betwix'

us, fer I've saw enough o' this world to find out that a man

r makes notliin' by makin' a bio win' horn o' his business.

You make the tothers pay up spuntial, monthly. You V
me can settle whensomever it's convenant, say three months

from to-day. In cose I shall talk up fer the house when-

somever and wharsomevcr I go or stay. You know that.

An* as fer my bed," said Mr. Pike, finally,
" whensomever I

ain't here by bedtime, you welcome to put any transion per-

son in it
,
an' also an' like\\ !-, when transion custom is press-

in', ami you cramped fer beddin', I'm willin' to give it up
In- time bein'

;
an' ruther'n you should be cramped too

bad, I'll take my chances somewhat u if I has to

take a pallet at the head o' the sta'r-M

"Nervy," said Mr. Fluker to his wife afterwards,
M Matt

Pike's a *rn>ibler an' a friendlier an' a 'commodatiner feller'n

I thought."

Tln-n, without giving details of the contract, hi- mentioned

the \\illin '_rnr>> >f their boarder to resign his bed on

occasion^ of pi, ncy.

"He's talked mighty tine to me and Marann," an--

Miik. r.
"
We'll see how he holds out. One thing I

"I like of hUdoin'. an' that\tlie talkin' 'bout Sim Maivh-

man to Marann, an' rnakin' gam- 'iintrx \sa\-. a> lu-

Scch as that ain't right."
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It may be as well to explain just here that Simeon March-

man, the person just named by Mrs. Fluker, a stout, indus-

trious young farmer, residing with his parents in the coun-

try near where the Flukcrs had dwelt before removing to

town, had been eying Marann for a year or two, and wait-

ing upon her fast-ripening womanhood with intentions that

he believed to be hidden in his own breast, though he had

taken less pains to conceal them from Marann than from the

rest of his acquaintance. Not that he had ever told her of

them in so many words, but Oh, I need not stop here in

the midst of this narration to explain how such intentions

become known, or at least strongly suspected by girls, even

those less bright than Marann Fluker. Simeon had not cord-

ially indorsed the movement into town, though, of course,

knowing it was none of his business, he had never so much

as hinted opposition. I would not be surprised, also, if he

reflected that there might be some selfishness in his hostility,

or at least that it was heightened by apprehensions personal

to himself.

Considering the want of experience in the new tenants,

matters went on remarkably well. Mrs. Fluker, accustomed

to rise from her couch long before the lark, managed to the

satisfaction of all regular boarders, single-meal takers, and

transient people. Marann went to the village school, her

mother dressing her, though with prudent economy, as

neatly and almost as tastefully as any of her schoolmates;

while, as to study, deportment, and general progress, there

was not a girl in the whole school to beat her, I don't care

who she was.

II.

During a not inconsiderable period Mr. Fluker indulged

the honorable conviction that at last he had found the vein

in which his best talents lay, and he was happy in foresight
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of the prosperity and felicity which that discovery promised

to himself and his family. His native activity found many
more objects for its exertion than before. He rode out to

the farm, not often, but sometimes, as a matter of duty, and

was forced to acknowledge that Sam was managing better

than could have been expected in the absence of his own

continuous guidance. In town he walked about the hotel,

entertained the guests, carved at the meals, hovered about

the stores, the doctors' offices, the wagon and blacksmith

shops, discussed mercantile, medical, mechanical questions

with specialists in all these departments, throwing into them

all more and more of politics as the intimacy between him

and his patron and chief boarder increased.

Now as to that patron and chief boarder. The need of

extending his acquaintance seemed to press upon Mr. Pike

with ever-increasing weight. He was here and there, all

over the county; at the county-seat, at the county villages,

at justices' courts, at executors' and administrators' sales, at

rly and protracted religious meetings, at barbecues of

dimension, on hunting c\cur-i"ii> and fishing frolics,

at social parties in all neighborhoods. It got to be sai<l of

kc that a freer accepter of hospitable invitations, or a

better appreciator of ho>pitable intentions, wax not, and need-

ed not, to be found J>-M:>|\ in tin- whole State. Noi WM
this conspicuous deportment coniined to the county in which

he held so high official portion. !! attended, among other

OCCASIOD8 less public, the spring s,-->ionx ..f the Supreme and

County courts in the four adjoining counties the M-ue-t !'

acquaintance old and new over there. When starting upon
such travels he would sometimes breakfast with his

ling companion in !: -mew hat belated m
urn, sup with him also.

man could have been a more
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cheerful and otherwise satisfactory boarder than Mr. Matt

Pike, lie praised every dish set before him, bragged to

their very faces of his host and hostess, and in spite of his

absences was the oftenest to sit and ch.it with Marann wlu-n

her mother would let her go into the parlor. Here and

everywhere about the house, in the dining-room, in the pas-

sage, at the foot of the stairs, he would joke with Marann

about her country beau, as he styled poor Sim March man,
and he would talk as though he was rather ashamed of Sim,

and wanted Marann to string her bow for higher game.
Br'er Sam did manage well, not only the fields, but the

yard. Every Saturday of the world he sent in something
or other to his sister. I don't know whether I ought to tell

it or not, but for the sake of what is due to pure veracity I

will. On as many as three different occasions Sim March-

man, as if he had lost all self-respect, or had not a particle

of tact, brought in himself, instead of sending by a negro,

a bucket of butter and a coop of spring chickens as a free

gift to Mrs. Fluker. I do think, on my soul, that Mr. Matt

Pike was too much amused by such degradation however,

he must say that they were all first-rate. As for Marann,

she was very sorry for Sim, and wished he had not brought

these good things at all.

Nobody knew how it came about
;
but when the Flukers

had been in town somewhere between two and three months,

Sim Marchman, who (to use his own words) had never both-

ered Marann a great deal with his visits, began to suspect

that what few lie made were received by her lately with less

cordiality than before
;
and so one day, knowing no better

in his awkward, straightforward country manners, he want-

ed to know the reason why. Then Marann grew distant,

and asked Sim the following question :

" You know where Mr. Pike's gone, Mr. Marchman ?"
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the-fa-'t was, and she knew it, that Marann Flukcr

had never before, not j-iiu-e >he wa> born, addressed that boy

>r's face reddened and reddened.
"
No," he faltered in answer

;

" no no wa'am, I should

say. I I don't know where Mr. Tike's gone."
Then In- looked around for his hat, discovered it in time,

took it into his hands, turned it around two or three times,

then bidding good-by without .shaking hands, took himself

off.

Mix Flukcr liked all the Maivhmans, and she was troubled

soin, -what \\hen >he heard of the <]iiickness and manner of

Sim's departure ;
for he had been fully expected by her to

stay t" dinner.

didn't even shake hands, Marann ? What for?

What you do to him .'"

L one blessed tiling, ma
; only he wanted to know

why I ua-n't -'ladder t<> B66 him." Then Marann locked

i ant.

in \\Mid-, Marann?"

"No. but he hinted Ym."
M What did you say then?"
"

I jrs' a>ked. a iiieaninLr nothing in the wide world.

I asked him if he km-w \\h-iv Mr. Tike had
gOtt6b

N

1 that \\riv an-wrr eiiou^li to hurt hi. fei'lins. What

you \\ DOW \\h-Te Matt 1'. f.-r. Mai-ann .'"

M
I didn't ' HIV aliout ktio\\in'_r, ma, but I didn't like the

"Look h ,nn. Look straight at me. You'll be

fur o|T \.,ur feot if y.-u let Matt Pike put things in

your ! iiain't no business a bein' tin re, and
'

:

iMtin' to know \\ II.TC hr's a
;

bulatin' in
'

luu.iud. liuv. Not a cent has he
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paid for his board, and which your pa say he have a' under-

staiuliii' witli him about allowin' for his absentees, which is

all right enough, but which it's now goin' on to three mont's,

and what is comin' to us I need and I want. He ought

your pa ought to let me bargain with Matt Pike, because he

know he don't understan' figgers like Matt Pike, lie don't

know exactly what the bargain were; for I've asked him,

and he always begins with a multiplyin' o' words and never

answers me."

On his next return from his travels Mr. Pike noticed a

coldness in Mrs. Fluker's manner, and this enhanced his

praise of the house. The last week of the third month

came. Mr. Pike was often noticed, before and after meals,

standing at the desk in the hotel office (called in those times

the bar-room) engaged in making calculations. The day be-

fore the contract expired Mrs. Fluker, who had not indulged

herself with a single holiday since they had been in town,

left Marann in charge of the house, and rode forth, spending

part of the day with Mrs. Marchman, Sim's mother. All

were glad to see her, of course, and she returned smartly

freshened by the visit. That night she had a talk with Ma-

rann, and oh how Marann did cry !

The very last day came. Like insurance policies, the con-

tract was to expire at a certain hour. Sim Marchman came

just before dinner, to which he was sent for by Mrs. Fluker,

who had seen him as he rode into town.
"
Hello, Sim," said Mr. Pike as he took his seat opposite

him. " You here ? What's the news in the country ? How's

your health ? How's crops ?"

"
Jes' mod'rate, Mr. Pike. Got little business with you

after dinner, ef you can spare time."
"
All right. Got a little matter with Pink here first.

'Twon't take long. See you arfter amejiant, Sim."
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r li;ul the deputy been more gracious and witty. He
talked and talked, out-talking even Mr. Fluker

;
he was the

only man in town who could do that, lie winked at Ma-

ran n as he put questions to Sim, some of the words employed
in which Sim had never heard before. Yet Sim held up as

well as he could, and after dinner followed Marann with

some little dignity into the parlor. They had not been

there more than ten minutes when Mrs. Fluker was heard

to walk rapidly along the passage leading from the dining-

room, to enter her own chamber for only a moment, then to

out and rush to the parlor door with the gig-whip in

her hand. Such uncommon conduct in a woman like Mrs.

I'ink Fluker of course needs explanation.

When all the other boarders had left the house, the depu-

ty and Mr. Fluker having repaired to the bar-room, the for-

mer said,

Now, Titik, for our settlement, as you say your wife

think we better have one. I'd V been willin' to let accounts

keep on a-runnin', knowin' what a straightforrards sort >'

man yon was. Your count, ef I ain't mUtakened, is jes'

three dollars, even money. I> that so, or is it not?"

it to a dollar, Matt. Three times elel-en make

thirty-three, d^n't

"I' do, 1 'ink, or eld.rn time* three, jes' which you \*

Now here's my count, on \vhi.-h you'll see, Pink, that not.

nary cent have I : for in!lo,.nre. I ha> infloonced a

consider'ble custom to this boote,ai yon know. l.oMin' and

tian-ion. But I done that out O1 m\ n -poets of you an'

II Fluker,ai -pin' of a fa'r I'll say, as I've said

freckwent, a very fa'r hou-e. I |,-t them inlloonces go to

u'll take it so. Will you. Pink Fluk

kit. an' I'm a thousand times obleegcd to

you. an'-"
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"
Say no more, Pink, on that p'int o' view. Ef I like a

man I know how to treat him. Now as to the p'ints o' ab-

sentees, my business as dcp'ty-sheriff has took me away from

this inconsider'ble town freckwent, hain't it ?"

"
It have, Matt, er somethin' else, more'n I were a ex-

pectin', an'
"

"Jes'so. But a public officer, Pink, when jooty call on

him to go, he got to go ;
in fack lie got to goth, as the Script-

ur' say ;
ain't that so ?"

'*
I s'pose so, Matt, by good rights, a a official speakin'."

Mr. Fluker felt that he was becoming a little confused.

"Jes' so. Now, Pink, I were to have credics for my ab-

sentees 'cordin' to transion an' single-meal bo'ders an' sleep-

ers
;

ain't that so ?"

"I I somethin' o' that sort, Matt," Mr. Fluker an-

swered, vaguely.

"Jes'so. Now look here," drawing from his pocket a

paper. "Itom one. Twenty-eight dinners at half a dollar

makes fourteen dollars, don't it? Jcs' so. Twenty -five

breakfasts at a quarter makes six an' a quarter, which make

dinners an' breakfasts twenty an' a quarter. Foller me up
as I go up, Pink. Twenty-five suppers at a quarter makes

six an' a quarter, an' which them added to the twenty an'

a quarter, makes them twenty-six an' a half. Foller, Pink,

an' if you ketch me in any mistakes in the k'yar'n' an' addin'

p'int it out. Twenty-two an' a half beds an' I say half,

Pink, because you 'member one night when them A'gusty

lawyers got here 'bout midnight on their way to co't, rath-

er 'n have you too bad cramped, I ris to make way for two

of 'em
; yit as I had one good nap, I didn't think I ought

to put that down but for half. Them makes five dollars half

an* seb'n pence, an' which k'yar'd on to the tother twenty-

six an' a half, fetches the whole cabool to jes' thirty
- two
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dollars an' seb'n ponce. But I made up my mind I'd fling

out that seb'n pt-nee, an' jes' call it a dollar even money,
an' which here's the solid si',

In spite of the rapidity with which this enumeration of

countercharges was made, Mr. Fluker commenced perspiring

at the tir>t item, and when the balance was announced his

face was covered with huge drops.

It was at this juncture that Mrs. Fluker, who, well-know-

r husband's unfamiliarity with complicated accounts,

had felt it her duty to be listening near the bar-room door,

left, and quickly afterwards appeared before Marann and

represent

"You think Matt Pike ain't tryin' to settle with your pa
with a dollar? I'm goin' to make him keep his dollar, an'

I'm i^oin' to give him somethin' to go 'long with it."

"The good Lord have mercy upon us !" exclaimed Marann,

springing up and catching hold of her mother's skirts a- >li<>

her advance towards the bar-room. "Oh, ma! for

the Lord's sake! Sim, Sim, Sim, if yon care </////thinu; for

me in this wide world, don't let ma go into that room !"

"
M'iN>is Fluker," said Sim, ri-iiej; instantly,

M wi
two minutes till I see Mr. I'ike on some pivin' UiMiie>s;

I won't keep you over two minutes a-waitin'."

-et her down in a chair trembling, K.okr,! at

her a m.-m.-nt as she began t- WMp, then, going out and

closing the door. >tn>cl<- rapidly to the bar-mom.

"Let me he!; fctk your hoard-bill, Mr. Tike, by
. a little one I owe you."

lit with a blow that felled the

deputy to the floor. Then eatehinu' him by hU heeU. | u .

dragged him out of the Ip-u-e into th- Lifting his

ibovfl his face, lie said,

11 stir till I tell y ( ,n an' I'll stomp your n<*<r -l..wn
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even with the balance of your mean face. 'Tain't exactly

my business how you cheated Mr. Fluker, though, 'pon my
soul, I never knowuil a trifliner, lowdowner trick. But /

owed you myself for your talkin"bout an' your lyin' 'bout

me, and now I've paid you ; an' ef you only knowed it, I've

saved you from a gig-whippin'. Now you may git up."
"
Here's his dollar, Sim," said Mr. Fluker, throwing it out

of the window. "
Nervy say make him take it."

The vanquished, not daring to refuse, pocketed the coin

and slunk away amid the jeers of a score of villagers who

had been drawn to the scene.

In all human probability the late omission of the shaking

of Sim's and Marann's hands was compensated at their part-

ing that afternoon. I am more confident on this point be-

at the end of the year those hands were joined insep-

arably by the preacher. But this was when they had all

gone back to their old home
;
for if Mr. Fluker did not be-

come fully convinced that his mathematical education was

not advanced quite enough for all the exigencies of hotel-

keeping, his wife declared that she had had enough of it,

and that she and Marann were going home. Mr. Fluker

may be said, therefore, to have followed, rather than led, his

family on the return.

As for the deputy, finding that if he did not leave it vol-

untarily he would be drummed out of the village, he depart-

ed, whither I do not remember, if anybody ever knew.
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"
They make time old to tend them, and experience

An ass, they alter so." Mad Lover.

I.

%> WHKV people begin on the adaptin' of other people's

childern, they is never any tellin' where it'll all end." This

remark used to be made often by one of the most excellent

ladies in our neighborhood. Long before its first utterance,

:md the events which I purps,. now to relate, Mr. L;i/arus

Wimpy, after a courtship languidly extended through many
Miarried the woman whom gradually he had come to

6 about as well fitted t promote his domestic well-

being as any that he might reasonably hope to obtain.

The fruits of this marriage, coming at e.jual interval* .f

two years, three \\.rk-, and j\ da\- ( ;II , inteivMinu

iodieity. Mr. \\"impy always thought), were, tir-t,

Faithy, a daughter, thru Liwson, a son, lastly, Cn

daught . ir dwelling, >ix miles \vst ,,f the village,

half a mile north frm the puMic rad, having, \n^\.\

usual two shi.-d rooms in the rear, a small one at one end .f

the front
[

-d up>n a knoll, near ti .-f the

liion of sum.; f.uir hundred acres of good, tlmugli

rather r"llinu', land. N-ar, -n >ni- lid 'ie kitehen,

smoke-house, dairy, and t\v> r.-ibii, :i.ui;h f>r their

small M|uad -f negroes. On tl ther, outside of th<
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were the horse and cattle lots. In the rear was the gunlm,
and in front, at the foot of the knoll, was the spring that

ever since the settlement thereby had been the talk of the

neighborhood, and the pride, though not boastful, of the

family. There was hardly a homestead in that region that

had not a spring of some sort near by, though the larger

planters generally had wells dug in their yards for the sake

of more convenience and sometimes greater coolness. But

one attempt had ever been made to supplement the water

supply on the Wimpy place. Miss Faithy used to tell of

that in words that showed becoming compassion for the

needy expert who proposed it.

"
They come a man 'long here one day, with a bundle o'

green switches under his arm, prewidin' that with ary one

o' them he could tell where to git water the quickest and

moest. I didn't laugh right out in the man's face, because

my parrents never raised me to sech as that
;
but I told him

t

polite as I could, to foller me, if he choosed, a few steps.

When he had laid eyes on our spring, an' when he have

drunk a gourd I give him with my own hands, the man

looked, he did, like he war 'shamed of hisself, an' I were

that sorry fer him, I made him set down on the bench

under the big sweet-gum, an' I went an' fetched some light-

bread an' butter, an' honey, to go 'long of the jug o' milk

were already there. He 'peared like he feel some better

then
;
for he were a person of good, healthy appetites, an*

the ncx' I heerd of him he were stretchin' his switches on

the Alfords' preemerses, an' no wonder; because they has

nigh on to a hundred in fambly besides of stock, an' their

spring have to be cleaned out every 'casional in the bar-

gain. But a* fer me, a body ought to try to not to be

proud, an' that of the blesscn's of Providence yit I am
not a person that I could in vie them, no matter how
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many niggers, that has to drink well -
water, for man em'

Do I not remember that spring with its bold bubbling*

from the pebbly bottom, impatient of the great rock curb

tint dela\ed them to supply that economical family, before

ha-tening to the crock a mile away, and the white oaks

and the willows and sweet -gum below, under the

last of which Mr. Lawson used to sit and watch the bees

coming to drink, and whenever I and other children would

be there revelling in the glorious refections extended by Mi>s

Faithy, tell us tales of his huntings in the forests all around ?

When I tiiM knew these neighbors the parents had been

long dead. The youngest child, lately widowed by the death

f her husband, who, during the ten or a d/.-n \-

married life, had spent the little property she had inherited,

bad come back to her native homestead. Her sister and

brother had never married, and now were never so much as

;iu
f of such a thing. It was a harmonious family ;

, in the main. The younger sister, after her return,

on occasions at first frequent, then at intervals of irreg-

ular duration, >ho\\vd >igns that >he e,.iiMlere.l that she

should be regarded as the head of the family, basing this

claim upon tin; wisdom pre-umed to have eome from mar-

, a gift not poxm-sxed l.y the othei

wliieh, at their ages, regarded by herself so very far a<h

beyond her own, it was not to be expected that tin \ . \ i

would attain. lint Miss Faithy, with more or less decision

"1 and manner, ignored this claim, and held to the

'ii to which tfa 1 that by her age, if nothing

else, she was entitle, 1. She had inherited (from -.im,' i

ancestor, as seemed likely) energy to a go,. 1. not to say

ln-h. degr<-,., and, as a general thiiu able to express

D \\ith -s-jiiie animation, u In :

16
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whatsoever subject she felt herself competent to discuss.

Contrariwise, her brother was mild and taciturn, though not

gloomy, nor, strictly speaking, indolent. If he had been

as active a person as his elder sister, it is possible that their

estate, yet held jointly, would have been larger. But they

both felt that the accretions had been enough for their

needs
;
so the sister never complained, nor felt like complain-

ing, at her brother's habitual pitch of the crop and other

out-door work at a figure that would not hinder his indul-

gence in the pastimes of which, one especially, he had been

fond from his youth. The lead in the household he had

willingly yielded, 'since the death of their parents, to his

elder sister. This submission, instead of diminishing her

affection and respect for him, enhanced them
;
for the taci-

turn, yielding man will more often be appreciated at his just

value than the loud and domineering. Habitually Miss

Faithy consulted him in matters about which she was

doubtful, and she sometimes said,
" Lawson may be a say-nothin' kind of person ;

but you

git into de-ficulties in your mind, an' they is monst'ous few

men their jedgments / rnther have. When you git down

to the bottom o' Lawson, he's deep."

The ladies, especially Miss Faithy, were tall, somewhat

gaunt, but not uncomely, full of health, first-rate house-

keepers (especially the elder), hospitable, economical, given

(notably the younger) to visiting among the neighbors, and

always glad, even to acknowledged gratitude, when visited

by them. The gentleman was of middle height, inclining

of late years slightly towards stoutness, slow and low of

speech, yet, if you gave him time, able to interest more than

you would have expected. If he had been pressed to ad-

mit what he had most special fondness for, his answer must

have been bee-hunting. In this sport he was as successful
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as fond. The number of bee-trees that he had found and

reduced not even himself could have told. Whenever in

his presence a bee rose from drinking at the Wimpy spring-

branch, as soon as with wings outspread he set forth on his

line, Mr. Wimpy would know if he were domestic or savage.

If the latter, marking with his eye the insect's departure

and latitude with a precision th.it no compass and quadrant

could surpass, lie would set out at his leisure, and afterwards

tree him as infallibly as if he were already working in the

Wimpy garden.

A peaceful, harmless life was that led in tliis household.

What interruptions were made by the younger si-ter'- am-

bitions were never important, and they diminished with the

lapse of time. Not often was allusion made by the head of

th- family to her departed brother-in-law, but sometimes to

:m, her closest neighbor, she would talk about

thus:
"

!' pie ou'jht to try to be thankful, Betsy, that it were

a blessin' the po' creetur letT no oh%prings : an' if it wasn't

i body might not feel like cry in' too much when he

w.-nt : \\liirh \>\\ L<-\\is told me in the strictest confidence,

that nigh as he could come to hi- h the> ./i\, ,,nt

from bein' of no 'count. An', which in * ' tin'

jooty of a person to talk too much about them that'

but what brat me is CfMCJ a-tryin* to tlini; up
soim-timr> to MM- an' Lawsoii, of her on-t a bein' of a mar-

ri.-d person an' me not, to give her the k'yarrin' of the

smoke-hou-e .,' pantry keys like ,-f the livin' of thirteen

year with -e.-h as Kcddin <
'opelin ha\e made a wisdom out

of IMT an' i ^'it \\.- was thankful, me at

son. wli.n -he could .^it ba-'k \\b-i jih-ntv
(

iild knoue,! IHT own mind. s!,.

thankful as we was. Hut iU cnr'otis how the uittin' of
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married of some women, makes no odds how triflin' the

men they took up with, 'special' when they're widdcrs, how

they can consate that they must he the heads of people

that's older than them, an' norate an' go on same as ef they

be'n to a colleges somewheres, nobody knows wheres. I

suppose it's a some consolation that ef they got nothin' else

to brag about, they've had expeunce o' things which is

worth more than them that hain't been calc'latin' on. Yit

Creecy's a affectionate sister, an' in giner'l she give up
when she see that I can't be conwinced she learnt that much

from Red Copelin that I can't 'tend to my own business."

This was the only drop that was not sweet in the cup so

abounding with peace and plenty. It was only a drop, and

that not a bitter one. I remember that when I used to go
there to carry or bring away some work (for Miss Faithy

was a noted cutter and maker), I wondered that the whole

family, instead of being mainly gaunt, did not all look like

rotund stall-feds, and that I constantly, if vaguely, expected

somebody from somewhere to come and fatten on this ex-

uberant fecundity. And sure enough they did.

Even if I knew the precise ages of the members of this ex-

cellent family at this period, there are reasons why I should

not tell
;
not that the two oldest would have objected to the

revelation, but there are proprieties in cases of unmarried

persons who have so remained for other reasons than that

of extreme youth, throughout a somewhat extended period,

that ought to be and, so far as I am concerned, will be re-

spected. I pass on, therefore, at once to the Pringles.

II.

If anybody ever did know a more shiftless set than the

Pringles, he must have been 'a traveller. They lived, such,

living as it was, in a log-cabin belonging to the Wimpys,
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situate near the junction of the public road with that lead-

ing from their plaee. Ucin^ nearer to tli<-,> ur""d people

tlian anybody else, it was some relief to them when Mrs.

rrinu'le died and Mr. Pringle was gotten away. Their

children Jesse, ten, and Milly, six years old could then be

taken fare of with less trouble and expense than the

whole family had inflicted heretofore. MUs Faithy, never

laying claim to be an uncommonly charitable person, had

fed and scolded, scolded and fed these imbeciles ever since

they had been dropped there whence nobody, I believe,

,;id when the children had been left mother-

less, she said to her brother,

"Lawson, it's thes like they was two suckin' calves, with

a dead mammy an' a-belou^in' to nobody ; er ef so be,

their own.-r \\..n't a-kno\\ U-d^. Yin. lint it'- not -'oin' to

do for 'em to pi-r'sh thes so; fer the good Lord never wants

us that, when it can be holp. Kf the Alfords would

take 'mi, or ef but no use of effiu about it. They're

ni^luT to ii- than anybody eUe. an' w.-'ve had 'em to t

lull now, anyhow, an' I don't know as ire're mi--.l or ben

much worst off fer doin' <>f it. Me an' you. it -eem to me,

will thes hav.- to take Ym. a piv\\idin' that S.i| rrin^U- will

take hisself ..IT, as my ..|.ii,i,.n^ i- he'll bi- ready an' willin'

enough to d>. V"U .-an, m lap' that J

an
1 me p<' little Milly, or we can adap' Ym both j'intly;

that i-, of eote, trll they o|.l n-m^h an' bi^ enough to help

tln-i- Ii \\..n't <lo to turn Ym out the* so in the

lin' irildernetti It'll ! a troubir; but it M-.-m like a

\\hi-li a bo,l\ cant t go
'ithout a au , time cr aiioti, -lon't ti\

it."

II i

'

!. || -*\i,- knrw he would, after -oh-inii drliber-

atioi
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Mr. Solomon Pringle, in spite of appearances, had always

spoken of himself as a person of lofty aspirations, which,

but for the incumbrance of wife and children, he believed

MR. SOLOMON PRINGLE.

could achieve eminent success. He gave a resigned assent

to the Wimpy proposal, that included his own perpetual
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withdrawal from the neighborhood, but he stipulated that

nld not be hindered from sending to them sucli por-

tions of his achievements elsewhere as his parental affection

might urge. He sliook hands all around, admonished his

children to remember his precepts and continue to be good,

d silently the money Ljiveii by Miss Faithy for his

household goods, apprized at double their value, then cheer-

fully departed we>tward.

-hortly after Mrs. Copelin, having

nowhere else to go, had returned to the home of her youth.

She did not heartily approve the advent of the orphans,

and >ugur ->ted the trouble, expense, and scarcity of room;
but her sister answered decisively that they would come.

As for the expense, they would be expected, when old

enough, to work like the rest of the family; as for room,

y could have a trundle-bed in Lawson's shed, and the

girl sleep with herself; and as for the trouble, whoever

counted upon living without some trouble in this world

mu-t have read the llible to not very much purpose; and

that as for h -r>elf, she believed that less trouble would be

in taking than in turning bark* aurain>t them that it did

I Lord had placed in the very path a body \\as

So they came, and if they did not improve, mv.

my !

"
1; nately did do a body good, JM-I-V," said Mi Faithy

lie time afterward,
"

to |BQ how the p./

little tiling did eat an' th'ive on it. People can

! y ObnM with in their jaws ha*

, an' their .stonrirhs \\ell as their jaws

shows what a plenty of elean virtuaU tttf wa^hin' i-f/lar do

f<.r tii-m that was a |.<TMi'n' an' tlie> n ml I in' in the dirt.

An', blrs* you, '..man, I wer'n
1

-n the coinp'ny

i-; which i is not a talkin* |ier>on, an'
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let on mostly what she learnt bcin' a married person, that

ain't interestin' to me as them children, that they'll talk

everlastin', an' 'special' that Jes, which he'll rattle on tell the

cows come home, ef you want him. But they're biddable

little creeters, an' 'pear like goin' to be industr'ous. Thes

betwix' us, I were little afeard at the first off-start that that

Jes might take too much to lovin' bee-huntin'
;
not I got

anything agains' bees, thes so
;
but we has now fourteen or

fifteen gums, an' more honey thatt we know what to do

with, an' the huntin' an' takin' o' bee-trees ain't what I

should call the industrest an' ekinomic'lest practice fer a

boy that's got nothin' an' expects to have nothin'. But

an' oh it was right funny ! the first time he went with Law-

son to a takin', he dis'membered what Lawson told him

about dodgin' the things 'stid of fightin' 'em, an' they got
at him so that Lawson sent him straight back home, an

1

that boy say he got no stomach for that business no more.

J5nt Milly well, a body wouldn't o' believed it, but noth-

in' please her like follerin' Lawson up an' down, fishin' an'

bee -takin', an' Lawson say she no more 'fear'd of a eel or

a bee then him. It actuil seem like Lawson have a-dap'

Milly 'stid of Jes. Well, them little things 'livens up the

house more than a body could of expected, 'special' me an'

Lawson. Even Creecy got more riconciled to 'ern, 'special'

sence she see how willin' they is to wait on her. They
isn't no tellin', cose, not this soon, what the upshot of it'll

all be; but I ken not but hopes the good Lord Ml let some

good come out of it, for it do 'pear like He put 'em on us.

L-i\vson say he hain't a doubts of that"

The years that elapsed until Jesse was nineteen and Milly
fifteen had seemed to establish that it was a blessing to

them to have been orphaned. Their gratitude had been

evinced by strict obedience and the faithful performance
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of all tasks. Jesse, fully grown in stature, was a stalwart,

riirht handsome fellow, and was now general manager of

plantation affairs, the thoughtful habits of Mr. Wimpy hav-

ing grown more and more settled. Milly was rather under-

I;TO\VH f.>r her aur '', lut round and plump, and in her way
as industrious and as useful as her brother. She helped to

make clothes for the family and outsiders. She ironed

deliente, fragile garments with a nicety that Miss Faithy

declared superior to her own, owing, Miss Faithy argued, to

her having such little hand-. Yet those same hands could

w..rk up as nice a pat of butter as was ever put into a

bucket, and set at the mouth of that spring; and if it is

necessary to say any more on that subject than that, I

know not what it is. Although she had given up follow-

ing Mr. \Yimpy in his sylvan pursuits when Mi-> Kaithy

eon-ideied that they were less suited to her age ai.

than those appertaining to the house and yard, yet occa-

sionally, when work at home was not piv>-iiiL.
r
, or it was

thought that ll : tin- reereatimi. sin- would wander

with him on fine day-, and be as docile as he could wi-h

to his lessons on the mild mysteries of the woods and

streams.

. two uli >le year-, eountinu' up all. had they

gotten. The good people who had taken them in their

ition had reason to be a little proud of the re-ults.

"That Jes," Mi-s Faithy would -ay s.metiine>,
"

!

fill a whole -late that full of timers that LMW-...II, ;ii;

1 them --vrn he -ay that -ame

.!- --an work a sum in intru-t in more \\a\s an* longer

ways than he ever lean M for Milly. -he ma\ii't

have the head for actiiil il^ uvix like J,-s ; but,
'

niiin. you try to f..ol that, ehild in the eountin'
'

what

thin::- PiM ! An' -he unte a h:iinl\\ritr another
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sort to me or Creecy other, an' she can bound an' tell capi-

tals to that, that sometimes I thes love to set an' hear how

she do joonounce them names in jography, an' which some

of 'em I do think on my soul they're the outlandishest.

Ah, well, people oughtn't to brag ;
but it ain't ev'rybody's

childern, an' them of their own flesht an' bloods, that is so

very far ahead of them childern, an' the good Lord know

ef we've missed what we tried to do fer 'em, me an' Law-

son, we don't know it. Creecy but Creecy have been mar-

ried onct, you know, an' I've notussed not you, Betsy,

for marryin' never made you that kind but it's cur'us how

marryin', an' 'special' them that has come to be widders,

can lay seek a stow on what they know more than me, which

have kept singuil an' would do it forevermo', ruther than

take up with sech as Red Copelin ;
but which he's dead

an' goned, an' I got nary word to say agin him. But Cree-

cy let them childern wait on her, coold an' calm
;
an' ef they

was to leave that house, she mayn't know it, but I do, she'd

miss 'em, an' 'special' that Jes, which it look like she never

git tired callin' on him for one thing an' another, an' he's

thes as obleegin' as if he belonged to her."

Within the last year or so Mrs. Copelin had seemed to

have become fully reconciled to the presence of the or-

phans, especially the male, calling him "
Jesse

"
instead of

44

Jes," and being condescending and polite to him to a

marked degree. Her brother and sister had been called

"Uncle" and "Aunt" from the beginning, but she had

shown to the comers, in a manner that meant insistence,

the wish to be addressed as
" Miss Creecy ;" for, ever dur-

ing her widowhood she had felt and believed that she

looked much younger than she was. Satisfied that if she

should have the opportunity, she could make more out

of some man than had been possible with the material of
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her late husband, she had been surprised, and to some de-

gree disgusted, that such opportunity had not prc-

itself. The late increased cordiality between her and Jesse

began to be remarked by Mr. Law son and Miss Faithy ;
but

they were not people to meddle in matters that they knew

it was not their business to control. Lately, also, a nearly

grown boy named Joshua Perkins had been coming to the

house, and more often than lie had been coining before the

happening of an occurrence in which the family's feelings

somewhat, Miss Faithy's considerably, had been hurt. Si-

mon, the foreman, one morning at daybreak noticed a brin-

dle dog sneaking from the sheep pasture, wherein was

found, immediately thereafter, a favorite ewe and her lamb

that had been killed. On Simon's testimony that, as well

as he could judge with what light the dawn shed, it was

Josh Perkins's
"
Watch," Miss Faithy sent a request to

Josh to have the dog killed.

**

My goodness alive !" exclaimed Josh,
"
the whole neigh-

borhood's full o' brindle dogs. Got two over thar yourselves."
*'
An<I Josh iVrkins, In.- ///.v 'fused to kill the varmint,"

said Miss Faithy to her brother.

:.

"
YOU know 'twere

gOf
e\. -rdeii.-i

,'
an' that not downright pinr-hlank."

Miss Faithy usually followed her brother's judgment when

she had appeal, d to it, and M the matter was droj,|,,-d. I'.iit

when the yuth'- \i-its l.e^an to l>e more fre.jiient than l>e-

od woman's mind to,,k on an anxiety that she

had r i to feel.

Ill

Mr. Lawson Wimpy has not hern m j-roinineiit

in this hi-t'.ry thus far. Indeed, he n< I

in cases \\hieh Miss Faithy, the head ..f the fami!
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too emergent for her individual control. During nine \ <-;us

he had pursued calmly the career that seemed to befit his

meek, unambitious spirit. His interest in his favorite pur-

suit had received something of an additional spur during
the period that little Milly used to accompany him

;
for we

all have seen that the presence of childhood, especially

young girlhood, innocent and dependent, serves to add ac-

tivity to the gait and impart some juvenility to the heart

of a man who otherwise might grow old faster than his

years. After her withdrawal for the purpose of learning

and taking becoming interest in things suited to her sex, a

change very gradually came over him. Not that he gave

up his piscatory habits or his bee-huntings to any very

marked degree ;
for Lawson Wimpy was an honorable man,

and one that always had wished to be consistent and true

to his loves and duties. Many a time had he acknowledged
that it was his nature, and he couldn't help it, to love a bee;

and it was one of his few boasts that not many people ever

took a bee-tree or a bee-gum with less sacrifice of life than

himself, or left to those industrious insects more liberal al-

lowance of the booty for which they were besieged. lie

would go so far sometimes as to say that it was a duty
that people owed not only to themselves, but to bees ^em-

selves, to tame them out of their savage state, and reduce

them from the wild tree to the peaceful gum, for that such

reduction made them not only more useful, but more happy.
"
My bees knows me well as they know theirselves

;
an'

my opinions is they not only satisfied but riconcilcd to

ruther bein' thar than in anybody's woods, makes no odds

whose woods they is." .

In the abstract, therefore, he was little changed, if any.

Yet within a year or so last past, his wanderings from home

were less frequent, less distant, less protracted. More than
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had been his wont ever before, lie sat in or about the house,

ami rendered help whenever needed and becoming in the

house tasks of the ladies, such as filling quills for their spin-

-ling their brooches, winding their halls, warping their

hauks. handing their threads, and threading their sleighs.

Such services ami similar were iriveii especially to Milly,

il as the child was of what helps she could get.

Often when Miss Creecy would call upon her for a gourd
er from the spring, he would go for it in her place,

and that made such calls come at more reasonable intervals.

His favorite seat outside of his dwelling was on a bench

beneath a large, wide-spread sweet-gum that stood near the

margin of the stream below the spring. Here for many

years in suitable seasons he had been used to sit with face

1 towards the adjoining woods, and watch the bees

as they came to drink. Lately he had been conscious of

feeling less lively interest in the thoughts that hitherto had

occupiel him mainly when in this cjniet retreat, but he had

not spoken of the chan^' to anybody, not even to himself:

and li< n thinking if it would not he well to r<>u-e

f from this incipient supineiiess. One afternoon as

he sat at this a 1 >cat \\ith a sense of something
1

in what u*-d to be >,, dear, .loxhua

lVrkin>. who had a>ked for him at the hou-e. prOOeodftd
to

ring; Tiiey had barely sainted when the \

:', said abruptly, but with evident rmbarra*s-

inent.

\Viinpy. c'.me to axt miulit 1 c->te Miss Milly, sir."

\
inij.y. not -^iveii to start ini:, did not then. L<

at Josh for possibly half a minute, he turned, and for some

tiioim 'nj.lated tin- sj.rin^. ;in.l f,.r some mrc tip-

adjacent woods over as large a part of tin

could 'ii-.ut -liiftinu' hix p.-itioii. after \\liich ho
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rose, and, turning, looked up the hill towards the house.

Then he walked several times the length of the bench on

either side, closely scrutinizing Josh, back, front, sidewise.

After several minutes he resumed his seat, and said,
" Josh Perkins, who you say that is, you said anything

to Milly ?"

"
No, sir, I has not."

"You has not?"
"
No, sir

;
not nary word."

"
I would of supposened not," rather as if soliloquizing,

"
bein' as she have only thcs here a while back drap her

pant'letts, an' him, I'll lay a jug o' honey, not cut nary one

o' his wisdom-tooths." Then he asked, very pointedly,
" What you come to me 'bout it for, boy ?"

"
I hear Missis Keenurn say that she have heerd Miss

Faithy say nobody needn't ever go 'bout co'tin' Miss Milly

'ithout they first git the fambly's permissions."

"Well, ray friend, did Missis Keenum tell you Miss

Faithy was me, or that the fambly was me? Ef so, she

were slight rnistakened."

"No, sir; oh no, sir; no, sir," Josh answered, quickly,

regretful for the possible mistake that had been made as to

Mr. Wimpy's identity.

"Of course Missis Keenum leastways I s'pose she did,

an' so did I, she know you bein' of a man person an' the

heads o' the fambly"
"
Now, boy, stop ; stop right thar. I no sech a heads,

an' I got nothin' to do 'ith 'ith nobody's co'tin's; an'

'special' childern's. I got nothin' to say, an' I'm busy this

evenin', ef that all what you come to see me about."
"
Well, good-evenin', Mr. Wimpy. Glad you got nothin'

agin me. Hoped you didn't."
*

" You knowed I didn't. Good-by."
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After the youth bad gone, and while Mr. Wimpy was

marshalling the thoughts that were now on his mind, an in-

eident, regarded by him ever afterwards more strange than

any other throughout his whole history, occurred. A bee,

fierce, swift as a bullet, came butting him plump in the

foivhead, then rebounding, sought the streamlet. After he

had taken his fill, he rose again and made for his lair. Mr.

Wimpy knew from his line that it was a new bee. I say

not what that man would have done a year ago. He rose

indeed with momentary alacrity, and noted with old-time

precision the retiring beast.

" You little cuss, you ! It were ruther the impidenst dar'

I ever got from any o' your tribes
;
but no, I got no time

to be foolin' 'long of you now. You go to gra ."

Now, why had he not time? He sat down again and

aske.l himself that very question. The days were in the

very solstice of summer; the wheat had been liar

They were nearly through with reaping the oats; hardly a

bunch of grass was to be seen in the cotton-patch ;
the field

peas were up and doing splendidly, and the corn would get

its laying by ploughing, and without need of haste, inside

of a fortnight. For some time he continued t> in\eMigate

himself. \\\^ *ixtrr I-'nithy had always >ai*l he ITU .l--ep, and

he knew he was. lint tin? bottom of those profound depths

.rther than even himself had known or Mi-pivted. "''

rose at length, and without intermission of his soundings

followed, \\ith some hesitation, his legs whieh took him iirst

it-field. Tii. iv. mounting on the fence, he whit-

tled a Aiviiche.l \i,,l,.|itly from a rail, am 1 eotitein-

f'T a minute or two the fattening hogs rioting in the

good gleanings. Then throwing a\\ay the splinter as it" it

were a thing unclean, he shut ami porketed his km!

ling to where they were at work MDODg tl at-, he
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silentl}' took from Simon's hands his scythe, made six enor-

mous swaths, then, handing it back, returned to the bench

under the sweet-gum, where he remained until called for

supper.
" What did Josh Perkins want to see you about, Br'er

Lawson ?" asked Miss Creecy at the supper
- table. "Did

he Apologize for not killin' that mean dog? He ought to."

"He never mention dog in my presence, Creecy not

once't. It were some business Josh thought he had with

me, but lie found he were mistakened."
" Somethin' on top of Br'er Lawson's mind," said Miss

Creecy, when, quite earlier than usual, he had retired
;

" he

never opened his mind exceptin' to answer my question the

whole night, an' not answered at that; an' once't when he

have retched for the biscuit, he come mighty nigh a-dab-

bin' his hand in the honey-bowl."

Miss Faithy had noticed the unusual absence of mind

and taciturnity, but had thought best not to speak of it.

Just at that moment his voice was heard from the door-

way, and if rather sepulchral, yet, after giving an account

of the remarkable occurrence at the spring, extending an

invitation to Milly. As his coat was off, he stood in the

dark.
" From the size of the lick the little rascal give me, I

think they mus' be a power o' honey, an' I thought Milly,

ef she feel like it, an' can spar' the time, might go 'long

'ill. me."
" Law me, Lawson," answered Miss Faithy,

"
the whole

back g'yard'n palin's is thes linded and bounded with bee-

gums now."
"
Besides," put in Miss Creecy,

"
I did want Milly, if

Sis' Faithy could spar' her, to begin on the stitchin' of my
new petticoat to-morrer, Br'er Lawson."
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u Hold on, Lawson," cried Mi-> Faithy, as she hoard him

going back "
hold on

;
would you want to go, Milly ?"

-'in. if Miss dve.-y could wait for the beginning on

tticoat till I got back."

V
a,

Lawson. Yes; the child need some ex'cise, any-

Miss Creecy tliought how much less difficult it was to

get service from Jesse than from Milly. But she did not

c"inplain in word*.

"Go 'long now an' enjoy yourself with your Unc' Law-

son, an' don't ur it stung by none o' them bees,'' said the

Mi-> I'.iiiliv t> her ward the next morning.
The hunters set out shortly after breakfast, Mr. Wimpy,

I his professional tackle, carrying the biggest bucket

for the spoil.

"Why, I'll'-" Lawson," said Milly from behind, \\ hen,

I momentary glance upward, he be^an to advance

from tli.- spring.
M MVIMS to me you took mighty little sight-

ing b -d."

r mind, Milly," he aiiswTel, without |au-in'4; and

if she had seen ; eten \\ithout \pi-rirn'c in wood-

-li<- would have, known that tlu-ir un-Ttaiii u'aze was

not apt to lead to a place that very i-an-ful sraivh was

necessary to find. Not only this, but looking not fully but

vrr hU ^hould.T M h.- l.-isnn-ly pr...-,M-dr.l.
In-

chatted with In-r, liiv,-t in^ hi- n-mark^ mainly to ti

that it was an uncommonly tin.- ni'Tii

Wlini
tli.-y

\\:i>\ travelled near half a mile, they reached a

small knoll, Mat at its summit. \\heiv,,n. b6d6l t-u.nn-

oaks, was a prcf M\\ and CM!,
a|.j>;

the bottom on one side was a spring. \\<\< Mi. \\"impv
and they sat doun on a h ;

'

..it lav

IT
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"That bee belong some'rs about along in here," said

Mr. Wimpy, indifferently. "My mind, arfter we started,

got to runnin' on my parrents, an' it ben a-knowin' it

weren't egzactly follerin' him on the line he made. How-

besomever."
i

Drawing from his pocket a small gourd, and rinsing it

carefully, he dipped from the spring and handed it to

Milly.
"
Well, Unc' Lawson ! a better gourd of water I never

drank. I declare it's as good, I do believe, actual, as our

spring at home."
" Thar now ! I knowed she'd be obleeged to acknowl-

edge it."

And he laughed as a man laughs after winning a long-

contested dispute.
" Fact o' the business is" he said, after a brief enjoy-

ment of his victory,
"
my father wanted to settle right thar

whar you see them haws an' crab-apples, an' he begun on a

clerrin'. But my mother she want to live closeter to the

road
;
an' when he found the

spring
we lias at the present, he

let her overpersuade him
;
but he allays said ef Sis' Faithy

er me should take notion to take other kimpanions an' sip'-

rate, right here were the place for them that moved away
to settle theirselves

;
an' so the queschin in them ewents,

not a-counting in Creecy, which have had her sheer the

queschin will be thes betwix' me an' Sis' Faithy, an' it'll

then be which is which. Ahem !"

'*

Law, Unc' Lawson !" exclaimed Milly.
" The idea of

you an' Aunt Faithy a-separating ! I never dreamt of such

a thing, excepting one of you was to die."

Casting his eyes into the forest far as they could pene-

trate, he said, mildly, solemnly,
"
They is sip'rations, Milly, an

1

they is diwisions, that
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people ain't allays obleeged to die before they're fotch

In cose Sis' Faithy, an' 'spn-ial* me, which is

younger'n what she call fer, yit she, let alone me, mi^ht bo

counted on, by good rights, to live fer lo those many a

I'm not talkin', an' I don't know as I shall ever be

talkin', about iny>elf.thou^h I don't cuv.actly say them wrd- ;

f/ut ef Sis' Faithy mind, I say ef, Milly an' ef she was to

do like some like Cn , \ ,-.\pect to do, an' maybe Jes, for

all I know, then an' in those ewents, when Sis' Faithy have

took a kimpanion, the queschin in that solemn hour will

be thes betwix' Lawson Wimpy an' his lone self, an' it'll

be what's what, thes so, pine-blank an' p'intcd, an' nothiif

else."

!!' then turned and looked Milly in the face. Now, the

fact was that Mr. \Vimpy had not the .sli-^htot su>pi-ion of

any \\Mi oi \JM
. tat i.-n of his elder sister to marry. Later

<>n it wa* a>ked him how it had gotten into his head thus

to fri^hti-n a timid, dependent child, and he answered,

coldly, boldly,

IH
1
but in-tine' ; the same like

what a bee ha

ic' Lawson," said Milly, much disturbed,
" how

can you think such thin^-* about Aunt Faithy .' I can't 1-e-

-"

you'll 'mrmbrr, Milly," interrupted he, apparently

cold as the water from \\hieh tln-y had ju^t drunk, "that I

was only thcs a-supposen' aboi ; liv, an' tin n a a^tin'

o' in\ ^i-lf. what \sa^ what in tin-:;

>, L.oUin; bai-k with some anxiety, said,

II i !"' T go back, I'll.-' Lawson, sence you
r

\\,;i, ,,, ,- v i,e yes," draul.d tin- man, with an D

oern that >< m.-d p,
.

; M, U( M
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back. I hain't give up that bee, howbesomever. The bee

don't live can give me sech a dar', right plump in the for-

rid, an' I not trace him to his den, some time er 'nother

when I in quindition to projeck, as I knowed I weren't to-

day. Sis' Faithy, you know, Milly, know nothin' o' sech

as the present convisashin, an' onlest you think it's the best

to tell her about it fer in things that is both dilicate an'

interestin' at the same times it mayn't always be best; that

is, in cose, my meanin's is, not ontwell they're fotch out by
the warious circum'ances an' sichiations, so to speak; ahem !

we'll perceed on back, ef you ruther."
"
Yes, sir, Unky ;

I know Aunt Faithy an' Miss Creecy

needing me this minute."

Not willing to return entirely empty, and as the season

was late for honeysuckles and jessamines, Mr. Wimpy would

linger to gather a good supply of red-buds, sweet-bottles,

and Carolina pinks.

If Miss Faithy had been in laughing mood, oh, how she

might have gone on at sight of the results of a hunt so

boastingly set upon. As it was, the returning party found

her in the act of applying to her lips the blowing-horn.

Laying it aside, she almost pushed Milly into the house,

saying,
" Go in, child

; go in an' try to prepar' for what's a-com-

in'." Turning to her brother, she said,
"
Lawson, my gracious me ! Josh Perkins have come by

here on his way from town, an' he bring the news that Sol

Pringle have got back, an' have employed lawyers to sue fer

Jes an' Milly, an' damidges to boot."
" The everlastin' !

" But instantly recovering his poise,

he took his sister by the hand and led her to the spring.

From all that I could gather of the talk and counsel then

and there had, in no previous family emergency had more
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earnest, wise thoughts ascended from the great deep of

Lawson Wimpy'- hi-in^. Not fully comprehended at first,

and therefore not fully satisfying, yet Mi-s I'aithy, when

IIIK UK n i-.N OK TIH. III:K 111 MM:-.

N and Martrd l>a'k f.r tin- h>u>e, fi'lt that if then-

Was nothing i-lsc for an unhappy >ii'' liK<- hT>i-|f to be
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thankful for, she ought to get upon her knees for having

such a brother.

IV.

The head of that family used to declare that "tongue

could not begin to tell the egzitements of that night, nor

the follerin' day." I confine myself to a few facts and con-

versations.

The subject of all thoughts was not one for discussion in

family conclave. There were some points that had been

submitted by Mr. Wimpy at the spring that involved deli-

cacy, and if manageable at all, would be managed only by
talks in couples. Jesse and Milly had their talk, so Jesse

and Miss Creecy. Here Jesse showed that he felt himself

to be a man with a man's courage, and Miss Creecy said that

she would back him to the utmost. A brief talk Jesse had

with Mr. Wimpy, in which each hoped he understood the

other. Poor Miss Faithy, after her first talk with her

brother, was so shaken up that she could not speak, except

mere irregular snatches of words, first to one, then another.

However stirred away down in his depths, Mr. Wimpy's
surface was calm. Just before retiring he said, generally,

"
If Creeoy weren't sech a rapid rider, I'd be willin' fer

her to git on Dolly to-morrer an' go to town, an' ef it

took a day or two, to stay thar an' gether what's to be

gethered about Josh's news. People don't know how to

ack tell they see whar they stari
1

. But Creecy sech a rapid

rider."

Now, Miss Creecy was fond of going to town, and espe-

cially on her brother's riding nag. So she answered :

"Dolly know I never ride her to hurt. I'll go ef people

want me."
" Be it so, then," said Mr. Wimpy, in quick answer to

Miss Faithy's doubtful look.
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r

l'li. \ retiivd ,ailv. After weeping in each other's arm*

until Milly fell asleep from exhaustion, Miss Faithy, disen-

gaging herself, rose, and when not upon her knees, paced
tin- hall room and piazza for several hours. Occasionally

she tiptoed to her chamber door, and listened as if to be

reassured if Milly were still there and still asleep. At length

she lay down again, and placing one arm under Milly's neck,

and the other across her breast, sank into the sleep that,

in spite of tribulation, comes to the good and charitable.

Long before all except her brother had awakened, she was

up and dressed. Approaching softly to call Mr. Wimpy,
he issued from his chamber, with face, as on yesterda\

ly ^havcn ; and if that man ever did the. like before on two

uitive days, nobody ever heard of it.

"
Lawson," she said, in subdued but resolute tone,

"
I

want Storm kep' unchained to day, an
1

I want the hounds

to stay about tin- h<

"Cert'nly, Sis' Faithy, ef you say so; but I s'pose people
<nitiht to know that dogs, no marter how bitin' thev is, can't

thes by theirselves keep a' officer o' the law off a place

wbar the jedge send him/'

"I know that well eixm^h ; hut they can keep oil r..l>-

biers an* hOUd-bMkfofl untwell people can Aether their

senses to find out what to do."

"What I told you yi-tiday. Si>' Faithy, nt the spring is

the onlcst way that U la\\fnld an' efTeeuil. Jes an' Milly,

though they ain't a.-tuil dCt'J&m, what people c.ill chil-

uhat the law o
1

(' s an'll

! minders tell one -an'- t\v. nt\ apiece; a:

'', a-bcin' r nat.-hel fath.T-. 010 lay in his

rlaim i

'

th.'v marriM thq --l\cs off,

an' in -ii.'m titk-> h:is nothcr law ner

gospil."
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Lord Thmlow conKl not have laid down in firmer tones

the law of estoppel.
"
But, Lawson," Miss Faithy insisted,

"
in the name o'

goodness, what good an' what consolation to me would be

for Milly to git married an' go from this house; an' as fer

Josh Perkins, which you say he want her, why, the child

despise Josh Perkins in her sight, an' she say
"

" She do, do she ?"

"
Yes, she do

;
an' as fer Jes an' Creecy, Milly say she

don't believe that so
;
an' ef it was, that no business o'

mine
;

fer you know how hard it is to git along with Creecy

now, when she nothin' but a widder, an' what would it

be"
"
Say Milly don't take to the idee o' Josh ?" He did not

appear to have heard his sister's last remarks.

"No, she don't; an' she say she'll thes die ruther'n she'll

other have Josh Perkins, or leave me to go 'lono- with her

pa."

"Don't Milly know then, Sis' Faithy, that Josh Perkins

not the onlest marry in' man-person in the world?"

Mr. Wimpy looked as if he suspected that Milly must

have taken Josh Perkins to be Deucalion.

"I don't s'pose she do, in cose; but the child nothin'

but a child, an' her head not been runnin' on men, an' my
laws ! when she were a-layin' on that bed arfter cryin' of

herself to sleep, she look like a blessed angel."
"
My, my, my, my, my ! That don't seem to do then

;

an' as you say, Jes an' Creecy a-jindin' poplars, even ef they
did jind 'em, would be monst'ous little consolation to me
an' you. An' Jes is a I tell you, Sis' Faithy Jes Prin-

gle's a man, an' ef he have the chance, he'll take I come

nigh a-sayin' he'll take his place among the people o' this

whole section o' country."
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"
\Vliat i* to be done in sech a case?"

er Faithy, my adwiccs is to say not one word to

nobody not untwell Creecy git off to town, an' arfter that

fer you an' Milly to have a talky-talky betwix' yourselves

liere at the house, an' me an' Jes will go to the spring.

For in the case we got on hand, the warious seek er people

can talk to more ad wantages, an' 'special' on subjecks that's

dilicate, an' >kitti>h to boot; that is fer a while; an' Milly,

by good rights, ought to try to find out that they is in cose

other an' different people besides of Josh. As fer Jes Jes

in cose know his own mind. IJetter go in now. 1 hear

'in a-movin'. Try to be cairn, Sis' Faithy, an' 'special' try

to be cot.,

. After breakfasting at sunrise (their usual hour), I

U mounting upon Dolly, her brother said,

I. inme see. This is a C'hu-eday ; I'll look fer you a

Thursday night, though I has my doubts ef you .-an pi.-k

up everything about them solemn perceedanees before a

. But, < Wry, do don't ride Dolly too rapid, an' a^t

Mr. Lcadbetter to see that -he\ fed an' give \\ater reg'lar.

Howsomever, good man like him won't U-t a
p.i' bea-t Mif-

y."

of a broom in hrr hand to :[ \\..\\\-

-pirit, \\h- that -In- has b. 1 ,,,- tlireat-

-. ays rrin:irkablc. I r,,uld not say

how many timrs in imagination Mi>s \\'impy s\v-p! M:.

Solomon I'rin^le out of th.it lioiix,- and pile*! him up in a

heap <>n the ground to be burned, tin- while -he made

Milly sit in full Millv |.ok-d sad, like

the da the tl 1. Mill tli- i

signs up"' \ int Faithy

WRS too full 1 nd
fri'.ju.

!, painful

ilations, | oii^.-r than thi- :
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"
My laws of gracious mercies! Ef that child is took

away from me it'll thus kill me."

When not another speck of dust was to be seen, still

holding her broom, she took Milly's hand, and drawing her

up, said,
"
Come, child, less go to the spring where your Unc'

Lawson is. I hope to the good Lord Lawson got some

senses left. I hain't."

lland-in-hand they set out. As soon as they appeared
Jesse rose, and walking rapidly up the acclivity, met them

under a white oak with low-hanging limbs.
"
Milly," he said, "Unc' Lawson want to talk to you on

some partic'lar business. I don't know as I ever thought
as much o' Unc' Lawson as I do this mornin'. Aunt Faithy,

I want to speak a few words to you, if you please,

ma'am."

His face was flushed. Miss Faithy, as she afterwards

often declared,
"
thes knewed somcthin' were on his mind."

" Aunt Faithy, I made up my mind not to go with pa
no more, an' I'm a-goin' away from this place 'ithout you

say I sha'n't, an' that is ef you'll have me."
>% Have what?" she gasped. "My laws! what do that

Jes mean ?"

"
I mean ef you'll have me for your husband, to love you,

an' work for yon, an' take keer of you, an' fight for you,
an' die for you, an' do ev'rything upon the top o' the bless-

ed ground for you."

caught with one hand at a limb, that swaying to her

pull, it looked as if she must fall. Jesse was extending his

hand to help, when she instantly recovered herself, and rais-

ing her broom, cried in a tone not loud but most threat-

ening,

"You Jes; you Jes Fringle! don't you put them hands
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on me. ^'li<>.
; What put that in your head, Jes Prir^gle?

i .' I didn't think La\vs.n kivivd that little
"

"
\ ;nt Faith y," quickly interjected the youth,

"
that Vuc'

Lawson didn't. He never hinted sech a thing! an' he nev-

141 YOU JKH PRINOLE! DON* YOU PUT THKM HANDS ON UK.'"

er dreamt o' sech a tlum: t.-il I told him i.-i-t niur ht. I ben

a-lovin' yu CV.T si-ii.'i- I l..-u hi-n-, an* a-wantin' to marry

you f'r tlu> t\v. . \.

%t

\\.;i, l ilwfti did i-rli.-vr tiii- \\,.iid prere <-,,mm' to
f
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end.before people was a-calc'latin', an' now it's done done

it. Bless my soul, wheiv's Milly ? I forgot all about that

child."
"
Milly down at the spring, settin' by Unc' Lawson under

the sweet-gum, an' ef she have the sense I think she have

to git out an' keep out a shower o' rain, thar whar she goin'

to stay an' settle herself a endurin' life."

"What! the world a-comin' to a' end thar too? Jes

Pringle, go 'Jong; go 'way. Don' say nothin' more to me

now, boy. I got no senses to talk back at you. I'm that

'shamed o' myself I got to go an' hide. What will Creecy

say ? The good Lord know, I thought ef it were anybody
here that boy were that foolish an' crazy about, it were

Creecy. Go 'long, Jes; go 'way. I don't say go clean

away, but go 'long off som'rs by yourself, an' combit your-

self to the hands of the good Lord, an' ast Him to let you
know ef you in your senses, er ef you done gone ravin' dis-

tracted."

She strode on to the house weeping and striving, but

striving in vain, not to look back at the lover who steadily

followed.

v.

Betimes the next morning Jesse Pringle set out for the

county-seat to attend to a little matter of business that

Mr. Wimpy and himself thought might be despatched as

well now as later. Not very long after his departure, Mr.

Wimpy made a brief but pleasant visit to the Rev. Mr. San-

ford, who dwelt near by, a highly respectable and much-

beloved minister of the gospel. The visit was returned

about nightfall on the same day, the excellent gentleman

accompanied by Mrs. Sanford in the gig, and followed by

their grown-up son and daughter on horseback. The rest
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I think proper to let be told by Mrs. Faithy (nee Wimpy)
I'mi^le, as was done some weeks afterwards to her friend

Mr-. Kremlin.
" What I w.-nt through witli them two days before they

was wound up by UrYr Sanford in the presences of them

-. I never had expected sence the days an' hours I

was borned. Flu>tere<l a- I were when I first heerd of Sol

Prince's comin' to claim them childern, it were now Lars

like I was flustered when Jes named what he did; an' I

were that 'shamed a/i' mad, ef I had of had my strenkt,

Fd of hit him with my broom, which I were Loldin' in my
hand to help me to 'fend off some of the troubles that wa>

"ii me about the hin' <>f Milly. But thar. I.et-y. wuv
whar I were hickiif. \Yheii that boy, that .Fes. fasten them

eyes of Lis'n on me, an' named what lie did. llet-y, Betsy
that weak an' that (.-harmed that it wouldn't

delTereiit ef it have ben a rattlesnake; an' it >trurk

t as thunder that I loved the boy and didn't

know it, an' ef I had, I'd of died before I'd of acknowl-

edge it. An' then, lo an' behold, thar \\a- Law -on <it the

spring a-uerr\in' Milly tin-*, like J r\in' m.-

the \\ ; \ : , M.iiy, pmir little tiling, she belt out

!li-> wouldn't 'ithout her Aunt Fait

I'.ne th-: same 'ith .1- -. An' I driv' ,le^ <>tT. an'

Milly she ruiifn-d from Lawson ; l.iit they f..ll..\\nl n^ jilump

. r,r>/, l,.,nsf. An' I plea.le.l an' ///r./r/,,/ "nh .Irs. that

ef it have I..MI the will of the -ood I.. ml. I \\eiv old nmu^h
to of ben his own lawfuld mother. An' .le> he com

iie >ay, that as sech \\er- n-.t II

it follcr as a i <s it were fer me to be

his lawfllld \\\- on thru he up BU* SB/ llO

elinrlutP :
< tbatl .1.

an* that he h ivr im- \\ h iu'i II-TII..
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look like the boy did. An' so we had it up an' down all

day long, Creecy, she gone to town, an' nobody to help stop

their pessecutin' untwell fininl me an' Milly, to get some

peace in our mind, we thes had to knock under an' give

our consents. An 1

then Lawson, Jes him a-backin' him

up, argy that we well have the business settled accordin' to

the law an' the gospil, so Creecy could git riconciled quick-

er to the way things was a-goin', an' Sol Pringle could see

for hisself that as for his claim o' titles to them minder

childern, he were at the end of his row, an' a-barkin' up the

wrong tree."

The bride paused, and after a brief rest resumed :

" An' yit, ef you'll believe rne, child, a-notwithstandin' all

I ben through before, when I hear Br'er Sanford an' them

a-comin', an' me an' Milly settin' thar with our white frocks

on, an' what few taslets we could gether up, an' Milly, she

were coold, same as a cowcumber, but me! Betsy Keenum,
I were that 'shamed that ef it have ben lawfuld an' decent,

I'd of not let Jenny lit candles, but of ast Br'er Sanford to

pe'form his cer'monies in the dark. An' I do think he use

the pootest words about marry in' bein' honerble an' to the

app'intment o' Scripter. An' when he put up that pra'ar I

couldn't of holp from cry in' ef I'd of ben a-dyin' 'stid of

beginnin' on a new life."

After another brief pause she continued :

" But I'm thankful that before so very long I got another

sort more riconciled an' compoged in my mind. An' them

come quicker when Creecy an' Mr. Pringle look like they

done it so quick to spite me an' Lawson but tell you the

truth, me an' Lawson was glad when they married suddent

that way, because, bein' his sons-in-law and daughters-in-

law both, we was bound to support him, an' we settled 'em

back on the place whar we give Creecy agin, an' it 'pear
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they liviif very kintented in thar mind, a-knowin' me
an

1 Lawson not goin' to let 'em suffer. Lawson already

a-buildin' by our other spring, whar he showed Milly the

very mornin' of the day the fracases begun. Oh, he's deep,

Lawson i< ! Him an' Milly calm an' gayly as two young

pullets, or, ruther, him bein' a man person, I'll say two

young kittens. It please Lawson an' make him laugh when

Milly ketch him by the jaw an' tell him she wouldn't want

him to be a day younger. But Jes know I don't want no

serh talk about me. Yit Jes good to me as he possible can

Mi, well," she ended, wiping her eyes, "I can but

hope the good Lord '11 send His blessin' on a poor sinner in

\in* xtrh a \* nt- T at this time of life. He know h.w

many tim.-- I drap <>u my knees what little time I had he-

fore it all taken place, an' He know what my daily pra'ars

IB now to the thone of grace.'
7



THE STUBBLEFIELD CONTINGENTS.

" What should discontent him,

Except he thinks I live so long?" DENHAM.

I.

Mu. MAPP STUBBLEFIELD and his sister Cynthy dwelt to-

gether at their hereditary home a mile north of the village.

Their joint estate consisted of about twenty negroes, five

hundred acres of land on this and three hundred on the

other side of the creek, besides plantation stock and some

money at interest. The smaller tract had been occupied for

some years by their cousins, Mrs. Polly Stubblefield and her

son \Vilcv, who yet owed the greater part of the purchase-

monc\ .

By the last will and testament of their father the prop-

erty had been bequeathed to Mapp and his sister jointly,

with right of survivorship to the whole in the event of

fiihiT dying without issue; but such decedent was em-

powered to dispose by will, and not otherwise, of his or her

moiety to any wife or husband whom he or she might
leave.

Neither the brother nor the sister had ever been entirely

satisfied with the terms of the will. Mapp, who from early

childhood had evinced an eager love of ownership, had

been heard often to say that, being the younger and a man,
he ought to have been left over half, and the sole manage-
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ment of tlie whole. His sister, well knowing his disposition,

had aUay- n-irrottcd that her interest had been complicated

with the contingencies annexed.

They were very unlike. Mapp, somewhat under middle

height, was stout, strong, loud and voluble of speech, and

lines even jolly, hearted. Miss Cynthy was rather

tall, spare, taciturn, and of late habitually pale. He was far

from believing such a thing, yet she was quite superior to

him in understanding, and especially in intelligence. Vis-

little, she was .juitc a reader for those times (forty

years ago), while he had gotten, he doubted not, a far greater

wisdom from contact with the world, and from discussions,

in which few men were more fond to indulge.

The one intimate friend of Miss Stubblefield was her

cousin Mr-. I'.-ily. With her she spoke occasionally of her

conviction that her brother had always counted upon sur-

(.nliti'j: to tin- whole estate with an ea^-rness thai had been

ncreasing, and becoming more and more painful to

.ontrmplate. In IHT \ manhood, now more

irs gone, su-jM-.-tinr the purpose of the fre-

visits of a young man named Norns Mapp had

i-d him with siu-li rudeness in her presence that he abruptly

end.-d his attentions. None kn.-w whrth.-r >r not th.-iv had
rairof th> \fln- that. y-mi;,' mm >-ld>m

rani" to tli.- house, and tin- fi-w who <lil wt-n- kn<>\\n, or

i'rinionial intentions.

specially when at h..mr, hal-itually spiki- of in ,

as a state of bondage to which a f r- p,
r- u would act \\ iia-

ly to not become sn that he did not pri.K-

ipoii hi" gallantry to ] ,

"Oh yes; oh yea. Nobody love fun \\ith girls more*n

\\hat I d. Ali. that's a gray hoss

know ; an' on wlii.-h su!ji.-- l'\r u'oi

18
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see the female to which and to who I've said even the word

beans.
11

Merry, even jocund, as he could be, yet he was liable to

subside suddenly into great depression. A severe toothache,

a drought in summer, an alarmingly grassy cotton patch, the

insolvency or absconding of a debtor, however small, was

enough to bring on such a condition. Never what might

be called harsh to his sister, he had lately been growing

quite considerate of the few wishes she uttered. This

change was due partly to what he seemed to believe a very

rapid decline of her health, caused by a cough, and her con-

sequent increase of sadness, that gave him a consciousness

of manful and brotherly compassion for one whose few and

evil days appealed for support, and partly to the fact that

he was beginning to revolve upon other duties that he owed

possibly
to society, certainly to posterity. He had even

styled himself the "residiary legatee o' the prop'ty," and

now when the contingencies respecting it had lapsed into

long-desired certitude, he reflected that he might become

even somewhat tender with one whom he assumed to regard

as an aged invalid, especially in view of the fair prospect

that was now to open before his own robust, perennial youth.

The Pritchetts dwelt about a mile away, on the Polly

Stubblefield side of the creek. Miss Lorinda was heiress-

apparent of four hundred acres of land and ten or twelve

negroes. This young lady, about twenty years of age, stout,

somewhat commanding of presence, though quite amiable,

\Yilry Stubblefield, now in his twenty-fifth year, had a de-

cided notion to marry. What might have been done in

time by a youth, tall, very handsome, industrious, honorable,

a- NViley, but for certain accidents, could only be conject-

ured. What these accidents were will appear from the fol-

lowing conversation between him and his mother:
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id yon say, my son, the widder Flynt have fooled your

cousin Mapp, an' ho have sot in at the Pritchetts' C' asked the

mother. "I'm hum! T knowed he'd bait his hook thar

cf the tother fish 'scaped it, and ef so you well hang up

your fiddle, for in that an' which ewents old man Pritchett

(an' he's head thar, cert'n shore) will put him through.

>>ut like he was try in' to help you? Aha! Jes' the

defference between him an' your cousin Cynthy, an' which

she have too much sense, an
1

principle too, to meddle, or 'tend

Idle, in sich business. Mapp Stubblefield think he's

pow'ful smart, gittiif tixed up at last in them calc'lations

he's been makiif all him and his sister's life, an
1

a-alwavs

makin' her out sickly, an' old as Merthooslum to boot, an'

which he know to be to the contrary."
" How old is Cousin Cynthy, ma? Ever since that time,

:i'4<>, when I accident'ly called her Aunt Cynthy,
she never seemed to like me much."

1 \\hidi you no business to of done, because them

kind o' accidents hurts female persons just as bad as when

AN f..r <
'yiithy's age Cynthy

Stubblefield never made a
pi

V about noratin'

about my age, an' I'm not a-goin' to do drhVrnt. I'>ut >h-'s

young compared 'ith some, an' not ni^h as old as her own

:it to make her out. he kn..w for why. Ah, law

it's DO bn mine, and you'll find that the

,111."

t true proph, t. I hiring the

living of the preliminaries, the IVitehetts. \\|,o \V( re , \,-r||ent

people, Wen pi
i l-\ the afTi-etimatr manner

in whirh the *\\\\\- his
j

|- dcdii

\ adia
1 I'm t-> l.e an' is th.-

residiary legatee

I eall't |, nt f,.,-l ;,|, : l|,,|,,,,I\ K || , , \V

how / feel about po' sis' Cyntl
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When alone with his sister he was wont to speak of his

approaching marriage as a mournful duty, in order to hin-

der the property from descending to the collateral line a

result which, if their father had foreseen it, he would have

grievously deplored.
"

I like Rindy, brother, and hope it will all be for the

best," said MissCynthy.
"

It's jest obleeged to go right, sister, 'ith them that love

the Lord."

He felt suddenly some moisture in his eyes and a pleas-

ant warmth in his nostrils. He was ever fond of trying to

quote Scripture, especially on solemn occasions, and now he

felt that he was as affectionate a brother as any aged, sickly,

forlorn maiden sister ever had.

" Poor Wiley !" she said, after some moments of compas-

sionate abstraction.

" Good gracious, laws o' mercy, sister !" he answered.
"
Wiley I I'd V never put in thar if Oh, Wile Stubble-

field ! he nothin' but a boy. Time enough for him. He'll

do well in time."
"
I suppose so at least I hope so," she said, languidly.

II.

The wedding and the infare were attended, of course, by

Wiley and his mother. The latter, plucky, hearty, indepen-

dent woman that she was, enjoyed everything. Wiley was

somewhat cool, though not wanting in expressions of good
wishes. Such a disappointment hurts a candid, single-mind-

ed youth more than one of bolder ambition. Mr. Pritchett,

generally rather complaining, had now his jokes and pleas-

ant prophesyings, and everything passed off well. After

the infare the newly married started off in the gig on a tour

(then very rare) to Augusta, which, with its five or six thou-



i HI-: >iTi;in.i:riKi.i> 283

MAPP AND CTHTHT.

saml inlialiitatits wa* tin-
|ri'l- <-f .'til mi-! ia country-

folk. Mi 19 it was, acceded to his

more readily. ]> Miaps, because he

it tliat ti msporU of the enormous
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happiness he was destined to impart might be better extend-

ed over a wide space and among vast multitudes than par-

taken in one quiet mansion, and witnessed by only a poor

invalid.

A week afterwards, on the evening of the return, when

tin \ were a few miles from home, the bride said,

" I'm glad sister Cynthy seem so friendly. You think

she'll like the present I bought her, Mr. Stubblefield ?"

"Nary doubt about that, honey. Sister know how to

knock under when she know she's obleeged to."

"
I've often wondered why such a smart, good-looking

woman never married."

"My goodness gracious, child! in them ewents I'd V
never been the residiary legatee o' the prop'ty."

" Of course not."

"Well, that's jest what I never wanted."

A sadness, the first since the marriage, came over the

face, which the husband did not notice, or which he

ignored.
"

It's jest as 't ought to be, Rindy. Jest as our parrents

would of wanted. Sister '11 be all right. She ain't one o'

them kind that jest grabs holt an' tells people how she love

'em, like like me, aha! Go 'long, Jim
;
whut you stop

fur, sir? We'll all have to bar an' ferbar fur a short time,

mo' or less, when the prop'ty '11 be palmed off whar it be-

long. Git up, Jim."

The travellers were welcomed becomingly. Mrs. Stubble-

field, in answer to questions, enlarged upon the greatness of

the city, the crowds of people, wagons, and other vehicles,

the certainty that any careless person would be crushed in

those multitudinous throngs, and (you wouldn't believe it,

but) the crossing that great bridge, and taking view, brief

ami hazardous as it was, of the strange tribes that got their
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somehow (goodness knew, she didn't) on the Caro-

lina - ;

,' don't you know, sis' (,'yntliy, that everybody know

we were just married ! / said 'twas because we looked an*

behaved so quaro ; but Mr. Stubbletield said them Augnsty

people know everybody the minute they lay eyes on 'em."

"An' you say, Kimly, your nice present was brother's

cboii

indeed, sister," said Mapp.
"

I thought how lone-

some you \vu/, an' I told Rindy I knowed you'd ruther have

somethin' ah dilikit, an' ah
"

"Mourning.

-o; not adzackly ?//'*/ /<//t', sister; but ah dilikit

dilikit, you know, sister."

"Thank ym. Very kind in both very kind."

\Yhen they were in their own chamber, Mrs. Stubblefiold

said,
"

I told you I didn't think she'd like that frock pattern

an' trimmings."
"

\Yell, well, well, with her bad health, an' at her tii

lif<-, I --n >h-M be a-ivnYrtin' that death's a

molloncholy sound, as the hvme i k say."
'

Ififrtor StubblelirM. you talk like sis' (Vnthy She

may outlive you and me both."

11 stared at his wife, but said no more on the Mibject.

Two days aften\ar-l> Mi Stubbl.-nVId went to >,

cousin Polly.

how do they 'pear to start, Cynthy ? V

. riu'ht w.ll,< y loving as usual ; particu-

larly
!

. though \i<'\ rather serious s..nn-timrs

for him, at lc.-i.st. I'm going to love liindy. ('hiMi^h as

she is, yet she's cons id she's straiglr
\\ lii h

iow poor brot Think hr liln't make
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Rindy get me in Augusta a mourning frock pattern and

trimmings !" Then she smiled faintly.
" M v goodness gracious, patience everlastin' me !" exclaim-

ed Mrs. Polly. "Cynthy Stubblefield, it's none o' my busi-

ness, but / should let people know that I weren't nother a

widder ner a old-fashioned piece o' chainy to be hid away
on the shelf; not ef Polly Stubblefield know herself, she

wouldn't91

Notwithstanding a little estrangement between Miss Stub-

blefield and Wiley, caused, as he believed, by his unfortu-

nate remark, yet she had been ever an indulgent creditor,

while Mapp had exacted considerable yearly payments or

excessive interest. The society of the two ladies must now

become more frequent and close, when one must bear a

sadder, if not more complaining, part, and the other a con-

soling and advisory.

The next night after this last-mentioned visit Wiley said,

u Ma, coming from town this evening I saw Cousin Cynthy

walking in the road by the gate. She looked better, and

was chattier, than I've noticed in a long time."
" Did did you ? The child's blood's up."

Then she told about the present, and hinted her belief

that Miss Stubblefield, in her opinion, would not much lon-

ger brook Mapp's selfish calculations.

"
MM, you don't mean "

"
Yes, sir, but I do."

* With her cough, and her age ?"

"The marryin' o' people, Wiley Stubblefield, my expe-

unce is, don't allays 'pend on thar healths ner thar times o'

life. It 'pends, my expeunce is, on a powidin' people, two

at a time my meanin's is, in co'se consatin' they rnther

change thar kinditions than keep single. Cynthy Stubble-

field ain't the aigcable person Mapp make out. An' as for
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her cotiirlu I've knowed warous people to have 'em a con-

stant, an' yit outlass a many another that hadn't ner didn't :

like old man Lazenberry, an' which his own wife told me
he ofting hacked an' racked of a night so that even the

dogs couldn't, >Ieej>, an' went to barkin' an' howlin', an' that

for fifty year, an' he retched eighty-sebn. An' besides,

Cynthy told me herself her cough were a heap better; an'

Id her freckwent it were jes' a habit she got into thar

stayin' by herself, an' of she'd peruse round in s'iety like

other girls she'd git over it intire. Cynthy know well as

me an' you what Mapp been a-countin' on, an' silent, >ay-

nothin
1

person as she is, she's the smartest 'oman I know

anything about. You heerd inc."

III.

None who knew the Pritchetts had ever even dreamed

that the wife, who was many years younger than her hus-

band, would decease before him. Yet this event occurred

a few weeks after the wedding. Tin- daughter's sorrow was

doubtless the sadder from remembering that her mother,

though .submitting without complaining words, had not fa-

vored her marriage. Far more pronounced were the lamen-

- of the father. I may not dwell on that period

in the stri'-kni \\i-lowi-r was heard to cry out, time

and time again,
"

I
j<-s'

tell you what it is folks, ef thar's any bod

stand sech a racket always, they ain't me net I ain't them."

Mi. Stui-blrtirld made rvi-ry effort within the so- ;

his genius to coniprehrnd the situation, and had to admit

frankly th.r \
, overwhelmed by >u.-h a

fitness of tliifi'_'-. vrt he Kn-w he had du-

jM-rfonn. ;ii-law.

At ti: ivored to dwell, and did du.ll.
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on the mercy that such an affliction had not befallen until

now, when the excellent man was so far spent in years that

he might safely hope to rejoin his beloved companion in

a very short time, more or less.

" Law bless my soul, Mapp Stubblefield !" Mr. Pritchett

would answer, looking with wondering face at his con-

soler, "whut whut you preachin' sich talk as that to

me for?"

Mr. Stubblefield would have convinced him that afflic-

tions were blessings in disguise.
" Don't b'lieve 'em. Leastways ain't so 'ith me. May

be so 'ith tother people; ain't so 'ith me, cert'n shore.

Talk 'bout my jindin' along o' Sooky ? In co'se I want to

do that, an' go to hebn too, when the time come. But I

ain't ready to go thar now, Mapp Stubblefield, an' I ain't

now a-countin' on goin' nowhars, whar I got to die befo' I

git thar. The man talk to me like he done got his lisons

an' gone to preachin', like I were a Methooslum, when he

know my wife dyin' were a accident, an' he no chicken his-

self. The good Lord !"

Disappointed in arguments from so high authority, Mr.

Stubblefield's fertile mind resorted to others with the des-

perate wailer. Mr. Pritchett was reminded that, at all

events, if he had lost as good a wife as any man or any
set of men ever had, yet that in the very nick of time, so

to speak, he had gained a son-in-law, who, without wishing
to compare himself with the various sons-in-law of various

people, that is, square, according to the scale, you may say,

yet he was willing, open and above-board, to leave it to

time and eternity to say who was who, and what was what,

in the various matters and things in general of a man who,
so far as he was concerned

"
Mapp Stubblefield," the mourner would break in herea-
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about, "\\ant kii"\\ \\lmt y.'ii 'iniinl me of, 'ith your mill-

ion o' inultiplyin' word-.' V->u 'mind me o' the harri.-ane

I heern olc people tell about that tore everything up pooty

ni-_ch in creation. You well go 'long home; I'll work my
case 'ithout your help."

Mr. 1'ritchett's go.>d native physical constitution was a

faithful support to his afflicted mind. In time he rose

from his ashes, put off his sackcloth, got him new clothes,

even linen and broadcloth, and one Sunday while at the

bouse of his son-in-law, among a great number of others,

made to Miss Stubblefield the following remark: "I tell ye
- a fack, Cynthy, I hain't felt as young an

1

active not

in ten year; an' not only so, but I feels myself as much a

man as they in i*-nil makes 'em.'
1

i'U were not so unexpected by Miss Stubblefield

as by her brother. Yet even before the death of Mrs. Pritch-

ett he had noticed with interest incipient color in his sis-

ter's cheeks, somewhat more elasticity in her step, a slightly

enhanced pronouncement of language and manners, and an

e in attention to dressing. One day when she had

In, Polly's he -aid t<> his \\il\-:
"

I've hrrnl folks

j-'^ers won't tell lies. Tain't so. \Yho\l of thought

y>iir ]>:i
M otitla>s your ma? an' which she'd V been satisfied

an' tak.- kecr o' the prop'ty. An' look at

sis' Cynth\ . please, llindy Stul.hl.-tield, this lien-

MUM we've got have got whar it\ to l>e cijihered out i>\ the

Double Rule o' Three. Underatan' me ?"

" h -n't my ',
. Mi. viiM,|,-ii,.ld. I've got no sum, and

my advie,- \\itli you is to urns and your eale'latioiis

go, and let the good Lord manage such matters as you're

ij.ii. ring about as He pleases, and \\hi--h He's certain to do,

Tha'
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\vhiK carefully spreading the butter over his biscuit, said,
'*

Rindy, how young your pa do look !"

She made no answer. The sister, raising her cup of cof-

fee contentedly, said, "Yes, very young, considering."

"An' a* for his gaits that man's gaits is even younger'n

his looks. I see him hop over a ditch in his cornfield yisti-

day same's a hoppergrass a heap activer than / could, not

to save my life."

After this and similar domestic chats, Mr. Stubblefield

felt some increase of confidence in the veracity of numbers,

and it grew apace.

On one of Mr. Pritchett's visits (which were becoming
more and more frequent) Miss Stubblefield was at the gate,

about to mount her horse for a visit to Mrs. Polly.
u
Mayn't a feller have the pledger o' keepin' company

'ith you as fur as Missis Stubblefield's gate ?"

"
Certainly, sir, and go in, if you please. Cousin Polly

is a hospitable woman, you know, and always glad to see

any of her friends or mine."

Feeling that the Stubblefields over the creek had been a

little hurt in their feelings, the old man was gratified by
the opportunity of meeting them under so safe conduct.

On the way he would have told of some thoughts that had

been forming lately in his mind with great rapidity, but

for a respectful brief allusion of the lady to his late wife.

Knowing Miss Stubblefield to be a stickler for proprieties,

he reflected that he might make surer progress by hastening

slowly. Mrs. Polly was not a person to harbor resentments.

Very fair, tall, stout in proportion, constant work in rather

pinched circumstances had not impaired her health, her

cheerful courage, nor much of her native comeliness. Mr.

Pritchett was highly pleased with the reception, the din-

ner to which he was invited to remain, and everything else.
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It was polite in Miss Stubblefield, for half an hour or so af-

ter dinner, to leave him and her cousin Polly together, while

lolled with Wiley about the yard, the horse-lot, the

cow-pen, looking at the poultry, the colt, and the young
calves. \Vi!.-y rai touched l>y the deportment of his cous-

in, softer than its wont. lie did not doubt that it was

meant to conciliate him towards Mr. Pritchett, the gracious

reception of whose pronounced attentions he had seen. So

when that gentleman was taking his leave, in a manful way
he expressed his pleasure from the visit, and asked him to

t it.

I don't do it, Wiley," answered Mr. Pritchett, "peo-

ple may call me a liar and welcome."

During the family chat that night Wiley said, "Ma, it

looks like Cousin Cynthy is going to take Mr. Pritchett.

Don't you think so?"
"

I ain't no prophic, Wiley. Her mind's makiif up for

in', cert'n shore. Ef it's to take up 'ith him, you V
me got to pull up stakes, for Cynthy couldn't help us even

':.' law, as you know yourself, give

isband every blessed thing a woman got, otsep the close

on her back. Law mercy me ! I wish I war a man je*'

omily fop tin- pre^-nt tinn- lein'."

>od gracioi^,

ys, I know it'd be good gracious; ami I'm that

pestered I don't know, H.T n. itlirr do I know whut to \\ant

to be, ncr whut to u.-mt to ,1"."

IV.

The words that could i he suppressed were spo-

In accordance with 1>< ming

usage, Miss Stii' -k-d tim< \.miinatiou and

tinselling witli Hn, Tolly. Mr.
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Pritchett hoped that his anxiety might not be strained too

far, and prudently hinted that persons at their time, with

thoughts of making hay, ought to avail themselves of all,

beginning with the earliest, sunshine that presented itself.

" Mr. Pritchett," she said, at the close of this interesting

interview,
"
delicate matters ought not to be talked about

generally. If brother does not already know of your in-

tentions, he will not find them out from me."
" Blame Mapp Stubbleficld !" said he, resentfully.

" He
want to preach to me to git ready to die ! Coted Scripter

on me an' every hyme in the hyme-book. But yit he's

pow'ful fer you an' me to jine in the banes. Keep prop'ty

in the fambly see?"
"

I see, I see. Good-by."
As soon as he reached home Mr. Pritchett sent a negro

boy to Mrs. Polly's with the following message :

"Sim, take this bastit o' Muscoby duck-aigs to Missis

Polly Stubblefield, an' tell her my respects of her, an' tell

her a-knowin' she have none but puddles, I has sont her

these here
;
an' tell her they'll hatch under a puddle well

howsomever, she know that. Go 'long. K'yar the mes-

senge right, break none of 'em, you git a biscuit."

The following day Miss Stubblefield spent at Mrs. Pol-

ly's. As Wiley looked at her, so improved in health, so

cheery of words, and trying (he suspected) to be so cheery
of heart, he felt what a sin was this sacrifice of the in-

nocent by the selfish, and he was glad that pressing work

called him to the field. A long talk his mother and cousin

had. Sometimes there were tears, occasionally smiles,

subdued as usual, on Miss Stubblefield's face, but hearty
on the round, smooth, ruddy face of Mrs. Polly. The

guest was about starting homeward when Wiley returned

from the field. She delayed a few moments', hoped that
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cotton would bring a good price the coming fall, suggested

his putting in as much small grain as possible, and, at a de-

gree of distance that evinced both delicacy and kindness, ex-

pressed willingness to help him, when so needed, in plant-

ing and harvesting. He thanked her in few, simple w

set her upon her horse, and as she rode cantering auay.

looked at her until she was out of sight. In the usual af-

; pper conference the mother said,

"Ah, laws of mercy me! Ef I could be king o' this

country for about three weeks, I'd stop some o' Mapp Stub-

blefield's projeckins."

.Mi," sai.l Wiley, petulantly, "can't Cousin Cynthy take

care of herself? I can't believe she's afraid of Cousin

"
It ain't that she's afeard o' Mapp, Wiley, but the child's

j.
V wore out 'ith his calc'lations, an' an' 'ith lonesomeness."
"

Well, ma. don't she know Mr. Pritchett's not the only

man in the world?"

"Cynthy Stubblefield ain't a person to traipse and {"

around a-huntin' for 'em, but she know well as anybody
thar's warous wocations o' men persons, yit she have re-

spects of herself, an' she not run arfu r Yin. Now as for

Mr. rrit'-hett, nobody 1 that he \\ere a

good husband ontwil \n* kimpaninn were tuck away. C'\ n-

thy know that, an* an* yit one thing

f she didn't There! Inobu-inos " She paused,

and looked down.
"
Liked what, ma? Do tell me i mean by such

talk."

" Him a-sendin' o' me o
1 them dn-k-aig8."

"Law, ma, do hnh r
. Hot hll-h, ef even that \\. IV the olill-

lest way for a child to talk to its parrcnU, an' you kn.-\\ I
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counted on him a-sendin' me them duck-aigs, no

more'n o' thar drappin' spang out the moon under old M<>1-

lie, an' which she gittin' ready to go to settin' on that very

day of our Lord, an' it look 'most like a marracle, an'

"Oil, ma, you needn't take on so. I didn't mean to or-

der you to hush
;

I was just surprised at Cousin Cynthy

making anything out of nothing."
" *

Tall'd oaks from little aco'ns grows,' as I've not onnly

heerd, but I've saw printed." She looked for several mo-

ments at him as he sat silently gazing into the small light-

wood fire
;
then drawing from her bosom a paper, she said,

before handing it to him,
" Ef a angel from hebn had

a-told me so, my feelinks wouldn't of been worked up pow-
crfuller. Read that paper, boy."

It was their joint promissory note to Miss Stubblefield, on

which the mother's name was erased and a credit of half the

amount then due indorsed in the payee's well-known hand.

"Wiley laid his head upon the table, and when she heard his

first sob she shouted, in a rapture of thankfulness.
"
Yes, she say no matter what happen, me V you got to

keep this place; an' she done it as she were startin' home,
an' before I could gether up my senses to thank her she

put her blessed hand on my mouth, she varnishedfrom the

sight, she marchted to her horse, an' as she e-loped away I

couldn't keep out my mind them passages o' Scripter,
'

Oh,

turn, sinner, turn
; why will ye die ?'

"

The next day Mr. Stubblefield, coming in from the field,

said,
" Ah ! Wiley been here, eh ? Urn hum ! Say he

talk mostly 'ith sister ? Aha ! Want to git her to git your

pa not be too brash on him 'bout his note. I don't blame

him. Scripter say git friends fer yourself when you has

the chance."

Wiley had been over to thank his cousin for her most
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generous kindness t<> his mother, and he did so in a way

-fa.-tory to himself; yet out of the struggling words

of simple gratitude a good woman like Miss Stubblefield

can sometimes **

pick a welcome "
above that imparted by

the rattling tongue

Of saucy and audacious eloquence.''

V.

On that same morning Mr. Pritchett rode to Mrs. Polly's,

who, after the salutation, said.
" And I do think, Mr. Pritch-

ett, it were the dilikitest and the dimestickest thing, as I told

Cynthy. I were no more a-countin'on that settin' o' them

Muscoby duck-aigs, though she know herself, and can't de-

i been a-wan tin* to git in the breed of 'em/'

"Glad you liked 'em, mum. Cynthy say anything 'bout

'em ? Ast anybody's adwices about me, mum ?"

A look here, Mr. I Vitehett, Cynthy Stubblefield, fe-

male though she be, nobody but a lone female, she know

how to paddle her own canoes, and in co'se I could see

mi^htv plain that sin- have things on her mind ; lm:

one o' them that allays inm/il take her time about tellin'

her secrets an' makin' up her mind up ; an' as for the >endin'

jes' one lone settin' o' duck-aigs, in co'se Cynthy

nuijht to of knowed that there were nothin' o* the kind,

nary thing, and
"

:j she stopped suddenly, and pressed her lips closely

_Mir-t "in. -at otit his iiioniin

with only occasional allusions to Miss Stobblefleld, t<> whieh

Mrs. 1'olly rathi-r vai;ui-l\ and m\
strri<>usly responded.

"Joo," said Mr. I

1

tO his h--r>e. I

mounted, he rode away,
"

ROmen, JH-. Hit ain't

jes' one ; hit'- ifl ..f '. m."
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It was well for Mr. Pritchett in the end that such a present,

artfully managod, as he believed, had been sent to as good
a woman and as affectionate a cousin as Mrs. Polly. Yet,

as it was, he found Miss Stubblefield (for he had gone there

straightway from Mrs. Polly's) rather distant in manner,

comparatively, though she said that she was not quite well.

The visit was less satisfactory than he had hoped, and when

he had taken his leave, being anxious and lonesome, instead

of going home, he returned to Mrs. Polly's. It very soon

appeared what a stanch, sensible, true-hearted woman Mrs.

Polly was. For in two days' time all misunderstandings
were adjusted, and everybody was perfectly cheerful, even

bright, except Wiley. Wiley, poor fellow, sincere, deep-

feeling man that he was, could not but feel rather cool

towards Mr. Pritchett for a while
; yet when he saw that

matters were definitely settled, he became, if not entirely

cordial, at least entirely respectful.

After this Miss Stubblefield rose to a cheerfulness that

surprised her brother, sometimes even humming snatches of

merry tunes while at her work. For now she was making
her needle fly, both at home and at Mrs. Polly's, who was a

famous cutter and fitter.

"
Rindy," said Mr. Stubblefield,

"
I never knowed sis'

Cynthy try to sing before, etceptin' of a hyme, an' not

makin' but monst'ous little o' them, for why, she never

'pearcd to have no heads ner woices for singin', like me
;
but

blame ef I didn't hear her to-day in the g'yard'n, blazin'

away on '

Betsy Baker.' Jes' as the Scripter say : when peo-

ple, young or old, git to waxin' fat, they goes to kickin'.

Hit's a-gainin' on 'em, shore. They talk to you any ?

They don't to me. I hinted to your pa, but he say he

don't want no g'yardyeen, an' I had to let him drap, I

did."
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"1'a blOWfl, Mr. Stubblefield, that Tin obliged to think

he might i kittle longer
"

"Good gracious, laws of merry, Uindy ! AVheii a person

is once't dead
"

"Stop that, Mr. Stubbletield. You think nothing of my
_
rs because you've got your own projects. They've

neither of 'era said a word to me, and I'm glad th.-y

iV
One morning at the breakfast-tablq, when the meal was

nearly over, Miss Stubbletield said,
"
Brother, I'm going to

:li- day with Cousin Polly. Don't be uneasy if I do

not get back to-night. I'm busy with some things she's

'.rig
me about" She blushed decplv.

II- r br.-thi-r Miiilrd. and said,
"
All right, si>t-r ; take

keer
'

y.-ui-t If," then left the table and the house.

I 'lit ting some things into a large basket, and despatching

tin-in by a ix-gr-. b.y, -lie t-iok IMT sister-in-law's hanl. -ay-
1

Good-by, dear, dear Itindy. I hope I do hope the

good Lord will bless us all."

Tears came into the eyes of both, ami they \\ere d

for a in cut in ra'h other's arms.

li-iv>peetfnl remark made by Mr. Stuhhletield touch-

ing the veracity of t! n tM hi-* \\ife that,

as a man of honor, h- \\iihdiv\\. 1I-- hal iiid^i-d tn-mbli-d

drath of liis moth . and until tin- ra-y, rapid

coalescence of the widower \\itli M
1,
him

( ,f all appr- Aft. r li tten int.- his !,! that

night, bis \\ifi-, who was * iing her lible.

;iiu mutt' i :i _'.

"
I'm lik* 1 the frllrr that were shot at

by a doublc-bar'l, by George! kippd lx in' of lilt.

us was too )ittl<> for that Mini. Tli--
'

that lon.- lii.- business D B i

1 was
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denly attacked with illness so violent that a messenger was

despatched in great haste for his family physician. This

gentleman, a man of capacity, though bluff in manner, on

arrival approached the bed, where the patient lay flat upon
his back, his face covered with a handkerchief, underneath

which ghastly moanings were uttered. The wife, pale and

sad, had risen at his entrance and retired.

"Hello, Stubblefield !" said the doctor, uncovering his face

and feeling his pulse.
" What's all this racket about ? Pulse

good as mine. Where's your pain ?"

"
In my bres', doc," he answered, feebly ;

"
not my actil

bres', doc, but the feelinks inside thar."

"
Hippo, by George ! Hippo again."

"
My laws, man, don't begin 'ith the cotin' o' yer ever-

lastin' hippo on me, when I'm ruined, an' broke, an' busted,

an' sick, an' mighty nigh dead. The Izzleitcs has run away
'ith the Phlistians. Rindy's pa goned an' married to Polly

Stubblefield; an' sis' Cynthy she goned an' tuck up 'long o'

Wile !"

The doctor, in deferenne to Mrs. Stubblefield, who at that

moment re-entered, repressed the laughter he would have

uttered.

M
Well, Stubblefield," he sajd, "this is no case to put a

man like you, just married, flat on his back. You got to

divide with Wiley. That's all right, of course. Don't doubt

Mrs. Stubblefield will say the same."
"
I've said it to him, doctor

;
and I begged him not to

>.-ii. i for yon."

"Aha! I knew it. Stubblefield, you ought to get down

on your knees every day and thank God for such a wife."

"Sh-sher!" said the husband, turning his head away.
" Confound such a creature !" muttered Dr. Lewis, as

composedly, yet with a flush upon his face, he looked down
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upon the utterer of the insult. Taking hi- leave abruptly,

he turned when lie h;il reached the door, and said,
"
Stuh-

Metield, I got no physic fr such a ca-c. Mi^. Stubhletield

is tin- doctor for you, if you'll ever find it out. Good-hv."

The disappointment of Mr. Stubblefield's calculations had

not been produced as capriciously as may have appeared.

Mr-. Plly had never dreamed of wedding Mr. Pritchett un-

til that good man. with the promptness of lovers at his age,

fcflinir the nect ity, in his limited remnant of sunshine, of

proceeding without unnecessary delay to his haymaking,
turned from the fair field whose gates were shut upon him

to the next adjoining. Mr-. Polly rejected him at once,

-he \\uiild marry neither the king's son nr the

kitiLT himself, unless she could foresee some good to come to

by such marriage. Now Wiley had been indulging
in t\\o Netted motions pity and thankfulness, lie scarce-

ly knew a .1 of what was on his mind on the morning of his

his .oil-in. Kau'erness to rescue her from a des-

tiny \\ith shameless selfishness planned struggled with what

he felt to In- due to Mr. Pritehett. When he found that she

thought of making siieh a marriage, some-

thing in her face and something in his own In-art led to the

offer of himself.

"Oh,Wiley : Wiley I I am far I am entirely too old fur

but but I've loved you all your life." Then .-he

w.nil'l ha\e fallen but for hi.s strong arm.

next da\ M: ". who had trnd.-d with

Mapp for the promissory note, came to Mrs. Polly's, and the

with innumerable cancellation^ was thrown with a

i|.pro\im:itin^ \i<i]ni<v into her lap.
" Now \\hut .'"

said he, with the manner of a mowrr whetting hi-
IOJ

: w ith an

^ breast? \ViI,-y was reluctant U) Hen tin- uiie\-
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i turn in the proper light; but he prudently submitted

at la>t to the inevitable.

After their return from Mrs. Polly's, whither Mrs. Stub-

bletielcl had virtually dragged her husband in order to make

their congratulations, she said,

"You see, Mr. Stubblefield, people have to let live as \\.-ll

as live themselves. As for you and me, we've got to get

away. This place is not big enough to be divided, and sis-

ter's the oldest, and it'll suit her and Wiley both to keep it.

Besides, it's best for us to get out of this neighborhood."
It was always remarkable how soon some women in emer-

gencies can become heroines. The influence obtained by this

woman, had it been earlier, might have been salutary. JIc

accepted without thanks the several advantages accorded

him in the division, and having purchased a plantation sev-

eral miles south of the village, removed there, saying over

and over, both before and while on the way to his new home,

"I feels adzackly like the Izzleites when they was tuck pris-

'ners." The reflection that his calculations were to begin

again on other contingencies and a diminished slate weigh-

ed heavily upon him, and he became yet more prone to

compare himself with noted Scripture characters who, once

great, had fallen into low estate. His wife, generally, not

always, patient, kept up as well as she could both him and

herself. Lately he had been getting some comfort from

morning drams, and was moderately thankful for that. He
seldom visited his relations, but his wife did, and not often

returned without some substantial token of their affection,

ially fn>m her step-mother.

Once they heard that Wiley's wife was in poor health.
" Urn hum ! Didn't I tell you so ? The Scripter say

they's time for all tilings, and some they ain't, an' her

takin
1

up Mth Wile jcs' to spite me were one that warn't."
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u Mr. Stubbletielil," slie answered, with a sick smile, "yes;
there is a time for all things, and one, you might think,

seems to me, for you to quit complaining of other people's

doing what they please witli their own. There was a time

for ma to die, and for pa to many again, and that to one of

the best women in this world
"

"
In mortal thunder !" he hroke in.

"
Whyn't she Jet

your pa give me some ni_:u' r- >tid o' sendirf 'em to help

sp..rt"

"Stop right there, >ii !" >he >aid. with panting breast.

"Don't say what you were going to say yet; not quite yet.

The time came for sister Cynthy to marry, and she done

it to suit herself, not you ;
and if y.-u, her wn brother, are

not sorry for her poor health, i AM; for she's just as good
as your cousin Polly, and been a true-hearted sister to me."

She looked at him in silence for several moments, lie

did not know, aii-1 might not have been much concerned if

; I known, the anguishing di-mist in her heart.

"Then the time came for me, poor me, to marry, and "

But here the sense of wifely loyalty broke her into tears

and silence.

v.

DM it i> that biiirj> the roses." Not, ind.-.-d, bail \liey

bloomed in Mr. Majip Stul>l>le|ieM's gardrn, but in another

a bud sprang forth one nmrninir, brin^in^ inelTable gladm-^.

.ittle \Vi, M the moth.-r.

\\li.-n t<>l<l it was a boy, said such was to be hi* naim i.

at hi> i

'

\~ [f ,lthy rhild. Sim, -n.'"
i:a-|'-.l

Mr. Stub-

1 to the nciglibor wh. bmught the 111 \\> .MI \\\> \\ay

from town.

II . -id man I'rit.-h. tt t.-l-l DM

he Bay he have a woice that he ken mighty ni-h hear him
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holler plum over to his house. He say he call him mars-

ter, he do. 'Pear like old man proud o' his gran'son. I

knowed it would mighty nigh kill him," said the man to

his companion, after they had left.
"
Mapp Stubblefield

been a countin' on gittin' his sister's prop'ty, twell he got

to think heap more o' that than he do o' his own."

At the illness that now ensued Mrs. Stubblefield herself

sent for the physician.
"
Hello, Stubblefield ! Hippoed again ! Who's married

now ?" asked Dr. Lewis.

"Tain't marry in' this time, Doc. It's worse; it's off-

springs : its pedigrees."
" Whose pedigrees, as you call 'em. Yours ?"

" Na-oh. You know I got no pedigrees, nor no nothin'.

It's Wile Stubblefield."

"Hurrah! Good for Wiley !"

" Doc Lewis, has you got any feelinks?"

'* Few ;
but don't have them for just one man, dry so."

"
Oh, Doc, I nuver calc'lated on thar k'yar'n thar spite

agin me to that lenth
;

an' jes' to have thar pedigrees tag-

gin' arfter me for whut little I got; an' arfter news come

she were gin out in her healths, an' I got no pedigrees to

my name, an' old man Pritchett palmin' his daughter on

me for support, and Cynth Stubblefield My laws! it

beat old Sairey. Want know my symchums, Doc Lewis?

It's like the childern o' Izzerl when they sot down 'mong
thar harpies an' cried on the Bablom river."

" M v Mikes !" said the doctor, as Mrs. Stubblefield appeared

for a moment at the door and turned away again ;

" worse

off than I thought, Stubblefield. Took them fellows and

their what you call 'em harpies? some time to get over

it, didn't it ? I not much of Scriptorian, you know."

"Four hundred year ! I knowed," he said, in mournful
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triumph, "you'd be serous when you got the symehums o'

M n tin).- 'u you got, eert'n." Feeling for his puUe
a moim-nt. .-outr-icting his brows, lie moved hack hi> chair

a space, and >aid.

ur will, Stubblefield?"
"
Will .' Doc: my Lordamighty '."

"Because folks tell me your wife gets nothing from you

by will, and it would be a shame for fine widow like

I..-,
"

*

"
My la\ss! They goin* to kill me. Doc, shore 'nough .'"

ah \\ith you only matter of time.

Tain't a case of /nnnidile. /should rather call it .

Killin' yourself with nobody's help except your own mean,

sclfi>h fooleries. 'Rithmetic on the brain killin' you; told

you so often. Godamighty don't stand such as that ;

woudrr \ou nrver found that out, e\er]a>tini:ly quotini;

Script, -r. Lr;i\c your wife without a --iirsed cent, wln-n you

keep off some of the Imttot o' the tire by doin<r

a man's part by her? But, good woman a^ *.\n- i^ I don't

doubt she'll pale you in to keep hello, behind th

the cows, and hoga, and dogs from trampling on you."

IOM "f th l>r. L'\\is was standing on a

step of the piazza, having ovrrturm-d a .-hair while !

from Mr. Stiibbh-tii-ld, \\lio at tin- iiiriition of th

"
will

"
had risen in haste, ihro\\ n ..u a few clothes, and \\ ith

-iijt|>liant hainU was following him as he grew more -olrmn-

ly eloqin nt during his hazardous retreat At that m
Mrs. Stubbletii-ld came out, ! . bundle wrapped in

a handkerchief suspended from h< r arm.
"
Dr. Lewis, I'm a. yon ame, because I ^

you to hear what I have to say to tin- man."

HIT fa in to n-ddi-n.
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"When I married him for what God knows; but pa

thought best, and I thought I loved him well enough but

if I'd known how he'd been treating his sister, and calcu-

lating about her, I tell you, as I've told him, I'd have died

first, as man)
7 and many a time I've wished I had. But Pve

been expecting no blessing, Dr. Lewis. Not me. Yet I'm

thankful that sister Cynthy have such a husband as she

has, and an offspring to comfort her. You want to know

what else I'm thankful for, and 'specially since I heard the

words he spoke to you a little while ago? Oh, my Lord!"

She put her disengaged hand to her face, red-hot with grief

and shame, then, pointing to her husband, said,
"

It's because

no child was sent to ME
;
for me to see him raised, and see

what he was to be taught, and him take it and follow it, or

grow up a man ashamed of the parents who brought him into

the world. Oh, Mr Mapp Stubblefield ! I've told you God

Almighty would disappoint your calculations; but I've never

told you that many, many, many times on my knees I've

prayed him to send no child to me. Bless His holy name !"

Turning again to Dr. Lewis, she said,
" And now, after this, can I live here ? No /"

This last word was uttered in a scream. The men stood

aside, as, passing, she walked rapidly to where her horse was

tied, led him to the block, hung her bundle over the horn of

the saddle, mounted, and rode away. The husband, gazing

at her with bewildered eyes, said,
" You reck'n Doc, you rcck'n the gal's in yearnest ?"

"Earnest? You Godamighty, God Go in the house,

Mapp Stubblefield. If you stay in my sight another min-

ute I'll poke a vial o' laudanum into you, or kill you with

rat-pizen you God "

He turned, rushed for his horse, and galloped furiously off.
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"Cheap, Fann cheap, hut strong," said Mr.

the next week to tlie keeper of a drinking-shop.
"

I want

I my stomach's sake, as the Tostle Paul 'p'inted to

to some of 'em over thar, I disenncinbers who. Givi me

your cheapest, that have the strenk I'm arfter."

Mr. Fann, after rehYeting, looked slowly around and

nicl,
'

Ki^lit thar. in that thar bar'l thar, Mr. Stubblefield, is a

article o' whi>key that the man I got her from told me a

man that know how to load and aim 'itli ken knock a squ'r'l

from top o' a pine-tree a hundml yards, her an' he call her

(key. 1 ain't a->ayin' if that's so; yit I has some-

her, an' a man have to handle her keerfnl. A
leetle of her go a fur ways, ef that whnt you want, an' >h-'s

mthcr the cheapest article in this whole synagogue, so to

: yit I ran't but adwise a man to handle her keerful,

same a> In-'d handle aggvforty."

The decline was so rapid that in six months Mr. Stubble-

16 as a helpless idiot. Then his wife returned,

and th<'ii-
;

. nur^-d him throughout. He

_ .ird Mr. I'lit'lntt as Abraham, his si>;

and \Vili-y the prinee wh> had intrrf-r-d b.-t \\.-.-n tln-m.

would mumble "
she 'n old Abnham

was sisters one tim.-. \
khej \\n^ br.tlu-rs; that's

whut th'\ \MI-. And thai ti'thrr frlh-r. I.t-mmr x,r. \Vhut

tnir his name .' my, m\ lik- m\ -n not

good like it used t<

Thi^ hi- poor ivmnant of D :\\> It upon one



HISTORIC DOUBTS OF

RILEY HOOD.

" Tis far off,

And rather like a dream than an assurance."

Tempest.

I.

MR. FRANCIS HOOD, a man of thirty-five, rather small,

high-tempered, and impulsive, was married to a tall wife,

who, though of much mildness of speech, had quite enough
of courage for all necessary purposes. What he regarded

his chief virtue was veneration for the aged a virtue that

he professed to fear might die out before long.
"
Childern," he would say,

"
ain't raised like they used

to be. They think they smarter not only than grown peo-

ple, but old people, an' they'll 'spate thar words like they

knowed all about it, an' old people knowed nothin'; an' they

want the hick'ry, that whut they want."

These allusions were understood to have been made to

occasional reports of what had been said by some of the

boys in the neighborhood about certain statements of his

grandmother, whom he had ever held in the very highest

reverence. A native of the upper part of North Carolina,

whence, after the War of Independence, the family had re-

moved to Georgia, now a widow of fourscore, she resided
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with her granddaughter, Mr. Hood's sister, a mile distant,

i ijreat talker, -he had grown more and more fond of

discoursing upon noted events that had occurred in her

youth, and her reminiscences had begun lately to be re-

ceived \\ith BOOM grains by all except her dutiful grandson.

A few of th - even Mr. Hood possibly might have felt

himself at liberty to doubt somewhat if given by another

than his grandmother. As it was, he regarded it his pious

duty to accept and to defend all.

II- had never so much as dreamed that his son I

now twelve years old, and with some little schooling, could

have the audacity to controvert, and to her very fa<

narration of the stirring times of which she spoke, and of

some of which she was a part. Therefore few things could

have astonished and di-^u-ted him more than her telling

him one day, while calling at his sister's, of Riley's having

lately left the house after disputing with her about things

that h nel right where she had lived, and scores

on scores of years before Kilt y Hood was born, or e

iinieli as thought about.

"I did imt, I did not, on my blessed word, gran'ma : I

wouldn't of believed it of the incident. He'll not do it

agin while Fm a-livinV'

Cutting short his \int, he returned home. Incensed as

he was, he intended to be as cool as possible, and he was

gratified on entering the house to find that Mr-, ll-n.-l \\.-i-,

in the ba.-i. iged in some out-door business. In a

low and unconcerned as he could put it, he called

was standing near his mother. Having or-

..m to a seat on the top step <>f the front piazza,

betook a chair, and with hi-> l.aek to the door thus

in ton in fully resisted the constraint put upon them

with every w.



312 HISTORIC DOUBTS OF RILEY HOOD.

"GittirT too smart, my young man, an' a danger of too

big for your breeches. People tells me you so smart you

got 'way up 'bove gran'ma, an' she acknowledge she know

nothin' compar'd to you."

Riley, knowing what was safest, answered not, except

with looks partly avoiding, partly penitent, and for the rest

suppliant.
"
Yes, sir, smarter

1

!! gran'ma. \ that all the fambly ben

a-lookin' up to from all from all generations, sir, exceptin' o'

you, sir. Now, sir, I'd be that proud that they ain't every-

body I'd even speak to, ef I could believe you'd ever live to

come any whars nigh a-bein' as smart a man as your gran'ma
er as smart a 'oman that is, as a whutsonever "

Here, feeling that Riley would laugh if he dared at this

confused comparison, he grew more incensed and louder.
" Oh yes, sir; you want to laugh, do you? But you

know who's who now
;
an' it ain't gran'ma you can conter-

dick an' run over, not by a jugful. Whut you got to say,

sir, 'bout takin' up gran'ma 'bout the Rev'lution War? I

want it quick, an' I want it squar', up an' down."

Riley looked up humbly, and seemed trying to find words

adequate to express his remorse for obstructing transmission

of the events of that historic age.
"
Frank."

The sound was low
;
for Mrs. Hood's voice, like her hus-

band's, was in inverse ratio to her size. But it had this

peculiarity : the lower it sounded, the more it meant some-

times to convey. She merely called her husband's name,

and paused in the door-way. He winced. He had never

quarrelled with his wife. He loved her too well for that.

Then he knew that she dearly loved his grandmother, al-

ways treating her respectfully and affectionately. He

winced; but this served to enrage him more towards Riley,
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whom Mrs. Hood, as he well knew, had never upheld in

anything approaching insolent behavior. During the re-

mainder of this tripartite conference the boy never opened

his mouth. Mi-. II<>,.d spoke only to Mr. Hood, and lie only

to liiloy. Stiffening himself yet more, and setting hi- chair

so that his back was square! v towards the door-way, the ac-

cuser proceeded :

V . at; lemme hear 'bout your conterdictin' o' gran'-

ma 'bout the Kev'lution War, that everybody, exceptin' of

you, an' not a-excoptin' <' your own blessed mothers, ac-

knowledge to her a-knowin' more 'bout them times than

anybody in this whole -ettlement, er anywhar around; an'

it's left for you, yon little
"

nk," said hi> wife, lowly, almost suppliantly, from

behind,
'*

it were only that gran'ma she insisted that Guil-

f.rd Court llou-c \\ere in Virginny, an' Riley an' the

child say he done it polite he corrected gran'ma, an' he

say that Ml say she think he were right in a-say-

ing it were in North C'allina."

1 slid himself down somewhat in his chair, threw

Lack hi- head, Wretched out his legs, letting thci,

apart on his heels, and looked scornfully at his son for sev-

eral moment-.
'

I; . II d," he then broke forth,
" wu/ ,/<,>, thar? I

mnst supposcn you \\M/. an* that you had the la\in' off of

Old Virginny, an' North ( 'allina to boot."

IK-. Frank; Kil.-y, \--ii kn..w. if \ ,.n'|| ivc'li-rt a min-

thc- t\\.-l\c \.ar old; an' this was in the Kev'lution

:. or, as to that. in. an' \ oil

nth.

"
I'd s'pose th- -body could never of altered them

!;,
j

"
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These beginning words were almost inaudible. Now the

softer her words the more difficult, as Mr. Hood knew from

experience, to maintain a course to which she was opposed,
and he saw the importance of becoming yet more indignant

and magisterial.
"
Ho, yes, sir

;
it's Franky now, is it, sir ? you impident

"

" Oh no, Franky ; by no means. It ain't Riley. The

child have too much respects of his father to call him that,

as he know well enough he better have. It's me, an' I was

goin' on to say that when gran'ma an' bless her heart, she

know how / love her but when she went to put Yorktown,
whar the British give up, right thar by Danville, an' make

the Jeems River, an' the Staunton, an? the Roanoke all

a-empt'in' clos't to whar she lived an' intoo one another
"

" You inconsidible or'nary !" cried Mr. Hood, in pro-

foundest, angriest disgust,
" them towns an' them rivers all

b'longs to you, don't they, sir? You built 'em, and you
run 'em, an' you the goodness laws of mercies ! Whut -is

this generation o' boys a-comin' to ?"

With a prudence commendable in the circumstances, he

pocketed both hands, as if in apprehension of their seizing

upon and throttling the audacious monster beneath him.
"
Yes, indeed, Franky, an' when gran'ma went on to make

Gener'l Washi n ton whip Julus Ca3sar at the Cowpens, an'

the child an' he done it respeckful but he told gran'ma
that Mr. Cordy say, an' he's a school-master, you know, that

Julus Caesar were dead an' buried before Gener'l Washi n ton

ever even started to the Cowpens
"Aha! aha! aha!" ejaculated Mr. Hood, in rapid se-

quence, adroitly changing his method of attack.
"

I jes'

now see whut's ben a-troublin' your granduous mind. It's

gran'ma's lies. Ye are jealous of 'em, is ye, sir? Want

'em all for yourself, do you, sir ? Needn't be a-lookin' be-
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hind mo. Look straight <(t mo, sir. Who wuz it denied

rat in" them green May-apples ontwell they swelled you up
'ith the colic, an' you had to holler an' peach on yours< If.

an' your ma had to pour a cupful o' castor-oil an' ippercac

down you, an' scull you in a tub o' hot water to boot ? Who
don I think it must of ben gran'ma. Who that

pmncd up old hilly-goat an' the little peach-orchid boar,

an' they tit an' tit ontwell long arftcr the sun sot, an' they
r did quit twell nary one could see whar to put in his

licks \ Couldn't of ben nobody tint gran'ma, as nobody here

would own knowin' nnthin' about it. Who that tried t"

out o' pullin' White Face's calfs tail through the auger-hole

in Jim mule's stall, an' were t\in* a knot in it when old

Aunt IVggy come on you, an' you knowi-d I knowed, nig-

ger as she wux, he weren't goin* to tell no lies fer you ner

agin you \ J wouldn't be surprisened if old Aunt Pr.

't mistakmed, an' gran'ma done that too."

nky; you whipped the child well for them, an'

liil, for he de>erved all he got. An'

not that gran'ma want to tell lies, nor Rih-y want to make
r he\ ol, leered to know, like everybody k-

that kn.> i, that ^he have ben as straight t'. -r\\

an' truth-tellin' woin; lU ;| * ever lived or died, twell now d

in' her riclection's a-failin'
;

an'
liii.-y. which to my

knowledge actuil dote on hU gran'ma: but whm she

\\''iit on about timer'. '

i suddmt on

hy, you W6, my d. ar 1'Vanky
"

Mr. Hood, \\ho for son had sat with his hands

1 his head, and hammering with the heel of

one foot the toes of the .,th-r. ^r.-ane-l in an--ui-h, rose,

ru-hcd down the steps, tin 1, as he i

backward, shoiiti'd, in a territie vo'nv.

i MM], fr,,m now out, gran'ma's li

20
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*s, sir. She shall tell many as she pleases, sir. An'

sir, I give you the hick'ry ontel you can't squeal, ner squirm,

ner
"

" Frank ! Frank Hood !" screamed his wife, pointing tow-

ards the gate,
"
for gracious sake, look behind you ?"

Turning, and seeing his grandma, he wheeled, rushed

back to the house, through the back door, made for the

field, and did not return until dusk.

II.

The reflections of Mr. Hood during the remainder of the

day were so uncomfortable that he became uncommonly
fretful towards the hands. He had left his poor grandma
to fight her battle alone; yet somehow his recent defeat

made him feel conscious that if he had remained he would

have been unable to render to her assistance of any impor-
tance. But he could not but hope that his wife, regarding

the great difference between the age of her assailant and

her own, especially in her own house, would be as forbear-

ing as possible consistently with her evident resolution to

protect her offspring. The points of history in disputejie
knew not precisely how to regard. Being almost without

any education, he did not feel himself competent to judge,

though he must have some apprehension that his grandma

may have mixed Caesar and Bonaparte rather too much

with the thrilling scenes that she had been relating to Ililey.

Later he found himself growing sorry for his wife, in spite;

of his knowledge of her sufficiency in ordinary contests, and

he began to sympathize with her in a possible first defeat;

for he loved her with all his heart.

I leave him for a while to his various ruminations.

The old lady, whose approach had been observed so late,

aiding her steps with a cane whose head towered above her
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f"i a moment at the gate, seemingly much sur-

prised at the 1" 1 singular actions of her grandson.

When he lia.l tied, she slowly advanced up the walk. Like

his father, liil' 1, but only into the house. His

mother nu-t the visitor half-v>

"What Franky l>en a-Fu-in' so about, Betsy, honey .'"

grandma. "I heenl him a-hollerin' an' a-bawlin'

clMii in the lane. What could of made him bile

;

i ? Any o' the niggers make him mad?"

"Come in, gran'ma. 11 Glad to see you; t/mt

I am, you dear, precious gran'ma. Now you set right down

in that rock in '-cheer. There, now; -hr me your bonnet.

Warm thi- \ uin', ain't it? 'special' walkin'. But you do

h>.,k so well ;m<l jM-rrt. irran'ma."

"I'm in"d'r't', IK-IH-V, thank the good Lord. Bin

hain't t>M me whut ail Franky, an' I ken but be oneasy
what make him mirate 'ith his woices so heavy, an' run

backward so rai

, 'ma. were then a-scoldiif of Kiley for dcnvin'

of some but wliieli the poor child is snrry enough for it, an"

t any impidruee at all ; an' sec a cliild

that love an* ha ji-an'ma, it'> him. Kiley !

! '-all. '!," herd's gran'ma come to ser i^. \\

....1 in h,-r .'
< -in' trll her ho\\.l\e. Hut fir>t

the top drawer of my bup-aii, an' tak- cut an'

frt<-h hTc that new cap v-u mal- m- m\

illdle it krrrf;, l \,-il .1... d-Mi't

rumpl- di'ma,

that boy, here this \, r\ DOrnio', - m> ]>ut .1 .\\n

lliy work, an' go to makin' he have made me j.rm-

QSS to make for 8 l>->u^ht the mcturials

hisself out of the store, an' : in out f his own

.ott.-n mom tli.' ir.-n f.-i : id 1-y an'
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watched me the whole blessed time I were at it tell I fin-

ished. Riley think a heap of his gran'ma, Riley do."

The boy soon appeared, holding modestly in his hand the

new cap.
"
Why, Godamighty bless the child !" exclaimed the old

lady ;

"
I don't know whut coulcl of got holt o' Franky to

be bawlin' that way at sech a fine boy. Franky ought to

be 'shamed o' hisself, an' ef he hadn't of tuck hisself off so

quick I'd of give it to him good fer doin' of it. Come

here, my child, an' let gran'ma hug him." Riley accepted
the embrace gratefully.

"
He's a smart boy, an '11 make a

man, ef he lives, shore's your borned. Why, Betsy, honey,

you mayn't know it about that boy, but he know aVady
right smart 'bout the Rev'lution War; an' whensonever he

come to see gran'ma, gran'ma goin' to make it her business

to p'int out to him more about them awful battleses. Gran'-

ma know all about them, because she were borned an' raised

right thar whar they wuz fit, bless the child's heart. An' as

for Franky, ef he ain't afeared to let me lay my eyes on him

before I go back home to Patsy's, you tell him from me
that I say I'm older'n him, an' by good rights I ought to

know a good child an' a smart child when I come up 'ith

him, an' But laws me, Betsy, honey, ain't you ben mar-

ried long enough to found out before now what kind o'

creeters men folks is? An' that many's the time they think

they got to rip an' t'ar round, an' make out like they want

to break everything in a thousan' small pieces, when a 'om-

an, ef she'll only jes' keep her temper fer the times a-bein',

an' let him do his bilin' a while. by hisself, arfter while, when

he's biled over, he'll swage down an' git cooled all over agin ?

Ef you hain't, I tell you that now, because you young, an'

got your life to go through 'ith. It's the natur' o' the seek

o' the nuniversal men people o' the good Lord's ycth, an' us
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women lias to put up 'ith it tlie best we ken. They're born-

cd that way, an' made that way. They don't allays moan

nothiu' lv tliar cavortin', no more'n a horse allays mean by
rtin' why, Mess my soul, thar's a rhyme an' bless

the child's heart for not a-forgittin'
of his old gran'ma ! Kf

it don't 'mind me o' the time, an' it war wlien Gener'l Greene

cum a-ridin'
l>y

our Inm-'
"

The narration, whi.-h there is not space to give, was lis-

tened to with deepest attention and respect. When the

vi-.it. r was gone, Riley said to his mother, "Well, ma,

gran'ma, for me hereafter, she may make as many histories

an* jographies as she want, an' go by 'em wharsonever

they'll take her. She may have the Atlantic Ocean an' the

Gulf o' Mexico, both of 'em, a-empt'in' in the Jeems an'

the Stannton all in one place, 'ith the Roanoke flung in to

boot, an' I'll not try to bender 'em. She may even pit

Gcner'l \Vashi"ton an' the old man Noah agin one 'nother

it the door o' the ark, for me, an' I'll stan' aside an'

let 'em fight it out tlu-ii-M-lves, her an' them."

"1 think 1 \\nuld, if I were in your place," *}.-

8were' 1.

When Mr. Il-iod e;une home hi^ face had never worn a

more plea- \pr.--ion.
< >ne \v..uM liave

thought th D days and days to work

sued a ehainr<'. II.- was extremely anxiou> to hear account

of the last battle fought by his gran'uia, and he had

prepared in his mind, like a loyal hu>l>aml, to lift up, if

\v..uri(l.-.i. of his IMIN.HM, and funf'-rt her to

the extent of every resource he had within him. No allu-

si.-n for jiiite
a Ini-^tli of time was made to the vi^it ; luit

he was thankfii ponses

made by his wr most .-herrful remarks, He did

eak a w<> 11 aware of
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his presence, during the whole evening. After the latter

had gone to bed, he said, "Oh, Betsy, my dear, I thought
1 s:iw gran'ma eomin' as I left for the field this even-

in'."

"Yes, she were hen-."

llr waited for more in vain.

"Gran'ma fetch any news?" he asked, at length.
"
No, not new news. She did tell some things not eg-

zactly like I've heard her before about Gener'l Washi n
ton,

Debonaparte, an' them, but she were mostly took up 'ith

the praisin' an' huggin' of Riley, an' the expressin' her opin-

ions about men persons that flies into vi'lent passion in

their families when no 'casion for it."

When she had told him the whole story, he said,
"
Well, apun my soul ! What is a feller to do in sech

a case ?"

"
Why, they is nothin', Frank, ef you want to know.

Nothin'. Because the' ain't nothin' to do nothin' about.

Riley meant no disrespects of his gran' ma, an' which you

ought to of knew, but he'll never conterdict gran'ma again,

no matter how her riclections gits all mixed up, because

the child don't natchel want to be thes eat up bodacious

alive by his own father about Julus Ca3sar nor nobody else.

I knewed they weren't no 'casion for sech a harricane, be-

cause I knewed gran'ma, if she hadn't done forgot a'ready

she'd forget all about it soon as she see that new cap,

an' I were glad you weren't here when she let out on

you."

He reflected for some time; then, in a friendly tone, said,
"

I sposen then gran'ma an' all thinks I ben making a cussed

fool o' myself; an' I ain't shore in my own mind but whut

I has."

The contradiction that he had hoped for did not come.
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hen, aft.M- -everal cordial assurances of self-reproach,

sh.* kindly admitted that he was nobody but a man person,

but as such he was in her opinion as good as the best of

them, and to a certainty the dearest little fellow in this

i world to her, he kissed her, kicked up his heels, and

gloried in the occasion that had led to words that, coming
not often, were the more welcome when they came.
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" He would have made them mules, who have their provant

Only for bearing burdens and sore blows

For sinking under them." CORIOLANUS.

PART I.

I.

To one of the counties bordering on the head-waters of

the Ogeechee River came, many years ago (from the north-

western portion of North Carolina, he said), Ticey Blodget,

bringing with him a few slaves, and money sufficient to

make the first payment on the purchase of a considerable

body of first-rate land. About twenty-five years of age,

rude in manners and speech, but tall, well-shaped, and rath-

er handsome, he mingled little in society at first, and

seemed intent mainly on subduing the forest that belonged

to him, and getting rich with all possible speed. His resi-

dence, a little way removed from the public road, was on

the first rise as one travelled east a mile distant from Ivy's

Uridgc, where were a store and a blacksmith's shop. Two
miles farther on, close by the road, not far from the ford

on Long Creek, dwelt the Chiverses, a widow, with a daugh-

ter Margaret, seventeen, and a son Thomas, fourteen years

old. The mother, who had a life interest in the estate, con-



323

si-ting of a dozen negroes or so and several hundred acres

of land, died about a year after the coining of Mr. ISIodget,

and then it was that he made known to Margaret hi* wi>h

to niarrv her a wish that he declared he had entertained

nee lie first had >et eves upon her. Mrs. ('invars had

not liked the new-eoiner. partly on account of his _

rii-l. -ness, hut particularly because of the reputation that he

had made, soon after coining into the community, of being

unduly elose and hard with his negroes, lint his prompt,
nt pursuit, his good looks, that peculiarly receptive

state of young maidenhood when in grief for recent sore

t. tin- minority of her brother all these were

favorable, and he married her. In the division of the es-

tate tip- h fell to Thomas who, some time before

his coming into manhood, intermarried with Miss Maria

I'.rantly.

Among the drivers negroes was a man named Ryal, who

i now of mid<! lost none of his

'gor and activity. He was of great >i/e and

phy-i' kh, He had been for years the leader in all

work, and admitted by everybody to be the most valuable

iinty. II . the maul, the

hand--tiek, the h-e, \\iili a dexterity that it M \<T\ inter-

\Vith the pi. .ugh he could run across u tifty-

aere tield a furrow straight as a carpenter's ruler. L

jobs of carpentry and smithing he did in a manner sullieient

f.r most planUiti"ii u-es. He \va a- h.-tiest and humble

a- In- was powerful and adroit, and with him yet \\a- the

el rfulness of youth. He had lost apparently none of his

i the Corn Song, and person

from the shu.'kin^ in autumn nights could distinguish

. a hundred hi> roar, \\hether leading or joined in the

MIS.
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Whatever sincerity may have been in Mr. Blodget's

avowal of love at first sight for Margaret Chivers, there was

no doubt that since the first day on which he had seen this

negro at work he had eagerly wished to be bis owner.

With a youth like Thomas Chivers, simple-minded, accom-

modating, withal devotedly fond of his sister, it was easy to

ha\c the man assigned to her husband's portion, and even

at a figure below his market value.

To his new master Ryal, though he would have preferred

to remain at the old place, yet transferred without reserve

the loyalty that he had practised always theretofore, and the

services that he rendered were incalculably important. Be-

sides the work done by his own hands, his judgment in

pitching and tending crops, their regulation according to

the varying conditions of the seasons, their harvesting, the

care of domestic animals and plantation tools all services

incident to his position made him of highest value to his

master, who was fond, even to boasting, of the pride he felt

in owning a piece of property that other people coveted.
"
Mr. Blodget 'pears like he were prouder o' gittin' Ryal

for his nigger than o' gittin' Margie Chivers for his wife,"

said Mr. James Lazenberry one day to Mr. Ephraim Ivy, one

of the deacons at Long Creek meeting-house.

"Yes, it seem so; and the reason is, Jemmy, that he un-

derstand the value o' Ryal, and that o' Margie he don't
;
and

a pity he don't. If he did, she might git some o' the worldy
and keer-nothin' savage out o' him. lie's a rusher, shore,

but sometimes people rushes too rapid."

It might have been supposed that for a servant so effi-

cient and faithful the master would have felt some, yea much,

of the affection that was not uncommon among slave-hold-

ers, pioneers as they were in a new and most fertile region.

He had always lived hard. When I say that, I mean that,



with exception of a few Indispensable things not of home

production, lie lived upon mere necessaries. Yet of t:

he kept al-undanee, and dispensed them right freely among
hi- ' for lie knew well enough that if :i beast cannot

do satisfactory w..rk with insutii-ient food, no more can a

man. His slaves and his teams, therefore, looked as if

sonably fed, and the former were clothed rather comforta-

bly in materials raised and manufactured on the plantation.

In return for these supplies he exacted service to every
iat was possible, and lie punished with severity all

real or suspected derelictions. As for affection, lie was with-

out it, or with such only as he had for his Leasts. All he

regarded as chatt- .ring, with whatever they did or

could possess, exclusively and absolutely to himself, and sub-

ject to his unlicensed control. After marriage his charac-

ter grew m<>re and more pronounced. Mi- \\ifc, a delicate

woman, -nhmittrd to hi> wilful rule, visited almost none,

worked hard both when well and when sick, unless when

to bed -pro-tration, and so continued to do through tif-

Mr. lilodget could.

he knew he mu-t, tolerate, and even, to a <!_;! ii-ler

withal as something that was inevitahle. lint sickne-s in

human l"-in_^. v..iii'tim>'> in the case of his wife, alwa\> in

that of one of hi> ne^roc-, i .1. and jhy-icians' hills

he regard- -d on,- ,,f the chief cur-e> to a planter's lit'.-. II >

\\n health had been good I hein^ of a

Iti-'l,. he \\:is ..f
tr||||.'T;,t,- hal'it-. It oftel

(|iiire>
much thotightfoIlMII "H tin- part -f su.-h a person to

l-e
|

with \\raknessandsuffering. This

lid tind ..lit \\hat that was.

1 1 tt rapid:- "Tease

ii hix \\a\> and less rcgitrdfi.

pnl.lic opinion. Som .\ith one or moro



of the neighbors at the Bridge, he would run on about

thus:
" \Vhut I got, gent'men, cf I understands my business, is

mine, and it ain't nobody else's. I worked fer whnt I got,

exceptin' what come by my wife, an' the law give me that,

same as I worked fer it, too. A good law
;
'twern't fer

which some men might of got married, but not me. An'

my prop'ty, all of it bein' o' mine, whut I does 'ith it, er

whut I does not 'ith it, is my business, which ef I didn't

have sense enough to 'tend to it, the law could 'p'int me

g'yardyeens, an' which they could feed me 'ith a spoon er

cut up my victuals fer me like a egiot. I never meddles 'ith

t'other people's business myself nut me, I don't
;

an' it

natchel disguss me when I see t'other people a-meddlin'

'ith whut ain't theirn ner don't concern 'em. An' as fer

them doctors, they gits thar livin' out o' the foolin' o' peo-

ple in an' thoo thar wives and niggers, an' 'special' niggers,

which everybody that know anything 't all about 'em, know

they're full o' deceitfulncss as they are o' laziness, and they

ain't a-goin' to work when they can keep out o' the retch

o' the cowhide by a-pertendin' to be sick. My niggers

knows I know 'em, an' they fools me as little that way
as the next man's niggers, though I do git fooled some-

times, because they're cunnin' as they're mean an' dev'lish.

But it ain't often. I allays keep on hand a jug o' castors-

oil an' one o' as'fedty. They despises to take 'em, an'

'special' when thar 'lowance o' victuals is shet down on 'em

\\hrn they layin' up. As fer people a-dyin', why everybody

got to do that when thar time come, spite o' doctors, which

they can't keep thar own selves from doin' that, an' which

that ought to show people by good rights how they can be

fooled by 'em. Tharfore Tommy Chivers, an' sech as him,

may spend most o' whut they can dig out the ground on



doctors, ef it suit 'cm. But as for me, I ain't a person that

is willin' to have to lose a nigger, an' arfter that to have to

;i doctor fer hclpin' to kill him."

last remark \\a> known to be meant for Dr. Park,

who had been h- iv that on at least two occasions a

hil'l had died on the Blodget place because, as he

confidently believed, he had not been called to it in suffi-

cient time. This young man boarded and kept his office at

the residence of Mr. William Parsons, a mile beyond Long
Creek. He was a native of the county, a graduate of the

il college at Philadelphia, and with notable success

had been practi>inir hi- profession for three or four

in a circuit extending many miles on both sides of the

II.

A just regard for decorum demands of me, now at least

when the brother of Mrs. Bloduvt was thirty years of a^v,

tin- lm-band of a wife and the father of children, to >t\le

him Afixttr < 'hiv-r<. although, to the best of his recoil-

luring all his pn-\ ius life had he been so a-ldi

n by the woman who had married him, nor by any

one of tin- s,.\er;il -
| \\lio l.cfore her had r<

his special attentions nor by any of his acquaintance of

any age, sex, color, or condition. This omission was

partlv to the smallness of his statun-, mostly to the s

,!M-ss that had been with him

in -liildho..d and now remained with him in all its fr. -*\\-

nw. He was a fa\iite to t
; of 1.,-in-- l.rl..

bodj tliat had the heart to love truly, uiiselti^hly, aiiy-

t!im_r. White folk called hiii: / /.and negroes Marse

iv industrious man and a thrifty,

1 not increased h \ \ a d-'-fee at

hi* brother in law'-. \\ ho | i: i,| ,.fien laughed at
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him, sometimes to derision, for his lack of ambition in that

behalf, and specially for his indulgence to his negroes. This

treatment he had borne without complaining, partly on his

sister's account, partly because it gave him little concern.

The more he knew of Mr. Blodget the less he regarded his

opinions upon most subjects. There were times, no doubt,

when he felt like remonstrating with what seemed to him

wrong in the treatment of his sister
; but, convinced that

such action would produce harm instead of benefit, lie had

never done so.

Yet people used to say that Tommy Chivers, what there

was of him, was all man, every inch of it, and they were

wont to recognize it as fully sufficient for any man's needs

and duties. He worked diligently, and required his negroes

to do likewise. But he never exacted a service that was not

reasonable, he fed and clothed amply, and was as careful

and considerate with the sick and infirm in his household

as a man need be. His family, white and black, loved him

dearly, and, small as he was, regarded him equal to the

greatest. If he was careful in the spending of money, he

was of undoubted integrity, and withal notably accommo-

dating to persons of every class. Whenever lie went to the

Bridge or on a visit of not more than two or three miles,

he usually walked, always carrying a cane, but rather, as it

seemed, as a companion and ornament than for the pur-

pose of assisting his legs, that were as agile as they were

short. This cane had been manufactured of white-oak by
his own hands with much elaboration. About an inch and

a quarter in diameter throughout its length of thirty inches,

except the handle, that was round, it was squared and its

edges neatly notched. Through a hole in the handle a cord

of stout leather was run, making a loop, from which dan-

gled a tassel of twisted silk. The fondness indulged for
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thU instrument led to its reception of a name. It seldom

was allowed to touch the ground, except by accident, but

when not employed for special purposes usually 1mm: by

its loop from his left arm or rested calmly upon his shoul-

Tlic special that is. the most special, though not

avowed purpose for which Bobby (for that was its name,

bestowed in a particularly felicitous moment )
was carried was

to mark time, so to speak, to his owner's inu>ie. r'r Mr.

Cli Ivors was a noted whistler, not so much of known airs

as others of his own composition. These airs, it is pos-

sible, might not have been competent to iindenr-* tin- t -t

of the strictest grammar of music; but they were so sat-

isfactory to his own taste that he seldom travelled, if alone,

without giving utterance to some of them. In these whiles

Bobby, high-lifted, was flourished with a vigor and a rapid

that would have been in no shame in the presence

of tin- e,Mlie>t jewelled baton in the hand of the leader of

the grandest orchestra in this country or any other. These

airs the original I am now >peakinu
r of were given names

also. They were taken mainly from the feathered tribe.

Tlu-re :M- <',//-/,////, the 'Hi rnn/n r, the

Joree, the }'<//A/ :he N//f */r/vr, the .sYf//V-// //. the

nd roosters Game, l>nn<il>\ ami /

It was not worth while to argue with Mr. Timers

that some of the-e bird-, -ueh as the vallerhammer and the

sapsii'-k. i. Dinging birds; and that as for the set-

i- duriirj -d of inenhatioii >enned dU-

poaed to silence, solemnity, and m<-<litatin, and n--t to the

DM of Millie of any sort Mr. <'hi\ei-s\ imairinati.>n.

i.mt as his spirits, open.', 1 \\i-l.- the mouths of all, and

the fliscoarsings of these humbler songsters wen represent-

ed by hU whittle with a \ivaeity r.jual to tln^o of the

proudest.
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His avowed reason for never travelling entirely alone was

the need a little fellow like himself had to be never wholly

unprepared for the assaults of dogs and other vicious ani-

mals, and he claimed to wish for no better fun than to play,

as he phrased it, "a chune on a bitin' dog's head." It was

after a noted victory that he had achieved one day over a

fierce cur that the thought first occurred to give a name to

his dear companion.
"

It were Bill Anson's Rattler. He follered Bill to the

Bridge one Sadday mornin', an' my 'spicions is he were fool

enough to think the Bridge belong to his marster same as

his home-place, an* it were his business to g'yard it jes' the

same. Er he may of ben one o' them fool cur-dogs that they

can't learn nothin' 'ithout whut's beat intoo 'em. Anyhow,
as I were a-walkin' up to the sto' the same mornin', a-whist-

lin' like I 'casion'ly does to ockepy my mind, that Rattler

he see me, an' I allays thought he tuck me fer a boy that

wanted to sass an' make game o' somebody, mayby him, an'

so he come a-tarrin'. Bill, he were in the sto'. I says to

myself,
' I'm man enough for you, you imp'dent, oudacious

son-of-a-gun.' Look like the ornary cuss aim first at my
throat, an' as he ris I dodged an' let him have my stick back

o' his head. He tuck a turn he did an' made for my bres', an'

I fetched him on the jaw a wipe that wheeled him half round.

That didn't satisfy him, an' he turned an' made a surge at

ray legs. I begin to git sorter riled in my mind then, though
I wer'n't actuil hot mad, because I knowed the creetur got

no better sense, an' Bill were a mighty good neighbor. How-

beever, as he come agin I tuck him backhanded on his t'other

jaw, an' as he whirled I grabbed him by one o' his hind-legs

and I played the Yallerhammer on his hide to his satisfac-

tion. When I turned him a'loose he forgot his marster were

about, an' he struck a bee-line for home, a-yelpin' every
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jump. Ti 'he time I name my -tick Bobby; an',

tell the truth, I g.t >. I think a mighty heap o' Bobby, much

lo o' some folks, monst'ous nigh, in an' about."

Unhappy as it seemed for her only child that had sur-

;n fancy, yet some people said that they thought it a

j; t> Mi-. r.i'-'l-vt when she fell into her last sickness.

In the coarse society of her hiisKand she had dwindled, first

in spirit, then in health. He had never abused her directly.

iaved towards her rather as if he felt some pity

with his contempt for the weakness that could not

withstand ami thrive under the brutality that as he knew

pained and disgusted her. lli> evident displeasure, with no

of sympathy for any of her complainings of phv-i. -al

infirmities, had led her, whenever it was possible, to with-

hold them. Dr. Park felt ever an earnest interest in her

case, and he had often admonished her husband of the im-

portance of exercising particular rare, otherwise she mi^ht

fall into a decline that could not be arrested. An abrupt,

thoroughly honorable man, he was disgusted at the little

; that was paid for such admonition.
U B1 :_ :-'llow please excuse mv lan-

guage, Mr. Ivy. I suppose lie loves his wife. Ought to.

i dozen of such as him. But I can't scare him about

her, no matter \\\\;A I say.
< 'urious fell..u : H,- makes

gods of his land, ni-^'T>, and money, and sets, seems to

j

little value <n tin- be-t piece of property lie'

(Oil Mr. Blodgei'l a \\.-edin' DOW, doOtorf
" an-

the old tfentlemaii,
"

is <i iort or lnur
, wiil c,.m,. to

I hen it d". my >pinioiis i> to the ,-lTect ti

Blodgct'll bedisappin
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A few days afterwards the physician, on meeting Mr.

Blodget in the road, said,
"
Mr. Blodget, I saw your wife yesterday at Tommy Chiv-

ers's, and from what, in answer to my questions, she told me
about herself, she's what I call a sick woman, and m-cds

uncommon, special, most particular care taken of her, and

prompt medical attention. Good-day."
Mr. Blodget looked at him as he rode on, and, ignoring

the insult conveyed by his words and manner, muttered,

"That's the way with you all, you 'special', that's the

proudest an' ambitiousest of 'em all. You'll ketch up 'ith

women when they gaddin' about, an' persuade 'em they're

sick an' wantin' a doctor; an' it's off'n the case that

what sickness they got comes from jes' sech projeckin' as

that."

Yet he was put into some apprehension. At his return

home that night he said to his wife,

"Doc Park say you sick. Never told me about it.

Wonder you never told me 'stid o' him. Whut's the mat-

ter? Send for him if you want too. I told him some time

back that I were done spendin' money on old Ryal, an' I

s'pose he think he must make it up somehow. But, in

co'se, in co'se," he emphasized, as if conscious and regretful

of the hardness of his last words,
" send for him. I want

him to come to you, ef you need his medicine."
"
Mr. Blodget," she answered,

"
I am sorry you stopped

Dr. Park from coming to see Uncle Ryal. He needs his

attention more than I do. I hope I am not as bad off as

the doctor seems to think. / shall not send for him that

is, for myself; but I do hope you'll let him keep on coming
to Uncle Ryal."

"That, I tell you agin, I shaVt do."

Two days afterwards Hannah Blodget, now thirteen years
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1 to her father, as lie was about to leave the house

after :

. ma oeedi t- >er Dr. I'ark, am! if you don't send,

I'm U.MMLJ f..r him myself."

"f duty that ha<l been gradually

developed in this girl had gotten from Mr. Blodget.

usually de> from such men, a respect such as he had never

felt for her mother, and he was beginning to stand in a sort

of indefinable awe of one who was beginning to show that

no force short of physical could either coerce or restrain

her \\li-n pi-oiiiptrd by tin* sen.-o of honor and duty that

she had inherited from her mother. It was for this that

'her had yielded nioiv ready consent that she should

go across the river to Dnkesboroogh, where she boarded

ent to school. It was now a Saturday, she having

come the evening before on her monthly visit home. At
ii Mr. Blodgef turned and said,

"My (Jodamiirhty, Hannah! I'm not agin scndin' for

. ef your ma nerd him. I told her some time

ago to send fer him, if she wanted him, and -lie wouldn't

wasn't thr .
1 f,.r him. pa. I wi-h to the

Lord I'd n..t g..mr tin- last timr to school. If I'd brrii hrrr

I'd ha. i!y -In' ih'.'dcd I )p. Taik. a:

have seen t

.' Q d, II .11 to

M mule Jack an' go for him."

i that his \\ifr\

case was emergent or very st-ri i . At"; .-r iti

le affection wh uthful, NN
;

i good sha

l!ld.

; but thr Niihtlr n ;

i shr
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had been attacked had gotten beyond human skill to an

Before her death she obtained a promise and she knew

how willingly it was given that Hannah, when not at

school, might dwell with her uncle for at least a year or

Then she solemnly warned him against the neglect of Ryal.

Her death affected him deeply ; but, as in the case of other

providential distresses, the feeling that was excited most was

resentment. At the burial in the homestead graveyard he

showed that he had been painfully shocked. To Mrs. Tar-

sons, who ventured to offer some religious consolation, re-

minding him of the humble yet trustful faith in which

his wife had lived and died, and of the sure mercies of

God, who never afflicts except out of love, he answered,

angrily,
" Don't see why my wife should be tuck an' t'other peo-

ple's left. See no reason ner jestice in it myself. Now, how

my house and smoke-house is to be kep' from havin' every

blessed thing stole out of 'em, I can't see."

"
Humph !" muttered, not quite audibly, the lady, turning

away ;

"
he's meaner than I thought."

Hannah's face was tearless. The affliction seemed to have

made her a woman, and one whose grief was not of a kind

to be expressed or exhibited in tears. As they were begin-

ning to disperse she happened to observe llyal leaning

against a tree, his great breast sobbing, yet in silence. Run-

ning to him, she kneeled at his feet and wept sorely for a

brief time.
"
Dar, den

;
dar now, honey," he said, lifting her up ten-

derly. Then she dried her eyes and turned away.
"
No, no, Aunt 'Ria," she said, as Mrs. Chivers expressed

surprise at her movement towards returning home, and be-

sought her to remain. "I won't stop here to-night. I

wouldn't feel right to leave pa by himself yet. I'll come



over when I can get things -traiuht-'n-'d out a little at

'

Bat) H iiinuli darlinY' began Mr. Cliiv.-rs, "it won't do,

to <1 at all, for as young a Lr irl a- you
"

Tommy, you may just hush right tip.
I

Itaj away from home yet a\\hile; and it's no u-' t<>

say anything more al>ont it."

When she had gone lie said to his wife,
"
'Kia, her mother

dyin' have made a grown '..man out o' Hannah, blamed if it

hain't."

n. with the father she have."

"That she d

If Mr. < 'hiver- had had in his repertory a mournful air he

surely would have tii.-.l to solace his sadness with its re-

. . as he turned away and ht-Lran on a walk towards the

Kvi-n a> it wa-, the Joree poured, thou^Ii very, very

mildly, a- he went slowly on; while Hobby, unused to strains

at all lu_i;uhriou-, modestly, humbly hung low.

w<rd> j.^s.-d between father and daughter that

If he felt any surprise at her insisting <>n returning

li"in., he did not exhibit it. If he sympatlii/.ed with her

bereavement. In- had no ! <.f how to consol.

Mip|MT xh,. t'>.k the head 'f the table, and, as if she had

en so accutoih<-d. presided with calmness and etlieien-

ej,
Il'-r blhtf rag If i- ! bei casionally with a rurioi;

ious exjn-^i.in. but .-t nothing during the m.>al.

\Vlu-n tli- table things \\ \ mdy, the

girl, "he gvl her m--'

ble time, while her ; ,1 tin* piazza. Several times

he paused while passing t li- window, through whieh he,-,,uld

observ- m if he would like to talk with her;

but h uld nut find satisfactory word" with whieh to be-

gin. Perbupt he had SOU) 'hat Hannah was i
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company as himself could not be expected to enter. When
bedtime came he turned into the house and said,

"
Hannah, you goin' to call Mandy or one o' the other

gals to sleep in your room, ain't you?"
She shut the book, rising, laid it back on the table from

which she had taken it, then, lighting another candle, an-

swered,
"
No, sir, pa. I don't need anybody."

She retired to her chamber, and for the first time in all

her life closed the door. This action astonished him great-

ly, for heretofore she had been notably timid at night, and

had always insisted, with permission, on keeping open the

door leading from the chamber in which her parents slept

to her own. When she had shut herself in the darkness he

looked as if his astonishment had become fright. lie wish-

ed that she had not returned home from the burial
;
for he

felt more lonesome, he thought, than if she had stayed at

her uncle's and himself been entirely alone. It seemed to

him that Hannah was with her mother, or nearer being there

than with him. Returning to the piazza he promenaded,

though with greater silence and slowness than before. Sev-

eral times he crossed to the porch looking from the dining-
room to the negro quarters, paused there for a few moments,
then resumed his walking. Finally, after repairing there

again, he called a negro lad, and when he came said to him

in a low tone, but as if he wished to be emphatic,
"
Aaron, you go git your blanket and fetch it here, and

you lay yourself down in a corner of mine and your mis-

tess's room
;

an' whutever you do, you mind about not

'sturbin' your Miss Hannah."

In another corner of the chamber stood a bed, on which

he reposed sometimes when it suited him to rest alone.

Hereon he laid himself some time after Aaron was wrapped
and asleep.
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IV.

Within these last tifte, Uyal li:ul oldened much;
man. however endowed by nature, can crowd during

i period all the work of a much iri'<-ater without

falling into prematm Incessant hard labor and dif-

ficult responsibilities had made him, now sixty, appear to be

1, and to have the infirmity of one yet ni..iv

advanced. Sueh had been his devotion to his master's inter-

ests tliat as long as was possible he had not heeded, but in-

had ignored, tin- ever-repeating warnings of decline,

and often ;

Jlj fretted by their pcrsi-teii'V. In-tead

<lin^ to them, as a humane master would have re-

piiivd that he should do, he even had often undertaken

more than was habitual, and it v\as pitiable to see how he

vainly -trove to equal the wm<M f hi-* prime by efforts to

-iii-jM-- it. I>ay and ni^ht he continued to go, until rheu-

mati>m i-t in and he mu-t -top.

In all thi> \\hiN- n-'t a \\<-!<l of -ympathy or eoiii]>.

fell from the mouth of the man to \\hom, in the di>po-it ion

DOe, th<- humble -lavr had b. _;ncd. Mr.

t had always maintainrd that in-^r b\ their nat-

.ars ami thii-M-x, and ti, p6romUU
duty by them \va- du- to the

a|. prehension ,,i" ib
'

and the punishment that would follow it- It i-

ever trin- that th->-e ,,f ,,n,j race who are lea-t \\orthv of

-s, obli^i 1 -lextinies vaunt then

lose of an infeii<>!. Mr. I',; ;|\- be-

lieved that hi> i him than

he bad for them, and that in their ea-e the best, the onlv

just discipline was that \\hi.-h made thrm f-el that they

ati\ task fr.-m a jrineij>le of

Miishment would be
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sure to attend every defalcation. With one time exceptrd,

lie had never laid this instrument upon Ryal, and he had

the audacious meanness to tell of this instance to a knot

of men at the Bridge not long after his marriage, and to

admit that he had done so for no reason whatever except

because he thought it well for the negro to understand

at once, for good and all, to whom he belonged. This cas-

tigation, wholly, confessedly, avowedly undeserved, was sub-

mitted to without any louder or more bitter complaining
than would have been uttered by a goodly horse that had

known nothing of the cause of its infliction. The exuber-

ant strength, diligence, activity, and faithfulness of the ne-

gro had hindered repetition, and little as the master knew

it the slave felt for him much affection. I have sometimes

wondered at the strong attachment shown by negroes tow-

ards masters who seemed far from deserving it. Yet with

that race the feeling of family was always strong, especially

among the most home-staying and industrious. Slaves of

hard masters have been heard to laugh with contemptuous

incredulity, not always real, at those belonging to the more

humane, when the latter were boasting of their greater priv-

ileges and enjoyments. Kyal had always felt great pride

in his master's successes, and every trust that had been as-

signed to him had been executed with a fidelity and effi-

ciency that were simply perfect.

For all this Mr. Blodget felt no more gratitude than for

the work of his beasts or the accumulations of dollars that

In- had invested in the purchase of other slaves and put out

at usurious interest. He was not a type of his neighbors

and countrymen. On the contrary, he was an exception,

known and talked about far and wide. That such a man

would cease to take proper interest in a slave after he had

ceased to be valuable, however important the services of
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itural as in the case of an aged ox or

\\itli the negro's continual failures,

ic found continual fault ; and when lie saw him

exhausted, though far from being a man capable of murder,

; him to die. Mrs. liloduet, with the mean> at

}i-T disposal, had provided as well as she could for his need.-,

and done what was possible to assuage his grief from the

consciousness of being of no further use to his family. On
-he had taken to her bed in her last sickness,

when, having carried to him some delicate morsel from her

own table, he complained of the trouble he was inflicting,

iid.

[Took Kyal. you must not talk in that way. You have

\-ur part in this family the good Lord knows you
>ver and over again; and if I had had my way, you

should have had long ago the rest you needed and the care

important to you. It hurts my feelings to hear

11 do. Then you know, I'm-le Kyal, that

will, and it \>\\\ right to complain
of that or any other atlli<-ti>n that !! >end>. I am far

from i . i'lit I cannot complain.

is of God's will. Iot,'t you seef

your In-art, Mi>s Margie, my g.Hid, pre-i,.u-< mi-

I'll try to not kimplain nary 'notln-r tim.-. an' I'll

try not to cry no more dat is dat is," he continued, trv-

with his >|.-rvr his Hooding 6J6C,

tun-, (io.l.tmighty bress you, ray g> ss! Now

(0 'long ba-k in d- biir
r
OOI . an' take good

ournelf. \Vliut uv> \.ui wiis to

vn sick, an
1

'specia wus to drap off an' leave

her? I -keer me to e\< n think about sicli a thing/
1

"God w

tru>t iti 11
- dd be bet-
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tcr for you both if but God knows what is for the

Don't you forget. People may make mistakes, and they

do; but God never does. His will be done! I want you
to feel about that as I do. If you will put your trust in

Him, He will not forsake you when you need His help most.

Good-by now. I'll come again to-morrow to see you, if I'm

well enough ;
and if not, I'll send Hannah. She'll be home

to-night, and I know she'll want to run to see you soon as

she can. Good-by. God bless you !"

She took his hand, and holding it a few moments, turned

and went back to the house. They never met again ou

earth. The old invalid mourned her sorely. No wonder

he leaned his feeble frame against the tree in the graveyard

and wept tears that were the better part of those simple

obsequies.

V.

The being of a man like Ticey Blodget, after the loss

of such a wife, must change for the better, or it will tend

to the worse with increased rapidity. The society of such

a woman, though frail in health and subservient to a degree

as to be regarded almost a nonentity, yet pure in heart,

God fearing and compassionate, will not fail of exerting

some influence upon a husband, coarse even as Blodget,

however unconscious of and however disdainful to admit

it; and when it is withdrawn, unless the warning and the

lesson are heeded, he must relapse into the evil vulgarity

that was his normal condition, and then descend headlong
on the way to ruin.

Hannah put off removing to her uncle's, lingering in

order to see what arrangements would be made by her fa-

ther for the management of his house affairs. To her great

surprise, instead of assigning this to Hester, the sister of
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Ilval. v woman who, equally with him, h;ul been

I by her mother, Mr. 1 .th.ugh he

did not openly announce, his intention of appointing to the

office 1: :. Mandy, about sixteen years .hl. Her

. who ha-1 been a widow. T f..r BOB years had had

mueh trouble, even with Hester's help, in controlling the wil-

ful temper of this his only offspring. Lately, however, he

had been nm-h gratified by being told by her and Luke, a

y'un_r man on the place, that with his consent (which

he eagerly gave) they had agreed to become man and wife.

The prospect of this match had been cordially favored by

Tigress; but after the latter'* death Mandy, with the

marked ani"i... - of that race, began to grow
cold t i.ike to a d and offended

her father much, and, as had been his wont, he reproached

rely, and she had the cunning to appeal to her mas-

ter for protection. If Uyal had died along with his mis-

tress, Mr. Blodget, it is powible, aright have escaped some, at

f the unhappy coti^r.juences that ensued. lint Ilval

lingered, and he might linger for very many year-

the sight of him, as did to Hainan that of Monh-eai the

Jew sitting at the king's gate, made him f.-.-l that all that

Ceased availed him n>th mnot l>ut be intent-

ly painful when a man. h- lias to endun I

rofitiiuh-il presence of one to whom, if lie does not tli

h.- know- that others regard him to have been grossly nn-

,1. In tin- d. i her lo\

that he saw an oppTtuuity. The value of

this was enhan'-'-d in hi- ; al. for t
!

. \\\^ life, and then with utmost humility, undertook

with him

that, r be put in

M of the boll-
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and become at last insupportable, lie got for his pain-* a

cursing and a threat of expulsion from the premises.

The continued presence of Hannah embarrassed her fa-

ther somewhat, and delayed open announcement of his pur-

poses. He wanted her to repair to her uncle's, and his hope
was that by some means Ryal should be made to follow her

there. But one day, to his surprise, she said to him that,

after much reflection, she had come to the conclusion that

it was best for her to remain where she was and take charge
of the house. The proposal startled him greatly.

"The very idee of sech a thing!" he said, angrily.
" What

could of put sech a notion as that in your head, Hannah?"
"
Pa, I think it would be as well for me to keep the house

as Mandy, and I know it would look more respectable. An-

other reason is, that if I go away, Uncle Ryal will not be at-

tended to as he ought."
" Who told you that Mandy

"
he began in an excited

tone
;
but he stopped, walked up and down the piazza for

a few moments, and then, with what mildness he could

employ, said,
" Your poor ma, Hannah my Lord, how I

do miss her ! but she jes' broke herself down complete
a-waitin' on that deceitful nigger, which he's now gittin' to

be as impident as he's deceitful. It look like she keered

more for him, an' 'special' when he got no 'count, than for

them that helt up and kep' up at their work."
"
Pa," answered Hannah, and it was apparent that she

spoke under pressure of not less constraint than her father,
" ma knew that she owed too much to Uncle Ryal and in

all my life I never heard you till now call him deceitful and

impudent she knew she owed too much to him to let him

suffer, if she could help it, for anything she could do, and

get for him what he needed after he had broken down in

working for her family."
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"
I'd like to know," he said, doggedly, "if he ain't my

. er of ho w ar'n't till he got so no 'count that it make

no deflfence who own him n<>\\."

" ?, rir, pa. I have heard that the law gives a man all

his wife's property. Uncle Ryal at yours and ma's mar-

became your property, and he is yet."

Yes; well, I shall 'tend to that nigger accordin' to how

he behave hi-elf, and do sech work as, spite
<>' his deceit-

ful talk and k'yar'n on about his cussed rheumatiz, I know

he can do. But if he bother with me, and ondertake to

his ja\v about my business, I'll cut down his rashins

furder than they're cut down now, and, more 'n that, I'll

give him the cowhide in the bargain."

"Ami that," she said, in low, trembling times, "when

what you call "jawing" about your business is nothing but

the poor, dear old man's trying to do you a service that,

if you'd take it, would be worth to you more than all he

lid for you before, in warning you against his own,

iiild, who, with y.uir very own consent, treats him as

badly as you do." liai-ing her voice high, she continued:

"Oh pa, pa, pa ! I wonder a man, so soon after his wife has

IH-I-II put tindtT the ground, can use such words when talk-

ing about a servant who he knows for I heard her tell

you so was on h.-r mind in her dy'm._: hour. It is a

a shame against
<

11- r face reddened and .juivere.l \\ith the an^uishin^ in-

LlOn that bunird in h.-r : tnd glaring

iy up. .n her, said, in a low, husky voi

"Lookec ben, Hannah Blodget, you know uh<> yon talk-

lost screamed, as hot tears
p.

her eye*.
"

I am talking to my 01

i.f my d-a-l mother, and to tin- BMt<
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whom, now that he is old and broken down, he intends not

only to neglect but to outrage. That's who I'm talking to !"

Muttering a curse, he moved towards her, his hands ex-

tended as if to grasp her. She rose quickly, and covering
her face with her hands, cried aloud,

" O my mother ! O my God !"

He .turned abruptly away and immediately left the house.

Hannah went to her own chamber, took out and wrapped
in a handkerchief a few articles of clothing, and, after a

brief visit to Ryal, set out on foot and alone for her new

home. As the old man stood leaning upon his staff, look-

ing after her departing form, Mandy came flaunting where

he was, and asked,
" Whar dat gal prancin' off ter ?"

" You imp'dent hussy, you ! You darsn't to call your

young mist'ess dat way !"

"What I calls dat gal er nobody else no business to

you," she answered, perking her face insolently towards

his. lie raised his hand, but she eluded his grasp and ran

off laughing to the house.
" Wish to God you never had o' ben borned !" he said, in

hopeless anger and shame.

A few minutes afterwards Dr. Park, who had been visit-

ing a patient beyond the Bridge, rode up to the gate, and

seeing Mandy in the piazza, said,
"
Hello, Mandy ! tell your

Miss Hannah to step out to the piazza a minute, if she

pleases. Tell me first how your daddy is. Never mind
;

Hannah '11 know better than you about that. Ask her to

step out. Be quick about it."

"
Miss Hannah ain't here, doctor."

"
Ain't here ? Why, Tommy Chivers told me two hours

ago, as I rode by his house, that she hadn't gone there yet.

What do you mean ?"
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"
I reckon she gone thar now, sir. She kf h< -re I 'speck

no more 'n je>' about a quarter of a hour ago. She
'

goin'."
'

I'idn't she tell her pa?''
"

1 '.it I don't know, doctor. Mar-ter he lef for some-

whar not Kng befoe she did."
'

Nobody go with her? Ride or wa!

"She went riijht dar out de gate wid a bundle on her

arm tied in a han'k'eh. :. if, a-walkin'."
"

1 '. ;:.' : r
j'.'i

know she was g-
"

1 '.-n't know, sir."

"
Y",i don't, eii I What do you know? Can you tell

me bow yuur daddy ii I'\e no idea you can. I'll go see

for nn-i-If." He alighted, hitched his horse to one of the

Ju near, and walked rapidly to Ryal's cabin. In a

few niiinit. ; he returned, and as he was passing the house

i to Man.lv, who did not immediately answer.
' V a Mandy !" he roared,

"
have you got deaf >in<v

you got so big? Why don't you answer and come out

She came, looking as if she had used very great ha

. ha! Come at last? Look Mandy, and try

to have sense enough to rrmrnibrr what I t- 11 you. If you
don't 't.-nd b.-ttT to your daddy than you've 1 n d>in^

since your mistress's death, the de\il will g t >t y.>u eertain.

I rather think he's got one of his paws on you n

didn't h.i\- miirh s.-rise, but I didn't thin

:w big a fool a*, it look- like y.u'n- l-.-nt on making
of yourself; but if \..u don't \\aut the <levil to grab you
in abort, and that 1- ean say 'Jack Roberson

that dad ;ire.
M
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VI.

When Dr. Park left Mr. Blodget's, with what speed that

was consistent with due regard for the good horse that had

borne him already over a space of many miles that day, he

rode along the road leading to Mr. Chivers's. Overtaking
Hannah when she had made two-thirds of her way, he cried,

"Tommy's right. You are a grown woman, or at least

take yourself to be one. You must have been reading

about that girl that with wands and jewels and crosses, and

so-forths, went clipping it along by herself all over the

country and nobody took her up. But I tell you now that

such travelling as that in a country big as this is and full

of wolves won't do for a girl with nothing but a bundle of

clothes on her arm. Where you migrating to? It's to be

hoped you'll tarry a while at your Uncle Tommy's, though
there's no telling where a girl that's been made a woman
all of a sudden will fetch up after she once starts."

He dismounted, shortened the stirrup-leather on the hith-

er side, brought over the other, and, holding forth his open

hand, said,
" Put your foot in that hand and mount."
"
Doctor," she began to remonstrate,

" I'm not tired, and

how can I ride on a man's saddle, and "

" Lookee here, Hannah, if you're already done grown, you
aren't so big and heavy that I can't put you on that horse

if I have it to do
;
in which case I'll have to take you in my

arms. Put that foot in this hand, and catch hold of Bill's

mane, if you don't want to be hugged."
She obeyed ;

he lifted her to the saddle and walked by
the horse's side the rest of the way.
"Blow for your Marse Tommy, Sooky," he said to the

cook, when Hannah had alighted and gone into the house.
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Sooky took down the conch, whoso Mast (only one she

wound), lon^s clear, sonorous, commanding, made soon ap-

jM-.-ir
li.-r m:i-t-r, who came, as usual, with hurrying: tivad.

The physician, leading liis horse, met him as he came along

the road, and climbing the fence, they seated themselves

upon a rider.

" How's your crop, Tommy ?" asked the visitor.

"
Oh, in the grass tumble, Doc."

"Umph! nmph ! And you know. Tommy Chivers. that

it's the cleanest in the whole neighborhood. Astonishing

how some folks, and they not the worst in the world, will

complain and try to fool people about their crops. If I

didn't live so close to you I suppose you'd try to deny get-

ting that good rain that cam-' day before ve-t-nlav."

i. Doc; but yit and I were mon^t'oiis

thankful fer the rain but yit we couldn't run the ploughs
tell this mornin', and the press o' work is that

"

"That I want to try to hdp you out a little. I made

S H.ky blow you up because I wanted to talk to you about

taking a I- I jiM Irft Hannah at the hou-e."

"A l""l'T, I*" 1

.' Y-ni jokin', 'ithout you call Han-

nah a bodt-r, \\hieh / don't, i ; i. and we both ben

bavin
1

our mind p.-st.-ivd why >he havm't coin.- al-ng ,,n,

as her mother wanted and expected. I s'pose P>l.>dget

thought he have a u*e f-r her fer a while tell he got things

sort o' stra:
Ip,

I m t to iii.|uiiv. f,, r

I didn't havi- NO p.,wrrful min-h to do 'ith Ulod^i-t while

sis* Mi 'ii'-n notlin- me n-r 'II- i

.Ivi- we Lr, ^> thar, tliouuh 'Kia said this

iioriiin' tlint ef Hannah didn't eoinr t- 'l.i\ ibi

A hut the reasons w us. I 'mi. Doc,

we don't call Hannah DO HIT- *n one o' our <>\MI

child
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Dr. Tark moved himself a trifle, and looking sidewise at

Mr. drivers, said,

"Tommy, the dickcnce is to pay over at Blodget's, as I

knew it would be. I'm not talking about Hannah, but

somebody else as a boarder, and I was never in more dead

earnest in my life."

"
Idee o' my takin' boders ! when my house hardly big

enough for them that's in it now. That is funny, Doc."

"The boarder I'm talking about now won't be for your

house, Tom drivers, though that is far too big for a fellow

of your size. I'm now talking about old Ryal."
" What ? thunder, you say ! Can't Tice Blodget take keer

of his own niggers ? He ought to
;
he makes 'em work

hard enough."
"There's a difference, Tommy, between canning and

wonting. Tice Blodget's like that old fellow Cato, of whom

mayby you've read. If you haven't, I'll tell you that he

was a fellow who, when one of his slaves got too old or too

sick to work, he got rid of him like he would have done

with a worn-out horse."
" Who you say he wus, Doc ?"

" Old Cato."
" Whar did he hold out at ? Any whar's in Georgie ?"

" Oh ! no. He was of Rome, in Italy, away over the At-

lantic Ocean."
"
Well, wharsonever he wus, he were, to my opinions at

least, he were a mean an' a infernal ole cuss."

"Been just my opinion always, Tommy. But then he

was a heathen, and Ticey Blodget, even if he ain't a Chris-

tian, as a good many of the rest of us poor devils ain't, yet

he ought to know better."

" Ef Tice Blodget ain't a heathen, whutever sech folks is

But whut about old man Ryal ? Have Blodget driv' him off ?"



\ but it amounts to it, and I pn>mi-rd his

\\ife to Jo what I coulil : him taken '-are of."

did I, ly gracious! though -

fie know I

\\ouli In't let old IV'-l'' Kyal suffer if I could help it. In

I'ark, if Ticc iJlotl^-t drive him off, and the old

frller can't do no better. I'll do the best I can for him.

if he is driv' off, I ruther he'd come here than go

anywheres else; for pa and ma both thought a heap o' Un-

il. But I sha'n't call him no hotter, I W, no more 'n

I call Hannah a bod.-r. Tin- VTV idee o' sech a tlii
1

in shifti-d his seat, looking the while rather

angrily at tin- spa-e he had lately eoveivd ; tln-n in a ton.-

-in, -what di-appoinU-d, s.-id, distant, .-aid, a- if soliloquizing,
"
I'm afraid I'll have to make other arrangements about the

poor old fellow."

Mr. <'hi\.-r* wa- impivssed sensibly by these words.

Ih-awin^ iij
hi- can'- and applying his mouth to the li.in

i, h- Ii-t it hanur down betwfdi hi- ].-^-. and placing

hi- tii fully in a row as if on a clarinet, he medi-

i- In- mov-d tin-in up and down with great rapidity,

/illative person it miirht liave -cnnrd as if li

bepberd on tin-

in urn, and

B ;dd-nly In
' '

;

i tlm> :

-. I don't '-ar.- what yu mil <ld

wli.-n hf -
I want to h:iv und- r-t

\\ ith in\ l.'thr,

and wait on "tln-r ; .'tiling.

Blodget in i all thi> bti-inrs-, atxl I

t . makr him - Of( Mrv Parsons would
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take him tliere, but being a family negro I thought perhaps

you'd rather
"

"In co'se, in co'se, Doc," said Mr. drivers twice in quick

succession,
"

if the poor old fellow have to forridge on other

people besides of his lawfuld owner, I'm the one for that.

What I were a-thinkin' about
"

"I know what you were thinking about, but that is what

I don't intend to allow. Ryal sha'n't/or^ on you, as you
call it. The law of the State don't allow a man to throw

off an old negro as he would an old mule, without paying
for it."

"
I never heard of any sech law, and didn't s'pose they'd

ever be any needcessity/<?r sech a law."
44 No

;
because it is the first time in this section that

there has been any occasion to resort to it. I didn't know

of its existence until yesterday, when I went to see the old

man Ivy who, you know, is one of the judges of the

County Court in order to ask him if he didn't know of

some way to head off Tice Blodget in his devilment. Mr.

Ivy got down the 'Digest' and showed me this law, which I

copied. Here it is." Taking from his pocket a paper, he

read as follows :

u AN ACT TO COMPEL OWNERS OF OLD OR INFIRM SLAVES TO MAINTAIN

THEM. Approved December 12, 1815.

"
SEC. 1. From and after the passing of this act it shall be the duty

of the inferior courts of the several counties in this State, on receiv-

ing information on oath of any infirm slave or slaves being in a suf-

fering situation from the neglect of the owner or owners of such

slave or slaves, to make particular inquiries into the situation of such

slave or slaves, and render such relief as they in their discretion may
think proper.

"
SEC. 2. The said courts may, and they are hereby authorized to,

sue for and recover from the owner or owners of such slave or slaves
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the amount tliat ni:iy In- appropriated for the n-lit-f of such slave or

slaves in any conn having jurisdiction of tlie same; any law, usage,

or custom to the contrary not withstanding."

"Good law," said Mr. Chivers, heartily ;

"
but what I was

thinking about is how to go about makin' charges for what

little poor old Kyal Ml

Well, what I've got to say is this, that if you don't,

IM1 take him some\\ here !-. \\hieh I know you don't want

done."
"
Cert'nly not, Doc Park

;
but it look mighty nigh like

charifm' my own father; blame if it don't."

"
There's got to be a contract about it, Tommy," said the

. looking away for a moment, "so figure away on

your calculations. I con-ider my>elf tin- a-vnt of the

court now, and things must be done up bang. So fire

away and make it a plenty. I'm coming to see him every

-.d I mean to pile it on him to the full visits, mile-

age, and medicine. What do you say to ten dollars a

month for yourself?"

D ,1,, liars a month! Liu. Doc Park! he can't eat

.
to save his life, not if h<- Vtt a well man."

!i don't think of what I'm talking about, man. I'm

king about your meal and meat. 1 \\ant old Kyal to

-A. II.- needs th.-m to build him up from the

condition to whi'-h his master's meanne ha- reduced him.

He's got to have tea and coffee, chiekeii nml \.--.

</// fritters, pane*] dumpling*, ricb as butter

and Migar can in / pudding,

and preset \,-, lemon-.ynip and y. >ib, by

ir

"Laws of mercy, hoc park : Talk about all sech as that

fer a nigger! Why. \\.- don't, me an' 'I;

we don't have
|
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"That," said the doctor, as in contempt for such niggard-

ly abstemiousness
"
that makes not one speck of difference

in the case I'm putting to you now, Tom Chivers. I want

fid liyal t> have all those things; of course not exactly all

at one meal, but as many as lie fancies, three times a

rfay, with snacks thrown in between whenever he wants or

thinks he wants them. I know I can trust Mrs. Chivi-rs

about that."

"
Law, yes. 'Ria love to feed."

"That's what I knew. I rather thought, until hearing

how you've been going on in this case, that you were a little

stingy, Tommy, but I find I was mistaken."
" Doc Park," said Mr. Chivers, not noticing this remark,

"you talk like you want old Uncle Ryal fed up an' pom-

pered up the same like like, in fac\ he were a fight in'-cock."

"The very word I've been trying to think of ever since I

been talking to you, by George !" said the doctor, heartily,

rising, and descending to the ground.
" That confounded

rail kept it from coming to me. Gemini ! Yon make your
fence-riders sharp as razors. Now see here, my fine land-

lord, besides all that, and more too that I shall add as I can

think of them hereafter, I want you to go to the Bridge

and buy the best flannel in the store, and let Mrs. Chivers

have made up some shirts and drawers, and from time to

time I'll let you know what else I want done for him. L

tell you it's going to be an expensive business to keep the

old man on the line of living I want him put."

Mr. Chivers played thoughtfully with the tassel of his

cane, and revolved the questions that had risen in his mind.

After some moments he looked at his visitor, and, with the

firm voice of a man who was determined at length not to

yield to an insidious temptation, said,

"Doc Park, I don't kecr how you feed him, you can't



353

it conic up t> tin-in ti-'u'cr-. N..\v \.>u jo' l..ok at the

it"in o' meal, and whieh a peck a week i> the hi^hth that

.1 don't keer \\hut his stomaek ner

his appetite is. Thar's ..IK- itom."

riiu Olivers. Look straight at me, >ir. I

got no time to follow you up with your it'im*, M voii call

Vm. All I want i> for old Ryal to live like a lord and a

Bghttn'-oock, both; and when IT4 lee what the cost and the

trouble will be to you, and especially to Mrs. <'lm

tic on the price. But it sha'n't be under, or much

. ten doll.-,: ;i and I ^.t to have a tiu
rht that

K provided I can ever catch yu without that stick. I'\-by.
1

to go to Jim La/enberry's before dinner."

!! iviii'.iinted ami r-'d,- away. Mr. ('hm-rs de>een.lrd,

and as it was not loinr bi-fon- hi> dinner-hour, and specially

as he wished to report to his wife the conversation just

held, he pro.-ct-dcd on towards the house. The ph\

g the wlii-tle that lie was lifting cheerily, cheeked his

horse for a moment, and turning hi> IP :.U the mu-

.

N,,li|,njiii/f,l
:

-
! if I had the makinir of a world, to

probably to a i-oii-iderahle majority, I mi^ht ^ive

longer legs, but 1 IWeaf I wouldn't make a >in

Vm any more of a man."

PART II.

I

<'UIVKRS agreed with her hu-hand that the figures

!'.-r tin- barl >f "Id li\ al, in th<

:ng Cat Up"ti thfin, weiv hi^h ; but she

lining them as
p,
-



a noted feeder to white and black, home folk and guests.

Mr. Wilcher, the sheriff, used to say that he couldn't help

from loving to have a dinner- hour catch him as he was

riding by Tommy Chivers's house on his official business.

On the night of the day when Dr. Park and Mr. Chivers

had their last conversation, the man Luke, having come

tln-iv clandestinely, reported that his master, acting on

Mandy's account of her father's motion to strike her, had

given Ryal notice that he should withdraw his rations.

Thoughts upon the responsibilities likely to be devolved

upon him as a boarding-house keeper, so far outside of his

habits and expectations, hindered Mr. Chivers from finding

sleep until an hour later than usual, and he did not awaken

on the morrow until nearly sunrise. Bouncing from his

bed and slipping into his clothes a thing that he could

do in less time than most men would consume in putting

on mere trousers he issued forth from his chamber, and

learned with some surprise that Hannah, with his wagon
and Jim, his gig-horse, had set out by the dawn for her

father's in order to bring away the exile.

" What !" he exclaimed,
"
that girl is a grown woman,

sure enough. Somethin' got to be done with her, cert'n."

Without a moment's delay he set out, and the woods, as

he passed along, echoed the reproductions of their various

songsters. Hannah had intentionally provided against the

possible meeting of her father and uncle that she knew

both would rather avoid, and had sent by Luke instruction

to Ryal to repair early to the opening of the grove in front

of his master's place, where she would meet him. She

was half-way on her return when Ryal exclaimed,

"Dar come Marse Tommy. A body don't need to lay

eyes on Marse Tommy to know he somewhar about."
"
Hello, Hannah !" cried her uncle, when they had met.
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Jit a runawa)' ni^or, cr Lave Uncle Ryal found a

lost child r
M Bofe un Vin, Mar>e Tommy, I reckin," sai-1 Ryal,

smiling sadly. "No; 'taint dat way," he added, solemnly.
"

I >< I. M-d in heb'n sont her to fetch me to you, a-kt

I couldn't i^it to you by myself. Mist'ess told me l>efoe she

died to put my 'pen'ence on de Lord; it look like I have

to put some 'un it on you, too, Marse Tommy."
"All riirht, all ri^ht, Uncle Kyal. You welcome at my

io be. But, Hannah, dad fetch it all!

it look like you told the truth when you told 'Ria you feel

u got so you 'fraid o' nothin'. Howbeever, no dan-

I:T in Jim. He's ^entlo enough. Drive ahead. Git up,

Jim. No, I don't want to ride, exeeptin' th-- two ponies

.;,

s k'var under me. Move on. Move up. Straighten
that trace, Jim, and make 'em ^it a <^>od hivakfa-t for you
all. Yu want yurn, 1 know, whether the balance of 'em

want tlieirn or not, and I'm keen for mine. Geet up, >ir 1"

As they trotted on, the invalid >aid,

"Monst'om --ood man, Mar-e Tommy. Mi-t'es< allavs

said he wouldn't let me sutler if he could
lie[>

it."

liyal," answered the child,
"

he'> the l>e-t man

in this world, I believe, not excepting 1 M\ 1'ark. and hardly

excepting old Mr. Sant'ord."

A room, not
!y ._r;irriish-.I indeed, but cleanly

and comfortably .'q>]>
\ait-d the boarder.

: been occupied by two half-urown lads, who d,

pr-'ii-l
! up for that purp-

: lixal at all times

had I)' \d \\ hit*'. man's

outfit in furniture wa far be\,,n,l n|j and if the

negroes on the place had not been used to the gr

nii_rht have envied the sumptuous menage
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that Mis. Olivers or Hannah set before him several times a

day. As it was, the younger children of both races, though

not exactly hanging around, were wont to be within con-

venient call for tidbits of chicken-pie, custard, and I could

not say what all, that were sure to be saved for them.

On the day after his arrival Mr. Chivers repaired to the

Bridge, and, although his usual orchestral performance was

suspended as he passed by the Blodget mansion, Mandy
observed him, and so informed her lord and master, who

was then at his breakfast. Had Mr. Blodget been aware

of the existence of the statute heretofore quoted, it is highly

probable that he would have acted with less temerity. Yet,

ignorant and audacious as he was, he knew well enough
that he dare not defy public opinion out and out. lie

believed that he might put upon his brother-in-law \vhat-

ever he pleased, yet he felt that the public in this instance

must know, or seem to know, the reasons for his action
;
so

after breakfast he rode to the Bridge, hitched his horse to

a rack, and dismounting went into the piazza of the store.

Mr. Chivers was emerging just then, having under his arm

the purchases he had made wrapped in a bundle. In the

piazza were seated two of the neighbors.
"
Mawnin', Tommy," said Mr. Blodget.

" Saw anything
o' old Ryal ?"

"
Yes, he's at my house. Didn't you know it ?"

"
Well, yes, I did ruther hear he were thar. But I want

it understood that I never sent him thar, an' I ain't respon-

shible fer him in no ways."
"
Yes, sir, the old feller come thar yistidy, a-lookin' ruther

gaunt in the jaws, an' I, er ruther 'Ria, she give him some

victuals. He said you driv' him off."

"Did he tell you the impident, deceitful old hound!

what it wtis fi-r, and that it wus fcr his impidence in wantin'
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t" dictate t.i me about my cliniestic business, like he owned

'-\\>\ o' my ownin' )' him? I >id IK- tell you them .'"

" No. I never ast him, ner he never told me nary word

about that ner them."
"
Well, right here, in the presence of Mr. IJivins and Mr.

L-i/enberry. I want it understood that I never driv' tliat

off complete; but that as he have meddled with my
business, an' which by good rights I ought to of give n >'n

the cowhide, I told him, an' I told him mild, that he would

git no rash ins from me 'ithout he went to work an
1

kep'

bifl mouth ftbet; an' I want it undeistood, far an' squar',

it him to your house, that I got nothin' to

do with him a-alein' thar, an' that I ain't to be hilt n-|^>u-

shible fer it ner him."

"All right, Mr. IMod-et."

Mr. Ciiivers puckered his lips, but he was too polite a

\\hi-tle in company except upon request.
44

Tommy," said Mr. La/.rnberry, noticing the bundle,

that had not brrii wrapped very cunningly, "'pear like you
'

mriin than needed fer female purpose. Younir,

healthy man li!s in' to war tlannin .'"

\ oil mind, .Jim. The almanic N in' to

i many a cold spell of weather this eomin' winter.

Maun'm' t-> you ali, ^ent'men."

"What <-hune do he call that he's a-whUtlin' now, Jim-

Mb 1 Mr. I'.ix ins.

"
I hain't." Rl

'

! I

| iei-ry
"

1 hain't

inplete the j-iin "' T"inmy'- chuneN they so many
i>. Mr. I'.ixiiiN that Tommy

Hin' at t' \\hat he call 'The Tin

Y"ii k- i make hU clmne-. hi--elf an'

a coiiiiiii.ii thin^ he name

'.in ai
'

sech. ^ in



MI;. riitt.MA.s i in\ i :i:-."> HOARDEK.

shore in my mind that whnt he's a-puttin' up now he call

'The Thrasher.'"
"

\Yrll, Tommy's a rather mtisicky little feller," said the

old man, kindly.

"That boy's whistlin'," said Mr. Blodget, with rather

compassionate regret, "an' his indulgin' an' humorin' o7

his niggers has kep' him from getherin' anywhar nigh
the prop'ty he ought to of gethered before now, by good

rights. That flannin he's a-movin' off with, I'll lay it ain't

for him, an' my doubts ef it's fer 'Ria er the childern.

'Twouldn't surprise me ef 'twas fer some o' his niggers that

has laid claim to have the rheumatiz like old Ryal."

When he had left the store Mr. Lazenberry said,
" Mr. Bivins, you older man 'n me. Can a man, jes' so,

palm off his broke-down niggers on t'other people that wav ?

Is they any law fer sech as that ?"

Mr. Bivins was a man of very moderate means and in-

formation
;
but he had a widowed daughter with a respect-

able property, and her plantation joined Mr. Blodget's ;
so

he answered,
"

I don't know, Jimmy, as they is any law fer jes' sech a

case that is, in them words; but you hear Mr. Blodget

say with his own mouth that he never sent the nigger too

Tommy, ner palm him on too him. Thcy's a deffer'nce right

thar, Jimmy, betwix' one thing an' another."

"Yes, sir; butTice Blodget know mighty well that Tom-

my Chivers not goin' to let no old broke-down family nigger

be sufferin' anywhar about him."

"That all may be so, Jimmy. I got nothin' to say, you
know I hain't, agin Tommy ;

fer he is a nice, clever, accom-

modatin' little feller, an' as good a whistler, ef not the best

whistler, I ever knowed. But, Jimmy, we has to 'member

that white folks is white folks an' niggers is niggers; an'
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.lv tliat, hut that corntraeks is corntraeks, an' it's for

tin-in iv;i-"ii> that I never feels agzaotly like it were my luisi-

bother myself ner meddle myself with whnt people

that does with 'em er does not with "em."
"
Well, / call sech conduct a blasted shame, I do."

I .-an't go to that lenkt. Jimmy, it not a-bein' none o'

my business."

"It ought to be somebody's. No man ought to be al-

lowed to fling off his old niggers that's broke theirselves

down a-workin' fer him, an' 'special
1

on sech as Tommy Chiv-

After this retort the subject was dropped.

II.

t'ndi-r the nc\\ regime Ilyal seemed to improve so in

health that Hannah, shortly after his coming, returned to

school. The main trouble with the old man was the thought
that h- had ceased to be of value. lie was a type of that

sort of slaves who in simple, humble faithfulness have

,n this \\..rld. Any sort of white man,

except such as Cat the Kldn- orTicey lUodget, would have

t know that in the l.iv.-i-t of this dependant,
once so prized, now discarded, was not only no resentment,

'ontinned solieitudr for hi- . II.-

had been a noted maker of ba-*k-N f.-r eotton-j>irkii,

whi-n, in answer to :

i'cjue>t t-> I >r. I 'ark, :

allowed to do som<> of that u<>ik, and he had finished th.-

sii[j.l\ a>krd Mr. Olivers if he

iniuht mak.- some for his ma-t.-r.

MV." he uru'-d.
M de\ ain't no ni-j;-

r dar k n make haslet < r want. M.n-

re always mon'sous pitiekl.-r 'Lout d- colt. -n
-pi, -kin'
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.Iti>t then Dr. Park came up, and when the request was

made kiiouM to him, said,

"Look here, Uncle- Ityal, Mr. Blodget got nothing to do

with you now, and the less you have to do with him the bet-

ter. You belong to the Inferior Court of this county now."

"De Lord hep my soul an' body, Marse Doctor! I

thought I b'longed to marstcr yit, ef I ever gits so I ken

be any use to him."
44

No, SIR."
44 Den don't I b'long to Miss Harnah ?"

Tears came into his eyes, and there is no telling what

Mr. Chivers might have done if he had not rushed off to

his cornfield. As it was, no cat-bird that ever lived on any
occasion indulged in more passionate utterance than that

which now poured hotly from his mouth.
"
No, sir, you belong to the Inferior Court of the county

and State aforesaid, in such case made by the law and pro-

vided," said the doctor, with much emphasis.
44 Docs you does you mean de shaiff, Mister Parks ? Is

I got ter go on de block? De Lawd hep my soul an'

body !"

44
1 don't mean that, Uncle Ryal. The sheriff got noth-

ing to do with you. No telling what he may have to do

with some other people before long. But you belong, for

the time being, to the judges of the Inferior Court. V<u

know Mr. Ivy Mr. Ephraim Ivy ? He's one of 'em. They're

five in all."

44 Den I got five marsters! De Lord in heb'n know I

never 'spccted to come to dis ! Den I s'pose Marse Ephom
an' dem will have to 'wide de bastets twix' deyself. Well,

well ! I did hope I mout not go out de fambly tell I died."
44 Look here, Ryal," said the physician, rather impatiently,

44
don't you bother yourself about that. Your Marse Tom-
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in\ an' I will sec that you don't go out of the family for

iv on your ba-keK if you must work. But

particular. Whenever you get tired, do you stop.

II irf"

M
Yea, sir, M Parks; but dat little work I do ain't

wufT notliin'. not to one marstrr let alone
"

"
I'M-!.- Kyai.*' said the doctor, softly, as he rose,

"
I

liink the time is very far off when you will have but

Ma-t-r, and it will be one who will always be good to

II.- turned away, and with his handkerchief tried to press

bafk tli' tears that rose to his ey

It was not long before there was a irlut in the ba-k-t

>s; and several of the neighbors, instead of >tfppiu^

their hands to have tin-in made at home, supplied tin-m-

at the dirt -cheap prices set on his work by Ryal.

heard of all this and of his supposed rapid im-

One day, as he was riding past, the old man,

with a hammer in hi- hand, was standing by the front

t whi.-h I"' had brrn d>in- iiplr ivpair-.
" You inUrr'hlc, deceitful scounderl

"
l.c^an Mr. \\,

MUoek li ' '." MA 1 Mr*. Chiver-, ap}H-ariiiir tliat m.-

n the piax/.a. "it's time for you to
juit

an<l

for your n md your tea and toast. How do, Mr

-tr
"

11 ".

|j
. 'K: i ? Kuth.-r (M ' "' bu-.iu.-x-.

r

r,,m

iib'riu' o' my ni'_'u
r
'''',

'' bavin' him workin' f.-r him

in tin: broad opi-u

"So.
ladjr,

" blow th.- -h.-ii f., r
j

I

Of mind. So,, K min-l ! 1 j.->* only make

nithcr rur

!i.-it I Focle K\ il ^
i
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\\i-ll as yon knew that you had driven him off from homo.

I'm thankful t< believe that you are the only man in tlas

neighborhood that would have used such words as
'

liar-

boring negroes' to a woman when talking about her hus-

band, especially one who he knew wouldn't and couldn't

do such a thing."
"
Why, he ! he !

'

Ria, I thought, as the sayin' is, the gray
mar' were the better horse in this case."

Without another word she went to the gate, took the

negro's trembling hand, and led him to his cabin. Mr.

Blodget looked at them in silence for a few moments,
then rode on.

This demonstration, as Mr. Chivers at length was con-

vinced by his wife and Dr. Park, had been made for the

purpose of diverting some part of the odium that Mr. Blodg-
et must know had attached to himself for Ryal's being
there.

"
Mrs. Chivers is perfectly right, Tommy," said Dr. Park.

" You ought not to notice his words, mean as they were, at

least for the present. It's right hard, I know
;
but when

such a fellow as Blodget is bent on hanging himself it is

well enough to let him wind his own rope, which he's doing

fast. Take it out in whistling, my dear friend. Encourage
him to whistle, Mrs. Chivers, if you find him needing it.

I need not tell you both to continue your gentle care of

poor old Ryal. He isn't long for this world."
"
What, Doc !" exclaimed Mr. Chivers.

"
Why, he look

better, and he's a heap activer."

"
Yes, that's owing to the good nursing he's had here

;

but the thing is leaving his limbs and is now after his

heart. When it gets there the jig's up."
" The good Lord have mercy on us all !" said Mr. Chivers.

Then, sobbing as he went, he rushed away to the field
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where hi* hands were at work. Tears were in the eyes of

the ot

"
T: make any better men these da\

ft,
Mr-. Chiv-

iii that little fellow rushing al'-n-j; yonder."

"Dr. Park," an-ueivd the \\ife,
u
he*a perfect he's just

simply perfect. I didn't tell him all the words of Ticey

.t; for as it \\a-. I could hardly keep him from go-

r there to see him about it."

"
I'm Lrlad he didn't go. The thing is coming to a head

fa>t, and it needs no other forcing except what he does him-

"But have you no hope about I'lu-K- Hyal ?"

"Almost none. My opinion is that he will not live six

" T . I >'
try to get him to send for Mr. Sanford."

" A -
1 id. -a ! An excellent idea! Mr. Sanford can do

him more good now than I can."

III.

Two weeks afterwards Mr. Chivers set out one morning
to the Bridge for the purpose of getting an.it her supply of

tea and loaf-sugar for his boarder. The K ^nfonl

had been to see Ryal on the day before, and after a very

.tory conversation with him it was understood that

at tin- ii.-xt '-..nfcrcncc of Long Civ k iiiTtiiiur -hi>ii-o Ryal,

if pronounce. 1 >k all- to ji-t there, would apply
for meml..'|--hip. Tli-r.-li not a chmvh - member hi:

Mr. Chivrrs was gratified jji his mind. He was proud of

the high standing that hi- wife h-ld in the L..II-J-

lowship, an ;

iat the day uonld

that door h,

Thti-. far 1. in hi- mind that a

man fond of wh ncs that wnv entirel\

23



MR. TUOMAS CHIVERS'S BOARDER.

was not fit for such solemn communion. lie moved al<>nr

on this morning a lovely one it was in that season, the fall

of the year with a less sprightly step than usual, and in

comparative silence. Among the multifarious muses of his

oft invocations there was not one avowedly nor mainly nor

even slightly religious, and he was not a man to desecrate

solemn themes with songs of the joree, or sapsucker, or

others of a thoughtless and mere worldly choir. He moved

along thoughtfully, Bobby the while depending low from

the arm from which, in all rnoods of his master, he seldom,

unless that master was asleep, was separated.
"
Hello, Tommy ! Mawnin'. How come I don't hear

you whistlin' this fine mornin' ? Fambly troubles, I sup-

pose. I see you suin' your br'er-in-law."

The salutation reached him not far this side of the grove
in front of Mr. Blodget's residence. It came from Mr.

Wilcher, the sheriff. .

"
Mawnin', Mr. Wilcher. What ? I reckin not."

The officer drew from his coat-pocket a bundle of writs,

selected one, and handing it down, said,
"

If that ain't you, I don't know who it stand for.'*

The paper was indorsed thus :

EPHRAIM IVY et al. Justices, etc., use of

THOMAS CHIVERS )

vs. v Axsumpsit, etc.

TICEY BLODGET. )

"I didn't that is, I didn't expect, Mr. Wilcher. Dr.

Park never told me well, well ! Why, Dr. Park "

"
I got one agin him from Dr. Park, too, an' a bigger 'n

yourn," interrupted the officer.

By this time, having reached the grove, the latter turned
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in, and Mr. in yet more serious rumination went

on. Several men, Mr. Kphraim Ivy amng them, had coino

to the store on this the first after Return-day f.r suits at the

fall term of the Superior Court (knowing that the flu-ritl

would be along), in order to ascertain who among the

bors had been sued. Half an hour after Mr. Chiver^ ha-l

gotten there Mr. Uiodget rode up with the sheriff. Hi>

face, as he walked up the steps to the piazza, was red with

passion. He had never been sued bef

"Mawnin', Mr. Ivy. Glad to see you. Mawnin', gent'-

men."

Mr. Olivers, as was his wont whenever there were fewer

ian persons to he seated, was squatted on his haunch-

es near one of the piazza-rails. As while bargain ing with

rk in the matter of lival's board, his mouth was upon
the head of his cane and his fingers were silently perform-

ing a tune "of extraordinarily quick movement. Mr. Hlodget

looked down upon him with most angry eontempt foi

moments, and s< if he \\eiv revolving how t<>

an assault upon one who. ho\\ mptible as ;ui adver-

sary, had inHi.-ted upon him a wound more painful than any
that he had -\rr endured. He really believed that he had

Tiie writ of flw.v |fl all know \\ho

ven a slight in judieial proceedings, im-

plies and so alleges on the part >f the defendant a promise

to pa\ Iain day therein nann-d,

I ..f deinaii,]-, therefor. He Hi

thought, therefore, that Mr. < i-ht to malign

and -

injure him.

"Tommy Clm -aid, at length, \\ith what mi

he could command,
"

1 want to a-t
jron,

in the presence o'

if I ever put my nigger

house as a bod
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"
No, sir; you did not," answered Mr. Chivers, not resting,

possibly lia>teninur somewhat, in his music.

"So fur, so good. This paper that Mr. \Vilcher, tlie

sheriff, have served on me say I did, and that I promussed
to pay you nine dollars a munt, an' that time an' time agin

you has made the 'mand on me fer the money. Is them so,

er is they not so ?"

"
They is not, sir," answered Mr. Chivers, his large gray

eyes opening wide and twinkling as the unheard music of

his clarinet increased in rapidity.
"
Ticey Blodget," he

continued, "I don't know what that paper says, but I never

told nobody that you had promussed to pay me one cent

fer takin' keer o' poor old Uncle Ryal. He come to my
house a-sayin' that you had driv' him off, an' I sheltered

him an' fed him. I think myself the bode's high, but Dr.

Park"
" Never you mind about Dr. Park. Less git through

with the balance o' your false chargin's." He turned a

page of the writ and laid his finger on another allegation.

The while the music ceased, the loop of Bobby was drawn

slowly over Mr. Chivers's wrist, and his right hand took hold

of the handle. The defendant resumed,
"
Here's another

itom, an' which, ef it ain't as big in amount o' money, it's the

meanest and the biggest lie you've told in the whole con "

lie had gotten thus far in his last speech when Mr.

Chivers, even in the act of rising, inflicted with his cane a

blow upon his head that felled him to the floor. Imme-

diately he puckered his lips and opened upon
" The Game

Rooster." Pausing a moment, as Mr. Blodget, after mo-

mentary stunning, was preparing to rise, he cried,
"
Cler the way, gent'men ! Cler the way, ef you please !

The chune me and Bobby got on hand now have to have a

plenty o' room an' a plenty o' ar."
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No i
' could have follows! that baton as, aft or

a multitude of gy rations, all apparently coexistent, it came

backhanded, producing another probation, when louder yet

he erow >f the exultant chanticleer.

"Hold on, Tommy, hold on!" loudly cried I >r. I 'ark.

who at that moment, having ridden there in full gallop,

leaped from his horse, rushed up the steps, and drawing

Mr. Chivers, turned, waited f<>r Mr. Blodget to rise,

then -

. I don't know what special provocation you

gave Tommy for striking you : but, knowing you both as

I do, I suspect it was sufficient. I hoped you might meet

me first after being sued about old man Ryal, and you would,

but tliat on my way up the road I was detained with him

some longer than I expected."
"

I':. I'll.;.
'

-aid the man, in rage ungovernable,
'

I'M*

got to have satisfaction for all of this oudacious business."

right, all right. Mr. Blodget. Any sort you want

from me that's at all reasonable you can get, if you haven't

had enough. The fa i
it,

Mr. Blodget, whatever satisfac-

u are entitled to, if any, is due altogrther from my-
I / had the suit instituted in Tommy's behalf and

without his knowledge knowing that if he could be in-

ou at all he would insist upon putting his

at less than it ougl I- before you go any
i- on that line, let me give you a message Ii\al -rut

loss than an hour :\^n. He said to :

i

'

. t-ll mar-ter \\hen yii MeH him. Tied to do

de bes' I could f-r him.' Win: do you think th- old fel

I \y." turn-

ing, he said to that gentleman,
"
the

p.

:

'

I tried my
best to ma 1 for that, but 1 couldn't.
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I >.m't you suppose that in such a case they'll take the will

for the deedT
"

I hain't a doubt of it, doctor nary a doubt," answered

the deacon.

AYhen Mr. Blodget recovered from the stupefaction into

which he had been thrown, he looked round as if he would

fain say something appealing, but could not find what, and

after a few moments rode away. Mr. drivers, going to the

farther end of the piazza, wept for several minutes like a

little child. Then he rose, and accompanied by Dr. Park,

left for his home.

rv.

These were on a Friday. That afternoon one of Mr.

Blodget's men came and said to Mr. Chivers that his master

had sent him in order to take the measure of the corpse for

a coffin, and that two others would soon follow for digging
the grave.

" Go back, Joe, and tell your master that I and Dr. Park

have sent for Mr. Humphrey, and that we'll attend to all.

Tell him he won't be put to any more expense about Uncle

Ryal."

This message cut Mr. Blodget deeply. For the first time

in all his life he would willingly, gladly have taken a re-

sponsibility that others had assumed. He felt that he could

scarcely dare to attend the funeral on the following Sunday

afternoon, at which he had heard that the Rev. Mr. Sanford

was to officiate, and he had an indefinable dread of the

words that this devout, courageous man might employ.
On this occasion a large company of white and black

were present; for the deceased had been well thought
of by all, and indignation, not loudly avowed but de-

cided, was felt in view of the circumstances in which his



Mil. THoMA^ Hl\ 1,1> - IJMAKIM-.K.

master had allowed him to die. The coffin was borne

and voted on two chairs placed upon the ground in

front <>f tin- pia/xa. The visitors a few in the house

and pia//a. mostly in the yard and the space beyond lis-

tfully to all the services. A hymn was sung,

at which few ryes were without tears; for the negro's

voice, especially in multitudinous choir, has a pathos than

which I have never heard any music more touching. Af-

ter an introductory prayer the preacher rose, now an old

man, with long white locks; he had gotten little educa-

tion from schools, hut a life of virtue, of reading, particu-

larly of close, prayerful study of the Bible, and a natural

eloquence cultivated throughout more than twoscore of

had made him an eminent leader in his profession.

us of all the religious denominations spoke of him

with givate-t respect. To-day it was evident that he was

moved, and that he was more studious of his words

than usual. Sometimes his feelings, profoundly stirred,

tran-port.jd him, not into anything like denunciation, but

issionate appeals that carried with them solemn and

awful warning. A observations on the certainty

and solemnity of death ami the importance of due prepa-

ration f,,r the Judgment. In- spoke of the lowliness in which

the life ju>t closed had I urn led; of its contentment with

a lot that e.vlud'-d all chances of rising aln.ve it in this

lithful, cheerful performance of work from

rhaps had been made pivmatuivlv

old l'\ th >' - from uncommon /cal for the in-

terests of r : for the failure

_:th of ; :",,|- that master's sake, not its

own; ..f it, appeal- during its very last day-, for jH-riui i-n

to con* that the physician who tended

nio|v humane to grant than to refuse; and then
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of that dying message, showing that thoughts of duty \vcro

ory last.

" And now, my friends," he said,
"
I feel constrained to

say a few words on a subject that, delicate as it may be,

it is equally important that it be well understood. I am

thankful that as far as my acquaintance extends, in the

main the dependent beings who in the providence of God

have been cast among us are reasonably fed, clothed, and

housed, and that they are not overworked to a degree that

may be called inhumane. Any single exception to that

rule is a great wrong, both in a business point of view

and especially in the matter of moral obligation. Of all

creatures whom the good God has made, man can most

easily overwork himself and be overworked by others. Yet

whenever this is done it is followed by disaster disas-

ter that is always painful, sometimes piteous to contem-

plate. The premature decay that is sure to follow costs in

the end more than the value of the extra work done in the

period of unimpaired strength and activity. Therefore, it

is bad economy in the case of a horse or an ox
;
but how

much more in the case of a man, who, when he fails, is of

all creatures most helpless, most useless, most troublesome !

The aged or overworked beast may be turned into the past-

ure and crop a scanty living with little expense until he

falls, when short is the delay of death. But in such con-

dition a man needs constant care, dainty food, tender min-

istrations, and these often throughout periods of many
T<> a M'ltish man these needs seem burdensome;

and you and I know some I am thankful they are not

many who provide for such cases too poorly, and who,

I fear, would do more so but for public opinion in the

community and the public law of the State. It always

seemed to me strange that with any man, Christian or
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^d and broken-down servants, human or lower

animal, after long-continued, faithful, too laborious service,

could be 11 y their owners, or oven be parted from

MI, when able to provid- for those peculiar needs that

onlv remembrance and gratitude can make a man fully

competent to supply. Now, among us, my friends, who

live in the liirht of the I'hristian faith, there is not one who,

even in childhood, has not learned that to exact of any
lent creature more of service than it can reasonably

in is a sin ai:aiu>t <io\>. and the refusal to take care

of one thus reduced to prostration is a GREATER ; and

when that creature is a human being, I tell you, wh,.

know, that every dollar thus gotten and thus saved

is the price of BLOOD !" Pausing an instant, he ended that

in low but more appalling tone, "And those who

have thus ^atheivd will see the day when they will feel like

LT"in_' to some holy place, and, like the wretched Judas, in

shame and remorse cast it upon the ground."
II looked upon the c ion in silence for some

moments, then said, "On tin- subject of religious in>truc-

tion for the colored people in our midst, I often feel much

painful embarrassment. I have n--\er known nor heard of

a man who wilfully hindered his servants from receiving

such as con i-Ted without inronvi-nienee to his busi-

ness and work, and a> one whom, as I humbly trust, God

has called to b<- a minister of tin- <i<>-j>rl, I fr -l ashamed to

me of the most willing in this respect, be-

sides being am. HILT the be>t, honorable-!, and useful.--

MI. mbcrs of no ivli^i..u>> denomination.

often seen such a man lean and
-.-p

,.\n- a coffin

as if its <
! or kinsman, uhm

the dead slave nr the li\i- r had ev- i

ilkr sertir W hell only the
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master had received this sacrament, and he could then only

vaguely hope that a moxt merciful Creator would not drive

from His presence the soul of him who had gone without it.

How such things can be, I have many, many times asked

of myself. The causes, hidden somewhere in our state of

society, are known to God, and it is every Christian's, it is

i-v.-ry citizen's, duty to pray that he will discover them to

us and lead us to make haste for their removal. I have

never had a doubt that God means in II is own good time

to work out the destiny of this dependent people, created

like us, in His image, so that they may equally contribute

to His glory. As it is now, I say, in all proper respect

and fear, that the master who sets before his slaves evil ex-

amples, especially he who hinders them from knowing and

pursuing good, is guilty before Heaven of a heinous crime;

and I verily believe that in that great Day of Account the

condemnation of the sinning slave will be far less awful than

that of the sinning master."

After some other remarks under this head he referred

again to the deceased :

"There lie the decaying remains of what once was the

best example of strength, activity, and endurance that I and

you have ever known. I say nothing of the causes that laid

him there sooner than you and I might have expected. The

issues of life and of death are ever with God, and no man
can say of another that he died before his time. But oh I

my friends, how prostrate now he lies ! If that lifeless

body were all that was left of such a man, how much more

would we shudder when gazing upon it! But the all of

that life was not to live in this world and toil and grow

old, and end and be no more. That poor slave had an im-

mortal part, distinct as that of any among us who are most

conscious of immortality. I firmly believe that it is now
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tiering or peradventure ; for, though hindered

from becoming a member of the Church of Christ by cir-

cumstances not to be controlled by himself nor the kind

Samaritans into whose hands he came by the way-side, I

cannot doubt that the God of mercy accepted the will in

that behalf of one who. in his humble sphere, had been

found more than faithful to all the duties that he had been

led to understand. It was like him, and it was a most be-

coming end to the earthly life of such a man, to send with

ii to the master whom he had served that

11, which, when I heard it, tilled my heart with admi-

ration and my eyes with tout, Believe with me, that now,

now, among the throngs whom no man can num-

ber, Kyal, once a poor slave, is clothed in garments whose

dazzling whiteness no mortal eye could endure to look

upon."
He paused, an(l fr'w present did not join in the weeping

in which for a brief time he indulged.

I ! concluded tli

"I am sure that none of my hearers can justly fear that

anything that has been said by me ..n this occasion will do

harm to the eoloiv.I p<'"pl< at Ii-a>t in the way of inciting

them to acts or feelings of insubordination. They well

know the necessity to k.- p faithful to the duties of their

rondition. To my min<l U a ruling rare more se-

cure in the possession of control over one- in sul-j

than tin- \\hiti- proplr of the South; secure not onlv in

against insurrection, but, and ehietlv.

They sub-

mit, imcomplaininir. to puniahuidata, even irh r than

i by their wrong- doing> ; and 1 solemnly

found another J.eoj.le

il for kindn- in resent-
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My friends and fellow -citizens, the very security

in which your families live, lying down at night, lu.th

when you are at home and when away, with doors un-

i and windows unbarred; the very impunity with

which to a degree you may oppress the humble beings wh>

are your own chiefest safeguards, have made the best and

bravest among you most forbearing to them, least exacting

of unreasonable service, most considerate to their old age

and other infirmities. It is only the coward but I have

said enough. I pray God that all of us, white and black,

may learn well whatever this lesson was intended to impart.

Go in peace, and may the blessing of God be among you
and abide always !"

V.

Mr. Blodget would never have exposed himself to the

lawsuits, if he had known of the existence of the statute

under which they had been instituted. Although he would

have readily given, penurious as he was, a far higher sum

than that sued for to avoid the exposure to which he had

been subjected, yet, ignorant, resentful, combative, and be-

lieving himself to have been outraged, he repaired to a law-

yer for counsel. Nothing could have astonished him more

when informed that defence would be useless and would

subject him only to greater mortification.

" What ! Can't a man do what he pleases with his own

niggersf
"

( >h no, Mr. Blodget ! Far from it. There are many

things he cannot do with them
;
and one of them is what

you lately attempted."

He left abruptly and went to the office of the court

clerk. There his resentment, instead of being abated, rose

higher when he was informed that both suits had been
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withdrawn ly the plaintiffs
1

counsel, who had paid in the

that had accrued.

"The devil you say!" lie exclaimed, as he put back his

poe! which he had taken out for the purpose of

he whole. "All! ha! they found they couldn't

it, did they, Mr. Kitchens? I thought so when I come

heiv, a-nofith-tandin' what that lawyer said. He told me
:i while to 'fend it. I believe now they hired

him to tell me so, to keep me from prosecutin"t>m fer the

merlicious prosecutin'
>'

**Y<H1 >peakin' about Lawyer Chanler, Mr. Blodget ? I

"ii cumin' out .' hi> ol:'.

"Well, I don't hardly think Lawyer Chanler would of

give sech opinions onless he belt to Yin
;
an' my expeunce

of all lawyer> i- that they ain't apt to ad wise a man to go
an' pay up a debt he's sued fer 'ithout they feel ruth.-r

'in in their mind that it ain't worth his while to 'fend

agin it; and as fer Mr. < 'hauler, I'd about as soon trust to

him fer good, solid ad\\iees as any lawyer I know."
"
Wn.it you s'posen' they stopped the >uit for, then?"

"Well, I did hear Dr. Park say him an' Tommy had

brunir tin- Miits mostly to let you understand that you
couldn't drive off a' old brok.--down niuu- r jes' so, an' t'.-r

r people to have to take keer o' him 'ithout j>ayin

it. And he -aid, \>v. Park did, that // in-\.-r intruded from

the off-start to make you pa\ ///'/// fer hi- . because

he have pron. on h-r di-ath-bed that ln-'d do

all 1 old man Kyal ; but he ha\e jin.-d

.my in \- were

a fill !>c put to tin- expense of

in' not i^.-t paid tVr it."

iiph, humph! hr\ miLchtv otli.-ial iboul Torn < 'hiv
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e little whrlp ! You know Tommy got a uncommon

han'some wife, Mr. Kiti-lu-ns, which she's the ekal o' two

:is that insiirnihVrmt
"

" What you drivin' at now, Mr. Blodget?" said the clerk,

laying his pen on the table, turning round, and looking his

visitor squaivly in the face.

" Oh ! well, Mr. Kitchens, you know they is many an*

warous kind o' wheels in this world, an' 'special' in this

country."
"
Yes, sir, they is, an' some of 'em has got nother hub,

ner spoke, ner feller, ner tire
;
an' that's the case 'ith the

one that's on top o' your mind now."

"Oh ! now, Mr. Kitchens, a man oughtn't to kick before

he's spurred. I ain't a-insinooatin' but what 'Ria Chivers

(she's my sister-in-law, you know)
"

" And she's my wife's cousin, an' which I got no idee

you did know that, sir."

" That so ?" he answered, in some embarrassment. "
I

did know it, but I may had forgot it when I said the little

joke I said jes' now. Fer it were a joke, an' a-meanin' jes'

only that Dr. Park, like other men that has good conwer-

sonal power, is natchel more obleegin' to people whar the

females is interestin' like 'Ria is."

"That's all you meant, is it, sir?"

"
All, every bit, Mr. Kitchens. You didn't hear how come

Tommy to drap his case, ef you know ? Tommy Chivers

ought to know that they's a off -set on my side o' his

case."

M Mr. Blodget, I did hear Dr. Park say (for Tommy hain't

I TII here sence the old man Ryal's bury in') that even ef

Tommy had of wanted your money, an' which he didn't,

Tommy say them licks he give you more 'n offset his

account agin you."
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<k
I think it did, Mr. Kitchens. Good -

clay. Mr.

Kitcli

"Good-day. Mr. HUliM. You cert'n you meant nothin'

;it you said about Cousin '1;

"
I ur t nothin' to do 'itli 'Ilia Chiver-. Mr. Kitchens.

Tommy Chiver- owe me some sort o' settlement."

: ht> had k-ft, the clerk, looking at him as he moved,

"You mean foul-mouth! I don't know wher er not to

t<-ll Tommy an' I r. Park o' your cussed insinooashins. I

ruthcr think I won't, but let you go on makin' your own

The sense of humiliation must he intense in the lnva-t.

:ian like Ticey Blod^-t when, gra^pin^ and miserly,

he is made to keep in his pocket money that he would

far have preferred to pay. lie felt himself yet low r .!<-

i in public esteem by having been thus made i

mil to waivers on the part of the two men, both of whom
he now thoroughly hated. As he rode on his return past

the dwelling of Mr. Chiver-, who with his wife was sitting

in hi- : did not salute them, but looked straight be-

fore him.

"Tii-o i* riled, 'Kia, as 1 ki \1 be. I'm sorry I

had t- hit him," said the husband.
"

I'm IP
'

ife
"

\-\\c\\ Mr. I\ v vaid he

coul.ln' dOM dilT.-p : .:. ^^^^ got
to wat-h that man, T mv."

"Oh! I not goin' to bo b.,tl,, .,-,,! abr.ut Ti.v i;iod uo.t. 1

v eye on him. I j.V ran't h<-lp fn.iii b-in' trouble. 1

t it on account o' Hani

t it ; but Hannah has the Ml

a grown woman now, and it i^ to hurt you with

itn't. and it won't. She'd a heap
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ruther, if it hnil to be done, for it to have been done by you
than Dr. Park."

"Think so, 'Ria?"

"I think nothing about it. I know it."

Hannah had not attended the funeral, as it was believed

advisable not to send for her.

VI.

As Mr. Blodget rode on homeward, the events of the last

few days were partially dismissed from his mind, whose

thoughts were now being concentrated upon a new domestic

trouble. When he had reached home, alighted, and entered

his house, not finding Mandy, he- came out, and standing in

the porch tending towards the kitchen, called her several

times. Receiving no answer, he cried in a loud voice to the

cook,

"You Hester! Are you all deef? Don't you hear me
callin' Mandy? Some of you'll have to have your yeares

picked with a fence-rail, er a cowhide, er a somethin' else

that'll open 'era. Whar's that gal ?"

"
I 'clar' I don't know, marster," answered Hester from

the kitchen door.
"
I see her goin' out de gate 'bout a

half-hour ago, er sich a marter. She didn't tell me whar

she gwine."

"What! Whyn't you keep her back, you fool you?
Which way did she go ?"

"Law, marster! I can't do nothin' wid dat gal. She

went todes whar de hands was a-ploughin'."
" Whar's Luke ? Is he gone, too ?"

" Oh ! no, marster
;

I reckin not, showly. He dar wid de

plough-hands, I no doubts."

Going back into the house and getting a cowhide, he set

out on foot for the field of which the woman had spoken.
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i before the death of her father Mandy had become

with her position. The unswerving <l.-\.

Luke, aii-l 'on>ei.Misne>s of tlio dislike and suspicion in

whicli held by the >thT n.^-roes, had begun an

ming tliat at her fathei's death was consuininate.l.

At the funeral _rht a private interview \vitli Mrs.

C'hivvrs, \vli \\a> niU'-li gratified by her change of mind,

but counselled the u-e <.f a> much prudence as \\

to a purp.e to perform her duty. It was not until Mr.

Dlodget had mounted his horse on that morning to begin

his journey to tlie county-seat that slie informed him of

her \\Uh. if he would please give his consent, to be mar-

ried to Luke on the following Saturday night, lie was

greatly Mirpri-ed. and hesitated whether to dismount or pro-

ceed on his journey. Concluding upon the latter, he said,
"

I: -hows wlmt thank> a man gits from any of you when

in* his best to be good to you. You tell Luke, a in-

fernal scoundrel lut never mind. I got to go to town

to-day : I ean settle with him when I git back. I did think

IBM ItDOVad what W< r your own intrusts. I know-

ed he didn't have the sense fer that, but it can be hunt him,

I rcckin."

is not a very prudent movement in Mandy to thus

use; but with all her faults she had inueh of

the simple straightforwardness of her father, and >he did

what she thought to be best, or at lea>t the >alV-t, for

!

^
fl to the ti.-id on.v before ,.n that day,

and urged him to join with her in leaving the pla<-e ; but
'

'uio\\iiur the .-ntiiv iinpra-'tirability of sueh iOtioD, iv

I at his work with much dread for his

master's return.

:: a field near a bodv of

.



380

Jiivins, whom a few persons suspected that Mr. Blodget

might wed some day. He, instead of going directly across

tlu- tK'ld (a thing, indeed, that he seldom did), made first

for the woods, which he skirted until he came opposite the

laborers. When he had reached the fence he quickly scaled

it, and walking rapidly to Luke, who was turning his plough
and mule to begin on another furrow, said,

"Drop on your all fours, sir, and shuck yourself!"

The negro fell instantly to his knees, but at that moment
a woman's voice, loud, piercing, frantic, coming out of the

woods, cried,
u
My Godamighty, man ! that's my husband ! You goin'

to beat him to death for nothin' but that ?"

The prostrate man sprang to his feet. Driven to mad-

ness, Mr. Blodget, dropping the cowhide and drawing a

dirk-knife, struck. Luke seized his wrist, and, wrenching,

pushed the weapon, yet in the hand of his assailant, to the

hilt in his body.
" Take me back home," he said, before falling, to the other

negroes, "and send fer your Marse Tommy and Mr. Sanford.

Not worth while to send fer Dr. Park."

Bold, reckless as he had been, he could not meet the

last enemy without endeavors to atone. The clergyman
did not reach there in time to hear his confession, but

to the two men whom only a few hours before he had re-

garded his worst enemies he uttered, in what time was left,

expressions of anguishing, most abject remorse. lie had

sent for them mainly, he assured them, that they might
hear his dying admission of Luke's freedom from all guilt

in his death.

The fall term of the Superior Court came on the next

week. The Grand Jury were disposed to take no notice

of the homicide at first, but afterwards, upon suggestion of
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some of the mo-t thoughtful that Luke ought to have the

benefit of a trial of the facts before the county, brought

forth a presentment. The triers, after hearing the

mony, without de-la;. 1 a verdict of
" Not guilty."

long afterwards Hannah was sent by her uncle and

I 'r. I 'ark, whom her father, by nuncupative testament, had

appointed executors, to a boarding-school in Augu>ta. Af-

Maining there four \ left off, and a few months

afterwards was married to Dr. Park. The Blodget place,

according to appointment by the will, had been sold three

years before.

Changes came over the being of Mr. Chivcrs, but with

less constant, decisive movement than he could have wished

after the solemn scenes in which, though far contrary to his

\pectations, lie had acted prominent parts. It was

almost touching to notice sometimes how he tried to be re-

, with all his efforts in that behalf, he could

not part as fast as he believed he ought from the light-lu-art-

edness that had followed him from childhood. To his cane

r wa> somewhat peculiar. This dear companion
of so many year* he had loved, and >> had acknou

many a time. Hut proud as he had been of its auxiliary

r of Bill Anson'fl l{.itti,r. yet now he

1 that in a m..ment of passion it had been wielded

with equal violence ami el! I against the head of a hu-

man being, in fact his own brother-in-law, and him now in

his grave. It would not do, of Co Hannah t

fen if it \\a not a le-^oii due to

i '1 from hi* public career. He

lie laid him away at the h,r

D whii-h hi- wife kept tho->e thinirs that >he nii-t

seldom took therefrom f--r d-mrsti,- ,,r other uses. From a
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remark made one day by that lady to Mr. San ford, that an-

other lady thought she overheard, it was believed by some

that in that act of consignment Mr. drivers shed tears.

The successor to Bobby (for gloomy as Mr. drivers tried

to become, he could not force himself when on his travels

to utter destitution of companionship) was a young hickory,

slender, cut long, as if to warn possible assailants with ap-

prehension of being pushed away, or in the last resort

punched, if not speared. His musical essays strove (when-

ever they could think of
it) throughout a long period, with

varying success, to descend from the exalted presto to which

only they had been accustomed, and they ceased altogether

long before the adagio to which they had felt it a duty to

fall. It was many years before he could be gotten into

Long Creek, and then not without earnest disclaimer of fit-

ness for the solemn step.
''

Well, well, Tommy," said Mr. Sanford, in consoling tone,

"the brethren are all satisfied that you'll try to do as well

as you can. More than that even the good Lord demands

of nobody."
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41 Pattern of old fidelity." Lady of the Lake.

"To follow with allegiance a fallen lord

Doth earn a place i' the story."

Antony and Cleopatra.

i>, even in boyhood, of the study of heraldic devices

and family descents and nomenclature, I would have liked,

if it had boon possible, to know how it came about that of

two children of the same parents one was called Moll and

thai Virgil. But both had parsed by some years the

ll of tlx-ir majority when they tirst came into our

l.orhood, and so I had only to speculate upon a dis-

parity that was so much in favor of the male.

Although brother and sister, they were not alike. The
former had, for an Afi. Dutiable face and figure,

was lithe, and would have luvn aetixe but for a hum:

one of his legs, which had UM-II prrmannftlv bent at the

-int. This infirmity had 1- iid, by
an atta.-k n<_r iti his boyhood ami unskilful

-

ph\sirian. In
.spite of this hi- was a light-

hearted nun apparently, and he had a jaunt'ines* ti.

r, win) w:is probably
are his senior, was singularly ill-favored. Though not

regarded plainh it biva-t protrii-l.-.l Off!
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the rest of her comparatively small, short body, and her

head, with its broad, flat face, as if from regard to this

notable prominence, instead of sitting upright above her

shoulders, was inclined backward several degrees.

Their advent was in this wise : As they were passing

afoot through Dukesborough, southward bound, the woman

with a bundle under one arm, the man with another hang-

ing from a stick across his shoulder, the latter inquired of

a knot of men sitting in the piazza of Eland's store the

way to the plantation of Mr. Sangwidge.
"The plantation o' who?" answered the sheriff, Mr. Trip-

lett, who happened to be there on a visit to the friends

around his old home.
"
Mister Sangwidge, sir."

"Know no sech man. Know every man in this county
too. No sech man in these parts."

"Yessir, marster; he 'bleeged to have plantashin not fur

b'low here, beca'se he told us so, and sont us thar."
" Who did you say he were ?"

"
Mr. Sangwidge Mr. Sangwidge, de lawyer."

"Oh! ah! that, indeed. You mean Mr. Sandidge.

Sandidge we calls him about here, not Sangwidge. What

you want to know the way thar for ?"

" We b'longs thar, marster."

"B'longs thar? How come you don't know the way
thar, then, if you belongs thar, an' 'in seb'n mile of it, an'

the main, straightforrards public road a-leadin' spang up
to the very gate? Bersides, I know Squire Sandidge's

niggers toler'ble well, an' I'm pooty cler in my mind that

I don't 'member as ever I see two sech as you among 'em.

I ain't perfec' shore in my mind in course, but my s'picions

is you two niggers is other free niggers, er else you've
runned away from somers."
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. sir, mar-ter ; no, SIR!" quickly an -\\.-red the man.
'

\\ .- ain't. Sis Moll an' me (the'l my sister, an' I'm her

we ain't no f rs
;
ner we hain't no runned

lin't. We b'longs UT Mr. Sanir\\ idjy d- lawyer,

an' lie tole us to go ter liis plantashin somer> l>'l>w this

liere town whar \\e is now, an' clar's whar we makin' fer,

8 ever lives to git dar."

"
Why, wliar you ben so fur an' ben gone so long, you

done clean f>nM whar your h..m-

wonian. who had not turned her face from the

direction in which they had been travelling, spoke a few

words to her brother in a low tone.

/as," he exclaimed,
"
dat's so ! I cler forgit it.

Mr. Triplett having read the paper handed to him, said,

"That's so. Squire Sandidge's own name, an' in his

haifwrite. I know it good as I do my own better, in

fac' ; fer I got sech a little chance o' schoolin' in my day
trnt to write a good solid half write, an' my

haif write mos'ly in gener'l 'pends on the kind o' pen I got,

that >oinetimes I can't allays read what

I've writ 'itlxmt takiif ime. V--, nr; yet, lirj 1

ir pass to Moll an' what's that tother name .'"

-
\v,,--|, manter, \v, .

S that's so, an' writ away v.'iid.-r in Lincoln. 1

knowed lie were in cote thar this \v--k. l'>ut yit, my
>w it is that \oii don't know the

your own h<m<>, as clos't as you are thar at the

woman gave an irn pprd

instantly, as her i-r^an (.. ati-fy Mr. Tripl* :

'

\\ i. you 8CC now, maret- 't n.-t I mean me
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- \v- ain't iiuvcr ben dar, an' dat what make

me 'quirV do way dar. Beca'se, you see, marstcr, we ain't

ben b'ltmgin' to Mr. Sannidge, exceptin' sence day befo'

yistiddv."

"Ah, that, indeed ! Now we gittin' to the merit <>' the

case, as them lawyers says. Mr. Sandidge bought you two,

did he?"
" He not zackly bought us, marster, out an' out, jes' so."
" How then traded fer you ? swapped for you ?"

"No, sir; no, sir. You see, marster, our marster I

talkin' 'bout de one we had fer marster up to-day 'fo'

yistiddy. That was in Linkin County, down dar close by
Owl Ferry. I reckon you know whar dat is."

" Oh yes, thar er thai-bout. I've heerd of it
; go ahead.

You're all right. This paper make you that. But I jes'

natchel has the curiosity to know how Squire Sandidge got

holt o' two jes' sech niggers as you two is, an' that not

a-buyin' of you, ncr a-tradin' fer you in no sort o' fashion."

"You see, marster," answered the man, lifting the wallet

from his shoulder, advancing his sound leg forward, and

supporting the other with his stick,
"
here de way it come

about, nigh as I could gether from whut dey all said. My
marster, his name were Marse Billy White

; dey said dat he

tuck two o' Mr. Freeman's hosses one night onperknownst
to him, an' k'yard 'em down in Clumby, an' sold one o' 'em,

an' were gwine sell de tother when dey cotch him. An'

den dey tuck marster, dey did, an' dey fotch him to town,

an' dey flung him in de jail, an' de jedge he come dar, an'

he called de cote, an' Lawyer Sannidge an' a ner lawyer

dey come to de cote-'ouse too, dey did, an' dey diwided me
an' sis Moll an' de Ian' twix deyself, de ter lawyer he takin'

de Ian', an' Lawyer Sannidge he a-takin' me an' sis' Moll,

an' don dey sont Marse Billy to de pentenchwy."
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Loud lat; ! lowed tliis account, in which \

uld have joined, but that his >i>ter

glanced towards him with warning.

"The ln\\\'i> made a clean sweep, did they 2" said

Triplett, wiping his eyes.
" What become o' the stock an*

plantation utenehuls, an' the honsle an' kitchen furniture?"

"I reckon th-y went to the judge, VirgilP suggested
Mr. IJlainl, a rather pleasant man.

"Dat whut I sposen, marster, dough I doan know dat,

inner heerd. Dey warn't so mons'ous much o' dem,

ise de mos' o' dem was done sol' fur debt."
u
Well, my good people," said Triplctt, kindly,

"
it \\a- a

riirht hard case."

them the needed instructions, and they

eded on their way.
" That's jes' like Squire Sandidge : take fer his fee all a

poor feller's got, ef he can ^it it. I >'pi- he thought, bein'

in the pentenchuwy, he wouldn't need 'em. An' in fac'

I know nothin' about the walue o' the land, but them

re d<>n't 'mount to no great >hakr- ; im: Ian

toth.-r lookin' like a heathen idle. I Jut he gt the 'vantage

: in than name>. Look at him a> In- >a'ntt-r>. !!

walk like IK- knowed h- W9K nun.-
VTilgil 01 BOHM "ther

in. As for the 'omanohe l",>k like is soon

b M '.I .'I- aiiylhin- elM, Hut f I ain't mi>takened, tin-

poor tiling have <j:- . I don't know how DOOM

i in thar nei^hborJDod,

:i-kno\\in' no M-.-li ereeters as them eouM make aii\ friends

i. I don't ipc -uld of

'mi."

II.

overseer on the plantation having n-|>rted tl.

negroes newly i .re of littl.- vain.- in Midi work as
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was there required, and Virgil claiming on his own part to

be something of a carpenter, and for his sister that she was

a good cook and wa>lu-r, Mr. Sandidge removed them to

his own residence, which was the last at the western end of

illage containing the county court-house. A few

lay- after the removal the guard who had been sent from

Milledgeville to bring the convict to the penitentiary passed

through the village on his return. Virgil, who was work-

ing on the front gate, recognizing his former master in the

van, called to his sister. She came forth, and both saluted

the unhappy man, simply, and apparently without uncom-

mon sympathy. The guard having dismounted in order to

readjust some parts of the harness, the woman, placing a

foot on the step, raised herself and spoke a few words in a

low voice. As they moved away, both shook hands, and

said,
"
Godamigbty bless you, Marse Billy !"

Tears were in the woman's eyes. The guard said,
" Looks

like them niggers, 'special' the 'oman, think a good deal o'

you."
" She nursed me," he answered

;

" and her brother and

I, being of about the same age, were playmates. They
were all'I had, and I might say I was all they had. They'll

get over it. I hope their new master will treat them

well."

His sentence was for fourteen years, the full limit of the

law. lie was a widower and childless, his wife and two

children having died a year past. He had been reduced to

the estate that he held at his arrest by having been forced

to pay a surety debt for one of his neighbors, and it was

the latter's property ostensibly which, on failure by some

legal turn to subject it to execution, he had taken.
"

It will be right hard for a man at forty to begin again,

with nothing to start with, won't it, sir?" he asked.
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Jit hard. What made you pay your law\

much ? They got about all you had, didn't th<

" Kvr\ :!tin_:. '1'h I.- lawyer- >aid they could clear me, and

that they'd let me have the property hack by my giving a

iree hundred dollars apiece. If the trial

hadn't been forced at this court I could have cleared my-

self, for the horse I took was mine by good riglr

the other I didn't take, but it followed its mate, and I was

carrying it back home the night they arrested me. But

's too late. Please don't ask me anything
more about it."

Though not a church member, Moll was considerably ad-

: to the singing of hymn-, especially in periods of

mental depression. She and her brother repaired to the

kitchen, and for some time their conversation, conducted in

low tones, was intcrludcd with snatches of songs on a pro-

portionally elevated k-

1 thank my C.o.1 I ain't afraid to (lit-.'

Dey sont him for fo'teeu year, didn't d \ :"

>,'ro, becaVe you know, sis' Moll, dey was two un "em."

hopes of <: ill crownd

I now de cross sista

An' glad-lie wanders up and downd,
smiles at t'ils and pa

Well, whut Ml dat 11: -m' you den .' Mi^tiss tol' me
I dat I were fort \ : ^\<\. I >.it

.."

whnt do it :
. an' whut 'II it fetch bofe pn

ns, when Marse Hilly tim.-
Q|

As Viriril "as making hi-* calculations she al st
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How \va-rie, how ti-yud my Laws.'

Mr an' you, boy, got to make an' lay up we got to make

an' lay up, I tell you.

" '

I ham' got nothin' 'tall to do

But wange Je-woosalem.'

II sh sh !"

"
I didn't know you were such a singer, Moll," said Mrs.

Sandidge, coming to the kitchen door, evidently gratified

by the apparent want of painful concern at the parting.

Virgil returned to his work.

"I no gweat singer, miss. I were jes' a-hummin' a few

himes, a-thinkin' o' ole times."
"

1 )id your poor master have much to say to you?"

"No, ma'am; jes' howdye and goob-by."
"

I've no doubt you all felt right bad."

"Ah, well, miss, dein dat goes agin de law, as dey say
M.iiM" Billy done, dey has to pay fer it. I nussed him, an'

I 'bleege to feel solurancholy in my mind when I see him

gwine 'long wid all dem chains on him, and nuver spects to

sec him no mo'."

"That's so; and I think you and Virgil perfectly right

in feelin' sorry for him. I feel sorry for him myself. Still,

the law, you know, Moll
"
Yes, 'm, yes, 'm

; oh, yes, 'in," she answered, quickly
and cordially, as if sympathy for the unfortunate was al-

ready gone. She turned to her task, and the two had no

further conversation touching their late master until late at

night, when all others were asleep. They, especially the

wojnan, fully believed in his innocence; yet, whether inno-

cent or guilty, the affection she had for him was of a kind

that in such a spirit as IKTS endures throughout life, and

counts not the sacrifices that it can render. Viro-il, under a



MOLL AM VIK..IL. 393

hat flippant exterior, carried much resolution, but

is not to be compared with his UStftrY; and though
her understanding was more limited tlian his, he was entire-

ly under lier control. She loved him well, but not like him

wh>m she had borne in her arms in childhood, and who

now in ini>f<>rtune and disgrace both to her mind unde-

; seemed to her to be ever making appeals for help.

-ideritiLj the apparent difference in the locomotive

- of Moll and Virgil, it was soon remarked how de-

of the former compared with the alert-

ness of the latter. He never used a cane. A habit, formed

tpt,
from indulging his weaker member, had

imparted a jauntim.->s that seemed to ignore any special in-

firmity a- he -\\ img alternately forth and back his sides while

>teppin^ briskly along, lie was studiously polite, especially

to white people, and among thoso of his race commonly
.m-.-if as if in fairly favorable circum-tan<vs he might

become somewhat of a beau, whereas down to this period

both he and hi> Hster had remained unmarried. Moll,

though diligent at v, u drlibrrate, and for

a WOiD /i!ly a n.-jfi-.i w an, unc.immonly reticent.

\\"hnir\er >he app-;in-d on the >tre-t at tir>t seldom, af-

rdfl frr<ju-ntly she usually walked with her hands

folded IcrOM her capacious bosom, and her eye> lo,, king, if

'hing, at objects quite above those within anything
\\hereas her brother

was qni'-k.
t. m.tkr IM-W :ic.juainta!

"
\\ \\alk with a >ti.-k. Viriril .'" a^k.-d Mr.

Puckft. Med in a lar--' prac-
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"
I ain't one o' dera ar. Sticks wuz made fer ole people an*

sickly people. I not one o' dem."

It was remarked how soon and with what slight regrets

he had become domiciled in a community hitherto unknown

to him. For the negro, like the white man, loves his native

home, and in his way dreams of it when absent, especially

in circumstances like those which had driven these into virt-

ual exile.

"Bad business that of your master, eh? He paid a high

price for them horses, and lost them in the bargain."

"Yessir, oh, yessir. Miss Sannidge an' dat ter lawyer

'min'stered on him. Same ef he been dead ; jes' lack he

'min'stered on ole marster when he died. Dey settled him

up in short
;
but you see, marster, dem dat flings rocks mus'

spec to git flung at an' hit deyself some time."
" He keers not a continental for his master being in the

penitentiary," said Mr. Pucket, as the negro walked away.

"He mayn't," answered Mr. Triplett, who was standing

near,
" but his sister do. I see it in her eyes when I over-

hauled 'em in Dukesborough on thar way here. From all

I can gether, it's a right hard case. Most people say the

fellow never meant to take but one horse, which wouldn't

of been but fer six year at the outside, and that the tother

horse, follerin' his pardner, struck him fer fourteen
;
and

there's them that says that ef he could of proved it, the one

he tuck were his'n by good rights, and that the feller that

he stood security fer knowed it. But that's jes' the way
'ith some people. Arfter they done ruined you by your

liclpin' of 'em, they despises you an' want to git you out o'

their sight. They say Jedge Mike charged p'inted agin

him through an' through. But that ain't oncommon fer

him. Take it up an' down, by an' large, from whut people

tells me, it's a toler'ble hard case."
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^andidge soon became well-satisfied with a fee that at

first seemed to him below the value of his services, however

unsuccessfully they had been rendered. Virgil was found to

be even more adnit in the use of carpenter's tools than lie

presented himself, and having finished what work was

I on the premises, he found that he could earn about

seventy-five cents a day outside. The collection of bills, not

becoming troublesome, his master one day
said to him that he might hire his own time, with the un-

dinij that he brought to him every Saturday night,

without fail, three dollars. Whether he was pleased with the

offer did not appear. Hi- -,-,-!in-d to reflect a space, then an-

swered,
"

It's it's juboiis business, marstcr. White folks is

raons'ous oncert'n 'bout pavin'
<>'

The mast -iting in the rear porch, and the man

standing on the ground. At that moment Moll, passing by

the latter (it was nigh du>k), without pausing, whispered,

it, you fool !"

"
Til do de bcs' I kin fer you, marster," he then said.

Henceforth 1 that for the first time he had begun
to take proper vi.-ws of life, as if hitherto he had br.-n

sowing wild oats, and had become sati>tied with reaping

their crop. Not that he abated i -ful deportment,

or the tiftMt merry repartee to the JOOOM re-

: but in
'

i-ant exercises he difl not

linger now, as had been rather his wont. When saluted

he would take oil hi* hat, dip hi- head, throw forth the

.th a carriage which,

titt allowance of independent rr>pn-il'le action, \\ a -

he was a quarter of a dollar

ins.

I 'ain't ijuite <^>\ my ban' in in
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findin
1

out who to truss. Den I

think of I could spread out in>' it 'd come easier."

" What <ln you mean by >preadin' out .'"'

ivadin' out over de country furder like, to'd Gcechec,

an* r.utflo, an' Islant Crook, an' Town Creek, an' all down

in among dar."

"
1 don't care how fur you spread, as you call it, pro-

vidod you fetch the money every Saturday night."

I
1

so, in' marster. An' sometimes when I can't drap

my work twlioll night, an' doan git home twhell Sunday,
will dat do ? And den sometimes when I gits here of a night

arter you gone to bed, an' haf ter leave 'fo' you gits up, ken

I leave de money w'.d sis' Moll, marster ?"

"Certainly. However, that would look rather hard on a

lame man. In that case you might fetch the money every

two weeks. But don't you forgit that it will be si.v dollars

then instead of three; and if I or your mistress is asleep

whon you have to start back, you can leave the money with

Moll. She's as honest as you are, I reckon, if not more so."

"Dat so, marster," he answered, gayly. "She ought to

be, 'case she older' n me."
"

All right. That'll do. Off with you."
"
Thankv, marster."

"You see dar now whut I tol' you? Ef you hadn't "a'

hilt t>ack dat quarter fer de fuss week dah man 'd 'a' said

you made it too easy, an' 'a' riz on you," said Moll, at their

usual night conference.
" I'm gwine make some money

too, ef de Lord spar' my life an' dah man doan bender me.

Hi- wife white 'oman vvid some feelin's for niggers. Well,

dat. He keer no mo' fer niggers un he do fer hound

I'll do dar work ef doy don't press on me too hard,

but I gwine mako >imo money fer fer Aunt lVg-_ry. You

bear, W.-rg'l T
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"
I hear, lift' Moll."

"
\\ _: off to bed. You tired in dah sick le^.

I ain't. (i'lang to bed, an' git sonic sleep, an' allays 'mem-

ber \\liut I tell you."

Hi- \\ent to bed. She sat up many hours later.

IV.

Mr. Klain Sandid^e had been joked a good deal about

his fee for sending a* Virgil had awkwardly put it, a client

to the penitentiary. But now the time had come when he

could an-wvr hi> jokers with other than the silent smile

with which he was wont to listen to conversation that he

Mieant to be regarded huinoru>.

\\'hy. u'<'iitlemen," h- remarked on the street one morn-

ing after a hearty hivakfa>t,
" when I took the confound

things I didn't think they were worth, both put together,

as much as a hundred and fifty dollars, and I didn't think

so powerful well o' the 'sociate counsel for palmin' 'era off

:,'. lint as I had no use fer the feller's little piece o'

land away so fur off over thar, I let Xellmns have it his

way. But I'll be confound if now I'd take live hundred

dollars apiece for them ni^.-r-, >habhy a> they l<>,.kel and

.it. I'll be confound if I would; and exerybody
knov. ;..n't ni;ikc a pra.-t'

; -in'."

Mr. S -Id'-m
"
COBSed," a- he OO1

:i|>ri-i-:itiin just utterel ; and N\ h-

1 it iiiilerstood that he knew what i

talking ab.nit, and that he wa- in the habit of studying his

.-in.^ then. n, live huiulred

: and th.r ttUMi \\liat the

land I r th- man, with all his Ian

in.- ni'.iv'n thfl intriM on a thousand dollars .

-n o' both -lin' hi^srlf ; ami
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Moll, well, I don't say t'other people, but /never set down

to sech victuals as she fetches to my table.. I positive li;ite

it is positive hard to git up from the biscuit and fried

chicken she fetch to my table, long as any's left and ain't

cat up. I'll be confound ef it ain't."

It did almost seem as if Mr. Sandidge was in some dan-

ger of ignoring his high professional position and becoming
a mere profane gourmand.
And Moll poor old Moll White, as they styled her at

first, she seemed so lonely and forlorn, so silent, so resentful

for the sudden change made in her condition, so unfit, so

undesirous to make new acquaintances. Yet she had never

been fully understood. Doubtless no pains had ever been

taken to understand such an inconsiderable item in the good
God's creation. If any had been, in all probability they
would have miscarried. For the psychologist, the phrenol-

ogist, the physiognomist, the biologist, or any of the other

great men who make it their business to study life with

views to the establishment of definitive sciences, would

have found Moll White hard to classify, even harder to

individualize satisfactorily, I don't care in what habit they
found her, whether around the kitchen fire, alternately si-

lent, soliloquizing, humming her hymns, or upon the street,

courtcsying abstractedly to all whom she met, or other-

wise employed. Now this
"
otherwise

"
comprehended

many simples, increasing in numbers continually. For a

change had come over her lately. She manifested willing-

ness, even wish, to know better the people around her,

white and black. To this end she grew talkative, visited,

when her mistress and her business occupations permitted,
the kitchens or backyards of the villagers, not so much to

know as to become known, for a purpose she had on her

mind. This was generally understood to be the getting a
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little money for what extra work she mi^ht find, for the

comfort of an old aunt Peggy, who had been left behind.

The pious thought was much commended. Then her cook-

ing and other kitchen and h ice were so satisfactory

that her mistiv-- wa< (jinte willing for her, in what was

termed Moll's own time, to work on hire for others. A
plain woman \\ a- Mr-. Sandidge, who had married her hus-

band before there was any special promise of the success

which he was de-tined to attain, but who, notwithstanding,

had not paited from her simplicity or goodness of heart.

"
1 do think, on my soul, Missis Triplett," she said to

that lady one day,
"
that that nigger's the industriousest

creeter I ever knowed. When they first come to our hou-e

I couldn't but laugh, and even git sort o
1

fretted 'ith Mis'

;;d'jv iVr M-ndin' 'em there. Jiiit they've both slioued

theirselves to be as vallible niggers as they is any in this

whole town. Virgil brings or sends Mi>' Sandiduv ':

dollars every single Sat'day night of his life, and Moll, be-

sides cookin' and keepin' a cleaner kitchen than ever / had

bef<'i up / don't know how much in \\aiious \\

do up nioc tilings fer Mi i- Joyce, t he Ta\ lor girls, and

I don't know who all. She wa*h and irons fVr severial peo-
,\ hiti- and black. Sin- mend and patches for ni^'i' ""'"

their own wives is too lazy and go.id-fer-imthin' to do

them fer "em; and here lately -he been -;..in' out before day,

and bt-txveen tim* in-riti' old field plums, and aifter

always givin* me the pick, >ellin' the balance fer what -lie

And as fer ,-lerpiif, if that -!iat,

you know ul, ( .ri she git it as well a- 1 d ; fer HO matter

whut time o' niirlit you call In : . .uily answers, but

she come a-scootin' with her frock an' all on, just as if it

was the broad of sun daytime. I lauirh at her somet; 1

and tell ri.-h. or make h-r aunt
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lauirli bark, she does, well as she know
how to laugh, at such a joky idee; for she's a heap more
conversonal creeter than she were at iirst, and look more con-

tented like. I couldn't help from bein' sorry fer her when
she come here ef it had been to of saved my life. 1\ r

iirn'nt as the poor creeter is, she's got feclin's. Mis' Sa n-

didge don't b'lieve it, he say, any more than a cow, but I

tell him lie's mistakened. Why, Missis Triplett, I could set

there in the house an' tell her mind were oneasy when she'd

be try in' to sing a hymn from the Cluster, and which they's
no more music in her woice hardly than in the m'yowlin' of

a cat, and it sound like she felt bad as a cat, and went to

m'yowlin' because she couldn't help herself. And then the

tryin' to scrape up a little somethin' for her old aunt Peg-
gy, as she call her show she have natch'l good feelin's.

And as fer spendin' any of whut she make on herself

stingy? Why, Missis Triplett, stingy ain't the word, ner I

don't know what is the word to tell how that nigger lay up
whut she can gether. I try to be good to her as I can,

a-seeing of her so wobesolemncholy, so to speak, and I do
think the poor thing have got over some of it. And stingy
as she is and I tell you now that she make flour go fur-

ther than any cook ever / had in all my born days since I

been house-keepin' she's honest as the days is long, to my
opinion. She keep her own soap and starch siparate from

mine; but somehow I will 'casion'ly put some o' mine along
with hern jest to encourage her like, and show her honesty is

the best policy, as the almanac says."
Yet even Mrs. Sandidge knew not all the ways adopted

by Moll to scrape bits of silver together for her aunt Peggy,
though she did know of some besides those mentioned.
Fi-Min the flour at times received instead of money she made
-in -or- cakes. She was never without beer, made of dried
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, until the season of per>immon> ami h-i,

1 shoes with grout skill fur a woman BO tin 1

negro men 9 -1, on a limited and extremely

. man and bea-t. haired and feathered tl

always kept a little tar in a keg sunk in the ground behind

the kitchen, and retailed it to wagoin-1- wh"M. wheels, in.-..m-

i--d lubricating. She sharpened cutlery,

and put blade> and rivets into dilapidated knife-handles.

And she did many other things. She soon became known

a- a money-getter in all ways possible to one in her con-

dition, and some that would have been thought impotable.
" Who you goin' to leave your propt'y to, Moll, when

conclude to ivmove from this mortal sph> :

inquiry \va- made by young Mr. I'uekct, \\ho thought

that u! uret the practice tliat lie had not yet was to

walk about the streets, sit before the tavern and stores, and

make pointed remark-.
- When I do whut, Mi*' Pi.

" When you git ready to shuttle off this sublunary quoil,

and as the saying i> :

YOU mind whut's to cum
'

whut little 1 k--n

up fer my ole aunt. You u'immc dat ter
tliri[>.

Y"ii

know dem braekbeni'- i- \\utT inon-'n -i-b'npen>."

\..unur ni"ii. after pr.-teu.K-d chatTeririur , used to pay
-. \\hi-h were pnte as high as .she l

naming. Altlmugh not a church member, and seldom at-

tending ivli'/i-.U". ien be abstained on Snnda\

:i her <>\\n ac.-,.iiiit. In tli

quietly in the kitehen, or, putting on her i: . sallied

frth upon her ealk Tin- \\lute la. lies of the t<>\\n

had i- of kimlne^ f,,r her, and it \va- in tbe>e

visits c

Within le than a . had become as well
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in tin- louii aiul through a circuit of several miles as

any native negro. Believed to be entirely harmless, sin.- was

never molested in her wanderings, night or day, even after

the hour when the race, by corporation regulations, were ex-

pected not to wander from their homes except with written

permits.
" There goes a nigger yonder," one might say to the

marshal, as a form would be descried moving softly along

after bedtime.

"Nobody but old Moll White," would be the answer.
"
She's made at least a quarter, I'll stake my hat, some'rs to

night, an' I'll take another bet she'll make another quarter

twix' this an' day. That nigger can live 'ithout sleep, I

b'lieve. If she ever go to bed I don't know it, though
I pee-ruses an' pre-amberlates this town good part an*

warous parts o' ev'y single blessed night. It don't hardly
seem like to me she's folks. I come up 'ith her sometimes

of a night, and her eyes fer you can in gen'l see them

a-shinin,' make no odds whut kind o' night it is they'd

skeer me ef I hadn't got usened to 'em. She don't agzact-

ly seem to me like she's folks. She don't look much like

folks, day ner night, an' her actions is outlandisher than her

looks. Jes' betwix' us here, not to go no furder, I wouldn't

be surprised not so powerful much ef somethin' oncommon
was to happen to that nigger an' to that Werg'l too; fer

he come an' go at all hours o' night too, though he do git

some sleep, beca'se I've saw him a-noddin' hard an' strong,

an' which I hain't yit saw that o' Moll."

Mr. Sandidge was not well satisfied with the condition

at home. " That nigger goin' to break herself down, Betsy,"
he said to his wife, "ef she don't stop some o' her everlast-

in' settin' up o' nights, an' projectin' with her var'ous trades.

Then she'll be fit for nothing, but a dead expense."
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Mi-' Saii.li.lLTf, don't you bother about Moll.

l'\..- been a--tudyin' tliat Digger, She ain't like other

She tells in.- -lie git all the sleep she want, and

iiat not from a child could she ever go to sleep

when anybody try to make her do it. She'.- one o' that

kind that a body have to humor her to |OOX - or

trouble 'itli her. Sh-*> never took as much as a pin

from this house since here - n, nor a dust o' flour,

and you know yourself that loeve never had such cooking,

uor nothiif like it."

"That's what I'm a-talkin' about, and I don't want to

it up. And a- f.T that Virgil, I ain't sure but that 1

: as luueh business as me. Next time I see him

I'm
|

tell him to fetch in.- "i -end me five dollars

flid o' three a week. I hain't a doubt In- make-

"Law, Mi-' Sandidgc-l do, pray, don't make that po'

do any moiv'n he'> a-duin' already. 11- '-

u well. You know yu tried to sell 'em when

th-v tir-t oome f-r a lmnlred dollars apiece, and I hoard

t.-ll Mr. I'.-rkitiN la-t wrek that a thousand wouldn't

buy
'

, "i .u let me an' them manage it, an' you 'tend to

"Go a .ujboat er I .-hoiild ruther >av, -tram-

Mr. Saiidii IL: irt -n the fall circuit, and

iln-n in-i-t further upon th-

Indr.-d, lie \\.is a n-as.. nablc family man, ami on
- \\hi-h he \\a- conscious of not being able to c,.n-\

UH- u-'iit to yield \sith as pleasant, m.-n\ \\.-r-U as he '

think of.

\.

-.while the career of the br-.th.-r \\a- maik.,1 b\ \. t

.vities than that ot
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Pore his master's pecuniary ruin ho had been

kn\vn as rather shiftless, sometimes suspected of avoiding

r slighting work juite within liis capacities on the plea of

his latin-ness. Since then he had taken on a better de-

velopment. At this juncture especially it is doubtful if

any other negro in the State of (ieorgia ever found a gr< ai-

',. -tv of wavs for getting the weekly sum exacted of

him and a trirle for himself, or, as he always put it, for his

aunt IVggy. Independent action, great responsibility, and

a tender regard for the aged relative left behind near Owl's

Kerrv brought forth powers which even himself had not

suspected that he possessed. He made and mended fences,

dairies, milk -houses, wheelbarrows, shoes, harness, reels,

winding-blades, warping-bars, looms, spinning-wheels, chil-

dren's cradles, and these not by the day, but by the job, for

he worked at them night and day. At night also he waited

on young men, blacking their shoes, fetching water, going

upon errands, and doing other, if there were other, things. J Ie

abjured the use of tobacco, except as he could beg it. lie

usually went to bed before Moll, but this was rarely before

midnight, and both were known to be, by at least an hour, the

earliest risers in town, the sister always calling the brother.
"
Didn't love to sleep so much," she would say some-

times, "could make some'n wuff some'n fer fer Aunt

;v. But I s'pose yer short leg make you tired."

For the first few months his operations were confined

within the town or its close neighborhood, but as his

acquaintance became enlarged, he circulated more and more

widely. If his day's work took him not more than three

or four miles from home, he returned at night, and spent

the waking hours on whatever jobs he or his sister had on

hand. lie was ever punctual with his weekly three dollars,

always slowly making up the last dollar with small coins,
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unt of thankfiilnt for l-i: styled

squeeze thoo." Gradually he moved on southwardly

k, Town Creek, even the hither hank of the

The rerj week that Mr. Sandid^' Parted on tin-

fall circuit, Virgil, now calling him-. .1'
M W. r-'l Sanwil^-."

1 that river with the view of employment in

the eapital city of Milled^eville.

"llcllo! Whose ni^vr are \< I the principal

: of the penitentiary, a- he walked one morninij ly

mer, who \\a> working on some fence pal;:

the neighborhood of that institution.

"I'm \Ver/l Snnwidire. niai'-t.-r. I h'lon-^ to Mis' San-

Vou know o
1

him, I speck." Then

he drew .ut his
j,

.

"Cert'n'y. Know him well. Wonder he let i.

hire their own time that way. I'.ut s'pose you fitten fer

nothin' 'bout home. What you a>t fer your w<>rk:"

"1 in 'jvn'I s\"ik> hy the j>l>, marster, an' dey pay^ me

'

700
1

injtfc tO iian*. marster, bofe a-makin' an'

lin'."

"
Why don't you nn-nd that short leir. '1

." he ;u, li a^ dat 1..

'

I \\ant a little w,,rk round and in the penitentiary, hut

these confound ni^-ei- w.-ikers charges too hi^h."

Ome, mar^t'-r. l.eiii' 'l...nt dem wliite

1 up in dar ? I 1 it ain't. I'll do

on livin' p,i\."

.' Tliunil. r ! \\ bo foa s'pose want to

hurt such a lookin' crectcr as you .' and them men know

In't if they \\aiite.l
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After some further parleying, Virgil was engaged, and

his work was speedily acknowledged by his employer to be

ifiu&ory.

At noon on the Saturday then ensuing he left off, saying
that as he had not reported at home in two weeks, he must

do so now, but would be again on hand the next Monday

morning. He reached home late that night, finding his

sister in expectation of him. They had a talk of inanv

hours. They seemed at times quite cheerful
;

at others

anxious. Moll set before him a good supper, and after

their conversation was over, let him sleep some hours. An
hour before day, having already gotten his breakfast, she

aroused him. After he had eaten, she ripped the shuck

mattress that lay on his bed, took out a bag some two

inches in diameter and twenty in length, with stout cords

attached to either end, and handed it to him, saying,

"You be keerful wid dat. Dey's twenty dollars an'

quarter and seb'npens in dar. I got ten dollars and thrip

pcrsides, but maybe I better keep dat twhell we see how
<Iat do. Now you go. It's danjous, but it's wuff try in'.

Ef I wnz a man / could do it, an' I hope Godamighty will

let you do de same. Go 'Jong. Goob-by."
\Vhen he was gone she sat the remainder of the night,

her hands alternately folded over her bosom or resting

upon her knees. When it was dawn she rose and went

to her usual work.
" Where's Virgil at work now, Moll ?" Mrs. Sandidge said,

Monday morning, when Moll handed in the avails of his

two weeks' labor.
" He must be some distance off to be

gone two weeks, and have to go back the same night he

comes."

"He workin' down to'ds de 'Conee River, miss. I think

dah whut he call it."
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. Ys work became >o siti-faetory to the penitentiary

authorities tliat Iiis iir>: -idcd. His

re so various that he was often thrown

^ or near the prisoners, sometimes attending upon a

squad that, under an armed ^uard. were detailed for w..rk

out-ide the walk In tliis while he had never mentioned

even the name ,,f his late master, and was never heard to

address a remark to any of the e,.n\i.-ts except \\heii it

i l.i-'.iinin^ the character of his and their >e\eral or

joint employments. On one afternoon in particular he

it with noticeable alacrity. It had been raining

all day, and the nijjht promised to set in early and black.

'

of the weather he would n>t withdraw from his

\\>rk, and although for hours and hours his clothes had

A et through and through) lie lingered until the dusk,

when lie was called by the gate-keeper, who cried that he

was about to shut up for the night. The convict^ had

to their crlU -.me time

"Coniin'. mar-t' r. .-..miti'." lie answ^n-d, cheerily; and

whisti; !iile, lie walked from a ivm.'tr c..rner, where

he had I- the louer tier of cells.

"
\1\ !" Died, \\hen lie wa^ einer^iiiLT,

"
di>h here

day bin like ,.ne ,' d-m da\ - W6 u-.-d to hear >le people

talkin* 'b-.iit \\hen \\i_- wu/. 1-

I ! vo'ir m i' mu^t love inoiirv. Virgil, not

in w..rk >e.-h a day :i- thi> have IH-II."

u Ah. mai'-tei-. \\h, ni'Jit come 1

.iin or *h.

"
Well. ,ir." Mid ' ' "He \\|,,, \\\ } .jr nt-ar,

,ro the indii-'

white roe up with. Kt" he \\a- my nigger,

; buy him, but not nine hundred
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\ '.." answered tlie other, "he cost his marster, so tljey

tell me, jes' one speech, an' a mighty poor one at that, for that

feller that was sent here from Lincoln for stealin' horses."
"

Is that so ? Why, he never much as peached, as I

kii"\v of, that lie even knowed the name of anybody here/
1

"Oh, I s'pose he were ashamed o' his old marster, an'

didn't want it knew that he ever 'sociated with such low-

tlnni: white folks. Some niggers is mons'ous proud, an'

he's one of 'era. Jes
1

look at him as he go yonder. lie

swaggers hisself like he want it knew that ef he is one-

Jegged, he b'long to the astockersy, he do."

"Umph! humph ! I'll ast him 'bout his fambly connec-

tion to-morrow."

The promise of the coming night was fulfilled. The rain

slackened not, and the darkness was intense. The town

clock sounded eleven beats. One of the guard had just

passed his patrol from one of the sentry-boxes. A few

moments afterwards a smothered cough sounded from the

wall at a spot which he had passed, and was answered by one

on the ground outside. Immediately afterwards a ladder

was applied to the wall, and a man rapidly descended by it.

"
Tang God ! tang God ! Here, quick ! take dis bag

o' money, an' go fer life arfter we git down dis larther.

Hoss hitch by de big white-oak by de State-'ouse. Sis' Moll

waitin' fcr you all de time."

This was said in a loud, passionate whisper.
" Who goes there ?" sounded from the wall.

The two men dashed away, and immediately afterwards a

musket-shot was fired.

"Run, Marse Billy, run !" Then the negro dropped slow-

ly to the ground. After a few moments the guard, attended

by another bearing a lantern, descended by the ladder, and

walked rapidly to where iTe lay, one shot having entered his



M.'I.I. AM. VIK.ilL. 409

loin, and another perforated the artery beneath his lame

-int. When the men came up In- rai>ed his head,

i with anxiety around for a brief period, then smiling,

lay down again, and into his eyes came a darkness deeper

than that upon the bosom of the night.

VI.

"Somethin', I can't but think, is the matter 'ith Moll to-

day. Mi-is Triplett," said Mrs. Sandidgo, as the latter, after

a brief visit on the next forenoon, rose to leave.
" Hear

that mum'lin' ? She'd be goin' it strong exeeptin' site

know you're in the house. She ben a-singin', or wh\

ill it, all day, and >! wailin's as she make sometimes

couldn't come from folks's ner nothin' else's mouths, to my
opinion, 'ithout they had somethin' on top o' their mind.

: -keer me sometimes ef I hadn't got uset to 'em, an'

kii"W they ain't no harm in Mother her ner them. I ast her

thi> mornin' ef anything troubled her, an' >he said >!;

jes* soi- \aboutheranntr' I ben

thinkin', Christmas come, I'll

their old aunt, they think so much of her."

Mrs. Triplett had hardly gtn- \\hui a guard of the peni-

tential ximrd by three ..th-r RMII, r.-.le up, ;u

ing out Mr-. S.indidio-, informed h-r f tlie death of \

the cnlarir'-meiit ..f the e..M\iet \\"liite. and the faet that the

latter had been tra- as within a few miie^ i.f the

"I 1

1 M<-11, coming from th,- kitehen door,

. 1 the He'/. Who kilt

When they had repeated
M H,,\v

Mie he \\e|V ,

Uh boy be keeifuler uid hi.xsrlf, an' n,,t i

w id business doan b'long to him. M\ law*; m\ laws!'*
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She turned, and was moving towards the kitchen, when

::ird called to her :

"
Hello, my good 'onmn, hain't saw

any tiling o' your ole marster, has you ?"

" \Vhut whut you talkin' 'bout, white man ?" She turned

ami looked him full in the eye, her great round nostrils

dilating and contracting.
"
I'm a-talkin' about your marse Billy, that your brYr

\VeiVl j IO |p to git out o' the pentenchwy last night, an'

got shot fer doin' of it, an' which it mout of ben better,

or leas'ways look more deservin' like, ef it had of ben him

stid o' that po' nigger. But an' which that feller are hid

away some'rs 'bout; because it stan' to reason that ef he'd

V aimed to go furder, he'd V other not got off the hoss he

rid twenty mile from Milledgeville, er he'd V tuck a fresh V
an' kep' on a-scootin'. An' which it's plain to my mind that

he ain't wery fur from this wery place whar we all air at the

present. An' which furthersomemore," he said, more and

more slowly, as he closely watched her face,
" I'm authorized

to make an offer, in good silver money, o' fifty dollars to

them that's other a-harb'rin' him, er can p'int to the same,

that '11 give him up to me an' take the money."

Folding her arms across her breast, she said,
"

I can't tell

dat I knows nothin' 'bout. Dey kill my br'er, de ownles I

got God know he were an' now dey come atter me."

The officer looked at her steadily for some moments, she

as steadily returning his gaze.

"Tain't ofting you find 'em as coold an' cunnin'," he

said, smiling to those around him. " But don't you see

that she's a-thinkin' more 'bout her ole marster this minute

than she is 'bout her own brother that's dead ?"

"Oh, my poor Werg'I ! oh, my poor br'er!" she almost

screamed.
" She know no more about that man than I do. What
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tut to be tormentin' the poor thing so for?" said Mrs.

San did -.re, reproachfully,
"

I', .-_' yon pard'n, madam," the man answered, while dis-

mounting, and ordering his followers to do likewise;
"

I

shell have to s'arch these primerses, but I shell try to do it

witli little trouble as I can help."

Moll turned and walked with her accustomed stop to the

kitchen, followed by the hunters. She stared wildly at them

y pursued thi-ir search, but she spoke not a word.
"

!! have hen here," said the leader, while .standing by
Virgil's bed,

"
fer these bedclose, don't you feel they're

damp whar he ben a-layin' .'"

Wh.-n they had searched the rest of the premises in vain,

and were proceeding to the mansion, Moll turned from the

door where -he had been watching them, entered the bed-

room that once had been her brother's, ami throwing her-

self upon the floor, said, in a low voice, her eyes seeming

n-ady to bur-t fr\n their socket-, "My < Jmlamighty ! ef

dry takes dat chile, I want ter go atter \Yerg' 1."

tin and returned to the kitchen

door. Hearing a merry ejaculation in an upper attic room

of the man-ion, -he railed her hand-, their lingers widely

extended, and thu- stool until t! descended, with

^ain in ehairis.

"
II. : M v put thr kittle on," said the guard, hold-

:.au
r of m.mey.

"
Kf I'd 'a' knwel \<>u 10 rieh.

IM of knowed betti-r 'n to make -ueh a' otL r a-
j->' a little

fifty doll:,:

a lau^'h, loud, prolonged, hideous in the

1 her anderstanding, limi:

.['turc of an escaped (-..nviet under the law

i in an vrm of his
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imprisonment. Tlic case had created some sympathy,

partlv on account of the uniformly good conduct of White

before his attempted escape, partly from a rising opinion

in his native county that his intention had been, as he had

1. to take only one of the horses. Mrs. Sandidge

was deeply affected. What her husband's feelings were

none knew precisely, as he was accustomed to keep his

feelings and his counsel, when not necessary to be ex-

pressed, to himself. The negroes had already paid him at

least what he had appraised them at, and people said he

ought not to complain, if he did.

Moll's insanity took a curious direction. She imagined
herself a young girl, whose chief business was that of nurse

to her
" marse Billy," who was again an infant. She made

a sort of doll out of old clothes, continually carried it in

her arms, or sat and sang by an unfinished cradle in which

she laid it. They could not get her out of the kitchen

into an out-house until they had moved her cradle there at

a time when she was walking with her baby in the yard.

At that time there was no asylum for the insane in the

State, and as she was entirely harmless, they let her do com-

monly whatever she fancied. Her physical health gave

way rapidly, and it soon became obvious that her life was

tending to a speedy end.

In spite of Mr. Sandidge's general imperturbability, one

thing gave him an annoyance that he did not attempt to

conceal, at least from his wife. I let the latter tell of it,

as it was the only bit of fun that excellent woman could

indulge in a case wherein her sympathies led to the shed-

ding of many a tear :

"An* you think, Missis Triplett, that the poor thing

hain't got it intoo her head that me an' Mis' Sandidge is

the child's parrents, an' whenever she see Mis' Sandidge she



M.'I I. AM' VIi:.,II..

other run an' hide her baby, IT cry an' beu: me to not let

ij.py whip him? / don't mind it, not one single

p-ain ; bu: i. Why. you d.>n't know

how it do worry him. Havin' <>' no children o' our own,

;>le '11 lauirh an' m.-i -f u>. Hi' even got

lidiT'
1 have, that lit- dodue her -am-- as

him. Ah, well!" >lu- seriously resumed, "I do think it's

the pitiful-
- < >ne poor ni^cr >ht down >nprepar'd,

an' the tother run mad, an' all a-tryin' to help the u.

A-t!i. A- ft-r in.-, I .-an't but honor their f-

an' I mean to humor that poor creeter an' be good to her

a-* I can whilr shr la-t."

U G" -i," said TripK-tt, \\hcn his wife repea*

Iiim this conversation "one o' tin- 1-r-t an' fcclin'cst in this

8 didge 'shamed o
9
the bad grtmtnan

M in lu-r talk >om, .times
;
but she-'- hi- t^uil, spite o'

immar-, an" In- can't but kno\\ it wh.-n he think about

li^ht funny, tho idee >' him brin' tlie father o'

nothin' but a rag ba . it all together.

Yit it don' 1

.t d<-al. I'm o-ittiii' to l.i- of a

old man. an* hav.- kn-\\r.l ri u ht -malt o
1

pi--ple in my time.

n i- that in

,t, an' ha\c b<-n rai-fd 'ith 'cm,

they ain't I .ankfulor n-r 'fccti-ma: n than

thrm, nt T thrm that'll tak- bil "nil."

, \\hilr oth'-r thin^x \\rrcgoingon in Lincoln. The

in \\ lini iho i

1 upon her

husband to mai that thr onl\ animal in

H really tl:

a certain date if not

\ilfully M
] 1 hi- ronfY^i.-u in the Coin/
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and absconded to unknown parts. The revelation

1 ihe community painfully; a petition for Executive

pardon was rapidly and universally signed, and within a

month after White's second incarceration he was released.

>n as this was done he started for his home. On

r.-adiinir the village in which he had been recaptured, he

stopped at the residence of Mr. Sandidge (who was at his

office), and asked permission of his wife to see Moll.

"Cert'nly, cert'nly, sir," she answered; and leading the

way, she whispered, "The poor thing have lost her mind

an' run distracted. She's mighty weak."
"
Yes, ma'am ;

so I heard."

The invalid was lying with her face to the wall, her baby

upon her arm.
"
Why, Moll," he said,

"
turn over. Howdye. You ain't

frgot me, have you ?"

turiM-d herself, and looked first at him, then at Mrs.

Sandidge, then at him again, as he knelt by the bed. Slow-

ly, laughing, she said,
"
Well, I jes' do declar' ! Ef I 'ain't

been a-dreamin' Marse Billy war a baby, an' me a-nussin'

him ! An' show miff here him, a gweat big boy ! Dee Laws

bless my soul !"

After another moment she looked from him pleadingly to

Mrs. Sandidge, and said,
"
Miss, please, ma'am, doan' scole

Marse Billy fer dat. He not went to do it
;
did yer, honey ?"

But Moll did not wait for the answer. Laying back upon
the pillow the head that she had raised, she immediately

expired.

Tears were in the eyes of her new mistress; her old mas-

ter wept, as years before, at the departure of his mother.

THE END.
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