m&mhma,” he said,

o got up; it 4s lale.” # 33

. She went away and stole into a Jithfe
T6om where all manner of rubbish was

slored, in order-to cry unseen, Therd

was the. little chair; which had belong-

ed to her children, one aHer I
* She gazed at the worn-out pi ip

niturs; and it suddenly seemed o her

a if her little Rudi's brown, curly ‘head

appeared-absve it. He had been a sweet

little child, her great delight, and: fow
he was to go from her loaded “with
shame and  disgrace—and she would
never sce him morel For long before
he could come back, she would have
grieved herself to death.

She tried to blame him,
nol.  His frivolous nalure was inherited
frem her family; two brothers of her
own had been ruined by similar extra-
vagance. She ceased sobbing, and
gazed al the litlle chair with wide-open
€ves. Ah! the youngest had shot him-
self- She groaned heavily., “May God
bave mercy!”

She lost her self-control utterly. She
sprang up, and with trembling’ fingers
tightened the string of her apron. The
action wus quile mechanical, If her
scn should. make her suffer that! She
had no more strength to bear it now,
No more! And her sick husband—her
beor girlsl—“God in - heaven,’if Lara
would only be ressonablel” G

She untied her apron againg.and the
¢Glor came into her face, “Reasonable?
Who was the reasonable one here?”
—"If Lora would sacrifice herself!” said
an honest voice aithin. her, “No, no
bersuasion.  { will-not say aword —
Fcor thing. God will find us a way out
<l it. God must have mereyl” - -

The door-hell rang below, and she
heard the postman’s voice, The weak
woman flew out of the room and down
the stairs with youthful lightness, Her
trembling hand took in a letter.  She
ccneealed it hastily in her pocket, with-
Gui looking at it, and then come up-
slairs again with the Kreuzzeitung, to
carry it to her huband.

“Nothing else?” grumbled Lhe old man
as he took the newspaper.

“Nothing,” she answered quickly, and
began o busy herself with the coffee
equipage, which stood before her hus-
band, who was silling at the window
in his arm-chair,

She did rot even color as she told her
lic, she was so accustomed lo conceal-
rwients, o ultering necessary false-
hoods.  She had learned such glibness
in lying during the last few years of
L:cr married life, that she was somelimes
shocked at herself; but there was 1o
Gther way for her to keep the peace
in the house. The major was- wrathful
over every bill that came in: he scold-
€u, as if his wife only burnt coal for
the sake of K rmenting him; as if she
bought their simple dresses out of pure
exlravagance, and for a long time now
she had not permitted him 10 hear any-
thing of the sort. IHe was terrible to
her, in his anger. He must hayve bLeen
aware that there were debts, -but ne
never asked alout them: it was so hard
for him to part with the fow gold pieces
which he had hoarded up for an emer-
geneys he nover yielded any of them
without a storm. and so it suited him
very well that “the women” should not
come o him for every {rifle; he always
Leurd aboul if, guite soon enough, when
his had to pay out money. And some-
tines. he hadn't any at all, and so it
happened that, (he tradespeople often
hid to wait for months for their pay,
and that the Tollens did not stand very
high in the estimation of the Westen-
berg shopkeepers,

Friu von Tollen carried, oul fhe cof-
fce-pot, put it on a table in the hall,
and mounted the narrow staircase to
Lera's altiec roon.

The young girl was sltanding at lhe
window; she did not hear her mother
ceme in, and the latler did not perceive
thal a greeting was waved to somoone
in the court-yard of the gymnasium.
© “Lora,” she legan, “it is from your
uncle—I think it is from your uncle,”
and she drew the leller oul of her pock-

“Read it, please; I cannot, my eyes
so dim.”

Lora quitt’y tyok (he letter out of her
Taolher's hand, cut the envelope, and
read it,

“It is nothing. mamma,” she said;
“he will not do anything., Uncle writes:
‘Let him bear {Le consequences of his
folly, end learn to work on the other
side of the big pond. Waork, iron neces-
sity alone, will cure natures like his of
their folly.'”

Frau von Tollen again nervous!ly
twisted the strings of her apron round
ker finger, and looked anxiously at
Lora.

“I can think of
niurmured.

“Perhaps Benberg may slill suceeed
in getling the money, mamma,”

But the old lady made no answer,
She rose and .quickly left lhe room.
Lera looked sadly after her.

but she could

Qe

are

nothing more,” she

CHAPTER VI.

The widowed Frau Pastorin Schon-
'« was sitting al the window in her
knilting  on a gray, woollen
King for her son. The old lady al

it had a remarkably peevish

fuce, as if she had had nolhing bul care
a2d brauble all her life long.

one kxeked into her forget-me-not oyes, |

But when |

| undeF e “spotidss.
oud s&ymbmeee‘ii‘g&d;wmp&’héérdﬂ*
carried the day here, though {imes-

|

2 2T e
nde, QURG. Tr
; Qf?ﬁlj{u le cap,. on

which _looked

P#’ever so hard.”
g{r%gnd “would say to ones’ self; “sho
TEUSE] w_heen-a'megxy’uu -credture.”
I+'Was 166 - drel] when-ihe’sFrail Pas-
torin

SCn occasioned her a great deal of anx-
iely; “He was too exiravagant; he was
alvays thinking of
tLa’ers he would inherit after hér death;
il was a great pity when children knew
that there
of their old parents. - - And*her eyes
leughed as she spdke, for she did not
in the least believe what she said.

The servantmaid came in and asked
fcv the key. to the cupboard; it was time
to make the tea for the Herr Doctor,

“Isn’t it early for the tea?” she remark-
2d, as she ook the bunch of keys off her
chatelane,

“The Herr Doctor
minute; it is a
plied the” girl,
she went Hut, : :

The Frau. Pasforin murinuréd some-
thing; then she stopped and listened.
The dookLeltrang and a manly step ap-
rroached: ;#With & “Good™8vening, mo-

the young- .doetor enlered the

And then one would

will be here in a
quarter past five,”" re-
looking, at the clock as

ther,™
roon!, e S

““Good-evening,”” was the reply. “it
is raining,’ isn't-it?”

“It is only mist, mother. It is Octo-
ber, you know. How do you do? Have
You read your paper yet?”

“Yes, there is a description of .the
3echers™ ball, . They “will be horribly
uolifted if all the "Westenbergers treat
them as if they were crowned heads,
and there—look! There is the Becher
herself, driving out in her coupe, and
calling for (he old doll-woman! "Well
it. must be true what Frau Lange says,
that that.is going to be a match.”

The doctdr had taken off his hat and
made himself comforlable on-4he- sefa,
before (he table, where he usually
drank his lea, when he came back from
Nis classes, in the afternoon. He looked
up as his mother spoke. ‘-“What did
You say, mother? Pray tell Frau Lange
o allend to her own affairs.”

“Well, it can make no difference ‘o
Us. my boy. There they go. Really,
Fraulein Melilta 'has gol on her violet
bennet with the yellow roses. She is
a figure!”

Her son went to {he window
walched the carriage go by.
ele gant coupe. It was true; there, be-
hind the shining  windows, was the
well-known shabby hat of Fraulein
Melitla von Tollen, which had been ais-
played every Sunday for years in (he
free pew, at St. Marlin's Church, A
shght smile of malice was visible on the
daclor’s, intelligent face, which was sur-
rounded by a full blonde beard.

“Do you want to wager,” he asked.
“that they are going to.make a call at
the major's?” =

“How penelrating you af‘?\l” temarked
the pastorin; “an clegant “carrviage like
that will make quite’a show before the
house.  That wil enlighlen Fraulein
Lara.” -

He looked down with a merry smile
al the grumbling little wonan,

“Do you think so0?" he said.'

“Boy, don't be so stupid! The Tol-
lens can neither fly nor walk; and if
an even greater idiot than that Adal-
berl were to come along—-"

At this he laughed aloud,

“How severcly You women always
judge one another!” he said. “But here
is my tea.”

He sat down at the table, which the
maid had covered with a brilliantly
white cloth, and began to drink_his tea.

“The dear knows!” murmured: thé old
ledy. “Necessily knows no me'; many
a girl has married to escape from . mis-
ery. . it 4

“But her -name
len,” he replied carnestly,

His molher turned her head quickly,
and pushed her glasses up on her fore-
Liead, in order 1o see her son better,

“My goodness! You don't mean that
yYou.want o marry her yourself ”

He pushed his cup aside and crossed
over o her,

“Why nol?” he asked, pulling
broad, stiMys3starched slrings of
cap.

“You are not in earnest?”

“Wouldn't you like such a sweet
fov your daughter-in-law?”

“For leaven's sake, boy, stop, stop!”
cried (he old lady,

“Don’t you like, Lara, mother?”

“You needn't be piaying your jokes
an ome, for I don't believe a word of
it" she grumbled. “Thal would be a
pretty affair.”

He was silent, but he smiled $till,

“I would disinherit you!" she declar-
¢d suddenly, with periect seriousness,
“Disinherit you!”

“Really?” he asked, while his moulh
twilched. “And to whom would you
leave your vast fortunef”

and
It was an

the
her

girl

“I would found an idiot asylum with |

il, you sauey boy,” she cried;
and your aristocratic bride would both
b2 admilled.”

“If we were the aonly ools Lhére, l'

Good-even-
fo take ‘a

slould aceept with (hanlks.
ing. mother, I am
walk."”

He took his boaks, his hat and cane,
end a minute afler he left the room.

coing
going

2t

Fand-knocked-on the

fancy this old woman a yousng

ussured her adquaintancés that her-
the few thousand.

was something to_be got out-|:

<

.

rd Bim. whistle & gay
,-angd shook
said at Jepgth,

“he is n
at—a pretly face and

‘And she carefully put away her knit-
work, leaned back in her  chair
folded hands, and repeated again:
“He is not so foolish as-that.,” -

All at-once he was standing outside,
e pane. She pushed
asidethe bolt and opengd. the window,

“I say, mother,” he said, “belofe Lora
. 1e8«my. ‘wife, ‘we st build on
he gable-Foom upstaips; there isn't roorn

~

.{ éroughi-in dhe house," ::

.She finshed ¢rimson, and banged the
WINdoW" to; but he préssed his face
against-the glass'and laughed at her
with merry eyes, as he used lo do when

te ‘Was a boy. % t

~Lhen. she-apencd the xgindow again,

. “Euwncst, .you  rascal, will you make
| 2" 105P 6t Your 611 mother®. And. beforo
hhie Jew what. sherwas about, she took
cff his hat apd-left him slanding bare-
héaded," the wind blowing: through his
thick-brown hair, “You want to go to
walk? Go then, my boy; 1 wish you a
pleasant walk. You can go and pro-
pose ‘o Lora just as you are.”

.She was about to shut>the window,
when he pushed aside her hand, and
the*next moment he had sprung with
& hound thrqugh the low_window, and
was standing in the room.

His old mother lcaned back in her
thair and laughed. “Aren’t you asham-
td of yourself?” she ecried. “What
would your scholars say if they should
Ses you going on like thal? Do you
think they would have any respect for
you? If I only ksew what makes you
S0 wild—"

Then he suddenly drew up a chair
beside her, and looked earnestly at
ter,

“You may know it, mother,” he said
softly; “it is happiness that makes it,
pure, sweet happiness. She loves me
=Lora, and will be'my wife.”

“Merciful heavens!” stammered the
pastorin, pale as death. “Boy, what
a work you are making for yourself-”

His eyes wore an appealing expres-
sion,

“Mother, don't {ry to
would be all in vain."

.40 heavens! she is not the sort of a
wife for youg? began the pastorin; “one
of the 'l‘olleus,, who know nothing and
car do nothirig but be haughty, whose
‘aristoctat’c ideas peep out of every . {fQld
in their dresses. Boy, what have you
done: that you should ke so afflicted?”

“You do not know Lora,” he replied,
sejzing her hand. “She is. so good and
simple, and she loves me with all her
heart.”

“I must see it first with my own eyes.
I won't believe it till (hen.” Now mis-
ery has come upon us, it is beginning,”
. “Will you sece her once, mother? May
I bring her here?’ he asked, without
heeding her last words. “I think I shall
meet her out walkingT and I will beg
her to come in for a moment.”

He got up and took his hat, which
had dropped, unheeded, from his mo-
ther's lap.

She made no reply.

“l will bring her to you, mother: then
you will love her, I am sure.” And le
ran, rather than walked, out of the
room into the darkening Oclober after-
naon,

In the park he fairly ran through all
the paths, but they were all vacant. A

persuade me, it

is not Lora von Tol- |

feeling of disappointment came over
him. He had been so sure thal Lora
would go to walk with her sister. He
su' down in the pavilion for a moment
and wrote Lora's name 1in the damp,
dark carth with his cane; he was S0
deeply engaged that he did not perceive
that a couple of his scholars passed,
bowed to him, and concealed their for-
bidden cigars. It was nearly night,
and he was cold; s¢ he went slowly
back to the city, and stood for awhile
cllside the garden door of his little
place, considering whether he had bel-
ler go in and work, Then he .conclud-
ed that it would be impossible, and be
walked away toward the city gate.
From under: the archway Katie von
Tcllen came toward him, swinging her
arms. Her brown woollen dress was
@ecidedly short; the rubber isirips in
ker congress bools had slretched, and
anid’ her felt cap was thrust on one side
ef ‘her saucy, bored face. He could not
gave a very queer shape {o her foot,
Lelp smiling; what a difference belween
the two sisters!
“God-cvening,
began, apprcaching her;
a walk;, and all alone?”
The young girl's face turned scarlet,
She made an awkward geslure,
“Lora couldn’t come; she had to stay
al home and make. coffee for old Frau

Fraulein Katie,” be
‘are you laking

Beceher,”

“Indeed! Then I will go a litlle way
with you. Where were you going?”

Kalie was amazed. Dr. Schonberg go
with her! He, the secret idol of all the
school-girls, go o walk with her, with
Katie von Tollen! She looked at him
in consfernalion, and then she bhe-
thought herself; in town they would
be likely to. meet some of the sehool-
givls. and what a furore {hat would
make!

“I"was just going to turn back,” she
said; “I musl go to the markel-place
again; 1 have somelhing to get there—-

vy well,” he inferrupted, “I will @o
with you to—lo—wherever vou want to
£0. How are you geiting on with your
theme, Fraulein Kalie, on——"

“Oh, I gave that in long aco.”

“Oh, yes; so you did. - So your mao-
ther has visitors?”
“They have hcen there for two hours,

“and you | cackling about the ball.” replied Katie,

“It was very fize, wasn't 12"

“I don't krow. Tora hasn'l spo%
a ward all day; she came home long
before the others did, anyway. 1 can't
EBlame her.”

“Why s0?" asked {he young man.

“Oh, everybody knows that Adalbert
Decher wants to marry our Lora.”

Her head. {'bo
{ tlt)t"lu;numag'edtoéa.~.-~

il Frau EMrida ' Becher

velvet,. on. which .

nee. “That must
very unpleasant for Fraulein Lora,"”

“-‘t
stayed there,
had been ten
about

He did not speak at anee.

Say.. :
“Possibly, yes.” Téplied Katie,
any rate, I wouldn’t have

times sweeter and more anxious
my health,” = :

He had stopped just before a jewel-
ler's shop.  As if 'lost in thought he
gazed at vfhe,'modesz—,'dis{nny, and his
€yes were_\.u.\g'gdi_cn an etui, lined with
1888 of plain gold
rings shone in-the light of a petroleum
lamp. - .

. “Those ave wedding-rings,” said Katie,
who had  followed. the @ireclion of his
L T e S s A Ly i)

“Would: da: -me a favor, Fraulein
Katie?” .he -asked, -without moving “his
eyes. from" the case. - « 7

“What is :it?” She-‘asked: ~Any one
else would  have received for answer,
“I''have ne time.” To -him she could
only bring out-a reluctant  “What is
ity

“To give a book to
which I promised her.”

“Oh, yes; give it here,” was the in-
different r:ply. 3

“But I must go home and get it first.”

“That's nothing. I will comie with
you as far as-your house, and waie
You are gelling the book, I will waik
up and down.” ;

He had already turned;
walked on quickly together. There
were no great distances in Wosten-

Fraulein Lora.

and they

berg; in alout ten minutes the doctor
was hurrying through the little gar-
den into his house, while Katie remain-
e¢ standing by the gate.

It was quite dark under the tall elms.
She leaned against one of the trees and
Jooked up at the gable window, where
his room was. She breathed quickly.
and her heart beat as though it would
‘burst. Now a light flashed out from
alove; she saw a shadow moving, and
then he must have gone further back
into the room for the shadow disap-
peared.

(To be Conlinued.)
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CATTLE OF MANY LANDS.

Some extremely inieresting facts re-
garding the care and breeding of cattle
ia Europe have recently been amassed
Ly a government specialist. We give
some of lhe facls herewith :

One prominent feature in the feeding
of both dairy and beef calfle in all
European couniries is the cmploymentl
of large amounts of succulent feeds,
Reot crops are used for this: purpoese
more than any other farm crop. In
England mangels, turnips and rulabagas
ar: the. roois principally employed,
‘Turnips and rutabagas are fed during
fali and early winter, while mangels,
wliichh are better keepers, are usually fed
during late winter and early spring. In
France and Germany sugar beets and
sugar beet pulp are extensively employ-
ed as succulent feeds and both are giv-
ing most excellent results.

It appears that generally speaking
English  breeders of pure-bred slock
realize fully the disadvantage of keeping
breeding stock in a oo fleshy condition
and the hest breeders in the country do
not keep Ineir breeding stock-which they
retain on their farms in an overfod con-
dition. They are, however, according to
a number of prominent breeders, obliged
te fatlen stock sold at public sale for the
reason that it is practically impossible
to sell callle or live stock of any kind, a
fact \\'hi#l our breeders rcalize {ully as
well—unless. they are well falted.

For fatlening purposes, corn meal,
bean meal, pea meal and concenlrated
foods of thal character are used exlen-
sively in England, but roots are also fed
liberally, in fact, it seems: diflicult for the
English feeder to realize that cattle can
be fatlened wilhout more or less rools
or grass. Coin is seldom if ever fed to
kreeding stock. Crushed oals, wheat
bran, oil cake and foods of thal charac-
ter being substituted for the reason {hat
they are beller bone and muscle build-
ers, and they are not healing as is'the
case with corn,

FOR BREEDING ANIMALS
as much as 125 pounds of roots per day

are fed in some instances, although the
average is staled by Prof. Kennedy to
be from 50 to 80 pounds per head per
day. A great deal of oil cake and col-
lonseed cake is fed. . It is never fed
ground, however, but is generally fed in
small lumps. What is called undecordi-
caled cake, and which is manufactured
from Egyptian and Sea Island colton, is
used extensively, especially during the
summer scason. Undecordicated cake
is cake made from cotton seed from
which the hulls have not been removed,
previous to the exiraclion of {he oil.
The hull contains a subsfance with as-
lringent properties, and hence this un-
docordicaled cake is considered an ex-
cellent food in that it prevents callle
from  scouring when on grass. The
practice of grinding or crushing grains

| s universal. Culling or chafling of hay,

straw and all kinds of roughage is often
practiced. Roots are usually pulped or
sliced."and the grain ration is ordinarily
mixed with eut roughage or pulpy roots,
1t being considered that the grain is
more fully digested when fed in {hat
manner. In southern and cenfral por-
lions of Engiand the catlle “are maostly
fed out of doors, while in the more
northern latiiudes they  are slabled dur-
ing the winter menths. but are always
turned ont during the day time when:
ever the weather permils.

In Scotland from whence we have ob-
tained many excellent. Shorthorn
callle during recent ycars, inlensive

89

larming is practised. This is absolutely’
Necessary, for the. reason ths} much of.
the land m ocountry rents for $15
an acre. | d has special PUIDGES
beef as ‘well as special purpose dafry
breeds, and - {lie. Scottish ‘farmers & 8
rule do not atteript o dual-par-
Pose types. - They are greab believers in
rGols, turnips and swedes being

THE MAIN CROPS. USED.

They feed from 250 to 300 pounds of
rools to lhree-year-old -and fattening
steers, They also eut their roughage
and prefer to mix the grain ration with:
rools or -roughage. Quite & number of
farmers in fhat country steam the food
[or their caitle, although the practice is
not so general as it was 8. few years ago.

driners arg beginning to feel that no

speeial advantage acerues from steam-
g cattle*fecds and that the practice is
tather an expensive one.

Ircland has more - callle per acre of
land ihan any other country in the
world. Taking fhe country as a whole,
Lhere is one head of cafile for every 4.36
acres of land. Ircland is a counliry of
pastures and meadows. - In fact 80 per
cenl. of all the land in Ireland is either
i grass or in meadow. The bulk of the
lend under cultivation is used for the
production of potaloes and rool crops,
censequently. but little is left for grain
cullure. Dairying is carried on quite ex-
tensively. The winters are mild and the
rainfall evenly distribuled through the
seasons, so that catile may be pastured
throughout the enlire year.

France has mno distinct brecds of
caltle, and lhe caltle indusiry in that
ceuntry, as compared with that in Eng-
land, is rather of a primilive natuire.
The cows are gencrally tethered, and
soiling crops are exlensively raiscd.
Corn is grown in the southern portion of
France. Wilh the exception of sugar
beets, comparalively few rools arc
raised. Clover and alfalfa silage, how-
ever, is used to quite an extent and is
prized as one of the most nuiritious
feeds grown. Most of -the -roughage is
Il without being cut or chalfed.

Austria-Hungary 'has a breed of na-
live caltle, silver gray ifreolor. They

-are not pure ‘bred- in any3sense of the

werd; they are neither, sirictly speak-
ing, dairy nor beef cgitle, although they
lcan more to {he dairy than beef type.
The Simmenthal breed of: cattle native
tu Switzerland has-been introduced to
some extent. This breed has a tendency
lo beeliness and is not generally con-
sidered a good dairy breed, alihough it
can be tlassed as
A FIRST-CLASS BEEF BREED.

In Germany comparatively few callle
arc paslured. They are slabled through-
ont the entire year, and soiling crops
are raised for feed. Land b2ing so high-
priced, the German farmer considers it
exiravagant fo pasture caille, as he can
raise much more green food upon an
acre under culiivation than on an acre
in pasture. Sugar beels are grown ex-
lensively, and they are largely used as
catlle food, as is also beet pulp, a by-
product of the sugar beet faclories,
Clover grows everywhere in Germany,
while the growth of Alfalfa is restricted
i the ceniral and southern portions.

The Swiss farmer raises what might
be called a tri-purposs cow. He not only
wants a cow o be a good dairy animal
but she must also produce beef and in
acddition to that perform labor on the
farm. Cows, bulls and oxen are used
extensively as beasts of burden in that
country. The two principal breeds of
cattle in Switzerland, native o that
ccuntry, are Brown Swiss and Simmen-
thal, both of which breeds are also found
in this country.  The calves are usually
allowed to suck the cows in Switzerland
and are weaned atb {he age of six
months, although in a few instances the
moere progressive farmers raise’them on
skim milk. At another inie we hope to
give more detailed informaltion with re-
gord 1o specific methods of feeding in
the different countries,

e el ol i A
HOW NATIONS ADVERTISE.

Belgium, like many Conlinenlal coun-
lrics, has ils Nalional Board of Adver-
lising. The Stale, owning, as it does,
the railways, must do everylhing in- s

power to increase fhe passenger trafile,
and o England and the adjacent coun-
Iries are exlensively placarded wilh
poslers, showing Belgiun's beauty and
pieasure spaols, The principal allrac-
fion is Ostend and its casino, and the
casino, ‘and the pictorial records of this

resort have adorned the hoardings of
England for many yecars past.  King
Leopold {akes a deep inlerest in this
aspeet of Continental rivaley, and never
Inisses an opporlunily for proclaiming
the superiorily of his liltle counlry as
a pleasure-provider. Few persons are
aware of the fact that Austria gees in
fcr the genlle art of adverlising, but
here, again, we have the reason that
the Stale owns (he railways. Ausiria
is> ambitious, and though al present the

revenue from lourist (raflic is compara-

tively small, the authorities hope that

in lime their country will be a serious

rival to Germany and France.
THERE SHE BLOWS!

The Norwogian whale fisheries are
well known lo be the most extensive
that exist. They extend over nearly,
the whole of the Arctic Sea, from the

ncrth of Norway lowards Spitzbergen,
and even to the Shetland Islands. The|
whales are shot from small steamers,,
the implement used being the so-called|
Lomb-harboon, an arrow-shaped iron,
scear furnished with a line, which is
discharged from a small cannon., The
monsler often drags the vessel a iong!
dislance, until it hecomes exhausted
and expires. It is then towed to The
anchorage, where it is tripped of the
Blubber. At first only the blubber was
ulilized for train oil; now the bones are
crushed for manure, and the flesh used
far the food ¢ cerlain of the Jower
Leas's. Not so very long ago, whilas
fishing was largely carried on by ves-
sels onging 1o Scatch ports, butl (ha
irdusiry has now practically disappecr-
ed so far as Britain is coacerned.




