
The Crow's- Ntst

to live in houses roaming from room to
room, and always staying for the shortest
time moreover, if you notic-.-, in the one
which is called the garden, 'ihe subtle an
gratifying law of arrangement that makes
the drawing-room the only proper place for
afternoon tea operates all throi ^h. The
convenience of one apartment, the'quiet of
another, the decoration of another regularly
appeal in turn, and there is always one's
beloved bed, for retirement when the world
IS too much with one. All this I am com-
pelled to resign for a single fixed fact and
condition, a cane chair set in the great
monotony of out-of-doors. My eye, which
is a captious organ, is to find its entertain-
ment all day long in bushes — and grass.
All day long. Except for meals it is abso-
lutely laid down that I am not to "come
in." They have not locked the doors, that
might have been negotiated, they have gone
and put me on my honour. From morn-
mg until night I am to sit for several
months and breathe, with the grass and the
bushes, the beautiful pure fresh air. I


