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even upbraided me for not going away ýwoner.
Then the doctor said to me You get' some

companion-some man with no brains, if pos-
sible, who will not discuss politics, who has no
opinion on anything that any sane man would

care to talk about, aftd who couldn't'say a
bright thing if he tried for a year. Get Wçh a

mantýo, go off to the woocis somewhere. -âetpin
Maine or in Canada. As far away fÉoht post
offices and telegraph offices as possible. And,--,

by the way, don't leave your address at the
Argus office.' Thus it happened, Stilly, when
he described this man so graphically, I at oiice
thought of you.

I am deeply gratified, I am sure," said thé
professor, with the ghost of a smile., " to be so

promptly remembered in such a connection,
and if I can be of service to you, I shall be very

glad. I take it, then, that you have no intention
of stopping in Buffalo ?

You bet I haven't. Ym in for the forest
primeval, the murmuring pines and the hem-

lock, bearded with moss and green in the some-
thing or other-I forget the rest. I want to
quit lying on'paper, and lie on my back instead,
on the sward or in a hammock. Fr. going to
avoid all boarding houses or delightful summer
resorts, and go in for the quiet of the forest.

There ought to be some nice places along
the lake shore...*

1! No, sir. No lake shore for me. It would
remind me of the Lake Shore Railroad when it
was calm, and of Long Branch when it was

rough. -No, sir. The woods, the woods, and
the woods. I have hired a tent and a lot of

cookine-things. Fm, going to take that tent
over to Canada to-morrow; and then I propose
we engage a man with a team. to cart it some-
where into the woods, fifteen or twenty miles
away. We shall have to be near a farmhouse,


