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Wc walkcd for about liaif a tufle along li1ceusaist, tif.-Ifiskri a tir* %oo.I,
tili wc cme out upon a beautiful greent knoll ; osie of* those stations hoîioured
by a star in KclIcr's M1ap. On one side I:iy the bMte lake of' Zuririt, butsking
in sunaine ; on the othcr, the whole wonilrotts array of ;,vittx-riîugr liaks. and
glaciers, sitrctching iu n ain phitheatrc front the Grisons to the western extresmity
of the Oberland. To the south, uuidway betwccn the point on wluit4ul we ,stXIl
and the great mountain chain, lay the beatutifuil ake of' Aig, haekced Iày the
dark Righi, likc a sapphirc lying lui a en-(- of eliony anîd silver. It rerninded1
us of a Scoteh highland Sih, more lovcly for its solitude-a rentarkable cou-
trast to its tecming nig«hbour of Zurich. Even the gi-andeur and varicty of
this sSec did not prevent our beiîug eharitted ivith the quiet Imiauty of the
littie spot on whieh vo stood. It was cvidcntly the favorite haunt of ail the
buttorfiies, and of many brilliant kinds of them. One supcrb f'ellow sucess-
futlly eludcd our pursuit, and yct kcpt coastantly rcturning towttrds us. The
spot wax no doubt a very delightful, one to in. The elouds ieli hum,, over
many of the greater summits, constantly shiftittg, «tdded to the cxhau stlm.s
sublimity of t"i moue; and our landlord's Telecope assisted our appreciatioit
of the ditat glaciers.

Thero is a prctty littie lake which lies li conccaled under the wvestern
aide of the hli of Aibis, called thc Tunler Se. It is surroundod by woods
and mcadows, and la curiously like Virginia IVater, though it is not so large;
but beyond its park-liko margin, ivhile floating in a. quaint littie bout whicli
vo vere allowed to, use there, vo could sec the cloud-likc cam of distant
mountains. A singular confusion of ideas front which ive could flot escape
vas that of being in Virginia WVader ecompawsd ut a distance like thc Happy
Valley of Ilasselaeq, by inaccessible inounitains. The water thercof' is of a
muddy green colour, and the only fish that could be deceivcd, by our Spisnning
hait vas a large Perch.

We remained in this out o? the way place for thrce days; on thc tltird day
an awful stormn of wind and rain swcpt over Aibis. Lt continued dnring the
next day, on the reaching o? which vo started in a small return carnage for
Lucerne, by way o? Zug. This big only the 2<Jth of Augnst, might yet bc
fihirly cousidcred thc commencement of the winter o? 1851, in this part of
Swituerland.

Mingled snow and main continued to liet against us. The greoter part of
the Righi and all the lower as weli &-, higher mountains were covered with
sno. We stopped awhjie at the chie? Inn o? Zug to, kit ourselves anid horse,
mil skirted thc lake of that ilk whicli not long before had appcarcd so
charring at a distance, through Artis, and passed a Tell'q ('hapel, of doubtful
authenticity and difficuit enthusiasîn, to, Kiifsnac1d, a viflage at thc cxtrcmity
of the northern arm of the laite o? the Fourn Cantons. The scery when thc
clou&s pmrtially clcared away, might bc sunuicd up in the reitcratcd ejaculation
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