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SOME years ago, an enfeebied constitution
engendered by an iilness of several
montlis' duration, and business of a
peculiar nature, which coula by no

;aretch of the imagination or ingen-uity of
ffhe pen, be led to interest the reader, at
1he present moment of this history at any
,ate, took me to a certain rural district -the

lxact kecation of 'which is aiso of littie concera,
;tifficeth to say that it was within tlie confines
)f this premier proviuce-famed far and near
or its beautiful country roads and the luxuri-
tnce of its vegefation. My <loctor prescribed
hie trip and my avocation subscribed it, and so
umbining business with liealth-getting, 1
letermined to make the journey.

'Twas the latter part of May or the begin- -

iing of June, and the season was well ad-
7anced.

This period of the year 1 have always
-egarded as the most beautiful season of
Lily; but it seemed doubly sweet to me on
hiis occasion, dia that happy fortnight
;pent in the May blossoms and the June
;unshine.
Having been bred and reared ana brought

ip on thick metropolitan air, and having
)een used to the narrow confines of a
ýrowdedl city ail mny Lie, I hardly rn:cw
rVhat fresh air and liberty were; but hers I
,ould enjoy to the fuil ail the health-giving
ilialities imaginable and stiil fail to ex-
laust the uniim.itedl resources whîch the
1ace provided.
I rode, 1 drove, 1 walked, and I sat in the

,un to my heart's content. 1 ate fresh but-
ýer and consiuned the milk of animais
which I liad driven from pasturage. I rose
Pith the sun ana set with hlm, drinldng in
luconsciously the additional beneficent
Igencies which the inorning air is said to

througli vaileys burdened with luxuriant vege-
Zý tation; twining in and out - ribbon-like-

among graceful elms that meet overhead and

filters with kInd discretion. At times this
canopy becomes so dense and close as to shut
out the sun entirely, and you find yourself

UR enshrouded in verdant twilight, while a few
yards ahead a burst.of illumination across the

r~4rv~ Lpath informns you of the presence of anotherNnI.g»i.skylight.
Then there is the inevitable spring, emptying

its sparkling waters into the babbling brook at
the far end, with the smeil of the wild rose
and the breath of the syringa mingled inex-

contain; and ail the time Ihad the plicably together, ewn as the joyful notes of
satisfaction of knowing that 1 got the field sparrow and the robin corne fioating
these things pure and unadulter- on the perfuined air in communion of hiar-
ated. mony. The picture is one flot readily forgotten.

Perhaps there was nothing that proved more One neyer seems to get out of doors until lie
interesting to me than thiose long country visits the country. In the city you are shut in
wal-s with which. 1 was wont to indulge my- by bricks and mortar, and encloscd withi streets
self. Kow often the recolleetion of them has and thoroughfares whatever way you turn. On
corne back to me since. There is the beautiful either side rise great, ta 1 warehouses and
winding path, leading over verdant hill and smoky manufactories of interminable lengtli

and breadth; roofed in, you seem, by inj urious
rnists and baneful clouds of smoke that iiever
move away for days and weeks together. lu
counbless ways are you reminded of the many
restraining and restrictive influences incidentai
to urban existence. By pavements, tramways,
gas lamps and policemen are you forcibly told
that you must conform to certain harsh regula-
tions and cola decrees that boldly assert them-
selves on every hand.

In the country, however, everything is dif-
feront. One feels the full force of unreserved
freedom ln the country. There you find the

- walls tomn down and the horizon broadened;
the rude barriers that obstruct the sumnier

Nbreeze removed and old Aeolus ailowed full dis-
cretion to waft his gontie music where lie will.

Under sucli favorable conditions as the latter,
I say my visit was made; there was just one

Q odistui.binig element iu connection with it-the
lady of the house was a confirmed gossip.

Gossiping is soinething that I have neyer
been able to bring myseif to countenance or

C) \;"q tbink weil of, wîth any appreciable degree of
success, yet; it lias always been most distress-
ing to me at ail thnes. ]But gossiping under
circumstanceS such as 1 was then subjected to
-where there is no escape at certain hours of

4 teday and niglit-is especially trying and dis-
Scoînfortable.

To add to my horror, my landlady had a) voice that would disqualify lier from voting.
No returning officer within the memory of liv-
ing man lias ever yet been able to successfuily

J pass the ordeal of registering lier name; one
and ail concurred in the opinion that to attempt
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