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W ORTi~H A M E RI~A F OR E ST.- han ever-mrorc clodth(yian ever-hike sernanyarchitectural ruins or surviving turrets-in theýÉtakre the following ivild and cloquent descrip- spîcodour of thc surrcuriding landscape.tion of the autumnal changes in Arnerica, front an " No, no, it is netsayne toc much of ail this beauty,éxtract fromn Ncal's "4Brother Jonathan,"9 published of ail this grreat nTagnificèee, when the fresh, cold,iant English work, entitled, IlReject<l Articles." brisk wind of the season, gets ameng the branches,"The autumnal beauty of a North American after such a night, and blows up the superfinous lea-forest cannot be exaggeerated. It is like nothing else fi ng, to the warm sufishine, like a tempest, amongon earth. Many a time have we gene throu-hý it ; prodigieus flowera-tearing and scattcring- the tulipslwytilting over a pretty blue lake, there, amorig colourcd foliage over ail the earth, and over ail thethe his ; our birch earloe dipping with every motion waters ; ne, it is flot saying too much-mcrely to sayof the paddlc-the waters beneath us-ail thc moun. -that, under heaven-throughout ail the vegetabletains about-ail-unknown tu the world-in a creation, there is no spectacle of beauty, or show ofsolitude-a quiet pîrofbund as deth-and bright as richness, or grandeur-to be ècitnpared wvith it.-mIma.heaven ; the shores overhung with autumnal foliage ; gine-we do not mmd: appearing a littie absurd, if,and a sky so wondcrful-so visionary...that A the thercby, ive may give the strangrr a true idea of thisclouds, and ail the mountaius were cr a piece, in appearance ;-imagine therefore, a great ivildernesathe clear wateir; and our boat ivaS like a buslonr. of poppies, or tuhips-cutspreading itself on every"Say ivbat ycu will, there is nothing te be cern- side, reching quite aivay te the horison, over hili,pared with a scene cf this kind-about an hour and over valley-or a wood, literally encumbcrcd,before sunset-in the depth cf a great Northl Ameni- heavy, with gYreat, gergeous, live butterfiies-forevercan solitude-a vast amphitheatre cf wilderness, rock in motion.and mountain-after the trees are changed by the IlWe have been a traveller; ive have looked uponfrost. People may talk cf their fine Italian skiez ; cf the dark Norwegian ivood-their duli evergreens...their hot, bright East Indien skies ;of the'deep mid- tcwering up td the sky--coverinig îvhole provinces;night blue cf the South American skies. We have Woods, toc, cf stupenducus oak-each tree, if theseen thcmt ail>; slept under them al; slept under a soil were divided, evershadowing, a man's inheritante,sky, like one great meon ; worshippcd thcm ail ; scen fleunishing bravcly throuo-h ivhole territories ; mobret.hem threugh ail the changes cf storm and sunshine, thtan one quiet, solitary place-entirely shut in by thedarkness and light; and ive say, that in reality, thcy hille, flewenring aIl over, aIl the year round. Butame dim, heavy-uncloudedi uninterestingi ccmpared we have neyer met with-never heard 0f--never look.wlth your Nýorth Amerîcan skies, a hittie before and kcd upon, elscwhcre, that profusion of gloricus vexe-after sunset. table beauty, îvhich is te be seen, cvery "tfait," in the"And se, toc, cf thelgarniture cf a North Amnen- îvoods of North America, heaped uir, on ail the banksrain îilderncss, after tivo or thrcc clear, frosty nights. cf aIl the rivers-up-to the very skict-on the greatThere is nothing- to compare with it, under heaven. mountains ; or accumulated over the low countniesThe mountains vallies, woods-alI burst into flow. -and weltering, there, all the dey threugli, in theiers ; ail at once. Other countries are in a better ligrht,- or shadew-er wiud, cr suoshine, cf the. sea-:state cf cultivation. Their tree are less numereus.- son.
their wuld shirubbery lesa like a vegetable inundation
over the land-covering every foot cf the carth ; orthe changes cf their colour, from scason to, season 8000O 0F THE WOODRIV1E FLOWERS,are slow and- graduai.

"Itis netso, in Americ>a; North'America. Tkere, BY J. A. WADE.
tihe transformation is universel ; instantaneous. A' Wild daughters cf woodiands are esingle night will do it. In the evening of a fine day- Our loves are thse zephyr»and bee;Perhaps, al] the great- ioods wiil be green ; with Our delicate stemshardly a red or brown or a yellow leai. A sharp Bear the prettieat gema3frost will set in at night. Before the sunt rises again, Thet ever graced mountain or lea!the boundless vçrdure of thse whole province, a whole When fresh summer showensemapire in truth, wilI be changcd. In the morning,. Juit sprinkie the bowers'there wiII be hardly a green leaftc be feund. Before And robin or woodlark is heard,-the week is ever, go where yeu may, through thse There ig net a sweet8uperb wilderness, you-will meet with nothing but' To mingle so metgay, brillant scarlet-purpie orange;. with' every As ours with the song ef the bird!POésibIé variety of brown, light blue,, vivid crimeson See, gently waving ini the light air,Or blood colour. Of al the trees, noue but the ever- Like fairies on roes cf ôtoral splun,91een tribe wili keep their integrity. They will Our cmieralif'twins their 'dance prepare,shOly along thse battlements of the meuntain- darker Hark ! now 't is up-oeur seng is done !'f


