
IN THE FLOWERY MONT11 -OF JUXE. 17

full of buds and flowers aud fair promise of ripening
fruits."

The high sloping hills surrounding the fertîle' vale
of Cold Springs were clothed with the, blossoms of
the gorgeous scarlet castilegia coccineà, or painted-.

cup; the large, pure, white blossoms of the lily* like
trillium grandiflorum; the delicate and fragile lilac

geranium, whose graceful flowers woo the hand of the
flower-gatherer only to fade almOst within hîs grasp:

colden ripedium. or moccasin flower, socular, so, lovel in its colo' and formation'in, y Urïts yellow blwaved heavily ossoms 'as, the breeze
shook the stems and the're mingling with a'' thou-

-sand various floral beauties the azure lupin'e claimed
its place, shedding almost aï heavenly tînt upon the
Carth. -Thousands of ý.roses were blooming on the
More level ground, sending forth theît rich fragrance,

mixedwith the delicate scent.of th"athery cean
ththus (New J-rsey tea).' The vivid greenness of e

rouncr leaves of the forest, the tender tint of the
sprinzincr corn, was -contrasted with the.,dee darkp
frînge of 'waving pines on the hills, and the yet
arker shade. ospruce and bàlsams on the

orders of the éree -s for">so our Canadian forest rills
re universally termed. The bright glancing wings

thé summer red-bîrd, the er*mson-lieaded wood-
ecker, the gay blue-bird, and noisy but splendid

lumed jay might' be seen among the branches; the
r was --:filled m-ith beauteous sights, and soft Murmur

Sounds.
Under -th' shade of the luxurîant hop-vines "that
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