HOW SHARP SNAFFLES GOT HIS CAPITAL AND WIFE.
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¢ ¢ Take another look in the

glass, Sam Snaffles, and ob-
zarve well, and you'll see jest
whar it is I thinks that you're
wanting.’

“T didn’t stop for any more.
I jest bolted, like a hot shot
out of a shovel, and didn’t
know my own self, or what-
ever steps I tuk, tell T got into
the thick and met Merry Ann
coming towards me.

¢1 must liquor now !”

Ve

“Well, Jedge, it was a hard
meeting betwixt me and Merry
Ann. The poor gal come to
me in a sort of run, and hairdly
drawing her breath, she cried
out :

#4Qh, Sam!
he say ?’

“What could I say? How
tell her? I jest wrapped her
up in my airms, and I cries
out, making some violent re-
marks about the old Squaire.

“Then she screamed, and I
hed to squeeze her up, more
close than ever, and kiss her, T
reckon, more than a dozen
times, jest to keep her from
gwine into historical fits, I
telled her all, from beginning
b eend.

“I telled her that thar waur
some truth in what the old

What does

man said: that I hedn’t been
keerful to do the thing as I
ought; that the house was mean and dirty ; that
the horse was mean and poor; that I hed been
thinking too much about her own self to think
about other things; but that I would do better,
would see to things, put things right, git corn in
the crib, git ¢ capital,’ ef I could, and make a
good, comfortable home for /er.

¢ Look at me,’ says I, ‘ Merry Ann.
I look like a man ?’

““You're are all the man I wants,’ says she.

““That’s enough,’ says I. *You shall see
what I kin do, and what I will do! That’s
ef you air true to me.’

“¢TI'll be true to you, Sam,’ says she.

“¢ And you won't think of nobody else ?’

“<Never,” says she.

“Well, you'll see what I kin do, and what
I will do. You'll see that I em a man; and
ef thar’s capital to be got in all the country,
by working and hunting, and fighting, ef that's
needful, we shill hev it. Only you be true to
me, Merry Ann.’

*“ And she throwed herself upon my buzzom,
and eried out:

“<I'll be true to you, Sam. I loves nobody
in all the world so much as I loves you.’
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f“LOOK AT ME, MERRY ANN,

DOES I LOOK LIKE A MAN?”

¢¢And you won't marry any other man.
Merry Ann, no matter what your daddy says ?’

t¢¢ Never,’ she says.

¢ ¢ And you won't listen to this old bachelor
fellow, Grimstead, that’s got the ‘‘ capital” al-
ready, no matter how they spurs you ¢’

“¢Never!' she says.

“cSwhar it!’ says I—*sw'ar it, Merry Ann
—that you will be my wife, and never marry
Grimstead !

“<T swars it,’ she says, kissing me, bekaize
we had no book.

“¢Now, says I, ‘Merry Ann, that’s not
enough. Cuss him for my sake, and to make
it sartin,  Cuss that fellow Grimstead.’

“¢Oh, Sam, I kain’t cuss,’ says she; *that’s
wicked.’

¢ ¢ Cuss him on my account,’ says I—‘to my
credit.’

¢¢Qh,’ says she, ‘don’t ax me.
that.’

“Says I, ‘ Merry Ann, if you don’t cuss that
fellow, some way, I do believe you'll go over
to him a’ter all. Jest you cuss him, now. Any
small cuss will do, ef you're in airnest.’

“¢Well,” says she, ‘ef that’s your idee, then,

I kain't do
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I says, “Dirot kis skin® and drot my skin, too,
ef ever I marries any body but Sam Snaffles.””

“<iThat 'Il do, Merry Ann,’ says I. ‘And
now I'm easy in my soul and conscience. And
now, Merry Ann, I'm gwine off to try my best,
and git the ‘- capital.” If it's the * capital”
that's needful to make a man of me, I'll git it,
by all the Holy Hokies, if I kin.’

“ And so, after a million of squeezes and
kisses, we parted ; and she slipt along through
the woods, the back way to the house, and I
mounted my horse to go to my cabin, Bur,
afore I mounted the beast, I gin him a dozen
kicks in his ribs, jest for bearing his testimony
agin me, and telling the old Squaire that I
hedn't  capital’ enough for a corn erib.”

VI.

“I was mightily let down, as yon may think,
by old Squaire Ifopson; but I was mightily
lifted up by Merry Ann.

“But when I got to my cabin, and seed how
mean every thing was there, and thought
how true it was, all that old Squaire Hopson
had said, I felt overkim, and I said to myself,
‘It’s all true! How kin I bring that beautiful
valler flower of the forest to live in sich a mean
cabin, and with sich poor accommydations?
She that had every thing comforting and nice
about her.’

*Then I considered all about ¢ capital ;" and
it growed on me, ontil I begin to see that a
man might hev good legs and arms and thighs,
and a good face of his own, and yit not be a
parfect and proper man a'ter all! I hed lived,
you see, Jedge, to be twenty-three years of age,
and was living no better than a three-old-year
b'ar, in a sort of cave, sleeping on shuck and
straw, and never looking after to-morrow.

“I couldn’t sleep all that night for the think-
ing, and obzarvations. That impudent talking
of old Hopson put me on a new track. I
couldn't give up hunting. I knowed no other
business, and I didn’t hafe know that.

I thought to myself, *I mnst I'arn my busi-
ness so as to work like a master.’

** But then, when I considered how hard it
was, how slow 1 was to git the deers and the
b'ar, and what a small chaince of money it
brought me, I said to myself:

“ ¢ Whar's the ** capital” to come from ?'

“Lawd save us! I ate up the meat pretty
much as fast as I got it !

“Well, Jedge, as I said, T had a most mis-
erable night of consideration und obzarvation
and concatenation accordingly. I felt all over

* “Drot,” or *“Drat,” has been called an Ameriean
vilgarism, but it is genuine old English, as ancient as
the days of Ben Jonson, Originally the oath was, * God
rot it;" but Puritanism,which was nnwilling to take the
name of God in vain, was yet not prepared to abandon
the oath, g0 the pions preserved it in an abridged form,
omitting the G from God, and using, * Od rot it.” It
reached its final contraction, * Drot,” before it came
to America. * Drot it," “ Drat it,” “ Drot your eyes,”
or ¥ Drot his skin,” are 8o meny modes of using it
gmong the uneducated classea,

mean, ‘cept now and then, when I thought of
dear Merry Ann, and her felicities and cord-
ialities and fidelities ; and then, the cuss which
ghe gin, onder the kiver of * Drot,’ to that dried
up old bachelor Grimstead. But I got to sleep
at last. And I hed a dream. And I thought
I seed the prettiest woman critter in the world,
next to Merry Ann, standing close by my bed-
side; and, at first, I thought "twas Merry Ann,
and I was gwine to kiss her agin; but she
drawed back and said :

““tScuse me! I'm not Merry Aun: but
I'm her friend and your friend ; so don't you be
down in the mouth, but keep a good hairt, and
you'll hey help, and git the ** capital” whar you
don’t look for it now. It's only needful that
you be detarmined on good works and making
a man of yourself.’

“A'ter that dream I slept like a top, woke
at day-peep, took my rifle, called up my dog,
mounted my horse, and put out for the laurel
hollows.

“Well, I hunted all day, made several starts,
but got nothing ; my dog ran off, the raseally
pup, and, I reckon, ef Squaire Hopson had mez
him he'd ha' said ‘twas bekaise I starved him!
Fact is, we hedn’t any on us much to eat that
day, and the old mar's ribs stood out bigger
than ever.

 All day I rode and followed the track and
got nothing.

“Well, jest about sunset I come to a hollow
of the hills that I hed never seed before; and
in the middle of it was a great pond of water,
what you call a lake; and it showed like so
much purple glass in the sunset, and 'twas jest 2%

| smooth as the big looking-glass of Squaire Hop-

son's. Thar wa'n't a breath of wind stirring.

I was mighty tired, so I eased down from
the mar’, tied up the bridle and check, and let
her pick about, and laid myself down onder a
[ tree, jest about twenty vards from the lake, and
| thought to rest myself ontil the moon riz, which
I knowed would be about seven o'clock.

“I didn’t mean to fall asleep, but I did it;
and I reckon I must ha' slept a good hour, for
when I woke the dark hed set in, and I could
only see one or two bright stars hyvar and thar,
shooting out from the dark of the heavens.
But, ef I seed nothing, T haird ; and jest sicha
sound and noise as I hed never haird before,

“Thar was a rushing and a roaring and a
sereaming and a plashing, in the air and in the
water, as made you think the univarsal world
was coming to an eend !

““ All that set me up, I was waked up out of
sleep and dream, and my eyes opened to every
thing that eye could see; and sich another
sight I never seed before! I tell you, Jedge,
ef there was one wild-goose settling down in
that lake, thar was one hundred thousand of
‘em! I couldn’t see the eend of 'em. They
come every minit, swarm a’ter swarm, in tens
and twenties and fifties and hundreds ; and sich
a fuss as they did make! sich a gabbling, sich
a splashing, sich a confusion, that I was fajgly
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conflusterated; and I jest lay whar I was,
a-watching 'em.

“Yon never seed beasts so happy! How
they flapped their wings; how they galbled to
one another; how they swam hyar and thar, to
the very middle of the lake and to the very edge
of it, jest a fifty yards from whar I lay squat,
never moving leg or arm ! Tt was wonderful to
see! I wondered how they could find room,
for I reckon thar waur forty thousand on ‘em,
all scuffling in that leetle lake together !

“Well, as I watched 'em, I said to myself:

‘i Now, if a fellow could nn!:\' captivate all
them wild-geese—fresh from Canniday, I reck-
on—what would they bring in the market
at Spartanburg and Greenville? Walker, I
knowed, would buy 'em up quick at fifty cents
a head. Forty thousand geese at fifty cents a
head. Thar was *capital "’

“I could ha’ fired in among 'em with my
rifle, never taking aim, and killed a dozen or
more, at a single shot; but what was a poor
dozen geese, when thar waur forty thousand to
captivate?

“What a haul "twould be, ef a man conld
only get ‘'em all in one net! Kiver 'em all at
a fling!

“The idee worked like so much fire in my
brain.

# How kin it be done ?

“That was the question |

¢ Kin it be done ?’ I axed myself.

““Itkin,' I said to myself ; ‘and I'm the very
man to do it!” Then I begun to work away in
the thinking. T thought over all the traps and
nets and snares that I hed ever seen or haird
of ; and the leetle eends of the idee begun to
come together in my head ; and, watching all
the time how the geese flopped and splashed
and played and swum, I gaid to myself:

#40h! most beantiful eritters! ef I don't
make some “ capital” out of you, then I'm not
dezarving sich a beautiful yaller flower of the
forest as my Merry Ann !’

“Well, I watched a long time, ontil dark
night, and the stars begun to peep down upon
me over the high hill-tops.  Then I got up and
tuk to my horse and rode home.

** And thar, when I hed swallowed my bit of
hoescake and bacon and a good strong cup of
coffee, and got into bed, I conldn't sleep for a
long time, thinking how I was to git them
geese,

“But I kept nearing the right idee every
minit, and when I was fast asleep it come to
me in my dream.

“I seed the same beantifulest yonng woman
agin that hed given me the incouragement be-
fore to go ahead, and she helped me ont with
the idee.

**Bo, in the morning, I went to work, I
rode off to Spartanburg, and bounght all the
twine and cord and hafe the plow-lines in
town; and I got a lot of great fishhooks, all
to help make the tanglement parfect; and I

got lead for sinkers, nnd I got cork-wood for

floaters; and I pushed for home Jjist as fast as
my poor mar’ could streak it,

“I was at work day and night, for nigh on to
a week, making my net; and when "twas done
I borrowed a mule and cart from Columbus
Mills, thar;—he'll tell ¥ou all about it—he kin
make his affidavy to the truth of it,

“Well, off I driv with my great net, and
#ot to the lake about noonday. I knowed
‘twould take me some hours to make my fixings
parfect, and git the net fuirly stretched across
the lake, and jest deep emough to do the tan-
gling of every leg of the birds in the very midst

of their swimming and snorting and splashing

and cavorting! When I hed fixed it all fine,
and jest as I wanted it, I brought the eends
of my plow-lines up to where I was gwine to
hide myself. This was onder a strong sapling,
and my calkilation was when I hed got the
beasts all hooked, forty thousand, more or less—
and I could tell how that was from feeling on
the line—why, then, I'd whip the line round the
sapling, hitch it fast, and draw in my birds at
my own case, without axing much about their
comfort.

“*T'was o most beautiful and parfect plan,
and all would ha’ worked beautiful well but for
one leetle oversight of mine. But I won't tell
you about that part of the business yit, the
more pretickilarly as it all turned out for the
very best, as you'll see in the eend.

“I hedn't long finished my fixings when the
sun snddenly tumbled down the heights, and
the dark begun to creep in upon me, and a pret-
ty cold dark it wanr! I rememberitwell! My
teeth begun to chatter in my head, though I was
boiling over with inward heat, all jest coming

| ont of my hot eagerness to be captivating the

birds.

“Well, Jedge, T hedn’t to wait overlong,
Soon I haird them coming, sereaming fur away,
and then I seed them pouring, jest like so
many white clouds, straight down, I reckon,
from the snow mountains off in Canniday.

“ Down they come, millions upon millions,
till T was sartin thar waur already pretty nigh
on to forty thousand in the lake. It waur al-
ways a nice calkilntion of mine that the lake
could hold fully forty thousand, though onst,
when I went round to measure it, stepping it
off, I was jubous whether it counld hold over
thirty-nine thousand ; but, as I tuk the measure
in hot weather and in a dry spell, I concluded
that some of the water along the edges hed
dried up, and "twa'n’t so full as when I made
my first calkilation, So I hev stuck to that
first ealkilation ever since,

“Well, thar they waur, forty thousand, we’ll
say, with, it mout be, a few millions and hun-
dreds over. And Lawd! how they played and
splashed and screamed and dived! I calki-
lated on hooking a good many of them divers,
in pretickilar, and go I watched and waited, on-
til I thonght I'd feel of my lines ; and I begun,
leetle by leetle, to hanlin, when, Lawd love yon,
Jedge, sich a ripping and raging, and bouncing



“HEFORE 1 KNOWED WHAR I WAS, I WaS TWENTY FEET
IN THE AIR."”

and flonneing, and flopping and splashing, and
kicking and screaming, you never did hear in
all your born days!

“ By this I knowed that I hed captivated the
captains of the host, and a pretty smart chaince,
I reckoned, of the rigilar army, ef 'twa'n’t edzact-
ly forty thousand; for I calkilated that some
few would git away—run off, jest as the cow-
ards always does in the army, jest when the
shooting and confusion begins; still, I reason-
ably calkilated on the main body of the rigi-
ments ; and so, gitting more and more hot and
eager, and pulling and hauling, I made one big
mistake, and, instid of wrapping the cends of
my lines around the sapling that was standing
jest behind me, what does I do but wraps 'em
round my own thigh—the right thigh, yon see—
and some of the loops waur hitched round my
left arm at the same time !

¢ All this come of my hurry and ixcitement,
for it was burning like a hot fever in my brain,
and I didn’t know when or how I hed tied my-
self up, ontil suddently, with an all-fired scream,
all together, them forty thousand geese rose
like a great black cloud in the air, all tied up,
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rative, “jest stop whar you air,

tangled up— hooked about the legs, hooked
about the gills, hooked and fast in some way in
the beautiful leetle twistings of my net !

“Yes, Jedge, as I'm a living hunter to-night,
hyat a-talking to you, they riz up all together,
as ef they hed consulted upon it, like a mighty
thunder-clond, and off they went, sereaming
and flouncing, meaning, I reckon, to take the °
back track to Canniday, in spite of the freezing
weather.

¢ Before I knowed whar I was, Jedge, I was
twenty feet in the air, my right thigh up and
my left arm, and the other thigh and arm a-dan-
gling useless, and feeling every minit as ef they
was gwine to drop off.

“You may be sure I pulled with all my might,
but that waur mighty leetle in the fix I was in.
and I jest hed to hold on, and see whar the in-
fernal beasts wounld carry me. I couldn’t loose
myself, and ef I could I was by this time quite
too fur up in the air, and darsn't do so, onless
I was willing to hev my brains dashed out, and
my whole body mashed to a mammock !

“0h, Jedge, jest comsider my sitivation!
It’s sich a ricollection, Jedge, that I must rest

{and liquor, in order to rekiver the necessary
[ strength to tell you what happened next.”

VII.

*Yes, Jedge,"” said Yaou, resumiag his nar-
and consider
Iy sitivation ! ]

“Thar I was dangling, like a dead weight,
at the tail of that all-fired clond of wild-geese,
head downward, and gwine, the Lawd knows
whar!—to Canniday, or Jericho, or some other
heathen territory beyond the Massissipp, and
it mout be, over the great etarnal ocean !

*“When I thought of that, and thought of
the plow-lines giving way, and that on a sud-

| dent I should come down plump into the big

sea, jest in the middle of a great gathering of
| shirks and whales, to be dewoured and tore to
il}its by their bloody grinders, I was ready to
die of skeer outright. I thought over all my
sinnings in a moment, and I thought of my
| poor dear Merry Aun, and I called out her
'name, loud as I could, jest as ef the poor gal
could hyar me or help me.

“ And jest then I could see we waur a draw-
ing nigh a great thunder-cloud. I could see
the red tongues running out of its black jaws:
and ‘ Lawd !" says 1, ‘ef these all-fired infarnal
wild beasts of birds should ecarry e into that
cloud to be burned to a coal, fried, and roasted,
and biled alive by them tongues of red fire !’

“But the geese fought shy of the cloud.
though we passed mighty nigh on to it, and I
counld see one red streak of lightning run out of
the cloud and give us chase for a full hafe a
mile ; but we waur too fast for it, and, in a
tearing passion bekaise it couldn't ketch us,
the red streak struck its horns into a great tree
Jest behind us, that we hed passed over, and
tore it into flinders, in the twink of a musquito.

““But by this time I was beginning to feel
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quite stupid. T knowed that I waur fast gitting
onsensible, and it did seem to me as ef my
hour waur come, and I was gwine to die—and
die by rope, and dangling in the air, a thousand
miles from the airth!

¢ PBut jest then I was roused up., I felt
something brush agin me; then my face was
seratched ; and, on a suddent, thar was a stop
put to my travels by that conveyance. The
geese had stopped flying, and waur in a mighty
great conflusteration, flopping their wings, as
well as they could, and screaming with all the
tongues in their jaws. It was clar to me now
that we hed run agin something that brought
us all up with a short hiteh.

1 was shook roughly agin the obstruction,
and I put out my right arm and cotched a
hold of a long arm of an almighty big tree;
then my legs waur cotched betwixt two other
branches, and I rekivered myself, so as to set
up a leetle and rest. The geese was a tum-
bling and flopping among the branches. The
net was hooked hyar and thar; and the birds
waur all about me, swinging and splurging,
but onable to break loose and git away.

“ By leetle and leetle I come to my eclar
senses, and begun to feel my sitivation, The
stiffness was passing out of my limbs, I could
draw up my legs, and, after some hard work, I
managed to onwrap the plow-lines from my
right thigh and my left arm, and I hed the
gense this time to tie the eends pretty tight to
a great branch of the tree which stretched clar
across and about a foot over my head.

“Then I begun to consider my sitivation,
I hed hed a hard riding, that was sartin; and
I felt sore enough. And I hed hed a horrid bad
skear, enough to make a man's wool torn white
afore the night was over. But now I felt easy,
bekaise I considered myself safe. With day-
peep I calkilated to let myself down from the
tree by my plow-lines, and thar, below, tied
fast, warn't thar my forty thousand captivated
geese ?

¢ ¢ Hurrah!' I sings out. ¢ Hurrah, Merry
Ann; we'll hev the  eapital” now, I reckon!’

“ And singing out, I drawed up my legs and
shifted my body so as to find an easier seat in
the erntch of the tree, which was an almighty
big chestnut oak, when, O Lawd! on a sud-
dent the stump I hed been a-setting on give
way onder me. "T'wasa rotten jint of the tree.
It give way, Jedge, as I tell you, and down I
went, my legs first and then my whole body—
slipping down not on the outside, but into a
great hollow of the tree, all the hairt of it being
eat out by the rot; and afore I knowed whar I
waur, I waur some twenty foot down, I reckon ;
and by the time I touched bottom, I was up to
my neck in honey !

“It was an almighty big honey-tree, full of
the sweet treacle; and the bees all gone and
left it, I reckon, for a hundred years. And I
in it np to my neck.

“1 could smell it strong. I could taste it
gweet.  But I could see nothing.

“Lawd! Lawd! From bad to worse ; buried
a!ive in a hollow tree with never a chaince to
git out! I would then ha' given all the world
ef I was only sailing away with them bloody
wild - geese to Canniday, and Jericho, even
across the sea, with all its shirks and whales
dewouring me.

* Buried alive! O Lawd! OLawd! ‘Lawd
save me and help me!” I cried out from the
depths. And ‘Oh, my Merry Ann,’ I crigd,
‘shill we never meet agin no more!” Scnse
my weeping, Jedge, but I feels all over the
sinsation, fresh as ever, of being buried alive
in a bee-hive tree and presarved in honey, I
must liquor, Jedge."

YL,

Yaon, after a great swallow of prach and
honey, and a formidable groan after it, resumed
his narrative as follows:

“Only think of me, Jedge, in my sitivation !
Buried alive in the hollow of a mountain chest-
nut oak ! Up to my neck in honey, with never
no more an appetite to eat than ef it waur the
very gall of bitterness that we reads of in the
Holy Seripters!

‘“ All dark, all silent s the grave; ‘cept for
the gabbling and the cackling of the wild-geese
outside, that every now and then would make
a great splurging and eavorting, trying to break
away from their hitch, which was jist as fast
fixed as my own.

“Who would git them geese that hed cost
me so much to eaptivate? Who wonld inherit
my *eapital 7’ and who would hev Merry Ann?
and what will become of the mule and ecart of
Mills fastened in the woods by the leetle lake ?

‘T cussed the leetle lake, and the geese, and
all the *capital.’

“T cussed. Tconldn’t helpit. I cussed from
the bottom of my hairt, when I onght to ha’
bin saying my prayers. And thar was my
poor mar’ in the stable with never a morsel of
feed. She had told tales npon me to Squaire
Hopson, it's true, but I forgin her, and thought
of her feed, and nobody to give her none.
Thar waur corn in the erib and fodder, but it
warn't in the stable ; and onless Columbus Mills
should come looking a'ter me at the cabin, thar
waur no hope for me or the mar',

£ Oh, Jedge, you couldn’t jedge of my siti-
vation in that deep hollow, that cave, I may
say, of mountain oak! My head waur jest
above the honey, and ef T backed it to look up,
my long ha'r at the back of the neck a’most
stuck fast, so thick was the honey,

“ But I couldn’t help looking up. The hollow
was a wide one at the top, and I could see
when a star was passing over. Thar they
shined, bright and beautiful, as ef they waur
the very eyes of the angels; and, as I seed
them come and go, looking smiling in upon me
as they come, I cried out to ’em, one by one:

“¢(h, sweet sperrits, blessed angels! ef so
be thar's an angel sperrit, as they say, living in
all them stars, come down and extricate me
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from this fix; for, so fur as I kin see, I've got
no chaince of help from mortal man or woman.
Hairdly onst a year does a human come this
way; and ef they did come, how would they
know I'm hyar? How could I make them hyar
me? O Lawd! O blessed, beautiful angels in
them stars! O give me help! Help me out!
I knowed I prayed like a heathen sinner, but I
prayed as well as I knowed how; and thar
wagn't a star passing over me that I didn't pray
to, soon as I seed them shining over the open-
ing of the hollow ; and I prayed fast and faster
as I seed them passing away and gitting out
of sight.

“ Well, Jedge, snddently, in the midst of my
praying, and jest after one bright, big star hed
gone over me without seeing my sitivation, I
hed a fresh skeer.

“BSuddent I haird a monstrous fluttering
among my geese—my ‘capital.” Then I haird
a great scraping and seratching on the ontside
of the tree, and, suddent, as I looked up, the
mouth of the hollow was shet up.

‘“All was dark. The stars and sky waur all
gone. Something black kivered the hollow,
and, in a minit a’ter, I haird something slipping
down into the hollow right upon me.

“I could hairdly draw my breath. I begun
to fear that I was to be siffocated alive ; and as
I haird the strunge critter slipping down, I

shoved out my hands and felt ha’r—coarse wool |

—and with one hand I cotched hold of the ha'ry
leg of a beast, and with t'other hand I cotched
lold of his tail,

“"I'was a great bar, one of the biggest, come
to git his honey. He knowed the tree, Jedge,
You see, and ef any beast in the world loves
honey, 'tis a b'ar beast. He'll go his death on
honey, though the hounds are tearing at his
very haunches,

** You may be sure, when I onst knowed what
he was, and onst got a good gripe on his hind-
quarters, I warn’t gwine to let go in a hurry.
I knowed that was my only chaince for gitting
out of the hollow, and I do believe them blessed
angels in the stars sent the beast, jest at the
right time, to give me human help and assist-
ance,

* Now, yer see, Jedge, thar was no chainee
for him turning round upon me. He pretty
much filled up the hollow. He knowed his way,
and slipped down, eend foremost—the latter
cend, you know. He could stand up on his
hind-legs and eat all he wanted. Then, with
his great sharp claws and his mighty muscle, he
could work up, holding on to the sides of the
tree, and git out a’most as easy as when he come
down,

* Now, you see, ef he weighed five hundred
pounds, and could climb like a cat, he could
easy carry up a young fellow that hed no
flesh to spar’, and only weighed a hundred and
twenty-five. So I laid my weight on him,
eased him off as well as I could, but held on to
tail and leg as ef all life and etarnity depended
upon it.

| ““Now I reckon, Jedge, that b'ar was pret-
' ty much more skeered than I was. He couldn’y
turn in his shoes, and with something fastenad
to his ankles, and, as he thought, I reckon, some
strange beast fastened to his tail, you never
seed beast more eager to git away, and git up-
wards. e knowed the way, and stuck his
claws in the rough sides of the hollow, hand
over hand, jest as a sailor pulls a rope, and up
we went. We hed, howsomdever, more than
one slip back; but, Lawd bless you! I never
|let go. Up we went, I say, at last, and I stuck
jest as close to his haunches as death sticks to
a dead nigger. Up we went. I felt myself
moving. My neck was out of the honey, My
| airms were free. I could feel the sticky thing
slipping off from me, and a'ter a good quarter
of an hour the b’ar was on the great mouth of
the hollow ; and as I felt that I let go his tail,
{ still keeping fast hold of his leg, and with one
{ hand I cotched hold of the outside rim of the
' hollow ; T found it fast, held on to it; and jest
| then the b'ar sat squat on the very edge of the
{ hollow, taking a sort of rest a'ter his labor,

| “ I don't know what "twas, Jedge, that made
{me doit. I warn't a-thinking at all. I was
| only feeling and drawing a long breath. Jest
[ then the b'ar sort o' looked round, as ef to see
| what varmint it was a-troubling him, when I
gin him a mighty push, strong as I could, and
he lost his balance and went over outside down
clar to the airth, and I could hyar his neck
crack, almost as loud as a pistol,

“I drawed a long breath a'ter that, and
| prayed a short prayer ; and feeling my way all
the time, so as to be sure agin rotten branches,
I got a safe seat among the limbs of the tree,
and sot myself down, detarmined to wait tell
broad daylight before I tuk another step in the
business,”

IX.

“And thar I sot. So fur as I could see,
Jedge, I was safe. I hed got out of the tie of
the flying geese, and thar they all waur, spread
before me, flopping now and then and trying to
ixtricate themselves; but they couldn’t come
it! Thar they waur, captivated, and so much
“capital’ for Sam Snafiles,

“ And I hed got out of the lion's den; that
is, I hed got out of the honey-tree, and warn't in
no present danger of being buried alive agin,
Thanks to the b'ar, and to the blessed, beantiful
angel sperrits in the stars, that hed sent him
thar seeking honey, to be my deliverance from
my captivation !

‘“ And thar he lay, jest as quiet as ef he waur
a-sleeping, though I knowed his neck was broke.
And that b’ar, too, was so much * capital.’

**And I sot in the tree making my calkila-
tions, I could see now the meaning of that
beautiful young eritter that come to me in my
dreams. I was to hev the ‘capital,’ but I was
to git it through troubles and tribulations, and
a mighty bad skeer for life. I never knowed
the valley of ‘capital' till now, and I seed
the sense in all that Squnaire Hopson told
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me, though he did tell it in a mighty spiteful
sperrt.

“Well, I ealkilated,

it Tt was cold weather, freezing, and thongh
I had good warm clothes on, 1 felt monstrous
like sleeping, from the cold only, though perhaps
the tire and the skeer together hed something
1o do with it. But I was afeard to sleep. 1
Jidn’t know what would happen, and a man has
never lis right courage ontil daylight. I fou't
agin sleep by keeping on my calkilation,

¢ Fgrty thonsand wild-geese !

“Thar wa'n't forty thousand, edzactly—very
far from it—but thar they waur, pretty thick;
and for eve=r goose I could git from forty to
sixty cents in all the villages in South Carolina,

# Thar was * capital I’

¢ Then thar waur the b'ar,

# Jedging from his strength in pulling me
up, and from his size and fat in filling up that
great hollow in the tree, I calkilated that he
couldn’t weigh less than five hundred pounds.
His hide, I knowed, was worth twenty dollars,
Then thar was the fat and tallow, and the biled
marrow out of his bones, what they makes b'ars
grease out of, to make chicken whiskers grow
big enough for game-cocks. Then thar waur
the meat, skinned, cleaned, and all; tharcouldn't
be much onder four hundred and fifty pounds,
and whether I sold him as fresh meat or eured,
Le'd bring me ten cents a pound at the least.

b Says I, ¢ Thar's capital I’

“¢Then,” says I, * thar's my honey-tree! I
reckon thar's a matter of ten thousand gallons
in this hyar same honey-tree; and if I Kint
git fifty to seventy cents a gallon for it thar's no
alligators in Flurriday !

s And so 1 calkilated through the might,
fighting ngin sleep, and thinking of my * capital’
and Merry Ann together.

“ By morning I had calkilated all I hed to
do and all 1 hed to make.

“Soon as 1 got a peep of day I was bright
on the look-ont. \

“Thar all around me were the ecaptivated
geese critters, The b'ar laid down parfectly
casy and waiting for the knife; and the geese,
I reckon they waur much more tired than me,
for they didn't seem to hev the hairt fora single
flutter, even when they seed me swing down
from the tree among ‘em, holding on to my
plow-lines and letting myself down easy,

“PBut first I must tell you, Jedge, when I
seed the first signs of daylight and looked
around me, Lawd bless me, what r‘hf}llll{l I see
but old Tryon Mountain, with his great head
lifting iteelf up in the east! And beyant I
could see the house and fairm of Columbus
Mills: and as I turned to look a leetle south
of that, thar was my own poor leetle log-cabin
standing quiet, but with never a smoke stream-
ing out from the chimbley.

“¢God bless them good angel sperrits,” 1
said, I ain’t two miles from home!" Before 1
come down from the tree I knowed edzactly
whar I waur, “T'was only four miles off from

WoriARS OATITALIT

the lake and whar I hitched the mule of Co-
lumbus Mills close by the cart. Thar, too, 1
hed left my rifie. Yit in my miserable fix,
carried throngh the air by them wild-geese, 1
did think I hed gone a'most a thousand miles
towards Canniday,

 Soon as 1 got down from the tree 1 pushed
off at a trot to git the mule and eart. I was
pretty sure of my b'ar and geese when 1 come
back. The cart stood quiet enough, But the
mule, having nothing to eat, was sharping her
teeth upon a boulder, thinking she'd hev a bite
or so before long,

“ ] hitched her up, brought her to my bee-
tree, tumbled the b'ar into the cart, wrung the
necks of all the geese that waur thar—many
hed got away—and counted some twenty-seven
hundred that T piled away atop of the blar,”

“Twenty-seven hundred!” eried the “Big
Lie” and all the hunters at a breath, **Twen-
ty-seven hundred! Why, Yaon, whenever
vou telled of this thing before you always
counted them at 31501"

“Well, ef T did, I reckon I was right, 1
was sartinly right then, it being all fresh in my
'‘membrance; and I'm not the man to go back
agin his own words, No, fellows, I sticks to
first words and first principles, I scorns to
eat my own words,  If I said 8150, then 3150
it waur, never a goose less, But you'll see
how to 'count for all. I reckon ‘twas only
2700 1 fotched to market. Thar was 200 1
gin to Colurfbus Mills. Then thar was 200
more 1 carried to Merry Ann; and then thar
waur 50 at least, I reckon, I kep for myself.
Jest yon count up, Jedge, and you'll see how
to squar’ it on all sides, When 1 said 2700
I only counted what I sold in the villages,
every head of 'em at fifty cents a head ; and
a'ter putting the money in my pocket 1 felt all
over that I hed the ‘capital.’

“ Well, Jedge, next about the b'ar, Seld
the hide and tallow for a fine market-price;
sold the meat, got ten cents a pound for it
fresh—'twas most beautiful meat; biled down
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the bones for the marrow; melted down the
grease; sold fourteen pounds of it to the barbers
and apotheearies; gota dollar a pound for that ;
sold the hide for twenty dollars; and got the
cash for every thing.

““Thar warn't a fambly in all Greenville and
Spartanburg and Asheville that didn’t git fresh,
green wild-geese from me that season, at fifty
cents a head, and glad to git, too; the cheap-
est fresh meat they could buy; and, I reckon,
the finest. And all the people of them villages,
ef they hed gone to heaven that week, in the
flesh, would have carried nothing better than
goose-flesh for the risurrection! Every body
ate goose for a month, I reckon, as the weather
was freezing cold all the time, and the beasts
kept week after week, ontil they waur eaten.
From the b'ar only I made a matter of full one
hundred dollars.  First, thar waur the hide,
$20; then 450 pounds of meat, at 10 cents,
was $45; then the grease, 14 pounds, $14;
and the tallow, some 86 more; and the biled
marrow, $11,

“Well, count np, Jedge; 2700 wild-geese,
at 50 cents, you sees, must be more than $1350,
I kin only say, that a’ter all the selling—and I
driv at it day and night, with Columbus Mills’s
mule and cart, and went to every house in every
street in all them villages. T hed a'most fifteen
hundred dollars, safe stowed away onder the
pillows of my bed, all in solid gould and silver.

“But I warn’t done! Thar was my bee-
tree. Don't you think I waur gwine to lose
that honey! no, my darlint! I didn’t beat
the drum about nothing. I didn’t let on to a
soul what I was a-doing. They axed me about
the wild-geese, but I sent 'em on a wild-goose
chase ; and 'twa'm’t till I hed sold off all the
b’ar meat and all the geese that I made ready
to git at that honey. I reckon them bees must
ha’ been making that honey for a hundred years,
and was then driv out by the b'ars,

“Columbus Mills will tell 'you; he axed me
all about it; but, thongh he was always my
good friend, I never even telled it to him. But
he lent me his mule and cart, good fellow as he
is, and never said nothing more ; and, quiet
enough, without beat of drum, I bought up
all the tight-bound barrels that ever brought
whisky to Spartanburg and Greenville, whar
they hes the taste for that article strong ; and
day by day I went off carrving as many barrels
as the ecart could hold and the mule conld draw.,
I tapped the old tree—which whs one of the
oldest and biggest chestnut oaks I ever did see
—close to the bottom, and drawed off the beau-
tiful treacle. I was more than sixteen days
about it, and got something over two thousand
gallons of the purest, sweetest, yellowest honey
you ever did see. I conld hairdly git barrels
and jimmyjohns enough to hold it; and I sold
it out at seventy cents a gallon, which was
mighty cheap. So I got from the honey a
matter of fourteen hundred dollars.

“‘Now, Jedge, all this time, thongh it went
very much agin the grain, I kept away from

Merry Ann and the old Squaire, her daddy,
I sent him two hundred head of geese—samg
fresh, say one hundred, and another hundreg
that I hed cleaned and put in salt—and I sens
him three jimmyjohns of honey, five gallons
each. But I kept away and said nothing, beat
no drum, and hed never a thinking but how to
git in the *capital.” And I did git it in!
“When I carried the mule and cart home to
Columbus Mills I axed him about a sartin farm
of one hundred and sixty acres that he hed 1o
sell. It hed a good house on it. He sglled jt
to me cheap. 1 paid him down, and put the
titles in my pocket. ¢Thar's capital !’ says I,
¢ That waur a fixed thing for ever and ever,
And when I hed moved every thing from the
old cabin to the new farm, Columbus let me
hev a fine milch cow that gin eleven quarts a
day, with a beautiful young caif. Jest about
that time thar was a great sale of the furniter
of the Ashmore family down at Spartanburg,
and I remembered I hed no decent bedstead,
or any thing rightly sarving for a young wo-
man’s chamber; so I went to the sale, and
bought a fine strong mahogany bedstead, a
dozen chairs, a chist of drawers, and some oth-
er things that ain’t quite mentionable, Jedge,
but all proper for a lady’s chamber ; and I soon

‘hed the house fixed up ready for any thing.

And up to this time I never let on to any body
what I was a-thinking about or what I was a-do-
ing, ontil I could stand up in my own doorway
and look sbout me, and say to myself—this is
my ‘capital,’ I reckon ; and when I hed got all
that I thought a needcessity to git, I took ‘count
of every thing.

I spread the title-deeds of my fairm out on
the table. Iread ’em over three times to see ef
‘twaur all right. Thar was my name several
times in big letters, *to hev and to hold.’

““Then I fixed the furniter. Then I bronght
out into the stable-yard the old mar'— you
couldn’t count her ribs now, and she was spry
as ef she hed got a newy conceit of herself.

“Then thar was my beautiful cow and eaif,
sealing fat, both on 'em, and sleek as a doe in
antumn.

“Then thar wanr a fine young mule that I
bought in Spartanburg; my ecart, and a strong
second-hand buggy, that could carry two pus-
sons convenient of two different sexes. And I
felt big, like a man of consekence and capital.

“That warn't all,

“I had the shiners, Jedge, besides—all in
gould and silver—none of your dirty rags and
blotty spotty paper. That was the time of Old
Hickory —General Jackson, you know—when
he kicked over Nick Biddle's consarn, and gin
us the beautiful Benton Mint Drops, in place
of rotten paper. You could git the gould and
silver jest for the axing, in them days, you
know,

“I hed a grand count of my money, Jedge.
I hed it in a dozen or twenty little bags of
leather—the gould—and the silver I hed in shot-
bags. It took me a whole morning to count it
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up and git the figgers right. Then I stuffed it
in my pockets, hyar and thar, every whar, whar-
ever I conld stow a bag; and the silver I stuffed
away in my saddle-bags, and clapped it on the
mar’,

“Then I mounted myself, and got the mar's
nose straight in a bee-line for the fairm of
Sqnaire Hopson.

“] was a-gwine, you see, to supprise him

with my ‘ecapital;’ but, fust, I meant to give |

him a mighty grand skeer.

“ You see, when I was a-trading with Colum-
bns Mills about the fairm and cattle and other
things, I ups and tells him about my courting
of Merry Ann; and when I telled him about
Squaire Hopson's talk about * capital,’ he says:

$iThe old skunk ! What right hes he to be
talking big so, when he kain't pay his own
debts. He's been owing me three hundred and
fifty dollars now gwine on three years, and 1
kain't git even the intrust out of him, I've got
a mortgage on his fairm for the whole, and ef
he won't let you hev his da'ter, jest you come
to me, and I'll clap the screws to him in short
order.’

“Bays I, *Columbus, won't you sell me that
mortgage ¥

¢ ¢ You shill hev it for the face of the debt,’
says he, ‘not considerin’ the intrnst.’

“¢t's a bargin,’ says I; and I paid him down
the money, and he signed the mortgage over to
me for a vallyable consideration.

“I hed that beautiful paper in my breast
pocket, and felt strong to face the Squaire in
his own house, knowing how I could turn him
out of it!  And I mustn’t forget to tell you
how I got myself a new rig of clothing, with o
mighty fine over-coat, and a new fur cap; and
ns I looked in the glass I felt my consekence
all over at every for'a’d step I tuk; and I felt
my inches growing witli every pace of the mar’
on the high-road to Merry Ann and her bean-
tiful daddy!"”

X

“Well, Jedge, before I guite got to the
Squaire’s farm, who should come out to meet
me in the road but Merry Ann, her own selfl
She hed spied me, I reckon, as I erossed the
bald ridge a quarter of a mile away. I do reck-
on the dear gal hed been looking out for me
every day the whole eleven days in the week,
eounting in all the Sundays. In the mount-
aing, you know, Jedge, that the weeks some-
times run to twelve, and even fourteen days,
specially when we're on a long camp-hunt !

Y Well, Merry Ann eried and laughed to-
gether, she was so tarnation glad to see me
agin. Says she:

#¢0h,Sam! I'm =0 glad to see yon! I was
afeard you had clean gin me up. And thar's
that fusty old bachelor Grimstead, he's a-com-
ing here a'most every day; and daddy, he
sw'ars that I shill marry him, and nobody
else; and mammy, she's at me too, all the
time, telling me how fine a fairm he's got,
and what a nice earriage, and all that; and

mammy says as how daddy’ll be sure to beat
me ef I don't hev him. But I kain't bear to
look at him, the old griesly !’

“*Cuss him!" says I.  ‘Cuss him, Merry
Anmn !’

“And she did, but onder her breath—the
old cuss,

“*Drot him!" says she ; and she said louder,
‘and drot me, too, Sam, ef I ever marries any
body but you.’

““ By this time T hed got down aud gin her a
long strong bug, and a’most twenty or a dozen
Kisses, and I says: .

“*You sha’n’t marry nobody but me, Merry
Amn; and we'll hev the marriage this very
night, ef you says zo !’

*“Oh! psho, Sam! How you does talk !’

“*Ef I don’t marry you to-night, Merry
Ann, I'm a holy mortar, and a sinner not to
be saved by any salting, though yon puts the
petre with the salt. I'm come for that very
thing. Don't yon see my new clothes ?’

“*Well, you hev got a beautiful coat, Sam ;
all so blue, and with sich shiny buttons.’

‘“*Look at my waistcoat, Merry Ann! What
do you think of that ?’ -

‘£ Why, it’s a most beautiful blue welvet!®

“*That’s the very article,” says I.  * And see
the breeches, Merry Ann; and the boots!?

‘¢ Well," says she, ‘I'm fair astonished, Sam!
Why whar, Sam, did yon find all the money for
these fine things?’

¢ ¢ A beautiful young woman, a'most as bean-
tiful as you, Merry Ann, come to me the very
night of that day when your daddy driv me off
with a flea in my ear. She come to me to my
bed at midnight—'

“4Oh, Sam! ain’t you ashamed !"

“"Twas in a dream, Merry Ann; and she
tells me something to inconrage me to go for'a’d.
and I went for'a'd, bright and airly next morn-
ing, and I picked up three sarvants that hey
been working for me ever sence.'

¢ YWhat sarvants ?* says she,

“‘One was a goose, one was a b'ar, and
t'other was a bee !’

“: Now you're a-fooling me, Sam.’

“¢You'll see! Only you git yourself ready,
for, by the eternal Hokies, I marries you this
very night, and takes you home to my fairm
bright and airly to-morrow morning.’

‘¢ do think, Sam, you must be downright
crazy.’

¢ You'll see and believe! 1o yon go home
and git yourself fixed up for the wedding. 01d
Parson Stovall lives only two miles from your
daddy, and I'll hev him hyar by sundown.
You'll see !’

¢ But ef I waur to b'lieve you, Sam—'

¢ ¢I've got on my wedding-clothes o’ purpose,
Merry Ann.’'

¢ But 7 hain’t got no clothes fit for a gal to
be married in,’ says she.

¢ I'Il marry you this very night, Merry Ann,’
says I, ¢ though you hedn’t a stitch of clothing
at all!”



