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those of the leaves of a single tree. If you; which a thousand bright flags are waving.
want a different shade or tint of a particular! No wonder that we must have our annual
color, you have only to look farther within | Cattle-Show, and Fall Training, and
or without the tree or the wood These’;perhaps Cornwallis, our September Courts,
leaves are not many dipped in one dye, as{and the like. Nainre herself holds her
at the dye-house, but they are dyed in;annnal fair in October, not only in the
light of infinitely various degrees of strength, streets, but in every hollow and on every
and left to set and dry there. i hill-side. When lately we looked into the

Shall the names of so many of our colors | Maple swamp all a-blaze, where the trees
continue to be derived from those of obscure Were clothed in .the“' vestures of most
foreign localities, as Naples yellow, Prus- da,zzl_mg tints, did it not suggest a thopsa..nd
sian blue, raw Sienna, burnt Umber, VD588 beneath,—a race capable of wild
Gamboge ?—(surely the Trrian purple must: delight,~—or even the fabled fawns, satyrs,
have faded by this time)—or from eompara- ' 3nd wood-nymphs come back to earth? Or
tively trivial articles of commerce,—i Was it only a congregation ofweaneq wood-
chocolate, lemon, coffee, cinnamon, claret ?; choppers, -or proprietors come {o inspect

—(shall we compare our Hickory to a lemon, | their lots, that we thought of ? O, earlier
or a lemon to a Hickory ?)—or from ores i still, when we paddled on the river through

and oxides which few ever see 7 Shall weso that fine-grained September air, did there
often, when deseribing to our neighlors: 1ot appear to be something new going on
the color of something we have seen, refer! unde.r the sparkling surface of the stream, a
them, not to some natural object in our | Shaking of props, at least, so that, we made
neighborhoo !, but perchance to a bit of: haste in order to b? up in time * Did not
earth fetched from the other side of the' the rows of yellowing Willows and Button-
planet, which possibly they may find at the ' Bushes on each side seem like rowsof booths,
apothecary’s, but which probably neither{“nder which, perhaps, some ﬂuvu%t)le egg-
they nor weever saw ? Have wenot anearth | Pop equally yellow was eﬂ'e7rves.c1_ng ! Did
under our feet,—ay, and a sky over our|not all these suggest that man’s spiritsshould
heads? Or is the last all ulframarine?]|7ise as high as Nature's,—should hang out
What do we know of sapphire, amethyst,;’?he“ flag, and the routine of his life be
emerald, ruby, amber, and the like,—most | interrupted by an analogous expression of
of us who take these names in vain ? Leave |J0y and hilarity?

these precious words to cabinet-keepers,) No annual training or muster of soldiery,
virtuosos, and maids-of-honor, to the Na-| o celebration with its scarfs and banners,
could import into the town a hundredth

bobs, Begums, and Chobdars of Hindostan, l
part of the annual splendor of our October.
We have only to set the trees, or let them

or wherever else. I do notsee why, since
America and her autunin wooeds have been
discovered, our leaves shonld not eompete!stand, and nature will find the colored
with the precious stones in giving lmmeﬂdrapery,—-ﬁags of all nations, some of whose
to colors; and, indeed, I believe that in|private signals hardly the botanist can read,
course of time the names of some of our | while we walk under the triumphal arches
trees and shrubs, as well as flowers, willget | of the Elms. Leave it to Nature to appoint
into our popular chromatic momenclature. | the days, whether the same as in neighbor-
But of much more importance than a!ing States or not, and let the clergy read
knowledge of the names and distinctions | her proclamations, if they can understand
of color, is the jov and exhilaration which|them. Behold what a brilliant drapery is
these colored leaves excite. Already these ; her Woodbine flag! What public-spirited

brilliant trees throughout the street, without
any more variety, are at least equal to an
annual festival and holiday, or week of
such. These are cheap and innocent gala-
days, celebrated by one and all without

the aid of commitiees or marshals; such |

2 show as may safely be licensed, not
atiracting gamblers or rumsellers, nor
requiring any special police to keep the
peace. And poor indeed must be that New-
England village’s October which has not
the Maple in its streets. This October fes-
tival ecsts no powder, no ringing of bells,
but every tree is a living liberty-pole on

merchant, think you, has contributed this
part of the show ? There is no handsomer
shingling and paint than this vine, at
present, covering the whole side of a house,
I do not believe that the Ivy never-sear is
comparable to it. No wonder it has been
extensively introduced into London. Let
us have a good many Maples and Hickories
and Scarlet Oaks, then, I say. Blaze away!
Shall that dirty roll of bunting in the gun-
house be all the colors a village can display ?
A village is not complete unless it have
these trees to mark the season in it. They
are important, like the town-clock. A vil-



