
THE VARSITY.
taps him ain the shoulder and says, IlGo to your roorn."
If the persan tapped wishies ta accept, as lie usually does,
he goes off amid the cheers and applause of the crowd, and
in his room is given initiation. If, however, hie thinks lie
may have the aprtunity of being chosen by one of the
other fraternities and prefers it, lie stands stili and is
passed by. In this tnanncr each of the forty-five men is
chosen.

J ust within the campus and runnring along the north
side is whiat is called the Il fence." Tis is a two-railed
wooden structure divided juta sections, anc for the seniors,
another for the juniors, and the third for the sophomores.
It is around this Il fence " that rnuchi ofthe social life of the
college centres. During the warm cvenings the classes
assemble here, and occupying their varions sections, smng
or discnss matters in general. Here the Glee Club sings
on several evenings during the weekc if weather permits.
Here also after victories, sncli as were won this ycar frorn
Princeton in football, and from Harvard in debate, linge
bon-fires are kindled, Roman candles and rackets are fired,
and a general celebration takes place lasting tili late in the
niglit. The frcshmen have no section of the fence upon
which ta sit. They must stand until they have won front
the Harvard frcshmen the basebali matchi played between
the two calleges each spring. The freshmen are the
unprivilegccl class at Yale, as the following miles laid down
for their observance will show :

Not ta smoke pipes on the street or campus.
Not ta dance at the juniar Promenade.
Not ta carry a canie befare Washington's birth-day.
Not ta talk ta upper class-men about Callege secret

sacicties.
Nat ta study, read. or sleep during chapel exercises.
Nat ta bow ta the President at the close of morning

chapel ; this privileges is reserved for Seniors.
Not ta play ball ar spin tops on the campus ; this

privilege is alsa reserved for Seniors.
The social event, not only of the year but of the whole

undergraduate's course, is the junior Promenade, whicli
is given by the 'junior Class each year about the middle of
J anuary. This is the great social event of the east and
usually some of the most distinguished members of New
York Society are prescrit. Natwitbstanding the expense,
which for each studcnt varies fram three dollars ta five or
six hundred, almost ail the members of the class attend
Festivities last for three days. On the Satnrday before
Promenade Week the ladies wha are fortuntate enough ta
be invited, usually arrive, some coming from as far away as
the Pacific Coast. Sunday morning ail attend chapel. Mon-
day and Tuesday are spent attending the variaus germans
and teas given by ladies of the city at their homes. On
Tuesday evening cames the grand finale-the Promenade.

A somewhat modemn custom at Yale is known as
"Bottle Niglit." On tbis night, which cornes usually late

in the spring, aIl the bottles which have accurnulated for
some reasan in the varions rooms, and have became tao
numerous as bottles will becarne, wbetber medicine
botties or ather kinds, are thrown down from the windows
on the scone pavement beneatb. I n the mrnoning round the
dormitories glass lies an inch deep. This however is not
look forward ta wîth any great enthusiam by many of the
students, and it is hoped by the better minded that this
custom will soon becorne a thing of the past.

Whule ta seriaus men these college pranks seem
nonsense, yet there underlies Yale life a deep appreciatian
of its real rneaning. These tricks are but the effervescence
of youthful spirits finding a barmiess mode of escape Lt
bas been remarked by a Yale professor that there is mare
genuine energy well expended ta the square inch on
Yale campus than ta the square mile elsewhere. The
activity and competition is indeed intense, and, on the

whole. any fair-mninded observer would say th at Yale bids
faim ta produce citizens of wbicb this country need neyever
be ashanîed AUl is not study, and ali is flot play, uthe
is seen a healthy comnbination of the two which is fenerally
snccessfui irn producing a wemrnddian, and no anc
ever forgets the bealthy nspiration of it ail nor neglects ta
keep close ta bis heart the famniliar motta of Yale, lux
el veri/as.J.M IO,9Yale, February, 1898.J.MNco,'7

MY FATHER'S FAME.

Curions, isn't it, tliat Dickson is sa like bis father iii
appearance, anti yet doesn't seeni ta b linucli good?

Yes, and bis fatiier such a clever muan, too,
"That's always the way thongli; a brillant man neamly

always lias a stupid soit."
IYes, I've noticcd that mnyscîf."

I overîjeard this intcrcsting scrap of conversation at
the club the other day. The speakers,' of course, did not
know that I xvas within earshot, or tbey would not have
spaken as tlîey did. Tlîey tlîoughit tbey were rigbit enongli
iii their conclusion, I suppose, but that certainîv did flot
miake it any the more pleasant for mie I managed ta
Icave the roomn witlîuut being seen -I bad a notion just for
anc minute of showing myseif ta make tliem redden and
stammer, if possible, but on second tbougbts 1 decided
that 1, toa, iiigbit find it sornewhat cmbarrassing, and con-
scquently 1 went ont, as 1 nientioned before.

I walkied quickly home in thecsharpevenirîgair. My saur
feelings wore off as I approaclied my hiotel and îny dinner;
and, by the time 1 liad disposed of the comforting meal
whîcbi Jaines-wbo lias waited on nie for the fourteen years
diiring which I have livcd at the Hotel Vendome-set be-
fore me, 1 began ta grow rather nmare amiab)le.

J ust then, as 1 was bccomning somcwbat complacent, a
thouglît canme into îny mmnd occasioned by James' very
politeness towards nie, and tlîat thouglit caused my ilI-
humor ta return in full force. It lîad just struck me that
Jamnes was attentive ta mie, not because lie liad xvaited on
me for fourteen years, nom yet because I have invamiably
given him a dollar an the first of every month, but becanse
I was niy father's son, and because lie was proud ta attend
ta the wants of the son of Sir John Dickson, K.C.M.G.,
the Cabinet Minister. Sa I moodily witbdrew ta nîy sit-
ting rooni ta nurse nîy perennial grievalice, and srioke my
aftcr-dinner pipe, which is, 1 iniit add, a very elastic one,
and generally lasts tiul I go ta bcd.

My particular grievance is anc froin which I always
have suffered, and anc from which I always shahl suifer.
To make rnatters plain, 1 nîay as m-ell state it at once: it
is that I am not myscîf, but nîercly nîy father's son. This
mav seru rather enigmatic, but it ncvertheless is a fact,
and for me a very sad anc. I feel, and înidced I know,
that I arn being continually pointcd ont on the street, flot
as being Mr. E. Carter Dickson, but as bcing the son of
Sir John Dickson.

it miglit at first thongbts seern ta you, that ta be the
son of a famous mari, and mare especialîy, as in my own
case, of a notable politician, would be of tbe greatest assis-
tance ta yon throughiont life. I assure you. that in thc
majority of cases nothing worse could happcn ta you ; for,
as it appears ta me, of aIl the handicaps which nature may
put upon a man there is scarcely any worsc than that of
having a famaus father.

My name is Edward Carter Dickson. Mv father is
Sir John Dickson, the well-known Minister of the. Crown.
0f bis career I need say nathing, for bis life-story is pretty
well known tbroughout the Iengtb and breadth of the
Dominion, and indeed beyond its frantiers as well. My
father, I should mention, is a man af very striking appear.
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