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- THAT LINE FENCE.

BY H. ELLIOTT M’BRIDE,

For some time there has been a speck
of war between two farmers living in
West Fairfield. =~ The farmers were

. John Hanaford and Samuel Simpson.

Hanaford’s hogs had crawled through
a hole in the line fence between Hana-
ford and Simpson and had destroyed
some of Simpson’s corn. And soon
after this a lively old horse belonging

.to Simpson had got over the same piece

of fence and travelled recklessly around
taking some sweet corn in one . piace,
two or three bushels of apples in an-
other place, and finishing up with a peck
or two of late peaches in another
place.

Simpson beheved that accordmg to -

the arrangement made some years be-
fore that it was Hanaford’s duty to
keep up the fence in that particular
place, while Hanaford was quite as
positive that it was Simpson’s - work,

-and that Simpson had been neglecting

his duty sadly.

Mr. Hanaford had said in the pre-
sence of his family: “There’ll be a
hullabaloo in this township before
many years pass away if that man
Simpson doesn’t keep his hogs at home.
I'll sue him by the law and make him
understand what’s what and which is
which.”

And Mr. Simpson had talked in about
the same way in regard to Mr. Hana-
ford, and had said that things couldn’t
run on as they had been running.

Mr. Hanaford’s son John met Mr,
Simpson son Williajn one day near the
line fence which was causing the trou-
ble, and Jobhn said:

“ There’s been a good deal of trouble
between your father and mine on ac-
count of a little piece of fence, and it

seems that the pleasantness which has
existed for so long is liable to be

broken up. Can’t we do something .to
settle the trouble?”

“1 think so,” replied William; “and
1 have thought for some time that if
we could just lay our heads together
we could certainly fix the matter up.”

“Well, then,” said John, “1 propose
that you and I take the matter into our
own hands and say nothing to the old
gentlemen about it. It is a little mat-
ter anyhow, I thmk but when one old
farmer thinks that another old farmer

_is imposing on him, and he is not get-

ting his rights, then the other farmer
will think that he is the party that has
been abused -and ill used, and then they
are both ready to fly to arms and en-
gage in a fight.”

“You're correct,” said William.

“Now,” continued John, “1 propose
that we take this matter into our own
hands.”

“That would suit me exactly,” re-
sponded William. “I have been think-
ing to speak to you about it, but have
refrained. 1 thought perhaps your

. views on the question as to who should

build the fence were the same as your
father’s, and so I said nothing. What’s
your proposition? ” :

- “It’s a small matter anyhow,” con-
tinued John, “and I think we can fix
it up all right in a short time and have
considerable fun out of it, too. I pro-
pose that we be absent from home some
nightt We can tell our parents that
we will be away part-of*the night and

- kind of knocked out sideways.

we can say that we are not going to be
in any mischief, but, rather, we will be
doing a good work. Then I will take
our team, and, with your assistance, we
can move the rails that we will need
and have all the work done in, pro-
bably, three or four hours.”

“Good for you,” said William. “I'm
with you. And won’t the old gentle-

. men be surprised when they go out the

next day and see that ‘the bone of con-
tention’ has been removed! That's

. tip-top. I'm glad you spoke of it.. I

have teit badly“over -the matter for some
time and feared there would be trouble.
But this will clear the. sky.”

“And the clouds will roll away,”
added John. “ Thea let us decide when
we will do the work.”

“1 propose,” said Wnllxam, “that we
do it to-night.”

And so the boys, or young men, pro-
ceeded to their work and had it ac-
complished at one o’clock in the mom-

Then they went to their respective
homes, slept well and dreamed of the
astonishment of "their fathers when
they should ﬁrst set eyes on the improv-
ed fence.

The next day Mr. Hanaford happen-
ed to be out on the farm near to the
place where the work had been done,

and he noticed the change in the ap-

pearance of the fence.

“I wonder what that means,
how,”
at last comeé to his senses and has con-
cluded to fix it up. Well, he isn’t such
a bad sort of a man after all.”

Mr. Simpson didn’t see the repaired
fence until the day following the one
on which Mr. Hanaford had observed
it.

“Well! well!” he said, “ the man has
come out all right. He just took a
stubborn spell—that was all. Mules

any-

will get stubborn, and there are men

who will get that way, too. Well, I

am glad that the matter has got itself
fixed up at last. I don’t think neigh-

‘bors ought to quarrel, but occasionally

we do run against a man_ who looks
only through his own eyes and will not
see at hings in any other way.”

In about a week after the repairing
of the fence had been done, Mr. Hana-
ford met Mr. Simpson and he thought
something ought to be said in regard
to the repairing.

“ Samuel,” said Mr. Hanaford, “I'm
glad that you've ceme to see things in
the right light and have fixed up that
fence. I "always said you were a
straight man and I felt sure you would
come out all right. I'm very much—"

“What are you talking about?” r
sponded Simpson. “I didn't fix up
the fence, 1 supposed you had done it,
apd I just wanted to express my delight
because you had acted so magnani-
mously.”

“ Magnan—nothing ! ” said the other.
“I didn’t touch it.”

“Who wupon earth could have done
it, then?” said Simpson. :

“That’'s what nenplusses me. I'm
When
you. didn’t do it, and when I didn’t do
it, I don’t know who could have done
it. I'm knocked out as flat as a pan-
cakc.”

The two boys Ithen came on the scene
and one of them said: “We saw. you
both coming in this direction and we

‘he said. 1 suppose Simpson has .

-

thought we'd come, too, toaave trouble.

Didn’t know but you might get angry
and scold €ach other for doing the work.
John and I did the work a few nights

ago when you were asleep. Pretty good’

job, isn’t it? We think we are en-
titled to some credit.”

“Yes, yes,” said Mr. Hanaford, “you
have done well. And now,” he con-
tinued, turning to Mr. Simpson, * here’s
my hand, and, in the language of Gen.
Grant—‘let us have peace.’”

“Yes, that’s correct,” said Mr, Simp-
son, “and 1 hope that peace may ever
continue.”

This settled .the line fence question.
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WHY HE WAITED-

Russell Sage, on a recnt birthday,

talked in an interesting manner about
the famous Americans he has known.
Apropos of Henry Ward Beecher, he
said :

1 went to Beecher’s church one night
to hear him preach. “But Beecher, un-
expectedly, had been called out of
town, and in his place in
there sat a beardless, black-clad youth.

“But this youth, fresh from college,
was unknown, and the great congrega-
tion had come to hear Beecher, and not
him. Consequently, as soon as he
arose and announced that he was to
preach in Beecher's place, the peoplc
Mgan to dnft out.

irst one went, then two, then half a
dozen, and the youpg man stood watch-
ing this dispersal ‘from the pulpit. It
was a trying moment, and yet there sat
on his youthful face a smile singularly

composed. Out the people tiptoes, and {

he waited, saying nothing for almost
five minutes.

“Then he said, as if in exglanattoa
of Nis silence, ‘ We will not begin this |
public woxshxp until the chaff .blows

ﬁ’”
PO

HE WASN'T ASHAMED.

A clérk ‘and his country father enter-

ed a restaurant Saturday evening and
took seats at a table where sat a tele-

‘graph operator and a reporter. The old
man bowed his head and was about to

say grace, when a. waiter flew up, sing-

ing “1 have beefsteak, codfish balls
and bull-heads.”  Father and son gave
their orders,
bowed his head. The young man turn-
ed the color of a blood-red beet, and
touched his father’'s arm, exclaimed, in
a low nervous tone:

“ Father, it isn’t custémary to do.

that in restaurants.”

“It’s customary with me to return
thanks to God, wherever I am,” said
the old man.

For the third time he bowed his
head, and his son bowed his head, and
the telegraph. operator paused in the
act of casving his beefsteak and bowed
his head, and the journalist pushed
back his fish ball and bowed his head,
and there wasn't a man who heard the

short prayer that didn’t feel a profound-

er respect for the old farmer than if
he had been president of the
States.—Selected.

——0e———
Little self-denials, fittle honesties, lit-
tle passing words of sympathy, little

- nameless acts of kindnses, little silent

fayorite temptations,— |
these are the silent threads of gold |

VlCtOl‘lCS over

which, when ‘woven together, gleam out

so ‘brightly in the pattern of life that

God approves.—Canon Farrar.

the pulpit
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WHY HIS DEBTS' \VRE H!AW

There's many a true ‘word spokén in e

jest, as the following will illustrate:
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A *local preacher at the concimum of ;-f: s

one of his sermons, said:

“Let all in the house who are paymg_

their debts stand up.”
Instantly,

said :

© “Now, every man not paymg ias%

debts stand up.”

The exception noted, a eare-wom,: ot

hungry-looking individual, clothed in.
his. last summer’s suit, slowly atsumed
a pcrpendxcular position,

“How is it, my friend,” asked’ the o
minister, “that you are the only mﬁn" ol

not to meet his obligations?”

“1 run a newspaper,” he meekly‘ e o1,
“and the brethren here - ﬁd ’
just stood up are my subscnbeﬁ, ﬁd-

&
Trade-ark.

- Extensively used in Hoqittll
. The most palatable Emullm

‘made '
Very easy to dizest -
Gives strcngth t> the body

. Increases the weight laggdy
* The bzst Remedy for ‘
General Deb lity,
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every man, woman and
child, with one. exception, rose to their
feet. The preached seated them, atxd' a0
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