M, Josra.h ‘Mason ‘was_the ﬂshmocnger of

the vmage ’Dhere could be no ‘doubt-about

i a.nd game, mdeed for miles round a.nd as

“he said in hig handbills w‘hieh were semt out:

to all new settlers:in the d:striet patronis
ed by-all :the nobihty and. gentry Farmere
" on the way- “to theirr homes in dista.nt villages,

would sometimes w.rry to then' wrves some .

ofh:is goods s0 tha.t his name was lmown

. all over the country-side
Moreover -Mr. Josiah Meson was a person
"of sone: 1mporta.nce -outside his business,

being no less tha.n a churohwa.rden at the

) parlsh church and much respected by all
PR who knew.-him.

- Among ‘his other'good quahties was the"»
possessxon ‘of a generous na,ture—one that

: E led him’ to 4o mahy -acts of kindness quite
unknown o the little. world around him.-:

-Onéof- his- good customs was to'’ serve out: .

to the deseivmg poor: such’ fire:as: he ‘had

over on. Saturday nights -at’ very: chea.p ratee M

. go-that there might "be at: least a good ﬁsh

-dinner on' the Sunday for those who cared to

ha.ve one.

. Mr. Mawns kmdly face was seen to best‘-'
adva.ntage on.such . an occa:sion, as he had:" -
! troubled, but- business’ was brisk, and soon .

-took his attention; and When Tiny came that

some joke to make to all those who came,

the children especially. In fa.ct M.r Malson s .

love for the youngsters was so well kn.osvn
_ that they were genera.lly sent; beca.use they
eeemed to get .the best fish. L

extra. fine fresh’ mackerel for -little-

: Bussey, who-se mother ‘was o the depth ‘of

:'poverty, But“who, always ma.na.ged o’ send

iher.two- boys with- the coppers. she' had scra.p- .

wtogether for thexr Sunday meal;

lers Wwas:a very sad case;: n.nd it ca.lled'
torth all Josiah’s sympathies ) much that . -
Tin' a.l wa ys had'the ,best the shop eould‘ N

~erel’ “which' must be quite fresh.’

: ria.ge nftci ser vice

“»those of last Sa.turda.y 2.2

rove.up .to' Josiah's ‘shop, v&ry much to- that
'good “man’s isurpriser :
< M- Mason, she ‘cried as;she sat in her
carriage;’ and ~when. he'‘came to ‘receive. her -

- orders she- said Have you still two macker- T

el -set aside not to- be sold 93 and she tqulte

Josiah colored to’ the ‘roots of hlS hair : ¥

:,‘Yes ma am,’ wns all’ he could got. out.
b And a.re they gomg to the same plaoe as

- Yes, ma’ am,’

"¢ And"do two go to the <a.me pla.ce every " o e

el 77 L - R i
‘Yes, maam' - B R S

‘Then -,shake hunds plea...e Mr Mason,: o

: -' ‘and forgive my Jbad temper-a- month ago,:

“-Only - yesterday, my-maid; in -calling upon e

Mrs. Bussey, poor. old soul, heard of your'
goodness to the bed-ndden cripple I shall”
not: eoon forget ‘my rudeness or you.r kind-

o ness done in. séeret. .

HE WAS THE LEADING DEALER IN FISH AND GAME_ o :

.offer in the shepe of ma.ekerel on Saturdays. BE
. that fish being Mrs Bussey s favorite.
“that. Hé was the leading dealer in fish'
" the. squire s “wife, drove up to the shop, and, -

‘On. this” pamticular Sa.turday ’VIrs Benson,

'n.llghtlng, nsked for- a half dozen fine. ma,ck-
Josiah
‘flushed up at sueh an unusual slght as tho

_squire’s lady" doing her own shOpping, and
explained that he had only four left.

“Let me sec them, please.’ SR

Ha.vmg inspaied them a.pprovingly, Mrs._
,Ben.eone gaze fell on " the. two set - asido

specra.lly for Tiny. ‘Why, “here are two
more,~ Mr, Mason, put them up a8’ well,
please.” Josxa.h flushed again

‘Tm qorry, but I ca.nnot let you have them,
ma'am.’ . . L

‘Are theysoid"' IR IRt
- *No, ma’am.’ .. S
~*Then I must ha.ve them Mr Mason..'

A you plee.se -ma’ am, I must ask. you, to

‘excuse me.'

Mrs Beneon was not a woman to be put

asxde, and 86 with a Don’t tiouble ful ther,

Mr. Mason, she deft: the shop, dechning the’
four fish aiready wmpped up. . ,- '
Mr. “Josiah" Mason's face - for ouce looked

night, and Josiah he.nded him the two fish, he

»"ielt heppy once more as: the Iad went a.waY
: -, with, hie brother the fish bem.g :gsafe 1n his

Ons:. Sa*nrday Josiah ha.d put aside two_. :

'1111}': .

" the ‘firat- time;: dexgned ‘tor ‘take o notice of "

.l’osiah's sa.lute as she’ entered her pew, a.nd

it wasa- very ‘cold gaze that- sho had to’ meet -

bie market basket R
Tho ‘next day tho squire’s good lady, for :

him with" as ho med ‘to hand her to her ear-

S -' t- : :
About a month lwter l\irs Benson aga.in

Josiah ﬂmehed and rolled up his aprom. .

And .]’oelah rubbed his ha.nds as she went
awa.y, often o come aga.m you ma.y “be sure.
And so'it’ came about that, in a still wider
“business (for- Mrs. Benson: recommended
many a’ triend to his ‘shop) Josiah found an
earthly reward for his kindness, to-say noth-

" ing of the joy which always attends self-
" denial : for -the sake ot Ch.rist.—-‘I‘nendly

Greetmgs R .

The Perlls of Puddmg Sauce. o
SR "}; * (By Mrs) l"lower) _
) ‘Nobody would heheve wha:t da.nger m.ay

lurk m 2 Christmas pudd.ing, or rether in

ne da.y, w'hen speak.lng
B "And I

‘Plenty of time, goo.u Lo e

Oh the pudding is’ n.ot in fa.ult it’s the
‘But yon shall have the story It
"all happened long ago; when these grey ha.im
of mine were like John Anderson’s in hie"
.youth. . I ha.d just returned to my native

town a.fter an absence of severa.l years,’ and o

‘was ramblmg about in a haphazard fashion, '
The memory of many . a boyish lark and
many an honest frlendship stirred into fresh
aotivity with every. step.I took, and when at
last’ the office of a leadinxg golicitor came into
view,. I quickemed my step involuntarily, and
pushed open the door with a whole iiood of
ha»ppy ‘memories . ra.cing through and
through me. His son had been my greatest
chum when ‘we were lads, but somehow" we
~had managed bo drift’ apa.rt ot late years,
and beyond a’ dim - impression that he had
been articled to his fa,ther, and in.due course
had become his partner the wholo of my old
triend's history ‘was a blank to mo, ané Mr.
Lenox, whom 1 found-in his ueua.l place, ‘had
barely grasped my handin cordial greeting
before .I- burst out with an mquiry eoncem- .
ing 1ial. : R
. “Wheie is he,’ and wha.t's ho domg" ‘Can
Isee him at onoo"" said I 1mpetuously - But .
the change bhat mstantly pa.ssed over, Mr.
Lenox gtartled me so- much that I .could only
‘stare” ‘at’ him ih wonder and’fear..
thought’ him looking ‘older and: whiter than
‘when . I left ‘home, but at h.is age ~such
chanves were t0-be. expeeted Not 50, how-
“ever, the.. trembling lip: a,nd hopeless misery
*;of the: fine’ old" face,- that looked at-me . for
a.n instu.nt ‘and’ then bent over his desh ina
silence thet implied-more tha.n oould be put :
mto wards—-the silence of. despair ‘

.MMy dear. su,.whnt is- amiss’ with Ha.l""

1 eried in> cruel n.gita,tlon “We were llke
© twin brothers once, you know, and evon now -
nothing c'm touch him Without touehing me

I had -



