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a golden beauty; yoliew harvests, and golden, or purpie fruits, joined to,
the haziness of' a September atmospherc, whieh gives the rays of the sun
a mellow tinge, constituite its peculiar chari. But, after aIl, it Miay bp
faitly doubtcd whether any or ail these, cxcccd the charmns of Wintcr,
even lu the inost hypcr'borean. parts of it frein whichi the Nvriter halls.
The beauty of the first three seasons lia some analogy to eaeh other-
Winter lias a glory ail its own. They are lateral beauties, ivlieh 'will
bear, and indecd require, to be studied, to enable us te appreciate their
attractions; and the more they are meditated upon, the more charming
Canadian wintcr scenery wili appear. Whether you view it in town or
country, in settienient or woodiand, yen stili find sonîething to admire.
Suppose we begin with the first., and proceed tili we reacl the last ?
t"Agreed." -We arise on a clear, coid morning in January about sunrise,
and fiad our windows covered with every pattern of frost werk, embracing
crystailization of every imaginable kind. Most generaliy it assumes the
form of vegetation-fromn the flowering plant to the broad-leafed, fern, of
the coal-measure type, or the stately oak or palm-tree. The more they are
studied, the more beautiful they seem. If we enmploy the eyes of youth,
or the aid of a microscope, te examine the individual flakes of the -newky
fallen snow, which lie in feathery layers upon the window-sill, we shall
find every variety of beauty which shape and formi eau assume. Here
are prisms, 'coves, globes, cylinders, radiated circles, squares, triangles,
and pentagons of every imaginable number of size. Our house is on a
slig,ht elevation, whieh overloeks the town. We open our window, and
look down. on the clustering habitations of the citizens. The newly kind-
led fires are rolling a mass of smoke and vapeur from every chimuey. The
vapor, freezing as it rises, assumes the appearance of a graceful umbra-
geous tree, through the foliage ef which the rays of the morning sun aie
trickling, and beiug reflected and reraeted in every imaginable form. We
seem te be iu the midst of an oriental 'lcity o? paim-trees," another Da-
mascus. The writer does not rememnber, among ail the winter pieces over
which lie lias pored in rapture, te have ever seea an attenmpt te transfer
this unique appearance te canvass. It is mueli te lie wondered at that
some competeut artist lias net tried his pencil upon this .particulaï sali-
jeet. We are calied down stairs te a smoking breakfast in a cozy littie
eating rooni, wliose windows look te, the south and east, admitting the

slntn rays of the briglit and glorlous morniugn ars heaat
ment. Hew clieery we aIl are; and how grateful we ouglit te lie te that
"flenign and Saving, Power," wlie bas temapered severity with se mueli
mercy. We join in the famiy devotions with thankful liearts and ready
tonigues. Raving fortified the " iuer mani" in two différent senses, we
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