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CHAPTER XL

SCARLETT slept little that night. When the dawn had come and the sun was
creeping over the black pines on the hills to the east, she rose from her tumbled bed and,
seating herself on a stool by the . window, laid her tired head on her arm and looked out
over the barnyard and orchard of Tara toward the cotton fields. Everything was fresh and
dewy and silent and green, and the sight of the cotton fields brought a measure of balm
and comfort to her sore heart. Tara, at sunrise, looked’ loved, well tended and at
peace, for all that its master lay dead. The squatty log chicken-house was clay-daubed
againsl rats and weasels and clean with whitewash, and so was the log stable. The garden
with its rows of com, hrightyellow quash, butter beans and tumips was wall weeded and
neatly fenced with split-oak rails. The orchard was cleared of underbrush and only daisies
grew beneath the long rows of trees. The sun picked out with faint glistening the apples
and the furred pink peaches half hidden in the green leaves. Beyond lay the curving rows
of cotton, still and green under the gold of the new sky. The ducks and chickens were
waddling and strutting off toward the fields, for under the bushes in the soft ploughed
earth were found the choicest worms and slugs.

Scarlett’ s heart swelled with affection and gratitude to Will who had done all of
this. Even her loyalty to Ashley could not make her believe he had been responsible for
much of this well-being, for Tara’ s bloom was not the work of a planteraristocrat, but of
the plodding, tireless * small farmer’ who loved his land. It was a * two-horse” farm, not
the lordly plantation of other days with pastures full of mules and fine horses and cotton
and corn stretching as far as eye could see. But what there was of it was good and the
acres that were lying fallow could be reclaimed when times grew better, and they would
be the more fertile for their rest.

Will had done more than merely farm a few acres. He had kept sternly at bay those
two enemies of Georgia planters, the seedling pine and the blackberry brambles. They
had not stealthily taken garden and pasture and cotton field and lawn and reared them-
selves insolently by the porches of Tara, as they were doing on numberless plantations
throughout the state.

Scarlett’ s heart failed a beat when she thought how close Tara had come to going
back to wilderness. Between herself and Will, they had done a good job. They had held
ofl the Yankees, the Carpetbaggers and the encroachments of Nature. And, best of all,
Will had told her that after the colton came in in the fall, she need send no more money,
—unless some other Carpetbagger coveted Tara and skyrocketed the taxes. Scarlett knew
Will would have a hard pull without her help but she admired and respected his inde-
pendence. As long as he was in the position of hired help he would take her money, but
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now that he was to become her brothen-in-law and the man of the house, he intended to
stand on his own efforts. Yes, Will was something the Lord had provided.

Pork had dug the grave the night before, close by Ellen’ s grave, and he stood,
spade in hand, behind the moist red clay he was soon to shovel back in place. Scarleit
stood behind him in the patchy shade of a gnarled low-limbed cedar, the hot sun of the
June moming dappling her, and tried to keep her eyes away from the red trench in front
of her. Jim Tarjeton, litle Hugh Munroe, Alex Fontaine and old man McRae’s youngest
grandson came slowly and awkwardly down the path from the house bearing Gerald’ s
coffin on two lengths of split oak. Behind them, at a respectful disance, followed a large
straggling crowd of neigh-bours and friends, shabbily dressed, silent. As they came
down the sunny path through the garden, Pork bowed his head upon the top of the spade
handle and cried; and Scarlett saw with incurious surprise that the kinks on his head, so
jettily black when she went to Atlanta a few months before, were now grizzled.

She thanked God tiredly that she had cried all her tears the night before, so now she
could stand erect and dry-eyed. The sound of Sudlen’s tears, just back of her shoulder,
irritated her unbearably and she had to clench her fists to keep from turning and slapping
the swollen face. Sue had been the cause of her father’ s death, whether she intended it
or not, and she should have the decency to control herself in front of the hostile neigh-
bours. tot a single person had spoken to her that moming or given her one look of sym-
pathy. They had kissed Scarlett quietly, shaken her hand, murmured kind words to
Carreen and even to Pork, but had looked through Suellen as if she were not there.

To them she had done worse than murder her father. She had tried to betray him
into disloyalty to the South. And to that grim and close-knit community it was ms if she
had tried to betray the honour of them all. She had broken the solid front the County
presented to the world, By her attempt to get money from the Yankee government she had
aligned herself with Carpetbaggers and Scallawags, more hated énemies than the Yankee
soldiers had ever been. She, a member of an old and staunchly Confederate family, a
planter’ s family, had gone over to the enemy and by so doing had'bmught shame on
every family in the County. k

The mourners were seething with indignation and downcast with sorrow, especially
three of them —old man McRae, who had been Gerald’ s crony since he came to the
up-country from Savannsh so many years before, Grandma Fontaine, who loved him
because he was Elen’ s husband, and Mrs. Tarleton, who had been closer to him than to
any of her neighbours because, as she often said, he was the only man in the County who
knew a stallion from a gelding.

The sight of the stormy faces of these three in the dim parlour where Gerald lay
before the funeral had caused Ashley and Will some uneasiness and they had retired to
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Ellen’ s office for a consultation.

‘Some of them are goin’ to say somethin’ about Suellen,’ said Will abruptly,
biting his straw in half. ‘They think they got just cause to say somethin’ . Maybe they
have. It ain’t for me to say. But, Ashley, whether they’ re right or not, we’ll have to
resent it, bein’ the men of the family, and then there’ 1l be trouble. Can’ t nobody do
nothin” with old man McRae because he’s deaf as a post and can’t hear folks tryin’ to
shut him up. And you know there ain’ t nobody in God’ s world ever stopped Grandma
Fontaine from speakin’ her mind. And as for Mrs. Tarleton—did you see her roll them
russet eyes of hers every time she looked at Sue? She”s got her ears laid back and can’
t hardly wait. If they say somethin’, we got to take it up and we got enough trouble at
Tara now without bein’ at outs with our neighbours. ’

Ashley sighed worriedly. He knew the tempers of his neighbours better than Will
did and he remembered that fully half of the quarrels and some of the shootings of the
dafs before the war had risen from the County custom of saying .a few words over the
coffins of departed neighbours. Generally the words were eulogistic in the extreme but
occasionally they were not. Sometimes, words meant in the utmost respect were mis-
construed by overstrung relatives of the dead and scm‘cely were the last shovels of ¢arth
mounded above the coffin before trouble began. :

In the absence of a priest Ashley ‘was to conduct the services with the aid of Car-
reen’ s Book of Devotions, the assistance of the Methodist and Baptist preachers of
Joneshoro and Fayetteville having been tactfully refused. Carreen, more devoutly
Catholic than her sigters, had been very upset that Scarlett had neglected to bring a priest
from Atlanta with her and had only. been a little eased by:the reminder that when the
priest came down to marry Will -and Suellen, he could read the services over Gerald. It
was she who objected to the neighbouring Protestant preacheys ‘and gave the matter. into
Ashley’ s hands, marking passages in her book for him to read. Ashley, leaning against
the old secretary, knew that the responsibility for preventing trouble lay with him and,
knowing the hair-trigger tempers of the County, was at a loss as to how to proceed.

“There’ s no help for it, Will, ’ he said, rumpling his bright hair. ‘I can’ t knock
Grandma Fontsine down ot old man MgRae either, apd 1 can t.hold my hand over Mrs.
Tarleton’ s mouth. And the nuldest thing they’ 1l say is that Suellen is & murderess and a
traitor and but for her Mr. Q- Hara:weuld still be alive. Dmpn this custom of speakmg
over the dead., It’s barbarous. ’ . ‘ . :

‘Look, Ash,’ said Will slowly. ‘I ain’t aimin’ to have nobody say nothm agamst
Suellen, no matter what they think. You leave it to me. When you’ ve finished with the
readin’ and the prayin’ and you say, “If anyone would like tq say a few words, you
look right at me, so I can speak first; ~; - . . R e AT i



: + 1163 -

“MATHAESNFRRIMERT . " HF—EERT 5k, —mE—HER
BRFAB. “MfTAN ACHFRA R 4 wiFHNHE XM IBRA LR
Bo TR, MR, RSB MRE, FAX T KEMFA, RIOBREE LM
A8, EUHSBERG. BOEEREELBIME, BAMRET—HR, BITF
RAAZE . FORERRBUGEEATHFTHAGREACHER. ETH
REAR—FREA B LM EREHENRE MR TR BEWTLRD
THRE, MELFSART . BAMIRHAAER, RIVZATWE X, HESR
MRSBILCESE T EFRESLEFTERRE,

FIRALR ORI T O, MHER/ARE TR SPBHMS, MhiR®S8Hn
WEZ A S W FFFR I B2 8T 5 B 5 = Q575 00 M5 L4138 M AR R,
. —BHERT, REFEERBRL2ZE, TRFRR, AN EEHNERR N
FrIEEHHEY, ﬂﬁﬁ%ﬂ‘liﬁ%‘%ﬁﬂﬂ'f VRS ABHEM R 5E B G —K
L RIRRT

EXNEABUT, B FIAILEEFEMATTHES 2R, TUliieD %
NRRNIELSBTMBAL LU R H TR ERTRET . FHRHEH
MM EEBRTH, BiF AR T N4 2 K B —MOF, iR L,
AARHTROKR, A AREY, SIVBITRY R FIE TSI, TS
ARAURBEEPATH—1F . RN SRR RBT, T8
A FFEME B EREBFIL LS. MANLARAEEDES L, A B EHE
— 54, THEWRIEREAN KRN, Fl—rEh A, FEOHE
7. : t R ' .

WA, B, AR, —ERE. REPRE TR BT M
o, AR E TR L LTI, XA B AT SRR MR
AP OIEBRRF ORI NF, BIMRSE, ?K%ﬂﬁﬁ& %F?ﬁi‘:éﬁ?ﬁéﬁﬁ
%, XM EFEMBIEA PSR, ﬁ%ﬁﬁo

RCENCE SN s 1 3A “%EKAItEﬁA?“ﬁ‘%ﬁ'}E’J Tietans
AT, RIEREILRLRIE, H—iEmwARts, ﬁﬁﬂﬂiﬁA’@ﬂiﬁ)Lf’r/Aﬂﬁ
W, %F%’i’tﬁ‘l‘]& ﬁ%ﬁ'ﬁk’gﬂﬁo '

Spe

et e 0 ?n‘ et el g



- 1164 - , =

But Scarlett, watching the pall-bearers’ difficulty in getting the coffin through the
narrow entrance into the burying-ground, had no thought of trouble to come after the
funeral. She was thinking with a leaden heart that in burying Gerald she was burying one
of the last links that joined her to the old days of happiness and irresponsibility,

Finally the pall-bearers set the coffin down near the grave and stood clenching and
unclenching their aching fingers. Ashley, Melanie and Will filed into the enclosure and
stood behind the O" Hara girls. Al the closer neighbours who could erowd in were behind
them and the others stood outside the brick wall. Scarlett, teally séeing them for the first
time, was surprised and touched by the size of the crowd. With- transportation so kimited
it was kind of so many 10 come. There were fifty or sixty people there, some of them from
so far away she wondered how they had heard in time to come. There were whole families
from Jonesboro and Fayetteville and Lovejoy and with them a few negro servants. " Many
small farmers from far across the river were present and Crackers from the backwoods and
a scatlering of swamp folk. The swamp men were lean: bearded -giants in homespun,
coon-skin caps anitheir heads, their rifles easy in the crooks of their arms, their wads of
tobacco stilled in their checks, Their women were with them, their bare feet sunk in the
soft red earth, their lower lips full of snuff. Their faces beneath their sunbonnets were
sallow and malanallookmg but shining clean and their freshly ironed calicoes glistened
with starch.

The near nexghbours were there in full force. Grandma Fummne, withered, wrin-
kled and yellow as an.old moulted bird; was leaning on her cane, and behind her were
Sally Munroe Eontaine and Young Miss Fontaine. They were trying vainly by whispered
pleas and jerks at her skirt to make the old lady sit down on the brick wall.- Grandma' s
husband, the Old Doctor, was not there. He had died two months before and much of the
bright malicious joy of life had gone from her old eyes. Cathleen Calvert Hilton stood
alone as befitted one whose husband had helped bring about the present tragedy, her
faded sunbonnet hiding her bowed face. Scarlett saw with amazement that her percale
dress bad grease-spots on it and her hands were freckled and unclean. There were even
black crescents under her finger-nails. There was nothing of quality folks about Cathleen
now. She lookgd Gracker, even warse: -She looked poor white, shiftless, slovenly, tri-
fling.

‘She” N be dipping snuff soon, if she isn’ t doing it already, thought Scarleit in
horror. ‘Good Lord! What a comedown! ’

She shuddered, turning her eyes from Cathleen as she realized how narrow was the
chasm between quality folks and poor whites.

“There but for a lot of gumption am I, * she thought, and pride surged through her
as she realized that she and Cathleen had started with the same equipment after the
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surrender—empty hands and what they had in their heads.

‘I haven’t done so had, ’ she thought, lifting her chin and smiling.

But she stopped in mid-smile as she saw the scandalized eyes of Mrs. Tarleton upon
her. Her eyes were red-rimmed from tears and, after giving Scarlett a reproving look, she
tumed her gaze back to Suellen, a fierce angry gaze that bode ill for her. Behind her and
her husband were the four Tarleton girls, their red locks indecorous notes in the solemn
occasion, their rnsset eyes still looking like the eyes of vital young animals, spirited and
dangerous.

Feet were stilled, hats were removed, hands folded and skirts rustled into qujetness
as Ashley stepped forward with Carreen’s worn Book of Devotions in his hand. He stood
for a moment looking down, the sun glittering on his golden head. A deep silence fell on
the crowd, so deep that the harsh whisper of the wind in the magnolia leaves came clear
to their ears and the far-off repetitious note of a mocking-bird sounded unendurably loud
and sad. Ashley began 1o read the prayers and all heads bowed as his resonant, beau-
tifully modulated voice rolled out the brief and dignified words. ¢ :

‘Oh!’ thought Scarleit, her throat constricting. ‘How beautiful his voice is! If
anyone has to do this for Pa, I’ m glad it’s Ashley. I"d rather have him than a priest. I’
d rather have Pa buried by one of his own folks than a stranger. ’

When Ashley came to the part of the prayers conceming the souls in Purgatory,
which Carreen had marked for him to read, he abruptly closed the book. Only Carreen
noticed the omission and looked up puzzled, as he began the Lord’ s Prayer. Ashley
knew that half the people present had never heard of Purgatory and those who had would
take it as a personal affront, if he insinuatad, even in prayer, that so fine a man as Mr.
O’ Hara had not gone straight to Heaven. So, in deference to public opinion, he skipped
all mention of Purgatory. The gathering joined heartily in the Lord’ s Prayer but their
voices trailed off into embarrassed silence when he began the Hail Mary. They had never
heard that prayer and they looked furtively at each other as the O’ Hars gitls, Melanie
and the Tara servants gave the response: ‘Pray. for us, now and at the hour of our
death. Amen. ’

Then Ashley raised his head and stood for a moment, unceriain. The eyes of the
neighhours were expectantly ﬁpon him as they settled themselves in easier positions for a
long harangue. They were waiting for him to go on with the service, for it did not occur
to any of them that he was at the end of the Catholic prayers. County funerals were al-
ways long. The Baptist and Methodist ministers who performed them had no set prayers
but extemporized as the circumstances demanded and seldom stopped before all mourners
were in lears and the bereaved feminine relatives screaming with grief. The neighbours
would have been shocked,  aggrieved and indignant, had these brief prayers been all the
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service over the body of their loved friend, and no one knew this bétter than Ashley. The
matter would be discussed at dinner tables for weeks and the opinion of the County would
be that the O’ Hara girls had not shown proper respect for their father.

So he threw a quick apologetic glance at Carreen and, bowing his head again, began
reciting from memory the Episcopal burial service which he had often read over slaves
buried at Twelve Oaks.

‘I am the Resurrection and the Life... and whosoever. . . believeth in Me shall
never die.’

It did not come back to him readily and he spoke slowly, occasionally falling silent
for a space as he waited for phrases 1o rise from his memory. But this measured delivery
made his words more impressive, and mourners who had been dry-eyéd before began now
to reach for handkerchiefs. Sturdy Baptists and Methodists all, they thought it the
Catholic ceremony and immediately rearranged their first opinion that the Catholic ser-
vices were cold and Popish. Scarlett and Suellen were equally ignorant and thought the
words comforting and beautiful. Only Melanie and Carreen realized that a devoutly
Catholic Irishman was being laid to rest by the Church of England seivice. And Carreen
was too stunned by grief and her hurt at Ashley’ s treachery to interfere. '

When he had finished, Ashley opened wide his sad grey eyes and looked about the
crowd. After a pause, his eyes caught those of Will and he said: ‘Is there anyone present
who would like to say a word?’ '

Mrs. Tarleton twitched nervously but before she could act, Will stumped forward
and, standing at the head of the coffin, began to speak.

‘Friends, * he began in his flat pale voice, ‘ maybe you think I’ m geliin' above
myself, speakin’ first—me who never knew Mr. O’ Hara till” bout a year ago when you
all have known him twenty years or more. But this here is my excuse. If he’ d lived a
month or so longer, 1'd have had the right to call him Pa. * '

A startled ripple went over the crowd. They were too well-bred to whisper but they
shifted on their feet and stared at Carreen’ s bowed head. Everyone knew his dumb de-
votion to her. Seeing the direction in which all eyes were cast, Will went on as if he had
taken no note. » ‘

‘So bein’ as how I'm to marry Miss Suellen as soon as the priest comes down from
Atlanta, T thought maybe that gives me the right to speak first. *

The last part of his speech was lost in a faint sibilant buzz that went through the
gathering, an angry beelike buzz. There were indignation and disappointment in the
sound. Everyone liked Will, everyone respected him for what he had done for Tara.
Everyone knew his affections lay with Carreen, so the news-that he was to marry the
neighbourhood parish instead sat ill upon them. Good old Will marrying that hasty,
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sneaking little Suellen O’ Hara!

For a moment the air was tense. Mrs. Tarieton’s eyes began to snap and her lips to
shape soundless words. In the silence, old man McRae’ s high voice could be heard
imploring his grandson to tell him what had been said. Will faced them all, still mild of
face, but there was something in his pale-blue eyes which dared them to say one word
about his future wife. For a moment the balance hung between the honest affection ev-
eryone had for Will and their centempt for Suellen. And Will won. He continued as if his
pause had been a natural one.

‘I never knew Mr. O’ Hara in his prime like you all done. All I knew personally
was a fine old gentleman who was a mite addled. But I've heard teil from you all’ bout
what he used to be like. And I want to say this. He was a fightin’ Irishman and a
Southern gentleman and as loyal a Confederate as ever lived. You can’ 1 get no better
combination than that. And we ain’t likely to see many more like him, because-the times
that bred men like him are as dead as he is. He was bom in a furrin country but the man
we're buryin’ here to-day was more of a Georgian than any of ts' moumin’ him. He lived
our life, he loved our land and, when you come right down to it, he died for our Cause,
» same as the , soldiers did. He was one of us and he had our good points and our bad
points and he had our strength and he had our failin’ s. He had our good points in that
couldn’t nothin’ stop him when his mind*was made up and he warn’ t scared of nothin’
that walked in shoe-leather. There warn’t nothin’ that come to him from the outside that
could lick him.

“He wam’ t scared of the English government when they wantéd to hang him:- He
just lit out and left home. And when he come to this country and was pore, that didn’t
scare him a mite neither. He went to work and he made his riioney. And he wam’ 't
scared to tackle this section when it was part wild and the Injuns had just been run out of
it. He made a big plantation out of a wilderness. And when the war come on and his
money begun to go, he warn’ t scared to be pore again. And when the Yankees come
through Tara and might of burni him out or killed him, he wam’ t fazed & bit anid he
wam’ t licked neither. He just planted his front feet and stobd liiév"gr'()und That’s why 1
say he had our good points. There ain’t nothin’ from the outside can lick any of us.

‘But he bad our failin’ s too, * cause he-could be licked from the inside. I mean to
say that what the whole world couldn’ t do, his own heart could.” When Mrs. O’ Hara
died, his heart died too and he was hcked And what we seén Walkmg round here
warn’t him. ’ :

Will paused and his eyes went quietly around the circle of faces. The crowd stood in
the hot sun as i enchanted to the ground and whatever wrath they bad felt for Suellen was
forgotten. Will’ s eyes rested for a moment on Scarlett and they crittkled shg,hﬂy ‘a¥ the



