
and sallues out on bis work of nocturnal destruction. The nîiýy1ît
airk is on the wing in puirsuit of bis insect prey, and repeating bis
"beet"-Ilke notes, while in the dark anci solitary woods the beau-

tiful irhlip)-Ipolr-IiiU begins bis' evening hymn.
As the Auturnn advances, most of our wild strangers become

sulent, or utter sad and mouinful notes, and te a strànger visiting,
the backw-%oodls during the Winter season they, at a distance, pre-
sent a desolate and unanimated appearance. Miost of the featheredl
race, impelled by igoratory impulses, and the akàrms of winter,
have ledl from our bis and Valleys to the more temaperate regrions
of the south. -Yet the naturaiist finds much to contemplate and ad-
maire, even in the depthis of winter. There are stili some dozen
of différent orders, who likze true friends ini misfortuno, forsakce not
their native woods, even when the Icy tloiit)rcbh las divcsted, the
trees of their summer foliage, frozen the murmauring brooks, and
covered the latidscape witli a carpet of spotless snow. The loud,
"ca f the Grii croi is frequently heard as he roams oyer the
frozen fields iii searcli of bis prey ; the WhT'Iite oirl and the Kit liait-l
are often seen on the same mission; the Gross-biii, the kipnbrc
and the S-iioie-bird(, often alight in the barn-yard. ; the noisy calis of
the Blite Jay, the loud tapping of the Sap Sitckýer wliile in quest of bis
weormy pl'ey, upon soine old troc, and tlic thunder-like, noise of the
11artri1es wingys are wcll kçnown te the hunter, wvhile if the weathêr
is calm, tholi the ait is cold ana the frozen snow glitters like,
brilliant gcms iii the solar rays, the pleasant lay of the Chicki-a dee-
dcc, the laughing ditty of the INanny-bird, auid the low melody of
the IÏLO &creper LaUl on the listeniiig, car andci eliglit the student of
nature. A more particular account of some of those birds -wha
thus brave tlie cold and storms of the Canadian winter, ana. render
vocal our -woods and fields during the summer, will be found as we
progrcss onward.
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BY THE EDITOR.

ID6lighItfiil portion of Canadian chine-
Subduied, yet gorgeoils, beautiftil, sublime-
Wve liail .thee! fairest season of the yezlr,
Septemnber, l)leasant, Summner cool, fine, clear.
We place a chaplet wreath iîpon thy name,
And crown thce Qucen of Months, aud write tliy fanie,

ILadén witlî Iisclous fruits and tropie- spoils;
The crowninig harvest of kind Nature's tols;
The ripe, s%,veet,àapple, and the mellôw pear,
The plumù indlpÈacbi, the graipe and melon, share
Their well-known riches, and give, what they ean,
Clioicc, èeulenit, ricli, healthyfeod to mhan.-
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