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of wecstern club)s who, to say the least, \vere
surprised at the resuit, we w'aIt t) do0 soîne
coacFling. lor good sti aigbit long kicksi
Kit )x can't well lie bcatcn, but for surc kicks
Nv th the bail in any position tlîey had to
take second place. But wbat dernoraiized
Knox more than aîîvthiîg, cisc was the '"head-
1 ng' of îîýecn''s. Lt was amuts'iiîg. Yoîî
Nvould sec M ustard preparing for a long kick
half-\\ay doxvn the field stands a Knox's mianî
and a fevv feet behind lin, so as not to
arotîse suspicion, is a Uuecn's mnan. Sud-

dnythe l)all cornes sailing clown an)d oui-
Knox friend w\aitingý it to alight congratulates
hiruseif on a good kick ; but ''the egg was
never liatclied,'' for wbilc the bail is stili in
the air you- sec a streak of reul, w hite and
bine rising tîpward, aud the îîext instant that
bail is 40 fcet front the wrondeicîgi Knoxite.

E mrvian of the chîampions uleserves bis
Place in the teain.

N o one w iii dispute Pierie as tîte best ail-
round player nu Canada. Irving slie\ved
hirnseif to be at least equal to the faied
.Nustard ; and McArdle and Hleslop tieserve
special praise. Mitchell, the littie Glasgowý
mnî shcw\s wiîat a foot-bail spirit us In
everv Scotchinan's veins. NMcLcocl and
liertrain concocted several schernes bv which
as ofterî two Knox mten vvere left. After tîte
gaine flic runiier of the Knox teaut camîe up
to eiiquire w\lio xvas tîtat mtan who plaved
on nue ? I have plitycu înany a inatchi but
neyer Nvas as easily left as to-dIay.'' ''\Vhiy,'
WCv answer, ''that's Bci'tramu, tue Dtintas
rurneri !" A proionged oh !in response
seeied to contain a N'orlii of ineanmiy.

Lu giving tîtese little points Nve are not
courting our own defeat, as our readers nay
be sure that enough littie dodges will be kept
in the dark to secure the saine resuit next
year.

SEN ioiZ-' Yes, The Eîiîics of Modelc lelci odoxv'' isa gond suhject for yuîîîr graduation speoech. 'How tii
drive a HoIurse Car' woulrl ho imore seiîsilile, f hougli, and
pniîhahy quite as îîsefui to the rest of the hov s afier they
get throughi applying for jobs as editors cf leading daily
ncxxspapers.

TuF saine mnan xxho chrîstenreu his pig Manul, liecanse
sîto %venintam the gardon, andti s cal -Misery, hecause ho
lox'ed cempanry, andi his wife Crystal, hecause she xvas
alxvavs on the watch, has now purcliased a brace of fine
hiunting dogs for the sole purposo of baptizing tlîem Two
for a Scout, aîud ptîhlishing the fact in a comic almanac.

NAUCIlssus.

f'H1E suin its sparkiilg iays outspieads
I Oct Heilt dis song laiiin pealks,

\Vhien thioiigh the s aies' h)i ght, there ti eads
A y ou i h vliiiest fi cii htîn ti ng s.eeks,

Fris xvcry liibs hoe corntes to shade
\Vitliiii sortie cool Nyrn)h-hiaiintcd glade.

His fori iwith dazzlîng char:ns is clati,
A pet fect sîhile aiid xvonirous ex e,

A beauty ihat ti tinte past had
t-rom many a fair one diawn a sigh

But lu Narcissus neyer sprung
A love for those his îiraise that sung.

To quench his îlîîrst lits eager feet
l'id Hipprocrene's cooling tide,

Whoe silver sanils the sunlight mccl,
Anid silluen sliadows softly glide;

1)oxn to the crystal flood lio kncels,
New thrilling hife ca -hi warrn pulse feels.

Fair N vin 1 h ! h le crics -Vhat Godess kind
Has lent iny eyt s so rare a sight?

Let not ýoui hicrt to love rie hlîind,
Or tr emble ai mv passion's mnight

Corne froîn youi daînpl and chilly tomb,
Anti dlxl xviîl lue wxhero my rtles bîloom.

Lus e-bîîrdetied is each hut nhîg xvord,
Nor inoves the shape heneatli lhîs glance,

Day sournds tloat by his car unheard,
But still ho stoops as in a trance.

l-Iuw vain is ho, x.vho iries to keep)
H-is soîîl fri ol love's aIl coîîquorîîîg sxveep

And as ho gazes, on the xvind
A hollox v oice is sadly borne,

That carrnes to lits fevered minci
'lhle mxail of one he's left to inourn.

'Tis licho's, xvhon ho loîng has spurnied,
\Vshile witlî uiidy îg hlaie she hurned.

At last. Oh !yotith of stony heart
Your stiength has yîelded lu love's power,

Long did you hoast îîo maiden's art
Could xiii voin to her seciet hoxver,

But noxv your oxii retleted forin
Croates in you oe'hlelrining Storm.'

My passion voti refused tri learn,
Aînl cast îny proffered love aside

Now Nemesis has marie tu hurn
in you a flame voir ott defued!

Farewell 1sut tenise shaîl ho love's lire
'T ,vlll b1' you-r only funietaI pyro! "

Tlie voice lie lîceds tiot, lbit xvith gaze
Fixed on the tîrnluling leutteous shade,

Ho sighis through many dreary days.
\Vhile oaî th llioughits frotn hîts memory fade

Until his heari strings burst and riealh
Enraps hits seul in icy hroath.

From hits young hlood a God-sont flxver
Leaps fuirîl te meot the radiant Sun,

And drinks each înelloîxvdraiîghted shoxver
To nurse its life lîy lost love xwon

It's yellow hlossoms xvaving vleam,
And cast a shadow in the Stream.

T. G. MARQUIS.


