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Rose Exhibit at the Pan.

Sik.  Owing to an oversight in connection with
the awards made in the Floricuiture Department
of the Pan-American Exposition, the continuuus
and beautiful display of roses and cut fiowers
made by the tirm of “Morris, Stone & Wellimngton
did not receive recogaition by the Judges in their
report.  This error was not intentienal, and it is
to be Tegreited that it cannot be officially cor-
rected  Ia1 justice to this firm, and also to Mr.
Cameron, at Queen Victoria Park, Niagara Falls,

1 desire to say that thic floral contrilutivns of
these wentlemen, cominuing almost th «ughout the
enure season, formed one of the st jloit g
and promment featmes of the Conadian display
m the horticulture depariment  In fact in this
respect we stood quite in the fiont rank of any «f
tile other exlubits, and the credit for this is laigely
due to our friends as atove mentioned.

Yours very tialy,
St. Catharines. IWa. H. Buxtiae

A FLORAL LOVE STORY.

Fair Marigold, a maiden fair; Sweet William was
her lover,

Thair path was twined with bittersweet ; it didnot
run through clover;

The lady’s tresses raven iwere, her cieks a lovely
rose :

She wore fine ladyslippers to warm her smal! pink
toes.

Her poppy was an elder, who had a mint of goid—

An aw}fyi old snapdragon to make oaie’s blood run
cold:

His temper was like sour grass ;- his daughter’s
heart he wrung

With words doth fierce and bitter—be had an
adder’s tongue!

‘The lover’s hair was like the ifax, of pure Cer-
man:c type,

He wore a Dutchman’s breeciies; he smoked a
Dutchman's pipe.

He s=nt marshmallows by the pound and choicest
wintergreen ;

She painted him forget-me-nots, the bluest ever
seen !

He couldn't serenade ber with the nightshade lask,

For every thyme e tried it her fathier’s dogwood
bark.

And So e set 2 certain day tomeet at four o'clock:

Her face was pale as snowdrops, ¢'en whiter than
her frock.

‘The lover vowed hie'd pine and die if she should
say him no,

And then he kissed her beneath the mistletce.

** My love wiil live forever, my sweet; will you
be true?

Give mic a little heartease, say only, °I love yew.’

She faltered that for him alone she’d orange
blossums wear.

Then swayed like supple willow and tore her
maidenhair ;

For, madder than a iornet, before them stood her

pOp.

’\\?hé éworc hie'd canc tire fellow until he made
him bop !

Oh! quickly rose Mary. She cried- = You'il Tue
the day.

Most cruel father.
fice away ™

Rut that inhuman parent so plied the birch 7od
there.

He secttled all flirtation between that hapless paar.

The vouth a monastery sought and donned a biack
monkshood ;

‘The maid ate poison ivy and died within & wead.

-\, V. Tribeene.

Haste, my dear and letince

ings. Toronto.

Crechmaa, Toronto.

Important Notices.

Address money intters, subseripti
ness eiters of all kinds to Secretary of The On-
tario Frait Growers' Association, Parliament Build.

———

_ Copy inteaded for publication in Capadian Har.
ticuiturist shouid te addressed as uswal o Linus
Woalverton, Grisasbhy, Ont.

Ali postoffice arders, cheques, pestal notes. etc.,
shouid be heucetorth made payable to Mo G, C.

as and busi.




