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looks, the pulverizing frowns, the wither-
ing rebukes, t.je scathing remonstrances
of the stern, implacable teacher.

A miisebievous and over-officious friend
whisperingly tells himi of the unrestricted
freedomi prevailing in the bouse, in con-
nection with daily egrcss and ingress, on
the faith of whichi our artless, unsophisti-
catec ihero, ciandidly and fearlessly sauin-
tors forth throughi the parlor door, auid
proceeds to diseharge the noble mission
of purchasing a stipulated quantity of
"Sweet Caps" for bis wily deceiver. On
bis return to bis great stupefaction and in-
stantaneous horriffilation the reproacbful
and menacing counitenance of an unflinchi-
ing, inexorable disciplinarian, gives hini
to understand tbat the mucb-vaunted free-
dom is confined within limits narrower
than hie was led to believe.

Anon, the poor persecuted lad nîay
well imagine that a legion of hobgoblins
and elfs, on evil bent, taunt tbe dormi-
tory wherein lie strivethi to rest his wearied
limibs and restore bis exhausted strengtb,
as counterpane and sbeets fly from, off bis
couch and leave him exposed to tlue in-
clemnencies of an autumnal nigbt. If na-
ture biath made him, a rohust and lusty
youtb provided with broadly expanded
chest, and vulcanian lungs, that rival the
bellows of the smithy, hie is directed to
1)10w out tbe incandesczent light. At tbe
sleep-cbasing sound of ffbe matin bell,
after repeated and lieroic efforts to unseal
lus organs of vision, atter stretching bis
armis aloft, dangling bis legs througbi
blanket and mattress, in vain dotb be in.
speet the floor round about hlm in quest
of a p)air of socks wvhich, à lie reniemibers
aria!ht, lie had thereon deposited the pro-
vious evening. Socks are flot to be found,

and comI)Olled is bie, ploughmnan-like, to
plod bis weary ivay, down fligbt after fligbt
of the interminable stairs, contented w'ith
a cold and clamimy pair of boots.

Sucb are a few of the impositions, con-
trivances, manoeuvres and iviles the new-
b)oy is subjected to at the incipiency of
bis college life. If hoe be a brigbit youtb,
a nionth of these proceedings Nvili suffice
for bis perfect inurement ; if hoe be of
duller intellect, several moons wvill have
waned before the saine bappy resuit can
be broughit about.

At ail events, the trials do not prove
mortal. The wearîed and persecuted one
manages to, keep alive away from home ;
bie grows plump and rosy-cheeked, on bash
diet; bie learns to limit bis sphere of
action within the procincts assigned to,
him ; in the grum and austore prefect hie
finds a solicitude and an affection that
replace, as far as it is possible, the cares
and love of the fond parents hoe bias left
behiind ; hoe soon realîzes that that man is
sufficiently free who is shacklod by no
other chains than those of duty ; elfins
and goblins no longer haunt the castle
wvherein hoe seeks bis nigbtly repose ; elec-
tricity by it, brilliant rays, bias partially
disclosed to him the mystery of its nature.
In a word, hoe bas now passed tbrough the
trials of bis initiation, hoe bias left the ranks
of the profane, and been enrolled amiong
the knowing ones. Nay, the day may
come wvben, forgetful of bis owvn troubles,
hoe will reverse the parts in the play and
console bimiself with the thought of dearly-
bougbt experience, wbich bias made bimn a
master in the ]and and will enable hlmn to
become a leader wvhere hoe once stood as
a raw rocruit. MYSTES.


