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ETWEEN the sea beaches of Yarmouth

and Lowestoft, the grainfields of Wroxham,
and the crowded river-wharves of Norwich,
lie the plains and valleys through which flow
the Bure, the Yare, and the Waveney, Before
losing themselves irrevocably in the sea, these
rivers turn aside, as it were, now and then,
from their more serious duty of providing a
watery highway, to frolic in a series of wild
lakes and meres. These limpid waterways
have been used for generations by the homely
Norfolk barges. For generationsalsoit hasbeen
an open secret to sportsmen and anglers that
in summer the Broads are an angler's para-
dise, and that in winter wild ducks are almost
as numerous as thrushes in August.  In time
the secret was whispered abroad. Following
in the footsteps of the men of the gun came
others with palette hooked on thumb ; andonce
the smoke from an anchored house-boat—
the artist’s improvised studio or the journalist’s
den—rose up among the reeds and grasses to
rival the vaporous column circling skyward
from the fenman's cottage, the land of the
Broads was summarily annexed to the domain
of pure romance. This its magnet still holds
good; and now, as one may see during the
whole of the long summer, the sails between
the meadows are almost as thick as cabs on
Piccadilly. 5L

For more than a decade cruising on the
Broads has taken a foremost place in the long
list of sports and pastimes yielded by that
amazing little island where, by utilizing every
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rill and nivulet, every hill and upland, man has
doubled the size, and tripled the pleasure-giv-
ing capacity, of the stretch of earth he calls his
England.

WouLDp you hoist sail from the heart of a
rustic village ? ‘There 15 Wroxham, set upon
the river Bure seven miles from Norwich, an
admirable collection of thatched cottages, tall
hedges, rose-gardens, rustics, and clucking
hens. This yachting-station in a meadow is
one of the favorite points of departure for a
cruise on the Broads., Butif you areone of those
who must have the scent of the sea in the nos-
trils, Great Yarmouth, down upon the coast,
will send you forth as well equipped for an in-
land voyage into poppy-land as for the round-
ing of the Cape. Lowestolt, farther south, will
rival that perfection, with the added attraction
to fishermen of offering a swift approach to
Oulton Broad and its fresh-water catches.

We were in pursuit, not of fish, but of ad-
venture, and therefore it was that Wroxham
had cast its spell upon us. We were curious
to see how an inland village, of strictly agri-
cultural habits and rural traditions, would ar-
range the mise-en-seéne of a yachung-station.

The booths and shops of the highroad run-
ning from the railway at Wroxham to the
Bridge displayed their tawdry flannels and
cheap yachting-caps with naive, rustic osten-
tation. Peddlers were dancing fish-hooksin the
eyes of dragon-flies, and offering worms in tin
All rig'hlﬁ roegserved.
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