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In reading through the matter I ha.d: selected, it struck me how
| oft’en'the aspeete of nature were referred'to . Ryecroft, T knewA
'ha.d ever been much 1nf1uenced by the mood of the sky, and

_ r'by éhe proeessmn of the yea.r '
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Ab'ove all, on days such as this, when the blue veye‘s ef Spi-ing
la.ughed from between rosy - clouds, when the sunlight sh1mme1'ed
upon my table *and made me long, long all but to madness for the -

.scent of the ﬂowerlng earth for the green of h111$1de larches,

J for the s1ng1ng of the skylark a.bove the downs. —Spring, L |
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My Wa.lk in the golden hours lefzds me to a great horse chestnut
Whose root offers a convement se‘xt 1n the shadow -of 1ts fohage
At the restmg pl‘z.ce I have no wide view before me, but .what T
-see 1s enough—a corner of waste land, over- flowered w1th-__
popp1es and ch‘u:lock on the edge of a field of corn The = -
Ibrllha.nt red and yellow harnlonrze with, the glory of the day.
Near by, too,'i's‘ a hedge'cove‘red with great white blooﬁs of the
bindweed. My eyes do not soon groxr/Wea.ry.A—-‘S_ummer_, VIO
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All between, through the soft c1rc11ng of the d1a.l’s sh‘zdow,‘ |
was lovelmess fmd qulet unuttemble Never I could fancy, did B
- autumn clothe in such m‘zgmfwence the elms a.nd beeches never
1 should thmk d1d the le‘thge on my walls bla.ze in. sueh 1‘0y‘l.1 |
.._cr1mson It was no. d‘zy for wa,nderlnb, under a camopy of blue
or gold where the eye could fall on nothmg that was not

" .‘-A_bea,utlful enough to be at one Wlth nature in dremmy rest. S
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Autumn, XVIIL.
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More often than not the Wmter day is blest with sunshme -—
the soft be‘zm thh 1s ‘Nature’s smile in dre‘nnmg I go f01th
and wander far. It pleases me to note ch‘mges of hndse‘x.pe when

the le%ves h‘we ffz.llen I see stre‘a.ms ‘md ponds Whmh during
summer were h1dden 5 my f‘zvourlte lanes hfwe an unfa.mxlxa.r
. aspects, and I become better acqu‘unted with them Then, there‘
- ‘1s a rare- beauty in the structure of trees unga.rmented and ;f s
v.perehance SNow or ,frc‘)st have s1lvered the;r- tmc_ery againgt the
' ,s;)bér Sky, it becbmes a marvel which ,I'l'ervél“ tires. %Wiﬁter, XTI,
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| fThls is the va,lley of the Blythe The stream r1pp1es a.nd o
glances over its brown bed wa.rmed with sunbe‘z,ms by its bank -
the green ﬂags wave and rustle, and, ‘zll about, the meadows g
shine in pure gold of buttercups The h‘mwthorn hedges are a
mass of gleaming blossom, wh1ch scents the breeze. . There a.bove
rises the heath, yellow mantled W14;h gorse and beyond if I walk

N for an hour or two, I shall come out upon the s‘mdy chffs of

Suffolk, a.nd look over the northern sed.. -—Wmter XXIIT.
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" I have been thmkmo of those e'a.rly years. of mine in London
When the seasons passed over me unobserved when I seldom, .
__ turned a glanoeutowafrds_th_\e hea.vens, and felt no hardship. in the

. imprisonment of boundless streets.It is strange now to remember
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that for some six or seven yea.rs I never Iooked upon 4 meadow,
never ,tr‘z.velled even so_far as t_o_ the tree-b_ordered suburbs. I ’

was Ba.ttling‘for' dear life. —Spring, VIIL.
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1 remember‘ a.fternoons of languor when books . were a
We‘zrmess, a.nd no thought could be squeezed out of the drowsy
* brain; then Would I betake myself to. one of the pa.rks and find
"'refreshment wﬂahout any enjoya.ble sense of cha.nge Hea.vens, .
how 1 labogred in those days] And how far I. was from ‘thinking.j
of myself a.s a subject for compassion! . Th‘x.t chme later, When
- my hea,lth had begun to sﬁffei"_ from excess of toil, from bad'a.ir,
. *rba.d‘foodv and many miseries- then ‘a.wdovke' the maddehing desire
- for countryside -and sea.—bea.ch—and for other things yet more

remote, —Sprmg, _VI]I
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On an 'irres'isrtib-le' "impnlse, I suddenly made up my mind to go
‘into Devon a p‘zrt of Engla.nd I had never seen At the end of
"M‘a.rch I escaped from my grim IodO'mgs and before I had t1me
. to reﬂect on the det‘uls of my under{nkmg, I found myself
sitting in sunshme at a spot very near to Where T now dwell—— B

before me the green valley of the broademng Exe and the pme- " |
| ela,d r1dge of Haldon. —-—Sprlng, IX. | -
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Tne' light, the_‘l'a.ir, h‘a,d for me somefhing of the supernatural
\j__'.é,f_feeted me, _indeed; iny loss tha,n at a .Inter “time di_(_i-'the.
atniosphere of Ité.ly. It W;pe glorious sprmg -Weather‘; a few
,W.hite clouds floated amid 1:,he' blue, and tne earth had an .

| . intdxiea.tina fragrance. Then first ad T know'myself for a sun-

worsh1pper How had I 11ved so long Wlthout ‘Lskmg whether
thele ‘was a sun in the hea.vens or not? Under that ra.dm.nb '
‘f1rnaa.ment‘, I could ha.ve thlown _myself upon my knees in -

adoration. — Sprmg, IX.
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- Till then T had cared 'very 1ittle about .pl‘a'nts and flowers, .

o ,Iv -
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but now I found myself eagerly, mterested in every blossom in-
,-every growth of the wa.ysuie As I Wa.Iked T gq.thered a qua.ntﬂ;y’ |
,of pla.nts, prormsmg myself to buy a book on the mMOTrow and
| identify them all. Nor was it a passing humour never smce“

whave I lost my ple‘x.sure in the ﬂowers of the f1e1d and my

des1re to know them,all. — Spring, IX.
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T am no botanist, but- I hfwe long found pleasure in herb- -
: vgathering’ I 'love .to come upohfa "pl'a.nt which is‘unknown to me
N to 1dent1fy it with the help of my book to greet it by name

When next 1t shmes besude my path If the phnt be ra.re i‘ts“ |

A d1soovery g1ves me Joy ——Sprmg,III '
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Can I pluck the ﬂower by the wa.yslde, ‘and, as I gaze at it,
feel th‘z.t if T knew all the teachmo's of hlstology, morphology,
and so omn, with reg‘a.rd to 1t I should have exhausted its
mea.mngs‘? What is all thls but words, Words, w01ds‘?---,--'-' One .
may ga.ze a,nd think till the bram whirlg—till the little blossom.

'_.m one’s ‘hand becomes as overwhelmmg a nnra.cle as the very

»sun in heaveu —»Autumn IX
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- Always, as the violet yielded to the rose, I hayé -known a fear -
‘that I had not sufficiently prized this boon of heaven whilst it
'Was‘ Wifh me. Many hours I have s‘pent,shﬁt‘ up ,&mo'ng ﬁly booké
| when I. might' "h‘zve' | beenv “in the mea.dows | Wa;s the ga.m
equivalent? Doubtfu_lly, dlffxdently, I hearken what the mind can |
'pIea.d - Sprmg, XXV o
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I recall my moments of delight, the récognition of each flower -
 that unfolded, the sﬁfprié’e of budding branches clothed in a
| mght with green.The first snowy gleam upon the blackthorn d1d :
>not escape me, By 1ts familiar bank, [ watched for the earhest-‘
primrose, ‘and in 1ts copse I found Athe anemone. - Meadows

| shini‘hé with but}t’eréups, hollows ~ sunned with the margh
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,_ma.ngold held me long at gaze. I SAW the sallow ghstemnO‘ w1th o
its cones of s11ve1'y fur and splendld Wlth dust of gold These
~ common thmgs touch me W1th more of ‘zdnuratmn and .« of
Wonder each time I behold them They are once more gone. As I

. ‘_tnrn to summer, a .m1s_g1v1ng vmlngles with my ]0y._e—.Sp11ng,XXV. :
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" Yeéterday Ikpas‘sed By en elm avenue, leading to a beautiful
old house. The road between the trees was. covered in all its
length and breadth with fallen- leaves-—‘x c‘upet of p‘a.le gold. :
Further - -om, I came to a plantation, mOStIy of Ia.rches it shone .
in the nchest .aureate hue, Wllth here and there- a splash of .
| vblood-red, “which was 8 young beeeh in 1ts momnient of autumnal
glory. | ,f” ; ‘ _7 |

T looked at- an alder laden w1th brown ca.tkms, its blunt
foliage stained with 1nnumerable shades of -_10ve1y coloul.-_ Near

| 11; was a horse-chestnut, with but a f'ewelea.ve'vs_ iié.nginé on 1ts
~ branches, and tho}se‘ a deep oxangef The <1in:1‘es, 1 see, are elready.
bare \' o | | | |
To n1ght the wind™ is. loud, ‘md ‘rain‘* ’daéhes aga.inst‘ - my
casement to morrow T shall awake to a sky of winter. ‘

—_ Autumn, XXV
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; ‘The ea.rly commg of sprmg in this hf&ppy Devon ghddens oy

hea.rt ------ Here scarce have T assured myself tha.t the last leaf has
‘_fallen scﬁ'ce have T. Watched the 0*hsr,temrrxg of "hoar- frost upon
T the evergreens ‘when a breath from the west thrills: me w1th‘

~ »ia.ntm1p‘r.t1on of bud and bloom Even under thls grey—bﬂlowmg '
vsky, which, tells that February is still in rule -
| Mild winds shake the elder brake,

And ‘the W‘z.ndermg herdsmen know
| Th‘z,t the Wh1tethorn soon will- blow
— Sprmg, V]II
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o | ’I-:Ie-ré in m&z 'garth a goodly olive grew;
| Thiek"‘wes the‘noble leafage of its prim:e
: And like a carvern column rose the trunk |

This tree about I bu11t my ch‘mmber walls,
a Laylng great™ stone on stone, and roofed' them well,
" And in the pvoftalj set a comeiy dobf,' L
‘Stout-] hinged and tlghtly closing. Then with axe .
I Iopped the lefmfy olive’s bra,nchmg head,

"
And hewed the -bole to four -square sh‘a.pehness, ”

And smoothed 11; cra,ftsm'mhke, and grooved and p1erced
,.Ma.kmg the_ rooted t1mber where‘, it grew,
A. corner o‘f 'my' cohch, Leboﬁring on, - o
I fashiopedv'a.ll the bed-frame;which .eooapiefe, |
The wood T overlaid with shining goar |
~ Of gold, of silver, and of lvory | |
lAnd last, between the endlong be‘z.ms I stretched
» StOut thongs of 0x- -hide, d1pped in purple dye
——Odyssey, xxiii, 190-201. |
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