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so near the western horizon that a glorious bow, forming an

almost entire circle on the cataract and the spray, shall clothe

the scene with unearthly beauty, and, in connection with the

emerald green of the waters, give it a brilliancy fully equal to

its sublimity. And finally, if he would add the emotions of

moral to natural sublimity, let him follow to Ontario, the deep

gulf through which all these waters flow, and, gathering up
the evidence, which he will find too strong to resist, that they
themselves have worn that gulf backward seven miles, let him

try the rules of geological arithmetic to see if he can reach the

period of its commencement. Surely, when he reviews the

emotions of that day, he will never again doubt that the mag.
nificent scenery of our world is the result of benevolent design
on the part of the Creator.

If, now, we cross the Atlantic, we shall easily find scenes of

natural beauty and sublimity, that have long elicited the

wonder and delight of thousands of genuine taste. Shall we

turn our steps first to the valleys and mountains of Wales?

To an American eye, indeed, they lack one important feature,

in being so destitute of trees. But then their wild aspect, their

ragged and rocky outlines, present a picture of the sublimity
of desolation rarely equalled. And as you ascend the moun

tains, Snowdon, for instance, the highest of them all, you find

their summits, not rounded, as our American mountains, by
former drift agency, nor forming continuous ridges, but shoot.

irig up in ragged peaks and edges, as if they formed the teeth of

mother earth; although, in fact, it was the tooth of time that has

gnawed them into their present forms. As you approach the

summit, you feel animated in anticipation of the splendid prospect
about to open upon you. But the clouds begin to gather, and
soon envelop the mountain top; and though you reach the

pinnacle, the dense mist limits your vision to a circle of

a few rods in diameter. But ere long the vapour begins to
break away, and the lofty cliffs and deep caverns around you
are revealed. Now and then, the lake, so often found in the
recesses of these mountains, is half seen through the opening
cloud, and, magnified by the obscurity, it seems more distant
and grand than if distinctly visible. Gradually the clouds open
in various directions, disclosing gulf after gulf, lake after lake,
mountain after mountain, and, finally, the Irish Channel, dotted
with sails; and the whole scene lies spread out before you in
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