The Mowing-Devil

Or, Strange NEWS out of

‘Hartford-fhire.

Being a True Relation of a Farmer, who Bargaining
wnth a Poor Mower, about the Cutting down Threc Half
Acres of Oats; upon the Mower’s asking too much, the Far-
mer {wore, That the Devil fbould Mow it, rather than He:
And fo it fell out, that that very Night, the Crop of Oats
thew’d as if it had been all of a Flame; but next Momlng
appear’d {o neatlyMow’d by the Devil, or fome Infernal Spi-
rit, that no Mortal Man was able to do the like.

Alfo, How the faid Oats ly now in the Field, and the Owner

has not Power to fetch them away.
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(2)
as there is a Hell, there muyft be a Heaven,
and confequentlya GO D ; and fo all the
Duties of Chrifiian Religion as indifpenfible
Subfequents neceflarily follow.

The firft of which Propofitions, this enfuing
Narrative does not a little help to Confirm.

For no longer ago, than within the compafs of
this prefent Month of Augufl, there hapned fo un-
ufual an Accident in Harifordfbire, as is not one
ly the general Difcourfe, and Admiration of the
whole Country ; but may for its Rarity Challenge
any -other event, which has for thefe many years
bin Produc’t in any other County whatfoever. The
Story thus,

In the fuid County, Lives a Rich induftrious
Farmer, who perceiving a fmall Crop of his (of
about three Half-Acres of Land which he hadSowed
with Oars) to be Ripe and fit for Gathering, fent
to a poor Neighbour whom he knew worked
commonly 1o the Summer-time at Harvelt Labor,
to agree with him about Mowing, or Curtting the
. faid Qats down; The poor Man as it behoov’d
Him, endeavour’d to fell the Sweat of his Brows
aiid Marrow of his Bones at as dear a Rate as rea-
fonably he might, and therefore askt a goo' round
Price for bis Labour, which the Farmer raking
fome exceptions at, bid him much more under the
ufual Rate than the poor Man askt above it; So
that fome tharp Words had paft, when the Farmer
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told him he would Difcourfe with him no more
about it.  Whereupon the honeft Mower recollelt

ing with himfelf, that if he undertook not that little
Spot of Work, he might thereby lofe much more
Bufinefs which the Farmer had to imploy him in be-
fide, ran after him, and told him, that, rathec
than difpleafe him, he would doit at what rate in
Reafon he pleas’d ; and as an inftance of his wil-
lingnefs to ferve him, propos’d to him a lower
price, than he had Mowed for any time this Year
before. ‘The irretated Farmer with a ftcrn look,
and hatty gefture, told the poor man, That the De-
il bimfelf fhould Mow his Oats before be fhould
have any thing to do, with them, and upon this went
lis way, and left the forrowful Yeoman, not a little
troubled that he had difoblig’d one in whofe Po~
wer itlay to do him many kindnefles. _

But how ever, in the happy feries of an mter-
rupted profperity, we may ftrut, and plume our
felves over the miferable Indigencies ofour neceflita-
ted Neighbours; yet there is a juft God above,
who weighs us not by our Bags, nor meafures us by
our Coffers; but looks upon all men indifferently,
as the common Sons of Adam; fo that he who care-
fully Officiates that Rank or Station wherein the
Almighty has plac’t him, tho but a meanone, is
truly more worthy the Eﬂimathn o.f‘all Men, than
he who is prefer’d to fuperior dignities, and abu-
fes them: Aund what greater abufe, than the con-
tempt of Men below him: the relief of whofc
common neceflities is none of the leaft Conditions
wherby he holds all his Good things; which when
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't Tnure s forfeited by his defuult, he may
juilly expedt fome Judgment to enfue; or elfe that
thote riches wherby he prizes bimfelf fo extrava-
“gantly, may fhortly be taken from him.

We will not attempt to fathom the caufe, or
reafon of Preternatural events; but certain we are,
as the moft Credible and General Relation can in-
form us, that that fame night this poor Mower, and
Farmer parted, his Feild of Oats was publickly be-
held by feveral Paflengers, to be all on & Flame,
and {o continued for fome fpace, to the great con-
fternation of thofe that beheld it.

Which ftrange news being by feveral carvied to
the Farmer next morning, could not but give him
a great Curiofity to go and fee what was become
of his Crop of Oats, which he could not imagin,
but was totally devour'd by thole ravenous Flames
which were obferv’d to be fo long refident on his
Acre and half of Ground.

Certainly a reflection on his fuddain and indif-
creet expreflion, [ That 1he Devil fhould Mowe his
Oats before the poor Nan flould have any thing fo
do wwith them] could not but on this occafion
come into his Memory, For if we will but allow
our felves o much leifure, to confider how many
hits of providence go to the production of one
Crop of Corn, fuch as the aptitude of Soyl, the
Seatonablenets of Showers,Nourifhing Solflicesand
Salubreous winds, @e, we fhould rather welcome
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Maturity with Devout Acknowledgments than pre.
vent our gathering of it by our profufe wifhes.

But not to keep the Curious Reader any lon.
ger in fufpence, the inquifitive Farmer no fooner
arriv’d at the place where his Oats grew, but to his
admiration he found the Crop was Cut down ready
to his h'ands; and as if the Devil had a2 mind to
thew his dexterity in the art of Husbandry, and
fcorn’d to mow them after the ufual manner, he
cut them in round Circles, and plac’t every ftraw
with that exaltnefs that it would have taken up a-
bove an Age, for any Man to perform what he
did in that one night: And the man that ows them
is as yet afraid to remove them.

FINTIS.




