
McGILL FORTNIGHTLY.

1Ic tiever once mientions the bechl trec, and lthe
ash is passeci over, except in reference to Uhc strecgth
af spear-slîafts made f-rni Uhc wood.

Shîakespeare dacs not care ta lcarn inîch about
wh'iat a botaitist wauid cail thIl 'spcCies" of trccs.
It niay bc daubteci whicther lie kncew fiiutîiliarly more
tian lialf-a-*dozen différent kinds. But liow quick
-itid accurate lis conception af the plicuoniena of
thecir lifé, and of the part they play iii thc universai
poesy! This is te kittd af knowledge ta bc most
cnivîed, for it is that to whidh conîparisan ai farnis
,ind colors nover reaches.

Ini thie stishinc ieofigh- stiuler, in Y*Y!usiA,,droiiicits
we have

Il Vi green leasves quiver witb the cooling wittd>
Andi utake a chequerld sbadow on the grousid."'

Then we are asked in T/ae JJerc/zand of Vénice ta
note howv quiet they cati be

'1The moon shines bright, in such a night as this.
WVhen the sweet w;ud did kindly kiss the trees,
And they did make no noise."

1resently the breeze quickens
IThe southtru wind

Doth play the trumpet to his purposes,
And by bis laollow wbistling in the leaves,
Foretells a ternpest, and a blustering day."

ist. part HEiity IV., v. i.
Autunin approaches, and hie tells us

IlI bave livcd long enough, My day of lufe
Is fallen iuta the sear, the yellow leaf"I

MACBETH, v. 3.
I.astly, mark the observation, so consuitmnatcly

accurate, of the iact not maorc truc in botany, than sa
admirably cmployed as an image, that a trec ncver
casts its principal or larger Icaves, tilt decay of every-
thingi is imminent

In King Richard the Thirci, lie writes:
Wbeu clouds are eccu, wsse men put on their cloaks,

W~lîen greai leaves fali, the wiuter is st baud,
Wheu the sun sets, wba dotb not look for night?

SI>ERSICOS ODI, PUER, APPARATUS."

Persian trappings, boy, I liste;
Froua the liaden Save amy pate;
'%Vbere the rome linger laie

Cma-e ta scrcb, nor add
To tbe mnyrtle's plain design,
Fitting for my brows and tbsne,
Thee a slave, me quaffing mine

'Ncath the treliisd shade.

W. X. M1.

EPIGRAM.

'Twixt those l'aeta of aid, and Our Potts of lotte-
Onet perpetuat distinction bolds truc ;-

The New in a twinklitug ame *Il out of date;
Thse Old-will for et-er & new!

H. M.

KISMET.

The sunl was alinost set aftcr a sultry cloudless
July day. 1 stood on a low shoulder of bill which
rose slugg ishily out af thc plain tlirce lialf-niiles ta thc
south, and slopcd upvard tilt it wvas suddenly cut
away by the river gorge on tlie north. The abrupt
faces of tc rock hia, cruniblcd slightly backward,
lcaving a stccp, prccipitous siope, broken here and
thcere by tufts of scrub pine and niasses of hard, intru-
sive rock.

l3elore me lay thc immense canons ai the Colorado.
Thc hli on which I stood rose like the slhoulder of a
whaie frani the plain around, and gave view of league
afier Icague of the country beforc me. Half a dozen
miles to the cast lay the junction of the Chiquito
Colorado w'ith the main river. There the combisied
streams make a sudden swerve westward, and the
great canon bcgins. 1 could follow its course for
miles as it channelled its way across the plain as the
rivulets do in spring, wvhen they run over dlay beds
and work their ivay dowvnward in narrow slits until
the gravel below is reached. The walls of the canon
in front of me were composcd of evenly disposed
strata of rock which the water had grooved out into
horizontal fiutings, and chisellcd into pinnacles, and
channelled into terraces, tilt they suggested at evcry
turn the distant view of a city's walis and towers and
spires. At short, irregular periods thc walls were cut
by the gorges af tributary streams, which flowed
along the bottom of ridicuiously narrow slits, cut
down as by a knife fronm the plain abovc.

Along the soîithern edge of the canon wound a
narrowv wagon trait, which the traders coming up
from the Little Colorado followed on their way to
San I>ueblo. Around the base of the hill, wvhere the
steep declivity sloping down froin my fret met the
abrupt walls of the canon, a slender patbway had
been made with pick and shovel, a niere bridie-path,
so narrow and frail it scemed clinging to the hill-side
in terror lest il should sud dcnly be swcpt over, wvhich
indeed every fresh storni threatened ta do.

Along this precarious road ail the wagons from the
East werc in the habit of passing. The danger, how-
cver, was more apparent than real. except after a
heavy rainstorm, wvhen bouiders and sînaller debris
were frequently waslied down from the hili above,
and made the passage both difficult and dangerous
until theyw~ere renîoved. Such asudden storm had
swept the plains a fcw days before, and was followed
by wveather of that peculiar blinding sultriness which
is to bcecxpericnced only on the western prairies.

As 1 stood on thte higbest spur of the hil, and
gazed out ovcr the plain which streccled in long
swclls ta the northern horizon, the palpitating blue
heat of mid-day was silcntly giving place ta the re-


