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ESSE-F^ ~ *ent t, Z
X or :zn a îV ‘“T' ?T “ "“?■ hell,' “ Ladi88 aad !«««.■ ho continued, uni,l laugh- 

th“n I SduKlJ u- « .? T 7 ter’ pnliecman'i natural foo of .Indent., .olicoman'. tha? thewiM™ ta ?i ««f161'thriller only justice, lawyer', foe of justice-love law students.
k-,mtr d,k . i.,I tle "I",*8' Lawyers like the bar—come and have a drink

gUMte I loth1nL n°“fevW°Uid b" °cc.uP‘od wit,h llis lawyer.” He stretched out his hand, with an empty

^tt^æ:romMedicino’“',d' ÏÏ&S» wLh^i“-‘h™d“d

Deriod‘hofbcnnn,i‘™in,0f T'l d,iMli1' ‘hor,! “ “‘"T 11 I We were servci1 b7 '"“1° waiters, but the female 
wards the end of thé S' ' u»Tr’ w -t0" ?c.rv,a,lto of ,ho hotol ha-> been looking at us from the 
raate and hea^L^ ' h.n ® W*,“' kltob,m for 80mc back. Charley, remembering
t2 f tend ,de!n w ‘"imc rn ’ V ‘Clen' 1 t ‘?°k d0U0 al aca"sMo rasorts' and who «a, quite
tine mend of mine remarked recently. We soon Ht home among the students sent a whinner mnml
smokier»16 ^ °f Con8train‘’ and afler wo had 1,een the table, which was greeted ’by a smile wherever it 
smoking our cigam-some of u, for the Ant and last was received. In a few moment, he mle waved a 
tune—for a few moments, Clooney, resplendent in a wine glass in the air, and cried out “Choose vour 
opening* speech A ,o iN'‘8 luir,'.and gav0. Va.thc j!arlnere for a waits ” A musical genius struck up a 
aid we8dS not Citieitil d"m“r ITT! .Ttl0l8m,’ Jiyely ‘“to a rush was made for the kitchen. 
termrddfe„tni fir ° ? ^'..ife.had ^v‘aal T1'° 8,rle l,ed with SCTmm and laughter, but the 
foi™, " '< Our dear Ï; T,0"’.. a" , *JU.brty modern Sabines returned in a few moments each with 
the i’trikinglvdM J evn™ abd co”clud=d w,lb a blushing partner, and for a quarter of an hour 
brief soeech wifi not H®P“S that ™y dancing went on, and very pretty it looked. At the
same mv eeaV H. Z T’n W1‘ l'°" \nd this time tbo g‘'b> vanished mysteriously, and
wtonoTLoriterii tdJ û'4 °h,1ï"1 -?Tey the boys resumed their seats and the speeche 
saidTn the wirfi of ny°"n8 T, Jde.m,*ht hlve Clooney and Charley and myself had had part-
used bv Pemv ntwo • I numortal Shakespeare as non., and found our French very useful in whispering
used by Percy Brown, ! am no orator, as Brutus is, airy nothings. °
Zr hiV,6eil ‘ w.C0nfU8i0,i hy a ’Vf col,'le ” a The d™”0i ™ over at about two o'clock, hut the 
«course “Thl n, 17™ lan8'la8e d"«tod him. night of adventure was not finished : far ftom it. 
dnink now forfiftiv! 7* 0a,8ted- 816 baa te<m Charley and 1 undertook to see Cutler 1 ome, and 
the FndM lin" y ? ' V“al'lj ?ïery tob.e where Clooney joined us with another delegate, wlose over- 
be drank to £3 e|’°k™' and u!,'my ahe l,ve lo "“"““S heart had got the mastery of his head. Neither
ediunlc for many more years. Jhe sentence is of the delegates would "o into a carriage Thov in

toySltyTrMd temi’ted j0k° U1’°n “> b,,t ,iat0d °” 8aein8 “>ÏZV,foot “ *

Toas, was' drniir ,,„ickl, upon toaot, until a few ^“tilted tot.’ otot Z Standof the"to«t8PC’TL”" I'61'1' mMfh ™ ‘h«. Mnditj“" began to lecture Charley. “ Smtoson ' he «Tdt 
with not and ttoTdît '“’ïf8 fo™ed. ™‘CTh,dl!a. “you're a good flow, deuced good flow, an' I'm

‘p^t unp0,t.:dri:-s8ureluc:;!'„an!Ly:1-'ld 1 - “Tba‘*'m-r„mcompLy,,whisperedCh.,„yte 

Gentlemen, he said, “ I was coming home from 
the hospital one morning. I was tired, and a police
man wanted to help me home. I told him ‘Gosier 
mischief. He wouldn’t go. I yelled for McGill, 
and four Arte students came round the corner. I 
dtdn t ask them if they had been at the hospital, too.
1 just said ‘Arts for ever,' and sat down, while they 
ran the policeman about four blocks. I never see an 
Arts man now but what I say ‘Arts for ever.1 I 
^.02id1do anything for an Arts man. I would dissect 
lum*0" 80 carefully. I'd be glad to saw off his leg 
tor nothing, and if he had a big head I would reduce 
the swelling tenderly—and I have had great experi
ence in that line, gentlemen. Acd law, what would 
wo do without law 1 We faculties form a mutual aid

s went

I

“ Once knew a flow” continued Cutler, “ who took 
to drink. He began with cider. Never drink cider, 
it gives you gastric neuralgia. He went on, an’ on, 
an’ on, an’ one day he drank a pint of coal oil, and lit 
his pipe. He’s dead now.”

We got Cutler away from that lamp-post, and l__ 
in-arm with Snooks, the other delegate. Charley, 
Clooney, and I were beside and behind them. Snooks 
was a poet whoso verses went to fatten the waste-paper 
basket of the McGill Gazette. He was in a senti- 

ntal mood, and pointing to a distant lamp, he wailed 
to Cutler : “ Ah ! Cutler, see yon steady star shine 
out through the cold beauty of the midnight sky. I 
gaze at it, and vanishes all doubt that I shall live to 
reach it by-and-by. Yet comes the morn, and o’er yon


