
minute, instead of merely experiencing it, he 
could not hare been more delighted, nor 
have demonetrated the oorreotness of that 
Interesting thesis more palpably. He looked 
over at Nellie, now playing, and olearly had 
thoughts of at once rushing over, regardless 
of the laws of ceremony and of tennis, to 
bury the hatohet, and effect a new treaty of 
peace. That was the unselfish charm of the 
man. Not à word of reproach, not a thought 
of resentment for the ignominy she had in
flicted on him. He had not the faintest 
idea of taking advantage of the mistake, of 
parading his innooenoe, and taoîtly intima- 
ting by his demèanor that he expected some 
sort of apologetic salve for his outraged dig
nity.
a But It was not to be—not yet. For when 
Nellie had Rubbed her game and, before 
going away, looked over at the professor, 
much doubting and fearing what hie senti
ments might be, that estimable but luckless 
Individnal did not see her.

The fair lady’s eye sought his In vain, 
and when another glance, and yet another 
had been fruitlessly directed to him, she de- 
patted, very unwillingly oonvloeed that the 
professor really did ’bear malice.’ As for 
him, finding presently that she had gone and 
made no sign, his bewilderment was infinite.

The club was puzzled.
•What are they about now?’ Mrs. Ellis- 

ton wanted to know, again assailing her un
offending brother, who, to do him justice, 
generally knew as little about anything as 
W»e possltle for one man unassisted, 
t 'Oh, blow theml’ he said, T don’t know. 
Carrying on some moonshiny game of their 
yn, I suppose. You know people who are
* love always do It. I remember when 
yourself and—'
» Mrs. Elllston retired, and privately deter
mined to take Nellie to tsek.
* But before she got an opportnnlty of doing 
so something happened. Professor Saxsgoo, 
whose health was really suffering with these 
mental gymnastics, saw fit to desert his 
Study one afternoon and seek fresh air in 
solitude. And, having arrived at a leafy 
walk where once a river ran its slumbrous 
feenrse, snd from whose umbrageous shelter 
one could catch a glimpse of a bankrupt 
waterfall, he halted to rest, and, leaning on 
a rustic railing which was adorned with 
much quaint and late English lettering, med
itated on many things.

Nearly an hour passed by, and soothed by 
the faint plash of water and the shaded still
ness of the place, he almost slept, and 
scarcely knew whether he lived or loitered in 
a leafy dreamland. And it chanced that 
noiseless footsteps drew nigh to him, and a 
hand touched his own tremulously. Where- 
uporf he looked around and was persuaded 
indeed he slept. But It was a marvellously 
pleasant dream, and he said wonderlngly,—

* For It seemed that a dainty figure stood 
by him in a pleading, humble attitude. 
That blue eyes, with a shadow of ohesteut 
Bair cast near them, sought his own, and 
the darkness of gathered tears shaded them. 
That a piteous sweet mouth, unsteadily 
quivering, strove to calm itself and speak. 
And then a voice low and wavering mingled 
with the faint music of rippling water.

*1 am so sorry 1’ it said. ‘I have been very 
foolish and ill-tempered. I can not ask you 
to forgive me; but I want to tell you how 
ashamed I am, and sorry. And—and it is a 
tittle hard for me—too—’ and then those 
poor rebellious lips wavered, and turning 
away, the penitent spirit wonld have left 

• llm

Hence the.deliberation of Sun soggy ground. On a dry, hard crease they fesl 
et home and run up fine scores.

Fifteen thousand people witnessed the match, 
interest having been excited by the special 
composition of the Eoglish team as to fielding 
and bowling. But fer once at hast the English- 
men started on a false bads. Their forte finot 
fielding. At the ha* they do well; their bowl- 
log is grand; bntwhen U comes to placing a 
field to stop run getting they are as Infants 
compared with the Australians. To 111 ns Irate: 
With Grace at the bat the Australians played 
a deep field. With Bock batting they put 
four men In the) slips and three at square tog. 
In feet they squatted around Ms hat tike a 
leek at Englien sparrows. Book, by the way, 
to one of the rlalng player* He Is a cool, 
steady bat and as a bowler takes high rank. 
In the fire! Innings he capture* five wickets 
with 51 tuns, the beet bowling record on the 
English side.

But to details. The match commenced under 
anything but favorable circumstances. There 
was a rain (for a wonder) but the light was bad 
and the wicket very alow. Under the* con
ditions sooting was ont of the qnestioo. Win
ning the toss the Australians very wisely sent 
their opponents to the bat. Fifteen minutes 
after the match opened Grace was clean bowl
ed by Spofforth, the result of one of the best 
pit c »s of head work ever seen lo the cricket 
field. For three overs In succession Spofforth 
bowled to Grace

A TENNIS CLUB STORY. IN ONI SHORT HOURyears ago.
MfthoD|

It was evening. jChree gentlemen connect
ed with the Cavendish Lawn Tennis Club 
were sprawled on the grass. Mr. Colthurst, 
the treasurer was smoking the pipe of peaee 
—and digestion; a venerable meerschaum, 
extensively spliced and banded, and Ethiop
ien in complexion.

•Well, my venerable sage, said Sam to 
him,’ 'the first and most Importent thlsg 
we want your help and counsel in, Is—’ 

•What?’
•An affair of the heart.’
‘Mr. Colthurst looked at them In conster- 

nation.
•Here'» how It is. Nellie’s sister—yen 

know the kid—came home, and was pro- 
posed for the club last week. Some one 
gave her a black bean at the ballot. Nellie 
imagines It was the professor, end she hsro’t 
spoken to him since. He Is quite miserable 
about It, but 11 suppose is too proud to ask 
or give any explanation.’

‘Well, but what has that got to do with—’ 
’Oh, nothing, of course. It’s Bessie, In 

fset, who has been bothering me about it. 
I’d like to і et things straight, If I could de so. * 

•Yes. But what can yon do?’
'Now we’re coming to It,’ ssid Sam. 

‘That’s just what we went' you to suggest ’ 
•Indeed 1’ said Colthurst, not very grate

fully.
There was silence. At last George Car- 

staire, a young fellow whom Sam had In
vited to the conference, said, ‘Find—’ 

’Certainly,’ Colthurst acquiesced. ‘Find 
who did it—really.’

•That’s a capital suggestion,’ said Sim. 
•A brilliant one indeed. You’re blossoming 
Into a regular Oracle of Delphi, you are. 
Would you mind mentioning bo*?’ ,

This had’nt occurred to George. He 
meditated for a while, and at last said, diffi
dently, ‘Papers.’

They didn’t welcome the idea with abso
lute enthusiasm. After a while Colthurst 
said, doubtingly,—

•Well, we might try. Hive you got them, 
Sam?’

Sam produced them with some pride, as 
if it was an instance of forethought not to 
be expected from him,

Tuere were the ballot papers. Not much 
information to be had from them. Ooly oh- 
leng alipa of paper, fifteen of them, each 
bearing the young lady’s name, and ruled 
In two columns ‘Yes’ and ‘No.’ Fourteen 
marked with a pencil cross in the column 
•Yes,’ and one mark in column ‘No.’

They passed this last around, each aoruti. 
niziog it carefully, but to no purpose. 
There isn’t much Indication of character, or 
oloe to personality, In two short lines, Inter
secting.

Sam was gazing at it forlornly, one degree 
removed from despair, when he became con
solons of a presence. Not an imposing one. 
It reached to the height of two feet or so, 
and was somewhat uncertain In its t quill- 
brlum, as If unaccustomed to biped progrès- 
slon. Golden was Its hair, what there was 
of It; inquiring were its blue eyes, and soft 
Its infantile dabs of hands, wherewith It at
tempted fruitless plunges at the paper. Evi
dently from its inquisitiveness, and acquis
itiveness, feminine. It was Sam’s nieoe.

•Hallo, Toddles, how are you?’ said Colt
hurst; ‘come here.’

But the young lady wouldn’t go to him. 
She was after that paper.

‘Now, young person,’ «aid Sam, holding it 
above her head, and speaking in » 'one of 
dignified rebuke, ’«hat do you m-au?’

‘Toddles disdained to reply, but said, 
‘Gi’ me. Is’ mice.’

‘It's yonrs, is it? Have we discovered the 
culprit? I think you muet he mistaken, 
Toddles. You haven’t got tbs club fran
chise yet.’

The persevering young lady would have 
the paper, though, and nothing else. So it 
was handed to her, and she proceeded to ex
amine it attentively, as they had done.

•Bat you're looking at the back of it, my 
dear,’ said Colthurst. *

‘So she Is. Let’s look, Toddles,’ said 
Sam, drswing her to him snd looking over 
her shoulder. One corner of the paper was 
adorned with a faint ревоіі sketch, nearly 
obliterated now, representing the head oi a 
fiercely moustaohiod warrior. It was to 
this work df art that Toddles’ regards were 
directed. ‘Show It to me,’ said Sam putting 
out his hand.

But Toddles declined.
•It’s mine,’ she repeated.
•Yours, sgaln. How could It be yours? 

Who give It to you?*
‘Mit Nellie,’ she ssid, calmly.
•Mias Nellie!’ said Sam.
•Do you think the child dreamed it?’ Sam

’Well, I must say I never was so tried 
and perplexed about anything In all my life; 
whatever shall we do about It, Sam?*

■Do!’ said Sam, who was tilted back on a 
garden ohslr, with a straw hat resting çn his 
nese and a pipe Interfering with the dlatlnot- 
neaa of his ennnoiatlon, ‘do about what?’

•This trouble between the professor and 
slater Nellie.”

The speaker, Mrs. Elllston, was a pretty- 
dark-eyed little woman whose five years of 
oonjugal felicity sat tightly upon her. Sam 
wae her brother and rejoiced In the dignity 
of Secretary of the Cavendish Lawn Tennla 
Club.

It was an abominable mischance that had 
oowe to disturb the serenity of th- ir tennis 
club—a olnb that had heretofore been the 
sanctuary of content and goed f> Uowship, 
wherein envy and malevolenoe snd uooharl- 
tabtoneaa had no place, whose members had 
always been as brothers snd slaters—more 
so even. There had been girls In It; but 
they had been content to epesk evil of ex
ternal», sparing each other; there had been 
men and therefore rivalry; but strife had re
sulted not therefrom, saving the strife that 
battles over a net, and volleys with Ayres’ 
rather than Armstrong’s, And many pas
sing summer deys, days of mirth apd of 
mocking and laughter, of-friendly contest 
on the greensward when the auu was high, 
and jaatful ohattiog as twilight came snd the 
lengthening shadows crept, Hue by line over 
the courte, had drawn them nearer together, 
men and maids, till the years passed by 
eeemed far away, and the world and bitter 
worde, and evil thoughts were but as a 
dream, here In the golden present, where 
the works of Mrs. Grundy came not nigh 
unto them, and chaperons were not. It had 
been étrange how men had ripened, as It 
were, In those days.

But .none of them had changed—not one, 
like the profeasor. When it had been whis
kered first that a professor was about to join 
the club, a real live professor, skilled In all 
the ologies, and prepared to expound the 
game of tennis scientifically, as baaed upon 
trigonometrical demonstrations of angles, a 
feeling akin to consternation was aroused. 
And when, having been duly elected, Prof
essor Saxagon, whose very name was calcula
ted to Inspire awe, first osme down to the 
club, hie advent wss witnessed by an expec
tant circle, prepared to be deeply impressed.

They ssw a little dark man, bearded and 
wearing glasses, whose flannels hung loosely 
on his spare figure, who seemed thoroughly, 
hopelessly ashamed of himaelf and hie un
accustomed garniture.

When he made hie first essay In tennis, 
three discoveries were made, that the prof- 
essor was disgracefully Ignorant as to the 
conditions of his ownership of limbs, and the 
management thereof; thst he was humble to 
an Incredible degree, and did not scorn to 
accept advice even from the intetieotnal in
ferior; and lastly that oonversanoy with pre
historic geological formations, and such like, 
was not Incompatible with a nature the 
frankest and kindliest—diffident of its 
merits, appreciative of others. Bat when 
at last they understood him, never wae pro
fessor so loved. They adopted him, one and 
all, with a sort of proprietory pride. He 
was th- Ir professor, their own peculiar pos
session in whem the outer world had no 
part, Tj outsiders he was a name, an ab
straction, expounding from the summit of 
hia scientific pedestal to his audience, a 
grave teacher to be viewed with reverence 
from afar off. But to them, the Cavendish 
Lawn Tennis Club, It was different. He 
was their friend, their comrade, unfolding to 
them alone the kindly personality that 
larked beneath the crust of professorship. 
Од the greensward he was a teacher no long- 
er, but a pupil; most diligent and grateful 
fer tuition. They were his teachers, these 
young people to whom the woild had not 
yet grown serions, and many things he 
learned of them unoonsciouely.

Not tennis, the ostensible lesson, no power 
on earth could teach him proficiency in that. 
But they taught Lint-better things—yonth 
and gayety and happiness, laughter, which 
he had well nigh forgotten, aud the glad- 
someness of jesting and kindly raillery. 
They taught nim how fair was the green 
earth, and summer clouds and sky, how 
pleasant wae toll, and the labor of striving 
musolee, and how sweet restful idleness.

But of all the things he had learnt during 
the month if summer day s that had passed 
•lnoe then, there was o ie most Important. 
It wm » leason easily began, md most pleas» 
ant of acquirement; a science old as time, 
yet ever pregnant with new discoveries; 
inoat simple, yet meet complex of all studies 
there be. And his teacher In It waa sweet 
Nellie Brenton.

Vancouver, В. C., was Laid * 
in Ashes

By Those Destruetlve Brush Fires,

SOME SAD STORIES OF TflE lON- 
. FLAORATION.

The Number of lives Lost 
Uncertain. * * *

%

(Despatches to the Globe.)
. Toronto, June 15.—The city’ of Vancouver 

was obliterated by fire yeeterday, (Sunday), 
Only four houaee are now standing. Hasting» 
and Royal City saw mills are saved. The low 
la half a million dollars; Insurance, one hun
dred and fifty thousand dollars. Fifty livee 
are known to be lost; fourteen bodies have 
been recovered. The Identified are John Cas
well, Mrs. Nash, George Bailey Fawcett. The 
others are not identified.

Mayor McLean télégraphe for aid for three 
thousand homeless people without provision». 
The mayor is forwarding relief and the gov
ernment Is aiding In eoojanotion. The Piin- 
C98S Louise brought over two hundred passen
gers today, who saved nothing but what they 
had on their person». a

Niw Whbtmibbteb, Jane 15 - Oar premie- 
ing plucky little metropolis at the Pacific end 
of the C. P. R. to in ashes, Not hall a dezsn 
homes remain out of 500. The worst of ail to 
the heavy loss of Ilfs. One shoit hour did the 
whole work, 
found and numerous persons are inquired

on the leg stamp 
with an out-bteair, causing Grace to 
Imagine that the break wee due to the state 
of thel ground. Opening hie fourth over, 
Spofforth reversed the break giving the ball (as 
curlers would say) an in-tarn, end tira» dis- 
posed of Grace for only seven runs. It wae the 
beet bowling feat ever put np to “the demon’»” 
credit. Graoe admitted In my presence that 
he was outwitted by the Victorian's tactics. 
Beck was at the bat exactly 83 minutes and 
only made nine rnns. Fancy 
standing up nearly an hour and 
tun every 10 minutie, and you have some idea 
ct the strength of the Australian bowling. 
Every man who tried to tike liberties with 
the bowling, fell a victim to his rash tact’ci. 
Even with the demon Spofforth away the 
Australians won as they pleased. In the first 
innings the Englishmen only made 99 against 
the colonists’ 150, leaving the former to open 
their second Innings with a minority of 51 runs. 
Tale they should have wiped out with the loss 
ef a wicket or two, aa the turf waa dry and 
favorable for heavy scoring. But Grace. Read, 
Boiler and Lord Harris (the heavy bate) went 
down with very small scores, and it was left 
for Vernon, Slndd and Bock to pile up the 
runs. Grace only got 11 when he was clean 
bowled bowled by Giffen; Bead was caught 
for four; Boiler waa victimized for the same 
figure; and Lord Harris’ wicket fell for eight. 
A feature of the match was the wicket keeping 
of Biackham for the Australians. He is ad- 
milted ly the best wicket keeper ever seen in the 
oountry. His style 1» very much like that of 
onr Geo. Jones, except that he plays for busi
ness and not for spectacular effect. He to a 
cricketer; not a lawn tennis man. And, by 
the way, I am told that only Inferior crickets 
try liwn tennis. A good cricketer cannot play 
bo«h g» тез. enccaefuUy.

Bet to end a long story. The Australians 
won an easy victory, as per the following 
score : -

J

I

.
» crack 1 bat 
a half for a

Ten bodies have been

for.
The property gaved is insignificant. A clean 

sweep defines the situation. A thousand men 
are to go to work clearing up tomorrow for the 
О. P. Bailway. Twenty contracts for rebuild- 
iog are already tot. Only three out of the ten 
bodies have been identified. Many men ate 
ruined, but are determined to etirt «gain on 
tte old location. We are compelled to count 
as the direct result widows and orphans among 
the sufferers.

Hundreds of people are camped qut. N«w 
Westminster people—rival sister city—>• re 
especially open-handed and liberal. Promut 
aid from the Canadian Pacific railway to • x- 
pected.

Heroism and hardships characterized tie- 
whole dreadful affair. Families were compelled 
to abandon their homes without a moment’» 
warning and flee for their lives. Those la 
iea»ch of valuable»

:
■

Ï
compelled to rush 

through the flanges end smoke or perlib. The 
whole city wasafclaze and the panic stricken 
population eonght refuge from the horrible 
holocaust.

Few people have more than the clothes they 
stand 1». All the frame buildings in town will 

pldly rebuilt mostly of brick. Contracte- 
large hotel and other extensive buildinga 

representing half a million dollars, were tot j oat 
before the fire.

PARTICÜLAKS OF THE FIEE.
(Special to Тни Bus.)

Victobia, В. C., June 15.—All day Sunday 
there wai a steady wind from the northwest, 
and brush clesring fires on the Canadian 
Pacific railway. Lota were fanned to such an 
extent as to free the terminal tawn of Van
couver with smoke. Shortly after 1 p. m., 
the smoke was so dense that the people.found 
it impossible to direct their slope to the exact 
location of its source. Soon a stable near the 
Colonial Hotel was seen to be on' fire. An 
alarm was given but so skeptical were the 
people that they paid no at ention to it for 
some time. The wind by this time had in
creased to a gale, and fanned the flames into » 
mass of raging fire, and one of the first build
ings to go was MacCartney ’a drug store, fol
lowed by the office of the Vancouver News.

The flames shot across Abbott street with 
astonishing rapidity, and almost before the 
people oonld realize It the ehole of the western 
portion of the city wae in a blaz*

The excitement wae now Intense. Water 
etrett was

егатьжмт or kngland.

W w Read (Surrey), b Palmer™...... ................_.._1Я
W K Boiler (Surrey), b Palmer™________________ 2
G F Vernon (Middlesex), c Bonnor, b Spofforth..'..It 
Lord Bar. Is (captain) (Kent), c Jarvis, b Garrett... 9
S W Scott (Mlddltsax), c Bonner, b Girr.tt........
G В Btudd (Middlesex), b Palmer........................
И C Kemp (Kent), not out.................. ... .................
S Christophe non (Kent), b Palmer........................
G G Walker (Derbyshire), c Palmer, b Garrett 

Byes 6,1 b 4..................

Total™..........

be ra 
for a

16own
.15

0
0
3

-...Г.-99
SECOND INNINGS.

Grace, b Fiffin.. —........ 111 Stadd, c Biackham, b
Rock, c Jarvis, b Gar- | Giffen.............. ............$9

rett.................................19 і Christophereon,b Gar-
Read, c G.ffen, b Gar- I rett..------- ----------- 1

rett....™................... 4 I Walker, st Biackham,
Ttollir.cScott, b Giffen, 4 b Giffen.._________ 1
Vornon, b and b Glffen.27 I B.es....
Hams, b Palmer....™ 8 I 
foot', bQiffm...
Kemp, not out™

Bat the professor—he often thought 
pr-.udly as It afterward, as one of tbe few 
occasions whoa he bad been guilty of pres
ence of mind—had artfully superimposed 
his own hand on that small one that had 
touched him first, and kent stout hold ol it. 
So that the departure of ns owner was ar
retted. It struggled, that alight thing, to 
tear itself away,"and! the voice, very tremu
lous now, aud oatohiug with friquent sobs,

•Let me go—oh, please—please do.’
Bat he didn’t. Not » bit of It. Never 

was each a lion-hearted professor, now that 
he had got over hla first shock of bewilder
ment.

•Let you go?’ he laid. ‘No, never 1’
It would have been a pleasant sight to see 

him then, hla honest face lit np with resolu
tion, aa he fearlessly grasped the hand of 
hie weird visitant, and, with the undaunted 
courage of an earnest seeker after truth 
drew it oioier to him, determined to solve 
the unaoientifio mystery. Pleaesnt to note 
the aavant’i disregard of danger In pursuit 
at knowledge, hlo utter abnegation of aelf In 
the Interests of humanity.

But it waa not so pleasant as to see, did 
the sacredness of love allow It, the tender- 
n*ss with which he gathered the child to 
hla boaom, soothing her with words moat 
gentle, touching her drooping head with 
Rtads most loving, moat reverent.

... t. 8
7 Total, .138

17
Australians.

J M'C Bit ckham (Victoria), b Rock........... .............20
8 P Jones (New South Wales), c Kenop, b Rock... 1 
H J H Pcott (captain) (Victoria, lbw.b Grace.. 27
G Giffen (8outh Australia), c and b Rock............ .... б
G J Bonnor (New South Wales), c Read, bRoller.. 89 
A H Jarvia (South Australia), by Rock...
J W Trumble (Victoria), c and b Graoe. M
W Bruce (Victoria) c and b Rock -..........
T W Garrett(N.8. Wales). Christopherson 
GE Palmer (V'ctoria) not out..,,™.....
F R Spofforth (Victoria), (absent, hurt,)..

Bjd.M ■а.і.ім..ма»і...м«ші.мн.

8

I
14
2
7 і9

11
0
8

Total • TILLED WIip A DENSE SMOKE
and flying sinders, end the people were hurry
ing with wh»t effects they could gather In 
their haste to » place of safety. The general 
direction of their flight was eastward, though 
many ran to the elevated grout d owned by 
the C. P. B. Company, Others again mad» 
for False Creek.

Those who endeavored to save their gooda 
were so engrossed In their object as to appear 
heedless of the danger they ran, and В was 
found especially necessary to compel many 
women to reilnquleh their effects In order to 
save their live* In some cases there was oily 
just time to plane them on Improvl-ed raft», 
which were pushed out from the shore beyond 
the reach of the flames, which literally seemed 
to fill the air.

In less time than It takes t> describe it, the 
fire had reached Carroll street Suns 
chants In the vicinity were engaged e-urey tog 
their goode to a place of safety, bn; ra rapid 
was the conflagration that before th- ir bone» • 
were ready the teamsters themse vc were • 
obliged to

_____ 15»
SECOND IKKIK68.

Jones, c Kemp, by Roi- I Giffen, not out.._____  3
■1er,._™36 j Bonner notent...™™. IS
Biackham, 1 b w b, I Leg bve™_....____ 1

Walker............. .... 32 j
Scott, b holler"..™. 11 l

Total (3 wkts)...,. 86
PALL CP WICKET*

Gentlemen of England. 
12346678» 10 s'
8 21 25 60 12 65 91 96 96 99•aid.

•Ask Nelly,’ suggested Contain.
It aeemed the only thing to de. So, ae 

Nellie waa sitting not faraway, Mr. Colt- 
hunt, aocompaaled by the juvenile author 
of the statement, went over to her.

‘Mlaa Brenton,' he said.
•Yes,’ eald Nellie, looking up. *Oh, Is 

It you. Mr. Colthurst?’
‘Did you ever see this before?’ taking the 

ballot paper, and showing her tbe reverse 
side, which bore the drawing. ‘Miss Tod- 
dies, here, will have It tint you drew that 
head and promised It to her, It's a paper 
that waa used at the ballot last week.’

‘Yes,, so I did,’ said Nellie, coloring at 
the remembrance, T drew it on the back 
of my paper, while we were waiting for 
them to settle something about the voting,’

Your own paper? And you gave your 
vote on the other side of It subsequently?’

•Certainly I did,’ she said, somewhat be- 
wlldered by these questions, and turning 
the paper round.

•Well, I think you’ll find—’
She had found It already. One glanoe, 

and the whole thing flaihed upon her. She 
had been somewhat Impatient at the delay, 
had made her oroae In a hurry, and—put It 
In the wrong column.

*So ’ she began, hesitating and coloring 
painfully under the eyes of Colthurst, who 
could not quite keep a faint zmile from 
hovering about hie tip*.

‘So, Mise Brenton, I’m afraid you were 
responsible for nat wretched black bean 
y cures If. I was sure personally, that it muit 
have been done by mistake, for none of our 
friends— But there, I’m very glad indeed 
that it Is cleared up,’ he said, turning away 
hastily,

For th* poor ohl)d, realizing how naughty 
she has been, and how much she must have 
hurt the honest fellow who loved her, grew 
very pale and piteous, and her sweet eves 
filled with tears.

When professor Essor Sexsgon eame on 
the grounds, and when Colthurst, treating the 
matter tightly as a rather absurd trifle, had 
told him how it was, never wae professor so 
suddenly glorified with pleasure. If he had 
discovered the circulation of the blood that

Second Innings.
4 5 6* 712 3 8 9 10

20 29 42 42 60 76 t7 128 129 136
Australians.

.1 28466789

*1 Г4 60 106 116 U7 1 27 130 160
Seeond Innings.
1*3

47 Є6 71
AEALYISIS СГ THB BOWLING)

Gentlemen of England—First Ignings.
o. m. r w. I o m. r. w.

spofforth™29 3-13..so..2 I Garrett..2LI-11..16..4 
Palmer™..84 ..18 - 87 - 4 1 Giffen... 2 .. 0- 6..0 

Second Innings.
Garrett... 38 ..23..31..3 | Giffen —471™26..71..6 
Palmer___18 - 7-26..1 j

Australians—First Innings.
Bock ... ...44_22-61™5 | Christophron „19 3™..U
Walker........ 8™ 1..19..0 | 14..1
Grace........™19™ 6„32™2 | Roller...........15..5..26..1

Second Innings.
Booh.............14™ 4.,19—0 I Wi ker____ 8 _2 18..1
Christoptran 7™ 2..18.0 Roller____ 8S-S-17..2
Grice....... - 6™ 1-13..0 J

She taught him with no dull books, foolish 
folios of paper and printers' ink, bat all 
alone and unsided. Teught him with sweet 
bine eyes, with waved brown hair, with a 
dimpled faoe, and a small month, sauolly 
merry, or sad with a wistful thoughtfulness. 
With girlish soft hands thst forced his own, 
olnmilly Impotent, to olose on a harmless 
racquet. With laughter and childish words 
and innocent maiden wiles, unoonsolous of 
themselves. So the professor’e education 
had been finished, and hie domeatloatlon 
accomplished ; and the process, ae often hap
pens, had cost him his freedom. Never 
man more helplessly enslaved, and 
slave In gentler bondage,

course of their true 
was running very smoothly 
this unlucky misunderstanding arose as 
suddenly as a summer shower. It was 
all on the head of a black bean. Nellie’s 
schoolgirl sister, a bewitching little bit of 
sauolnees, fair, fifteen, and fluffy-haired, had 
come home for her holidays, had been pro
posed as a member, and had received a 
black bean, A black bean metaphorical, for 
they did their balletlng on paper, but never
theless a black beau. There was only one, 
so the young lady was triumphantly elected; 
but Nellie took the matter to heart and was 
much aggrieved. For In this harmonious 
little berner of the earth blaok-beaning had 
become an obsolete observance, and even 
one was an insult.

That was bad enough, but why should 
•behave taken It into her foolish, pretty 
little head that the professor wae the guilty 
party, or should have,, on the Instant, tried 
and convicted him, and, without asking for 
defence or explanation, should have punished 
him with ostracism from her favor, that was 
a puzzle and a mystery. However, Nellie 
was unreasonable, and out him. Hence 
these tears. Hones the sympathy of Mrs. 
Lluston, who had known of lovers’ quarrels 
nerielr, yesre Ago—probably as many as five

CRICKET AT LORDS.
The Australian Team Easily Defeat the Gen

tlemen of England.

(staff cobbsspohdehcs of the sdh.)
London, June 5.—There was a general 

ofins of colonists from the exhibition to Lord’s 
grounds for the lait two days to witness the 
ulatoh be1 ween the Australian cricketers snd 
strongest team ever put In the field by the gen- 
ttemen of England. To tte jay of the ooloniite 
the Australians won with ease, though only 
playing ten men again» the English eleven.

I bad the good foitaneto attend under the 
protection of an old-time cricketer and it is his 
acoount|of the match, rather than my own, 
Which follows. Thirty years ago my friend 
was one of the belt bats in England. Today 
■s weighs nearly seventeen stone. He now 
talks cricket ooly.

The English team was headed by the renown
ed Dr. W. G. Grace, with Lord Harris as cap- 
talp, and comprised O. W. Bock of Cambridge, 
N(f. W. Bead of Surrey. W. E, Boiler of Bur- 
гбу, G. F. Vernon of Middlesex, G. B. Btudd 
of Middlesex, M. C. Kemp end 8. Christo
pherson of Kent, end G. G. Welker, of Derby- 
shire. It was made up with special regard to 
bowling and fielding, In which lines the Aus- 
kaliansі ere most strong, though in batting 

jGraoe, Rock, Vernon and Btudd tower Saul-like 
above their brethren.

The Australians were captained by H. J. 
Boott of Victoria, a grand all round player, but 
early in the game they lost their demon bowler 
Spofforth, who 'broke one of his fingers In at
tempting to stop a high bnt very hot return 
from Lord Harris’s bat. From that time ont 
they played with ten men at the bat, though 
Grace fielded In Spofforth’s place and did good 
work lor a heavy man.

For the first time since since their arrival the 
Australians played without a rain fall, and 
though at the opening the ground was very 
wet, It dried so rapidly that en the second day 
they had a lively wicket And a lively wicket 
just suite them. Every metoh they hive lost 
in their five annual visite have been lost on

k.

ex-
FLY TOR ТНШВ LIVIS.

AU hope of saving any eonsideeable amount ot 
property was now abandoned and each con
tented himself with hastily pulling together 
what he could esrry in his hands without 
seriously impeding his speed and hurried 
from the spot But even alter leaving the 
houses the danger wee net over, for 
every road had become an avenue of fire, fall 

Ing embers and stamps on each aide of the road 
glowed with fire, end proved as serious a men- 
aoe to the fugitives ae the burning houses of 
the doomed city.

During the confusion which prevailed, when 
the rowdies and toughs sew that everyone wee 
leaving, they went to the saloons which had 
been left entirely unprotected end commenced 
drinking. Many a one was seen staggering 
along the streets with a keg of beer on h* 
shoulders, or carrying as many bottle* ef Irquor 
as he could appropriate. Men were aitting

COMPLETELY HEMMED IN
by the fire and apparently oblivious __
surroundings, drinking liquor. They were, at 
course, partially intoxicated.

A large number of fugitive* collected at the 
Haetinge Mill Company’* wharf, but the large 
majority collected at False creek bridge» 
Nothing was to be eeen from either of theee 
point* but a lurid rolling bank of smoke, hang, 
tog over the aehee of the olty, from which 
stragglers could be seen occasionally flying.

The steamer Donsmulr came to the dock to 
to receive people and with several other steam, 
era conveyed a large number over to Wood- 
vUIa

The dropping of the flemee was 
their rise, and by e!x p. m. some _
spirit* had already made their way along the 
roads of the destroyed city, and before dark 
the work of searching for tbe bodies of those 
overtaken by the Ifiory element hud begun, 1*

1wae
never &

The love
when

v-

Fibiko a Revolves Shot at a Train.—One 
day last week ai an I. C. R. freight train wae 
passing a point near Salisbury station, a pistol 
shot crashed through the window of the van, 
and embedded itatlf in the woodwork In the 
opposite eld* The brakeman of the train had 
a narrow escape. Who fired the shot was a 
mystery to the train hands end station official* 
but Officer O'Rourke, after spending some 
tittle time In the vicinity of Salisbury, got a 
due which led him to arrest a lad named 
Peter Dew* The lad, who ie only 11 ot 12 
У®»« °f age, at first denied all knowledge of 
the iff air,but afterwards admitted, claiming that 
the shooting was accidental. He bed an old 
fashioned revolver to which he attached a 
paper fuse, Intending to fire the shot before the 
train had reached him. The fuse was longer 
In burning than he had expected, however, 
and becoming alarmed he had run away, the 
revolver being discharged with the result 
noted. The youngster wae brought to Mono- 
ton, and after being lectured by Stipendiary 
Wortman In regard to the serious conséquences 
that might have ensued ae the result of the 
shooting, he waa allowed to go.—Jfoncton 
Time*,
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(For The Sdn.)
TBE STREAMLET.

MOBS ING.
The etresmUt glides with ■ ripple 

Of joy on its seaward wey.
And the grass ■ and the flowers ye bright

ened
In the light of the new bom day.

The crystal lake in Its slumber 
Is kissed by the sun’s first rsys,

And a halo of golden glory 
Over its surface play*

From the peeoefol homes of the village 
Rise columns of pale, bine smoke,

For the bell, with sending clangor 
Has the tlamberlng denizens wok*

And the rattling wheels of labor 
Again with their rush and din.

And the songs of tbe busy workmen 
The work of the day begin.

EVENING.
The breezes gently whisper 

As the sun sinks down to rest,
While в halo of glittering glory 

Encircles his glowing breast.
And the sound of the bell's soft cadence 

Is echoed o’er vale and hill.
Till it dies away toti sitenci 

And all Ie hushed and still.
And the night comes treading elowly 

In the path of the setting dsy,
As the roseate tunes of sunlight ~

Sink and vanish away.
And the full moon sheds a glory 

Oi light on the lonely plain,
And the stars “keep watch o’er the flawers” 

Till the moraine comes again.
—Mabtin F. Butler, Brook ton, Me.

1

A PHANTOM.

A phantom thereto which men call Death, 
And he follows where’er we go ;

Like the noith wind’s blast is his icy breath, 
And hh eyes have a snake-like glow,

And he follows hard, and he follows close,
Be onr footsteps fast or slow.

He sits by the King in hla chair of state,
And he walks by the plowman's side,

For alike to him is the low or great,
Mean birth or vaunted pride;

Impartial to all he follows all 
With a never-tiring stride.

In the glades of peace, or in scenes of strife,
In the hush of the calm or storm,

In the deep, still night, or when danger’s rife, 
At evening, noon or morn 

He walks, he stands and be lies by our side, 
This terrible phantom form.

He sits at cur board, and sits at our hearth, 
As a seif-invited guest,

And often when loudest the strains of mirth, 
Ot keenest the wit and jest,

Hto shadow stisntly falls upon 
That which the heart loves best.

He shatters at will man’s best laid schemes 
With a touch of his spectre hand,

And he dashes to earth the brightest dreams 
With a wave of hto unseen wand,

And strive as we will we must obey 
Whenever he gives command.

Wherever a thing of life has been,
On the land, or in sea, or air,

Where virtue dwells, or in the haunts of sin, 
His shadow has fallen there—

Leading back the soul in petce to God,
Or gulfing in despair.

Oh, a grim, grim thing, to this phactim Death, 
And he fellows whetb’dr we go,

Like the north wind’s blast islhis icy breath, 
And his eyes have a «-i»ke-Iike glow,

And he follows h»nl, »r, l b« follows сіозе,
Be OUI footsteps fa»:, or aio-d.

OLD JONES S DEAD.

I sat in my window, high overhead,
And beard them say, below in the street;

“I suppose you know that old Jones is dead?’’ 
Then the speakers passed and I heard their

feet
Heedlessly walking their onward way. 
“Dead !” what more could there be to ssy ?
But I sat and pondered what it might mean 

Thus to be dead while the world went by;
Did Jones see farther than we have seen?

Was be one with the stars in the watching 
sky ?

Or down there under the growing grass
Did he hear the feet of the daylight pass ?
Where day time and night time as one to him 

now,
And grieving and hoping a tale that to told ?

A kiss on his Ups, or a hand on his brow. 
Could he feel them under the churobyard 

mould,
As he surely had felt them hh whole life long.
Though they passed with his youth time, hot 

and strong ?

They called him "Old Jones” when at last he 
died;

“Old Jones” he had been for many a year ; 
Yet hb faithful memory Time defied,

And dwelt in the days so distent and dear 
When first he had found that love wae sweet, 
And wrecked not the speed of Its hurrying

Does he brood to the long night under the sod 
On the joys and Borrows he used to know;

Or far in some wonderful world of God, 
Where the sMntog seraphs stand, row oh 

row?
Dees he wake like a child at the daylight’s 

gleam.
And know that the past Was a night's short 

dream ?
19 he dead, and a clod there down below 
-„■У? and wiser than any alive; 
wJ!‘ch • Ah, who of ua all may know,
R 0 Cln Ba7 how the deaf folk thrive ? 
а л t ? enmme; morning to cool and sweet, 
And I hear the live folk laugh on the atreet,

BT THE RIVER.

them loving, each of them loved, 
Gliding down with the river,

Mature smiled, and the sun above 
Brighter shone to behold such love 

By the fairy banks of the river.

Wept for the love that had died away,
5h?,lov?iSet w“,oet for ‘УІ,

By the duU, cold banks of the river.
Ever the earelesi streamlet flows,

Ever on to the river.
Only the breeze a requiem sighed 
For the heart that broke, for the love that 

died,
By the fairy banks of the river.I

A professional beggar died recently In Rio 
Janeiro and left a for tone of $200,000, A Bio 
ÿurnal remarks that the discovery should occi- 
slon no surprise, as It to well known that many 
of the beggars in that elty are worth more 
than those whohestow alms upon them. The 
eame may be said of beggars elsewhere.

%
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, P. E. I. BLACK

ice Heavy Feed;
AN.

ices to the Trade.

PETERS,
►FF SOUTH WHARF

june3

Onions.
CASE?

H ONIONS!
IT LANDED.

RDINE & CO.

Fruit.
load Jamaica Fruit consisting ot

noapples and
Bananas.

prices by
J. W POTTS SCO,

[arket Building, Germain street.

EEKLY SUN
PUBLISHED BT

(BUSHING COMPANY
)NESDAY MORNING, 
AT ТНЕШ

[ting Establishment,
Street, St. John, H. B«
ir per year, Liberal Inducement1

,7|9UH, 8T. JOH*.

Jp 16,1886,

LOOD!
formed, the blood be- 
nlep, Boils, Blotches, 
Sczema, etc., appear 
iction of the digestive 
d this can be doue

[IKE AND IRON, 
manifestations of a 
get “Hanington’s tbe 
al dealers in Canada.

IHPLEMEISTS
proved kitids.
and Floating Spring Tooth 

tors, Seed Drillr,

OS HAND.

Eaiat John, N. B.
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TRADE
tier Weight, Faster
. The experience of those 
Ion of the goods wiU prove 
ling Wholesale Houses.

Ж (Limited),

CHLAN
k of

Hocks,
■ease,
:ed Paints, etc.,
1ICES.

SON STREET.
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t. James St,, 
3NTREAL
Fngllali articles on ihe market, 
tocs. Testa are given to prom 
:ei,edfrom the President, Vice 
і ot Canada; the President of the 
cu'tv of Laval Unlvereity; the 
в., etc These recommendations 
i, cail on any of our agente for

..G I Brown and Co 
- —.. ~ Clarke, Kerr and Thorne
------- --- --------- i^rea Watereon

— W B. Deacon 
—C H Falrweather 
—... ..Garden Bros488Ô

і

I
;

I
І
I

і
!

:

Ці

we
'

4 де
і

Ш

:

!

1 Vі
m і

:

U
r lü

! i
H

- ?

4

..

/f:
-

0r

■Ж

" ' 
' ^i

t
«A

^àa-a.;fr
m


