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ENOUARD FRERE

N one of those blissful mornings which
pass the year insensibly from spring to
snmmer—beneath whose glow England ex-
pands like a water-lily on her silver seas—
I sat in the stndy of the most eminent art
critic in the world., The house is in one of
the most beauntiful snburbs of London, a
honse embowered with trees—not the mere
ornamental shrubs sometimes called trees,
but grand ol patriarchs that had watched
over the home and the grounds for a hun-
ilred years. In this mansion every thing be-
tokened wealth, taste, and elegance. The

[Evtror's Notrr.—In illustrating thie paper coples
are given of paintings by Frére, Boughton, Fortin,
and Millet. Three of these pictures, though not men-
tioned in the text, yet furnish most effective illustra-
tions of the subject. Two of these, after paintings by
George H. Boughton, an American artist—* The Little
Helper,” on page 803, and * Passing into Shade,” on
page 813—deserve special mention. The first ia from
an original painting in the posseselon of J. M. Fal-
coner, Eaq., to whose kindness our readers are indeht-
ed for its insertion here, * Paseing into Shade™ rep-
resents two aged women, amidst the deepening shades
of twilight and the growing deeolation of autumn,
walking * the downward elope toward Death.” Itisa
aray, low-toned pictuore, ite every feature harmonizing
with the dreary eadnesa of its impresaive lesson.]

halls ended in airy apartments, and these
opened to conservatories lustrous with floral
offerings from every zone, and the air was
laden with breaths that told of far-off tropic
afluence and the ever-burning incense of
the Orient. The luminous walls and tinted
ceilings combined to give the best light to
the choicest works of art, gathered from
every age and country. The statnes looked
down, pure and tender, like those which,
transfigured in dim remembrance, ever beck-
oned wandering Mignon back to her home
in the South. As I waited in the library,
gazing now at the pictures, and now at the
fresh lawns etretching from the low win-
dows, I seemed to be in the ideal home of a
man elect by destiny to study the beautiful,
and to train the eyes of the world to see it
as, visibly and invisibly, it environs closely
each earthly lot.

‘With men who have ample means to grat-
ify every taste, their homes are physiog-
nomical. One ought, at least, to trace them*
ont from their environment as accurately as
a naturalist traces in the lines and whorls
of a shell the age, history, and nature of the
fish that dwelt in it. The house of a man,
at once cultivated and wealthy, should sure-
ly anticipate Swedenborg's heaven, where
things appear as they are, and none ever
thinks three and says four. As I observed
intently the exquisite decorations of this
particular room, where the scholar sat at his
happy task, I could not help evolving a
theory of him that embodied itself in an
ideal even of his appearance, tone, and man-
ner. I remembered, above all, the dictum
of Goethe that no young man could be an
artist, because no young man can have the
necessary repose. So I prepared myself to
sea an elderly man, and one encircled with
a personal atmosphere of repose.

At length the man himself appeared. He
was bland, affable, and kindly in manner,
but still with something retractile about
him, as of one oversensitive and on gunard
over too quick sympathies. He had the
look and voice of an idealist, but not the
calmness of the optimist. He was emotional
and nervous, and his voice, thongh rich and
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JOHNNY APPLESEED.
A PIONEER HERO.

JOEINNY AVPLESEEL,

FPYHE “far West” is rapidly hecoming

only a traditional designation: rail-
roads have destroyed the romance of front-
11 life, or have surronnded it with so many
applinnees of civilization that the pioneer
character is rapidly becoming mythical. The
men and women who obtain their groceries
and dry-goods from New York by rail in a
few hours have nothing in common with
those who, fifty years ago, “packed” salt a
lmndred miles to make their mush palatable,
and coulid only exchange corn and wheat for
molasses and ealico by making long and per-
ilons voyages in flat-hoats down the Ohio
and Mississippi rivers to New Orleans. Two
generations of frontier lives have acenmnla- |
tedd stores of narrative which, like the small
but beautiful tributaries of great rivers, are
forgotten in the broad sweep of the larger
current of history.  The march of Titans
sometimes tramples ont the memory of small-
er but more useful lives, and sensational
glare often eclipses more modest hut purer
lights. This has been the case in the popu-
lar demand for the dime novel dilutions of
Fenimore Cooper’s romances of border life,
which have preserved the records of Indian
rapine and atroeity as the only memorials
of pioneer history. But the carly days of
Western settlement wituessed sublimer hero-
ists thou those of hnman l?l'llll'l,‘, nad no-

bler vietories than those of the toma-
hawk and sealping-knife.

Among the heroes of endurance
that was veluntary, and of action
that was ercative and not sangnina-
ry, there was one man whose name,
seldom mentioned now save hy some
of the few surviving pioneers, de-
serves to e perpetuated,

The first reliable trace of onr mod-
est hero finds him in the Territory
of Ohio, in 1801, with a horse-load
of apple secds, which he planted in
various places on amd about the bor-
ders of Licking Creek, the first or-
chard thus originated by him heing
on the farm of Isane Stadden, in what
is now kiwwn as Licking County, in
the State of Olio.  During the five
sneceeding years, althongh Le was
undonbtedly following  the same
strange ocenpation, we have no an-
thentic account of his movements
until we reach a pleasant spring
day in 1806, when a pioneer settler
in Jefferson County, Ohio, noticed o
peculiar eraft, with a remarkable oe-
cupant and a enrions eargo, slowly
dropping down with the enrrent of
the Oliio River. It was “Jolimny Ap-
pleseed,” by which name Jonathan
Chapman was afterward known in every log-
cabin from the Olhio River to the Northern
lakes, and westward to the prairies of what
is now the State of Indiana. With two ca-
noes lashed together he was transporting a
load of apple seeids to the Western frontier,
for the purpose of ereating orchards on the
farthest verge of white settlements, With
his canoes he passed down the Ohio to Mari-
ctta, where he entered the Mu=kingnmn, as-
cending the stream of that river until he
reached the month of the Walhonding, or
White Woman Creek, and still onward, up
the Mohican, into the Black Fork, to the
head of mnavigation, in the region now
known as Ashland and Richland counties,
on the line of the Pittsburg and Fort Wayue
Railroad, in Ohio. A long and toilsome
voyage it was, ns o planee at the map will
show, amnd wust have ocenpied a groat deal
of time, as the lonely traveler stopped at
every inviting spot to plant the seeds and
make his infant norseries.  These are the
first well-anthenticated faets in the history
of Jonathan Chapman, whose Lirth, there is
ool reason for believing, ocenrred in Bos-
ton, Massachusetts, in 1775, Acconding to
this, which was his own statement in one
of his less reticent moods, he was, at 1he
time of his appearanee on Licking Lk,
twenty-six years of age, and “']u'tl‘ i
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pelled in his eceentricities by some absolute
misery of the heart which eould ouly find re-
lief in ineessant motion, or governed by a
benevolent monomania, his whole after-life
was devoted to the work of planting apple
seeds in remote places.  The seeds he gath-
cred from the cider-presses of Western Penn-
sylvauia; but his canoe voyage in 18506 ap-
pears to have been the only oceasion upon
which he adopted that method of transport-
ing them, as all Lis subsequent journeys
were made on foot. Having planted his
stock of seeds, he would return to Pennsyl-
vania for a fresh supply, and, as sacks made
of any less substantial fabric would not en-
dure the hard usage of the long trip throngh
forests dense’ with underbrush and bricrs,
he provided himself with leathern bags.
securely packed, the seeds were conveyed,
sometimes on the back of a horse, and not
nnfrequently on his own shoulders, either
over a part of the old Indian trail that led
from Fort Duquesne to Detroit, by way of
Fort Sandnsky, or over what is styled in the
appendix to * Hutehins's History of Bognet's
Expedition in 1764”7 the “serond ronte
throngh the wilderness of Ohio,” which
wounld require him to traverse a distance of
one hundred and sixty-six miles in a west-
northwest direetion from Fort Duquesne
in order to reach the Black Fork of the Mo-
hiican.

This region, althongh it is now densely
populated, still possesses a romantie beauty
that railroads and bustling towns can not
obliterate—a country of forest-clad hills and
green valleys, throngh which numerons
bright streams {low on their way to the
Ohio; but when Johnny Appleseed reached
~some lonely log-cabin he would find himself
in a veritable wilderness, The old settlers
say that the margins of the streams, near
which the first settlements were generally
inade, were thickly covered with a low, mat-
ted prowth of small timber, while nearer to
the water was a rank mass of long grass, in-
terlaced with morning-glory and wild pea
vines, among which fonercal willows and
clustering alders stood like sentinels on the
ontpost of civilization. The hills, that rise
almost to the dignity of mountains, were
crowned with forest trees, and in the coverts
were inopumerable bears, wolves, deer, and
droves of wild hogs, that were as ferocions
as any beast of prey.  In the grass the mas-
sasangn and other venomouns reptiles Ilnrked
in such nnmbers that a settler named Chan-
dler has left the fact on record that during
“tire first season of his residence, while mow-
g a little praivie which formed part of his
fand, he killed over two hundred black rat-
tlesnukes in an area that wonld invelve an

average destruction of one of these reptiles |

for each rod of lund. The froutiers-man,

. "who felt himself snfficiently protected hy

s rifle against wild beasts and hostile In-

dians, found it necessary to gouard against
the attacks of the insidious enemies in the
grass by wrapping bandages of dried grass
around his buckskin leggings and mocca-
sins; but Johony would shoulder bis bag of
apple seeds, and with bare feet penetrate to
some remote spot that combined pictur-
esqueness and fertility of goil, and there he
wonld plant his seeds, place a slight inclos-
ure around the place, and leave them to
grow until the trees were large enongh to
be transplanted by the settlers, who, in the
meuan time, would have made their clearings
in the vicinity. The sites chiosen by him
are, many of them, well known, and are such
as au artist or a poet would select—open
places on the loamy lands that border the
creeks—rich, secluded gpots, hemmned in by
giant trees, picturesqite now, but fifty years
ago, with their wild surroundings and the
primal silenee, they must have been tenfold
more so.

In personal appearance Chapman was a
small, wiry man, full of restless aetivity; he
biad long dark hair, a seanty beard that was
never shaved, and keen black eyes that
sparkled with a peenliar brightnesa. His
dress was of the oddest lll'ﬂi'l:i[lﬂﬂ-ll. Gen-
erally, even in the eoldest weather, he went
barefooted, but sometimes, for his long jour-
neys, he woulid make himself a mide pair of
sandals ; at other times he wounld wear any
cast-off’ foot-covering he chanced to find—
a boot on one foot and an old brogan or a
moceasin on the other. It appears to have
been a matter of conscience with him never
to purchase shoes, althongh he was rarely
without money enongh to do so.  On one
oceasion, in an unusnally cold November,
while he was traveling barefooted through
mud and snow, a settler who happened to
possess a pair of shoes that were too small
for his own nse forced thei® nceeptance npon
Johnny, declaring that it was sinful for a
Imman being to travel with naked feet in
such weather. A few days afterward the
donor was in the village that has since be-
come the thriving eity of Mansfield, and met
his beneficiary contentedly plodding along
with his feet bare and half frozen. With
gome degree of anger he inquired for the
canse of sneh foolish conduet, and received
for reply that Johuny had overtaken a poor,
barefooted family moving Westward, aud as
they appeared to be in much greater need of
clothing than he wag, he had given them the
shioes. His dress was gencrally composed
of east-off clothing, that he had taken in
payment for apple-trees ; and as the pioneers
were farless extravagant than their descend-
ants in such matters, the homespun and
Imckskin  garments that they discarded
would not be very elegant or serviceable.
In Lis later years, however, he seems to have
thonght that even this kind of second-hand

!raiment was too Ipxurioud, as his principal
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“"TUE TRIGES OF THE UEATHEN ARE ROUND ABOGUT YOUR DBOORS, AND A DEVOURING
FLAME FOLLOWETH AFTER THEM."

garment was madr of a coffee sack, in which
he cut holes for his head and arms to pass
throngh, and pronounced it “n very service-
able cloak, and as good clothing as any man
need wear.”  In the matter of head-gear his
taste was equally nnique; his first experi-
ment was with a tin vessel that served to
cook his mush, but this was open to the ob-
jeetion that it did not proteet his eyes from
the beams of the sun; so he constrneted a
hat of pasteboard with an immense peak in
front, and having thus seenred an article
that combined usefulness with economy, it
became his permanent fashion,

Thus strangely clad, he was perpetually
wanidering throngh forests and morasses,
and suddenly appearing in white settle-
ments and Indian villages; at there must
have been some rare foree of gentle goodness
dwelling in his looks and breathing in his
words, for it is the testimony of all who
knew him that, notwithstanding his ridien-
lons attire, he was always treated with the
preatest respeet by the rudest frontiers-uman,

andl, what is a het-
ter test, the boys
of the scttlements
forbore to jeer at
him. With grown-
up people and boys
he was usnally reti-
cent, but manifest-
ed great affeetion
for little girls, al-
ways having pieces
of ribbon and gay
calico to give to
his little favorites,
Many a grandmoth-
er in Ohio and In-
diana canremember
the presents she re-
ceived when a child
from poor homeless
Johnuny Appleseed.
When he consented
to eat withany fam-
ily he wonld never
sit down to the ta-
ble until he was
assnred that there
was an ample sup-
ply for the chil-
dren ; and his syin-

pathy for their
youthful troubles
and  his  kindness

toward them made
him frieuds among
all the juveniles of
the boriers.

The Indians also
treated Johnny
with the greatest
kindness. By these
wilil and sangnina-
ry savages he was regarded as a “ great
medicine man,” on acconnt of his strange
appearanee, eccentrie actions, and, espeeial-
Iy, the fortitwde with which he counld en-
duare pain, in proof of which he wonld often
thrust pins amd needles into his flesh.  His
nervous sensibilities really seem to have
Licen less acnto than those of ordinary peo-
ple, for his method of treating the ents aml
sores that were the consequences of his bare-
footed wanderings through briers and thorns
was to sear the wound with a red-hot iron,
and then cure the burn. During the war
of 1812, when the frontier settlers were tor-
tured and slanghtered by the savage allies
of Great Britain, Johnny Appleseed confin-
ned his wanderings, amd was never harm:
ed by the 10ving hands of hostile Indians,
On many oceasions the impnnity with which
he ranged the country enabled him to give
the settlers warning of approaching danger
in time to allow them to tuke refuge in their
block-houses hefore the savages conld attack”
them.  Our informant refers to one of tlese
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instances, when the news of Hull's surrender | the surface of a bucket of slops that was in-

came like a thunder-bolt upon the frontier.
Large bands of Indians and DBritish were
destroying every thing before them and mur-
dering defenseless women and children, and
cven the block-houses were not always a
suflicient protection. At this time Johuny

traveled day and night, warning the people |

of the approaching danger. He visited
every cabin and delivered this message :
“The Spirit of the Lord is upon me, amd he
hath anointed me to blow the trumpet in

the wilderness, and sonnd an alarm in the |
forest ; for, behold, the tribes of the heathen |

are round about your doors, and a devounring
flame followeth after them.” The aged man
who narrated this incident said that he
counld feel even now the thrill that was
cansed by this prophetic announcement of

the wild-looking herald of danger, who |

aronsed the family on a bright moonlight
midnight with his piercing voice. Refnsing

all offers of food and denying himself a |

moment's rest, he traversed the border day
and night until he had warned every settler
of the approaching peril.

His diet was as mecagre ns his clothing,.
He believed it to be a sin to kill any creat-
ure for food, and thought that all that was
necessary for human sustenance was pro-
duced by the soil. He was also a strenuous
opponent of the waste of food, and on one
occeasion, on approaching a log-cabin, he ob-
served some fragments of bread floating upon

tended for the pigs. He immediately fished
{ them out, and when the housewife expressed
'her astonishment, he told her that it was an
abuse of the gifts of a merciful God to allow
the smallest quantity of any thing that was
desigmed to supply the wants of mankind to
be diverted from its purpose,

| In this instance, as in his whole life, the
peculiar religions ideas of Johnny Appleseed
were exemplified. He was a wmost earnest
disciple of the faith taugzht by Emanuel
Swedenborg, and himself claimed to have
frequent couversations with angels and spir-
its; two of the latter, of the feminine gender,
he asserted, had revealed to him that they
were to be his wives ina future state if he
abstained from a matrimonial alliance om
|earth. He entertained a profound reverence
| for the revelations of the Swedish seer, and
inlwa_'.-u carried a few old volumes with him.
| These he was very anxious should be read by
every one, and he was probably not only the
| first colportenr iu the wilderness of Ohio, but
as he had no tract society to furnish him sap-
plies, he certainly devised an original method
of multiplying one book into a number. He
divided his books into several picces, leaving
a portion at a log-cabin, and on a subsequent
visit furnishing another fragment, and con-
| tinuing this process as diligently as though
{ the work had been published in serial num-
bers. By this plan he was enabled to furnish
| reading for several people at the same time,

“NEWH RIGUT FEESH FROM UHEAVER"

Vor. XLIIL—XNo. 255.—53
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and out of one ook ; It it mnst hu\'t' been !
a diffienlt undertaking for some nearly illit- |

erate backwoodsman to endeavor to compre-
hiend Swedenborg by a backward course of

resding, when his first installment happened |
John- |

to be the last fraction of the volume,
ny's fuith in Swedenborg’s works was so
veverential as almost to be superstitions.

He was once asked if, in traveling barefoot-

ed throngh forests abonnding with venomous

reptiles, he was not afraid of being bitten. |

With his peculiar gmile, he drew his book
trom his bosom, and mml “This book is an
infallible pmtectmu against all danger here
and hereafrer.”

proper way ——-Hmt is, from the seed—was the
absorbing object of his life, Upon this, as
upon religion, he was vlmllmul in his ap-
peals.  He wonld describe the growing and
ripening fruit as sueh a rare and beautiful
gift of the Almighty with words that be-
| came pictures, until his hearers could almost
see ity manifold forms of beanty preseut he-
fore them. To his eloguence on this snb-
jeet, as well as to his actnal labors in plant-
ing nurseries, the conntry over which he
traveled for go many years is largely indebt-
ed for its nmmerous orchards.  But he de-
| nounced as absolute wickedness all devices
‘nf pruning and grafting, and wonld speak

It waus his enstom, when he had been wel- | of the act of entting a tree as if it were a

comed to some hospitable log-house after a |
weary day of journeying, to lie down on the |
puncheon floor, and, after inguiring if his |

anditors wonld hear * some news right fresh
trom heaven,” produce his few tattered books,
among which would be a New Testament, and

read and expound until his uneultivated hear- |

ers would eateh the spirit and glow of his
cuthusiasm, while they seareely comprehend-
ed his lnnguage. A lady who knew him in
his liter years writes in the following terms
of one of these domiciliary readings of poor,
self-sacrificing Johnuy Appleseed : “ We can
Liear him re: .ui now, just as he did that sum- |
mer day, when we were busy quilting up
stairs, and Le lay near the door, his voice
rising dennueiatory and thrilling — strong
and loud as the roar of wind mul waves,

cruelty inflicted npon a sentient being.

Not only is he entitled to the fame of be-
ing the carliest eolporteur on the frontiers,
| but in the work of protecting animals from
abmse and suftering he preceded, while, in
| his smaller sphere, he equaled the zeal of the
good Mr. Bergh,. Whenever Johimny saw an
animal abused, or heard of it, he would pur-
chase it and give it to some more Innnane
settler, on coudition that it should be kindly
treated and properly carved for. It frequent-
Iy happened that the long journey into the
wilderness wouldl canse the new settlers to
: be encumbered with lame and broken-down
| horses, that were turned loose to die. In
the autnmn Jolmny would make a diligent
scarch for all sueh animals, and, gathering
them up, he wouid bargain for their food

then soft and soothing as the balmy airs that | and shelter until the next spring, when he
quiverea the morning-glory leaves about his | would lead them away to some good pasture
uray beard.  His was a strange eloquence at’ for the summer.  If they recovered so as to
mm-u, and he was undoubtedly a man of gen- | “be capable of working, he would never sell

ins”  What a scene is presented to our im- | them, but would lend or give them away,
agination! The interior of a primitive cabin, | stipulating for their good usage. Iis con-

the wide, open fire-place, where a few sticks | ception of the absolute sin of inflicting pain
are burning beneath the iron pot in which | or death upon any creature was not limited
the evening meal is cooking ; aronnd the fire- | to the higher forms of animal life, but cve ry
place the attentive group, composed of ﬂwrt]lm-r that had being was to him, in the fact

sturdy pioneer and his wife and children, |
listening with a reverential awe to the
“news right fresh from heaven " and reclin-

ing on the floor, clad in rags, but with his |

gray hairs gloritied by the beams of the set-

ring sun that tleod throngh the open door |

amd the nunchinked logs of the himmble build-
ing, this poor wanderer, with the gift of gen-
ins and clogquence, who believes with the

faith of apostles and martyrs that God has

appointed him a mission in the wilderness
to preach the Gospel of love, and plant apple
seeds that shall produce orchands for the
Lenefit of men and women and little children
whom he hus never seen,  If there is a sub-
limer faith or a more genuine elogquence in
richly decorated cathedrals and under hro-
cade vestments, it would be worth a long
journey to find it.

Next to his advoeacy of his peculiar relig-
ious ideas, his enthusiasm for the cultivation
of apple-trees in what he termed “ the only

of its lite, endowed with so mmh of the Di-
Cvine Essence that to woummd or destroy it
| was to inflict an injury upon some atom of
Divinity. No Bralimin could be more con-
cerned for the prescrvation of inscet life,
and the only occasion on which he destroved
a venomous reptile wns o source of long re-
gret, to which he could never refer without
manifesting saduess. He had selected a sait-
able ||luce for planting apple seeds on 1 small
prairie, and in order to prepare the ground
he was mowing the long grass, when he was
bitten by a rattlesnake. In deseribing the
event hie sighed heavily, and said, “ Poor
fellow, Lie only just touched me, when I, in
the heat of my ungodly passion, put the heel
| of my scythe in him, and went away. Some
time afterward I went back, and there lay
| the poor fellow dead.” Nunerous anecdotes
| bearing upon his respect for every form of
life are preserved, and form the staple of pi-
ctions,  Ou one occasion, a cool

e



autumnal night, when jolinny, who always
camped out in preference to sleeping in a
house, had built a fire near which he intend-
ed to pass the night, he noticed that the
Lilaze attracted large numbers of mosquitoes,
many of whom flew too near to his fire and
were burned.  He immediately brought wa-
ter and gnenched the tire, accounting for his
vondnet afterward by saying, “ God forbid
that I should build a fire for my comfort
which should be the means of destroying
any of His ereatures!” At another time he
removed the fire he had boilt near a hollow
log, and slept on the snow, beeause he found
that the log contained a bear and her cubs,
whom, he said, he did not wish to disturb.
And this unwillingness to inflict pain or
death was equally strong when he was a sof-
ferer by it, as the following will show.
Jolmny had been assisting some settlers to
inake a road through the woods, and in the
course of their work they aceidentally de-
stroved a hornets’ nest,

uy’s coffee-sack cloak, but althongh it stung
him repeatedly be removed it wit® the great-
vst gentleness.  The men who were present

laughingly asked Lim why he did not kill it. |

To which he gravely replied that “ It wounld
aot be right to kill tllu poor thing, for it did
not intemd to hurt me.'

Theoretically he was as methodieal in
matters of business as any merchant. In |

addition to their picturesqueness, the loca- |

rions of his nurseries were all fixed with a
view to a probable demand for the trees by
ihe time they had attained snfficient growth
tor transplanting. He would give them
away to those who conld not pay for them.
tGenerally, however, he sold them
clothing or a supply of corn meal; but he
preferred to receive a note payable at some
indefinite period. When this was accom-
plished he seemed to thiuk that the transae-
tion was completed in a husiness-like way ;
Imt if the giver of the note did not attend to
its payment, the holder of it never tronbled
himself about its collection, His expenses
tfor food and clothing were so very limited
rhat, notwithstanding his freedom from the
unri sacra famesMhe was frequently in pos-
session of more money than he cared to Keep, |
and it was quickly uim;mneql of for wintering |
intirm horses, or given to some poor fumily |
whom the agne had prostrated or the acei-
dents of border life impoverished.  In a sin-
rle instance only he is known to have in-
vested his surplus means in the purchase of

iand, having received a deed from Alexan- |

der Finley, of Mohiean Township, Ashland
{omnty, Ohio, for a part of the southwest
suarter of section twenty-six ; but with his
customary indifference to matters of value,
Jolmny failed to record the deed, and lost it.
Only a few years ago the property was in
litigntion.

JOHNNY Al‘PL]:.‘-«LLD

Oue of the angry |
‘nsects soon found a lodgment under John- |

for old |
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We muﬂ.t not leave the reader nmder the
impression that this man's life, so full of
hardship and perils, was a gloomy or un-
happy one.  There is an element of human
pride in all martyrdom, which, it it does not
| soften the pains, stimnlates the power of en-
| durance.  Johnny's life was made serenely
' happy by the convietion that he was living
like the primitive Christinns. Nor was he
devoid of a keen humor, to which he ocea-
sionally gave vent, as the following will
show. Toward the latter part of Johnny's
career in Ohio an itinerant missionary formul
his way to the village of Mansfield, and
preached to an open-nir congregation,  The
discourse was tedionsly lengthy, and unnee-
essarily severe upon the sin of extravaganee,
which was beginning to manifest itself ™
among the pioneers by an occasional indul-
genee in the carnal vanities of calieo and
“store tea.” There was a good deal of the
Pharisaie leaven in the preacher, who very
frequently emphasized his discourse by the
inquiry, * Where now is there a man whe,
like the primitive Christians, is traveling to
heaven barefooted and clad in eoarse rai-
ment I When this interrogation had heen
‘repeated beyond all reasonable endurance,
| Johnny rose from the log on which he was
| reclining, and advancing to the speaker, he
{ placed one of his bare feet npon the stnmp
|whu,h served for a pulpit, and pointing to
‘his coffee-sack garment, he quietly said,
“Here's your primitive Christian!” Tlm
well-clothed missionary hesitated and stam-
jmered and dismissed the congregation.  His
pet antithesis was destroyed by Johnny's
personal appearanee, which was far more
primitive than the preacher cared to copy.

Some of the pioneers were disposed to
think that Johnny's linoor was the canse of
| an extensive practical joke; but it is gener-
Lally conceded now that a wide-spread annoy-

ance was really the result of his belief that
the offensively odored weed known in the
West as the dog-fennel, but more generally
{styled the May-wewl, possessed  valuable
i:mtim:ﬂurinl virtnes, He proenred some
I'seeds of the plant in Pennsylvania, and sow-
‘ed them in the vicinity of every house in
i the region of his travels. The consequence
{ was that suceessive tlourishing erops of the
weed spread over the whole country, amd
cansed almost as much trouble as the dis-
ease it was intended to ward off; and to this
day the dog-fennel, introdneed by Johnny
Appleseed, is one of the worst grievances of
the Ohio farmers,

In 1=3%—thirty-seven years  after his np-
| pearance on Lic lu:lllg t‘n'«k—.]n]mn:. nuoticed
|that civilization, wealth, and population

were pressing into the wilderness of Ohic,
{ Hitherto he had easily kept just in advance
of the wave of settlement; but now towns-
and churches were making their appearance,
and even, at long intervals, the stage-driver's
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declined to eat with
the fumily, but ac-
cepted some bread
amd milk, which he
partook of sitting
on the door-step
aml gazing on the
setting sun. Later
in the evening he
delivered his “news
right fresh from
heaven” hy reading
the Beatitudes, De-
clining other ne-
commodation, he
slept, as usnal, on
the floor, and in the
early morning he
was found with his
features all aglow
with a superna!
light, and his bod)
so near death that
his tongue refunsed
its office. The phy-
gician, who wa:
hastily summoned,
pronounced himdy-
ing, but added that
he had never seen
man in so placid o
state at the ap-
proach of death. At
seventy-two years
of age, fortv-six of
which had been de-
voted to his self-im-
poseil mission, he
ripened into death
as  naturally  and
beantifully as the
Liorn broke the silence of the grand old for- | seedsof hisown planting had grown into fibre
ests, and he felt that his work was done in | and bud and blossom and the matnred froit.
the region in which he had labored so long.| Thus died one of the memorable men of
He visited every house, and took a solemn | pioneer times, who never intlicted pain o
farewell of all the families. The little girls | knew an enemy—a man of strange habits, in
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“HERES YOUR FRIMITIVE CdRISTIAN"

who had been delighted with his gifts of
fragments of calico and ribbons had become
sober matrouns, and the boys who had won-
dered at his ability to bear the pain cansed
by running needles into his flesh were heads
of families. With parting words of admoni-
tion he left them, and turned his steps stead- |
ily toward the setting snn.
During the succeeding nine years he pur- |
sned his eccentric avoeation on the western |

border of Ohio and in Indiana.  In the sum- l

whom there dwelt & comprehensive love
that reached with one hand downward to
the lowest forms of life, and with the othe:
upwari to the very throne of God. A labor-
ing, self-denying benefactor of his race,
homeless, solitary, and ragged, he trod the
thorny earth with bare and bleeding feet,
intent only upon making the wilderness
fruitful. Now “no man knoweth of his sep-
ulehre ;7 but his deeds will live in the fra-
grance of the apple blossoms he loved so

mer of 1847, when his labors had literally | well, and the story of his life, however crode-
horne fruit over a hundred thousand square | 1y narrated, will be a perpetnal proof that
miles of territory, at the close of a warm day, | trne heroism, pure benevolenee, noble vir-
after traveling twenty miles, he entered the | tues, amd deeds that deserve immortality
honse of a settler in Allen County, Indiana, | may be found nnder meanest apparel, amd
and was, as usual, warmly welcomed.  He !l far from gilded halls and towering spires.



