
THE VARSITY.
ON THE NILE.

Uponi the shores of Egypt's Ndle,
N'ot far from Ghizeh's granite pile,
There dweils an aged crocodile.

Like nther creatures of bis kind,
H-e eats whatever lie can find,
And loves life better when hie's dined.

His family consists of two
Amphibians of verdant bue,
\Vhose appetite;s are healthy too.

And in their veins, s0 it is sai(l,
Runs noble blood, for they have fed
On many sons of Mohamumed.

Lt happenied so, one summer day,
A youth came walking out that way-
(He is the subject of my lay).

A young man of great learning, lie,
Ei:i frisclies Kind " of higfh degree-

In fact, hie was a Ilwee freshee."

The crocodile espied bis cheek,
And said : I Aithoughi it makes me weak,
To let imn go, I'd be a freak."

And thereupon, without delay,
He set about to find a way,
To seize this educated prey.

Alas !that nigbit, beside the Nile,
The offspring of the crocodile
Devoured that Il fresbi " in royal style

And when tbe pale moon up rose late,
The only comment on bis fate:

Did you like that Uiidergrad, you ate?"
CCcLIUS, '98.

LUCIA.

THE NIELANCHOLY TRUE AccOUNT 0F HER EXOEEDING

GREAT ORUELTY.

Aibeit writing bê but a base occupation followed in
the main by sncb poor wiglits as cati make nought in the
noble professions, 1 bave resolved within myseif that noth-
ing but writing down my tale can relievo mny pain and
anguisli. For, indeed, 1 bave made essay of ail beside and
nought bas it availed me.

My trouble came to me one summor eve, in the month
of October, in this, our present year of grace. And little
did I reck that it was my woe and misfortune wheu it
came. I had betaken myseif to walk along tbe pavement
in the higb street, in that one y-cleped Queen, wben my
foot was arrested before a shop where a considerable
wealth of fruits, vegetables, and herbs was spread out in
the window, or in sundry bales and boxes about the door.
A gathering of littie urchins was loudly and violently con-
versing, and 1 made out that two of thern had laid claimi to
the sanie basket of peaches. 1 was no littie astonished,
for 1 bad thougbt they had nlot the substance among themi
al to, purchaso a dozen of that pleasant fruit. Nor did the
keeper of the sbop pay heed to tbem. Yet they disputed
with fierceness and vebemeuce, and said many things
which it would iii beseem me to put upon paper. I had
stood there wonderîng for a brief space, when my attention
was drawn to a nîaid, a very littie maid, who had come

from the shop with a broomstick in bar fhand and xvas
miaking- her approach to the urchins with great stealth and
quietness. Wliat was my amazemient when 1 belcid thîe
handie of the broom flash like Jupiter bis thuiinderb)oit and
sinîte one of the lads upon bis occiput. The knock ivas a
righit sharp one, sucb as ye niay see iii the foolisbi play of
Pl'ih and/ ((i( idj;. xvbn the little puppets do violcntly slay
one another. (Albeit sucb childisb whimsies befit not îny
age and reverence, 1 allow themn outrance to my rlîetorick
that rny tale inay bc the clearer.)

Thle littie lad was like to have been tumbied lîeadlong
into a barrel of potatoes, and 1 could not but compassion-
ate bimi, wlien 1 hieard bis sad outcry. Yet I paid more
lîeed to tbemaid. Sle bad fiedintotlheshop,puslinigtbrotigh
beside a stout wiglit who leaned against the jamb of the
door. I felt drawn liv a strange desire to know furtber of
lier. Thereto, did 1 accost the wiglit. Ali, thus did I yieid
to the lure of nyv innbappy fancy ; or mnaybap it had been
fore-ordaiiied by tbe Parca'. 1 know not. But titis 1
know, it xvas my great bale and misfortune. 1 say agailt,
fonîd fool tbat 1 was, I accosted the wight, and making a

pretelice of desiring to purchase that quick and efferves-
cent iiquor known vulgarly as Champagne Cider, 1 entered
tbe shop.

JHe wvas of Itaiy, a stout dark-featured man, whom
albeit lie bieid but a humble station, 1 canuot doubt to bave
been somne duke or prince concealing biis rank and state,
for soie high and poiitick reason ;and I,being skilied in the
ton gues, was enabled to gain outrance into bis acquaint-
auce. Whiet I addressed ii in bis own speech hoe
rejoiced greatiy, making a sudden gieamning ou me with bis
teeth. Nowv, it bappened that even as I crattily turned
our converse to the maid, wbom 1 biad rigbtly guessed to
be bis daugbter, 1 took a toogreat draughit of the iiquor,whicbi,
mouintingy into the rogion of my nose, my eyes did fili witb
rheum and my nostrils did buru so liotly that I had thoughit
to see stoami issuing therefroni, as fromn the nostrils of the
foui dragon, siain by the ancient valorous kuighit, St.
George. 1 doubt not that tbis was an omen and warning
of the xvoes which should foliow, but then in my biinduess
I heeded it not. Little doth a son of Adam, wben taken in
the mesb, care for the warniugs of sprites of the air.

Lu the beginning I was riglit timid and afraid to make
enquiry, but gatbering my courage, I iearned tbat bier
swoet name was Lucia, tîtat the place so bonored by bier
birth was Venice, a great town of Itaiy. Making bold to
onquire of bimn wby sbe bad 50 treated the lad, wbo now
stood roaring ioudly at the door, and scandalously reviling
bier in tbe base dialeot of the street, hoe brougbt me froni
the hinder and conceaied portion of the shop a piece of
pasteboard. Ou one side of it was a chapman's iegend :
Peairs, io ds. doz., ou the otiier, rudeiy iuscribed with. the
quili Liusla Bolly litvs 'Tommy Yones, and bier parent did
assever that tbe most preposterous and presumptuous
knave who bad xvritteu it was the said Tomm-y joues bim-
self, being the samne imp wbo uow stood beliowing forth
bis passion in the street.- And furtber 1 iearned that bie
bad tbrown it into tbe shop wbile tbey sat tbat ove at
ineat. 1 migbt woii see from this billet that the scurvy
rascal did aspire to bier band. And indeed, did bie not
obtain the guerdon, it baving thon a broornstiçk therein.
(Now, bow greatiy do 1 marvel that 1 can jape and jest
thus wittily wben nîy hieart is reut asunder ! Yet, be my
witnesses, O Muses and Graces, 1 set down the gibe but
as an ornament and embeilishment of my feebie and iimp-
ing prose.)

AIl tlîis wbiie mistress Lucia bad stood in the doorway,
sayiug nover a word, but regarding the urchin with a high
scorn and defianco. But when sbie heard lier parent
narrating to me a tale wltch. sbe had fain kopt hidden in
bier owu most worsbipful heart, slie fastenied bier gaze upon
me, and sooth to, say I bad no more cheer of bier than had


