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overything, an’ oncs I got thinkin’ atunt that, an’ Ldwan thar poles an their honosan’ eserytion, au | awd he ~allel out to 'emt to hnow if they'd ketched
I nshed 1oy fatier if God made the isbies. He ! poed b, An’ then he como along a spell further, janythin.”  The water jest run down my checks when

aand, course ho dud, the-sca an all thatin *mas,
but somchow that didn't seem-to mean nothan’
tauch to me, an' 1 fost my mt'rist agin.  An 1 read
the Scripter account o' Jonah an' tha ig-tish, an’
all-that i Jab about_pullin’ out levitinmz with a
hook an’ stickin’ fish speacs m lis_head, an’ some
parts i them queer books mgh the end o’ the Ole
Teatent about fish ponds an' fish gates-aw’ fish
pools, an’ how the fishers shall Pment—everything
{ thnt T could pick out about fistn’ an' sech , but 1t
} didin't cose home to moe ¢ twa'n't my kind o fishin®
i at’ I dulu’Useom ter sense at.

* But ono day—t's more'n forty year ago now,
but 1 reclect it same’s "twas yest'dny, nn’ 1 shall
reclect it forty thousand year from now if I'm
round, an" 1 guess I shall be, I heerd —suthin'—
-Miflunt.  I-was downan the vatlage one Sunday , it
wan't very good fishin"—the streams was too full ;
an’ 1 thought 1'd jest look into the mectsnhouse ’s
I went by, 'Twas tho ole union mcetin’- housc, ye
kuow, an’ they hadu't got no reg'lar aply, an' yo
never knowed what kind ye'd hear, 0 ‘twas kind o
excitin',

“Lwas Jute, most 'leven o'clock, an' the sarm'n
hind begun,  Thiero was a strange man_a preachin’,
soine one Srom over to the hotel, I never heerd his
numne, 1 never seed him from that day to this, but
-1 knowed lis-face, Queer enough I'd seed him
-adishin’,  I-never knowed lhe was a unn'ster, hie
dudn't-Jook like-one. He-went about like:n real
isherman, with ole clo'es,-an’ ole hat with hoeoks
stuck in 3t w’ big_rubber boots, an’ he fished,
1eely tyhed, 1 mean—ketchod ‘em. I-gucss ‘twas
that-tuids we-hisd'n a leetle sharper 'n us'al, for 1
naver-seedsn fishin' ww'ster afore.  Elder-Jacksn,
Lie said "twas w sinf’l-wiste o time,_an’ ole Parson
Loowis he'd anadec.it was cruel an® onmarciful ,-so
I'd thought I'l jest-see what this-maa 'd preach
about, an’ Lutdcd down:to liss'n-to the sarmin.

“-{fut there-wan’t no sarmin, not what I'd-been
raised to think was-the-ow'y-true kind. There
wa'n't no-heads,-no fustlys-nor_sec'ndlys; nor_fin'ly-
bruthring, but the-fust thing I kunowed 1 was
hearin' u-story, an’ ‘twas_a -fishin’ story. Twas
about-soe one ~I Ladn't the least -idee then who
taas, an' how wuch it all-meant—some one-that
was-dreflle fond o’ fishin' and- fishermen,-some one
that sot everythin' by the *wnter, an’ usewr,go
along by the-lakes-an’ ponds, an’ sail on e, an’
talk with the men that was_fishiv’. An how the
fishermen all_liked him, an’ asked his ‘dvice, an’
done jest’s he telled 'em -about tue likeliest places
to tish; an’ how they allers ketched more fer
mindinlum ; an’-how when-lie-was a-preachinihe
wouldn't-go-into-u -big weetin“house an’ talk to
_rich_folks_all slicked-up, but-he'd-jest go-outin a
fishin’-boat-an"ask-the men to shove out a mite, q
-he'd-talk -to the folks on shore,-the fishin’ folks, an™
-their wives, an’ the-boys-an’ gals-playin' on the
shore. An’ then,-best of_everythin', he-telled _how
when be-was a-choain’ the-men-to go sbout-with-
Imn.an’ help him, an' larn-hix-ways_s0’s-to-come
-ater -him, he fust-o” all picked out the men-he'd
scen every day fishin'; an' mebbe fished with
tusself,for he_knowed ’em, an’knowed he -could
trust ‘em.

“ An'"then he-telled us about the day when-this
-preacher comne-along=by-the_lake—a dreflle-sightly-
_place,-this- min'stec said ;-he'd "seed it Insself when
“he was trav’lit’ in thenm- countries—an’-come scrost
“two-men hie_knowed well; they was:brothers, an’
-they “was-afishin’. An’ he_jest-asked ’em-in-his
_pleasaut-spoken, frienly way—there wan's -never.
-sech-a drawin', takin', lovin' way with- any one
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wsked emtoeomodougnthhm -an'-they lay

an’ e we two boys out with their ole father, au'
they was settin’™in & boat an’ fixin™-up their- tackle,
an L ashed 'em if they'd jine him too, an' they
Jest duopped all their things, an' left -the ole man
with the boat an’® the fish an’ the bait, an* follered
the preactier. 1 don't tell it very good. I've read
1t an’ read 1t sence-that ; but-1 want to_make ye
see hiow it sounded to me, how I took it, as tho
mu'ster telled it that summer day in Francony
meetin.  Ya-see I'd no idee who the story was
abuut, the man put it so plain, in common kind o’
talk, without any come-to-passes an’ whutlers-an’
thutlers, an’ I never conceited 'twus a Bible
narritive.

“An' so fust thing I'knowed I says to myself,
*That's tho-kind o' teacher I want. If I could
comwo terost & man like that P’d_jest foller him too,
through thick an' thin.’ Woell, I can’t put the rest
on it mto_talk very-good ; 'taint jest the kind o'
thing to speak on'fore folks, even sech good friends
as you. I am't the-sort to go back -on_my word—
fishermen mint, ye know—an’what I'd said to mny-
self *foro-I knowed who I was bindin’ myself to, 1
stuch to a'terwards when I knowed all about him..
For ‘tamt for me to tell ye, who've got so much
more larnin’ than me, that there was a dreule lot
wore to that story than the fishin® part. That
lovin!, givin’ up, suff’rin’, dyin’-part, ye know-it all:
yerself, an’ I-can't kinder. say-much on it, ’cept:
when T jest all-by-myself,- or—"long o' him.

* That «'ternoon I tock my ole Bible that Lhadn'’t_
read much since I growed up, an I-went out-into
the wouls ‘long the river, an’ ’stid o fishin?! ‘I jest
sot.down an’read-that-hull story. Now-ye know-it
yerself- by-heart,-an’ ye've-knowed:it all -yer-born-
duys, so-ye can’t-begin to tell how new an’ 'stonishin’.
‘twas to me, an' how findin’ 50 -much fish’ in-it
kinder helped me to unnerstan’ an’ bleve it every-
mite, an’ take it right hum to-me to foller-an’ live
up to ’s long 'sT-live an’ breathe. Did jever think
on it,-reely? T tell-ye, his rligin's-a fishin’® r'ligin’
all through, His friends was fishin’ folks; his
pulpit.was_a-fishin"boat,-or the shore-o>the:lake;
he loved the ponds an’ streams ;_aw’-when his-d'sci-
ples went out fishin';if he didn't go hisself with ’em,
he'd go a'ter ‘em, “alkm on the water, to cheer 'em
up an’ comfort-’em.

“An’"he-was allers ’round the water; for the
- story'll say, *he cotiie to the sea-shore,” or *he begun
to teach-by the sea-side,’ or ngm, ‘he-entered’into a
boat,” an’¢he was i the stem-o'-the boat, asleep.’

st An*he used fish in bis mir'cles, He fed-the
crowd o’ folks on_fish when they was hungry, bought
‘em from a little chap -on the-shore. I've oft'n
thought how tickled that boy must ’a’ been:-to-have
hitn take them fish. Melbe they wa'n’t nothin'but-
slnners, but the fust the little-feller'd ever. ketched,-
an’ boys :sot a-heap-on_their-fust ketch. He was"
dreffle good:to-child'en, ye: ‘know. An' who'd“he’
come to a'ter he'd died an'ris agint ‘Why, he come
down to the shore *fore daylight, ao’ looked off over.
the pond to -where his-ole:frien’s was a-fishin, Ye
séo -they'd gonie_ out -just to quiet their minds an"
keep up their :pemtl “there's nothin’ like ishin’ for
that, ye know, an’ they’d been-in a heap o’ trubble..
When they-was settin’ up-the mght nfou, worryin'
and wond'rin’ an’ #misin’ what was goin’ ter-besome
on ‘em without their lluwr, Peter got kmdpr
desprit; an’ he up an"says in his quick way, says be,
tAnyway, I'm goin'a-fishin’’ An’they.all-see the
se086-on_jt—any- fishernan would-—an’ they says,
says-they, “Well-go ‘long too.” But-they-didn’t’
ketch anyzhm. I- supposs they couldn'tfix-their
minds on-it, an’ em‘ythin went-wrong-liks. ~But
‘when mofnin’ came creepin’ up over-the moantin's,

fush thin" they Knowed-thay see him -on- the bank,

Manclister.”

I hLeerd t o min'ster tell that, an' it kinder snake
my eyes wet every time Uthink on't.  For 't secms
’s if it might 'a’ been me in that boat, who heerin'
that ¥'ice 1'loved so -drefile well, spenk up ngin so
that nat'ral from the bank_there. An’ ho eat some
o' their fisli] O’ course he done it to sot thar
niinds easy, to show 'em-He wa'n't quite a spernit
yit, but jest their own old frien’ wlio'd-Leen out n
the boat with "em so many, many times. But
seems to i, jest the fao’ he done it kinder makes
fish and tishin’ diifunt from any other thing in the
hull wirth, T tell ys them four books that give lus
story is chock full o' things that go right to the
heart o' fishermen. Nets, an’ hooks, an’ boats, an’
the-shores, an’ the sea, an' the mountin’s, Peter'’s
fishin"-coat, lilies, an’ sparrers, an’ grass o' tho ficlds,
an’ all about_the evenin’ sky bein’ red or lowery,
an’ fair or foul weather.

“It’s an out-doors, woodsy, country story, ’sides
bein' the heav'nliest one that was ever telled. I
resd the-hull Bible, as-a duty ye know. I read
the epiv’les, but somehow they don't come liome to
me. Paul was a great man, a dreffle smart scholar,
but he was raised in_the city, I-guess, and when I
go from the gospils into Paul's writin's it's-like
goin’ from .the woods-an’ hills an’ streams o’ Fran-
cony into the streets of a big city like Concord or

The old man did not say much of his after hife and
the fruits of - this strange conversion, but his neigh.
bours told-us a-great deal. They-spoke of his
unselfishness, his-charity, his kindly deedg; told -of
his-visiting the poor and unhappy; nursing the sick.
They said the little:children-loved him, and- every
one in the village and for miles around- trusted and
leaned upon-Fishin' Jimmy. He-taught_the boys
to fish, sometimes the girls too ;-and wlule learning
to cast aud. strike,-to whip- tlm stream, they drank
in knowledge of -higher things, and-came to-know
and-love-Jimmy's. “fishin’ vlligi'n.” 1 remember
they told me.of a little French-Canadian- girl, &
poor, wretched waif, whose-mother, an- unknown
tramp, had-faller dead in-a-road near -the village.
The-child,-an untamed-httle heathen, was found
chnnmg to her mother’s body in-an agony of-grief
and rage, aud fought like & tiger when they tried to
take her away. Aboy in-the little group attracted
to the spot ran away, with a child’s faith'in-his old
friend, to summon Fishin' Jimmy, He -came
quickly, lifted the little savage tenderly, and carried
her away.

No-cone witnessed the taming process; but in-a
day or-two the pair were seen_together on the mar-
gin of Black Brook,-éach with-a-fish-pole. Her
dark face was bright with interest and_excitement
us she took her £rat lesson in -the-art-of-angling,
She- jabbersd _and-chatteredin- her- old-patois, be
answered in brosdest New. Englsnd dialect, but the
two quite understqod sach other, and though Jimmy
id afterward that it was- “dreffle-to-hear. her call
‘the fish-pois'n,” they were:-soon_ great- fngud; and
comrades. For-weeks-he kept-and-cared-for-the
child, and when-she-Jef¢ -him-for a good- home-in
Hethlehem, one would scarcely | bave- recognized in
the gentle, affectionate girl the wild creature of- the
pest. Though often “questioned -as t0-the -means
used to-effect this- change, Jmmy: M
seemed -rather vague_and-
ﬂ.lbm‘ -done it," he said; “ony ﬁnlnn"‘it dlerl
works. The Clnriltianr’ligin’ihell hd to begm
with fishin’, ye know.” 7‘

‘But-one-thing troubled Fishin’ J'unmyr He
wmud to ben “ﬁlheroixmen.” That was- vlut
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fahermen -who lelt their buhtoﬁnlhv him. %1
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