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PORTLAND, OREGON, SATURDAY EVENING, MAY 21, 1910 ' ¥
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g T N R A s e FI=SNN DI Iy ey xSy TS g T il io ous fishin’ pole an’ lots o' 'ittle twinkly fings, he called ‘em " fies,  but'‘ey wasn't nob ||
! 24 . A {footed -eat big wiver He had & magniferous fishin’ pole an’ lots 0" 'ittle twinkly fings, ; : Unt’ ey ‘.

Say, fellers, did-che-ever go fishin ! :ltl. ‘":’r:(;"’?’ f:’l‘f ;}11:::151?“;0;3 b::gfo::, l‘?o:g!:mgd f ntold flies, hadn’t no buf;:n ner wingses. An' I tied a piece 0’ a 'ittle string on to a "ittle stick, an’ L sticked a.pin on 1
called Sunny‘Brmk. &n nune mf;:;.“:uB bgw An’ 1“5«1‘ “Yes-sir, but my name ain't not ‘Bub.” 1is Kaptin to it for a hook, an"—an’ 1 finded a™nice 'it:tle fat wormie }»hat sed he didn’'t mind for mé to use him fora bait.” |
%gldp . ;r:] t;f:ffﬁ-edw:ﬁpa "Ol:n;vouul{iddo!" An' B sed. "Lf}- name’s Tkey Walldon,” cause he didn’t have no feelin's "count o' his coal-blugginéss. i |
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v ) t no bit muskeetoes, an” once Tkey sitted on & poor ‘ittle : . £ s ;I
b bﬁl‘ldz;e:n l}l]"elycsll)tittig ?l?ni::?l‘ tlhlf:y wwa:snor?:] :n:f!:n:ny hopped aroun’ like.any fing an’ upsetted his An' 'en 1 catched a nuvver one, an "ep I catcped some more, an en.I ?atchaz two fo orice, an ?ﬂﬂ Cﬁlﬁh:ld” !
b::m " littery flies all over the wiver, an’ ‘en 1 catched a gr-r-eat big fishie, an’ en I catched & nuvver one— free, an' 'en I gotted a big spoon an’ I jus' ladled 'em out till ther” was fishies all 'roun’ us, an —angpoo-oor OL |
X wlrnettcie?hnowghout.vgtr . =5 . Ikey he didn't catch not even one. (But I gived him some 0" mine, "cause he was eryin v) ‘-ﬂ \
- 1

' A ) Ly
(Copyright, 1910, by The M_ Ametiean &

_ ' 1 eatched such & muchness o' fishies at i was orful sli to stand "roun’ ther’, ‘cause we had to.elimb | |~ ‘An’ ‘en I'selled a lot o' mine for tenty millyuns o dollars an’ a jews harp an’ a bag o' m
o A *"Wot-er*‘_eﬁ-%ﬁ"“ —an"me ah' Tkey we gotted & Ruckster's “an"—ah’ we shufMed the fshies on o it, &' We @oed Tiome to my Muvver an’ $he sed, "“t'{ir'ﬁ%u you beeh il day?” ~An"when T telled Ner
tooked & load o' "em to his house; an'—an’ his Mamma was orful pleased an’ she sed she’d eook them for They's catobed, she laffed an’ she telled Bridgie to cook some 0 the shads for supper, An’ ‘ey givee
supper. o . : : dle wif a—a gold string, an'writed on it, “For the goodest fisherman ever was. 'Oh, you Suddoi™ =
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