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It happened that all of us were stamp-collectors ; 
and as we were constant companions, probably for 
h so'e reason we had formed this club to have a 

httle fun ; and as brother collectors we had implicit 
conhdence ,n each other, and felt we were safe, for 
we weH knew there were no traitors in our camp. 
There was one other fellow who was known in col­
lege as Jack Ashley," who was a good friend of
bïPoHhê ° K*Vt**umpcollec,or m,r 1 -"em-
sitn, ' ” .K'KK' He was our boon and con­
stant companion on every other exploit save our 
nocturnal rambles. He had a mild suspicion that 
tt was ou, jolly crowd of five who were the objects 
?.[ wra.th- s° one night he startled us
couMk „?s, I “b°Ut.,,t oulr'eh‘' W= f'H that we 

an,d„ ;° we " acknowledged the
to foin .ml "V° our Project, and wanted
to join our club, asking the requirements and quali-

n,V°r mcmh !,shil>' We told him ol the iron­
clad oath not to reveal any of our doings, and that
"K’n Ihc ",K,K K'” fust be a stamp 
coif, !1 Thv cI?usc had been inserted in our rude 
constitution, though why we did not know, probably

SiRA.TMm'TkS&T
commence collecting. A few days thereafter an
hoTsirthTXe^fi/irAshiey *"* * «ai"

esied. As some one has said, “ Poets are hnrn
no,m.de,"«,I h.,.b«n led b.H,« of r 
‘T v ?• c?uM tell a triangular Good Hope 

a U.S. Interior, and that was about all. But he was 
admi ted as a member of our club, and thereafter the 
nightly eatapades were graced by his presence, 
ally mthad roee'rons °ne of our rooms, usu­
ally mine and Harry Brantford's, my room-mate, a, 
uregidar intervals, and had a code ofsignals-a pass­
if m

noSi,fXen.:^te^t,:LPr,0r'IW0Ul<l

But to the amusing blunder, which was enjoyed 
oïroIy Uy “-1 eaSt fivcof ‘he school and cameJ near 
putting a quietus to our pranks. We had been hav 
ing a jolly time all through the week. One night 
we secured seven or eight large cow-b-'ls and sus 
pended them directly under the preside,., s window 
with cords attached which trailed along the ground 
and «ached to a copse of trees near the Tennist",, 
JJ?*, was 10 tb= south of the academy. I have 
wet^d" '° Sa> that, my ,oom faced the south, and 
we had constructed a rope-ladder with which we 

a,lT “J1 ba<l assembled in my room, and 
ÎV?°n.*‘ ”e had reached the ground we left the 
ladder in its place so that we myht quickly ascend.

a Winter evening.
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«V LEWIS G. QUACK EN BUSH.

The prim north wind is blowing chill, 
The winter nigh* is cold and clear ;
The moon has thrown her gleaming light 
Across the city, far and

The window-pane is dimmed with frost, 
hew footsteps echo on the street : 
i is then I sit down by my fire,

And there enjoy its welcome heat.

Tis then, when business hours are done, 
l draw my album from its place ;
Tis then, in looking o’er my stamps,

A smile of pleasure lights my face.
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The darkness now has grown so deep 
That I arise and light the lamps,
Then settle in my easy chair 
To read and study of m

What pleasures can you show me, that 
With such an evenin ' can compare ? 
What other hobby has the po 
To charm away all pain and <

Our daily troubles fade away 
\oÎ!en *‘^**alcha reigns supreme 
}\hen at her shrine we sacrifice,
Life is a sweet and pleasant dream.

y stamps.
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A PHILATELIC BLUNDER.
philnte-

BY ROY F. GREENE.

T was one of those select schools, 
mtes, situated in staid old Nev

or acade- 
ew England,

wnere a class of ninety boys sought to 
obtain an education. The academy was 

Xii’p no,cd. f?r J*s f*rictness, and the tutors, 
5 5 'sRM.'a |y;'Old Grimes," as the boys 

alert t„ cïï u ?nroshy, was ever on the
which t..? ? P'Hotrorog some of those pranks 
which had horrified one faculty of late. Of course 
among a large class of ninety active, restless I toys’ 
it wouid have proven difficult to lay the blame on 
“hy ™î,.C*>n; “ ““ euiby had .hared alike with 
the guiltless, and had gone unpunished. But this
wamhf t SC,V'd IO mak' lhc ,eacbcr more alert and 
watchful, so it was only with extreme caution that
i^tMdes6 0rc°mmu'd '° indaJ*' ro their midnight 
escapades. Of course, we never practised any down­
right mean tricks | they were totally harmlesspranks
the t^'chet. d? "! onlIL«bh a view of annoying 
die teachers and faculty. There were just five of us 
who belonged to the oath-hound organization known


