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«FREELY YE HAVE RECEIVED
FREELY GIVE?

“ Shall I take and take and never give 1

1t was not in the lily to answer * Yea ;77

So it drank the dew and sunlight and rain;
And gave out its fragrance day by day, -

“ Shall T take and take and never give 1
The robin chirped, “No, that would be
wrong.*? i ' :

S0 he picked al the cherries and flew away,
Aud poured out his soul in a beautiful sung.

“Shall 1 take and takeand never give ¥’
Thebee in the clover huszed, “ No, ah no.”
So he gathered thehouey and filled hiscell,
But *twas not for himself that he labored so.

What answer will you make, my-little one?
Like the blossom, the. bird, and the bee, do

<. yousay, . »
“1 willnot live for myself alone ¥ .

“Let the same little hands that, are ready to

take
The things which our Father so frecly has
given, o :

Be everas ready to do a kind deed,
Tilllove to each other makes carthseem like
heaven.
—J. H. Ashfield, in The Chald’s Puper.
—_—
THE LOAD OF WOOD.
BY J. 0, TROWBRIDGE.

The boys were talking about the kind of
business they would choose, when Uncle Asa
came into the room. As Uncle Asa had/
tried several kinds, and been prosperous in
all, they appealed to him for advice,

“What I want to kunow is this,” said
Charley, in the course of the discussion which
followed ; “you have bought and sold a
good many things, but what has turned out
fo be the most profitable 7’ :

“Uncle Asa considered a moment, while a
curious smile passed over his pleasant rosy

faze, :
“Well, if I were to name any one thing.

wéll,” said the:old gentleman, nodding
decidedly, “1 think I must say, a load of
wood.” ] ) :

“A load of wood?” cliorused the hoys.
'They had expected he would say wool, or
wheat, or hardware, or.indigo; and they
couldn’t believe his reply was quite serious.

“But it is!”? said Uncle Asa. ““Aload of
wood, and not a large load, cither; not
nearly so large as it looked. It was really
the beginning of my fortunes, and I amn
sure I owe more to it than to anything clse
I ever dealt in. : . :

- ¢Tell you about it? OF course I will, if
you wish it ; and perhaps it.will help to start
you in the right direction, -

“It was when I was a boy—about your
age, Charley ; I think I was sixteen-that fall,
The summer work was well over ; the winter
school had not yet hegun; and my cousin
Medad and I were considering how we should
carn a little pocket-money, My father heard
us talking over some hoyish schiemes, and
said to us— "

- “tT can give you an idea better than that.
There’s the oak that blew over last spring,
in the mill-pasture. You may cut ibup, and.
have all you can make out of it.’-

“*But there’s work in that,’ I said.-

2¥es ; so there isin almost any Homest
jobh people are willing ‘tc pay money for
ut it isn’t so hard as you think,’ sald my

That’s the way great things are accomplished.
It dsn’t much of atree; you'll wish there
was more of it hefore you get through.?

b “Well,” Uncle Asa continued, “ we under-
! took the job, and we did wish there wasmore
| of it, With a cross-cut saw-and beetle and
i wedges, then with a hand-saw and an axe, we
reduced that tree to stove-wood ina very
short time ; and had fun_out of it too. Boys
have only to beinterested in their work, yon

good deal of curi
nanage. :
- MHe showed me in'a gy :or ‘two..
{ had an o0ld one-horse waggon ; we harnessed

| at this rate we sha’n’t make two.
|idea V! i

'} wise on those, also very:far.apart,‘cob-house
Then he called-upon mefor morg| .*

-which I have handled, and which has in- the |
long run proved most to my advantage— |

father. ‘One stroke at a time; so many |
strokes au hour; so many hours o day.|¥
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. %We saw profit in every stick, and had as

)
‘1 much ‘talk about'the way we would dispose
Hit

of the 'wood, and what we would do with the
mongy, asifiwe had:been young millionnaires
discussing some,great project. .y .

“¢There’s a'good dealin the way youpile
wouod, tosell'it,” Medad said, - ¢There’s Jake

"1 Mecker—he :says he can- take uine cords: of

wood andpile 1t over and make teir of it,
casy as nothing.” ‘ -

" @¢Yes,  T'replied ; ‘and my father s"a.ys;hc
can’ throw his“hat through some: of Jake’s

Aopdrpiles—such:igreat - holes! . He don’t

really make: ten cm?l; of it that way.?. . 7 .
“¢Yes, lie does,’ Medad insisted. ¢ There's
Toles through every wood-pilé ; andyou mea-

-sure so much for a cord, whether they're big

orlittle.”- - .
“¢But that’s
can’t pile stove-wood so asto ake so much
more of it,’ L .
“tWelll:see ‘about. that,’. Medad replied,
with ‘a laugh. ¢We're going to make the
mostof ourjob, ainltwe? iy v
o 440f course,’ I said ; and waited with a
osity to see how he would

We

Dolly to. it, and backed it up to o™ wood-
pile. Then we began to Iy the sticks loosely
n'the box, so- as to make them take up as
much,room as possible, . = - A
- #But they:didnot fill upso, fast ag we had
expected. ; for we knew that if we piled them
too loosely, they would beapt to shake down
together on the way to'the village; and :s0
cause our load to shrink before we  sold

Woooo v el cee

. “Medad looked ab the wood in the box
when it was half-filled, and then at that
which renjained on the ‘ground, and shook
his head dubiously. ¢Twon’t do !> he said:
‘We ought to make three loads of it ; but
Dve an

get out of the difficulty.~. .- .o
¢ Throw it all out g\gzgm‘;;.,;[’ll; show_ye !’
I didn’t like that noion; butihe insisted,

and the wood was:alliunloaded;buta few

“‘What? I said, w'\:oxidéx"iilé']xo\v he would

With 'these he began tos{ byild: ‘the Joad, as

sticks together allvone'._-\_'va.y;?he placedia few
on the bottom fargpayt, and ;others,cross-

fashion.
wood. i

dot FL e

“ ¢ Why won’t it dd  he demanded.

¢ ¢It’s cheating, fsn’tit ¥«

“¢It’s no more cheating than the way
Jake Meeker piles his wood is chenting!
Other folks do so. Only we-make our pile
a little more hollow than comrion.’

. %1 couldn’t deny ‘the truth of this argu-
ment.  And if othersmade the most of their
wood ‘ny their skill in’ piling it, why
shotldn’t.we do the same? T

¢ Still-I hesitated. < A man might perhaps
be excused for cheating a little ; but we were
prepariug to cheat a good deal.

¢¢The principle is the same,’ Medad said,
when I'mentioned my scruples (pretty fel-
lows we were to talk of principles)! ‘It
aint cheating exactly ; but evenif it is, it’s

Yeé can’t get along without it ; mabby ye can
in the next world, but ye can’t in this. Who

sell 1 - Don’t everybody cover them up, and

dm? Of course they do. Hand me more
sticks.’ S

T wasn’t convinced in my heart and con-
science by this plausible speech. But my
cousin, who was ¢ year older than J, had a
rreat influence over me, and I must confess
that I was a little too anxious to get rich out
of that wood. So I merely said, ‘Don’t
make - the hollows too large, Mede,” and
handed him more sticks.

“¢T’Il look.out for that,’ he said. *Now
owll see.’ .

« After about half the load had been built:
hollow, he put our crookedest and meanest
sticks over it, and then covered the whole
with nice ‘wood closely packed, filling the
waggon, so that, to all appearances, we had
ona fine compact load.

“My father camue out -and looked at it as
we drove out through the yard, and praised
us for ourindustry. ¢ Well, well, Loys,” said
he, ‘yow’ve got a handsomeJoad of wood, 1.

know, to find it pleasant.

must say.  1’d buy it of you, but I suppose

i as that worth ? - .~ =

cord-wood,” I said. *You|,

sticks in the bottom of::tlie “waggon-hox, |+

he aptly termed:if.:. Instead ofslaying: thef "

“¢But, Mede,” I fi‘jecti’a’d,f‘:“tlv\iéhw'il.lfxﬂié{"ei"l i

what everybody does, in the way of business. |

tells the bad points in anything he wants to|

show the . od points, and make the most of |

it will bejust as, well for' you  to take it to

town and see what yow'can get for' it -
“¢1 think it.will -be better,” said Mede

with.a sly wink at me. ¢ What is such a load

g “

L Stove-wood,., like | that—white , opk—
solid load, right _th;"o,ug.lx,’1 sald ‘my father]
runninghis eye over the ‘waggon-hox; “ought
to bring.atleast.two dollars.” . ... 1 .0 fa
for.it,’ snid
my-cousin, Lo, oy ey o
 “¢That’s too mueh,’ said“iny father.
¢ Never, hoys, -iry to'get more for- a "thiiig
‘than it ds veally worthu): | onh G
“I kuew that he always acled upoy thja{

3 ““We're going to get three

‘principle himself ;: and I felt some pangs dﬁ

‘conscience as T thought of the enlpty épace
hidden'in that load.;s - . L oa et
., ¢ But TILtell 'yow ,what . you-.may; doj*
Jie said,  ‘Drive to Deacon Finghls store:
and get him to'look at your lpad., He knows
‘betterTthan I doi what- wood like that-is

dollars is about right.for it, why,? my. father
added, with a shrewd twinkle, “ get it if you
can'l? L _I_- oot b e
“He knew-very well:‘that Deacon (Finely
wouldn't gay any such thing. 1And.aswe
drove out, into the.road; my cousin langh-
ingly said that the deacon ‘was the last man,
he would ask to‘examine that load. =i} '
“ But as-we wererdriving, into the village,’

-we met, Deacon Finch, in his.chaisg; and the;

temptation to, play’a sharp: game on him was’
too much formy-cousin. * For my o1 pait,
Lwas feelingpretty: sick of the idea of:sell-
ing theload in it presént shape to anybody;;:
aud I strongly objected to the proposed at-:
tempt on s0° sagacious a man as the deacon.,
“¢It happensjust right ; don’t you see?
Medad insisted. ‘He won’t get .out of :his!
chaise ; and .it’s .. splendid-locking load, as!
youlook down on it. "Ifhe buys i, he will
tell us to drive it to hishousé ; and of course
he'won’t go to see us unload it.”

stopped the deacon,as he was passing.” ¢ Mr. '
Fineh,? he said, “wouldni’t you like fo buy a
load: of first-rate; v hite-oak wood ? Justlook:
at’it, if yqu:pleas o .

- Dvegwood - enotgh,’:said  the. deacon.
‘But 1t’s alnicq-.lqbk}iﬁg;i@dd. yow've got ; and

I uuess you won’t
RS JIA T

“as that worth, de-

vilxcxédjzx town P asked Medad. ¢ We cut it
e e, ]

't

ourselves,”
e S .

dstheed
on’t-know.; Baven’t méasured it';;
lit.a load;’ said Bledad. ' '

S : said 0 .
“¢Good-as:that all' the way through?:

queried thedeacon,
“¢Well, from a dollar-seventy-five to two-
and-a-quarter ; somewhere along there,”
replied the deacon. . T

“¢Will you give us two-and-a-quarter for
it? Medad was quick to enguire, '
- 4¢T told you I *md wood enough.

Bllt.‘I:
like to encourage boys; I'll ]o;ﬁt ab

your

sure, Dcacon Finch slowly and deliberately.
got out of his chaise. . .,, | et

“I don’t suppose -anything . in our logks
caused him lo .susﬁ)ect our honesty ; for m
cousin_ did the talking, and I must say "L
‘could not but envy the ‘cvol and:candid
manner with*which he carried on his part ¢f
theinterview.. v o L L

“¢You are Mr. Prank’s boys, aint you ¥
‘said the deacon, going to the hind end of the!
waggon. R Y SR
%41 am Mr. Prank’s son,” Medad replied
promptly. ¢Thisis my cousin.’.; , -
“¢Good wood ; well-split ;. pretty. smart
boys !? said the deacon, tusubling over a feiv
sticks on top. ¢Gitess I'll fake-it.’ - i

“¢Shall we deliver it.-atiyour house?
Medad asked, almost too-cagerly, - .

“¢Wait a minute! What’s here 7 cried
the deacon thrusting doin his hand and
pulling up ‘one of the hidden crooks. ¢Is
there much like that? And he: began to
dig down straight into one of our choice
hollows. —

“¢See here, if you please ! said - Medad,
alarmed, - you needn’t take the wood if you
don’t like it, but.don’t spoil our load I~ |

¢Spoil your load !’ echoed the deacon,
with indignant scorn, thrusting in his.arm’
up to his shoulder. ¢You wouldn’t e afraid
of my spoiling an honest load ; but what sort
of aload isthis? - It’s a perfect cheat; and
you are a couple of raseals !’ .

“¢You needn’t take it if you don't want
it!” Medad repeated, more angry than

© g e

sworth: in: the village, andiif;he.says thide |1,

i|'soon, but

i|- 2 % Medag

liave any troublein dis-
| AR Two dallars

il Vand Med e constnted fotake thit.” The |

“¢About the sar'i'le,"éaid Medad. 1,

load.” And to the terror of one of us, very|.

R S Y N TR T, TR AR A )y »".:-.
T)Gt{\yre' '«lo'x_l,’t"cli; Eclﬁa{lybo'gly to pay for it
till they’ve seen iithrown off? - 20 -

manded u§ again sharply as he climbed back
it his chaise, LT
w04 €T guess he as-about fight, :Mede, I
said, ;as we-watched him drive away, ‘We
are a couple ofraseals !’ .
Lpbaar 4T s i e
o 0 Pehaw 1 who cares 7, It’s what every
‘body dais,’ 'said “Mede, blusteringly ; ¢ what

- * 1«’, 5 . S o
ihe:does hilnself, everytiiie le sells'goods out

rogue. ; We'l) look. out, nextime) - . .. .

% He latghsd seornfully “when I"b_ggfed
“Him 'tg*drive hothe-and Ye-load the wood in
honest-fashion. . Byt he wvas:sliy of making
:the sale where the deacon would be likely to

hearof it .0 P
“# CWlll' g wver, Lo tlie Bast Village,’ he,
igaid - ¢IVI e dusk when weiget there ;.
mobody will-know ug.i-and by ‘that time no-
ody,qau"louki'ut'o ourdoad.” ... . .
g ‘hi;s'lplzin was carried out in spite of my
‘too- feeble, objeétions. I ‘drove the-horse,
awhile-Medad went, from ddor to.door.in the
East Village, offering. the wood, { dog-cheap,’
‘he said; beeayse it was so’ near night and we
wanted to sell out and go home. o
i CHiS idea of “ddg-chéap was Two -dollars,
.although she- tried hard-to rget- three. . ‘At
fast e foundja-woman who:confessed: that:
she Avas, out of wood, and must get some
said she was too poor 1o huy cord-
then hir¢'a'mén to'cut it. - .
. convinced her that'it would De:
ter for her to buy “ours already-i

woid, and

ntuch, be

cut. ... R T TR
-¢*But I "haven’tifiot thiree “dollars'in -the;

|-world  she shid.: “I'm ljealllyu})oor, drefile’
:,lml

poor! If you!ll throw off half your load!
ilntlo. my. shed, 'l give you a dollar and a:
.*af', .".N' z ' 8 s - ) i
+.%¢Can’t do that,iichow,’ L'aid‘Med'c ;¢ f_o_rg

“So, he drove up-on  the roadside, and; ‘mobody - them, willywantitg-buy . the otheri

half..,.I, should think: not't’ he said. to me;
aside, with a comical grimace.  .°
. «ewill you trust me for the other dollar
‘aid'a Balf 1 she'dsked. < am Mrs Ober,—'
Widow: Ober:; everybody knows me.”, - -
;.. % That didn’t suit my cousin’s views,;
either. .. .., T
“¢Peil ye what 1 he'said. - “Giveme two- ¢
and-a-quarter pow, and you shall have the'
load ; it's. too little, but welve’ got to get:
lome,’ : ;

IS TR T

and. t\\cn ty cents was all she'
oor wonian’ paid down/the money with a
cavy &igh ; and weé.threw the wood into her
shed... . . .. et e e
«She offered to {1161;1 a lantern for'us ; hut’
we Were glad enoligh to' ditpense with ‘that.
fuxury. .d:«don’t: know.when she:discovered .

| what a :swell. pile. the, wood madg, which

looked 50 large in our waggon ; cértainly not-

|until'after we were gone, for she’came to the

‘dopr ashe bicked aroiind, éaid.she was very:
much;obliged ito.us, and- bid: us-good-night..
. “*That!s the way to doit | said my cousin,:
on, the way hoine. ¢ We'll sell the other two:
loads just at:dusk.” .+ O
o Tidn’t say much, Lawas: feeling: sick..
Andiwhen ihe.,gave. me my share of the
¢ plunder,” as he-called it—and plunder in-
deed "1t Was-—it, wag with' a strange’ sénse of
JoathingthatI ‘put itinto my pocket.. ~After
allmy anticipations’ofspleasure in receiving
ieyfaitly earned, that was,the, miscrable
tcad of asweet satisfaction, no-

‘money.fai
resilt, Z:Tnstead of aswe
g bt Teinorse and disgust ! | 7
-+ 3T fouild that-iny ‘eousinidid not feel just

.| right about the transaction;; cithier... ¢If: we

had shaved thesharp old deacon,’.he said,
! twould have have beena good joi:e, though
it was almost too hard'on the poor widder.”

tions ; which: I-could:mot do,, .I didn’t like
to talk-about qur success, as my father called
it after we'got home ; -and went to bed at
nighbmiserable‘edough. Wt
%I did not see Medad again until themext
afternoon; when he came over to talk about
taking another load of wood to tewn. . .
o =IEf ‘we take any more,’ I said, ‘it must be
honestly:Joaded, or. I’ll have: nothing -to do
with it. . It was an awfully mean thing we
did yesterday.” - . .o
“He latighed foolishly, and said he guessed -
T was right about it. - ‘I'm sick of the busi-
ness anyway,’ he.said. ‘Let your. father
take the rest, and give us what he thinks it’s
worth- 7 Lo e

ashamed, I am sorry. to say.: -“We just putit{‘Asa added. =
that way to make.a handsonré load of it;| father gave us ; indeed, that was a matter of

« “So énded our wodd:pi)echlﬁtiou;f’ Uncle
“I've :quite forgotten whiat
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. %The “deacon -did ,not, evidently,: .15"}*.
.mugh faith,,in thig, falsehood ; for he, repri- |

-of; his store. .21ty talkes a . rogue to catch a |

<. -% He whas, ‘somehow,. different: from .me, |
:| He hardened his, heart againat all compiune-
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