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““ Ah! did she say that ?’ asked Jack.

‘“ Well, not in so many words, but her father
told me, half laughingly, that his pet would only
marry the strongest man in Oxford ; so, you see,
here’s a chance for you.” -

Jack dressed himself with scrupulous care,
breakfasted, and, taking his hat and stick, said :

¢¢ Wait for me here, Tom. I was a fool last
night. I will goandtry if I can’t cut Vavasour
out ; here goes.”

Tom looked after him, and smiled to himself.

Having reached the Alderman’s house, Lin-
coln was informed that Miss Hardbake was at
home, and he found her alone in the drawing-
room, though not before he had seen a silk skirt
disappear through another door, which he had
no doubt belonged to Laura Joyce.

¢ Good-morning, Miss Jessie,” began Jack.
‘I hope you enjoyed yourself at the ball; in
fact 1 know you did--you were so light-
hearted.”

¢ Light-hearted, Mr. Lincoln! What makes
you think that?” asked Jessie, looking at him
reproachfully.

““ Were you not 7’ he asked.

““No,"”” she replied at last.

¢ May Iask why ?”

““ Well, as | am truthfully inclined this morn-
ing, I will tell you. I was grieved at your cold
behaviour to me last night. I don't think 1
deserved it,” said Jessie.

‘“Oh, so you wish to take me to task ! Do you
not think it was unkind 1ot to spare me a few
more dances ?”

‘* You should have engaged them beforehand,”
replied Jessie.

‘“ Well, that is true ; but I should like to en-
gage something that iz very precious to me be-
forehand,” said Jack, tenderly,

“And what may that be?’ queried Jessie,
raising her eyes to his for an instant, and then
demurely lowering them.

““ Well, your heart.”

*“ My heart, Mr. Lincoln ! Oh, you are very
exacting this morning.”

‘¢ Jessie, is it given away already to a more
favoured rival 7’

‘““Sir, you are a laggard in love. Why did
you not speak to me last night ?”’

““And it is indeed so ? Oh, then, I am too
late ; Vavasour is accepted.”

Lincoln covered his eyes with his hands.

“Jack I

It was Jessie’s voice, and she laid one little
hand upon his own tenderly.

““Is it not true, then ?”” he asked, eagerly.

““ Mr. Vavasour has gone to ask my papa, al-
though 1 would not consent to be his wife. Do
not fear the answer.”’

¢¢Is that a reply in my favour ?’ asked Jack.

¢ As you list, sir.”

““ And may I ask papa !’ he asked.

‘“ Papa may be asked, but listen to this—I
wilk never be your wife until you are champion
of theriver. Now, good-bye.”

Jessie darted away and Jack sought an inter-
view with Mr. Hardbake.

As he opened the door he came face to face
with Vavasour. -

“Hallo !” cried Jack ; *“isit you ? I beg your
parden.”

Vavasour drew himself up stitily, saying :

¢ Sir, I did not know you were here.”

Jack did not reply, but entered Mr. Hard-
bake’s presence. .

The plain and unassuming Alderman suddenly
acquired a dignity and importance in his eyes,
now that he might become his father-in-law.

‘¢ Good-morning, Mr. Lincoln ; you are here
early this morning. The young men of the
present day are not generally so active unless
there is something in the wind,’” said Hard-
bake. .

““True, sir. May I speak with you on a sub-
ject that concerns me much 2’

““ Well #” replied the Alderman.

“Sir, I love your daughter—she is all the
world to me—and I have reason to believe that
she is not indifferent to me. Have I your con-
sent to pay my attentions to her ?”

¢ Hum ?’ muttered the Alderman, not with-
out pride ; “this is number two this morning. I
wonder how many more there ate in the back-
ground. Young man, do you know what you
ask? My daughter is the heiress of my
wealth.” .

This was coming to'the point. .

Jack had forgotten that was a stumbling-
block, and that his prospects looked anything
but bright at the present moment. .

“Qh, sir, 1 fear that is against me. Up to
the present time I thought I should have bgen
heir to my uncle’s fortune, but he has married
again, and [ have therefore very little to offerin
the way of worldly wealth in exchange for the
priceless ' treasure, your daughter; but I am
young and strong, full of energy, aud ,}’xope to
make mv way in the world in due course.

“That is all very well,”” replied the Alder-
man, surveying the athletic proportions of the
young man before him with a eritical eye, ¢ but
that is for the future; how do you propose to
maintain a wife for the present ¢

This was a-poser, and Jack could not answer
i ment. -
it fgg?::?'l]l:g says, ““give me but hope, and I will
work, and never fear but I shall succeed.”

¢ There let it rest. 1have no dislike to your
personality, Mr. Lincoln, but I have my daugh-
ter’s welfare at heart, and, therefore, | mast dé
cline the honour you offer me for the present.” .

“Jack knew it was useless for him to urge his
claims now, so he politely thanked the Alder-
ran for the interview, bowed, and left the
room, ) : .

He hesitated in the hall whether he should
seek Jessie again, when he heard a side-door open
and Laura Joyce beckoned him to her.

She closed the door after her, and then said- —

““Mr. Vavasour has been accepted by the
Alderman ; but Jessie has a will of Rer own, and
if you win the race with Vavasour, I know she
will fight hard for you; therefore, be of good
cheer.  All will yet be well.”

Jack kissed the lady’s hand, and departed with
comparatively a light heart.

‘“Well, my dear boy, how goes it?” cried
Parsons, as soon as he entered the roon.

¢ All right so far. Jessie is willing, but the
old man is reckoning up the money. He rather
counteninces Vavasour. 1 fancy that silent
gentlemun must have told him a good many
falsehoods.” .

“Humph ! said Tem. I should like to
know the origin of that gentleman. Have you
seen Jackson, of Trinity, since his return 2’

“No,"” replied Jack.

““ Well, I met him this morning, and, as we
were walking up High street, whom should we
meet but Master Vavasour. He bowed in his
usual supercilious manner to me, and Charlie
asked me who he was. I told him that his sister
had married your uncle, and cut you out of a
fortune, and that he was the new man of All
Souls, sent there by the generosity of his sister’s
husband.”

““ Well, what did Charlie think of him ?”

‘“ Why, he looked hard at him, and did not
say anything for a moment; then he whistled,
and said :

““¢1 fancy I have seen this man Vavasour,
before.’

“““Where " I asked.

*“* Why, last year I was at Hamburg, and
there was a certain Mr. Reginald Trevor at the
gaming-tables there. He was a mystery, and
so was his young and pretty wife, who, 1 may
say, was the mainstay of his fortune. I left
shortly after Mr. Trevor was cleaned out of a
very large sum of money, and if this Vavasour
is not identical with Trevor, I'm not Charlie
Jackson.’”

Do you think this can be possible 2’ asked
Lincoln.

‘“ Well, you know Jackson well enough, and
he is not likely to make a mistake ; Vavasour’s
face is not one likely to be forgotten. It is a
marked face. And this may be true.”

These words made Lincoln reflective.

Should it be true that Vavasour was an im-
poster, his uncle might still relent, and take him

.again into his favour. i
During the time preceding the boat-race Jack

resolved to keep a keen watch upon the wily
Vavasour.

* * * * * * * *

The eventful morning at last arrived when the
race was to take place.

Mr. Hardbake had a steam-yacht, and on this
the champions were invited to proceed on the
river, and accordingly a memy party assem-
bled..

Vavasour was cool and collected,

He paid assiduous attentions to Jessie, and
Jack felt a jealous pang every time he saw it,
for he had refrained from seeing Jessie after the
Alderman’s decision regarding his suit.

.The boat was moored high up the river, at
Maidenhead.

The course had been cleared, and all the
necessary arrangements made.

‘‘ Dear me!” said the Alderman, just before
the men were preparing for the race ; “‘have you
heard of my great loss, ladies and gentlemen ?”’

‘¢ What is 1t?”” chorussed a dozen voices.

‘1 have been robbed of a valuable brillant
necklace. Only yesterday I was showing it to
a friend, and this morning it has gone. 1 in-
tended it for my Jessie’s marriage-yresent.”

‘“Have you no clue to the thief?”’ asked Vava-
sour, coolly.

‘“ None, although I could almost swear that I
saw the necklace this morning: I have not yet
had time to offer a reward for it.”

The subject dropped.

The two competitors were now ready.

Each descended to their boats; ‘and, at a
given signal, were started by the umpire.

It was a pretty sight to sée Jessie Hardbake
standing at the prow of the vessel, with her
friend Laura, eagerly straining to see which of
the rowers was taiing the lead.

Jack was several lengths behind at the start :
Vavasour taking the fead with rapid strokes ;
but both men were pretty evenly matched.

The steamer followed in the wake of the boats,
and all on board watched the result of the con.
test with great interest, and none more so than
Jessie, who kept saying :

‘“If he wins, Laura, I will be his wife—he
will win-—he must win! Don’t you think he
will win? Papa likes him : and shall win ! Oh,
what a bore money is!’’

Thus the little heart continued to busy itself
with hope, and Laura encouraged her friend, for
she, too, had an interest in the race.

The boats were now urged along with incre-
dible swiftness.

The second mile was passed, and Vavasour
was a length ahead. -

Cries of “ Vavasour wins!” “No, Lincoln !*’
echoed along the river, when suddenly, within
half a mile of the goal, a pleasure-boat filled .
with people steered right across the track of
Lin 's boat.

He was comgelled to ship his oara to prevent |
0

a foul, and allow the boat to pass, his friends
calling loudly for the intruders to get out of the
.way.

During this pause Vavasour shot ahead three
lengths.

Lincoln set his teeth together.

“I’'m a match for him yet,”” he muttered.
“I'm only playing with him, although the fel-
low pretends he has not been in training—so
here goes for winning and a wife.”

With that he made a terrific spurt, and soon
gained his rival’s side.

Jessie, when she beheld her hero in catremnis,
covered her face for a moment and clinched her
little hands. ’

‘ He will lose! Oh, that is designedly done!”

““ No, no!” cried Laura. * Look up, Jessie ;
he is going to the front again. His boat shoots
the water—he will win. I am certain of it.”

‘““Give me the odds, Miss Joyee,”’ said Tom
Parsons in her ear.

““I will stake my heart he will win,” said
Laura, laughingly.

1 accept the bet.”

‘“ Done, then against the gloves.’

Jack Lincoln was rowing splendidly now.

Every stroke told, and 5avasour had the cha-
grin to see his opponent come in a winner amidst
the cheers of the latter’s friends and the waving
of handkerchiefs.

““I have won,” said Jack ; ‘“and now, if the
Alderman will only give his consent, 1 shall be
happy.”

He rowed to the side of the steamer, and his
hand was nearly shaken off by a score of under-
graduates, amid cries of —

‘“ Well done, Lincoln of All Saints !”

But Jessie—her joy was excessive.

Jack went down to the cabin to rest himself
for a time.

As he was descending the companion one of
the men placed a letter in his hand.

He went down-stairs and read it.

Vavasour was close to him.

“Do you know anything of this, Mr. Vava-
sour?” criedJack, with a flushed brow.

¢ Of what, sir?”’

‘“ Here, read ; and listen, ladies and gentle-
men.”’

And Jack read from the letter as follows

‘¢ Sir—Mr. Lincoln—James Smith was bribed
by the gent against whom you rowed, to make a
foul of your race. I heard him consent to do it,
and so did my mate Bob, which we is on board
to testify.

““ Yours respecful.
¢ Mike DiLron.”’

Vavasour was very pale.

¢ Now, sir, is this true?” asked Lincoln, peint-
ing to the letter.

‘It is a got-up thing by you,” said Vavasour,
with a sneer.

¢ That is adding insult to injury; but we will
have the men here.”

The two rough boatmen swore that Vavasour
had asked them to foul Jack’s boat.

““It’s false!” roared Vavasour. ‘A falsehood
got up by you, Mr. Lincoln, to add to your own
glory. You are a liar!”

‘A what?” cried Jack his face becoming sud-
denly pale. No man shall call me that with
impunity. Defend yourself !’

The next moment Vavasour measured his
length on the cabin-tloor, lying without apparent
life or motion.

““Oh Jack, you have killed him!” cried J essie,
rushing forward.

““No,” cried Jack; “such men do not die
easily. I believe he is an imposter, who ‘has
palmed himself off upon my stupid old uncle.”

** Ch, what is that gleaming from his pocket?”
cried Jessie.

And, before any one could prevent her, she
knelt down by Vavasoursside, and took from it
a packet of white paper, through which some
brilliants gieamed.

“ Why—why, that is my necklace,” cried Al-
derman Hardbake.

At this moment Vavasour recovered con-
sciousness, and when he cauﬁht sight of the
Alderman with his necklet in his hand, he rose
to his feet and gas{)ed—-« ’

‘“ The game is played out !”’

“Yes, villain ; but you shall suffer for it—
you shall go prison 1"’ cried Jack.

¢ No, no ; let him go !”” pleaded Jessie. ‘“ He
has been on terms of intimacy with us, and he
may reform yet.”

‘*“His name is not Vavasonr. It was Regi-
nald Trevor at Hamburg, and it may be Smith
or Jones for all 1 know,” cried Jackson, coming
forward.
» Vavasour put on his coat, and then said, with
a sneer-

¢ Are you going to send me to prison ? Ha,
ha! I have some pretty little letters belonging
to some ladies here, and it would be so nice to
hear them read in open court. Ha, ha !

Jack’s indignation was great. He seized him
by the collar, and taking him up the cabin-
stairs, said :

*“You shall not pollute a respectable company
any longer. Go!” And he thrust him into a-
boat.

Vavasour was. soon ashore, and the last they
saw of him was that he was caressing his mons-
tache in a contemplative maunner.
Perhaps he was soliloquizing on the vicissi-
tudes of fate and fortune.
“Jack and his friends spent a happy dgy to-
gether on the Alderman’s yacht, and returned
at night to Oxford. '
Then he wrote to his uncle, informing him of
all that had taken place, and the next mornin
he received a telegram, which contained this
message :

- Cantatrice to the Court of Rome.. Inthe luag

““Come to me at once, dear Jack. She has
gone, and I am alone.” '

Jack was soon with his uncle.

Mr. Lincoln looked at least ten years older as
he sat doubled up in his chair, groaning and
rocking himself. - .

His wife had received a telegram, and shortly
after she disappeared from her home with all
her jewelry, but leaving a letter behind her, in
which she informed Mr. Lincoln that Vavasour
was not her brother, but her husband, and that
she had been induced to deceive him by Vava-
sour, who was pushed for money. -

She hoped he would be happy and soon for-
get her, and concluded by apologizing for tak-
ing the jewels and money, l}:ut necessjty alone
compelled her to do so.

The shock had nearly killed Mr. Lincoln ;
but the kind attention his nephew paid him
soon brought him round. .

In due course Jack told his uncle he wasin
love.

The old man consented to allow his boy, as he
called him, a liberal income, and formally wrote
to the Alderman to ask the hand of his daughter
for his nephew.

An answer of consent came, and Jack and his
uncle were invited to come down to see the Al-
derman at Oxford.

They accepted the invitation. )

“Hello ! here we are again ! cried Tom Par-
sons. ‘“ Behold! Benedict is soon to be the
married man. Jack, you have not only won a
wife for yourself, but one for me.”

‘“ How is that, Tom ?’

“ Why, Laura Joyce wagered her Leart that
you would win, and she won my gloves, but
generously returned the gift and the bet, sceing
that 1 pleaded my forme pauncris, and we are
going to be married the moment 1 leave college.”

Jack congratulated his friend, and was only
too eager to see his Jessie.

She awaited him in the conservatory.

‘“1 have won you, Jessie,’”” he said, ““and 1
mean to keep you for ever aud ever; so seal
the vow with those rosy lips.””

There was no objection, and Jack was su-
premely blest.

In due time there was a double marriage,
and Jack and Jessie and Tom and Luura were
as happy as mortals could be.

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

Tur Count Joanues has made $10,000 on the
stage.

GENERAL MITE, the dwarf, has earned $20,000
for his parents in two years.

ANNA LoUisk ekes out a pre-Caay-ous living
on $2,400 per month and all expenses paid.

JANAUSCHEK has been on the stage 27 years
and never missed an engagement.

E16HTY thousand dollars have been subscribed
for the monument to be erected at Naples to Bellini, the
compaser of ** Norma." .

GERMANY, England, Austria, Italy and the
United States will have their respective bauds of music
at the Paris Exhibition.

At Moscow there is no sympathy for Wagner
because he is a wmodern Germau, and for that reason his
‘ Tannbatiger'” has been cold-shouldered.

THE experiment of cheap prices of theatre
adwission at Philadelphia was 8o successful that it has
been tried with opera. The result has been immense
houses, excellent music, the sivgers buoyant ang hopeful
and the treasury full. -

SENATOR BLAINE has introduced a bill for the
better protection of dramatic literature. ‘The bill pro-
vides that the law of copgright shall cover and protect
managers, actors, and other citizens of the United States
who shall procure through purchase the right to piay s

a foreign author for the purpose of playing or pub-
lishing the same in the Unltetf States,

THE proceeds of the 1,000th performance of the
comedy of ‘““Our Boys " at the Vaudevilte Theatre
amounted to £308, and have been thus distributed,
namely: The Royal General Theatrical Fund, £100;
the Metropoian Free Hocxgﬂul, £50 ; the Charing Crosa
Hoapitdl, £50; the Great Northern Hospital, £50; avd

the Boys’ Home and Refuge, Great Queen Street, £50.

M. SELLIER, the new tenor, was five years
8go. A waiter in a Paris wine shop ; Gueymard was a
ploughboy ; Poultier was a cooper; Villaret was &
brewer's man at Tarascon; Renard a working bliek- |
smith at Reims ; Morére, a house-painter; Vergnet. a
buatoher : \ ose 106 dia:

; D , # trooper, wh g
covered "’ his voice ; Gailhard was destined by his par-
ents to be a shoemaker.

THE Theatre says it is not improbable that in
the course of a few weeks the Queen will Ay 8 visit to
the Prince of Wales’ Theatre. From the time the Prin-
cess Beatrice gave her an of * Diy y "' the
Thealre understands Her)(ajesty bas more than once
testified @ lively desire to. see that play, but has not vet
finally decided to go. It need hardly added that Her
Majesty’s re-ap at'a theatre would revive many
sereeable reealfeotions, und give satisfaotion to all her
subjects. .

SARAH BERNHARDT, of the Francais, Paris,
bas no time for gossip or visiting. Every day is divided
up for var'ous studies she tukes great delight in, 1In the
morning she takes a long ridein the sdddle; at noow she-
takes the scuiptor’s chisel ang works on three er four
busts for the Exhibition, and a group of ** Meden ;”’ at 2
o'clock she takes up the brush and works on & large
Ppainting ; at nightfull she is writing her memairs, or re-
hearsing ber roles, or uttendi R to her cor d

e.

In the evening she &ppears on the stag:

PALTUS recent singing tour of two months
through the principal Italiqn cities yielded in grods-re-
ceipts $199,000. Aud Neilson, haviug taken the former’s
ph'w:d 48 8 favourite with the éljte of Bt. Pe i
ceived more pay and diamonds, jewellery end .
during the recent Russian opems’ié' m{hub‘ﬁm
received before in her lite, and has been even.

)

P

between these two starring songstrosses, itis
ceded toat Neilson hu%(tn': gy,
univterrapted course of good behaviour
mother. Patti was enth X
Although she had her favourite Nicolml tacked om
her ; but she has decidedly lost cast i all ‘M_m(
cupitals, where her mﬁ&w" 3
A

, Marqais. de
has orgauized some very Mw
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