
THE VARSITY.
the oId pleasant famniliarity wvas restiune(, the environ-
ments and associations of the past were still about themi like
a cloud sbutting, out the present. But the flash of recog-
nition wvas as the flash of tie candie-flame before it dies
ont iu utter dairkuess. I-efore the first ten minutes of the
short drive borne had passed, reality \vas staringr in upon
(hein ;convention resumed its sway ;the chîll, mînsty,
(lividing wall crept up again, and partiug ivas relief.

It is tic beuison of a iew day that it deadens the
smarts of ycsterday aud 1)11117S the Oundines Of its lîldeouIs
forins ;so that wve heieglu to think wc igh,,It have becn mis-
takeu and take freslî hope. The mnorrow came for themn,
an(l witli it another attemipt at reviving the past, au attemipt
tlîat feul fiat under the restraint of city streets and city
crowds. Tbe fariner and bis span of colts lost by tbe
bansfer fromn their fitting and ideal background of xvide
field and lofty sky, bis calmness aud wholesorneness showed
like (luli stolidity against the shirewd alertness whicli cîty
life begets. A meaner feeling, too, rose i the ýirl's heart
than that of mere distaste at incongruity : a feeling of
sbame, which shie vainly strox'e to shake off as unworthy.
The sunibuiru, tbe reddened eyes, the careless dress, whichi
had secured the organic growtb and fit expression of his
daily life aud toil, looked ridiculous, vulgar, hicleots lu this
foreign elemeut. She belield Ibim as transformied, His
rugged strengtbi appealed to bier no longer now that there
was varying interest aud excitement lu bier daily life to act
as a continuiai stimulus. Moment by moment free converse
became a task, then irksome, then painful, then impossible,
IHarry,'' she called hlm, he replied with Il May, ' buit this

sign of easy liking became more aud more like mockery.
That nigbt wvas his last ni-lit of holiclay. Tlieir first

parting had possessed some degree of uncertainty aud
stirring of biope for the future h otli feit tbe elemient of fin-
ality iii their last. Il 1 am sorry you could not stay longer,"
she said. Il WilI you not corne iii tbe summner again ?"lie
asked. Il I amn afrai'I 1 canuot." And lie feit that it was
because she would not. PAIce.

MEANDERINGS.

Tbe eveniug, was not really cold, yet it was cbilly
enougb to excuse the extravagance of liglitiug the grate so
early in November. And what witli the negative influence
of flic whistling wind ouitside, and the positive one of the
grate's cosy cornfort witbin, it really did seern a pity to go
to churcb. that night. Ail the rest of the farnily hustled
off about a quarter to seven, leaviug tic fire and me to
keep each otber company. So pulling Uip my big arm
chair-oinc of those lnw cloth-covered ones wvbose seat and
back innumerable sitting-s-on have moulded int a form
most exquisitely easy-auJ stretching out rny feet ou tbe
fender, I nestled clown for one of tbose sweet wakiug
dreams that I suppose are as delightful to, every youugý
person as they are to me. Now gazing at tbc glowiug
coals, now watching Uic flickeriug sbadows on the floor
and wall, now, wlien the vision was briglitest, closing my
eyes and stuffing rny bauds down deeper into my trouser
pockets, I lived tbrougli a lifetirne lu a few moments.
How sweet those visions are! Aud as varied as tbe
forms tbat the fiames take on, or as tbe figuires that the
shaclows weave !-Iow iuterestiug wouild be a record of ahl
the brigbit fantasies that follow one another lu oriels wild
imagination, if ouly some one were bold enougb to write
dowu bis heart's inmost feelings But uo; they are as
secret as they are sweet. Que would not tell tbem to
oue's nearest frieud, one bardly acknowledges tbemn to
oneself. We alone niay wauder througli our airy casties,
and even then blic weigbt of our owu persouality geuerally
briugs dowu the fairy structure arouind our heads.

Anyway, such dreams are not for studeuts. Not
without good reasoni did I reproach myself for thus wasting

rny tirtne on a Siii-day evenin g-Suinday, the only day in
bbc week when one eau conscientiously do a bit of readi-
ing. lt is really interesting to note how mnuch the world
expects from a studeut's Suudays. If, ivb2en ie graduates,
lie is to put fordi bhe slightest clainii to beiug - a gentle-
man ofeculture," lie mvust spend bis undergradllate Sundavs,
flot in enjoyîng thaï: Iuxury so Jear to students-the Iluxury
of not thiuking -but hie inust speud theru lu making himi -
self thoroughly familiar witli Dickens auJ Thackeray auÀ
Lytton auJ Reade, wvith Scott auJ Byron and Wordsworth
aîîd Tennyson, withi Carlyle auJ Macaulay and Emerson
auJ a score of others, iu faci, wvitli every Englislî classie
to say îiothing of the popular novels of the day, whichi
pour from the press at a rate that WvouIl, to state the case
inoderately, allow one for eachi of the fifty-two Sundavs of
the year. He must be able to understauci even the
slighItest allusion to any of George Eliot's characters, aud
mnust be bbc first to go into fits of laugliter at the riost
ruysterious reference to one of Pickwick's remarks-else
this society lady will raise lier eyebrows-and whisper
in surprise to lier neighibor, -1 Aud a University graduate
too! " If somne uewspaper editor wauts a. really gond
Iscoop, lie miglit send a reporter LUp to University

College to interview each studeîît anîd fiîid lîow mrany have
ever read Dickens. The publication of that report would,
1 venture to say, slbock the professors thîemselves almost
as muchi as the reading public at large. It is iudeed a
pity tîmat Our curriculums should bc so arranged that nuie
feels as if one ivere comuînitting a cardinal sin iu opeuiug
aîîy other thaiî a text-book. It is a iiiatter of deep regyret
-nay, wbiat is more to the point-a miatter for the serins
consideratiori of the University authorities, that in the life
of the Canadian student there is practically no leisure time
for readiug, anJ harely eniouigl for physical exercise.

Tliougli I did reproacli inyself for thus wastiug iniy
time, i was far ton comfortable to disturb myseif to get a
book. The fire ivas getting warnier, and I removed
my bauds froni îiiy pockets long eiioughi to pull up miy
trousers a little hîigler to give the lîeat a chance. With
au indifférence to the biddiugs of conscience, that cornes
ouly with. long practice, I settled down deeper lu the chair
and stretched out my legs a little further. The fire was
getbing very hont ; with au exclamation that xvould not bave
been exactly proper if tbere had been anynne else lu the
bouse but myself, I jumiped back about six feet, chair and
ai. The sqles of my slippers were like red-bot sheets of
iron. Iu a few moments, lîowever, tlîey retuirued to thieir
normal temperature, and 1 retuiruec to my old place at fice
fire, but I was sufficiently rouseil to stretch. out my lîand
and take the last number of the Lcidb«s'Hfoioie Yournal from
tbe table, aud to lighit the gas. Then Jrawing up My
chair, I kicked off my slippers, aud buryîug mny feet suughy
lu the long-baired rug, I began to read a vcry interesting'O
article oun Other Girls, fromn a Girl's Staudpoint."

People wlîo criticize tlie grammar of youngr girls wlîo
say 1 dou'b thiuk,' sbouild take care," was thie omnuus
way lu wbich Miss Bell corrmeuced bier article. Il For it
is more truc tbau incorrect. Most girls dou't bhink."

IPoor, empty-pated, littIe creatures "she weut on
bo say. l' Poor, lonely, little clothes racks!l

ISurely," thought Il " this is not altogyether just. Are
all girls like this ?"?

lbI was a great relief when I read in a followiug para-
graph that they are not. "' There are two kiuds of girls,"
says tbe writer; "lgirls under twenty-five and othiers."

IlAnd to what class," 1 asked myscîf, "ldo College
girls belong-I nican, ojjir College girls?

If bhey will ouly read Miss Bell's portrayal of girls
under bweuty-five, I tbink that Varsity girls will forgive
me for saying that they mnust beloug bo thie other class.
Girls certainly are silly, but so are n n \lîeu I look


