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A Valuable and Instructive Lesson)

for the Seeker After Health
and Beauty

is perfectly true that you can hang
ITyour clothes on 2 hickory limb and
not go near the water at the same
‘time that you are gétting -some
of the benefits of swimming. Not
* that swimming on dry land will ever
rival -that sport as pracHced in some
cool, transparent litile mountain pool
or in the frolicsome, boisterous surf.
The refreshing water about you and
_ the bracing air above you cause gen-
uine swimming to distance all the
- beef, iron and wine combinations that
chemists ever compounded. But if,
in place of 2 beach or a mountain
outing, you are spending your summer
in the city’s dullness, ‘do’ all the
swimming you can at home, and be
* thankful for cven a hall bedroom
natstorivm. _
] =TIt is-argued by swimmers that, their
. art is* a first-cldss form of physical
- cultire. Ncbody- can doubt * this.
"".iWatch thém in the water; every part
-+, of “their bodies-is busy, every imus-
* cle;mast. be zlert and ready. for ac-
on.: <Why- riot give ‘the muscles” the
-samey” cxercises” out of water?. .-~
‘Nowzdays many swimming schools
ipossess, a. canvas. belt for the benefit
~ _of‘new'pupils. The belt is put-zround
. the pupil’s body below the upper part
 of the chest; to the belt is attached
- a rope which passes through a pulley
in the ceiling. By means of this sim-
ple apparatus, the pupil is held to
some extent in a swimming position

and is taught the motions without
being obliged to sustain himself in the
water. For dry-land swimming it
would be a good idea to imitate this
method, using two belts, however, in-
stead of one, so that the body might
be suspended horizontally, balanced
by one belt beneath the chest and one
about the thighs.

A more primitive way of teaching
swimming is to let the pupil lie face
downward across the piano stool.
This you can do in your own room
without any trouble whatever, and by
going through the motions of swim-
ming you will not only derive physi-
cal benefit but be in practice and
ready for your first ocean plunge
when the opportunity offers. ’

To begin -with, the swimming
teacher gives-you lessons in breath-
ing, but I cainot recommend this par-
ticular form of breathing for dry land.
The deép-breathing exercises which
you . have learned’ call for inhaldtion
and exhalation' through -the ‘nose, or,
better yet, in at the nose and.out at

-takes in his.breath through the mouth
apd ‘lets it out through the mnose;
counting =2 breath: to each- stroke.
Except -that you; on.your piano stool,
must breathe in as-well ‘as out through
the. nose,” you ‘may foliow ithis rale.
Being loosely clad and extended in
a proper position, face downward, be-
gin with the breast stroke. While
doing this you must imagine yourself
submerged-except for head and shoul-
ders. The more you can draw upon
your imaginatiorn in this way the more
ood you will get out of the effort,
for vou will put plenty of force into
battling with imaginary waves.

the mouth. The scientific. swimmer4:
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The arms and legs are to lie out-
stretched, forming a straight line
with the body. - This, on the piano
stool, is a mneat bit of balancing in
itself. The feet should be pressed
backward so that the toes point out
behind. The hands are held palms
downward, touching each other. Now
for the movements. First, part the
hands. ' Describe a semi-circle with
them until. they .come back as far as
the chin.. A{ the same time that the

tH ces dre *being 'drawn’ up under
the, body, the legs béing spread apart:
at the ‘sime time. Swimiers™ have,
arguéd the pros ‘and cons of spreading
the knees, but'the majority of experts
are in favor of “separating them to
assist floating. As a mere matter of
physical culture, this method is more
beneficial. It does more for the de-
velopment of the legs.

The final movements of the breast
stroke are these: Draw the legs to-
gether sharply, returning them to
their extended position; shoot the
hands out straight forward again at
the same time.

ing-through their motion|
itimes called the racing stroke, is one
{:which. the amateur seldom puts into

‘When you have mastered these
movements you know the first prin-
ciples of swimming. It is the forcible
kick backward that recally does the
propelling in water; the duty of the
arms is to keep the body balanced.
The legs form a wedge against the
water and push you zhead. The begin-
ner usually finds the arm movement
easier than the ki¢k; until he has
mastered the latter he can make no
progress.

The. over-arm side stroke, some-

racticg,in the water. (It is much
used by racérs; s it gives great speed
in: proportign.to: the  output of - én-
ergy. You can learn the principles of
the stroke while standing on your
own floor. Extend both arms above
your head while standing on the right
foot. The first movement is to bring
the right arm down in front of thé
body to about the center of the trunk.
Next, bring down the left arm and
draw up the left leg until they meet;
the hand will touch the leg just above
the knee. ’

The right arm is now started upon
its semi-circular route; it moves in
front of the chest on the lefi side of
the body, keeping close to the chest

‘Only the right leg is now left unac-

counted’ for. While the left arm and
leg are meeting, the right leg is being
drawn up and spread out in the op-
posite direction. This, of course, can-
not be done in a standing position,
but as soon as you have compre-
hended the stroke you can practice on
the .piano stool.

The final movement consists of
throwing out the right arm above the
head” once more, straightening the
legs and bringing them together,
while the left arm is thrown forward.

- Again the right arm is brought .down

to the center of the body and the
entire stroke repeated.
Does it make it any clearer to say

“that the principle of the over-arm

stroke is to keep a power working
on the water without cessation? You
swim with the body turned partly on
one side. The over-arm is being drawn
through the water while the legs are
being drawn up and the under arm

thrown forward. While the over-arm
is being extended the legs are being
brought together.. The legs begin to
spread when the over-arm has reached
a point opposite the shoulder. The
legs open and close simultaneously.
Herein lies some excellent work for
them. P

In actual swimming you will prob-
ably find that you have a favorite
side on which you dchieve the best
results as far as spced is concerned;
but on the piano stool it will be well
to change sides regularly. This stroke
can never be executed perfectly ex-
cept in the water, but you will gain
a great ‘deal from the cffort; and the
arm movements alone, taken in a
standing position, will do wonders for
the chest and shoulders. Remember
to pull the lower arm downward to-
ward the hips when you ars begin-
ning the stroke. )

Turn the first lessons in diving into
calisthenics. The position for a sim-
ple dive is standing erect, hands at
the sides. Bend the legs, extend the
arms behind you and spring forward,
throwing the arms in front of the
head as you do so, keeping the thumbs
together and the palms downward.

%n your room you can go threugh
the motions of bending the legs while
you ~throw the arms backward,

the arms forward. This is an ex-
cellent exercise for the whole body.
Hips and calves benefit by the rapid
bending, c¢hest and ‘shoulders -gain b
the throwing of the arms.* If you wiﬁ
include with these motions 2 bending
forward "of the head each time you
“dive,” the mneck will be given its
chance for development. s

Marching on the water can be prac-
ticed while you balance on your back
on the stool. In this way you are
supposed to be in a floating position.
The hands may bg crossed under the

straightening the legs while you bring

head or the 'arms folded across the
breast. Bend the knees and drew up
the . legs alternately. When you
straighten out the legs, do 'so forci-
bly. It is this movement which is
supposed to propel you in the water.
If the piano stool, proves too waobhly,
undertake’ this style of swimming on

the foor. The %ist of .it is that you
are walking while you are lying on
your back.

Swimming on the back involves
movements . very similar to those of
the regulation ~breast stroké. The
knees are spread farther apart. At
the time that this spreading takes
place the arms are extended beyond
the head. When the legs are brought
together the arms are still held be-
yond the head for an instant.

If you are nervous, try floating on
your couch. Stand at the foot of the
couch, your back toward it. Relax
and let yourself fall ‘back slowly,
throwing the arms up over the head-
as you do so and filling the lungs with
a deep bredth. Extend the legs per-
fectly straight. The swimmer learns
to keep his lungs partly inflated all
the time while floating, but
inhale and exhale in slow rhythm.

epplied by the girl who is fortunate;

ecnough to have an outing near the!
water. ’ k :

swimming in the sca than in the

house. If she is nervously ambitious

she will probably undertake the -
Trudgeon stroke, :the

Australiag .
“crawl” stroke, running headers a:ﬂ~
racing dives all in-one day. .The -
strain upon nerves and strength s -
much greater in rez] water; there are

tigo when a swimmer is tired—be-
ware! a

“ Chimmy Moosey,”” the Jitsoo Cook

44 ERBE cooks ain’t tyrants
] j. on the sea as well as on
the land,” said the doleful

sailorman on the wharf.

“Ye see that craft there?” he con-
tinued, pointing to a small bark heav-
ing alongside the pier. “Well, that's
our craft. She’s loadin’ up timber fer
'Frisco. She was an all-right craft one
time—skipper like a father to us, mate
very religious, second mate same’s one
of us.

“But here our skipper goes an’
shipa a new cook, one o' these little
yeller Japs, an’ he turns our craft
into a red-hot packet afloat. Shipped
him by contract fer a whole year.

“What does he do? Take a club to
na? I see as you don’t understand
yeller Japs. Now, if he played that
- game, we'd understand how to get
back at him. No, that 2in’t his game.

“Wall, ye see, he came abcard in
Honolulu. Seattle Bill had been
cookin’ fer a few days an’ near had us
all laid up. So we was pretty glad
wien we knew he was to be relieved
by a reg’lar sea cook. Well, zlong
comes the Jap one fine mornin’ up the
geng plank smilin'—a littie, veller,
sawed-off Jap wot bowed every time
ye looked at him. BRiil, he came out
o’ the galley an’ Chimmy Moosey,
that's his name sort o', he goes in.

“Fust day was all right. Chimmy
" Moosey certainly could cook. Wall,
next morning—Sunday, mind ye, when
we used to sleep till noon—we was all
woke up by a fearful row, a tin pan
bein' hammered like 2 gong. We all
sat up in our bunks, an' there was
Chimmy Moosey in the middle o’ the
forecastle, 2n’ he was a bowin’ right
an’ left to us, same’s one o’ them thea-
tre fellers.

“‘What in the name o' Brigham
Young is eatin’ you? yelled the
bos'n.

““Scoose me, genelmen,” says that
cook, ‘I must have coal from de fore
peak. You sen’ up coal, oderwise
breakfast no can cook.

“'You go chase yerself, yells the
bos’'n again.

+ “*Coal must have,’ says the coock.

“‘Tke bos'n up an’ jiumps out on the
floor. We all thought he was agoin’
tc baste that Jap; leastways he haul-
ed off, an’ first thing we know bos'n
was slap-bang on the floor. Seemed
like the Jap just shook hisself like a
wet dog. The bos'n got up an’ pulls
himself together, rnad as thunder.

““Scoose me, bos'n,’ says the cook,
‘floor much slip. You fall down be-

cause you slip.’ ..
“Wall, the bos'n, he looked all'

.spun out. Suddcniy, he haulg off;

again, an’ blowed if be didn’t gg down
once more, while that bloogiing Jap
helps him up, a-bowin'like a French
dancin’ master,

““Scoose me, you all time slip,” he
says.

“!That's s0,” says the bos'n, lookin’
all rattled, ‘an’ ’m much oblig’d to
you fer a-helpin’ me up. Boys,
reckon we’d better be gettin’ that
coal if we’re goin’ to have any break-
ast.” .

“Well, what ye think that Jap gave
us fer breakfast? Ye'd never guess.
It was a petater pie. Yessir, 2 mash-
ed petater pie. 'Course we kicked, an’
the mate he said he’d fix that cook.
Seem’s he'd sént petater pie to the
czbin, too.

“We heard the mate a-cussin’ in the
galley, 2n’ the cook he was a lettin’
out a string of “scoose me’s’ Sud-
denly we heard a racket, an’ the
cook he come out on deck, neat an’
trim like he always is.

“‘Genelmen,’ says he, ‘de mate slip
on galley floor. If you please, come
nelp me pick him up. Very sorry,
please ’scoose grease on floor.

“Wall, that mate went aft as meek
as a little boy.

“‘Boys,’ says he, ‘ve mustn’t be
jumpin’ on the, poor cook ’cause he’s
a foreigner. He's a little man, an’ is
tryin’ his best, an’ ye might help him
a2 bit when ye can. Reckon two o’
ye had better scrub up the galley
floor fer him—it's a little bit bad off
from all the grease. Bill has been a
spillin’ over it the last few days.’

“It's a most amazin’ thing, but
everybody as has ever had a row with
that cook ¢ ourn is allus a-slippin.

“What ye call it? ‘Jitsoo?’ What's
that? Jap wrastlin’? No, sir, ’taint
that—no wrastlin’ to it. He is too
small a man to wrastle, an’ too polite.

“Wall, so long! I've got to skip.
Here he comes down the wharf, an’
he'll want me to peel spuds fer him
if he sees me.”

HOMETOWN HAPPENINGS.

The widow Gregson informs us that
she is writing a novel which she ex-
pects will make Hometown and her-
self famous. Jt is called “Did She
Have a Soul?” and most of the
scenes are laid in Troy, New York, in
order that the male characters in the
book may not have to stultify them-
selves by patronizing Chinese laun-
drics. There are three murders, two
burglaries, one elopement and a
broken bridge in the book, and the
description of a gale is said to be so
vivid that the reader has a roaring in
his ears.

W regret to learn that Farmer
Enos Hopkins lost a wallet contain-
ing 47 cents while in town last week.
Aside from the Joss of the money,
which comes hard just after a long
winter, the wallet was one a forse-
father of his carried at the battle of
Bunker Hill and has tender memories
assocjated with it.

Last week, during the excitement
attending upon the fire which, for a
 time, threatened . to consume the
house, Mrs, James Percy lifted a bar-
rel two-thirds full of soft soap 2nd
carried it out of the woodshed.
Tramps had beeter keep clear of
Hometown,

BY ELEANOR LEXINGTON.
HE pame Clark is derived
from “clericus,” meaning a
priest, or one connected with

the service of the Church.

At first the term was used only to
designate those in clerical orders, but
as in early times the Church was the
only source of learning, any person
who had been educated by the clergy
eventually came to be called a
“clerk.” The designation was finally
given to all who were able to read
and write.

So distinguished a name was eager:
ly coveted. Hence Its frequency,
many people adding “le clerk” to
their names. This was finally dropped,
and only Clerk left, or, as it was pro-
nounced, Clark. The final “¢” is an
addition in later times.

Compounds of the name are Beau-
clerk, the good Clark; Mauclerk, the
bad Clark; Kenclerk, the knowing
Clark; and ©Petyclerk, the Ilittle

lar '

The name Milo le Clerk is found in
the “One Hundred Rolls,” compiled in
the reign of Edward I, which con-
tain records of the persons who
owned lands 'in the time of William
the Conqueror, for which they paid
rent in money, sheep or hens, or
gave_their service as soldiers. Sev-
eral Domesday tenants are designated
“Clericus.”

An_interesting tradition connects
the Clark family by marriage with
that of the descendants of ']0§cph of
Arimathea. After the Crucifixion, Jo-
seph was banished from Judea. -In
company with Philip the Apostle,
Mary, Martha, Lazarus and a servant,
Mareilla, he was put into a vessel
without sails or oars, and set adrift,
to perish on the sea. The ship was
thrown upon the French coast. Jo-
seph finally found his way to Britain,
where he founded a church at Glas-
tonbyry, to which place thousands of
the devout, in the Middle Ages, jour-
neyed every year to see the blossom-
ing of the sacred thorn on Christmas
day.

Upon what authority the tradition
of the connection of the family o
Clark with °Jeseph rests, history
maintains a discreet silence. It givesq
the tradition, and leaves the rest to
the imagination. .

tradition which has been the
source of much romantic spccu_]zgon
relates to the first of the name in the
New World. Richard Clarke, 2 May-
flower passenger, was cne of the
seven who died in the first ilckness,
and he left no descendants. The tra-
dition concerns a Thomas Clarke.
Was he the mate of the Mayflower?
The story goes that he was the first
of that company of pilgrims fo put
foot on the soil of the New World.
He landed on an island in Plymouth
harbor, now called Clarke Island, sup-
posedly in honor of the mate. ke
was one of the officers of the May-
flower, he probably went back to Eng-

f{1634. An interesting relic is the Clark

Ciark Is a. Name of Distinguish

years later, when the records show
that a Thomas Clark Ianded in New
England. He was a man of educa-
tion, a representative to the General
Court, end was ecmployed to audit
the accounts of Plymouth colony.

Perhaps he was onec of the trio—
Joseph and Bray Clarke being the
others—of whom it was inscribed
upon a tombstone in the Dorchester
cemietery:

“Here lie three Clarkes, their accounts
are .cven,

Entered on earth, and carried up to
heaven.”

Among other early settlers was Jo-
seph Clarke, who was born in Suf-
folk, England. He came over in the
“Mary and John” in 1630, William
Clarke was ome of the.twelve who
came over with Winthrop in 1632 and
founded Ipswich, Massachusetts. John

Clarke came in the “Flizabeth” in
Bible, which was brought over from
England in 1637 by Dr. John Clarlk,
and is still extant. Its records go
back almost to the founding of the
family in Englznd.
Two Pilgrim Fathers who wers
prominent in Colonial wars were
I jeutenant William Clarke, who came
over in the “Mary and John,” and
Captain David: Clark, who came from
Chester, England, in 1640, and settled
in Windsor, Connecticut. Joseph
Clark served in King Philip’s war.
It is recorded that he received, on
March 24, 1576, as compensation for
certain services in that campaign, “oo,
09, 04"—a very modest sum, 30 far as
appearances go. |
majors, captains, sergeants, en~
signs, drummers, fifers, as well 23 in
the rapk and file, the Clarks bave

land and did not return until three

worthy war records, Arnold, Joseph,]

ed Derivation

Phineas and William Clark were sign-
ers of the town Declaration of Inde-
pendence of Westerly, Rhode Island;
and Abraham Clark wrote his name
so large upon the. Declaration of In-
dependence of July 4, 1776, that King
George could read it without .putting
on his spectacles. . .

.- Jonas Clark, a clergyman of Lex-
ington, Massachusetts, was an ardent
patriot. The night before the first
bloodshed of the Revolution, April 18,
I7735, he was entertaining Samuel
Adams and John Hanceck at his
house when Paul Revere gave the
varning of the approach of the ex-
pedition sent out by Gage, one of
the objects of which was to surprise
and capture those two patriots. When
Clark was-asked by Hancéek whether
his pcople would fight, he replied:

“I have trained them for this very
hour. They will fight, and, if need
be, die under the very shadow of the
house of God.”

Only a few rods from his house the
first blood of the Revolution was
shed on the following day. The men
who fell were the clergyman’s parish-
ioners. “From this day,” he ex-
claimed, on seeing their dead bodies,
“will be dated the liberty of the
world!”

The Clark arms reproduced are sa-
ble, a mullet of six points, pierced,
or, within a bordure argent, charged
with three cross crosslets. fitchee of
the field. Crest, 2 mullzt of six points,
argent. Motto, “Animo et Scientia.”

Nothing Much Had Happened.

A pretty tough-looking man board-
ed the Union Pacific train in a good
deal of a hurry just as it was pulling
out of Little Valley, and after he got
seated in the smoker with his pipe
alight he was asked if anything had
ha})pencd him- that day.

‘Wall, not much,” he slowly re-
plied. “I was in Blanko this momin’,
and a critter wanted me to take a2 hand
in a game of poker. I cleaned him
out and he pulled a2 gun on me. That’s
about all that’s happened.”

. “But did nothing follow the shoot-
ing?”

“Oh, yes, of course. The city mar-
shal was goin’ to arrést me, but I shot
him through the shoulder and es-
caped.”

“But weren't you pursued?”’

“Yes, I guess I was. Yes, three or
four fellers 1Ezm'sx.xed me, but T had a
pux"_lt_{ good hoss gnd got away.”

. “How far did they run you?”

“Ten miles, mebbe.”

“And they shot at you?” .

“Oh, yes. Yes, they shot at me and
I shot at them. I believe I dropped
two of them, but I can’t say how bad
they was hit. It didn’t amount tq
anything, you know.”

“Then you killed one man, wounded
at least three and barcly escaped being
caught 2nd lynched. on't you call
that something of a story?”

“Wall, it's a story, of course,” re-
plied the man, “hut jest a little one,
and not wuth talkin’ about. I'd like

it if somebody would give me a chaw of { Chy

tobacco, and mebbe some of
got some cartridges-that wil
calibre gun?”

f'oe have
fit a.36~

HE center of adventurous,

wild, woolly America has

shifted northward. It s

from Alaska that the tales of

wild adventure mnow arrive. A re-

cently returned trader from a small

settlement on Norton Sound tells of a

fishing trip which developed into
something entirely different.

“It's great sport harpooning por-
poises up there,” he said, “and we de-
termined to take a few days’ trip up
a narrow estuary of the sea, just to
stick a few of those sea pigs.

“Three of us left the settlement one
evening, and started up the sound in
our sloop under easy sail, trawling for
salmon as we went, and keeping a
lookout for the schools of porpoises
that cruise up and down the estuaries.

“Towards midnight Chinook Char-
ley said he spotted the phosphores-
cent streak of porpoise foam ahead,

our party,! who was an old whales-
man, bared his right arm and hefted
the harpoon.

" “Charley was in the bow with the
slack line. I was at the tiller. The
wind was from abeam, a fresh breeze
that chopped the water. I soon caught
the sight of foam ahead, and stéered
straight for it

“Pretty “soon we could bhegr the
snorts and splashes of what we took
to be porpoises, As we came within
one hundred yards I let go the hal-
yards, the salis came tumbling down,
and the boat continued her course
with slackening speed.

“Then up went Anderson’s arm and
the harpoon shot out with the whiz-
zing coils of line behind. 'We heard
the harpoon land with a plunk, which
told us that it had struck solid flesh.
The unearthly noise that followed put-
us into such a’ panic that we nearly
let the line go. It was certainly a
stunning surprise to hear a porpoise
how! and bark.

“Before we conld quite recover, the
boat drifted on and a terrible com-
motion in the water splashed cold
showers over us, We saw a large,
black bulk struggling almost along-
side; thén a bang against our side
nearly knocked us off our feet. The
bo;af. gave a sickening lurch and listed.

“Chinook Charley recovered himself.
He grasped a hatchet from a rack and
struck at the black object that had
fastened itself to the boat 'midships,
and with a roar and a splash the
strange animal let go. he -boat

righted itself.
“‘Set s2ill Cut the linel’ yelled
arley,
“I had the mainsall up in a minute,

Fbut when Anderson grasped the end

of-the line:it hung slack. -

and Billy Anderson, the third man of’

An Unplanned Hunting Trip

“‘It's caught on the keel or red-

der,’ he swore,
. e could feel the tug, of the
line below. Mecanwhile, the half-set
sail had carried us away from the
infuriated beast in the water, but we
lurched again as the line caught un-
derneath became taut.

“Suddenly we found the boat going -
astern, towards the south shore o
the estuary about a quarter of a mile
distant. .

“By this time we had fully recovw-
ered from oar panic. Charley and I

t out our Winchesters and opencd

re on the beast which had us in
tow, but apparently our bullets had ne
effect. We continued shoreward until
we saw the beast struggling through
shallow water. Then the boat struck
the beach and the beast renewed its
roars. -

“The line slackened and our ‘tug’
turned and made for us again. We
kept firing, but it came right on. Be-
fore we knew it there came a fearful
crunch on our stern, and the boat was
quaking as though an earthquake were
‘crushing it. The after part of our
craft was nearly all ‘In splinters when
the three of us jumped and made for
shore through the shallows. |

“On shore we could still hear the
noise going on aboard the boat. Then
came another big splash, and we saw
the black object coming through the
shallows. Apparently it had at last
loosened the line, for it came on un-,
impeded. Instinctively Charley and 1
had held on to our rifles in our flight,
and again we opened fire. With a h‘;ﬁ
mighty roar t%c beast stopped
churned the shallow water up about
it into a whirlpool; then it becamae
quiet.

"We walted quietly oil-

Then we discovered a big brown E ar
lying dead. in the shallow weter, th
of its shoulders.

cross the narrow estvary from the-
island on which the settlement stood
to the mainland. Our boat was fear-
fully smashed, but we managed to fix
tit up well enough to take us and the
bhear back to the scttlement.”

The Summer Girl’s Freckles.

Here is the recipe for a favorlte
English loton for removing freckles
in the summer time:
° Take an ounce of lemon juice. one
quarter of 2 dram of borax, powdered,
and half a dram _of sugar, ix well,
and let it stand in a bottle for three
days. It will then be fit for use, and
should be rubbed om the facé and
hands continually.

Different Now.

in the street car who was crowding

you as a gazzlle?” :
“He did, sir—he did,” she said, as,
she turned on him, “but that wes sev--

pounds. Now that I've got down to
280 he calls ma a rliinoceros and tries
to spare my feelings as much .as |
can.” : e

Let her ‘heed “this warriing, - how- ..
ever; it is much easier ‘to Overdo &

ou should "~ ~

There is nothing in the dryklaad..
swimming lessons which cannot Yai “-
;

chances of chill and cramp gnd ver- - -

nderson’s harpoon a foot deep in one - |

“It had ecvidently -been trying to:i

“Madam,” he said to the fat woman.

him, “did your husband ever refer to .

eral years ago, when I weighed 310




