JOHN BOGGS' BARN DOOR: OR THE

 effects of Procrastination.

%]t is too bad!” said John Bogegs. ' £
“What is too bad?” said Matilda, his wife.
“Why, the cartis broken down, and now

all the hands must stand idle while it is being

lnenﬂﬁd." ed Mrs. B la
“The cart!” repeat 8. Boggs ing
-down the@stocking she was nrl..:'u'n‘ilzlg,.wanz'i re-
garding her husband with a peculiar look.—
‘Do vou mean the large ox cart?” ,
EB": . L

“What is the matter with it?*

“Why, the hub is split right slap in two
halves.” | .

“But I thought it began to split a long time

i '
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ago. I heard you say last week that you
;mat have a new iron d made for that old
ub.”?

“Yes, I know I did say something about i,
but then I think it was too bad.”

“Yet, you knew it needed mending, Johm,
for you said so yourself. I wish you would
learn to be more prompt about such things.—
You lose more than you are aware of.»

“O,no, Tiddy, I don’t lose anything., Every-
thing on my place is as well as things gener-
ally are.” "

“Not quite, John. - I know you manage to
keep things in Eretty good order, but you must
acknowledge that you are in the habit of pro-
crastinating. It is only last week that you

lost a yaluable sheep, just bhecause you put off

mending the floor in the shed. And now you
have lost a half a day’s work of three hands
just because you did not mend your eart hub
when it ought to have been mended. ' Ah, you
do lose much, and there is no use trying to
hide it.”

“Well, complaining won’t mend it, that is
gure,”” muttered John.

“No;but paving heed to your experience will
mend the whole trouble,” quickly but pleas-
antly returned Matilda.

“Poob!  You sit here in the house darning
stockings, and I suppose you think, because
you can see where to run your needle, you
could see everything in the barn at once,”

“No,no, John,” said the wife smiling. “You
do not put it in the right shape. I can see the
heel of a stocking, and when Isee a place
where my needle needs to run, I run it there.—
I do not expect to see but one thing at a time,
but when you do see that thing, and also that
it needs mending, then is the time to mend it,”

John Boggs commenced to whistle a medley
of spasmodie notes and at the same time drew
on his coat, He had got to go five miles to a
blacksmith’s and haye an iron ring made for
the hub.

““John,” said the wifle, plying her darning-
needle as she spoke, “now mark my words, if
you do not tury over a new leaf in this respect,
you will have a lesson one of these days, that
will cost youmore than you can afford to pay.”

Johin whistled with renewed energy, now

striking fairly into Yankee Doodle, and with |

a dubious shake of her head his wife turned
her attention to her work.

John Boggs kad two men to work for him,
and by this breaking of the cart they were
either obliged to lie still or go at some work
which was of little use. He had a large farm
and an excellent one for producing vegetation,
and he was quite ‘well to do’ in the world.—
His children were all daughters and hence the
business of the farm all depended u‘fon him.

As we have seen, John Boggs had one fault.
He would put off until to-morrow what could
and should be done to-day. He contrived to
keep his place looking neat and tidy, because
at certain periods he would be seized with a
sort of renovating fit, and would then roll u
his sleeves and go at it.” But this don’t wor
always. Many times very important things
were left till he ‘felt like it.’ That was a

_ eai_:te::presainn of his: ‘Well, when I feel

e it. |

Sometimes there would be a break-down
that had to be attended to immediately; and
while he had the hammer and nails in his
hands, he would fix up several other things
that had been awaiting his coming. Very of-
ten an hour was required over something which
would not have consumed over five minutes of
his time, had he taken it in hand when he first
discovered it. And not only so, but he lost in
two ways; it required more nails to do the
work at this late hour, and could never be
made so good, at that, as it were before, nor
as the same would have been, had he attended
to it in season.

John had often promised his wife that he
would reform, but he had not done it yet. He
did not realize how much he lost, or if he did,
the effect was but momentary. When he lost
his sheep he would never let such a thing go
again. Aund yet there was al this very mo-
ment, a bad place in the floor on the tie-up,
where the cows were kept. He had noticed
it three days before. He saw one of the cows
tread upon it, and he knew that a heavy ox
would break through there at once. But the
floor was not mended yet for all that.

When the ring or hub band came home, Mr.
Boggs went at work to put it on. But it would
not work., He had missed a figure in his cal-
culations. The spokes had worn in the sock-
els 80 much that all the straps in the world
could never fit that broken hub on again.

“Jerusalem!” muttered the disappointed
man, as he found that he could not make the
thing work. “If I had only fixed the thunder-
tug ing when I ought to, this would not have

een.

But there was no help for it.
must be made. He man
wheel which he could use while the wrig
was fixing his, and in this uncomfortable wa
be minaged to get along without losing muce
cver a day’s tiue.

A new hub

" | “Papat—papa! the white-fa

It is too bad—too all thundering bad.”’ |

aged to find an uid‘*
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One morning, about a week after the break-
ing of the hub, ene of the little girls eame

th
running in while the wﬁ‘ofe_"ta:ﬁi_l; were at
brealfantil 10 Bainim alroqey 81T, i )
ced heifer has
b‘rﬂkﬂ. DU@ thﬁﬂwrﬁ’, B |

~““What! broken through?” muttered Boggs,
starting up. e
~John Bdﬂhﬁv that his wife was looking
sharply at him, and he avoided the peculiar

he turned that way. He called up the two
men and hurried out. As good fortune would
have it, th
but John knew he could not claim eredit for
her safety. Whenhe came back,his wife said
'not a word upon the subject. At first John
was afraid she would reprimand him, but
when he found that she kﬂﬂt gilent upon the
subject, he felt worse than he would have felt
had she just chided him a little. He knew
she felt 1t—that she understood it—and her
continued silence seemed to indicate that she
‘considered him incorrigible. From that mo-
ment he resolved that he would reform. Ah!
he had made just such resolutions a great
many times before.
' For two months no real accident happened,
for Johin Boggs kept thin
gtill there were some short comings. The
habit of procrastination was too firmly fixed
upon him to be easily thrown off.

As Autumn drew near, John Boggs began to

some time. He had a very choice stock of

for them, he could buy them in the spring to
good advantage.

most fabulous. The same purchaser wanted
horses, and John sold his
keeping

|
|

'the winter.

i Very near John’s farm was a large tract of

‘land covered with heavy

théem magnificent white pines; and he had

partly contracted to cut those trees down,
logs, ‘and haul them a distance of

| asghion the
‘three miles to the river. The contract would

'be a valuable one for bim, because he lived so | into the yard.

}near to the wood.

‘ plenty of men who would be
‘and furnish teams, if he would keep them. He
had hay and grain in plenty and, of course,

'wished to have most of it eaten HE on the
0

'place, By selling his own oxen and

job, and have their animals kept, he would
well, ' But he found it -more
had expected to obtain help.
plenty of men who would gladly come with

‘such teams as they owned, but they wanted

'Heavier ones.

At length he hit upon the very man that he
wanted:

‘his wife, on his return from a visit to a neigh-
 boring town. “I have found just the man.—
He has got teams enough, and will come as
soon as wanted.”

“Who is he?” asked Matilda, quite pleased
with her husband’s success.

““Aaron Rolf. You know him, don’t you?—
He has got six yoke of oxen and four good
' horses,and says if I will give him equal shares

of what I am to have, and take care of the an-
imals and men, he will come.”
| “Aaron Roli?” repeated his wife, “I know
him well. If he says he will come, then you
may depend on him. He never makesa prom-

1
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“I'have found him,” he said one evening to |

er undertakes to do a thing which he can not
~do as it should be done. gu

and I do not know but he is, in one sense of
' the word, for he minds his own business, and
‘will have no one about him if he can help it,
- who will not follow his example.”

'| “Why, Jl.;uu seem to know him well, Tiddy.”
1 #*Why should I not? You forget that I ﬁv-
ed in his father’s family for a number of
| years.” |
| “O ho! Is he a son of old Benjamin Rolf?”
. “Yes, his eldest boy.”

" «Aha—that is it, eh? Well, Tam glad he
is such a man. It will make it so good for
me.”

“I should like to have him here very well
this coming fall and winter—that is, if you
must have some one.”
| So John Boggs gave himself no more unea-

siness upon the subject of the fall’s work.—
' Mr. Rolf was coming over to look at the tim-
 ber before closing the bargain, but then John
‘bhad explained fully to himn, and he was per-
fectly satisfied.
' One day, John went to tie his colt up in the
'stall, and he found that the edge of the trough
~was worn almost down to the hole through
' which the halter was tied. He knew that it
' wa;a not safe. A slight pull would break it
out.

“I declare, I must fix that when T get time,”
said he to himself.

He meant when he felt like it, for he had
‘ample time then. All that was necessary
‘was to ateg to the wagon house and get
‘an inch and ahalf augur and bore a new
hole. It would have taken him, perhaps, five
' minutes to have performed the whole operation.
He led the colt into the next stall, and then
, went to the house and sat down. Ah—the old
habit was not gone yet. He would fix the tie
‘hole when he had time. John Boggs had not

quite reformed, for all his place looked so well
,‘ outside.
| An evening or two afterward, just as he

. was sitting down to supper, one of Lis daugh-

iree heavy ones,
only a three year old colt, which he | some three days had elapsed since
thought would answer for all his riding thro’ | one became so loose that no dependence could
| be placed upon it.

ﬁ}ame-wﬂch he felt sure he should find there |

e heifer was not seriously’ injured; |

pretty straight,but

i

‘cattle, and having received an excellent offer | as he was already chafed, she concluded

{

' say no more at present.
So he sold eight oxen for a |

price which might by some be considered al- |the lower hinge had been useless over two

pine trees—most of |

' sound-sensed, stern-virtued women, who find
‘look around foran opportunity to carry into
execution @ plan he had been considering for 'band sometimes.

He supposed he could find | him, and braced the stout cord stick against
glad to come on |itto hold it in its place.

_ rges lie ' came back he went over to a nei
ad made a clear profit of about one-half of  about some help, and remained there till din-
all he got for them, and now, if he could get ' ner time. Just as they were sittin
some one to come on and furnish teams, and | dinner,Aaron Rolf drove up to the door.
in return, take one-half of the proceeds of the ' of the hired men took his horse and he came
do in, where lie was warmly welcomed by John
ifficult than he  and his good wife.
He could find |

'ise until he knows he can keep it, and he nev- |

‘himself, but as he would be at no expense at

me call him odd, |

{
|

 fice.”

ters came in and told him that the back barn-
door had tumbled down again.
 “Why, ILset a log of wood up against it

ﬁrm‘.ll{lgml - a little while ago,”excl#®med John.

“Then I guess some of the sheep must have
rubbed it down,” said the girl. |

“John Boggs, haven’t you fixed that door
yet?”’ spoke the wife almost sternly.

“I declare I will fix that to-morrow,” was
John’s response.

“But why haven’t you fixed it before?” per-
sisted Matilda. ,

“Why, I have not had time.”

John held down his head as he made this re-

 Mr. B

“And hasn’t He had five Minutes to spare
witﬁ'ﬂf-ﬂhne dl'yl?”lﬁ ‘,ﬁﬁp o m
“Yes, sir—a good many, of ’em, I should
T b e STk B e e A
“But how about this door out here; diln’t
you know that was unsafe?” * =
“Yes, sir. It’s been o a long while, ﬁtﬂ:
?? said he'd fix it when he h;h time,
80 nevertouweched it,» "7 o1 v ahaw
“Who lu ad_thatﬁteﬁt'l‘nﬁ_&f wood round
DOPe T NONEIC WILD T2 . o - T e
“MF#. Boggs.”?

. “He did, eh—yes, yes. Aud now, bow do
2
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mark.

“Have not had time? John Boggs; what do |
you mean?”’ repeated the dame, elevating her |
eyebrows in real astonishment,

“Why, I did mean to fix it, but whenever I
have thought of it, it has been when I was

busy about something else.”

““Ah, John, let me tell you that kind of work !

you suppose them bars came down?”?
“Bars,” repeated the man, somewhat start-
led, *“are the bars down again?” i
“They aredownnow@,, ... ' 10
“Well, ’'m glad on’t. Mr. Bbggs said he’d
fix ’em yester n}y- " They conly,“Wanted ' sommi®
pins in them. I askedhim yesterday mornin
if I should fix em, and he said ro., He said
might go to work, and he’d attem‘ to that.—

i

will not suit Aaron Rolf,” AT
“Let Aaron Rolf mind his business, and |

'there are other folks that might do the same

to advantage,” returned John, warmly, with a |
bold look into his wife’s face.

Matilda Boggs smiled, for she saw that her |
husband was playing the bravo—a thing which |
he seldom did in her presence. Not that she
was the wearer of garments unmentionable,
but she was one of those straight forward,

it absolutely necessary to govern an easy hus-

lord to go out and fix the door after supper,but
to

The facts about the barn door were these:

weeks, but had been made to work by being
careful in opening and closing the door. But
the upper

John had noticed it, and
he had said to himself—

“]1t must be fixed.”

And he had resolved to do it when he felt
like it.

The next day came,and in the morning John
Boggs went out to the barn and passed thre’
He set the back door up after

“I declare that must be fixed. Iwill attend
to that right off.”

He went out into the field, and when he
ghbor’s to see

down to
One

In the afternoon, the two men went out to
the timber land, and it was nearly dark when
they returned. They had seen the whole lot,
and Mr. Rolf was much pleased with the pro-
posed plan in every way. As near as they
could calculate,it would take them,with them-
selves and four other men, and six yokes of
oxen and four horses, a hundred days, perhaps
more, but surely no less. Rolf found that his
share of the proceeds would amount to eight
hundred dollars. Then from this he was to
pay the two men he must bring on, saving him
8ix hundred dollars for his oxen, horses, and

all in feeding anybody or anything, he consid-
ered the remuneration just fair and right.

“] can have more than that for hauling
goods for our new Railroad Company,” he
said, ““but I should have to be away from
home all the time, and I do not like it. I like
this plan. I can go home as often as I please,
and I feel Perfect!y free toremain away a day
if I wish.’

During the evening it was all planned, and
before they retired, Aaron Reolf had about
made up his mind that he should sign the ar-
ticles of agreement. It was arranged that
they should go to the justice and have them
l-ega,l:ly drawn. John Boggs thought there
would be no need of any such paper, but Mr.
Rolf thought differently. Said he:

“We may forget, but a written paper can’t
SORgEL, T

And upon this they retired for the night.—
In the morning, Mr. Rolf got up and went out
to snuff up the fresh air. Having washed and
combed his hair, he thought he would go down
and look at his horse, and perhaps give him
gsome waler, He saw one of the hired men,
and asked him if he had watered the animal.
It had not been done.  So he went on to the
barn. He found the stable where he had seen
the man hitch his horse the night before—but
the horse was gone. He went through to the
back of the barn and found the door not only
open, but flat upon the ground. He went into
the yard, and there he found the bars down.—
He hunted up the hired man.

“Look ye, my man, have you seen anythin
of my horse?” d X il

“No, sir,”?

“Just come here.”?

The man followed Rolf to the empty stall.

“Did you hitch my horse there last night?”
the visitor asked, pointing to where the hole |
had been broken out.

“Yes, sir.”

“Didn’t you know that would not hold a
horse?”

“I supposed Mr. Boggs had fixed it, sir, I
heard him say two or three days ago he must
do it when he had time. It was kind o’ dark
when he hitched the horse, and I did not no-

“Fix itwhen he had time!” repeated Rolf

She had intended to agk her |-

Now, the cows are all gone.” -

“Ah, I understand,” said Mr, Rolf. And as
he spoke, he turned away  and followed the
track of his horse to the road,and he saw that
it turned towards home. He knew the nature
of his horse, and hei was sure he should find
him in his own stall. So he returned {o the
barn, and having taken the bridle on his arm,
and thrown the light saddle over his shouldeérs,
gaid to the hired man:

“You can tell Mr, Boggs that I have gone
after my horse.” i
“But shan’t I go with ye, sir?”

“No. I know just where I shall find him.”
So Aaron Rolf went away all ‘saddled and
bridled.? |

When Mr, Boggs came in to breakfast, he
looked rather ‘blue.? |

“Why, what’s the matter, John?” the wife
aa{lfed eargerly, for her husband lookéd really
sad. | g

He made no answer; and Matilda was upon
the point of asking him again, when one of
the rosy-cheeked %ittle girls came running in
with eagerness upon every round feature.

“0 mammal” she cried, “don’t %;ﬂu think
Mr. Rolf’s horse has run off! He broke out
of the stall where the halter-hole was clean
worn off to e’en almost nothing, and he ran
out throuzh the barn-door what was all tum-
bled dowa! apd he got through the bars where
the cows hooked ’em down! and don’t you
think, he’s gone off to try to cateh him! He
went with the saddle on his back! My sakes,
ain’t it too badr?

Matilda Boggs looked at John Boggs a full
minute, and then went on with her breakfast.
She spoke not a wotd further on the subi'e(:t.

The next forenoon there was a letter left at
the house of John Beggs. That individual
received it from his wife when he came to din-

ner. He had béen fixinz up a door, and some
bars, &e. He open the letter and read as fol-
lows: '

“Oax Hirr, éept..23, 18—,
Mg, Joun BogGs:—Dear Sir—

You may consider that all business relations
between us are at an end, But I will not thus
abruptly break off our plans withont giving
my reason, It id this. I am by nature very
nervous, and I could not intrust my business
in the hands of a man who cannot take eare
of his own. Were I not assured that the aec-
cident of last night was the result of what has
become a confirmed habit with you, I might
hesitate; but I understand it all. This will
remain a secret with me; and trusting that we
may remain friends, and that you may over-
come an evil that cannot but result in harm to
you, if followed up., I remain yours, &e.,

3 Aarox RoLr.”?

John Boggs read this letter and rushed from
the house. Matilda picked it up and read it.
A cloud passed over her face, and then a ray
of sunshine came. In a few mowents she
looked happy and contented.

But the dinner was getting cold, and she
sent one of the children after him. He came
in, looking sad and dejected. His wife went
zp to him and placed her hand upon his shoul-

er.

“John,” she said kindly, ‘can not you buy
gome oxen?*?

“Yes,” lie returned

“And can you not
much of the mnne;’_
for those you sold?”

"Y'E!-“

“Then go and buy oxen, and hire men,
and do that work yourself, Fll do all I can to-
wards taking care of your hands, and I am
sure yon will make much more than you would
to have a partner. Come, we can do our du-
ty without the help of any man who does not
want to assist yon.” | {

John Boggs was dumb with grateful emo-
tion. He knew how noble she was, and he
now realized that if he had only given heed to
her adviee before he might have spared much
of his shame. But he soon gazed up, and his
only answer was to draw the faithful woman
down and kiss her.

That afternoon he commenced upon the rule
of life from whieh he resolved not to deviate.
He posted off’ at once and before night he was
the owner of eight yoke of oxen. 18y wWere
not guch beauties as those he had sold, but
they were stout working oxen. Next be en-
gaged his men, And when the scason for
work commeneced, he went at it with a will.

The logs were all out and deposited - in the
river, and he was the clear, net gainer of one
thousand dollars by the operation. But that
was not all he gained from that fallen barn
door. He gained the life lesson 'he so much
needed; and from the rale it gave him he nev~
ar after deviated. He never again saw a thing

moodily. i3k
imv them and still have
left which you received

in surprigse. “Hasn’t he an angur??
“Yes, sir.”

upon h's place that needed atteation without
bestowing that attention at ence. Aud the



