


dooryard. A woman stands stirring the kettle. Her
back is turned to us.

Johnny calls, "Hello the house!"
The woman turns.
Lo, she is chunky like me. A long braid of yellow

hair like mine drapes over one shoulder. Her dress
is homespun, her feet are bare. Surprise drops her
mouth open, and I see two teeth missing.

Johnny advances, holding out a friendly hand.
I stare at the woman with the yellow braid' and

missing teeth. She stares at me.
Johnny reaches her. "Appleseed John here,

M'am. Pleased to make your acquaintance."
She comes past Johnny. She starts across the

yard to me.
I start across to her.
We walk into each other's arms.
Her head rests on my shoulder and mine on hers.

Her heart beats against me. Her strong arms come
round me, warm, as I remember them. My arms
steal around her sturdy waist. The world hugs me.
I hug the world.

My name is Persis McKinley. I am the small
daughter ... I am the big daughter of Yunis
McKinley, sister of Solomon McKinley. Sol feeds
us grudgingly. We work hard to be worth our
cornbread. Even small brother Kevin works, best
he can. Sol is hard. But Yunis is hard, too. She
can stand up to winter, Indians, wolves, bears,
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serpents. As long as she's got her health she can
stand up to Sol McKinley. Especially now, with me
beside her! The two of us together can wrap Sol
McKinley right up!

"M'am," says Johnny, "Your butter's burning."
We smell it scorching. We just hug. Over Mama's

shoulder I see Johnny take the paddle and stir the
apple butter. We just hug.

Over Mama's shoulder I see a big boy come
around the cabin with sticks for the fire. He drops
them. His face lights up. He flies to Johnny. "Mr.
Appleseed!"

"Ho, Kevin," says Johnny. ''Your uncle to home?"
"No sir," says Kevin happily. "He's at the block­

house. Thought you knew that, or you wouldn't be
here."

"Had to come," says Johnny. "Had something for
you." He nods at us. Kevin stares.

In the warm, husky voice I remember, Mama
says, "I thought you was dead!"

I say, "I thought you was dead!"
We hug closer. We hug so close a tornado couldn't

pull us apart.
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Chapter
18.

UNDER JOHNNY'S APPLE TREES we say
goodby,

Peg wanders nearby, searching for windfalls. At
the bend in the trail golden leaves still fall like
rain. Around the apple trees the sun beats down.
Johnny and I pause in the shade. Johnny picks an
apple and gives it to me and I bite in. It's right
tart, like Johnny himself.

"I can't believe I'm saying goodby," I say.
"Well, of course we're not saying goodby,"Johnny

says gently. "I always come back, Percy. Always
turn up, like the bad apple in the barrel."

"You promised to show me an angel, but you
never did."

"Did so!You saw it in the pool. You forget because
the she-bear fretted it out of your head."
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"AlII saw in the pool was me."
"Aye," he declares triumphantly. ''You are the

angel."
His eyes are deeply kind; he's not funning. "Man

has a spirit, Percy, and the body is a coat for that
spirit. Love God and the Neighbor, and the angel
who will live forever in Heaven will be yourself.
The self you saw in the pool. God bless you now,
Percy McKinley."

Johnny turns to go. I grab his coffee sack.
"Johnny Appleseed, I thought you wanted to marry
me!"

He turns back, blue eyes wide. "What?" He
laughs, crinkling his nose. Then, seeing my face,
he sobers quickly. "Child," he says, very gentle,
"I'm a loner. You grow up in a two-room cabin with
ten half brothers and sisters, you'll be a loner too!
I love the Neighbor dearly, but at a distance. I love
space, God's air, silent woods. Silent beasts. In the
great silence I hear God's voice. See?"

"But ... if you didn't want to marry me, why did
you go in among the Wyandots and buy me? You
could have just gone past. Why did you bring me
all this way? You could have left me at Partridges'."

" 'Good actions,' " he reminds me, " 'ought to be
done because they are of God and from God and
lead us to Heaven.' Speaking of which, I nearly
forgot! He fishes his grungy pouch of money out
and hands it to me. "Give this to Solomon McKinley
for Peg's corn. I'llcome back in the spring and lead
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him to better pasture." Once more he turns away.
But I have a gift for Johnny. Grandly, I declare,

" 'The world is so full of God's love and wisdom it
is an image of Him!' "

Johnny turns back. "What did you say?"
"I said, the world is an image of God because it

shows His love and wisdom. Your Swedenborg told
me that in a dream."

"What!"
"You said Swedenborg did nothing but write. I

saw him writing in my dream. But then he went
into a garden and planted seeds, and said that to
me. I think, Johnny, your Swedenborg was an or­
chardman, like you."

Johnny gapes. I am wonderfully pleased to have
given him, told him, something! I say, "I thought
you'd like to know that. How else could I pay you
back?"

Johnny smiles at me. "As to that, Percy, I'm well
paid. Your Mama gave me three times the snuff I
paid for you!"

And Johnny goes. Actually leaves. Walks away.
He pauses to pat Peg's neck and feed him an apple.
Then he walks away into the rain of leaves. Lo, he
vanishes behind the leaves, around the bend.

But Johnny will come back. He'll come to take
Peg to better pasture. He'll come to read Mama
and me his Good News Straight from Heaven. He'll
come because good actions are of God and from
God, and lead us to Heaven.
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blockhouse

buckotime

Corn Mother

dassn't

Delaware

"eekee"

heist

hominy

hunker

in a trice

journeycake

GLOSSARY

a fort where settlers gathered for
trade, news, and for safety

a good time

Earth Goddess of the Delaware
tribe

dare not

Indian tribe

"Oh, dear" (Delaware word)

lift

cornmeal

squat down, one knee on the
ground

very quickly

cornbread, also known as
johnny-cake, easily carried on a
Journey



"makatut"

mortar

Prophet

Seneca

slavey

Tecumseh

Wyandot

"mahkwatut," or little bear
(Delaware word)

a vessel in which dried food,
such as corn, is pounded with a
pestle

Tenskwatawa, brother of the
Shawnee chief, Tecumseh

one of the Iroquois nations,
native to western Pennsylvania
and southwest New York

underpaid, overworked servant

Shawnee chiefwho tried to unite
several tribes to drive settlers
out of Indian lands. He fought
for the British and was killed in
the War of1812.

Indian tribe



ABOUT JOHNNY APPLESEED

JOHN CHAPMAN (JOHNNY APPLESEED) was born
September 26, 1774 in Leominster, Massachusetts.
His mother, Elizabeth Simons Chapman, died in
1776.

His father, Nathaniel Chapman, a Revolution­
ary Minute Man, married again and raised a sec­
ond family of ten children. In his teens John left
home and became a woods traveler, a planter and
seller of apple trees, and later a Swedenborgian
missionary.

He traveled and planted in Pennsylvania, Ohio,
and Indiana, making friends of settlers and In­
dians alike. In 1812 (when he was thirty-eight)
John warned settlers of Indian attacks. He also
rescued a girl from her Indian captors and brought
her home through the wilderness.

The adventures recounted in this story are ele­
ments of John Chapman's legend. He was kind to



all and friendly with wild animals. He lived accord­
ing to his own and Swedenborg's teachings.

John Chapman died in March, 1845 in the cabin
of his friends, Mr. and Mrs. William Worth. On his
way to tend one of his orchards he fell sick and "in
a day or two ... he passed to the spirit land."

His monument declares, HE LIVED FOR
OTHERS.

His legend lives on.



ABOUTEMANUELSWEDENBORG

EMANUEL SWEDENBORG WAS BORN January
29, 1688 in Stockholm, Sweden, to Sarah Behm
Swedberg and Jesper Swedberg. When Jesper be­
came Bishop of Skara, the family was ennobled
and the name changed to Swedenborg.

When Emanuel was eight his mother died. He
was raised by his stepmother, sister, and relatives.
He never married.

A brilliant student, Emanuel learned Latin and
Greek, mathematics, and philosophy. He traveled
to England and Europe, studying astronomy, book­
binding, watchmaking, engraving, and lens-grind­
ing. He published Sweden's first scientific journal
with articles about some of his inventions.

Swedenborg was appointed to the Board of
Mines. Mining is still a major industry in Sweden.

As a member of the House of Nobles, Swedenborg
proposed legislation on the economy and peace.



As a scientist, Swedenborg continued to investi­
gate all the fields of science then known. His
studies led to the new sciences of crystallography
and metallurgy. Many of his ideas were far ahead
of their time, such as his theories about the forma­
tion of the solar system and the structure of the
atom. Swedenborg became interested in human
anatomy, and in the brain. While researching the
brain, he began to experience strange dreams.
Swedenborg meditated in order to understand his
own mind.

In 1745, Swedenborg began to experience won­
derful visions about the' world within the mind.
His life changed completely. The scientist spent
the rest of life writing about spiritual realities.

Swedenborg wrote that God is One and has re­
vealed himself to man. Man's purpose in this life
is to grow in love' and service. God does not judge
man and assign him to heaven or to hell; rather,
it is the life which is led on earth that leads a soul
to choose ,where the afterlife will be spent. We are
all angels (or devils) right now on earth. But we
have the freedom to change and grow in this
lifetime.

Swedenborg once promised a young girl that he
would show her an angel. She sat down in front of
a curtain and closed her eyes. Swedenborg drew
the curtain aside, and when she looked up, there
was a mirror with her own reflection.

In his own life, Swedenborg used his talents to



serve humanity and showed kindness and cheerful
courtesy wherever he went.

Swedenborg died in London on March 29,1772,
as he himself had prophesied.

QUOTES FROM
EMANUELSWEDENBORG

The interior memory vastly excels the exterior.

The Lord guards man with most especial care dur­
ing his sleep.

It is plain that as each and all things in the world
have come forth from the Divine, they continue to
come forth from the Divine.

The whole Heaven is full of uses, so that it ought
to be called the kingdom of uses.

All things in the world exist from a Divine origin.
All God's creatures have spiritual correspondences
and uses.

Among the Gentiles in Heaven the most beloved
are the Africans. They accept the good and true
elements of Heaven more readily than others.

A man is as the quality of his love is. If there be
with a man the love of God and the love of the
Neighbor he is, as to his spirit which lives on after



death, an angel; no matter how he appears in the
external world.

There is but one life which is the Lord's, and this
life flows in and causes man to live. All those
throughout the world who have lived in good are,
of the Lord's mercy, received and saved.

Man ... becomes a true likeness of Heaven to the
extent that he is involved in the good of love and
faith.

The person who possesses what is good from the
Lord is an angel-man.

Good actions ought to be done because they are of
God and from God, and lead us to Heaven.

So full of Divine Love and Divine Wisdom is the
universe in greatest and least, in first and last
things, that it may be said to be Divine Love and
Divine Wisdom in an image.


