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Master Harry Rolertson was vecently the recipient of a very
rare present in the form of a box containing nearly three dozen
fine speckled trout. Four of them measured each 15 inches and
over in length, aml among the othews were also some very fine
ones.  They were mnch enjoyed by the Javge nunber whe had the
woml fortune of sharving in them.  They were canght and sent by
Hary™s father from Brewster Lake, some distancee above Orange-
ville It s a long time since we saw so fine a collection, and it
maturally filled us with an eanvions desive to cast a0 fly in the
waters where such beauties were to be captured.

The Taerosse mateh played on the College grounds, 3fay 26th,
agminst a team fromn Upper Canada College, resulted not very
favorably to the home team. The Upper Canadians had played
the gmume too long for our more inexperienced team, and the Col-
lege was defeated, not so much by the superior merits of the visi-
tars, hut by their very superior tacties.  Owing to the near
approach of examinations, the team has been obliged to refuse the
invitation to play the return mateh this month,

The College sprinter, Geo. Porter, agin delighted his friends
and surprised his fellow competitors by the compuative ease with
which he seeurel the fivst, prizes in several of the rvices of the
Amateur Athletic Association. He won easily bath the 100 yands
and the HO yinds maees, and had he not been so heavily handicap-
pesl would have secured the 150 yands also. His prizes are very
valuahle

E. () Rusicoe also captuves] a shave of the bicyvele prizes The
feeling of the college is, that had he been in proper Gaining,
mimy more rtiees would have been seeured by him, for he could
then have pushed the champion of Ameriea, Windle, very hand
and wonld certainly have beaten the other competitors

Same intervesting mumes of kowvn tenis have been playved for the
college championship. The great contlict now is between, Messrs,
Rasicoe sunl Camenamy, an one side of the netting, aud Messas
McCulloch and Bayd en the other. Each side has won a gane,
and the final wiil soon le played offl

Ties Horse-Mastei—Who nightly deth  the corvidors tread,
With shining kunp and martinl hed, Exclaming, “Time to get o
Ded 7 i—The howse-master. Who knecketh gently at the door Of
him who lives in forty four, And wells himn in e subdued war He
must not study any more—The onse-master. Who stappeth
every pillow-fight. Wha sleepeth at the ded of night With ane
eyve open, one shut tight, Whe never ean do aught but vights And
catcheth us in every plight—The house-master.

Saturday, the last day of spring, saw @ cvowd of the hoys walk -




