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ished, after having traversed the wide ocean, at the re

semblance of every thing I see and hear to things

familiar at home. It has so often happened to me in

our own island, without travelling into those parts of

Wales, Scotland, or Ireland, where they talk a perfectly

distinct language, to encounter provincial dialects which

it is difficult to comprehend, that I wonder at finding

the people here so very English. If the metropolis of

New England be a type of a large part of the United

States, the industry of Sam Slick, and other writers, in

collecting together so many diverting Americanisms

and so much original slang, is truly great, or their

inventive powers still greater.

I made excursions to the neighbourhood of Boston,

through Roxbury, Cambridge, and other places, with a

good botanist, to whom 1 had brought letters of intro

duction. Although this is not the best season for wild

flowers, the entire distinctness of the trees, shrubs, and

plants, from those on the other side of the Atlantic,

affords a constant charm to the European traveller.

We admired the drooping American elm, a picturesque
tree ; and saw several kinds of sumach, oaks with

deeply indented leaves, dwarf birches, and several wild

roses. Large commons without heaths reminded me

of the singular fact that no species of heath is indige
nous on the American continent. We missed also the

small "crimson-tipped" daisy on the green lawns, and

were told that they have been often cultivated with

care, but are found to wither when exposed to the dry
air and bright sun of this climate. When weeds so

commo with us cannot be reared here, we cease to

wondei at the dissimilarity of the native flora of the

New World. Ye whenever the aboriginal forests are
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