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To the e l IGGINeî,,.
1

tterly h othusiastic yachtsman there are few feelings soe
0fa deadpeless as those engendered du ring the monotony

Jected filtn. The even roll of the vessel, th liimp de-1a the vasthe slack sail, eachi contrnibutes its small quota
eager Sey acumulation of misfortunes thiat su vexes bisnoticeable ih our small party it wvas particularly
reful regr'hey were, w'ith une 'ad exceptioni deep in

fendf ressetvain longings for the unattainable.domti 'were the pictures recalledi of distant hums m
ceptîin ,circles, of friends and parents. The sosiary ex
and s une who, un account of bis being a landîlber.

a ate go down te the sea in ships, had been wvritten
e randîes as Gieneral Utility Man, te wit : your humble

cabin anjservant ie a pHtrt on abknte

him to a 5'he steady, ceaseless roi Iofr te yacht ha broin t
fouethtt f most abject misery. l Irayroauegy

P eriecedanything to endl the horrible sufiîraye vage yx-

thiced as I rgive him, genthe reader, for lie was suo e.
~~de, an lie but the shade of bis normal self. Virtune',
rest, tIhod, ail had gene eut of him, and haut the enter

e~ idimpty shell, of bis former grand and wholhy
he evduality remained y

~abine .eek hiad baroughit a mattes ad csinotftu
îodil ln defiance of ordhers, ress ay tuhion u fftheg
aeaiha at a cdisrepuîtable corn cob pipe te reable-luffiedg
si arechned forwardh on a ruli face aptuoned i

acantl 5 clasped behind the back of bis upuead tandg

sheka the sky in a state of shameles coaapstarng
at exp 'Pper alune bore up bravely tamegi ai c lpse
'as fain sed te the hot sun, holdin the tir. meret as Hie

adan¤ to confess, fer the sake of exam pie tbhr. boeas lie
houigYhuPe of making the vesse ane leras he
ily to lie perspired freely, likse asr her helm-k
Tlher his duty. , eatu alrh tc a-

ef Yfen o have the four who cupie h ope
aniadi Seuls un board the yacht opr i'edte comle-t
r~eat ' hale and hearty and eray dit hrtie o stawrt

hth*iOn, te mporarily indispose dto iiznofte

h 0 eanplan iunderwent ail the tortures of blight-
îiot e citizens ofitherange un account of the cdead
discicare aCotienoftal about Uhnion ase suffered, but le

are Ee as tnendbu Th eir plans disarranged, etc.
rete Wout ue deeence he sipper was nt only e-
dre withu daue defutce ire was openly reviledî and

d id W•Hit au but <lirevengeance by the exasper-
dwa ieu ito'a j o itab proposed the expedition,

nseiî,ae l easrindn itciy anticipatsng, im glowing
isend to aompandimo ebtment f prospect if we
ens adors nsinyatim n addoarci bis yacht. Alas !I
rrnprotemis aninang add Iress, beheved is sweet-

lare Prhe an viaevi Poietur, consentecd te come.
s a ence vestil ofneoine au- lic, un flic Iower

ar Ce, weset silne bloiighit August day. There i
adre. .hser orinda hhg, and flic Spray moved
th~ermingcrowd arbe wbarf amicd the plaudits of j
utatebCe~ stamlPr tere te witness the arrivalI

e toîs s e seaer. reesencî ybwe responded to their -

fol Prpo~sped braheTay ofeoî-e fthe wind. t
t COWngda terel taenssac during the nighit, specnd

Lt isc thgn and tKareouraskrosse the south shore te e
a e5 sh"and Mamnrak ofre returning. Ho0w I

a about two hours tproposes, but God disposes !"
ee fwaers tike te wind died ont, and the r

uha hortrie uiculty became perfectly smooth, b
tih 0 mitlecaudinatîng swell, which continued
ts uch rese litte aft te roll with a sickening
te alhnig ceasles re lrte pendulum of a cdock I

ensbPPer5 easetrls reglait. g
e à ut f hs sitly ratier discouragedu; lie felt thie V

tieen exhausd Podston hal Hs eloquenice hiadl long tI
teiy aeused, aocb sehcus resources. 'lie wmnd I
teefsltef li 'vhoed. The cook cdarkiy hinted c
tietlofive fanasuf bei ng un board, and suggested tc

edtexaminatio n utering bescribe he sulbiectedl te a tr
utd aup.îîain telblons insinuation was net hi

edft day Allhrwr o'th laskip er. r hinm for it, a brnighit idea oc- m

SGiut a ie e out, "what was that story I cr
i q,, tuse expeience yen hîad un the Montreal fefusîo, lie a goodl fellow, te w-hile away se

de e cooJ k before alludled m 'sayntie r- s
e andth5 of dissimulatio tos mancouth ofipro-s

sure-ovaîing auenats~ speech masked as gay, reckless
tay untamed yonture as was te be found amongst bu
trea ' .ut withal he hstudents of McGill University, m
edi ng unt ie ha an undercurrent of good ini Ja

îfalas ! îgly te assert ifself, thoughi seldom bit
in fd onahi pa
that Thei at isppe meditatively a moment before pe1t s unfair;i isa, paintive tone le saidc: " Cap- sta

e ~oiig whtee neteal ? ou seduce ln

ce here if Iis miserable lit tle tub of yours, att
Ctinferrin on mcape. Vou have already degraded yoîtin rat har me a menial tiftle which will involve fnl

ateo lau, uncongemal manual labur. And art
herished se yourself, forsooth, by having me figieet, and at the same time relate mine me

own misfortune. I refuse sir," and he settled his head
more comfortably on the cushion with an air of determmnation.

B3ut the able-bodied seaman, roused to animation at the
prospect of a yarn, basely forsook his fellow-rebel. 'I'om's
storiLs were famous amongst his friends. Fie had a pecu-
liar propensity for fitting in the most awkward situations,
which was only equalled by the dr~oll exaggerated account
lie gave of the same when lie could bie induced to gratify
his friends.

The A. B. and the captain wvaxed persuasive, they begged
and they threatened, all in vain I Despite their eloquence,
Tom remained ohidurate. Fîinally they resorted to force.
I11s mattress was pulled from under him, the skipper threw
himself upon his prostrate fornm and, unmindful of strugrgles
and protestations, held his arms, whilst the able bodied
seaman be-laboured him with the cushion. This stern
treatment soon brought himn to reason. T'hen a bottle of
claret wvas procured and three glasses filled, one of which
was offered as a bribe. Tom regarded the refreshment
with a longirg eye. He h. kd out bis hïand, which wvas
released for the purpose by bis captor, but the glass was
withdrawn. " Promise to give us the yarn, or not a drop
do you get," declaredi the A. B. sternly.

" And this is friendship,"' quoth the unhappy prisoner,
waving bis hand skyward ; but it was again seized by the
skipper and pinioned down to the deck. " Well, I willI
teli you the story. Give me the claret first, though."

The invalid had been attracted to the deck when the
scuffle begun. At least his pale, woe begone face was
visible peering at them above the companion-way, and,
after a short palaver, hie was prevailed upon to venture
further, thoughi not without misgivings. A strong dose of
brandy was next administered, and the bulky son of
Neptune stood over him with suchi a threatening crest that,
recalling the treatment of the unfortunate cook, hie rallied
and declared quickly thîat he felt quite well.

Thereupon aIl prepared for Tom's yarn. I cannot hope
to do it justice writing, as I do, from memory alone. His
style was inimitatable, and, of course, it is impossible to
set down his manner and the whimsical seriousness of bis
expression, which at times grew so absurdly puzzling that,
for the life of you, you could nlot say "here lie jests, or
here lie is really moved to earnestness " Probably lie
could not have told himself. Tom is, in truth, just the
man to be the hero of an adventure; lie lias the rare gift of
telling a story well. lis own words move 1im as hie
speaks, and lie is carried away to sncb an extent that lie
enters into the spirit of thîem, casting from him ail other
thoughits, except that of telling and acting the part lie lias
taken upon himself for the time. We quite forgot our dis-
appointrments and ills as the story proceeded. As hie, in
bis clear. flexible voice, with bis grotesquely impresstve
face, expressed himself moved, even so were we moved.
For the time we were the servants of bis will, and the
servitude was by nu mneans une at which the soul rebelled. i
Finally, at the conclusion, when we hiad re'covered from the
laughiter into which we were thrown by the ridiculous
denouenent, a vote of thanks was tendered him with hearty I
uînanimity. Truly a great art is that of the accomplished
yarn spinner ! And, O Thomas, my friend, thîou wilt do t
great deeds some day, the w'orld will certainly hear more i
of thee. Wh'len time bas toned down that youthiful frivolity, ~
and the stern purpose of the man directs those keen wits of d
hine, will not that clear sounding voice lie heard again, ~
and yet again, and will not men listen unto it spellbound, v
yen as we three did on board the Spray ? I trow it will, g
trow they will. u
Tom sipped bis claret a momîent, regarding withi mock i

eproachi bis grinnîing and expectant audience, then lie r
egan n

His STrORY. tI
" I was returning home from a trip up the river. Jack

May, another McGill man, and myself had been off to- b
ether spending part of the vacation among the great lakes. o
Ve saw that stupendous marvel of Nature's grandeur- ci
he Niagara Falls. We lingered amongst the Thousand w
slandis, saw and admired, as othiers bave <lune and will ai
ointinue to do. And in our own peculiar wvay, accordling w
i our lighits, we were hapipy and highîly satisfied with ur fr
ip. But ere we reachied the protecting shelter of our y
omes a misfortune befell us. We were ebliged to wait ar
ver a day in Montreal, and there encountered some college or
en, who insisted upon helping us to put in the time. m
beir intentions were doubtless good intentions, and did ha
*edit alike to their bospitality and their regard for us as pu
llow-students un vacation. But they over-reachîed them- a
lves ; they entertained us too well. Indeed, I dare sur- pi
ise that had it not been for their flattering attentions I wi
ould not now bie relating this tale of woe. Hlowever, ce

In the evening we were escorted down to the Quebec on
'at, by which our passage was booked, and sent off in a kn
ost inspiring manner. I forget exactly whiat became of av
ck. I know lie w-as by my side on the after deck waving vis
slhat in response to the farewell shouts of our late com- I a
nions as the boat moved off; but after that lie disap-
ared. Probably lie retired, like a wise youth, to bis the
teroom. aw
I was, however, in a mute wakeful and enterprising the
mour. Turning to observe my fellow-passengers, I was ion
racted by a pair of brighit laugbing eyes. The on ner, a vea
ung gi, w-as seated opposite me. She made a beauti- dra

pictutre, with the sinking sun for a background--an '
istic setting of glorious lighit outlining lier graceful little fors
ire. There was a faint soft breeze blowing, which I ne
ved some loose tresses of bain about hier temples. And

the gleam from flic sunset, as it glanced from lier small
shiapely hiead, seemed to form a halo of golden lighit bie-
hind it. I can see ber now ! Indeed i often see lier, bothr
in my dreams and when I am awake. But, ah ! she will
neyer, to my eyes at least, appea- su irresistibly attractive
as she was at that first meeting. IIad I been an artist I
would bave longed to sketch ber ! Had I been a poet I
would immediately have strung my impassioned lay to the
fitful rustling of those tresses of soft brown hiair at lier
temples!I Being neither art ist for poet, I struck an atti-
tude. I tilted my bat fthe least bit over une eye, leaned
against the deck railing, fingered nmy watch-chain with my
righit hand, caressed the dlown un my upper lip wit h my
left, and smiled at ber. The attitude was not exactly un-
studied; but, as it hiad answered admirably on former
occa'ions, I hiad great confidenîce in it. And apparently itwas deserving of my good opinion, for she' returned mîy
smile. She beamed upon me, this brighit goddess of the
midsummer sunset !

It is usele's to linger over that scene ; it was indescribi.
able. I don't think I am more imrpressionable than the
ordinary run, but ber glance did thirill me unspeakably. I
gazed enthiralled ! Iler face had a queer fascination for
nie, and it seemed, somehow, that I hîad known it before.
Have you ever, in the dreary silence of a sleepless nighit,
shut your eyes to hide the oppressive gluoor wyhichi appals
your nervous senses with its dread impenetrable blackness,
and then seen a loving and lovely face, familiar yet un-
known ? Von stare at it enraptured, start up with wide
extended arms and eyes glowing withi respionsive love, and
behold it is gene. Have you, perchance, gazed upon some
beautiful painting.of a female face, and as you, admirinig
shift your position te get it in a better lighit, y ou catch a
glimpse of sonmething that stirs you, you cannot fell what?>
A brief vague impression that hias vani..hed before its pre-
sence is realized In vain yen seek for it again, it is gene.
Have yen experienced these conceptions ? No. Well,
neither have I. But, if I had, they would have affecte<d
me exactly as the girl's face did.

Judge then as to the feeling with which I gazed upon lier.
WVere they, I ask, deserving of vulgar contempt ? A las!I
it shows how gross are the minds of men when that state of
highi wrought, sublime ecstacy but served te amuse sncb of
the passengers as observed it

One mnan in particular I noticed, at length, was regarding
me with intense interest. iIe was laughing and, it a >-
peared, making vile bîrutal jokes at my expense. It was a
great, fat, overdressed youth, and lie wvas simply convulsedi
His bloated cheeks were purple with suppressed mirth. I
happenîed to meet bis eye and, even te my entranced sences,
the cause of bis merriment was manifest. Down I came te
earth with surprising rapidlity; my head swam with the
sudden shock uf mîy descent, and nmy blood boiled with ire.
I assumed instantly nmy most imposing air and frowned
truculently. Would I not punish this insolent churl thlat
dared te thrust bis vulgar jibes in betwveen me and une who
was as far superior te me as I flattered myself I was te
him ? Most assuredly. No brave knight in the days of
chivalry burned mure ardently for the fray than I did for
lie oily gore of that stout scoffer. For a space bis fate
hung in the balance, then my couler judgment, with a re-
gard for the fitness of things. triumphed over the honest in-
lignation of a brave heart eutraged. I contented myself
with scowling my sentiments; and indeed the effect of that
vas enoughi. The fat youth became suddenly intensely
*rave and looked rather sheepish. Fie shifted uneasily
nder my eye. At length I released him from its magnet-
sm and stalked off with a triumphant theatrical stride-te a
emote corner, where, seating myself on a chair, I leaned
îy elbows on the railing and stared moodily over it inte
he waters.

HIow unsympathetic peuple are ! Oh, the world, the
orrible, vulgar world ! I yearned fer the grand old days
f belted knights, rearing war herses and distressed prin-
esses. Tbe progressive roar of the nineteenth Century,
ith its steam engines, its faceries, its electric marvels,
nd ail the thousand and one other signs of advancement
ere, fer the moment, te me as naughit compared te those
ee, unfettered days of yore. Then, if a man offended yen,
ou straighway cnt him down with your own good swerd,
nd there was an end te if. This train of thoughit led me
i te speculate as te how I should deal withi the objeCt of
y present wrath under sncb circumstances. In fanCy, I
d placed bis generous figure un a vicions prancing steed,
t a lance in bis hîand, and girt bis fat proportions witîî
suit of armeur. With the most bloodthirsty intent I

ctured myself opposing him, aise mounted, mail-clad,
th lance in rest. I had just unhorsed him, and was pre-
eding with the utmost sangfroid te deprive the Craven
etch of bis unworthy life when a hand was placed softly
my shoulder, and a sweet voice murmured sonmething, I

ow net what--sweet entreating, perhaps, te stay my
enging arm. I turned, and- Yes, it was she, the
ion of benign beauty ; the cause ef my present Combat!
rose ail ldazed, trying te collect my wandîering wits.
"'Se happy," I mnmbled; "mercy is tie province ef

fair-that is, I mean, er--er-," and my voice died
ay mn an inarticulate murmur as I realized that this was

nineteenth century, and that ne feeman lay ignomin-
sly humbled benîeath my conquering blade. T'his ne-
led the state of affairs te me in anether ar d equally
matic lighit.
The young lady regarded me strangely a moment, Came
ward a step impulsively, then stopped short laughing as
:treated.

(To be continued.)
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