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strikzingly in contrast xvitli tho aspect of the country nearer the
river. Ilere are unlimited districts deserving, our highest en-
comiums,-regions of green and flowvery mountair Valleys, of
clear and copions streanmc, miagnificenit forests. Here the atnios-
phere is of unrivalled purity, aüd the dlimate delightfully
tempered. It is curious to mar* the gradations by wvhich the
loliage of the val;eys dlisappears as the inounitain sides lire
aI;cended. The aspen, trembling wvith sonie unspokeni terror,
(,ives out first; the stmrdy pinie kzeeps oii, undaunted 15y colder
a irs and a rockzy footing. for a w'hile, but at last Ilcowers
towards the eart'h, becomes crarnpod and distorted," lags behind,
and falls ont of the match, IlTimber-line " is now passed, and
there rernain only a feév scant gyrasses> brave littie flowvers, and
sinali ]ichen-like plants, whichi keep along alnaost to the surnmit.
"J-Iecfabula docet "- somethingl At this point one is reminded

to how great an extent the language of a people is influencedl by
the scenei-y to %vhich they are accustomed. lin t'his land o? many
miountains a mani with a bald head is described as havingr his
head above Iltiimber-line."

The minerai treasures, of wkiich the sedimentary rocks of the
plateau furnish almost none, are here, found; and here will be
congregated the mining population, whose business it will be
throiigh future ages to extract the wealth with which many of
these mountaiti ranges are stored. Then wvhat a turning and
twisting, these peaceful littie strcams will get!1 Somebody, de-
scribingy gulch-rnining, says l it is impossible to give one who
lias seen nothing of the kiiud an idea of the fearful transforma-
tion which this process works in a clear, beautifiil mountain
stream; of the violenue, cruelty, and remorselessness with, which,
tie greedy miner heads it off, backs it up, commits highwvay
robbery upon it,-' your gold or your life ! '-ov lie tortures and
riffles it, and roils it, by panning, s1iu1rig. and shaft-sinkincy -

tli its own pure mother-fountain, up aiw-mug the eternal snows,
wouldn't know her mauch-abnsed daughter."

A mere pleasure-seekzirg tourist wvou1d be content to rest
awhile in these charrning nookis, breathing the marvellous air,
which seems pulsing witli an influx of new life, fearing no sting
or hint of dampness from, the balmy evening breezes ; or perhaps
basking in the excess of sunshine, which is so remnarkable here,
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