OUR OUTCAST GARDEN FOLK.

globe.  We cannot all of us, in pursuit of
new daffodils or orchids, rush after these
wildlings, to leok for them in their native
haunts, or track them in the dim recesses of
the jungle: but another field is always open,
il we will only look for it. At our feet it
lics, and it is well worth exploration.  The
very best place 1 know of for studyving
weeds is one’s own garden, and the next
best places are  other people’s gardens.
What with winds and wild birds, we need
never fear the supply of specimens will run
short.

On the whole., other people’s gardens are
the most entertaining on account oi their
variety.  Country houses of friends. hotel
gardens, and the houses we own {or @ sea-
son affords us opportunitics.  The weeds
vary, ol course, with cevery locality, and
most gardens provide something fresh it it
be amly a stowaway, that has come from
afar. in ross, or litter. or packing swlf.
Such errants are mislaviing, bt they sulbid
to the excitement of the chase.

It was once my good foriune to own a
garden in gravel fand, near a0 forestc W\
half filled gravel-pit that had heen deit in 1t
was 2 paradise for weods @ aever o be for-
golien was ithe wiay the trefuils. thincias,
aed eat’s cars lourished i tie seashine.
Moot beantitul of all were the tulis of
vipor's hugloss, iis fuzzy green leaves awd
cludters of hrifliant Thie flowers, Jdazeling
beiwe 1 the vellow carth and sapplive <ky,
Wle against Bue. \ chalk gavden has
iy delightful woed i s bas g garden
that awns a stream o laker all dilfevent,
with didfering wanvs mnl scents.

When ane von s 1o think of it what an
muteded debt of gratinude we eve the weerds
of byv-gone centurics. ITow about those
that were gamd cnongh (o wrn e coal.
and are now burning {or us? A\ c¢oal-box
ix wel a usuai place {for the study of hatanys
bl one might do wepse than turn ene over,
now and again, in search of floral impres-

-

sions.  Lignite, of course, is Detter; being
in the transition stage, it is quite casy 10
pick out little stems and stalks.  Two
friends, one a geologist and the other a
botanist, once took me for a walk, and for
fear of being considered a wild romancer,
I will not say how many kinds of weeds
were recognized in some seams of hgnite,
brown and black.  In fact, had evervihing
we came to nat been in a fossilized condi-
tion. we could have had an ovster feast out
of the rocks, and salad to go with it.
Sometimes in gardens one comes ACross
an unattractive outcast, commonly known
as the horse-tail. AL sight of this small
weed an imaginative mind may take a leap
backwards across past cons, and sce  the
horse-tails as they used to ber when, gants
in the land. they lived along with the mam-
moths of the period. the slow-moving rep-
tiles and the silent lizards, half fish. half
bird.  We must forgive this homely weed
its flowerlessness and want of beauty. for
the sake of the tales it dumbly tells us
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