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napking, was it anything to dissole over! Aml oven if
beneath a low-hung moon, ye wero escorted home by timorous
littlo ¢ candy-pullers,” was there any need’ of so much stutter
and flutter at tho daor-step? No wonder, my boy, you're
troubled with the neuralgia, and you of the **sweot voice,” how
can you expect to warble ?

And how passed yo tho Sabbath, how much of quiet aud
noditation was there?

Poor hearts, how did they shiver and thump as you tried to
eat your tea! Of courso you onjoyed the sermon, though you
don't remember the text or anything at all about it—yea,
enjoyed it asye homeward did meander. Yes, ** impressionable "
for you that warning voice,—** Leapum Annum Cave,” hasbeen
tried in vain for Fobr's. ink is hardly dry and yet horo are ye
irrecoverably “‘gone.”  Your follies Le upon your own
hoads, for you did cach cmbrace the danger, nor thought
twice before you wete cansumed.

THE darch meeting of Acadia Missionary Society, was held
on Sunday afternoon, 18th inst., in Assembly IHall, The
change from ovening to afternoon was only pro tempore, The
following was the programme carried out :—

Essay, ““Richard E. Burpee,” by G. I'. Raymond, "90.
Vocal solo, “Kyrie,” by Miss Vaughan; Essay, “ Getting power
for the sake of giving it to others,” by C. H. Meclntyre, '89;
Vocal duet, ““Calvary,” by Misses Vaughan and Wallace ;
Address, by Rev. J. H. Foshay, pastor of Windsor l!11)t|st
Church.

Mr. Foshay's address was full of strength and earnestness,
The conquest of tho world for Clirist, was shown to be the true
and grand wission of fho individual christian and the church,
His practical connseleat the close were full of solid wisdom that
went home as cach point was brought out so clear and strong,
He also preached at the Village church in the evening, and
wont home next morhing, with a large number added to the
list of those who remember him with kind feelings and esteem,

The Socicty has always been greatly indebted to the ladies
of the Seminary for their cheerful co-operation in sustaining the
interest of its neetings.  The March meeting was no exception
to thisrule.  The solo and duct were very appropriate selee-
tions amd buth were most pleasigly rendered. The essays
enunciated, tho one tho facts and lessons of its subject’s life, the
other the doctriue of its proposition, with clearness and foreo,
Both showed careful thought, and were listened to attentively
throughout.

Housk Creasixe Hixts.—Take up the patlor carpet and
thoroughly scrub it, using Vascline and ** Welcome " sodp.
Place tho chairs rectaugularly, and 23 inches further apart,
taking carc to kick off the varnish., Shift piano to corner, and
buy another funcral covering for it.—Drive out the young rits
before locking it up. Dust the family Bible, in case the
minister calls.  Remove everything from the whatnot and re-
Place as hefore. Dusting you know. Carefully deaw the curtain,
drop.the blinds, pull-too the shutters, and donbly lock the
room, be very particular to exclude every breath of 2ir and sun.

beam. It adds so much to tho comfurt and cosiness of things
and preserves the carpet besides. How sweet smelling it will
be when you opon it. Noxt tackle the bed-rooms ; carry the
bed-clothes down stairs, piteh the crockeryware out of the
window, scrapo evory availablo inch, and retire under cover of
night befove the boarder comes home. Don't neglect the
pantry—you cerubbed it out last Saturday, but "businéds is
husiness in house cleaning timo; it uceds it just as much au
anything. Whitewash the kitchon floor and dab a little on the
ceiling. Turn out all the water in the door-yard, so it will run
in a nico littlo diphtheria breeding pool. It is well to prepare
for summer. Don't comb your hair for ut least a fortnight,
noither tic up your boots, nor darn your stockings, nor cook
anything. Keep cool and never wasto yo.. breath. Slam ths
doors, talk loudly, swoop freoly, fume wildly, jaw your husband
if you have one, spank the childvan, rage round, get up at four,
broomstick the hired man, got a good spring cold, if possible,
and try and finish twenty-four houts ahcad of Mrs. Jenks across
the way.

ReceeTioN. —The night was fine, and the stars blinked every
ona, when at 8.29 p. m., “‘our fifty,” clothed in corkscrew and
fine Jinen approached your *¢sacred portals * No word escaps,
their lips, for 'tis no time for speech, and doubtless, each is
anxious to presorve his soon-to-bo necded store. A little courages
then opens wide the door, and in they go from chill and dark-
ness to the warmth and dazzle of an ** At Home.”

Orer (coats and shores) being duly cared for, with what intonse
zeal is the business of tho cvening entered upon, the introduc-
tions acknowledged, the ice brokesn.

Everywhore fall off the shackles of constraint what though
liznds and feet will keep in the way, though the tongue is thick,
the breath short, the boots now, and the collar high, is not
this otr long-wished chance, aud are weo not Freshmen?

Tho air grows thick with hum, broken ever and anon by
plirases such as.these :—** Fino cvening,” ** ~—— promenade,”
“Is this your first " * My sakes 1" *¢ Yeth sir.”

Here the langh purly and sweet, there the repartee sharp
and swift, while, liko tho sound of summer sca, comes soft- the
blended murmer.  To and fro, and round about moves on the
cudless chain of happy mortals. The over-tripping carpot is
forgotten or spurned away unheeded. All the past, and what.
cver i3 hoped of tho future yield speedy conquest to the bxg.
bright * now.”

. Ob, quickly run the golden sands, richly ficighted with sigh
of swain and’ look of maiden. Creatures of an eveuning, how,
soon shall.the.bubble burst ¢ ‘.

. Still the “domg aml andoing ” never ﬂagaud — bnght tbo
lamps sTnno o'er fair 'lamrls® and Fresh-men, and all goes
merry a8 "——but hush-sh—=* Gbdd savo the- Queen.” - THen
comes the waking, and-cach shonlders again‘liis Toad of e and
tries to sinf with heart-and voice, ‘““Long may she reigh.” " A
saddening-silence falls, the very lights givw dim dnd 1ittls

tear-soaked words scarce fall upon the car. Tho fingei-fips are’

wrung and wring in teain, and the * Overs " are once mors
wriggled into. The outside door clangs loud a last good mght
the retreating echoes die away, and one moro Rcccptlon is,

gathered tb its ¢ Fathers.” “ -
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