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Na. 107 of the * Cassells Sunshine”
Dbooks is it series of short tales by Rolr
ert Barr, (Luke Sharp). entitled *In
2 Steamer Chair and other Shiphoard
Stories.” The author. who is aclose
follower of Mark Twain, is best known
in Montreal as the writer of o humor-
ous pewspaper account of the burning
of our last fve-palace. Notwithstanding
its utter absurdity it was believed by
many persons at a distanee who did
not know that the materials of the
structure were solid bloeks of ice cat
from the river fn midwinter, and meas-
uring from a foot to a-foot and ahalf
in thickness.  They probably fancied
the pakice to be of wood, with a thin
coating of jce. Several of the tales in
the volume before us are in the anthor’s
Best style,  The fiest and longest brings
together in an Atlantic steamer (1) the
newly made junior partner of i large
retait dry goods house, (2) one of the
numerous pretty shop-girls employed in
the warchouse who knows the partner
but is not known to hun, and 3) a
newly married couple, the huasband in
the sixties and the wafe in her tecas,
the iatter engaged at one time to the
junior partner—before Ins promotion—
and avho Jilted him for the wealthy
old man Ly her side. The dialogue on
shipboard is ably sustained, but bhe-
comes flat when the newly engaged
young people procecd to visit the form-
er home of the girl, whose motlher, con-
trary to the wishes of her family—peo-
ple of station—had married a penniless
young man aml who reamoves 10 New
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York where after many years the only
child is left an orphan,  The tale ends
abruptly.

* The Terrible Experience of  Plod-
Kins™ was probably written after an
hour or two of Poe. It descrities the
visit of apassenger to the bath, in the
bottom of which “lay Plodkins on his
Lk, with his cyes staring wildly.
He had, after taking @ plunge, risen
and touched one of the eleetric light
wires overhead, and rcceived from it
a shock which produced a collapse of
the muscles but did not deprive him
of all sensation. He haad presence of
mind cnough to pull up the chain at-
tached to the water eseape in the bot-
tom of the bath and to hold his breath
while the water above him was flowing
out. e had luckily forgotten to lock
the door and the man whose turn was
next had mistaken his hour.

The story entitled A Society for the
Reformation of Poker Players,” is
doubtless not the least interesting to
certain readers, and as it points a mor-
aland affords & goud idea of Mr. Barr s
stale, we reproduce It in part.—

** The seducuive gam= of poker is one that X
donat understand. I do not care to understand
ity because it cann -t be played without the pus-
ting up of a good deal of the coin of the realm,
and although I have nothing to say against bet-
ting, my own theory of conduct in the matter
is this : that I want no man’s moncy which 1
d» not carn, and I do not want any man to get
my moncy unless he carnsit.  So it happens,
in the matter of cards, I content myscll with
cuchre and other games which do not require
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the wagering of money. On boara Atlantic
steamers there is always more or lass gambling.
I have heard it said that men make trips to and
fro merely for the purpose of fleecing their fel-
low-passengers ; but, except in one instance, 1
never had any experience with this sort of thirg.

Our little society for the reformation of poker
players, or to speak more coriectly, for the're.
formation of one particular poker player, was
formed one Lright starlight night, latitudesuch
a number, and longitude something else, as
four of us sat on a seat at the extreme rear end
of the great steamer.  We four, with one other,
sat at a small table in the saloon. One of the
small tables on a Transatlantic steamer is very
pleasant if you have a nice crowd with you. A
seat at a small table compares with a seat at
the large table as living in a village compares
with living in acity. You have some individu
ality at the short table ; you are merely one of a
crowd at the long table. One smallitable was
not quite full. I had the honor of sitting at the
head of it, and on each side of me weré too
young {ellows, making five altogether.  We all
rather prided ourselves on the fact that there
were no Jadies at our little table.

The young Engl shman who sat at my right
hand at the corner of the table was going out to
America to learn farming. I could, myself,
have taught him a good deal about it, but I re-
frained from throwing cold water on his enthu-
siastic ideas ahout American agrizulture. Ilis
notion was that it was "an occupation mostly
made up of hunting and fishing, and having a
good time gencially. The profits, he thought,
were large and easily acquired. Ile had guns
with him, and beautiful fishing.rods, and things
of that sort.  He even had a vague ideathat he
might be able to introduce fox-hunting in the
rural district to which he was going. Ilcun.
der-tdod, and regretted the fact, that we in the
United States were rather behindhand in the
mattes of fox-hunting. He had a good deal of
money with kim, I understood, and he had al-
ready paid a hundred pounds to a firm in Eng-
land that had agreed to place him on a farm in
Awmerica. Of course, now that the money had
been paid, there was no use in tciling the young
man he had been a fool. He would find that
cut soon enough when he got to America.
Ilenry Storm was his name, and a milder man-
nered man with 2 more unsuitable name could

hardly be found.  The first two or three days

out he was the life of our party. We all liked
him; in fact, nobody could help liking him;
but, as the voyage progressed, he grew more
and more melancholy, and, what was really
serious, took hittle food, which 1s not natural in
an Enplishman. I thought somebody had been
telling him what 2 fool he had been to pay
away his hundred pounds before eaving Eng-
land, but young Smith of Rochiesier, who satat
my left, told me what the trouble was one -day
as we walked the deck.

Do you know,” he began, ¢“that Henry
Storm is being robbed 27

¢ Being tobbed 2” I answered 5 ““you mean .

he has Leen robbed.”
“Well, has been, and is being, toe. The
thing is going on yet.  He is playing altogethier



