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furiously at everything round it. It ended with tetanus,

and we carried it out and laid it down on the ice. It

hopped about like a toad, its legs stiff and extended,

neck and head pointing upward, while its back was

curved like a saddle. I was afraid it might be hydropho

bia or some other infectious sickness, and shot it on the

EXPERIMENT IN SLEDGE SAILING
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