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THE LOST DAHLIA ally coaxing andmischievou., happensd to attract my atten-gthe first object of search in the choitest Corner-of: the. nice~ -
, . . . . . B R T R RNy S R e L G
BY Mis8 MITFORD. - Jpon, and pay me the complunent‘ of following at my heels,Rly labelled hoard v%as the Phaebus: bntt‘(n};"-f,l’h@bus,-:vvasu‘jz
If to have had losses’ be, as uffirmed by Dogberry in§°" perching upon my shoulder, the gentleman was suré” toffforthcoming; root and “label had .vanistied bodily!  There - -
uffir 'TY. ‘ : ) ' g S e N T S A Wy T
oue of Shakspeare’s most charming plays and corroborat- l_)op off. MZy fivourite mare, Pearl, the pretty docilefwas to be sure, a dahiia without a ‘label, f’pﬁl,ﬁq wi’f}ﬂd” Ty
eature which draws my little phaeton, has such a talent§gladly have transformed into the missipghreasure: L

Iy
treasure; but as -
sgb om0 £

ed by Sir Walter Scott in one of his most charming ro-
‘mances (those twe names d¢ well in juxta-position, ‘the
great Englishman ! the great Scotsman!)—If to have ‘‘had
losses’’ be a main proof of credit and respectability, then

for leaping, that she is no sooner turned out in either of we'spe,e'dilwy discovered a lébef ' w:thout 1 dahlia, it'was
Rour meadows,than she disappears. And Dash himself,para-ffbut to6 obvious that they belonged ¢ éach other: ~Un&f ¢
gzon of spaniels, pet of pets, beauty of beauties, has onlyflast year we might have had plenty of thééﬁnﬂﬁ -
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am [ ene of the most responsible persons in the whole fn: shade Of";p erfe;:.t u})ln—w:uld be thoroughqu ﬁmltles;s, ,!nc{l resalts ﬁ'qm such dxv‘t.)rces_.:ot: the s ﬁ'omv e O
county‘of Berks. To say nothing of the graver matters il 1 were not for a slignt tendency to run away. ﬂe > B g,ﬂfo"r our lal)‘els.,T sometimes written upon pgr)chme&,‘-‘
which figare in a banker’s book, and make inthese days regularly lost four or five times every winter ,and has beenjgsometimes upon leather, péméﬁniés upon WEOJ;' a8, eaclr -
of poundq,',"shillings, and pence, so large a pa it of the do- fte;t?r cried through thg streets ;f Belford, anc} ac_iver {nateu_"l.;;l; .."l'}aPp‘BH‘Bd tobe reco?mendedby gar('i:?nin&
estic trggedy of life—putting wholly aside al! the grander 18¢ . n .the. county newspap ors, than comports with a dog§ tlthormesr,r and f@tgnqa' onmtﬁvpack-mreag:}v\hz_p-cor&,,
transitions of property in house and land, of money on of his dignity. Now, these misg:hances clearly belong toMor silk twist, had generally partedcoqlpanyfrﬁm/thef .
mortgngé and money in the funds (and y;t I might put in fthe class of accidents commonly called casualties, and areffroots, and frequently become uttérly illegiblé;: “producing”
m y clai m‘ to 10 trifling amount of ill luck in thet way also quite unconnected with any infirmity of temperament onfffa state of confusion which most undoubtedly %vgnev iﬁg -
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if 1 had a mind to try my hand at a dismal story)—count my part. ,l cannot h.elp‘Pearl s proficiency in jumping ¥ ected to regret: but this year we had followe& € one
ing for noaght all weightier grievances, there is not a lady nor Dash’s propensity to wander through the country;fperfect system of labels of unglazed china, highly
g ug & g ’ meither had I any hand in the loss which has given its titlefled after writing on them, and fastened on by wite;

o : . ‘and it -
::)t:)]llnl;:z:t:s n;l;su:;.:fmz:ep ;:]dﬁuce so lurge a list of o this paper, and which, after so much previous dallying,ghad answered 50 comPleiély, that one,and? oneonly,lm!i -
From the day when, a tiny damsol of some four years I am at length about to narrate. ‘ Rbroken from its moorings. Ne hope ceuld begatliered'
o1, 1 first had a pocket handkerchief to lose, down to this The autumn before last, that is to say, above a yearjgfrom that quarter. The beebns* was gone. So
very night=TI will not say how many years after—when, 5%’ the boast and glory of my little garden was a dahlia@much was clear; and our loss be.mg fnﬂy a{cextglged;;; we‘
as 1 have just discovered, I have most certainly lost from zoxll.ed the Phosbus. How.xt came there, nobody verygall began, as thf" custom Ig, 10 divert our gnef de éxer-\
my pockat the new cambric kerchief which I deposite i istinctly .knew, nor owhere it came from, nor how we ise our ingenuity by different guesses as- to t-he,_.‘f"'tz“’f .,
tharein a little before dinner, scarcely a week has passed) ame by Tlt,. nor how it came by its own most appropriate the vanished treasure. o L \
without somne part of my goods and chattles being return pome: Neither the l.ad who tends o ﬁowtars, vor myl} My fther, although certain ;ha:t h:e_; b‘.‘& !-rvrxtteq;j{l ?jbf_d-',
father, the person chiefly concerned in procuring them,norfbel, and wired" the root had 'his . misgivings about the

e

] issing. Glov ’ ff, 30} ’ icul ’ 4 : . ‘ oy g - PRIV "
ed missing oves, muffs, parasols, reticules, have each I myself, who more even than my father or John take@place in which it had been deposited,  and balf suspectedt

of them a provoking knack of falling from my hands, boas ) e . . ; o ~ g L TR
glide from my neck, rings slip from my fingers, the bow] delight and pride in their beauty, could recollect who gaveljthat it had slipt in amongst a basket which we had ‘sent

has vanished from my cap, the veil from my bonnet, the® 8 this mqst sglendid P la.n t,o._r who first instructed vs as toffas if.p l:e_se_nt ?orlr‘el‘and; I. mys‘?l,f"" Judgmghfrom:mmll;l; ;
sandal from my foot, the brooch from my collar, and thell he style and tltl‘e by which it was knewn. Certes nevery accident W-]-chh had once hagpened to a choice h yila‘c.m
aollar from my brooch. The trinket which I liked b’est, blossor.nﬁtller x.mmed. Regular as the sun’s face in an bulb,: partly thonght; th?t; one or other ‘.Qf,. .l_ls mlght ha{e g
a jewslled pin, the first gift of a dear fricnd (luckily the lm_auuck, l.t had a tint of golden scarlet, of ruddy«yellow, N ut i? for care agd;sdgtx,m'QOPB ‘rsug:h‘ -,"e"f'_- snug, comer,"
¢ciendslip is not necessarily appended to the token), drop- which realised Shakspeare’s gorgeous gxpre§sion of fithat it would be six montl‘m or. more before lttumedll 57
ped from my shawl in the midst of the high rond; and of @ ¢ flame-coloured.”’ ‘ The sk}: at sunset sometimes puts John, impressed wnh;a h;gh notion of t.hevmoney-jalne; of :
* ehawls themaelvos, there is no end to the loss. The two por: such a hu?_. or a fire at Christmas when it burns redgthe property, and e?tlmagng it something as a keeper of
prettiest that ever I had in iy life, one a splendid speci- s well as bright. The blossom was dazzling to loo t.he regalia might est@ate th.e mo;f precious of the‘frow'nf
men of Glasgow manufucture—a searlet hardly to be dis- upon. It seemed as if there wére a light -, the ]eaves3 jewe‘ls, ‘boldly a.ﬂirmfad that it was stolen; and Fep,-fv;'hoi
tinguished from Cushmere—the otheru’lighter and cheaper] ike that coloured lamp .Of a flower, ;he Oneptv:l Poppy. had just a demele with the cook, upon the sct;x; o , :l; |
ﬁl;ric " white ia the ceutre, with a delicate sprig, and a sPhoebus w'as not too glor.xous a nnmeffor that dahlia. The grefusal to dres§ a beef-steak for.a sick greyhoqnt,- :ssie‘ ‘;’ ‘
horder harmoniously compounded of the deepest blue, olden-haired Apollo might be proud of such z%n emblem.Red, between. Jest.and earnest, t}xz}t ;hat_ hard—hearte‘;
the brightest orange, and the richest brown, disappeared It was worthy of the god of day; a very Pheenix of floralffofficial had either. 1.gnorantly or maliciously boﬂe,t.l_t.{e root
5 5™ ’ : B for a Jerusalem artichoke, and that we,who stood lament-

.. . . . beauty.

in two successive suinmersand winters, in the very bloom . . . L B R gy gl e}
: ’ T o Every dahlia fancier who came into our garden, or whofling over our regretted Phebus, bad actually eaten IN,

of their novelty, from the folds of the phaeton, in whichj ' -

thov hud been deposited for safity—fuirly blown over ad had an opportunity of seeing a bloom elsewhere (and ¥dished up with white sauce.. Jdﬁ;‘x "t‘ui'nea;'ﬁﬁ‘l}e at the’ R
bon}:"d' . If 1 left lh?n«s about, the ')wero lost lf" I putf sooth to say, we were rather ostentatious in our display;fthought. The beautiful story of the Falgonz mBoc qgcsl Os '
' = 2 e Co Yy ohn put it into stands, and jars, and baskets, and dishes;§which the young’knight killed to regale his mistress; ; OF

/

them away, they were lost. They were lost in the draw: . . ) L . 3 ST NUN U R
ers thev) :‘ orey!o t out. And if for o wiracle I had them BBen stuck it into Dash’s collar, his own button-hole, andfthe still more tragical history of Couci, who ‘minced hls .
- ) e 3 * . ) . . » P =~ ) - . . . ] . g - R Y

- Pearl’s bridle; my father presented it to such lady visitors@rival’#heart, and served it up to his wife, could nothave:

fe ' " key, , then, I lost ! : . ) IR Y ety
safe under lock and key, why, then, Ilost my keys! T s he delighted to honour; and I, who have the babit offfaffected him more deeply. We grieved over’ our:1gst:

inl ky personund . ' , . . P . ARSI T " T Ve T IR
\as certainly tl‘w most unlucky persomun er the sun.  Tfy dangling a flower, generally a sweet one, caught myselffidahlia, as if-it had been a thing of life. °, . f;i}tiéﬁg*
there was nothing clse to lose, T was fuin to lose myself—3§ ore than once reiectinz the spice clover and the' starryl] o 1d ot repair our loss; and e
I mean my way; bewildered in these Aberleigh lanes of @ . . le °d ll) d tl be- y Grlerg, however, wWou'e .n‘ ; ?8; OGIETER i
ours, or in the woodland recesses of the Penge, as if; essamine, tlie blossomed myrtle and the tube-rose, myRdetermined, as the only chance of becoming sgOR-OLL
ha ’ . . o 77 "diold fragrant favourites, for this scentless but triumphantBcocsed of this beautiful flower,. to visit, as gqug:‘gs‘t,hﬁ',
aunted by that fury, Robin Goodfeliow, who ied Hermia Phebus bezred forlla. wi: - irated collectio A e
and Helena such a dance in the Midsummer Night's. beauty); every body who beheldthe Phebus begged forgdahlin season began, all the celebrated cotlgauions 7 ..
D ' . i 5 g+ plant or a cutting; and we, generous in our ostentation neighbourhood, especially all those from w_lnc}} th“?? was
ream. Alas! thatthere should be no Fairies now-a-days,@ °.. . ) ied B ecany = o+ hich had s0-
or rathe beli in Fairi | Bwilling to redeem the vice by the virtue, promised asyny chance ofour having procared the oot wlnch d so-.
r no true believers in Fairies, to help usto bear the} . 1 $nably imaginell, v ) e . PO o
the burthen of vur own mortal carelessness. : ~"fmouy plants and cuttings as we could reasgnably InagineReo mysteriously vanished. R U
It wae & . 1 : | . e root might be made to produce—perhaps rather more;§ Early in Ssptember,. I set forth on my Y?Y?S°L°§.¢§'ST;; i
It was not quite all carelessness, though! -Some ill luck® g haif the dablia growers round rejoiced over the gloriedovery—my voyages, I ought to say; for every da

g SR \ ay Land .
did mingle with a great deal of mismanagement, us theflof the gorgeons fower, and speculated, as the wont islyy pony-phaeton. made oir way to whatever gﬁrﬁé*?
* one poor happ’orth of bread”’ with a huge gallon oflyow, upon seedling after seedling to the twentiethi: gen-§vithin our-reach bore a sufficiently high chiaracter to- be -
sack in the bill of which Poins picked Falstaff ’s pocketferation. o | fsuspected of harbouring the good Dablia Photbus. = -
whep-he: was asleop behind the arras.  'Things belonging®  Alas for the vanity of human expectations! Februaryll . Monday we called at Lady A.’es Tuesday atyGeil‘i;eralv %‘“
to wie,. or things that I ¢ared for, did contrive to get lost,Bcame, the twenty-second of February, the very St Valen-§p >s. . Wednes day‘ at Sir John G’s ; Thursday. atﬂ ..s;; \
withqut my having any hand in the matter. For instance,Bine of dahlias, when the roots which have been buried in D.’s;'Fri&aj at Lord E.’s} and Sa»tt"xrﬂ}iy at Mr.Fi’s. ‘W;&" B
i out of the-varioty of ¢ talking birds,”’ sturlings, jack-Se ground during the winter are disinterred, and placed 'ight a8 wéll “have staid at hoéxge, notai?h@mah’ ik
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d,,'f‘?'?" mf‘gl’ieﬂ’ w.hich.my father deli.ghts to entertain, anylin 5-hotbed to put forth their first shoots previous to thellthey, or any thing:like one. - i - o D R
mfpmtxculgrly diverting or acoomplished, more thanr usu-Berand operations of potting and dividing them.. - Of coursely We then visited the -nu_rserieq,{ ook < v ags
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