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agement. The roof displayed a red,
white, and blue vertebrate appearance;
one long, broad streamer of tri-colored
bunting extended like a backbone down
the middle of the roof and threw out on
either aide ibs. of similar materiai.
AIse bunting framed the three pictures
at the back of the stage - pictures of
"The Boston Tea Party," "Eliza, Escap-
ing Over the Ice," and "John Eliot
Preaching to the Indiana." At the
front of the stage was the apparatus
for recording the progress of the game
-a blaekboard marked out like a foot-
ball field, with an imitation- football
suspended over it by a wire along which
it could be moved at will. A telegrapix
operator was busy with his instrument,
and near him stood a large man in a
froek-coat. The front baîf of the
auditorium was elosely filled With peo-
ple; there was a sprinkling farther back
and in the galiery, and the crowd was
flowing in faster and faster and spread-
ing over the floor. Stanley secured a
seat near the aisle. fIe looked round.

Pepewere standing up beckoning to
frends, pretty girls_ were nodding and
amiling aerosa distant spaces, mniddle
aged and elderly gentlemen and amail
sehoolboya fled down theaisles and offright and left tk> aat; also many per-
sons whoae academie assoeiations were
obviously remote, whose elgars pointed
at angles fromn their mouths, and whose
hats were eanted at angles on their

mutilated cheer was an unshaven, red-
nosed person with an Irish mouth, a

1soiled collar, and a debilitated silk bat.
iWith him a coterie of younger but

equally unattractive "Saports", stamiped
and whistled their jubilation. Stanley
surveyed them with disgust. Jâ_,ewi
Haven it had aiways seemed perfectly
reasonabie for the muekers to cheer for
Harvard; it was offensive to find that
in Boston the muekers cheered for Yale.

Then he caught sight of Mr. Prentice
advancing down the aisie, casting about
for a seat. And instantly he faced
xound toward the stage.

Someone, he was aware, passed in and
took a seat behind him.

"The two captains are talking with
the referee. The referee flipa a cloin.",

There was a moment'. silence, durini
which the announcer bent over the tele-
graph operator. Then he straightened
up.

"The two elevens are going to their
places. It ia Yale's bail."

Stanley had an instant mental pic,
turc of bis brother Ted, out on the right
end of the line, left foot advanced, bend-
ing forward on tiptoe for the start;
Stanley's hands were cold with excite.
ment, and he feit the nervous tremor
that he used to feel at this moment
when he was actually present at the
play.

"Thompson kicks for Yale to Flar-

Who is the good? Not he wbo walks each day
With m"rl mm dbong the bigb, cdean way;
But hewhodsgded sin andhme
Y.t wIII fot sel his honor or bis name.

Who inwwue? No behfornthe start
WitJi Wdom's [ofowers bas taken part;'
But he who loks in FoIly's tempting eyes
And tuma away, perceiving ber cbsguise.

Who is semee? Not.he who flees bis kind,
Some moumiain fastness or smre cave to ind;
But he vJho in tbe city's noisiest scene
Keeps calm. withi-he only is serene.

-ElA Whler Wilcox

heads. Among them ail Stanley saw no catches and runs the bail back t4familiar face. vard's thirty-live yard line."lThe large man in the frock-coat, who The announcer's assistant pubad been bending over the telegraph string and the hal bopped te pcoperator, advanced to the edge of the "Hinchman gains two yards tipiatform. centre."
"There is no wind," he proclaimed in a "Williams tries Yale's right entruly stentorian voice. is thrown by Stane o osoThis momentous announcement was yards'a"y o lsreceived with applause. Stanley began " CA-a!" shrieked 'Stanley, beatito feel excited-he began to ftel very hands togetlier.

much as if he were actually in the New "Well, well, well!" shouted triHavenî stand .waiting for the game to antly one of the Yale sympathizbegin. the rear. The tone xvas so offThe man in tlhe froek-eoat advanced tîjat Stanley turned bis head-anýagaîn. Mr. Prentice in the roW behind, ài"The Harvard team lias just trotted at him.
on the field." Mr. Prentice leaned forward.There was then great appiause--eIap. cheer for opposite sides."ping of bands and an inarticulate loud "Yes," said Stanley. He againbawl from the middle-age<l and elderly round to the stage.gentlemen, the small scl'ooliboys and the "Hammond drops back to kick.'pretty girls. "Hanimond kzicks to Baird on'Stanley felt that bis part this after- iirtvyard Ene. and Baird is tacklnoon would indeed be lonely and ('0o1- Prenii andti lrown ini his tracks.spieuous. Hiarvard eheered; '.%r. Prentice le"The Yale eleven lias' jut trotted on a great bellow and pounded on thethe field." with bis eane. He leaned forwaré"A-ay!" shbouted Stafflev . lapp)ing lîi ý said to Stanle.v i a jubhilant voiebands: but to bis rri lie w'as not as if tbe were friends, "That'salone i n this demoîîn tiion theîre Weil, boy?,

noisy outhreaks in ditiereîît part, oi the~ Stanley nodlîlfî "I've heardhall. "Brek-ek, Koax, Y"a1e. S~boom gOood."
oh, rab, Yale!" shout(ed sone e kbuliîd Morris tries llarvard's centre,hirn. Stanley turnel a ni ý;ýa Wwi îb in- does flot gain a n inch."dignat ion thla t the delirer f iti- Aga in tiiere \N-aý applause from
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STRENGTH.

VW6ois t6euoroug? Nothe who puts to test
H-i. uiiews witii tbe strong and proves tbe best;
But be wbo dweb swbere weakligs coniregate,
And neye lets 6i splendid strengtb abate.
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