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A PIECE OF LAND.

JOEL CHANDLER HARRIS.

The history of Pinetucky District
in Putnam County is preserved in tra:
dition only, but its roecords sre not less
savory on that account. The settle
ment has dispersed and disappeared,
and the site of it is owned and occupied
by w busy little man, who wears eye-
g!a:8038 wnd w bob tailed coat, and who
18 breeding Jeraey cattle aud experi
wenting with ensilage. It is well for
this little man’s peace of mind that the
dispersion was an accomplished fact
Lefore be made his appearsnce.  The
Jersey cattle would have been winked
at, and the silo regarded as an object
of curiosity ; but the eyeglasses and
the bobitailed coat would not have
Iren tolerated.  Bat if Pinetucky had
1ts peculiarities, it also bad its advan.
tages, It was pleased with ita situa-
tion and surroundings, and was not
puzdled, as & great many people have
since been, as to tho origin of its name.
Lu brief, Vinetucky was satistied with
itself. [t was a spariely settled neigh-
borhood, to bLe sure, but the peoplé
were sociable aud comparatively com-
fortavle. No fur as petty litization
was conceraed, Squire Ichabod Inchly,
the wheel-wright, was preparcd to hold
justice court in the open air in front
of hia shop when the weather wasfine,
aud in auy convenient place when the
weather was foul, * Gentlemen,” be
would say, when a case came before
him, “I'd & heap ruther shoe a horse
or shrink a tire: vit if you will have
the law, I'll try and temper it wi' jes.
uce.”  This was the genuine Pinetuck
spirit, and al! true Pinetuckiang tried
to live up to it.  'When occasion war-
ranted, they followod the example of
larzer communitics, aod gossiped
ataut each other; but rural gossip is
oftener harmless than not; besides, it
is 8 question whether gossip does not
serve a definize moral purpose.  If our
actions are to Le taken note of by
prople whose good opinior. is worth
striving for, the fact serves as a motive
and a cue fur orderly bebavior

Yet it should be said that the man
least respected Ly the Pinetuckians
wag the man least gossiped about. This
was Hradley tisither, the richest man
in the neighboorhood. With few ex-
ceptions, all the Pinetuckians owned
land and cegroes ; but Bradley Gaither
owned more land and more negroes
than the mast of them put together.
No man, to all appearauces led a more
correct life than Bradley Gaither. He
was first at church, and the last to
leave ; he even affected & sort of por-
sonal interest in politics ; but the
kunack of addressing himsclf to the
respect and esteem of his neighbora he
lacked altogether. lle was not parsi-
inonious, but, ag Squire lachly ex-
proas od it, ** uarrer-minded in money
matiers.”  le had the air of a man
who is satistied with Limself rather
than with the world, and the continuasi
exhibition of this species of selfishnem
i3 apt to iritate the most simple-minded
spectator.  Lacking the sense of humor
necessary to give him a knowledge of
his awn relations to his neighbours, he
lived undrr the impression that he was
not ouly one of the most generous of
inen, bat the most popular.  Heianist
cd upon his righta. If prople made
bad bargains when they traded with
him--and he allowed them to make no
other kind,—they must atand or fall
by them. Where bis lands joined
those of his neizhbours, there was
always & lane {or the rabbits,” asthe
waying is. ilc would join fences witk
nonc of them. Indeed, be was asurly
neighbonr, though he did not even
wuepect the fact.

}is had one wrakneess,—a greed for
iand. If he drove bard bargains, it
wag for the purpose of adding to his
landed possresions. He overworked

snd unfed his negroes in order that he
might buy more land. Day and night
he toiled, and planned, and pinohed
himself and the people round him to
gratify his land-hunger.

Beadley Gaither bad one redecming
feature,—hia daughter Rose.  For the
sake of this duughter linetucky was
willing to forgive him & great many
things. ‘T'o ssy that Rowo (isither was
charming orlovely, and leave the matter
there, would ill hecome even the casual
historianof Pinetucky. Shewaslovely,
but her loveliness was of the rare kind
that shows itself in strength of char
acter as well as in beanty of form and
features. In the sppreciative eye of the
Pinetuckians sho seeined to invest wo
maubood with & new nobility. Rhe pos-
sesaed dignity without vanity, and her
candour was tempered by a rare sweet
ness that won all hearts.  She carried
with her that mysterious flavour of
romance that belongs to the perfection
of youth and beauty ; aud thers are old
men in Rockville to-day, sitting in the
sunghine on the street corners and
dreaming of the past, whose cyee will
kindle with entbusiasm at mention of
Rose Gaither's name,

But in 1840 Bradloy Gaither's
beautiful daughter was nyot by any
means the only repressntative of wo-
wunkind in Pinetucky. lhere was
Miss Jane Inchly, to go no farther.
Miss Jane was Squire Inchly’s muidon
s1ter ; and though she was neither fat
nor tair, she was forty. Perhaps she
was more than forty; but if she was
fifty she was not ashamed of it. She
had & keen eye and a sharp tongne,
and used both with a freedom befitting
heo sex and her experience.

Squire Inchly’s house was conven-
ient to his shop ;and just opposite lived
the Carews, father and son, once the
most prosperous and prominent family
in the neigbbourbood It was the
customn of Pinetucky to take a half-
holiday oun Saturdays, and on one of
thege necasions Nquire Inchly, instoad
of going to his shop or to the store, sat
in his porch and smoked his pipe.
After s while Miss Jane bronght out
her sewing and sat with hitn.  Across
the way Uncle Billy Carew sat in his
easy chair uader the shade of a tree,
aud mude queer gestures in the air
with his hands and cane, while hia son,
s young msn of twenty-five or there-
shouts, paced moodily up and down
the verands. The birdse fluttered in
and out of the hedges ot Coerokee rose
that ran along both sides of the road,
snd over all the sun shone brighly.

* Billyis cattin’ up his antics ag'in,”
said the Squire, finally. ¢ First the
limbs give way, and then the mind.
It's Providence, I reckon. We'rp all
a-gettin’ old.”

*Why, you talk, Ichabod, as if
I’rovidence went around with a drink
of dram in one hand aud a stroke of
palsy in tother one,” said Miss Jane.
“Tts the Oid Boy that totes the dram.
And don't you pester yourself on ac.
count of old Billy Carew's paley. A
man’s nimble enough in the leys when
he can git to the dimmy-john.”

“Well, I'm sarry for Jack, Sister
Jane,” exclaimed the Squire, heartily.
** I am, from the Lottom of wy heart.
The boy is 100 lonesome ir hig ways.
He needs comp'ny ; he needato be holp

up, Sister Jane~.  Ho does, cortain and
shore.”

“Well, we're all near sighted ; but
when I'm in trouble, I'm like a hen
a-layin'; T don't want nobody to stand
sround and watch mr. Notever them
thatfeedsme.  The Lard knows what
he keeps old Dilly Carew hero to fret
poor Jack for, but I don’t,” continued
Miss Jane, with a sizh. *I'm much
mistaken if that old crectur hain't Rot
yoars before hin to drink and dribble
in.

. '-_lt passes ine, Sister Jane,” said
Squire Tuchly, moving uneasily in hix
chair. It passrs e, certain and
shore. Hefevu]:illy,richandbmltby.
Jackat college, and ever'thing a-runnin’

slick aud smwooth, when nothin’ must

do bLut the old creetur must take to
the jug, and it's gono on and gone on,
till old Bradley Gieither awns 1n about
all the Carew plautation that’s wuth
ownin’. Maybe it was Billy's wife
druv him to it, Sister Jane ?

1 say the word I exclaimed NMuss
Jane, scornfully- ** 1 say tho word'
How could a little bit of w dried
up ‘oman drive a grown man to drink

“ They sro a heap livelier than they
look to be, Sister Jane.'* said the
Squire reassuringly. * Little as she
was, [ lay Billy Oarew’s wife had her
ny.”

“ Well,” said Miss Jane, ** & mouse'll
squeal if you tromple on it.”

Squire Inchly had a jovial appear-
ance ordinarily ; but when he found it
necessary to wrestle with tho inoral
problems that the sharp tongue of his
sister preeonted to his mind, he was in
the habit of putting on his spectacies,
as if by that means to examine them
more impartially. 1o put hisspectacles
on now, and with thew a severe judicial
frown.

*That's the trouble, Sister Jane —
that's the trouble,” he said after a
while. “The mouse'll squeal and
squeal, but where's the man that ever
got use of sech squealin’ 1"

* Don’t pester the mouse then,” eaid
Miss Jane, sententiously.

“ Old Bradley (iaither,” remarked
the Squire, sbowing a disposition to
wander away from a Jdangerous dis
cussion—-* ()ld Bradley Gaither ain't
only got mighty nigh all the Carow
plantation, but he's hot arter tho
balance of it. Last sale-day be took
we off bLehind the Court-house, and,
says he—

“ ¢ Squire,” says be, * I'd like mighty
well for to git that Carew place,’ says
he.

«*Why, Mr. Gaither," says I, you've
in-about got it all now,’ says 1.

“ < Squire Ichabod,’ says he, *it's
only a watter of two hundred acres or
thercabouts, and it cuts right spang
into my plantation, says he.

“+ Well, says I, * two hundred acres
aint much, yit arter all it's a picce of
land,’ ssys 1.

‘¢ That’s so,” says he, ‘but [ want
that land, snd I'm willin’ for to pay
reasonalle. 1 want you to buy it for
me, Sqnire,” says he.

“ Right across from where wo sot,”
the Nquire continued, taking off his
spoctacles, ‘“old Billy Oarew was o

froo niggers and a little piece of land,
and old Bradley Gaither 18 hungry for
that. Aud that win't all,” excisnoed
Miss Jane, solemnly ; * Jack is rumed,
and Rose is distracted.”

“ Al said the Squire,

 You," aaid Mios Jane. * Urew
is always doubls and thriblle. Lo .
was hero last Tuosday, and she wor
the windor thore and watched Jach o
the timo she stayed.

“ That's what I call courtshup o
long taw,' o' I,

“iYes, Miss Jane,’ 8o’ she, ‘1t o
and I'm in » great deal of trewt .
about Jack. 1 understand hm, tu
he don't understand wme,' se
¢ lte's mad bocause father louned h:.
futher woney and took lund to pay fir
it. DBut U'd warry Jack,® se' she, = f
only to give him hia land back.’

“] declare '™ Miss Jane continued
«‘twould *a’ melted airy heart in th
univers to sce that child blushin’ aud
cryin’. | went and stood by her and
put wy arms round her, and I says to
her,8' [:

“+Don't you fret, honey, don't you
fret. O Hilly Carew is full of capers
and vain babblin's,' &' 1, ‘and your
pappy is putfed up by his fleshly mind
but the Almighty, he ‘s a.watchin:
‘e, He'll feteh ‘em up wi' & round
turn.’ 8" I, *He kuows how to deal
wi' unreasonable and wicked men.” |
said them very words.”

* 2aint Paul said ‘em before you
Sister Jane, but you said 'em right
you said ‘em right,” exclaimed Squir
Iuchly, heartily.

*Well, I don'c set up to judge no
body, but 1 don't need no apygless to
see what's right in front of my face,
said Mia Jane,

Thus these two old prople sat and
talked about tho atlairs of their friends
and ncighbors——aflairs 1n which they
might be said to have almost a personal
intercat.  The conversatiou turned to
other matters; bhut acroas the way
they saw enacted sdine of the prelim
naries and accompaniments of a mys
teriona complication that {inally became
a8 distressing and as disastrous as &
tragedy.

Old Billy Carrw continucd to gesti-
culate with bis cane and talk to him.
self. 1le desired no other audience.
One moment he would I convulsed
with luughter: then he would draw
himself up proudly, wave his hand

h’l'

cattin’ up and singin’ his worldly-re
minded songs, and Jack was a-tryin’
for to get him off home,

*+ Mr. Gaitber,’ says 1, do you want
to crowd that poor old creetur out'n
the country ¥ says I. * And look at
Jack ; you won't find & better favoured
youngster,’ says 1.

* I disremember what be aaid,” the
Squire went on; * but when I named
Jack he puckered up them thiu lipa of
his'n like he was fortifsin’ his wind
ag'in anger. I didn't let on sbout
Rows and Jack, Sister Jane, but 1
reckon Mr. Gaither has got his sus
picions. No doult he has got his
suspicions, Niater Jane.”

*‘Ichabod,” said Miss Jane, scratching
her head with the long teth of her
tucking comb, ‘' you're too old to bhe
made a tool of. Let old Bradley
Gaither do bis own buyin' and sellin'.
That old scamp is deep aa a well.
Them that didn’t know bim'd think he
was sanctified ; yit he's got devilinent
enough in him to break the winders
out'n the mectin"house. Well, he
needn’t poster wi’ Jack and Rose,”
Miss Jane went on; **Jack’ll never
marry Rose whiiet old Billy Carew ix
hoppin’ along hetwixt the grocery and
the graveyard. Lord, Jord ! to think
that sech & vo-'connt old creetur as
thet should be a-ha'atin’ the face of tho
earth !”

« e took to fidilin’ and drinkin'
arter he was fifty year old,” remarked
the Squire.

**Yes, and the y he haint
drunk up be's fiddied away till now be
bain’t got nothin’ Lut & passel of half-

imperiously, and scem to Ye laying
down a proposition that drmanded
great deliberation of thought and
accuracy of expression.  After a while
his son, apparently growing tired of
the homiliating  spectacle, left  his
father to himself, and went over to
Squire Inchly's.

Jack Ca-ew was a great favorite
with tho Squire and his sister. Miss
Jane had petted him as & Loy ; indeed,
aiter the death of his own mother,
she had masintained towards him the
relations of a fosteranother. Mis n-
stinct had told him, evon when a child,
that the asperity of Miss Inchly was
werely the humorous mask of a geatle
and seositive hoart.

As e flung himself wearily in the
chair which Mies Jane had been quick
to provide, he socmod, notwithstanding
his dejrction, to bo & very handwome
specimen of manhood.  His hair was
durk, hid eves large and lustrous, his
noso straight and lirm, and his chin
tquare and energetic.  lis face was
smooth-shaven, and Lut for the glow
of bealth in his cheeks, his complexion
woold have been sallow.

** Father has goue to the legisiature
again,” he said with a faint apologetic
smile and a motion of tha hand toward
the scene of the o'd man's alcoholic
eloquence.

“ Well," said Mise Jane, soothingly,
**he hsin't the first poor creetur that's
flung his welfare to the winda. The
Old Boy 's mighty bLusy in theso days,
but tho Almighty hain't dead yit, I
reckon, and he’ll come along thereckly

and act things to righta”



