
Preface

A. the traveller eliiiilK „pu,,nl the scene dian-es atn.Mijr
tlif harren n.cks an.] (P,u,n„- precipices, f.c here Xaturc
staii(l> reveale.l m iiMJestic uino.j. ,„i.l tin lines ..| the land-
scape are sketched nnt rn,;^,L;e.l and se-.ere. Then ernes ,l,e
sndden inrn n.un.l the cnuT nf some clilT. the oVrtuppinir
-I some steep st,,iu- ie.Ii^e. and helml,] ! la.f,,re ,,ne. in a hi'di
alpme n,ead..u. lie. a garden s„ch as kinj;> „,i^ht en^'^•
l.ut how de>cnl.e the ecstasy uf stan.lin- knee-deep in the
ini^^nmce ..t a thmisan.l tlM\ver>:^ After crossing, tju. hare
I'Icak rocks it IS like a triumphal entry into I'aradi-e I lere
arc I'.nk (iarlics. Harehells swaying i„ wild uavuardness
\cTon.cas an.l l-or-et-.ne-nots lookin.cr „p uiti, wide-open
eyes. Heathers red. rose and white, a.nethvst \sters
White (.erannin.s and .M.,ccaM-n Idouers. all n.ini^lin- with
the sh.nin- .i^reen leaves and waxen petals oi" the Rhododen-
drons and the s„,,wy chalices of the ( d..he-llouers and
Anemones.

It matters not at what hour (,ne -oes to the mountains
uhether ,n the amethyst (kiwn. when the -olden jjates of
sunrise tall ajar and the first faint rustle of the leaves stirs
ti, dreamin.u world to consciou^nes.s. dispersing mists and
dew; in the hrilliant noontide, when life marches on with ad
IKT hanners unfurle.l. and every plant is Inuldini,^ and hluw-
"1.1^- as the sap runs freely, and the sun's ravs <r\\,\ hjn and
vale: <.r m the amher evenin- when purple shadows steal
••v.th phantom feet from cliff to cliff, au.l down in the dusk
<>t the tore.st dewdn.ps spantide leaf and bloom, as (;,)d
li.i^hts the star-lamps of Hi, h,oh heaven and p, out the
day.

Fven when we listen t.. the rhythm of the rain all is heau-
titul. for the tlowers that -reeled the dawn with opal hearts
\vi(k-l)lown: that at noontide were found with
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