IN THE FLOWERY MONTH OF JUNE, J1r

full of buds and ﬂowers and fair promise of rlpemnfr
fruits. -
The high slopmc hills surroundmcr the fertxle vale
~of Cold- Sprmgs were clothed W1th the blossoms of
the gorgeous scarlet castilegia coccinea, or painted-.
cup; the large, pure, white blossoms of the lily:-like

trillium grandifiorum ; the delicate and fragile lilac
geranium, whose graceful flowers woo the hand of the
ﬁower-fratherer only to fade almost within his grasp:
_the crolden cypripedium or moccasin flower, so

‘mo*ular so lovely. in its colour and formation,

: Waved heavily its yellow blossoms ‘as  the breeze

| shook the stems; and there, mingling with a’thou-

§ sand various ﬁoral beauties, the azure Iupme claimed
§ its place, sheddmcr almost a heavenly tint upon the

& carth. Thousands of .roses were blooming on the

§ more level ground, sending forth their rich fra@rance

® mixed Wlth the delicate scent of thesfea,thery ceano-
@ thus (New Jersey tea). The vivid greenmess of the:
& young leaves of the forest, the tender tint of the

fspringing corn, was contrasted with the. deep dark .
jfringe of waving pines on the hills, and the yet
R darker shade of the sspruce and balsams on the
borders of the creeks, for%so our Canadian forest rills
re universally termed. The bright glancing wings
f the summer red-bird, the crlmson-headed Wood-
pecker, the gay blue-bird, and noisy but splendid
plumed jay might' be seen among the branches; the
hir was filled vnth beauteous swhts and soft murmur-
g sounds. -

Under the shade of the Iu\unant hop~vmcs ‘that
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