
202 The 'Varsity. [March i9, i88'

nothîng now stands in the way of a match in the faill Our eastern like toe fyOronrsL'ltkyu;btmdIdotakyU

friends express the desire tIiat this match should be the first of a series to to go,'oeO OronrsklI aeyu u mn,1dntakYI

ho played unially and alternateiy at Motitrezil anti Toronto. Any event 'NO,' caid 1, glad of the chance te go, anyway.
tending to establish a frLsh connexion between Canadian uiiive'Rities ' Look hore, lad,' said the old man, turning round in his chair, 'olà

ivii a ielore t te udcrgaduates and graduates of Toronto, and the Andy's drunk and hie knows it, but mind TTC, ho knows sornlethinl elSe,
action of the cornritt ce in regard to the challenge in question will doubt- aise ; the Jane Flooker's rotten, she is, and Dan Hooker's a
Tees ineet witb unanimous approbation. scoundrel. Can ye deny that, Bill, ohi boy ?'

________________'God knows its true as ye say, Andy; but the captain, We sheula
stick to him.'

MY FIRSI AND LAST VOYAGE. 'The cap'n, he's a fool, a fool, lad. Sixteon thousand ineurence'
and s1ve ain't Worth the nils in bier huiT.'

By ARON YETTE. 'Wail, ye're Dlot goin', Audv?*tVn

My home ie Collingwood, Ontario--a forwarding merchant and of the year.' thsplnejtosaeetrtconofnshiti 8

ship-owner-Richard Harper, of I[arper & Co. Owing to the great 'Well, good-by, oId hearty.' oceloss eof lufe on oui' lakes htst autumn, niostly caused by pooriy buit and 'Go.y i, n h i a rse i ad n eie
olci vesseis lheing sent out by thiiej ower, beaviIy insured, anil ready a ter stGood iiso Gd-by, il n h Bih, l'il novser bsehan ynd alI.,fyel
to fait in pieces in the first gale, 1 give this to the Ganadian public in go on the Hooker.'
hope that soule of oui- statesmen who bave the welfare of the peor cea- 'Nonsense, we'Il meet in Canada again, itever fear mie. Corne lad,
nian lit heart, mnay-Plinsoll like-endoavot' to remledy the evil. The and have a look at the craft. Good-by, Andy, oid foller.'
stery I tell is a tr'uc ene, and though-l tho details mnay be hidden from ' Neyer, neyer, Bill, nover agin,' hae said witîî a etrange sadles5
the public lu gyoneral, yet the Canadianl readers of the faîl of 186- ili not in keeping with bis liard grizzled appearance; and thus we laf hileremeruber theM loss of the propeller .Jane Ifooker, owned by Ilooker & ilMakWa dd e bdi uh tî 0

B illtc u a r M a k m l au , i o , a n(i b i i t, b u t c a rrie d a n b lC o foarni, 11 y yeffomtoDiy ,Trno heart unider areugh exterior;nbrave and callous te ail danger, scied
of that tinie, ives leading pîlgenie s Wo Rn' t anything weýak. Mauy years hoe hadS saCiPIion the lakes, auj kuew every fathom froni IDuluîtb to Kingstonl.

SARN TA, NOV. i.-he Propeller Jan flook-er, of tis pliace, weîît Aow ingt bybscpn, noble and brave te the iast, lio met the end. ~
Tue.sday night, north of the Manitouliin, with nearly ail on boaîrd. only one seaman 'Here's the craft,' hoe said, as aftor threading soveral sti'e,C
being saved. The Ilooker is an cild vessel, euie of tho oî'îcst on tlis lune ; she was reaclici the docks. The moon happened te shineoieut fromi S0>m1 0but by Messrs. Hooker & Co., of this placp, the ownors. Built frein, the hall of and there, bier sidos aud decks gleaining Wbite ini the mioolgl*ht, 1ayt
the Gandiewic, ail aid vesse] b'xrut iii 1830, slîulias long bexi used in toue iterieus jane Inoea ag reelr bIl afe ta rg la 1
Ilooker Traiisportation Co., Sarnuia and Chbicago. She ivas loeadcd with cornsyewe
and oould flot be lighteuiet. She w.ts a very good vessal, but lias been twice' stle ieoking as i f sbe had oulv coîne eut frein the dry docks a
condened for a fault ilulber etigines, and lias ulwiiys beau awkward iu a Stormn. before. i

This ;vas ail. A dav's senisation for newsuaîner readers -.a fp.w Thtvse;Ijacled1wyhtditeodmn
shuddored ; corne coninreîted oit the cati fate etf thoir brother huinans
another I)tPCi caine eut ; sornetluing now% ciainîed the public attention
the Coempany got thoir insurailce; andi ail ivas forgotten.

THE OTIIER SOIE.

It was lateoune uvening in thu faîl of 186- that 1 was wandering
about the ocks1 in Chicago. My home, as I said, was in. Ontario, aud
as ail rny uîony had mn euot exce1 )t a littie te barely keep me, 1 had
beau iooking for a chance te work nsy passage houle. Lt was very late
in tho season, and the sky sbowod sihuis of a gatbering sterm. But stili

bad wauted. Lt was growing dark wvhen I happened te drop jt
smali saloen on the cerner eof Z- sud W-Strets, a favorite rasort
of seamoen, in hepes that L îniglit hear of a chance. The place was empty;
se seating umlyseif in a dark cerner, I picked up a cepy eof a daily paper,
and liogan porusing its pages. L had ouly been seated about ton minutes
wheoi the deer opened and twve seamen came in. Thoy were evideutîy
arguing cerne subject, and the older of the two--they both seemned about
middle açre-was partially drunk.

I tell you, Bill,' sait] the older, seatiiig himef in a chair near
the fire, ' it's ne use talking".; L won't go. The -fane Hooker may go
te the bettom berseif; L aiu't gemn' te trust heu rotten planka agaiu.'

Corne, conle, Audy, yeu've bin drinkiu' egain ; you weu't go back
on us, wili yen ?'

1 1 ain't gemn' back ou ne one,' hie growied, ' but L aiu't gemn' te be
drewned for ne eue neitmer.'

' You're uot gen' to ho dro wued, Audy ; the Hooker came, and she'li
go back.'

' Neer,' said the old fellew, taking a big cbew of tebacco; 'the
Hooker'll neyer see Sarnia again, net if old Audy Butler knows a
vessel.'

' Sarnia!1 a vessel bound for Sarnia !why, there's My iuck at last ?
1 dropped my paper, aud the two mon iooked me iu astonishmeut. o I,1
go,' said 1 ; 1 L'Il take bis place.'

'Yon'Il. rue it then, iny lad,' said the eue calied Andy.
'No, L wou't,' said I, 'l'Il take the risk,' for L was Yeung, and the

theughts of getting homne once more and spending Christmas with xny
mother outwaighed aIl fear eof danger.

' Did yeu ever eaul before,' said the younger, cuttiug off a huge piece
of tebacce.

&Np,' said 1.
5'What biz î' ha says.
'A reporter. L-L just came ever-'
Oh yas, youngster, L know, yeu theught all was mOfleY ever here

--came over and get starvad. eut-homesick-eh 1 But yen look< as if
there was a geod bit of stuif in yeu for ail yeur white hands, 80 if you

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

TUE DREAMS 0F A MUSICIAN.

At the key.board idly playiug,
Ruuniug lightly o'eu tise notes,
Many a fairy dream of fancy
Seizad MY thoughts in vagrant turn,

Aud cerne sncb formes as these tbey took.

I aw the ripple faintly plashing,
Plashing in a peaceful caim,

A pleasant shade the sight refreshing,
Geutie breezes waftîug, baim.

A temple stands a-top the ouif,
Coiumni'd, vine-growu, marble white,

Front wbeuce, e'er ail the wide expause,
Le the visions eof delight.

Thera peepe between yon heary trees
Sbadlows laugtheniug on the grass;

Therae purpie Ocean flaked with white;
Far Off meutains close the scenee,

An altar stands bedeckad ivith flowers,
Verdant, turf-buiit, trim and square,

While yeutbs aud maids iu marry sport,
Laugbing, fill with songe the air.

Hark 1 hark! the words in blithaful note
&"Life i1s Yeung, oui' bearts are trua;

Oh, nOw's the tisne for sport and mirth;
Let us, 15w our jeys renew."

A"d 150W thbè dance bagins, and fast,
Fastar closes and entwiuas,

With each new movament more invoived,
W'hile the flying feet keep time.

But, look 1, front the temple pacing slow


