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her, but the thing is, she knows precisely
what you mean, and you know precisely
what she means. No mistakes. No mis-
understandings. It lias its chai-m after
civilization's fitful fever."

His friend Van Brunt, eventually per-
suades him to retumn to bis fi-st love, now
a widow in the South. And then Th&om
ffleads with a half-sob in lier throat for

Stries to tell her in simple
t this man bas only been
Iream-dust to lier, that she

nt fnrm :Infi O-r»q-ned à

jesus forgive all men," is the

and murder
nds, and vou

this mnan does flot know what's what
aboutý Nature.

And his theory is a new one. Fromn
the study of Nature have sprung love of
art, science, and religion. Hence al
should study it. To allow a child to grow
up without planting a seed or rearing a
plant is a crime against civilized society,ý
and our army of tramps and hordes of
hoodlums are among the first fruits of an
educational system that slights this im-
portant matter. The omission of soil loi-e
from a system of education of the young
is suggestive of a relapse into barbarism.
That is particularly applicable to city chil-
dren. Humanity, says the author, like
the giant Antaeus, renews its strength
when it touches Mother Earth. Socio-
logical studies suggest that city life wears
itself out and goes to decay after three or
four generations, unless rejuvenated by
fresh blood from the country. Thus our
deeper relations to Nature are flot only
ancient and fundamental, but also im-
manent and persistent.

The studv of Nature, lie contends,


