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the principal railway stations in London, from. whience trains are
departing almost every hiour, and note the rush and puisl, thle
anxious expression marking every face, and the eager nets with
wvhich the multitudes press on and into the coaches of departingà
trains.

We are off, and soon begin to einergre froin the smokc and
bustie of the great city. ilere and there a tasteful garden or
well-trimmed lawn appears, and is lost. Now a park opeus tço
Our view, studded with, noble old trees whose gyiaiit limûbs
streteli far over the velvet swvard, and whose lea'ves hang lazily
in the summner air. Nowv a stately mansion embowered lu Wood
,uid flowers, then beautiful green fields bespangled xvith buit1ter-
ciîps hnd daisies. On we fly past Wandsworth, and nlow leaie
Putney, the birthiplace of Gibbon, behiind. Now we dashl ilnto
the open country, past well-kept hedges decked witli iild rosec
and honeysuckle. Here and there we catch a gliînpse of a quiet
'ý'oad winding its wvay through overhanging trees, or a brookilet
dancingr out froin under Jie arches of a time-worn bridgxe. The
chestnut and hawthorn, in massive bloom, perfume the air. There
the gentie ivy festoons a cot with wreaths of green, and yonder
liides, as with a mantie of charity, tire cracks and searns of hloary
xvalls with its velvet leaves. It is delig-htful even to gaze from
the windoxv of a flying train iipon the charrning Iaudscapes that
rapidly bnrst upon th-le vision like dreains frotu fairyland, anid
then as rapidly disappear. Nov wve dash across the winding
Thames at IRichmond, where (lwelt, WTalpole, Thoinapsou, aid
Pope. There is Tvickiinghlau, and Stai ces, and Datchiet, nestliug
in charming rneadows, recailing to our mind the arnorous
Falstaff, in the " Merry XVïves of Windsor." Nov the sbrffl
whistle of the engine pierces our ear. The train stops. The
guards rush past, wrenchinig open the doors of Mie coaches
shouting, '<Windsor."

We step out on the platform, and there before us rise the
venerable walls of Windsor Castie. It is a fair sight to sec.
IRight regally does it crowvn the summlit -of the beautiful Iiii
Proudly its towers and turrets stand out against the blue sky.
Peacefully floats the royal standard over donie ad batteusentin thoý days of '1d How the wvorld lias changed sice Wilathe Conqueror first buit his huntin,g-lodge in these wild wo
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