
THRE VA R SITY.
lated ns on the excellence of Our roast pork. He owned
the pig !

Il The tradesmen in the town stood in great awe of us,
witb one exception, a certain tailor. This man invariably
dernanded. payment at the most inconvenient timies, and
neyer liesitated to enter Riesidence to claini lus just due.
One cold winter's day,-arrivecd at our quarters out of
breatb, to tell us that the tailor ' was on his way up) the
avenue to pay us one of bis visits. We mnade preparations
to receive hini. As hie mounted the steps at the students'
entrance, we poured the contents of our water-pxtcbers on
bis luckless head and shoulders. Cbilled to the boue, withi
chattering teetb, hoe bastened to report the miatter to the
D)ean. But we hiad forestalled bim, for as he came up the
Dean's steps, he rcceived the test of the jugs Repulsed,
wet to tbe skin, witb icicles hanging fromi bis clothes, lie
reluctantly took bis departure, a wctter yet a wiser mani,

"Out ingenuity was often directed against our Dean,
Dr. Beaven. This august personage, in spite of lus learn-
xng, was a most guileiess man. It was bis cuiston to go
for a drive every fine cvening after diniier, in lus donkey.-
cart. One nigbit, however, the donkey nuysteriously dis-
appeared. The hostier liad, as usual, led it around to the
Dean's door; but wlien Dr. Beaven came ont for bis drive,
lie found cart and harncss but no donkey. No crne could
give any information as to its wbcreabouts, and, as these
animais are flot gencrally supposed bo be capable of un-
harnessing tliemselves, the conclusion arrived at, was that
the beasb bad been stolen. Dr. Beaven book a walk that
cvening instead of bis drive ; but imagine his surprise,
when on going upstairs, on returning, he found bis lost
favourite admiring liiunself in the looking-lass iii his bcd
room. By this act, 1 arn afraid that the men lost to a great
extent the confidence of the Dean."

IWlat sports did you have at tbis time ? " 1 asked,
naturally inquisitive about the beginnings of those gaines,
iu which we have since achieved such great tbings.

Il Wc played cricket now axîd again witlh the officers of
the regiment, stationed in bown, bunt we neyer organized a
club. Ont most popular gaines werc racquets and bowling
on tbc green. The racquet courts were situatcd on the
avenue, and in the Caer-Howell there was an excellent
bowling ground."

"They bowl there vet," said I.
"Yes," said the Uliief justice, II but it's a different

gamne, I believe, young man." c. c.

CHESS.

The chiess tournament just finisbed was productive of
much good play and mnany excibing gaines. The fourth
year, with C. M. Keys, landed the cup and championsbip.
The contest for the prize given to the member of the class
of '00, who sbood highest, was won by S. F. Shenstone, wbo
got second place in the series.

Tbe junior tournament, now in full swing, promises an
even more intcresting contesb than the senior, as the play.
ers are mucb more cvenly matcbed. Residence, wibh
Messrs. Hobbs, Hill, Richardson and Coyne, will makre a
strong bid for the prize.

The score in the senior tournament follows

WON. LOST.
C. M.Keys ............. 9 .... i
S F. Shienstone .......... 7 .... 3
A. W. Keith ............ 5 .... 5
H. L. Jordan .... . 4 .... 6
- Brown ....... ... 6
F. H. Lloyd ............. ir . 9

Matches have been arranged with McMaster and the
Athenoeum clubs.

C. M. KEYS, Secretary.

MEANDERJNGS.

To thd undergraduate of a liberaryv turn of mind te
cornes at tinues, as tlîcre came to the good old Doiniie of
Thruins, while lie was infusing bis tea, a hot desire to write
great books. Gavin would luurry across tlie Glen scbool-
bouse to bis desk, scribble for ai) bonr, an( li eu, in huim li-
ation and disgust, fling ail lic haci writtecn iinto the tire.
But to the stîîdent these muonments of' inspiraion-as lie
worild fain cail then, thouglu bis more practical and withal
more studious room-nmate vould cail tbeni moments of
down-right laziness, flavored xvitb a goodly portion of con-
ceit-tiese moments corne to lîim oftcnest as bid sits witlî
drowsy eyes and drowsy brain before bis books. Perbiaps
it is due to bbc narcotic qualities iii the fumies of the inid-
xigblt oul-or, perchance, in bbc fumes of bis room-mate's
brxer-tbat lue does not lînrrv bo bis pen as did Gavin, and
that bis Ilinspired ambition ', seldonm laves the confines
of dream-lifeI It coules to notbing in the end,' says tbe
Doxuuxnie, relating bis literary experiexîce, Il save that nuy
tea is brackisli." Il It cornes to iiobluing in the end," tbe
student must generally confess, Ilsave that tbc Prof. gets
a ' not prepared 'from nue in bbc nuorning '"

Sucb ambition lias lîrouglbt greatness to but very few
men-will bring it to fewer stili in future years. Ambition,
of course, must enter largely into the xnake-up of every
healtliy yonîlî-espccially, 1 tbink, the litcrary youtu.
Indeed, men seldom cease to drearn of tbe future, sel'bom
desert their cloud-bound. castles before they reacli iniddle
life. But wben he thus secs the lîarrenness of the present,
even bbc boyisb undergraduate begins bo doubbt whether
the coming years have really any very great future in store
for him.

In bis own bown tbere is a law-office -a musty, old.
laîv office, whose eight panes of window-lass (three of
thenu cracked, 'and anotier beld bogetiier by a large
piece of putty in the centre !) have, in very shame, covered
tbeir faces wiîlî the accumulated dust of four or five years,
to bide the unevenness of bue pine-wood floot and tbe three
round, bîlack spots on the plaster, the resting places of that
many beads, above bbe clients' chairs. OveP there, near
the window, stands a rickety desk, the pigeon-holes stuffed
full of yellowish.booking papers. From the corner of it
there hangs, by a piece of pink tape, a Testament. At tbe
desk the proprietor sits the live-long day, straining bis eyes
in the murky light to read the local paper, or, perhaps, a
portly calf-bonnd volume of Il Revised Statutes."' Yet,
over that desk, in that dingy office, tliere bangs in a bur-
niished frame, a parclîment to prove that lie was once an
ambitions undergraduabe, expecting. it may be, that hie
would some day be a great criminal Iawyer, moving judge
and jury aI hxs will, or that hie would enter political life
and stand at the head of bis na'tion's government.
Buxt bis ambitions were of such stuif as dreams are made
Of.

Another University graduate, who had high literary
ambitions in his student days, is now editing a couintry
ncwspaper, witb little to keep bim from tbc doleful dnmps
save the pure love bie bas for that mixîgled odor (dcli-
cius odor, it is truc !) of flour paste and printer's ink.
Another classmatc is wcaring ont bodily bcalth and mcn-
tai vigor in a classroom of carclcss school boys, while
another is spcndîng bis life writing and reading two set-
monus a week for a sleepy parish. Wben the under-
graduate of to-day secs bbc bumble lives of these men,
who, in their time, werc tue most lîrilliant men in the Col-
lege, who once had proud bopes and prospects apparcntly
brigbt, bie may well tbink that perlxaps bis life too will
prove a fizzle.

It cornes then as a cbeerixug pledge of undergraduate
worbh, as a welconue earnest for tbc future-a dainty
volume of dainby verses from the peu of one of our owxi


