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Flower Emblems.

The custom of adopting a flower or plant as a
national emblem is an old one. In England the
rose’ hias long been the national plant, in Scotland
the thistle, in Ireland the shamrock. In France
it is, the fleur-de-lis or Iris (a relative of our blue
flag), a very ancient emblem. In America the
custom of adopting plant emblems is growing.
Maiy states have their floral or plant emblems.
Maine, for instance, is known as the Pine-tree
state, because of its choice of that tree for an
emblem. In Ontario it is the maple, and by
common consent the maple leaf has become the
emblem of Canada. '

Nova Scotia’s emblem is the mayflower or
trailing arbutus (Epigea repens); es established, if
we mistake not, by a recent legal enactment in
view of the fact that Massachusetts, on account
of her puritan ancestry, was about to lay claim to
it as the emblematic flower of that state. But be
it known, Massachusetts, that the mayflower of
the Puritans was not the Eplgaea but very probably

the hawthorn which is known iri England as the

may or mayflower.

New Brunswick-also-had desxgns on the may- i

flower, but has relinquished her claim, as
unquestionably the emblem, both by tradition
and legal enactment, belongs to Nova Scotia.

New Brunswick has no plant emblem without it
is the spruce tree, which is so- abundant that the
province has sometimes been called the “Spruce
Country.” The spruce would do very well for a
commercial and industrial emblem, but some
flower is needed that will entwine itself about the
hearts of children and grown people, which they
can gather, and whose delicious fragrance they
may enjoy. A few years ago the Review, proposed
that the Twin-flower (Linnza borealis) be adopted
as the floral emblem of New Brunswxck It has a
mark of distinction in that it was named after the
great Swedish naturalist, Linnzus, the ‘“‘Father
of Botany” with whom it was a great favorite,
and it is a great favorite with everyone who has
seen its vines trailing in the moss by the wayside
or in the woods and has enjoyed the spicy fragrance
of its pink-bell shaped flowers in the cool woods
during July and August.

But we will let the late Dr. T. H. Rand who
for many years spent his summers at Partridge
Island, Nova Scatia, speak in exqulsxte poetry
“and prose for the: flower.
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The Twin Flower.
By TreopORE HARDING RAND.
When a child I saw thee
In the wooded dells,
Saw thy beryl bells et ge ol ;
Swinging, swinging to the notes of ml'nmg tlﬁ:lﬁ:
Wonder, wonder filled me ; 5
As the night that hovers
In thy fir tree covers . )i
Answered, answered quick mth hyalme ablmh. b g

g9

Of theberyl bells ' .. ... oo a4,
Inthe woodeddells '~ " . . .. 4T
Swaying, swaying to the echo of thy name; -, .. ... oh -
Felt life’s hardness soften ;. .. .+ o, s
In the hght elys:an PR

- Woodsy darkness. all ablush for very shame. e Lot ]

Ah, to-day I saw thee
Inthewoodeddelh.
Sawtheberylbelli S e

Glowing, glowing to the thrush’s even song,

Sung from fir spire sweetly;

And I wonder, wonder :
‘ That from thee asunder =
Yearful, yearful hfehalholdeninesow

Dawnandaunsetﬂower
By the firs and fells -
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evergreen, with tmuad-o'd m .and fe
uprights, each bearing a. s!!ﬂz o

windy dawn or sunset at Minas Basin;
license to say that mm;@
the flower grows in matted plots.

the flower—" hyaline ablush.”
and spiritual of all wild flowe
and motion; and its tnn(k af mall b
breakatanymonentmtohuvedtm ,
is not less demandehwmsham- ,qus
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it, etc. That;swhatm l‘ a
are saying, with some impatience. xwmm
ﬂowermltsblmhofh.utymﬁmﬁ"& eard thas

ment. Mine pales beside it, but the occasion and.
momnmtheeyedmwm‘*: \ man!




