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_ somewhat ineoherent.
. and while I tried to be absorbed in my book,

ldyls of Travel
, (Eﬁie Kelly Prlce) Lo
: Nea.r]y a.ll the world loves an’. a.thlete,

R pecmlly whnn he is a. collegé man, and pla.ys

. football.’ So, a.lthough I had told my. friends

", from the wmdow that I: had the parlor coach

adl to myself and they had congratulabed me

..on heing so pleasantly ensconced, I was only

shgthtly annoyed When at, the next sta.txon a
. football eleven came ‘trooping in. They were
in field costume, these young nghts of the
Pigslnn They were covered with mud, their
hair hung wildly, a.bout their flushed faces,
o.nd some of them ‘were limping. One fellow

" Had his arm in  sling. - Evidently they were
C- strmght from the game, ‘Without ceremony,

~and without bemg at all a.ba.shed by the pres-
‘ence of a fellow traveller, they took posses-
" sion of the coach. Lolling comfortably upon
the roomy chairs, they discussed the- -merits

" of the game at the topof their voices. I

oould not be ancused of eavesdropping; the
preca.utxons of Ulysses against the songs of
the sirens. would have been necéssary, had I

) mshed to shut out the animated conversation

of these strong-lunged young gentlemen So
I_hstened with much irierest. -They had not
'won the game;- it seemed. But its loss was
not at all the fault of poor play on their part,

~ as they demonstra,ted elaborately to one an-
v other Then _follOfwed gay talk of the hos-
" pitality of their college hosts and hostesses,

and much Jolly chafing. And-then came the
ca.ll ‘Twenty mlnutes for supper,’ and out
they went to the ‘supper room in'the station,
‘giving a stentorian college yell as everybody
good~natured1y made way for them.

Sltting in. solmtary state at the gupper table,-
I watched them from afar as they stood at

ease around the Iunch. cou.nfter At the last

.. ,moment they ca.me on. bhe ,train I tell you '

What fellows %.1d a lad- behmd me; ‘I dued mmes’ of the h:story of the t Splay,

and for two hours the head nurse hstened to

ha.ven’t had enough Two more sandwiches
and an a.pple and another glass of milk, and
T’'d have ‘been fixed.” .

Thls was too mach for me, Under my chair

was a long luncheon box, concerning -whose -

contents I felt very guilty. What would my
hospitable aunt think if she knew that her
.carefully prepared luncheon was untouched,
beause her capricious niece happened to
prefer, when. the time came, 2 hot supper ?
‘With a feeling of real relief I turned abrupt-
ly to the lad who had spoken, and said hesi-

. tatingly: ‘There’s a box of luncheon under
© my chair.’

‘Oh yes, mada.m, he rephed politely, and

.made a movement to get it for me.

_ “No, thank you,’ I said. ‘I didn’t mean

. that. My luncheon hasn’t been touched, and

you're welcome to it, if you'll accept it. I
had a hot supper at the-station.’ '

He was so astonished thdt his thanks were
But he tock the box;

I was co.nscious of a delighted group behind
me.

‘Where’ d you get it?’ said a volce in sur-
x\rise

I felt through the back of my. chmr a ﬁnger
pointing significantly at me. A low whistle
followed, and then a silence, which was brok-

" e¥ by one youth saying solemnly: ‘The only

thmg the matter with us is that people are

, too good ‘to us

Tlns mild exch ange of courtesies would un-

- _doubtedly have ended here had -not some-

thmg occurred ten mmutes later that broke

" conventionalities to bits, and made us all in
.a moment .‘Bro..hers of thy A large, elder-‘

ly woma.n, who had come on at the last sta-
tion, and who was sitting in the forwa.rd end
of the coach, suddenly fell over heavily in a
‘dead faint. The boys made a rush for her
as she swayed towards the. aisle, and had her
in. their strong.arms before she reached the

- ﬂoor Gently and carefully they carried he1 :

“in . the' morning,

to the parrow eouch at the end of the eoach

~ One ran for a pillorw, a.nother brought -my

: tra.velhng "ug,-and a tall, fa.lr-ha.ired fellow -
.whom-they called ‘Doe,’ and. who had an-air

of ‘quiet authonty, bent over the woma.n w1th
his hand-on her pulse ' :
“It's a,ll nght mada.m Doc is a. med:ca.l
student, and he'll know what to do,” sa.ld one
of them to me, quietly =

The entire eleven ‘were standmg a.bout with
serious fac 's, towering above me 'in a gra.ve

'seml-circle, as I knelt beside the couch.” It

was a long ‘fifteen minutes before she came
back to consciousness. ' Ther, at a look from

‘the young physxcw.n, the boys fell back.

‘Don’t be troubled he said cheerily to the
Sick woman. ‘Our boys leok rather rough in
their football ‘suits, but they are gentlemen,
a.nd they only want to help you.- We'll take
good care of you.’ :

found out that her d&tma,tmn two hours
distant, was the very town which- wag the
seat of —— University. So she would have
ch.walrous care until she reached her home

I was gaily installed as head nurse, and
the boys were permitted by ‘Doc’ to come up
in sympathetic groups, -from time to time,
and make warm-hearted inquiries; They all
wanted to do something to lelp: and while
our patient was resting, the head nurse was

entertained by an account of the recent game,

" *You see, "said the captain, ‘our president

wasn’t going 'oo_a.llow us to play the — -
‘team, and when I finally. persuaded him to

let us go wé had to start off at two o’clock
The passengers on the
gleeper were pretty mad when we gave our
ye]l but we felt so good we couldn’t help it.’

The frank int=rest w1th thoh thxs was re-
ceived led. to an .enthusiestic recita.l in sub-

thrlllmg tales of stiff training,. of remark-
able ‘runs’ and ‘ta.ckles, of moving aceiden'ts
by flood and field.’ " -

My last.view of the team was from. my
window, as I sat alone in the coach once
more. . .

Our patient was wa.lkmg slowly along the
station platform, leaning on the arm of theé
young medical student. The stalwart figure
of the centre rush supported her on the other
side, and behind her were the rest of the
team, gallantly iifting their’ caps to me in
farewell.—Christian Imtelligenoer !

The Two Jacks:

They were just beginning life in the same
house of business, the great house of Graham
& Co., of Coalville, in the .north country.
They were sons of two brothers named Field,
who had for many years lived a long dis-
tance away from each other. Bach Mr.

Field had named his son Jack,.not knowing

that his brother had done the same, for
‘Jack’ had béen the name of their own father.
While they lived far away from each other,
the name - mattered little, but now they
were 11v1ng near together, it caused con-
fusion, as no one knew whlch Jack Field’
was. meant, so it was arranged that the
older boy should be called ‘ John’ and his
cousin ‘Jack.’ They were in different de-
partments -of the great iron house of busi-
ness, but -frequently met during the day,

‘but had no opportunity to exchange a word,

it being a strict rule with Graham that none
of their clerks or warehousemen should
speak to each other except actually on the

-business' of the firm.

.The two lads,-therefore, were kept apart-
during business hours, but were for a long.
- while always in each other’s company of an

evening., DBut afte‘r a tlme the elder—-John

- took, and so the matter will -end.

"WTHE MESSENGER.f*é':;t ﬂf

—observed & good deal of d1f!erence in his
cousin’s ways ‘He keeps quite clear- ol

me now,’ he saxd to himself more than’ once.

‘There'’s somethmg wrong’ ‘with  him, I
wonder- what it is.” = Having become very

- much - attached - to his young cousin, it was

not long before the elder lad, by means of
a ‘few careful enquirxes and by means, too,
of. closely noticing his cousms companions
and ways, found it was the old story of the
downfall of many a youth, . drink, debt,
gamblmg He tned by every means m hls

power, to persuade Jack to give up his evil B

companions, but in vain. Somehow they

_ had got a strong hold upon him, and he met
his cousin’s persuasions by angry speeches.’

‘ There’s more behind this,’ said the elder

lad to himself, ‘suppose’—and he stopped,

balf afraid to put his own thought into words
—* Suppose the accounts were wrong ! Sup-

. " pose Jack has taken th r
Fortunately she was not very ill, and we e O ot

He started from his seat as the thought came
to him; - ‘I wish he'd come in,’ he said, ‘T'd

speak to him now,’ and he looked round the -

room in which he had been sitting alone
reading, ag if he expected his cousin to ap-
Dear. But the younger Jack was far away
seeking by mad gambling to make up his
lcsses, and seeking in vain. The elder lad,

resolving to wait up and speak to him tkat’

very night—for he was just then staymv at

his cousin’s house—settled back to his book."
. There came a knock at the street door, and

Jack knowmg the servants were upstairs,
~went himself,

A policeman stood there. - ‘Is this Mr.

. uield’s ?’ he asked.

‘Yes,' . shid Jack. ‘'What 1s it?’ The
pohcema.n stepped inside.

‘You are Jack Field !’ he said.

‘Yes, that’'s my name.’ .

¢ Then T arrest: you, said the omcer, touch-
ing- hls shouldex ‘ on-a‘charge of belng con-
cerned ina robbery at Messrs. Grahams

It all ﬂashed on Jack in a moment.

The policeman new- to' the nelghborhood
mistook him, the elder Jack, for the real

- culprit, their names being the same. Mis
. mind was made up.

‘I'm ready’ he said
quietly, ‘but we may as well goin a ecab,
and I should like to take ore of two things
from my room. You can come up.,’ ‘But
the policeman halted at the landing, a little
surprised at the coolness of so young an of-
fender. Jack darted not into his own room,
but into his cousin’s, and scrawled'on a loose

envelope on the dressing table the words, . .

‘You will hear what has happened. ‘Lell
your father all, it’s your only chance.’ Then
catching up a handkerchief and gloves as
an excuse, he rejoined the officer,-and spent
the rest of the evening at the station house.
When late that ‘night the real culprit came

slinking home, his pockets empty, his head

burning, his mind distressed, he was con-
fronted by his father and uncle. The ser-
vants had told them what had happened,
and-the slip of paper on the dressing table
had explained the rest. . ‘Tell us all,’ said
ihe father sternly., And having still some
gense left the lad told all, hlding nothing.

- ‘You may thank your cousin’s shrewdness,
and his kindness too,’ said Mr, Field when
the sad tale was fold, ‘for your escape this
time. Heknew his own accounts were quite
right, and he knew also through my influence

. with Mr. Graham that your offence would

be more likely to be passed over if the firm
arrested him by mistake-in the first. place,
than if they had secured the real offender,
yourself Your father will repay the noney
et it
warn ‘you, Jack, .through all your future life
to avoid the evil habits and companions- that
have orought this shame. upon you now.—
R. Stansby Williams, o




