! CHILDREN AND FLOWERS.—XNo, 1,

RAGGED ROBIN AND LILY OF THE VALLEY.
*“ POVERTY AND RICHES.”

Froum the earliest times flowers have been employed s3 symbols to

reflect the emotions and conditions of mankind, and parallels and
| sirilitndes have ever been drawn between the nafures of plants and

the attributes of homanity. It has always been the delight of the
peet to trace in some beautiful and fragile flower the type of a still
| more becutiful and tender childhood. The varied {mes, shades,
| aspects, and qnalities of flowers have ever suggested comparisons
| with the sentiments, emotions, and aspirations of youth. From the
| mgged and gigantic forest tree to the tender and fragile plant, each
|and all have been employed to symbolise the passions, the hopes,
and the fears of humanity.
! According to the ancient mythology of the Greeks, many of our
| common flowers did at one time actually breathe the breath of human
life, and were looked upon a3 humanity itself under other forms.
| We have familiar instances in the Daphne of our woods and the
Narcissus of our meadows, and a long list might be here appended of
common flowers and trees that were at one time believed to he meta-
morphosed into forms of mankind,

The symbolical purposes for which flowers have been nsed are infinite.
There 18 hardly any festival, ceremony, rite, or even passion or
emotion, but has its floral association. Certain plants pertain to
births, marriages, or deaths, Others clearly express beneficence or
malevolence, innocence or guilt, harmless qniet or furious passion,
Some, from their starved and shrivelled aspect, point to poverty ;
whilst others, from their nobieness and regal beauty, indicate
affluence and riches. Their odours bear a hidden reference to that
which is inviting and desirable, or that which is repulsive and
loathful. The flower that is sweet, tender, and fragile denotes angel
childhood ; whilst our more robust and vigorous shrubs and frees
]%ortray strong and sinewy manhood. Not only our children, as Rose,

iolet, and Lily, are named after flowers, but onr houses, ships, and
towns, Large countries have their floral emblems, as well as their
| patron saints ; for we have the rose for England, the shamrock for
Ireland, the thistle for Scotland, and the lily for France,

Of all the fair objects in the world, none can compare with
children and flowers. Both are alfogether beyond comparison or
estimation, or the power of the poet to describe or the artist to paint.
No other pleasure can compare with the presence and love of happy
children ; and no gratification of the mind is more delightful than the
knowledge and company of flowers. Seldom, among the rudest, do
we hear of cruelty to a child, and unfrequent indeed is the wanton
destruction of plants. Avarice is never mingled in the love for them,
as it is in the love for gold and jewels, and more sordid wealth,
Children and flowers are coamo};]aohtan, and the inheritance by right
|of all. Like the air that is breathed, they are given to yick and poor

alike, and to all they offer an equal and endless joy.
! Among our loved little ones, many are the sweeb  Lilies of the
|‘J':-ltey * whoee goodness, purity, and beanty never tire, anc whose
innocent and nnsullied love forms a constant well-spring of enduring
happiness. No sweeter flower than the May lily grows in onr wood-
| lands, with bells whiter than snow, and grateful fragrance exceeded
| by 1o other plant. No wonder, then, the lily of the valley is held to
| symbolise all that is pure, sweef, and beneficent in happy child-
hood. Our old herbalists tell us it *“ restoreth s unto those that
have the dum palsie,” “is good against the gout, and comforteth the
| heart” Our picture illustrates the truth of the old belief * that ib
| comforteth the heart,” “and helpeth also the inflaiamation of the
eies,”

The lily of the valley is known to her intimate companions and to
| botanists by the cbristian and surname of Convallaria majalis, which
| is only another way of expressing ¢ Lily of the Valley, born in May."
| None fairer wakes on bank or spray
COur England’s Lily of the May,

Our Lily of the Vale.

Would that we had among our brothers fewer Ragged Robins | In field,
and town, and roadside, these poor ragged robins we have always
with us; but not so the plant known by this name, The latteris to
be found only in certain localities and peculiar situations, and first
appears when the cuckoo’s motes are heard, as its' name implies,
Lyehnis Flos-cuculi—the cuckoo's flower, The child is oft, like the
young of the cuckoo, deserted by parent and friend, In the wet
| marsh, in the bog, on the moor, and by the ditch-side there may be
found the ragged robin, In the squalid court and dirty alley, on the
| wet pavement, the muddy road, and in the driving rain there may be
| geen our ragged little ones, waiting to be rescued by some kind heart
that in this conntry is seldom looked for in vain, Our old books,
speaking of the plants called ragged robins, aptly tell ‘us ©ths
natures and vertues of these, as of many others, lies hid as yet, and
| so moy continue, if chance or a more curious generation than yet is
| in being do not finde them out.” Like the little ragged ones of the
|sl;reeta and roadsides, the plant trembles and shivers, the slightest
stirring of the air causing the crimson petals to quiver and fwinkle,
This, we are told, is the reason it was named Zyehynis—because, like the
flame of @ lamp, 1t trembles and flickers. If we imagine the “natures
and vertnes ” of the ragged little ones “to lie hid as yet,” we will
| efrain from surmising why the ragged child is called Iychnis, and
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! leave for time fo unfold which passion-flame will burn with the !

greatest vehemence—love, ambition, joy, or despair.

‘The fields, woods, and roadside thronghout the country ara strawn
with flowers, neglected or misunderstood by the majority of men,
and known only to the few., It requires a sharp and discriminating
eye to separate the valuable from the worthless asd the harmless from
the virnlent, The Iarger shrubs and tress to a certain degree protect
the smaller plants, and afford them unwilling support, whilst they all |
strive together for mastery, and each separate plant endeavours to
dieplace its neighbour, The sweet odour given forth by some fragrant |
lily is frequently overpowered by the narcotic exhalations of an |
adjacent nightshade ; and various twining plants twist and writhe |
themselves In inextricable complication round certain other species, |
eventually strangling and bringing them to the ground ; whilst the |
rank and luxnriant foliage of a third etfectnally chokes the growth of
its more tender fellow-plant. The acute eyes of the botanist are |
required, used as they are to distinguish one minute difference from |
anotber. to single out the good from the bad, and by careful cultiva- |
tion and management change the apparently rank and useless weed into |
a valuable and meritorious plant. It is thus all our delicions varieties |
of the English apple have been derived from the sour crab, and all
our luscious plums from the acrid sloe. It is identically the |
same with our human weeds and wastelings, as correct of |
mankind as of plants, and as true of the lily as of the|
robin, “of their natures and vertues” much ‘“lies hid as yet.”
When plants put forth their first seed leaves the several species that
ultimately become furions poisons closely resemble other forms full' of
medieinal virtne or esculent value. Soin tender childhood, who can
distingnish the little one destined for philosopher or philanthropist,
or separate from others the innocent white hand that may be ulti-
mately imbrued with blood ? The anxious pavent is ever impatient to |
move aside the veil that obseures the future years of the little infant; |
but how beneficently the future is hidden only parents who have |
ceaselessly watched over the ever-varying fortunes of their sweet
lilies and ragged robins can tell,

The little ragged London urchin knows of no lily or lychnis;
for him there are no floral seasons; he never sees the plant-laden
banks, inhales the fragrant breath of the flowers, or hears the song of
the jubilant birds. The green meadows and fhe golden corn-fields are
foreign to him ; the rising and the setting sun he has never seen, nor
has he ever breathed the pure air of heaven, In place of these he
has the exhalations from drains and sewers, black walls and filthy
roadways, the garret and the underground cellar. How different
even is the appearance of domestic animals in fown and eountry !
In town onr ragged one sees mo sleek ducks, geese, or turkeys; no
cows, and sheep, and frisking lambs in spring pastures. What a sad
substitute does he get for the loud crowing cock and the cackling hen
in the dead, yellow, stale, eviscerated poultry hung in rows between
flaring jets in company with other odorous and suspicious viands,
The cows he sees in dirty subterranean cellars; the sheep and lambs,
bloodstained, in slanghter-honses. Domestic animals, after a long |
residence in town, entirely lose their healthy, Iilnmp, clean look, and |

t on the smoke-begrimed tint, eallow complexion, and emaciated |
bs so common in cities and go uncommon in the country. The
only relief to the dark picture is the now not unfrequent sight of van-
Joads of poor echool lads taken throngh the dusky streets for one day's
pure pleasure in the fields, to breathe the sweet air for a few hours, to
gee the eky, the grass, the butterflies, the hedgebanks, the trees, and
the corn, and to hear the happy song of the birds, The country child
always has these pleasures, mingled with the long rambles over field
and down, the delight of nutting and neating, and the primitive |
fishing in the clear, sparkling brook, What comparison is there
between these country pleasures and pastimes and the sights and
gounds of town, with ifs acrobats, organ-grinders, negro minsirels,
and cheap jacks?

The working botanist considers it one of the greafest honours
to science and himself to be able to add one stew plant to the world’s |
flora; a plant new to science and art alike, and previously unknown, |
unseen, and nndescribed, He is the discoverer and the father, and the
plant (and its fufure generations) is named afer him, carrying his
name down to future ages. So children are named after their |
parents, and bear their name; but who can tell the new joys and the |
gecret pleasures of the firsthorn ? None buf the happy parents who, |
like the botanist, can see beauties that separate the new comer from |
all other children and all other flowers. ; |

The lily of our pictures is far less common than the robin, and |
many weary miles may be fraversed before this tender wildling is
found, The lily of the valley is aTErincesa amongst flowers, whilst
the robin is the humble villager, The lily belongs to Flora’s “ upper
ten thousand;” but whether princess or villager, peer or peasant,
they are, one and all, our ch.lfdmn —our own flesh and blood—and
flowers, breathing the same air, subject to the same changes of for-
tune, living the same life, and dying the same death,

The glories of our birth and state
Are shadows, not substantial things:
There is no armour against fate;
Death lays his ioy hands on kings.
Sceptre and crown
Must tumble down,
And in the dust be equal mada
With the poor crooked seythe and spade.

W, G. 8,

16






AND RAGGED EROBIN.

LILY OF THE VALLEY



cliphtest trace of either of these “ veriues.”
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CHILDREN AND FLOWERS—No. 2.

MAJOR CONVOLVULUS AND CANTERBURY BELT,
“LOVE AND WAR,”

FroM the times of the ancient Olympian and Pythign games, with
their chaplets of olive and laurel, t}.'o these more gltsdemgﬁmzi with
our wreaths of bay and oak leaves, the crown of the victorand the
coronet of the bride, with its orange-blossoms and jasmine, have ever
been chosen from the floral kingdom. The victor's chaplet and the
bride’s wreath, though of little valne in themselves, are intrinsically
beyond estimation. Bribery cannot proeure a victorions crown, neither
cen money buy affection. ~Certain plants pertain to triumph in war
and athledic sports; whilst others symbolise the consummation of
love. What, 1!_169%1,; in these days, wonld the welcome be to the con-
quering hero with no masses and garlands of flowers? and what the
marringe feast withont the snowy bouguets and vases loaded with
fragrant blossoms?  For more reasons then one, our convolvulua and
campanula have been chosen to symbolise #Love and Wax? Inis
nob easy to say why the profession of arms and the tender passion
are always so closely allied; and few of onvrenders will agree with
Bacon where he says, 1 know not how, bat martial men are given to
love : I think it is but as they are giver fo twins ; for perils commonly
agk to be paid in plessures.” ® inly have heard before of
*love and wine,” and even ‘‘love and cigars;” but we imagine the
powerful, engrossing, and all-absorbing passion of love peeds less
trifling allies than either cigare or wine, What can be more momen-
tous (after love) than War, of which Major Convolynlus, of the
imperial purple, is here the representative? And a fitting companion
is given him in the tender bine garden Campanula, under the well-
known name of Canterbnry Bell,

Major Convolvulus is nof a native of Britain, but his famjg, we
are told, is establiched at “Syria and other remote places of the
world,” and he “'is a stranger in these northern parts.”  Our military
Major was born in ﬁmenu% where he wes appropriately named
“ Morning Glory,” his. suitable and family name being, gnwaver,
Iponiea purpurea, he being a branch of the frue fkmwvn%ns
That he has been aptly called /ponaea no one ean donbb who knows
his twisting, twining, insinuating, and fascinating manners ; and as
for purpurea, a glance at the Picture will establigh ite approprintencss
His friends first visited this conntry many years ago, but kept up
mili‘t?ghm utation of being “ constant never” and abweys fatied t
eatablish t

i

it is the moss military month of the year—numed, as it s, after the
conquering Angostus Cmenr himself, who in this mmhg'nhi

Egy pt, rejoiced over his trinmyplis, and. (efter the manner of onr Con-
vnlvui'usf) ut on the imperial purple, The Cunterbury bell (tha
Queen of Beauty) is the | of midsummer; from which time she

waits for her imperialJover,

As love and warhave ever been allied, and asin this country there is
no end to the nnmber of sweet *bels,” “hells,” and ¥ i
youthiul Major was not long in twining himself ronnd the warm heart
of a Canterbury “helle "—this Canterbury bell, like the Major, not
being a rafivs of Brifain, but of the sonth of Enrope, where she was
duly christenéd Campgnule insdiun, becavss she was alwaysa “litle
belle,” T the old-fashioned times oux forefathers had other bLells in
shieir gardens, such as * stegple bells,”” * Coventry bells,” &o.; and onr
" olled Canierbisy bele, bt vapropasli™ kore.ast b 9 doubt thas
e canterbury bels, but vap " There can be no doubt that
orizinally the name was applied to s wild Beitish plant and not 6o its
exotic relative; for we ave told it grows.very p yin the low
woods and hedgerows: of Kent, about Canterbury,” so that the well-

kuown Canberhur{ b:ll of omr gardens bears that name, toa certain |

extent, “vnproper
Lzt the listlem

qualities of the modern belle, whether of Caventry,
London, we say not; and how soon the rompiugf
and does don the mihtary accontrements of Major Convolyulus, let the
ones who know the secrets of the play hour confess ; military aspira-
tions are as natural to boyieh youth, s tender, winning love is to the
innogent little maid, It

it wis said, “ these |
cially for the beau oW §
there, wingled with the spotless 62]1933 who in the summer evenings
frolic on the spreading lpwn; ‘iis then we hear the divine:harmony
and joyous ring of childish voices, not to be compared with the
metallic musie from the iron mouths of any *steeple ba

in Europe or the American continent (where Major Convolvilus was

Ti),
Old Gerard tells us, *the ancients, for anyfhing we know, .hgwal

not mentioned, and therafore ot sst dowpne, an g concerning
che vertues of these beil flouves,” but that they nre “cold and dry ;"
and elsewhere we read * they ave bitter and acrid”" Now, tione but the
most confirmed bachelor and n:insnthm?iﬂt would eyer dare imagine
shat any of the Inetrous little belles of the human family inheric the
What must the paents

family, |

selves during more than g few byief snmmer months, |
This “flower of chivalry” is only to be seen late in the sesson. |~
August is peculierly the Major's W%m&:ﬂ% 55

2

be of & child who is * cold and dry ” or * bitter and acrid,” We confes |
we are acquainted with no such parents and no such children ; if snch
exist, they must be abnormal growths, the morphelogieal significa-
tion of which (as botanists say) it is diffisuls to undersrand, |

With our children, who are not *cold aud dry,” few occupations |
affcrd such pleasant recreation as the culture of a few flowers (not
excluding the purple Convolvulus and the Canterbu -bell), The
tending and study of plants, while it extends its puriging and en- |
nobling influence to the mind of the old and young alike, adds health |
and vigour to the body; for flowers, whether exotic and rare, and
studied in the spreading concervatory, or, as outeasts, fragile and
dusty and gathered by the wayside, ate to all. when studied and com-
prediended, s pure sonree of pleasnre and of meral elevation, at once
%_g-.wholﬂaoma employment to the mind and clowing health to the

0dy. The beauty bf colour, the perfection of form, and the intri-
gg;f strocture of the commonest weeds that grow, have ever had
a g attraction to oll persons of tuste and fesling: the themes
and allegories plants have inspired are beyond number; and like
other benutiful thinge—such as innocent children, melodious music,
and swoet odours—are beloved of all: yough and rogged men, with
hard hands, love them as deeply as does the duintiest ludy, The
presence of flowers, and music, and, move than all, of happy
children—with their innocent ecyes, damask cheeks, and pretty
voices—recalls the ‘‘age of gold,” and makes careworn men and
women forget the hn.;i present and revert to the old, happy times
when they; too, were pure and genuine, frank and generous.

As children are the sourees of the purest pleasire, so, sometimes,
are they the canse of the deepest orief, Negligently trained and care-
lesely brought up, they are a constant sorvow to their parents and an
annoyance to society. * It ia. sad to leok npon an unhappy, palefaced
child ; we naturally look to eee children jubilant and joyous ; but we

onally nofice the sometimes uanecessary severity and restrictions
(*bitter and acrid”) of parents and tniors, perverting the happy,

brave, exhilarant noture of a lad into dejected and snilen cowardice,
worse than saything “cold and dry:” the habits and cheracters of
parents and “are by these means reflecled in the rising
y : 16, than children in distress ing, there is no

or
sight; to see the poor little hend laid low with pain,
eyes lusireless, and the merry woice stilled, with quist,
i, in truth, a sight to stiv the heart and distract the
| the little one s to tell or understand its
‘are’ the ﬁg&mﬁ%ﬁn;ﬁor& the
; in the page of childhood, far ex-
 the hushed sight of the lttls innoeent one in

ody. Thedizmal vacaney leftin the houssholdwhen oneloved and
merry ¥oics is heard to ring no more :—msy be filled up naver ngain !
. Nothing at first sight conld appear more gppesed than love and war;
it seema Wﬁﬁ" Iove and hatred, o the mis.ahﬁesyg_mui oI
Jove, war surely finds a representative in the nightshade, thig as i

eountry " over the Mraa?m;& 1 in the * foree," who conrts the
sarea belle, to Major Canvolvulua, who trifles with the affections of the
belle of Canterbury. Would that Goeths's lings wera Jess trne and that

: ‘theanme reputation Jor continual constancy in love as

s

ion inwar! Dnt, says the

‘Mafden’s heart, andoity'swall,
Wn'e‘-mgdmg Field, .were made tofall;

b
aid, whether of England or the sonth of Enrope, be '
ever so young, she will soon display the pleasant and coguettish & but the Msjor's twining ways have era this eaded in complication and
E or Canterbury, or |
ad hasa desire for, |

| Convolvulus; one affinning him fo be * kot and drisinthe first dogree,”
equally t-a: nowas in the olden time when | whilst others protested him to be * hot and driein the third degree.”
bel flonres we bave in our London gardens, espe- | We confess onrselvez unable fo eettle the dispute; buf, unless the trap-
of their floure)” for the blue bells now are ever | pings and embellishments of the profession of arms have extra allure-
. ments for the gentler sex, we imagine the lover * hot snd drie” would
“have little chanece with the Canterbury belle unless “hoi and dris”
5 - be translated “avdent” {in love) and *“quietly humerops!”?

2 ericthe |
i A
. bells of Canterbury or Coventry, or of eny cathedral or chroreh; elther | also eqpunlly well know that America i the conuizy of the *fdrie™
"and * quistly humorous.”

Whon we 've held them each thelr day

Baldler-Hke, we marel away | 3
An ol author, epeaking of  the attributes of this * mili plant”
nnder the name of “Blew Birdweed,” says “it foldeth itselfe sbout

them with many furnings and windings,” Few maids can resist the
inginnating appeals of the soldier-lover: how gently and impercep-
tibly he eteals on the affections, how commuand ng is his aspect, how
gorgeons the calonrs of his'dress! Well may Le be called purpurea ;

entanglement, May the brave semblance and the alluring manners of
Lyoineen never more draw aside from the path of rectitude any * bell,”
or " Lelle,” or “maiden’s hears ™!

Our ancient. pundits were undecided nas to the qualities of this

Knowing the Convolvnlus, as we do, to be an American’ Major, we
Has it not brought {uto exisfence another

We trust the day will soon go by for: the production of fightin
- Mpjors and fire-eatoys both st home and sbrodd, and that good-w
aud tranauillity may for cvermore exist between our brothers in America
'and theic friends ab home; and when our Alajor returns he may as
{ aptly retain hisname of “Morning Glory" for other thau military
einents as wa mnst now imagine lie and ks fellow Majors to
hild it only for sarlize bruvery, W. G. 8

# drie " Major (Downing) ?
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‘ WHITE AND YELLOW WATER-LILIES,
HEXALTATION AND DETRACTION."

I¥ quiet poola and placid streams, all over the cou'l'i!:ry, we ﬁnchﬂm. two hemispheres coalesce; nor even with the weird “ water-
r maidens " whoge residence is in the caverns of pear] nnd erystal in
|

| water-lilies, white and yellow, reposing on the surface of the water,
| and giving an extra charm to the calm lake and slowly-running river.

| The white water-lily—the pure water nymph, the queen of Howers, and | nocturnal singing and revelling have besn heard and seen f
the pride of the watets—may be found all over Britain, from north £o | but celebra - T ; LA
‘ south. Words fail to give any ndequate idea of its unsullied aud |

queenly beauty, Added to a perfect form, it is in colour white as
\'snow, the outer petals suffused with the palest blush of rese, and it
|'has a heart of solid gold. Among the family of waﬁur—nymﬁliz, this
| i3 the swhite water-nymph—Nymphes albe—the “senlptare-like and
1 stately river queen.”

| Equally frequent and generally in company with the white water-
| nymph, we find its yellow Naiad sister, Nuphar lutea, whose fragrant
| flowers float upon the waters like lumps of gold. It is at these fimes

(like tga;b:rds blonde andhlb:unﬁ;i::) we sea:ghaae royhtgu ;gzl\:itu to' their
| grea dvantage—whiter than ivory purer t s
18 Wat_er-hhmof the family of mankind and the family of Flora are
| found in-every part of theworld ; but it is in other countries we must
search for the more iridescent and important water-nymphs of Flora,
In America for the unap(fmmhsbla Vietoria vegia; in Egypt for the
“rose of the Nile” and the blue water-lily, Nymphoa (fus and
Nysmphea carules; and in Indian waters for the lotus of the Hindoo—
Nelwmbinm speciosum—sacved to Tsis, These water-naiads have ever
| symbolised fertility and plenty; and the latter at least (thongh a poor
mortal nymph) was believed to yield one essential ingredient to' the
‘Elixer of Life.” But the queen of queens and the goddess
water-

plants is the Victoriw wegia of South America, where indeed
this nymph (who hoth in size, beauty, and fragrance excels every
other water-1i -ﬁ-}--miﬁaanpmme over all aqnatic flowers, Itis nof
necessary to dilate on the gigantic aud fragrant flower-haad,
white and unsnllied as purity itself, and the impense reticulared,
buoyant leaves, exceeding in dinmeter the height of a man. ¥el,
like all othereavthly and nnsubstantial things, this colossal aud mag-
nificent water-queen; this goddess of plants, lives but a single yaer,
and has a life thread as frail and stender as the smallest and most
despised weed by the dusty rondside. To find .the fairest of all the
lilies of the family of man‘it i5xof necessary to leave the shores of
“merrie England,” as we all know.

Written deseription fails to give any idea of the more than perfect
beauby of sl flowers, The best painted flower when placed beside
she original looks little better than a clod of earth, for no base colonrs
can imitute the iridescent hues of plants. And if this be true of
{lowers, how much more so is it of childhood and youth? Can any
words deseribe or any brush paint the happy, beaming eyes of
innocent children ? flowers there is something nnapproachable
to all art in their finished form and prismatic colouring; and in
pictures of children, however perfect, there is constantly absent the
nameless and epiritnal grace ever present in the originals. It is
beyond tha power of the arfist to imitate the divine light of the eye,
70 give the music of the youthful voice, or the graceful play of the
limbs, * gay withont toil and lovely without arf.” ?

Benuty and happiness are often little appreciated till lost. If we
can imagine the world without its little children and with no
flowers, what a desolate’and cheerless waste it wonld be! Flowers
are so universally loved by all, and made use of on so many festal
and joyous cceasions, that it is difficult to imagine the blank thas
would ensue even on a partial failure of the wggvl{agi flowers ; but
what the absence of the tender little ones would be, let the distracted
mother say who in deep and lastingsorrow ever bewails the loss of her
pure and nnspotted innocent. :

The praises of the white water-lily as a symbol of purity and beauty
have been sung by poets of every country, but the golden Nuplar has
not been without her detractors, For instance, an Eaoglish authoress
and botanist, writing of this queenly flower, says—"It is a coarse,
vulgar-looking plant, with large, bright, yellow flowers, which smell
like brandy”ﬁ} Could anything be more unjust? The flowers are
fragrant in the extreme ; and, when the golden petals have fallenaway,
the seed-vessel presents a form not &mﬂ ar to an ancient
hence the common name of “ brandy-bottle flower *—the white water-
lily being for the same reason called *water-can.” Could anything
more malignant be written in & deseription of either of the two sweet
water-nymphs by the lakeside (scen in our Picture) than a reference
to spirituons liquors? It is only in the droudest burlesgue we can
imagine any connection whateéver between nymphs and brandy, But
authors and euthoresses alike, ancient and modern, have made
common cause againgt this fair nymph, We are told in one place
{oh, shame ) she is “good for killing cockroaciies ; and the ouly
other good that has been written of doth sisbers is, they “havea dry-
ing force, withous biting ;7 and that they are * good against plilling
away the haire of t.h.eghend,” or—as we should read it now, ‘*good
against peeling off the haire of the head.” In pictures of water-
nymphs and mermaids the hand-glass and comb are ulways introdueed,
30 we can only imagine this has some hidden and oceult reference £o
the “pilling away;" and the fact of both nymphs being powerful
* withous biting,” must needs be in the highest degree satisfactory 1o
1 the sub-fluviatic lover.

|
|

| The water-lilies of our picttire, being specially fresh-water nymphs,
must 1ot be confounded with the marine goddesses, associates of
Neptune and the Tritons, who live in the wonderful coral palaces in
the unfathomable depths of the ocean, and who may even now be
disporting themselves on the magic, nerve-like thread that has made

the lowest parts of the deep and treacherous inland lakes, whose

in prose and verse by so many.

Where the beantiful water-nympls are collected, there we always
find the croel dragon-fly, the Demaiselle, the syren of the river-side;
beautiful beyond description in aspect and colour, yet in disposition
murderous and savage. These creatures pass awn‘t:' iy through the air
on errands of destruction, or are seen lightly balanced on flower or
leaf whilst engnged mercilessly tortwring one of their own, or some
other species, In addition fo the dragon-flies of the air, named
Demaiselle, there are other dragon-flies of the earth of the family of
mankind, some members of which also frequently named Dewmoisells,
gre equally cruel, fatal, and ruinous, and, like the drazon-flies
of the &ir, prey on their own kindrad, and place the mark of sin
and blood on the fairest objects of nature. Both evil-doara ave crafty,
wary, and difficult to take, and, when canght (as entomologists well
know), their flesting, transient, and decapSive bspnty at once fades
and withers away. The gay trappings of gresn and blue ontrivalling
in colour the emerald and the amethyst when the creatures ave sailing
'thmuﬁh the air, soon become wholly colonrless, misshapen, and
unsightly when the short life of the Demoiselle has passed away.
How many cruel dragons are there in the streats of London and other
cities—dragons whose life's sole aim itis towaylay andsubvert the pure
and innocent ?  Could Bt. George, the patron saint; berevived, other
more terrible dragons than thatof Cappadoeia could be given him toslay.

Water-lilies are no sooner removed from their native element than
they fade and die; the pefals of ivory and gold wither and waste, the
fragrant and beantiful object of one hour excites only syerdion the next;
g0 fransitory and flesting are all thereally beauntiful things of nature,
80 short is their hour of life, so soon liey perish and a8 forgotten !
Haw thoroughly beyond human power it 18 to revive the beanty and
fragrance of the hunblest ingnimate flower | what, indeed, would the
childless parent give torevive ornce more the deadeyes of thelittle one,
or canuse the tongue, gilent in death, once again o spaak? The water-
lilies in one picture differ materially from the plants in the other ;
the water-lilies of the hnman family are at least immunrial, whilst all
the family of Naiads and Nereids and Nymphs, gofidesses thongh they
be, aud though said to live for many thousand years, areconfessedly
wmortal, The sleep, however, that simulates denth iz given to both, |
When the sun has dispelled the mists of might and she families of
plants and families of men awake, then the royal water-lilies throw |
back their fragrant petals and turn to the sun, so the water-maidens
in our picture throw back their masses of brown and. golden hair to
lave with the goddesses of the stream, . y

We believe the hypothesis of Darwin has not inelnded an attempt
to pive man any aquatic attributes, or even to show kim fo be, now
or at any recent time, aquotic’ in nature, or even amphibious in
tendency ; and, thonrh we Lave ere this heard of “ water-babies,” we |
eannob imagine oar brave lilies inhnbiting water, though we_have
witnessed the matubinal bath on the coast and the hebdomadal im-
mersion at home in the nursery baih,or in the large veseel made with
etaves and iron hoops. d

Few flowers are less easy to secure than water-lilies, They are
‘generally quite beyond the reach of the hand of the despoiler, and it
is only the most enthusiastic botanist that is willing to wet his feet to
cecnre the beautiful flowers, Many a despairing lover, wandering in
the ansumn by the seashore, could fell a sad tale of the obstacles and
impediments in the of securing a like requital of hislove for some
Nereid of the shore, difficulties far more embarrassing to him than
even the deep and flowing water. .

What sad tales of deaths by drowning and of conrageous rescues
conld some of our water-nymphs disclose—of brave yoush swallowed
up by the desp and treacherous stream, and of the ‘broken-hearted
one fiying from the cold and crnel world to the colder arms of death
abiding in the depths of the water ! ) i

For beauty, and purity, and gladness, the lily, the rivolet, and the
river have been held as gymbols from all fime.

—Wenre but children to these and to thee,
Thowbonntifnl daughter of mountain and sen ;
And down by the woodlands so dreary and deep,
And down by the valleys all dotted with sheep,
ni over the shallows, and sver the sand,
Tt sings like s joy in the heart of the lund.
O maiden! O magileﬁl 1
Thy beauty array s ,
It comes t‘lgmxgh the long summer sunshine like thee;
With happiness singing,
Its merriment ringing,
Its radiance flinging,
Profusely and free.
Tt kisses, cnresses, and biesses the dearest,
Gladdens, O maiden, the next to the neavest,
Covers with graces
The gloomiest plaees 5
Thelight of the woodland, the loved of theles,
0O maiden, it cometh in beauty like thee,

W.G. 5.
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SWEHET WILLIAM AND MARIGOLD.
“YOUTH AND BEAUTY.”

e are bebter than all the bullads

That ever wera sung or sald ;
For ye aré living poems,

And all the rest are dead.

In these days every one possessing human tenderness is expected
to recognise the teachings of Naturs in the beautiful objects of
creation everg;vhern 10 be seen, and at all seasons to perceive some-
thing more than a © yellow primrese " in the # primrose by he river's
brim,” Nofwithstanding the affivmation of Xenarchis that

Poets are nonsenge 3 for they never say

A single thing that's new, But all they do

I= to clothe cld ideas in language now ;

Tarning the same things o'er and o'er again,

And upside down,

we imagine the arts, the seiences, and literature would haold oub few
attactions to stndents were the whole knowledge exposed on the
surface. Many of the commonest things are least understood ; and
there is not a ragged weed, or despised insect g0 mean, but it holds
an undivilged secret so prized and precious that, were it once
revealed, it would exceed all other human knowledge. Where is
the beginning of life? By what subtle process do the tiny rootlets
of the young nightshade distil the furious poison from the eatth, or
whence comes the fragrance of the violet? Who can tell us what
mysterions instinet prompts the mother of the tiniest creature to
make such bountiful provision for the diminutive little ones she will
nevergsee? 2

In the sindy of natural history thereis always something new, and
the animal and vegetable kingdoms are so nearly allied that it has
been found impossible to draw a boundary line betwesn them, The
races of men and the races of plants possess many more things in
common than is usnally acknowledged, and a fach in fhe study of
one invariably points out # trath in the life of the other. When
children and flowers are selected, we have the ravest and hest of both
kingdoms at our disposal ; the enduring oaks and sable yews ate laid
aside for the more brilliant and tender gems of the parterre, and the
great names in the family of men are passed over to give a short
preference to the epotless little ones,

In the happy olden time, our wise men did not know plants (if
they did children) as we know them now, for who in these days, on
looking at a Sweet William, conld possibly think or believe that it
& woonderfnnghoue measure doth comfort the hart heing eaten now
and then”? Who would think of eating o Bweet William, unloess
indeed, it were eaten for love ¥  Could anyone imagine ong ]ﬁarigoici
as one of the anthropophagi about to begin the cannibal banguet ?
If the yourh in the purple dress is an anthropologist and looks upon
her-as & Bweet William eater, without doubt she is about to convince
him of the untruth of his thinking, and to show in what other way
her *hart " may be comforted,

As doctors are allowed to differ, a quotation from a second
anthority will, we doubt not, be accepted by our readers as more in
accordance with truth ; for we read that the Sweet William is “not
vsed either in meale or medicine, but esteemed for its beantie to
deck vp the bosomes of the beautifull;” and as if to impress
the fact more indelibly on the reader’s mind, we sre again informed
that * Wilde Williams is not vsed in medicine or nourishment ;"
and immedintely afterwards, and for a third time, it is “not v=ed in
phisicke.” After these medieal lestimonials that the © Sweote
William,” or *“Bweet Iohn,” or * Wilde Williams,” as il is frequently
called, is notl to be eaten, it cannon fail to be an aeceptable pariner
to any flower, be she & marigold (French or exotic) or an Eaglish
TORE,

The strietly proper name of the Sweet Willism, and the only ene
recognised by botaniste, is Dianthus barbatus. Diavthus is the clossle
way of expressing “ divine fower,” and barbaius refersto the prickly
beardlike calyx or chalice from which the flower springs, ~ When
the eame name is applied to the inexorable yonth in our Picture, no
one will deny his #ight to the surname of Diantlus, but his claim to
the hirsute darbatus may be considered incipienf., Both the Sweet
William and Marigold are of exotic origin, and in this counfry are
jur from theie own homes; therefore, we may well distrust the evil
things that have now and then been said of them (no doubt the
anthors were prompted by jealousy) ; for instanoce, an anclent hevbal-
ist proposed calling on¢ “Divine Williams"™ * Fleasvoort — not
bicsuse it killeth fleas, but bicanse the seeds are like floas— ps if
the blaze of colour in the flower head sngerested nothin?; i—and that
the seeds must be searched for to compare them to *fieas” We
have changed much since theee old, old days ; for fwo hundred years
ago, the popular name for Sweet William was * Pride of Avsiria”
or d Austriche,” as they spelt it in those beunighted times. If it be
allowed in these pages to refer to mafters political, we wonld fain
say there is now a cerlain “Bweete Willilam™” (of the double eagle)
wgo is anything but the “Pride of Austria in the year of grace
1867, Tven the flower of our gardens comm only bears the brand of
Cain on the leaves and sepals, in the shape of distorted, swollen,
black, morbid, excrescences, that we saw evérywhere on Sweet

Williams this year, and which is known to mycologists by the fearful
name ?,E. LPugoinia Iyoknidearum. We have a nobler and purer
‘pnds in “r_nerrie ingland "' for a certain * Sweet William*’ who
first saw the light at Stratford-upon-Avon,

. The family to which our Sweet William belongs (Caryaphylioce)
14 of greab extent ond widely epread. Disliking hob countries, it
shows a decided preference for more temperate zomes: certain
members are even found on Alpine summits or bordering the limits
of perpetual snow, The aristoeratic name above cited refers to
the crimzon eolonr which decks so many of the brethren; they,
however, haye certain poor relations, and Ragged Robin in
our last year’s Almanack is one. Gay colouring is considered of
little walue in these days if it be not combined with intrinsie sworth ;
aud one of the firsh botanists of the present day, referring to this
fomily, says, © they are, generally speaking, insipid and useless.”
We are disposed to think certain of our fair readers will be able to
call to miud other Sweet Williams of a similar tiype.

The Marigold of onr Picture is Calenduln officinalis j—Calendul
hus reference to the time of its appearance, and officinalis to the
fact of ita being of value in the shops of the oid pharmacists,
although one of these informs us, proving the glorious uncertainty of
* phisicke " (at least in the olden time), that * touching the faculties
heereof, there is nothing certaine,” Originally from the seuth of
Tiorope, Marigolds ave now common everywhers ; bub the golden
Maries of our English ¥ garden of girls” we have ever had with us.
Of Marigolds and Golden Maries there are many sorts ; there is
the chocolate French marigold, the marsh marizold, the " Oxe eie”
and * [acke sn apes o horse backe, donbtless, a degenerate kinde ;”
one will “strangthen the hart,”” one it dried and kept thraughout
“ Dutchland n%ainst winter to put into phicicall potions,” the ' Oxe
eie " marigold is * fastened through the eares of caitell for certaine
disonses and doth cure them ;" but all know that the marigeld of
the vegetable, [if not of the animal, kingdom has o certain native
bitterness,

“The colour of the marigold is the old, old ecolour for jealousy,
nearly allied as it i3 to love, and go familiar to lovers ; but there are
two genses in which yellow is symbolical, one for inconstancy and
decait, the other for goodness, marriage, ‘and riches; the latter was
well known to our forefathers, one of whom wrote “ maydens make
garlands of it, when they go to feestes and bryde-ales, because it
hath fug;_re yellowe floures and ruddy.”

‘I'he darigold belongs to a family so vast (Composite), that it has
been computed that one flower out of every twelve belongs to it,
and everywhere go well beloved is it that a single word of detraction
hns seldom been spoken of any single member ; they grow all over the
world, showing a slight preference for the milder regiong, and vary
in gize, from the tiniest gem, to the veriest giant. the banks of
the Thames we have one relation (Sunchus pafustris) which grows
12 {6, high, whilst we all know what a jewel amongst plants is our
little Daisy, Some are inclined to show a little bitterness, as the
wormwood ; the scent of the camomile does not please everyone ; and
the thistle, whileb inwardly saying “Nemo me impune lacessit,”
often displays an alarming srray of prickles ; but merely for
#defence, not, defiance.”

The Marigold was believed, at one time, to be capable of impaiting
a yellow colonr to the haix; but; as this hue is becoming less appre-
ciated than formerly, it may nob be looked upon as a notable
“yertue” by all our renders, i

Bhakspenre more than once refers to these plants, and in.
% Cymbaline ” wao read,

And winking Marybuds begin
Lo opy' their golden eyes,
buds we know do not “wink;” but we cannot
aries did in the times of the ancient Britons,

Certainly, the MM

tell what Golden

He gings elsewhere,
Her eyes like Marigolds hath sheathed thelr Ught
Amleuirmpied in darkness sweetly lay, il
‘Till they might open te adorn the day.

This has direct reference to the sleep of plants, for the golden rays
of the Marigold flower begin gently to close in the afternoon, only
to b]:i:gain awakened by the rising of the sun and the carolling of
the birde.

The hues of the Sweet Willism and Marigold are surpassingly
lovely ; in the former, especially, they vary tosuch adegree, and areso
exquisitely pure and prismatic in their ehades, as o sltogether defy
imitation, Hometimes the tint is pure white, touched with lilac; at
others almogt black, £o intensé is the ruby-red ; then again, the flowers
are marked and embellished one shade over another with the most
matchless and conwnmmate beanty. The Marigold ig usually one
blnzeof i’i)nlgehﬁra, somatimes with a heart of amethyst, at other times
with n of burning E-;Ilow or with petals touched with purple.
Until sw& can #teal our colonrs from the spectrum, no one will faith-
fully paint flowers or the faces of ourlittle ones.

Who can paint
Like ? Can imagination boost
Amid its gay ereation hues like hers ?
Or can it mix thent with that matchless skill
And loze them in each other, as appears
In every bud that blows?

W. G 5.
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COLUMEINE AND PENNYROYAL.
SREALITY AND IMITATION.”
Not a tree,
A plant, a leaf, a blossom but contains
A folio velume, We may read, and read,
And read again, and still find something new ;
Something to plesse, and something to instract.

as the plant Enown by the samennme has ever enjoyed the posses-ion
“of subtile parts,”’ we naturaily imagine thut Peniyroyal 1s playing

Shakspesrean revival, and oor lad is saying—
My crown isin my heart, not on my head,
Mot decked with dinmonds and Indian stones,
Nor to be seen. My crown iscalled content;
A ctown it s thas seliom Kings enjoy,

Or, may be,
There's Fennel for you and Columbites.

If the Columbine be gathered before it is fully in flower the side
view presents a very exact resemblanee to a group of douves diinking
from a chalice : from this similarity it Bas derived its populdr nawe,
which means * dovelike.,” Tii the daysof our youth, ongonly * dove-
like Columbines ” appeared af Ohristmas tifie, in the disreputable
cowpany of Clown and Pantalooh, The Columbine belongs toa
very suspicions fmmily, and the gffects of many of her near rela-
tions are gunite as fedriul to the human race as the cruel practical
jokes of Ulown and Pantaloon afGresaid.

but they love temperate regions i?k'st, and they
everyoné: they deal in madness andl death : fhﬁ?
of the industrious bees. “ Devilsin-fhe<Bsh” is eue brother,
Baneberry, Black Hellebore, and Wélishane are others; the woefal
Rues are sisters of the Columbine: Béneath the beauty of the
Christinas Rose is hidden the sting of the seorpion, All our middle-
aged readers will agree with whab old * Phisitions ™
Columbine—viz., “most do attfibbte vnto it fhe vertues of wilde
otes.” Oh! ye loungers behind thie seenes, whete tle Sylphs and
Columbings do congregate, say, what ate the *verluss of wilde
otes”? How many times have Oolumbiites and **wilde otes” been
associgted ? Elsewhere, under the name of Herln Leonis, we are told
izisthe * herbe wherein the lion deth delight.” What 4 sermon might
be preached from these words! Diges it véfer to the lion (young
British) that enjoys such ccstatie delight in front 6f the boxes at
Christmas time, or has it reference to the hrrid lion of 8ternal destruc-
tion and death that has devoured 20 any Howets, both of Columbine
and Rose ? Not always sois 16 thubapt compatiseis ¢an be drawn be-
tween beings and plants—for instance, ina venerible botanical de-
seription of Columbines, some are describedl a8 * blew,” ** purple-red,”
or “horse-flesh eoleur;” “which waketh the difference” ; we imagine

are murderers,

it does, for the ses our little ones delight in are of our
own ﬂsshilﬁ Hlbod—probably the lion itself would hesitate ere he
“ delightted " ita Uolumbine of horse-flesh tint, purple-red, or * blew.”
It is con 1o find they are thought to be temperate “ between

e ;" and few need telling that to take aColumbine

afhier fait ;ﬁﬂij it 18 requisite “to bee well couered with
clothes;™ or; b ether words; says the Columbine, *if thy purse be
em‘fbﬁ' fob e a-wooing.”

‘hat £ jiltes may be honourably wooed and won is worthy of
belief; for in thie swees spring time it is not incommon o sce a tiny
golden zone on Columbine leaves in our gardens; we had plenty of
it this spring, and, if it does not point to the ring of Hymen and
happy warriage, what can its meaning be? Botanists know it under
the extraoréinary name of _Zridium Ranunculaceqrwm ; and, as
_Aeiidinm is'only the classic way of expressing * wheel,” we imagine
it has some reférétes to the “wheel of forfune,” which does not give
the golden token to all alike. The same authorities tel us that
Columbines are betber withont it ; that it is a mere disease, and a
blot ot the Cellimbine's character, 8o much for the “vertues of
wilde otés,” say we.

Tlie botanienl hawe Aquilegin vulyaris, has reference to the eagle-
like @laws of the nectaries. The common and scientific names cowu-
bined thus give us doves with eagles’ claws; it has been guite com-
mon to AHd bitds of this feather, from tlie Siren ehoir of Homer 6
the Harpies of the ninteteenth century. _ ;

« Pennieroyall,” says an old destor of medieine, # groweth naturallie
wild in moist and overflowen Plages, asin the common neer London,
called Mili a;"

As if to shiow the pessi of things; Pemmyroyul holds ifs head-
quarbéts ab Mile-end even now; but; différiog from the “Pennie-
royall? of oir old Lierbalists; it rears its evil head in dens overflowing

with vice in the shape of the “ Pentiy Royal Theatre.” erewhile
known by the unpleasant sobriquet of *“ Penny Gaff.,” The Colum-
bines here have eagles® claws indeed, and the falismanic wand of
Harleguin is only used to iransform the imst%:a of truth and purity
into that of sin and guilt. How great is the difference between
child and child, and how incessantly fighting are the powers of
good and evil for the possession, body and spirit, of onr unspotted
Tittle ones ! It is similar to the choice and tender flower, that has

76 gaid of the |

PENNYROYAL in our Picture has evident reference to the drama, and, i

one of the “parts” of which ons man in his time is said to play 5o | ** Miles-ende,” ,The Greek mythology tells us that o maiden of
mavy. No doubt the performance represented in cur Pictuie is a the same name(Menta) was transformed into this plans by Proserpine,

| referring to.

| withont virtues of a correspording degres, may appear doubtful to |
| others besides theswritens Many of the family come frem the rural |
| distriets, and are most abundant about cottage gardens.
The Ranunculoces, of |
which the Columbine is a member; are spread all over the earth; |
| rible feetor, and even Péﬂﬁﬁbyal is not without its detractors, as
poison the honey | ci

been planted out to take its chance with others, when, if no external
agency be there to rescue it; it will probably get suifocated, and have |
to yield its place to some noxions weed; or, it is like certain trees, |
producing rich and priceless fruit under cultivation, but which, it
| allowed to run wild, only furnisl poisonous thorns and worthless
acrid berries, .

Pennyroyal, belonging to the mint family (Zabiatw), science
recopnises undex the name of Mentha pulegivm, Mentha, or Menta, |
neaning mint, I5 may ressonably be suppesed that the kingly |
personage represented in our Picture (and not excluding certuin
other kingly personages) cares more ior the mint where the money
is comed than the mint to be found in “overflowen places™ like |

from jealous eonsiderations regarding her husbund, Pinto, who she
thought loved the damsel. It bears the name of puleyium, because
10 was atb one lime imagined to be offensive to certain small creatures,
whose appearance was once said to be the sawe with Sweet William
seeds, snd which we have had the pleasureless duty of previously

The family to which Pennyroyal belongs is of enormous extent,
members of it being found in every quarter of the globe; seme of
these are good and uf great value to the community, others are bad
aud of evil odour. ‘They are noted above mest plants for the
possession of 4 beautiful lip, heace they are known as the Labiate ;
what espeeial value the simple owning of a beautiful lip mesy have

Sage and
Buvory are brothers of Pennyroysl, so e Rosemary, Thyme, and
Lavender : some of it relations in the hedgerows possess a hor-
the odour of its pr ihough pleasant to the majority, canses a |
shudder of horror fo pass th¥oigl the verves of many lady gardeners,

{ne would, at first, think thse in ehildren and flowers there is no
such thing as imitation—that & fower is a certain Aower and nothing
more; and that a child iz ai embodiment of imnocence and |
reality, with notling assumed:. In the vory young child this un- |
doubredly is g0 ; but, no sooner dees the little one begin to under-
stand, than it commences & eértain mimicry of other persons and
things—first, she i3 a “mdamma” then o “ grand-ma,” erewhile a
chopkeeper, then a purchaser; How a disiressed damsel flying from a
fiery-dragon in the shape of her little brother, whilss the first-born
becomes the valiant St. Geoige: Inamissate things are made to
tepresent horges and carrapges amd towes and trees, till at last the
little ones will lead three iives : one the yéal life of the sghool-room,
one the plaviime life,and the other the Hio of h-z{,&py; =miling dreams,

In flowers this mimicry of other things is still inove rémarkable
and inexplieavle, becanse it is nuebnseions imitation. In the lower
orders ene plaut often elosely fesembles anetlier of a diffsrent amily,
whilst in orchids we hifve flowers exactly similar to insects: in the
fly, the bee, and the spidér vrehis we liave a vepetiable mituiery of
inscot form that defies deteetion ab 4 short distance. T complete
the complication, certdift of these insects will look like flowens, or
leaves, or dead sticks; or anything but themselves, and smell like
flowers, for odour is quite as puzzling as form ard celonr: the
odours of the animate and inanimate kingdoms in certain instances
g0 resemble each other as to be indistinguishable.

Amongst the fungi, we have one that lolls out of oaks, and pre-
cisely resembles the tongue of an ox; aunother is in every respect
like a human ear, and grows on the elder; whilst a third is the
same with an animal’s brain. What purpose this mimiery serves it
is not easy to say; amongst animals and tlie higher orders of plants
guesses may bemade to approach the truth; bub why, unless it be
by aceident, a plant should represent an animal’s brain or thehuman
mesentery is fur more diffieult to tell. [

There 15 a very strong resemblance between plants and animals in
many other ways; they live, they breathe, they have a circulating
fluid in their veins, they ecat, and drink, and sleep; for plants
eat and drink without a mouth set with teeth, and sleep with-

outi o‘rg«ﬁ;sgf vigion : to eatd is to ccnauz_;ga_i éjﬂtr"_ eﬁ;e];
s perfect ftom sensation during a peried in WhHigH the vita
inetions go o in the usual way, Plints; too, il lnoign eeeattires,
cfdx-mﬂygwb nder certain conditions snd uhider i eeptuin tempera-
ture; we have alike malfor g, Qiseases; aitl v denth ;

forno one can believe thut dedth is pen iililation in o
world whete nothing is ami ail; The child sleeping the sleep of
deatl, and the broken and faded flower; réit from the parent stem;
have ever been compared one with the other.

The bier descends, the spotless roses too,
The father’s tribute in his saddest hour :
0 Earth, that bore them both, thon hast thy due,—
The fair young girl and flower !
Giva them not back unto & world agein
Where mourning, grief, and agony have power;
Where winds destroy, and suns malignant reign,—
That fair yoang girl and Hower:
L ] - Ll - - -
Bt he, thy sire, whoze furrowed brow is pale,
Bends, lost in sorrow, o'ér thy funeral bower ;
And Time the old oak's roots doth now assail,

O fer young girl and flower !

W. G 8.
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LONDON PRIDE AND GOLDEN ROD,
CMAY AND SEPTEMBER.”
But.any man that walks the mead,
In bud, or blade, or bloom, may find,
According as his humoura lead
A meaning suited to his mind.
AvrHouGH Golden Rod is grouped with Tondon Pride in our
Pictures,the bringing of them together would in reality be impossible,,

Pride unfolds its beautiful blossoms in the early spring, whilst
Golden Rod does not display his aureate dise till the late autumn..
London Pride, as its name indicates, is the glory of town gardens,
where it is'wholly unaffected by negléet and impure air. It thrives
and throws up its pretby starry flower-stalk under the mozt dis-
advantageons circumstances ; penned'upin a stifling hack court, in
a broken flowerspot, in the bottom of an area, without the slightest.
attention, it is as happy asin its native Irish mountains. Besides
indicating happiness, youth, and beauty, it points to Ireland in many
ways, and may be taken as the type of Irish'beauty, withoutatall
detracting from itsmerits of London Pride,

Tts name of Suwifrage umbrosa refers to its supposed power of
disintegrating stones. We will eharitably snppose this to indicate
the power of Irish beauty to melt the fnmmqmgﬂmh’foﬂm;;
umbrose refers to the shady situations in which it delights o live,.
“Saxifrage,” says an old author “is in the mother toony “stone:
breake ;' "' it was known, too, by themame of Mountain Sauicles:
“and he whokeeps such has no businesswith a dostor,” says Gerard
(who just before refers to the profession as *run ‘SUTZeons or
phisickmor]lﬁlars ) : o there is no doubt it was formerly held in ligh
repute by English herbalists, ; -

Less pleasant are the thoughts unwillingly brought to mind by
this essentially Trish plant in the fellowing ancient diseription’of
| ¢ St. Patrick’s cabbage™ (another name by swhich our Saxifrage was

known). Saysour anthor, *It concooteth rawe Intmonrs,” aud “itis
spotted most curionsly with blosdiespecks or pricks.” Asior the
“ rawe humours,” the island which acknowledges the shamrock as
its national plant has ever been celebrated for itsnatural mirth and
| homour, though we are fain to ackiiowledge that many Irishanec-
| dotes are specially adapted to muke the Hibernian reader *rawe.”
| As to the “blocdie specks,” these lorrid spots have ever stained the
| fiswers of Brin ; from the earliest-times we have had entanglement
and confusion ; the very ornament of old Hiberniais called © Celtic
knot-work ? in which' the deviees: of designers are'woven in inex-
tricable complication’; fiom' that time to this we have ever had
intricate and diffienls #tnut-work " with our brothers in tlie Bmerald
Tsle. Let us hope that similar cruel complications and ““bloodie
| specks” may never agaih stain the character of Celt or Saxon,,
and that all future *Kuof-work" may be the ]};eaceful-intmwiuing
| of the Shamrock with the Rse; that the only Golden Rod asso-
| ciated with Ireland may be' the'scoptre of Vietoria and the “Rod”
of Gold Stick in Waiting,; preceding English Privces and Princesses
in an Trish Palace: for it isnot too late tolearn that the British
| Flora acknowledges a “@olden Saxifrage” as well as a “ Golden
Rod.” This Celtic kmot-work was ever chased, engraved, enamelled,
| and set with precions unent jewels, which shone out brilliantly, like
the pure eyes of innocencoand childiinod, if, indeed, it benot profana-
| tion to compare anything belonging to childhood with'eold, shinin
stones, however rare org)recibus;foriwefcmuot briy-the body and so
of a little one as we buy a bit of coloured quartz When wesay
children’s eyes are like sapphires; their ligs like rubies; their teeth
like penrls, and their-hearts like colid gold, the compsrison must be
considered the same with the nurse's adage whien she fulls us that
our Lily of four summers is like “waxwork ! We all know there
is no comparison between one auil theother; we' compare children
to precious jewels because we highly estesmn both ; bub How much

whole world, no words can say. Thereisnoequivalent to the beauty
and tender love of the little maid; the Tondon Pride, our purest one,
and best of best. ;
How fair the maiden! None canbe
8o fair, o beautiful 'agshe ?
Ask the mariner whoseails
Over the joyous st
1f wave, or star, or friendly gales
Arxe half so fair as she.
Ask the knight on his praveing steed
Retnrming from victory,
If v , O War, or arrow's speed
| Is half

g0 Tair as ehe.
| Ask the shepherd who leads his flocks
| Along the flowery lea,
If the valley’s lap, or the sun-crownediroeks,
Are hinlf =0 fair as she.
Golden Rod, common in thickets, lanes, and moeuttaingin antumn,
is a member of & large North American family named Holidago. Of
| all the honsehiold onr single representative isthe one salitary member
| to be found in Europe, the other brothers confining themselves ex-
| clusively to the northern part of the western hemsisphere. The
| family derives its popnlarnameof Golden Rod ” from its repeatedly
‘branched stem and shining flowers forming a veritable rod of gold,
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as they are separated by the great gulf of the sessons: London|

the former iz valued above the latter, or abiove all thingsin the

Its scientific name of Sofidage virga-auren bears in the latter part of
the name thie same meaning ; but Solidago has a deeper significance,
and refers to its supposed power of closing wounds, which is again
indicated in another of its popular names of “wound-wort.” As
Golden Rod has been undesignedly asscciated with London Pride in
these Pictures, let us hope that an attempt will be made by our
English Golden Rod, to prove its efficacy in closing the sad wounds
recently laid bare in our sister island. Atone time'it was “extolled
aboue all otherherbes ” forthis puqégao 3 and we aregravely instructed
that it is “as good as Saracens Confouud,” whatever that may be,
Theold accounts of treatment by this ** hearb ” arenot without recri-
‘minations regarding certain ‘ Fantseticall Phisitibns™ and “new
fangled fellowes,” who dealt in the herb. It is rare near London
mnow, but that it wasnot/soat one time is proved By the following
quotation, which may prove useful to any enthusiastic hotanist who |
wishes to verify an old loeality, aud does not desire to go far into |
the country :— It grows,” saysour informant, “neare vnto a gate |
that leadeth out of the woed viito a'village called Kentish Towne, |
‘not far from London,. harde by a gentleman's' Houge called Master
Leonard.” This lucid!direetion will. we think; satisfy everybody.

Of rods there sre muany. A rod of land in the city of London is
a “golden rod " 'indeed to its possessor; thereisthe sceptre rod of |
Kings; often of iron. the birehirod, of our youth' (to usj, anything |
but: goldeny: the fascinating piccatorial rod ; buti of all rods, save us
from the lieavy rod! of die tyrant. There are tyrants in flower
‘gardens as well'as'inipialaces : the venomous Nettle is one, the coarse
suffoeating: Dbek is another, What would become of rare and
Tonntifall plants i tyrants like these held undisputed sway ? _But |
justice: comes at last, the opprossor isdivested of power. and the |
hurtfull weeds are uprooted awd destroyed's then is felt the nzed of |
the wound-closing Solidago, of the peascemaker, the gardener, of
garlands, and the King with the golden wand. [

The flower is ealled * golden” because it is yellow and shines like
gold ; it possesses the good outer qualities of the precious metal,
without its inner and evil properties; it is purer than gold in one
sense, for it is spotless and free from stain. The gold that Flora
strews broadeast over the earth never marg fiiendship or sows dis-
sension between brethren, precious asibisand bearing the impress
of Nature. Flora's zold has neverpaid’ the price of flesh and blood.
Was not Maximilian estimated and sold for so many pieces of
shining dross ?

@Gold is synonymal with wealth and riches; but how poorindeed a
man moey be and yet have coffers of gold, for moeney will not
buy health and lappiness ; and it is possible to have heaps of golden
coin with a dizcontented mind and a broken heart ! A man, how-
ever poor; may be happy and’ contented, for happinessis cheap and
‘may be possessed by anyone: it is not tor be lit for so many
“pieces of gold” ani piercedwith Bullot-Heles Tikera poor Emperor's
body. Where good children are (whether in' the busy eireets or
groen leafy lanes), with content and love, pure thoughis and kind
words, there is happiness better than all the gold in the world;
with these there is happiness in breathing the pure air of heaven, in
listening to the rejoicing birds, in gathering the starlike flowers
Better than gems, The prattle of little ones is to be preferred to
the flatteries of Courts ; and the shade of green, whispering trees in
the merry greenwood is beter than a kingly eanopy of silk and gold.

All thie Suwifragaces, of which London Pride is one, were once
believed to possess the power of disinfegrating stones, even the
ability to disanite the solid rocks, amongst which many of them
arow, TheSaxifrages areafamily of mountaineers, ranging over the
swholeworld, sometimes found takingthe formof inconspicnous plants,
and at other ttmea-ggpmmg."ds Jofty trees; and some of the most
singular plants of the vegerable kingdom either belong to or are
very closely allied fo'this family. notably the exquisite * Grass-of-
Parnassus and the fly-entrapping Sun-dews.

Never since the world began has the marrisge knot proved
agrecable when May and September have been allied, for

Touth iz full'of pleasnre— |
Age-isfull'of care, &e,
Thestrona and lusty bridegroom loves best a yonthiful bride, and the
voung wife o hosband in the springtime of his manhood. But
there ir a far perer love maintained between parents and children,
alove that antomn and winter and grey hairs only render stronger
and troer,  Nothing can exceed the unslioyed purity of the deep, con-
fiding, vuspotted love showi by a little child to its parents, a love
that binds fatherand! mother together with bonds ten thousand
times stronger than any ever thought of on the marriage day. If it
bepossible to conesive'of parents being broughtstill closer together
than by their childrens' love, it isin the blank and helpless despair
that follows the death-sleep of an angel little one. |
Come to me, O ye children, =+
For 1 hear you at your play,
And the questions that perplexed me
Have vanizhed quite away.
Fur what are all onr cemtrivings,
And the wisdom of our books,
When compared with yonr carcsses
And the gladness of your looks ¥
Yo are better than all the balluds
That ever were sung or siid;
For ye are living poems,

And all the rest are dead.
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