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HERE ARE DAYS which occur in this 
climate) at almost any season of the year) 
wherein the world reaches its perfection; 
when the air) the heavenly bodies and the 
earth) make a harmony) as if nature would · 

indulge her offspring; when) in these bleak upper sides 
of the planet) nothing is to desire that we have heard of 
the happiest latitudes) and we bask in the shining hours 
of Florida and Cuba; when everything that has life gives 
sign of satisfaction) and the cattle that lie on the ground 
seem to have great and tranquil thoughts. These hal­
cyons may be looked for with a little more assurance 
in that pure October weather which we distinguish. by 
the name of the Indian summer. The day) immeasur­
ably long) sleeps over the broad hills and warm wide 
fields. To have lived through all its sunny hours) seems 
longevity enough. The solitary places do not seem quite 
lonely. At the gates of the forest) the surprised man of 
the world is forced to leave his city estimates of great 
and small) wise and foolish. The knapsack of custom 
falls off his back with the first step he takes in to these 
precincts. Here is sanctity which shames our religions) 
and reality which discredits our heroes. Here we find 
N ature to be the circumstance which dwarfs every other 
circumstance) and judges like a god all men that come 
to her. We have crept out of our close and crowded 
houses into the night and morning) and we see what 
majestic beauties daily wrap us in their bosom. How 
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