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(For TeE SuN,)
THE STREAMLET.

MORNING,
The streamlet glides with a ripplks
Of joy onits seaward way,
And theod grass'and the flowers are bright.

en
In the light of the new born day.

The crystal lake in its slumber
8 kissed by the sun’s first rays,
And a halo of golden glory
Over:its sarface plays,

From the peaceful homes of the village
Rise columns of pale, blne smoke,
For the bell, with souding clangor
Has the tlambering denizens woks,

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

And the songs of the busy workmen
The work of the day begin,

EVENING.
The breezes gently whisper
As the sun sinks down to rest,
While a halo of glittering glory
Eacircles his glowing breast.

And the sound of the bell’s soft cadence
Is echoed o’er vale and hill,

Till it dies away irt> silenca
And all is hushed and still.

And the night comes treading slowly
In the path of the setting day,

As the roseate tunes of sunlight
Siok and vanish away,

And the fall moon sheds a glory
Ot light on the lonely plain,
And the stars ‘‘keep watch o’er the flowers”
Till the mornine comes again,
—MAaRrTIN F, BuTLER, Brookton, Me.

A PHANTOM.

A phantom thereis which men call Death,
And he follows where’sr we go ;

Like the notth wind’s blatt is his icy breath,
And his eyes hava a snake-like glow,

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

He sits by the King in his 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 ecenes of strife,
Io the hueh of the calm or storm,

In the deep, etill night, or when danger’s rife,
At evening, noon or mora s

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

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

And oftsn when loudest the strains of mirth,
Or keenest the wit and jest,

His ehadow cilently falls upon
That which the heart loves beet.

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

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

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

Wherever a thiog of life has been,
On the land, or in tes, or air,

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

Leading back the soul in pezca to God,
Or guifing in despair,

Oh, a grim, grim thing, s this phartom Death,
Axd he fullows where’sr we go,

Like the north wind’s blast isihis icy breath,
And his eyes have 3 «uske-like glow,

And he follows hard, a1 ha follows close,
Bs our footsteps faus or alcw,

§ OLD JONES 8 DEAD.
Igat in my window, high overhead,
And heard them say, below in the street;
‘I suppose you know that old Jounes is dead?’
'.l‘l;_entthe speakers passed and I heard their

ee
Heedlesaly walking their onward way.
“Dead |” what more could there be to say ?

Bat I sat and pondered what it might mean
Thus to be dead whils the world went by;
Did Jones see further than we have seen ?
Wnl: h')o one with the stars in the watchiog
gky ?
Or down there under the growing grass
Did he hear the feet of the dnylfght pass ?

Where day time and night time as one to him

now,
And grieving and hoping a tale that is told ?
A kies on his lips, or a hand on kis brow
Could he feel them under the churohyud

mould,
As he surely had felt them his whole life long.

Though they passed with his youth time, hot
and strong ?

The%‘.%l!ed bim *Old Jones” when at last he

*‘Old Jones” he had heen for many a year:
Yet his faithful memory Time defied,

And dwelt in the days so distant and dear
When first he had found that love was sweet,
Audf w:ocked not the speed of its hurrying

e

D>es he brood in the long night uuder tha sod
On the joys and sorrows he nsed to know;

Or far in some wonderful world of God,
Where the shining seraphs stand, row on

row ? 5
Does he wake: like a child at the daylight’s

gleam,
And kuow that the past was a night's ehort
dream ?

Is he dead, and a clod there down below

Or dead and wiser than sny alive;
Which? Ah, who of us all may know,

Or who can say how the deaf folk thrive ?

at the summes morniog is cool axd sweet,
Aund I hear the live folk laugh on the street.

BY THE RIVER,

Each of them loving, each of them loved
liding down with the river, ;
Nature smiled, and the sun above
Brighter shone t> behold such love
By the fairy banks of the river,

Years had passed, and a woman wept
‘Wept as she sat by the river, eé :

Wept for the love that had died away,

Wept for the love that was lost for aye,
By the q]ull, cold banks of the river,

Ever the careless streamlet flows,
Ever on to the river,
Only the breeze a requiem sighed
For th; heart that broke, for the love that

fed,
By the fairy banks of the river,

A professional beggar died recently in Rio
Janeiro and left a fortune of $200,000. A Rio

journal remarks that the discovery ehould occa.
sion no surprise, as it is well known that many
of the beggars in that eify are worth more
than those whobestow alms upon them, The

same may be said of beggars elsewhere,

A TENNIS CLUB STORY.

‘Well, I must say 1 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 chair, with a straw hat resting on his
nose and a pipe interfering with the distinct-
ness of his enanciation, ‘do about what?

*This trouble between the professor and

sister Nellie,”
—The spesker, Mra. Efliston, wag a pretty-
datk-eyed little woman whose five years of
conjugal fellcity sa$ lightly npon her. Ssm
was her brother and rejolced In the dignity
of Seoretary of the Cavendish Lawn Tennis
Club,

Is was an abominable mischance that had
cowie to disturb the serenity of thcir tennis
club—a club that had heretofore been the
sanctuary of content and goed f«llowship,
wherein envy and malevolence and uachari-
tableness had no place, whose members had
always been as brothers and alsters—more
80 even. There had been girls in it; but
they had been content to speak evil of ex-
ternals, sparing each other; there had been
men and therefere 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 days, days of mirth and of
mocking and laughter, of -friendly contest
on the greensward when the sum was high,
and jestfal chatting as twilight came and the
lengthening shadows crept, lice by line over
the courts, had drawn them nearer together,
men and maids, till the years passed by
seemed far away, and the world and bister
wordes, and evil thoughts were but as a
dream, here In the golden present, where
the worke of Mrs. Grundy came not nigh
nato them, and chaperons were not, It had
been strange how men had ripened, as it
were, In those days.

But.none of them had changed—not one,
like the professor., When it had been whis.
bered first thata professor was about to joln
the club, a real live professor, skilled in all
the ologies, and prepared to expound the
game of tennis scientifically, as based upon
trigonometrical demonstrations of angles, a
feeling akin to comsternation was aroused.
And when, having been duly elected, Prof-
essor Ssxagon, whote very name was caloula-
ted to inspire awe, first came down to the
club, hie advent was witnessed by an expec-
tant circle, prepared to be deeply impressed.

They saw a little dark man, bearded and
wearlog glasses, whose flannels kung loosely
on his spare figure, who seemed thoroughly,
hopelessly ashamed of himself and his un-.
accustomed garnitare,

. When he made his first esssy in tennis,
three discoverjes were made, that the prof.
essor was disgracefully ignorant as to the
conditions of his ownership of limbs, and the
management thereof; that he was humble to
an Incredible degree, and did not soorn to
accept advice even from the intellectual in-
ferior; and lastly that conversancy with pre.
historic geological formations, and such like,
was not Incompatible with a nature the
frankest and kindliest—diffident of ita own
merits, appreciative of others, But when
at last they understood hini, never was pro-
fessor s0 loved. They adopted him, one and
all, with & sort of proprietory pride. He
was the ir professor, their own peculiar pos-
session. in whem the outer world had no
part. To cutsiders he was a name, an ab-
stractlor, expounding from the summit of
his acientific 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 d:fforent. He
was their friend, their comrade, unfolding to
them alone the kindly peracnality that
lurked beneath, the crust of professorship,
Oa the greensward he was a teacher no long-
er, bat a pupil; most diligent and grateful
for tultlon, They were his teachers, these
young people to whom the wo:ld had not
yet grown serious, and meny things he
learned of them unconscionely,

Not teonis, the osteneible iesson, no power
on earth could teach bim proficiency In that.
But they taught Lim beiter things—youth
and gayety and happicees, laughter, which
he had well nigh forgosten, and the glad.
someness of jostlog and kindly raillery.
They taught im how 'fdir was the green
earth, and summer clouds and sky, how
pleasant was toil, and the Iabor of striving
musoles, and how sweet restful idleness,

Bat of all the thiogs he had learnt curing
the month f summer days that had passed
since then, there wae 0.6 mosg impoztant,
It was a lesson easily begar, and moat pleas-
ant of acquirement; a science old as time,
yet ever pregnant with new discoveries;
most simple, yet most complex of all studies
there be., Andbis teacher in it was sweet
Nellie Brenton,

She taught him with no dall books, foolish
folios of paper and printers’ ink, bat all
alone and unaided, Taught h'm with sweet
blae eyes, with waved brown halr, with a
dimpled face, and a samall mouth, sauncily
merry, or sad with a wistful thoughtfulness,
With girlish soft hands that forced his own,
clumelly l%?ot.ent, to close on: a harmless
racquet, ith laughter and childish words
and innocent maiden wiles, unconsclous of
themselves. So the professor’s education

‘had been finlshed, and his domestioation

accomplished; and the process, ae often hap-
pens, had cost him his freedom. Never was
man more helplessly enslaved;, and never
slave in gentler boadage,

The course of their true love
was  running  very  emoothly when
this unlucky mieunderstanding arose as
suddenly 88 a summer shower, It was
all on the head of a black bean, Nellie’s
schoolgirl sister, a bewltching little bit cf
sauclnees, fair, fifteen, and fluffy-haired, had
come home for her holidays, had been pro-
posed as a member, and had recelved a
black bean, A black bean metaphorical, for
they did thelr balleting on paper, but never-
theless a black bean. There was only one,
80 the young lady was triumphantly elected;
but Nellle took the matter to heart and was
much aggrieved, For in this harmonlous
little Yorner of the earth black-beaning had

become an obselete observance, and even
one was an insult, :

That was bad enough, but why should
she have taken it into her foolish, pretty
little head that the professor was the gullty
party, or should have, on the Instant, tried
and convicted him, and, without nkinf for
defence or explanation, should have punished
him with ostraclsm from her favor, that was
a puzzle and s mystery, However, Nellle
was unreasonable, and out him, Hence
these fears, Henca the sympathy of Mrs.
Elliston, who had known of lovers’ quarrels
herself, years ago—probably as many as five

ears ago. Hence the deliberation of Sim
ahon,

. Itwasevening. JThree
ed with the Cavendish Lawn Tennis Clab
were sprawled on the 8. Mr, Colthurst,
the treasurer was smoking the pipe of peace
—and_digestion; a venerable meerschaum,
extensively spliced and banded, and Ethiop-
fon in complexion, ;

‘Well, my venerable sage, sald Sam to
him,’ ‘the first and most ‘important thing
we waat your help and countel i, is—'

‘What?'

‘An affair of the heart.’

ntlemen connect-

*Mr, Colthurst locked at them In conster: ‘

nation.. :

‘Here's how it is,
know the kid—came home, and was pro.
posed for the club last week, Some one

ve her a black bean at the ballot, Nellle
magines it was the professor, and she ham’t
spoken to him since, He is quite miserable
about it, but I I suppose is too proud to ask
or give any explanation.’

‘Well, but what has thatgot to do with—’

‘Oh, nothing, of course, It’s Bessle, in
fact, who has been bothering me about if.
I'd hike to « et thiogs straight, if I could deso.’

‘Yes, Bat what can you do?

‘Now we're coming to it,’ said Ssm,
‘That’s just what we want' you to suggest ’

‘Tadeed!' sald Colthuret, not very grate-
fally,

T{xere was silence. At last George Car-
stairs, a young fellow whom Sam had in.
vited to the conference, said, ‘Find—'

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

‘That’s a capital suggestion,” sald® Sam.

X , I suppose;
‘A brilliant one indeed, You're blozsoming 'ﬂove always do it,

into a regular Oracle of Delphi, you are,
Would you mind mentioning how?’ .

Nellie’s sister—you |

lenute, Instead of merely experienclog it, he
could not have been more delizhted, nor
have demonstrated the correctness of that
‘nteresting theals more palpably, He looked
 over at Nellie, now playing, and clearly had
thoughta of at once mZing over, regardless
of the laws of ceremony amd of tennis, to
bury the hatchet, and effect & new treaty of
peace. That was the unselfish charm of the
' man, Nota word of reproach, not a thought
of resentment for the ignomioy she bad in.
 flicted on him. He had not the falntest
idea of taking advantage of the mistake, of

his innooence, and tacitly intima-
tlog'by his demeanor that he expected some
Ez:; of apologetic salve for his outraged dig-

”*_Bat it was not to be—not yet, For when
Nellie had fivished her game and, before
going away, looked over at the professor,
‘much doubting and fearlog what his senti.
‘ments might be, that estimable but luckless
.| individaal did not see her,

The fair Iady’s eye somght bls In vain,
and when another glance, and yet another
had been fruitlessly directed to him, she de-
patted, very unwillingly convioced that the
Erofessor really did ‘bear malice.” As for

im, fiading presently that she had gone and
made no siga, his bewilderment was infiaite.

The club was puzzled, .

‘What are they about now? Mrs, Ellis.
ton wanted to know, agaia assaillng her un.
offending brether, who, to do him justice,

enerally knew as little about anything as
!nu ossikle for one man unasslsted.
¢ 'Oh, blow them! he said, ‘I don’t know.
bnrrying on some moonshiny game of their

You know people who are
I remember when
yonrself and—' :

# Mcs. Elliston retired, and privatély deter-

This had'nt occurred to George. He | mined to take Nellle to task,

meditated for a while, and at last said, diffi.
dently, ‘Papers,’

They didn’t welcome the idea with abeo-
lute enthusiasm,
sald, doubtingly,—

‘Well, we might try.

Have you got them,
Sam?’'

¥ But before she got an opportnnity of doing
%o something happened. Professor Saxagon,
whoae health was really sufferirg with these

After a while Colthurst | mental gymnastics, saw fit to desert his

#tudy one afternoon and seek fresh air in
golitude. And, having arrived at a leafy
walk where once a river ran its slumbrous

Sam produced them with some pride, as | Beurse, and from whose umbrageous shelter
if it was an instance of forethought not to | ome could catch a glimpse of a bankrapt

be expected from him,
There were the ballot papers,

waterfall, he halted to rest, and, leaning on

Not much | & rustic railing which was adorned with

information to be had from them. Oaly ob- | much quaint and late Englizh letteriog, med-
leng elips of paper, fifteen of them, each | ltated on many things.

bearlvg the young lady’s name, and ruled
in two columns *‘Yes' and ‘No.’

Nearly an hour passed by, and soothed by

Fourteen | the falnt plash of water and the shaded stili-

marked with a pencil cross in the column | ness of the place, he almoxt slept, and

*Yes,’ and one mark ia column ‘No.’

piziog it carefully, but to no purposs.

And it chanced that
noiseless  footateps drew nigh to him, and a

There {sn’t much indication of character, or | hand touched his own tremulously, Where.

olue to personality, in two short lines, inter-
secting,

Sam was gazlng at it forlornly, one degree

removed from despair, when he became con-
sclous of a presence, Not-an imposiog one,

It reached to the height of two feet or so0; [

and was somewhat unceraln In its equill.
brium, as if unaccustomed to biped progres-

upor he looked around and was persuaded
indeed he slept, Bat it was a marvellously
leasant dream, and he sald wonderingly, —
= ‘Nellie!' S
& For it~ecemed that s dalnty figure stood
him-in a pleading, humble - sttitade,
at blue eyes, with a shadow of chestaut
Balr cast near them, songht his own, and

slon. Golden was its hair, what there was | the darkness of gathered tears shaded them,
of it; lnquiring were its blue eyes, and soft | That a plteous sweet month, unsteadily

its infantile dabe of hande, wherewlith it at-
tempted fruitless plunges at the paper. Evi.
dently from “its inguisitiveness, and acqule-
itlveness, feminine, It was Sam’snlece.

‘Hallo, Toddles, how are you?' said Colt-
Lurst; ‘come here,’

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

quivering, strove to calm itself and speak.

with the falnt music of rippling water,

{ ‘I am sosorry!’ it said. ‘I have been very
foollsh and ill-tempered. I can not ask you
fo forgive me; but I want to tell you how
sshamed I am, aad sorry, Aund—and it is a
little hard for me—too—' and then those

‘Now, young person,’ said Sam, holding it | poor rebellious lips wavered, and turning

above her head, aud rpeaking in s tone of
digoified rebuke, ‘what do you meau?’

‘Toddles disdained to reply, tis said,

‘Gi’ me, I¢v’ mine.’ "

away, the penitent spirit would have left
fm.

Bat the professor—he often thought
proudly as [t afterward, as one of the few

‘It’s yonrs, is i1? Have we dis;uvex"ed the | occasions when he bad been guilty of pres-

culprit? I think you must he
Toddles.
chise yet.’
The persevering young lady would have
the paper, though, and nothing else,

mistaken,
You haven’t got the clab fran-

ence of ‘mind—had artfully snperimposed
his own baod oo that small one that had
touched him first, and kegt stout hold of it.
So that the departure of Tts owner was ar-

So it | rested. It struggled, that slight thing, to

was handed to ' her, and she proceeded to ex- | tear itself away,jand] the voice, very tremu.-

amine it attentively, as they had done.

‘But you're lookirg at the back of it, my
dear,’ sald Colthurst, : ¢

‘So she fs, Let’s look, Toddles,’ said

lous now, aad catching with frequent sobs,
aald,— hd i
! “Let me go—oh, please—please do.’

Bat hedidn’t, Not a bit of i{t. Never

Sam, drawing he: to him and looking over | was such a lion-hearted professor, now that

her shoulder,
adorned with a faint pencil sketch, nearly
obliterated now, representing the head of a
fiercely moustachiod warrior. It was to
this work of art that Toddles’ regards were
directed,
out his hand,

But Toddles declined.,

‘It's mine,’ she repeated,

‘Yours, sgaln,
Who gave it to you?

‘Mis Nellle,’ she sald, calmly.

‘Miss Nellie!’ said Sam,

‘é)o you think the child dreamed it?’ Sam

‘Ask Nelly,’ suggested Carstairs, :
15 seemed the only thing to de. So, as
Nellle was sittiog not far away, Mr, Colt-
hurat, accomparied by the javenile anthor
of the statement, went over to her,

‘Miss Brenton,’ he said,

‘Yes,’ sald Nellle, looking up. ‘Oh, .te
1% you, Mr, Colthurst?’

‘Did you ever see this before?’ taking the
ballot paper, and showing her the reverse
side, which bore the drawing. ‘Miss Tod-
dles, here, will have it that you drew that
head and promised it to her, It's s paper
that was used at the ballot last week.’

‘Yee, 80 I did,” said Nellle, coloring at
the remembrance, ‘I drew.it on the back
of my paper, while we were walting  for
them to settle something about the voting,’

‘Your own paper? And you gave your
vote on the other side of {t subsequently?’

‘Certalnly I did,’ she sald, somewhat be-
wildered by these guestions, and turning
the paper round.

‘Well, I think you'll find—’

She had found it already. One glance,
and the whole thing flashed upon her, She
had been somewhat impatient st the delay,
had made her cross in a hurry, and—put it
In the wrong column,

- ‘So 'she began, hesitating and coloring
palnfally under the eyes of Colthurat, who
could not quite keep a faint smile from
hovering about his lips.

‘So, Miss Brenton, I'm afraid you were
responsible for that wretched black bean
yoursclf. Iwas sure personally, that it must
have been done by mistake, for none of our
friends—. Ba$ there, I'm very glad indeed
;batx}t Is cleared up,’ he said, tarning away

astily,

For thé poor child, 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 eyes
filled with tears,

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

How could it be yours? | the unscientific mystery.

One corner of the paper was | he had got over his firat shock of bewilder-

ment.

‘Let you go?’ he said. ‘No, never!’

It would have been a pleasant sight to see
bim then, his honest face lit up with resolu.

‘Show it to me,’ sald Sam putting | tion, as he fearlessly grasped the hand of

his weird visitant, and, with the undaunted
courage of an earnest seeker after truth
drew it closer to him, determined to selve
Pleasant to note
the savant’s disregard of danger in pursuilt
of knowledge, hio utter abnegation of self in
the Interests of humanity,

Bat it was not so pleasant as to see, did
the racredness of love allow it, the tender-
nbss with which he gathered the child to
his bosom, soothing her with words moat
gentle, touching her drooping head with
hands moet loving, most reverent.

CRICKET AT LORDs.

The Australian Team Easily Defeat the Gen-
tlemen of England.

(STAFF CORRESPONDENCE OF THE SUN.)
;LoNDoN, June 5,—There was a general ex-
ogus of colonists from the exhibition to Lord’s
gtonuds for the last two days to witness the
match be'ween tha Australian ciicketers and

sfrongest team ever put in the field by the gen.
tlemen of Eogland. To tte joy of the colonit ts
the Australiane won with esse, though only
playiog ten men sgains the Eoglish eleven.

I had the good fortanme to attend under the
proteccion of an old-time cricketer and it is his
agcountfof the match, rather than my own,
which follows, Thirty years ago my friend

as one of the bect bats in England.” Today
&zdghu nearly seventeen stone. He now

) cricket only.

The Eoglish team was headed by the renown-
ed Dr, W, G.. Grace, with Lord Harris as cap-
tpin, and comprised C. W, Rock of Cambridge,

» W. Read of Burrey, W, K. Roller of Sar-

, G. F. Vernon of Middlesex, G. B, Studd

“Middlesex, M. C. Ke %v-nd 8. Christo-

aerson of Kent, and G. G. Walker, of Derby-

hire. It was made up with special regard to
ot s s ST " o A
‘ 8 _are 8 ough in battin
, Rock, Vernon and Studd tower Sml-likg
’b_oVe 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-
témpting to stop a high but very hot return
g‘om IiorddHA;rli’s’: bat. Fr:ntnhth;: time onl:
ey played with ten men at the bat, thoug
'G:n,éa fielded in Spofforth’s place and did good
work for a heavy man.

For the firat timesince since their arrival the
Anustralians played without a rain fall, and
though at the opening the ground was very
wet,"lt dried so rapidly that en the second day
they bad a lively wicket. Anda lively wicket
just suits them, Every match they have lost
in their five annual visits have been lost on

soarcely knew whether he lived or lojtered in.
They passed this last around, each soruti. | & leafy deeamland,

And then a volce low and wavering mingled

soggy ground. On a dry, hard crease they fesl
st bome and run up fine scores, .

Fifteen thousand people witnessed the match,
‘inm;:; ﬂl‘x’n!-.&g‘h me excited by the ﬂrpoclu
com| n oglish team as to fielding
and bowling. Bat for once at lsast the English-
men stal on a false basis. Their forte is not
ficlding, - At the bat they do well; their bowl-
ing is grand; but when it comes to placing a
field to stop run getting
With Grace at the bat the Australians played
s deep field. With Rock batting they put
four men in the} slips and three at square ﬂg
Iun fact they azound ‘bat like a
flock of lisu sparrows, , by the way,
is oneof players, He is a cool,
steady bat and as a bowler takes high rank.
In the fiest innings he capsared five wickets
with 51 rune, the best bowling record om 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 slow. Under these con-
ditions scoring was out of the question. Win.
ning the toss the Australians very wisely sent
their opponents to the bat. Fifteen minutes
after the match opened Grace was clean bow!-
ed by Spofforth, the result of one of the best
picces of head work ever seen ia the cricket
field. For'three overs in succession Spofforth
bowled to Grace on the leg stamp
with an out-break, causiog Grace to
imagine that the break was due to the téate
of the] ground. Openiog his fourth over,
Spofforth reversed the break giving the ball (as
curlers would ssy) an in.tarn, and thus dis.
posed of Grace for only seven runs. It wasthe
best bowling feat ever put up to *‘the demon’s”
crezit. Grace admitted in my presence that
he wag outwiitad by the Victorian’s tactics.
Rock was at the bat exactly 83 minutes and
only ‘'made nine runs, Famey a erack)bat
standing up nearly an hour and a half for a
run every 10 midutas, and you have some idea
ot the rtremgth of the Australian bowling.
Hvery man who tried to take liberties with
the bowling, fell a victim to his rash tact’cs.
Even with the demon Spofforth awsy the
Australiane won as they pleased, In the first
innings the Englishmen  on'y made 99 against
the colonists’ 150, leaving the former to open
their second innings with a minority of 51 runs.
Tais they should have wiped ont with the loss
of a wicket or two, as the turf was dry and
favorable for heavy scoring, But Grace. Read,
Roller and Lord Harris (the heavy bat:) went
down with very small scores, and it wus left
for Vernon, Studd and Rock to pile up the
runs, Grace only got 11 when he was clean
bowled bowled by Giffer; Read was caught
for four; Roller was victimizad for the same
figure; and Liord Harris’ wicket fell for eight.
A feature of the match was the wicket keeping
of Blackham for the Australians, He is ad-
mistecly the best wicket keeper ever seen in the
country. His style is very much liks that of
our Geo. Jones, except that he plays for busi-
ness and not for epectacular effsct. He is a
cricketer; not a lawn tennis man, Anund, by
the way, I am told that only inferior crickets
try lawn tennis. A good cricketer cannot play
both games_sucessfuily.

Bu' to end a long story, The Auttealians

won an easy victory, as per the following
score : - * !
GENTLEMEN OF ENGLAND.

Dr W G Grace (Gleucestershira), b Fpoffirih... ..o 7
C W Rock (Cambridge University), b Garrett.... . 9
W Read (Surrey), b Palmer

E Roller (S8urrey), b PAIMer e e voveosee wmeeosm

F Vernon (Middlesex), ¢ Bonnor, b Spofforth.:..15
ord Har.is (captain) (Kent), ¢ Jarvis, b Garrett.,. 9
Scott (Middlesex), ¢ Bonuer, b Garrstt.,......16
Btudd (Middlegex), b Palmer....o.eeveeeones.15
Kemp tKont), not 0lbes . Juy e e bosiivsconsos 0
ristopherson (€ent), b Palmer.,....cce0.vuwe 0
G Walker (Derbyshire), ¢ Palmer, b Garrett ... 3
Byes 6,1b 4......

O e sivivimmibomuniss

SECOND INNINGS,

Grace, b Fiffin,, « .....11 | Studd, ¢ Biackham, b
Rock, c Jarvis, b Gar- | Giffen.,.. 9

Eogy

QUERQ®
SawE

essvasssases et ot as 0o e

semeseamcrecnndD

TOUss o e mevs vo mevs .. /19 | Christophersonb Gar-
Read, ¢ G.ffen, b Gar- 2OLh o4 omine v 00 manaan
rett...oem.o.n .....00 4| Walker, 8t Blackham,
Roller,c Scott, b Giffen, 4 b aflen . susaica a3
Virnoa, b and b Giffen,27 | B,es....
Harrig, b Palmer...... 8|
Feott, b Giff a0, e veee. 7] Total,
17

cemssesele 8

esoesnse..136
Kemp, not out.. s, ee o
" ' AUBTRALIANS,

J M’C Bluckham (Victoria), b ROCK s .. w vo'ns: .0 20
8 P Jones (New South Wales), ¢ Kemp, b Rock... 8
HJ H #cott (captain) (Victorls,1 b w, b Grace.... 27
G Giffen (South Australia), ¢ and b Rock......... b
G J Bonnor (New South Wales), c Read, b Roller.. 89
A H Jarvis (South Australia), by RocK. .. ...0ees. 14
J W Trumble (Victoria), ¢ and b Grace. ...
W Bruce (Victoria) cand b Rk «veeeoe
T W Garrett (N.8. Wales), Christopherson ..., ..
G E Palmer (Victoria) not out...e ...
F R Spofforth (Victoria), (absent, hurt,)

FCBece 00 4t mc ot e am oo asmiems o ohis o ain'b e aun's

TOIAL o5 o500 eeseopiisosdaniphosamnsivosss e I50

SECOKD INNINGS, s
Jones, c Kemp,byRol- | Giffen, not out.e.ew.. 8
oy SR AR %'Bomernotouv....._. 18
Blackham, 1 b w b, | 78 ) R GIR |
Walker,. ..ccoomsee 32 —
Scott, b holler**,,.\. 1} Total (3 wkts)..... 86

PALL OF WICKETH,
Gentlemen of England.

4 b 6 7

1 10
8

3 8 9
25 50 t2 65 91 96 96 99
Second Inm'.nge.
8- & =bu.6%.07 10
42 42 59 76 &7 1129 138
Australians.
S, 8 "Epry

50 106 5 17 127
Seeond Innings.
1 2 3
47 €6 71
ANALYISIS ¢F THE BOWLING
Gen'lemen of Bngland—First Ipnings.

o m r w.l| 0 m r.w
Spofforth .20 3.18..80.,2 | Garrett.,21.1..11.,16..4
Palmer_..84 ..18.87._4|Giffen... 2 .. 0= 6..0

Second Innings.
Garrett... 38 ,.23.,81..3 | Giffen ...47.1..95..71..6
Palmer .. .18 .. 7..26..1]

Australians—First Innings,

Rock ... ...44_22_51..5 | Christophron,.193....11

Walker 8. 1..19..0 14..1

Grace.......19.. 6..82..2 | Roller.,....15..5..26.,1
Second Innings.

Roch........14.. 4,,19.0 | Wa ker......8 2 18,,1

Christopkren 7.. 2..18_0{ Rollera....8 8.3..17,,2
Grace,see .. 6. 1.13..0

FirixG A REVOLVER SHOT AT A TRAIN,—One
day last week as an I, C. R. freight train was

passing a point near Salishury station, a pistol
shot crashed through the window of the van,
and embedded itself in.the woodwork in the
oppo&h side. The brakeman of the train had
a narrow escape. Who the shot was a
mystery to the train hands and station officials,
but Officer O'Rourke, after ding some
little time in the vicinity - of mbury. got a
clue which led him to arrest a lad named
Peter Dewe. lad, who isonly 11 or 12
years of age, at first denied all knowledge of
theaffair,butafterwards admitted,claiming that
the shooting was accidental. He had an old
h-hiol;od :?v&vsrh to v:ihlch he ,attached a
paper Iuse, in g %o fire the shot before the
train had reached him, The fuse was longer
in burning than he had expectad, however,
and becoming alarmed he had rum away, the
revolver being discharged with the result
noted. The youngater was brought to Monc-
ton, and after being lectured by Stipendiary
Wortman in regard to the serious consequences
that might have ensued as the result of the
;:iooﬂng, he was allowed to go,—Moncion
Mody

IV ONE SHORT HOUR

Vancouver, B. C., was Laid
in Ashes

By Those Destrustive Brush Fires.

SOME SAD STORIES OF T8E (ON-
FLAGRATION,

The Number of lives Lost
Uncertain. * °

(Despatches to the Globe.)

. ToronTO, June 15.—The city of Varcouver
was obliterated by fire yesterday, (Sunday).
Only four houses are now standing. Hastings
and Royal City saw mills are saved. The loss
is half » million dollars; insurance, one hun-
dred and fifty thousand dollars. Fifcy lives
are known to be lost; fourteen bodies have
been recovered. The identified are Joha Cas-
well, Mrs, Nash, George Bailey Fawcett. The
others are not identified.

Mayor McLean telegraphs for aid for three
thousand homeless people without provisions,
The mayor is forwarding relicf and the. gov-
ernment is aiding in conjunction. The Prin-
cess Louise brought over two hundred paseen-
gers today, who saved nothing but whaut they
had on their persons. >

Niw WESTMIRSTER, Jupe 15 — Oar promis-
ing plucky little metropolis at the Pacific end
of the C. P. R. is in sshes, Not half a dczam
Houtes remain out of 500. The worst of ail is
the heavy loss of lifa. Oae shoit hour did the
whole work., Ten bodies have been
gound aad numerous persoms are inquired
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
C. P. Bailway. Twenty contracts for rebnild-
iog are already let. Oaly three out of tke ten
bodies have been identified. Many men are
ruined, but are determined to start sgain on
tte old lecation., We are compelled to count
a8 the direct result widows and orphaus ameng
the_suffarers,

Hundreds of people are camped ont. Now
Westminster people—rival sister city—sre
especially open-handed and liberal, Yromot.
aid from the Canadian Pacific railway is « x.-
pected.

Heroism and hardships characterized tie-
whole dreadful affair, Families were compei:ed
to abandon their homes without a moment’s
warning and flee for their lives. Those in
:;:'och :‘tho flames snd smok l“dm? "F‘;:

mes and smoke or perish. :
w‘holnogclty was-ablaze lﬁo the panic stricken
Bopnhﬁon sought refuge from the horrible

olocaust, A

Faw people have more than the clothes they
stand is, All the frame buildings in town will
be rn?ldly rebuilt mostly of brick. Contracis:
for a large hotel and other extensive buildings
repronentlngrlenlf a million dollars, were let just.
before the fire,

PARTICULARS OF THE FIRE.

(Special to THE Sun.)

Viotoria, B. C,, June 15,—All day Sunday
there was a steady wind from the northwest,
and brush clesring firss on the Canadian
Pacific railway. Lots were fanned t> such an
extent as to free the terminal town of Van-
couver with emoke, Shortly after 1 p. m.,
the smoke was 80 densa that the people found

it impossible to direct their ateps to the exact
location of its source. Soon a stabls near the
Colonial Hctel was seen to be on' fire, An
alarm wae given but so skeptical were the
people that they paid no at emntion to it for
some time, The wind by this time had in.
creased to a gale, and fanned the flames into a
mass of raging fire, and one of the first build-
ings to go was MacCartney’s drug store, fol-
lowed by the office of the Vancouver News,

The flames shot across Abbott street with
astorishing rapidity, and almost before the
peopls could realize it the whole of the western
portion of the city was in-a blags, :

The excitement was now intense, Watex
strect was

+  TFILLED WITH A DENSE BMOKE

aud flying cinders, and the people were hurry-
ing with what effscts they could gather in
their haste to a place of safety, The general
direction of their flight was eastward, though
many ran to the elevated ground owned by
the C. P, R. Company, Others sgain made
for False Creek.

Those who endeavored to save their goods
were so engroased in their object as to appear
}no:lduoof th,ol danger thoytnn, .;21" was
ound especia!ly necessary to compel many
women to relinquish their effects in order to
save their lives. Insome cases there was ouly
just time to plave them on I[mprovi-ed ra
which were pushed out from the shore bey:
the reach of the flames, which literally seemed
to fill the alr, ;

In less time than it takes t> describe it, the
ﬁge lmil ren;h;id S:non street. god&ms mer-
chants in the viciaity were engs o uvey
their goods to a place safety, bu- sonm
was the conflagration that before th.ir horses
were ready the teamsters themse:ves were
obliged to

FLY FOR THEIR LIVES,

Al hope of saving any considesable smcunt of
property was now abandoned snd each come
tented himself with hactily putiing together
what he could carry in his hands without
seriously impeding his speed amd :burried
from the spot. But even after leaying the
housss ‘the dauger was nct ower, for
every road had become an avenue of'fire, fall
ing embers and stumps on each side of the road
glowed with fire, and proved as serictfs a men-
ace to the fugitives as the burning Bousss of
the doomed city. ?

Daring the confusion which prevailed, when
the rowdies and roughs saw that everyone was
leaving, they went to the saloons which had
been left entirely unprotected and commenced
drinking,. Many a one was seen &t
slong the streets with a keg of beer ol ]
shoulders, or carrying as many bottles of fquor
as he could appropriate. Men werositting -

COMPLETELY HEMMED IN = » &

by the fire and apparently oblivious of thelr
surroundings, drinking liguor, They were, of
course, pattiall xicated,

A large num X
Hastings Mill Company’s wharf, but the large
majority collected at False creek bridge.
Nothing was to be seen from either of these
points but & lurid rolling bank of smoke, hang.
ing over the ashes of the city, from which
stragglers could be seen occasionally flying,

The steamer Dunsmair came to the dock to
to receive people and with several other steam-
“l;l conveyed a large number over to Wood-
ville,

The drepplqi of the flames was as sudden as"
their rise, and by six p. m. some ad

venturons
td had already made their alon y
ol o U e
the work of searching for the bodies of :

overtaken by the |fiery element hiad boz:..a _

of fugitives collected at'the 2



