Is, as I | “Of the savoury stuff they feed on,”
reshest £ said I; “and the thorough good use they
this is make of it. A fish must eat, and so must

ndship, we, and little blame to both of us.” ) ’
NS0 ! With that he bade me « good-night,’
Davy? and went with alacr.lty towards his sup-
all in a per, scornfully sneering as he passed the
beaten door of the “Cat and Snuffers.” But
of their though it was a fine thing tor me, and an
especial l’rowdcnce,. to finish off my

y have stock so well, at a time when I would
o give have taken gladly a shilling for the lot of
o it yet I fc.lt tl}at circumstances were

pound f ¥ against my hngcr'mg. Evcn_ if Hezekiah,

or a lot 8 unable to enter into the vein of my fish,
deed” B should find himself too fat to hurry down
ce-half Ol the steep hill after me, still there were

many other people, fit for supper, and

or the b .
- A fresh for it, from the sudden coolness,

ce me? £ whom it was my duty now to preserve
get it 8 from mischief ; by leaving proper interval
gue for |88 for consideration, before [ might happen

to be in front of their dining-room win-

y with dows another day,
Four @ Therefore, with a grateful sense of
nd no goodwill to all customers, I thought it

better to be off. There I had been, for
several hours, ready to prove anything,
but never challenged by anybody ; and
my spirit had grown accordingly. ~ But I

‘a bar
Rob 2

would never yet have found it wise to overlie
ny wife success. \\tm it, and look at it, and be
r as we off, is the quickest way to get some more,
zibahs M So I scarcely even called 50 much as a
Davy." JS@pint at the “Cat and Snuffers,” to have
ng,” | 4 laugh with Griffy ; but set off for New-
chest ton, along the old road, with a good smart
of me. i@ heel, and a fine day’s business, and a
- lady? 8 light heart inside of me.

ttle too When I had passed Red-hill and Ty-
thegston, and clearly was out upon New-
ton Down, when the glow-worms are most
i upon me, in look-
ing up from the glow-worms to the stars
of heaven, to think and balance how far
I was right in cheating Hezekiah, It

hment, ad been done with the strictest justice,

~ Bro P @because his entire purpose was purely to
the fish heat me, Whereupon Providence had
e smel fRStepped in and seen that I was the better

I was not so ungrateful—let no-
ody suppose it—as to repine at this
So far from that, that I rattled
"y money and had a good laugh, and
"ent on again.  But being used to watch
he stars, as an old sailor is bound to do,

| Dawy.
doubt;
-wood;
, smell,

n
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I thought that Orion ought to be up, and
I' could not see Orion, This struck me
as an unkindly thing, although, when I
thought of it next day, I found that Orion
was quite right, and perhaps the beer a
little strong which had led me to look out
or him ; anyhow, it threw me back to
think of Hezekiah, and make the worst
of him to myself, for having had the best
of him.

Everybody may be sure that I never
would have ‘gone out of the way to de-
scribe my traffic with that man unless
there were good reasons, Nay, but I
wanted to show you exactly the cast and
the color of man he was, by setting forth
his low attempt to get my fish for nothing,

There was no man, of course, in my
native village, and very few in Bridgend
perhaps, to whom I would have sold those
fish, unless they were going to sell it
again. But Hezekiah Perkins, a member
and leading elder of the Nicodemus-
Christians,” was so hard a man to cheat
—except by stirring of his gall—and so
keen a cheat himself ; 50 proud, more-
over, of his wit and praying, and truly
brotherly,—that lead him astray was the
very first thing desired by a sound Church-
man.

By trade and calling he had been—
before he received his special call—no
more than a common blacksmith, Now
a blacksmith is a most useful man, full of
news and full of jokes, and very often by
no means drunk ; this, however, was not
enough to satisfy Hezekiah, Having
parts, as he always told us—and some.
times we wished that he had no whole—
cultivated parts, moreover, and taken up
by the gentry, nothing of a lower order
came up to his merits than to call him.
self as follows; « Horologist, Gunsmith,
Practical Turner, Working Goldsmith and
Jeweller, Maker of all Machinery, and
Engineman to the King and Queen.”

The first time he put this over his door,
all the neighbors laughed at him, know-
ing (in spite of the book he had got, full
of figures and shapes and crossings, which
he called “T hrce-gun-ometry") that his
education was scarcely up to the rule of
three, without any guns, Nevertheless
he got on well, having sense enough to
guide him when to talk large (in the pre-
sence of people who love large talk as




