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He caught afish, and the fish was a magic
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it said ‘Let me,go, and 1 will give you your
earts desirer”

B

Ours s ot a ime for magc fishthat speak: note
the rare billance with which Mr Higgins and |
have reduced the outmoded idea of magic 1o 3
mere soupcon,  food additive, if you k.




And when he
was happy

had his hearts desire, he
for a whille, and then it scemed

a slight thing to him. He went out

‘and again he hel

1 the fish in
and it said to him .

Here we see Higgins insisting on adding a ot of
ohso-piquant contemporaryrferences, a verta-
blechanvan or charabanc o cancatures, o what

1 had ntended as asubtly stark bridge passage to
the excelences to
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And what had seemed wealth to him came
toseem each time the most abject poverty.

resemble a music-halltutor.




