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would not on any account have the illustrious
Americans depart without some worthy souvenir
of the greatest bazaar in the world. It shall be
theirs st a ruinous price to himself. To be sure.
Itis the act of a brother, but why not act gen-
erously?

"You depart filingguilty,only to discover at
»mc later time that the Fame bit of frostwork
can be bought at Ispahan for half the price you
paid for it inTurkey. .

"You assume a less interested air, for no
FOoner does your eye focus, upon any special de-
light than you find a turbaned figure bowing
before you. with arms full of glittering stuff.
which he flings over your shoulders and arms
•with many rapturous sighs, and "ahs' and 'ohs,'
like an exaggerated Paris milliner. Ifyou but
knew how beautiful you appear under the witch-
ery <\u25a0: those gauzes you B*S*jM not hesitate one
moment in buying them all! This time you es-
cape, leaving the merchant at the vergw of

With Glimpses of the Xorfolk
Broada and the Moon.

Great Yarmouth, England. AprilIS.
Caister Castle is the literary landmark of the

Yarmouth bands rather than Peggotty's boat-
hut. PlaiWlaaton. where David Copperfield
passed his childhood, lc- a Suffolk village not far
from the Tare; Uowestott \u25a0w'a.s one of his halting
places on the way to London; and Yarmouth
was the scene of his most joyous and painful ex-
perience? . yet iris is not bo realistic a bit of
Pickenslaud as Ipswich, with its OJreat White
Horse dedx ated to the memory of Mr. Pickwick
and the lady in curl papers. There is tne grid-
iron description of the narrow rows, and the

FALSTAFF'S CASTLE. The environment of Calater CJastle seems to
imply that the associations of the most exuber-
ant humor may be colored with melancholy.
Among marshy fens there rises a ruinous round
tower open at the top. and it is flanked on each
side by long walls of ragged masonry pierced
with crenelles and arched doorways. Sur-
rounded by a muddy ditch and the verdure of
the fens, it Is like a castle in buckram, torn and
bedraggled, yet swaKgerini? with a Jaunty air
among the trees. A twopenny peepabow for
summer trippers, it bears record of the feeble
wit and grotesque vanity of lower class visitors
scrawled with chalk or i»»ncil. or chipped with
knife' in the moaugrown brickwork

—
cheap and

melancholy tribute te a name of worldwide
celebrity for sardonic humor and ludicroua as-
sumption. So plaintively is the doughty old bat-
tle scarred warrior mocked for his fo'.ly in iMii'-l-
ing when he was eighty a castle, where he could
dream of his bouts with archers, his sorties at

Sir John Fastolfs grave is somewhere among
the broken stones of a marshland abbey even
more ruinous than his castle; but his effigy is
in the south aisle wall of St. Nicholas, the
ancient parish church of Yarmouth. There had
been bailiffs of that name for centuries in the
old port, and the knight's father had inherited
large properties on tr»- Norfolk coast and had
increased them by marriage portions. Sir John
Fastolf. unlike Falstaff, was a thrifty man of
business, who took care of his money, and, apart
from benefactions to both Oxford and Cam-
bridge, administered a large church patronage.
Consequently his name and virtues are rever-
ently recorded in the quaint parish church.
Strangely enough, there is a connection here, not
with Shakespeare's Falstaff, but. with the origin
of dramatic art in England. For generations
miracle plays Here enacted by pious monks in
what was originally a Norman church; and the
ancient stairway behind one of the tower piers
remains with its worn stone steps as evidence
of the constant use made of the approach to the
rood screen by the oldtime players. Miracle and
morality plays were one of the adjuncts of re-
ligious worship throughout East Anglla after
tho Norman conquest, when Lozinga, the Nor-
wich cathedral builder, had founded this huge
parish church end priory churches at Lynn and
elsewhere. Of Bhakespeare'a own time there
are two fantastic relics not far from Sir John
Fastolfs memorial. One is a curious revolving
book desk of Elizabethan design like one in the
Louvre. The other is a whalebone seat, fash-
ioned from the skull of an enormous whale
ahicfc was cast up by the sea outside the walla
of CaUtnr Castle.

These Korf.Sk broad lands, with their stretch-
n
es of ma*aii ted reeds, their sluggtsa lagoons
swimming with wild bird* and their ruined mon-
asteries and rusty windmills, have their glamour
of mediaeval romante und their ghostly tradi-
tions. Not far from Calster, between Norwich
and Cromer, is the manor of Blickllng,once one
of the Paatolf properties, where Anne Boleyn
passed much of he: girlhood; and it is an article
of local faith that on the anniversary of her
execution r.he returns at midnight without her
head across the Broads in a carriage drawn by
headless horses and passes silently from room
to room In the old home. Her father. Sir Thomas
Boleyn. la also reputed to make an annual pil-
grimage with a wider circuit from BlickMng to
Yarmouth, crossing forty bridges before day-
light and hotly pursued by a pack of black
fiends. Another of King Henrys wives, Kath-
arine Howard, spent her early days in a village
not far from Stickling;but there are no tradi-
tions about the flittingof her«ghost across the
marshes, although apparently she had more
cause for supernatural penance than Anne
Boleyn. Amy Robsart also lived in girlhood
with her father in an old manor house near
Wymondham; but her ghost must be looked for
at Cumnor or Kenilworth rather than among
the fens. Sir John Faatolf is not one of the
uneasy spectres among the reeds and sand
dunes of whom the fisher folk and watermen of

upon teaching the Norfolk squires, the Pastons
and the Heydons. how to live In affluence and
luxury.

London, April 7.

Mr. Edwin A. Abbey's coronation work has
been followed by an elaborate series of deco-
rations for the Capitol at Harrisburg. Perm. Four
of them which are designed for the dome are
nearly finished and willprobably go to America
during the autumn. These are to illustrate the

mineral and industrial resources of Pennsylva-
nia, coal mining and oil. manufacturing inter-

ests and the movement of immigration. These
canvases are so huge that he has not taken
them out of his high studio in Falrford. where,

like a veritable Yankee, he has the mechanical
appliances for handling them, and It may not

be possible to exhibit them in London, since

there is no gallery high enough to take them.
Another canvas which he is designing is to Illus-
trate in an abstract way the fundamental prin-
ciples of justice and law. and \u25a0William Perm
willalso be brought in before the series of dec-
orative panels i:; completed. With these large
orders for work for the Harrisburg Capitol he
will be closely occupied for several years, and
consequently he has little leisure for painting
pictures for the Academy exhibitions. There •will
be one, however, at the Academy InMay. It is a
large canvas illustrating the landing of Columbus
in the New World, with the flags and pennants of
Ferdinand and Isabella flying and the Cross up-
raised for solemn thanksgiving service. The
picture is aglow with splendors of red. which
is Mr. Abbey's favorite color, and the blue sea
is in the background. The figure of Columbus
is finely drawn, and the group does not lack
either statellness or dramatic action. It Is one
of his simplest, yet most brilliant, color schemes,
with artistic flamingo effects.

The story telling picture, the commonest form
of art known in the early Victorian period, is
coming into favor again. There are many anec-
dotes in paint on the walls and screens of the
water color exhibition in the Pall Mall gallery—

the earliest of the summer shows. Mr. Hopwood,
who isagood painter of interiors, starts the show
with agirladmiring herself in a mirror, and he
follows with equally trivial subjects in"The Way
to Her Storeroom" and "Awaiting an Answer."
Mr. Arthur Hopkins, who also has excellent
technique, wastes his talent in depicting a pret-
ty girl's perplexity in choosing a ribbon or the
petty mystery of a mousetrap. The commer-
cial motive is not disguised when Mr. Walter
West substitutes for title stanzas from Mr.
Dobson'a "Ladles of St. James's." or even when
Mrs. Stanhope Forbes, whose charming indi-
viduality takes a quaint, mediaeval form, por-
trays the parting of lovers in an austere Wood
with weird effects of purple and green, or with
a suggestion of missal painting decks "The
Muse of Herrick" with a singing robe of bright
red while aha warbles joyously of "brooks, of
blossoms, birds and bowers." How much bet-
ter would Mr. Goodwin's picture be without th«
title. "Robinson Crusoe," with the dots ard

Mr. Abbey's Decorative Panels —Mr.
Sargent's Water Colors.

KMWISH ART.

ST. NICHOLAS CHURCH. YARMOUTH.

t*ars. NeXt you stop at a little jew. 1, oothf
end before you ran explain your wishes a shower
of trinkets is poured into your hands, silver nil-
£Tee work. l*-autiful Jaipur enamel •\u25a0iff like no
other Jewelry under a a sun. damascened gauds
that tempt one to spend a fortune on the instant.
You buy a Jaipur l.rp-ckt and a jeweller leaves
Sou with all his golden wealth in your hands
*>r within the easiest reach possible and disap-
pears to make change. He stays away quite
Jcng enough for you to make off with all his
treasures, thus displaying a childlike confidence
In your honesty which not one in a thousand
©f your own countrymen would dream of emu-
lating. Later, however, you learn that the mer-
chant's trust is barked by secret police spfes, j
Avho know the exact number of trinkets left in i
your care.

"Youhave not yet found the Bagdad portieres j
tnat you X'romised your friend at home, so you !
renew the search and are again inveigled Into j
buying some lovely fraud th.,l you have no par- ;
ticular u«e for. it wi!l come la very well as a j
£ift, you say to yourself comfortingly! v,, are j
really besinninsr to weary of the endless array \
of ffOEC?nier wans, and the noise of buying and }
BeMSng grows almost insufferable. You hurry !
past the next dorm chops. stop to buy a pair
of pay Turkish slippers and depart laden with
three pairs, instead of one. Thf-n there are th<-

'
timber ornaments from the Black Sea. too beau-tiful to pass Hithoct buying, .±nd. seeing thatyou really H-ant s necklace, the merchant

'
dnubif-s his price, calling Allah to «ritnesn that
he is an honest man .md can be trusted to dothe right tliii:g. You !«-!l«-< t that $\u25a0_':. is rather a 1
low i>!i<~ for a string «.f flawless amber, and «<> iaway .satisfied, loiter you discover that your
I'-C «old colored beads nr.- a Turkish delusion.

"At last y.»u ti-;d 1).- Ua^dad |tortieres. ami *e-
iect »hat |ilwwt>ou iii.ist, which is not an«a«sy ta>k, for the display is so bewUderlngly at- I
inactive to your sombre Western eyes that you
f*el !ik<» baying the entire lot. At iht- wry l.ist

'
n-.o:iiei;t you discover that you have not enough

'
available < :it-ii left to pay for your selection ko (you order the portieres sent to your hotel.thereby causing your own undoing, as you learn |
o:. th«- fcUoming inomlng, srbea;yoa find .01:1- \u25a0Belt besiew'x! by an army of valuable tapeetr* I
\«nd«-r.s. who submerge you with petitions to |
buy. iou learn fiom that experience never on iany account, to give your nante and addivns to
an Oriental merchant.

'Tin- shopping tour of the <;r;.i,.i Baaaai la
Dnally \u2666•ikJh.i After hours of confused wander-ing you arc conscious of a sensation >>( t>eing
lon beyond r»-:re<l>, and suddenly a ruth cr tonic
atmofiihere gitcts you and you are out w**krI
the blue di.r.v- of heaven, with the friendly hu:i
fhining in your face Just as it does ec ho;r.e. In
the place of your he-art's desire. All SI one*,
your tired nerves react and you feel quite your
netural self as you thread your way between
the tagged beggars- !ov\:ird the hiuh carved gate
(it the inclOSUm. And iherc, in a sort of a h.ii

-
row. lie* * human figure, twisted and marked j
In th«r making but with a soul imprisoned in!
t^:.' Kb:<i«:)e8« clay. A little withered arm
reaches towaid you and you drop a coin

—
a

ellver «:oiu this tin.c—into the upturned palm ]
end hurry eat. not so hastily, however, but that

'
you hear «n alien voice Bay 'God bless you**
J*ater you ask about the cripple at the hotel, and
are told th&t h^ has heen there for many year*
ot the gate of the Grand Bazaar, asking for i
alms, and calling Cod's blessing upon the d««
nor* In many languages It is his one accom 'i
pHfrhment. 'ho gift of tonjru-s. and he rarely—

**»£1* Judiirnent of natior-Ulty.'' j

CAISTEK CASTLE. NEAR YARMOUTH.
amell of fish, pitch and oakum is in the pages;
but striking as is the group in Peggotty*a home
thrre is little local color in the background of
the old fishing town behind the sands. The
EiiKlish Balzac passed over in Yarmouth much
that one would have expected him to see— the
ancient Elizabethan houses on the river quays,
the picturesque tollhouse with its medieval
decorations and dungeons; the many gabled
pariah church behind the big marketplace, the
fantastic Dutch almshousea, and the Star Inn
with Its Nelson room—as quaint as the Ipswich
tavern In which Mr. Pickwick lost his way.
He did not make the gray old town his own as
he did Canterbury, or Rochester, or eighteenth
century brick London; but left the fisherman's
household a detached group on the sands out-
side the southernmost tower.

Although the Nelson column In the South
Denes commemorates the glorious deeds of the
greatest Norfolk hero, the ruined castle in the
northern stretch \u25a0\u25a0: sands is Yarmouth's most
famous literary relic. '"alster village marks the
birthplace -md th«» crumbling tower among trees
th«» deathbed of the most humorous figure in
English literature.^ It does not matter if the
name of a great •warrior of Agincourt has been
changed from Fastolf to Falstaff. or ifhis char-
acter has been traduced for the entertainment
of groundlings. Shakespeare has made it a
deathless name, even ifNorfolk chroniclers have
vindicated the reputation of the original Knight
of the Garter and proved that he was anything
but a swaggering craven and a drunken
roisterer. The iirst version introduced Sir
John CNdcaatla as Prince Hal's mendacious and
sensual follower. The name was found in an
old play recounting the victories «.f the English
In France, and it w«s changed to Falstaff •hen
a past claiming descent from the Lollard knight
objected '\u25a0\u25a0 profanation of his ancestor's memory.
Then wen- renewed protests from great Norfolk
families over the scandalous liberties taken with
Mi John l...-.;!ihonored reputation. Hut Fal-
atafj had become too popular with playgoers
to be known by uuy other name. Queen Eliea-
bath, not satisfied with .';• i acquaintance with
him in "Henry IV."had demanded a continuance
of bis merry humors in the Windsor farce, and
Shakespeare, having gone too far to turn back,
made him even grosser ..i.d more grotesque than
in the original caricature. V. from the outlet,
even when his greatest comic character was
masquerading as Oldcastle. the Norfolk veteran
of Agincourt was plainly indicated by many
coincidence. Mr John Fastolf. like Falstaff.
had been in the service of the Duke of Norfolk;
he had been charged, probably unjustly and by
enemies, with losing courage in the presence of
Joan of Arc's fanatical warriors and with for-
feiting his treasured garter, and he owned a
house in Southwark and In his old age was not
unacquainted with the Hoar's Head. While Kal-
staff's personality was mainly a master stroke of
(pagination and satiric humor. Shakespeare was
not conjuring idly with a traditional Norfolk
name.

scratches Indlcattnj? the escape of Friday bun
the savages? The story merely diverts atten-
tion from the lovely setting ol the coral Island,
with Its blends of soft, feathery, tropical folta-ewith the blue sea. and Mr. Goodwin is at his
best when ha has neither anocdote to illustratenor reminiscences of Turner to suggest, as when
he paints Durham In the gray of early morn-Ing or St. Paul's (London) as "a glo.im through
the grime." or the white towers of Venice un-
der a blue sky. Among the «tory telling pict-
ures the most Interesting are Mr. Hughess
"Valkyrie.'* Vigil." with a finely modelled fig-
ure watching from a lofty tower, and Mr. Doll-
man's "Incantation.- with monkeys attending a
black haired siren by moonlight at the entranceof a cave.

Mr. Sargent's water color drawings have whatis not lucking In hi* portraits of great women—
the invigorating sense of rapid improvisation.
Fu «*etch of Miss Eden apparently hit* been
dial aa ,\*c It*a xin»:!» «i-«4r \i*.tiis'.Twkes of ilar-

Remarkable Increase of English

Emigration.
Thoughtful persons are regarding with mtwl

, feelings the great exodus of emigrants from thi*
country. It is recognized that there are man*

;men la England out of work and that it is

natural this class should seek better oppor-
tunities wherever the pr^ spect offers. Itis '&•

other side to this stata of chairs that be§M»i

feeling of regret at the great movement of Brit-
ishers to the Western Continent. Obviously only

tho sturdiest and most enterprising citizens a»
ready to take uy tne venture, and the question
is asked whether it is good tor England ties w
lose her best, industri.il material.

Spring has ever bet- n the busiest panel 8*

emigration. It ia then that the extensive xw
constantly developing whe.it farms of in**™
more particularly in Canada, cry outforla>&
Tin* year, howt-ver, the exouus is Srca;cr.~u
usual Practically every steamship la "*irau»

has taken ou: full complements of passes^
and for every sailing tr-.i* month and weu w«
..lay the shi^a ore well boohed.

—
All parts oi Fng*^ contribute their "*

and wnl competent authorities «--°BS ,!w*
not more than pne-fourtn «* CM *m|S^S T

*S,
had agricultural tratara* me &i*ShSSS
bound for Canada with u»e Idea «t 3C *•**'•*,„,,..,
to farming pursuits. They come from tjl9p,ll â
the factory, the workshop, the mine, aim

•
from city offices. ,„ ,«\u25a0\u25a0«*

In conversation at Liverpool wi.n a
sentatlve of 'The Tritume." A.*- «•«"*•

Canadian government agent, said: ... ,i
"Tho United States is tillingup._ a

Is far away; South Africa apparently ut

welcome white men. preferring p«k* food.
Canada, which is mar and otu>:

"s
f
•7, tvraUy

producing land free or at a lheui', w
'
ho ~deslr*

attracts th- prospective emigrant »™
Uv.

to. secure a certain opportunity 10 w^**
ing." «it»

While our representative was cor}v*™*titrait
the Canadian agent there «nterea

*
t*

young farmer, with a »?»*TOSS3C **
farmer had been a tank clerk ia g^r^tf*
for the last three years he bad \u25a0'

''*'
t,

farming out West with such \u25a0•jTJTj: *ha
had come home now for his brutne. i xoU3i
him and set up farming on their own
upon a grunt of lan.! in the N'?"°£ tfCeptW 5

*1
•This ease," said Mr.Jury, is r.ot «^-

Itis typical of what is soms 00 au ***
During February this year ab*"

tlort
\u25a0and emigrants Uft Liverpool tor v--1 -j^ia
The rl.nui • for March are not >^i. M «*»**
but it i.i pretty ceaain that they »v» w

fifteen thousand. , inter****
Kcir Bardic. \u25a0\u25a0 P.. In a re.en. a **

with .»ur Liv.-ri-00l representative.
*

edart4
emphatic m his opinions. "1 *»

"
ny ««•

"against emigration. 1 mean a«-I',;1',; w» as*
°"

terms or encouraging of fmlgnu-u. >
heS rtiiT

ganlzed ir.ovoment with that obj««.»-. ductIr.e!*
dislike anything in the nature of an.ia

l(ut *!i»
to people to U-ive this country. •I»J

t.^l*1^
a full knowledge of the conditions or ,„a cUr»
market at home. Some people say '•.._Loail3a
for poverty. ItU nothing or the l^"11

-
Tribune.

ENEMIES OF OAT PROOUCTIO*^
Rust and smut are two of the chief •«^.t

of oat production. Little can be
bfrt1BBt

the former except by selecting aau
tl—

• a>
vaiiotres itststaat to its attack* b>« ,r »y
no excuse for »mut Itis transm«|*f ted >f
seed grain and cun be entirely «jrr*ne -\u25a0\u25a0

treating the seed with a to totttel formalin 00 per cent f->rmatdehva »' jot^
fivegallons of water. Seed -hould be t^ JJ
wtt with this solution, piled anii '"

Kotire> ;i.

a few ancka or blankets for a i«"«
naif•fil

drilled soon after treatment, sow l'"*:''",f, f3 tor»*
more to the acre, to allow for sw'e

"
l
""

beic&P*!
It should b* thoroughly dried b*fo",,fecte4»i
In bins Seed rrnt^ may easily be rew SM
coming in contact with smutty aae^

IJXOIH S TO CAXADA.

ing brushwork. and it has vividness and r--
The eager, sensitive face, with Its crown ,
brown hair. Is set against a dark reTS? ,
and the white dress, with faint touchasal2 >

has in the corner a murky gray spot a>nTZZ
it. It is roughly, almost coarsely, palate h \u2666

with a sureness of artistic intention
tery of means and perfect registry of tea*, a^other drawing is "Bedouins." with two sw'ar^
creatures Inblue, purple and white, whose treadicry gleams In the restless, suspicious tyeT^l
third sketch. "Arab Gypsy Tent." has a \u25a0«»,
of six figures, only two facca being worked <n>clearly in detail, a.. !. hard and last as ft*brushwork has been, not a value has boca sacriflced or exaggerate*. A color scheme of <Mblues and reds has been carried out and the-*is convincing evidence of closeness of observa-tion. Impressionism like .Mr.Robert W, Allan's.h
which points and streaks or color are pUt to-gather deliberately and pieced out mechanical!?
like patchwork, is feeble ia comparison wtt4this rapid brushwork. So also is the cold as*
hard realism of Mr. Cameron's "Ben Lomond
Sunset." an etching in water color, with ere;?
stroke and effect carefully calculated

The favorites of th. Royal Society ofPafcuer,
In Water Color are all well represented la ta»bright, attractive exhibition. Sir Ernest A.Waterlow. who follows the traditions ot'a,
English masters in this medium more close!/than his associates, has a brilliant series ofdrawings full of atmosphere and admirable in
composition. Perhaps the best one is Ccrf»Castle, among the downs of Dorsetshire, one of
the most picturesque sections of Tioaa
Hardy's We&sex. Mr.Napier Hexnj.who does th«
best water painting in England, has seat a
fresh series of breezy or sunny marines froa
Falmouth. He invariably puts life and dry
matic movement into his sea pictures, and h»
paints sailing craft almost as well as Turner I*.
fore him. Lately he has been seeking to mate
the modern mechanism of naval warfare pict-
uresque, but not whollysuccessfully, as Jsjhcwa
by his drawings of destroyers vouting and a
torpedo boat tlotilia. Mr. Wegueliu's idyls of
sea and forest are chaste and poetic studies t
the nude; Mr.AlfredParsons paints field flown
with loving care; Mrs. Alllngham's V«aeSa
flower stalls and English villages are as pict-
uresque as ever. a.nd her drawing of l>'antoe>
f.'iu. ..i the Isle of Wi^ht, is lovsrj indeed: Hl»
Montalba's ivory tone.i pictures] of Venite aw*
Individuality;Mr. Herbert Marsnall has icaraM
the secrets of the London grays and misu, and
Mr. Thorns Waltfl and Mr. Hudson have found
fine subjects in Tewksbnrj and Winchester.
There are two drawings! >>f the last lii-ne oi r.e
Washiagtuns in England, the N>i'::amptua
Mecca of many American pilgrimages.

1 N. F.

Rouen and Caen, his Mages and battles under
three sovereigns and M»4—pairing stand against
the infatuated followers of the Maid of Orleans!
Sir John Fastolf was a rich man. with houses
in Yarmouth. Norwich, Southwark and Wilt-
shire, and with large properties among the Nor-
folk Hroada; yet. Inhis old age. after sixty years
of military service and adventure, his time was
occupied with covering acres of- fenland with
masonry; and when the castle was finished he
was on the verge of the grave and too Irritable
and feeble to enjoy his great. folly. Shake-
speare's Falstaff is in revolt against the gravity
of serene and reverent old age and clings to self-
Indulgence and Jovial revels with youthful vi-
vacity and irrepressible Joy In life;and the same
contrast was found iii the closing years of the
cabtlt- builder of Calster, who. after two genera-
tions of arduous campaigning, ought to have
been thinking soberly of his final resting place
Ina; Heist's Abbey, yet waa unable to be donawar lamp and circumstance ana was bent

'
FIGHT WITH A STURGEON.

French fishermen on the Agen coasts have had a
unique experience while drawing in the net. They
perceived a huge sturgeon, anil fearful of steins
the net broken and the catch lost one of the menleaped Into the water to try to capture the nan
The sturgeon, however, seized Its assailant's cloth-
Ing In Its teeth, and succeeded In dragging him
under water by sheer force. Had not a boat been
launched to his aid he must Inevitably have per-
ished In th» contest.— London Globe

Yarmouth are wont to gossip after nightfall.
They have a black, snarling asadog of theirown. whose barking they hear when a storm Iscoming over the North Sea. Yet one might
naturally expect the seasoned old warrior to re-appear In wrathful temper when the twopenny
trippers are prowling about his estate and scrib-bling their names on the walls of ruined Calster-
and especially when 'Arry Ina confidential asid«
to 'Arrlet tells her that this was where pot-
bellied Jack Falstaff put up when he was nor
at the Boar's Head drinking sack.

I.N. F.
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