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''Sweet is the sinuie of home; th1e mutual 1ooký
Wbere hearts are of eaeh othcr sure,

Sweet ail the2 joys that erowd the lîousehold nook..
Thli hunt of ail affections purie.ý

"Study rathier lu tli your ininds than your cof-
fers," a wisc nian biath said. As I ain a firm believer
iii the theory that people should always practise what
they preaeh, and whiat is preached, for the malter of
that-- I sa.t down w 'ill the firi deteriiiiination to make
of inyseif a practieal demionstration of the above prac-
tieal adviee. But thoughits are so incomprehiensible;
in sonie unexplaiîîeable mîialnet' they always seemn to
have a w'ay of tiîeir own-especialiy at this season of
tlie yeînr. "Lives tiiere a girl witli sali so dead, who
liever la hierseif bath said,'' thus inueh translation wili
T do to-night, aiid theu to lier utter chagrin find she
lias wasted valuable time day dreaming?

with grini deterîiniation and more or less appre-
cîûîtion of the delights 10 be founid in a quiet evenig's
sludy I cailiUCile: ''Labor oinia vineil.'' A strain
uatomes faintly bo iy cars fromn a distance. I graze
absently ont of the wilndow, throug'f the leafless
branches of the old aipple tree; I watehl the tiny clouds
scudding across the gray sky. IIow drcary things arc
beginning to look here. Thank goodness ini a few days
I shall be home again! NNvhat a relief it will be to fel
tluaI I nee'l fot so mnucli as think of, flot; to speak of
inentioning 'Vaisity and the things of 'Varsity for a
(lay or two anyway. I really must eut my holidays
slhort luis year. 1 have always heard il stated as an
undeniabie fact Ihat there is a tremendous amount of
reading to be donc in one 's fourth year; it was an old
song long- e'er I attained to the dignity of a senior.
What a pity il is,, that "forewarned" does not aiways
nîcan ''oerud!'If it did ''ail were wvon, ail were
donc and got wvere ail the gain.''

But as things have a knack of bcing what they are,
instcad of what they ought to be, I '1 siniply have to
stay with my work tili the 24th. It is ehildish to run
away and leave it undone. It is something like an os-
trieh burying its head in the sand when the hunters
are upon it.

I smiie involuntarily. Outside the bare branches are
licginning to sway backwards and forwards in the ris-
rng wind. The elouds are larger and arc scudding
faster. Som.ethingo over three ycars ago I was not
quite so eonscicntious and philosophical about finish-
ing up my work. What a time we had that first
Christmas J went home! How important and self-
eonseious I folt! Wherefore not? Had I not spent
tbree whole 'months boarding-and going- to college h
True, I had heard'and read a goodmany funny things
about "boarding," but I soon found that for ail that

the reality was not funny. Il isn 't funny to have a
man rooming in the same house as yoursclf whose chier'
business seemis t be te, play the bagpipes any an(d
every tinie during any and every evening of thu
week. l isn 't funny, cither, bo have a weary ralii
of dessert consisting of coînhinations anîd permuatations of
dried apricots, or, for a change, of dî'ied îipples. In
spite of niyseif, oîîe cornes to feel iii course of timie, tlhal
variely iny be the ' '5jice of I ifu, b ut it is certaini.,
not of the alinientary kinid. It is real]y wonderful hio\\
the ' eoîîîlorts afi hoiie ' rose in iny estimation after a
threc iroonîli.s' trial of ''the allier thiings." '' ow ecer
1 was iliat first Christmnas ta leave for. homle the no-
ntent I haid saiccecded in securing, niy ''studenîs' rate"'
ticket ! Indced, after I bad spent tbe greatest part ol'

,ytiîne for the last six wvceks in select ing- and pair-
chusingi XNias boxes, il eauld hiardly be wondered at
that I ,is soinewhat anxions.

Whiat an inspcel ion I lîad la unclergo at homie! I ni
quite sure dear nmotiier thoughit ton weeks ' "bhar] wvrk "
wvould surely have (lke ire havoe xvill h mv eaîîsti-
tution. 1 eau remneinîer yet thc shiaît thiat 'w'ert tup
froîn tiiose inceorrig-ible boys of ours Mien MatiN(a Ami,
xvho had leieui standi(ng iii awc-striclkei euriosity iin 1,li,
doorway, 011 ngyvoiced bier opinion lu audible
solilquoy "Wll decJare, if slie ain't jcst the
limit, 11im, !" O f Course flie iieighibars aill ' rami in just
for a mioimenit, ' t liey camne outwardly iiffiferelît and
mnighitily independent, but i wrd oiviriced that
'Varsity hiad bcyond a doubt utterly elianged and spoiied
nie. I w'ould not he the saine girl. I would do just the
saine as "'May So-and-So,'' xw'b, afler spending six
weeks in a ''Ladies' College,'' had speit lier narnwitli
an '' instead of a ''y,'' and ut'ter eiglil weeks liwi
'oflie home to talk volubly and incessaîîîly ever after

on everýy conceivable andi incomiceivable occasion ai'
''whcn I was at college, lan 't yon know !' Howhr
a time I had to convince my friends that I xvas just 4'lie
saie," and how utterly inmpossib)le il was for me, in
spite of every effort, ho kee1) froin teliing, of ail the
wonderful happenings, at 'Varsity! Ah, well! 1 did flot
find it so liard the niext year ho keep 'Varsity andi the
affairs of 'Varsity ut a respectable distance, whemî 1
went home. I was beginriing bo fin(l out that that of a
verity ''ail is not zold Ihat gitters.'' If the people at
home onily knew Just bow liard we have ta work soine-
turnes, they wou]d not live much lon:er uikder the mis-
taken impression tbat a collage girl's education consisis
of Lads, fashions ani Landies. I w'as not so anxious to
leave home in liie to gel back for a social function
that ycar, I remenîber. I xvas painfully aware afler
having undergone one examnination ordeal, that I had
undeniably proven by practical experience thal bliss is
not always a necefflary consequence of ignorance. And
as for feeling e]nted over thc hoîîor of bcing a 'Varsity
girl--ah, wel], afici' ail ''a rose by iny other naine- "

The snow is beginning to corne down iii a few wati-
dering flakes. The sky is now a duli leaden color. The
branches look bleaker and drearier fhmîn ever. IIow
ironical lb seemed last year, and yet, aftcr ail, wliah a
compliment il w'as. when the ladly across the road iii-
cidental]y paQsed the remark ho mother that, 'reall,~
from Mary's înanner' one would not know that she had
ever gone to college." I bad, then, passed the stage when
a girl thinks il necessary by voice and manner bo pro-
dlaim to ail the world that she does not yet know "that
she knows nothing!"

How perfectly huznilitating it now seeMs that «i
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