
FISHERMAN'S LUCK
you do?"—a question so meaningless that it sel-

dom tarries for an answer. Under the new and more

natural system of etiquette, when you passed the

time of day with a man you would know his busi-

ness, and the salutations of the market-place would

be full of interest.

As for my chosen pursuit of angling (which I

follow with diligence when not interrupted by less

important concerns), I rejoice with every true fish-

erman that it has a greeting all its own and of a

most honourable antiquity. There is no written rec-

ord of its origin. But it is quite certain that since

the days after the Flood, when Deucalion

" Did firat this art invc >

Of angling, and his people taught the same,"

two honest and ood-natured anglers have never

met each otlier oy the way without crying out,

"What luck.'"

Here, indeed, is an epitome of the gentle art.

Here is the spirit of it embodied in a word and

paying its respects to you with its native accent.

Here you see its secret charms unconsciously dis-

closed. The attraction of angling for all the ages
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