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WHEN ABBEY DRAWES.
When Abbey draws, the roses eﬂnt
Wbout gray walls; old taverns ring :
With fest and song; the brown sles flow
Quaint oid-time maidens laughing go,
And gay-dressed gallants have their fling.

Above green flelds the sky-larks sing;
By river's brim the willows spring,
And daffodils and daisies blow,
When Abbey draws,

A touch of pen, and George is XKing:
The stage coach comes with lurching

swing,
The travellers shout, their taces glow;

" Ah' those Were merry times | know;
" We get Life’s sweet without its sting,

When Abbey draws.
—Frederick Miller Smith.

CLARA’S HOUSE HUNTING.

Mr. David Dallory was an oid
bachelor.

Now there are some who are born
to old bachelorhood, and others who
bave, as it were, old bachelorhood
thrust upon them; and 10 which of
thess two classes Mr. Dallory belong-
ed, he had never yet been able to de-
cide to his own satisfaction. Oaly
this was the undeniable fact; here he
was at five and forty, with crow’s-
feet beginning to outline themselves
round & palr of very pleasant hazel
eyes, a thin spot, unpleasantly irdl-
cative of coming baldness, on the
crown of his head, and now and thena
pneumatic twinge in his knee and el-
bow joints, when the wind set in a
certain quarter. Sad symptoms, these.

“A man at five and forty ought to
be in the very prime of life,” argued
Mr. Dallory with himself. But, alas!
{n this inconsistent world, what is
and what ought to be are often widely
separated.

“If 1 knew of a nige girl, I'd get
married,” farthermore cogitated Mr.
Dallory. *It's a prodigiously risky
business, though. I don% know of a
single marriageable female in all my
circle of acquaintances, that I'd be
willing to trust my future with.”

*“What are you in such a brown
study about, eh, old fellow?” demand-
ed a heuarty voice, as he stood on the
steps of his brown stone house Bmok-
jng and thinking. And then he re-
cognized Mr. Aylmer, the real estate
agent, who was wavering a blg fat
black “To Let" upon the bit of stone
directly over the dividing rail of the
front steps, and who added:

*It isn't everyone who owns his own

bhouse, as you do, Dallory, with a snug |

little fortume to live on.
rheumatism?’

‘*Bad-—bad!” groaned Mr

“I'll tell you what,
ought to get married.”

“Do you think so?"

“Think ®0! why, there can't be a
thadow of doubt in the matter. You'd
be another man with a wife to look
tfter you; and 1 know the very wo-
man for you.”

Mr. Dallory langhed and shook his
head, and went back into the house.
But he couldn’t help thinking of what
Aylmer had said.

He was sitting alone by the fire that
evening—for, April weather though it
was, there was a spice of chilliness in
the atmosphere that rendered fires a
luxury still—a shaded gus-light on =
stand at his elbow, and the evening
paper in his hand, when his servant
entered.

‘“Please, air, there's two ladies want
to see you.”

“Two ladies,” echoed Mr. Dallory.
“But. Bridget, you must be mistaken.”

“Well, sir, they aren't men.”

“Show them in, then,” and accord-
Ingly Bridget ushered into his pres-
ence the i{nvaders—a brisk, bustling
little woman in black, and a tsll, slen-
der young lady, with big brown eyes.

“I believe,” sald the elder lady,
marching up to the rug in front of
Mr. Dallory, ‘‘the servant sald your
vwame was David Dallory.”

Mr. Dallory acknowledged his nom-
enclature with a bow.

“My name i8 Beckworth,” she add-
wed. .

Mr. Dallory, more and more per-
plaxed, murmured a faint convention-
ality about “being happy. to make
their acquaintance.”

“Thet's as may be,” sald the lady.
*“l come from Mr, Aylmer.”

Dallory started. Could it be possible
that this brusque, wrinkled ‘emasls,
with a mouth like a steel-strap nnd a
wolce as sharp ss vinegar, could be
the fdeal female of his friend’s delud-
ed fancy? Or—and his hesrt gave a
lp&lsmodlc throb—was it the 1fly-faced
girl.

‘“He thought we might sult,” barked
out the elder female, even while these

How's the

Dallory.
Dallory, you

“blisstul possibilities flitted across our

friend’'s mind.

"Did—did he?” faltered Mr. Dallory,
bis hopes again sinking to zero.

“I'm a widow.”

“Are you, ma'am?”’

“But I have no incumbrance sxcept
this one daughter—and she gives
music lessons. I hope you've no ob-
jection to a piano in the house?”

“N-—no,” sald Mr. Dallory. “But—"

“I can give first-class references; but
1 want you to understand beforehand,
that 1 don’t mean to be swindled!”

“Mamme!" pleaded the young lady.

“Clara,” said the widow impressive-
ly, “I'm here 0 make a fair and
square bargain; and a fair and aquare
bargain 1 meen e0 make.” Mr, Dal:
lory feit himaelf grow chill at the re-
solve. “I like the looks of the pilace
well ugh; bat of course I can’t tell
till I've been over the house; and seen
what the accemmodations are. But
one thing I do think, sir,”’ nodding her
body in & martial manner, “you value
yourself pretty high!”

“1 value myself?”’

“In such a traneaction as this,” went
on the widow, ‘there are tvo sides to
wery bargain.”
~“And ‘Ive always besn put upon nmt
chelted,: becuusé I'm a widow,” she
adled. -

“Y should bs the last,” began Mr.
Dallory, “to wish to taks any unfair
sdvantige-**

“0, gammon?! cried Mrs. Beck-
worth. “It's what you men always
ny..n 5 .

“Mamma™ again murmured Clara,
In a deprecating tomas.

“Clarz, will you hold your tongue,”
sharply demandsd her mother. “When
you've iived in the Wworld as long as I
tave--fifty -yoars——"

“But I am only five .nd forty,” in-
terrugted Mr. Dall

how old you were. Az I was mying,
this iz not a frst-class neighborhood
1o itve in, and you can't expect—"

“Ma'am,” broke ia Mr. Dmilory ir-
ritably, “I am not aware 1 have men-
iloned any. expectation wlmmevar »

“But Aylmer says—"*

“I have not aunthorized Mr. Aylmer
to make any statemment on the &Ub-
loct."

“Clara!” mid the widow, turning
round to her daughter with a jerk, “1
believe this old gentloman is crazy.”

“Old genfleman!" echoed Mr. Dal-
lory. “l am five good years younger
than you are, ma'am, by your own
statement.”

“You're dreadfully old-looking of
your years then. Come, Clare, let's
go.n

“Did you come here to insult me,
ma'am?”

“No, sir,” bristled the widow, wheel-
lng short round agaln. ‘'l came here
to rent your housa."

“But my house isn’t to let.”

“What have you got a bill up for,
then ™

*I haven't. It’s the house next door.”

“0-0-0-h!' ejaculated Mrs. Beck-
worth,

“I hope you will pardon what must
have seemed to you very like unwar-
rantable impertinence on our part,
sir,”” said Clara, lifting the pleading
brown eyes to his face

“Of course 1 will, my dear,” said
Mr. Dallory, wringing the soft little
hand as he laughed heartily at the re-
collection that he also had fallen into
as ludicrous a misapprehension.

“It's all Avlmer's fault’” croaked
Mrs. Beckworth. “Come along, Clara,
ft's getting late. We'll have to put
off seeing the other house until morn-
ing.”

“But you will allow me to see you
home, ladies, just by way of convinc-
ing me that we are thoroughly recon-
ciled?”

Mrs. Beckworth declared that it was
quite necessary, but Clara’s Ilmpid
orbs sald a mute “Yes,” and Mr. Dal-
lory got his hat and walked home
with the ladies, to the infinite amaze-
ment of Bridget, who had not known
her master to do such s thing before.

Mrs. Beckworth rented the house
next door. She '‘took boarders” for
& livelthood, and was a thrifty, driv-
ing dame as ever wore black and made
her servant malds’ llves miserable to
them with survelllance. But when the
firse day of May came Clara blush-
ingly announced to her mamma that
she did not think she should move
her into the new house

“And why not?" sharply barked
Mrs. Beckworth, “lt you're going
to take up with that miserable offer to
teach music in Mrs. Ranney’s school,
you haven’'t the spirit I've given you
i cred it for.”

Clara murmured
the impeachment.

“Then,” demanded her
“what are you going to do?”

“l am golng to marry Mr. Dallory!

And that was the upshot of Miss
Beckworth’s May house hunting,
David Dallory, and the wedding ring
he was about to place on her finger,
seemed liks a glimpss of paradise, af-
ter the weary, toilsome life she had
led, and she was more content.

So was Mr. Dallory.—~New York
News.

a faint denlial of

mother,

The Use of Microbes.

The ubiquitous microbe i{s known to
present two sides or phases to its char-
acter. One is that of a disease-pro-
ducing orgaenism; the other that of the
beneficent remover of decaying mat-
ter, writes Dr. Andrew Wilison, and of
actually assisting the animal body to
perform certain of {its ordinary vital
functions—d{gestion, to wit. To what
extent the animal may be dependent
on microbes for i{ts actual welfare. is
an open question; but, i{f certain re-
searches undertaken by Dr. J. Kijan-
izin, of the University of Kleff, are to
be credited, there may indeed exist a
closer alliance between germs and
their hosts than has hitherto been
deemed possible. This invesei-
gator experimented upon anlmals,
feeding them omn food which had prac-
tically been sterilized, and glving
them air which had been rendered
wholly germless. One result of this
regimen was to limit the assimilation
of nitrogenous matter; the idesa hera
being that the presence of microbes In
the digestive truct is necessary to ef-
fect this desirable end of nutrTHon.
The microbed left in the intestine, or
originally present there, no doubt ac-
ocomplished so muel cf the work; but
the conclusion is that the microbes re-
ocsived with the food oconstitute an es-
sential feature of health assimilation.
Death was the not uncommon fate of
many of the animals supplied with the
sterilized food and air. This result
may, perchance, arise from processes
of self-poisoning such as the microbes,
naturally present in air and food, ob-
viate and prevent.

What strikes me as specially inter-
esting, however, is the new analogy
which Dr. Kijanizin’s experi@ihnts re-
veal between the anfmal and the plant
worlds. Certaln plants can only as-
similiate nitrogen through the action
and ald of the microbes which Hive in
nodules on their roots. In the absence
of thete friendly germs no assimilation
of nitrogen i possible. Therefors the
case of the plant would seer is be
closely relsted to that of the antmal,
if it be proved that the nutritiom of
the latter cannot proceed neturally
without the aid of the helpful microbes.

“hoin for the Adaefoi™
As the populatfom of Asix is more
than twice as largs as that of all Ba-
rope, it is not surprising that the Ja-
panese cry of “Asia for the Asiatica”
stirs of the mind of .thase Europeane
couatries which Ahold or ecomtrol so

great a part of Asla, If m&ﬁ
liﬂtnq

to enter Chlm

miles swny from the Asiatic territory

m‘npon rhlehﬂ:;y‘ keep meum“ -
ir only n Asls is

Srawa sword—New Yok Sum,
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TALKING MACHINES

R
4 BIG FACTORY THAT TURNS_OUT A
. THOUSAND A DAY, o» ~

- o e,

~

They Are a Great Rome Entertalner-
The Perfested Talkiag Machine Unde
Patents of Alomnnder T. Bell and Hh
Asseciases s Enewn as the Grapephoue.

The talking machine is coming intc
such generad use for home entertain-
ment and tor business purposes, that
the making ¢ talking machines i now
counted as a permanent industry, The
extent of this ingustry and its rapid
growth are among the most interesting
features of recent imdustrial progrom
in America. The great improvement
in the talking machines has made it a
much-to-be-desired musical instru-
ment for the home. In fact a Graplro-
phone is all instruments in one as it
will reproduce the music of any instru-
ment a8 well as the human volce.

One of the largest factory bulidings
in the great manufacturing city of
Bridgeport, Connecticut, is devoted ex-
clugively to the making of Grapho-
phones and Graphophone supplies. It
may be well to explain here that the
perfected talking machine manufactur
ed under the patents of Alexander
Graham Bell and his associates 1is

=own as the Graphophone. In com-
mon parlance the talking machine is
generally spoken of as the phonograph,
but in the patent office vocabulary the
name of phonograph applies only to
the original invention of Edison.

The American Graphophone Com-
pany’s manufacturing plant at Bridge-
port covers an entire square of ground
and its large buildings are among the
most conspicuous that meet the view
of the passengersop the N. Y, N.H. &
H. R. R, as they enter the city going
eastward. There are two large factory
buildings connected by an *‘ell”’; these
buildings are each 60 fest wide by 400
feet in depth, and together with the
“L” provide more than 160,000 fest of
floor space devoted to the manufacture
of Graphophones and appurtensncesa
The active and prosperous career of
the American Graphophone Company
may really be dated from the reorgan-
ization in 1895 and its alliance, made
soon after that time, with the Colum-
bja Phonograph Company. Now the
two companies are practically under
the same management, the American
Graphophone Company being the man-
ufacturer and the Columbia Phono-
graph Company the sslesman,
Through this arranpement the Graph-
ophone industry is represented {n
the American cities, as well as in Bur-
ope, by large establishments fitted up
as an exhibition and sales headquart-
ers. In New York city where the ex-
ecutive offices are located in the Bowl-
ing Green Bufl@ings, there are also two
large stores or sales plices. There are
also handsome stores and exhibition
rooms in Paris, 8t. Louis, Chlicsgo,
Philadelphia, Washington, Baltimore,
Buffalo and S8an Francisco.

‘The factory owing to the nature of
its products, for the invention of the
talking machine is so little understood
that it has not lost the fascination of
mystery, is one of the most intcresting

to Dave mxw acivool |
ory; .
“Well, what Chen? I wesn't ¢ selig U &g!x,ﬂam“ﬁ; oW ek Moee

s aMA‘V‘“

establishments that a person attracted
by curious manufacturing process
could visit. A large part of the factory
of course {s devoted to the metal work

 involved in the making of Grapho-

phone frames and which does not differ
from the metal workers of other fae-
tories. The pecullar processes are
those required to make the recorders
and reproducers and the wax-like cyl-
inders emplioyed to receive the engrav-
ed records of sound. The recorders
and reproducers are made of aluminum
glass and sapphire. The case is of al-
uminum, the diaphragm of French
plate glass rolled to an almost incon-
cefvable thinness, and the cutting style
of the recorder as well as the repro-
ducing point of the reproducer is fash-
foned of sapphire. Several lapidaries
are engaged constantly in the work of
cutting and polishing the little map-
phire jewels. Machinery for the rapid
production of the was-like cylinders
has been especially Gevised by the su-
perintendent bf the factory as this was
practically a new industry when the
tactory was established.

‘The present capacity of the factory
is about 1,000 machines a day, but in
the busiest times of the year even the
output ia insufficlent to meet the de-
mand

nxe Noleyn.

Henry the Eighth was married to
‘Anne Boleyn on the 25th of January,
1538, in a garret at the western.end of
the palgce at Whitehall. 8he is de-
scribed as a fair young creature, so ex-
quisitely moulded in form and feature
that she enslaved the syes and under-
standings df alfshe *qnoodntend and,
guch Is the fw “with which her
mémory 1# still invested, that numbers
fialy visit hee chaifiber st Hever Castle
near Edinbridge, in Xent, and eagerly
listen to the romantie traditions which
point out the hill where Henry used
to sound Ms ‘bugle when he cante " to
velsit her, in “their ' happy days of
courtalifp, from his Pelnce” at TRhiH,
wd the ekaet ipot/f ¥ gutdin WHEFE,
‘s ;e sudd

with her wduyoui Beruty, that from
that momerdt he vm imfiuy:(i th the

fatal paasion which ralssd its unfort-
unate pbject to the throne bat to trans~
fer her to the block: The axe- with
which the little neck of the cruelly:-
sacrificed gquesn was severed is still
présetved 1o '‘the” Tower,” and ‘shares,
with hef grave’iu the' ehaw thé nel-
sacholy Intareli€” aescilaléa with hér

nasie, Tt i shld that, darliig the n %
whlch tollowad ks execation, her

was secrstely - temoved. frome iis grave
betom the-altar:-of the Tower chopek,

QA‘!‘H@L‘@

ahd h‘rld umwa W’h '

NE\V M\l'tn 'rmcks
Notiens About the Physkal World
Overtarned by Experiment,

OTHING {is more interestiry

thau the way in -which our pre

concelved notions about the phy

sical world are overturned by

experiment. It used to be &

sumed that a heavy body woul¢
fall faster than a light one, until some
wise soul tried it and discovered thiv
all bodies fall at the same rate. And
1 fancy that if queationed most people
would say that a piece of paper would
not float for any iength of time or
water, and certainly would not bem
any weight. But experiments prove:
the contrary. Indeed, the numher of
things that can be done with floating
paper will not only surprise old peo
ple! but will furnish amusement fm
children. A sheet of ordinary writ
ing pAper, it properly ad.
justed, will float for an apparently
indefinite period. Four half sheets
which I floated by way of a test were
as dry on the upper surface after hav.
ing been on the water for ten days as
when I first placed them on the liguid

papers can ocarry. One day while |
was experimenting with them 1 rather
carelessly placed & large wooden spool

bottom lmmediately.

weight. Recklessly I Iaid my four

to my astonishment the paper still re
malned floating; and even when !
placed orn more freight, in the shaps o!
four one-cent pieces, it ohstinately e
fased to sink.

Desirous of learning the oxact carry:
Ing capacity of a whole sheet of flont-
ing writing paper, I ‘l‘nt placed a stiff

then proceeded to load it with th
namerouf articles shown in the {ilus
tration, That a sheet of paper shoul(
float for ten days was surprising em
ough, but that it should float umde
such .a weight was nothing short o
marvelous, Continuing my exr i
ments along this ling 1 placed a plew
of wrapping paper thirty by forty in
ches on the surface of the water, O1
this paper I first laid two slendw
sticks lengthwise; oo these sticks .
placed a large tin dowl, and on top O
this bowl | seated my pet cat,, whiél
weighs fist ive and one-half pounda
The result was that here pictured,

More In a spirit of mischie! thmxy
anything else, I started a bLonfire o7
one of the floating sheets and al
though the flames burned flercely, the)
did not even scorch the paper. Retura
ing to the weight teat again, & delicat
tower of writing paper eight feet 11
height was made and set upon fow
sheots of writing paper. It floate!
beiautifully, and I ascertained that th
actual weight of this tower ocouli
have been easily supported by a singl
sheot, but four were necessary to keej
it balanced,

Later on I spun a humming top o
& half sheet of floating note-pape
with the almost certain knowledgy
that its peg would puncture the pape:
as soon as it came in contact with it
but my almost certain knowledge wa:
rudely shaken, for the top continued
to go round and round until it stop-
ped of its own accord and without ac
cidet.

1 continued to make new expe¥?
ments. One of the most intérdsting
and instfustive ::n'fm§ :t; oomtrﬂmhéb
fnga wind plicing .}an
cummnﬂ: it to creaits wid
ﬂcl&rly, aad Soafing the whole o the
Wa!

and {llustrated may be -motull;
performed by any one who will use »'
{ittle care, and I can assure you that
is s most delightful way in which t«
entertain children at an afterncon o
evening party. It will be readily set:
that the desigis do not by any medns
exhaust the possibilities of amuse
ment to be had in this 'direction. Rath
or they are intendéd to servs as sug
gestions and to act as an Incentive U
the discovery of other noveltios guit:
as interesting and as easily performe¢
as these.

"When floating the paper it should be
carefully done, so as not to allow w3
ter to creep over the adge. or the frail}’
raft will begin to sin’k at once.

make & slight indentition 1 thé' T
pe? for the peg-to restTn.’

To make the cund;
round, fasten hoods gt l?:l
to s slice of cork, an thm .place thi:
on top of the u stick. Mx
the lower and of the: stick 'to-a plece
of cardboard, and sef- this in turn fp
on A circular piete of floating writhhs

en1¥ | paper. Make Al fasteniugs with-'‘seal

ing wax.' Place oanilés in-pouition w | gq1
showi " "in the Jlstration, ead’ it 4
&1} ready tor "

The paper towel 1s of
and raﬁ upoﬁ wir shy 6!
wriling paper fast m‘}; !
with sealing wax. 'I‘ho vpright p
between each Story are ©o
two sheets of writing. paper rol ﬂu
shortest way, fitted into each othe
and held In position With sealing w
Crom-pieces are  single: shests roile
e uprights and curved at each-ah(
with .scissors. 50 a8 1o it.} On-top ‘of
each uet. of columns Iy & sheet of'pi

¥ Wwén:fw.

But what surprised me mosat of al)
was to learn the weight these floating

on one of the hulf sheets, expecting,
of course, to see the paper go to thg
This did not

happen, however, and my aroused cur
iosity prompted me to add greate:

bladed penknife 6n top of the spool;

plece of cardboard in its center and]

All the tricks I have here duc'dw.

Beforé spinnihg ‘the hotiining' tor| Pl
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ord comes With too desp KM
ag‘;-:nntogmm*«amnnhhn

Ns, wi (a5t be triondnl’ mt? ik
"Twonld hiun be. m !M .a g,
‘?ﬁﬁxm kor

No, we can't be mm: not yeis and L3
A subtle hlindress pgﬂln& by

Has made Jue only ses In thee
A subject of idolatry.

No, we can™ b frishdal not you unn 4
But wharelors feek to Yeaaon w.
Why desper wound thia heart of
Betause & woman is divine?
~Donald F. R. Mc@vegor, in Home and
Country.

A MAN CAUGHT,

Half & dozen mom wu-: m‘kin;t&wt
in one of the uptown hotels, afier &
shad supper, th? other night, uyg ?It;%
New York Sun. One of the pariy tol
of a thres-pound fish that he imced
with & five-ounce rod last summer, and
snother of & seven-pound hiackiish

known sewspaper man, oft the Great
Killa, Staten Isiand, last sumnier. He
was fisking for snappers (bluefish fry)
and, hooking s blackfish in shallow
water, near an old sunken wreck that
ites there, fought it for over an hour,
and then landed it. 8o the fish stories,
crue®and otherwise, went on, Finally
one of the party, & gunuer, said, with

a laugh:

“To hear you fallows talk, one would
think & six-ounce trout pole and sin-
Zle leader would land a shark. Now,
dust shot will not kill an eagle, though
it may blind him, and I am a little

eptical about these fish stories.”

he best fisharman of the party re-
plisd:

“Well, you are a pretty goad swim.
mer. I'll tell you what T'll do. I'll
bet you a suit of clothes that if you

1 will play fish, with an ordinary trout’

line attached to a swivel, befween your |
shoulders, I, with a six-ounce pole, wiil
land you and bring you to bag.”

The bet was accepted, snd & fow
days later the contest came off in one
of the swimming baths of this city. A
piece of ribhon was passed in a loop
over each shoulder of the man fish,
and fastened helween the shoulders to
a fair-sized swivel, to which was ate
tacked a thirty-seven strand Engiish
woven silk line, which was reelod on

ing phtform, rod in Mand, with the

halt way down the  bath.

to constitute the wmirike of ;
swimmer reschiag the end of {lu bath}

thres tries.

line he wanted untll his 13 appear»

for a secend, struck out:
tlll.th end :f the hlth. but th' mﬂ.
s t a8 it was, turned

around, and turning’ hll i
look, 2o lost grownd for a b‘rﬁth,
was hauled over ot his bac
unincumbersd swimmer' to turn wzb

but with that pull between the llaoﬁl-
ders It Is a very different AN
s finger under the chin will hold a

touch of a finger on the line towsd the
eswimmer half-way down the bath be.’
fore he could get the line slack and
turn again, By <hat time he was near-
ly out of breath, and still the trifiing:
strain hold him just enough to impede’
him without stopping him.

Slowly and teadily he moved ahoad,
combating the side strain this ¢ime bn
increased exertion of the leit arm, and
seomed in a feir nrﬂmk&n:&m
goal, when zlp, the point ol'

swung over, & sided by
nnep ot "lott mn
u if the b

‘hll

od hhq rig t
wl in oot ot mg
then. gatging lm thod Z; ii&‘g’iw
:g: t.t!lxm mt ;ndkntp weat thié line,’
'] struo
the three for the m ‘rﬁ-‘{“"” 2
mingtes ind™s Yuicter '

The fish had & nsbdown,uhot
-letaonade, ‘and a rest of ‘hal an Nour,
and'then & fresh start was’ made.: Thii
time the ' angler was moré &t hofe,
Carefully hndllnt the" ﬂ!lv'lu uuﬁl’i
him rising * the
promptly tui‘ied him oir. hll

him; anid st rm

{s""“mm

brmﬁn Mﬁ!i‘u“r
+ ' Sl oopy B

RS w«,w

pln'
the mu
m

I~m§ Wity ¥ Hi‘
in before he Mld "got’ B
!lllp. Time, four, mix

or n‘twm
# wanted to back M
svrm ot BoF NG YREC Ye
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caught with a similar rod by ‘s well-{ and

an ordinary five and a half ounce trout:
vod. The fisherman M on the dive ]

line rather slack, and thn fisk lbod, 3.
fish mtonkc‘h!ﬁhr.mmh!ﬁ -
The victory was to bs declded f thg‘ ,n

or the fshermén towing him’ within ]
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