
r across the Hudson ta the pine-clad mauntains sharply
outlined against the glory of thc sctting suni. A
feeling of drowsiness graduailly came over mc. dnd
the beau!>' of the vieNv' fatdcd froni sighit as ni% own
nature claimed lier rest. During the night there
came up thc miost scvere thundcrstorn-so said thc
oidest inhabitant-that lias visited tht: place in fort>'
years. Chartes wol<e nie tip to lient- how bard it
rained, and 1 dreanicd titI niorning that I wvas riding
in nîud up ta nîy kncs.

Seven o'clock saw us pedalling towards Fishkill
village on the shore road. Only onec i'ho knlos b>'
experience can apprcciatc an early niorning ride.
The road wvas sonictiis but a stone's throw froi
the river whose ripples lappcd the shore, and again it
was cut arouiid tlîe face of a clifi, froni w~hicli vatitage
point we looked across the glass>' surface of New-
burg bay, and thought of the change since lie who
gave his name to the Rhine of Anmerca had anclarcd
the «I Half ?4oon " in tliose quiet waters, a Septcni-
ber rnarning in i6o9. We gazed at old Storni King,
and wondcrcd whthler it too, had changred since the
virgin forests about its base had given place to the
cities and villages of the Empire State.

If one wishies to indulge in quiet meditation, 1 can
strongi>' recommend the ivhcel, for it is îîever restkess
or baulky (exccpt upon a long hill), and will stand
for any Iength of time. Tlîe thunder showcr of thc
previous night had been a local one, and wvc soon
rode out of its range. My chuni might have ilisistcd
upon stopping at Poughkccpsie, liad Vassar been
in session ; but as it w~as flot, we pedatlcd on by the
Salt Point road tlîrough a bcautiftil rolling country;
and Chartes, 'vho is a favorite w~ith the ladies, was
most fortunate i bis choice of stopping places for nîilk.
He inv'ariably hit upon a farni house wvherc thcrc
wvas a rosy-cheeked tass atthc dair>' or i the kitchen.
The farms and houses seed thrifty and well kept,
and tlî i-e did samiplc at fetw glasscs-was of
superior quality. There wvas a littlc excitcnient nlow
and then, causcd by the nccessity of tcàiching nien-
bers of the canine species that it does iat pay to
meddle with a whicclmtan's lower extrenîiitics-aîîd
dogs, like some people. can only learn b>' experience.
We stopped at Stamfordville that day for diinner ;
and, if you will excuse me, I shoutd like to say that
should 1 live titi niy head has It st its last hair, 1 shall
neyer forget the cherry pie we had. It was the kind
of pie that a man tells his wife his mother- used to
make.

That aftcrnoon we met a funeral, and frightened
the horses of the hearse, thereby bringing down upon
oursclves the wvrath of the whole village. We stopped
for the niglit at South Egremont, Mass., a most
charrning little village. The sidcwalks of white
rable, from the neighboring quarries, bordered b>'

spreading elms, and the white houises su-rotinded by
terraced lawns gave a niost restful and picturc.ique
effect, w~hile the broad, invitig piazzas of the MNt.
Evrett Hotuse %vcre indicative ai the kindl>' hospitality
furnishied withi.

This is the star>' of ane day's in, and cadi day
brings its quota of fine scencery, its cciting and
ludicrous incidents, such ns a little accident "'hich
lîappened to a fricnd ai mîine wio, %vas touring in
tie Delaware Watcr Gap. 1-Te wvas coasting down a
grade aînd ran *into a cowv, wvas tliro-.vi upon the cow's
back, and tlîus iiountecd rode c.n dowvn the hlI. Give
yaur inmagination a titc play, and you w~ill laugih.

At the riSk of we.tryin. r you, I shail venture to tell
you about otie af the red letter days of our tour.

The june roses hand fade 1 sisice wc had stopped at
South Egreniont ; and tlîe grain and fruit of Selptctn-
ber were ripe as, carly one nîorning. ive leit Boston for
Amuherst. XVewliteled out Beacon strect, past the
bcauti'ulIy situated Chcstnut hli reservoirs, an tlrou-,h
Boston's u nstirpassed suburbs, Newton Ccn tre, and
Highîlanld., Wcllkslcv, Natic<, etc. The toads wcre
perfcct, thc Sun shurîing, and just cnough breceze ta
tempcr its heat. The country, aftcr lenving Worces-
ter, gets morc ruggcd ; and about three o'clock, the
sky clotided and the wind rose- fortu natcly at our
backs. As a restitt, aur whecels hummied under us;
and the hilîs grcw tcss stcep. At four o'clock, we
h.ad covercd s-evcnty-scvcni miles, and had tiventy-
five ta travel, whcen like a tornado the storm %vas
uipon us. hI lcss time than it takes to tell it, we
wvere drenchied to, the si, and rode fully twenty
minutes before we came ta~ a house. Here a corn-
sultation wvas hield, and Charles thought that we had
better stop at that farni house; but 1 callcd him a
tenderfoot; and, as lie dcclared that he wasni't, wc
pushed on. Bittcrly did lie rue th;it decision ut the
cnd of the ricxt hour. The rain increased, and the
conversation, which had been--<'lYou always wcre pig-
headcd -40 drag nie an in this ramn," and "Oh, well,
you can't gct an>' wettcr tlîan yau arc, "etc.-en.
tiret>' ccased. The roads becanie pools, about two
inches decp iii tic hiorse track, and pcrhaps twvice
that in the whetî ruts. There, as wve drove our
îvheels skiddîng, now into the ditch at the road side,
now almost in collision iii the siidile, the rain fot
only poured dow'u upon aur backs. but the front
whee's thrcw a shower of tand and spray iii our faces.
Our plight becanie desperate, and as we tore clown
the huIs iii a vain endeavor to make time, the ivater
and sand flew about us as if we wcre splashing in the
surf at Manhattan. Twvice, our chains becassie so
clogged that we ivere forced to stop) to partially
dlean tht m, then on, on, through the gathcring gloom.
At haîf past six, darkness obscured the road ; and,
though I had clinched miy teeth and sworc that wC
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