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Caught lathe Act The next is mine, for I carefully wade close to 
the bank to try beneath that big rock. A sharp 
tug tells me that 1 have one; a short struggle, 
then out he comes and I have him safe.

They are biting well and every hole gives us 
two or three. Soon we are half a mile down, 
where a detour must be made to avoid a big jam 
of logs. Before we clamber out on the bank 1 
decide to have a try beneath them, and throw 
my line in, letting it float down towards the 
logs; the current whisks it under. A tremen
dous tug so surprises me that 1 promptly sit 
down in the cold, icy water. Fortunately I keep 
hold on my pole and am up « ith a gasp to find 
that my fish is still hooked. 1 have not a very 
clear idea of what passed during the next five 
minutes; a confused splashing, darting and tug
ging, till there is a tremendous flop and I find 
myself on the bank, both hands around a trout 
that really weighs two pounds, though in my 
eyes he is a tenner. I fancy I hear some of my 
readers say that he was a minnow compared to 
some they’ve caught, but it was my first trout 
fishing and I was well satisfied. To crown 
success we each arrived home with enough trout 
to satisfy a dozen healthy people with mountain 
appetite. L. R. P.

Dark night,
Not a sound;

Pillow fight 
Is the round»

Master comes.
With a light;

Not a sound 
Of pillow fight.

All asleep 
In their beds;

Master comes, 
Counts the heads.

"Top’* is gone, 
Disappeared.

Master says,
“As I feared.“

Master hides 
By the door. 

uTop“ glides 
Along the floor.

Master speaks.
“Top“ falls;

Master says:
“Look out for squalls 

“Top“ yells 
Like a steer;

Master says;
“Not so, my dear.16

“Top" is licked 
On the spot;

Four on each 
Quite hot.

And he vows 
That nevermore 

He will creep 
Along the floor.
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Fun at the Crib.
Come an- lave a laugh. Come all ye thin 

and bony o os. Come and see Tommy when 
he goes to the bath to offer up the yearly sacri- 

Sport in the Adirondack! • fifes- ' usual preliminary shiverings take
A shrill whistle, M„«d by „„ jjft,

I !)™p* mterruPts my dreams, and my friend and slowly dissolves we fear he is lost, but not so- 
I are soon on our way, impatient to keep our some is left and you soon see that he is a born 
appointment with the trout in the Jordan, which swimmer and that the time may come when he
AdirondaclM.th Tho^m T t.hcmidstof thc maybe renowned for his aquatic skill. After 

Th ls JVst tl"tl.n8 ‘he tops swimming around on one foot he, endeavors to 
iinr WJ WC,arC chreered ,tsProm- show the boys that "he is not afraid to dive.” A
the hushfi tnl y«m ,7,tramP,for a mile through graceful flop taken from one corner of the crib 
the bush to a small dam, where we prepare to proves this satisfactorily, and he comes up look-
nfhmde Tnri ÎTam' • “"P»™00 B**^ ing like a half drowned hen. The toys all
teens’ £ mt° aÆh°,e’ aPPlauJ- and af‘=r dressing Tommy wends his
begins the fun by captunng a speckled beauty, way college ward with the air of a hero.
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The Lewis Phonometric Method
Larger Quarters. Better Accomodations.

Advantages Unsurpassed.
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