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othcr angles of the triangles are equal, and ail the sicles
arc equal, and the angles are equial to the sides, each tu
both, and ail the angles are righît angles." Evcrything
being noxv equal, the examiner cati take bis pick.

The systein, as 1 have detailed it, will admit of
fvrther claboration. 'la the present stage of its
dcvelopnient, exhaustive trealmient wou1ld l) imipos-
sible. The brightest inis and the best-trainied abili-
tics of our Aima Mater are coîîstantly working towards
its ultiniate perfection. If anything tliat 1 have here
said shall be hielpful to induce any youing marin to
throw aside the traditions of a miistaken system, and
apply hinîseif to a illethod which will render hini
equaliy fitted to be a Bachelor of Arts, an expontent of
Scientific Agriculture, or a higli-class Veterinary Suir-
geon, luis paper lias not beeni written in vain.

STEPHEN LEACOCK.

THE STA;\TUE OFT V)ESPAJR.

RETOLD FROIN TIIE CA\IP FIRE.

"1-1db! that looks like a îîrctty storin coniig uip
thiere in the West," exclainlc(l the chiief of our survcy-
ing party, as wc were about lu lauach flicth canoes. Wc
lîad just finislîcd a day's work surveying on the East
shiore of Big Snake Lake, situiated in tue Northcrn
part of Canada, and liad to pa(ll to the West shore
to reach our camîp.

"I thinký," lie continued, "wýe had better save seveni
wct skias by gelting unclcr t1e canoes until it blows
oVer. Whiat do yoti say, Joe?"

",Yes! big stormi-lols of thîunder and raja ;" and
the lnidian's reply was punctuated by a (listanît peal of
tl.uinder corniig runîbling aiong the wind.

"Oh ! Iet's get hontîe," said "Roddv," peevislily.
"\Ve don'l want to sîay lîcre ail niglît!"

At luis outburst froni our "giant pickaalinny," as
we called hini in camp, wc ail lauiglied; for "Roddy"--
or properly Roderick Burns-lîad, in his twealy-ycar-
old, laakv frame, the qualities of a miniature Sandow,
ard a large lîcaci, on the face of whiclî was written
iii no tincertain chiaracters-s IIPLI CITY. Thîis char-
actcristic, lîowever, was rendered doubly conspicuouls
l)y his total lack of expericace in backwoods life, as
one of I-1er Majesty's suirveyors, or as we irreverentlv
cvIllecl ourselves, Her Majesty's "Royal Road Trotters,"
or 'Priîicely Paddle Pusiiers," accordingly as we were
surveying the roads or lakes.

"That setles it!" slited "Jim" Smitlh, between
his guffaws, "if 'Roddy' says 'go,' Ilien I for one sav
'go,' too ;" and then lic added, in a painfullly dranîatic
toac, "Do you think 1 will be uindone by Signor Rod-
erick?" "No! No!" and lie slapped lis chest heroically.

This called- forth another burst of Iaughter. for
whcen Jini Smith, the wag of our camîp, was in one of
Iiis jovial, bantering nioods, lie was simply irresistible.

Come on, Bill," Jim shouited to aie, "1we will
,_scort home thc commander of H.M.S. 'Victory,' " as lie
liad christened our sîxteen-foot "birch ;" and Jim in
thic stera, Roddy in the centre and m-yseif bows-nîan,
we pnlshed off fron btie shore.

Tliere was no wind to speak of when we starîed,
and we made easy headway, wiîh the remaiaing four
shoutiag after us at the top of their voices.

"Got a lîfe-preserver for Roddy?" from the Chief,
wlio kaew Roddy cotulda't swinî.

"Big saake in Lake whien nîuch thundiier," front
*joe," t11e findian, who was neyer knowut to attempt
a joke before.

-Hope You gel your letter fromn Vour1 girl, Roddvl,"
fri another.

Tiien, as the breeze fresheiued, thîe canocaîian's cry
"Lift! lift! lift !" camie struggiing (10\v1 agaiust the
winîd, front the croxvd ou t1e sihore.

WAe liad beeîî paddling quile casily, and soon left
the landl soine distance beliid; but every minute il
ah)peare(l more and miore certain that lucre was liow,
no possibility of our escaping the storni îîor was it to
be lorn, dcfcrrc(l. The few lingering streaks of suniset
w ere niow lost in tle alinost continuai laze of liglit front
the flashes of liglitning; ahl(l a hecavx black< clotl( 'as
quicklv sprcacling over the skv front tlie WVest lu inct
bhe approaching darkness froin the East. lia fact wc
xvcre sooîi forced 10 rely wliollv on the ligliliagi 1t>
enable us 10 kcep our course.

Ilitîjerto, xve hiad aIl niaintaineci ant oinioii
silence, Jiiai, 1 think bo increase Roddy's innsery, the
latter, becauise lie doubtlcss was nuiiserable, and nîysclf
10 cruellv second Jini's endeavors.

Suddciy, wlîca wc werc about a muile out ini the
lake, the first blast of tlie storni slruic as wvith terrifie
force, s0 that it alinost lifîed tlie bow of our uitIle
canoe ont of the water, and tlîis broughî-lt front Jiiii, iii a
scared voice, wclI fcigned: "XVe're iii for it 110W! lt's
gcod we cati aIl swimn!"

"I-1 cani't," said Roddy, gasping, p'urtlx from fear,
an(l parîly front lus exertions. "Doîî't you tliiink-we
Iia(l bette r tuirn and riuîî for il, Jini?"

"Roder-eek" (jiîîî always likes to accent the "eek,"
wlien preteîîding severiîv), "I ain suirprised :" and( thien
desperately, "Not if we're drowncd!"

There was silence for a minute or two, broken
only by terrific peals of tinder, the splashing on the
water of the torrents of raiîî, wlîicl liad soon drcnchced
us, aad the breaking of bue waves againist the bows
of oar canoe.

"Lift! lift! lift !" slited otir steersîîîai, despcrately,
L)i give us the stroke.

1 turned for a montent and sawv poor Roddy's face
as whîite as Ibis paper, and two lips set like the ja'vs
of a vice.

"Goocl lîcavens Ilook !" Roddv sliuîd ini a
minute, andc he shook se nînicl bliat liai and 1 had liar(l
work 10 balance ouir frail craft; and Ilien there sotiaded
above the storai a nioýst heart-rendiîîg yell' that of
a iooii-wlich miglît, however, have enîanalcd froin a
deunon.

"WI-at on earîlî's the malter?" slited Jaiii,
alngriiy, l)ut as the next flash slîowed a long black log
fleaiting lust abead of uis, lie quiclv took iii the situ-
ation, and cried excitedly: "The sîiakc! the snake! liead
lier off bows-nian-back waîer ail]!" Roddy, howevcr,
couildn't miove, aad was only relieved cnouigh to
paddle, whca Jini said, "Mighlty close suave that-
Roddy saved us Ihat tinie; now altogether aiucad-
Lift! lift! lift !" And alîead vie wcnt ver'v slowlv, bo be
sure, for the wind was blowing a sm-ahll gale, 'and we
were beaten back, too, hy bhe waves whiciî a lieavv
wiad quickly piles up on these smaller Norîhera lakes.

1h certainly would seem a somewhat dangyerous
position ho the mind of a neophvte. Terrific peals of
thuinder suicceeded the iightaiag flashes that seerned lu
strike ail about us, and great luminoais chaîns veilnec

120


