Unknown stanza of poem for rest and recreation to compete among
themselves as to who would catch the largest fish and paint its outline
on the Mansion House Front. One fellow actually wrote a long poem of
which I recall only one short stanza:

"Morris may henceforth stick to pills
And Zellincoffer his woolen mills;
But on the Mansion House of fame

I'll paint a fish above my name

For them to view ."



