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" Daddy Whelchel needed to be at homs. He wanted to be with his house-
" full of young people: '
Ban Jr., resting at nome before his last semester at the Universi=
ty of Arkansas;
£lsa, already a Graduate Nurse, excited sbout her approach ing
marralge to Chuck waltz and his visit to the family
there with her;
Henrietta, from St.Joseph School of Wursing, home ASE her second
annuwal vacation;
Loys, also student nurse,on her first vacation;
Pauline acnticipating her first permanent wave as a wark of the
beginning of her high sohool days;
Outch, Uncle Calvin, Mr.Shorty, Mrs.Moore the housekeeper, all
wore there.
Yos, Daddy's place that mid-August mornlng was right at hose. There
vas plenty to keep him there in the anjoyment of his “family, Why, then,
that persistent urge to go to Tally-Hod® It seemed !ike a nagging idea
running through all his work and thoughts®Go to Tally-Ho! Go to Taily=
Hol" Like the rerraln of a famllior song one canit got rid or,
So, on Friday, August 13tn, 1944 at breakfast he announced that he

had to go to Taliy=io - for budwood)

At Tally=Ho that day the sun was without mercy = hot and humid,
Espoclaily humid in the ground-rioor kitchen where Mrs.Ratliff was
canning tomatoes; and in the basement where Frances Horton was helping
Mary Gibson with ths toundry. Mary hod replaced hor vis itor's city
clothes with a hot weather costume., For the first time in her |life Fran-
COs was woaring siacks rolled up above the knees and the blouse tiled
Up under the bosom.

While Mary hung the first pasket of clothes on an outdoor clothes-
line her balper wrung out the second and mneod with it out the back
door. She had heard a truck 4, fve Inte the yard, But that was nothing =
ot Tally=to Polks were coming and going at all hours = friends, workers,
service peopie - white und black - it was all the sane,

There at the clothesline stood o .man talking to Mary, It was too
late to turn back unseen.fFrances set the basket down and turned to 90.
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“Wait a minute, Fronces. This is our pecan partner, Dan shelchei, you
have heard us talk ubout. Dan, this is Frances Worton, visiting us
from Ohio."

Frances smiled in an embarresed way, conscious of her bare mid-riff,
and waiked back to the washing machine. For Mr.¥helchel, it was not
s0 casual a meeting. At sight of her there flooded through all his
being the conviction - definite and clear Iike an inner vcice shouting
at nim,

"There's your wife ¥

Ridlculous. +o wasn't Jooking Por a wife. He was in no position to
marry. But the inner voice was positive, umlctalfon. Bowilaered, ne
turned to Nary,

"who is that woman? Is she married? How muny ¢hildren does she haver”
And Frances finished the rest of the laundry alone for Mr.¥helchel

took mary to the front gullery where he learned all she khow about this
visitor, mary told him that Mrs. Horton was Bob's di@tant cousin, a
widow, that she hud no children, that she was the dlrector of a high
school theatre in Ohio, that she was thirty-nine years old,

Ouring dinner across a long cedur tuble in the brick-floored,
cypross-poamed dining room ir.dhelchel faced Mrs. Horton as they ate.
His mind was In turmoll. Gut the conviction the voice hud given him
was unshaken, All afterncon us he wawlked with Bob Gibson about the
orchard above the River answering Sob!s questions about the trees,
observing their condition, trying to make an estimate of the crop he
and the Gibsons could expect, ho walked as @ man In a daze.

Mrs.Horton was Surprised that Mr.#helchel was still there at
suppertime und evidentiy intenced spending the night ut Tallo=ro,

He did not seem like a guest. Gob called him "Pav”,
Through the cool of the evening they ail sat along the gullery.

Presently Mr.unéichel csked Wrs.Horton to walk with him down the drive



to the gate. #ithout much interest she rose and went. They looked at
the bright stars shining down between the double row of young pecan
trees, August is the month of fulling weteors, It was a woncerfully
clear night to watch for them,

Making an effort to be pleusant, she showed a [ittie trick of
her student days whéreby two people can gaze at the stars without
craning tneir necks.Clasping hands ut arms iength, toes touching, each
could lean for back supporting the other and look straignt up at the
heavens above thew, ]t wus fun to do and they Identified the constel-~
lations they knew, In a few minutes they returned to the gallery. She
excused herself saying she was tired and would go. out to the room she
shared with Jackie Gibson in the Guest House. She slept ut cnce , with=
out anather thought of that other guest under the rcof at Tally=-io,

Greakfast came as usual.Mrs.Ratliff rose from the table saying
she would do the dishwashing. Mr.wWhelchel usked Mrs.Horton to come
with him to cut the budwood he hud driven over to get,

As he talked of nis work and explained how the scions wore cut
from this year's growth there was a pride und dignity in his manner
that was most impressive., For the first time she really looked ot him,
Ho hud a good fuce. A body powerfully bullt without an ounce of fut,
sunaged with a quickness and grace of a much younger man. He talked
littie. But when he spoke his resonant quiet voice was suprewely
mascul ine and Immensely appecling. Such a voice could be cultivated
nowhore else than the Leep South. His countenance was open and frank,
his expression serene. A good,kindiy, intelligent country gentleman
ne seesed to de.

As he showed ner his technique she trimmed the budwood urd packed
it careruily in the split hickory bushet us he directed. He stressed
the point that they were docling with Iiving tissue.Fesdowing him to
the hydrant she watched as he thoroughly wet tho. buricp wrappings.
His budwood was gathered but he seemed In no hurry to leave. In ract,
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he seemad reluctant to go. The two stood in the morning sun beside
the rather delupiduted pick-up truck. Then, as If he were tuking his
courage in both hands, he sald,
"i'd |ike to ahow you my orchard over at Helena, | want to see
more of you.”
YOh, Hr.whelchel, [I's sorry but | guess thero won't be time for
that. Sunday Uncle Tom is taking Mary and me to New Crleans. I've never
I{'ve longea
been there und t¥u—tove to see that old city. Very soon after we get
back i'11 have to think avout returning to Akron. School begins in
another three weeks or so and I've a contract to keep."
"Could'ne® you put off your trip a few days? [ have to be with ay
young folks over the weekend. I could'né get buck before Monday. If

1 came back then couldn't you plan to be herel®
"woll, - I guess | could == "

As he continued to look straignt Into her eyes, she finished,

“Yos,== | will, == I'|] b0 nere.*
He seemed pleased. Sut he did not offer to shake hamds or say another
word. He just got iInto nis truck and drove off, waving out the window

as he crossed the cattie~gap und turned into the road,
"Now why did | do that?", she csked herseif as she walked slowly

Into the kitohen where Nrs.fatliff was ironing.

*That mep is interested in you, Frances."she said,
Gut it seemed quite Improduble. Like him, she was not looking for
someocne to marry. '

Foilowing Mr.anéichel's visit the days returned almost 10 nuresal.
There were field peas to be picked,shelled and made ready for the frozen
food locker in town; vegetobles to be brought from the gurden; @ oig
barbeque to be planned with Uncle Tom; the usual lazy visiting; pleas-
ant country housekeeping with iary and her mother, It seemed @ wonder=
ful life to the schoolteacher from Akeon. Often the conversation
tunned turned to the Whelchels == the man und his six children,

motherless these nine or ten years.Mary ond Mrs.Rotliff seemed bemt
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upon Making him the very paragon of a man == the devoted father, the
steady worker overburdened with a housefull of young folks in need of '
a mother,

Subconsclously, all the denied and surpressed longing for mother-
hood rose to their talk. 8ut as she |istened It seemed tc have no
personal meaning for her. She thought the two women wore being droma-
tic, looking for something to tulk ubout; but their real régurd for him
shone through thelr words. Anyway, famlly affalrs would more |ikely
prevent Mr.¥helichel's mexing unother trip to Tally=Ho, why hud she
gliven up the long=awaited opportunity of seeing New Orisans? It seemed
an unreasoncble Iispulse to huve mude any such promise.

It was dinnsrtime oefore tir.4nelchel drove Into the yara on
sonduy., Mrs.rorton hud very littie reeling of waiting for a date. Sob's
orchard partner was returning for cnother visit with the Pumily us
she sow it., She had no notion of what was in his mind concerning her.

But Mr.vneichel's actions were purposeful. As they left the table
he suggested they drive over to the Hiver Grahard. It was the rirst
:’ﬁ’:.sho had ever had with o friend in a pickup truck, The day was hot,
the road dusty, They talked of the country and the orops as they drove
to the Post-0Orrice-grocery ot nilihouse to get a Coke. Then across the
fields to the dirt road utop the new levee, around 1o the orchard ubove
the Mississippl River,

Qld Man River was on a rumpage, Already a long gup showed where
the ole levee hud bween. The whole force of the mighty current cut
sharply agelinst the orchard's edge. Stand ing there they watched In
awed silence wnile a rullgrown pecun tree toppled over Into the swirl-
ing brown Plood end ¢ isuppeared as completely as if it were a tossed
stone. Not a green branch nor a soll covered root could be saem. The v
wvhole tree was just gone; another scullop of earth crumbled away from

the orchard. Never hud she seen noture in so vialent an act. It was
frightening.
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There was nothing frightful nor violent in the man's voice or bear ing
as he took her Ly the hand und walked under the trees away from the
swift horrid river. She was aware of a native Shyness in his manner and
yot he seemed sure of what ne was doing when he placed his huge gentle
hands upon her shpulders ard said simply,

*1 want you to be my wife. | want to marry you,"

MAre you trying to tell me you love me?*
Now his timidity vefore her gave way to gravity und firm conviction,

"Yes, | am telling you just that.”
The woman was t00 amuzed and astonished to speak at once. Then,

Yuhy Nr.¥heiche!, you do not know me; I do nat know you. How can
you speck of love and marrcige?
He was not discouraged with her answer. Apparentily he expected her
amaze and disbelief. in his some serene irave way he #dJd suggoested,

"Come, /et us sit on this tree trunk., | want to explain what 1
think has happened to us."
There in the warm afternson they sat upon the fallen pecun tree, He told
her how certain he was that it wus God's will that tbey two shouid
find a way to make a home together and Finish the task of hoelping
those young people to their muturity, He dld not know yet how it could
b0 done. Sut he believed it wus whal they were oxpected (o do with the
remainder of thelr [lves. And he told her of the stubborn drive to
come to Tully=tio when he realily had no reason for coming. How at the
moment of his arrival there he hat seen her walking across the yard
and God had certainly spoken te him,

NThere's your wife.,"

There was no mistoke ubout that, It had to be Providential, The whole
matter had Deen wholly spontaneous, taken completely out of his hands,
e could not make anything else out of it. All his life he had tried

to live as a chila of sod's und walk In His presence. we could not be

wrong about this. Ever since Friday morning he had been dbis to think
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of nothing else. Thut inner volce had been a genuine Revelation, Now
it was up to thea to Hndfz.ny. he was ready to learn to love her and
help ner learn to love him. No other basis for marraige was concelvabl e
to olither one of 1hel. Rk ittt Ty .

S0 they tulked through the cfterncon. Not as two lovers consider ing
marraige in uny conventional way, He was an earnest Christian trying
to uccept s0 clear u Hevelation. In him ihere was the deep unquest-
foning Paith of a practicing Believer == not orthodox perhaps, dut
whole~souled und sure. A deep pcetic stream existed in her nature, o
Mgl colief in the hidtoric idea that God does occasionally reach
down into the stream of human Iife to muke His purpose known by those
of His children who huve ears to hear . Here was a man with such eors,
She listened as he tulked. Hes qiiet und unquestioning confidence bred
in her some sort of willingness to hear him cut. Buft she hud no sense
of participation. $he felt as if she were standing apart watching what
was happening to hér, In silence they drove back to Tally=ito under the
sotting sun.

To the ena of time that womun will recall with what u bewildering
sense of unroau:ay she stood vefore the basin washing her hunds for
supper, trying to sort it ull cut, w¥hot was it all obout? «hat was
hoppening to Ler? whut strange compulsion held her captive? Could she
accept this man'!s certuinty? Could she follow his leadership in this
demand ing turning of events in their lives? It was not realiy doubt of
him, Not for a moment had snhe questioned his integrity. His goooness
was beyond doubting. His conviction wus as a solid rock . But what hud
all that to ¢o with her? S%e had ioved in her youth and hud fuced
complete disillusionment, she ;6ad known desparate lonel iness und
walked the Vgliey of Despond.

As one walking in sleep she announced to Mary and her mother as the

took up the ewening meal, ]
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"Mr.aheicre! his asiked me to marry nim but I can't make it real,”

That evening the faaily went early to bed leaving the man und woman
in the gullery swing tulking, talxming, talking, Feeling out each
other's minds, expioring eucn other's lives, trying in reul sarnestness
to discover how their ideas of |ife and thelr personulities could arrive
at comeon grousx! of meeting, Seldom have two people come from lives ¢
ang training more unreiated. All through the hours of tnat night untiy
the early dawn they talxed - listening by turns to what the other could
reveal of hisself in the light of the man's conviotion,

For both of them /ife was utterly changed that night. Two loneiy
and dhpa'rlng peuple found new promise, new purpose, new ®eaning and &
avove all, new hope for tne years aheud. They had thought |ire hag
passed them by without genuine personal fulfillment,

And [mmediately, Iike an opening flower or a buading tree, Iire
assumed new aspects. There grew within them a sonse of the perfect
rightness of tnis whole new way of life = together. The greatest
miracle was that tarough the days that fol lowed s with their final
full ucceptunce of this mandate, they obegun to know they were genuine=
Iy and raptucusly in love with ouch other. Mature love, rootud und
grounded in Christiun churacter, outual respect, common purpose, sbared
endeavor., .

Mr.¥heiche! came buck to Tully=1a Por o real lover's weot ing
the next saturday. Vith delicate understand ing und genuine fr iendship
the Gdbsons with Mrs.Ratliff and Jockie went for the day and evening
to visit friends scme mites awdy. The two were loft to continue their
discovery of each otner. e Iistened with patience und soms zhow of
pleasure as she read from her favorite poets. we was deeply moved that
she colld play the piunc, delighted that her tuste in music includeg
the old songs he knew. They énjoyed them together at the piuno. It was

@ day of growing compunionsh ip, of outrageous unexpected lhappiness for
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the two lovers - now that they knew that was what they were.Stand ing
hand In MJ!hoy could say with Tagore

Gird of the wilderbess, my heart,
MHas found its sky In your eyes,

Ouring the months that cawe after, as their vodd ing plans took
took shape their kinship grew by way of daity exchange of letters.
Nore glorious and greater significance gathered about the two
songs chosen for their ceremony;:

Gecause Goc made thee mine, I1'1l cherish thee
Through |ight and darkness,through all tlme to be.
And pray His love will make p+ love deving,
Because Gou made thee mine.

and
© Perfect Love, all human love transcend ing,
Lowly we knwel before Thy throne

That theirs may be the love that knows no ond ing,
¥hom Thou for overwore dost join in one.
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