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Farmer Brill had been a hanl work-
ing, industéiots man, and vow, in bis
later yessx, he was enjoying the fruit of

higwed] dirocted toil ; but notin the large | the gate.

measure that might have been his if he |
bad known kowlo getthe most from his |

pos wwiors. . The {armer® had worked | s It is so kind of you, sir?™' said the l

nnmntlynnhamc and now ke was
trying W himself narrowly, still
hoping to g {p!u.sum in receiving in-
stead of giving. He did feel less kindly
toward h.s reighbors than be sbould
have ml. ¥t he had never been =0
kind and helpful toward them as he
shew t' 12. v Bras, :md the consequence
was tlal a great déal of coldness and
ill-will day between him and some of

 chiddren. "'
o The esrth is the Lord'sand the foll-
' noss thesvof, and all we are His chil-
dren,” answered the Yittle woman.
; * He gives 1 charge o some His broad
...? n fields and fruitful orchards, that
tl.v\ may fill burps and store houses, amnd
n\ up food for the hungry and seed for
| 'the sower, so that His pe upl" die not for
‘ lack of beead. howea theo think that
| thy trves boar fruit and thy fields give
' their harvests for thee alone?
| does, thee has xut \,mlehuul the ways |
L of God with men.

The farmer did pot reply. He was
dumb in the pressaee of the stranger;
dumb because of sudden convictions,
and & new light breaking into his soul
that blinded and bewikdered him.

“Thee has thought and cared ouly
for thyself and for thy own natil now,’
eaid his visitor, **but there is a truer
and a better life before thea. Thee!
must grow broader uand more getierous.
Thee must become a giver m*'cui of |
only a receiver of good things. Thee'

must learn the weaning of that wise
saying, *To give isto live.’
not go with me?"’
" And the little woman turned from the
porch, Farmer Brill rising and follow
ing her.

“ Thee must bring a basket of apples |
' with thee,” said the woman, pausing at |

The farmer filled a great basket, an
i took it on hisarm.

weary-looking woman in whose poor

little home he sat down the basket.
And her gratefal looks and tones sent |
to his heart a feeling of warmth nnd
pleasure, purer and deeper than he had |

| kpown for a long, long time.

+Thee understands, now," said his
companion, as they left the cottage,
swhat a true, sweet life thee may live,
if thee will. God has given thee of His

these neighbors. The origin of thisd bounties more than a bundred fold be-

1wt eomld be traced, in most in-

stanees, to somo denial of a service or .
time. Furme?|clining years.

favor asked in bygone
Brill wsa a staunch believer in the doc-
trine of self-Belp; bhe asked no favors,
ang ave noae; except with a bad grace.
And yet,-hidden away down in his beart
and ms‘luﬁbﬂx‘\ﬁﬁﬁstmcu and the
love of gainy was an element of kindneas
thit ofien stirred, his nasture, and tried
to oo -ert iself in action.

Tiafarmer sat in hisshady porch one |
lovely agtumn day, trying to enjoy him- | good

self. His fields had been reaped, and
his }arud held the tressures of golden
grain which the generous earth had
given Mo Al around him beat fruit-
1aden Branches, snd the air was music-

al wi an honey for his
hives. iomhmr. he was not hap-
py. A peighbor rode past, and bowed
to him coldly.

“ Misnrable fellow!™ said'the farmer
in his hears. 1 can't bear the sightof
htm " : .

Annther went by, and the farmer
turned his head so that no sign of recog-
nition might pass between them. He
krew this man 1o be in trouble, and he
mwﬂmhmuymngmdowiw

men in they were apt to
want " snd to be offended
when denied them.

Then the voioe of s.ohild cried to him
from the ‘road: “Can't 1 have some
appled, Mr. DAL

“No, you csa'tt" growled the farmer.
O widoyed ih‘t%‘!ﬂng
gars. i

mm-ru-pom to kim-

Mdm&tﬂ,ﬁ“mﬁd a threat-

ening gosuteto bis bard speech, re-
mained with him, sad be could not shut

it from kis eyem, turn then which way
he would. Nor did ke ser them loss
Mﬂ#ﬂyﬂbj& shat bite eyes anild

¥pe &ﬂ ii?'!uf.. Just

yond thy own needs, and leisure to care
for thy neighbors, and kealth in thy de-
And yet, thee is not
happy. Why?  Thee is still trying to
live for thyself alone.”

The words of the speaker died on
Farmer Brill's ears; aod at the same
instant another voice roused him to an-
other presence. It wasthat of his wife.

“ How sound asleep you were, An-
drew!

so heayily in the daytime.

"
.

It isn't

The farmer started with a bewildered
air.

“Why, Andrew! What ails you?
What have you been dreaming about?"

“QOh! it was s dream! Yes, 1 see.
Dreams are strangn things."

And the farmer settled himseif back
in his chair, and dropped his chin upon
his bosom, not to sleep again, for he
was very wide-awake now, but to poa-
der on what he had heard from thelips
of the monitor, who had come to him
in a vision.

As his wife went back into the house,
Farmer Brill heard the sound of a
borse's feet in the road, and looking up
saw one of his neighbors a little way
off. 1t was now over five years since
he had denied some trifling favor to this
_man, and there had been coldness be-

bim the farmer had an uncomfortable
feeling, and dropped his eyes, interd-
ing not to see him. Butthis only made
'him feel the more uncomfortable. So,
with a self-compelling effort, he rose
from his seat, and, walking out through
the gate that opened upon the road,

| met his neighbor, saying in as cordial

a tone as he counld introduce into his
voice:

“ Gond mh" Mr, B'n,;“ ”‘
turned the neighbor, & little surprised
at this unusual friendliness. He drefe
up s horse, and I down ook the
farmer's offered hand,

“How is Mrs. Holden?"

« Well, thank you. And bow is Mrs,
Brill
“ﬂmtyfmaueolmym e
“ And your own Mf‘*

If thee

Will thee

I don™t like to have you sleep |

tween them ever since. At sight of

“Good morning, Mr. Holden.”

b' Iy ahout the life of the poor man, and
el “m@:m down-hearted,” were his
i ; "Wk"_!l“tw that you're taken ears of

»um _ tbcammmmmamm

1'_. . M‘, m

o [ wish youn wonld.  It's a real case

"of chanty.”
« T g,u right off,"" said the farmer, '
tarning away and  going back into the |

hnli-q
v | wonder what's come over the old |

" So the neighbor mused as he |
rode away. ** Hope he s not going to |
die. I always thought he h ul
a  tender  place  somewhere !
his heart if only  Knew lmw »
to find it. He was a right generous
sort of a fellow when a young man, but
| he was l!anfu, and thrift seemed to
| hardea him.'
Half an hour afterward Farmer Brill

| drove off in his light wagon. There was

'a marvelous Lhangn in the expression of
| his old face. His eyes had anow luster
' in them, and the kindlier temper of his
, blood was softening and warming all
‘the hard lines that had compressed
themselves about his mouth, and cut
| down rigidly between his brows, giving
' tnem a nobler and deeper human senti-
ment. In bis wagon was a bag of flour,
a bushel of potatoes, a side of bacon,
and twenty pounds of salt pork, beside
corn meal and apples.

When Farmer Brill returned, his

' heart was so light that it gave a new
' buovam) to his body, and, instead of |
nmpmg about or sitting half-stapidly |

man’?

une

in his arm-chair, he went bustling in “had once rotted undgr the trees;

'and out in a cheery way, and telked tm

d! his wife of this neighbor and tlat with | | crops,  which

| o kindly interest altogether new. |
*It is more blessed to give,
'hmu than to receive,' said Mrs. Brill
|w her husband, as he told her, with a
i new quality of pleasure in his voice, |
about his wvisit to Mr. Gardaer and his |

| family. i
 [L may be alirays,” he inswered, to!
¥ Y3,

SOIRC- |

after a hesitating pauwse, ¢ if oar Sav-

jor's words be true, fur he put in no

qualifying * sometimes.”
The old man sat very

«till, with a'

o He kpew best, Andrew; but very.
The farmer's sleep was not so wuml
that night as usual: thoght was ux)‘

the plcunro that came with ministering |
to his stricken neighbor nd gone too |
deep, and filled his heart tyo largely to
leave room for trouble.
ing out of himself—a rare expericnce
, for Farmer Brill; thinking of some of
his neighbors, and how he night serve
them at little cost to, his hoarded sub-
stance. It was too early in the new
state, upon whick he had really enter-
ed, to count much cost against himsell.

The farmer rose on the nex: morning
tecling likg a new man. The rest and
comfort of mind which had come as the
reward of kindness to John Gardner
still remained. Good-will to others
is rarely satisfied with a single servie.
It was so in this case. The family of
his sick and helplesy neighbor had other
needs than that of food. He had seen
the half-clad children, and the wife’s
worn and scanty clothing, and the pile-
ture remained with him.

Can't you send Mrs. Gardner :n
old dress or two?"" said Mr. Brill to hs
wife, a3 they sat at the breakfast-tabb.
¢ She nceds them badly. If youll
 make up a bundle of things for her axd
the children, I'll hitch up snd tske
them over.. You'll know what tley
want,"' 74

Mrs. Brill was not the woman to my
“No™ to a suggestion like this. She
soon had a bundle of clothing ready for
her hushand, and off he went again on
an errand of mercy, with a glee asd
warmth in his bosom that sent a
feeling of delight along every nerve.
How cordial were all the greetings he
gave to passing neighbord!  He for-
got old gmdge: and coldnesses, and
drew up his horse more than once to
have & chat with the individuals whom-
e had passed the day before with only
an indifferent nod.

{* He sat for an hour with John Gard-
ner, talking about old times—hoth had
grown up in the neighborhood—and
{learned many things he might have
| learned before that interested him doep-

b

that aroused his sympathies,

B

Sl

g warids, at the close of his visit.

ﬁdfﬁw looks amd tonwe I which
n premne hIt imsz'

Cdering at his changed  demeanor. e

A g&aﬁmi&

| of satisfaction. Thomas was apt to be
alittie croes st times, and especially
when called uwpon for some unusual
aad Mr. Brill had looked fora

m\ue'

’lel‘!) face and a sullea manner when

he gave Lis order. He gazed after the
pan a4 he went burrying away, woo-

was still, sitting in the porch when
tThomas retarned.

o Well, Thomas, and  what did Mrs.
Soan say "’

“Oh, sir, 1 ean’t ell vou how sur
prised and happy she was, and she tr-tcl
e to thank you a thowsund times.’

“Will she pare and dey them for
winter 2"

o Indecd and she will, sir. bh«- sat

rght down and went to work while 1
vas there, and says she'll have ‘eimn all
sat on the shed drying to-mbrrow |
noraing. It was real kind and thought-
tul in you, sir. [t's such a pity to have
hings go to waste, wln-n SO many kul 4
se glad to get them.”

Master and man were busier than
asual in the sammer and autumn dng‘b
that followed, not alone in gathering

and  storing of their abundance,
but in gathering and dispensing
as well. Nothing  was pes-

mittedd, as in other years, to go to waste.
T'he bushels and bushels of apples whick
tie ‘
over-supply of turnips and o!hu roat .

had lain  unus:d |
in cellar or store-house, were all
| distributed to the poor; and thero

was plenty through the winter -in
many a humble bome, where in former,
seasons pinching need had been felt.
Ihors wns a heartiness about him |
never seen before. His old grudzes.®
agzainst ~ome of his neighbors died cutt

pleasant ehat, whom for years he bhad
passed with a distant nod.  The farmer |
' had found a new pleasure, the joy of
which was pervading his whole beirg,

ing the cold, h ard exterior of his life,

And he never lost the glow of t!‘.u'

‘Fourth of July, 3r.

Cjeot in o plain light;
“agricultural aspect. !

‘gor to town to buy any thing; s

The Woman Whe Had a Chance,

ce of twe New York Mereury.)
the great Centennial

"""" "-v‘t'

In view of
Simon Jones, of
Callaway County, Missiur, thought he

and celebrate it in & mild and suitable’
though selfish manner without his wife's
assistance. He kuew Mrs. Jones would '
notlapprove of itif he prescuted the sub-'
s0 lhe zave it an |

< No farmer gets vieh in these parts

except he watehes powerfal close, and |

the thing that needs the most ‘watchiog |

ar it
“deserintion of Mr. Jones s foelipgs when

M. S : — e . . . ‘-‘A : .I“

(-A;ﬂain'- adviee, and Mr. Jones, pa. a

It s needless to altempt any

he saw the true condition of his wallet
In this life mennow and then experience

 posngs that ought not o be described.
(would take a holilay from farm work:

Such wak the case with Mr Jopes.
But he atill asked for advice and took
it ree klm’-h as long as he conld, which
was not long.  Then he went . sadly to
his wagon and waited for his wite,

It wos late in the aftersoon when o
lady with » shewy hat and new parasol
Cstepped up oM. Jones’s wagon and
found him nodding.

s Well, M. Janes, are you ready to

just at this time is corn-plows, " was the _go home?”

preliminary remark to his wife. |
« And I "spec@®you want to spend all
the money on the place s buying some
new patent or other.  That'< the way,
Simon Jones,  Then you're always a-
weeting them Cane Creekers when yon

thepn, about the only thmg you hu} is |
whibky." 1
«Ain't I a sober man, Martha Jones P
he dcm:\uded in o very solemntone.
Solemnity is made todo duty for hen- |
esty all over the world.  Mr. Jum‘-s
krew Ihé effect of solemnity, but Mrs, |
Jones was not to be captured by it this'
time.
% Nobody said you were not sober,
#nd if you just stay at home and plow
corn you're a-going to keep sober.”

" Yes, ma' um. and [ wish my wife
would come.”

The lady laughed and stepped into
the wagon, much to Mr. Jones's wrror.

« If Martha Jones comes now she'll
bounce you, and wme, R foon as

“not,” said he.

et her bounce,” «nid the lady;
“you give me them reins.’

And before ke could recover from his
astonishment, they were out of townon
the way home.

“ Why, it's you, Martha!"" said be fin-
ally, after a somew haz bewils krc d lvuk
at ker.

s Of course, it's me.  Don't T look
fixed good enough now for the Fourth
of July?"

“0, yes, waid

vou look sweet,”

©* That's the way with wimen, Martha ' Jones, sadly, thinking of his twenty-

Jones; they can’t vote nror hold office, |
‘5o they ain't got no pamo&wm I'd like | t
‘o know what sort of a country thx.-i
‘would be if wimen h:ul the runnin’ of
u?)l

“There's corn-plows a-plenty on this
piace; the only trouble, they don't get
‘used enough.  Now, Simen Junes, you
can zo to town and buy every thing you
gee there; but I'm a-going too!™

“Well, go, Martha; go and kiil them

L g VY v ! ' 3 LR G Y SR b if ¢
ber surprise. it mast by, be added, lh. would stop men in the road for a . mules pullin® that heavy wagon—go, if

you want to.”’

I am a-going, if Ilive. You can't
make mo swaliow down all this corn- |
' piow business on the Fourth of Juiy. 1 i

' gallivanting off to some picnic and leave |

. » o "
few of us live as if we thaught He did.™ | . making it attractive and beautifal, ' your poor wife at howe."

Here Mrs. Jones buried her faee in!

. man.
‘another chanee like
even if she looks sour

'Making Young

dollar bill.

s | knew I should. Give n woman a
‘chanco und she's agoing to look nweet
every time. You try me aguin, Simon

i Jones, ard see if [ don’t d-~ i

You_can't expect a foll rezeneration
in Missouri from one attempg.  Mr.

Jones ia not a better, though a wiser

He don’t intend to give his wife
~
that one deseribed,

e « g -

Horses Out of
Old Ones.

The St. Louis Journal says: A very

sober, in-looking exprei.ion on his face. | " and its sunshine warming and soften- i Fnow all about it; you've pl.umcd logu{ interesting case, illustrating to what ex-

tent the dumb animals sre tortured to
;:rmf\ the avarice of unfeeling specuda-
tors and showing a new system of

pleasure in all the years that were “her apron sod the matier was settled | | swindliviz the Gsm'rnnu nt, was tried in

busy. Not that he wus troubled, for added to his life: and \thon at last his | "instantly.

work was done, and he lay in'that decp
-.h-op which has no wakingin tine,
there were hundreds to h)u-s his nane,

5
> was think- and to look their last look on his pueace- domestie  victory.

ful face with eyes that ran over with
tears.— The .!!dropoli!a-s. \
L - |
A Tcnnclous Tooth, '

A few days ago, says the Dayton (0 )X
Journul, a buggy coutaining a young
man and woman, apparently from the
country, drove up befora a dentist's:
ofice in the city. Thney alighted,
and a few minutes later, with evident:

trepidation in their manner, appeared @

before the dentist.  The young wmmn,
whose countemance was a pictare of
doleful solemnity, stood in ihe bar k

ground, while his companion inquired
the dangers incuried, the pain, and the
price of extracting s tooth. The dentist
assured them that all danger was im-
aginary, the pain transient, so brief in-
deed as to be really pleasant, and ke
illustrated the case by an incident, in
which a person, after having one tooth
extracted, was so pleased with the sen-
sation that it was with difficulty he
could be pcrlu-uiml from the desire to
have every tooth in his head pulled,

though all were perfectly sound; and
ns for prics, it was a mere song.  En-
courage 1 by these prospects, the fea-
‘tures of the patient relaxed a little, and
bo stepped lightly to the chair.  The
lady entered the waiting-room to remain
while the operation was being perform-
ed. The dentist fastened his inwtru-
ment to the offending member with the
grip of a vise. . The patient groaped,

and his fingers clung like the cluws of
a eat to the chair, Tke operator shuok
tha forceps, but the tooth did not jar a
bair's space in ity socket,
man's feet atruck  out spaamodicaly,’

depths of his throat. Bracing bimeelf
for anothor effort, the dentist took a
fresh elineh, and, throwing his strength
in the viea wnew, gave it dnu-rminﬂd
twist. The nerves of the man seemel
to swell and palpitate, and the hair to
enrl elosg to the roots, the sweat hroke
out from the pores of his brow, and
with howl of ngony his Jews shut down

 shriek of sympumshy flong hecssll be. |
| tween the tws, mmg her arms

_{ about the operator. 111* position, to

flony the least, wad umpleasant. The
| tooth remained s firm as though mold-
el in the Qw,mﬁ the pemiaining teeth

in hin hand; the man
ard the woman seveam-

were imbeddad
WA |

| part. ’E‘Imng.hy menns of threats and

The patlent Jaft the
tm-m& Ahnld nstbe
j:wws,MaﬁM

wr of this in s

N A

 knew it. You're ashamed of me, Simon

Ltime’

g0 little,

nation of twenty dollars, for his

bt the !

e wnooseded In relt: |

oo %2;&
mﬁ%ﬁ@ig '

-:mmmwmwm“' L,

Simon surrendered.  Mrs.
Jones was elated with her tnumph. and
widm!lv determined that she would’
‘enjoy to the full the results of her first
When Mr. Jmm&
came to the door with his mule team on
the morning of the Fourth, Mrs. Jones
came out in a calico dress and w pml.
sun-bonnet.  Mr. Jounes saw her evi-
+dent want of patriotism with 2 dissatis-
fied eve.

“Couldn't you fix a listle for the
Fourth of July?"

w0, ain't | fixed nice enougn? I
Jones! 1 am not agoing now at all,
and lh at’s just what you wanted all the

“No, no, [ want you to go and enjoy
it;" which was not 2 wm'd of it the
tryth. *Bat I think you ought to be
better fixed than that for the Fourth of |
Jul) ;' and that was the truth.

It took a good deal of judicions pﬂr-
sussion on the p:rt of Mr. Jones to |
keep his wife's face out of her npmn’
again; a thing he particularly disliked.
But, after some skirmishing, they set
out for town and the Fourth of Jul)

Mr. Jones knew that his wife would
want some money when they got to,
town; for he had experienc ed !lw fact
that women are habitually unhappy if
they haven't money at hand, be it ever:
8o, like a prudent man, be !
drew from the family bank money sul-
ficient for their patriotism.  He bhad in
his wallét two bills, one of the denomi-
own
use ; the other a one dollar note for his
wife. It was net a fair distribution of
the family funds, whether for patiigtic
or any other use: but Mr. Jones fied
demestic economy. o this
ever, shere was one lesson wasted,

Befure they reached town Mrs
asked for money, as was expectwd. Mr

cnse, how -

!".'5|

and a louder groan came feam the Jones intended to show the eontents of i !
his wallet, and, of course, give her the |

one dollar note; since no woman in or |
ont of Missonri has oceasion to be pa-

triotie on the Fourth of Jaly to the |
i how hopses' weath were eat down o

amonnt of twenty dolbars,  The matver |
has pever been satinfactory and clese m
"Mr. Jones yet; although ke speaks in
foreible terma of the ¢ enssed mean-
moss of hia muled. The mules might !

lon the hand that was Tn hla mouth, have been to blame, for Missonri mn!m|
The lady hanrd the ory, and with o are pmnhm', But when ﬁr»wm\kmng
Mpm: "}ﬁp suddenly in the rear of

Aheir wagdn, even superanasted old

"abont;

the Court of Criminal Correction yes-
h'lll.\) Some time ago Mr. Jos. Wol-

f--rl. a horse trader, was arrested onthe
'charge of cruelty to animals. He was
charged with * Bishoping™ horses,
which was described by Mr. K. 5. Mae-
| Donald, who was prosecuting the case,

as being a process of filing the teeth of
old horses down to make them look
vounyg uand the animal marketable. The
maodns operandi of this cruel process is
that the horse is tied securely in his
41.1!! in such a way that it can not move

{its head, a gag of wood or iron is then
. placed in its mouth ard a “twitch®
[ placed on its nose. A manwithn lsrge

rasp or file then files the teeth to the
necessary size, and then bores cavities
in them which are colored black with
nitrate of silver or caustic, so that the
teeth look natural. The name ¢ Bish
oping”' is derived from Bishop, the man
who is said to have invented the eruel
practice. The pain to the horse in
many cases is said to be exeruciatng,
and eases are cited wherethey have died
under the treatment.  Mr. MacDonald
said all the evidence he had to produce

' was taken from the ememy’s camp, or

in other words, men directly connected
with the business, and hence was some-
what imperfect, but would be very
“elvar if the witnesses woukd tell the
truth.

Mr. X, . Howard testifiod that he

saw the horse in question before it
|

came into the possesgion of the defend.
ant; that he examined its teeth, and
took it to be abont 15 years old orthere-
saw the horse afterwsrd when it
had been purchased by the United
States Government for the army it
was nunhered A5 and branded.,  Heex-

amined it mouth ard saw it had been

| ope rated upon -the teeth bad been cut
" down about the eighth of an inch, holes
{ had been bored in them, and they look-

ed natural.  He was confident that it
was the same horse.  The witness tes-
Ctifiea] very reluctantly, and swas not s
pmwrl to connect the defegdant with
the act, althouede he desoribed minntely

ke them loak younger,  Me. Stevens
.nd anctiggr horee trader testified to
Cseeing the horse in delendant’s stahle

o) snd admittad thit they had crpuor e

on its testh, st declined to antifs the
dpsﬂmi!am with the ast.
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