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TO-DAY.

CHAPTER, I,

BUMMELR HOLIDAYE.

Boxms and carpet-bags were piled in the
hall, and there was an unnsual stir and ex-
citemgnt in en old-fashioned house in the
busicst street of Torchestar, cne Juno morning,
It was not, alas! the June morming of which
poeta write, and which we nse as a simile
when we wish to express anything which is
very bright and emiling. For this morning
waa cold, and eheerless, and stormy ; the sky
was all one leaden bue; and the rain fell in
torrents, which weas enough to damp the



6 | SUMMER HOLIDATS.

enerpies of the most enterprising travellers,
and make thetn look back regretfully to the
comfortable home they were about to ex-
change for lodgings.

These travellers of whem I am writing,
however, ware not very easily depressed. The
nineteenth of June had been looked forward
a3 a festival for many weeks, and they were
not disposed to turn it into a fast. DBoys
and girls, whose nges vary from ffteen to
cight and tem, to say nothing of a troop of
tinies not yeb out of the nurscry, arc not
subject to atmoapherie pressure like their
elders; and there was fun in the notion of a
drive on the top of the Leigh Sudbury coach,
in waterproofs snd Mackintoshes, and fun
in the idea of all packing into a amall house
and doing what they liked for a whole month.
No lessons—no restrictions as to gloves or
tidiness ; for Leigh Sudbury waa little more
than a village by the sga—not 8 fashionabla
watering place, with an esplanade and public
rooms, and all the aceompaniments of dress,
en régle, and particularly of behaviour and



