
FORT CIIAMBLY IN 1'76.

rouche, stopping here to talk wvith the h ~tans, there to gather a
zurious plant, or secure a minerai, ora mire a lovely sunset,
without feeling afraid of elthe bleJ," quits our taste-we do flot
like hurry-to a nicety. Then the admirabie scope one has for
contrivance,-in cases whlere a wheeI happens to corne off in Ilan
unfrequented road,"-the talep, and lincidents, and wvitticisms each
bring forvard for the general benefit, the it' ..>cent disenchant-
ment fi-ont the forinalities of city life, make up the agreeable fea.
tures of thiese pleasanr journies, and contribute ivonderfully to ex.
bilarate the mind and body.

We started one fine morning to drive to Chambly, a pleasant
village, about seventeen rni!es front Montreal. The city and its
suburbs stretch a loi g distance down the river, nearly to the ferry
wliicli %e were to crOs, opposite to Longuetii!. It'»%vas early, and
the hum of activity lîad flot filled the city wvlidcÉ was stili repos.
ing, save here and there a market-cart mo% ed over the pave.
ment, forerunner of the sivartris of hurnan beings soon to potir out
of the houses, and fill* the streets. Soins where hid awvay in our
temperarnent is a touchi of the moralising spirit ; for wve neyer look
arotund a large city, and try to compreliend the nu1nber and em-
pioyirients of its inliabitantiz:,,(han tiîoughts of the eternal future
of ail tiiese heirs of iminîofiality, fill us %vitIî pain-a pain which
is increased when ýye transfer our thoughts lrom an individuai
place to the wvhlivorld, with its masses, and masses of living,
accountable>ù-«Man beings, ail liurrying onwvard through, life as a

fast flovng streami pours ever into the ocean. But to return to
our riWee \ .we reached the ferry Just in time fo>r the first boat, and
%vere soon landed on the opposite side of the river, and our horse
snuing the pure morning air as it came laden xvi'h thse odor of
the meadow blossorus, started off .at a brisk rate, and we soon

found ourseives out of the neat litile village of Longueuil, and on
a broad piank road, admiring the cultivated farms on either side
of es, or lookinig at the distant trees on the rond side. The coun-
try here is so level that wve couid see a great distance, and the

vie-%v ends in a distant vista, wvhere trees and houses appear to

rieet. Neat farm.houses are scattered along the road, and usuaily
appended in true national taste is the pretty littie flower garden,
%vith its roses and geraniums, ani many sweet.scented plants.

The houses are net large, or built ivith any great view to conve-


