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THE PROFESSOR AT THE LUNCH TABLE.
SCIENTIST.-*" Bring nme a decoction of burnt peas, sweetened

with glucose, and Iightened îvîth chalk and %vater.-
WAITER (vcfrul)"Coffee for one!"

"The duty on this young lady WiIl be just $20,00o,"»
hie said sinilingly.

Il What ?
The exclamiation broke froni then both simttl:aneously.

Mr. Cogge had (,rovi pale and bis face twitched ner-
vously. The silence that followed was draniatic ini its
intensity. Miss Asherton looked at bier lover doubtingly;
bier lips quivered; she seemed on the verge of tears.

Mr. Cogge was the first to break the silence. IlWlîat:
does she weîgh ?" lie asked, and bis voice w-as weak and
husky.

IlTwo hundred pounds," replicd the official, tbe sinile
stili on bis face.

"And the duty is-?"
"The duty iS $10o a pouîîd-$2o,ooo."'
Well, we'll returfi to the States. WVe can get married

there cqually as well as in Canada, andi(-,"
IlIt's too late for that, sir," initerrupted the officiai.

"The lady ivas not ini bond, and of course when the duty,
is flot paid we bave no recourse but to confiscate the
article. Iliat is a Iong-estal)lislied law. XTou, of course,
arc quite free to go if you wislî, but the duty on this lady
inust l)e paid or we will be compelled to confiscatc ber."

Mr. Cogge stagg,-.erec-reeled-aigatinst the door. In
that moment his braiui worked with the rapidity of light-
ning. He loved this girl îvith a love tuit transccnded bis
entirÈ being. She was ail bie bad to love in the world-
the only. tbing, the only being, to niake bis existence
rounded, happy and complete. His passion bad taken
entire possession of hirn, and he ktewv rather tban felt that
life without hcer Nwould be poor,. joyless and worthless.
If lie lost lier lie nîigbt neyer look, for happiness again.

On the other hand, if hie paid the $2o,ooo lie would be
bankrupt. It would leave hini without one solitary cent.
He could just raise it by utilizing ail bis funds and selling
ail bis property. If hie paid the duty it nîeant a poverty-
stricken, wretched future ; it nîeant that lie must resîgn
the ease and conifort lie lovcd so dearly; it nicant that
lie %vould have to begin the battle of life aIl over again,
to fight, struggle and toil for a bare existence, how lie
niigbt. Lt mieant rnisery for lier, and for hinîself worse
than misery, and the tboughit flaslied across hini that
even if the Government did con fiscate hier she wvould be
well fed and cared for at least until the sale by auction;
and îvhen that tine came, wbat was to prevent bis buying
lier in for-."

Il Well, sir," said the officer, breaking in upon bis
reflections, a tone of pîty in his voice, for Mr. Cogge's
agonized face revealed to sonne extent the terrible struggle
lie ias undergoing, Il well, sir, what is it to be?

But the strain bad beeti too great. Mr. Cogge glared
at bis questioner for a moment, îvildly, then collapsed
suddenly and feil ini a seniseless heap uliof the floor.

THE HIATIwS.
Whether MNr. Cogge ever recovered fronii tdu inti

lit, and, if he did recover, wlîat rcply hie miade to tlic
question quoted above, the reader inust deterinie. the
author frankly admitting b is inability to decide. Perhaps
M~r. Cogge is there still, lying ini a state of blissful uin-
conscioustiess upoiî the floor; perbalîs thie lovely but
bieavv Miss Aslherton still lingers in the balance : crlips-
Mr. C'ogge's affection %vas triuimphant, perhaps'lus fond-
ness for nionev and the coniforts moncy can procure ivas
victorious. TÉhese are things whiclî the reader knows
fully as niucb about as tbe author, if flot a great deal
more. That love is thîe greatest of bunian liassions is a
trutb eternal .and wben the great love of «i man for a
beautiful wonian and bis love for ease and nioncv are of
equal strength, and pull liini hy opposing strings, whv.
what the result will be, wlîo can say ?

OPERATIC JULES.

W HEN we state tlîat Sig. jules Perotti is a.Fausi voung
muan and gets very higli occasionally, we wanc it

understood that we are speaking ofliirn in his capacity of
a lyric tenor. Do you see thîe Juch? For full explatia-
tion apply at the Pavilion on tbe 3ist.

THUS DOTH THE BUSY LITTLE BEE.\BU NBLE-BEE arnied with a Gatling sting
iTo bis home in the tiniothy soli took wing.

And lit on the ear of a sunny-eyed boy
WVho w'as feeding on honcy N'ith juv enile joy;
\Vith a yell of excitement the urchin aýrose:
For the language he used see the note in prose.

A BOLD front-Leg before wvicket.

IlI sEtr the 3fail is pitcbing into the jesuits' Bill right
anid left," reniarked M\-r. Oldberry, the otlier nîorning.

Is it ?" said I\[rs. Oldberry absently. "Wlat has
Willie been doing, dear ?"

And tliere %vas silenic.

IMPROVED CIRCUMSTANCES.
PATE R.-,, Yott clîîldren turn up your noses at everything on

the table. When 1 ivas a boy 1 ivas glad to get enough dry
bread to eat."

ToisiN.-," Say, va, you're having a mnch better timie of it,
nowv you are living ;vith us5, ain't you?'


