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tOdollars each. The gentlemen thus honoured were
14 rs. Carman, Strathy, Tomlinson,' Sawers, Burbidge,ClPb »and Lancefield. A good deal of excitement was

ý%sed at 10.30 by the announcement that there was a fire
SCollege. Inside of a minute the T. C. V. F. B. was

elled out, and it was discovered that the fire was at the
"ttreme end of the western wing, in dangerous proximity
to Mr. White's rooms. The danger, however, was soon

P~tafter the Brigade arrived, and practically no damage
~4done.

his runoured that Captain Kidd has been asked to
buliertake the reorganization of the Toron to Fire Brigade,t .is greatly to be hoped that we wilI flot lose his4eie here.

AFTER THE EIGHTS.
1tRE9 last night of the Eights week is over. So at least.thilik many of the crowd which confusedly and witb a

ýn]rnur as of many waters is pouring away f rom the river,~~Bonly Wednesday and the Oxford dlocks have not yet
%tIU11 seven of the sunny May afternoon. For today bas
%11 the end of the college races for the year, and Mag-
dalen is "lhead of the river." I had promised Caldecott to
lefeed Il with him, bump suppers not being in our line, 80 I

1etthe barge where with some friends I had been watch-
'tWith eager eyes the struggle between the various crews,41,passing over the bridge which spans the Ilold cut"

th turned to college by the narrow walk which runs by
6ide of the Cherwell. Thence I hastened over to mytlend'8 rooma, and, as hie had flot yet got back, I settled

ý0*r1 to a copy of the "lIsis." Pre8ently I heard the
elOor bang, and in another minute Caldecott appeared, a
t4O8t disreputable looking object, wet and bedraggled, and
*'th bis grey flannels covered with mud. The only dry
'bhings he had un were hi8 coat and straw hat, and the%'tter in iLs immaculate whiteness and the cleanness of
't ribbon, prese nted a ludicrous contrast to his other gar..
41l ".iHullo! " I said; "been in?" " Looks like it ;"te &fswered. "Heavens, mnan! You don't mean to say
101l've spilt Mise Carruthers I How can you look so
't4errnalîy cool about itI"-I began to laugb as he began
«,, 4hiver. "lLord, no!1 Not quite such aà fool as that."
'lhen what on earth have you been doing ?"I Caldecott

'*% endeavouring to cover bis confusion by struggling
*'th} bis clammy shirt ; wben he had got it off and was
1'l'hbing himself down with a towel he managed to ex-

1 iI.It appears he had taken bis cousin-be bad ver7R-00d taste in the mater of cousins-up the Cher. duringthe Afternoon in a punt. This I knew, as I bad seen tbem
accompanied by Bustie, an Irishi terrier pup belong-

89te Mise Carruthers, wbich went with bier everywbere.8 egot up to Cox's ail rigbt, and over the rollers. A
iý.way above the iParks she saw some fritillaries and44818ted on getting out to pick tbem." IlBosh!"'I I said,

there aren't any up there." 11I didn't see them," lie
'%4%wered; "bhowever, we got out and gave Bustie a

Ita1r1ing lesson. The beast can't swim a bang, and be
qPly did bis level best Lo drown bimself. I couldn't
ý-Ëd that, you know, so I bad to go in and fisb bim out~.eawe came home." "About ime," I remarked

~,ey do you really mean to tell me that you went
- fter ber dog 1" Il lPlease, sir, it was only a little one."~quoted with a smile. Here we sat down and con-

AlIued the conversation over the very excellent dinner the419% bad placed on the table. "She laugbed at you, I
'ý,PPose ?»I said,-I was laugbing consumedly mysef,.-

0tat ail. She tbanked me, and Bustle sbook bimself
ebotb of us-I'm afraid ber dress is spoilt,-you know j*eta ripping one she was wearing." At this I grew i

rY. "Oh, dry up, you ass!" I said, dropping my knife1
fJork, that sort of tbing makes me tired. You'll berne next that you're engaged. I'm quite prepared

to bear it f rom a man who rescues pet puppies and notices
the colour of a drese." Caldecott smiled in a melancboly
manner. IlTiat's out of the question,"> le replied ; Ilthere
are 1'Reasons,' as Mr. Carter says. Didn't you knoy ?"
IlWbat! She-1 Tbey're not up bere, are tbey ? " "No,
tbank goodness! Tbey're of a legal nature and bave Lu
swelter on in Lown-witb the tiermoneter above ninety,
too,-I'm almost sorry for tbem! " IlO most reasonable
Reasons !-I have a toast to propose,> I added, rising and
filling my glass,-"l Business!" Il Vive la loi! " said
Caldecott, and we drank the toast standing.

We bad finished feeding and were well on in a pipe,
when Lister and Denisoni appeared. The latter bad also
spent the afternoon on the Cher. absorbed in the latest issue
of the IlYellow Book.>Il"Coming down tu 'Patience '? "
asked Lister, filling bis pipe. IlDon't know; think not.
Surely the oestbetic Denison is not going tu descend Lo
Gilbert and Sullivan? l" Must go somewhere," said Deni-
son, in a weary tone ; "the college will lie uninhabitable Lo-
nigit. Supper is over, and already the young barbarians
are at play. Listen and youIl bear Lhemý now." In fact,
tbrougi the open window sounds of Ilrevelry by night "
came faintly to our ears. I sbould as soon bave expected
te see you wearing a college tie," I remarked. "lOr dinin g
in hall," put in Lister. IlOr playing in a cricket match,»
said Caldecott. "lOr Laking your people up to Godstow in
a family ark." IlYes, or even reading Jerome's latest
novel," I added. Denison sbuddered and lit a cigarette.
"lRare old blaze we'l1 have Lo-nigit, I expect," said Calde-
coLt, sitting down to the piano. The dons bave forbidden
anytiing of the sort this year-so tbere's sure to be trou-
ble." And be began tu sing softly:

If you, love, were the bonfire,
And I Lhe College chairs,

In lire we'd seek sensation
0f mutual glad cremation.-

"«Shahl we go round?" lie added, "Iit will probably be
worth seeing." "lAhl right ;> 1 answered, "' 1Patience' can
wait-tbe bonfire won't. After ali, like Christinas, it only
cornes once a year. Now, Denison, don't look so bea8tly
disgusted. It'll be a regular young Hades. You ougbt te,
be there as a fallen angel. Surely the faîl of the oestbete
who descends tu Gilbert and Sullivan opera is worse than
tiat of Lucifer, son of the Morring! " IlGilbert," said
Deiaison sententiously, "lis a man who thinka to, bide bis
own imbecilities by Lrying to expose those of othere. Like
one donkey calling another an ass! As for Sullivan-I
believe lie bas composed hymn tunes. That is the measure
of bis genius. A man who could write Lie I"Lost Chord "
is fit only Lo associate with Gilbert." IlThen, wby go?'
I said. "lOn the principle," he replied, Ilof the ultra
ritualiet wbo Lakes in 'The Rock' as a comic paper."
"lTake care !" said Lister, "bhe who goes Lo scoff-"
IlRemains te sing 1'God Save the Queen '? NoL 1V Two
acts will finish me-stupid affair, eight's week! Don't
you Liink so?" l" Ask Caldecott; " I said. Caldecott
smiled! "«IL has points;" lie replied, and went on witb
bis ditty. Tis.

THE LENTEN LECTURES.

THE first of the Trinity University Course of Lectures
for 1900 was delivered on Saturday afternoon, February
24tb, by Professor R. M. Wenley, Sc.D., D.Pil., Of the
University of Michigan.

Notwithstanding the inclemency of the weatber the
attendance was very good, '% fact wbici muet bave been
most encouraging to, those wbo bave the management of
the course on their shoulders.
The subject of Lie lecture was "lHypatia," Lhe beroine

of Kingleys delightful novel. But before speaking of the


