
See how those'arge bunches ofblossom whi en in thé·sbade of

von oak ! Let us draw near and obterve thëi beauty. ::What a

profusion of flowers! How thickly theslight 1 ranches are covered

witl then. Hovw.fair they arel! How delicaL in colour, yet, at

the sanie rtime, how unpretending I with somn hing of a iusticity

in their appearance, yet with how fragrant ah bati! And what a

busy buzzing crowd of bees -are fluttering in them ! ,Keats.bas

charmnimgly sung of
A bush of.May-novers, with the bees ab t them.

Soft !-'tis the lowing of a cow, And thea she is-beautiful

creature !-strayiug.fron lier pasture, and copping the daisied

greensward of the lane. Here over the hadge, lier felloiw. Knee

deep she stands in, rich verdure aud golden butercups, lifting lier

amiable face as we approach, and
Looking up aslint,

With sleepy'eyes, and ineek rnouth ruminant.

Hoiw happy she seens I-Iow much .she enjoys the bounty of

nature ! Iiow contented she appears with ber lot! No aspira-

tions, no ambition, te beothter than she is ! laul Potter, at his

best, skilfuI thougi he was, would have failed in delineatin. lier

beauty. Hie could never have produced her like. Wat a rich

purple gleam of hiyacinath is on this oli bank! Wlhat an affluence

of vegetation,'fresh and green ! The tiny runlet glides a long nu-

heard, buried in, the enierald depths of grasses and feathery fern.

A fine study this for the landscape painter; a sweet corner for bis

picture.

Stand re a moment in the gloom of this old magnificent oak,

stretehing its arias over or leads as if tobleis us.
Stich tents the patriarchs loved.

Mossy is its trunk, and encinctured with a twine of ivy to its:cen-

tral branches. The small birds love to-neste therein, and sport

anong the glossy leaves. Look up ! Uow green ithe twilight i.

prisoned there ! How intricate and involved the timber ! What

an exuberance of foliage! What .ruddy scatterings of apple4fruit

here and there, peeping through the .gren1i What a deightful

chair for the heart-stirring songstersof.May 1 Sweet it.were torest

here at early dawn, couched in the solemin shade, on the soft moss,

breatdng il'e hawthorn-scented gale, and litning vi enraptured

ear
IVlilchCornes lown T every layj

fron the green.bdughs, yet away
Startles no0 stillness.'

JL\NE. 1
Or,-suppose i tô le an, evening closine "the:leay month of

June," or at the beginniig of July, on w ah e take our stroil
through thë Verdant ]ae. Thehedgerows re then dressed ln their

loveliêst attire, andi are truly deligltful to ok on, covered iith a.
profusion of gay floewers: the pink: ahd w4ite clusters of the wild
rose; the purple blossoms of the nigiit-sha e ani avetch; the large

creamy.bunches of eider-bloom; the snery hemlock; campion

stars, crimon and v hite; the cerulean .focrers of .the speedwell;

and the odorous honeysuèkle, gadding ofr bush to bush ; these

are radiantly, conspicuous, amid a host of nor beauties, charming
the beart of every beholder, from tih1ittle ild, burthened with a

osy as big as liiself, and the love-sick youth, who clils a nase-
"Cv aman, leaning onlits staffn'«ayfor his mistress fair, ta the hoary old 1

who bas crawled forth inta the green land while it is yet.day, te

feel, upon his withered.cheek, the fresluess of the suimmer breeze;
ta bask lm the rays of the delining sun, te rejoice-thougi he
himself is fast sinking into the toinb-in ail the life, and-'loveliness,
and joy that -are around lim; te catch a backwardglimpsb of -the

bright days of his youthful years, when the flowrers whici grace his

patl, though still a pleasure te beliold, possessed, te his young. fan-
cy, a charin and a fascination, a richntess and intensity of beauty;
ot whioh they seeni xîow bereif; anti

Tbaugh nothing ecau briag,,,bocak tbe tour
Of splendour in the grass, of glory l thea Dower.;

though the halo whjah bas passed away from the earth can never
again be restored te lis -vision, yet lie is cheerful anid the blooMy
affluence, the deep luxuriant vegetation, that enairclehîim on every
side ; cheerful lm the bounty and beneflence ofthat great good Be-
ing hom he worships might and morn-whose hand, with lavsh

nrodigality, has.strewn ihis path with nature's beauties, and eneon-
passedimln with the promise of good ta come; cheerful, perhaps,
in the recollection of a life well spent, in the mlemory of virtuous
deeds and eadearing charities; cheermui la the prospect of a bright
future, in a ivorld where life knaws ne change ai seasen, where
sumîmer's sun sets noet, nor dechines fromu its mneridian splendeur,
aned whiere the beautiful flaowers of sum'mers.know not iwhat it is toe
lad e.

Readier! this is indeedi a pleasant patht. We-will strell gently
along, an~ keep.ait observant eye upon every abject cf interest ire
macet wlith for.a store cf delight is 'l the' perspective, a golden bar-
vest awa ts the gathering. .,. -

Step iside ! whbat have wre bere, lu.this ieafy nook ? -To w'hat
"seci-et' ai the lanes will is sinaIl footpath through the .graeen..
swuard, hollow.and worn, introduce us ? Howv.umnbrageous a cor-
nîer'!ho cool ! The taper leaves o? thtis.knot of wilkeovs queiver ina
the brt e, auJ the woodtbine traila its swreet flowers ayar the agaed
thora. What a multitude tif roses I wha aa prgfusion cf-gay. fox-

gloves !Ard tseeho this jreen 'nok tems ith e delicte
haréel m thdglowing stars'o ethtcrad camipion! lŽeraer-
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ner r for ferns.;and4he-bTrrad-inagtffie nt eafkofd' e00 1 and
this;busbyrcanopy roféhawutuñi'ii1logàdu'unragabUs ehrnover-

-shadows a well. 1es, itis'awellrmyibis but at déep> I

'hose patient level-peepsits crystal oye
l; Rigiht,upward, throughthe. bushesto-the sky.

LÔk down !-how green! how-cool !thow deliiousrîi'ould.be a'iong

draught of its clear, water,! And how beautiful :ssthe bit of-'hea-

ven reflected>in its c erystdl eye;". that itinyrcloudet .sailing across

the blwue e

Iln the easternworld,:fron theremotest period, a'welI ài- sweet

waters has been held as an inestiniable treasure, of Iflr greater 'alue

than heaps of silver or precious stones ; and-the individual vho

digged aawell, waas considered -wortly 'to b holden in lasting re-

nienibrance, as -having'conferred a lienefit on his species. In the

;Old Testament times, tie digging of a irell wasylooked .upon as a-

imatter of sufficient moment to be recorded in history.

aIn this saucy little island of Britain, where the carth is so prôli-

fie of its springs of .s-weet:iwater, amell, and the digging of aw el

are Imatters of fareless,consequence than they-have at any time beeu

inî the east. :No onesignalizes hiwself liere hy boring a few yards

into the earth in search cf water. Alas for the fame of thedeed-t

weh-digging has become' an, everyday trade, and theipersons who

màke it their:constant occupatnti are very commonplace people m-

-deed. But even.it this our country, a Weli ofpurè water is à tran-

sure. In sanie parts, a-single well supplies:tie needs ofan en.tire

village., And, in strolling throughtie greenlanes and rural roads

of Old England,,'whenever we meetavith'a well by the .wi ayside,

we invariably findnear it orat no great distance, a haniet or clus-

ter of cottages,-sending-up.its biUe smokeoquietly from among the

trees, and enriching thelantscape with its beauty. Children are

fond.of playing about a well, greàtly'tothe terror of their wateh-

ful mothers.; dabbling in the-spilt witer that, around its edge, lies

sonmetimes inlittle pools; swinging on the -windlass; or naking

mud of the crystal spring withpebbles: and iany a charmîg

grogp have i seen thus employed,.wbich the pencil cfa Gainsbo-

rough would have made immortal. To-us, a well is at all-times,

in itself, a pleasure to behold- andi.we love, i our summer-eve

ramblin\gs through the verdant lanes, dearly love to stumble upon

onenooked in soime-leafy, .iush recess,,fern-fringed, and--iossy to

the bottom, whose clear and -bbling 3vaters tempt us.to hncoil

the rusty chain, and fetcî up abumper- cool as the polar ice, and

grateful as cool. ,We have sa&d, it is a certain indication 'of te

near proximity of those picturesque abodes--those -sng, suckle-

wreatied, rose-embowered,. romantic dvellings; for which-" Ierrt

Engilaidl.has long been famed-the.cottage homes of her peasant

ry. And here, turninigtis- crook 'cf the lane ini' fvibich e are

wandering, and,-passing- tbrough.the shade of this brotherhood- of

trees,miatted over our heads, ve come sdmëwhat abruptly, on a cls-

ter ofsweet cots, standing, in social fellow%'ship, side by ,ide.

COTTAGE fÇOMES-

-Oh ,ye- charmiug habitations, that sen the favorite abodes of
peace anid happiness! long, long iay-ye b at a distance. froin the

great ani Inoisy mord
The crowd, the hum, the shock of men !

.Long may the cares, and troubles, the vices and follies,ùhe heart-

lessness and holloi deceit of the worlî, h bunknown in your em-

bowered walls, benîeath..your mossy and tree-sheltered roofs I lay

the toiliug slaves o commerce, the thun er o forge and loom,
never scare away that healthy quiet which.abides withî-you in this

verdant and sequestered lotealityl rfiy it egale o liaaven, nou

bearin oil its wings the siweet spoil ofvàur:garden-plats, tua frag-

rance of the new-monia hay, the delicious atiours. of tha bean ant

Sclover blossom, never ba. contaminated i-ith any of: the noisone

smokes and smellsof croidaed ciies, strothirîg lm foûl overgrowth

acrossthe face of the land, and converting the daisied meadoiw in-

to a wretched,court, the green lane into a close and squalid alley,

the rustie dwelling of the ipeasant intoa workshop for the mecha-
nic; but (as Goldsmith beatitiftilly says) may every breeze breathe

health, and avery souni he but the echo oftranqui'.ity I ( peace

that, pieferest tehhumble habitation of the cottager te the mansion

of the rich ani great, forsake not these quiet abodes! Let hliem

ever b sacred t thee, and to the joys whicli are thine offsprimg!
Preserve-then il) the entirety of- teir loveliness; protect thein

froni desceration; and may the chartm tiat noiw langs around.thei

in their beauty. abide-with them for ever!

Nine bea cetbeside à lill;
A bee-hive's hum shall soothe mine car;

A willowy brook, that tuirns a mil,
With iany a fail shall linger near i

Let us ait upon this rude.stile, in the shade of this fine umbraige-

ous sycamore, and contemplaterfora few moments, the charns of
the cottageagroup hbere us. -H-oir swaeetly thé evening surï books

upon thein ahUeir beauty, shedding his galden lighît upon thatch

anti all, anti streaîmi throcugb -the flower--fringedi lattice, -with a

blaze anti briliianu e -a. conflagration'! HowJeu loyeiy the alus~a-
ter cfhieacs noddikkverd th-trmossy roaf! 'Anti tose branehing

caksa, still highuer,bheside wrhieh the thin.blue smoka ,corns -louv]y

anti gracefullysto the~ biuer sky . Holw.charming lthe old aider,

by; yen cottagepaling, bedight wi creamîy binclies ef blossom.-

the promise of.a.daleicus cordial l'or winVer nigts'! Bly thet by

Jhë pitFre off qrirEnglisl- cotîrouldi be -incoùnplete- withiout 'thtis -

appendage: itcannot dispense mith-thé eldititee,-rowing bytthe
little wicket, or nookedi in a corner of thegarden. The aharacter..

istic Must not b overlooked-L - And se, around that humble door,

the bowerysreéii of thick nasturtium; withitsviid-green leaves,

round and smooth,-; anddffamyoringedclorcd-blsons I How

very beautiful tlhe;croavd ofroses-blushing ounyonaiar*hte-washed
wail, and soaring to the roofi : The brmi to' reolleetioi. the

ivords of Coleridge- 'Y

Our tallest rose'

Pep'd at the chanmber windoiw.

3rightly tiatilittle caseient lo.oks outfi-onm,thê oil ofwoodbinu

with whict it is enwreatiedl,,like a joyous and:glittering eye Y-

'Hoiw snug is yon cottage porch, with its leafy n ai indtone rude

-seat I -low.sweet a place t -asit mn, after tie s (Of .the day

-broathing the freshness: of leaven's pure breezes; listening to iu

loud-voiced thrusi-the fall of listant waters-the ringing voces
of playful children ; inhaling the fragrance of flowers-the breath

of inew-mown hay; gazng on the blue sky's witchery-the granl-

deur of the stately cloud-.-thei nagnificenît sunset-the gentie ris-

ing of the saver moon-the first faiintappearance of the stars;
soothed by the soft Iushli oîevenitlg, and partaking largely of that

poace wvtiiei li otund I
-coTTAGE 'CAaDENs.

Step iearer, and let us eepi over those paliigs into the little
gardeit-plot so,redolent of sveet odouirs. See i in yonder corner,

the cottager isat-work; turning-.up tlieoil. Hark to the tinkle of
his spade as its hits against the pebbles I and with iwhat a ting>the

light dry carthI leaves it, as he labours with migit and main to aic-

coaplish his bit of digging before l otfal'How lie nerves him-

-self to the task 1 'No shiuilling-.io straight.backs! H hbas evi-

dently iiaode up his mind what toa o, and to do it quiekly ; andit

ln fine to behold tlihe activity of his brawniy arms, and the play ôf

his luîsty sinews.

I-owneant th- flover-orda-round the cottage walIl, edged ith

daisies ! The gooi man pirides hiiself-in keeping it orderly ani

trim. Therd you perceive n knot or two of choice pinks- bunches

of sweetillianis, in ric varieties ; lupines ; the gleganat larkspur ;

candvtuftl; oroids of glowing poppies; anti the Frencainnî's

darling-fragrant nilgnionette. Here is ,tlhetaming orange-lily,

in allits glory ; the double narygold ; the clustering pansy, " rich

and rare;" nîasturtiumîî, with its ehost of blooms ; and the quaceof

overs, the rose. Iside the ivincdow towers the lofty' hollyhock

and sweet-pees conspire.to keep the,open la ttice.in le R5 bondciage,
Under the hawthorn, on the bani by thie wicket, Tabby, tlèe

cottage cat, las couchedi herself in tIo suit, keenly'alive' to cv& 'y

motion in, the long grass and leavas around lier ; wilst ta-n.restlesi'

magpie; in theiciker cage that iaings beside the door, bocks 'cun-

iningly -about him, anidchatters, volubl,e and hodd.

SCOTTAGE cmLDitEh'.

Stroll ve on a few p1aces towhere the children arecat play in the

laie.
Bless themn ! \Ve love to hear their sweetvoices ringing cliceri-

1> and clear under the open sky. We love those noisy games of

vhich. the> are .-se fond-the mùirthî that startles Echo. from her

sleei-
And shows thé native g ladness of their.hearts.

-Here they are, barehlended, and soie of themil barefooted, but

liealth blooming upon their cheeks, atd raptrne sparkling iii ieir

eyes. Look at the ittle party gambolg on the gneensward.-

Over the' go--heels over ieadi yhat care thev .for the liard

knockis they get in falling ! And how deligltcd ti'ey are-wihat

a shout of merriment is set up--when ie af their nuinber rolls in.

to the dithli -1-appy children, tunble ion !-gambol iviilst V
may I-the days are coming wien you mutl toi for. the paor pit-

tance that buys you-daily bracl.; when the cares of life wmill icighi

hîeavy on yQur heIartsnom so bounding and so elated !ii Enjoy thc

lissful present, theii, as 'much as yôu can-there is no tiue tobe

lost. over again!

Sec thai young urchin, wth red cheeks and flaxen crs, pad-

dhl lu the.ruin at busties along under yonJiedge-side! How

he lo-es to fe] the cool water dance over iis toes ! How eagerly

he pounces upanD the mimnow that darts from beneath the mssy
stone befoue him, or comes flitting down the streanm ! How he

flogs the tail] weeds nith his stick; aind deligits tan.aking a pud-
dlIe of the cr'ystar brocklet !-Paul Palettie.

IREvoLUTio'.tRY ANEcnoTE.--Mr. B., a merchant of 'Previ-

idence, I. I. was ownier of a most fortunate Privateer, rhich sailed

out of the port of-Providence. On. one occasion, when she bad

r just nuushippet -a cargo of sugar, &c. taken fron a very rich prize,

in rolling' it intothe yard,e.oie ofthe hogsheads stove, and a quan-
tily aougar fe eut. .A paon maniln in the- neighourhtood see-
-ing the disaster, ruband filIed hertapron. -rIr. lt'-from the lait

pfuis store callgetut 'WhVat ara yen- oing thérea?' 'rie poorn

womani lookintg Up answeareti, 'Pnri'ateering, Lin:' .iThe renot was

-so forciblahat liae mîrchiaet imnnediately madea ber a prese-n 'off

thea antire hçgshe;gd.-

FAULT; or TEAcuERs.--Tecers are toc apt te Iay downagreat

priniaiples, andloassghtl of' smîall mtatters: like the .polar siar,-

bhicht guides a tian on a journey round thie wrrd, but not na ib

.daily-walk---'

'' Whn4e tire alone,'we have our thoughts to match-la our fa-

.milies, our tempers, antdl ineociet, our longue. -


