
FISHERMAN'S LUCK
po«.iblo experience. For if his luck should be bad
there i, no portion of hi, anatomy, from the crown
of h.s head to the soles of hi, feet, that may not
be thoroughly wet. But if it should be good, he
nmy receive an unearned blessing of abundance
not only in his basket, but also in his head and hi,
bcart, his memory and hi, fancy. He may come
home fron, some obscure, ill-„amed, lovely stream
-some Dry Brook, or Southwest Branch of Smith's
Run-with a creel full of trout, and a mind full
of grateful recollections of flowers that seemed to
bloom for hi, ,ake, and birds that «.ng a new
sweet, friendly message to his tired soul. He may
chmb down to "Tommy's Rock" below the cliff, at
Newport (as I have done many a day with my lady
Greygown), and, all unnoticed by the idle, weary
promenader, i„ the path of fashion, haul in a
basketful of blackfish, and at the same time look
out across the shining sapphire water, and inherit
a wondrous good fortune of dream,—

" Have glimpse, that wUl make him lea, forlorn
Have sight of Prolem rising fr^ the sea
Or hear old Triton blow his wreathed horn."
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