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ADVERTISEMENT.

Tue language of flowers has recently attracted so
much attention, that an acquaintance with it seems to
be deemed, if not an essential part of a polite educa-
tion, at least a graceful and elegant accomplishment.
A volume furnishing a complete interpretation of those
meanings most generally attached to flowers, has
therefore become a desirable, if not an essential part
of a gentleman’s or a lady’s library. In the manual
now offered to the public, an attempt has been made
to comprise all that is important in the way of inter-
pretation in a reasonable compass, and to adorn this
part of the work with such quotations from the best
;poets of our language, both native and foreign, as
have a direct and graceful reference either to the
peculiarities of the flowers, or to the sentiments which
they are made to express. The outline of Botany
placed at the end of the volume will be found to con-
tain a sufficiently clear exposition of the Linnean sys-
tem to explain fully the scientific terms and the classi-
fication used in the body of the work.
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EXPLANATION OF THE PLATES.

FroNTISPIECE.

Rose. Ivy. Myrrie.—To Beauty, Friendship and
Love.
8]

To face page 72.

ScarLeT IpoMm@a. Lavrustinus. Coxvonvurus.—I attach
myself to you, but shall die if neglected.

To face page 132.

Jasmine, StrawBerry. Turie.—Be not too early en-
tangled in the charms of love, or yours will be a life of
inquietude.

To face page 192.
CrowN ImMpERIAL. Turk’s-Cap LiLy. Liny ofF THE VAL~
LEY.—You have the power to restore me to happiness.

®
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INTRODUCTORY VERSES.

THE

LANGUAGE OF FLOWERS.

EarrH hath a thousand tongues, tha swell
In converse soft, and low—
We hear them in the flowery dell,
And where the waters flow.
We note them when the pliant reed
Bends to the summer air,
Its low-toned music gently freed
By the soft breezes there;
And angels from their starry height,
On hills, and dales, and green banks write.

There is a language in each flower
That opens to the eye,

A voiceless—but a magic power,
Doth in earth’s blossoms lie;

The flowering Almond, first to bring
Its perfume to the breeze,

The earliest at the call of spring,
Among the green-clad trees,

Whispers_of Indiscretion’s fate,

Trusting too soon—convinced too late.




INTRODUCTORY VERSES.

The Wall Flower clinging cheerfully,
Amid decaying bloom,
Tells of the heart’s fidelity,
In stern misfortune’s gloom
And like the clasping Ivy vine,
When all around depart,
Closer in storms the bonds entwine,
Of fricndship round the heart.
And glory’s crown is proudly seen,
In the bright Laurel’s evergreen.

Hope smiles amid the blossoms white
That crown the Hawthorn bough,
And in the Myrtle’s leaflets bright,
Love softly breathes his vow.
The little Lily of the Vale
Seems sent our hearts to bless,
Still whispering, on spring’s balmy gale,
Return of Happiness.
While blooming on some favour’d spot,
We trust to thee, Forget-me-not.

And quivering to the lightest wind
That fans the summer flower,
The Aspen’s tender leaves we find,
Shrinking beneath its power,
At every trembling breath that steals
Its spreading boughs between,
Each little blossom’s leaf reveals
A pang of misery keen;

|
d




INTRODUCTORY VERSES. 9

Like lightly utter’d careless words,
Wounding the heart’s half-broken chords.

Woe for the Aspen tree —and woe
For hearts too finely strung,
The tempest wind shall round them blow,
And heart —and branch, be wrung;
The storm’s dread wing shall o’er them sweep,
And bow them to the blast,
While each must early learn, to weep
The hopes that could not last:
The bosom’s sensibility,
pictured in the Aspen tree.

The little Blue Bell lifts its head

: The Amaryllis beside,

Emblems, upon their grassy bed,
Of Lowliness and Pride,—

Bright as the summer’s bluest cloud,
Each opening Bell appears,

The sun, that gilds the floweret proud,
Its humble blossom cheers;

Sweeter the Blue Bell’s lowly mien,

Than Pride, in dazzling radiance seen.

The variegated Columbine
Hangs its bright head to earth,
As half ashamed the sun should shine
Upon its place of birth;
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And drooping on its tender stem,
As the low night-wind swells,
It seems in many a dew-drop gem,
Like Folly’s Cap, and Bells;
Rung by the wind in frolic play,
Whene’er they sportive pass that way.

The Musk Rose loads the evening breeze,
With its own rich perfume,

Walfting far incense thro’ the trees,
From its thick clustering bloom ;

Charming, as Beauty’s palmiest hours,
Capricious as its smiles,

One Summer sees it crown’d with flowers,
The next no breezy wiles

Can lure one bud, where thousands smiled,—

And hence capricious Beauty styled.

And what-is beauty ?—Ilo, the sun
That left the blooming spray,

Shines once again the boughs upon —
The Roses — where are they?

Some strew with leaves the grassy plain,
Flashing in crimson hue,

Some languish there, that ne’er again
Shall drink the evening dew ;

And fleeting Beauty’s sadden’d close,

Is traced in the pale, wither’d Rose.
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What brings the bright and shining leaf,
The scarlet Poppy wears?

A consolation for our grief,
A solace for our cares;

The ancients wreathed the brows of sleep,
With the rich Poppy flowers,

For slumber dries the eyes that weep,
And pictures happier hours;

And in its scarlet blossom rests
A healing balm for wounded breasts.

Yes — flowers have tones — God gave to each
A language of its own,
And bade the simple blossom teach
Where’er its seeds are sown;
His voice is on the mountain’s height
And by the river’s side,
Where flowers blush in glowing light,
In Lowliness, or Pride;
We feel, o’er all the blooming sod,
It is the language of our God.

He spreads the earth an open book
In characters of life,

All where the human eye doth look
Seems with his glory rife;

He paints upon the burning sky
In every gleaming star,

The wonder of his nornes on high,
Shining to faith afar;

—_—
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INTRODUCTORY VERSES.

His voice is in the tempest’s wrath,
And in the soft south zephyr’s path.

For us, frail, feeble things of clay,
Are all these beauties given, :
The glorious, wide-spread orb of day,'
And the bright starry heaven;
The far-stretch’d waters, and the land,
The mountain, and the plain,
These are the free gifts of his hand,
And shall they plead in vain?
Rocks, hills, and flowers, their homage pav,
And shall we worship less than they?

No — from the green enamell’d sod
Let the soul’s praises rise,
The living temple of our God,
Arch’d by his own blue skies.
There, let thy grateful praise be heard,
There, let thy prayers be given,
And with the hymns of flower and bird,
They shall ascend to heaven,
And sooner reach the eternal bowers
Breathed over beds of blushing flowers.

——— ey
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FLORA’S LEXICON.

# CACIA. Robinia Pseudacacia. Class 17,
Diapereuia.  Order: Decanoria. The
savages of North America have consecrated
5 the Acacia to the genius of chaste love;
A ’/ their bows are made from the incorruptible
; wood of this tree, their arrows are armed
with one of its thorns. These fierce chil-{
dren of the forest, whom nothing can subdue, conceive a senti-
ment of delicacy; perhaps what they are unable to express by
| words, but they understand the sentiment by the expression of a
|| branch of blooming Acacia. The young savage, like the city
| coquette, understands this seducing language perfectly. The
i§ Acacia is a native of North America, and received its name from

|| the botanist, Robin.
' PLATONIC LOVE.

I
Our rocks are rough, but smiling there
The Acacia waves her yellow hair,
Lonely and sweet, nor loved the less
For flowering in a wilderness———
Then come—thy Arab maid will be
The loved and lone Acacia tree. Moore.

= = e e =
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14 FLORA’S LEXICON.

CACIA ROSE. Robinia Hispida. Class
17, DiapELpuia. Order: Droanpria. Art
has produced nothing that may vie in fresh-

this beautiful flowering shrub; its inclining
branches,—the gaiety of’its verdure,—its

of ribands, hung on branches clothed with hairs of a reddish
brown, never fail to excite admiration, and have combined to ren-
der it a proper emblem of elegance. Its appearance has been
\compared to that of an elegant female in her ball dress.

ELEGANCE.

The fairness of her face no tongue can tell,
For she the daughters of all women’s race,
And angels eke, in beautie doth excel,
Sparkled on her from God’s own gloriaus face,
And more increast by her own goodly grace,
That it doth far exceed all human thought,
Ne can on earth compared be to anght.
SPENSER.

% There’s no miniature
In her face, but is a copious theme,
Which would, discours’d at large of, make a volume,
What clear arch’d brows! what sparkling eyes. tne li.ies
Contending with the roses in her cheeks,
Who shall most set them off. What ruby lips:—
Or unto what can I compare her neck,
But to a rock of crystal? Every limb
Proportion’d to love’s wish, and in their neatness
Add lustre to the richness of her habit,
Not borrow’d from it.

. MASSINGER.

.

ness and in elegance of appearance with .

clusters of rose-coloured flowers, like bows |.
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| yAQ a Kif»/ DONIS. Flos Adonis. Class 13, Pory-
I S ﬁi" ", ANpRIA. Order: PoLveysia. Adonis was

who, for his sake, had relinquished the joys
of Cythera, shed tears for the fate of her
favourite. They were not lost; the earth
received them, and immediately produced a
light, delicate plant, covered with flowers resembling drops of
blood. Bright and transient flowers, too faithful emblems of the
pleasures of life, ye were consecrated by Beauty herself to pain-
ful recollections !

PAINFUL RECOLLECTIONS,.

Full twenty years have pass’d away, since thou, beloved one !

With darkening eye to heaven upraised, the last time bless’d
thy son;

And meekly closing thy thin hands, with mine between them
press'd,

Fled, with my name upon thy lips, to thine eternal rest.”

I My first, my last, my only friend !—if aught the ransom’d know
{Of the dark thoughts and sinful deeds that stain the world below,
i‘ [iow-hath thy gentle spirit grieved, as but a mother’s can,

|| To see thy precepts to the boy, neglected by the man!

But noj; thou art beatified !—on yonder radiant shore, =
The sins and sorrows of thy child can trouble thee no more;
And if, in thy refulgent home, thou thinkest of me now,

"T'is with my childhood’s innocence yet beaming on my brow!

So would I have thee see thy son, the wreck’d of passion’s storm,

| To thy soul’s gaze, immortal one! would ever present be,
it The same fair child of guileless heart, that gamboll’d at thy knee.
Tue KNICKERBOCKER.

pAeIR L

killed, while hunting, by a boar. Venus,|.

With prematurely wrinkled brow, pale cheek, and stooping form,

FLTTRAE 4 =l




16 FLORA’S LEXICON.

O & LMOND. Amygdalus. Class 12, Irosan-
pria. Order: Monoaynra, Fable confers
an affecting origin on this tree. It relates
that Demophoon, son of Theseus and Phee-
\ dra, in returning from the sicge of Troy,
was thrown by a storm on the shores of

: Thrace, where then reigned the beautiful
Pliyllis. The young queen graciously received the prince, fell
in love with him, and became his wife. When recalled to Athens
by his father’s death, Demophoon promised to return in a month,
and fixed the day. The affectionate Phyllis counted the hours
of his absence, and at last the appointed day arrived. Nine times
she repaired to the shore; but, losing all hope of his return, she
dropped down dead with grief, and was turned into an Almond-
tree. Three months afterwards, Demophoon returned. Over-
whelmed with sorrow, he offered a sacrifice at the sea-side, to
appease the manes of his bride. She seemed to sympathize with
his repentance: for the Almond-tree, intc which she had been
transformed, instantly put forth its flowers, and proved by this
(Mast effort that true love, “ strong as death,” is incapable of change.

INDISCRETION.
Like to an almond-tree, mounted high
On top of green Selinis, all alone,
With blossoms brave bedecked daintily;
Whose tender locks do tremble every one,
At every little breath that under heav’n is blown.
SPENSER.

According to Moore, the Almond blossom is the emblem of
hope—
The hope, in dreams of a happier hour,
That alights on Misery’s brow,
Springs out of the silvery almond-flower,
That blooms on a leafless bough.

!

In ancient times, the abundance of blossom on this tree was
considered as the promise of a fruitful season.

L —
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! upon the rocks in arid and sandy soil, in the midst of that burn-
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LOE. Class 6, Hexanpria. Order: Mo-
A nocynia. The aloe is said to thrive best
in the desert, and is only attached to the
soil by a very slender fibre. Its taste is
very sharp and bitter. So sorrow drives
us away from the world, detaches~our
5 hearts from the earth, and fills them with
bitterness. This plant derives its support almost entirely from
the air, and assumes very singular and fantastic shapes. Le
Vaillant found many species very numerous in the deserts of Na-
maquoise; some of them six feet long, which were thick and
armed with long spines, From the centre of these a light twig
shoots forth to the height of a tall tree, all garnished with flow-
ers. Others exalt themselves like the cactus, bristling with
thorns. Others, again, are marbled, and seem like serpents
creeping upon the earth. Brydone saw the ancient city of Sy-
racuse entirely covered by great aloes in flower; their elegant
branches giving to the promontory which bounded the coast, the
appearance of an enchanted forest. These plants also prosper
well in our gardens. The collection in the museum of Paris is
said to be the most complete in the world.

These magnificent and monstrous members of the vegetable
kingdom are also found in barbarous Africa. There they grow

ing atmosphere in which scarce aught but tigers and lions can
breathe and live. Let us bless Providence, then, for raising in
our climate verdant bowers over our heads, and for spreading
under our feet the soft carpet of grass, ornamented with saffron,
violets, and daisies.

GRIEF.

Besides, you know,
Prosperity’s the very bond of love;
Whose fresh complexion, and whose heart together,

Aflliction alters.
SHAKSPEARE.
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MARANTH. Amaranthus. Class 21, Mo-
Nzc1A.  Order: Pentanpris. The ama-
ranth is one of the latest gifts of autumn,
and when dead its flowers retain their rich
scarlet colour. The ancients have associ-
ated it with supreme honours; choosing it
to adorn the brows of their gods. Poets

have sometimes mingled its bright hue with the-dark and gloomy
cypress, wishing to express that their sorrows were combined
with everlasting recollections. Homer tells us, that at the fune-
ral of Achilles, the Thessalians presented themselves wearing
crowns of amaranth.

IMMORTALITY.

Milton, in his gorgeous description of the court of heaven,
mentions the amaranth as being inwoven in the diadems of an-
gels—

With solemn adoration down they cast

Their crowns, inwove with amaranth and gold;
Immortal amaranth, a flower which once

In Paradise, fast by the tree of life,

.Began to bloom; but soon for man’s offence

To heaven removed, where first it grew, there grows,
And flowers aloft, shading the fount of life,

And where the river of bliss through midst of heaven
Rolls o’er Elysian flowers her amber stream,

With those that never fade.

Pope mentions this flower in his Ode for St.Cecilia’s day;
imagining it to be found in celestial bowers ;—
By the streams that ever flow,
By the fragrant winds that blow
O’er the Elysian flowers;
By those happy souls that dwell
In yellow meads of asphodel,
Or amaranthine bowers.
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MERICAN COWSLIP. Primula Veris.
Class 5, PExTANDRIA. Order: MonNogy-
nia.  The elegant stem of a single root of
this plant springs from the centre of a ro-
sctte of large leaves couched on the earth.
In April it is crowned with twelve pretty

= flowers with the cups reversed. Linngus
has given it the name of “ Dodecatheon,” which signifies t twelve
divinities,” a name, pérhaps, somewhat too extravagant for a
small plant so modest in its appearance. An American writer
says of them, in their indigenous soil, that they resemble a clus-
ter of bright yellow polyanthuses. ¢ Our gold cowslips,” he
adds, “look like a full branch of large clustering king-cups; they |:
carelessly raise themselves on their firm stalks, their corollas
gazing upward to the changing spring sky, as they grow amidst
their pretty leaves of vivid green. They adorn almost every
meadow, and shed a glow of beauty wherever they spring.”

YOU ARE MY DIVINITY.

At such an hour, thine image, brought
By Memory to the passive eye, :

Would blend with every gentle thought
Of dwellers in the distant sky,
And float, in airy seeming, by,

Fit princess of the sylphid crowds,
Born of the wealth of Fantasy

In her own heaven of Summer clouds,
Where ever laughing sunbeams shine
On eyes as calm and bright as thime.

J. R. CHorLEY.

——Cowslips wan that hang the pensive head.
v Microw. |

Anxious cares the pensive nymph opprest,
And secret passions labour’d in her breast. ‘
PorE, i
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plant, because it frequently refuses its flow-
ers to their most earnest cares. The Guern-

resembles the tuberose in appearance and size; it is of a cherry
red colour, and, when the sun shines upon it, it seems studded
with gems of gold. The name of this plant is derived from a
Greek word, which has been not inappropriately translated, by
Monsieur Pirolle, as significant of splendour, and perhaps we

have no flowering plant more beautifully gay than the amaryllis. '

HAUGHTINESS. PRIDE.

——————Bat he his wonted pride
Soon recollecting, with high words, that bore
Semblance of worth, not substance, gently raised
Their fainting courage, and dispell’d their fears.
MirTox.

How .poor a thing is pride! when all, as slaves,
Differ but in their fetters, not their graves.
Danier.

Pride by presumption bred, when at a height,
Encount’ring with contempt, both mareh in ire;
And ’twixt ’em bring base cruelty to light;
The loathsome offspring of a hated sire.

STERLINE.

Pl offer, and I’ll suffer no abuse,
Because I'm proud ; pride is of mighty use.
The affectation of a pompous name,
Has oft set wits and heroes in a flame:
Volumes, and buildings, and dominions wide,
Are oft the noble monuments of pride.

Crown.

MARYLLIS. Amaryllis Sarniensis. Class'
6, Hexanpria. Order: Monocynis. Gar-
deners say that the amaryllis, of which |
there are numerous varieties, is a proud'

sey lily is a charmmg flower, and closely ||
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MERICAN ELM. Ulmus Americana. Class
, 5, PENTANDRIA. Order: Dicynia. The
American Elm is found in all parts of the
United States, but thrives best between
> the forty-second and forty-sixth degrees
of north latitude. The wood is inferior to
i¥* the European, and as it is in consequence
not very well adapted to practical purposes, its uses are few and
unimportant.

PATRIOTISM.

I see thee weep, and thine are honest tears,

A patriot’s for his country. Thou art sad

At thought of her forlorn and abject state,

From which no power of thine can raise her up.
CowPER.

Give me the death of those

Who for their country die;

And O be mine like their repose,

When cold and low they lie!

Their loveliest mother earth

Enshrines the fallen brave;

In her sweet lap who gave them birth,

They find their tranquil grave.
MONTGOMERY.

In that dread hour my country’s guard I stood,
From the state’s vitals tore the coil’'d serpent,
First hung with writhing up to public scorn,

Then flung him forth to ruin.
MaTUrIN.

O heaven! he cried, my bleeding country save!

Is there no hand on high to shiela the brave!?

Yet, though destruction sweep those lovely plains,

Rise, fellow men! our country yet remains!

By that dread name we wave the sword on high!

And swear for her to live! with her to die!
CAMPBELL.
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MERICAN LINDEN, or BASS-WOOD.
Tilia Americana. Class 13, POLYANDRIA.
Order: Monocynia. The American Lin-
den, or Bass-wood, is a lofty tree, but the

Y wood is not extensively used in the arts.

.We have two other species, in the south
and west, whose wood possesses similari

properties, and is likewise little employed.

MATRIMONY.

From that day forth, in peace and joyous bliss

They lived together long without debate;

Nor private jars, nor spite of enemies,

Could shake the safe assurance of their states.
SPENSER.

Nothing shall assuage
Your Jove but marriage: for such is
The tyeing of two in wedlock, as is
The tuning of two lutes in one key: for
Striking the strings of the one, straws will stir
Upon the strings of the other; and in
Two minds link'd in love, one cannot be
Delighted, but the other rejoiceth.

Ly,

Marriage is a matter of more worth,
Than to be dealt in by attorneyship.
SHAESPEARE.

What is wedlock forced but a hell,

An age of discord and continual strife?
Whereas the contrary bringeth forth bliss,
And is a pattern of celestial peace.

SHAKSPEARE.

— St e P ’.t‘,"::‘;‘:_‘fj
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dentalis. Class 21, Moxa®eia. Order: Mo-
~apeLeurs. The American Arbor-vite is
found in the same region as the spruces,
where it is called White Cedar; and indeed
it much resembles in its appearance the
SIS Cupressus Thugoides, or genuine Wekite
Cedar. It grows to the height of 50 or 60 feet, with the trunk
10 or 15 inches in diameter, and is now planted for ornament in
all parts of the Union. The wood is soft, fine-grained, and is
highly esteemed for its durability ; but it is difficult to procure
stalks of any considerable length with a uniform diameter.

IMMORTALITY.

Look nature through: ’tis revolution all;
All change; no death. Day follows night, and night
The dying day ; stars rise, and set, and rise;
Earth takes th’ example. See the summer gay,
With her green chaplet, and ambrosial flowers,
Droops into pallid autumn: winter grey,
ilorrid with frost, and turbulent with storm,
Blows autumn and his golden fruits away,
Then melts into the spring: soft spring, with breath
Favonian, from warm chambers of the south,
Recalls the first. All, to re-flourish, fades;
As in a wheel, all sinks, to reascend.
Emblems of man, who passes, not expires.

Youne,

Immortality o’ersweeps
All pains, all tears, all time, all fears—and peais
Like the eternal thunders of the deep
Into my ear$ this trath—Thou liv’st for ever.
Byrox.

MERICAN ARBOR-VITA. Thuja occi- :

|

|
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ANDRIA. Order: Porveynia. Anemone
was a nymph beloved by Zephyr. Flora,
bemg jealous, banished her from her court,
and changed her into a flower, which al- ‘
ways opens at the return of spring. Zephyr |
had abandoned this unfortunate beauty to
the rude caresses of Boreas, who, unable to gain her love, agi- |
tates her until her blossoms are half open, and then causes her
immediately to fade. An anemone, with this motto, “ Brevis |
est usus,”"—* Her reign is short,” admirably expresses the rapld
decline of beauty.

'l
& NEMONE. Anemone. Class 13, Povy- !I
’t

FORSAKEN.

She cannot chide the one she loves to bless;
What though her bosom own no soothing rest?
She does not cease to pray for his distress: |
Her heart is wasting in a slow decay,

She will not speak the' anguish of her breast, ’
And the disease of hope smiles o’er her prey. !
I

At times she wanders when the air is warm,
And gazes on the trysting-place so dear, |

When love and innocence, in gentle form, i
United like a dew-drop and a tear,

‘When happy thoughts went heavenward in sweet prayer;

"And all was bliss when Waldron’s smile was there.

And then she turns her sicken’d heart away,
And bends her footsteps to her mother’s grave.
Thinking how soon she’ll mingle with her clay—
She knows there is no human arm to save.
And though she smiles at death—her thoughts of life,
And faithless Waldron, cause a tearful strife.
Dawes.
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NGELICA. Angelica. Class 5, PEnTaN-
pria. Order 2: Dicynia. This plant is
named angelica in allusion to its agreeable
smell and medicinal qualities. It has wing-
ed leaves divided into large segments; its

y stalks are hollow and jointed, the flowers

2 = orow in an umbel upon the tops of the
stalks, and consist of five leaves, succeeded by two large chan-
nelled seeds. Archangelica is sometimes cultivated in gardens
for its leafistalks, to be blanched and eaten as celery, or candied
with sugar. In Lapland, where it is also found, it is used to
crown poets, who fancy themstlves inspired by its agreeable
odour.

INSPIRATION.

My fancy form’d thee of angelic kind.
Porr.

¥

Amid the burning stars of night I saw |

A brighter glory — for thy spirit shone

'Fhrough the clear heavens all beautiful, alone,

And filPd my heart with rapture and with awe.

1 heard thy voice —blest who their Maker'’s law
Within their inmost soul in peace enthrone,

For this celestial world is all their own;

No earthly gaud hath ever power to draw
Downward their brighter gaze—Oh! be tnou one!
Thou whom I loved upon that lower scene,

Soar up and join me!—dark clouds swept between—
The stars were veil’d—the radiant light was gone—
Yet, Angel Spirit! when earth’s shadows flee,

On hope’s immortal wing I trust to follow thee.
ANoON.

-
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PPLE BLOSSOM. Pyrus. Class 12, PEn-

TAGYNIA. Order: Icosanpria. What is
' 'more enchanting to the lover of nature than
the apple-tree when clad with its beautiful
bloom  in the early spring? and the more,
that they hold forth the promise of an abun.
dance of delicions: fruit. The apple bloom
is mdeed a charmlng flower, and by some is preferred before the
rose.

PREFERENCE.

The lasses aw wonder’d what Willy could see,

In yen that was dark and hard-featur’d like me;

And they wonder’d ay mair when they talk’d o’ my wit,
And slily telt Willy, that could’nt be it:

But Willy he laugh’d, and he made me his wife,

And whea was mair happy thro’ aw his lang life?

Its e’en my great comfort, now Willy is geane,

That he often said, nea pleace was like his awn heame.

I mind when I carried my wark to yon stile,

Where Willy was dyking, the time to beguile,

He would fling me u daisy to put i’ my breast,

And T hammer’d my noddle to make out ajjest:
But merry or grave, Willy often would tell,

There was nin o the lave that was like my awn sel;
And he spake what he thought, for I'd hardly a plack
When we married, and nobbet ae gown to my back.

‘When the clock had struck eight, I expected him heame,
And wheyles went to meet him as far as Dumleane ;
Of aw hours it telt, eight was dearest to me,
But now when it strikes, there’s a tear I’ my e'e.
O Willy! dear Willy! it never can be,
That age, time, or death, can divide thee and me;
For that spot on the earth, that’s aye dearest to me,
Is the turf that has cover'd my Willy frae me.
GiLPIN,
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2 RBOR VITAE, or TREE OF LIFE. Thuja.
', Class 21, Monacia, Order: MonApEL-
pHIA. Thuja, the name of a tree, whose
very durable wood served, according to
% Theophrastus, to make images. Its roots,!
in particular, being curiously twisted or

" veined, were used for the most valuable
ornamental works. This plant was probably the Juniperus Oxy-i
cedrus, very common throughout Greece and the Archipelago,
of which it is supposed on good authority that the most ancient |
statues were made. Our present genus, of Thuja has nothing
in common with this classical plant, except being an aromatic ||
evergreen tree of the same order, with very durable wood; but
it is not a native of Greece or the Levant.

LIVE FOR ME.

“ Hafed, my own beloved lord,”
She kneeling cries—first, last adored!
If in that soul thou’st ever felt
Half what thy lips impassion’d swore,
Here, on my knees, that never knelt
To any but their God before,
I pray thee, as thou lovest me, fly,
Now, now—ere yet their blades are nigh.
Oh haste—the bark that bore me hither
Can waft us o’er yon darkening shore,
East—west—alas, T eare not whither,
So thou art safe and 1 with thee!
Go where ye will, this hand in thine,
Those eyes before me smiling thus,
Through good and ill, through storm and shine,
The world’s a world of love for us!
Qn some calm, blessed shore we’ll dwell,
Where ’tis no crime to love too well.”
Moore.

»
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Ko SH. Fraxinus. Class 2, Dianpria. Or-'
der : Monocynra. There is a singular al-|
legory in the Edda, which states that the |
gods hold their court under the shade of a

shadow the whole surface of the earth; the

= top of the tree touches the heavens, and
its roots descend to the regions of Pluto. An eagle constantly
reposes on the tree, to observe every thing, and a squirrel conti-,
nually ascends and descends to make report. Beneath its roots
flow two fountains. In the one wisdom is concealed, and in the
other is found the knowledge of things to come. Three virgins
are entrusted with the charge of this sacred tree, who ever
remain under its branches to refresh the tree with these salutary
waters, which, en falling back on the earth, form a dew that pro-
duces honey. This effect has been ingeniously compared to the
results of inventive science.

GRANDEUR.

Nay, I know not.
There are some qualities that women have
Which are less worthy, but which warm us more
Than speaking of their virtues. I remember
The fair Giovanna in her pride at Naples.
Gods! what a light enveloped her! She left
Little to shine in history—but her beauty
Was of that order that the universe
Seem’d govern’d by her motion. Men look’d on her
As if her next step would arrest the world;
And as the sea-bird seems to rule the wave
He rides so buoyantly, all things around her—
The glittering army, the spread gonfalon,
The pomp, the music, the bright sun in heaven—
Seem'd glorious by her leave.

Winiis.,
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SPEN TREE. Populus Tremulus. Class |
% 12, Diccia. Order: PoLyanoria. Popu- |'
lar tradition states that the cross was made
from this tree, and that since the Passion /|
of our Saviour, the leaves have never known i
rest. The vibratory motion of the leaves is
indeed curious, and never fails to attract the
the observer. It arises from the length and slender
ness of the footstalks tc which they are attached.

. EXCESSIVE SENSIBILITY.

Why tremble so, broad aspen tree?
Why shake thy leaves ne’er ceasing ?
At rest thou never seem’st to be,
For when the air is still and clear,
Or when the nipping gale increasing,
Saakes from thy boughs seft twilight’s tear,
Thou tremblest still, broad aspen tree,

And never tranquil seem’st to be.
*ANON.

Our sensibilities are so acute,
The fear of being silent makes us mute.
CowepER.

The soul of music slumbers in the shell,
Till waked~and kindled, by the master’s spell ;
And feeling hearts—touch them but lightly — pour

A thousand melodies unheard before !
RocExs.

Oh'! life is a waste of wearisome hours,

Which seldom the rose of enjoyment adorns;

And the heart that is‘soonest awake to the flowers,

Is always the first to be touch’d by the thorns.
Moore.

EE)
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- SPHODEL. Tofieldia palustris. Class 6,
o> ' HexaNpria. Qrder: Tricynia. The
yellow and white species of this elegant
plant are old inhabitants of cur gardens,
are of very easy culture, and increase ra-
pidly: The latter species covers immense
tracts of land in Apulia, and affords very
good nourishment to the sheep. It was sacred to Proserpine, and
anciently used in funeral ceremonies; and it was believed that
beyond the Acheron, the shades of the departed walked in vast |
meadows of Asphodel, where they drank the waters of oblivion.

MY REGRETS FOLLOW YOU TO THE GRAVE.

Sometimes my vision ‘pictures thee, as stooping from on high,
The light of love ineffable illumining thine eye;

Then soaring up, on snowy wings, that brighten as they rise,
I hear thy soft voice calling me to meet thee in the skies!

I know that this is but a dream ; that I can never see

Thy spirit, until mine shall wear the garment of the free;

That ’tis my own imaginings that visit me by night,

But surely heaven the image clothes with something of its
light!

Yes, mother ! in thy holy home, death’s gloomy valley past,
A hope hath risen in my heart, that we shall meet at last;
There these faint glimmerings of day, from yonder sphere un-
trod, -
Shall be exchanged for perfect light—the effluence of Gon'!
r ) Tne KNICKERBOCKER.

Dull grave— thou spoil’st the dance of youthful blood,

Strik’st out the dimple from the .cheek of mirth,

And ev’ry smirking feature from the face;

Branding our laughter with the name of madness.
Brazr.
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URICULA. Primula Auricula. Class 5,
PeENTANDRIA. Order: MoNogYNIA. As
all the most beautiful flowers that were |
known to the ancients, had been placed in|

had some difficulty in making a selection

” = worthy of representing the delightful art
rof painting. But our choice has at length fallen on the * queen
of the snowy Alps,” as the fittest emblem.

PAINTING.

O thou who seated by the golden wave
Of classic Tiber, stol’st the prismy hues

From the rich landscape that Italia gave,—
Craupe! whose celestial genius could transfuse

Heaven’s beauty into earth’s, and both combine
In those undying paintings only thine;

Could’st thou have. travell'd to our western sky,
And near’d the setting sun, whose vesture spreads

Its gold and purple, blent harmoniously ;
‘When Autumn chills the foliage, and sheds

Q’er the piled leaves among the evergreen, |
All colours and all teints to grace the scene;

Thou would’st have shown that there are other climes
Besides Ausonia’s where the heart may gush
With overwhelming fulness, and at times
Feel the deep influence of bland nature’s hush,
When Evening steals in blushes to her West,
And clouds are in their marriage garments drest.
Dawes.
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A\ PenT-DECANDRIA. Order: MonocyNia. A
very splendid species of Azalea, with large
and rich scarlet flowers. chosen. on account
of the gorgeous splendour of its flowers,
as the suitable emblem of Romance.

ROMANCE.

“The pipe, and song, with many a mingled shout;

Ring through the forest, as the Satyr-rout

Dance round the dragon-chariot of Romance:
Forth pricks the Errant Knight with rested lance:
Imps, Demons, Fays, in antic train succeed,

The wand’ring maiden, and the winged steed !
The muttering Wizard turns, with haggard look,
The bloody leaves of the accursed book,

Whilst Giants, from the gloomy castle-tow’r,

With lifted Bats of steel, more dreadful low’r!
Hence, at midnight, thou shalt stray,

Where dark Ocean flings its spray,

To hear o’er Heav'n’s resounding arch

The Thunder-Lord begin his march!

Or mark the flashes, that present

Some far-off shatter’d monument;

Whilst along the rocky vale,

Red fires, mingled with the hail,

Run along upon the ground,

And the thunders deeper sound!

The loftier Muse, with awful mien,

Upon a lonely rock is seen!

Full is the eye that speaks the dauntless soul;
She seems to hear the gathering tempest roll
Beneath her feet: She bids an eagle fly,

Breasting the whirlwind, through the dark-red sky!
Or, with elated look, lifts high the spear,

As sounds of distant battles roll more near. BowLEs.




ALM. Melissa. Class 14, Dipynamia.
Order: GymvosperMmIA. The scientific
name of this plant is Melissa, which is syno-
nymous with the Greek word for bee, being
derived from wpens, honey, which is sought
for in these flowers with avidity. ¢The
recent plant has the agreeable odour of le-

mons.”  «It was formerly prized as a corroborant in hypochon-

driacal and nervous affections.”” It is on account of the soothing
qualities of the waters distilled fromthis plant that it has been
made the emblem of sympathy.

SYMPATHY.

Is there who mocks at sacred Sympathy,
And owns a bosom from her dictates free?
Who never long’d to press unto his heart,
At the first glance, a friend, and never part?
Who the soft influence of a smile denies,
And the more melting power of tearful eyes?
Who an unconscious look, a word, a sigh,
Boasts his unhallow’d bosom can defy?
O never let him deem his soul was made
For holy hopes, and joys that never fade,
For pure delights, that love can only know,
And all the ties that cheer our hearts below :
The tender names. of husband, brother, friend,
Ne'er to his breast their blissful sounds shall lend,
But cheerless, joyless, shall he live and die,
Nor claim in life a smile, in death a sigh!

A M. A.J.

For love is a celestial harmony

Of likely hearts composed of stars concent,

Which join together in sweet sympathy,

To work each others’ joy and true content.
SPENSER.

FLORA’S LEXICON. 33




34 FLORA’S LEXICON.

ALSAM. Impatiens. Class 5, Prnxran-
prIA. Order: Monogynia. This plant,
which is one of the most beautiful and deli-
cate of popular annuals, is a native of East
India, and forms a showy cone of carnation-
like flowers finely variegated. It possesses|
the peculiar property of retaining, during

the hottest months of summer, all its freshness end beauty, while

many other plants are withered before they have flowered. It
has been named Nolitangere and Impatiens, from the curious fact

that when the seeds are ripe, they are thrown with considerable 1

force out of the capsules on their being slightly touched ; on this

account it has been made the emblem of impatience. The Turks
use it to represent ardent love.

IMPATIENCE.

Oh! for thy wings, thou dove!

Now sailing by with sunshine on thy breast;
That, borne like thee above,

I too might flee away, and be at rest!

Oh! to some cool recess

Take, take me with thee on the summer wind !
Leaving the weariness,

And all the fever of this life behind.

The aching and the void
Within the heart whereunto none reply,
The early hopes destroyed
Bird ! bear me with thee thro’ the sunny sky.
HemAns.

Send quick, and summon in the council
To see the crown imposed! Bianca dies!
My throne hangs on your speed! Fly!
N. P. WiLLis. i
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ARBERRY. Berberis Vulgaris. Class 6,
Hexanpria.  Order: Monocynia. The
common barberry is abundant in many parts
of the United States. Its close branches
and thorns render it peculiarly fit for hedges,
and its brilliant red berries are very orna-
mental to the fields which it encircles.

These bemes, worn in the hair, have been mistaken for coral

ornaments. Preserved in sugar, they form a cheap tat much}

valued dainty among the farmers of New England. The fruit
of the barberry is so very acid that birds will seldom eat them.

The tree is armed with thorns, and the flowers are so irritable,

that at the slightest touch all the stamina close around the pistil.

Thus this tree bears all the characteristics of persons whose tem-

per is sharp and irritable.

SHARPNESS. SOURNESS OF TEMPER.

Happiness courts thee in her best array;

But, like a misbehaved and sullen wench,

Thou pout’st upon thy fortune and thy love:

Take heed, take heed for such die miserable,
SHAKSPEARE.

He reads much;
He is a great observer, and he looks
Quite through the deeds of men: he loves no plays,
As thou dost, Antony; he hears no music:
Seldom he smiles; and smiles in such a sort,
As if he mock’d himself, and scorn’d his spirit
That could be moved to smile at any thing.

SHAKSPEARE.

She is peevish, sullen, froward,
Proud, disobedient, stubborn, lacking duty ;
Neither regarding that she is my child,
Nor fearing me as if I were her father.
SHARSPEARE,
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ASIL. Ocimum Basilicum. Class 14, D1-
DYNAMIA. Order: GymyosPERMIA. Po-
verty is sometimes represented under the
figure ‘of an old woman covered with rags,
seated near a plant of basil. It is commonly
said, that hate has the eyes of a basilisk,
because this name has been given to a fabu-

lous animal, which is stated to produce death by a single glance.

Basil, however, is a name derived from the Greek, which signi-

fies royal, and indicates the excellence of this fragrant plant.

HATRED.

1 had much rather see
A crested dragon, or a basilisk;
Both are less poison to my eyes and nature.
DryYDEN.

No voice of friendly salutation cheer'd him,
None wish’d his arms might thrive, or bade God speed him:
But through a staring ghastly-looking crowd,
Unhail’d, unblest, with heavy heart he went.
Rowe.

Oh, that I could but mate him in his might,

Oh, that we were on the dark wave together,
With but one plank between us and destruction,
That I might grasp him in these desperate arms,
And plunge with him amid the weltering billows,

And view him gasp for life.
MATURIN.

They did not know Low hate can burn
In hearts once changed from soft to stern;
Nor all the false and fatal zeal

The convert of revenge can feel.
Byron.
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AY-BERRY, or WAX-MYRTLE. Myrica
cerifera. Class 22, Di@cia. Order: Te-
TRANDRIA. The Bay-berry, or Wax-myrtle,
is a shrub found in the Northern and Mid-
dle Atlantic States, growing chiefly in bar-
ren soils. The name is derived from a wax-
like substance, of a greenish colour and

pleasant odour, which is obtained from the berries, and in some

districts very abundantly.

INSTRUCTION.

She taught the child to read, and taught so well,
That she herself, by teaching, learn’d to spell.
Byron.

'T'is pleasing to be school’d in a strange tongue
By female lips and eyes — that is, I mean
When both the teacher and the taught are young,
As was the ease at least where I have been;
They smile so when one’s right, and when one’s wrong
They smile still more, and then there intervene
Pressure of hands, perhaps even a chaste kiss;
I learn’d the little that T know by this.

Byron.

Culture’s hand
Has scatter’d verdure o’er the land;
And smiles and fragrance rule serene,
Where barren wild usurp’d the scene.
And such is man—a soil which breeds
Or sweetest flowers, or vilest weeds;
Flowers lovely as the morning’s light,
Weeds deadly as an aeonite;
Just as his heart is train’d to bear
The poisonous weed, or flow'ret fair.

Bowzine.
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AY. Laurus Nobilis. Class 9, ENNEAN-
pRIA. Order: Monocynia. The Laurus
Nobilis, or Sweet Bay, though but a shrub
in our country, in Asia and the southern
parts of Europe, its proper birth-place, at-
tains to the height of twenty or thirty feet.
It grows very freely on the baunks of the
river Peneus, in Thessaly ;'and hence, perhaps, the fable of the
metamorphosis of Daphne, daughter of that river. It also, with
classic propriety, adorns mounts Ida and Athos.

REWARD OF MERIT.

Not around the peaceful bower
Should thy verdant branches twine,
Though thy leaves through wintry hour
With unchanging lustre shine:
There are fitter scenes than this for thy bloom
On the poet’s lofty brow
Let thy classic garlands glow,
Or, if he lieth low,
On his tomb.

Or, return’d from well-fought field,
‘When the victor throws aside
Both his dinted helm and shield
And his sword in crimson dyed,
O’er his trophies let thy green branches wave;
For what so fit a meed
From the country he has freed,
As the laurel-wreath decreed

To the brave?
. Axon.
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EE ORCHIS. Orchis. Class 19, Synee-
NesiA.  Order: Monoaynia. This plant is
singularly beautiful in its appearance, which
so much resembles the bee, that it is fre-
quently mistaken for one resting on the
plunt It commonly grows near woods, and
in the open meadows. 'The most successful

method of' cultivation is by choosing a soil and situation as natu-

ral to them as possible, and by suffering the grass to grow around
them.

- ERROR.

Well boots it the thick-mantled leas
To traverse: if boon nature grant,
To crop the insect seeming plant,
The vegetable Bee; or nigh
Of kin, the long-horn'd Butterfly,
White, or his brother purple pale,
Scenting alike the evening gale;
The Satyr flower, the pride of Kent,
Of Lizard-form, and goat-like scent.
Bisnop MAaxr.

O hateful Error, Melancholy’s child ! :

Why dost thou show to the apt thoughts of men

The things that are not? O error, soon conceived,

Thou never com’st unto a happy birth,

But kill’st the mother that engender’d thee.
SHAKSPEARE.

When people once are in the wrong,
Each line they add is much too long;
Who fastest walks, but walks astray,
Is only furthest from his way.

Prior.

e
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WEDDED LOVE.

I have been wandering in the wood

Where wither’d leaves my path were strewing;
And winds, with ire but half subdued,

Seem’d to a future tempest growing.

Yet, ’mid these symbols of decay,
My mind was only tuned to gladness:
And why?—It is our wedding day;
What, then, have I to do with sadness?

I sat me down beneath a tree,—
That tree, so famed for lover’s ditty,

When he would try by each fond plea
To move his mistress’ soul to pity.

So smooth the sylvan tablet shone,

So temptingly ’t was spread before me,
I could not choose but trace thereon,

No lover’s, but a matron’s story.

Yet ne’er did love, when hope and youth
Each minister unto his pleasure,
Teel more of tenderness and truth
Than I, whilst breathing this fond measure.
Long years ago, and side by side,
We two were at the altar kneeling,
And whilst on earth the knot was tied,
Angels, in heaven, our vows were sealing.
ANox.

EECH. Fagus Sylvatica. Class 21, Mo-
N&EoctA. Order: Poryanoria. To admire
the beech, is to rebel against high autho-
rity ; yet who, that is not entirely devoted
to pictorial effect, but must admire it? The
oak may excel it in dignity, the elm in
beauty, and the ash in gracefulness: still|

the beech is a noble tree; and in spring, the bright sunny tint

| of its feathery foliage renders it a most attractive object.
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Rotundifolia. Class 5, PENTANDRIA,

CONSTANCY.

Over the moorland, over the lea,

Dancing airily, there are we:

Sometimes, mounted on stems aloft,
We wave o’er broom and heather,

To meet the kiss of the Zephyr soft;
Sometimes, close together,

Tired of dancing, tired of peeping,

Uunder the whin you’ll find us sleeping.

Daintily bend we our honey’d bells,

While the gossiping bee her story tells,

And drowsily hums and murmurs on

Of the wealth to her waxen storehouse gone,

And though she gathers our sweets the while,

We welcome her in with a nod and a smile.
TwaAMLEY.

Sooner I'll think the sun would cease to cheer
The teeming earth, and then forget to bear;
Sooner that rivers would run back, or Thames

With ribs of ice in June would bind his streams:

Or nature, by whose strength the world endures,
Would change her course before you alter yours.
Jonson.

When all things have their trial, you shall find
Nothing is constant but a virtuous mind.
SuirLEY.

ELL-FLOWER, ROUNDLEAVED BELL-
FLOWER, or HAREBELL. Campanula

Or-

der: MoxocynN1A. The name of Bell-flower
was never more appropriately bestowed
than on this pretty, delicate plant, which
has been imagined by some fanciful poets
to ring out a peal of fairy music.

4%
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i leaves, as they wave to and fro in the sunshine. In summer,

; perhaps, it loses something of its beauty, as its bright tints then
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IRCH. DBetula Alba. Class 21, MoN®cIA.

which fully justifies the poet’s fancy, and
entitles it to the appellation he has given
it, of « Lady of the Woods.” 1In every sea-
son, and under all circumstances, it is a
- lovely object; nothing can exceed the tender hue of its vernal

subside into a more sober green; still it preserves its graceful-
ness of aspect. In autumn it almost more than regains what it

|lost in summer; whilst winter, which deprives most other vege-

table productions of their charms, by displaying more fully the
slight silvery stem and delicate ramifications of the birch, scems
but to invest it with new attractions.

GRACEFULNESS.

0! come to the woodlands, ’tis joy to behold
The new-waken’d buds in our pathway unfold;
For spring has come forth, and the bland southern breeze
Is telling the tale to the shrubs and the trees,
-Which, anxious to show her
The duty they owe her,
Have deck’d themselves gaily in em’rald and gold.

But though beautiful each, sure the fairest of all
Is yon birch, that is waving so graceful and tall:
How tender yet bright is the tint that is flung
O’r its delicate spray, which so lightly is hung,
That like breeze of the mountain,
Or gush of the fountain,
It owns not of rest or of slumber the thrall.
AxoN.

Order: PoLvanpria. There isan elegance

I

in the general appearance of the birch !
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IRD-CHERRY. Prunus Padus. Class 12,
Icosanpria.  Order: Monocynia. The
bird-cherry is indigenous in most parts of
Europe ; it even opens its fragile flowers to
the nipping air of Russia and Siberia. It
abounds in the northern counties of Eng-

: land, and is profusely scattered among the
woods, and on the borders of the mountain torrents of Scotland.

In these natural fastnesses, where it is more likely to escape the

stroke of the axe, it often rises to the height of fifteen feet from

a stem eighteen inches in diameter, and spreads its branches to

a considerable distance.

HOPE.

Time was, when shadowy eve
Was dearer to my heart than smiling morn,
And than the lovely garlands Spring doth weave,
The faded hues by pensive Autumn worn.

'T'was in my youthful prime,
When life itself put on the look of Spring;
Ere Care, that ever tracks the steps of Time,
Seem’d other than a visionary thing.

Untouch’d by real grief,

E’en from its own excess of joy, my heart
In fancied ills would ofttimes scek relief,

And sport with Sorrow’s yet unvenom’d dart.

But now, when every sigh
1 Is fraught, alas! with meaning full and deep;
I When Hope resigns her seat to Memory,
: And leaves me o’er her vanish’d dreams to weep:

Oh! now I turn away
From Autumn’s sered wreaths to Spring’s gay bloom ;
Those all too sadly mind me of decay,
These bid sweet Hope once more her sway resume.
ANoN.
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IRD’S-FOOT TREFOIL. Lotos. Class 17,
Diaperpaia. Order: Decanoria. There
are many species of the Bird’s-Foot Trefoil.
The most common Lotos Corniculatus is
found in open grassy pastures, where it en-
livens the Autumn, with its golden yellow
flowers, striped with dark red. Ite stem is

clothed with close-pressed hairs, and its seed-vessel is copper-

coloured. It is recommended for fodder for cattle, by the name
of Milk Vetch.

REVENGE.

One sole desire, one passion now remains,

To keep life’s fever still within his veins—

Vengeance! dire vengeance on the wretch who cast

Q’er him and all he loved that ruinous blast.

For this he still lives on, careless of all

The wreaths that glory on his path lets fall;

For this alone exists —like lightening fire

To speed one bolt of vengeance, and expire!
Moore.

Man spurns the worm, but pauses ere he wake

The slumbering venom of the folded snake:

The first may turn—but not avenge the blow;

The last expires—but leaves no living foe;

Fast to the doom’d offender’s form it clings,

And he may crush —not conquer-—still it stings!
Byron.

How stands the great account ’twixt me and vengeance ?
Tho’ much is paid, yet still it owes me much;

And I will not abate a single groan.
Youne.

Had all his hairs been lives, my great revenge

Had stomach for them all.
. SHARSPEARE.
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LUE-BOTTLE. Centaurea Cyanus. Class
19, SyneENEsIA. Order: FrustrANEA. The
beautiful blue of this flower, which is of the
colour of an unclouded sky, has made it the
emblem of a tender and delicate seutiment,
nourished by hope. Acconling to ancient
fable, this plant was called Cyanus, after a
youth of that name, whose attachment to corn-flowers was so
strong, that he employed his time chiefly in making garlands of
them, seldom leaving the fields so long as his favourite flower
was to be found, and always dressing himself in the fine blue
colour of the flower he so much admired. Flora was his goddess;
and, of all her gifts, this was the one he most admired. At last
the youth was found dead in a corn-field, in the midst of a quan-
tity of blue-bottles he had gathered. Soon after Flora transformed

| his body into this flower, in token of the veneration he had for

her divinity.
DELICACY.

Thou wilt, I trust, find other hearts to bless,
And other verdant spots in life’s dull waste,
And if my years roll on in loneliness,
Still I must tarry where my lot is cast,—
A martyr-task perchance — but not the less
Will T fulfil it —it must end at last,
And I will strive on other hearts to pour
The gifts of gladness mine may know no more!
I am but what I was before we met—
Beloved by some because my face is fair,
Because my brow throbs ’neath a corgnet,
Because my brother is Ferrara’s heir,—
But still in solitude I must forget
That one has known my inmost thoughts to ghare:
I must return amid the reckless throng,
To the deep silence I have nursed so lorg.

ANoN.
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ONUS HENRICUS, or GOOSEFOOT.
Chenopodium. Class 5, PenTanpria. Or-
der: Dreynia. The Irench people have
given the name of their beloved king, Henry
IV., to a beneficent and usefal plant, which
grows for the poor, and indeed seems exclu-
sively to belong to them. In France it

flourishes without any cultivation, and forms the asparagus and

spinach of the poor; in England it is known also as wild spinach.

The leaves are said to be of great service when applied to wounds.

Happy is that king who deserves an homage so universal and se

simple !

GOODNESS.

Whose nature is so far from doing harms,

That he suspects none.
SHAKSPEARE.

God’s benison go with you; and with those
That would make good of bad, and friends of foes!
SHAKSPEARE.

He was too geod to be
Where 'ill men were; and was the best of all

Amongst the rar’st of good ones.
SHARSPEARE.

A most incomparable man; breathed, as it were,
To an untirable and continuate goodness.
SHAKSPEARE.

So far as May doth other months exceed,

So far in virtue and in goodlikead

Above all other nymphs Tanathe bears the meed.
Tromson.

* Your very goodness and your company
O’erpays all T can do.

SHAKSPEARE.
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OX. Buzus. Class 21, MoxccIA. Order:
TerraNDRIA. This tree is made symboli-
cal of a Stoic, on account of the firmness
of its wood, which, like the Stoics of old,
cannot be warped.” The box was formerly
a favourite ornament for gardens, being

\ planted in hedges and borders, which were
trimmed into fantastical forms.

STOICISM. CONSTANCY.

O foolishness of men! that lend their ears
To those budge doctors of the stoic fur,
And fetch their precepts from the cynic tub,
Praising the lean and sallow abstinence.
MirTox.

How goodly looks Cytorus, ever green,
With boxen groves.
Drypen.
Nor box, nor limes, without their use are made,
Smooth-grain’d and proper for the turner’s trade;
Which curious hands may carve, and seal
‘With ease invade.
VireiL.
I have won
Thy heart, my gentle girl! but it hath been
When that soft. eye was on me; and the love
L told beneath the evening influence,
Shall te as constant as its gentle star.
‘WiLLis.
‘Why have I not this constancy of mind,
Who have so many griefs to try its force.
Apbpison,
Proud of her birth (for equals he had none),
The rest she scorn’d, but hated him alone;
His gifts, his constant courtship, nething gain’d,
For she, the more he loved, the more disdain’d.
DryDEN.
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ROOM. Genista. Class 17, DiapELPHIA.
Order: Decanoria. We presume that this
plant has been made the emblem of neat-
ness from the uses te which it is constantly
applied. In our country villages, and
throughout the country, it is known to every
thrifty housewife as affording besoms for

sweeping, whence originated the name of *broom” for those

domestic cleansers.
There are many useful species of it. “The broom,” says Mr.

Martyn, converts the most barren spot into an odoriferous gar-

den.”

NEATNESS.

On me such beauty summer pours,
That I am cover'd o’er with flowers;
And when the frost is in the sky,
My branches are so fresh and gay,
"I'hat you might look at me and say,
"This plant can never die.
The butterfly, all green and gold,
"o me hath often flown,
ilere in my blossoms to behold
Wings lovely as his own.
‘WORDSWORTH.

Hypericum, all bloom, so thick a swarm

Of flowers, like flies, clothing her slender rods,
That scarce a leaf appears; mezereon too,
Though leafless, well attired, and thick beset
With blushing wreaths, investing every spray;
Althea, with the purple eye; the broom,
Yellow and bright, as bullion unalloyed

Her blossoms.
CowPER.

Sweet blooms genista in the myrtle shade.

Darwin,

L
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RYONY. Bryonea Dioicia. Class 21, Mo-
Nac1a. Order: Trianoria. The name
Bryony, and the botanical one, Bryonea, are
derived from a Greek word meaning to push
forth, or grow rapidly. The root grows ta
an enormous size; in former times of igno-
rance and superstition, cunning impostors
made use of it in their pretended miraculous doings, and some-
times artfully contrived to make the root grow sufficiently like
the human figure to be supposed a magical resemblance. They
effected this by placing a mould of the shape required round the
roots of a healthy young Bryony plant, fastened with wires; and
such is the rapid growth of the root, that the image would be
formed in one summer.

PROSPERITY.

The slender Bryony that weaves

His pale green. flowers and glossy leaves
Aloft in smooth and lithe festoons;

And crown’d compact with yellow cones,
'Mid purple petals dropp’d with green,

' The woody nightshade climbs between.

| ManT.

~——— Nightshade’s purple flowers,

Hanging so sleepily their turban’d heads,

Rested upon the hedge; and Bryony,

So lavish of its vinelike growth, o’erhung

And canopied the flowers; while soften’d gleams

Of sunlight, falling through the leafy screen,

Shed a faint emerald tinge upon them all.
TwAMLEY.

Prosperity doth bewitch men, seeming clear;
But seas do laugh, show white, when rocks are near.
WEBSTER.

N
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UTTER-CUP. Ranunculus Ziris. Class
13, PoLyanpria. Order: Poryeynia. This
plant contains many virulent qualities, which
are said to affect cattle, especially shecp,
and particularly the root, which has the
property of inflaming and blistering the
skin. Shakspeare mentions it as the cuckoo-

flower in King Lear,— ;

Nettles, cuckoo-flowers,

’ Darnell, and all the wild weeds.

And Clare, the Northamptonshire poet, alludes to its ungrateful

qualities in some lines on the ¢ Eternity of Nature:” detailing

his morning’s walk, he says,

I wander out and rhyme;
What hour the dewy morning’s infancy
Hangs on each blade of grass and every tree,
And sprents the red thighs of the humble bee,
Who ’gins betimes unwearied minstrelsy;
Who breakfasts, dines, and most divinely sups,
With every flower save golden buttercups,—
On whose proud bosoms he will never go,
But passes by with scarcely ‘how do ye do,’
Since in their showy, shining, gaudy cells,
Haply the summer’s honey never dwells.

INGRATITUDE.

I served thee fifteen hard campaigns,

And pitch’d thy standards in these foreign fields;

By me thy greatness grew; thy years grew with it;

But thy ingratitude outgrew them both.
- DryDEN.

He that’s ungrateful, has no guilt but one;
All other crimes may pass for virtues in him.
Youne.

He that doth public good for multitudes,
Finds few are truly grateful.

MARSTON.
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AMELLIA, or JAPAN ROSE. Camellia
Japonica. Class 16, Moxaperpuia. Order:
Povryanpria. This splendid genus of flowers
received its name from Geo. Joseph Kamel,
whose name is written Camellus in Latin, a
Jesuit, writer of a botanical work. It was in-
troduced into England about the middle of

last century, and has become a great favourite with florists, both in

that country and the United States. There are many very splen-

did varieties to be found in the gardensand conservatories of Phila-

delphia.

MY DESTINY IS IN YOUR HANDS.

In pleasure’s dream or sorrow’s hour,
In crowded hall or lonely bower,
The business of my soul shall be,

For ever to remember thee!
Moore.

Oh magic of love! unembellish’d by you.

Has the garden a blush or the herbage a hue?

Or blooms there a prospect in nature or art,

Like the vista tbat shines through the eye to the heart?
Moore.

That happy minglement of hearts,
Where, chang’d as chemic compounds are,
Lach with its own existence parts,

To find a new one, happier far!
MooreE.

Oh what, while T could hear and see

Such words and looks, was heaven to me?

Though gross the air on earth I drew,

’T'was blessed, while she breath'd it too;

Though dark the flowers, though dim the sky,

Love lent them light, while she was nigh.
Moones.
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ANTERBURY BELL. Campanula Me-
dium. Class 5, Penranpria. Order: Mo-
~ocyNIA. This wasa very fashionable plant
some thirty yearsago, and is still cultivated.
It is used in Holland as an ornament to halls
and staircases, and for placing before fire-
places in the summer. For this purpose it

is planted in large pots, and is trained in such a manner as to

cover a large surface, and continues to flower for two or three !
montlis in shady places. When in full flower it is a very mag- :
nificent plant, rising in a pyramidal shape, not unlike that of the
towering pagoda. It may be trained to almost any shape, and |
we presume that on this account it has been made the emblem |
of gratitude. I

GRATITUDE. ;
The bencfits he sow’d in me, met not
Unthankful ground, but yielded him his own
With fair increase; and I still glory in it.
MassINGER.

I find a pious gratitude disperse

Within my soul; and every thought of him

Engenders a warm sigh within me, which,

Like curls of holy incense, overtake

Each other in my bosom, and enlarge

With their embrace his sweet remembrance.
SHIRLEY.

I have five hundred crowns,
The thrifty hire I saved under your father,
Which I did store, to be. my foster nurse,
When service should in my old limbs lie lame,
And unregarded age in corners thrown;
Take that: and He that doth the ravens feed,
Yea providently caters for the sparrow,
Be comfort to my age.

SHAKSPEARE.
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ARDINAL’S FLOWER. Lobelia Cardi-
nalis. Class 5, PENTANDRIA. Order: Mo-
nocynia.  This elegant plant is decorated
with bright scarlet flowers. It is indigenous
in our country, growing on the borders of
rivers and streamlets. It is a flower of sin-
gular elegance and richness.

DISTINCTION.

For places in the court, are but like beds

In the hospital; where this man’s head lies

At that man’s foot, and so lower and lower.
‘WEBSTER.

If on the sudden he begins to rise;
No man that lives can count his cnemies.
MippLETON.

All preferment ’ g
That springs from sin and lust shoots up quickly;
As gard’ner’s crops do in the rott’nest grounds;
So is all means raised from base prostitution,
Even like a salad growing upon a dunghill.
MippLETON.

What throngs of great impediments besiege

The virtuous mind? so thick, they jostle

One another as they come. Hath vice a

Charter got, that none must rise, but such, who

Of the devil’s faction are? the way to

Honour is not evermore the way to

Hell : a virtuous man may climb. Let the

Flatterer sell his lies elsewhere, it is

Unthrifty merchandise to change my gold

For breath,
7 DAvVENANT.

5%
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ARNATION. Dianthus. Class 10, Decan-
pRIA. Order: Monocynis. We hope that |
disdain is as scarce among our countrywo- |
men as the yellow carnation is in our native
land. As disdainful people generally exact
homage, and possess little amiability; so
with this plant, it is the least beautiful and

{ fragrant of its kind, yet requires continual care and attention.

DISDAIN.

So proud she shineth in her princely state,
Looking to- heaven; for earth she did disdain,
And sitting high; for lowly she did hate:
Lo, underneath ber scornful feet was lain,
A dreadful dragon with an hideouas train.
SPENSER.

But shall the blood of her that loves me then
Be sacrificed to her:disdainfulness
That scorns my love?! And shall I hope to win

Mercy from her by being merciless?
DanieL.

In vain he thus attempts her mind to move,
With tears and prayers, and late repenting love,
Disdainfully she look’d; then turning round,
But fix’d her eyes unmoved upon the ground.
DrypEN.

There dwelt the scorn of vice, and pity too,

For those that did what she disdain’d to do,

So gentle and severe, that what was bad, -

At once her hatred and her pardon had
WALLER.

There clamours with disdain the Scylla heard;
Much grudg’d the praise, but more the robb’d reward.
DryDEN.
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HERRY TREE. Prunus Cerasus. Class
12, Icosanpria. Order: MoNocynia. It
is generally believed that the cherry tree
was first introduced into Italy, 73 a. &., by
Lucullus, who obtained it from & town in
Pontus, in Asia, called Cerasus, whence

=/ it derives its specific name. The Romans
brought it to England, though it is supposed that these have all
been lost. There is no proof that cherries were in England at
the period of the Norman conquest, nor for some time after; but

Lydgate, who wrote about 1415, or before, says that cherries

were then exposed for sale in the London market, as they are

'now in the early season. It is a very ornamental tree in the

shrubbery and-in woods, and is esteemed valuable, as encouraging

the various species of thrush. We, of course, received it from

Europe.

GOOD EDUCATION.

Nurse of my country’s infancy, her stay

In youthful trials and in danger’s day;

Diffusive Education! ’tis to thee,

She owes her mountain-breath of Liberty ;

To thee she looks, through Time's illusive gloom,

To light her path, and shield her from the tomb;

Beneath thine Zgis, tyranny shall fail,

Before thy frown the traitor’s heart shall quail;

Ambitious foes to liberty may wear

A patriot mask, to compass what they dare,

And sting the thoughtless nation, while they smile

Benignantly and modestly the while;

But thou shalt rend the virtuous-seeming guise,

And guard her from the worst of enemies.
Dawes.

e el it S
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HINA, or INDIAN PINK. Dianthus. Class

10, DEcanpria. Order: Dieynia. This
gaily painted flower we have taken from the
fertile soil of the east to decorate our par-
terres. Its colours are richer than those of
the Sweet William, and it continues in
: 2 flower for a longer period; but its flowers
being placed singly on branching stems, like those of the com-
mon pink, they never present that fine mass of colour which the
large umbel of the Sweet William exhibits, and they are entirely
deficient in that fragrance for which the pink is so much ad-
mired.

AVERSION.

They say all breathing nature has an instinct
Of that which would destroy it. I of thee
Feel that abhorrence! If a glistering serpent
Hiss’d in my path, I could not shudder more,
Nor would T kill it sooner—so begone!

I'll strike thee dead else!
WiLLis.

Ask not which passion in my soul was higher,

My last aversion, or my first desire;

‘Nor this the greater was, nor that the less;

Both were alike, for both were in excess.
Drypen.

Sooner the olive shall provoke

To am’rous clasps this sturdy oak,
And doves in league with eagles be,
Ere I will glance a smile on thee.
Sooner yon duskish mulberry

In her old white shall clothed be,
And lizards with fierce asps combine,

Ere I will twist my soul with thine,
Hawr.
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HINA ASTER, or STARWORT. Aster
Clinensis. Class 19, SyneENEsIA. Order:
Poryeamia Surerrrua. Europe and Ame-
rica are indebted to the missionary, Father
d’Incarville, for this beautiful various-colour-
ed flower; he having first sent it to the
¢ Jardin du Roi,” at Paris, about 1730. At

first it produced cnly simple flowers of one uniform colour; but,

by cultivation, they became so doubled and quadrupled in form,
and so varied in colour that it now forms one of the principal
ornaments of the parterre, from July to November.

The Chinese, who have favoured us with this plant, make ad-
mirable use of it in decorating their gardens. To prepare them,
they first raise the plants in pots; then, separating the colours,
they dispose them with such infinite art as to produce one splen-
did and harmonious whole. This effect is often increased by
planting them near the side of a lake.

The China-aster is made the emblem of variety ; and owes its
principal charms to a careful culture of the skilful gardener, who
has surrounded its golden disks with every colour of the rainbow.
So study produces an endless variety in the refinement of the hu-
man mind. Though majestic and brilliant, the China-aster is not
the imprudent rival of the rose, but succeeds it, and consoles us
for its absence.

VARIETY OF CHARMS.

Who hath not proved how feebly words essay
To fix one spark of beauty’s heavenly ray?
Who doth not feel, until his failing sight
Faints into dimness with its own delight,

His changing cheek, his sinking heart confess

The might— the majesty of loveliness?
Byron.

Heart on her lips, and soul within her eyes,
Soft as her clime, and sunny as her skies.
Byronx.
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HRYSANTHEMUM, CHINESE. Chrys-
anthemum Indicum. Class 19, SYNGENE-
s1a. Order: SvperrrLua. Cheerfulness is
the best shield that can be found to lighten
the strokes of adversity. This flower, that
gives so much cheerfulness to the parterre,

- when nearly all the other'children of Flora

have withdrawn their smiles, is presented as the emblem of this

enviable disposition, and of the loveliness which it adorns.

LOVELINESS AND CHEERFULNESS.

Smooth flow the waves, the zephyrs gently play,
Belinda smiled and all the world was gay.
Pork.

When Cheerfulness, a nymph of healthiest hue,

Her bow across her shoulders flung,

Her buskins gemm’d with morning dew,

Blew an inspiring air, that dale and thicket rung.
Corrins.

And her against sweet cheerfulness was placed,

Whose eyes like twinkling stars in evening clear,

Were deck’t with smyles, that all sad humours chased,

And darted forth delights, the which her goodly graced.
’ " SPENSER.

Cheerful looks make every dish a f'e;st.

And ’tis that crowns a welcome. :
MaAsSINGER. i

What then remains but well our power to use,

And keep good humour still, whate’er we lose ?

And trust me, dear, good humour can prevail,

When airs, and flights, and screams, and scolding fail ;
Beauties in vain their pretty eyes may roll;

- Charms strike the sight, but merit wins the soul.
Pore.
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LEMATIS. Clematis Virginiana. Class
13, Porvanpria. Order: Hepracynia.
This is a climbing shrub of rapid growth,
ornamental, and highly fragrant. Its leaves
are used by mendicants to produce ulcers, in
order to excite commiseration. This infa-
mousartifice is often the cause of real and

permanent wounds. This genus embraces no less than thirty

species which are distributed over all quarters of the globe. By
some writers it is made the emblem of mental beauty ; by others,
of artifice.

ARTIFICE.

Shallow artifice begets suspicion,

And like a cobweb veil but thinly shades

The face of thy design: alone disguising

What should have ne’er been seen; imperfect mischief!
Thou, like the adder, venomous and deaf,

Hast stung the traveller; and, after, hear'st

Not his pursuing voice; e'en when thou think’st

To hide, the rustling leaves and bended grass

Confess and point the path which thou hast crept.

O fate of fools! officious in contriving ; @

executing, puzzled, lame, and lost.
. CoNGREVE.

What’s the bent brow, or neck in thought reclined!
The body’s wisdom to conceal the mind.
A man of sense can artifice disdain,
As men of wealth may venture to go plain;
And be this truth eternal ne'er forgot,
Solemnity’s a cover for a sot.
I find the fool when I behold the screen;
For ’tis the wise man’s interest to be seen.
Youne.
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LEMATIS, ENGLISH. Clematis Vitalba.
Class 13, Poryanpria. Order: Pentacy-
nra.  This is called Traveller’s Joy! «I
do not know,” says Miss T'wamley, its ori-
gin further than that the beauty of the plant
is cheering to far travellers, clothing as it

= does the wayside hedges and banks.” It is,
lmwe\ er, a sweet, kindly old-fashioned name.

TRAVELLER'S JOY.

Who gave to thee that name,

So full of homely and most pleasant thought?
Its charm might win renown

For many a thing with far less beauty fraught.

There’s something in it tells

Of wanderings ended brightly ;—of the close,
'Mid old familiar scenes,

Of the tired wayfarer’s amount of woes.

Wert thou the humblest flower

That we e’er scorn withthat rude term, “a weed
Thy name would unto me

For kindly thought and pleasant fancies plcad

But thou art beautiful,

And our sole native of thy graceful band,
Which we so prize, and seek,

In varied form and hue, through many a land.

How often have I paused,
A joyous traveller, in sooth, to eull
A garland of thy flowers,
> When with faint sweets the sun had fill’d them full.
TwaMLEY.
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OLTSFOOT. Tussilago Farfarus. Class

odd name Coltsfoot was given from the fan-
cied resemblance of the leaves to a colt’s
foot, and from the same cause it has been
called, Horse-hoof, Foal-foot, and Bull-foot.
The Latin name Tussilago Farfarus is
from tussis, a cough, from its supposed efficacy in curing such
complaints, and farfarus, a Greek term for the White Poplar,
the leaves of which it resembles. Tinder is made from the cot-
tony down on the under surface of its leaves, and they are some-
times smoked instead of tobacco.

MATERNAL CARE.

On scaly stem, with cottony down,

O’erlaid, its lemon-colour’d crown,

Which droop’d unclosed, but now erect,

The Colts-foot bright developes; deck’d

(Ere yet the impurpled stalk displays -

Its dark green leaves) with countless rays,

Round countless tubes, alike in dye,

Expanded. MANT.

Belinda ! The young blossom that doth lie

So lightly on thy bosom,— clasp it there;

For on her brow an empress doth not wear,
Nor in her jewell'd zone, a gem more fair,

Or that doth deck her more becomingly.
Forget not then, that deep within thy flower
The germs lie hid of lovelier, holier things:—
Filial affection, that spontaneous springs;
High truth and maiden purity ; —the power
That comes of gentleness ;—ay, and more, —
Piety, nourish’d in the bosom’s core ;

These, if so cherish’d, shall thy blossom bear,
And with the dews of heavenly love impearl’d,

It shall adorn thee in another world.
. WeLLs.

19, SyneexEsiA. Order: SuperrLua. The ||

=
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OLUMBINE. Aquilegia. Class 13, PoLy-
ANDRIA, Order : MonocyNra. This grace-
ful flower has long been a favourite inhabit-
ant of the rustic flower border, and is com-
monly found in the open places of forests, or
extensive woods. It has been made the em-
blem of folly ;—why, it is difficult to say.

FOLLY.

Bring Lilies for a maiden’s grave,
Roses to deck the bride,

| Tulips for all who love thro’ life

! - In brave attire to ride:

f Bring each for each, in bower and hall,

i But cull the Columbine for all.

“The Columbine? full many a flower
I Hath hues more clear and bright,

: Although she doth in purple go,

, In crimson, pink, and white.

| Why, when so many fairer shine,
Why choose the homely Columbine #?

! “Know ye the cap which Folly wears
In ancient masques and plays?
Does not the Columbine recal
That toy of olden days?
And is not Folly reigning now
O’er many a wisdom-written brow?

“'T'is Folly’s flower, that homely one;
That universal guest
Makes every garden but a type
Of every human breast ;
For though ye tend both mind and bower,
There’s still a nook for Folly’s flower.”
TwAMLEY.
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ONVOLVULUS, or SEA BINDWEED. Ca-
lystegia Soldanella. Class 5, PENTANDRIA.
Order: MonoayNia. Botanists have re-
cently separated this flower from the genus
Convolvulus, and name it Culystegia, from
two Greek words signifying pretty, and a
a0 covering, the calyx of the flower being co-

veghd by two leaf-like appendagés called bracts.

UNCERTAINTY.

On the low sandy shore,

Where, with a mighty roar,

Breakers, with foam-crest hoar,
Long years have roll’d ;—

Where the turf never springs,

Where the wind’s buffetings

Tear the poor flower, that clings’
To the rock cold.

There, Lady, low and lone,
Where, on the storm-blast’s moan,
Comes the wreck’d sailor’s groan,
Is my chill dwelling; —
I hear the signal gun,
Ere the storm’s work is done;
I know that help is none,
I know the good ship’s gone,
I know the tempest’s won
The triumph ’tis telling.
TwAMLEY
Hope and fear alternate sway’d his breast,
Like light and shade upon a waving field,
Coursing each other, when the flying clouds

Now hide, and now reveal the sun.
Howme.
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quality it has been

‘When

Gleam

‘Where

I love to

ONVOLVULUS. WHITE BINDWEED.
Calystegia Sepium. Class 5, PENTANDRIA,
Order : MonNoacyNiA. This perennial twiner
is a species of convolvulus, and is a very
troublesome plant in the cornfield, where it
is very commonly found. It is a simple
flower; and probably on account of this

made the emblem of humility.

HUMILITY.

Lady, I dwell in the shady wood,
Beneath the ancient trees;

And I hang o'er gnarled bole and branch
My dainty tapestries.

I lie on my couch of arrowy leaves,
And slumber with closed eye,
And only look out from my curtain’d bower,

the sun is rising high.

O’er bank.and hedge, like a fairy camp,

tent-like flowers of mine;

And elvish folk lie basking there,
All through the noontide shine.

I love the river’s sedgy bank,

purple loose-strife bends,

Near fleur-de-lis, and meadow-sweet,
All those dear ancient friends.

twine around them all,

And with fond arms to cling
Around the cluster’d stems and flowers
In many a mazy ring.

TwAMLEY.

sy
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ONVOLVULUS, FIELD. Class 5, Pent-
aNprIA. Order: Monocynia. This small
pink flower rejoices in as many titles as any
royal prince, for it is so common and so
troublesome, as to have made itself a name
in all rural vocabularies; among others, it

/ is known as Weed-bind, Rope-weed, Bell-
bind, Bell-wind, With-wind, and Hedgebells.

CAPTIVATION.

Come from the dim woods, come from the sea,
Come to the meadows and lawgh with me;
Great heavy trees are gloomy things,
And dismally ever old Neptune sings;
Come to the meadows bright,
Where, in the sunny light,
Over the blades of grass
Soft-winged zephyrs pass;
Come with me there.
Come to the uplands high,
Where the rich cornfields lie
Golden and rare.
Come from the shady woods,
Come from the roaring floods,
Come, where the meadows lie fragrant and fair!
TwWAMLEY.

We merry flowers are running
The meadow mazes through;

And be the farmers e’er so cunning,
‘We’re as cunning too!

And many a time the Farmer vows
He’ll banish us his land;

And we still run up the Hawthorn bough,

A merry and myriad band.
TwAMLEY.

= 1
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RANBERRY. Ouxycoccus. Class 8, OcTaxn-
priA, Order: Monocynia. This useful
berry is.very abundant in the United States.
1t commonly grows in and about the little
pools of the swampy moorlands, and the ga-
therers are often obliged to wade into the
water to come at them, so that the pittance

they thus win is dearly earned. The botanical name is one of

odd sound but good meaning, being oxycoccus, from two Greek
words meaning acid and fruit. |

HARDINESS.

The Cranberry blossom dwelleth there
Amid the mountains cold,
Seeming like a fairy gift
. Left on the dreary wold.

Oh! and ’tis very beautiful,
The flowers are pink and white,
And the small oval polish’d leaves
Are evergreen and bright.

'Tis such a wee, fair, dainty thing,
You’d think a greenhouse warm
Would be its proper dwelling plece,
Kept close from wind and storm.

But on the moors it dwelleth free
Like a fearless mountain child;

With a rosy cheek, a lightsome look,
And a spirit strong and wild.

The bushes all in water grow,
In those small pools that lie 8
In scores among the turfy knolls
On mountains broad and high.
T'wAMLEY.
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ROCUS. Crocus. Class 3, TriANDRIA. Or-
der: MoNoaynNIA. According to the Grecian
mythology, the name of this flower is de-
rived from Crocus, a youth who was con-
sumed by the ardour of his love for the
nymph Smilax, and afterwards changed into
the flower which bears his name. The

common saffron used in medicine is a species of crocus, the cro-

cus sativus, a native of Greece and Asia Minor.

.

CHEERFULNESS.

Oh! many a glorious flower there grows
In far and richer lands;

But high in my affection e’er
The Autumnal Crocus stands.

I love their faces, when by one
And two they 're looking out:

I love them when the spreading field
Is purple all about.

I loved them in the by-gone years
Of childhood’s thoughtless laughter,

When I marvell’d why the flowers came first,
And the leaves the season after.

I loved them then, I love them now —
The gentle and the bright;

I love them for the thoughts they bring
Of Spring’s returning light;

When, first-born of the waking earth,
Their kindred gay appear,
And, with the Snow-drop, usher in
The hope-invested year.
Howrrr.
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0SS OF JERUSALEM. Lychnis Visca-
ria. Class 16, Decanbria. Order: Pen-
TAGYNIA. This flower, has been frequently
named Cross of Jerusalem, in most of the
European languages, the French calling it
croix de Jérusalem ; the Spanish, cruces de
Jerusalem ; the Italians, croce di Cavalieri ;
the Germans, Hierosolymorum flos; the Portugunese, cruz de
Malia ; all tending to dedicate it to religion, and as it appears to
have been introduced by the crusaders, we present it as the
emblem of religious enthusiasm.

DEVOTION.

The maid who kept
In her young heart the secret of his love,
With all its hoarded store of sympathies
And images of hope, think ye she gave,
When a few years their fleeting course had run,
Her heart again to man?

' - No! no! She twined
Its riven tendrils Tound a surer prop,
| And rear’d its blighted blossoms towards that sky
{ ‘Which hath no cloud. 'She sought devotion’s balm,
“And, with a gentle sadness, turn’d her soul
From gaiety and song. Pleasure, for her,
Had lost its essence, and the viol’s voice
Gave but a sorrowing sound. Even her loved plants
Breathed too distinctly of the form that bent
With hers to watch their budding. ’Mid their flowers,
And through the twining of their puerile stems,
The semblance of a cold, dead hand would rise,
Until she bade them droop and._pasa away
‘With him she mourn’d;

S160URNEY.
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ROWN IMPERIAL. Fritillaria Imperi-
ralis. Class 6, Hexanpria. Order: Mono-
cyniA. This noble flower is said to have
! been brought into England in the time of
X Shakspeare, who has introduced it in his

; Winter’s Tale:
¥ Bold oxlip, and
The crown imperial ; lilies of all kinds;
The flower de luce being one.
| On this family of plants modern botanists have bestowed the
name of Fritillaria, of which this, from its commanding deport-
ment and brilliant colours, is considered the sovereign.

The lily’s height bespoke command,
l A fair imperial flower;
She seem’d design’d for Flora’s hand,

, The sceptre of her power.
‘We have therefore elevated this distinguished member of Flora's
kingdom to be the emblem of majesty, and the representative of
power in our floral sentiments.

MAJESTY.

There is for Kings a fame that never dies, ©

A sunlike glory which itself supplies,

The light that emanates from grateful minds,

Defying envy,.which its lustre blinds.

There is, for ever flowing and to flow,

For Him who turns to joy his people’s woe,

A stream of Jove unwearied in its course,

A nation’s heart its warm and salient source.

T'hrough loyal veins, devolved from sires tc sons,

From age to age the faithful current runs,

And bears for ever on in just renown

The buoyant nume that dignified a crown.

Cne Patriot King has earn’d this meed of fame,

Ard Ireland's voice will viadicate His claim.
QUILLINAN.
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YCLAMEN. Cyclamen. Class 5, PENTAR-
oriA. Order: Monocynra. As niodest dif-
fidence adds attractions to beauty, so does
this graceful flower engage our notice by its
unassuming carriage, for the cyclamen, al-
though it expands its petals in an upright

> direction, never rears its head to the sun.

We precent this emblem with a hope that the poets will not
longer remain too diffident to let this pretty plant escape the har-
mony of their gong, since we cannot find 2 line to form a motto,
or grace the floral symbol of diffidence.
« Distress makes the humble heart diffident.”
The church has dedicated this flower to St. Romuald.

DIFFIDENCE.

The modest virtues mingled in’ her eyes,

Still on the ground dejected, darting all

Their humid beams into the blooming flowers.
Tromson.

As lamps bura silent, with unconscious light,
S0 modest ease in beauty shines most bright;
Unaiming charms with edge resistless fall,
And she who means no mischiet, does it all.
Hiwy,

I pity bashful men, who feel the pain

Of fancicd scorn and undeserved disdain,

And bear the marks upon a blushing face

Of needless shame, and self-imposed disgrace.

Our sensibilities are so acute,

The fear of being silent makes us mute.
CowPER.

He saw her charming, but he saw nct hal?
‘The charms her downcast mcdesty corceal’d.

!
J
|
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2, MonaciA. Order: MonaperprIA. The
cypress is the universal emblem of mourn-
ing, and is the funeral tree in the eastern
world, from the Persian Gulf to the Caspian
Sea; it is also dedicated to the dead, from
! Mazanderan to Constantinople, as well as to
the utmost bounds of China’s fruitful shores.

Ovid gives us a traditionary account of the mournful origin of
the cypress tree, and we always find it devoted to mournful
thoughts, or sad solemnities. Cyparissus, son of Telephus of
Cea, was beloved by Apollo. Having killed the favourite stag
of his friend, he grieved, pined, and, dying, was changed by
Apollo into a cypress tree. Calmet describes it to be a tall,
straight tree, having bitter leaves. The shade and smell were
said to be dangerous; hence the Romans looked on it as a fatal
tree, and made use of it at funerals. Itisan evergreen; the
wood is heavy, of rather a fragrant smell,—is not liable to be
attacked by insects, and does not speedily decay. Shakspeare
says that cypress is the emblem of mourning; and we are told
by Irving that, in Latium, on the decease of any person, a branch
of cypress was placed before the door.

MOURNING.

A funeral train

Will in a cypress grove be found.
Laxnon.

The moon is o’er a grove of cypress trees

‘Weeping like mourners.
Laxoon.

Peace to the dust that in silence reposes
Beneath the dark shades of cypress and yew;
Let spring deck the spot with her earliest roses,
And heaven wash their leaves with its holiest dew.
PIerpoxT.

YPRESS. Cupressus Sempervirens. Class |
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AFFODIL. Narcissus Major. Class 6,
Hexanpria. Order: Monoeynia. This
is a Spanish plant. It is the largest of the
genus, and has splendid flowers. Itis ge-
nerally found double in gardens, rarely sin-
gle. The Daffodil, says the Flora Histo-
rica, was evidently considered a kind of lily

by early writers,and we are of opinion that the name is a cor-

ruption of® Dis’s Lily, as it is the flower supposed to be dropped
from the chariot of that god, in his flight with Proserpine.

CHIVALRY.

*T'is much he dares;
And to that dauntless temper of his mind,
He hath a wisdom that doth guide his valour
To act in safety.
SHAKSPEARE.

He is a man, setting his fate aside,

Of comely virtues:

Nor did he soil the fact with cowardice

(An honour in him, which buys out his fault);

But, with a noble fury, and fair spirit,

Seeing his reputation touch’d to death,

He did oppose his foe:

And with such sober and unnoted passion

He did behave his anger, ere ’t was spent,

As if he had but proved an argument.
SHAKSPEARE.

The dearest friend, the kindest man,
The best condition’d and nnwearied spirit

In doing courtesies.
SHAKSPEARE.
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AHLIA. Dahlia. Class 19, SYNGENESIA.
Order: PorLveamia Suvrerrnva. Named
in honour of Andrew Dahl, a Swedish bota-
nist. A mountain flower of South America,
recently become,very fashiohable among

\ the florists of -the United States, who vie

with each other in the number and beauty

of the dlﬂ’erent vaneues which they cultivate, and which form
the chief ornament of all our horticultural exhibitions.

7/
{
FOR EYER THINE.

>

Yes! still 1 love thee :—Time, wl;o,hs‘ s
His signet on my brow; ?\
And dims my sunken eye, forgets | /
The heart he' could not bow ;
“._ Where love, that cannot perish, grows
- For one, alas! that-little knows
- How love may somet{mes last;
Like sunshine wasting. in the skies, \
When clouds are overcast. h !

\

\

The dew-drop hanging o’er the rose, ™
Within its robe of llrrht

Can never touch a Ienf that blows,
Though seeming to the sight;

And yet it still will linger there,

Like hopelessilove without despair,—
A snow-drop in_the sun!
A moment finely'exquisite,
Alas! but only ones

3 Dawss.
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AISY. Bellis. Class 19, Syncenesia, Or-
der: Porveamia Svrerrrua. Fabulous
history informs us that the Daisy owed its
origin to Belides, one of the nymphs called
Dryads, who were supposed to preside over
meadows and pastures. While dancing on
the turf with Ephigeus, whose suit she en-

couraged she attracted the admiration of Vertumnus, the deity

who presided over orchards; and to escape from him, she was
transformed into the humble flower, the Latin name of which is

Bellis. The ancient English name of this flower was Day’s

Eye, in which way it is written by Ben Jonson; and Chaucer

calls it the “ee of the daie.”” No doubt it received this designa- |

tion from its habit of closing its*petals at night, which it also
does in rainy weather.

INNOCENCE.

When, smitten by the morning ray,

I see thee rise, alert and gay,

Then, cheerful flower! my spirits play
With kindred gladness:

And when, at dark, by dews opprest,
Thou sink’st, the image of thy rest
Hath often eased my pensive breast

Of careful sadness.
‘WorpsworTH.

Heav’n may awhile correct the virtuous,
Yet it will wipe their eyes again, and make
Their faces whiter with their tears. Innocence
Conceal’d is the stol'n pleasure of the gods, !
Which never ends in shame, as that of men
Doth oftentimes do; but like the sun breaks forth,
When it hath gratified another world;
And to our unexpecting eyes appears
More glorious thro’ its late obscurity.

Founrarm.

e e
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ANDELION. Leontodon Taraxacum. Class | i
19, Syncenesta.  Order: POLYGAML\'
/Mquanrs.  Linnzus has given the dande- :5
lion a deserved place in the horologe of |/
Flora. It is one of the plants that may be
most certainly depended upon as to the
hour of opening and closing its flowers.

The ﬂower, if we well examine it, we shall discover to be fully

as handsome as the fine garden anemone; and it only needs to

be as rare to be prized as much. This plant blossoms early in
the spring, and continues through the summer.

ORACLE.

Thine full many a pleasing bloom
Of blossoms lost to all perfume;
Thine the dandelion flowers,

Gilt with dew like sun with showers.

CLARE.

Miss Landon wrote some very beautiful lines, on seeing an
| illustration of the garden scene in Goethe's Faust, where Mar-
| garet plucks a star-like flower to divine the real sentiments of her
lover. They are called “ The Decision of the Flower.”

|
! And with scarlet poppies around, like a bower,
‘ The maiden found her mystic flower;

“ Now, gentle flower, I pray thee tell
If my lover loves me, and loves me well;
So may the fall of the morning dew '
Keep the sun from fading thy tender blue.

Now I number the leaves for my lot —

He loves not—he loves me—he loves me not—
He loves me,—yes, thou last leaf, yes —

I'll pluck thee not for that last sweet guess!

Ile loves me!”—* Yes,” a dear voice sigh’d,
And her lover stands by Margaret’s side.
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OGWOOD. Cornus Florida. Class 4.
TerrANDRIA. Order: Monoeynta. The
Dogwood is found in all parts of the United
States, south of latitude 43 degrees, and is
well known from the large white petaloid

! involucres, which render it so conspicuous |

in the spring. It does not usually exceed ||

twenty feet in height, but the wood is hard, compact, and excel-
lently adapted for the handles of light tools and similar purposes.

LOVE UNDIMINISHED BY ADVERSITY.

There’s an hour when the heart, like a bark o’er the waves,
Seems nearing the port so long anxiously sought,
And the tempests of passion lie hush’d in their caves,
And life’s gales from the soul a sweet odour have caught;
But the eye may deceive, and the wish may betray,
And the port prove a cloud, or a desolate isle ;
And the heart and the cheek which were happy to-day,
May to-morrow have lost both their hope and their smile.

Oh'! the love I would die for, or live but to prize,
Is that which through seasons of sorrow hath pass’d ;
Like the radiant light of the midsummer skies,
Shines on through our lives, but®zrows loveliest at last;
The hearts which are form’d but in sunshine and flowers,
Enraptured to beat, or united to cling,
Know not the bliss shed by Time’s truth-testing powers,
O’er those whose affections have blunted grief’s sting.
TaE KNICKERBOCKER.

Love does reign
In stoutest minds, and maketh monstrous war:
He maketh war, he maketh peace again,
And yet his peace is but continual jar:
O miserable men that to him subject are.
SPINSER.
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V2, GIGLALE

Toneymells,

Its sides I'il plant with dew-sweet eglantine,
And honeysuckles full of clear bee-wine.

Kears.
Yonder is a girl who lingers
Where wild honeysuckle grows, -
Mingled with the briar rose.

. SmiTn.

A sweeter spot on earth was never fonnd:

vfra3 the breeze of dewy morn, and the soft breath of

S 1
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GLAIRTING, or EUROPEAN SWEET
BRIAR. Rose Rubiginosa. Class 12, lco-|
tine, or wild briar rose, more commonly call-
ed svreet briar, has ever been considered the
post’s flower. It is not loved for its fair de-
licate Llossoms only; but its fragrant leaves,

it to its frequent assccistion with the woodbine or

POETRY.

’

zanpria. Order: Ponvoymia. The eglan- |

|
|
|

I look’d, and look’d, and still with new delight;
Such ‘joy my soul, such pleasures fill'ld my sight;
And the fresh eglantine exhaled a breath,
Whose odours were of power to raise from death.
DRYDEN.

Boon nature scatter’d, free and wild,
Each plant or flower, the mountain’s child,
Here eglantine embalm’d the air,
Hawthorn and hazel mingled there;
The primrose pale, and violet flower,
Found in each cliff a narrow bower.
ScorT.

o
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LM. Ulmus. Class 5, PExranpria. Or-

tic tree; in beauty, dignity, and usefulness,
yielding only to the oak. Gilpin gives pre-
ference to the ash in his scale of excellence,
because it has more of individuality than
the elm, which he esteems a great source
of p1cturesque beauty. But his objection applies to the tree only
in its skeleton state. When in full leaf, the elm shows itself an
elm.

DIGNITY.

Follow me, as I sing

And touch the warbled string;
Under the shady roof
Of branching elm, star-proof,

Follow me!
ANOR.

Ye fallen avenues! ence more I mourn

Your fate unmerited, once more rejoice

That yet a remnant of your race survives.

How airy and how light the graceful arch!

Yet awful as the consecrated roof

Re-echoing pious anthems! while beneath

The checker’d earth seems restless as a flood

Brush’d by the wind. So sportive is the light

Shot through the boughs, it dances as they dance,
. Shadow and sunshine intermingling quick,

And dark’ning and enlight’ning, as the leaves

Play wanton, ev’ry moment, ev’ry spot.

CowpER.

There, fast rooted in their bank,
Stand, never overlook’d, our favourite elms.
CowpER.

— e i

der: Dioysia. The elm is a very majes-|!




NCHANTER'S NIGHTSHADE. Cir-
cea. Class 2, Dianpria. Order: Mono-
eYNiIA. The species Lutetiana is found in
North America and Europe. As the name
of this plant indicates, it is celebrated in
magical incantations. Its flowers are rose-

) coloured, and veined with purple. It com-
monly grows in damp and shady places, where shrubs fit for the
purpose to which this has been applied may be supposed to be
found. It is named Circea after the enchantress Circe.

i =
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FASCINATION.

The night-shade strews to work him ill.
DrayTox.

——————— 0, who can tell
The hidden power of herbes, and might of magic speli!
SpENSER.

"T'is now the very witching time of night.
I'll witch, sweet ladies, with my words and looks.
SHAKSPEARE.

For Circe had long loved the youth in vain,
Till love refused, converted to disdain:
Then mixing pow’rful herbs, with magic art,
She changed his form, who could not change his heart.
DrvpeN,

For hé by words could call cut of the sky

Both sun and moon, and make them him obey: .

The land to sea, and sea to main-land dry, '

And darksome night he eke could turn to day;

Huge hosts of men he could alone dismay,

And hosts of men of meanest things could frame,

Whenso him list his enemies to fray,

That to this day for terror of his fame

The fiends do quake, when any him to them does name,
SPENSER-

=~
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VENING DPRIZMROSLE. Eaothera. Class
8, Gorarvnnra, Qrdor: Monoavnia. Itis
uncertam when thie heautiful flower was
first inizoduced into Mngland, though we
know that it was brought from Virgima to
Padua, in the ycer 161D. It is a genaal
favourits with our poets, who give ita very

different character to that we have assiguad to it in forel 'an

guage. We presume that it has been made tho emhicm of -
constancy on account of the transient duration of it feweze, It
opens between six and seven o’clock in the evening.

INCOGNSTANCY
When once the sun sinks in the west,
And dew-drops peari the Evening'a iveast;
Almost a5 pale as moon-beams are,
Or its companionable star,
The evening primrose opes anew
Its delicate blossoms to the dew;
And, hermit-like, shunning the light,
Wastes its fair bloom upon the Night,
Who, blindfold to its fond caresses,
Knows not the beauty he possesses.
Thus it blooms on while Night is by; :
“Vhen Day looks out with open eye,
'Bach’'d at the gaze it cannot shun,
It faints, and withers, and is gone.

CrLARE.

& How long must women wish in vain
A constant love to find ?
No art can fickle man retain,
Or fix a roving mind.
Yet fondly we curselves deceive,
And empty hopes pursue;
Though false to others, we believe
They will to us prove true.
SHADWELL.

S PP ——
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VERGREEN THORN. Mespilus Pyra- |
cantha. Class 12, Icosanpria. Order:
Dieynia.  This well-known shrub is a na-
tive of the south of Europe: it also grows
plentifully on Mount Caucasus, in the Cher-
sonesus, and in China. It was introduced

3 into England early in the seventeenth cen-
tury, but has never yet got beyond the pale of the garden or
shrubbery, notwithstanding Evelyn’s hint that it might be culti-
vated, with little trouble, for fences and other common purposes.

SOLACE IN ADVERSITY.

Thou wast not born when merry May

“Hangs out the virgin flag of spring,”

When birds from every bush and spray
Are carolling.

Thou wast not born when summer throws

Her glory over sky and earth,

Nor did the beam which wakes the rose
Smile on thy birth.

Noj; like this shrub which cheers the bower,
What time the threatening storm is rife,
A blessing for the wintry hour

Thou sprang to life.

And such art still—no summer friend,
Breathing smooth things in Pleasurc’s ear;
But, oh! let grief the spirit rend, -

And thou art near.

What could I less than love the hour
Which stills the bird, and strips the lea,
Since, oh! to cheer the social bower,
It gave us thee.
ANON,
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ENNEL. Anethum. Class 5, PENTANDRIA.
Order : Dicynia. The gladiators mingled
this plant with their food, from a supposi-
tion that it tended to increase their strength.
After the games were over, the conqueror
was crowned with a wreath of fennel. The

Romans named the plant anethum. I
2 f

STRENGTH.

One fire drives out another; one nail, one nail;
Rights by rights founder, strengths by strengths do fail.
SHAKSPEARE.

Hercules himself must yield to odds;

And many strokes, though with a battle-axe,

Hew down and fell the hardest timber'd oak.
SHAESPEARE.

Blood hath bought blood, and blows have answer’d blows;
Strength match’d with strength, and power confronted power.
SHAKSPEARE.

All the soul
Of man is resolution; which expires
Never from valiant men, till their last breath; |
And then with it, like a flame extinguish’d
For want of matter; it does not die, but
Rather ceases to live.

CHAPMAN,
If your resolutions be like mine,
We will yet give our sorrows a brave end.
Justice is for us, so may fortune be:
I’m a bright proof of her inconstancy.
But if no god will lend us any aid,

Let us be gods, and fortune to ourselves.
Crown.

PAT Ry s - e e
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ERN. Filicia. Class 24, CRYPTOGAMIA.
Order: FIRsT OF THIS CcLAss. Fern often
affords an agreeable seat to lovers; its
ashes are used in the manufacture of glasses
for the convivial party; and all the world
knows that love and wine make men sin-
cere.

SINCERITY.

The green and graceful Fern,
How beautiful it is!

There’s not a leaf” in all the land
So wonderful, I wis.

Have ye ever watch’d it budding,

With each stem and leaf wrapp’d small,
Coiled up within each other

Like a round and hairy ball?

Have ye watch’d that ball unfolding
Each closely nestling curl,

And its fair and feathery leaflets
Their spreading forms unfurl ?

Oh! then most gracefully they wave
In the forest, like a sea,

And dear as they are beautiful
Are these Fern leaves to me.

For all of early childhood—
Those past and blessed years
To which we ever wistfully
Look back through memory’s tears—

The sports and fancies then my own,
Those Fern leaves dear and wild
Bring back to my delighted breast—

I am once more a child.

TwamLEY.
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LAX. Linum. Class 5, PExTranpria, Or-
der: Pextaeynia. Truly we ought to be
grateful to this useful plant! It yields us
the linen we wear, the paper we write up-
on, and the lace which adorns our fair
countrywomen. Nowhere can we cast our

' eyes but we see evidence of its utility. It
has been cultlvated from time immemorial for the lint and tow
it affords, and it was formerly the chief occupation of cottagers’
wives to spin this into yarn and linen cloth.

I FEEL YOUR KINDNESS.

Ah! ’tis a goodly little thing,
It groweth for the poor,

And many a peasant blesses it,
Beside his cottage door.

He thinketh how those slender stems
That shimmer in the sun,

Are rich for him in web and woof,
And shortly shall be spun.

He thinketh how those tender flowers
Of seed will yield him store;

And sees in thought his next year’s crop,
Blue, shining round his door.

Oh! the goodly Flax-flower!
It groweth on the hill; Ay
And be the breeze awake or sleep,
It never standeth still!
It seemeth all astir with life,
As if it loved to thrive,
As if it had a merry heart
Within its stem alive!
Then fair befal the Flax-field ;
And may the kindly showers
Give strength unto its shining stems,
Give sced unto its flowers.
Mary Howrrr.
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NOXGLOVE. Digitalis. Class 14, Dipy-
NAMIA. Order: AnciosPERMIA. Where
is the Garden-guest that may outshine the
stately, tall, magnificent Foxglove? This
is as remarkable for its majestic, lofty de-
meanour, as the light, lithe Harebell for its
S modest playfulness. The tall spiral stem,
springing up from the group of broad leaves, and thlck]y hung
with the beautiful purple blossoms, gradually lessening in size
from the large open bells on the lower portion of the stalk, to
the little bud on the summit, still wrapped up in their close green
calices, is an object so strikingly beautiful, that I should think
any person who had once given it an attentive observance must
inevitably be a lover of flowers to the end of his days.

STATELINESS.

The Foxgloves and the Fern,
How gracefully they grow
‘With grand old oaks above them

And wavy grass below !

The stately trees stand round
Like columns fair and high,
And the spreading branches bear

A glorious canopy
Of leaves, that rustling wave
In the whispering summer air,
And gaily greet the sunbeams
That are falling brightly there.
The miser-leaves! — they suffer
Not a gleam to twinkle through,
And in the Foxglove’s hairy cup,
At noonday, drops of dew
Are hanging round like tears
Of sorrow, that the sun
Gives to other flowers his kisses,
But to her soft lips not one.
TwamLEY.

’
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UCHSIA, GLOBEFLOWERED.  Fuch-|
sia Globosa. Class 8, Octaxpria. Or-
der: Monoeyn1a. Thisisa plant of great
beauty, perhaps, says Paxton, exceeding

~ any other species or variety of the Fuchsia

R\ /\ = known, It is dwarf and somewhat spread-
) QXY ing, and the slender branches are some-

what sparingly covered with leaves, which are not of a large

size.

CONFIDING LOVE.

Bless the hour Endecarment gives!

Who on earth’s cold climate lives,

But has felt his heart rejoice,

When woman’s smile, and woman’s voice,
Hath sent, with magical control,

All sweetness to the soften’d soul ?

Oh! Happiness, where art thou found
(If indeed on mortal ground)

But with faithful hearts alone, :
That Love and Friendship have made one—
In tenderness and faith sincere,

In affection’s sweetest tear.

It was a livelong holiday;
And in that boat, far from the faithless crowd,
They who true love and mutual trust avow’d,
Pursued in peace their solitary way.
And it was bliss to see the manly youth,
Whose look bespoke sincerity and truth,
Gaze upon her he loved, as he could bless
Th’ Almighty Being, in the living light
Of whose warm sun he felt such happiness,
Whilst tears of transport almost dimm’d his sight.
Bowtes.

t
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ERANIUM. Pelargonium. Class 16, Mo-
~ApELPHIA, Order : HHEPTANDRIA. Among
the gayest of the floral court are the richly
clad Geraniums. Fashion and culture have
contributed so much to the aggrandizement

: as they are generally, but erroneously call-
ed Getamums, that they now count a greater number of royal
and illustrious titles in their family than any other species of
flower can boast.

GENTILITY

I said the Lily was the queenly flower,
And these bright creatures, sure, her courtiers be!
For they are robed all so royally, :
E’en like the glittering guests of regal bower;
And, like them' too, their chiefest rank and power
Lie in their sounding titles, and we see
That both do value the embroiderie
Of their gay-tinted garb. In their fitst hour
Of modish fame, see how to both down bend,
In fashion’s homage, all the wondering crowd
of sycophant adorers ! Should chance send
A newer star, how soon into a cloud
Shrink the late idols! whom no more ye find;
Nor have they either left ye any sweet behind.
T WAMLEY.

Athenia is a noble gentlewoman,
Stamp’d in the finest mould of excellence.
Rome in her palmiest state, when woman nursed
Her grandeur, by the care of her young heroes,
Had scarce her equal.

Dawes. ‘J

.FLORA'S LEXICON. ,8'7—|

of the beautiful tribe of Pelargoniums, or, |
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ILLYFLOWER. Ckeiranthus Incanus.
Class 15, TerrapyNanmia. Order: Siu-
quosa. The gillyflower,—less graceful
than the rose,—lese superb than the lily,—
has a splendour meore durable. Constant
in its benefits, it offers to us, all the year,

3 . its beautiful red and pyramidal flowers,
which always diffuse an agreeable odour. The finest gillyflowers
are red ; they derive their name from their colour, which rivals
in brilliancy the far-famed purple of Tyre. White, violet, and
variegated gillyflowers have also their charms. This beautiful
flower may be said to grow in our parterres, like a blooming and
lively beauty, who scatters health around ber; health, that chief
of blessings, without which there can be neither happiness nor
lasting beauty.

LASTING BEAUTY.

*Tis not alone in the flush of morn,

In the cowslip-bell or the blossom thorn,
In noon’s high hour, or twilight’s hush,

In the shadowy stream, or the rose’s blush,
Or in aught that bountiful Nature gives,
That the delicate Spirit of Beauty lives.

Oh no! it lives and breathes, and lies,

In a home more pure than the morning skies;
In the innocent heart it loves to dwell,

When it comes with a sigh or a tear to tell
Sweet visions that flow from a fount of love,
To mingle with all that is pure above.

Sweet Spirit of Beauty! my dreams are thine,

But I lose thee not when thy day-beams shine;

Thy image is still to my constant gaze,

At midnight hour or noontide blaze;

And none but one with a heart unsold,

Can know the bliss which thy lovers hold.
Dawes.
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LORY FLOWER, CRIMSON. Clianthus
Puniceus. Class 17, Diaperpura. Order:
Decaxpria. This new and beautiful shrub |
is a native of New Zealand, whence seeds'

of it were sent to England by the Missiona-

ries in that part. The native name is

Kowaingutu Kaha, or Parrot-bill, most

probably called S0 from the tesemblance to the bill of a bird.

GLORIOUS BEAUTY.

The Spirit of Beauty unfurls her light,

And wheels her course in a joyous flight;

I know her track:through the balmy air,

By the blossoms that cluster and whiten there;
She leaves the tops of the mountains green,
And gems the valley with crystal sheen.

At morn, I know where she rested at night,
For the roses are gushing with dewy delight;
Then she mounts again, and round her flings

A shower of light from her crimson wings;
Till the spirit is drunk with the music on high,
That silently fills it with ecstasy.

At noon she hies to a cool retreat;

Where bowering elms over waters meet,

She dimples the wave where the green leaves dip,
As it smilingly curls like a maiden’s lip,

‘When her tremulous bosom would hide, in vain,
From her lover, the hope that she loves again.

She hovers around us at twilight hour,
When her presence is felt with the deepest power,
She silvers the landscape, and crowds the stream
With shadows that flit like a fairy dream;
Then wheeling her flight through the gladden’d air,
The Spirit of Beauty is everywhere.

Dawes.
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ORSE. Ulex Europeus. Class 17, Dia- |,
pELPHIA. Order: Decanpria. The bota-
nical name Ulex is obscurc; we call it in-
discriminately Furze, Gorse or Whin. The
commeon wild Gorse of England, in St. Pe-
tersburg is cherished in the choicest green-

3 houses, and esteemed one of their most

precious ornaments, as it flowers in winter. In England the

commons are covered in the richest profusion with its gay, beau-
tiful, and fragrant flowers.

CHEERFULNESS IN ADVERSITY.

Fair maidens, I'll sing you & song;
T’ll tell you the bonny wild flower,
Whose blossoms so yellow, and branches so long,
O’er moor and o’er rough rocky mountain are flung,
Far away from trim garden and bower.

It clings to the crag, and it clothes the wild hill;
It stands sturdily breasting the storm, y

When the loud-voiced winds sing so drearily shrili,

And the snow-flakes in eddies fall silent and still,
And the shepherd can scarce wrap him warm.

*T'is the bonny bright Gorse, that gleams cheerily forth,
Like sunlight e’er lingering here,

In the verdure of Spring, and when Summer on earth

Has call’d all the fairest of blossoms to birth,

As a crown for the noon of the year.
Twamrey.

! And her against sweet cheerfulness was placed,
Whose eyes, like twinkling stars in evening clear,
Were deck’d with smiles, that all sad humours chased,
And darted forth delights, the which her goodly graced.
SPENSER.




FLORA’S LEXICON. 91

RASS. Gramen. Class 3, TriaNDRIA. Or-
, der: Dieynia. It will be admitted that
what is the most useful, is in nature the
‘most common; and of all vegetable pro-
ductions, what is there more common than
grass? It clothes the earth with a ver-

: dant carpet, and it yields food,—nay, it
“grows for the cattle,” in obedience to the Creator’s word.

UTILITY.

"Tis pleasant, on the steep hill-side,
Where lies in view the prospect wide
Of cultured farm, with interchange

Of tilth and pasture, cot and grange,

At ease the careless limbs to stretch
Beneath the broad o’er-arching beech,
And, lighted by the sky serene,

Mark the full hay-field’s varied scene.
Here, as the swarthy mowers pass

Slow through the tall and russet grass,
In marshalling rank from side to side,
With circling stroke and measured stride,
Before the scythe’s wide-sweeping sway
The russet meadow’s tall array

Falls, and the bristly surface strows
With the brown swathe’s successive rows.

And then the toiling horses strain,

Slowly to move the ponderous wain.

From pile to pile the slow wain goes,

And still at each more lofty grows;

While the stout swains below supply

Fresh fardels to the swains on high,

Heaps upon heaps the grassy load:

Thence, lumbering o’er the homeward road,

It swells, adorn’d with trophied bough,

The rich compact, or treasured mow. ManT.
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TR I 1 T

6, HEXANDRIA Order: MONOGYNIA Thls‘
beautiful little flower is a native of Persia; |
but is found in most parts of <Europe. Our !
woods in the Spring present a lively appear-
ance, from the mixture of their azure b]ue;

- bells among the pale yellow primroses, and |
the many different-tinted heaths, so tastefully intermingled bty
the hand of Nature. It is called Harebell from its generally;
growing in those places frequented by hares: the flower varies!
in colour and becuty ; some being completely white, and others
much resembling the poorer kinds of hyacinths; but they have
longer and narrower flowers, not swelling at the bottom ; the
bunch of flowers is likewise longer and bends downwards. The
fresh roots of this plant are said to be poisonous; the juice is
mucilaginous, ard in the time of Queen Elizabeth was used as
starch.

SUBMISSION.

Sweet flower! though many a ruthless storm
Sweep fiercely o’er thy slender form,

And many a sturdier plant may bow

In death beneath the tempest’s blow,
Submissive thou, in pensive guise,

: Uninjured by each gale shalt rise,

And, deck’d with innocence, remain

The fairest tenant of the plain:

So, conscious of its lowly state,

Trembles the heart assail’d by fate;

Yet, when the fleeting blast is o'er,

Settles as tranquil as before;

While the proud breast no peace shall find,

No refuge for a troubled mind.
ANoN.
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Z AWTHORN. Crategus. Class 12, Ico-
sanpria. Order: Dieynia. The hawthorn
has been made the emblem of hope because
the young and beautiful Athenian maids
brought its branches, covered with flowers,
to decorate their companions on their nup-

\ ? tial day, whilst they bare larger boughs of
it to the altar. The altar of Hymen was lighted by torches
made from the wood of this tree; and it also formed the flam-
beaux which illuminated the nuptial chamber. We are told that
the Troglodytes, in the simplicity of their minds, tied hawthorn
branches to the dead bodies of their parents and friends; and at
the interment of the corpse they strewed its branches upon the
body, and afterwards covered it with stones, laughing through
the whole of the ceremony. They considered death as the dawn-
ing of a life which should never cease.

HOPE.

Now hawthorns blossom, now the daisies spring.
Pork.

See now, to grace the coppice wild,
May-born, our Britain’s native child,
The Medlar’s broad and single eye;
And, prized for village pharmacy,
The Elder’s crowded cups minute;
Service, with tupe of Autumn fruit;
And Maple’s spikes of florets green;
And Hawthorn, famed ’mid vernal scene
For gracing May’s propitious hour
With prodigality of flower,
Pink-anther'd ’mid its petals pale,
And lending fragrance to the gale;
Hail'd from its fair and sweet array

The namesake of the lovely May.
TwAMLEY.




194 FLORA’S LEXICON.

ZAZEL. Corylus Avellana. Class 21, Mo-
Nacia. Order: Porvanpria. There was
a time when men were not united by any
common tie. When the mother would de-
prive her son of the wild fruit with which
he wished to appease his hunger, and if mis-

\ fortune united them for a moment, the sud-
den sight of an oak laden with acorns, or a beech covered with
beech-mast, rendered them enemies.

According to ancient mythology the gods had pity on the hu-
man race. Apollo and Mercury exchanged presents, and came
down upon the earth. The god of harmony received from the
son of Maia a tortoise shell, of which he had made a lyre, and
gave in return a branch of hazel, which had the power of making

ated the universe; filial piety and patriotic love were brought
into action, by his eloquence, to unite the human race; and com-

most sublime, for it was consecrated to the gods; and he told
mankind that they might become equal with the gods by deeds
of love and beneficence.

Ornamented with two light wings, and serpents entwining them-

wand, the symbol of peace, commerce, and reconciliation.

RECONCILIATION.

And see,
As yet unclothed, the Hazel-tree
Prepares his early tufts to lend
The coppice first fruits; and depend
In russet drops, whose cluster’d rows,
Still closed in part, in part disclose,
Yet fenced beneath their scaly shed,
The pendent anther’s yellow head. MaNT.

virtue beloved, and of re-uniting hearts divided by hatred and:
envy. Thusarmed, the two sons of Jupiter presented themselves
to men. Apollo first sang that eternal wisdom which had cre-

merce he made the bond of the world. His last thought was the

selves around it, the hazel wand, presented to the god of eloquence |
by the god of harmony, is still, under the name of Mercury’s,

i o



FLORA'S LEXICON. 95

\ [ 7 EART’S EASE. Viola Tricolor. Class 5,
— & Penranpria. Order: Monoeynra. The
tints of this flower are scarce less varied
than the names that have been bestowed |
upon it. That of pansy is a corruption of
the French name, pensée, thought.
Leigh Hunt introduces the heart’s-ease

into his verses:

The garden’s gem,
Heart’s-ease, like a gallant bold,
In his cloth of purple and gold.

Phillips observes that the most brilliant purples of the artist
appear dull when compared to that of the pansy; our richest
satins and velvets coarse and unsightly by a comparison of tex-
ture; and as to delicacy of shading, it is ecarcely surpassed by
the bow of Iris itself.

THINK OF ME.

Frolick virgins once these were,
Overloving, living here ;

Being here their ends denied,

Ran for sweethearts mad, and died.

Love, in pitie of their teares,

And their losse in blooming yeares,

For their réstlesse here-spent houres,

Gave them heart’s-ease turn’d to flowres.
Herrick,

And there are pansies, that’s for thoughts.
SHAKSPEARE.

And thou, o rich in gentle names, appealing
To hearts that own our nature’s common lot ;
Those, styled by sportive fancy’s better feeling
¢ A Thought,’ ¢ The Heart’s Ease,’ or ¢ Forget me not.’
BarToON.
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ZzEATH, Erica. Class 8, OcraNpriA. Or-
der: Monocynia. The foliage of this plant
is ever-green, of varied and beautiful shapes,
and on examination is found as pleasing as
its singular blossom. In our floral hiero-
glyphics it is made emblematical of soli-

\ tude; and thus, when the rustic lover offers
hls mistress a bouquet of heath and pansies, she understands that
if his solitude were charmed by her society his heart would be
at ease.

SOLITUDE.

The Erica here
That o’er the Caledonian hills sublime
Spreads its dark mantle (where the bees delight
To seek their purest honey), flourishes;
Sometimes with bells like amethysts, and then,
Paler, and shaded like the maiden’s cheek
With gradual blushes—other while, as white
| As rime that hangs upon the frozen spray.
Of this, old Scotia’s hardy mountaineers
Their rustic couches form; and there enjoy
Sleep, which, beneath his velvet canopy,

Luxurious idleness implores in vain.
TwamLEy.

Oh! to lie down in wilds apart,
Where man is seldom seen or heard,

In still and ancient forests, where

Mows not his scythe, ploughs not his share,
With the shy deer and cooing bird !

To go, in dreariness of mood,

O’er a lone heath, that spreads around
A solitude like a silent sea,
Where rises not a hut or tree,

The wide-embracing sky its bound !
Howrrr

L =
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#ZZELIOTROPE. Heliotropium. Class 5,
&7 PeNTANDRIA. Order: MonNocynia. There
are more than thirty species of this delicate
.and sweet-scented flower. The most va-
lued by American florists are Peruvianum,
Corymbosum, and Grandiflorum. The for-
mer is a universal favourite.

|

INTOXICATED WITH PLEASURE.

Methinks I’ve cast full twenty years aside,
And am again a "boy. Every breath
Of air that trembles through the window bears
TTnusnal odowr.

Procror.

What’s i’ the air?—
Scme subtle spirit runs thro’ all my veins.
Hope seems to ride this morning on the wind,
And joy outshines the sun,
Procror.

O sages! think on joy like this,
And where’s your boast of apathy.
Moore.

fiach sound too here to languishment inclined,

Lul?’d the weak bosom, and induced ease,

Aerial music in the warbling wind,

At distance rising oft, by small degrees,

" earer and nearer came, till o’er the trees

It hung, and breathed such soul-dissolving airs,

As did, alas! with soft perdition please:

Entangled deep in its enchanting snares, .

Tha2 lisning heart forgot all duties and all cares.
THoMsoN.
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{ £ ICKORY. Carya alba. Class 21, Monas-|

£ cia. Order: Porvanoria. The Hickory
is found in most parts of the United States,
and also produces nuts of excellent quality,
- which are everywhere well known. The
wood of the Hickories, of which we have
eight species, possesses great weight,
il strength and tenacity, but decays speedily when exposed to hea*
and moisture, and consequently is unfit for architectural purposes.

GLORY.

How sleep the brave, who sink: to resr
By all their country’s wishes bless'd:
When Spring, with dewy fingers cold,
Returns to deck their hallow’d mould,
She there shall dress a sweeter sod
Than Fancy’s feet have ever trod.

By fairy hands their knell is rung;

By forms unseen their dirge is sung;
There Honour comes, a pilgrim grey,
To bless the tyrf that wraps their clay;
And Freedom shall awhile repair,

To dwell a weeping hermit there.
z Corr.ns.

Glory is like a circle in the water,

Which never ceaseth to enlarge itself, I

Till by broad spreading, it disperse to nought.
SHARSFTARS.

Real glory
Springs from the silent conquest of ourselves,
And without that the conqueror is nought
But the first slave.

THoMSOS. |

pore]
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VA, /2% OLLY. Ilex. Class 4, TETRANDRIA. Or-
¢ der: TETrAGYNIA. The providence of an
all-wise Creator is shown in an admirable
manner in this beautiful plant. The great
hollies which grow in the forest of Need-
wood bear leaves bristling with thorns to the
height of eight or ten feet, and above this
"height the leaves cease to be thorny. There the plant has no

need to arm itsclf against enemies which’cannot reach it. This
| tree, with its dazzling verdure, is the last ornament of the forests,
/| when they are despoiled by the winter’s frosts and chilling blasts;
i its berries serve as food for the little birds which remain with us
|| through the inclement season of winter; and it also offers them
!ia comfortable shelter amid its foliage.

FORESIGHT.

Some to the holly hedge
Nestling repair, and to the thicket some;
Some to the rude protection of the thorn.
TromsoN.

O reuder! hast thou ever stood to see

The holly tree?

| The eye that contemplates it well perceives
| Its glossy leaves;

Order’d by an Intelligence so wise

As might confound an atheist’s sophistries.

Below a circling fence, its leaves are seen

Wrinkled and keen! '

No grazing cattle through their prickly round

Can reach to wound ;

) But, as they grow where nothing is to fear,

Smooth and unarm’d the pointless leaves appear.
SouTHEY.
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cea Rosea. Class 16, MoNADELPHIA. Or-
der: . PoLyanpria. All the world knows
this superb plant, which is supposed to be a
native of China, or rather of Syria, whenee
it is said to have been brought to Europe in
the time of the crusades. From its ex-
treme fecundity in the production of flowers it has been made
the emblem of fruitfulness. The Chinese represent nature
crowned with its flowers. Pliny mentions it as a rose growing
on stalks like the mallow; and Miller states that he received
seeds from Istria, where they were gathered in the fields; these
seeds produced only single red flowers, while seeds reeeived from
Madras yielded plants with double flowers of a variety of eolours.
H. Smith tells us, that
From the nectaries of hollyhocks
The humble bee e’en till he faints will sip.

« There are few flowers that contribute more to the embellish-
ment of large gardens than the hollyhock, although their hardy
nature and easy propagation have rendered them so common that
they are much less regarded by the generality of florists than
they deserve.” 3

FRUITFULNESS.

But th’ earth herself, or her owne motion,
Out of her fruitfull bosome made to growe
Most daintie trees, that, shooting up anon,
‘Did seeme to bow their blooming heads full lowe
For homage unto her, and like a throne did show.
SPENSER.

The joyes whereof and happy fruitfulness,

Such as he saw, she gan him lay before,

And all, though pleasant, yet she made much more.
SPENSER.




FLORA’S LEXICON. 101

&2 ria. Class 15, TerrapyNAMIA. Order:
Sizicurosa. This pretty flower owes its
valuable name to the nature of its singular
seed-vessel, that honestly shows its number
of seeds. Lunaria, the botanical name, is
derived from Luna, the moon, in reference
to the shape of its silique. Lunaria was formerly used for the
most dishonest purposes,

Enchanting lunary here lies

In sorceries excelling.

DRAYTON.

HONESTY.

An honest soul is like a ship at sea,

That sleeps at anchor when the ocean’s calm;

But when she rages, and the wind blows high,

He cuts his way with skill and majesty.
BeAuMonT.

An honest man is still an unmoved rock,

Wash’d whiter, but not shaken with the shock ;

Whose heart conceives no sinister device;

Fearless he plays with flames, and treads on ice.
Davexrorr,

Take heed what you say, sir,
An hundred honest men! why if there were
So many i’ th’ city, 't were enough to forfeit
Their charter.
SHIRLEY

Heav’n that made me honest, made me more
Than ever king did, when he made a lord.
Rowe,

The man who pauses on his honesty
Wants little of the villain.
MarTYN.

O*
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-~ QNEYSUCKLE, or WOODBINE. Loni-
: ﬂ cera. Class 5, PEnTANDRIA.  Order: Mo-
NocYNIA. The honeysuckle sometimes amo-
rously attaches its pliant branches to the
knotted trunk of an ancient oak, and amid
the rugged branches of that lordly tree,

The woodbines mix in amorous play,

And breathe their fragrant lives away.

It was said that this feeble tree, thus shooting into the air, :
would overtop the king of the forest; but, as if its efforts were
unavailing, it soon recoiled, and with graceful negligence adorned
its friendly supporter with elegant festoons and perfumed gar-
lands.

BONDS OF LOVE.

That sweet honeysuckle, which

Is fair as fragrant.
CARRINGTON.

The woodbine wild,
That loves to hang, on barren boughs remote,

Her wreaths of flowery perfume.
; Mason.

Who rears his cot
Deep in the rural shade, and wreaths around

His lattice the rath woodbine!
CARRINGTON.

Fair is thy level landscape, England, fair

As ever nature form’d! Away it sweeps,

A wide, a smiling prospect, gay with flowers,
And waving grass, and trees of amplest growth,
And sparkling rills, and rivers winding slow
Through ali the smooth immense. Upon the eye
Arise the village and the village spire,

The clustering hamlet, and the peaceful cot
Clasp’d by the woodbine.

CARRINGTON. *




.

i FLORA’S LEXICON. 103

ZOP. Humulus. Class 22, Dimcia. Order:
Pextanoria.  This plant will grow only in
rich soils. It is called lupulus by natural-
ists; and, according to Pliny, was so named
because it grew among the willows; to
them, by twining round and choking them
up, it proved very destructive.

INJUSTICE.

Yes, a most notorious villain;
To see the sufferings of my fellow-creatures,
And own myself a man: to see our senators
Cheat the dcluded people with a show
Of liberty, which yet they ne’er must taste of.
They say, by them our hands are free from fetters;
Yet whom they please they lay in basest bonds;
Bring whom they please.to infamy and sorrow ;
Drive us like wrecks down the rough tide of power,
Whilst no hold’s left to save us from destruction:
All that bear this are villains, and I one,
Not to rouse up at the great call of nature,
And check the growth of these domestic spoilers,
That make us slaves, and tell us ’tis our charter.

Orway.

Justice is lame, as well as blind, amongst us:

The laws, corrupted to their ends that make them,

Serve but for instruments of some new tyranny,

That every day starts up t’ enslave us deeper.
OTway,

Unheard, the injured orphans mow complain;
The widow’s cries address the throne in vain,
Causes unjudged disgrace the loaded file,
And sleeping laws the king’s neglect revile.
Prior.
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7z ORSE CHESTNUT. Esculus Hippocasta-

7 num. Class 7, Hepranpria. Order: Mo-
NoGYNIA. In the beginning of spring, one
rainy day is sufficient to cause this beautiful
tree to cover itself with verdure. If it be
planted alone, nothing surpasses the ele-

z \ gance of its pyramidal form, the beauty of
its foliage, or the richness of its flowers, which sometimes make
it appear as an immense lustre or chandelier, all covered with
pearls. Fond of ostentation and richness, it covers with flowers
the grass which it overshadows, and yields to the idler a most
delightful shade. To the poor man it is of little service, sup-
plying him with nothing more than a light and porous timber,
and a bitter fruit. Naturalists and physicians have attributed to
this child of Asia a thousand good qualities which it does not

possess,

LUXURY.

It is a shame, that man, that has the seeds
Of virtue in him, springing unto glory,
Should make his soul degenerous with sin,
And slave to luxury; to drown his spirits
In lees of sloth; to yield up the weak day

To wine, to lust, and banquets.
MarmyonN.

War destroys men, but luxury mankind
At once corrupts; the body and the mind.
Crown.

Fell luxury! more perilous to youth
Than storms or quicksands, poverty or chains.
MoRrE.

Sofas 't was half a sin to sit upon,

So costly were they; carpets, every stitch

Of workmanship so rare, they made you wish

You could glide o’er them like a golden fish.
Byroxn.




——
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Z OUSELI‘EK Sempervivum  Tectorum.
7 &2 Class 11, DopecAnpria. Order: Dobeca-
eynis. The Houseleek is made the emblem
of vivacity, because it retains its vivacious |
nature even on the hot tiles of cottage roofs.
In such situations it generally bespeaks the
residence of some good old dame well
skilled in s1mples, and reposing implicit faith in their efficacy.

e k]

VIVACITY.

The sprightly Sylvia trips along the green;
She runs, but hopes she does not run unseen.
Porr.

Tower’d cities please us then,

And the busy haunts of men,

Where throngs of knights and barons bold,
In weeds of peace, high triumphs hold;
With store of ladies, whose bright eyes
Rain influence, and judge the prize

Of wit or arms, while both contend

To win her grace whom all commend.
There let Hymen oft appear

In saffron robe with taper clear,

And pomp and feast and revelry,

With mask and antique pageantry ;
Such sights as youthful poets dream

On summer eves by haunted stream,
Then to the well-trod stage anon,

If Jonson’s learned sock be on,

Or sweetest Shakspeare, Fancy’s child,
Warble his native wood-notes wild.

MiLToN.




I youth on the head. Hurd mentions
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Z2YACINTH. Hyacinthus. Class 6, Hex-
ANDRIA. Order: MoNocynia. The hya-
cinth, so celebrated in the songs of the po-
-ets, from the time of Homer to the present
day, is made emblematical of games, or
play, in allusion to the fabulous origin of

: this flower, which, according to mytholo-
glsts sprang from the blood of Hyacinthus, who was killed by a
,quoit, through the agency of Zephyr, who blew it from its course |
. as it passed from the hand of Apollo, and smote the unfortunate

The melancholy hyacinth that weeps
All night, and never lifts an eye all day;

probably in allusion to the melancholy fate of Hyacinthus.

PLAY.

Oh! mournful, graceful, sapphire-colour’d flower,
That keep’st thine eye for ever fix’d on earth!
Gentle and sad, a foe thou seem’st to mirth —

What secret sorrow makes thee thus to lower?

Perhaps ’tis that thy place thou canst not change,
And thou art pining at thy prison’d lot;
But oh! where couldst thou find a sweeter spot,
Wert thou permitted earth’s wide bounds to range?

In pensive grove, meet temple for thy form,
Where, with her silvery music, doth intrude
The lucid stream, where nought unkind or rude

Durst break of harmony the hallow’d charm.

Thy beauties, all unseen by vulgar eyes,
Sol, in his brightness, still delights to view;
He clothes thy petals in his glorious hue, _
T'o show how much of old he did thee prize. I
Anon. |
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10, Decanpria. Order: Drcynia. The
Chinese Guelder Rose is presented as an
emblem of a boaster, because its magnifi-
cent flowers are never succeeded by a. fruit,
thus resembling the vaunting words of a

N braggadocia which are not followed by suit-
able results. lt is a native of China and Japan, where it is cul-
tivated in gardens. It was brought to England by Sir Joseph ||
Banks in 1790. it

BOASTER.

The honour is overpaid,
When he that did the act is commentator.
SHIRLEY.

He that vaunts
Of a received favour, ought to be
Punish’d as sacrilegious persons are,
’Cause he doth violate that sacred thing,
Pure, spotless honour.
A CARTWRIGHT.

Pll turn two mincing steps
Into a manly stride: and speak of frays
Like a fine bragging youth; and tell quaint lies
How honourable ladies sought my love,
Which I denying, they fell sick and died :
I could not do with all: — then I will repent,
And wish, for all that, that I had not kill’d them,
And twenty of these puny lies I’ll tell,
That men shall swear I have discontinued school

Above a twelvemonth.
SIIAKSPEARE.

We rise in glory, as we sink in pride;
‘Where boastmg ends, there dignity begins.
Youna.
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CE PLANT. Mesembryanthemum Crys-
tallinum. Class 12, Icosaxpria. Order:
Penracynia. The leaves of this singular
plant are covered with transparent vesicles
full of water. When in the shade it seems
to be gemmed with dew-drops; but when

\V exposed to the burning sun, it appears scat-
tered over w1th frozen crystals, which reflect with great bril-
liancy the rays of the sun; on this account it is commonly called
ice plant.

YOUR LOOKS FREEZE ME.

With pellucid studs the ice-flower gems
His rising foliage, and his- candied stems.
Darwin.

Tell me, perhaps thou think’st in that sweet look

The white is beauty’s native tapestry?

"T'is crystal, friend, iced in the frozen sea.
FrercHsr.

Be she constant, be she fickle,

Be she fire, or be she ice.
CotToON.

Those glances work on me like the weak shine

The frosty sun throws on the Appenine,

When the hills’ active coldness doth go near

To freeze the glimmering taper to his sphere.
Beavmonr.

Then, taught both impudence and wit,

I singléd out my foe, used all the arts
That love could think upon, and in the end
Found a most absolute repulse.

SmrLEY.
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CELAND MOSS. Cetraria Islandica. Class
24, Cryprocamia. Order: Licnexgs. Lich-
ens are valuable for their own uses, as well
as being such good settlers in barren ground
to make it fit for other residents. One of
the most useful lichens is that known by the
name of Iceland Moss, which is plentiful

with us, though not sufficiently so to supply the shops, now that

it has become a fashionable remedy for coughs, consumptions, and

land, where, and in Lapland, it is much used as an article of
food ; they either eat it boiled in broth or milk, or after the bitter
properties are extracted, it is dried and made into bread.

HEALTH.

Ah! what avail the largest gifts of heaven,

When drooping health and’spirits go amiss?

How tasteless then whatever can be given?

Health is the vital principle of bliss,

And exercise of health. In proof of this,

Behold the wretch who slugs his life away,

Soon swallow’d in disease’s sad abyss;

While he whom toil has braced, or manly play,
Has light as air each limb, each thought as clear as day.

O who can speak the vigorous joys of liealth !
Unclogg’d the body, unobscured the mind:

The moriing rises gay; with pleasing stealth,
The temperate evening falls serene and kind.

In health the wiser brutes true gladness find.

See how the younglings frisk along the meads,
As May comes on and wakes the balmy wind;
Rampant with life, their joy all joy exceeds:

Yet what but high-strung health this dancing pleasaunce

breeds?
'T'HOMSON.

the like. Great quantities are sent here from Norway and Ice- |
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NDIAN CRESS, THREE-COLOURED.
Tropseolum Tricolorum. Class 8, OcTaN-
DRIA. Order: Monoeynia. This elegant
plant is a native of Valparaiso ; from whence
it was introduced in 1828. The striking
distinction and unrivalled brillianey in the
colours of the flowers render this one of the

most desxrab]e of climbing plants. The gentle drooping of the

flowers have occasioned its adoption as an emblem of Resignation.

RESIGNATION.

Passing the inclosure where the dead repose,
I saw, in sable weeds, a gentle pair

Lingering with fond regard at evening’s close,
Beside a little grave fresh swelling there:

Silent they stood—serene their thoughtful air;
There fell no tear, no vain complaint arose ;
Faith seem’d to prompt the unutterable prayer,
And to their view the eternal home disclose.

Next Sabbath brought me where the flow’ret lay,
Record of high descent the marble bore,
Heir of a noble house and only stay:
And these words gather’d from the Bible’s store—
¢The Lord hath given, the Lord hath ta’en away,

His holy name be blessed evermore.’
ANoON.

You shall be as a father to my youth,
My voice shall sound as you do prompt mine ear;
And T will stoop and humble my intents
To your well-practised, wise directions.
SHAKSPEARE.

My other self, my counsel’s consistory,

My oracle, my prophet! — My dear cousin,

1, as a child, will go by thy direction.
: SHAKSPEARE,
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RIS. Iris. Class 3, Trianpria. Order:
Monocynia. This plant is supposed to have
been named after Juno’s attendant, because
its colours are similar to those bestowed on
the messenger of that goddess, by poets and
mythological writers. Iris is usually por-
trayed as descending from a rainbow; and

the eye of heaven (Plutarch says that is the meaning of the

word Iris) is not more variegated than the flower that has been
| honoured by her name.

|

! MESSAGE.

All with their pearls so fair,
The gay flowers wreathed were,
But, 'midst them all,
Crown’d at the rainbow festival,
A sapphire-colour’d blossom shone
The loveliest there; no other one
Her jewels wore
So gracefully. Her robe all o’er
Was radiant, yet deep blue, like twilight sky,
And softly shaded, as when clouds do lie
Upon the deep expanse, ’T was strange, none knew
A name for this fair form, so bright and blue:
But sister-flowrets fancifully said,
As they to note her beauty had been led
By its enhancement in the rainbow shower,
They e’en would call her Iris from that hour.
TwAMLEY,

Iris, on saffron wings array’d with dew
Of various colours, through the sunbeams flew.
ViraiL,
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VY. Hedera. Class 5, PENTANDRIA. Or-
der: Monogynia. Faithful love secures
with a branch of ivy the quickly fading roses
which adorn the brow. Friendship has
chosen for its device an ivy which clothes a
fallen tree, with these words:—“ Rien ne
peut m’en détacher.””” In Greece, the altar

of Hymen was surrounded with ivy, a sprig of which was pre-
sented by the priest to a new-married spouse, as the symbol of an
indissoluble knot. The Bacchantes, old Silenus, and Bacchns il
himself were crowned with ivy. Ingratitude has sometimes been |
represented by ivy, as when it attaches itself to a young tree it !
confines the stem, and consequently prevents the free circulation
of the sap. The author of a French work has repelled this ca-
lumny. The ivy appears to him to be the emblem of eternal
friendship ; he says, “ Nothing is able to separate the ivy from
the tree around which it has once entwined itself; it clothes the
object with 'its own foliage in that inclement season when its
black boughs are covered with hoar frost; the companion of its
destinies, ‘it falls when the tree is cut down. Death itself does
not detach it, but it continues to decorate with its constant ver-
dure the dry trunk it had chosen as its support.

FRIENDSHIP.

Though long the time since I my friend have seen,
Though long to me his tongue hath silent been,
Though absence. distance, and diverse pursuit I
Might seem to aim at Friendship’s vig’rous root,
Yet is the plant too tough' to own the pow’r
Of life’s poor, changing, transitory hour. y
No! Friendship is a plant of heavenly birth, |
Constant its nature, and immense its worth,
Its essence virtue, and issknown to rest l
!
I

And glow most warmly in the virtuous breast!
PratTENT
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- ASMINE, WHITE. Jasminum Qfficinale.
Class 2, Dianpria. Order: MoNoGYNIA.

* Though born beneath a summer sky, and
nourished by a kindlier soil than ours, yet
the pure, the fragrant, the modest, maidenly
Jasmine has become unto us as an old fami-

= ‘liar friend, and is now as well known, and

as frequent]y seen climbing round the cottage-porch, as our own
.1scious Honey-suckle.

AMIABILITY.

The free and sportive Jasmine-tree!
O’er the lone captive’s darksome cell,
How many a tale of liberty
Could’st thou to his sad spirit tell!
Each slender tendril floating there,
Laughing-in sunshine, nursed by showers,
And gemming the perfumed air
With winged wreaths of starry flowers.

The captive saw the Jasmine-tree,
Whose slight and fragile branches crept
Through the dim loop-hole steadily—
He sadly gazed on them, and wept;
Each wandering breeze their light leaves stirr’d,
They look’d up to the glorious sky,
And, poised upon them, many a bird
Trill’d forth its free wild melody.

Perchance there grew a Jasmine-tree
Beside his own ancestral hall,
Where he had loved, in childhood’s glee,
To watch its short-lived blossoms fall :
Alas! how soon those blossoms died,
When sever'd from their native stem!
Did not like early doom betide
That captive? Drooped he not like them? :
"I'w AMLEY.

10%
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ASMINE, CAROLINA YELLOW. Gel-
simium Nitidum. Class 5, PENTANDRIA.
Order: Dicynia. This beautiful flower
grows wild in great abundance in our south-
ern states, spreading over the hedges and
trees and shedding a most delicious fra-

7 grance. Itisa f'a.vourlte of the Humming-

Bird, and a British writer regrets that in transferring it to Eng-

land it is necessary to separate it from the sprightly and elegant

little bird, who finds sustenance in the nectareous vessels of its
flowers.

SEPARATION.

When the tree of Love is budding first,
Ere yet its leaves are green,
Ere yet, by shower and sunbeam nurst
Its infant life has been;
The wild bee’s slightest touch might wring 4
The buds from off the tree, -
As the gentle dip of the swallow’s wing .
Breaks the bubbles on the sea.

But when its open leaves have found
A home in the free air,

Pluck them, and there remains a wound
That ever rankles there.

The blight of hope and happiness
Is felt when fond ones part,

And the bitter tear that follows is .

The life-blood of the heart.
HavLLecr.

Let’s not unman each other—part at once:
- All farewells should be sudden, when for ever,
Eise they make an eternity of moments,
And clog the last sad sands of life with tears.
Byron.

—— e
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ONQUIL. Narcissus Jonquilla. Class 6,
Hexanoria, Order: Monocynia. This
species of narcissus is distinguished from
others by its rush-like foliage; hence its
name, derived from juncus, rushy. It is
more fragrant than any other species of the

g plant, and is frequently found too strong for
moderate-sized rooms. It flowers well in water, is of great
beauty, and very popular.

DESIRE.

Nor gradual bloom is wanting,
Nor hyacinths of purest virgin white,
Low bent and blushing inward ; nor jonquils
Of potent fragrance.
TromsoN.

O fierce desire, the spring of sighs and tears,
Relieved with want, impoverish'd with store, :
" Nurst with vain hopes, and fed with doubtful fears,
Whose force withstood, increaseth more and more !
3 Braxpon.

*T'is most ignoble, that a mind unshaken

By fear, should by e vain desire be broken ;

Or that those powers no labour e’er could vanquish,

Should be o’ercome and thrall’d by sordid pleasure.
CHAPMAN.

Thou blind man’s mark; thou fool’s self-chosen snare,

Fond fancy’s scum, and dregs of scatter’d thoughts;

Band of all evils; cradle of causeless care;

Thou web of ill, whose end is never wrought;

Deeire! Desire! I have too dearly bought

With price of mangled mind thy worthless ware,

Too long, too long, asleep thou hast me brought,

Who shouldst my mind to higher things prepare.
Stoxey.
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UNIPER. Juniperus. Class 22, Diacia.
Order: Monaperrmia. The ancients con-
secrated this shrub to the Eumenides. The
smoke of its green branches was the in-
cense which, in preference, they chose to
offer to the infernal gods; and burnt its ber-

v ries, on funeral occasions, to drive away
evil spirits. The simple villagers of England superstitiously be-
ligve that the perfume of its berries purifies the air, and protects
them from the malevolence of wicked genii.

The Chinese delight to decorate their gardens with this plant.
It groups and combines very well with cypresses, American
cedars, and various species of the pine and fir tribe. It is com-
monly found growing wild on the outskirts of woods and forests,
where it often affords a safe retreat to the hunted hare, which, in
the last extremity, conceals itself beneath its protecting branches.
It is said that the powerful odour emitted by this plant defeats
the keen scent of the hound.

Its thick branches, bristling with thorns, are covered with
thousands of brilliant insects, which seem to imagine this tree is
provided as a proteetion for their weakness.

ASYLUM. PROTECTION.

Welcome, pure thoughts; welcome, ye silent groves;
These guests, these courts, my soul most dearly lives.
Now the wing’d people of the sky shall sing
My cheerful anthems to the gladsome spring:
A prayer-book now shall be my looking-glass,
In which I will adore sweet virtue’s face.
Here dwell no hateful looks, no palace cares,
No broken vows dwell here, nor pale-faced fears:
Then here I’ll sit, and sigh my lost love’s folly,
And learn to affect an holy melancholy ;

And if contentment be a stranger then,

I’ll ne’er look for it, but in heaven again.

Anon.
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ENNEDIA, ELEGANT SCARLET. Ken-
nedia Coccinea Elegans. Class DiapgL-
puiA. Order: Decanpria. This is a
charming variety of the Kennedia Cocci-
nea, and deserves the most extensive culti-
vation. It grows delicate, and is well suit-

3 ed for climbing up a pillar in a conserva-

tory, where it w111 flower to perfection. Its rare delicacy and

beauty render it a suitable emblem of Mental Beauty.

MENTAL BEAUTY.

When I approach
Her loveliness, so absolute she seems,
And in herself complete, so well to know
Her own, that what she wills to do or say,
Seems wisest, virtuousest, discreetest, best,
All higher knowledge in her presence falls
Degraded, wisdom in discourse with her
Loses discount’nanced, and like folly shows.

Mivrox.

What is beauty? Not the show

Of shapely limbs and features. No.

These are but flowers,

That have their dated hours,

To breathe ‘their momentary sweets, then go
*T'is the stainless soul within

That outshines the fairest skin.
Huxr.

Mark her majestic fabric! she’s a temple
Sacred by birth, and built by hands divine;
Her soul’s the deity that lodges there;

Nor is the pile unwortliy of the god.
Drypex,

T
I
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¢ ARKSPUR. Delphinium Ajacis. Class
13, Porvanpria. Order: PENTAGYNIA.
Found in Europe, Siberia and America, and
called Larkspur from a fancied resemblance
in the horn-shaped nectary at the back of
the corolla to the spur of the Lark’s foot.

ARDENT ATTACHMENT.

Helen, I love thee; by my life, I do;

I swear by that which I will lose for thee,

To prove him false, that says I love thee not.
SHAKSPEARE.

O happy fair!
Your eyes are load-stars, and your tonguels sweet air,
More tunalxe than lark to shepherd’s ear,
When wheat is green, when hawthorn buds appear.
SHAKSPEARE.

O, gentle Romeo,
If thou dost love, pronounce it faithfully.
Or if thou think’st I am too quickly won,
I’ll frown, and be perverse, and say thee nay,
So thou wilt woo: but, else, not for the world.
SHAKSPEARE.

In truth, fair Montague, I am too fond ;
And therefore thou may’st think my ’haviour light:
But trust me, gentleman, I’ll prove more true

Than those that have more cunning.
SHAKSPEARE,

Sweet, good night!
This bud of love, by summer’s ripening breath,

May prove a beauteous flower when next we meet.
SHAKSPEARE.

peap— Y
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wear the crown of laurel, has been the sol-
dier’s ambition from the earliest ages to
the present day ; it is also regarded as the
appropriate reward of poets, orators, and
philosophers.

GLORY.

The laurel, meed of mighty conquerors.
SPENSER.

Their temples wreath’d with leaves that still renew:
For deathless laurel is the victor’s due.
DrypEn.

Real glory
Springs from the conquest of ourselves;
And without that the conqueror is nought
But the first slave. :
THOMSON..

And should the aspiring man, that makes his gain

Of others’ hurts, not hurt himself for gain?

Not, when he stabs another for a purse,

Prick his own bosom for a dearer price,

And wound his heart, to laurel-crown his head.
Birp.

Brave though we fall, and honour’d if we live,
Or let us glory gain, or glory give.
PorE.

And glory long has made the sages smile ;
*T is something, nothing, words, illusion, wind—
Depending more upon the historian’s style
Than on the name a person leaves behind.
Byrow. J
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Class 10, Decanpria. Order: MoNoGyNIA,
This beautiful tree is found in North Ame-
rica, Siberia, Europe, and the western part
of Asia. It is cultivated in the United
States as an ornament to gardens and
grounds.

* AMBITION.

How dost thou wear and weary out thy days,

Restless Ambition, never at an end.
DaniEL.

A funerale stone

Or verse, I covet none;
But only crave

Of you that I may have

A sacred laurel springing from my grave;

‘Which being seen

Blest with perpetual greene,
May grow to be

Not so much call’d a tree,
As the eternal monument of me.

HErrIck.

I have ventured,

Like little wanton boys that swim on bladders,
This many summers in a sea of glory :
But far beyond my depth: my high-blown pride
At length broke under me; and now has left me,
VVcary, and old with service, to the mercy
Of a rude stream, that must for ever hide me.

SHAKSPEARE.

Cromwe.l, I charge thee, fling away ambition :

By that sin fell the angels; how can man then,

The image of his Maker, hope to win by’t?
SHAKSPEARB.
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7). AURUSTINUS. Viburnum Tinus. Class
%) 5, Pentanpria. Order: Tricynia. This
is one of the prettiest of evergreen shrubs,
and is the gift of Spain to our highly favour-
ed land. In winter it is the ornament of
our groves, displaying its shining leaves
and showy white flowers when other trees

have ceased to bloom.
Neither the hot breath of summer nor the cold kiss of winter
can rob it of its charms; but to preserve it we must tend it with
assiduous care. The symbol of a constant and delicate friend~
ship, it ever seeks to please, yet dies if neglected. N

1 DIE IF NEGLECTED.

He does not love me!
I never dream’d of this! To be his bride
Was all the Heav’n I look’d for! Not to love me
When I have been ten years affianced to him!—
When I have lived for him —shut up my heart,
With every pulse and hope, for his use only —
Worshipp’d —oh God ! idolatrously loved him!

Why has he sought to marry me? Why still
Renew the broken pledge my father made him?
Why, for ten years, with war and policy,
Strive for my poor alliance? . . . . . .

. . He must love me,
Or 1 shall break my heart' I never had
One other hope in life! I never link’d
One thought, but to this chain! I have no blood —
No breath—no being — separate from Sforza!
Nothing has any other name! ‘The sun
Shined like his smile —the lightning was his glory.

WiLris,

11
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ANDRIA. Order: MoxocyNIA. 'Fhis more
delicate variety of the lilac is becoming a
favourite among the florists. It is made
the emblem of the first emotions of Love,
on account of its delicacy, both of fragrance
and colour.

FIRST EMOTIONS OF LOVE.

We sat and sighd,

And look’d upon each other, and conceived

Not what we ail’d; yet something we did ail ;

And yet were well, and yet we were not well:

And what was our disease we could not tell:

Then would we kiss, then sigh, then look: And thus

In that first garden of our simpleness

‘We spent our childhood: But when years began

To rcap the fruit of knowledge; ah, how then

Would she with graver looks, with sweet stern brow,

Check my presumption, and my forwardness!

Yet still would give me flow’rs; still would she show

What she would have me, yet not have me know,
DaNIEL.

She felt his flame; but deep within her breast,

In bashful coyness, or in maiden pride,

The soft return conceal’d; save when it stole

In sidelong glances from her downcast eye,

Or from her swelling soul in stifled sighs.
THOMSON.

What is this subtle searching flame of love,

That penetrates the tender breast unmask’d,

And blasts the heart of adamant within;

As the quick light’ning oft calcines the blade

Of temper’d steel, and leaves the sheath unhurt.
Darcy.
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( m’{? = ILY, SUPERB. Lilium Superbum. Class
6, Hexaxoria. Order: Monocynia. The
stem is erect, straight, six feet high, sup-
porting a most superb pyramid of light
orange-coloured flowers, sometimes to the
number of forty. This species is occasionally
seen in our gardens, improved by cultivation.

SPLENDOUR.

Nor are thy evening splendours, mighty Orb!

Less beautiful: and oh! more touching far,
And of more power thought, feeling to absorb

In silent ecstasy, to me they are;
‘When, watchful of thy exit, one pale star

Shines on the brow of summer’s loveliest eve;
And breezes, softer than the soft guitar,

Whose plaintive notes Castilian maids deceive,
Among the foliage sigh, and take of thee their leave.

Oh! then it is delightful to behold
Thy calm departure; soothing to survey

Through opening clouds, by thee all edged with gold,
The milder pomp of thy declining sway:

How beautiful, on church-tower old and grey,
Is shed thy parting smile; how brightly glow

Thy last beams on some tall tree’s loftiest spray,
While silvery mists half veil the trunk below,

And hide the rippling stream that scarce is heard to flow!

BarToN.

O place and greatness, millions of false eyes
Are stuck upon thee! volumes of report
Run with these false and most contrarious guests
Upon thy doings! thousand ’scapes of wit
Make thee the father of their idle dream,
And rack thee in their fancies.
SHAKSPEARE
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)z ILY, YELLOW. Class 6, HEXANDRIA.
Order: Monocynia. This flower is a na-

thence to the United States. The flowers
of this plant speedily fade, seldom conti-
nuing two days in bloom; for this reason it
\ has been assigned as the emblem of co-
quetry. As an equivalent for the transient duration of its flow-
ers, it displays its beauty by a continual succession of blossom,
and gives out for some time a very agreeable odour; and this the
more powerfully when planted in shady or moist situations.

COQUETRY.

A beam upon the myrtle fell
From dewy evening’s purest sky,
'T was like the glance I love so well,
Dear Eva, from thy moonlight eye.

I look’d around the summer grove,
On every tree its lustre shone;

For all had felt that look of love
The silly myrtle deem’d its own.

Eva! behold thine image there,
As fair, as false thy glances fall;
But who the worthless smile would share
That sheds its light alike on all.
DrAEE.

Nymph of the mincing mouth and languid eye,
And lisping tongue so soft, and head awry,
And flutt’ring heart, of leaves of aspen made;
Who were thy parents, blushful virgin ! — say;
Perchance dame Folly gave thee to the day,

* With Gaffer Ignorance’s aid.
WoLcor.

tive of Persia, transferred to Europe, and |

I
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/ WW  z ILY OF THE VALLEY. Convallaria ma-
(9 %) jalis. Class 6, HexanpriA. Order: Mo-
0.4/~ wnocywia. This lowly plant loves the shel-
ter of the hollow valleys, the shade of oaks,
or the cool banks of streams.

The «Naiad-like lily of the vale, whose

> e\ tremulous bells are seen through their pa-
vilions of tender green,” should form a part of every wreath that
crowns the happy, the innocent and the gay.

Keats has assigned a diadem to this lowly plant: —

No flower amid the garden fairer grows
Than the sweet lily of the lowly vale,
The queen of flowers.

RETURN OF HAPPINESS.

That white hand is withdrawn, that fair, sad face is gone;

But the music of that silver voice is flowing sweetly on,—
Not, as of late, with cheerful tones, but mournfully and low,—
A ballad of a tender maid heart-broken long ago,

Of him who died in battle, the youthful and the brave,

And her who died of sorrow upon his early grave.

But see, along that rugged path, a fiery horseman ride ;

See the torn plume, the tarnish’d belt, the sabre at his side ;

His spurs are in his horse’s sides, his hand casts loose the rein;

There’s sweat upon the streaming flank, and foam upon the
mane ; o

He sperds toward that olive bower, along the shaded hill :

God shield the hapless maiden there, if he should mean her ill.

And suddenly the song has ceased, and suddenly I hear

A shriek sent up amid the shade—a shriek—but not of fear;

For tender accents follow, and tenderer pauses speak

The overflow of_gladness when words are all too weak :

“I lay my good sword at thy feet, for now Peru is frece,

And I am come to dwell beside the olive grove with thee.”
BrYANT.

e
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ANDRIA. Order: Monoaynia. All nations
agree in making this flower the symbol of ||
purity and modesty ; and its beauty and de- ||
licacy have ever been the theme of admira-
tion with the poets, from the time of Solo-
mon to the present day.

PURITY AND MODESTY.

Where may the bright flower be met
That can match with Margaret,—
Margaret, stately, staid, and good,
Growing up to womanhood :

Loving, thoughtful, wise, and kind,
Pure in heart and strong in mind ?
Eyes deep blue as is the sky

When the full moon sails on high;
Eye-brow true and forehead fair,
And dark, richly-braided hair,

And a queenly head well set,

Crown my maiden Margaret.
Where’s the flower that thou canst find
Match for her in form and mind?

Fair white lilies, having birth
In their native genial earth;—
These in scent and queenly grace,

Match thy maiden’s form and face!
Howrrr.

Observe the rising lily’s snowy grace;

Observe the various vegetable race;

They neither toil nor spin, but careless grow;

Yet, see how warm they blush! how bright they glow !

What regal vestments can with them compare?

What king so shining, or what queen so fair?
‘THomsoN.
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‘ w&j’ # INDEN TREE. Tilia. Class 15, PoLv-
—)  ANDRIA. Order: Monocynia. Baucis was
o) £ changed into the Linden tree, which has
ever since been the emblem of conjugal
love. In glancing over the consecrated
plants in the mythology of the ancients, we
G cannot fail to admire their fitness to repre-
sent the various qualities of which they are symbolical.
Beauty—grace—simplicity—an extreme softness of manner,
and an innocent gaiety, should be, in all ages, the properties and
accomplishments of a tender wife. We find all these qualities
united in the Linden tree; which, in spring, is ever covered with
a soft and delicate verdure, and exhales a very delightful fra-
grance, while it lavishes the honey of its flowers upon the busy
bee.

CONJUGAL LOVE.

Are we not one? are we not join’d by heav’n?
Each interwoven with the other’s fate?
Are we not mix’d like streams of meeting rivers,
Whose blended waters are no more distinguished,
But roll into the sea one common flood ?

Rowe.

Oh speak the joy! ye whom the sudden tear
Surprises often, when you look around,
And nothing strikes the eye but sights of bliss,
All various nature pressing on the heart,
And elegant sufficiency, content;
Retirement, rural quiet, friendship, books,
Ease and alternate labour, useful life,
Progressive virtue, and approving heaven.

« These are the matchless joys of virtuous love ;
And thus their moments fly.

THoMSON.

‘ Domestic happiness, thou only bliss
Of paradise that has survived the fall!

& . CowrER. a1
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(% IVE OAK. Quercus virens. Class 21,
- .5 Monaera. Order: Porvanoria. The
Live Oak is found from 37° to Florida, and
westward to the mouth of the Sabine river,
but never more than 15 or 20 miles from
the sea. It attains the height of 40 or 45
feet, with a trunk a foot or two in diameter,
but is sometimes much larger. The wood is the finest material
we have for ship-building, is muach stronger and more durable
than the White Oak, and, indeed, is said to be no way inferior to
the European species. In consequence of its narrow limits and
the more profitable culture of Cotton in the districts where it
abounds, its total extinction is considered certain at no distant
day.

LIBERTY.

O Liberty! with profitless endeavour
Have I pursued thee, many a weary hour;
But thou nor swell’st the victor’s strain, nor ever
Didst breathe thy soul in forms of human power.
Alike from all, howe’er they praise thee,
(Not prayer, nor boastful name delays thee,)
Alike from Priestcraft’s harpy minions,
And factious Blasphemy’s obscener slaves; -
Thou speedest on thy subtle pinions,
The guide of homeless winds, and playmate of the waves!
And there I felt thee!—on that sea-cliff’s verge,
Whose pines, scarce travell’d by the breeze above,
Had made one murmur with the distant surge!
Yes, while I stood and gazed, my temples bare,
And shot my being through earth, sea, and air,
Possessing all things with intensest love .
O Liberty! my spirit felt thee there.
CoLERTDGE.
The love of liberty with life is given,
And life itself th’ inferior gift of heaven.
DrypEn.

.
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- OBELIA. Lobelia Fulgens. Class 5, PENT-
ANDRIA. Order: Monocynia. Of the ge-
nus Lobelia there are nearly one hundred
species, most of them indigenous in Ame-
rica, South Africa, and Australasia. One
of the species has obtained great notoriety
in consequence of its being applied to the
purposes of the Thompsonian practitioners in medicine.

ARROGANCE.

With proud disdain how she uprears her stem,
Unbending, tall;
As if she arrogantly, vainly said —
% What are ye all,
Pale, paltry buds, that trail and creep around,
Scarce rising from the base and sordid ground?

See how the butterflies, ‘with gay-plumed wings
On me alight —
Attracted by my tow’ring, stately stem,
And colours bright —
None in my presence cast a thought on you—
Their homage paid to me, away they go.”

So seem’d this gaudy flower to discourse
Unto the fair,
Humble, and lowly buds, which all around
Disposed were ;
And much her scorn on their mean rank was bent;
Which scorns howe’er brought them no discontent.
TwaMLEY.

He that is proud eats up himself, Pride is

His own glass, his own trumpet, his own chronicle ;
And whatever praises itself but in

The deed, devours the deed in the praise.

SHAESPEARE.
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= OCUST. Robinia pseudacacia. Class 17,
Disprrpura. Order: Decanoria. The
Locust is found native in the valleys of the
Alleghanies, and throughout the Western
States, but everywhere mixed with the
other trees, not occupying exclusively the

= y soil, even of limited districts. It is now
planted about houses in all parts of the Union, as it has a rapld
growth, but unfortunately it is very generally liable to injury
from the attacks of an insect (Callidium flexuosum). The wood
is superior to that of most trees of northern climates. It is much
sought for in naval architecture, and is substituted for box by
turners: for trunnels it is used almost exclusively.

VICISSITUDE.

The flower that smiles to-day
To-morrow dies ;

All that we wish to stay,
Tempts, and then flies:

What is this world’s delight?—

Lightning that mocks the night,

Brief even as bright.

Virtue, how frail it is!
Friendship, too rare!

A

Love, how it sells poor bliss
For proud despair! *
But we, though soon they fall,

Survive their joy, and all g
Which ours we call. I

Whilst skies are blue and bright,
Whilst flowers are gay,
‘Whilst eyes that change ere night
Make glad the day;
Whilst yet the calm. hours creep,
Dream thou: —and from thy sleep
Then wake to weep! SHELLEY. J
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Class 10, Decanpris. Order: DiecynIA.
This pretty and almost universal border
plant, is a species of saxifrage. It has re-
ceived the name also of none-so-pretty;
and, if we view it with attention, we shall
e acknowledge that its prettily spotted petals,
llwhlch are painted with so much delicacy, fully deserve this
| appellation. Notwithstanding its beauty, it has been made the
emblem of a light and frivolous sentiment, for a lover would
think it an insult to his mistress, to present her with a nosegay
of its flowers.

FRIVOLITY.

Around hitn some mysterious circle thrown
Repell'd approach and show’d him still alone;
Upon his eye sat something of reproof,
That kept at least frivolity aloof.

Byron.

His sports were fair, his joyance innocent,
Sweet without sour, and honey without gall;
And he himself seem’d made for merriment,
Merrily masking both in bower and hall.
SPENSER.

‘Where is his son,
| The nimble-footed, mad-cap prince of Wales,
And his comrades, that doff’d the world aside,
And bid it pass.
SHAERSPEARE.

To business that we love, we rise betime,
And go to it with delight.
SHAKSPEARE.

Strike up the dance, the cava bowl fill high,
i Drain every drop! — to-morrow we may die.

l____ ¥ Byron. e
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7)), OTOS. Lotus. Class 17, DiADELPHIA.
s Order: Drcaspria. A favourite plant
among the ancients, who frequently refer
to it in their poetry and mythology. The
definition of Lotos in the Greek Lexicon,
says Mrs. Wirt, is this, “A tree whose
fruit is so sweet that foreigners, having
tasted of it, forget their own country”—whence the proverb, to
have eaten of the Lotos, is applied to those who prefer a foreign
country to their own.

Its flower is the emblem of estranged love ; its leaf of recan-
tation.

ESTRANGED LOVE.

That anxious torture may I never feel,

Which, doubtful, watches o’er a wandering heart.

O who that bitter torment can reveal,

Or tell the pining anguish of that smart!

{n those affections may I ne’er have part,

Which éasily transferr’d can learn to rove:

No, dearest Cupid! when I feel thy dart,

For thy sweet Psyche’s sake may no false love,

The tenderness I prize lightly from me rove!
TicHE.

In want, and war, and peril,
Things that would thrill the hearer’s blood to tell of,
My heart grew human when I thought of thee —
Imogine would have shudder’d for my danger —
Imogine would have bound my leechless wounds—
Imogine would have sought my nameless corse —
And known it well-—and she was wedded — wedded —
Was there no name in hell’s dark catalogue
To brand thee with, but mine immortal foe’s?
And did I ’scape from war, and want, and famine, -

To perish by the falsehood of a woman.
MATURIN.
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(B UCERN. Medicago Sativa. Class 17, Di-

%)  ADELPHIA. Order Decanpria. Lucern
occupies the same ground for a long period,
but when it forsakes it, it is for ever. On
this account it has been made the,emblem
of life. Nothing is more charming than a
& field of lucern in full flower. It seems
spread before our eyes like a carpet of green and violet. Cher-
ished by the husbandman, it yields him an abundant crop without
much care; and, when mowed, it springs up again. The cattle
rejoice at its appearance ; it is a favourite plant with the sheep;
and the goat receives it as a delicacy ; while the horse also eats
it with avidity.

LIFE. .

Catch then, O catch the transient hour,
Improve each moment as it flies;
Life’s a short summer — man a flower,

He dies—alas! how soon he dies!
S - JomunsoN.

Reflect that life and death, affecting sounds,

Are only varied modes of endless being,

Reflect that life, like every other blessing,

Derives its value from its use alone;

Not for itself but for a nobler end

Th* Eternal gave it, and that end is virtue.

When inconsistent with the greater good,

Reason commands to cast the less away;

Thus life, with loss of wealth, is well preserved,

And virtue cheaply saved with loss of life.
Jonxson.

"T'is but a night, a long and moonless night;
We make the grave our bed, and then are gonme.
Brarr.

A Y ==
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_And the fresh-blowing breeze only chides our delay;

ADWORT, ROCK. Asperugo. Class 5,
» PENTANDRIA. Order: MonoeyNia. This
plant was esteemed by the ancients on ac-
count of its supposed power to allay anger.,
\ The species generally are showy plants, and [

\ of easy culture. The rock madwort is very
ornamental early in the season. '

TRANQUILLITY.

Wilt thou go far away from this dark world with me,
To an isle of our own, in a warm sunny sea,

Where summer lives on, in a soft genial clime,

And breathes the rich fragrance of orange and lime?

Wilt thou go with me, love! where the haleyon hours l
Are noiseless as angels, that move among flowers,
Where care may not come to disturb our repose,
As the calm tide of pleasure unsulliedly flows? {

The music that comes on the citron-gale’s wing
Shall wake thee at morn, and new happiness br.ng,
And evening shall find thee, with innocence gay,
Living over in dreams all the joys of the day.

The bark is unmoor’d that shall bear us away,

Then haste, ere the summer of youth has gone by,
To our island of love with its warm sunny sky!
Dawes.

All is gentle: nought
Stirs rudely; but congenial with the night,
Whatever walks is gliding like a spirit.
Byron.
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AGNOLIA, LAUREL-LEAVED. Magno-
7 lia Grandifiora. Class 13, PoLYANDRIA,
Order: Pouvevynia. This is a splendid
B AN evergreen tree, rising, in its native country,
) . \ to sixty feet or more, but with us scarcely
N exceeding thirty or forty feet. The leaves
grow from eight inches to one foot long, in
form not unlike those of the common laurel; the flowers are
white, of a large size, and emit a pleasant tragrance The plant
is not so hardy as some other species, and should therefore be
planted in a warm situation,

HIGH SOULED.

Set thou the first example of true greatness,
And pity an infatuated people.
What is’t to thee, that others do the wrong?
Thou art thyself, amidst the worst injustice,
That hatred can heap upon thy head.
Revenge thy wrongs with magnanimity ;
Build up thy virtue higher than the clouds
That human passion girts the good man with,
And let perpetual sunshine rest upon it.
Forgive thy country, pity her, and save!
Dawes.

His years but young, but his experience old ;

His head unmellow’d, but his judgment ripe;

And, in a word, (for far behind his worth

Come all the praises that I now bestow,)

He is complete in feature, and in mind,

With all good grace to grace a gentleman.
SHARSPEARE.

He was not born to shame:
Upon his brow shame is ashamed to sit;
For ’tis a throne where honour may be crown’d
( Sole monarch of the universal earth.

SHAKSPRARE.
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, AIZE, or INDIAN CORN. Zea mays. Class
> 21, Monwcia. Order: Trianoria. The
native country of this valuable grain remains
still undetermined. It is usually attributed
\ to America, where it was cultivated by the
N\ aborigines at the time of the discovery; but
no botanist has hitherto found it growing
mld in any part of the new continent; and most certainly it
does not so exist in any portion of the territory of the United
States. It is also certain that its culture did not attract netice

in Europe, Asia, or the north of Aftica, till after the voyage of
Columbus.

PLENTY.

In the young merry time of spring,
When clover ’gins to burst;

When blue-bells nod within the wood,
And sweet May whitens first;

When merle and mavis sing their fill,

Green is the young corn on the hill.

But when the merry spring is past,
And summer groweth bold,
And in the garden and the field
A thousand flowers unfold;
Before a green leaf yet is sere,
The young corn shoots into the ear.

2

‘When on the breath of autumn breeze,
From pastures dry and brown,

Goes floating, like an idle thought,
The fair, white thistle-down ;

O, then what joy to walk at will,

Upon the golden harvest-hill.
Howrrr.

I
[
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APLE. Acer Campestre. Class 8, Octan-
— DRIA. Order : Movocynta. The common |
maple belongs to a genus containing manyl
species, of which it seems to be the only
undisputed native. The sugar-maple is cul-
tivated in various parts of our country for
/ economical purposes. N early the entire
consumptlon of sugar in some of the inland states is derived from
this useful tree.

RESERVE. RETIREMENT.

Go,—pierce yon murky alley, where

None ever breathed untainted air,

Where all in vain the glorious sun
Struggles to chase the smoke-wreaths dun:
Ascend yon broken, winding stair,

Enter that room, what meets thee there?
Nay, shrink not with fastidious pride,

But take thy stand that couch beside;
There, though disease, and want, and pain,
Their victim bind with triple chain,

There shalt thou see earth’s noblest sight, =
A spirit wing’d for heavenward flight.
There Peace, sweet Peace, has found her way.
And turn’d thick midnight into day.

Now, hie thee hence, and dream no more
Of hermit’s cell, and frugal store;
Of skull, of maple-dish, or glass
Which marks how swift the hours do pass;
But ply in Duty’s path thy feet,
T is likeliest there sweet Peace thou’lt meet;
And, if a lowly heart be thine,

Be sure she’ll make that heart her shrine.
ANON.
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ARVEL OF PERU. Mirabilis. Class 5,
, PeNTANDRIA. Order: Monocynia. This
plant is called mirabilis, and with some de-
gree of reason, for it is a most admirable
\\ flower; it expands its richly dyed corollas
N\ at night, whence it has been named by the
French, belle-de-nuit.

It is universally considered to be the emblem of timidity from
its shunning the brilliant light of day, and only venturing to
display its charms in the cool of the evening.

The mimosa, or sensitive plant, has been assigned as the sym-
bol of chastity and prudery, but we think it may be more pro-

perly used as the sign of timidity ; as it seems to fly from the |

hand that would touch it. At the least approach, the leaves
shrink within themselves. The petiole then droops, and if the
plant be low, it touches the earth. Even a cloud passing between
it and the rays of the sun, is sufficient to change the situation
of its leaves and the general aspect of the plant.

Timidity, of all afraid,
Her wreath of the mimosa braid.

TIMIDITY.

Think on th’ insultmg scorn, the conscious pangs,

The future miseries that await th’ apostate;

So shall timidity assist thy reason,

And wisdom into virtue turn thy frailty.
Jonnsow.

¢ Solitaire amante des nuits,

Pourquoi ces timides alarmes,
Quand ma muse au jour que tu fuis
S’appréte & révéler les charmres?

Si, par pudeur, aux indiscrets
Tu caches ta fleur purpurine,
En nous dérobant tes attraits,
Permets du moins qu’on les dévine.”

SR i ety o



ARYGOLD. Calendula. Class 19, Syn-
> GENEsIA. Order: Porycamia NECESSARIA.
Madame Lebrun, in one of her charming
pictures, has represented grief as a young
)\ man pale and languishing ; his head appears
N to be bowed down by the weight of a gar-

this gxlded flower, which has been made the emblem of distress
of mind ; or rather, we should say of that inquietude which is

with a peculiar affection. The lover longs to know whether
there be a reciprocal feeling in the heart of his mistress towards
himself, or whether he has been buoying himself up with false
hope. We verily believe that there are few who would not pre-
fer to receive the dread intelligence that his suit is rejected, than
remain in this uncertain state.

INQUIETUDE.

But be not long, for in the. tedious minutes,

Exquisite interval, I'm on the rack;

For sure the greatest evil man can know,

Bears no proportion to the dread suspense.
Frowpz.

Uncertainty?
Fell demon of our fears! The human soul,
That can support despair, supports not thee.
: MALLET.

Our doubts are traitors,
And make us lose the good we oft might win,
By fearing to attempt.
SHAKSPEARE.

Like a man to double business bound,
I stand in pause where I shall first begin,
And both neglect.
SHAKSPEARE.

[ FLORA'S LEXICON. 139

land of marygolds. All the world knows

caused by uncertainty as to the sentiments of the one we love |
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, EADOW SWEET. Spirea Ulmaria. Class
12, IcosanpriA. Order: PENTAGYNH This

prés,” is deemed an useless herb, because
herbahsts have not discovered any medlcal

= reject it as food It is, however, a highly
ornamental flower, and surely that ought to be accounted some-
thing.

USELESSNESS.

From worldly cares himself he did esloin,
And.greatly shunned manly exercise;
From every work he challenged essoin,
For contemplation sake: yet otherwise,
His life he led in lawless riotise
By which he grew to grievous malady ;
For in his lustless limbs through evil guise,
A shaking fever reign’d continually ;
Such one was Idleness.
SPENSER.

Who doth to sloth his younger days engage,

For fond delight, he clips the wings of fame;

For sloth, the canker-worm of honour’s badge,

Fame’s feather'd wings doth fret; burying the name

Of virtue’s worth in dust of dunghill shame,

Whom action out of dust to light doth bring,

And makes her mount to heav’n with golden wing.
ANON.

What is a man,

If his chief good and market nf his time
Be but to sleep and feed? a beast, no more.
Sure, he that made us with such large discourse,
Looking before and after, gave us.not
That capability and god-like reason
To rust in us unused. |

SHAKSPEARE. |
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LZEREON. Daphne Mezereon. Class 8,
Octanpria. Order: Monoeysia. The
stem of this plant is covered with a drv
bark, which gives it the appearance of dead
wood. To hide tLis, nature has surrounded
each of its branches with a garland of pur-
ple flowers, which, unrolled in spiral form,

and tipped with 8 small tuft o1 lixves, seems to assume the form

of a pine-apple.

This fragrant and much-admired shrubbery plant frequently
tlourishes towards the end of January, appearing as it weve in
the breast of snows, reclad in its charming attire. It is regarded
as the emblem of an imprudent and coquettish nymph, wnc,
the midst of winter, arrays herseif in the robes of spring. -

DESIRE TO PLEASE.

Mezereon too,
Though leafless, well attired, and thick beset
“Nith blusking wreaths, irvesting every spray
COWPER., *

I'ner in a k.ss she preatned her various arts, .
Of trifling prettily with wounded hearts;

A mind for love, but still a changing mind,
The lisp affected, and the glance design’d;

The sweet confusing blush, the secret wink,

i For decent yielding, looks declining down,

‘The gentie swimming walk, the courteous sinz,
‘The stare for strangeness fit, for scorn the frown;

The practised languish, where well-feign'd desire
Would own its melting in a mutual fre;
Gay smiles to comfort; April showers to move;
And all the nature, all the art of love.

PARNELL.
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IGNONETTE. Reseda Odorata. Class1l,
> Dobrcanpria. Order: Tricynia. The
717 odour exhaled by this little flower is thought
X by some to be too powerful for the house;
\ but even those persons, we presume, must
be delighted with the fragrance which it

&Y >—— throws from the balconies into the streets
of the cxty, glvmv something like a breath of garden air to thc
¢close-pent man,' whose avocations will not permit a ramble
beyond the squares of the fashionable part of the town.

YOUR QUALITIES SURPASS YOUR CHARMS.

Now look ye on the piain and modest guise

Of yon unlovely flower — unlovely ? —no —

Not beautiful, ’tis true —not touch’d with hues

Like her's we jate have gazed on; but so rich

In precious fragrance is that lovely one,

So loved for her sweet qualities, that I

Should woo her first amid a world of flowers;

Tor she is like some few beloved ones here,

Whom eyes, perchance, might slightingly pass o’er,

But whose true wisdom, gentleness, and worth,

Unclanging friendship, ever-faithful love,

And countless minor beauties of the mind,

Attach our kearts in deep affection still.
TwAMLEY.

No gorgeous flowers the meek reseda grace,
Yet sip with eager trunk yon busy race
Her simple cup, nor heed the dazzlirg gem
That beams in Fritillaria’s diadem.

Evass,
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A ISLETOE. Viscum Alba. Class 22, Dia-
., cia. Order: Terraxpria, This plant,
especially when found growing on the oak,
was held in the greatest veneration by the
Druids, which, having no attachment to
{ earth, they considered to be of celestial ori-
S gin. The utmost solemnity was used in

the gathering of it ; it took place always at the close of the year,
when the moon was just six days old. Two white bulls, which
had never felt the yoke, were fastened by their horns to the for-
tunate oak whereon the misletoe had been discovered ; a priest,
clad in a white vesture, then ascended the tree, and detached the
plant with a golden hook or bill, whilst others stood ready to
receive it in a white woollen cloth : this done, they then prepared
to offer the best of their flocks and herds in sacrifice, “ mumbling
many orisons, and praying devoutly that it would please God to ||
bless this gift of his to the good and benefit of all those to whom
he had vouchsafed to give it.” Water, in which it had been
steeped, they considered a panacea for diseases of every descrip-
tion ; hence the name they gave it, * omnia sanans,” or “all-heal.”

PARASITE.

“A parasite! I would not be,
For worlds, that servile thing;
Not royalty itself, from me
E’er homage won of heart or knce;
To Power I would not cling
(Like this vile plant to oaken bough),
Though it had kingdoms to bestow t”

*T'is proudly said — yet pause — for Power
A crown not always wears;
Oft hundred-headed (as of yore
The monster, famed in classic lore,)
Its Proteus-form appears:
And thus disguised from mortal ken #
Hast thou ne’er worshipp’d in its train?  Anon.
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OTHERWORT. Leonurus. Class 14, Dr-
pyNaMIA. Order: Gym~ospreErMia. 'The
clandestina grows at the foot of large trees,
in moist and umbrageous places. Its pretty

\ purple flowers are nearly always hidden

\ under moss or dry leaves: hence the pro-

priety of the sentiment.

CONCEALED LOVE.

The secret by her tongue conceal’d,
Her fading charms declare,

And what by words is unreveal’d,
Is better written there;

The silent tale by sorrow traced,

Of ¢young affections run to waste.

The radiance of her downcast eye
Is shadow’d by a tear,

Faint as the light of evening’s sky,
That tells the night is near;—
The long, the moonless night of rest,
When life is waning in its west.

And seems her cheek, whose bloom is fled
(So beautiful and brief),
As if the white rose there had shed
Its frail and fallen leaf’;
Which summer’s genial sun and rain
Shall never wake to life again.

But she is hastening to the bowers
That bloom in happier spheres;
Where fond affection’s fadeless flowers
Shall not be nurst by tears;
‘Where love’s pure flame shall ne’er expire,
Nor kill the heart that feeds its fire.
ANoN.
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OUNTAIN ASH, or ROWAN TREE. Py-
rus Aucuparia. Class 12, IcosAxoria. Or-]
der: PeEntaGYN1A. The common appella-
tion of this beautiful tree, the charaeter of
its foliage, and its choice of situation, have
led to some confusion respecting its classi-
fication. = Gerarde and Gilpin, for instance,

have consnlered it a variety of the true ash (Fraxinus); an error

which has not escaped the animadversions of later botanists,
who all now concur in comprehending it in the genus:Pyrus.

TALISMAN.

One eftort more, and now I seem to stand
On proud Helvellyn, — feel around me blow
The keen, fresh breeze; or tread “the silver strand”
Of the blue lake, and watch its gentle flow:
Now pieree the glen where Ayrey’s torrent boils,
And mark the sunbeams dally with the spray,
Till o’er the troubled flood an Iris smiles,
As if to charm its wrathful inood away;
Or pltylng view each little flower, bright-hued,
Weeping its life away in sunless solitude.

Now glancing upward to a dizzy height,
I see the rowan fling its feathery sprays

O’er the eleft rocks, with scarlet fruit so bright,
It seems a sylvan Iris to my gaze.

Tairest of trees that love the rushing stream,

. The rocky glen, or mountain’s shaggy side!

Ah! well, methinks, of yore might Fancy deem
No evil thing could in thy presence bide;

So pure thou look’st, so fearless, and so free,

Owning no spells thyself save beauty’s witchery.

Anox.

13



e

146 FLORA'S LEXICON. li
, OUSE-EAR, SCORPION-GRASS. Myo-
sotis Palustris. Class 5, PENTANDRIA, Or- |
der: Monoayn1ia. This plant, so celebrated

in German love-song, under the emblem of ||
“ Vergiss mich nicht,” has hence been made l'

to signify ¢ forget me not,” by all the son L
net writers of Europe. j

*“Where time, on sorrow’s page of gloom
Has fix'd its envious lot,
Or swept the record from the tomb,
It says — Forget-me-not.”

FORGET ME NOT.

The blue-eyed Forget-me-Not, beautiful flower,
Half-woo’d and half-stolen, I brought from her bower,
By the bright river’s brink, where she nestled so low,
That the water o’er stem and o'er leaflet might flow;
As if, like Narcissus, she foolishly tried

To gaze on her own gentle face in the tide.

Half inclined, half reluctant, the flower bade adicu

To the friends.left behind in the dell where she grew;

And a few shining drops, from the river-spray flung,

Like tears of regret on her azure eyes hung;

But I kiss’'d them away, as a lover had done,

In joy that my fair river-beauty 1’d won.
: TwaMLEY.

3 Remember thee?

Yea, from the table of my memory
I wipé away all trivial fond records,
All saws of books, all forms, all pressures past,
That youth and observation copied there;

And thy commandment all alone shall live
Within the book and volume of my brain,
Unmix’d with baser matter.

“SHAKSPEARF.

b a




Apollo,—the olive to Minerva,—and the

myrtle was a great favourite, for its cle-
gance, and its sweet and glossy cvergreen

adorn the fair forehead ‘of love, and are said to have been made

was preceded by the houris with a scarf of a thousand colours,
and 2 garland of myrtle.

LOVE.

See, rooted in the earth, her kindly bed,

The unendanger’d myrtle, deck’d with flowers, .

Befure the threshold stands to welcome us!
WorpsworTH.

Fall, rosy garlands, from my head!
Ye myrtle wreaths, your fragrance shed )
Around a younger brow!

WorpsworTn,

In peace, love tunes the shepherd’s reed ;

In war, he mounts the warrior’s steed;

In halls, in gay attire is seen;

In hamlets, dances on the green;

Love rules the court, the camp, the grove,'

And men below, and saints above;

For love is heaven, and heaven is love.
Scorr.

Love the sense of right and wrong confounds,
Strong love and proud ambition have no bounds.
{ DryYDEN.

=
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; Fnliaée. Its perfumed and delicate flowers seem destined to

the emblem of love, and dedicated to beauty, when Venus first
sprang from the sea. We are informed by mythological writers
that when the fair goddess first appeared upon the waves, she

YRTLE. Myrtus. Class12, Icosmmxm.fv
> Order: Monoey~ia. The oak has ever
been consecrated to Jupiter,—the laurel to

myrtle to Venus. Ainong the ancients the
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ARCISSUS, FALSE. Narcissus Pseudo.
Class G, Hexanpria. Order: MonogynIA.
The flowers of this plant very often fail.
Jt is a native of our meadows, but is culti-
vated with great care in Holland, and ex-
ported thence under the name of Pheenix, or

) Soleil d’or, After tending the forced plant

with much care, we are surprised to find that we possess in it

nothing better than the false narcissus. :

DELUSIVE HOPE.

As rising on its purple wing
The insect queen of eastern spring,
O’er emerald meadows of Kashmere,
Invites the young pursuer near,
And leads him on from flower to flower,
A weary chase and wasted hour,
Then leaves him, as it soars on high,
With panting heart and tearful eye:
So beauty lures the full-grown child,
With hue as bright and wing as wild;
A chase of idle hopes and fears,
Begun in folly, closed in tears.

Byrox.

On life’s gay stage, one inch above the grave,
The proud run up and down in quest of eyes;
The sensual, in pursuit of something worse ;
The grave, of gold ; the politic, of power;
And all, of \other butterflies, as vain.

Youxa.

How must a spirit, late escaped from' earth, '
The truth of things new blazing in its eye,
Look back, astonish’d, on the ways of men,
Whose lives’ whole drift is to forget their graves!

|

s
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ARCISSUS. Narcissus Poeticus. Clnss
G, HExaNDRIA. Order: MoxNogcynia. The
poet’s narcissus exhales a very agreeable

pand quite flat, the stem slight]y inclining
- to one side. The cup or nectary in the
‘centre, wluch is very short, is frequently bordered with a bright
purple circle, and sometimes the nectary is edged with crimson.
Ovid, in his Metamorphoses, tells us of the fate of the lovely
and coy Narcissus. A thousand nymphs loved the handsome
youth, but suffered the pains of unrequited love. Viewing him-
self in the crystal fount, he became enamoured of his own image.

EGOTISM.

How beautiful art thou, my winter Flower!
Lifting with graceful pride thy stately head,
Heavy with its rich crown of pearl and gold:—
Thou sheddest on the air such soft perfume,
That T could deem 't was incense, gently flung
Before thy beauty’s shrine by some fair sprite
Enamour’d of thy maiden loveliness.

The hyacinth and violet entwined

Have scarce so sweet an odour.

Thanks, my Flower,
My gentle, kind companion — for to me
Thy silence is most elogquent:— 1T love
Thy quiet steadfast gaze, as, o’er my desk,
The long day through thou hast seem’d watching me,
And ever and anon, in glancing up,
I still have met thy calm unchanging look
Reminding me, in silence, of the friend

Whose gift thou wert to me. 5
i : TwAMLEY.

)

{

Il

perfume ; it bears a golden crown in the |
centre of its pure white petals, which ex- ||

13*
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IGHT BLOOMING CEREUS. Cactus

reus, or Cactus grandiflorus, is one of our
most splendid hot-house plants, and is a na-
tive of Jamaica and some other of the West

R¥7 = India Islands. Its stem is creeping, and
thickly set with spines. 'The flower is white, and very large,
sometimes nearly a foot in diameter. The most remarkable cir-
cumstance with regard to the flower, is the short time which it
takes to expand, and the rapidity with which it decays. It begins
to open late in the evening, flourishes for an hour or two, then
begins to droop, and before morning is completely dead.

TRANSIENT BEAUTY.

Now departs day’s garish light —
Beauteous flower, lift thy head !

Rise upon the brow of night!
Haste, thy transient lustre shed!

Night has dropp’d her dusky veil —

All vain thoughts be distant far, .
While, with silent awe, we hail

Flora’s radiant evening star.

See to life her beauties start;

Hail! thou glorious, matchless flower!
Much thou sayest to the heart,

In the solemn, fleeting hour.

Ere we have our homage paid,
Thou wilt bow thine head and die;
Thus our sweetest pleasures fade,
Thus our brightest blessings fly.

Sorrow’s rugged stem, like thine,
Bears a flower thus purely bright;
Thus, when sunny hours decline,

Grandifiorus. Class 12, Icosanpria. Or-!!
der: Moxocynia. The night-flowering Ce- '

Friendship sheds her cheering light.  Axow.
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==
AK. Quercus. Class 5, PENTANDRIA. Or-
der: Poryanoria. The ancients believed !
that the oak, created with the earth, offered :
food and shelter to the first parents of ourq
kind. This tree is said to have shaded the
cradle of Jupiter, to whom it was conse-
crated, after his birth, upon Mount Lyceus, !

in Arcadia.
than the crown of gold ; but the Romans considered it the most
desirable of all rewards.

HOSPITALITY

Proud monarch of the forest!
That once, a sapling bough,

Didst quail far more at evening’s breath
Than at the tempest now,

Strange scenes have pass'd, long ages roll'd

Since first upon thy stem,
Then weak as osier twig, Spring set
Her leafy diadem.

To thee but little recks it
What seasons come or go,

Thou lovest to breathe the gale of spring
And bask in summer’s glow,

But more to feel the wintry winds
Sweep by in awful mirth,

For well thou know’st each blast will fix
Thy roots more deep in earth.

Would that to me life’s changes
Did thus with blessings come!

That mercies might, hke gale of spring,
Cause some new grace to bloom!

And that the storm which seattereth
Each earth-born hope abroad,

Might anchor those of holier birth

The oaken crown was less esteemed by the Greeks'

More firmly on my God! ANonN.
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LIVE. Olea. Class 2, Dianpria. Order:
Monoeyn1a,  This tree bas been celebrated
in all ages as the bounteous gift of heaven,
and as the emblem of peace and plenty.
Peace—wisdom—conecord—clemency— joy
—and the graces have ever beeu crowned
with olive.

The dove sent out of the ark by Noah to ascertain if the wa-
ters were assuaged, returned bearing a branch of olive as a sym-
bol of that rest which heaven was about to restore to the earth.

PEACE.

Sweet Teviot! on thy silver tide

The glaring bale-fires blaze no more;
No longer steel-clad warriors ride

Along thy wild and willowd shore;
Where’er thou wind’st by dale or hill
All, all is peaceful, all is still,

As if thy waves, since Time was born,
Since first they roll’d upon the Tweed,
Had only heard the Shepherd’s reed,

Nor started at the bugle-horn.
Scorr.

To thee the heavens, in thy nativity,
Adjudged an olive branch, and laurel crown,
As likely to be blest in peace and war.
SHAESPEARE.

Now 1o more the drum
Provokes to arms, or trumpet’s clangour shrill
Affrights the wives, or chills the virgin’s blood;
But joy and pleasure open to the view
Uninterrupted !
Privrps.

In peace there’s nothing so becomes a man,
As modest stillness and humility.
X SHAKSPEARE.
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RANGE-TREE. Citrus Aurentium. Class
18, PorLvaperpuia. Order: IcosANDRIa.
This is a very ancient genus, and combines
many excellencies in its species; it is a
handsome evergreen; it has most odoriferous
flowers, and brilliant, fragrant, and delicious
fruits. Loudon observes, that “it is one
of the most striking of fruit-bearing trees, and must have attracted
the notice of aboriginal man long before other fruits of less bril-
liancy, but of more nutriment or flavour. The golden apples of
the heathens, and forbidden fruit of the Jews, are supposed to
allude to this family, though it is remarkable that we have no
authentic records of any species of citrus having been known;
certainly none were cultivated by the Romans.” In the latter
part of the seventeenth century it was a very fashionable tree in
conservatories, where few ®otics of other sorts were at that
time to be found. It has been likened to a generous friend, who
is ever loading us with favours.

GENEROSITY.

Ah, sweet cousin Blanche, let’s see
What’s the flower resembling thec!
With those dove-like eyes of thine,
And thy fair hair’s silken twine;
With thy low, broad forehead, white
As marble, and as purely bright;
With thy mouth so éalm and sweet,
And thy dainty hands and feet;
What’s the flower most like thee?
Blossom of the orange-tree!
Howirr.

" O, my good lord, the world is but a word;
Were it all yours, to give it in a breath,
| How quickly were it gone!

SHAKSPEARE.
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ALM. Palma. Class 21, Mox@eoia. Or-
der: Hexanpria. Whatever praise may
be awarded to the bay, there are few but
will be disposed to give yet higher honour
to the palm.  Like its classic associate (with
which it was often blended), it was consi-['

) " dered an appropriate meed for the victor, but
more generally it was reserved for religious triumphs; and from
this, as well as from the prominent place it occupies in Holy

Writ, we feel the epithet of ¢ celestial palm,” bestowed on it by |;

Pope, not inapplicable.

R R T e e o

VICTORY.

But there is a fame shall last,
When earth’s flitting g?ry’s past, ;
And a branch no adverfe blast

Shall destroy.

"T'is, like bay, the victor's meed ;
But it decks not poet’s grave, i
Nor the warrior's martial deed,
No—'tis only seen to wave
Where the martyr’s honour’d dust doth repose,
Or his, who broke the gloom !
Long of pagan lands the doom,
And made “the desert bloom
As the rose.”

But where’s the power of thought

Which may pierce those scenes sublime.
When the Christian’s fight is fought,

And o'er Sin, and Death, and Time,

Through heaven-imparted might, he hath won

When he joins the glorious band
Who as crowned victors stand,
With palm-branch in his hand,

Round the throne? ;
ANoON.

NRLGIANE
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ASSION FLOWER. Passiflora. Class 5,
Pentanpria. Order: TricyNia. The Mu-
rucuta of the western world was no sooner
seen in Italy, than fanciful devetion found
a mysterious representation of the passion
of Christ in this flower, and it received the

Y sanctimonious titles of Flos Passionis and

Christi Passionis Imago, from which our name of passion flower

is derived, and the emblem formed.

PASSIONATE LOVE. RELIGIOUS SUPERSTITION.

Well art thou named — thon warm-hued Passion Flower,

Fit emblem of the ardour and caprice

Of that wild passion, Lqve:—for thou dost change,

Even like him, thy semblancey and thou art coy,

Ay, as the fairest maiden whose young heart

Thy namesake hath invaded. Coy, and proud,

For thou, forsooth, must have the bright sun come,

And wait, and gaze upon thy sleeping face,

Before thou wilt vouchsafe to ope thine eyes

Of starry beauty to our wondering gaze.

And then, ere long, the jealous petals close,

And shut within their selfish clasp the gem

They darken, not admire. And are there not

Some other selfish things in this strange world,

That do the like with flowers of lovelier growth?
TwWAMLEY,

At rosy morn, or evening’s silent hour,

Some fair enthusiast views the sainted flower,
When lo! to rapt imagination’s eye,

Springs the sad scene of darken’d Calvary!
The thorny crown the heavenly brows around,
The scourging thorns, the galling cords that bound,
And nails that piercea with agonizing wound.

‘ SHaw. }
e————e s e - pog gy s o meien o e
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ERIWINKLE, BLUE. Vinca Minor. Class|
5, PExTANDRIA. Order : Moxocynia. There
is an agreeable softness in the delicate blue
colour of the periwinkle, and a quietness in
the general aspect of the flower, that ap-
pears to harmonize with the retired situa-
tions where it loves to grow. It prefers the

sh-1dy banks of the grove rather than to meet the meridian sun

in the society of the gay plants of the parterre.

In France the flower has been made emblematical of the plea.
sures of memory, from the circamstance of Rousseau’s saying, in
one of his works, that as he and Madame Warens were proceed-
ing to Charmettes, she was struck by the appearance of some
"blue flowers in the hedge, and exclaimed, « Here is the periwin-
ikle still in flower.” He then tells us, that thirty years after-
I wards, being at Gressier, with M, Peyron, climbing a hill, he
’(.baerved some in blossom among the bushes, which bore his me-
{mory back at once to the time when he was walking with Ma-
‘dume Warens, and he inadvertently cried, “ Ah! there is the
periwinkle,”  Rousseau relates this anecdote as a proof of the,
i vivid recollection he had of every incident which occurred at u |
particular time of his life, and hence this flower is made to repre- ||
sent « Les doux Souvenirs.”

SWEET REMEMBRANCES.

Though fate upon this faded flower
His withering hand has laid,

Its odour’d breath defies his power,
Its sweets are undecay’d.

| And thus, although thy warbled strains
No longer wildly thrill,

The memory of the song remains,
Its soul is with me still.

DRrAKE.

==
f
s
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ERSICARIA. Polygonum Oriental. Class
8, Ocrtanpria. Order: Dicysia. The
seeds of this Asiatic plant were procured
by M. Tournefort, from the garden of the
three Churches near Mount Ararat, the spot
on which the ark is supposed to have rested,
from whence it is selected for the emblem

of restoration. :
Behold the different climes agree,
Rejoicing in thy restoration. DRYDEN.

RESTORATION.

Yet it is not that age on my years has descended —
*T'is not that its snow-wreaths encircled my brow;
Il But the newness and sweetness of Being are ended —
I feel not their love-kindling witchery now :
The shadows of death o’er my path have been sweeping —
There are those who have loved me, debarr’d from the day,
The green turf is bright where in peace they are sleeping,
And on winge of remembrance my soul is away.

It is shut to the glow of this present existence —

_ It hears, from the Past, a funereal strain;

And it eagerly turas to the high-seeming distance,
Where the last blooms of earth will be garner’d again;

Where no mildew the soft damask-rose cheek shall nourish,
Where Grief bears no longer the poisonous sting ;

| Where pitiless Death no dark sceptre can flourish,

Or stain with his blight the luxuriant spring.

It is thus, that the hopes, which to others are given,
Fall eold on my heart in this rich month of May;

I hear the clear anthems which ring through the heaven -~
I drink the bland airs that enliven the day;

And if gentle Nature, her festival keeping,
Delights not my bosom, ah! do not condemn ;

O’er the lost and the lovely my spirit is weeping,
For the hea*t's fondest raptures are buried with them.

CrLARE.

L= v
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ERSIMON. Diospyrus Virginiana. Class
23, Porveamia. Order: Drccia. The
Persimon, of the same genus as the Ebony,
is a middling-sized tree, common in all parts
of the United States south of lat. 41°. The
fruit which is as large as a Plum, is very
sweet when touched by the frosts, and fre-

quently makes its appearance in our markets. An agreeable

beverage is also obtained from it in some districts, by fermentn-

(| tion. The wood is used at Baltimore by turners, for large screws,

|and by tin-workers, for mallets; and at Philadelphia, for shoe-

lasts; but though a common tree, it is usually of inconsiderable
dimensions.

BURY ME AMID NATURE'S BEAUTIES.

In the wild forest-shade,
Under some spreading oak, or waving pine,
Or old elm, festoon’d with the gaddmg vine,
Let me be laid.

In this dim, lonely grot,

No foot, intrusive, will disturb my dust;

But o’er me songs of the wild bird shall burst—
Cheering the spot.

Not amidst charnel stones,
Or coffins dark, and thick with ancient mould —
With tatter’d pall, and fringe of canker’d gold,
May rest my bones.

But let the dewy rose,
The snow-drop, and the violet, lend perfume
Above the spot, where, in my grassy tomb,
I take repose.

Birds from the distant sea,
Shall sometimes hither flock on snowy wings,
And soar above my dust in airy rings,

Singing a dirge to me! ANon.
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IMPERNEL. Anagallis Arvensis. Class

5, PEntanpria. Order: Monocynia. The
common pimpernel is a beautiful trailing
weed, and one of the Flore Horologice,
opening its flowers regularly about eight
minutes past seven o clock and closing them )
about three minutes past two o'clock. It
serves, also, as an hygrometer; for, if rain fall, or there be much
moisture in the atmosphere, the flowers either do not open, or
close up again. It is frequently called the shepherd’s weather-
glass.

ASSIGNATION.

Closed is the pmk-eyed plmpeme.,

’del surely rain, I see, thh SOrTOW,

Our jaunt must be put off to-morrow.
JENNER.

“I'1l go and peep at the Pimpernel,
And see if she think the clouds look well;
For if the sun shine,
And ’tis like to be fine,
I shall go to the fair,
For my sweetheart is there:
So, Pimpernel, what bode the clouds and the sky?
If fair weather, no maiden so merry as 1.”

Now the Pimpernel-flower lrad folded up
Her little gold star in her coral cup,
And unto the maid
Thus her warning said :
« Though the sun smile down,
There’s a gathering frown
O’er the chequer’d blue of the clouded sky ;
So tarry at home, for a storm is nigh.”
TwaMLEY. J
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INE APPLE. Bromelia Ananas. Class 6,
Hexanpria.  Order: Monocynia. The
fruit of the pine apple, surrounded by its
beautiful leaves, and surmounted by a crown
in which the' germ of a plant is concealed,
seems as though it were sculptured in massy
gold. It is so beautiful that it appears to

be made to please the eyes; so delicious that it unites the vari-

ous flavours of our best fruits; and so odoriferous that we should
cultivate it if it were only for its perfume.

YOU ARE PERFECT.

Never till now —never till now, O queen
And wonder of the enchanted world of sound !
Never till now was such bright creature seen,
Startling to transport all the regions round !—
Whence comest thou—with those eyes and that fine mien,
Thou sweet, sweet singer? Like an angel found
Mourning alone, thou seem’st (thy mates all fled),
A star ’mongst clouds, — a spirit ’midst the dead!

Melodious thoughts hang round thee:— Sorrow sings
Perpetual sweetness near,—divine despair!

Thou speak’st,—and music, with her thousand strings,
Gives golden answers from the haunted air!

Thou movest,—and ’round thee Grace her beauty flings!
Thou look’st,— and Love is born! Oh! songstress rare,

Lives there on earth a power like that which lies

In those resistless tones,—in those dark eyes?!—

Oh, I have lived — how long ! — with one deep treasure —
One fountain of delight unlock’d, unknown;

But thou, the prophetess of my new pleasure,
Hast come at last, aud struck my heart of stone:

And now outgushes without stint or measure
The endless rapture,— and in places lone -

I shout it to the stars and winds that flee;

And then I think on all I owe to thee!
CORNWALL.




l FLORA'S LEXICON. 161T

INK. Dianthus. Class 10, DEecANDRIA.
Order: Digynia. Cultivation has doubled
the petals of this favourite flower, and pro-
cured for it an infinite variety of colouring,
so that it is painted with a thousand shades,
from the delicate rose-colour to the perfect

\ white; and from a deep red to a brilliant
lsca.rlet. In some varieties we observe opposite colours placed

t

together on the same flower; the pure white is tipped with crim-
son, and the rose-coloured is streaked with lively and brilliant
red. We also see these beautiful flowers marbled, speckled, and p
at other times bisected in such manner that the deceived eye
leads us to imagine that the same cup contains a purple flower,
and one of palest alabaster.

|

LIVELY AND PURE AFFECTION.

Each pink sends forth its choicest sweet,

Aurora’s warm embrace to meet.
Rosinson.

True love’s the gift which God has given
To man alone beneath the heaven.

It is the secret sympathy,
The silver cord, the silken tie,
Which heart to heart, and mind to mind,

In body and in soul can bind.
Scorr.

Now, Ladye — when a Cavalier
Presents a chequer’d Pink,
"T'is time to ascertain, my dear,
His rent-roll you may think;
And then— provided his estate
Don’t meet your approbation,
It cannot, surely, be too late
To cut— with a Carnation.
TwaMLEY.

14~ S
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LANE TREE. Platanus. Class 21, Mon-
cia. Order: Porvanoria. The plane tree
has been appropriated as the symbol of ge-
nius, becausé the ancient Athenian philoso-
phers generally held their discourses, or re-
tired to study under the agreeable shade of
its wide-spreading branches, for which it
was greatly esteemed at Athens. Xerxes is said to have been so
attracted by the charms of a plane tree, that he caused his army
of 1,700,000 men to halt, while he adorned the tree with all his
jewels, and with those of his concubines, and the principal lords
of his court, until the branches were loaded with ornaments of
every kind. He called it his mistress and his goddess; and it
was with difficulty that he was persuaded to leave the tree of|
which he had become so extraordinarily enamoured.

GENIUS.

Not all unnoticed are thy forms of love,
Peerless America! thy mountains rise
With cloudy coronals, and tower above
The vegetable kingdom to the skies,
Calling upon thy sons to gaze with thee,
Starward in homage of the Deity.

Thy rivers swell majestic to the sea —
In one eternal diapason, pour
Thy cataracts, the hymn of liberty,
Teaching the clouds to thunder,—on thy shore
The Tritons dash their chariots, and tear
The adamantine echoes from their lair.

Where are thy bards, America? The lyre
Hangs in its listless solitude too long;
Why should the song of nightingales expire,
Because the rooks are screaming —raise their song
And still the dissonance their silence brings!
Bards of the mountain lyre, awake its strings!
Dawes
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LUM TREE. Prunus Domestica. Class
* 12, Icosanpria. Order: MoNoayniA. Every
year the plum tree is covered with an im-
mense quantity of flowers, but unless trained
and pruned by the hand of an able gardener
of all its superfluous wood, it will only yield
fruit once in three years.

KEEP YOUR PROMISES.

If this austere unsociable life
Change not your offer made in heat of blood;
If frosts, and fasts, hard lodging, and thin weeds,
Nip not the gaudy blossoms of your love,
But that it bear this trial, and last love;
Then, at the expiration of the year,
Come challenge me.
SHAKSPEARE,

Here is my hand for my true constancy;

And when that hour o’erslips me in the day,

Wherein I sigh not, Julia, for thy sake,

The next ensuing hour some foul mischance

Torment me, for my love’s forgetfulness!
SHAKSPEARE,

His words are bonds, his ocaths are oracles;

His love sincere, his thoughts immaculate ;

His tears pure messengers sent from his heart;

His heart as far from fraud, as heaven and earth.
SHAKSPEARE.

God join’d my heart and Romeo’s, thou our hands,

And ere this hand, by thee to Romeo seald,

Shall be the label to another deed,

Or my true heart with treacherous revolt

Tarn to another, this shall slay them both.
SHAKSPEARE.

——— ——meu
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OPLAR, WHITE. Populus Alba. Class
22, Diccra. Order: Octanpria. The
white poplar is one of the most valuable of
trees, and grows to the height of more than
ninety feet, towering its superb head upon a
straight silvered trunk. The ancients con-

: secrated it to time, because the leaves are
in continual agitation; and being of a blackish green on the
upper side, with a thick white cotton on the other; they were
lsupposed to indicate the alternation of day and night.

TIME.

Yes, gentle time, thy gradual, healing hand
Hath stolen from sorrow’s grasp the envenom’d dart;
Submitting to thy skill, my passive heart
Feels that no grief can thy soft power withstand;
. And though my aching breast still heaves the sigh,
Though oft the tear swells silent in mine eye;
Yet the keen pang, the agony is gone;
Sorrow and I shall part; and these faint thrues

Are but the remnant of severer woes.
TicHE.

“ Where is the world,” cries Young, “at eighty? Where
The world in which a man was born?”’ Alas!
Where is the world of eight years past? *T was there —
I look for it—’tis gone, a globe of glass!
Crack’d, shiver’d, vanish'd, scarcely gazed on ere
A silent change dissolves the glittering mass.
Statesmen, chiefs, orators, queens, patriots, kings,
And dandies, all are gone on the wind’s wings.
Byron.

The greatest schemes that human wit can forge,

Or bold ambition dares to put in practice,

Depend upon our husbanding a moment. >
Rowe.
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'-"f“,\n'r’ OPLAR, BLACK. Populus Nzger Class
| 22, Drcra. Order: Ocranpria. This
tree is consecrated to Hercules, who, ac-
cording to the fable of the ancients, wore a
crown made of its foliage when he descended
into the infernal regions. This fable ac-

X N counts for the different shades which the
leaf has on enher side in the following manner. The leaves on
the side next the head of Hercules preserved their natural colour,
or, some say, received that dim and pallid hue from the moisture
on his brow ; while those on the other side, being exposed to the
smoke and vapour of the dismal regions he was visiting, were
tinged with a darker shade, which they still retain.

COURAGE.

The poplar is by great Alcides worn.
VireirL.

The brave man seeks not popular applause,

Nor, overpower’d with arms, deserts his cause;

Unshamed, though foil’d, he does the best he can,

Force is of brutes, but honour is of man.
DryYDEN.

Whate'’er betides, by destiny ’tis done,
And better bear like men, than vainly seek to shun.
DrypEN.

Be not dismay’d — fear nurses up a danger;

And resolution kills it in the birth.
Pussrivs.

The human race are sons of sorrow born;
And each must have his portion. Vulgar minds
Refuse or cranch beneath their load: the brave
Bear theirs without repining.

MALLET
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OPPY. Papaver. Class 13, PoLvanpria.
Order: Monocynia. The poppy yields a
narcotic juice in considerable quantity,
which is frequently administered to procure
sleep and relieve pain; on this account, it
has been made the symbol of consolation.
The ancients, who regarded sleep as the

great physician, and the great consoler of human nature, crowned

the god of sleep with a wreath of poppies.

CONSOLATION OF SLEEP.

Man’s rich restcrative; his balmy bath,

That supples, lubricates, and keeps in play

The various movements of this nice machine,

Which asks such frequent periods of repair.

When tired with vain rotations of the day,

Sleep winds us up for the succeeding dawn;

Fresh we spin on, till sickness clogs our wheels,

Or death quite breaks the spring, and motion ends.
¥ Youne.

Sleep’s dewy wand
Has stroked my drooping lids, and promises
My long arrear of rest; the downy god
(Wont to return with our returning peace)
Will pay, ere long, and bless me with repose.
. Youne.

The noon of night is past, and gentle sleep,
Which friendly waits upon the labour’d hind,
Flies from the embraces of a monarch’s arms;
The mind disturb’d denies the body rest.
SrADE.

Kind sleep affords
The only boon the wretched mind can feel;

A momentary respite from despair. l
MurpHY.

P—
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RIMROSE. Primula. Class 5, PENTAN-
pr1A. Order: Monoeynia. The saffron
tufts of the primrose announce the return of
spring, when we see the snowy mantle of
retiring winter ornamented with embroidery
of verdure and of flowers. The season of
hoar frost has passed, but the bright days of

summer ha.ve not yet arrived. The period is emblematical of a

lovely girl just passing from childhood to youth.

EARLY YOUTH.

By the soft green fight in the woody glade,

On the banks of moss where thy childhood play’d,
By the household tree through which thine eye
First look’d in love to the summer sky ;

By the dewy gleam, by the very breath

Of the Primrose-tufts in the grass beneath,

Upon thy heart there is laid a spell,

Holy and precious—oh! guard it well!

Yes! when-thy heart in its pride would stray

From the first pure loves of its youth away;

When the sullying breath of the world would come

O’er the flowers it brought from its native home;

Think thou again of the woody glade,

,Of the sound by the rustling Ivy made.

Think of the tree at thy father’s door, :

And the kindly spell shall have power once more. g
TwamLEY.

No smiling knot
Of early primroses, upon the warm,
Luxuriant, southern bank appears, unmark’d
By him.
CARRINGTON.
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YRUS JAPONICA. Pyrus Japonica. Class
12, Icosanpria. Order: Trieysia. The
brilliant colours and woody growth of the
Pyrus Japonica make it contrast strikingly
with the pale and fragile snow-drop, near
whose modest bells this superb native of Ja-

: pan may often be seen. The buds and flow-
ers of brightest crimson, with their golden-coloured anthers, come
peering out through the snow-wreaths that lie lightly upon their
trained stems. The white and pink varieties of the Pyrus Japo-
nica are also very beautiful, but have not the rich and glowing
splendour of the crimson, which, from its hardiness, is more wor-
thy of our esteem than most of our foreign acquisitions, that
generally require the shelter of the green-house.

THE FAIRIES’ FIRE.

Ha! are they out?
My summer friends, the fairies? Surely not;
Yet who but they have lit these tiny fires,
That gleam and glow amid the wintry scene?
Yes, here they are, aweary of the storms,
And wrecking winds, and pinching frosts, that keep
Within their darksome prison-house of earth
The gay and spendthrift flowers; here they are,
Lighting their ruddy beacons at the sun
To melt away the snow. See, how it falls
In drops of crystal from the glowing spray,
Wreathed with deep crimson buds— the fairy fires.
And now that there is something bright on earth,
The clouds are driven from the clear blue sky,
And heaven is bright’ning too. Serene and calm,
The very air is hushed into repose,
That not a breath may ruffle the young flowers,
Now gently waking into life and light.

TwAMLEY.

i
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BUSYBODY.

O, he’s as tedious
As is a tired horse, a railing wife;
Worse than a smoky house:—1T had rather live
With cheese and garlic, in a windmill, far,
Than feed on cates, and have him talk to me,
In any summer-house in Christendom.
SHAKSPEARE

This is a slight unmeritable man,
Meet to be sent on errands.

And though we lay these honours on this man,

To ease ourselves of divers slanderous loads,

He shall but bear them as the ass bears gold, .
To groan and sweat under the business,

Either led or driven, as we point the way ;

And having brought our treasure where we will,
Then we take down his load, and turn him off,

Like to the empty ass, to shake his ears,

And graze in commons.
5 SIHAKSPEARE.

A very superficial, ignorant, unweighing fe.low.
SHAKSPEARE.

I am a feather for each wind that blows.

SIAKSPEARE.

UAMOCLIT. Ipomea. Class 5, PENTAN-
prIA. Order: Moxocynia. The name
Quamoclit is an Indian one, used by the bo-
tanists Plumier and Tournefort as generic,
but by Linneus only as a specific name of a
pretty species of Ipomcea, sometimes called
busybody. 1t is a native of the East Indies.

15
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, AGGED ROBIN. Lycknis. Flos Cuculi.
Class 10, Decanpria. Order: PentAcY-
n1A.  This flower is called Ragged Robin,
on account of the finely-cut and ragged
appearance of its petals. It isalso called
Cuckoo Flower, because it makes its ap-
pearance at the same time with that fea~
thery harbinger of summer. ~

DANDY. "

A man of taste is Robinet,

A dandy, spruce and trim:
| Whoe’er would dainty fashions set,
Should go and look at him.

i Rob scorns to wear his crimson coat
As common people do,

He folds and fits it in and out,
And does it bravely, too.

' Oh! Robin loves to prank him rare
With fringe, and flounce, and all;

Till you’d take him for a lady fair,
Just going to a ball.

Robin’s a roguish, merry lad,
He dances in the breeze,

And looks up with a greeting glad
To the rustling hedge-row trees.

How civilly he beckons in
The busy Mrs. Bee;

And she tells her store of gossiping
O’er his honey and his glee.

All joy —all mirth—no carking care,
No worldly woe has he;
Alack! I wish my lot it were,
{ To live as happily! TwaMLEY.
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ANUNCULUS, ASIATIC. Ranunculus
Asiaticus. Class 13, PoLvaspria. Or-
der: PoLvevyxia. The Asiatic ranunculus
blooms amid our parterres in the earliest
days of spring, spreading forth its varied
lustrous flowers, which, shining with innu-

)N merable hues, are radiant with attractions.

No other plant offers so rich a variety of colour to amateurs,

“from a black down to white, through all the shades of reds, yel-

lows, browns, and, indeed, excepting blue, every colour may be

found in these gaily-painted flowers.”

YOU ARE RADIANT WITH CHARMS.

Light as the angel-shapes that bless
An infant’s dream, yet not the loss
Rich in all woman’s loveliness ;—
With eyes so pure, that from their ray
Dark Vice would turn abash’d away,
Blinded, like serpents when they gaze
Upon the emerald’s virgin blaze!—
Yet fill'd with all youth’s'sweet desires,
Mingling the meek and vestal fires
Of other worlds with all the bliss,
The fond, weak tenderness of this!
A soul, too, more than half divine,

Where, through some shades of earthly feeling,
Religion’s soften’d glories shine,

Like light through summer foliage stealing,
Shedding a glow of such mild hue,
So warm, and yet so shadowy too,
As makes the very darkness there
More beautiful than light elsewhere!

Moorr.
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ED BAY. Laurus Carolmenszs Class 9,
Ennexpria.  Order: Monoeynia. The
Red Bay grows in the southern swamps,
beyond lat. 37°, and attains the height of 60
or 70 feet, with the trunk 15 or 20 inches
in diameter. The leaves resemble those
of the Mediterranean speaes, and like them,

may be cmployed in cookery. The wood is of a beautiful rose-

colour, is strong, fine-grained, and acquires a brilliant polish.

Before the introduction of mahogany, it was commoniy employed |

in the southern states, and afforded highly beautif:l articles of |

furniture. When of sufficient size, it is employed in ship-building,
and exported for the purpose to New-York and Philadelphia. !

LOVE'S MEMORY.

Oh, thou, who art the fairest of earth’s daughters,
Delighted could I sit a summer’s day, i
To drink the music of thy lips away,

Gushing their careless melody as waters,

And while I gazed upon thy full blue eyes,

Still listening to thy passion-kindling songs,
Deem myself happiest of thy votaries.

Thus while the morning lark his notes prolongs,
Lists the rapt bard, and bending to the skies,

Sends up the incense of a grateful heart,

For such a gleam of heavenly ecstacies.

Oh, beautiful in feature,— as thou art
More beautifu]l in mind,— my thoughts of thee
Shall live in Love’s undying memory !

Dawss.

We will revive those times, and in our memories
Preserve, and still keep fresh, like flowers in water, If
Those happier days; when at our eyes our souls
Kindled their mutual fires, their equal beaums

Shot and return’d, till, link’d and twined in one,

They chain’d our hearts together.
DeNnam.
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» ED MULBERRY. Morus rubra. Class
21, Moncia. Order: TerraNprIA. The
Red Mulberry is rare in the Atlantic States,
but abundant in the west, where it often
exceeds 60 or 70 feet in height, with the
trunk two feet in diameter. The fruit is
deep red, of an agreeable, acidulous, and

‘sugary flavour. The wood is fine-grained, compact, and by many

is esteemed fully equal in durability to the locust; but the tree
is less abundant, grows more slowly, and requires a richer soil.
It is used in ship-building whenever it can be procured.

WISDOM.

O wisdom! if thy soft control
Can soothe the sickness of the soul,
Can bid the warring passions cease,
And breathe the calm of tender peace;
Wisdom! I bless thy gentle sway,
And ever, ever will obey.
But if thou comest with frown austere
To nurse the brood of care and fear;
To bid our sweetest passions die,
And leave us in their room a sigh;
Or if thine aspect stern have pow’r
To wither each poor transient flower
That cheers this pilgrimage of woe,
And dry the springs whence hope should flow;
Wisdom, thine empire I disclaim:
In gloomy shade of cloister dwell,
But never haunt my cheerful cell.
Barpavip.

And that old mulberry that shades the court
Has been my joy from very childhood up.
Warre.

15*
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OSE BUD. Who can say whether the
white rose, or the red, the budding, or the
full blown, has been most celebrated? Oft,
indeed, have all been sung; and the rose
bud, from its grace, and gradually maturing
beauty, has not been inappropriately made
emblematical of a young girl.

YOUNG GIRL.

The gentle budding rose, quoth she, behold,

That first scant peeping forth with morning beams,

Half ope, half shut, her beauties doth unfold,

In its fair leaves, and less seen, fairer seems;

And after spreads them forth, more fair and bold.
Farrax.

A maid of sixteen years, of twilight eyes,

Deep set and dark, and fringed with pencil dyes,

Her forehead not too high, where thick black hair,

Comb’d smooth and parted, show’d the whiteness there;

Her lips of changeless carmine, often parted

With dimpling smiles, when sweet sensation started

In thoughts so pure, an angel’s self would choose them,

Robed in the blush that mantled from her bosom ;

Her form of rounded symmetry, where art

That makes so many beauties, bore no part;

With mind untutor'd, yet so constituted,

She never spake amiss, nor e’er disputed ;

A girl like this, who would not love and cherish?

Or having won her heart, could leave that heart to perish?
Dawes.

Thé bloom of opening flowers’ unsullied beauty,
. Softness, and sweetest innocence she wears,
And looks like nature in the world’s first spring.
Rowe.
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OSE, HUNDRED-LEAVED. Rosa Cen- i
tifolia. This is the rose with which paint.
ers choose to represent Love and Ilymen ;
but, why it is selected from amongst the.
roses as the emblem of Grace we know not,
since the regularity of its petals renders it
less graceful than several other roses.

GRACE.

Eminia.—Of all flowers,
Methinks a Rose is best.

ServanT,—Why, gentle Madam ?

Emiuia—1It is the very emblem of a maid:
For when the west wind courts her gently,
How modestly she blows, and paints the sun
With her chaste blushes! When the north comes near her,
Rude and impatient, then, like Chastity,
She locks her beauties in her bud again,
And leaves him to base briars,

BeAumonT.

Fair ladies mask’d are roses in their bud:
Dismask’d, their damask sweet commixture shown,
Are angels veiling clouds, or roses blown.
SHAESPEARE.

Her ivory-polish’d front with seemly cheer,

Graced at the bottom with a double bow,

Where all the Graces in their throne appear,

Where love and awful majesty do grow,

Expends itself, and shows a field more clear

Than candid lilies or the virgin snow;

Her eyes, like suns, shoot rays more sharp than darts,

Which wound all flinty love-despising hearts.
Pogpace.
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‘

Herrick says, that
As Cupid danced among
The Gods, he down the nectar flung;
Which on the white rose being shed,
Made it for ever after red.

Another poet makes the rose to say,

T was from Love I borrow’d, too,
My sweet perfume, my purple hue.

THE HEART THAT KNOWS NOT LOVE.

Thou, my love, art sweeter far than balmy
Incense in the purple smoke; pure and
Unspotted as the cleanly ermine, ere

The hunter sullies her with his pursuit;

Soft as her skin; chaste as th’ Arabian bird
That wants a sex to woo, or as the dead,
That are divorced from warmth, from objects,

And from thought.
DavENANT,

Oh! she is colder than the mountain’s snow.
To such a subtle purity she’s wrought,
She’s pray’d and fasted to a walking thought:
She’s an enchanted feast, most fair to sight,
And starves the appetite she does invite ;
Flies from the touch of sense, and if you dare
To name but love, she vanishes to air.
Crown.

In thy fair brow there’s such a legend writ
Of chastity, as blinds the adulterous eye-
Not the mountain ice,

Congeal’d to crystals, is so frosty chaste,
As thy victorious soul, which conquers man,

And man’s proud tyrant-passion.
3 Drypen.

OSE BUD, WHITE. Before the breath of
love animated the world, all the roses were
white, and every heart was insensible.

PR .



v
FLORA’S LEXICON. 177

OSE, WILD. The wild, or common dog-
rose, has been made the emblem of sim-
plicity. It forms one of the principal flow-
ers in the rustic’s bouquet.

The wild rose scents the summer air,
And woodbines weave in bowers,

To glad the swain sojourning there,
And maidens gathering flowers. CLARE.

Clemence Isaure, who instituted the floral games, awarded a |
single rose as the prize for eloguence.

The standards of the houses of York and Lancaster were
charged with the bearing of the wild rose. This flower was
also stamped on the current coin of those days.

Thou once wast doomed
Where civil discord braved the field,
To grace the banner and the shield.
ANON.

SIMPLICITY.

Ah yes, the poor man’s garden!
It is great joy to me,

This little, precious piece of ground
Before his door to see!

The rich man has his gardeners,—
His gardeners young and old;

He never takes a spade in hand,
Nor worketh in the mould.

It is not with the poor man so,—
Wealth, servants, he has none;
And all the work that’s done for him

Must by himself be done,

All day upon some weary task
He toileth with good will ;

And back he comes, at set of sun,
His garden-plot to till,

Howrrr.
L' T T e i, T - S “’JJ
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OSE, SWEET-BRIAR. Rose Suaveolens.
Class 12, Icosanpria. Order: PoLyeynia.
This is the common Sweet-Briar of our
country. The flowers and the leaves both
shed a delicious fragrance. It is a great
favourite with florists as well as poets and
sentimental writers of all classes. .

IMAGINATION.

Then Fancy beckon’d, and with smiling mien,

A radiant form arose, like the fair Queen

Of Beauty : from her eye divinely bright,

A richer lustre shot, a more attractive light.

She said, « With fairer tints I can adorn

The living landscape, fairer than the morn.

The summer-clouds in shapes romantic roll’d,

And those that edge the fading west, like gold;
The lake that sleeps in sun-light, yet impress'd
With shades more sweet than real, on its breast;
’Mid baffling stones, beneath a partial ray,

The small brook huddling is uneven way; ”
The bluey fading hills, the silvery sea, . 1
And every scene of summer speaks of me:

But most I wake the sweetest wishes warm,

Where the fond gaze is turn’d on woman’s breathing form.”

So passing silent through a myrtle grove, ‘
Beauty first led him to the bower of Love. !
A mellow light through the dim covert stray’d,

And opening roses canopied the shade.

Why does the hurrying pulse unbidden leap?

Behold, in yonder glade the Nymph asleep!

The heart-struck Minstrel hangs, with ling’ring gaze,

Q’er every charm his eye impassion'd strays!
BowLEs.
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o OSE, YELLOW. Rosa Lufea. Ludovico
Verthema tells us that, in the year 1503,
he saw great quantities of yellow roses at
Calicut, whence it is believed that both the'
single and double varieties were brought
W~ into Europe by the Turks, as Parkinson
: PN mentions that it was introduced into Eng-

land by one Master Nicholas Lete, a worthy merchant of Lon-
don, and a great lover of flowers, from Constantinople, which
was first brought thither from Syria. It perished with Lete, but
afterwards others were transmitted to Master John de Frangue-
ville, also a merchant of London, and a great lover of all rare
plants, as well as flowers, from ‘whicharesprung the many varie-
ties now flourishing in England. |
It is well known that yellow is the colour of infidelity. The ||
yellow rose also seems to appertain to the unfaithful in love or|'
friendship. Water injures it; the sun scorches it; and this|
scentless flower, which profits neither by attention nor liberty, ||
seems only to prosper when under restraint. When we wish to
see them in their full brilliancy, it is necessary to incline the
buds towards the earth, and keep them in that position by force.

INFIDELITY.

" Take back the sigh, thy lips of art
In passion’s moment breathed to me;
Yet, no—it must not, will net part, .
"T'is now the life-breath of my heart,
And has become too pure for thee!
Take back the kiss, that faithless sigh
With all the warmth of truth imprest;
Yet, no —the fatal kiss may lie,
Upon thy lips its sweets would die,
Or bloom to make a rival blest!
Take back the vows that, night and day,
My heart received, I thought, from thine;-.
Yet, no—allow them still to stay,
They might some other heart betray, :
As sweetly as they've ruin’d mine! Moore.
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o OSE, WHITE. The god of silence was
represented under the form of & young man,
with one finger placed on his lips, and hold-
ing a white rose in the other hand. We
are ‘told that Love gave him this rose to
secure his favour. The ancients sculptured
a rose over the doors of their festive halls

to interdict the guests from repeating anything that was spoken.
Byron has rendered it sacred to the silence of the tomb. *In the
% Bride of Abydos” he says that, o’er the tomb of Zuleika

A single rose is shedding

Its lovely lustre, meek and pale:
It looks as planted by despair—

So white, so faint, the slightest gale
Might whirl the leaves on high.

SILENCE.

Still-born Silence, thou that art

Floodgate of the deeper heart;

Offspring of a heavenly kind;

Frost o’ th’ mouth and thaw o’ th’ mind;

Secrecy’s confidant, and he

That makes religion mystery ;

Admiration’s speaking’st tongue —

Leave thy desert shades, among

Reverend hermits’ hallow’d cells,

Where retired’st devotion dwells;

With thy enthusiasms come;

Seize this maid, and make her dumb,
Frecknor.

You know my wishes ever yours did meet:

If I be silent, ’tis no more but fear

That I should say too little when I speak.
CAREW.
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OSE. Rosa. Class 12, Icosanbria. Or-
/ der: Porveynia. In producing this flower,
nature appears to have exhausted herself
by her prodigality, in attempting to create
so fine a specimen of freshness, of beauty
in form, of exquisite perfume, of brilliancy
of colour, and of grace. The rose adoras
the whole eartl, as it is the commonest of flowers. The same
day that its beauty is perfected it dies; but each spring restores
it to us with renewed freshness. Poets have had fair opportuni-
ties for singing its praises, yet they have not rendered its eulogy
common-place, but its name alone redeems their names from for-
getfuiness. Emblem of all ages,—interpreter of all our senti-
ments,—the rose mingles in the gaiety of our feasts, in our hap-
piness, and in our sorrows. It is also the ornament of beauty,
and lends its soft carnation hues to the blush of modesty. It is

cence, ard of pleasure. Venus is said to feel that she has a rival
in the rose, as it possesses, like her, a grace which is more lovely
than beauty itself.

BEAUTY.

A native grace
Sat fair proportion’d on her polish’d limbs,
Veil'd in a simple robe, their best attire,
Beyond the pomp of dress; for loveliness
Needs not the foreign aid of ornament,
But is, when unadorn’d, adorn’d the most;
Thoughtless of beauty, she was Beauty’s self,
Recluse amid the close embowering woods.
As in the hollow breast of Apennine,
Beneath the shelter of encircling hills,
A myrtle rises far from human eye,
And breathes its balmy fragrance o’er the wild;
So flourish’d, blooming, and unseen by all,

The sweet Lavinia.
TroMsoN.
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OSE, MULTIFLORA. Rosa Multiflora.
Class 12, Icosanpria. Order: PoLycynia.
A very beautiful variety of the rose, and
justly a favourite among American florists.
Its multitude of flowers rendersit a suitable
ornament for the portico or verandah of a
country house, or the window of a boudoir.

=)

MANY CHARMS.

I know a spot where poets fain would dwell,
To gather flowers and food for afterthought,

- As bees draw honey from the rose’s cell,

To live among the treasures they have wrought;
And there a cottage from a sylvan screen,
Sent up its curling smoke amidst the green.

Around that hermit-home of quietude,
The elm-trees whisper’d with the summer air,
And nothing ever ventured to intrude,
But happy birds that caroll’d wildly there,
Or honey-laden harvesters that flew
Humming away to drink the morning dew.

Around the door the honey-suckle climb’d,
And Multa-flore spread her countless roses,
And never minstrel sang nor poet rhymed
Romantic scene where happiness reposes,
Sweeter to sense than that enchanting dell,
‘Where home-sick memory fondly loves to dwell.
ANox,

The bloom of opening flowers’ unsullied beauty,

Softness, and sweetest innocence she wears,

And looks like nature in the world’s first spring.
Rowe.
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|

OSE, MUSK. This species of the rose lacks
freshness. Its mean flowers would be en-
tirely without effect if they cid not grow in
panicles, containing from twenty to one hun- |
dred or more. They please by their fine |
and musky odour, exhaled from their white

N\ blossoms in the autumnal months. 'Tis

said to be a native of Barbary, and is found wild in the hedges |

and thickets of the kingdom of Tunis. This plant seems full of
caprice. It languishes suddenly in situations which at first|
appeared to be most favourable to its growth,—one year it dis- |

plays innumerable bouquets, and the next it may not flower at all. 5

§
l
s
|
|

CAPRICIOUS BEAUTY. '

T is not the fairest form, t;iat holds
The mildest, purest soul within;

'T'is not the richest plant that folds
The sweetest breath of fragrance in;

And oft within the rose’s bower,
A lurking insect lies unknown,
That steals the honey from the flower,
Before its outward grace has flown.

Then should a rude wind come at lengtk,
To break the quiet reigning round,

The flower that had the look of strength,
Falls scarcely heeded to the ground.

Then, lady ¥ cast thy pride away,
And chase those rebel thoughts of thine;
The casket may be bright and gay,

Yet all within refuse to shine.
Dawes.
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o OSE, MOSS. The elegant moss rose is
commonly supposed to be the offspring of’
the Provence rose, though some consider it
to belong to the family of hundred-leaved
roses. It has ever been made the emblem
of perfected joy ; Milton mentions it as

: “« without thorn, the rose;” and an anony-
mous writer has sung of it in that character.

PLEASURE WITHOUT ALLOY.

Oh! I love the sweet blooming, the pretty moss rose,
'T'is the type of true pleasure, and perfected joy;
Oh! I envy each insect that dares to repose
’'Midst its leaves, or among its soft beauties to toy.

I love the sweet lily, so pure and so pale,
‘With a bosom as fair as the new-fallen snows;
Her luxuriant odours she spreads through the vale,
Yet e’en she must yield to my pretty moss rose.

Oh! I love the gay hearts-ease, and violet blue,

The sun-flower and blue-bell, each flow’ret that blows,
The fir-tree, the pine-tree, acacia, and yew,

Yet e’en these must yield to my pretty moss rose.

Yes, I love my moss rose, for it ne’er had a thorn,
*T'is the type of life’s pleasures, unmix’d with its woes;
"T'is more gay, and more bright, than the opening .morn —
Yes, all things must yield to my pretty moss rose.
ANON.

Though duller thoughts succeed,
The bliss e’en of a moment, still is bliss.
Thou would’st not of her dew-drops spoil the thorn,
Because her glory will not last till noon;
Nor still the lightsome gambols of the colt,
Whose neck to-morrow’s yoke will gall. Fye on’t!

If this be wise, 'tis cruel,
BAILLIE.
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OSE, MONTHLY. This plant, so fre-

quently seen clustering round the cottage
porch, as well in the immediate outskirts
of busy smoky towns, as in the remotest
vales, was originally brought to England in
1789. It was then thought so delicate as
to require the constant heat of the stove,
and small cuttings were sold for several guineas each. This
was soon found not to be necessary ; and, in a short time, almost
every country casement was ornamented by this Chinese beauty ;
until the cottagers, wanting means to purchase flower-pots,
planted them in the open ground; where, persevering in the
habits of a warmer climate, they quickly surpassed, in strength
and beauty, all the inmates of the « gardens in which art supplies
the fervour and the force of Indian skies.”

This is the earliest flowering rose ; and, in mild seasons, when
planted against a wall, will sometimes flower in‘the beginning of
April; and, being protected by glass in autumn, or aided by arti-
ficial heat, may be continued in bloom till Christmas.

BEAUTY EVER NEW.

Hurrah for the Prairie! no blight on its breeze,
No mist from the mountains, no shadow from trees,
It steals, incense-loaded, that gale, from the west,
As bees from the Prairie-rose fly to the nest.

Then fly to the Prairie, sweet maiden, with me,
The vine and the Prairie-rose cluster for thee,
And, hailing the moon in the prairie-propt sky,
The mocking-bird echoes the katy-did’s cry.

There is nothing to cloy in the wilds of the West,
Each day has its pleasure, each evening its zest,
Our toil is a pastime, our rifles afford
The joy of the chase and the food for the board.

; MircRELL
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OSEMARY. Rosemarinus. Class 2, Dian-
pRIA. Order: Monoaynia. This shrab
yields by distillation a light pale essential
oil of great fragrance, which is imparted to
rectified spirit. It was formerly recom-
mended for strengthening the nervous sys-
tem, headaches, &c., as well as to strengthen

the memory. Rosemary has also been made the emblem of

fidelity, and used accordingly, to be worn at weddings, and, on
the same principle, at funerals. It is the principal ingredient in

Hungary water, and is drank at tea for headaches, and by ner-

vous persons,

YOUR PRESENCE REVIVES ME.

Rise from the dells where ye first were born,
From the tangled beds of the weed and thorn,
Rise, for the dews of the morn are bright,
And haste away, with your eyes of light.
—Should the green-house patricians, with withering frown,
On your simple vestments look haughtily down,
Shrink not, for His finger your heads hath bow’d
Who heeds the lowly, and humbles the proud.
—The tardy spring, and the chilling sky,
Hath meted your robes with a miser’s eye,
And check’d the blush of your blossoms free;
With a gentler friend your home shall be;
To a kinder ear you may tell your tale
Of the zephyr’s kiss, and the scented vale:
Ye are charmed! ye are charmed! and your fragrant sigh
Is health to the bosom on which ye die.
SIGOURNEY.

All nature fades extinct; and she alone

Heard, felt, and seen, possesses every thought,

Fills every sense, and pants in every vein.
TrOMSON.
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f UE. Ruta Graveolens. Class 10, Decan-
2 DRriA. Order: Monocynia. This plant was
formerly called Herb of Grace, from its be-
ing used to sprinkle holy water.

¢ Here did she drop a tear; here in this place
1’1l set a bank of rue, sour herb of grace.”

GRACE, OR PURIFICATION.

Bow and sue for grace

With suppliant knee.
Mivrron.

Reverend sirs,
For you there’s rosemary and rue; these keep
Seeming and savour all the winter long:
Grace and remembrance be to you both.
SHAKSPEARE.

O momentary grace of mortal man,

Which we more hunt for than the grace of God,
Who builds his hope in air of your fair looks,
Lives like a drunken sailor on a mast;

Ready, with every nod, to tumble down

Into the fatal bowels of the deep.
SHAKSPEARE.

*Tis ever thus when favours are denied;

All had been granted but the thing we beg;

And still some great unlikely substitute,

Your life, your souls, your all of earthly good,

Is proffer’d in the room of one small boon.
BaiLuie,

No trifle is so small as what obtains,

Save that which loses favour; ’tis a breath

Which hangs upon a smile! a look, a word,

A frown, the air-built tower of fortune shakes,

And down the unsubstantial fabric falls.
MogrE.
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/ CARLET IPOM(EA, or INDIAN JAS-
MINE. Ipomea Coccinea. Class 5, Pent-
ANDRIA. Order: Monocynia. This beau-
tiful twining plant is a species of bindweed,
or something analogous; like the convolvu-
lus, it requires something to support its

& light tendrils; and, without fatiguing that
support, wreaths it with verdure and flowers.

I ATTACH MYSELF TO YOU.

Oh! let me only breathe the air,
The blessed air that’s breathed by thee;
And whether on its wings it bear
Healing or death, tis sweet to me!
There,— drink my tears, while yet they fall—
Would that my bosom’s blood were balm,
And, —well thou knowest,—1I’d shed it all
To give thy brow one minute’s calm.
Nay, turn not from me that dear face —
Am I not thine — thy own loved bride —
The one, the chosen one, whose place
In life or death is by thy side?
Think’st thou that she, whose only light,
In this dim world, from thee hath shone,
Could bear the long, the cheerless night,
That must be hers when thou art gone?
That I can live and let thee go,
Who art my life itself?— No, no,—
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