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S^"i!!' i"^"^
^°' ^^"^^""^ ^^ all this accumu-

sociations, entrancements. I was yet moverf hir

count^." ' *'*^' and go and live in "the

Of course I soon discovered that there is no

sut ^. *' •;?« --try." just as Zl I Zsuch thing as Herbert Spencer's "state" "tZ
countiy" is an entity which'^xists LyTt'he brals

loLl" "^ population, whose members riZlou ly regard the terrene surface as a concatenation

EnSTd '"T:1"'^ '^ ''''''y '^^-- There's

towns that IS aU. But at that time I too hadU.e .Uusaon o "the country." a district wheTe onesaw trees," "flowers." and "birds." For me atree was not an oak or an ash or an ehn or a^^h
w^etbr^'*""^"'*'^"*'^^" For meS
I?!J^ '

sparrows, and crow., tiie rest of the^nged fauna was merely "birds." I recognised
roses, daisies dandelions, forget-me-nots. chSsan-themums. and one or two more blossom ;^ elsewas "flowers .' Remember that all this hkppenS

S^e'inlent'^'l
°' *'j '''''^''^^ -^ ^^fsuShme invention of week-ending, and conceive meplunging into this unknown, inscrutable, and rec-

dJI.:, ~r*'^C *' ^ "^«^* ^'^^^ plunged fuUy
clothed and unable to swim into the sea It was

me^h7'^* '"I""'
When my friends askedme. with furtive glances at each other as in the

presence of a lunatic, why I was going to live in


