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both of these ohjeets have been well carried
out.

In Humo's HHistory of the Learned Socicties
of Britain, we find the Ollowing amongst
other partienlars coneerning  the club: —
~Ehis society possesses some features of a
peeuliae kind, which ke it very tnteresting
espeeially to its own wembers, It meets by
day, not in the evening—usually at eight or
nine o'vlocky AL Je examines the speci-
wens of natural history in site, and the ex-
planations, whether oral or written, ave the
more inferesting. It admwits ladies, and none
¢lze, as honorary members. It is itencrating
within o certain district; and a n mber of
Pleasing circumstances, not directly connvetedd
with the general objeets, gve it a decided
preference to any other of them.”

De. Johnstons sketeh of a meeting of the
club am} one of its rendezrons, is given with
the view of indicating the nature of the dis-
coveries and discussions with which the morn-
ing walk is beguiled:—¢ It was a beautiful
Maxmorning,when theclnbassembled at Etal,
the loveliest village of our plain ; and so gay
and happpy with its parterres aud green
lawa. and broad walks and trees, and ruins
and MHall, that I ween a prettier village may
not well beseen any where, It does ene
good to visit that floralent village: anathe
chh,\'n full of fragranee, that came upon us
suninge from a thonsand blossomsz, gave a
whet to the appetite, when the call to bieak-
fast hurried us from these aerinl esences to a
sobstantiadl fare. The hearty and social
meal over, we again ally forth to saunter
aficld, amid such wildness as wodera agericnl-
ture permits — in meadows and  woods, in
brakes and deans, and

By shallow rivers, to whose falls
Melodious binds sing madrizale.

And so away—all chatting, few listening—
the admiration of every  ruldy-chreked fass,
and the wonder of every Colin Clout—a
queer group, as pied in dress and cast in as
many characters as a strolling company : the
clerieal suit of sober black mellowed and re-
ieved by thefrechled amd ebeckered sporting
Jjackets, that suit so well this holiday.  The
village is lett; and the lanc leads us by an
abript turn down to the rat-rat-ratthing will,
all gray and dusty, and quite a picture, with
the husty miller Jeaning on the halttshut door,
eveing us complacently, while the two eats
shat bask at iz feet seem 1o be half alarmed
atthe novel mut.  How linpriedly the water
rans from  beneath  that heavy revolving
wheel, as it were glad 1o bave eseaped fram
thraldom and from under the wheel of tore
tnre: and the eve seeks relief from the paine
ful fmage in the caul bevond, over which the
river rolls tselfl in a round and oily wave.
into the linn beueath, where fretted by the
fall, it rutlles into a white foam, il murmues
not lowd, and searcely displeased, at the accie
dent and delay!  Afier o short whirling
play. the water .goes on .in a smooth anc

placid tlow, that, atter a space, quickens into
a tumbling, brattling stream, ag if suddenly
becomne conscious that it had dallied here too
long, and must make np the Jost time.  We
take the hint, and we stary to follow the
river, leading by & pathway, which the in-
seription, carved on a rock in rusty fashion,
informs us was made by wy Lond Frederick
Fitzelarence—not. for our case, who are all
100 regandless of a trespass. -So onwand we
saunter, changing companions as whim and
chance dictate—norw in front, nnos lost in the

rear; now plucking a new viwiety of flower; | linn, formed by a rill that has fllen in a

and now entrapping the 2o
flit about everywhere. The
but it ‘twas unduchy to be so engyed ust at
this particular mament, tor 1 e:annnt pavtici-
pate in thar fanzh which some story of
Danglas’ has provoked, and 1 3ost the fun,
oo, for the sake of a fly that T have not cap-
tured,  Onwands a aing and now the womd
is pussed, when we erosz with a quicker paee
the open fields, and srarcely 1arey ot the
queer little house and nnll whieh i< sunk, as
it were, in the bank, over which the road is
carried.  But we arect the good woman wha
stands there, with her infant in her arm, all
awomlering at the throng: awmd onr grectivg
is veturned with o cheerfol smile, that be-
speake the good woman to he happy with
herlot. And the oppesite bank. covered
with the bonnie broom., is supuy, and alive,
too, with yur-yur-varlings, and chirps anl
welody s and the river is alive with the leap
g trout and the vpeand-down (liess and it
plays in its course with alternate streams and
stills, rapids and civehing deep pools: and the
sun chines on o} things, livinge aut dead, and
we know noy what to say, but that thisis
beautitul and fine, and we say this to one
another very often, aml never dream that we
repeat a twice-told tale.  Now a precipitons
rock, partly quarricd and clothed with low.
ering sloes, with a golden whin or tivo, with
hazel aud budding bawthorn, with honey-
suckle elambering amidst the sheuls, and with
f1y that fistoons the dark rock, and nch,
varied herbage, draws 02 to remark with
what sueeessful art nature has gronped and
mimeded all this heterogencous firnitures
producing a very pleasing and pieturesque
effeet, with materials which, separately view-
ed, are of a mean and regardless character.

“Turned by this rock, the river now ruus
in 2 rongher channel, banked on one side by
a green pasture slope; while the steeper bank
along whose base we travel, is wooded with
almost impenotrable shrubberies and trees of
minor rank, where the vared botany that
Buxuriates in their shelter ealls vs 1o frequent
admiration.  The primrose and violet binks,
the teailing ground-ivy with its modest flow-
ors, the tall and graceful rush, the starnort
with jts blmcoms of vestal parity, are all
beantiful, and hbongh often seen before,
their beauty comes fresh and new upon us
ldo love these wild flowers of the year's
spring; and on we stroll, alwmost palled with
sweuts, and almost weary with loitering, so
that it is felt to hea relief when a sylvan
dean that opeas aside on our path, tempts us
o trace its unkunown intricacies and retreais
It is a dean without a name, hut =unuy, sl
odorous, and sileut.  Here the brac glows
with whin aud budding hroow, there copsed
vith gray willows and aliders, and every wild
shrub aund tralers here a gentle bank, with
its swand pastured by a lamb o two and
their dams, that bave strayed from  the ficld
aboves while oppasite. 8 rough quarsy cone
wrasts. vet not disturhs, the solitude of the
prickly bricrs and weeds. that partly conceal
the defect, tell us that it has been some time
unworked. Now a sloc-brake gives sheiter
to every little bird which is seen Hitting ot
rom its shiclter stealthily, and stealthily re-
turning; and the lark sings and soars above,
and the Dlack-bind alacma the dean with its
hurried chuckle ; and as we near the top. we
find a grove of ¢lns. and poplark. and 16il-
Tows, which hang partly over a little shallow
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otsinsed s that | gentle strem over a0 mossegvown shelt’ of
aire is full of lite; |

vork ¢ sl then the water steals, more than
hatthidden, down the grassy bed of the dean.
The quictiess of the place beginsto intleence
us all —the conversation ames o subdued
tone, and somu are evidently ameditative,
when the cwrent which the thonis of
some youny deeaine - wunongst ushas taken, is
marked out visibly by the question that is
ashueid:— What is the blewart ot Hlogye "

* No one—nor oll nor young—has thought
the question abrapt or out of place, but we
enter upon it as it the s-ene }l:ul suggested
it. and made our young triend its spokesman
“What is the blewart in Hoge's Leawtifld
pastoral ¥

*Why, the blewart e be the same as
the Waver or blawort—the Centnurea cyanns.’

* Nay ! that cannot be: the Codaurea is 2
corn-ficht weed—an autimnal luner—nor is
ita sleeper at even-tide.  Let us hear the
verse”

+ When tho blewart bears a pearl,
Aud tho Jdajsy turas a pea,
Anid the boute luchensgonan
Has fauldst up ber o o—
T the laveeck frac the blue lift,
Drags duten, and thinks uao ebame
T wao his bonuio lassio
When tho kye co.ue hame."”

“ Very well. my good fellow ! the blewart
arows there at your feet, aml its first blossoms
are wiving blue eves to that sunny hillock.
The Dewart is the Veronica chamadrys; its
blossom is the pear! when at eve the tlower
has cloxed, and turned upon us the pale glau-
cous underzide of its_ petals-~it is the com-
panion of the daisy and lucken-gowans itis
the ornament of the dean without a name.”

¢ After alittle more light discussion, the
demonstration appears complete; and we feel
that there is more intenst, and as much
utility, iy settling the nomenclature of our
pastoral bards, as that ot old herbalists and
dry-as<dust botanists.”

AGRICULTURE AMOXG THE IIILLS
OF NORTHERYN INDIA.

At the June (1865) wieceting of the Edin-
burgh Botanical Society, Dr. Cleghora gave
an interestigg account of the vatleys of ver-
tain rivers tributary to the Jumna, which he
visited in an excursion from Simla,

Tn regand to the first or most western
stream (Gird), the valley is low, warm, tertile,
and dottedd " with  seattered  cottages; the
wountain slopes arebare.  Cotoneaster micro-
phviia, carpeted the rocks.  The crops ane
wheat, barleys, several millets, il (sesamnm
orientale), tobacco. opium, poppy, and various
pulses (vivia, ervam, and phaseolus). There
1z no rile for rotation of crops; the hill wmen
sow the sune seed in the same groumd in suc-
vessive soasons, sud if any vil'ﬂ'\gcr changes
the crop it is from his pasticular choice.

The valley of the Pabur is wider and more
verdant than any other seen in this part of
the Ilimalaya, Elms and horsc chestnuts,
walnuts and mnlberrics, occur near villages.
Many of the trees are mutilated from the
tender branches and young shoots heing an-
nualiy cut oft” to be stored as winter fodder
for cattle.  The dried twigs are lodgid in the
tork of the denuded trecs, and seenred with
arass ropes 3 whenee, when pastare is searce,
a bundle is taken as required.  Pistacia in-
tegersima, * kakkar," is frequent on the river



