
bright morning the anchor dropped 
and the codder was home again in 
the' smooth waters of Provincetown 
Harbor. 

Little Ruth (so the crew of the 
Polly had named her) had fared 

[well on the voyage, and when the 
boat had rowed ashore and the fisher 
wives and maidens had come clown 
to welcome home their loved ones, 
great was their astonishment at 
what had come home with the Pol- 

Provincetown. She was 

voyage to Chalcurs 

face against little Ruth's cheeck, 
she received the charge from 

fleck of foam would mark the place 

There oh the shelving side of the 


