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Another ineffectual dive under the beel, that is ineffec-
tual as far as the sock goes, but quite effectual in remov-
ing half the shan frum the victim’s backbone, caused by
a too hasty cndeavour on lus part to extricate himself.
Just then a black-bearded form appears in the door-way,
and in mecllifluous accents remarks, *“ Are you going
to chapel 2 The ta b will stop o abuut two minutes |, I'd
hurry if T were you” Tlis is too much, and a flying
oot cuts short the visitor's kindly-meant warning.
“Hang it all, I've got up for nothing; 1 can never dress
in time.” [lowever, hope springs cternal in the human
breast, and just then the miscing sock turns up preciscly
where Smith 1 :members to have put it.  Then follows
the wild farce of dressing against time, concluding with
the principat a .tor arriving at the chapel door buttoning
his waistcoat, with his tic under his left car, and a general
half-boiled (x¢pression, tempered, however, by a look of
mild triumph at having saved. the chapel. Oh, these
winter morning services: the dim religious Lght of the
chapel, the scanty few, the general fecling of having been
up all night, with all thosc other pleasant feclings which
will at once occ..r to anyone who has had the misfortune
to et up carly ¢ a dark winter’s morning.  However, it
cumes tu an end; «nd the men trovp out and exhibit
themscives to the's fulluws who have been Juxuriating i,
bed with an eault'ag triwnph, coupled with boastful and
fanciful teinaths wo tu the brauty and healthfulness of
carly rising. with the added cunfort that if the lazy unes
du not rise they witi oot nu breakfast, for there gues the
bell, as the pealing ecchues of that shrill abomination, in
the hands of a porter, who thoroughly enjoys the excr-
cise, ring throug!: the corridurs; and so down to break-
fast.

“What's the mater with that cook? That's the
seccond time this w.:k the porridge has been burned,”
growls the man whe .2 carly rising has not sweetened his
temper, and the ol saw anent food and cooks, riscs
up in his mind and finds expression, “ Take the stuff
away and bring mc some steak.” Anon, the steak ap-
pears, singed on the outside and red raw asto the
interior, and with many comments on the iniquity of
things in general, and college living in particular, the
undergraduate proceeds to devour as much of the dcli-
cacy as will satisfy his hunger.  When this is somewhat
appeased, he tooks round for fresia worlds to conquer, and
spics a companion attentively perusing the Globe.  Here
is a gricvance, “ Hand over that paper, Robinson ; here
sow've had it all breakfast. Hang it, man, don't be so
greedy.”  Then there is a brisk battlc of words between
the speaker and Robinson, in the midst of which the
dons rise as a signal for grace, and another breakfast is
over. As we troop up the stairs we meet the lazy ones
just descending, and we offer consol’.ig remarks s to
the utter impossibility of their finding anything to cat.
Then to the reading room for hall an hour before lce-
tures. All the chairs taken ; five men trying to read the

Mail, ditto the Globe, no chance here, and with much
disgust Smith betakes himselt to his sitting-room, which
he finds cheerfully littered with the relics of the previous
night's feast, and penvaded by a gencral aiy of stale
tobacco and desolation.  With many muttered resolves
as to never having any men to a shine again, he pro-
ceeds in g halfheazed way to restcse order, when his
cfforts arc broken in on again by the hateful sound of the
bell for lecture, just as the porter has brought in an iu-
teresting letter, which he wishes to conciude.  “ Where'.
my gown ?" and Smith surveys the _haos in despair, No
sign of the required a.ticle. “ I say, Brown, have you scen
my gown 2" “Oh, yes, Spriggs had it last night.” * Hang
Spriggs, why can’t he iet things alune?” That indivi-
dual’s room is at the other end of the building, and it
takes ten minutes to find the necessary article, and then
Smith arrives in the lecture-room heated and irate, and
is greeted by the professor with sarcastic remarks ias to
the apparent impossibility of sume men cver being punc-
tual. Then for thrce hours or ore the lectures go on,
and Smith's brain i, in a whirl with endeavouring to
distinguish the precise difference of meaning, when some
unheard of Gredh vorb tahes the dative, o wd when it
tahes the accusative, which pleasant cmploy ment he varies
by endeavouring in an utterly hopiless mannar to eapand
sine A + B, his failure to sulve which problum s recived
by the professus with gloutiy  prugunoustications as  tu
his fate 'n the fust approaching caaminations.  In sudh
delightfu. vccupations does his morniag pass, and when
at leagth the welcome hour of release arrives, Smith has
finally decided the momentous question “ Is life worth
living ?” emphatically in the negative.

Then comes dinner, a more cheerful meal, as Smith
fecls that work is over for the day. Not that it ought to
be by any means. The horrid spectre of the approaching
cxamination sits at the board with him, attended by the
wretched sprite who whispers in his car how many hun-
dred lines of Demosthenes he has never looked at, and
how his knowledge of statics is represented by a minus
sign. He makes a brave resolve.  (N.B. —for the s00th
time that term.) He must work, and it is with a glow
of virtuous indignation that he refuses the scductive invi-
tation to take a walk. No such iollics for him ; one pipc,
a magazine just for one little half hour, and then grind.
But that particular magazine is most interesting ; the onc
pipe developes into three, and then a friend puts his head
into the reading room. “I say, Smith, let's go and call
on the P—s.” Pleasant visions of afternoon tea and
plcasant company rise up, and alas for Smith’s resolu-
tion! Hc goces, comforting himself with the thought that
there is @ whole cvening before him, and that then he
will make up for lost time.

The afternoon passes quickly and pleasantly cnough,
and Smith finds himselt back in Collrge just as the bell
is ringing for cvening chapcel, at which there is a very full
attendance of the men who try to persuade themsclves



