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THE MAN THAT KILLED HIS

NEIGHBORS.
FOUNDED ON FACT.
By Mrs. Child.
- It is curious to observe haw a mau’s spiri-
tual state reflects itseif in the people and an-
imals around him, nay, in the very garments,
trecs and stones.

Reuben Black was an infestation in the
neighborhood where he resided.  The very
sight of him produced effects similar to the
Hindos magical tune called Raug, whicli is
said to bring on clouds,storms,and earthquakes,
His wife seemed lean, sharp and uncomforta.
ble.  The heads of his boys had a bristling
aspect, as if each individual hair stood on an
end with perpetaal fear. The cows poked
out their horns horizontally as soon as he open-
the barnyard gate. The deg dropped his tail
hetween his legs and eyed bim askance, to see
what hamour he was in. The cat |ooked
wild and scraggy, and bad been known to rush
up the chimney when he moved toward her.
Fanny Kemble’s expressive account of the
Pensylvanian stage horses, was exactly suited
to Reaben’s poor old nag. ‘Hlis hide resem-
Lled an old hair trank.”  Continual whipping
and kicking had made him such a stoie, that
no amount of biows could quicken his pace,
and no chirruping could changs the dejecied
drooping of his head.  All his natoral lan-
guage said, as plain as a horse could say it,
that be was a most unhappy beast. Even the
trees on Reubea’s premises had a gnarled and
kootted appearance. The bark wept little
sickly tears of gum, and the branches grew
awry, as if they felt the continual discord, and
made sorry faces at each other, behiad their
owner's back.” His fields were red with sor-
rel, or run over with 1nullein.  Everything
seemed as hard and arid 2s his own visage.
Everyday he carsed the town aud the neigi

-
borhood, because they poisoned his dogs, and
stoned his heas, and shot his ca's. Continual
lawwaits involved him in so much expense that
he had neither fime nor meney o spend 1a the
improvemeat of his farm.

Against Joe Smith, a poor laborer ia the
neighborhoed, he had breuzht three suits in
succession. Joe said he had retaraed a spade
he borrowed, and Reuben swore he had uot.
He suad Joe and recovered damages,for which
he ordered the Sheriff to sieze his pig. Joe in
his wrath called him an old Swindler and a
curse 10 the neighborhood, These remarks
were soon repeated te Reuben He brought
an action for libel and recovered twenty five
cents. Provoized at the laugh this oceasioned
he watched for Joe to pass by, and set his big
dog upon him screaming fariously, ¢ Call me
an old swindler again will you?’ an evil spirit
is finore contagious than “the plagne.  Joe
went home and scolded his wife and boved
little Joe’s ears, and kicked the eat, and not
one of them knew what it was all for. A fort-
night after Reu!len’s bia doz was found dead
by poison.  Whereapon he bronght ano.her
action against Jos Smith, and net being able
0 prova him guilty of the charge of dog-mur-
der, he took his revenge by poisoning a pet
lamb belonging 1o Mrs Smith. Thus the bad
game went on with mutnal worriment and
Joe’s temper grew more and more vin-

Joss.

dictive, anl the love of talking cover his trou-
bles at the grog shop increased npon him.
Poor Mrs Sirith eried and said it was 4!l ow-
ing to ;Renben Black; for a better hearted

first

man never lived than her Joe when she
married him.

Such was the state of things whea
Green ‘purchased the farm adjoi
ben’s. The estate had been mu
and had caught thistles and mullein from the
neighbouring fields. ButSimeon was a dilii-
gent man, blessed by natnre wich a
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healthy

organization and a genial temperament ; and a |
2 { Simeon’s horse tossed his head higher, and

wise and kind education had aid
the pertection of her goodly work.
vident industry soon changed the aspext of
things on the farm  River mud, autsmn
leaves, old shoes, and cold bones, were al!

in requisition to assis 1 the produc
use and beauty. The trees, with branches
pruned, and bark scraped free from moss
and insects, soon looked ciean and wvizarops.
Fields of grain waved where weeds had ria-
tad. Persian lilacs bowed gracefally over the
siraple gateway. Michigan roses covered Lalf
the house wi h their abundant ciusters. Even
the rough rock, which formed the doorstep,
was edged with golden moss,
horse, feading 'in clover, tossed his main and
neizhed when bis master came near; as much
3 to say, ¢ The we is all ihe pleasanter
for having you in i, Simeon Green!” The
old r‘ow,‘ﬁ\'ndiing’ her caif under the great
walnut tree, walked up 0 1 with serioas
friendly tace, asking for the slice of sugar-beet
he was wont to give her. Chaaticleer, strut-
tingAabout with his troop of plump. hens and
downy little chickens, took no trouble te keep
ont of his way_ but flapged his glossy wings,
and crowed a welcome in his very face.
When Simeon turned his steps homaward,
the boys threw up tbei and ran out
shouting, ¢ Father’s coming little

want toddling up to him, with a da
hiossom te place in his button-he Hiz v

a woman of few words,

id to per neighbours, with a qui-

nat

The sjeek

Mary
lion

was bat  she

syetiines s

et kind of satisfactien, ¢ Every-body loves
my husbend that knows him. They can't
help it.’

Simeon Green's acquaintance knew that he
was never engaged in a lawsuit in  his life;
but they predicted that he would find it impo-

‘sxblo to avoid it now. They told him his

next neighbour was determined to quarrel with
people whether they wouid or not that he
was like John Lilburne, of whom Judge Jen-
kins said, ¢If the world was emptied of every
person but himself; Lilburne would still quar~
rel with Joln, and John with Lilburne.’

¢ Is that his character ?’ said Simeon.” ¢If
he exercises it upon me, 1 will soon kill
him.’

In every meighbourhosd there are individu-
als who like to foment disputes, not from any
definite intenticn of malice or mischief, but
merely because it iakes a little  ripple of ex«
citement in the stream of life,like a contest be-
tween dogs or game-ococks. Such people were
not slow in repea icg Simeon Greens remark
about his* wrangling neighbouar, *Kill me!
will he?’ exclaimed Reuben. He said no
more; buthis tightly compressed mouth had
such a significant expression that his dog dog-
ed hin as hé would the, track of a tiger.
That very night Reuben turned his horse into
the highway, in hepes he would commit some
depredations on neighbour Green’s premises.
Bat Joe Smith, seeing the animal at large, let
down the bars ef Reuben’s own corn-fisld,

and the poor beast walked in and fessted as i

hie had not done for many a year. It would

have been a great satisfaction to Reuben if |

he could Lave brought a lawsnit against his
horse; bat as it was, he was obliged to con-
tent himself with beating him,
ploit was to shoot Mary Green’s handsonfe

His next ex- |

chanticleer, because he stood on the stone=

wall and crowed in the ignorant joy of his
heart, twe inches beyond the frontier line
that bounded the contignous farms. Simeon
said he was sorry for the poor bird, and sor-
ry because his
pretty creatare; but otaerwise it was no great
matter. He had been intending to build a
poultry-yard, with a good high fence, that
his hens might not annoy his neighbours; and
now he was admonished to make haste and
do it. -He would build them a snug warm
house to roest in; they should have plenty ef
gravel and oats, and room to promenade

wife and children liked the |

back and forth, and erow and cackle to their |
hearls’ content; there they could enjoy them- |

selves, and be out of of harm’s way.
But Reuben Black had a degree 'of inge-
nunity and perseverance which might have pra.

duced great results for mankind, had those |

qualities been devoted to some more noble

purpose than provoking qnarels.

A pear free |

m hig garden very improperly stretched over a |
friendly arm into Simeon Green’s premises. |

Whether the sunny state of things there had a
chieering éffect on he tree I know not, bat it
happened that thig' overhar y gh bore
more more abundant frnit, and ¢lowed with a
richer hue than the other boug One day
little George Green, us he went whistling
along, picked up a pear that had fulled into
his fathar’s garden. 'The instant he touched
it he felt something on the back of his neck
like the sting of n waep. It was Reaben
Black’s' whip, followed by snch a storm of
angry words, that the poor child rushed nto
the house in an agony of terror. Bot this ex-
periment fuled also. 'T'he boy was soothed
by his mother and told not to go 1ear the pear
tree agzin; and there tha matter ended.

his imperturbable good nature vexed Reue
ben more than all the tricks and taunts he met
with from ethers. Evil efforts he conld un-
ders ;and repay with compound interest ;
but he did not know what to make of this per-
petual forbearance. Tt seemed to him that
there must be something contemptuous in it.
He disliked Simeon more than all the rest of
the town puttogether, becanse he made him
feel 0 yrtably in the wrong, and did

not afford him the slightest pretext for com-
plaint. It was annoying to see everything in

his neighbour’s domain looking so happy,and
presenting such a bright confrast to the for-
lernnise of his own, When their wagzons

passed each other on the road, it seemed asif

flang ount his mune, as if he knew lie was go-
ing by Reuben Black’s old nag. He often

| said he supposed Green covered his house

| with roses aund

! shame his bare walls,

{ provoke him ir any way.

honeysu

les on purpose to
But he did’nt care!—
not he! He was’nt going to be fool enongh to
rot his boards with such stuff. But no one re
sented his disparaging remarks, or sougnt to
The roses smiled,
the horses neighed, and the calf eapered; but
none of them had the least idea that they were
insuking Reaben Black.  Even the dog had
no malice m his heart, thoush he did one
night chase home his geese, and bark at them
through the bars. Reuben told his master the
next day; he swoire he would bring an action
azainst him if he did’nt keep that dog at home;
and Simeon answered very quistly that he
would try to take berter care of him. For se.
veral daysa s yateh  was kept, in hopes
Tows yrry the geese againg hut they
paced home undistarbed, and not a solitary

wow- farnished excuse fOr a lawsair.

he new neighbors not only deciined quar-

Simeon's
te a large basketful or
Pleased with the uneypected
tion, she cordially replied, * Tell your
other it was very kind of her and | am very
much obliged to her,” Reuben who sat sme-
king in the chimney corner, lis ened 10 this
message once without any manifestation of

very

impatience, except whiffing the emoke through
the pipe a little fuster and fiercer than usnal.
Bat when the boy was going out of the door,
and the friendly ‘words were again repeated,
he exclaimed ¢ Den’t make a fool of yoursalf
Peg. They wantto give usa hint to send
a basket of our pears; that’s the upshot of the
business. You may send them a basket when
they’re ripe; for I scorn to be under obligati-
ons,especially to your smoothe~tongued folks.’
Poor Peggy, whose arid life had been for the
moment refreshed with a little dew of kindness
admitted distrust in her bosom, and the halo
that radiated round the ripe glowing cherries
departed.

Not long after this advance toward good
neighbourhood, some labourers employed by
Simeon Green passing over & bit of marshy
ground with & heavy team stuck fast in & bog
ocsasioued by the long contmued rain. The
poor oxen were entirely unable to extiicate
themselves, and Simean ventured to ask as~
sistance {rora his waspish neighbour, who was
working at a short distance. Reuben replied
graffly, ‘I’ve got.eaough to do to attend
to my cwn businesss.” * The civil raquest that
he might be ullowed to use his oxen and chaing
for a few moments - being answered in the
same surly tone, Simeon walked off in seareh
of a more obliging neighbour.

The men, whe were lelt waiting with the
patient, suffering ‘oxen, scolded about Reu-
ben’s ill-natare, and said they hoped he would
get stuck in the same bog himsell. Their
employer rejoined, ¢ If he does, we will do
our daty and help him out * *'There is such
a thing as being foo good-natured,” said they;
f Reaben Black takes the notion that people
are afraid of him, it makes him trample on
them worse than ever.’

¢ Oh, wait a while,” replied Mr Green,
smiling, ‘I will kill him before long. Wait
and see if 1 don’t kill him’

it chanced, soon after. that Reuben’s team
did stick fast in the same bog, as the work-
men had wished, Simeon observed it from a
neighbouring field and gave directions that the
oxen and chains should be immediately coa~
veyed to his assistance. The men Jaughed,
sheok their heads, and said it was good en-
ough for ‘the old hernet. They, however,
cheerfully proceeded to do as their employer
had requested. * You are in a bad situation,
neighbour,” said Simeon, as he came along-
side of the foundered team. ¢ But my men are
coming with two yoke of oxen, and I think
we Shll” soon ”lf”l?l:'} to ll(!,p "'nll out*”
‘You may take your oxen back uguin,’ re
plied Reuben, ¢ I den’t want any ef your
help.” In a very friendly tone Simeoa answer-
ed, < I cannot consent to do that; for evening
is coming on, and you have very little time
o lose. Itis a bad job any time, bat it will
be still worse in the duik.> * Light or dark, I
don’t ask your belp,’ raplied Reuben, empha
tically; <1 wouldn’t help = you out of the
bog, the -other day, when you asked me.’
¢ 'The trouble ¥ had in relieving my peor oxen
teaches me to sympathise th others in the
same sitnation,’” answ imeon; * don't let
us waste words about it, neighbour. Jt is
impossible for me to go home and leave you
here in the bog, and night coming on.’

The team was soon drawn out, and Simeon
and his men went away, withont waiting for
thanks. When Reunben went away, without
waiting for thanks. When Reuben went home
that night, he was usually silent and thought-
ful. After smoking a while, in deep contem-
plation, he gentiy kuocked the ashes from his
pipe, and said, with a sigh, “Peg, Simeon
Green has killed me! ¢« What do you mean?’
said his wife, dropping ‘her l.ui:l;ng, with a
look of surprise. ¢ You know when he first
came into this neighbourhood, he said he’d
kill me,” replied Reuben; * and he hos done
it.  The other day he asked me to holp to draw
his team out of the bog, and I told him I had
enough to do to atlend to my own business.
To-day my team stuck fast in the same bog,
and he came with two yoke of oxen to draw
it out. I felt sort of ashamed to have him
lend me a hand, so I told him I didn’t want

any of his help; but he unswared , jost ag plea-
sant as if nothing contrary had ever ippened,
that night was coming on, and he wus not

willing to leave me there in the mud.” ¢ It
was very good of him,” replied Pegoy; ¢ he is
a pleasant spoken man, and always haa a
pretty word to say to the boys. His wife
seaems to be a nice, neighbourly body, too.
Renben made no answer: but after e litating
a while, he rewmarked, ¢ Peg, you know that
big ripe melon down at the bottom of the gar-
den? you may as well carry it over there in
the morning > His wife said she would, with-
out asking him to explain where ¢ over there’
wus

But when the morning came Reaben walked
back and forth, and round and ronnd, with
that sort of aimless activity, often manifested
by hens, and by fashionable idlers, who teel
restless, and dont know what to run after. At
lenath the cinse of his uncertain movements
xplained, by s saying in the form of a
stion, ¢ I guess | may as well* carry the
melon mysell, and thank him for his oxen? In
my fiarry down there in the marsh, 1 did’nt
think te say ! was oblized to him.’

He marched off towards the garden, and
his wife stood at the dpor with one hand on
her side, and the other shading the sun from
her eyes, to see if he would really carry the
melon into Simeon Graen’s house, y
most temarkable. ineidant that had occurred
since her marriage. She could hardly believe
her own eyes. e walked quick, as il afraid
he coald not be able to carry the  unusnal im-
paliso into action if he stopped to re-sonsider

was

q

It was the

) the quesetion. When he found himseif in M.

 his eyes, said—¢ Maybe Mr Green sit

Green’s  house, he felt himself extref
awkward, and hastened 1o say, ¢ Mrs G#
bere is a melon my wife has sent yon, &
we reckon it’s a ripe one > Without m#l
festing any surprise at the anexpected cof
sy the friendly matron thanked him, and
ted kim to sit down, But he stood pit}
with the latch of the door, and without

"this morning?’

¢ He is at the pump, and will be in dif®
ly,’ she replied; and before her words ¥
spoken, the honest man, walked in ‘
face as fresh and bright as June morning.’
stepped up to Reuben, shook his hand
ally, and said, < T am glad %0 see you
bor, take a chair—take chair,’ B

¢ Thank you, I can’t stop,” replied Ri
He pushed his hat one side, rubhed his b
looked out of the window, and then said#
denly, as if by a desperate effort. ¢ Thel®
19, Mr Green, 1 did’nt behave right abou
oxen!’ g

¢ Never mind, never mind,’ said Mr G
¢ Perhaps I shall get into the bog again
of these rainy days.. If I do I shall
whom to call vpon.” 3

¢ Why you see’ said Reuben, still ®
much confused, and avoiding Sineon’s
clear eye; * you see the neighbors about
are very ugly, I T had always lived
such neighbors as you are, [ shonld’nt bejf
as T'un.

¢ Ah, well we mast try to be to others
what we want them to bs to us,’ rejoi
meon.  You know the good book says so!
have learned by experience jthat if we
kind werds, we hear kind echoes; if we!
to make others happy, it fills them
wish to make others happy. Perhaps

and I can bring the neighbourhood round®
time—who knows ? Let us try, Mr - Blacl
Jet us try.  But come and look at iy orch®
1 want to show you a tree which I have
ted with very choice apples. If you lid
will procare you some scions from the
stock.

They went into the orchard together,
and friendly chat soon pot Realen ab
ease. When he returned heme, ha madét
remarks about his visit; for he conld nok$
yot, summon sufficient greatness of soul 1088
his wife that he had confessed himself D
whong. A gun stood behind the kitchen 8
iu readiness to shoot Mr. Green's dog fofl
ving barked at his ho go. He now fired
contents to the air, and put the gon as
the barn. From that day henceforth, h
ver sought for any pretext to quarre] wil
ther the dog or his master. A short tim
ter, Joe Smith, to his uvtier astonishmenty
him pat Towzer on the head, and heard
say, * Good fellow.’

Simon Green was far 100 magnanimo
repeat to any ona that his guarrelsome
bour had confessed himself to blame.
merely smiled as be said to his wiley
thought we should kill him, afier a whil

Joe Smith did net believe in such doct®
When ke heard of the adventures in the
he gaid ¢ Sim Green is a fool, When hel
came here talked very big aboog killing 18
if they did"nt mind their P’s and e 8
he don' nppear to have as much spirit 88
worm ; for Aworm will turn when it ¥
upon

Poor Joe had grown more intemperaté
more quarrelsome, till at Jast nOME
would employ him. About a year aftélis
memorable inecide t. of the - water
lon, , some. - one stole several vall®
hides from Mr Green, FHe did no: mé
the circumstance to any one but his
and they both had rensons fnru)sp-‘clinl
Joe was the thief. The next week t
lowing anonymous advertisement apped
the newspaper of the connty.—¢ Whe
stole a lot of hides on Friday night, ¢
of the present month, is hereby informed]
the owner has a sincere wish to be his
If poverty tempted him fo this false stefss
owner will keep the whole transaction a 8848
and will gladly put him in the way nf'
ing money by means more likely to br} !
peace of mind.” This singolar adverth
of course excited a good deal of refs
There was much debate whether or nogS
thief would avail himself of the friendly

Some said he would be a gresn horn 58
did for it was mani! a trap to catch
But he who had committed the dish

deed alone knew whernce the benevolent
came, and he knew that Simeon Greéf
not a man to et traps for his fellowss
tures. 4

A few nights afterward a tinnd knock
heard at Simeon’s door, just .ag the
were rotiring to rest.  When the door ¥
enad Joe Smith was secn on the sieps S
load of hides on his shoalder.” Without
his eyes, he szid in a low humble ton
have broughtthese back, Mr Green. W&
ghall T ‘put them 2’ 3

+ Wait a moment, till I can lighta
and T 'will go to the bain with yeu,” heSgs
ed. ¢Then you will come in, and 158
how it huppened. We will see what 858
done for you.’

Mrs. Green knew that Joe often wett

gry and had bacome accustomed to the®2p
lus of ram. She therefore hastened 10 3%
bot coffea, and brought from the clo 3

ri 1 4 B
so!d meat and a pie. When they régs

from the barn she said, ¢ I thought yo®
feel the bet er for a little wann .eunpef-d*
bour Smith.” Joe tar.ed his back tow®
and did not speak. He lewned h
againdt the chimney, and after a
lance, said in a choked voice, * It
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