
in Iookingr on oCeali's exf I1iiSL than Otileri, yul* he muntt
share his pride ivith cvery suhject of the Imiperiai isiands.
Lake and i maurtain scencry -are Ioveiy ta tîxe citizen of' the
w~orld, and ta the uriiversal amateur; but they are great, glo-
rions masses, uniid whlich the gazer feels himself a speck iii

creation. Here, in this shaded littie deli, the spectator him-
self, would f ormi an object of impnrtance; ia that cottage
shacled by (lie aid trees, biis eveniag of life might glide
aîvay ; and in the littie clurch opposite, bis weekly ivorship
might be most placidly offered. It is an attractive scene,
representing a wvoody deli, th.rough which a road ivinds ta
a partially seen village. The gazer finds a pieasing indlvi-
dual interest in its study; banks, such as hea bas sported
on in chiIdhood, gathcring primroses and chasing butterfiies,
rise ta the right ; while on either side majestic trees, sucb
as he is often gone ncsting under, tower, and throw a deep
shade, finely contrasting sunny gleanis wvhich cross the path.
A group characteristic of the simple country in wvhîch the
scene is laid, is ou the road. L~ small white hortc drawvs
a rnggýed cart, which is in charge of twio females, who are
vividly .1 lineated; a tbird flèmale figure in the bat and red
c!oak common in Wales, pauses by the cart, in conversa-
tion ivith the drivers; the outline and colouring af the last
figure is peculiarly bold and graceful. The fulil tint of lhe
trees gives the home of the linnet and goldfinch s trongly
to, the raid; a shaded mound ta the right is evidently the
viliagoes holiday evening seat; the litile church spire is in
sîveet keeping ivith the retired, ivarmn cottages ta the left ;
and ai impart that mellow, satisfied, damestic. tone, wbich
more splendid scenes seemn ta despise. No speck of ocean
i5 have visible, to, dîsturb with its iuleas of vastness the
sbeltered comfort of the dat!. Mountainw are visible, but
they are sa airy and distant, they merely intimate that
stncb things are, they intrude not on the soit, home scene.
To the oid countryman, this scene in Monffiouthshire re-
neývs what bis youth loved, and tells him a mournfully pleas-
ing tale of times gone by. To the NovaScotian it is a sam-
pie of aid country scenery, and of titat. kind of it, îvhichi


