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OUR COUNTRY HOME

CHAPTER 1.
HOW IT HAPPENED.

HERE were once two people who supposed that they had

lived a happy life. To be sure, the Man Had Always Wanted
& Farm, and the Woman Had Never Wanted a Country House;
but they had jogged along in comfortable and contented fashion
for years and years until that fateful moment when they walled
one day in a forest, They had walked in many forests in many
lands: they had looked down the endless avenues of the Bois and
Fontainebleau; they had seen the sunset through the pines of

Ravenna, and rejoiced in the villas of Frascati; they knew the stiff
1




OUR COUNTZRY HOME

Florentine ¢ypresses, and the latomise of Syracuse; they had wan-
dered. in the thickly covered hills of the Danube valley, and
admired the great timber of the Vasges and the Fyrenees; even
the jungles of Caylon and the eryptoraerias of Nikke ware not
unknewn ta them.

But thiz was different. This was a reel Ameriesn forest, one
might almost szy a New England forest, with huge towenng oaks
and wide-pirthed maples, t2ll butternuts and walnuts and hick-
ories, leaning lindens and an oceasional elm,— even the slippery
ebn, whose pungent odor brought many 8 thought of childhood’s
curious kastes. The hewthorn and the iroowood, the whate ash,
with here and thers a birch, the bitternut and wild cherry, the
delirate swaying shad-bush, the prickly thorn-appls tree and the
bazel brosh, the wild gooseberry ard puckery chole-cherry,—a
lovely tangle,—led them on; while in the opea spaces the black-
eyed Susans held merry converse with their swaing, the Joe Pre
weeds, and overhead binds were swinging and squirrels leapiny
from beanch to branch.

Beneath their feet the leaf-mould lay, inches deep oo the warm
moist earth; just beyond, brown shadows fell, where long ego =
lofty tree had sunk itz full length on the grownd, untl the seasony’
constant change had made a springy, spongy mass where bright-
hued mushrooms found s home and mossy tendrils fluttered low.

While wandering there in sheer delight, feasting their senses

on the wild, a sudden turn brought them face to foce with o
2



i W I T HAPPENED

weather-worn and dilapidated piece of board. What sent that
electric thrill through the man to his mate? What was il caused

that look of understanding * Unconsciously their hands clasped.

A LAWELY TANUGLE

simultaneously they breathed, * Could we?" For the board bore
the heaven-sent legend :
R D R 8 AL B
All l}muglllﬁ of Crops anid Em.:iluru;ﬁ fled from the man’s mind.
An inborn love for the things that grow overcame the woman's
caution,— any fancied increase in care or trouble faded before this
marvellons possibility, and that moment was the beginning of their

jovous experiment with the Wisconsin woodland.
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It seetns an incredible thing now as [ luck back, te think.T
was once that parrow xud igharant znd prejudiced Person Whe Did
Not Want & Conntry House.,  Perhaps during all those obstinate
years, my lucky star Rept me fram falling into suburkan tempiations
and free from farming cntangfements. I know one thought was
alwars uppermost in our ntinds, even before the H was exchanged
for the Whea, v discissing this great and — bo us — momentaug
undderteking. The woods, the Virgin Forest, must never be dis-
turhed, not one hrowmn leaf should be taken from its rich covering,
not one weak seedling should be denied its growth, but just as we
found it, in ali its natural beauty, so it should remain.

It almost seemed as if this particular bit of wild iend in the
midst of farms and clearings, on the shores of a beantiful lake, had
been especially preserved during ol those fallow pears for our
gratification,— atb least what harm if we thought s0? No sheep
aor cattle had ever browsed there, the bent-down voung sapling of
the Todian trail was still visible, the concave boulder where the
women onee ground their corn lay only half buried in the ground.
In mossy hollows stood sniflly the raocessin fower, and the cun-
ous squaw-root grew ¢lose to the Indian pipe.

Laszt to blossom of all the Howers, we found the strange wych-
hazel. Tt met us just within the gate, it followed with its wands of
gold our wanderings in burry glens, it led us to the water's edge.
The old myth came into my mind: “Wherever pointz the hazel-

rod, there dig, for water ye shell find.” We did not have to even
4
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HOW IT HAPPENZETD

dig. for water indeed was here, in alluring etpanse spread ocut
before us.  What was there ahout that partieular littde lake which
50 caphivated us ¥ Why was it that after looking at and admiring
the inmumershle small lakes with which our woodland State iz
dotted, we always returnad to this one with a sigh of content?

It was & friendly bit of water, with friendly fish in its cool depths
only waiting to be caught,— black bass and perch and pickerel;
a lake just bip enough to temper the hot przire winds of mid-
summer and to reflect its thunder-caps and brilliznt sunsets, a
long lzke with deeply dented shores that sloped into its shining
waters s that every pretty point had the coolest breezes and the
most extended view! Bulb whore was its peculiar charm?  Tho be
sure it kad the feminine quality of changefulness: it was never twice
alike. THd our imagination, even then, leap to its conl touch on
August mornings and show us its mirverlike reflections on stiil
September dawns ?  Did its refreshing breezes el us of the won-
drovs moookt nights hefore us P — those nights, yes, they must have
held the secret, the last exquisite touch. Surely nowhers else
did the shimmering water dance under the golden rays In so plad-
sorné & fashion. Floeting over it glassy surfare, down those paths
of light, suspended between earth and skv, 4 sweet voice making
meledy and all one’s senses lulled to rest,— tould happiness go
further ?

Let us melce haste, then, to baild us this home in the woodland,
& small and simple obode where the birds may nest close to our

T
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windoms.  We will have grass-grown roads Jeading to it, and wined-
ing paths; but all abont us, it shall remain 2 wilderness, T the
great folds of the wild grape fall 1o the gronnd, another wild grape
ghall begin to twine with elinging tendrils over the low bushes, np
the spreading branches, untl it can wave its arms in triumph from
the fop of the tallest iree.  IF one of the preat vaks dis, an acorn
shell drep in the cround at its feet; and if we should not =it in its
shade, it will he for some one a happy retreat. So can we build
for the Tuture and think of the pleasures which others may know;
perhaps some reflection may fall upon us and add to our joy in the
work which we da.

This shall be our home and our refuge and & refuge for our
frieuds. Can life ever grow monotonous, or the days bove us, with
such wonders unfolding before our newly opened eyes? To have
B new sensation of genuine pleasure when one bas passed the for-
tieth milestone is something not to be despized, and here was
whale world of new sensations, a daily new discovery to feast npon.
To take possession of the sunrises and the starlit nights, to feel the
earth full of promise beneath coe, to say to each winged creature
and trembling being, “ You are wy brother and my mster, let us
enjoy all this together! " — what & heavenly outlook!

Baid = new neighbor to us one day, “I do pot want to
complete my place this sotamer, I want something left to keep my
bushand interested another year.”

" You need not imagine, my dear inexpernienced friend, that you
B
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HOW IT HAPPENETD

can ever really finish a country place,”” replied the Constant Im-
prover, for s0 was rvechristened The Man Who Had Always
Wanted & Farm. “That is one of its greatest charmes.  There is
always something new to make, to build, to do.”

And the Constant Improver uneonsciously tossed hack his head
and his eyes flashed at the joyous prospeet.

Is it possible to live among the wonders of this wilderness and
net desire to know soraething about them ?  Think of the enormous
vanety of leaf-shapes to learn, the changing seazons’ flowem to
narne, the fruits and berries to classify, the wild Life from humiming-
hird ta crow, frorg the muskesat on the shore to the squirre]'in the
wood.  Think of the mushrooms, with their uselessty complicated
nomenclature, and the butterffies, the stinging family, the beetles
and the aots, the caterpillars and grubs innumerahle. Has aol
many an eminent man spent & lifetime on the study of a single
part of this natural world?  Here was the opportunity, a wide field
spread before us.

That first September, when the wild grape draped the wood
with its huge hrown winding cshles, s tangle of twisted tendrils,
and its clusters of puckery fruit, we wandered often in the forest,
searching each ferny glen and wondering at the succession of pie-
tures that at every turn met our ignowant eves. How interesting
it would be 1o find out what Indians had lived it this region, what
they called it, and, if possible, use that name for our home! We

found out easily enough that it way the Pottewattomies who, not
1
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longer than fifty years before, had rmoved northward and settled in
a reservatlon near the Bed Biver. 5o the word must be in the Pot-
tauwattomie dialect. Now what did they call this setiloment?
That ton was soon discovered.  Auy one af the old inhahitants
conld teil us that. It was called ™ Dronklauk,” which, although not
the real name. is near enaugh for 2l enphonic purposes, — and
we feared it would not do. Then we said, we will perpetuate the
memory of our lovely walks in the woods and will call it " The
Home of the Wild Grepe "— in Pottawattomie. When we proposed
to send to Washington to the Smithsonian Institution, for this
Indian translation, it was sugzested that we had betier enclose &
list of names to choose from. Evidently this persan had had some
experience io translations, so we added, “The Restful Place,”
“The Home in the Woods,” * Where Peace Reigns,” and the like.

It was in eager haste that we opened the official-looking docu-
menf when it came seme months later, and read the curicus lst
from the Mizmi, Pottawgttomie, and Qjibway dialects:

Kapowiek . . . Shrubbery.
Wapinipi . . . White waler,
Chilakange . . I the thieket.
Tawanang . . . Tree place.
Shipakweny . . Leafyplace.
Winakwong . . Farest.
Endnfan . . . My home
Nugshmanek . . Hesting place.

§2
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HOW IT HAPPENED

Nuishmanek! — how pretty it looked, but how baldly sanitary
it sounded to our too civilized senses! No, the old Indian tribes
should be remembered in our hearts but not on our writing paper;
the wild grape with its honey-sweet blossoms, * the subtlest,
most evanescent of all sweet odors,” should twine about our woods
anid our arbors: but for our name we must go farther afield.

Leaving this subject to some future inspiration, we continued
our gladsome planning.  We will not only preserve what is now
here, we said to each other, but we will bring here every wild
flower that will grow; in the open spaces beside the water where
the birds love to congregate, we will make a berry garden for their
use alone, so that from May on through the whole long summer,
and until Christinas-tide, a feast may be spread for them.  We will
tempt the shy creatures of the wood to our doors.  No enemy shall
be here to frighten them, but always food and drink and a hearty

weleome.  This shall be our _I'Iappineae; and our Life Play.




CHAPTER II.
WHAT WE DID FIRST.

IT was August when first we wandered in our garden of delight.
By November we had become the proud possessors of seventy-
two acres of rolling woodland which, from the high road some one
hundred and seventy feet above the level of the lake, sloped down in
all sorts of unexpected hills and hollows to the shore, three-quarters
of a mile away. Here a narrow strip of land covered with old lrees
jutted into the water, partially enclosing a shallow bay.  The former
owner, about twenty-five vears before, had conceived the idea of
filling in this bay, and s0 had dumped huge stumps there, with two-
inch planks set on edge to keep the rich soil from breaking into the
water. The Man of Many Maps said, * Here is where our work
begins, 7 and unveiled to us the possibilities of pebbly beach and
wild-rose bordered shore, where now the iris blossoms and pink
Ivthrums are reflected in the clear cold water,
To a beginner in country life it secmed a formidable undertaking
to evolve from a perfectly wild piece of woodland a house and a
garden; so in order that no time should be wasted, we consulted

at onee The Man of Many Maps, who first divided the land into
16




WHAT WE DID FIRST

two parts: the woods, which were to be left untouched, except
for & roadway opening through them; and the part bordering on
the lake, which was to be made habiteble. M this second part,
ebout eight hundved and forty feet square, a detailed chart was made
showing all contours and indicating all trees over six inches in diam-
eter. After discussion among the Inevitable Frio, —the Lanad-
seape Gardener, the Architect, and the Owner, —there was sub-
mitted for our approval a plan of work carrying out the idea of a
wild-woods home, installing & water and drainaze system, opening
vistas and spaces mecessary for light and air, locating paths and
roads, kitchen gardens and fower gardens, and the lawn, Desides
providing bauilding sites for cottage, stable, and woodshed, and the
ultimate home.

Here was a plen to work with, and we could do as much or az
little as we pleased, taking two years or ten, provided that all we did
should be o part of a general scheme; then nothing would have to be
done over.  Ithink that iz why people exclaimed at the apparent
oldnesz of the place after we had lived there only four years; to
be sure, the soil was exceedingly rich, we had plenty of water,
and we planted only hardy things.

It was 2 dull dack day in Septeraber when we chose the site for
the big house, the centre upon which all the planting must depend.
A strong string was drawn from tree to tree the whole length of the
propased front terrace; on this were pinned newspapers, and we

wandered off in different diroctions tonote the effect.  The Constant
17
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Improver went out it a rowboat to pet Lhe proper point of vantape,
and we exerted onr several imaginations to the wimost, sesking to
conceive the foor of the house at the top of that fiopping line.

SAfter one or twe minor changes it was decided that the house
must face a little west of south, to take advantege of the prevailing
wind in summer. Although it was to be placed folly three hundred
Feat Brask trom the lake, we were tald that the hine of the shove must
be peraliel with the line of the house, & precaution which seemed
hath conventional and unnecessary to my ignorant ears,

“But we do not mean to have stiff formal gardening, Litfle box
trees and hedging,”” 1 abjecked. “ We want to look like a house
deapped down in the woods, rather by chance.™

“¥Yes, but altheugh you might not know why, that line would
offend your eye and that of every one who looked upon the place, ™
said the Man of Many Maps. And e was right, as our later exper-
ience proved,

Even before the last papers were signed, in our eagerness to
begin we had brought over a tracfion engine and a pump, and with
many men, and many barrows constructed & dam from the big Wis-
consin willow te the point of the Island, and emptied the shallow
bay of water. This was done for two reasons, be deepen the chan-
nel, and to obtain the rich mod for flling. Before frost we had
covered the whole spase between the hig house site and the lake, some
two acres in extent, with a coating of lake mud twelve inches desp.

We did not meazn to build that big house, oh, pot for many,
18
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WHAT WE DID FIRST

many years! The Constant Improver had always imagined a iiome
o0 an errinence overlooking wide expanses, but here even the emi-
nence bad to be made: so where ultimateiy this hig house wes to
stand, » hole one huadeed and twenty feet long by twenty-five wide
and seven feet deep was emptied of its contents, and lo! the founda-
tion of the honae was ready.

A wagon load of dirt dropped upen an eere of land looks like &
teaspoonful, and it teok fully ffty thouwsand loads of various kinds
of s0il 10 do the grading necessary to bring the terrace of the house
fifteen feet above the lavel of the lake, Fortunately, with this lofty
height the Constant Improver professed himself entirely setisfied.

Always, when much groding is to he done the trees must be
sacrificed. A rag of cheese-clotl was tied sround each one marked
for destruction, and we debated its fate, tree by tree. It was like
eutting off the little dog’s tail an inch at a time so 23 not to hurt him.
O course we could have ordered everything done without personal
supervision. Probably The Man of Many Maps would have pre-
ferred this way. Perhaps he hoped we might ultimately grow
callous, — broad-minded, he called it, — or perbaps become reason-
able and able to understand the whys and wherefores, to foreses
the result, the completion of the whaole; but I confess it seemed
brutal to cut those trees dowm.

“Cannoi iz one be spared * 7 T pleaderd. “TLook at it, think
of the years that it has taken to make so splendid 4 tower; think of

the years it will take to replace #.7
21
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But The Man of Many Meps would smile myvsteriousty, half.
pitvingly, and sav, “ You miss the point of view.” I{e was not
punning either: far from indulging in such frivolities, he left all
that to the Frendly Architect!

“Thus it must be,” he wonld eairaly continue, ™ and you will
be satisfied with the resnlf. Yoo wili have plenty of trees left.
Lock at your wonderful wobds. "

In spite of my agreeing perfectly- with his dictum, in spite of all
that my reasoning powers could tell me, in spite of seeing those trees
go down, one by one, I can never to this day reconeile myself fo it,
ot hear that dreadful finai crash withenot a little contraction in my
throat and o shiver, as if the tree were almost a sentient being, and
I humd taken a life.

After over four hundred trees, large and small, had been felled,
I supposed the land was ready to plant; btt oo — althongh the
trees had been brought down in mast modern and approved fashion
by cutting around thers and uprosting them, sturaps and &ll, the
borses pulling them over by chains, — from the lawn alone, an acre
in cxtont, sfwdeen wagon londs of rools varying from ope to six inches
in diameter were carried awny hefore the land could be plonghed,
graded, harrowed, and sowed.

In order fo preserve the natural heauty of the shore, no pump-
house, or hoathouse, or even coal-shed was allowed there. To be
sure, we must have a pier. No artistic and practics]l model pre-

genting iteelf, we must fain keep to the ime-honared posts, sunk in
E
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cribs of stomes which could be taken up in winter. This was care-
fully hidden from the house by a grove of native willows.
Perhaps the most important part of all work done on a country

place lies under the ground, and of thiz underground work the water

avalem stands first.  We were fortunate in |uu‘i!'|g the lake to draw
-
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THE LITTLE MURHROOM-LIKE PUME HOUSE

from. Close to the pier an intake pipe four inches in diameter went
back three hundred and ﬁﬁ‘l,' feet to the little mushroom-like pump-
house at the edge of the service yard. Tis apex was only six feet
above the level of the ground. Over its brown shingled roof, the
outside tank holding fiftv-two gallons of gasoline, and its cement

steps leading down to the engine-room, were trained wild honey-
3




O UR COUXNTRY HOME

suckles and Blackberry vines, wnd all ghout were planted dogwoods
and wild gooseherrfes under the small maples and oaks already
standing. The floor, six feet below the level of the ground, was made
aof coment, the sides of brick, Here was installed at once pechaps
the most impertant member of onr family, the eight-horsepower
gasoline engine, which for case in ooning, dorability, ansd reliability
cannot be praised too highly, The exhaust was carried thirty feet
beyand the house so that all edors are rendered inoffensive.
Hidden io the woods, high up on the hill, ope bundred and
fourtesn foet above the level of the lake and seventeen hundred feet
away, a great oval basin fourleen feet deep, and holding thirty-theee
thousand gallovs, wey excavated. Lined with brick and plastered
with cement, surrounded with a boulder wall four feet high, the
reservolr was really a beautiful spot.  The bress were reflected in
ity clear surface, the flying clouds losked up from its depths, shad-
ows danced on its cool gray sides; but we soon found it best to give
up our hill-top lakelet, and we had to cover it. Tt was charming
to see the autumn leaves dancing on its surface; hut what about the
action on watee of decayed vemetable matter? Ao adventurows
young chipmunk has been krnosm to investizate too closely the slip-
pery cement sides, with disastrous consequences, not merely to him-
self; we therefore boarded over the top and piled plenty of hay
on that as & temporary ecpedient. T can well see that the next
important improvement on the place will be a fine solid cement

bagin roofed in clean and tight.
2
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The engine, run wsually only oine day in the week, fills this reser-
voivin nine and a helf bours.  The main waterpipes have z diameter
of four inches and are laid foor fest deep to be bevond the reach of
Erust; the pressure is preat e_l.mugll to throw several streams of water
entitely over the house from a two-inch fire bose, It was a simple
thing to put reducers on the honse plumbing. and & rreat comfort
always to have plenty of waterto use aswe liked. T heard a woman
say anee that her ideal of country life was to combine the inforimlity
and simeplicity of tent life with plenty of bath-rooms!

Along the roadway, hidden behind houlders and <hiruls, through
the kitchen garden and flower garden. over the Jawn and in the wood
AL irrepolar intervals, the water taps began to appear, standing
twelve inches bigh with wheels turning easily to eontrol the supply,
ready to keep the wholg place moist in time of deought.  Fifteen
sprinklers of the simaplest construction, six and eight feet in height
and throwing z spray thirty-five feef in diameter, could even be run
all night if necessary, the Feint throb, throb, of the engine carcying
the hasso for the cnckets' and katydids® somg.

Meanwhile the liktle cottage in the woods was growing rapidly.
We frankly admired its brown rough-hews timbers, overhanging
eaves, and hooded casements, its amall, open porch, its covered
entrv, and big woodshed for the surmer cooking. With neither
slades nor blinds, the trees had to be our pmtectors from the sun;
though flowered crctonne emtaing could be drawn across when

needed, making bright hits of color on the rough plaster walls.
&7
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What a happy summer we spent in the tiny eottage! To awaken
each morning with that indistinct realization of some pleasant hap-
pening, and to feel sure that more pleasant and unthought-of experi-
ences were before one, preparing the way for that dreamless slumber

at night into which the out-of-door worker so (in]i{*iuu_qllr sinks,

THE LITTLE COTTAGE

Curiously marked maps began to appear, with numbers dotted
all over them. Long lists of plants and shrubs all carefully dis-
guised, even the most familiar, under their interminable Latin
names, accompanied them.  Our evening's oceupation, and often
that of our daylight hours too, lay in deciphering these sddly-shaped

contours and repeating the names of the shrubs which were to g0 in
W
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them, for these maps showed us exactly where to put cach plant ps
it arrived, and how to place it, and hiow 1nany were to be putin each
bed. Tt was exhaustive, — I do not add exhausting, although T
might. Nor were we blind followers of any man. That would
he impossibie for the Constant Improver. We always wanted to
know the reason why, Occasionally we dared to change the great
man's dictum, — sometimes o onr regret, but at others to our
mutusl satisfaction.

The amount of tinee we spent out of dooes that fivst summer was
ineredible.  Although it rained constantly, we propaved onrsclves
with suitzble attire and wakched the changes from day to day.
Nothing could have given onr shrubs i hetter start than those six
months of moisture; so what though the roadways did suffer and
our grasy dreeams became muddy reslities? “To change oie's
mind is a sign of progress,” aaid the Constant Improver, and dili-
gently hunted for gravel.

Fortunately we dizseovered on the place two large pits from which
we drew at least twa thousand loads of gravel and an equeal amount
of olay, carefully distributing both along the theee-quartem of o
mile of roadway extending from the gate on the high roed to the
house. No zooner did we get any part nicely rolled, than down
would come the min again and unde all cur labor,  Where that
gravel went to was a wystery! It simply disappearcd.  Our own
snpply gave out and still the roadwey cried for more! [ would not

daze to tell how many wagon-loads went bo male that apparently
3t
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wild and Hml_tgh”ﬂ'_lg:; n::u], where the h:llgll grasses Cretp close and
the brown leaves dance at will,

In order to preserve its natural and woodsy character and yet
keep it smooth and hard in all kinds of weather, a system of tiles
and catch basins was installed, the iron gratings of which were
carefully concealed under big boulders. Ower these the wild
grasses and the moss soon gathered, and the squirrels adopted them
at onee as dining tables and points of vantage. Blue violets and
buttercups, the vetch and showy orchid, the wild mint and pyrola,
the Solomon’s seal and lady's slipper, baneberries both red
and white, sunflowers and asters and flowering spurge, the wild
gooscherry and bramble and hazel bush, and the dainty maiden-
hair fern, the evening primrose and the bitter-sweet, with countless
other favorites, were planted all along the roadway, on height, or in
hollaw, in riotous confusion: and at intervals, winding paths, dark

and shadowy, led off into the unknown beauties of the forest hevond.




CHAPTER III
FROM NOVEMBER TO MAY.

AP’I‘EH one surniner in the litte cottage, the abounding desire
for hospitality in the heart of the Constant Improver over-
RLre “E] 4];]31‘{[['1{"\. -"H“I E+ Wis I:I"I:‘i‘]{'l] o 1]”“[! !h["]lig I||:“JNE"'. II‘]li!‘i
was really a lark from heginning to end.  Our materials, so far as
pssible, were hought in the neighboring village where lived our
eontractor, a fine canny Scoteluman, amd most of the workmen,
Standing apart from the main house, but joined to it by a one-
story passage-way, was the kitchen-house,  This we built first: a
Ii!‘l‘l{_" I!'{"“]I:Pr'll'il":l] ﬁ:i!l.‘ll‘{‘ ]“l.\: flf i iJ]H.‘:!':.. 'I'I'i.til. {"ILI‘L'TI'\' l‘i]lll'l‘lli[‘ll('i""
exeellent ventilation, and not an inch of waste room. It was begun
the first day of September and we moved into it the third of Novem-
ber. The laundry was our library, "We gravely covered the
,-;tmi”u;[r_r tubs with a ]11't:ﬁ' of lH]K"H' rv, et the four small chairs
around the tiny air-tight stove, hung a picture or two, moved in a
small bookease, a mg, and a table for writing, put up the little
eretonne curtains we had used in the cottage, and were very much at
home arain.  In the mauds’ tiny dining-room we had our meals,

with the huge doors of the two iee-rooms opening hospitably close
&F




OU R COTNTRY HOAE

tu us. (I course the kitehen was put in order for the big house.
Wo were very prow! of that kiwchen: indewl, we are siill. The
wallz ave pure white, with short hright biue-and-white cretonne
crrtwins gver the Ave high windows.,  The plain by plasier lood
over the mnge 1s fitted with aa extra flue in the chimney, which
carrics awey the finiges Iron the cooking and leaves the kitchen
sueprisingly enol in swmmer, A ternporery partition was built
seroes Hie tnd where the passageway woulidl ultimately lead to the
b heanse

In absorbed delight we watched the honse itsell progress from
juists and uprights, hididen brick eourses, wire lathing, and the plas-
ter coats, gp to the shingled roof. It is vastly inkeresting to wutch a
wooilen house grow, the placing of esch titaber brings out so sharply
the completed outline.  We were never tired of contemplating it
fron: every point of the eompass, and it was with o distinet thnll,
Hiat atter elimbing 4 ladder and stepping ringerly over joists, §raised
m¥ eves for the first time to look out of what was ta be a window in
my own rein!

e morning we found & discotrged painter trying to fill the
hig eracks in the gprest roegh-hewn Mississippi pine tinabers with
putfy. When we told him that we 2iked cracks, he was speechless.

The Constant Improver wanted to use the old Southem
" shakes,"” for the root. “They ¢ curl up and look se picturesque,™
he said.

* Bt how abort keepioge the water put 5 I ventured to inquire.
24
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PUTTING ON THE PEBRBLE-DASH







N OVEMDBER TO MATY

Even the Friendly Avchitect veluctantly had to sdiit, ™ ¥es,
they will leak, it is impossible to prevent that,”  We therefors com-
promised, secunng the same effect by raising the edge of every fifth
row of shingles with 4 lath, thas giving o slight sladow every three
feet.  Tn Leen interest he judeed the wize of the pebhles for the
pebble-dash which was ta be nsed for the first story and showed
how he wanted the composition thromn upon the wall. It took an
exprt to do thix evenly and smoothly, sy the mixture luaredencd
at onee and could not be touched aggin,

We wanted to stay all winter, but ather duties demnanded our
abtention i the city.  TE was only now and than wee conled steal wpny
for a day or a week to note the progress of the worlk,  How exlilara-
ting was the ride from the atation, tucked into the big Liey sleigh,
with fur rugs pile] about ws e e ey moad steaght befors ws,
aver the take to our vwn doors!  How pictorcsque were the men
in their winter costumes! the higl boots, and Tar caps. god b Bun
hanvey jeckets,  Outb on the iake Hue clear ice called For the slater’s
touch, and ive-bouts skimmed gayly by, while dotted over e surfrce
were small houses whers fishermen =zt heside tiny stoves, watchinge
the line sunk through the ice at their fest.

One blustering duy in late December, when some particularly
Lknotty probleny had oxhausted the vocabulary of Architecl sl
Toreman alike, the Latter asked in shoer despermtion:

“Mr. Architect, did yew  ever build o honse Bke Ehis
before

aT
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“ 134l wou ever e @ house boilt like this before 2

* Perhiape ot ™

“What aze you trviog to do, angwsr?™  This with still more
wrinkled Lo,

T oam trving,” said the Asvhitect, slowly and impresdively
“tor make a new hoowse loak ke an old one. ™

O gond Foreman eollapsed.

Al e voous dawnstairs had eave bearn cedlings aml big fire-
pluces far fur-foot Tops,  The plaster was finished romgh all over
the house, ead everywhere the casement windows opened wide.
The long, low bouk-—ciwes and seats having been bult in the ving-
rocm, we needed anly 2 writing talile, & solt cushioned divan before
the fire, o few chaits, & chest for the wood, & mossye rug and gresn
linen eurtwing,  We showed our conscientious painter an old piege
of faded proen velvet which, 4 hundred vears ago, lud huogr before
a shrine of the Vivgin. Could he calsomine the wall that exact
shade 2 Mter many shrogeles he succeeded. and here we hung our
favorite Madoous and the singing children of della lLobbia, an
Aviiehed print or b, and sowe illurainated leaves from old Falian
choir bouks, aned. behobd, the roomm was Goished.

Two Liot-air furaaces were put in the house and donble windews
placed on the st exposetd] comcrs.  With the thermometer at
seventeen degrees below zero the place was perfectly comfortable,

On cold winter evenings great logs snapped in the fireplaces, and
8
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the flanies leaped in the dusl. What fun to gather around the
enoling ashes amd toast murshmallows, or roast chestnutz, or
pop cormn |

Aithongh the honse was wired for electriclty we thought we
would try candles that first vear. We Jiked them so well that
we have never changed. [ don't know that I ndvise it as A mab-
ter of ecanomy: but in every other vespect Ehis mcthod of lighting
is perfect.

From the Eving-room, near the low hrond shelves where lay the
maraxioes and papers,~— mostly garden ones, T am afraid,— three
steps lead up into the hall, where in coe comer % wiiting table i
installed, hidden br a Japanese dull-gold sereen which makes a
wonderfil heekgraund for erab-apple brenches, triling nasturtium
vines, or brilliant maple leaves. Opposite it & small eolian orpan
with ity stand of music valls heenmes a solace for any a quiet hour.
The stairs wind up in easy stages around the walls of an adorzble
Lttle tower on the north, while from a sqnare vestibule on the east
the front door opens. Unlike most country houses, thi= door is
entirely hidden from the living apartments, nor are any voads
visihle, only stretches of green turf Lounded by the forest on ome
side, and low shruhbery bounded by the lake on the other.

For almost ten years we had been gathering together warious
articles of furniture, brie-a-brac, and pictures, which “ would be so
nice if ever we had a country house. " There was one oo in the

city attic quite overflowing: it was not filled with our discarded and
£
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nutgrown belooging: sither, for aceording to the Constant Improver,
too many country places serve ds dumping prounds. When it
taue ko the point of actual selection, only sueh things were chosen
as wete suitable for the simplicity of our life there, T did plead for
one or twa old Cashmere corfains from India, which, hung in o
tlark corner, do not offend, and for the Bolklar embroideries, which,
Bednge om Jiuen snd coarse, blend beaubifulle inbn our eolor scheme.
Giood brasses of every kind swere acogptable, with brown baskets
big and hittle from Japan.  We found a fine uld brass warming pan
in Holland, which one of the gueshs took fora corn-popper, 2ad some
Chinese Tacquer lanterns which were lovdy for hanging-lampa.

The dining-room, finished in Elizalethan plaster-and-tiraber,
is & big airy o with windows on fowr sides,  Old pewter and
hirasses, hiue deift and lig skeins stand in hrave procession on the
encircling shelf, aml 2 soft ved rug and flowered eretonne curtains
grive the mon 1k needed coban The rush-Dobtomed chaies and dull
browen finlsh of the oaken tubly lermonize with the low-heamed
ewilime.

The use of plaster-and-timber for Interior decoration was an
innovation in this park of the country.

We overlwan] ohe day o worknan sayimr to asother: ¥ What
style do vowr call this hease 37

I was glad hie hud 0t sskoed e, Tshousld have been =0 releetant
to muraer, “ FBagly Boglish domestie ecelesiastical avchitecture!™

— for hie was a good workman, and geod workmen were scarce,
4
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I don™ kiow what sfple vou call it answered lus rompanion,
dabbing great hrushfuls of stgin on the naerow pine Hmbers: * but
I sax this yere rooie is puttin’ the outside of the house on the inside.
It ian't oy taske, but we're told to oo ik

Here was the secret diseovered, the kev to the whole situation.
We alid want to bring the cutside inshde, we wanted the houss to he
part entl pareel of the wonds, to sink into the hillside and take just
its proper proportion in the landscape.

A shelter in the present state of clvilization s a neeeasity, al-
though I helieve some enthusiast has prophesied that fiffy vears
hence no civilizeld being will think of sleeping indoors.  Little we
thought when building the upstairs porch that lies hidden behind
the spreading feaves of the kudzu vine that an outdenr camp would
be wranged with eots and rubber covers, and mosnuito nets -
prowised wAith the assistance of bamloo poles from the garden stock.
Little we knew then of the splendor of the sky in dugust, when
shooting stars teail leisomly across the heavens and the MGlky
Wayr iz a glory of shimmering light. Can oy one tell the heauty
af the summer dawn or explain the rapturz of the wood-thrush's
sonygr ?

In the sceond story of the house a long gallery, continuing the
plaster-and-timber finish of the stalvray, gives aeeess to the hed-
oo, large, clean, and airy, and, lke those at the Nnorth Poie Hotel,
all furing south! .And every room hias a big clothes-rdoset and a bath.

It is & pretty sight to watch the evening procession, each guesit
45
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with her candle, winding up the dim stairway and along the shadowy
gallery, the old Roman ruins in the woodeuts on the narrow panels
:Lfr.i:u*:l.t‘iil.;.f and disappearing, the light reflecting on a bit of Gubhio
or Mexican pottery, on an old [talian pharmacy jar or delft plate,
high on the shelf above the doors. A low seat covered with dull
redd brocade stands opposite the row of north windows, where the
long sweep of the Dipper greets the sleep-laden pilgrims on their

dreamland way.




CHAPTER 1V.

THE TERRACES.

I.\; maost conntry houses the porches are where the people reallv
live, and ours was to be no exception to the rule but — we had
il Iﬁ'l.!‘i.‘ii““ r"'l' "|“||Hg}]!. [I'H'\' wWen: we I'l"l‘ |"|l['||'ff' !!J[flll'l'l.' “r I;'[j\'l"}n_ﬂj
porches and yet uncovered windows ?  Finally we arrived at a
satisfuetory solution of the problem.  On the east we made a covered
porch fourteen feet wide and thivty-four feet long, from which de-
seended the long broken flight of shallow steps to the earriage road.

Through the house in true Southern fashion, separating the

living-room from the dining-room, ran the * dog-trot,” twenty-four
by twenty feet, which in summer was to be sereened in, and in
winter Ejl'i}h'{'h'd |r_'l.' g]rt.-'..ﬂ. On the table in one comer we kf_hr_-ln il
Floral Calendar with the choicest blossoms of the day. The
season begins with the hepaticas in April; followed by anemones
and violets, jonquils and forsythia, in May. June brings greal
branches of shad-bush and bridal wreath, lilacs and syringas, and
roses galore,  With July the columbines appear on the table, the
lndy's slipper, the cardinal-flower, and tall blue lettuce,  August

offers her vellow helenium and lobelia.  To most minds Seplember
47
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means asters and goldentod, bot we vary it with the white snake-
raot gl the Jerusalem artichoke: while the barherry sprays and
bitter-sweet and sea-buckthern and wvchhazel come with the late
Chtober sunshine, When the fiest frosts drive the tender plants
indoors they are brought into the dog-trot, now plassed in.  The
jaswming is trained over the rongh walls, the osmanthus and eryp-
tomeria stand on guard in the corners, and masses of chrysanthe-
s, vellow and white and mauve and pink, which have been
ripening in the green-house all summer, make us forget that the
leaves are falling and snow is near.

Along botl the north and the south sides of the house we built
open brick terraces fourteen feet wide, so that we have a variety
of outdoor moms for all sorts of weather. The south terrace is
fintshed with a low split-boulder wall, one hundred and twenty feet
it length; the north terrace is ¢ven with the lawn aud with the
hovse tan, w0 it is like stepping from ooe room to another when we
open mny of the seventeen doors leading to the outer world!

Under vach grovp of windews {3 built on the house & simple and
practical fower box, eighteen inches wids and ten inches deep on
the outside.  Those on the svuth terrace are fillad with tulips in the
early Spring, principally yellow ones to repeat the color of the jon.-
fuils in sunpy masses under the leafless shrubs. A huge gronp of
forsythias carries the yellow almost to the water's edpe, and when
the goldfinch darts among its radiaut branches and the dandelion

glows in ceery cortier, we say, " This is the most beautiful season
48
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THE TERURACEHS

of Hw yese” Tn Somuser thede window-hoves wre filled with a
special salmon-pink shade of geraninme —the M. E. (= Hill, I
think, i its name — which hlosoms freely until frost.  The enlor
Liends w6l with the soft browns and grays of the house, but it has
one fanft, it does not go with the dnerican flag, z0 that we aze
not alwars as patriotic oubwardly as inwardly.  Close o the house,
in the Hoor of the terrsce. openings two fest wide were left ond
filled with vich soil to nourlsh the vines and e rose geranioms
planted there,

Over the low boubder wall clmber the sweet-seented honey-
suclkle, clematis, both Jackmani and the Japasese, the crimson
vambler. and the memorial rose, The clemutis doss not confine
its afcctions to the wall alone, bat clings o the vhadotypns ood
spirea Van Honttel, to the rosa 1ugosa and the arvalin pentaphylia,
ta the Tndiow currant and the fomsythia, B the privet amvl even ko
the Herenles' club, wherever they come within reach of itz twining
leaves, At Amt I struggrled with shriggs tied to beicks to Told these
wandering tentacles from the neighboring shrubs, hut one year 1
arrived too late nod the vines were permitted their own sweet way.
“Lhu: resnlt was ntbetly channiag and apparently not hurtful to the
bushes, <0 that within certain limits the clematis has had ils own
WAL CUE sinee.

At the east ondd of the termace & marble bench invites one to a
eool repome. Tt {s fAlanked by large terra cotta pots of the Chinese

rose-nallow, while a big green Italian oil jar makes a pice bit of

il
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color under the oof of the ardjoining poerch. Two long boxes made
of rough-hewn timbers, =taingtd howen to meteh the howse, stand
clise ta the low terrace wall, 30 that the honeysuckle and the kudzu
run over and cover their sides in rich Tuxerianee:  These alao bold
the brilliant rose-mallow blooming the whole swmarer theough,
great rosy and erimson bells of beawty,  {H course these have to
go into the green-honse for the winter, as do alo the two smsll
cryptomerias brought from Japan, and the osmanthus, which was
sent to us from Washington aud looks exactly like 2 berryless
holly.  On the bvick floar are some doll Chinese bowls of the
pink impatiens sultana, an exquisite specimen of tuberous begonia
with perhzps a pot of blue spiderwort sent by 4 sympathetic soul
tor our wild garden, or a jar of r=d peppers bronght down from
tlee kitehen ganden that we may enjoy the variety of color as
they ripen,

The delicate sprays and sweet-scented flowers of the white
Fmine are twined abiout the big rongh brown fHimbers supporting
Elie upstairs porchs the trompet vine hangs heavy on one corner, and
the kudzu balsuces it on the other with masses of rich green leaves,
Here we sit on mooalit evenings and watch the boats sail throngh
the path of gold.  Here the rain comes clown in soft showers from the
suttorless roofs: and five mimates after the clouds have passed,
the terrace is perfectly dry again,  Here we linger {0 pet the last
reffeeted light fram the late autamn sun, and here I labor during

inany # happy hour, snipping the geraniums, trimming the roses, and
52
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tratiing the vines, 1 moust acknowledge [ am nok a rapid worker; if
a brown thrasher creeps out from under a sumac busl., down go
the selssors anid up go Hie glesses. IF 2 enthind ealls “mian”™ too
persistently, Lknow © st e working soiewlere near his nest and
tire tenuptation to investigate is izresigtible.  Life in the country is
extremelr dliverting, and voncentration is Jdiffieult.

We planted two trews close to the terrace wall for the binds, T
wanted to have one o pictwesque, old, goarled. dead tree. 1 lad
hesrd of this a4 heing n ronspicuous ohject on the el of the lawn
in some English estates, but the idea was u little radical for the
Constant Improver.  He remarkud that probably the newly set ont
teees would Le thin enoggh, for a vear or bwe anyway, to enuhle
us to see the hinds perfectly. One was placed towwnd the cast endd
of the terrgee, ol one Ly iy own window at the west. I am gl
to say that the binds adopted them at once. Tl hwaming-dird
brought all her litte fandly to the trumpet Hower pasture near, aod
I have comnted two or three fledglings at a time preendng themselves
and helancing their tiny hocies an a branch within ten feet of my
window. The song sparrow wakened me with his delicions trill;
the yellow warbler and the pewee, the robins and the thrushes
made it their rendesvous; the cedar-birds fivl the oriele took it as
a resting place; the redstert chirped hiz brightest, and e Dluejay —-
T rogret to sav that cvon the blocjay discovered it sl deseended
with a seream of delight.

The north terace presented guite s different planting problem.

o
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Here, where the sun never comes and ne flowers can Tie made to
grove in the long windew-box, the graceful Boston fern was planted,
flanked on either end Ly maiden-hair from the woods.  Five brown
popler maché vaues, sueh as florists use, were sunk at irregular
intervads in the cartly in oeder to be invisible.  In these were placed
lilaes or snowballs, fcwering blacklwrry spravs, tall lilies or
hedrangeas, wild asters or goldenrod. plumed poppies or crab-
apphe brancles, aceording to the season.

I wowndey that long hefore now someone liag not sung the praises
af the impatiens sultana with its masses of deep shell-pink flowers,
Blossoting <tendily from June to frost, and in the shade, We put out
a tong triaugle of them at the edpe of the termace amony the low
winterberries and vellow-root shrubs, A glint of morming sun and
at vrening one brief half-hour seamed to be encugl to make these
brave bright flowers Twld up their smsll heads prowedly and Taugh
with el answering breeze,  Thev were such o ray Lot the whole
agmmer longr, Al of this T owe to the generowity of o certain
gnm[ sharne i ouyr nwarest ‘h’il]ag:'.. PE..‘jEiiltg the howse one d,a:,'., i
conhi not help sxelaiming at the exquisite shade of what I thowght
wies warf philox. Mustering up my courage,~— it was early i
mtr gbden expericnees w1 eid not know then the free-masoncy
oty all true nature-levers,— Lknovked at the side door in friendly
fashiom and asked the nune of the shell-pink flower.

“I don't know its name, but you are welcome to it if vou

wait some.”
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If T wanted some! [ accepted the offer in the spirit in which
it wits made, and from those small cuttings of impatiens sultana, we
raised a mass of tiny seedlings which, when only six inches high,
persisted in blossoming, even under the beneh in the green-house.

Agrainst the ivy-covered wall of the house, by the great bed of

A BED OF NATIVE FERNS

mative ferns from the woods, stands a huge saoncer, thirty inches
across, filled with big broad tuberous begonias, pink and yellow,
white and searlet.  If the L'l]ipml.ln]c:-i were not such lovers of the
beautiful, these brilliant blossoms would last much longer! But
these little rascals, eager to get the drop of honey deep down in the

heart of the flowers, ruthlessly tear them to pieces,
i ]
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This terrace is bounded on the east by the stairease tower, and
on the west by the oul-of-door dining-room,  The furniture in this
room is simple, consisting of one stone beneli; the dishes plain and
few —to be precise, there is but one, s brass jar from India, warranted

not to break or dent if tipped over or thrown down upon the brick

A CTAPFPFY (OHNER

flooe by the sudden anties of Tom or Bob,  In the jar is generally
corn or peanuts, on the bench is spread the chopped suet which the
nut-hatehes love, on the floor are thrown cherries for the robins
and woodpeckers. It is a busy, happy corner: the squirrels leap
down from the pergola roof at the opening of a door; the chipmunks,
by nature far more timid, have learned to eat from our hands, and

appear at any daylight hour ready and eager for play or for work.
{i1]
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Close by, sunk in a convenient corner under a aple tree, a small
forsythia shading it, lies the drinking fountain and bird-hath in one,
a big hollow boulder abwayvs kept filled with fresh elean water.  Shall
I acknowledge it is scrubbed every Friday with soap and water? T
know the binds appreciate the fact.  On the overhanging bush grow,
El.l]‘l H”"’:'ll“"l',' curranis or I‘Ilt‘rl'ii'ﬁ onr :',:r'HPl':‘i-. Hl.“'l"]hlill;_‘: Eee H:Il." SO .

They look very pretty hanging on the pendulous branches of the

runalfl i, Here on the north termee we have oure after-dinner eoffec
on mild Sundays in the late antumn, and here all summer long we
spend many a patient hour, making friends with our nearest neigh-
bors in the wild life about us.  From the big overhanging trees be-
vond the lawn, the Hycatchers dart after their tiny prey, the vellow
'I"l":ll'qll{"l'ﬂ e 4:|I'H'-'|| 111 I:I.“!]H_'. “_l,“l ll",' r‘_:':l—lll'l‘ui'."! "."-'l'll.l(]!}t"t'J{t'l'-i
cull their childven to the m".l.'|l'.' found fruit farm -l’ri'url\’i."llii.'lﬂ]}' T,
The shadows lengthen on the lawn, the evening song of the throsh
arises, the robins on the pergola tuck their small heads away, even

Bob, the squirrel, disappears into the dusk.  The night has come.

]




CHAPTER V.

THE WOODSHED.

TI!I-]H_ F is generally some corner of an otherwise perfectly regu-
lated estate where the various implements used in cultivating
the soil are left carelessly Iving about: — a wheelbarrow dropped on
Ok "hidi_' I|'|'E|_I'_"r'| t]":" “’IH‘.‘;!IL‘ Ii]f_"“'., al .‘:Ilu'liif" lfﬂ“.l'l"-'ll l]rn‘l.’il, i I:‘Jlkl: Jll!‘il“-
doned, and even the plough resting after snow has come.  This is
not only disorderly and ugly, but also wasteful and extravagant,
aecording to the Constant Tmprover. A place should be provided
for every article.  Still less patience did he have with the countless
hits of jetsam and flotsam usnally found near the Kitchen door.

“ Mo, there isn't the least necessity for a backvard ™ reiterated
the Constant Improver.  ©The kitchen doorway should be kept
as neat as the front of the house.  This accomulation of rubbish in
a backvard is simply a survival of an old oulgrown idea.”

“Yes, sir,” I meekly assented, and began my objections.  * What
about the coal and kindlings, the ash-can and the hose, the ice-
cream freezer amd the blacking box, the —7

“ All shall be provided for, and each shall have a place —~

“ A convenient one, please.” I interposed, as I foresaw my strug-

ples with new ™ helpers.”
(7]
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THE W O ODZSHETD

“Certsinly 2 convenient one, rmuch hetter than in the disorder
of the backyard,” and his tone was unmistskabiv conternptucus,

Tart of the kitchen-house porch was thersfore partitioned off,
making a really admirable place for the coal and Lindling, for the
two garbage tins, the oil-can, and the ash-barrel, the pier lantern
and the stepladders, the ice-tongs and the broornes, with a nril for
each eloth and tool. It did not quite take in the wheelbdrrow or
te sprinkler, the big cofls of hose or the lawn-inower, the leaf-cart,
mkes, or other poydener’s implements: so a small lean-to, seven by
gixteen feet, was built into the corner of the serviee yard, and vines
were planted over it and bushes about it. It is curious hew soon
such an enclosure gets filled to overflowing. We had a tool rom
in the stable, ton, which did not seem to have lost any of its mass of
heterngenenus contents. Our kitchen doorway was neatness per-
somified, the brick walk was as clesn as our front terrace; and in
the oval where the service road turned we planted roses, which took
advantage of the open yet sheltered situation, and prospered ex-
ceadingly. We approved of aur service yard, but the problem of
the old-fashioned backyard wes only half aclved. Somewhere the
i logs most be piled up, somewhere the old boges and cases must
repoze before heing split into ldndling, somewhere the extra bricks
and drain tiles, the wire-cloth, the barrel of salt, the bags of hone-
meal, and general adds and cnds must find 2 resting place.

So the Constant Improver seized his scnbbling pad and carclessly
sketched & long low woodshed with wide-spreading roof, much the

kind of & hnuse we 1sed to draw when we were children.
Gy
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“Be sure it is big enongh, ™ L ventured, and we sallied forth bo
find a spot for it to stand upon.  Just bevond the stalli on the other
side of the brook was a comparatively level piece of ground, here
we decided to put it. The Constant Improver ioarked off the site
in long strides, afterwands veritying his measurements with stakes
and o tapedioe. He sat him down in his own sanctum and with
quadrille paper prepared a working drawing. It was a tempting
thing to do, no chimneys to place, no windows or doors to bother
with: the road cleven feet wide went through the middle of it,
and all the winds of leaven blew around its shadowy spaces.
It wraz seventy-two feet long, twenty-five feel wide, and cighkesn faet
high in the centre, and the roof swept down within eight feet of the
ground and matched that of the house {n its raised shingles. The
sides were of rough-hewn planks stained hrown and overlapping
each other like clapboards; the centre galile on either side was of
plaster and timber construction ta the pround; and where the side-
walls jotted the roof a space five inches high was left for ventilation.

The gardener began the building with enthusizam, bt it was not
long before he veappeared carrving the deawing, over which he
still breoded in puzzied inspection.

% At one ewn] the caves are only theee feet from the ground, if you
please, sir, and af the other they are eight fect. ™

* Well, that is the fanlt of the ground, not of the drawing. Take
off & plank or bwo at the bottorn of one wad; if the roof line i

straight the rest will come out all right.*  And it did.
|
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The woodshed was an ideal spot for “hide and go seek,” and
on rainy days an unfailing source of pleasure to our boyish visitors.
Here no jointed rods or brightly polished reels hung on the walls,
but the old-fashioned poles of our childhood, the strings which
always rot tangled when in my hands, and the hooks which caught

GUR BOYISH VISITORS

everything — except the fish. The iceboat was slung to the roof
in company with an old sailboat mast: the earpenter’s bench with
its vise and kegs of nails stood invitingly at hand. In case more
strenuous exercise was desived, the axe was always in the chopping-
block ready to be used, and the saw-horse with its saw hanging near

suggested an opportunity.  The handy wagon, too, was supposed
7l
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to have its corner here when not in use, but it carried out the }"-i”_
ciples of its name so faithfully that, loaded with elay or coal, with
stones or womd, with hay or plants, with sand or sod, it was con-
stanlly in demand. [Its strong construction, its adaptable body,

its solid wooden wheels with six-inch tires, were sources of rreat

THE HANDY WAGON

satisfaction. A huge sandsereen, the scraper, the enormous leaf-
hasket, a chain and tackle, an old door, a discarded window, & worn
wash-boiler, planks and boards and boxes, kegs and pipes of all
sizes, excelsior and straw for packing, poles and posts and wire-
netting and traps, an indescribable collection of odds and ends,
“which might come handy sometime,” filled even this hig place

from the ground to its topmost beam,
2
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If half the woodshed wus treated as & backyand, the other half
was reserved for the wood, and here it rose in neatiy dizposed] yiles
from the twelve-inch pieces to the bix fourfout lTogs, split or not
according to the thickness of the tree.  We had abouet forty conds
to hegin with, from the trees necessarily cut down, and each yeqr the
dead wood had to be taken from the forest far fear of five or aevident.
Thus we cut on an average about thirty cords annuaily, and with &l
our open fires, found no diffenlty in consuming it.

Formerly the horse treadmill went about the country-side from
house to house during the winter, lling the sheds with a year's anp-
ply of wood.  The cheerful bugz of the moving saw, the dwp of the
falling sticks, the sweet-simelling, golden sewdust on the crisp snow,
the snimated voices of the men at work, enlivened the winter land-
scape.  But with this machine ouly about twelve cords a day could
be cut; so the poriable motor or steamn saw has tzken the place of
the treadmill, the long shaft sdding its whir to the buze of the saw,
and with this thirty cords can easily be finished in a long day’s work.
It iz certainly more hurnane and labor-saving. and what is a little
raore or less ador of gasoline in these automobile days?

When the trees are cut down we save the smaller branches and
.-chup them into certain lengths, tying them into buedles with willow
withes. These make a quick brilliant flame in the big fire-places
on cool atumno evenings or in the damp days of midsummer.

I never see those huge four-foot logs piled to the roof at the far

end of the shed without a fleeting vision of our frst hearth fire: the
3
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cool green room, the happy faces aboul us, the sudden silence as the
Friendly Architect formally passed the lighted mateh to the Constant
Improver, wha, after & glance at me, stooped and touched the hit
of paper.  An instant’s smoke, and the Kodling caught; the flame
spread in o broad sheet over the bricks, and in spite of the rain,
we knew that there was a perfest deaught, which ever sinee has bewn
e comfort and our pride.

YWhat docs thet scent of the wood-pile bring o one's mind 7 It
recalls to me a shady spot under the big willow in my grandfather’s
Lackyard, where stood an old worn chepping-block and an axe. All
about were chips which we children used to bring in by the basket-
ful, I suppase to light the fre with, but to this day I am not sure, —
as 4 child T pever was interested to know; all I delighted in was
the rich pungent odor of the freshly eut wood and the rivalry cver
who could 6l her basket first. T can see my grandfather's kindly
face as he stopped on his way from the bam to inguire, “Who 's
ahead 77 We ceased cur work instantly and leoked up swith hopeful
cyes bo see if he was going to tell us a story: — about the new calf’s
doings, or the little pig's cacape from the barnyard, or the horse whao
stubbex] his toe roing down hill with a wagon-Joad of apples, or
some other equally interesting tale.  Well we knew those thrilling
pxperienced wiel dearly did we love them, As an older pemon
tlelights to tell over and ower again the same story, so the child loves
te hear it, and no matter how threadbare the narrative, his apprecia-

tive comment always ts, “ Tell it apain.™  Ii what does the charm
4
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THE WO ODSHED

eonsist ¥ A we grow older we demand novelty, but to a child afl
life is 40 novel, perhape, that Lis imagination, nof being bounded by
judgment or experience, darts off at all serts of unexpected angles
and consequently finds new foed for thought in the clements of the
same old story.  Or is it because the child really gresps mere of the
meaning at each repetition? 1 sometimes doubt iF childven care
so much for the meening of woids; it is rather the sound which
plenses them, as witness the enchanting effects of the Mother Groose
jingles. Did you ever repeat s rhyme in & strange tongue to a small
child? Try it and see what surprised joy it brings.

Ope gquaint Lttle chap always called our pergole, “the Purga-
tory,”” — not that he had any unhappy associations connected with
it, or roeant to cast any reflections upon it indeed I doubt very
much whether he koew the meaning of the word, but he preferved
its more resonsnt cadence,

How many children have played Bobinson Crusce in our wood-
shed and made wonderful (iscoveries of treasure in its dark comers!
The sun poured upon the western side of the shed, where it faced
the berry-garden, and a grest patch of mint close to the hospitable
entrance mingled its perfume with the sweet scent of the Freshly
cut wood.  Swallows made their hovaes under the wide-spreading
eaves and circled in andless curves above its hospitable voof: robins
and phoshes appropriated the protected ledges, and a trusting yellow
warbler built her nest in an adjacent low thicleet. This particular
hird had a hard time getting settled one year.  When she had nearly

T
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finished her home in a lilac bush by the stable, a catbind began build-
ing near: whereupon the tiny aristocrat moved every twig and hair
of her own dwelling to & more quiet and select neighborhood,

T'llrullgh the forest to the wood-shed we [H'I’Iui[h:d onrselves
that grassy roadway which once we dreamed would suffice for the
main avenue.  Wild-Aowers nodded on its borders, and the running
mallow spread over the ground itz tiny cheeses, which children
love to glean,

Aside from its practical usefulness the woodshed was really a
beautiful object; the leaves above it cast wavering shadows on ils
long expanse of moss-green roof, the sunlight flecked it, and aboul
it rose the forest always beckoning, tempting us from our work with

its promises and revelations.

]




CHAPTER VL

THE KITCHEN-GARDEN.

F(}.\'l] as we are of the wilderness, when it comes to our daily

food we have extremely eivilized ideas, so of course a kitchen-
eaviden was o necessity.  Now this kind of a garden should be near
the house and yet completely hidden from it. Owurs lies at the end
of the pergola, in & natural hollow in the woods, screened from the
lawn by trees and shrubs and all manner of low underbrush. A
winding path, with big boulder steps, leads down to the lilac-framed
q:{lku:;: and as the opaen, sunlit space hreaks UM O, the vision
seldom fails to elicit an exclamation of pleasure even from the least
enthusiastic of our guests.

We had cleared but an acre for this garden, as we could not
bear to sacrifice any more trees.  In sheer desperation at our obsti-
nacy, the Man of Many Maps wrote us that since we had such an
objection to cutting down trees he should advise us to buy our vege-
tables. Ewven this piece of sarcasm failed to move us, and we do
buy our potatoes to this day. Can a kitchen-garden without flowers
or trees or shrubs be beautiful and still thoroughly practical ¥ We

think it can. To be sure its outline must be severe, since neither
79
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winding paths nor eurving heds are permitted.  We brought down
the old gray lichen-covered fence which for twenty years had
hordered the high road, and set it up around the garden, re-hung

the squeaky gate, and admired our handiwork. The country people

[ s
- & |

THE OLI} FENCE

looked on askance.  What kind of ideas were these A nice, new,
painted one would have cost no more!

Ohver the old fence trailing grape-vines sprawl at their own sweet
will, ‘and the Japanese clematis perfumes the air with its snowy
sweetness: eglantine, golden glow, and phlox peer through the pick-
ets at their lowly neighbors, and on the west the shaded green of the
voung locust trees makes a screen bebween the service road and

the garden.
Hid
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THE KITCHEN-GARDEN

Owutside one gate are tall white lilacs. They always grew by
the gate in my grandmother’s gu.rdc_n, and I know she would approve
of them, but what she would think of the frivolous double-Howering

Japanese crab apples at the opposite entrance, it is better perhaps

PATH FROM PERGOLA TO BEITCHEM-GARDEN

not to know, In a sunny corner, still outside of the fence, the
nasturtivms clamber riotously, while the hollyhocks look down in
pharisaical disdain on eauliflower and kohlrabi and celery beds,
This is the frame for the picture. Tt is possible that in planning
our planting we paid more attention to the appearance of the place
than was wise. We first divided the garden into four parts by an
vight-foot grassy roadway and a three-foot intersecting path, also of

grass. This proved practieal and the road has never become worn.
&1
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O, either side of the wide roadway down it entire leogth the par
sley grew, keeping ita festhery green fresh until Thanksgiving. 4
course we knew we must plant everything in rows for convenience in
weeding and picking: but in the first arrangement of thoze rows our
inexpetience was laughable. For instance, we had the tall lima
beans against the fence, under the shade of the neighboring trees,—
they looked well there teo, on paper; then came the trellis tomatoes
snd high Brussels sprouts in gentle gradation dowa to the red cab-
bage and bush was-heaps and sprawling squashes. Think of the
lovely eclor scheme! It was certainly most unkind of our friends
the limas to tum yellow and refose to prosper without more sun and
air, while the tomatees, greedy gluttons, said, “Xf we can't have all
the licht we won't play.” Now we carefully put the limas in the
centre of one side of the garden and the tomatoes in the centre of the
other, where they balunce beautifully and prosper finely, and thers
1= nn quarceling,

I suppose ail vegetabla parlens are inuch alike, but it i3 with
peculiar pride that we stand under the white llacs at owr own gar-
den pate ard look down the broed grassy readway, beyond the
pismley to the feathery carrots. We sniff the delictous fragrance
of the nuint and sweet marjore, the basit and the balm; we gaze
fin checpr subimntion ab Yhe rec-topped beets, grass-like onions, and
sidsify: we vk eagerly at the purple fruit of the egr plant and
the leag green encwmbers ander Uheie heavy leaves; even the

horse-radish and its cousin the arnip, the parsnip and the humble
Ha
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THE KITCHEN-GARDEN

spinech, we do not desplse. What more beautiful orchid than the
martynia blossom ¥ What more lovely hibizous than the yeilow
alra ! The scarlet Minners on their high pales repeat the color of
the peppers at their feet, and on the sastern boundary the pluray
masy of asparagus with itz bright berries attracts the autvmn
migrants and winter visitors, Ion June we steal a great bunch of
the tall festhery hlossoms of the pie-plant for the dull green jar
by the fire-place in the living-room, 2nd some day we may puzzle
our city friends stll more by transferring the vellow green of the
lettuce gone to seed, to ite proper place in the middle of the
dining-room tahlet

Unconsciously I may have given the impression that cur kitch-
<n garden is principally a thing of beauty, attractive to the eve, but
with medicere resalts in regard to its prodwets. This im-
pression I wish most emphatically to dispel. 45 we pick our
vegetables smaller and younger than most people do, naturally
they would not meake a wonderful display at County Fairs, but
we did get 4 first prize for celery and for kohirabi too, and a
gecond for encunthers, but sur hiphest achieveraent was an Honor-
able Mention for carrots!

The Constant Improver is certainly o worthy descendant of
Adarm as far as tomatees are concerned; for I believe that according
tothe higher eriticism the fruit of the tres of knowledge of good and
evil was raally a fomads roost Inscions and tempting, which had

climhed the tree in the midst of the Garden. Indeed he iz =0 fond
[:11
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of them that he has even sacrificed his patriotism to the extent of
buying his seeds in England. Sutton’s “ Best-of-All™ certainly
quite justifies its pame. It 1s perfectly sound, rich scarlet, with
firm pulp and, as the catalogues say, “a good cropper.” The
caacade tomatoes hanging like grapes in long racemes have a delf-
cipus flavor, and are very pretty when the fruit shades from green
to cim=on.  We also grow the yellow pear, delicate and dainty.
Every morning st breskfast, g dish of tomatoes is placed before
the Constant Improver; indeed they tell & story that in ordering a
dinner once, ip some forin or ancther tomatoes appeared in every
eotrse!

One of gur city guests, chrtching her skirts tightly, looked over
the gate inta the kitehen garden one Beptember morning, and wish-
ing to suy something pleasant and seemly, asked: “ What are
those 7

Now we had planted some French artichokes before the trellises
of trained tomatoes so that as the leaves were stripped to permit
the fruit to ripen, the spreading green foliage of the artichoke
might cover &l deficiencies.

The Constant Improver answered: “Those are arbchokes,
— French artichokes,”

" What, those red things?”

*0Oh, no! those are tomatoes™ At which we all, hemelf in-
¢luded, burst into freepressible laughter,

In the early Spring this sheltered sunmy holiew is an ideal
B
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THE KITCHEN-GARIDEN

spot for the first June pea and sweet white radish, but as the high
trees leaf out and the underbrush thickens in the surrounding for-
l_'“il,, tirﬂ ,'iillgll‘il' Fjlﬂ]lt.i[l_f_[ I:lr fl[_‘.FI,.‘i [Il'nlllill]ﬁ e Hir i ”'I. IF.‘i ]iE’i.':'!:!' Il}
monld.  This, however, is the anly thing that suffers.

We try to have our three favorite vegetables join hands, as it

THORE PROUDLY ANNOUNCED FIRET PEAS

were, and accompany us through the summer months. By early
May comes the asparagus, purple and green o mateh the violets
cresping under the fence to greet it; this lasts until the middle of
June, when thosze longed-for and proudly announced first peas are
due.  After the morning grecting hetween m:iglllml‘.\i an the train,
ome casually remarks, trying not to let his pride appear in his voice,

“We had fresh peas for dinner last night.”  If the other neighbor
B
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is remarkahly poiite, she merely answers, ™ How nice!™ and does
not boast of fier crop harvested two nights before! With good
fortune the peas last until early August. when the dwaz! limas begin.
It seems to me few people sppreciate the lima bean. ¥ am not re-
fernng to the fat, wilted, yellow article which one buys in the ety
markets. That is a libel on the name.  Pieked when very small
and flat and never allowed to grow fat, they are a most delicious
vegetable, taking their proper place as the sueeessor to the green pea.

We find in this climate great difficulty in wintering the French
artichoke and we da not try to raise melons. Cooked like celery
with a brown or Hollandaisze sauce, the Swiss chard iz a welcome
addition te our early summer fare. In salad, too, it mekes a
pleasant changs,

Although mushrooms do not grow in our kitchen garden, they
form an important part of our bill-of-fare, for nearly all the scason
in one corer or another of the place, appear the richty flavored
norels, the sharry-roane 2od inky coprinus. the well-known field
mushroom. the dainty psathyrella disseminata, or the paneolus
vitimygis of partienlarly cxiqoisite flavor.  Nothing ean be more
tootlisone than those delicacies from one’s own lpwn,  Thers iz a
certiin bute iwut them, an indefinable essenee, which tickles the
pebde as well as the palate.  Musheooms should be eooked very
simply,  After pecling them we pat butbered teast on o flat baking-
ilish, poor eresan over, put the inushreoms on, a dash of pepper

and sull, and bake for ten minutes.
L)



THE KITCHEN-GARDEN

Egz-plant 3= usuglly either fried in thin hard slices or haked
in its own skin; but we have a way between the two.  Peel it and
eut it in slices half an inch thick. Soak it in salted water for an
hour, roll it in flour, put it in = bubtered pan, and cook on top of
the stove for five minutes; turm once.  Serve at once, 50 that the
outside may be crisp and the inside soft.

I wonder how often, in America, sorrel soup is made, We are
very fond of it, and the gardener is charned to have ns uproot it.
A big handful favers encogh soup for eight psople  Oanly the
leaves are used, chopped fine.  Thicken the rilk in & doubie bailer
when heated, with =z little butter and flour. Have about two cup-
fuls of soup stock in a pan, put the sorrel in the stock, raix with the
milk the last minute, and strain it before serving.  Whipped cream
may be added if desired.

Part of the heguty in a kitchen-garden lies in the well-drained
ground kept free from weeds, and the rich black carth crumbly
and yet moist Lying ready to receive the new seed and return to the
air new fruit from its abounding fertility. Every Fall otie-seventh
of the whole garden is trenched to & depth of two feet, a layer of
manure puat in, the top soil put at the bottorn, another layer of man-
ure 41 & depth of one foot and the bottom scil turned on top. The
rest of the garden is all roughly spaded in the Fall, but in the Spring
it is trenched to a depth of one foot and & layer of manure pat in.
Every seven years the whole garden is thus turned upside down,

leaving only the asparagns and pie-plant undisturbed.
.
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Farther up the hill bevond the cottage and the stable, hounded
hy the long woodshed on one side and the greenhouse on another,
lies the berry garden of half an acre. Here are gooseberries; red,
white, and black currants; blackberries;: red and white rasp-
berries; not to forget strawberries, and even a tiny patch of blue-
berries! Here the small cherry trees are planted. and plums, pears,
and apples, with more mint beds, tarragon and caraway, anise
and sweet savory, sage and lavender.  Behind the greenhouse are
the cold frames, the rose-beds for cutting, and the compost heap.
Who but the Constant Improver would have tried to make the
compost heap a thing of heauty? After building a high brown
fenee about it, with double gates on the roadway leading through,
and training roses on one side and wild grapes on the other, nol
yet wholly satisfied, he planted vegetable marrow directly upon the
mound. This soon completely covered it with a mass of big, trop-
ical-looking leaves, vellow flowers, and pale green gourd-like fruil.

Bevond this enclosure rises the forest in gentle undulations, and

the little path beside a winding brook leads temptingly into its depth.




CHAFTER VII.
THE FORMAIL GARDEN.

IT did not take long to evolve a simple, sensible, and comfort-
able costume for working. This consisted of a sailor blouse
of cotlon cheviot, thick enough, like the Irishwoman's shawl, to
keep out the heat, while giving full liberty of movement. Being
unstarched it was easily laundered. With it was worn a short,
straight, nine-gored skirl to mateh, a wide-brimmed hat, stout low-
heeled shoes, and large loose-wristed gloves, The latter were pieced

out to the elbow with heavy silesia finished by an elastic, to keep

them from slipping. As a poor pocketless female, I evolved a
kind of carpenter’s apron for practical use and found it a great
convenience.  ‘This was made of heavy white galatea with three
deep compartments beginning six inches below the waist and long
enough to hold & hammer. In addition, they also held a paper
bag for mushrooms, a small pad and pencil, a ball of twine, seis-

sors, a large knife, and a pair of the pruning shears which were
as
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designed for the gentlemen orange-growers of California. These
were given me by a kindred spirit, and are one of my most cher-
ished possessigns. They have a strong and easy cut and yet are
small encugh to be held comfortably in the hand.  Inch staples for
the hig vines and double pointed tacks for the smaller ones, with a
few hairpins to coax back refractory brambles from the path,
complete the outfit.  After I bave tucked in my small Bird Banok,
hung the glasses around my neck, and snatched a few peanuts for
the squirrels, T am ready for work in any divection.

Like the little girl who was asked to choose hetween a white
candy and a pink one and answered, * Both, =6 when T was asked
to choose between a wild-flower garden snd o deay Iittle shut-in
carden of old-fashioned hossoms, I too chose both.  Just beneath
my window, at the edge of the terrace steps, lay a level or nearly
level bit of ground just the right size for & tiny garden, with plenty
of sun, protected on the north by the kitchen-house and service-
yard wall, ancl on the west by the forést. It measered fifty by sixty
feet. We puot zround it, first, 2 beautiful barberry hedge, — not
a cipped hedge, but one heavy with graceful sprays of crimuson
fruit. This proved anything but practical, for 1t was sharp and
inhospitalle, and grew bare and brown below. 1T think the tech-
nieal term is “legey.”  Then we piled up a loose boulder wail.
This was better, but too rostic to be in keeping with the terrace
wall which it joinad. Finally, we continued the terrace wall, three

and i Lalf feet hich, of split boulders loid in cement. It has three
ak
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THE FORMAL G ARDEN

enirances. On the south the path leads to the pier, on the north
to the service-yard, and on the west straight away down the hill to
the depths of the cool, dark forest. The outer sowthern side of
this well iz covered with a maszs of Dorothy Perking roses of a
wonderful pure pink, and in front of them hardy chryzanthemurns
which Dblossom long after the mses cease, so that their colars
never clash.

The brick paths, three feet wide, leave a border of ten feet to
plent, on three sides of the parden. There are alse four tnner
beds of equal size, and a small circle in the centre, where a simple
travertine stone fountain plays. The cement basin under it is
Ened with coarse gravel, with a few rocks for the geldfish to hide
under, and has a border & foct wide which is always planted with
rose geraniums growing rank in the blazing sun.

On descending the steps from the terrace, two small pyramidal
box trees ptand on eithor side of the centre path, flanked by two
Japancze quinces beyond at each end of the flowering border. By
these grow clumps of bleeding-hearts, one in very truth from my
grandmother's garden, where it dourished forty years ago.  Old-
fashioned fringed pinks fail aver the path, and a mass of heliotrope
is tucked in by the pier gate, from whence down the southem
border, seross the western end, and back zlong the northern Lorder,
rise towering dahlias, pink and yellow end crimson and white, with
phlox of varying tints before then.  Snapdragons, larkspuar, and

marigolds Al in all spaces to the Inbelis border on the southam
7
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gide, while on the northern side of the gamlen grow the nicotine,
white and pink and purple, 5o deliviotuly fragrant in the stalight,
a group of hyacinthus candicans, and masses of peonies =nd mari-
golils, the African and Freoch, snd sanvitalia, which if it isn't &
marigold ought to be, it is so like a baby sister.  Lilies spring up
unexpectedly cvervwhere among the peony leaves, the auratom,
the speciosum album, and rubrum; even the figer lily appeared
one segzon, where from no man conld 2]l On each side of the
forest gatewany a white, crushy rose, the blane double De Coubert.
blossoms all summer through. The boltonias and goiden glow
topple over the wall toward it. and the Japanese clematis is
kept from strangling it only by constant vigilanee, The duty of
the clematis 15 to cover the gate-posts; and by the aid of strings
tightle draswn it deoes so in exguisite Deauty. Here hlossoma the
pale bloe sabviz. belovad by the bees, and in September the Japan-
esc ansmone and hardy chresantheiname.

The squirrels and the chipmunks like the walks in the litle
garden.  Thaey amble aroond the fountain and scud along the
bare bricks.  "The robins and the catbivds find good eating in the
sy interstices and hop gravely oot through the forest pateway
e their homes not fue pway.

There is sometling alwul o parden which hrings oot the gpen-
uine side of a person’s nature. It is impossible to be formal or
arlificial in the presence of Lthe planta you work over voumelf.

To my slwine be it said that there ave s few flowers which I
a8



JUET OTEIRE THE FUBRMAL GAKIFEN

FEOAE MY WINDW







THE FORMAL GARDEN

positively detest. Zmnias, except the burnt orange and yellow
varieties, I can not endure.  Neither have [ apy patience with the
weak-barked asters that can not stand the least rain, but hang
dowm their mud-bespattered faces; nor with the sickly ageratumms,
even the best of which fail so utterly to live up to their title of blue.

We pei 2 world of entertainmrent trring experiments in this
fittle garden. For the four small beds we want something that
will be g mass of blossom from June to frost, and that is not so easy
to find. We agreed to put petunias in one bed, they are so fragrant,
and the “rosy dewn™ variety is a lovely clear pink.  Of course,
they will aprasl over the edge late in the seazen and grow a little
vellow and brown through the middie. but altogether they are quite
saiisfactory and require no snipping.

Every year I say [ will not have another of those careless
china pinka, but every Spring when I see their cheerful faces and
clear bright colors I succumb, and that is the end of my lelsure.
With care—which means at least an hour a doy without & break —
in seipping off dead blossoms, these alse hast until the frost.

The other two beds have had many tenants. Yellow is. my
Favorite eolor, and ouc bed of that tint we must have. One year
the golden-bell chrysanthemurs bloomed from the fifth of
June to the sleventl: of August, when the rain demolished them.
Nothing could have heen more glowing than this mess of yellow
flowers and finely cut green leaves, They require much care,
for they must not be allowed to go to seed.  Ancther year the

California poppy outshone the sun most of the summer through;
101



OUR COUNTRY HOME

but this must be seeded anew each year and is apt to grow stragply
by August. The baby rambler put forth its big bunches of crim-
son flowers for one semson, but I could never keep the faded ones
eut, upd they did not cover the ground guite encuyrh to be satisfac-
tory. Onee we had snapdragon — dwarf snapdragon, I want to
emphasize, — hut owing to either the too Paverszhle conditions or a
mistake in the seed. great stalks shot up and lopped over and lay
down, until T was guite in degpair. I did not want bo stake them,
for it would have looked like a beanpole patch, and I conld not
peg them.  Ilike snapdragons too in their proper place.

A woodbine hangs its strands gracefully over the wall at the
toot of the terrace steps, and the white jasmine reaches out from
under the wild cherry tvee until theiv leaves mingle. A tall high-
bush cranberry stands sentinel behind the bleeding-hearts, and aver
the northern wall the coonymos mdicans strugpies to climb. A
Lig clump of elms is enbirely out of lkeeping in a tiny formal
marden; hut here my old prejudice sways ime.  We found 1t there,
and I cannot bear to cut it down.  Moreowver, it is wsually full of
hirds, and shelters a2 nest or bwo in it thick foliage.  StIL Farther
on. beyond the kitchen howse, the service-yord wall of rough
plaster, six fect high, extonds to the woest,  The workdbine olam.
bers over it and fringes the old monastery dosrway, low arched,
and browin whrl bande] vath lomge ivon linges.  In feont of the wall
stand hollyhacks betwoeon high lilac bushes and the wild rudbeck-
183, Newmannol and trileba and sul-tomenboss,

Just outside the formal parden to the woeat ere Shasts doizies,
103



LONG BTHANDE OF WIRIDHING







THE FORMAL GARDEN

the cultivated evening primrose, the yellow lomsestrife, Achilles
the pearl, the pink spirma and the blue wild indige, all running
riot as if ther Lad escaped from man's control and were having 2
good time by themzclves. HBeside the path leading into the for-
est, prow demurely the prim elumps of showy stonecrop, setting the
example as it were in the midst of all this frivolity. Bt the yeilow
bultercups dance on undismayed. The Sieholdel polyzonum
from Japan, rustles her cloud of white blossoms, and a clump of
wild gooseberry under the maples and hickortes tell us we have
reached the wonds again.

That first frost of Autumn, how unoecessary it seems! In
the moming the garden was a blaxe of marigolds and dahlias:
ihe Japapnese anemones and blue salvia, the saucy petuniaz and
philox secmaed to spesk of midsummer. The plentiful buda of the
chryzanthemums almoat convinced one that the blossoming sea-
aon was just beginning,— only the feathery masses of fhe clematis
and tha rich red of the Virginia creeper on the wall told vz that
Autumt had come  Suddenly a wind aros: ot of the north, bring-
ing a chill of ice. Surely there could be no frost with this gale, bat
all the tender plants in pats were careied quickly under cover, the
greal sheets of cheese-cloth and canvas were spread whorever
possible, and the wind died down. Brilliant starlight followed,
with erisp air — exhilarating to us, but not to the garden!  Alas?
the daylight disclosed a pitecus spectacte.  All the proud dahlies
bent black against their posts, the apemones hung their waxen

hends, the maripolds fell in limp diamay, there was even Bl
1035
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of ice over the pool of the fountain, and the goldfish sought the
shelter of the bedraggled rose geraniums which hung miserably
over the chilly coping.  Ouly the phlox here and there held up its
cheery head, and the chrysanthemums looked on calm and un-
maoved as if to CH L “What did you grxl_h,wl‘, # That the summer
would last always? Cut down the withered dahlias, they have
done their work for this vear and will rest until another springtime,
Look yonder on the brilliant maple leaves, the glowing sumac
and yellow hickory, for this is what the Frost King has done for
your pleasure and your delight. ™

“When do the roses rest here ?7 1 asked an Italian in Rome,
translating literally.

“Oh, how sentimental vou Americans are!” he answered,
“We never use such an expression in regard to fowers. ™

Perhaps because the roses never do stop  blooming entirely,
in Italy; but after all T like our changing seasons best, and 1 like
our thoughts of the lowers as beings that rest and work, that sleep

amd waken as do we ourselves,

[




CHAPTER VIIL
THE PERGOLA.

ROM the out-of-door dining-room, following the outline of
the house, I'Hh‘.lll“t]H sllul'lg the west side of Lhe lawn, runs
the rustic pergola.  Built from the trees which we had been ob-
liged to cut, their bark left on, the larger ones for the posts sunk four
feet in the ground and placed ten feet apart, the smallerones for the
rool Errnjrl-rin,g three feet on either side, it odid ook at first :Im'tr_-
hare and hopeless.  As a neighboring farmer put it: A nice lol
of wood vou have there, but I should o't say it was piled real
eeonomical. ™
This arbor, two hundred and ffty feet long and twelve feet
wide, would in time, we felt sure, make a fine suppsart for the vines,
i good background for the hardy border, and link the wild woods
with the smooth LS H VLTS of lawn,  Maved with beick, laid herring-
bone fashion in sand, it beeame a favorite walk on dewy mormings.
Company in plenty was always there. In early Spring the roh-
i“.“i Wers Fl'l_l.‘;-;ﬁ' 'l'l"iHl '.ill:'.ir ||1,'."i|:‘i ﬂ.“il |r|"rm:|.-'- ""|'1_"r'1{_"t.|,1|. 1';'{!'“““' \'p'i[rlj-
lers flitted in and out of the climbing roses, the grosheak and his

little brown male sought a building-site, and a pair of thrushes were
14y
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sure to float down to the hollow henlder near, for their daily splash.
All summerlong, gray squirtels ran over the loosely-laid rafters, and
chipmunks rustled in the leaves, to appear hefore one, and squeal
for the acoustorned out. In the early Fall the Loufsiana water
thrush teetered under the salvia blossoms, and chickadees celled
merrily from the tall dey sunflowers in the woods close by, The
yellow leaves came tumbling down, the bending oal wasz crimson
acainst the sloy, and we said, ™ Can any season be more beantifal
than Fall #*

In winter, under the snow, the pergola was still move pletur-
esque. Bluc shadows lay on the glisteniog groend, and every cranny
and tiny crack wus filled with soft white powdery fakes. The
oak leaves vustled in the sharp air, the sky was all o wonderful Blue,
the trenks of the trees were velvety black, and every blade and
leaf and twig was plistening with ice in the sunshioe. .

But, after all, midsunmimer finds it in it gory. AR about the
prets A bwined the wild virgin®s bower, with its cousin from Jopan,
# litte elerpatis Jackmanti micd the pure white Hennvi; the wood-
bine of conrse, and the aild grage, fhe aleelia gueinala and the
rumpant kudzu vine; the old-Fashioned Praivie Quecn rose and
the Baltimaore Belle and the erimson woabler in splendid great
apriys of Dlocm twenty fect Iong: plenty of «elanting, delicions
uncler the hot sun, the northeen fox amd the Ny grape and
that splendicd climber, dhe trwmpet-vine,

AL ome el by the linse, is 2 small teres cotla, wall-fountain
El1-3
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T HE PERG O LA

from Florence, and a convenient bench: at the other the pergola
broadens into a square tea-house with old wooden seats in the
earmers, a stump for a table, and in the centre a spikenard from
the woods, growing in one of Nature's fordiniéres.

To the north a narrow path leads from this end of the pergola,

THE WOOD2Y =I0DF OF THE PERGOLA

under the lindens and maples, to the kitchen garden not far away;
while on the wesl another path lined with meadow-rue, columbine,
anid the spikenard, connects with the service road and cottage and
upper garden.

On the woodsy side of the pergola grow the golden glow, and

plumed poppy, the tall Eulalia grass, and the plumed ravenna reed,
111
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which my granduiother used to call ribbon grass. Here are the
geurlet Balm and wild sunflowers and ferns and brukes of every
variety, and wild lilies where they like, the old wood 1y and the
yellow Canada, the Tork's cup, and the Carclina, the Grayi and
the Elggrans,  Nearer the hotse are (he hane-berries, both red and
white, the gloseng and coluntbine and Jark-in-the-pulpit, mixed
witl violets and hepaticas and asters and golden rod, all blending
imperceptibly inte the underbrush of Lhe thick woods,

O this zide extends the laundey-verd wall.  What 2 time T had
trying to Bnd a spot whercin to dry the clothes! It most be in
the hright sun and yet hidden in & eorner; it rowst be close to the
house yet not vigble from it.  In our dilemina one daving soul
vontored to suggest a steam drying machine! Inthe country! On
a sevenby-bwo aove lot! No, T secorned such g solution; with the
Constant Improver's fertile brain, I koew in time the rvight place
would be found, amd found it was,  All howsekoepers will appre-
ciate ny satisfaction when I was iven a grassy space flonded with
the southwest sun and encloaed on the east and north by o wall six
feet high.  The Euglish have learnd the beanty that lies in long
surfaces of wall, wmd dee not liesitate, cven in siall edales, thes to
coclose the spiace necossary for working puvpeses. This rough
plasler wall, extenditg frony the kitehen-ivuse some @bty fect to
the eorthy sid topped by heavy brown tinber, Tuel a its senthera
ercl a dear obd-Fslionsd Intehed door of rengl Leown planks,

hound together with long iron haips. On either side of the door
1%
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THE PERGOILA

were inserted bits of plaster heads and the whole wall was soon
draped in the prolific folds of the kudzu vine. The grassy vard
was 50 bare, sp clean, a0 practical! What was my astonizshment
to disgover one moruing a thrfiy rose vine, climbing vigorously
up in the corner! Now roses zre one of my treasures, hut not in
my laundry yard, as thorns and clothes and wind are not a
felicitous combination. I protested, but the Constant Improver
said it was such & sumny comer, he didn’t believe the clothes would
get torn. Woeuldn't T let it stay for » month and see? This
souindled reasonable enough, and I gave orders that his clothes
should be hung nearest that sunniest cormer. ‘The rose grew
and flourished, it put forth great bunches of zweet blossoms, it
alio sent ot long stalks; but the Constant Improver as usual was
right, and no damage was done. S0 new we have o whole row
of roses on the south side of the laundry wall, and the effect is
charming.

On the sast side of the pergols lies the hardy border, in regu-
ler nutline, The lawn creeps up o the edge of the brick walk
templingly in two or three places as If to say, “ Come tey my
viclding turf; let vour foot amink into the clover deep; come hunt
for the mushroom's fairy ring, and sec for yourself how the
vinjet blamrs.™

Every theee years the hardy border is frenched two feet down.
fertilized and replanted, the peonies enly are not disturdzed, nor

the vines, of course, nor the old-fashioned yellow roses. On the
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outer edire along its entire length the vellow jonquils blassom in
the early Spring. Under the bending osk and straight young
raple tree, where the vines did not get evough light to cover weli
the posts, we put a high-bush cranberry and a Sieboldei polygo-
num, supposed to be a dwarf, but it turned out to be a verb Instead
uf & noun, and dwarfed everything within reach of its rools.

This border i= an everlasting topic of discussion. Every year
we try something new; it is so ternpling an experimental station.
Do the results ever equal the highly colored prints in the seed cata-
logues ?  Much less would satisfy us. With a space over two
hundved feet long and from four to six feet wide there certainly
should be room for everything., But we like great masses of color.
Twenty feet of cherry phlox against as many Shasta daisias;
squantities of Sweet Williams and pyrethrums; a big patch of eolum-
hines with their varied blooms and finely cut foliage, the old-
fnshioned favorite, with the pale yellow variety, and the exquisite
blue, sent to us by a friend from Colorado. Tt was quite a revela-
tion to us to find seven different species of columbines, thus
prolonginr their season from May to September.  Graduslly they
seem b have been trained to Lft their modest hends undl one pure
white variety frankly looks up at the sunshine and is not afraid.
(e July moming I counted one hundred and sixteen Bladouna
lilies rising from the peony clumps, and later the Japanese golden -
bandded veriety took their places.

Al haely horders should have plenty of white and yellow
116
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THE PEZRGOLA

fowers, they blend with everything else and separate any clashing
colors.  The searlet of the Omental popples, the Iychnis, and the
salvia need careful management. They should have s far corner
to themselves, in the midst of fine greenery. Along the brick walk
the star of Bethlehem opens to the early sunshine, and the Virginia
waterleaf lifts her cups of nectar to the kaowing bees.

At the farther end of the border wers some corious flat mul-
lein-like rosettez which I watched all one summer, but nothing
happened. The rain and heavy dew rested in great globules on
their thick hairy leaves, the sun shone as encouragingly upon them
a5 on the blossoms of the yellow chamomile close by, but it was
not until the following vear thet my paticnee wes rewarded. Tna
night, apparently, a tall spray some toro to three feet high suddenl ¥
shot from the middle of each rongh rosette, besring rraceful Tows
of curtons long-lipped creamy flowerz, and the battle of the heea
began. This white salvis is mest amusing, — such nasking of
batteries, such bombarding of pollen; and, at the close, both
parties are victorious.

How many blue flowers we find in this hardy border! The
Greek valerian, sent by a dear friend from the White Mountains,
has taken kindly to its new home, and in the middle of May Bfty
great clusters of delicate blossoms greeted us at once.  The whaole
tribe of larkspar is & delight. To our surprise even the annuals
gowed themsclves this year nnder the sweet-brier bushes and put

forth great stalks of pure pink the cxact tone of the roses ahove.
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‘Fhey grow aiso in deep purple and pale lavender and greenish
white; while the perennials in immense lonyr apikes of indeseribable
pinks and blues, and pure bues, and blue-and-purples, blossoraed
gavly twice during the season. The Chinese is pechaps my
favorite, the color is so pure and it )asts for days. The Canter-
bury bells are annther joyous family, from the baby harebells
faintly tinkiing in the grass to the ten-foot stalks of the pyramidal,
blue and white and gaudy. The rampiot in the herb garden in o
humbie relative, and the Chinese hell@owers both blue and white,
single and double, carry on the family charactenistics. The vero-
nics too 15 & most exquisite shade either in the tall or dwarf species,
and keeps green after aven ten degraes of frost.

Fortunately we are allowed to cut flowers from the hardy bor-
der, and the Constant Tmprover locks most picturesque, though
¢quite uncenscious, ns he saunters down the shadowy walk laden
with great stalks of hlazing star, or leopard’™ bane, or the obedient
plant whose Llossoms stay whichever side of the stalk the wind
or the mischicvoos Loy may plase them.

The pergole is a favorite racing streteh for our boy visitors.
e, b, three, and asvay from the stone hench to the gorl,—the
shurmps ak dbe farther end. The voung givls e white Frocks, their
artis abonut cach other’s waist, exchange confidences, as they
stroll demurely back and Forth; the shadows from the vine-hung
rftess touels them genbly as they pass. Even our “meost grave

amd reverend seigneurs™ T find pacing up and down the moss-
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edged walk, drinking in the fragrant air of early morning. Sormne-
tiues they are rature Joving “ seigneurs * and come in with bunches
of “yellow daisies,” as they call the lanceleaved coreopsis which
apparently crows wild in every spare corner, the whole length of
the hardy border.

Down throngh the pergols comes every morning the kitchen-
gardener laden with his baskets of freshly gathered fraits and vege-
tables, If the children are near, they rush to weet him beggring
s few strawhervies or raspherries for thelr doll's tea-party on the
stone bench under the Florentine fountain. Every one knows how
bungry dolls get aboot the middle of the moming, and here are food
and drink in one.  Such an opportunity must not he negiected!

The only thing which one very conventionsal lady cculd find to
admire ahout out place was the smooth acre of turf which [ay at
th? back of the house and was bounded by the hardy border of the
pergola on the west, and the woods on the other two sides, making
the foil, the contrasting element to all our wildness.

Not but what we had pleasures and pictures on the lawn too.
Could anything he more pracelul than the squirrel’s leap or the
sweeping flash of the tanager? In early Fall the marigolds and
salvia, filling in 2l bare spaces along the hardy border, are a favor-
ite field for the humming-birds, and the New England asters™ vich
purple attracts the white butterflies by the hundred. With wiat
keen pleasure we watch the rhythmic swing of the long vake as it
gathers into heaps the freshly mown grass, or the slow moving

of the Jow latticed legf-cart on its broad Lives!
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After a rain in October, indeed during it, if possible, the sower
with his big hag of rrass seed under his arm appears at the end of
the pergola and, stepping on to the lawn, slowly erosses it, back
and forth, throwing in graceful curves the clouds of fine griss seed,
hunting out the brown spots where the dandelions have Hourished
and carefully avoiding the mushrooms eropping out in all sorts of
unexpected places.  Finally the bag is empty, turned inside out
with a parting shake, and the old soun'wester and slouch hat dis-
appear .~c]|1‘.'~'|:.' down the 'l.'l."illtiiTl_;_f p-‘lHt. in search of Marther work.

Somehow, few of our guests seem to feel its importance when 1
announce the great events happening in our daily existence.  For
instance, when I exclaim, “The small thrushes in the long-path
nest sailed out into the world to-day, " or ® There are ninety-three
blossoms on that one spray of erimson ramblers over the south ter-
race wall,™ or * The first monkshood opened this morming, ™ our
visitors politely answer: * Indeed!™ but T can feel their thoughts
are wandering, Only a few really enter into our inner joyous

eventful life, where each day brings forth a revelation and a miracle,




CHAPTER IX.
THE GRAVEL PIT.

F]{.UM the lawn behind the linden tree a winding eastward
path, thick with low underbrush and carpeted in Spring with
violets and liverwort, leads in and out among the big trees, across
the roadway, through the Iris Glade, to the Gravel Pit. FEvery
May all wood paths have to be cut, for the wild-flowers take special
pleasure in open spaces, and one can hardly walk without stepping
on some treasure of the wilderness. The paths are made hy
swinging a seythe from side to side. The Constant Improver
chooses the way, then comes the scythe, and I as Ruth follow,
gleaning my precious harvest for the houschold vases,

The iris glade is a feast of color, from late April through May
and June and July, until the early part of August. The different
varieties are planted side by side, so that when the earlier ones

fade, the next to bloom straightway take their places. The Ger-
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man, the Spanish, the English, the Japanese, with their wondecfully
varied combinationz of purple and yellow and brown and white,
hew indescribable they are! What impression could & blind per-
son get from the technical deseription of an ivis? Take one of
the commoner species, the Sibirica:. “Limb bright lilac bloe:
outer segments one and one half to two inches long, with an orbic-
ular blads gradually narrowed to & slender claw, veined with
bright viclet, whitish toward the claw: inner ssgments shorter,
erect.” Conld the iradequacy of language go further? In and
ot of the grassy hallows, following the windings of the brook on
either zide, theze brillient blossoms extend for about two hundred
feet. (ver nine thousand bulbs and rhizomacs were planted i
they increase from year to year. In our imagination vast field:
of fleurs-de-Ha stretch befors us, and we stand in costasy amoug
their gorreous velvety lootus.

{On the north, where the brook makes a sndden torn, thick
plantations of swinac hide the gravel pit.  This way once a lwle
io the ground, the worst kind of 2 hole in the ground, one with
steep rapped edges, where the sand had Fallea awsny from the ot-
lets, leaving them to hang helplessly and maove restlesstv in Hie
A rotty, pply road led into tho pit Trom the mmxie svenue, aiad Hie
water lay, a dismal pool, some six foot docep, over its muadidy bottnm,
We had taken over five thousand cubic yards of ravel and soil out of
this grravel pit, leaving an excavation about sevenly by one handrsd

and fifty feet, and about eiphteen feet deep.  We looked at it from
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all sides, and every time we looked it secmed more hidecus.  Half
a dogen stumps partly submerged, struggled to put forth a bit of
greenness. ALl about the high banks, hig trees gazed pityingly
down upon the desolation below, balf bending over as if in an
attempt to cover its unkempt state. Here huge thistles towered,
the ragweed flourished, and the burdock grew six feet in height;
long Blackberty branches clambered and twisted, and the plantain,
aver faithfael, industriously struggled to cover as much as possible
of the rudely disturbed soil.  Nature, if left alone, would in twenty
years, possibly in ten. have made this an attractive spot; why not
exarmine her methods, find out what she would do, see how she
does it, and try it ourselves at once? The Constant Improver was
charmed with the ides.

We spent many days in preliminary study and at length decided
on our plan of work. First, tile ]:u;,d to be put in so that there
might be no stagnant water. The whole boftom with the ap-
proaches at each end was ploughed up. and the fand graded in &
gentle sweep. We watched with deepest interest the scrapers
transterring the scil from one part of the pit to another, We ad-
mired the strong horses tugging st the call of the men. = Git-dap,
Meud!” one would cry and the feminine leader would respond
nobiy, bending her utmost enerpies to the task. Over and over
again, backward and forward, went the horzes apd the shovels.
It was many a day before the ugly old rutiy road became a soft

hollow, thick with green clover, and bordered with brales and
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blackberry vines, A footpath theough the middle led to the
gravel pit itself.

After the bottom of the pit had been filled in about four feat,
three sloping landstides were made, one on the east and two on the
west, irregularly arranged as if in some storm they had slipped
down from the steep overhanging sides. On these, huge houlders
were placed, just as they once lay half bured in the soil. & part of
the glacial deposit which swept down from the Lake Buperor
region in bygone sgos, bringing curiously wrought linestone and
rounded granite boulders to this rich, stoneless prairie.

The oaly native evergreens on the place when we took posses-
sion were two small cedars about ten feet high; thess we carefully
protected during the building cperations, as one happened to be
clise by the cottage and the other at our own fromt door,  Later
we supplemented these by a young plantation of white pine and
spruce as well 2s redars, on the western boundary, and bere in the
graval pit. among the boulders, we piznted more cedars with dwart
pines. junipers, and sprace. Heee also we found roomn for some
laurels as an experiment, and a native cactus: Leueothioe, Cates-
haed, whose dark green leaves are edged in Novernber with a cich
plum eolor: the Andromeda Qoribiencda: the bright little partridge-
baerrry the rattlesnake plantain, awd valerion, both white anl pink,
which sprawls ever the prewnd deligltiully and keeps green into
Drocemnbrer. A thiraugh "Tooraine thisx great vine-like plant covers

the ruined salls aml bare rocky hillsides. 1 remetober partie-
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larly, over the moat at Chenonceaux and on the old ramparts of
Luynes, its masses of [vy-like branches with many shades of pink
and white blosaoms.

We brought to the gravel pit all manner of ferns, from the tiny
sweet-scented shield-fern to the huge brake from the swampe, also
wild columbines, by hundreds. We put in two hondred and
fifty cardinal-flowers raised in the green-house from seed, sz we
wanted color at once; the blossoming stalks grew two feet high and
marde & brave showing. We expect they will seed and give us a
yearly account of themselves but — nows verrons.

Lower down in the hollow we planted the mesdow rue and
rihbon grass; opposite, the pink lady's-slipper. two hundred
bulbs; we even transplanted budding fringed gentizn from the
swamp ten miles away, and it did well and seeded, — but where,
anly the future can tell. Beyond came tall gprasses with plomy
hiossorns in October, the bamboo-like donax reed, and the cow-
parsoip. It is shameful that so effective a cluster of Howers, =0
richly decorative n plant with its weanthus-like lesves should be
curzed with such a name,

Above on the east the barberry bushes, ted-sternmed dog-
woods, the wild guoseberries, and linden elumps, the polyzonum
Siebolde, and young hickevy shoots locked down in approval at
sur work. The hickory bough in the springtime, with its bursting
budy, its rich veriety of tones, ard its euriously folded leaves, iy

like o bouquet of wonderful orchids.
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On the highest part of the bluff, at the west. a evelone has,
apparently, broken down one of the bir trees about lwenty feel
from the ground, and in falling it has canght another smaller tree,
making a tangle of roots and stumps and branches which we

planted all along its seventy feet with trumpet-vines and wild grape.

THIZ CYCLONE-LIKE EFFECT

1t requires only a little imagination to see the swinging green cur-
tain and orange bells which soon will still further shut in this se-
cluded spot. T am sure in five vears it will be difficult to convinee
people that any part of this eyvelone-like effect was arlificial, that
actually with chains and pulley we hoisted that lower tree, to he
crushed down by the higher one, most carefully marked and eut

and pulled over to a special point.
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It is so quiet here that the birds are perfectly at home, The
searlel tanager sweeps down to drink under the water-tap left
purposely aleak, the oriole calls from her swinging nest and the
white-throated sparrows flubter among the sumac bushes.  In Sep-
tember the warblers arvive in flocks and hie them to the curled-up
leaves of the linden, and the goldfinches are busy with the aster
seeds.  The nuthateh runs up and down the fallen tree truni and
turns his head with many a pert inquiry as to my intentions; but 1
sit perfectly still, restraining my excitement when the redstarts
Mutter down close to me, or even when a woodehuck slowly emerges
from behind a boulder not far away., Scattered about the rocky hol-
low all kinds of wild sunflowers and black-eyed Susans are planted,
and here in early Spring the poet’s narcissus nods to the violets
both yellow and blne, The lobelia and the golden-rod, the thimble
weed and the eatnip, cinguefoil and agrimony, the wild pepper-
mint and the firwort, each has its bit of earth; and at the north a
small buckthorn grove leads to the narrow path straight up the

hallside, into the dn;:t:]:u, wild woods.




CHAPTER X.

OF SHRUBS.

I N beginning most country places the first thing to be done after

the water system is in and the land graded is to plant trees.
We did not have this to do; on the contrary we had to cut them
down: but we had to plant shrubs.  "The whole two acres between
the house and the lake was to be a shrubbery, with grassy paths
between, and everywhere along the edges of the woods and the
horders of the lawn there was to be a wild tangle of shrubs.

We did not wait for the house to be built, but enclosed the site
with a temporary fence, so that all building material might  he
kept within those limits, after which we went on to complete our
planting, Every bush in the shrubbery was selected with direct
reference to the needs of the birds, every one must be fruit-bearing,
s0 that during the entire year there might be a constant succession

of berries. From the red-berried elder in Mayv, to the Virrinia
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winterberry at Christmas, and the sea buckthorn in the early spring,
there must always be a granary for the feathered folk,

The Man of Many Maps injured our feelings sometimes by his
ruthless slaughter of worthy objects, but he entersd into our ideas

in regard to the wildness of the place so heartily that an experienced

i

-

MOSTLY LABELS

farmer upon contemplating the finished product, was overheard to

say: “Some folks has queer taste, look at the house, a reg-
ular niggrer’s cabin, with a front yard full of weeds!™ Did this affect
our enthusiasm? Not the least in the world. We gazed at our
stubby little shrubs from one to two feet high seattered through the

long curving beds, at our grassy paths — mostly weeds then —
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about twenty faet wide, for we knew the expansiveness of the grow-
ing shruls. Each year taking a foot at least from the zod, the
weedy spaces would soon reaolve themselves into green alley-wars
between tall overhanging bushes; and when this desired offcct was
acentaplished, then, if tas crowded, the plantations could be
thinned out by transplanting.

There is one shrub on the place which strangers are sure to ask
about, znd that is the sea buckthorn. It deserves to be better
kniown, at least in the West, for it adapts itself veadily to our fresh-
water akes.  Its brilliant orange berries, clinging close to the stem
all winter and ripened by frost, form a tempting feast for the first
¢atbirds and robins.  Its silvery gray folisge makes more wivid
the rich preens of the forsythie and arslia pentaphylla planted
close to if.  On the other side 8 mass of wild olives eightesn feet
in height reflecks in deeper tones the grayish note of the buckthorn,
while across the path the thick leaves of the mountain semac shine
in the senlight, gorgecus slike when green, or in vivid zutnmoal
tit=.  Bevend, & clump of rosemary willows flanked by the
delicate tamarizk leads to the huge Wisconsin willow overhang-
ing the water.

Along ihe shope patle on the north, i< o tangle of wildnees,
minatly thorny tleings, with o tracery of brambles all through, which
leaf oat early in the spring, making green curves of color amongst
the dark stem= of the wild olivea. Here the sweetbrier grows in

high towering sprays, with ity tival the prairie rose, the dog rese,
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too, with its stout hooked prickles and splendid scarlet fruit, the
highbush eranberry and the barbeery, the winterberry and the
Rocky Mountain plum, the Missouri currant and the low white
New Jersey tea. The fragrance of the Hhus aromatica, the bay-
berry, and the sweet fern of New England — what memories they
hring to us!

By the bridge leading to the island a mass of button-bush gromes,
with its white sweet halls. The lythrum's tall pink spikes, and
the ysllow iris, the jewel weed, and the red-stemmed dogweod fol-
low the water's edge to the tangle of wild grapes and milkweed,
where the forest touches the laice.  Dhirectly in front of the house,
at the water's edge we planted, literaliy, thousands of wild roses,
the resa blapda and Carclinz, lncida end humilis.

I never can decide which I like the best, the deep shell pink or
the ivory white. [ go from blossom to blossom, scissors in hand
trying to make up my mind to cut the very choicest for the veses,
but — I hesitate, sand the choicest ones remain on the Liviog bush,
while the soft suramer breezes weft their delicate fragrance throngh
every open casement.

My three favorite shrubs are the hippophes rhamnoides, the
aralis, pantaphylia, and the vibnrmum cessinoides, and this in spite
of their names. Of course, women are likely to be narrow, and I
would not be vuderstood as wishing to confine my garden to these
three varieties. But a8 I lock over the greceful lines of the planta-

tion, my eyes rest gratefully on the orange fruit and soft gray foliage
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of the buckthorn, the vivid green of the aralia and the thick-leaved
witherod, whase berries change from white to rose and deepen to
purple, while its leaves become vivid scarlet and orange. When I
sey these are my favorites, the cot leaf and the staghorn sumacs
seem to wave their feathery fronds in gentle protest. I have no
soonar pacified the sumace than the forsythias rustle and swayv
their pendulous hranches, cxelaiming: * Ungrateful one, have
¥ou forgotten our glory in the springtime, our sunchine when the
sky was gray, our cocl greenness, the whole hot summer through 2
1 must add toe a word for my sister, the bridal wreath; surely your
memery is very poeor if her lovely sprays have not remained en-
graved upon your very heart. Are vou going to ignore the old-
fashioned lilacs, which now in different varietiez bloom from May
to Julw ? Fhoes the seent of your grandmother's mock-orange no
longer charm you?  And where on your Jist of treasurez do you put
the exguisite soft deep rose of the winged-stemmed spindletree
and the white pluray seeds of the groandsel bush or the privet,
the full untrimmead, gracefully drooping, rich-flowering privet,
with it masses of blue clustered herries # What has the barberey
dene. your own, and its eousin from Japan, but flowered and ber-
tieud unel furned to searlet snd gold for your pleasure?  How about
the dogwonds and the roses 2™ But here I ery, “ Hold! Enough!™
It i= true. [ cannot discriminate, I leve you all!  Even the choke-
berries and the braonbles. the bush heneysuckle and the Indian

curmant with its graceful magents sprays, but not its cousin the
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snowherry,—no, we bhave parted company. [t is a shiftless and
indolent character with not enough self respect to present a propet
appearance before the world. The lonicers Alberti too, we have
put off in a corner; it deserved no better fate, it had plenty of sun-
ghine bot it sulked.

Mademe Viburnmn has such a Jarge and interesting progeny,
ahd so individual are they, so varied in their tastes and styles, that
when meeting a bush unknown to vz wa vzed calmly to call it a
viburnum, or in case a look of incredulity appeared upon the face
of the interlacuter, we changed it to cornus.  This weakened ocur
position a9 an authority. but still gave us some credit for knewl-
vdpe. We were Lke the man who, lmewing nothing of horticulture,
became very much interested in planting & hare field of land with
fine shrubs and flowers. When a aceptical friend asked: ™ Does
Mr. Browo know the names of all Lig shrubz?"  “Oh, yes,” was
the reply, “if he gets started right!” S we have to got started
right om our viburnums. for they are a puzzling lot.

Wi have eleven species,—(1) the withe-rod {rassinoides) which
kelongs to my trio of favorites, although it bas one curious blemish
which [ have not found noted in my nature-books; in the late Fall
it gives forth & strangely disagreeabie odor, pungent and penetrat-
ing. & worthy rival to that of the motor car; (2) a Chinsse variety
{dilatatum) which came 6 us by aceident and which we treasure as
the very apple of aur eyes: its leaves burn an untaval brotzy purple

which, combined with its scarlet fruit, makes it wondertfolly aitraco-
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tive even as late as Novemmber; (3] the nanny-berry {lentago) which
growa wild in the place and nearthe water Las developed into n tree
some twrenty feet bigh: {4) the maple-leaved viburnum {acerifolium}
which is alse native in our woods and makes lovaly patches of rose
pink in the late Fall; (5) the high-bush cranberry (opuius) from
whose herries we have meads delicious jelly, whenever the birds
have left us sufficient quantities; [§) the hobblebush (lantanoides)
which turns & deep claret red, while (7) the Sieboldei keeps its rich
green very late: (E] the lantana which iz so gray and reugh, it does
act look like a viburnum at all, it hlossoms carlier than the others,
anvl when once settled in & locstion to its faste develops into a
handsome shrub; (3} the Jzpanese snowball (plicatum) which
will soon take the place, [ hope, of ser aphis-eaten variety; (10) the
downy (pubescens) whose foliage changes from purple to deep
red; and (11} the arrow-wood, (dentatum) which has shining blue
herries that the bivda love.

In fact they seemed to relish them so keeoly that once I was
termpbed to taste them.  Onee was enough!  More puckery, sickish
things it would be difficult to imagine! Although the birds feast
upoh the Fruits, as buildine sifes the viboramims seern to lack in
favar, quitea contrast to the clumps of tartarian honeysuckle bushes
which are immediately seized upon by the earliest robin or cat-
bird. ‘K'o raise ¢ hungry family in the midst of those pink and
white juicy globules! Mo wonder the opportunity is not wasted.

[ did not sample the honeysuckle berries, one expenence was
156



VIBURNUM LANTANOIDES OR ALNIPOLILM

VIEBUENTM LENTAGD






F B'HRBRBUTLBS

enough. 1 prefer Lo consider them as satisfying to the palate as
to the vision.

“'huu we ﬁr.-\'l hu;uk ]HHHI_‘:"HiHIL of our hit of ‘-'r"l-].lfi'ﬁ’l:'l'l.ldl. llll'l.'.'ll ]'r_‘.'
the huge Wisconsin willow which overhung the water stood a

laree panicled dog-wood, 8 splendid great bush some twenty feet

BHEUBBERY EIMHING THE LAWHN

in diameter, the constant refure of the song sparrows who had
adopted the neighboring willow-grove for their own. Our idea
wias not only to acclimatize the various eastern wild shrubs but
also to increase the number of those grnw”m we al n:ml_}f had, so
we put in small colonies of this dogwood, edging the forest in var-
ious places,  We planted many of the red-stemmed dogwoods too

and the round-leafed with its light blue berries; the silky dogwound
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with itz bluish white fruit; the red-osier dopwood which also bas
the white berry but bnght reddish purple stems; the alternate-
leaved too, which grows into a tree; but the beautiful large flower-
ing dogwond is too delicate for our northern climate,

Along the roadway to the house we spread samples as it were
to tempt the visitor to Eurther explorations into the woods beyond.
The clamps of maidenhair fern took rocat kindly to the open road,
and even the old-fashioned American elder, finding iself high and
dry on the hillside, tosk heart of grace and consented to blossom
and put forth its purple berties.

At the farther end of the lawn where the pergola stops, the
white Japanese astilbe, which locks so much like & hardhack, grows
in profusion hordered by the rich blue salvia; then come the
white cascades of the spicea Van Houteil, loveliest of the shrubs
of Spring.  Beside it is the gray foliage of the wild alive contrast-
ing with the rich green of the purple-flowering raspberry, while
next it spread the Jong branches of forsythia, both intermedia and
puspensa, then hawrdy hydrangea before the high honeysuckle
bushes which edge the forest. A mass of syringas, both fragrant
{Philadelphus lemeinel and coronarius) and scentless {(gordonianuy
and grandifioris); with yellow lili=z on one side and low Japanese
barbereivs on the other, bulances the hip lilae plantation, consigting
of Marie le Grey, Princess Alexandrs, Charles X, Louis Van
Houteil, Emile Larmoine, the villosa, and sorbifolia and of course
the comnan white and violet, flanked by spirea aruncus and privet

and the quick-growing wild senna with a profusian of cherry and
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white phlox. Here In the early springtime under the lenfless
bushes, the rround is covered with wood violets, from among which
rise brlliantiy colored tulips,— an unusual, but most successtul,
corabination,

At the southeast corner of the lawn against the hooded entrance
we planted & small grove of thorn-2pple and wild crab-apple treas,
the strawherry bush and the hlzdder-nut from our woods, the
maple-lesfed viburnum sod the wychhazel, carefully selecting those
already entwined with bitter-sweet or wild honeysuckleor the friend-
Iy grape.  All down the hill beneath them grow viclets and hepat-
icas, maidenhair and the meadow rue, wild asters and a dwearl
golden-rod, shutting in the lown from the roadway below.

On the other side of the steps, the rhodotypos kerrinides
which often dies to the ground in winter, the spirea Thumbergii
and the Indian currant, always flourishing in sun or shade, the
spirita Van Houtell and “that glorified elder,”” a1 one wisitor
called it, the Herveules' Club, extond to the corner of the south
terrace, where the rosa rugosa from Japan, with its thickly set
prickles and huge searlet haws, makes a brilliant mass i leaf or
Truit, a feast for the cye in summer and fall.

Part of our pleasure in this country life is to explore the sinall
nurseries within s radins of thirty miles nnd to buy from them all
we con, % naturally tiose plants do hetter that have been aecli-
matized. We found une very interesting little place. oaly two

acres s extent, devoted to mising evargreens from the seaf! 1t is
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needless to state this man was not an American.  He had all the
patience and perseverance that long centuries of training have
given our Teutomic brothers, and his fad outside of his business
was ginseng. [ suppose the fact that ginseng seed takes two
vears even to germinate, and five to seven years to produce a rool
large enough to sell, made the progress of the sturdy little baby
pines and spruces seem lightning-like by comparison.  We in-
duced him to part with some of his precious roots to renew
their scarlet berries in our glades and pathways, The kindly,
delieate little wife presented me with *a mess of sweet corn ™ from
her early stock, apologizing for her tiny neglected flower garden
#s she had been in the hospital for weeks., Knowing a woman's
fondness for sweet seents, at the first opportunity 1 sent her a big
box of rose peraninms and some sprays of white jasmine. She hung
in rapture over the fracrant package and from that moment we
each felt a speeial interest in the other. for we had each ministered

to the other’s happiness.
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CHAPTER XL

OF VINES.

AT the end of the island where the summer breezes always
blow, where the wild honevsuckle clambers high up into the
overhanging maple trees and the bitter-sweet not only covers
bushes and tall milkweed with its twisted sprays but pops up ils
swaying stems all through the grass, beseeching a support, where
the wild grape in tangled masses hangs from the iron-woods and
small poplars, — here would be an ideal place to build a rustic
tea-house covered with vines, looking out over the dancing waters.
No sooner said than done — all except the “ covered with vines!™
Those vines of all descriptions avoided that little arbor as if it had
the plague. The bitter-sweet at its feet, touching its floor, when
eoaxed along with a staple or two, merely withered or refused to
grow. The wild grape clinging to the tree on the east side had no
place in its life for a rustic arbor. We tacked branches of the
poplar, vine and all, to the tea-house roof, but the grape turned
its back and went to the other side of the tree; we put some better
soil in about the postsand planted woodbines and Japanese clematis

but they only made a stunted attempt at living, until finally we
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learned the reason why, © Where the summer breezes blow, ™—
there lay the secret: a shelter must be made before the vines could
take hold.  The way vines depend on the wind for aid in reaching
and clasping the next support is a curious study by itself. We

planted a clump of dogwond and linden on the scuthwest side,

THE RIISTIC TEA-HOTRAE

whenee hlew the |iﬂ=\'FtiJir]{_: summer winds,  In o month the wild
grape had tangled itself beautifully about the smooth stems; then
we altached both vine and bush to the arbor.  Immediately the
wild grape ran along the roof and hung down from the eaves, and
in a vear or two we shall have our vine-covered arbor in spite of

summer breezes,
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I regret to say that we found the poison ivy growing in profusion
on the island.  Ibis & pity it should be s poisonocus. No maple
was ever mors brilhent than its leaves in autumn, bt we con-
seientipusly tried to eradicate it.  After four vears of weeding I
can only scknowledge that its clinging nature has been too mueh for
us; the ondy sure way to get rid of it I helieve is to turn over the
sod and burn all the roobs!  To contrast to this pest the hedstrw
family is a favorite of ours, with its long sticky stems and wharls
of fror four to six leaflels, and its misty white flowers, ke the
* baby’s breath.” It hlngsoms from June te Angnst and has a faint
sweat perfuime. Later, the tiny burrs are somewhat overfond of
company, but even under the first snow Its green leaves peep up
at the daintily dancing leaflets of the cinguefoil. I discovered
the wild balsamn apple over some dogwoods the obher day; its
theseforked tendrils, its prickly soft green balls and star-shaped
leaves, looked their preftiest, uk it too vneh resembled the wild
cucumber to stand high in our favor.

To our graat joy we found the sinpotl-leavel honevsyckle in
rmany open spots throughont the woods, It seemed like an old
friend, with its trumpets of cream flowers, it chavacteristic blaisl
leaves, and hright scarlet berries.  Near it grew the moonsead with
its twining stems, its clean unwsually wmarked leaf, s delicate
clusters of Rowers, and bunches of grape-like iruit. We mean to
kransplant this fron the wood where it wanders over weeds and

grassen, and ue what a Httle cultivation will e fon 8. The
1k
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leaves grc not eaten by the insects. and remain & fresh pgreen
natil frost.

The vigin's-hower pulls itself over the low bushes with its
interlocking leaf stems and turns its delicate starry Howers and
later ita great clusters of bearded seed to aur adrmairing gaze until
Christmas-time. We muat nof forget the wild pink morning-plory
or the rose-tinted hedge bindweed, which when kept within bounds
are orpawental. But the dodder —how perfectly its Frisian
nsame expresses it —"A fangled haok of silk!” Has anyone a
zoud word for it I shudder when I hear there are ten distinet vari-
eties. 'We may be thankful that we have but one, and that it s an
annual. It is a parpsite of the worst character, for its long brittle
thtreads wind tightly about the stems of its victim and stifle the
circulation of the sap until the whele plant withers and blackens.
[tz masses of tiny white lowrers appearing in bunches nupon the stem
of the vietimized plant resembie those of the poison ivy; fortunately
it withers ab the first touch of frost, but if one is unwilling to wait
for that propiticus moment, & lighted torch applied to bush and
parasite is an absolote romedy.

The clisbing talse buckwheat too [ find myself compelled to
rezand o o cncty when b invades my dogweood and spirea
zod bwings about the arcmatic sumee, and Hzunts its pale green
blessoms areagantly abeve the top of my rarest rose.

The matrimony vine has ita good points althooph it needs =

certain envivonment to show them well.  With proper and careful
L0
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training and pruning it makes a good screen and keeps green until
Decembey. It flowers too, persistently, even if those flower are
small and not pretty in color; they have a zort of faded futile 1ook
abont thern, but thelr intention of welldsing should be recognized.
‘be bees certainiy sppreciate them. Curiously enough our vines
have never berried, but have kept on blossoming until after the
firet -Froat,

I wish =oime one would write an apothessiz to the kudz vine,
that enterprising and willing worker, that vigorous and constant
prower which, starting out of the ground about the middle of May,
& weak and helpless shoot without tendrils or clasping leaf-sterns,
under the least kindly encouragement in the way of staples or
string, houneds upward and onward over all obstacles, arriving
at the mindow ledge, reaching up to the awnings, and still not con-
tent until the roof be scaled and it can see what is beyond. T fully
expect. if the season were long enough, that it would drape my
tallest chimney with ity ivy-Lke green leaves and bang its long,
straight, limp strands over the entire leagth of the hopse.  For-
ionately. natore has so arrangedl it, in this climate at Jeast, that it
dies to the pround at the first touch of frost. What 3t aceomplishes
in its native haents in Japan is bevond my imagination! I am
sure it must have been the kudau vine whicl the Faires planted
by the house of the Sleeping Beauty, ™ and it grew and grew and
coverad the house, and still grew into 4 green tangle in the middle

of the wood, reaching ont its Tong fingers, toisking itsell around aay
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suppott, falling over the low bushes, pulling itself to the top of
tall trees, and still unconquered waving its restless arms in the
stmnmer windz, until the next friendly poplar welcomed it
Small wonder that the Fairy Prince had difficalty in finding her!
I'n Jack and the Beanstalk too —without doubt the kudzu again!
“Jack took a piece of stick and made some holes in the ground
and put in the beans.  Af dawn he weat into the garden.  What
wis his amazement to find the beans had grown up in the night
and climbed up and up £l they coverad the high eliff that sheltered
the cottage, and disappeared above it. The stalks had twined
and twisted themselves bogather Hll they formed quite s ladder. ™
The kudzu is also like Antmuz, whe every time he touched hiz
Mother Earth gained new strength : for st the axils of the leaves pot
only do new stems start upwards, but if they touch the gronnd new
rootlets start downwand, 2nd 56 new plants are formed. Tt does
not rebel at training nor even ot mutilation. T have carned if up
a pier underneath a trumpet vioe, cotting off all its leaves until it
had atiaimed a helght of twenty feot, where I wished it to cover a
railing. Nothing loath, in four weeks it had covered fifty feet of
that railing. If acolamnin the pergols Iooks ragged or the vine
over it ripens early, lo, ut & moment’s notice the kedzu iy ready
to come over and drape it. Mo child fears the dark more then
docs this eurions climber. Tt makes hut ope demand — sunshine.
How it shrinks and shrivel: on veaching a shady corner! The

small ineonspicucus bunches of pale lilae flowers resembling the
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pea family come in Outober, but often the ving is overtaken by
the frost before it blooms. It has a delicate sweet perfume re-
rainding one. as does the flower itself, of the ground-nut in our
wild gerden.

"his latter is attractive, with ity Gve to seven smooth egg-shaped
leaflets andd itz short, fat, dull, pinkish-brown blossoms in August,
It twines arcund the willow sapling and sprawls over the fagrant
semac and admires its own reflection in the water at itz feet.
They say it has edible tubers, but woe to any one of an investigating
turn of mind on our small woodlot! Here we found it, and here
we encouraged its mmblings, and it bas responded freely to our
fostering care. Belonging to the same family —the pulsez —
is the American vebih waving iks restless collection of tendnils ot the
end of the long leaf-stems; the lavender flowers form sn agreeable
mass of color from May to August, while the veined leaves stay
green throngh October.  We have also the Carolina vetch, and a
creamy white wvariety which, for some occult reason, is koown
a3 a vetehling.

The wild bean and the hog peant keep the wetch company
through the late fall.  They both have small litae dlusters of flowers,
and at first to oue ignorant cyes bheir three leaflets resembled the
poison-ivy; but soon we leamed that these thin bright leaves had
an excellent character of their awn, and covered in most attractive
fashion bare pround where nothing else would grow. Who does

not know the bitter-sweet with its orange capsules and scariet
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borries FOIE twines and twists its small leaved stems over itself if
nothing else is naar, and for covering an archway it is invaluable.
The tiny white Bowers ave fraprant, but the clusters of berries on its
lzafless stemys wrainst the snow are 5 delight to the winter rambler.

Besides the kndzn we have to thank Japan for another vine,
the akebia quoinata, Ets five rounded leaflety appear in Maey and
keep w wivid green far into the winter. We have oot been =0 sue-
vessful with this vine as we should like, but we know the reason
why. One-inch gaspive is the best support for its thin wiry stems.
The foce of the Crnstant Doprover was a study when [ proposed
placing thiz heeror in one comparbment of the treilis on the south
terrace.  Gas-pipe!  (ras-pipe, indeed! No, the akebia could
dlie first. Dt it did o', it ooly sulked and wude Faces and yet
strogeded along. After three year:, one bwisting spray hss man-
agredd to roacly the second story and, after it leaves have ripened off,
rakes green the woodlkne stalks.  For of course we have the wood-
bine, trained on the timbers of the hinuse to the roof, its lovely
purple Dorriss wsd erirason steras fringing the windows and aktract-
ing the cathinls and vweerics in Beptember. How curiously it
attaches itsedf to the walls by littde fat, red, sucker-like dizks at
the tips of the tendrils! I e been supposed thet it scerctes some
kirul of coanenl. for it adheres o smooth surfaces though it prefers
poallgrhy oo

On the Loolder wall of the terrace are clumps of the old-

tashioned Halltana honegsuckle, which blossons more ar leas all
1id
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summer; it s well named, its fowers are 50 honey aweet; wud
sprawlihg over rose bush and spiresa, over the posts and fower-
boxes, climbing the housewalls in one snowy perfumed mantle,
it the Japanese clemsafis.

It has recently been sugprasted that possibiy plants have senzes,
and pechaps they have. 1 know they have wills of their owa, as
witness my experience with the fragile cobaa vine. That first
summer in the big house when the window-hoxes looked so bare,
I conceived the hrilliant idea, as [ thonght, of planting in the front
of the boxes some cobsea, which should fall gracefully to the brick
floor, itz purple bells all dangling, its curious sesl-pods ora-
menting the terrace after the frost hed blighted the leaves, The
cokea was duly planted, snd the fmst fresh shoots were carefully
tied down to the waod. [ noticed that instead of hanging down,
they had a tendency to turn upward, frail 44 the stems were, but
I persisted.  Tneh by inch Madsme Cobees and [ fought; her
aspirafions pointed to the hezvens, mine were sadly carthly. It
was & lesson to me in more ways than one. Madaime Colbiea did
not give up the fight; no more did £ When she found she coubd
not rise, she did not die, she simply refused to grow at all, and the
entire sumamer passed withount one flower on the cobas vine sl
only a few protesting leaves.

[ think perhaps the trumpet vine i oor favorite one after all,
so splendidly rich in i graceful growth, s0 gorgeous iy clusters

of orange flowers, wo fraught with promise its long heans filled
Tiv
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with the brown wvelvety winged seeds. Although capricious in
this severe climate, even dying to the ground some winters, il seems
to emerge again with renewed vigor in June, ready to make up
for its tardy appearance. [Its stiff stems do not take kindly to
training, but by constant tying I have induced it to grow horizon-
tally along the front of those same window boxes, where it blos-
somed and seeded in & most gratifying manner.

Perhaps the nature of vines, or creepers, as our English cousins
call them, appeals particularly to womankind, Tt certainly is
wonderfully interesting to watch their varied methods toward
success, Apparently the most helpless creations in the vegetable
world, with what skill and grace they manage to pet their own way,
and what garlands of beauty and fragrance they offer to the

sturdier inhabitants of the forest that are willing to support them!




CHAPTER XII.

OF WILD FLOWERS.

AS SOON as we came to live in the country we began to learn
the wild flowers by name, particularly those that grew on
our own place. It was a fascinating study. T liked best the books
with plenll'r of pictures, for some way technical dmm'ipi.ion.-: were
not easy to grasp. The Britton and Brown, as we called it
¥ Mustrated Flora of the United States and Canada,” by Profes-
sor Britton and the Hon., Addison Brown, as it is known in the
hook stores — should be in every country house library, so com-
plete is it and with every plant illustrated. No weed was too
insignificant for our list. We had the assistance of kind and
interested neighbors in our undertaking, and when all other sources
failed, on application to the botanical department of the nearest
university we had instant and valoable aid.

I shall never forget our first :-:Iu'inﬂtiuw. The hepaticas orew

in wonderful rosy and lavender clumps paling into white; each
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littie gronp abuve the dead brovwn lenves sgeming more beantiful
than the last. The cold wind did not seem to harm them, hut
shly in the sumshine would they spread their petals wide. Soon
afterwend the blnodeoot unfurled its curled leaf and rich ivery
flower, and then came the pert young jack-inthe-pulpit standing
arrogantly under hiz green or purple striped hood, preaching to ws
many 4 sermon if we would buot listen — on the cheerful bearing of
discomfort perhaps, for the north wind blows chill in clondy April.
The wild blue phlox joinad him soon, with the anemones and
spring heauties, the bellworts and pussy willows; for it was still
early May. The shore path now was lined with marsh marigolds
hrought by hundreds from a neighboring swamp. The ground
was blue with violets next.— the bird-foot and the meadow, the
striped and the Canada; the sweet white and the downy yellow
in quantities led us to the buttercups and wild geraniums, when
the shad-bush gleamed white in the forest.

One spring we found a leaf-wrapped stern about six inches higi
in the midst of the maidenhair dell.  On Hen.:-n':hing, half a dozen
more were discoverad; thev looked like #mall corn. so sturdy and
Fat were their stalles.  We watehed themn from week to week, and
they wrew unil sent ant long tapering leaves altemately on either
sirle; then at the heipht of fonr feet they hegun to bow gracefully.
and on the under side small tightly closed balls appeared.  Still
they grew, until one was six feet high — the giant Solamon’s seal.

Every year they come in the maidenhaiv dell, just six of them,
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0o more, no less, meking in August with their big bloom-covered
black berries an effective picture, against the delicate ferns at
their fest.

In various open spaces throughout the wouds were found the
smeller hairy Solomon’s seal, and the fragrant star-flowered Salo-
mon's sexl, and the wild spikenard. and the twisted stallk.

By the tenth of May the trilliums were there, the dull red recor-
vatum, and the wexy cernqum, byt above all the grandifloram,
white and delicate and wind-blown, an epitome of the springtime.
One autumh we chose a sloping hillzide in the deep woods and
planted in eareful imitetion of Nature's carelessness, some eight
hundred grandiflorim bulbs and waited.  Very early the next May
we sought our sheltered hillside, and there tossing in the sunlight
were literally hundreds of the great white brilliums with their vich
green triparted leaves nnd exquisite flowers.  We bung over them
in rapture, as they grew here and there in little families of two or
thres, or separately, reaching out still farther into the forest. Did
we pick them ! We could not bear to, ag they last on the pient at
least ten days, turning to pink as they fade. One moriong a dear
neighbor appeared at my door cacrying a large handful of the
precious white trillivms. " They de nat grow in cur woods at all, ™
she explained: “when I saw such a lot of them I conld not resist
helping myself.” Ihope I smiled bravely. Not that T hegrudged
ber anything she might like upon the place: it was the sincerest
compliment she could have paid to our suceessful planting, but I

wished she had coveted our roses instead.
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By the middle of May the yellow lady'sslipper is nodding by
the woodsy path and lighting up the little hollow where later on
the mandrakes hide under their green umbrella leaves, The
-.h.ml.':.' orchid in great r*h:]lu]w soon follows her taller sister, and a

week later the brilliant vellow lithospermum hirtum appears on

T n |

THE SFIKED LINSERTHIFE

thie water's brink., ‘The .-iLII,II;'[.“"—I"I;hUt. in curous club-like HI'I”{{:.‘-G
thickly set with tight white Howers, grows in clumps all through
the woods, and the wild sarsaparilla is in blossom, for it is not
vet June.

The wild strawberry, the yellow wood sorrel, Robin’s plantain,

and the black-eved Susan first blossom early in June, but this
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month = so sweet with the masses of wikl roses, grent sheets of
fragrance and bloom, that the woodsy fowers pale by contrast.
By the twentieth, however, the shin-leaf i caizing its delicate spikes
of pihkiuh perfumed blossoms all about the forest, and the tall
milkweed lifts its pink and white hoods to cur delighted eyes.

Early in July, the pure white Indian pipe gleams through the
woods, geesting its fragrant cousin the false heach deops: and that
curious little orchid, the small-flowered coral-root, appears with its
tiny dull purple-brown flowers, followed by the heautiful elusters
of elderherey, and on the island the blue lobelia. The white
sprays of the flowering spurge dance in the long grasses. What
a time we had finding its name! [ was sure it must be a milkwecd
from its sticky juice. Curiowsly enouarh it was not in my constant
companion, Schuyler Mathew's “ Field Book on Americen Wild
Flowers.” I the ends of the stalks are seared with a candle as
soon 33 picked. it lastx for daws; and it combines well with the
cardinai-flower for the dining-room table.

Later in July great imasses of spiked loosestrife wave their pink
and purple staiks in the summer breezes, and the water baneath
them blushes into loveliness, and the sky above appears a deeper
azure. The rose-rnallows on the other side of the willows blossom
in eager rivalry, and the woods are blue with the tall bellower.

Tn August the golden-rod arrives, and great fields of sunflowers
and Mack-cved Susan: contrast with the Joe Pye weed and the

asters. What a beautiful family the asters sre. from the sky-
1Rz
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blue variety to the pale lavender of the coramon wood aster with
its misty seed effects; the wavy-leaf aster, itz pale blue to viclet rays
clustering about the yellow-turning-to-brown disks; the daisy-like
purple aster, end the smooth asber high in the dry woods with its
clasping, tapering leaves. The white and the tall white lettace
stand seotinel-like along the roadways. One can almost hear the
tinkle of their tiny bells, nodding a= the bees fly by.

Shall T acknowledge that even the smartweed and the lady's-
thomby hove a plaee in our collection, that the ridre-seeded spurge
makes a delicate covering for the ground where the eglantine lifts
bigh her thorny stalks, and that even the chickweed is permitted to
spread its carpet of dainty leaves under the sea-buckthorn bushes ¥

On the western boundary of the place the woods stop within
about one hundred and fifty feet of the shore, and here, where the
land dips down a little into & hollow, we planned a field of sun-
loving flora like the blue closed gentian, the turtle-head, the frag-
rant white fringed crchid, the old-fashioned butter-and-eggs, the
bouncing-bets, the doghane, the wild bergamut, the whife sanicle,
znd her bumhble sister the boneset, the resip-wecd, with all the
cone-flowers, and sunflowers, the helenioms and the heliopsis,
the wild zsterz in variety, and the milkweeds among the tall swampy
grasves.  Here in some mystevious fashion appesared the downy
falzse foxglove and the fern-leaved and the tall wild lettuce with her
gister the red wood-letfuee, both of which so resembie the thistle in

leaf that the fivst year I pulled them all up. The Marylaend p-
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wort, beloved by the bees, and the small modest half-fowering
stalka of the self-heal found their way to this pateh of wildness, and
nearer the water the jewe-weed chatted gaiiy with the Oswego tea,
while the bur marigold whispered airy nothings to her neighbor the
hutterfly-weed.

I anly one spot did the starry campion show herself, and then
obly in a tentstive, half-hearted manner 23 if she weve looking
eround to see if she Iiked the place. We left her seversly alone,
only protecting her from onslaughts, and now every Augnst we
have a good group of the delicate bell-ike flowers, very near our
hooded entrance. The spikenand is another discovery. It shninks
from sunlight, but give it a shady coroer, & damp. narrow bib of
ground against & wall, 2nd it puts forth great heautiful leaves in
droaping, graceful sprays, and large clusters of delicate white blos-
soms which later tum to tiny berries beloved by all the birds.

We have none of the lauvel family indigenous here, no rhodo-
dendron or azalea or partridge berry or cranberry or wintergreen.
We have not even the ox-eved daisy or moss pink or sabbatia or
igillewort or hhie vervain.  The trailing arhutus grows in this State,
there sre legends that it used to flourish in these wonds. but too
many voung students, during too many springtivees. had cagerly
plucked it up by the voots * for teacher ™ oridly carried it home for
a brief bife in water. We mean to make it grow again.if possible,
We did succeed in enrrving it through ene winter by covering it

with glass, but the next vear it died. A friend has sent us some
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strong young rhododendrons us & experiment.  One winfer they
have lived through; now we await the coming of Spring with its
alternate freezing and thawing and freesfng again. A member
of the family driving in the Adirondacks saw 2 dainfy plant resem-
bling the paint brush, and promptly contributed it to our collec-
tion. We eagerly look forward to itz blossom the coming summer
to get more definite information n regard to it

After we had noted esch flower in itg season and learned its
two pames, 2t least, we imagined perhaps as far as botany was
concerned we had exhansted our field. Not at all. The late
summer and autumn developed another form of beauty, and we
had the world of wonderful seedpods to study. What were Lhose
tiny iridescent shot-like berries in bunches on the frafl grass-lie
stalk only ahout eight imches high? No leaves were near, of
sourse no flower, it was late October. One learnz patience in
studying Nature. A careful note was made, snd the rext Spring
a tiny bunch of greenish white Howers appeared on the grassy
stalke, which was svon labelled the wild leek. In November tall
spikes of curicusly grooved stems st with whorly of bright orange
berries clinging clese to their sides aftracted us threughout the
woods.  The strange stemns helped ns, and we learned it was the
horse gentian. It was on the Fourth of July, I remember, we
found one year soae derk blue, round, smooth berries on a lesf-
less stalle, abouk two feet high, the berries were loosely clustered,
of varying sizes and we kept meeking them in our ramblings. It

was not until the next vear that we discoveredl for ourselves
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with the assistance of the leaf and Hower that these were blue
eohosh berries.

In a sheltered hollow the very last of October 1 found a blue
lobelia in blossom near a white clover and belated bit of golden-

rod. At this time of year we look with affection on the strong

NEW EXNGLAND ABTEHRA BY THE SHORE PATH

green of the eatnip and the peppermint, the cinquefoil and the fig-
wort. The blue-gray bloom on the blackberry stems contrasting
with the green leaves shading into deep claret, forms a lovely bit
of color along the roadside. And although the thimble-weed's
starry blossoms come in July, now it is like an overflowing
fountain, its fuzzy little seeds bubbling over and clinging to the

bhrown stems as if afraid to launch into the cold, cold world.
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Before a mass of rich purple asters hanging over the shore path,
some country women stopped in admiration one morning, until one
exclaimed, * Why, they 're nothin® but wild flowers!™ The rest
followed her retreating foolsteps in shamed dismay. What have
the wild flowers done to deserve such scornful treatment ?

When I pass an unpainted little house by the wayside with its
hed of faded dahlias and purplish phlox, T long to go in and ask the
good woman if she sees the possibilities in those clusters of feathery
asters, and the decorative qualities in the yellow resin-weed on the
dusty highway, so near her garden gate. Why does she not culti-
vate the wild thorn-apple tree and the haw, both of which should
appeal to her housewifely instinets, as both fruits make such deli-
cious jJelly! I wish she could see our golden-rod field, a waving
mass of sweelness in September, which the bees know well! The
high sumacs shelter it, and the pale asters, both white and mauve,
carry the exquisite color scheme on into the depths of the forest.
Tall evening primroses and mulleins lift their delicate flowers to the
lips of sphynx moths and buttertlies, and everywhere the bramhle
clambers, always beautiful from early Spring’s green leaves and

erimson shems E]ll‘uugh Howers and unripe berries to perfected fruit.




CHAPTER XIIL

OUR NEAREST NEIGHBORS.

WE found our nearest neighbors rather exclusive at first

and not disposed to receive strangers into their charmed
cirele, but our circumspect behavior and consideration for their
feelings finally overcame their prejudices, and they deigned to
visit us, even to break bread with us, figuratively speaking, and
some of them became very friendly indeed.

As the little striped chipmunks, or hackees, that darted over
the lawn and from shelter to shelter along the terrace, seemed the
most diffieult to coneciliate, we hegan with them. A brass jar
half full of English filberts which happened to be in the house
was set outside and we watched to see whether or not they would
find them

In less than ten minutes Jerry, as he was soon named, sniffing

along in a jerky, roundabout fashion, had elimbed over the edge
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and dipped down for the slippery nuts.  After once discovering
tliemn lie wasted no time, but stoffed his cheek-ponches, and dashad
back to his home near the cellar window. Ower and over agam,
uniil the jarwas empty, did he po back and forth. [ put out sheiled
corn.  Again the provident Jerry filled his houselold hins
until the supply was exhansted, abways returning for 2 Onal leok
into the empty receptacle. I went cut snd sat about 2 yard fram
the jar, dropping shelled pecans in & little circle avound me. It
tools half ao hour of timid recannoitring, of sudden dashes back-
werd and sudden plunges forward, before he could persusade himself
that this exceedingly tempting food covered no danger, and that
the objests stting on the bench near had ne harmful purpase.
Nearer anid nesrer I placed the brass jar day by day and uncen-
sciously nearer and neaver came my neighhor, but with one eve
always on guard; his soul was full of suspicion.

Ome day I settled myself down for a siege to his affections.
I armed myself with shelled nuts and white grapes and sat motion-
less, the brags jav in my lap. Tt took him two bours to make up
his miod to trust me. 1 uccasionnilj' dropped an earnest of my
treasupes &t my feet, making as little motion as possible. These
were eagerly snapped up. 1 held = nut in my hand on the gronnd
until my arm was stiff, before he finally snatched it. I placed roore
nuts along the bench and vp into my lap: and great was my satis-
faction when I at last felt his trembling, palpitating little body rest-

ing against me, as he gave one deep look into my eyes, before he
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took that dangerous plunge intc the jar for fosd.  Coce done there
was no further hesitation on that moming; he came and went
with his acenstomed regulerity between the beneh and his home
until every kit was stowed away.

Thiz patient process had to be repeated many times. No
suclden movements were ever permitted on ray part, and st last he
learned to sit oo my band and eet, to wash his cloan little face
with his dexterous paws, and to scold sharply from my lap at any
intruding mate, 1 carded a far te the window-boz of my own room
on the secend floor, and he in some way divined it and cimbed up

- the cﬁjmne}' with zest for the food. Sometimas in the early morn-
ing, if the jar was emply, [ could even hear a delicate serstehing
on the sereen to sitract my aftention. They tell a tale, that once
when T was abzent, Jerry was found on the desk in my room look-
ing disconsolately about, although how he got there no one covld
discover. Tora, fram the east poreh, soon found the new and eu-
rious food on the terrace, and immedistely followed the example of
his hrother chipmunk.

Tt is astonishing how much they can carry in those expansible
pouches of theirs. We once put cighteen kernels of eom a foot
apart with a peanut at the end of the row, and cne sauvey fellow
tucked every kemnel into his pouches bit by bit, the peanut was
saught by the end somehow, and away he ran with the whole loot.
Choe of them, * Iriz, " because his home ways close to the iriz glade,

has a wonderful underground systermn of galleries and chembers,
1%
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judging by the amount of provender he has stowed there this
season, and I hope ke has & dry and well drained storehouse, or
some of his food will spoil.  He formed the habit of cracking the
pesnutzs and extracting their kernels on the spot, which enabled
him to earry sixteen or eighteen at a time, I never saw the other
erackt a aut except to eat it at once.

We buy our cotn by the sack and our pesnuts by the barrel
pow, and if the entire quantity were placed where the chipmunk
comld et 2t if, he would not stop, T am sure, until every bit was
safely stored in his underground burrow. He is unbiring, quick,
#nd single-minded. When there are no nuts out, he ¢limbs up
the back of the poreh chair, places his small paws piteously upon
hiz stomech and peers into the dining-room as if to ask: “Is
there nochody at home? Are we to be neglected 7™ Must T eon-
fess that oo wartn summer noots, when I am alone, T have my
luncheon in the dog-trot with ouly a screen to separate me from
the table spread for the squirrels and the chipmunk=? The robins,
the eathirds, and the red-headed woodpeckers help themselves
to the cherries =0 femplingly displayed, and there iz mo more
quarrelling than there would be among the same nurmber of young
childpen it left to themaelves,

By mid-November, it gets pretty cold for Mr. Chipmunk. Hav-
ing & home fully stocked with provisions, why should he go forth ?
But the big gray squirrel with hia thick winter coat, every hair

tipped with white, comes weggling in how-lepged fashion to the
1498
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stone bench. Ile, tou, well knows the brass jar of nuts or corn,
and when the stock gets low he has learned that o blow of his paw
will send it toppling over, spreading in more convenient fashion
its store of food. At first there was great lezping and seurrying at
the sound of the falling hrass; hut now a mere burning of the body,
hardly an interruption to the feast, greets it. The squirrela are
beautiful creatures, leaping from branch to branch, roaking gread
hounds across the lawm aod sitting in such contepted foshion, five
or six at a fime, along the terrace at their midday meal. We
namned our first sguirrel Mark because one of his ears was slit, 3o
that I imagined 1 could always recognize him, I became doubt-
~ fuf about this later, when I found that nearly sll squirrels have one
or both ears 50 cut.  As the season advanced I was chagrined to
discover that X had mistaken the sex of my neighbor; but we had
becorne sttached to the name by this time, so we added Hannah,
and Mark-Hannsh he —ne, she —is to thiz day.

We found the old sguirrels more difficult to tame than the
chipmunks; but by taking the yormg ones and keeping them in a
box for three months, feeding and handling them, when liberated
they were perfectly at home and trusted every man.  Ome of thesc,
Boh, was our special pet; he perched on my shoulder while
weeded, ran dowi: into my pockets for nuts, followed us through
the woods like a dog, and even crawled into the house, although
that was against the rule. For two years ke sat by us at onr sew-

ing, ate at our meal-time, and we loved him; but his lack of anspi-
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cion cost him his Jife,— e was ceught in & trzp, and we truly
tnourned him.

The chipmunk is so much more active than the squirrel that
the latter, despite his preater strength, has little chance in the
race for foed. Fortunately there was always enouglh for all. [
wonder that we do not have peanut patches all over our lawn,
for the carve with which the squirrel pats down hiz nuts would, 1
should think, effectively prevent his ever finding them. That we
have not, shows he must dig them up again durigg the winter
I hawe never known gray squirrels to molest the eggs or voung of
birds, and as for their driving birds away, look at Central Park in
New York, or the Park at Richinond, and parls in inany a smaller
place. It is direct proof to the contrary.

1 studied for some ime to find out how I could provide a feed-
ing place for the bieds which the squiveels could oot veach.  One
anowy moming I hung & basket filled with chopped nuts and suet
by a long string from a slender branch of the maple tree. The
chickadess discovered it st once, and the nut-hatches Hew down
in delight. TUp from the snow sheet below stretched Mark the
squirrel. No: it wastoo high to get at in thet way. Like a flash
he climbed the tree, halanced just above the basket and sniffol
eagerly at the tempting fond.  The string was o small for him
to clasp. Suspended by his toes he still failed to make the dis-
tunce. A perploxed thoughtfuiness possessed him as he sat there

on guard, until his tail bogan to quiver a bit as i in anger, though
e
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Mark wes a philosopher snd wasted litle time ob useleas effort.
Suddenly it seerned as if a bright idea had ccoureed to kim. He
carefully reached down to draw the string up. It did not slip! An-
other turn and yet another in brue sailor fashion, and the basket
was held at his level with one tiny paw while ke helped himself with
the gther. Ii was most cunning, but it defeated my purpose
Another way munst be found. T tried the basiet at the end of a
long iron rod only one-sixteenth of an inch in dizmeter, hooked
over the swinging limb: surely Mr. Squirrel would never trust him-
self to that freil support. It was quite & week before he dared:
but the temptation was too great, and one morning down he slid,
buaping into the basket and scattering the peanuts on the snow
below. Whether I saw him the first time he did it or net I cannot
besure; butassoon as Idid seehim, I roshed ont to frighten him.
Instantly he scrambled up the slender rod with amazing dexterity.
Wa greased it with lard, which did no more than Jend added favor
to his feast: and now Mark is in possession and I am wonder-
ing what I can do next to provide my feathered proféges with a
private table. _

The wondchuck or ground hog is an interesting creature. He
iz 30 nearly the color of the boulders that if he keeps still in the
open when among ther, only his final gentle lope, a5 you approach
too pear, betrays him. I wish he were not so fond of early vege-
takles and even of late seedlinga.  The other day he tock 2 fancey to

some newly set out colwabines, and in three hours all the topy wene
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gong,  He is intefligent, too, and knows traps as far as he ean gee
them: for him and for Molly Cottonteil the only resourvce i3 a pomn.

One other faur-footed creatpre comes into cur woodland with-
aut invitation and gets no welcome. Two polecats this summer,
driven from a neighboring estate, took possession of & woodchuck’s
hole with its two entrances, s roomy and comfortebl: mansion
teady to ba furnished.  Here in the solitude of the forest they lived
peacefully.  Perhape it would not be best to ingeire about theiv
food. We keep no chickens. An enthusiastic but rather ignor-
ant young visitor came in from the woods one morping with thrill-
ing tales of & " wild cat all black and white,” whichk he had seen,
peering from & hole in the grovnd. A scouting expedition was
sent out and, laker, an armed detashment, with a vesult that there
were five fewer skunks on earth; but the odor bung cver the
forest for hours.

I heve learned to endure, even to adroire, at a distance, that
natural encray of woman, the snake. This admiration applies
spacifically to the small and innocent garden snake whick eats the
aphides on the rases and keeps the spiness healthy.  In the woods
ther frequently dart across the quiet pathwaps, and for yeers they
have made a pest in a bed of shrubbery near the Iake. This sum-
mer ane became so tame that ke lived wader the south terrace wall,
frequently sunning himself on the top, aad apparently not at all
disturbed as I snipped and weeded vear him.  Being of an adven-

furous spirit he was soon 5t home on the terrace itself, and even
HH
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meandered over the window-boxes, I felf he was doing such good
work that [ must not allow any feolish prejudice to hias me, but
when one moming he was found actuslly inside the sereened dog-
trat, close to the dining-room door, T rebelled, and that one snake
was sacrificed, a victim of overnweening ambition.

I often wondered, those first few weeks 8z I looked from my
window, what that queer-shaped ohject swimming across the bay
vould be —a turtle, perhaps; but even to my igonorant eyes the
head seemed mueh too large, as he turned his pointed nose upward
and his bright eyes looked warily about. It was only a muskrat
doing his daily exercises. His nast remains an unegplored country
to me. FProbably the kingfisher knows all about it, for he seems
te be slways on guard and his kindly rattle warns the lesser birds
when danger is at hand.

There are turtles, for we see them often hasking in the sun on
the flat boulders near the lily pads. One of them strayed toward
the bouse the other day. We admired the beautifully colered
marks upon his big body, but kept him only long encugh to find
out that he was the Western painted turtie, then fock bim back to
his happy bunting grounds in the waters of the bay. One mom-
ing in July we discovered one of these turtles laying her egpsin &
hole she had raade in the gravel of the shore path.  Whether cur
presence frightened her awey or not I do not know, bt after she
bad goue we took the four eggs and put them carefully in a big

pottery bowl, covered thems with gravel and placed the bowl on the
L
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upper porch. We read everything we could find about turtles,
for our ignerance was dense. [t would be thiree months, our au-
thority said, before the eggs hatched. 'We planned to mark the
young turtles in some way in order to follow their career. The
rain fell on them and the sun beat down upon thew just as if they
hiad not been disturbed in the gravel by the shore, bat it all resulted
in less than narght,—we had forgotten the one essential thing,
drainage, and the eggs spoiled.

Sitting by the pier one afterncon, in October, looking idly bhut
with a ¢ertsin diserimination &t the overhanging trees and the low
underbrush, I was attracted by & quickly moving object, darting
from shelter to shelter along the pebbly shore. A low, flat head, s
long, crouched-down hrowno body, and a round bushy tail fled
under the pier. I waited, my eves fixed on the other side. Ina
momnent he thrust hia head out from under the timbers and looked
cantiousty about, his keen epe watching my very bresth. Every-
thing seemed safe, [ was motionless, he ran rapidly along the
shore and disappearcd sround the bay — affording me a good
look at hiva.  Yes, without a doubt it was 2 mink. Here was asign
of the wilderness indeed, I rejoiced.  THd he occasionally regale
himself with freshly laid egzs 7 We must forgive him, for Iis usual
diet is fish, although he aiso catches rats and mice.  When we took
up the pier for the winter we found a great heap of empty elam
shells. Evidently we had uncovered his favorite picnic ground.

Three vears later we discoverad more about the hebits of the
210
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mink. It was Fl.l't'l."tl.}-‘.\i a plua,.-ulm to sit on the south terrace in the
fading twilight, to see the sun’s last rays touch grass and shrub and
tree, until the water changed to silver and dark gray, At this time

of night the air was filled with the fragrance of the roses, the sweet

THE GOLD-FIRHER HOME

geraninms, the honeysuckles, and above all, the rich scent of the
jasmine growing close to the terrace wall.  One evening in July we
were about to take our usual big chairs under the open sky, when
instead of sweet scents, a dreadful odor greeted us; the guests, at
first Loo polite to be frank, sat calmly quiet, but the hosts hunted for

the canse. Could our perfect drainage system have broken down ?
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Had o adventurous mouse been caught in a water jar? No, none of
these things; a sensible mink, quiek to adapt herself to new condi-
tions, had built her nast in the terrace drain-pipe near the lake, and
here she bad natueally stoved » fine supply of dead fish {or her
interesting favnily of four young daughters. We were loath to
disturh so charming a household, but thers are mits within which
even the wild creatures of the wood must be kept.

T am very fond of pets, but I never strained my affections to the
extent of including goldfish among them. So it was with rather
a sinking zensation that one evening I received by express 2 peil
of water with holes pierced in the cover and six small goldfish gaily
swimming arcund therein. I put them in the fountain in the
tormal garden, arranging some fat rocks over the gravel in order
that they mizght have secluded corners. They &id look pretiy
under the softly dropping water, with the aun reflecting back from
their golden scales. 1 hegan to feel my old prejudices fast disap-
pearing. The Constant Improver brought out & collection of fish
fvod, and I must ackrowledge that cur new pets were no more
trauble.  When I had to be away I am sure they were never forgot-
ten, as my little maid felt so sorry for them.  “ They canaot come up
and beg for their food lile Miose faf squirrels and pert young chip-
maks!™
to be devised for the poldfish. We put a cork in one of the big

terra-cotta sancers thirty inches across and, with the aid of grave]

Of course wien the lee King appeared something had

and rocks and sea-weed, made ag excellent imitation pond, where,
a1
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in the dog-trot among the chrysanthemums and the jasmine the
goldfish might think summer had come again.

Although we have formed for ourselves an attractive social circle
among the inhabitants of our wild woods, we have by no means
made the acquaintance of all the neighbors. We trust that our
discreet conduct and recognition of their rights and privileges may
in time lead to that complete understanding which is the foundation
of true friendship. For no living organism in this small domain
'JF Ors i‘l 1‘1:“’? inﬁ;gﬂiﬁﬂ'!ll}i Il} ﬂ."."urﬂk{"ll our W(‘Elﬂil’;."ring aWweE #As wWe
perceive, little by little, the habits and daily life of all the creatures

about us, and marvel greatly at their variety and beauty.




CHAPTER XI1V.

A LINE A DAY.

HEN we first conceived the ]IH.-F!!'.II'I.' idea of :-.ntering Lo i
country life, a dear friend gave me a Line-a-Day Book.
Every one knows it — blank leaves, a kind of diary, but with the
pages dated for five years. For any one contemplating such an
experience as ours, this little book should be enrolled among the
necessities.  When I look at its pages a series of half-formed pie-
tures floats across my vision, and each day brings a story to my mind.
In mine I noted the first and last appearance of the flowers and
the vegetables, and when they were at their best. [ also set down
the coming and going of the different birds, with something of their
habits, as I saw them. That first summer every feathered ercature
was to me a bird and nothing more; the only one I knew with
absolute certainty was that wretched imitation, the English spar-
row. How many years T had wasted — learning the languages
of mankind, for instance! Here was the whole bird-world
to explore!
Some one has said: It is the acquiring of knowledge, not

the knowledge acquired, that adds to our happiness.” Tt may be
214
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s0. In either case I saw a delightful field opening temptingly he-
fore me, and after the manner of all converts I rushed into it with
enthusiasm. For example, robins may seem an ordinary fact to
experienced country residents, but when they adopted our house

as their home and established eight nests on as many different

BOBIN 8 NEST IN BITTER-BWEET TANGLE

window ledges, we felt that we had become one with the wild life
about us. [ shall not forget the protesting expostulations of one
prim New England woman who eried, ® Did you let them stay ?
The untidy things!™ I wanted to take her to my own window
where a robin had used the same nest two years in succession, that
she might see what model housekeepers, what neat and particular

mothers, these same robins are.
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My Line-a-Day Book always Hes on the library table ready for
reference or the entertainment of an idle moment. Adthough it
Las no illustrations it does not lack for pictures. | open it at
randam.

April 26 — It was a stll, cold morming withont o breath of
wind. Not o twig stirred, and the lake was like glass; the song-
sparrows poured forth their joy in the sunlit air, while & chorus of
clenr, mmusical, thythmic whisties grected my waking ears. What
bird was it? Thiswasanewsong. I searched the branches and
favorite perches from my open window. To be suve the white-
throated sparrows were hopping about the terraces unconcernedly
eating their breakfast of oats and chopped peanuts with the juncoa.
Could they be the songsters? Yes, there on the swaying rose-
stem was one of the besutifully marked Little creatures; T shall
oot soon forget my sensations as he looked streight into my cyes
while he epened Lis tiny beak and deliberately sang me ooz of his
cheoicest hits.

April 30— Tu fod the first song-sparrow’s nest in the long
grass!  One confiding specimen built ie some straw left overnight
cluse to the garden walk, The siraw cotlaining that nest was
carefully walked aroupd and thoughtfully gusrded againgt all
iutrusion for wecks, until four small sonpsparrows were able to 8y
off in safety.

May 2 —On either side of our hooded entrance sre small

shefves, exactly the right size for a good home. No right-minded
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robins could neglect such an opportunity, and there they built,
slightly disturbed when too much company, in too hilarious a mood
alighted at that front door, but quickly back to their duties when
quiet reigned again. Just above the robins’ nests a pheebe found

i shelter and glued her mossy cup against the rongh brown rafters.

THE FMEIN'S ARATCARIA

Another has for three years used the same nest just over the up-
stairs porch, and there are always two broods. Onee a baby
pheebe, too young to fly, fell out — and such a calling and flutter-
ing! We brought up a step-ladder and, amid great protests from
the parent birds, the Constant Improver picked up the fledgling

and replaced her snugly in the nest.
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June & -— Hoping te furnish our have expanse of terrace at
ance, we brought from the city our big palms and araucarios.
Later we found that they clashed with their surroundings and took
from the woodsy look of the place, so wa gave them all away.
Ope morning, when the wind was blowing & gale, we moved the
hig sraucaria, twelve feet high, to a sheltered corner on the north,
close to the coat-room window. When we went to put it back on
the south terrace, the next day, behold & robin had taken possession
and with bill half-full of steaws, watched us in apprehension.
Bid we carry out ur intention ¥ By no means. The tree stayed
in that cosy corer for over four weeks, and we watched the
entire hore life of those industrions birds from the Fitile window
not three feet away. The last one left the nest at half-past
seven o'deck on Monday morning, just as our guests were going
ko the train. Tt was a pretty sight to see his dering swaggzer, his
putlook on the big world, the coaxing parents not far away, and
finally his courageons start and suceessful sweop dewn to o bush,
where a fab grub rewarded his bravery. At one bHime we were
watching more than thirty nests of various ldnds, and a fascinat-
ing study it was!

June 13 — Wa found at Tast the redstart’s nest in o filne hush
cloae to the south window of the cottage,  "They were the first birds
I loarncd o identily after the robins.  IE was impossible not to
become acquainted with them, they were so friendly and tame, so

cheerful and busy. And no wonder, with four small —I mesn
21k
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lerge — mouths to fill. It was g constant amazerent Lo e, this
seeing e nastling split in two, as it were, when the mother arrived
with food.

June 16 — I watched a yellow-billed cuckos fm-bding ber thres
fuzzy little ones this morming. What & rickety, tumble-down
nest] Tt waa only four feet from the ground in a honeysuckle bush
at the edge of the lawn. I saw a cuckoo in May and heard her
curions call. There are plenty of tent-caterpillars about to terapt
her to stay with us.

July 2 — The humming-hird family down hy the greenhause
are almost ready to 8y, In fact, the little ones seem the same size
ag their parents, except that their bills ave shorter. It has been
most enfertaining to watch them. The mother did not mind the
hammering and sawing or the constaot presence of workmen within
thirty feet of her nest. o be sure, she was ot a maple branch
twenty feet from the ground, and admitted no nearer pequeintance,
a5 the Constant Improver found to hizs cost when he climbed a
ladder to get a closer view; she darted at him vicicusly, and he
retreated before she could strike. We took our camp-stools and
glasses and watched the tireless industry of this wee creatuve.
What is she bringing now? Surely not one of those hideous
seventesn-year loctists almoast ga big as herself! It is the locust!
She dashes him against the branch until he has become pulp-like,
then tears him to pieces and stuffs incredibly large mouthfuls down

the baby's throat.
Ficq|
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July 7 —The oven birds are ealling © Teacher, Teacher,’” in the
deep woods, the great ruffed grouse whirr into the air at our
approach, and melt into the surrounding foliage so completely that
the eve fails to discover them. How wonderful is the unerring

flight of a hird through the thick forest! Does he touch a twig or

WAITING POH THE HUMMING BIRDS TO FLY

turn a leaf in his swift motion ? And their silence in the autumn!
They alight not far from you, and you have not heard a sound:
you turn for the glass, and they are rone.

July 8 —This morning a red-headed woodpecker came over
to the bird bath and, secing cherries hanging on the forsythia bush,

helped himself joyously and flew away. Soon after, another -
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pezred and he also carried off & cherry in hix bill. We began
throwing the cherries in the grass when we heard the binds ealling,
and down one would sweep from the tree close by snd off he wounld
go, retuming in an instant for more. By watching, we discovered
their nest in the linden tree overhanging the sntrancewsy. The
hraver bird, the quicker to learn faith in humanldnd, I took for the
father, although the markings of the sexes are identical. A few
days leter we saw twe young ones a5 big as their parents but with-
gut the red heads; they clungin a crotch of the linden and the father
and mother fed thew, turn and turn abont.  The week after, hear-
ing a great seolding from the suet-tres, we rushed to the window;
there was the red-headed woodpecker, and there wera the cherries,
but what wea the trouble P No enemy was ip sight. The mother
bird threw herself from side to side on the tree calling vigorously,
her mate joined her, and they took furnsin calling. At length, fully
rwenty minutes Jaler, timidly, but with a rush, one of the young
shes appesred on the next tree, eoon followed by the second, more
afraid to be left alone than to brave the unknown perils at the
cther side of the lawn. Much pleased, down flew Fapa Woodpeck-
er, but he did net touch the cherry, he waited, That was too much;
no young one was going to feed himaelf, Mamma Woodpecker
celled and she flew down and loaked up at them, saying as plainly
as a-b-e: “Do come down and gef this fat fruit!™  But the chil-
dren still clueg sturdily to the tree-trunks, refusing to budge.

Papa took a cherry up to them and there were sounds expressive
Lk
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of greal jnl'r. * Mo voil know how nice it iz, you will come down
and help vourselves like good children.”  And little by little, from
one tree to another, to the bush, and finally to the grass, down
came the babies and were glad.  After that, for many weeks, we

had the whole family on our hands.  They would snatch the fruit

THE THRUBHFR' XNFAT IN THE TRIANGLE

on the terrace floor within three feet of us, and they splashed in the
Il”””‘“’ flu”]fh‘.r El,[l,l'_[ I;:Ijjl'_fl}"l_'ﬁl HH‘HIH'_"r'ﬁ'[‘H 'l]lgﬂl}'. '.’_}I"_" f.lﬂ,.ir ﬂr n'(l-
headed \'l.'uud]w.-::ker.-a stayed here all last winter — of course, I am
not sure that it was this same one,

July 8 — The wood thrushes sing morning and evening in the

deep woods: theirs is the loveliest song of all. 1 found the nest
0
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to-day, about nine feet from the ground in a small hickory, twined
with bitter-sweet, close to the path.  With my long-handled mirror
I watched these little thrushes daily, waiting to see them loave the
nest. Finaily, one morning they were so lively that I took my
amall folding stool and glasses and sat down, note-book in hand,
not more than six feet away. It was the last day of July, and hot.
The sun was shining brightly and there was bttla wind, —in facta
wost propitious moment. For three hours T sat quiet while the
small thrushes were heing fed, while they halaneed themselves
on the edge of the nest, nibbled u leai which swayed temptingly
near, preened themselves, rested quietly, called cagerly, and at
last sailed forth, one at a tine, to a fricndly hranch near the ground.
When I left them the mother had them all together in o gecluded
corner and was teaching them already to hunt on the ground for
their food.

July 12 —"Chis afterncon just before dinner two baby chimney-
swifts fell down into the dining-reom. fcllowed by the exquisitely
wrought nest.  What were we to do with theme!  They were barely
fledged, and cried continuously.  One we put back up the chimney
0z far oe we could reach, and be really did climb up; his call grew
Fainter and fainter until a soft whirr of welcome greeted him and
reassurcel us.  But the other seemed weaker. The only thing X
could think of to feed him was milk, so we procured a dropper from
the 1nedicine closet and procesded to administer thia healthful

beverame. He spluttered a good deal Lut he swallowed it. and we
oG
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hegan to be more hopeful #+ his ¢ries ceased, but in the morning.
whether From cold or from hunger, the poor little chimpeyr-swift
was doeael.

Aug. T —Even when working with my back te that templing
window & shadow darts across the sunlight, and before I can reason
I have turnod aned am looking owt.  Was it a falling leaf or the
downward flight of a wild bird? How cxquisite the poise of the
witle-winged hawk ovarbesd, the almnost ‘mperceptible turn, the
lift, and the gracciui sweep away inte the azure! Is he an enemy
to the poultey plent? We do not keep chickens: -we look upon
him as & thing of heawty only.

Auvg. 13 — A ralny day, not our uznal brief thundery deluge ont
of the northwest, but a soft patter of drops on the brick terrace
when I awoke, and a smooth gray curtain all over the sky. How
pungent the perfame of each aromatic shrub and thirsty leaf! It
is as if the earth and all it produces conld not be grateful enough
for its keen refreshment.  Even the birds voice their thanksgiving;
the song-sparraw trills forth his exquisite notes, and from his hang-
ing basket the arinle ralls in delicious melody.

Ang. 24 — What peculiarly attractive Lirds the wax-wings are!
They sit quietly and in so polite & manner that you may examine
their neat and polished appearance. They have exactly the same
taste in dress s the highclass Japanese, exquisite grays with a
rose tinge, lovely browns with the sunshine almost comiag through,

aspot of red, atouck of yellow. Ewvery yeara colony nests in the
o
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poplar grove on the island. Tt is a tradition on the countryside.
“This year we found a couple of cedar birdz had gone to housekesp-
ing close to the path, only about ten feet from the ground.  As the
nest was placed in a tangle of wild grape, it was difficult to push
the long-handled wmirrar in far enough to see the downy bodies of
the babies. We watched the feeding, the different approaches of
the parents, and the cleaning of the nest, this last being vsually
done by Madame alone.

We went i solemn procession at about half-past nine one even-
ing to see where the cedar birds slept. The man with the step-
ladder first, the Bird-Lady careving the lantern, snd I, tapging on,
ignorant but enthusiastic.  How unfamiliar svery bush and tree
and vine locked in that flickering Light! I began to have a fellow-
feeling with the wide-cyed little maiden on the stairway ™ where
hears are se liable to follow one.™” I a rabbit had icaped across
the path or an owl hooted. T know [ shouald have turned 2nd fled to
the sale shelier of the house, bt everything was perfectly silent.
Down the path and over the bridge, quietly cveeping up to the
poplar tree, we tumned the light of the lantern upward. Thare
sat the father and mother birdy on the neat, keeping the three little
ones warm heneath them.

Later on thers was a hig wind storm, aed in the morning but
one little cadar-bird waq lelt in the nest.  We could hear the other
babies calling like locusts, in the grass, but find them we could not;

we finally made up cur minds that we mnost take pity on the neg-
ot
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lected one and tey to bring it up by hand. We saw in the nesta
curicug seed and hunted high and low for this food.  We tried the
wild grape and the woodbine herries, and the dogwoods and vibur-
noms, ab leaat four species of each; but this seed had a different
shape. At last we experimented with the sweet berries of the
spikenard and the astringent wild grape. Master Waxwing oblig-
ingly swallowed these, but the Coneord prapes he devoured with
exceeding relish. He was very cunning, and withouot a particle of
fear. He curled his small toes around my finger and looked at his
new home in the dog-trot with quite an air of propristorship, and
it was such fun to feed him. We could Lkeep him quict only by
covering him with a finy cofton quilt.  After hiz nap he would
fairly shout for fond. Even the Constant Improver was pressed
imto the service, and Cherry, as we named him, had plenty of atten-
tion. The Bird-Lady was to take him to her home where she had
other bird babies, and in the spring be was to come back to be freed
on the island, there to find his kinsfolk. Alas and slack for human
plans! Poor Cherrr met with a sad end. In some way, he fell
on the azslea bush while helping himeelf to the araliz berries near,
and a twig pierced hiz eye.

Oet, 12 — The nuthatches fearlesaly dart quite near to the
saairrel or alight on the terrace, just below the bench, I wonder
if these hirds store away food. It does not seem as if they could
eat the amount I have seen: them take away in zo hour. Seven-

teen times, at intervalzs of from one and g balf to three minubes,
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they have returned to the stone bench to carry off o whole peanut
each time. Oeccasionally the outhateh rests from his labors end
pertaits himself a little needed refreshment.  He cernes hiz not in
his bill to the heavy bark of a wel aboring cak where he fits it in
tightly, then strikes it smartly with his hill unkil he c2n get at the
kemnel. If pecans or peanuts are not available, he will eat corn, or
even crackers; but he loves the suet hung against the tree, close by
the terrace. So does the hairy woodpecker, who awaits his turn
in most gallant fashion: but not so the hanghty blue-jay. With a
caw of warning, he darts at the dainty morsel, whatever it may be,
and woe unto the ereature who pets in his way! He sweeps down
to the squirrel’s lirass jar, cocks his head on one side, flirts out one
peanut after ancther until he finds one to kis taste, hastily swallows
it whole, snatches another, and iz off to the garden to bury it
Crenerally his mate follows, selecting her faod for present emergan-
cies first, and eating it on the tree close by, before she aagiats in the
storing process. The pair carry awsy easily fifty nuts in a half-
hour. We do not see the blue-jay ia the summer; indsoed, we do
not engourage his settling near; but in winter we cannot begrudge
him his share of cur dainties. There is enough for all. He is
such & splendid-looking creature, and I actually like his  swing-
ing-gate” call

Oct. 25 — Down by the shore in & forsythia cluap to-day 1
heard a low warbling song and looked for a stray canary, bui the

nats wastoosubdued. The gardener said it looked like a linnet,
*33
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but his English training did wot satisfy me. In apite of patient
search with the glaza no bird was to be seen, but every now and
then came that lovely triliingr song.  Finally my coriosity drove me
oo near, and a brows bivd 8¢ . into the ali, its white tail-quills
betraying it st onee —the vesper sparrow,  Still later [ heard his
swest nofes, until the snow Aurries of December drove him to
wanner clirnakes,

Nov, ® — What a joy to welcome the winter birds to our out-
of-door dining-room! Quite & luncheon party to-day,— four squir-
rels, two chipmunks, three nut-hatches, two blue-ays, one litile
brawn ereeper with his insect-like call, a downy and a hairy wood-
pecker, four chickadees, and four vesper sparrows.  What a good
FinLe wi had!

D, § — The golden-crowned kinglef is another winter visitor.
One can hear his sharp insistent notes among the berry bushes and
see him hopping along the bare tree bouyghs,  He finds plenty to eat
for himself and scorns my tempting table, bat he is o friendiv little
hit of snnlight, and permits me to look at bim at close quarters.

Jan. 11 — The chickadees are too cunming! One alights on
the basket hung close to the dining-room window gmd, looking in
at our eager faces, sings a quaint little song before hopping down
into the bottom for the nuts.  Another carries off a peannt, shell
and all, to the tree branch near, where she cracks it hy striking it
with her hill, extracts the kernel and, dropping the sbell, dies

away with her feast. 5t another works many minutes over a
25
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peanut frozen to the brick foor of the terrace. How he tugs and
braces hivaself on the slippery surface, almost mmbling over at
some particularly hearty blow, then recovening himself, only to sit
down suddenly as his feet slip out from under him! But he is up
and at it again fiercely, now piercing the shell, and at last succeeds
in taking out the kernel whole, and off he goes to enjoy the fruit of
his labor.

Feb. 9 — To-night we went out to see where the downy wood-
pecker siceps. He had been busy excavating holes all through
Drecember, and the ope he chose to finish was some twelve inches
deep and about three inches wide, on the under side of a horizontal
lichen-covered rafter in the roof of the pergola, close by the house.
Here he slept, lying so flat on the floor of his dwelling that even with
the aid of mirrer and ladder it was almost impossible to see him;
bart & few soft gray feathers caught in the hark at the entrance to
the hole betraved him, and a gentle poke with a sticiz assured us of
his presence.

Feh. 11 — Seven squirrels, two blue-jays, four hairy and a
pair of downy woodpeclkers, four nuthatehes, six chickadees, and a
junco looked in upon us to-day, incidentally helping themselves to
the chopped suet and peannts, the corn and bread crumbs, in fie
out-of-door dining-roem. The tracks of the ruffed grouse are
plainly to be seen ie the suow around the ground corm, spread near
the hooded entrance. Here, too, a white-crowned aparrow has

found desirable winter quarters.
=
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What a study by itself is the flight of the birds!  How different
the outspread soaring of the swallows and the spasmodic opening
and elosing of the wings which is characteristic of the wood-
peckers!  Amnd the bird music! What a revelation to me was the
cathird’s varied song! Can one forget the first time the whippoor-
will calls or the wail of the screech-owl in the still night air? How
bewildering is that wild indistinguishable charm of bird songs to
the nninitiated! It took me years to be sure of even the robin’s
notes, and 1 am still on the threshold of that music world whose

beauty and purity touch one’s deepest sensibilities.




CHAPTER XV,

WEEDS FOR DECORATION.

ROM the beginning a certain part of the weeding fell to my
share, Ewvery one was so busy with the first rough work
that no time could be spared for uprooting thistles.  Therefore,
although in my heart T really admived the richly eat leaves and
sweet purple blossoms, 1 conscientiously dug them up wherever
[ found them. Yes, I dug them up; but there was no embargo on
my utilizing them. Arranged in high brown jars along the barren
north terrace, they made a splendid effect. That was another
discovery: weeds made such a fine decoration! Omee started in
thiz direction the field was Timitless, and we experimented in all
sorts of rombinations.
Now, it sounds like a formidable undertaking to keep seventy-

two acres free from thistles, but T soon learned that they grow only
25
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in open spaces, that they follow civilization, and that there sre
none st all in the real woods. One finds them by the roadway,
through the paths and hidden in the shrubbery, but pﬂ.rﬁm:.laﬂj;'
and always on the lawn. 1 hope that sometime I may find a saudy
corner where I may let these really atiractive flowers blossom in
splendid isolation. I must promise, and [ certainly will fulfil it,
to cut off each head before its light dowmn scatters; but thiek how
goteaons that purple mass will be!

1 am afraid I am neot a systematic person, after all. It iz such
joy to watder out in the early morning, fully equipped for any task
that msy appear, but not knowing quite what it will be.  Suddenly,
close by me. a low note scunds and a new bird rises in swift flight.
I follow blindly vati 1 find myself in o leng unvisited corner, where
the tropical-leaved burdock with its tall spike of green and purple
balls is just ready to go to seed. [ dart at the offending plants,
mze somewhat dishevelled from the encounter, and wander still
onward ta new and further experionces in this blessed out-door life.

Two more real weeds I acknowledge,—the hogwead, which
it is goad fun to pick, the rooty come away so easily that in half an
four you can make a smail haysteck, and the horseweed. The
former is rather pretty with its fernlike leaf, and there wus
some hesitation about relegating it to the dump heap; but it set-
Ued the question for iftself by takiog possession, not only of every
scrap of earth left bare for five minutes, but also of the planted

spaces, choking everything in its way. The second, horseweed, is
240
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WEEDS TFOR DECORATION

absolutely without & cedeermang quality. It always seems promis-
ing to do something,— to be green, or to blossom, or te seed; but
it wnly looks sulky and dissatisfied. Its persistence is worthy of 2
better canse.

At the plantsin I balked; the little weed-boy must attend to
that and to the long-rooted, thick, radishleaved dock, with its
high stalk of rich brown seeds. The gardener looked dumb with
dismay when I brought one fo stand sgainst the gray plaster
wall. It was beautiful too,— but now I share his feelings, parti-
ally at least, and mercilessly destroy each plant.

How brilliant the dandelion iz in the early spring! It carries
the note of the yellow forsythia and the daffy-down-dilly far away
along the sunny slopes, and it brings the sunshine to every one —
except the gardener, who scowls and meditates upon the nseful spud
and the sharp knife of the wead-boy.  As soon as thespring bloom
iz over we submit to the ipevitable, the dandelion becomes a weed
again and must be uprooted. Well we know that, by snother
gpring, in some mysterions feshion, our sunoy slopes will once
more be o yellow glory, and the weed-boy’s occupation will bagin
airain,

Throoghout the changing seasons we bring into the house our
flowering and froiting sprays and try all manner ef combinations
for decoration. YWhenever o tree has to be cot down, we tike
advantage of the opportunity and deck curselves with the spoils

in true Indian fashion, ‘Thatf tree comes into the house, branch by
243
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hranch and bough by bough. and we live for a week in one long
leafy bower of greenery.  Always when the indens are in bloom we
steal half o dozen branches from the bees to lend their swoetness fo
out indoor life; the shacdbush and wild cherry, the thorn-apple tree
and the forsythia, the blossoming maples znd the Hereules' chob,
azech in tum shares our evenings under the lamplight and fills the
rooms with its fragrant presence. The graceful sprays of the
blackberry are always objects of beaaty, whether in flower or
shaded fruit, ir: green lesf or rich antumnal tints.

In our dining-room, too, the shrubs take turns keeping us com-
pany. The fragrant sumac has 2 dainty, yellow, spidery bleszom
which combines charmingly with cowslips for a May luncheon.
Yellow buttercups and violets in plass receptacles only three inches
high aremest effcctive, and of course the sprays of sll the spirsas
arrange themselves in wonderful forms of beauty. The tiny white
fowers of the rough bedstraw are exquisite with the wild rose: and
the red stemns of the elder after the berries have fallen make an
extraordinary effect against the thick white snake-voot.  Still later
the rose haws blend well with the blue privet berries and dark red
leaves of the aromatic sumac; or the barberries and privet and
sen-buckthomn betries, loosely arveanged to show the natural
growth of each, wmake an equally effective comhination. The
wneezesweed, a proud and sightly plant, is exquisite with pale
purple osters. The white silky cockades of the gronndsel hush

make an admirable foil for the scarlet salvia or the high-bush cran-
24
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herries. We bring in long sprays of nasturtiums full of buds just
before the frost comes, and for a month have fresh hlossoms and
new leaves in the Japanese baskel from which they climb over the
mantelpiece.

A friend said to me in all serionsness the other day: * My little

GREAT FEATHERY HEADS OF GOLDEN-ROD

girl has been asked to bring to school as many different leaves as
she can.  The heavy frost has killed all the flowers.  Of course I
know the maple and oak leaves, but are there any others now #”
She is a newcomer in our forest life, but she will learn, because she
really is eager to know. When I showed her from the window the

wychhazel, the Japanese quince, the wild cherry, the privet, the
247
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syringa, the barberre, and some twenty wmore varieties of leaves
she was amazed und deliglited.

One day, it was the twentv-ninthk of November, we discovered
thut our window-boxes looked bare  In fact there was apparent]y
nothing inn them but carefully prwderen and well-drained dirt, [
say apparcentlty, for well we knew the heauty hidden Dbeneath the
surtace in the tulip bulbs for early spring decorntion: but, as we
wantod some beavty at once, we started forth to see what Nature
could offer uz t this inclement season.

The Halliana honsrauckle was green in lovely flat sprays ap
the terrace wall, and the Japanese clematis still kept some of it-
feathery fruity, but we wanted something to stand up bravely and
lock in at ws as we zewed or read by the sunny window. The
mountain sumae offered herbunelies of rich erimson herries.  Yes:
that would do for an occasional heevy note. The New England
aster spread lier stavey seedcups to our admiring gaze. The very
thing! There, over beyond the dogwoods, was o waving field of
great feathery heads of goldet-rod.  We must bave an armful of
them! In the wild garden, ton, were tall spikes of the evening
primrose, half-blown wmilkweed pods, and wild peppermint, broswn
and floted.  Just beyond the formal garden, along the path inte
the woods, we found the curved cups of the Turk’scap lily, the
prim, flat bunches of the sedurm spectabile, the delicate halls of the
holtonizs, the brown heads of the cone-flowers large and small, and

in the gravel pit the exquisite white feathers of the pampas prass.
T4H
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Down by the shore were curving branches of sea-buckthorn set
thick with orange berries; nearer the house grew great bunches
of privet berries, while close by the terrace swung the graceful

sprays of Indian currant shading from pale rose to deep magenta,

THE INDIAN CURRANT

all hegging to be used. Could one ask for greater variety or for
richer beauty ?

With delight we arranged our treasures in the long window-
hoxes, judging them from inside as well as outside, filling in and
rounding oul the delicate grouping. How perfectly their autumn
browns and grays harmonized with the velvety surface of the

rough brown timbers and gray plaster on the house! Our enthu-
2al
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slasm grew s otir work progressed, and after the window-bozes
were finished we looked about for more worlds to conquar! On
the long broken fight of shallow steps at the entrance were four
smaller boxes whose swaying fronds of fern had gone the way of
all grass.  Why should not these be filled tow? No sooner said
then done! Off again into the sorrounding woods we hastened,
retarning swith more armfuls of loveliness.  Each box when com-
pleted locked more beautiful than the last, and  we surveved our
work with keen satisfaction.

Later ot the rain froge in wonderful pearl: up and down the
tall sterns and oo the edge of the brown leaves and seed pods, the
sun shone in wmillions of spectra and the light danced in rainkow
colors over the walls of the living-room. One moroing in Janusry
we awoke to & marvellows spectacle, A fine, soft, wek snow had
Falleir in the night, and every separate spray in our window-hoxes
was clothed in its own delicate mantle of purity.

To & true Nature-lover the month of Novernber has lost its
bleak and desolate reputation to become the unfolder of mysteries.
The variety of tree-forrns is incredible to an ighovant city ...
persen, while the contours of the land are a constent surprize. the
steep hiillsidas and deep valleys, nundisguised by voderbrozh or
snovwy imutiide : — the face of the country his assumed o new aspeet.

[hes any ong know the real besuty of the sunshine netil he has
seen 1t burst through the heavy dark clouds of a November sk,

illuminating the fields of pale corn stubhle, the soft rosy crean of
£
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the wind-hlown marsh CTASSES, the rich brown of the oak leaves, and
the rolling green fields of winter grain ¥ A marble shaft on yonder
hilltop gleams for an instant, and the church-spire rises near.  The
sky is patched with blue, and the old gnarled apple trees along the
ridge, the tall elms about the farmhouse door, the rows of poplars
and maples along the village streets stand sharply cutlined. A
clump of willows by a winding brook appears and disappears.
There is a field of feeding cattle in the distance with a generous
red barn not far away, How black are the furrows of newly
ploughed earth! How yellow the seed-corn hanging under the
eaves! The shadows fly across the open fields pursued by the
crows in flocks and more and more the blue sky widens, the clouds
grow fleecy and white and small, the sunshine reflects itself in tiny
pools and waterways by sunken fences.  Can this be grim Novem-

her ¢




CHAPTER XVI.
CONCLUSION.

E have not sought to do everything at once; we try not to

be impatient for results.  For example, it took us nearly

three years to learn a fully satisfactory way to put the name of

the place at the entrance! It sounds simple enough, but —.

On the highroad outside the almost invisible wire fence, we had

pizt,nl_i_nd a ]u-:]g thiclket of underbrush from the woods within, while

about the eurving stone arms of the gateway we put masses of wild

roses and bitter-sweet. In the split boulder which capped the
grale-post we decided to carve the name of the place.

The Friendly Architect sketched roughly the letters, and the
stone-cutter, who had had experience in the little local burving-
ground, came from the village armed with hammer, drills, and
emery stone, and began making round holes three-eighths of an inch
in diameter, three-fourths of an inch deep, and one-eighth of an
inch apart, up and down the petl{:il:rif lines. It was not rapid work;
the granite seemed particularly impenetrable, and the drills would
{-_:"-"t dull after every few strokes: but at the end of TILATLY 1_1:1:.':3'. the

hales all beautifully round were completed.
2506
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Our growing suspicions proved too well founded; the shadows
were not dense :*lml!gh, and the name was indistinet.  The Con-
stant Improver looked at it eritically, and asked, “ Have n't you
some black varm?” 1 thought I was prepared for any demand,

but this staggered me a bit, not associating wool and granite gate-

THE GATE-POST

posts.  However, I managed to gasp, © E-er, no; 1 don't believe 1
have — buot we can buy some.”™  Full of curiosity and impatient to
put the new idea into practice, we harnessed the old gray horse
and drove down to the village for the yarn. On our return we
jumped out at the gate, and the Constant DIprover flled every

hole with the black woolly stuff, carrving the line loosely from one

aald
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hole to the next, maldng a beautifully soft outline for the perfect!y
clear inseription. We atood back and lavghed in delight; we
tnened and walled away for some distance o see how it cartied,—
it mas just wlat we wanted.

We returned to the bouse iu trivoaph.  Bug the rain and the
wind plaved havoe with ovr work, In afew weeks ends of the varn
wers waving io the hreeze and a dilapidated aud out-at-elbow
announcerent greeted the passcr-by,— it looked us if the gatepost
were ravelling.  ¥Why would n't black paint, following closely in
the lines of the wool, prodoce the same offect®  The Constant
Improver watched as the gardener cautionsiy experimented.  Yes;
it was good. The letbers stood cleady forth in soft velvety outline.
We congratulated one snother, for this had beew on vur minds for
many moons, and now the Constant Improver could turn his active
iittetlect to other problems.

Was there pot the small preenliouse to build ¥ YWhy should o't
it sides, ton, De of the rough-hewn timbers, and the potting shedy
ot the ends have the mossy voof of the woodshed P Even the ssish
which held the glass was to be painted Inwwi, an unbieard of in-
novation in greenhouse construction.  Instesd of an ugly chimner,
a good terra-cotta chirney-pol was sclected atid carefully brought
put “by hand ™ from the city.  Oniy the martin-hoose sent usby a
friend stood white and vneowrpromising in the midst of all these
blending tones. Yo be sure, the roarting hal not vet found it

After two years the Constant [maprover could ewlure it no longer,
258
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and it too was stained a lovely sofi brown, [ eunnob gesert that
this will entice these particufar birds. but it certainly cafisfies the
artizstic sense of those most concernel,

[ have heard it said that 1T vou put into e countey placy
BYErY penny ¥You ean spare, vou are a hochiculturisb; but if yoo
mzke it pay you attain to the dignite of o favraer. There may be
differences of opinion abiout the form of “par.”™ 1 am afeaid we
reseinble the countrvioan who was asked by his triend:

“YWhr did se set out 2l them catalpa trees *  They won't pay
nothin'.™”

“ Why, netzhbor,” he veplizd. = [ git my unner back every day
a-lookin® on ‘eni.”

So we take the ubmosl sutisfuetion in just ® lookin® on” our
weeds and wild Bowers, our shrubs and furest trees.

It does ot seem possible that one can bear in the early spring-
time the lonk-honk of the wild geese and waich their cuerions
Veshaped flight without a longing to follew them ioto the wild, ko
feel the sweet-smelling earth under one’s feet again, and to watch
the awakening of all living things feom their wintry dresmimy,

“¥Yes, " gorne practical soul inay perhapy <wyv, “ that is all very
heguiling if we only Hved like the birds, carrying our belongings
on our backs and finding a shelter wherever we chase bt stop, ™
Truly, I think the talk ahout the eare of a country house is exag-
gerated.  Care iz, after all, entirelr a matter of the individual.

Our grandmothers would doubtless bave spent davs in covering
il
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up the furniture and putting away the bric-a-brac when leaving,
“:"hi{'.ll would entzil even more work in readjusting and nneovering
and vigorous cleaning in the springtime. In the eardy days [
acknvswledge that [ thought this was the only way to ke & good
honaseheeper!

Bet the Constant Improver is oot so0 named for nacght
*“The important thing,” he said, “is to have furnishings simpl-
encugh so that the howse may be slosed hy turning the key, thee it
is ready for the week-end visit at any time of the year.™  After he
had ooce persuaded me to try his easy method, mmoving lost all its
terrors,

People whe heve never attempted it, often have the belief that
it i3 eazier to kesp house in the city than in the country, that cne
is paarar the source of supplies, and that things in general are nuore
convenicnt in the eity. I wish to azsert the contrary.  With proper
system and a hitle foretbought at the beginning of the season, the
liouse really keeps tself, and there 9 not that constant hattle with
dust and soot which makes the houseleeper's life in the ety & dailv
martyrdom. [t is easy also to srouse in the hoosehoki & spirdt of
interest in the countey life cut-doars,  One little maid, newly come,
was s0 impressed with the knowledge of the Constant Dmprover,
that, potnting to cur collection of last year’s binds® nests, she asked
if ke had made them and put them out for the birds to use!  Later
on, I discovered one day in the out-of-daor dining-room that the

dry crusts of bread thrown out to the bieds had teen carcfully soaked
]
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in milk aml a dish of cherries thoughtfully stoned, — © o tle
hirdz have n't any teeth, they tell me!”

Always there is a pleasure in the beauty of the woods and a
desive to know the names of the flowers brought in.  Nothing is
foo much trouble if the result be satisfactors, aod I have koown
my maids to zeour the wonds for hours in search of some pretios
brench and to et up at dawn to cut the fowers with the dew stil
onthem. Irom the beginning we have been assisted in the accom-
Plishment of our cherished plens by the hearty copperation and
renl sympathy of our well-trained English gardencr, whe has be-
come as enthusiastic as ourselves over the preservation of all aur
wildness. He has developed a penims for imitating Natyre, taking
careful photographs of desirable bits of scenery with the ohject of
reproducing them on our own small estate.  He is tiveless in his
quest for wild flowers and will explore the country for miles around
in search of roots. 4 modest, self-contained man with unysual
executive ability, ke is an apostle of Nature mnong hiv fellow-
gardeners and writes papers for the State Horticnitoral Seciety
advaeating his purpose.

In America Bfe iz wore interesting Lecause we are young:
we are the ancestors, so to speak, of » nation: we are establishing
universities and museums; erecting monumental baildings of all
sarts: and at last we have regched that desirable point in oor eivili-
zation when country life reveuls ita ¢harms to us.  Tn various parts

of oor own land we are making beautiful homes, sxperimenting i
£l
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farm lands, even planting forests: as a people we are just learning
the delights of real life.  When we think of the vast treeless tracts
tn Michigan and Minnesols swept by Hre or by the mthless hand
of civilized man, we st be geatoful for this new spivit of uphoild-
ing, of patient lalor for the henefit of future genarations.  In the
povernment reserves in both Germany and France, how pleasing
it i3 to sec the tiny sproces and pines, whole actes of them, |mr]1;u,;ps
a foct high, to be laft alone for a sufficient timme to attain their per-
fect growth., This takes, I helieve, about twenty-five years, Hug
has not our government evolved a innch more beaotiful spstem of
forestry ¥ Here ail tha trees of a cerfain regulated size may be cut
down each yesr, vel the stately forest in all ity rrowing coneiiness
is carefully preserved.

{ne comforting thoeght to that meass of people who have always
lived in the city is. that they will enjoy cach phase of countey Life
inuch more than the old rural inhabitants. It was predicted that
probably the charm lay for us ton in the nevelty of the experience,
— and of course that cowld not last; but we find a continned nov-
elty, and after five years our interest, instead of diminizhing, has
ineveased Ritle by Little uatil it Blls oure Lves with 1ts intensity and
we see strebehing hefore us long years of plad aceomanlisfunent.

It is Fortunate that none of us wishes to profit by the example
of his fellow man: half the jov of living is Jearning by experience.
Another checring circunstance iz that few of us have marvellous

memories; so we heekily forget, and each year inust learn again,
206
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CONCLUSBION

something, if it be ouly the names of the hirds and the fowers an:d
the plants. By looking over one’s swn list each Spring, renewing
the acquaintance as it were, soon the old familiarity vetumms. But it
is the doing, sfter all, which gives the most pleasure! The tiny oak
that I raised from the acom aod after two years planted in an open
space where some day it will extend its branches over every passer-
by,— suppose at present it 4 only ten inches high and I cen count
fts eight or ten leaves! And the young Menchurisn bird-chersy
which ioolss like a man’s wralking-stick thrust in the groond,— do
I not see in imagination fts luscious frait o spreading boughs filled
with song hirds grateful for their feast? That horse-chestnut sap-
ling which we rescued from a tangle of grapevine and willow and
gave breathing space in the open, — do not its leaves turn a deeper
red and its bursting buds give us a keener joy for all our care? Do
the long vears of weitiog oppress roe? I have no Hme for that:
each day brings so much of present interest that the hours seem
overflowing. The dividing line between work and piay has been
eliminated: the daily task has become the daily joy! And it is
satonishing what can be dooe in one hifetime with energies properly
directed. The beantiful Hubvewell estate ot Wellesley, Masza.
chusetts, with iks huge forest trees, its elaborate and anclent-looking
Italiap gerden, its wonderful floworing shrubs, was within the
memory of men now living a barren field covered with stones.

An Enthusiast 18 never wholly satisfied until she has persuaded

some one olse to go and do likewizse, Her happiness is such that
a0h
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it seems selfish not to share it.  All through our Badger State are
hidden small lakes surrounded by viegin forests, where the weeds
and the wild flowers ave only waiting to be appreciated.  Here each
season has its own particular beauty. and each day a separate
charm. For jovful reereation, for healthful exercise, for novel
experiences, for the development of individuality, the possibilities

of the woodland home are infinite,
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LIST OF PLANTS, SHRUBS, AND TREES

(Thiz nomenelature follows ** An Dlustrated Flara of the Unjted States,
Canada, and the British Pomessions,”' by Nfthaniel Lord Britton and

Addison Brown, 1954.)

Ageratym, Garden,
Loty THAECEMRIELNT,
Agrroeny,
Agritin,
Auemone, Japarese,
Aﬂ.sa:rma Jrponicd.

PthmﬁE&a anirum.
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Balsam-apple, Wild,
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Alackbaery, Low-tunuing,
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Bluck-eyed Susun,
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Rhmipnue smiberetioe.
Buclthorn, Sea,
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BuHerrup,

flergroudie.
Hutterfly-werd,

Avctrprite fuberara.
Tiukerruat,

Juglans etterd.
etten-bash,

Creplpbanihssoreideninl

Cactis,
ﬂpunm rpidir
L tal
e st
L% u.ntl:rhu'nl' Rells,
Compatinia mediem,
Carnway,
Clarum eovai.
Catlinal-flower.
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Lobelia syphilatics.
Carpation, 3ee Plok.
Caret,
I R——
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Cafalpy cataliar
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Cunlifdowes,
Erasvicn  olenrcen, var,

i,
Cedar, White,
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Celery,
dudea,
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Churmomile,
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Pronur scrodfa,
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Gurm‘psls Langeleaved,
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Cucumber,
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Currant, Miasguri,
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Eown
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Elrw, Slippers,
Thrwtis Fatow.
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Fern, Maiden-hoir,
Adirmium pecﬁnum
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Fﬁl:me anmr Falze,
TE, FEI'I'l-lEE?Hi.

Daaystomia pedizularin,
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Lonisera disisn.
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Friy eibaring.
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Ralmia laitfalie.
Lavender,
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Leek, Wild,
i irlosean.
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Dorondamy  plamdog
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Lettuce, Blus, dla
Lettuce, Garden,
Lactuea s,

Jap n.nma.
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Leretuen, feivan,
Letttiee, Tall White,
MNabalis alfiasimuz,
Lettuee, White,
MNabearis albus.
Lettues, Wild,
Lartura sonodensis.
Yeneothoe, Cutwshy's,
Ereothoe enteadat.
]'_.Ilar:s A Cumﬂd;;
gt Ty,
Lilsac. Phersian, -
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LﬂT!': _\gﬂ rayq
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Liver-leat,

Hepatica iriuba.
Taverwort,
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Lythrure salicaria,
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Pmiap&y&'!um wﬂammm.
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MMatrimony ¥Vine,
Eppefaan: malgara.
MMeadow Bus,
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Meadowaweet, Thun-
I:uerg 5
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l'r:[ea.dnw—sweet.
Houttr's,
Spinea wen Aowddel
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Asclepima et
Millowart,
Pofyoala.
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Philadetphas
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AMonnzeed,
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dhenae,
Dloral,
Morchella ddicamia.
Morning-rlnry, Wild Pink,
fpowten purpLres.
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Ferbascun,
"tIL‘l{SIIruum. Field,
TRt SEELPEME R,
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e melo,

Naonyberry,

Vilrmam lmdage.
Warcmsns, Poet’s,
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Fropeofis mrjut.
Micotine,

MNigotiana mectiflore,
Caly,

Gruersus,
G'I:F:Iaent Plant,

wirpia in B

kay:' Gumwg i
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Oilive, TYild,
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Ox-zye, Rough,
Heliopaiy snabra,

Pmnt-hrmh

FPirsler,
Ptroanttt safi s

P'a.ramp,
I:err-r,

Partnd e
PAPENE.
P-.-su Guedry,
Pratety sufline.
Pen, Sweat,
Lathyrur odordtus,
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P&;ﬁ;!l, _
BOFIL DT
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DPinaes mugi;wr
Tine, ¥hite,

PJantnm Cm:nmnn

Plantn.m Ra -esnake
Permntum mb&m:
Plantain, Rubms,
Erigeron. beddifoliue,
Piun,
Prunyy domesfion
Poason-ivy,
Kbty rdicins,
Poplar,
freliex tromudoridlea.
Pappy. Oriental,
Tt aammfnum

Pospy, P']um

Prinvrose, E\fenm,g':
(Enoilara biennis.

Privet,
Figusirum nedium.
Frivet,

Liguatrum regelionum,
Puocoon, Hairy,

Lu:ho&wmum gnteding,

Reed, I'lumsd Retenna,
Erimtthue viciamne.

Besin Flant,
Silphsaem tere

£,

Rbiodicle ol rast,
Ttherdadeadran,

LRooe, Lomr Pa,ﬁl'ur:
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h o,
Howa Wanrde,
Liose, Prairie,
Hosn sefigera,
Rose, Swamp,
Roga earaling,
Boze, Wrinkled-keof,
Fome rugoae.
LRosc-msdlow,

Hilriseng mosoheutns.
Roze-mallew, Chineae.
Hilisens sinenais.

Ronncr, Scarlet,
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Blue,
MO T
5 Gorden,
T 28,
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m‘ﬁ?m perrafalius.
Sﬂm argertfa.
Baninte, ‘I.?F‘!J-igl'::
Eupumnumngsrufmdﬂ
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Zinnia.
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Shleid-feru. Fragramt,
Drryuptaris frograta.

#iT
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Fyroln elliptieg,
Smartwend,
Pnt'g.rgmum ptieaip

E‘:nalﬁ:rwt. White,

Eu &:ﬂum ugerainldes.
H-]'I:P:Ju

rtiar mau'.u

Soeczeneed,

Heletunt pufumnate,
Sneezseport, Prarl,

Acfallar plarmieg,
Snowhall, Janomese,

Vilnmen plinafum,
Snowherry,

b’ymp.immrpm FErE-

boll:rruc-n 3 beaL Giant, or
Sm

Pl mg-:gnntem:

Epidererart, Blu.e,-
Frodescondtn winpin:-
ane
Spikenard, American,
Arafsa racentoss.

Spilrenard, Wiid,
Vnynaru THOERGA

Eupherbia gfypwap;mm



LIST OF PLANTS, SHRUBS, AND TREES

Souazh,

Chaerarbite wmmedun.
Sruzw-rout,

Clemrpppfunia gater Lot
Star-cucumler,

Sy ertlifidirtack.
Star-Hower, ase
Star-ol-Bethlehem,

Ormatfagalm  wnrbelie-

Luan,
Btoncerop, Showy.

Sedune apectabile,
Sirunberty. Comnon,

Fropurna rear.
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