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. RED MONKEY-FLOWER—Mimulus Lewisit,

boughs, all veiled with blossom—paths that
for ever droop and rise over the green banks
and mounds sweeping down in scented un-
dulation steep to the blue water, studded
here and there with new-mown heaps filling
all the air with fainter sweetness,—look up
toward the higher hills, wherc the waves of

everlasting green roll silently into their long
inlets among the shadows of the pines; and
we may perhaps at last know the meaning
of those quiet words of the 147th Psalm, ‘He
maketh grass to grow upon the mountains.’

Even the little mosses and lichens,




