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The-grilse have started mnninzmm.é.rﬁlmq. :
Saanich- Arm and similar places, 'Some fine .

catches were made last week, the genial sec-
retary. of the Law. Society getting a_heavy
basket full and having to stop fishing, as. the *
fish.came so.fast 3s.to fill the creel long before
train tmEs -3 g e
Spring ;salmon; have
ichan -Bay, lately,up to  sixteen. pounds in .
weight; early. morni r : :
best time.to. try for these fish irrespective of
¥ 3 A \
It was sad reading .in the daily paper the
other day when the réport was published of |
the case. against .the Greek fish poachiers
brought by Fisheries ' Inspector Galbraith. '
After . three long,, cold nights’ waiting and
watching he: caught the poachers red-handed
up the Victoria Arm ,where they had been us-
ing:a fine-meshed net in which: ‘they  had "
caught small fry of both trout and salmon.
Being unaided by legal counsel the .inspector
lost the case, and thus once more the break-
ers of the fishery laws here laughed. 't is to
be hoped that the season will not see a repeti-

.tion of the disgraceful and sneaking tactics of

last, wheén'Several fish-poachers went ont long
before the legal dpening of the season to fish
for trout with bait in:nearby waters and, when
remonstrated with, remarked that no.one could
do anything-to‘them as-the Dominion and the
Province were at loggerheads as regards the.
fisheri¢s question, and so' they could steal a
march.on the sportsmen who did not take ad-
vantage of this, but waited for the legal open-
ing day:  solwl e s ; L
'We have heard quite a lot lately, and a good
thing, too, about better game protection. We
want to hear quite a lot more about game-fish
protection,  as there:is no disputing the fact
that the laws are broken openly. all through
the. year, especially the law which forbids the
killing of, trout less . than eight inches in
length, and the law which forbids the sale of
salmon less than three pounds in weight.’
The Dominion altered their. regulations as
regards trout fishing to coincide with the regu-
lations passed by the Province, and surely now
there can be no:excuse for not enforcing them.

- Aletter was received .here from a Nootka
subsgnbcr,‘,ip which, he says that .there, has
been, some talk of stopping the wholesale kill-
ing of game, but that the people who do this
talking do not know that it is the wolves and
p_anthgrs which; are doing the work of destruc-
tion; in proof of this he instances that he has
sesn elk bones and elk-heads if. the. velvet ly-
ing if;the woods. He may be perfectly right,
and doubtless is in his contention that wolves
are responsible for the destruction of large
numbers of elk, but it is, still more than prob-
able that the original blame lies with the two-
legged slaughterers, white and red. An Indian
when he sees a dear " has got to 'shoot it
whether he ‘wants the meat op not; it is in his
blood -and he “cannot resist it. Some: ‘white
men are afflicted in the same way,-and thére
1s 1o doubt that in the past'a most unjustifiable
amount-of slaughter has taken pflace,-tﬁough‘
not so much now since the salé of venison is -
prohibited on'the Island. Also the killing' of{
of the bull elk has exposed the ‘cows with theit -
calves: tp the attack sof the wolves, and the
calves- to. the attacks of the wolves, and the
protect them have perished. ; &

Welves and panthers were here in num-
bers before the coming of the white man, and
when he:-came he .found game plentiful also,
Natu're. left alone maintains her own balance,
and it is-only when man ‘comes in and upsets
it that we hear these sad tales of animal species
being exterminated. : :

The reports.of government importation of
small game, pheasants, partridges and prairie
chicken into the province is welcome reading,
as it shows that the authorities are at last real-
1zing that small game, is as valuable an asset
and as valuable an attraction as big game, and
probably. more.so. , No. doubt the Mainlanders
were very glad to get them. We on the Isk
and should not kick if they sent a few our way.
We could do with a little fresh pheasant blood
In many of our districts. If the le islature
adopts the suggestion of issuing gun %:censes.
as 18 -very generally fayored, the. money so’
raised might' be worse. applied than in im-

porting’ some moré Mongolian pheasants to

- cross with our ringnecks, _All reports from;the

Old Country go to skow that this. cross makes
a very finé sporting bird and is a distinct suec-
cess there already. - :
The slaughter ‘of fishy ducks stiii goes on
apace, “'One of the Colonist staff received a
fine present of ‘a red‘headed merganser and a
velvet'seoter 1ast ‘Monday, which were duly
placdyin thé Heart of the furnace for créma-
tion.” Siwashes may like these ducks, S0 _may
Chifiése, and they may possibly buy ‘a certain
proportion jof them from the “sports” who
shoot ‘them, but there can be do denying-the
~=ct that only a very small proportion of those
Killeddreutilized for human food; most being
left to:rot on“the beach or on the surfacé of the
déep. ' ‘.,’_:- e Lyl 0, R e
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with stones, Fprthe greater part _o'f
the year, the. country is an unseemly wilder-

ness,: devoid. of running waters or of the ‘re- .

freshing green of s and trees, but haunted
ting wind and ‘scorcited by
a fiery.sun. . Only in the spring, when Man-
churia thaws, does the desert for a space blos-
som like the rose. Then the early rains fill the
dry, gaping gullies with water, grass shogts
on, the . sides of the boulder-strewn. hills, and
the sparsely scattered trees are clothed in
%tg:gefn. . It is a blessed season, but, alas! all too
rief. %

No, distinctly, Daiten is not suggestive of
snipe, particularly if you chance upon it, as
we did, in mid-winter.” That was why the gun
slept idly in its case, and we solaced ourselves
with a game facetiously styled golf,” and
played on the outskirts of the town in a waste
of ‘empty kerosene tins, broken bottles, and ref-
use heaps generally. Played under such cir-

rcumstances the game could scarce be: called

exhilarating; but it was at all events better
than niothing' at all,’and; indeed, it'was to this
aimless knocking about of golf balls that we
were. ultimately-indebted, in the first instance,
for Other and better entertainment subsequent-
1y’ obtained with a gun. For, as luck would
have'it, we drove a ball one drizzling afternoon
in. May by mischance far up the side of a hill;
and when'we went to pick'it up nearly picked
up a snipe instead, and presently up got an-

. other; and we inferred that if there are two

snipe on a stony hillside there might be many
more in a wet valley.

. The difficulty lay in finding: the wet- val-
ley.” 'Then We suddenly remembered a place
down by the sea’ which answered to this' de-
scription; a forlorn stretch of bare mud it
had been when we saw it first in winter, and
promptly pronounced it hopeless.” But who
knows? And: thus it befell-that on the morn-
ing of May 8 one of us, armed with a 12-bore
gun and a modest supply of cartridges, but
without a_game-carrier, lest the tutelary spitit
or demon of the place should be offended, sal-
lied forth on the quest. At evening he returned
with the very modest bag of five snipe and a
pigeon, having seen .eight birds. In the coun-
try of few snipe a man will take a day’s jour-
ney to shoot one; so on the 11th of the month
we both went out, and again on the 14th. The

. results were increasingly satisfactory; but it

was on the 18th of the month that we made our
record, /, The birds were then in full flight for

their breeding places in the far north, and ‘we

determined to make a day of it. At daybreak
we, were on the march, making our way
straight across the 'hills at the back of the
town instead of by the main road to the sea.
We 'did; this because hard by the brickfields
under the hills lay a long green hollow: which.
looked damp and promising. On this particu-
lar morning it did not answer its appearance,
so without further.ado we made direct for the
gap through which the remains of an old Rus-
sian military road led right into the valley of
our destination.. The path was steep and very
stony, and the sun was already. sufficiently
strong to make us feel more than pleasantly
warm; but we were in too great a hurry to

. mind these things-greatly, and in a very few

minutes, the hill was behind us and we were
looking straight down on otir shooting ground
—a valley about a mile and a half fong. At this
end: the valley narrowed to a point, and was:
shut in by steep; barren hills. In the hollow
was a watercourse, then, as ever, almost dry,
and plentifully  stored with boulders and
stones. At first sight the place was most un-
promising ; but a second glance. showed that
a‘little lower down the valley broadened con-
siderably. Patches of tilled land were scat-
tered about it, some of them faintly green. Far-
ther down still - the valley became quite re-
spectably wide and vividly green——the vivid
green of a water meadow in spring. - Beyond
that lay the sea.’

- We wasted no time at the valley’s head,
but hufried down the road, which was ‘well
dbove-the watercourse, watching carefully the
while for'‘the first signs of green along the

water’s edge. A quarter of a mile further doivn’

they’ became noticeable. The stream, fed on its
way by warious rills: coming doewn from the
gullies' had broadened out, and though' still
only a few inches deep, was" no longer a
trickle. - In places its bed was actually ‘soil in-
stead of rock. It was fringed, too, with tuits
of:grass and reeds: - The moment had come to
leave the road and to load our guns. We were
just doing this when my eye was caught by a
patch.of green in a hollow a few yards farther
on at the side of the road: awdy from the
stream; so, while ‘my companion kept on his

~ way to the water, I went on to the hollow,

hoping that some snipe might have chosen it
for a resting place. f‘Bang!” went a gunas-I
climbed the bank separating the grass patch
from.the road, and, turning, I saw my com-
panion: picking up a bird. First blaod! My

 grass turned out to be’reeds; but they held

the wished for snipe, and as he rose somewhat

‘lazily from the ditch in which he had ‘appar-

ently been sunning himself I was offered an
easy shot; of which I availed myself: A
_ _ There were no 'more birds in that spot, so,
jolning -forces, 'my comparion and I followed
the ‘stream in its windings down the valley.

Bt a fittle way further on lay a small pool
* -under 2 high bank:close to the road. Dense

grass and reeds grew about' it, forming excel-
dent hiding for'the snipe. Surely there are
snipe hére, thought we, Ina megsure we were
right, for ‘there ‘was one bird, which in due
coufse wasadded to the bag.- Three birds; and
the day but just begun. “ Our hopes were high.
They became: higher still when we saw the
stfeam becoming dictinetly more promising in

,  outward appearance. On both sides of it lay
~ quite respectable “kaoliang” fields, the\stones
{9 : T by N 1\,

* which had so far Tities its bed in their naked-

ness were now hidden -under miud, grass and

short reeds, and bushes gréw now withott a -

break on its basks. A pigeon passed-over-
head, was fired at'and ‘missed, ‘and ‘simultane=

ously five or six snipe rose about sixty’ yards -

lower ‘down and flew off in the direction:of
the sea. " This was a disappointment, but rec-
ompense followed immediately.
At the point where the: birds mentioned
rose the stream made a bend right across the

valley .in the direction of the ‘hills'on ‘the fur- -

ther side. = A steep spur of rock marked their
place of meeting, and beneath'its shadow lay
a little marshy, hollow about a hundred yards
long and thirty or forty wide. In this narrow
space there must have been thirteen birds at
least, and, though the majority of them rose
together and wild, we were_still fortunate
enough to drop tworor three. From this point
the valley broadened'ye'xy,c}_ons‘idefa‘bly, ‘stones
and - boulders disappeared complétely save
from the bed of the stream, and there stretched
before us for some 760 yards or more a regu-
lar water meadow, just such as one would see
in England.” To add to the illusion a few cows
of European breed, the property of an enter-
prising dairyman, were munching the grass
with obvious satisfaction. To one accustomed
to snipe sHooting among rice: fields, ‘the com-

monest haunt of these¢ birds in Japan, there

was something extraordifiarily-homelike in the

scene. Nor was it lessetied by the appearance’
of the farmhouses scattered about'in the nar-:

row glens that ran down from the hills. They
were all of stone, and from a distarice ‘called
up at once to the recolléction memories of the

cottages of farm hands' in Brittany and' the-

Channel Islands; ever the pigs, unnecessarily
ubiquitous though they were, assisted in’the
deception. The one false note was striick by
the creatures’ owners, 'who were obviously,
even at a distance, Chinamen, and not to be
mistaken for anything élse. ’

If was long since wé had shot snipe in such
surroundings, and we determined to'make the
most -of it. From where we stood we: could
follow the windings of the stream through the
meadow right down to the beach.’ It had def-
initely left that side of the valley along which
the road ran, and now hugged the'Hills on the
other. “Therefore we'décided that 'before in-
vestigating the meadow itself'we would follow
our stream to its end, in the hope' that its
edges might still hold'a' few birds.” .

The first hundred yards were drawn blank ;
then came a hollow, ‘half ditch, half lity pond:
A couple of snipe rose hurriedly as we ' ap-
proached; one was dropped, the other, to our
astonishment, flew up the'side of the hill'above
us and ‘alighted among “some dwarf fit trees
straggling along the symmit. The bird was left

alone, imagining that.it:would probably re-

turn presently to the meadow:. We now found
that: the banks of the stream, were. becoming
steep, that the water 'was: fairly: deep right up

to-the margin, and that there was sio. longer,

any cover for birds.- At this.moment one of
us spied ahead a long. narrow:sttip of marshy
ground between his bank and the hill,.and im-
mediately called his. companion over: se'.that

any geod luck forthcoming might be..shared. -

Qur ‘combined ‘efforts; resulted in ‘killing ‘two,
more snipe. There remained /for,us the marsh
proper, with a narrew: strip, under,the hills en
the opposite side of the-valley. ‘Here we got
two more snipe. In the meadow, the partnear
the beach .was absolutely.devoid of birds, and
this notwithstanding the. presence. of .pfomis-

ing-looking pools, . Probably the. soil was not

to. the taste of the worms sought after by ‘the
snipe. As, however, we left this part behind
us and.the character of the ground changed,
single birds began' to ‘get up here and there.
Some were accounted “for, ‘others flew back
over our heads towards, the sea, others went
clean over:the hills to some sanctuary un-
known to us, and otheérs again obligingly flew
ahead up the valley. Tn'the vety middle of the
meadow the birds were most plentiful. !’ Here
in @ hollow three or'four‘tiny springs bubbled
up and spread over the grass, which was thick
and lush. There weré also scattered here and
there beds of rushesand flags, and for a brief
ten minutes the fiting. was ‘fast 'and furious.
This over, wé looked: at one another, wonder-
ing what next to do.' Then suddenly we re-
membered that one of the birds we had just
put up had alighted only a hundred yards fur-
ther' on among*a clunip of trees growing on a
small hill at the very ‘édge of the road itself.
In the open spaces between the 'trees were
scattered a few groves. It was 'altogether a
strange' place in which to look for snipe, nev-
ertheless we had seen a bird alight there, and
'so_after it we went. ‘Hey, presto! no sooner

had we set foot inside that grove than the air -

was full of snipe. They were as thick as spar-
rows, it seemed to us, but somewhat more dif-
ficult to kill for, in addition to their distract-

ing numbers, which made steady shooting out -

of the question, they were not a little assisted
by the trees. Only an hour 'or two before had
we been expatiating ‘on’ the tender greens of
the budding leaves, now we were heartily
wishing the trees as bare as winter could make
them. Cartridge after cartridge was fired, but
scarcely a bird was hit. Hosts of the fugitives
spedout to sea, at least so it Seemed to-us;
but a numerous minority wert straight up the
side ‘of ‘the hill, which rose steeply from' the
grove, and took reftige among the stones and
the stunted firs that “lined its- slopes. - We
toiled after them, but the task was a somewhat
hopeless one. ; : G

In the first place, the snipe could: see us
long before we got neat them; in the second,
even if they had been umable to do this, the
noise- we : made’ clattering over the boulders
would have wakened the sleepiest of owls.

‘What then could we expect with snipe? Two

'

“to an end.—Karigane. =~ © -

; jects or things. :

or three were shot, but the others flew.

scathless away, and we retraced our steps to.
the valley perspirinig and breathless.. There

still lay before us the stonier, barer part of the

- stream we had already worked in the morning.

The birds,” reinforced” by those we' had. just
driven from the meadow, were now more nu-
merous 'here ; they were also wilder. Never-
theless we managed to get twotor three, and
then the stream, and with it our sport, came
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AN ANGLER'S ANTIPATHIES

Antipathy in some form or another is com-
mon to us all, but generally assumes . pro-
nounced 'dislike of one or two ‘particular sub-
he old maid abhors a man
and.an old bachelor-dislikés an old maid. The
shooting man loathes a than ‘who takes his
bird or “wipes his eye,”’the golder.contemns
the bungler -who drives up to his green, and
the motorist’loves neither a greasy road nor a
policeman. . But. the angler’s’ antipathies are
measurable neither'in_number mor in degree,
and admit of no ‘exceptions. ~And, though oft-
en théy are well grounded, at times, it must
be -admitted, they tend to make the angler
séem somewhat dogmatic,-if not even selfish:
But we must:be gentle with him, for at these

times-his tex;lgyer is sorely: tried and the only.

wondér'is tha¥he can ever-be genial or be seen
to smile.: Yes! he is' nothing if:not dogmatic,
and if you doubt it, just lead gently up to the
stibject of ‘rods. ‘It would:be wel_l,' however,
first to ascertain the nature of his own pet
weapon, lest his torrent of.abuse be diverted
frot the desired object and fall upon your de-
voted ‘head. ‘For the.angler is terrible in his
condemnation - of  the' other kind of rod,
whether steel; split cane or.green}leayt, as t.he
case ‘may ‘be. But his-own favorite is to him
‘as -his ' wife—peerless and. without compare.
Indeed, to see the anglér -sally forth, with his
wife under onejarm and-hisired,under the

other, and knowing the affection:which he en- _

tertains for: both, ‘one feels-that the simile is
not ‘entirely inapt, especially. when we know

that he has got five-or six more objects of af-

fection-safely at home in his den. , ;
“‘And’regarding flies:'here you will find him
very obstinate '‘and-at times pugnacious. He
will dogmatize eloguently to prove:the fallacy
of the formalist ‘or .the “cussedness” of the
colorist theesy; agcording to his; own special
point. of view, albeit his.statements are not al-
ways logical to an ubiased mind. And he will
wax indignant:concerning the relative merits
or demerits of upturned or downturned eyes.
Personally I don’t see much to choose between
dithéfkind as régards-hooks, but when T was
a bachelor—that; however, belongs-to-another
taleiand'is foreign.to this subject." ‘As for the
twe-schools of dry and wet fly, it makes one
treémiblé to: see the meeting ‘of two exponents

" of #he ‘different styles. i They are'‘as inimical
ag'fire ‘and water!'-The soveréign contempt of

the one school is only equaled by the-contemp-

tuous ‘indifference of the othér.
MWeather of“all kinds is' a fruitful source of

véxation.” The same day will bé good, bad or

indifférent, -accotding to’ the siyle of angling

pursued by the person concerned. 'The perfect
day forthe fly-fishermdd will find fittle favor
with' the votary of the minnow, andy per con-
tra, the rotigh dark days beloved of ‘the. latter
find:§mall: favor with!the former. The smooth
surface for dry fly, the more ruffled for wet
fly ; ‘the“low rivers for clear water minnows
or humblé yet equally difficult worm; the up-
stream wind, ‘for ‘thoseé who fish up, dnd the
down-stream breezé‘for those who cast down;
the small clear water and sunny day for creep-
er, ‘the strongibreeze and west wind for lake
fishing generally; the dark stormy day for
trolling, -are‘all’ and ' severally anathematized
and abused from. different points of view. But
theére are some things disliked by each and
every kind of angler, without reference to
school ‘or style, - And of such may be men-
tioned,” bulls, ‘ducks, trees; rotten banks and
barbed: wire.. Short-rising trout are Anathema
to the fly fisherman, and so also steam launch-
es to-a man inaboat. The:country. urchin who
goes’ through the whole operation’ of: casting
fortand" landing ‘an imaginary fish, and- when
not so employed proceeds to bathe in your pet

- pool,-may be looked upon as an object of aver-

sion,

- But perhaps the best liked (?) object on a
fishing ‘ground’ is ' the so-called “angler, who
may best be'termed a spoil-sport. He it is
who, ‘lacking ‘ the "requisite skill’ required to

, mark him ‘as a sportsman, wades ‘or rather

floundérs up the best reaches of a'stream, and
succeeds in putting down every rising fish for
himself and for' the better men who follow
him,‘and who, when not actually in the water,
walks'in full view up or down ‘the bank, doing
more damage to a day’s fishing than a pack of
otter heounds. :

. And'then the jealous fisherman who helps
nobody, but who hates to! have others do bet-
ter than himself; and the selfish rod, who al-
ways wants the best pool for himself,-and who,
when he gets it, keeps it withoit reference to
others’ rights or feelings; the boaster, who
talks largély of his own success and belittles
that of ‘others; the prevaricator, who brings
discredit on the craft and ridicule upon-him-
self; the despondent angler, who is'always re-
gretting the day he has chosen,.the weather,
the absence of flies, fish, and sport; the man
with the rod—for fisherman he i3 Gx—<who re-
fuses help to another angler in wutvess. All
these aré- antipathetic: to. the 'true. angler, and
as such:are to be avoided by all honest men:—
Sports Afield. : it g g
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A genial German friend of ours Was over-
heard the other day speaking to his dog. Ad-"
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Sport of the Month—Wildfow] shootirig. §
In Season—Ducks, geese, brant, snipe.

January 1st the last day for shooting g
pheasants, grouse and quail.

- Grilse now runnifig in.Saanich Arm.

dressing the animal, he said: *“You vas only.a
dog, but I vish - vas you. Ven you go mit your
bed‘in, you shust turns around dree times.und
lay down: Ven I go mit the bed'in, Ithave to
lock up de blace, und+vind up the clack, und
put the cat out, und undress myself; and my
frau she vake up und scold, den the baby vakes
up und cries, und‘I hafto valk him mit de‘
house round ;- den mhaybe ven.I gets myself to
bed it is time to get:upcagain. ~Ven you get
up, you shust stretchiyourself, dig. your neck
a liddle, und:you vassup: -I'haf to light de fire,
put on de keddle, scrap some mit my wife al-
ready und get my breakfast. You play around .
und haf blenty.of fun. I haf to vork all day
und haf blenty of drubble. Den ven you dig
you vas-dead. Ven I die, I haf to go to hell
yet” 3 ;‘

: o /
A HAIL -TO THE HUNTER /

Oh, we're getting under cover, for.the “sport”
is ‘'on the way, 1 ; :
Pockets bulge with ammunition, and he’s com-
ing down to slay; S :
All his' cartridges are loaded, and his trigger’s
on the “half,” 2 3
And he’ll bore-the thing-that rustles, from a
deer’to Jersey calf. - - s
He will shoot the foaming rapids, and he’ll
‘shoot:-the ‘yearling bully s
And the farmer in the bqshes—why, he’ll
fairly get pumped full. - 5 7
For -the gunner is-in earnest,. he is ‘coming
downe-to kill, e
Shoot you first, and then-inquire if he hust
: you—yes, he will! :
For the average city feller, he -has.big game %
on the brain, il
And imagires in November there is nothing
élse in Maine! /
Therefore, sonie absorbed old farmer, cuttin;
corn or pulling beans, e
Gets ‘most miggtily gstonish‘ed with a bullet
in his jeans, 2 ‘ g
So, O neighbor, scoot for cover, or. get out
your armor plate, ! 3
Johnnie’s ‘got his little rifle, and is sweeping
on, the state. : !
Oh, we’re learning, yes, we're learning, and
T'll warn you now, my son, Ll
If you really mean to bore us, you must bring :
a bigger gun. Nty i
For the fagrgxe‘rsghave decided they will take
no further chance, _
And . progressive- country’ merchants carry ar-
mor-plated pants; G M
Carry shirts of chain-plate metal, lines of coats
‘all bullet-proof; #< | - o
And the helmets they’aré selling beat.a Knight
of Malta’s “roef.” ' - 5
So, I reckon that.the farmers can proceed to
get their crops,” = . .
Yes, and chuckle while the bullet raps their
trouser seats and stops; 2 A
And the hissing double-B shot as they criss-
cross over Maine .
Will excite no more attention than the patter
And the calf will fly a signal.and the Jersey
bull a. sign, .

- And the horse a painted. banner, readin;g,

“Hoss;. Don’t .Shoot; He’s Mine!” °
“And every fowl who,wanders from the safety
of the pen i : .2
Will be taught to cackle shrilly, “Please don't
: plug me; I'm a hen!” ; £
Now, with: all these due precautions we arc
: ready for the gang, : ;
We'll endure the harmless tumult of the 1ifles
crack and bang, ;
For we're:glad to have you with us—shoot the
landscape full of holes; : :
We will back our-brand-new: armor for to save
our precious souls. : o
O you-fellers in the city, those ’ere woods is
: full of fun, -, it
We've got on our iron trousers—so come up

and bring your gun! =
: ~Holman F. Day.’

O
)

HIS OWN METHOD

¥Did' you say that you.wanted to abolish
our tyrannical system which enables persans
to'do little .or nothing to exact tribute frgm
hungry strugglers?” asked the chairman of t
meeting. ; A :

“That’s what I said” answered the:Socials

_ist eirater, “and it got great applause.”

“Yes, but don't you say it again, Remem-
ber you got your start in fife from tips while
you were waiter in a restaurant.®~—Philadel-

‘phia Ledger. W i

~—




