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and the peaceful lake with its
“ Sister Isles
Beneath the oak’s umbrageous covert, sown
With lilies of the valley like a field.”
Iven sueh a small thing as the wild duck’s nest, whiel all our
sportsmen have seen, has a wonderful heauty of its own,
* The imperial consort of the Fairyv-king
Owns not a sylvan bawer or gorgeous cell
With emerald floored, and with purpureal shell,
Ceilinged and roofed, that is so fair a thing
As this Jow structure, for the tasks of Spring
Prepared by eme who loves the buoyant swell
Of the brisk waves, vet here consents to dwell,
And spreads in steadfast peace her brooding wing.”

Thus have we the beauties of Inanimate Natwre.  Animate Na-
ture also has its beanties.  The lithe, agile panther, the majestie Hon,
the intelligent clephant. From the great whale with its spoutings like
enormous Tountains, and the sword-fish with ifs strong weapon, down
to the pearly-lmed shell of the nautilis of the Mediterannean, and ihe
coral builders of the Pacifie, though perhaps their beanty lies vather in
the reet than in the builder.

Who does not know the glorions, powerful beauiy of the king of
the air, the golden cagle, and the gorgeous beanty of the smallest of
birds, the hunming-bird, with its brilliant tropieal plumage.  And the
swan, {oo, of our Fnglish lakes.

“ IFair is the swan, whose majesiy, prevailing
O’er breezeless waters on Locarnd’s lake,
Bears him on, while, proudiy sailing
Ie Teaves hehind a moon-ilumined wake.
Behold ! the mantling spivit of reserve
Fashions his neck into a goodly curve ;

An arch thrown back between Inxuriant wings
Of whitest garniture, like fir-tree boughs.

To which, on some unruffled morning. clings
A flaky weight of winter's puvest snows”



