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for this would have brought me past at least two of my favorite
haunts in Fernland: a roadside colony of the Hay-scented Fern,
and a series of gra.sc\' slopes and low knolls in a willow swamp,
on which in the short turf are scores of enormous plants of
Botrychium ramosum (Matricary Grape-fern). But it was not
to be, and this, one of the earliest of my all-day fern-hunts,
proved curiously typical of the whole season: a promise of sun-
shine that ended in rain.

In the first week of July I had to report for duty in Toronto,
and mark "\:li.li"n papers in the and waste u.‘ a Varsity
lecture room, \vmia EVer ant i anon t : 's wand of imagina-
tion transformed : grove with ferns
and orchids unﬁ:r bannerets about
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i with the Purple Clifi-brake and
fter twelve o'clock 1 left the last

footpath upstream as far as it went;
hen 1 made my way w) oer loose stones and tangied under-
growth to a grove of hemlock and cedar, where I sat down in
silent com: h my favorite de of this siivan re-
treat: a tiny colony of the Ebony Sp .t-rnwur' This beautiful
fern is far from common, the only other colony of my acquaint-
ance being on the north shore of the Upper Rideau, nearly op-
posite Sand Island.

It was far on in the afternoon when at last I climbed reluct-
antly out of this fern paradise by the steep flight of wooden
stairs. Having absorbed all the beauties of the wayside on my
morning's tramp, | had myself flashed back to Brock’s Monu-

union




