320

THE WEST SHORE,

December, 1880

AN ODREGON SPRING,

F. ¥ VICTON.

How | should like 10 write tu you, sweel Sprng,
A lovely linthe song abiout the birds

And the dear, early Howers ; bhot then the thing
Is dise s often, that 1 fear o wonids

Could be selocted, that would not seem stale,
To one s el 1o i, andd yisi'll etouse

My dressing up a thiee times thrice 1ol tale
Iny the poon spreech of iy ungracelul muse,

We will
Mights of fancy and confine ourselves

therefore  dispense with
to fucts,  An Oregon Spring is apt to
beshowery,  There issuch an overplus
of moisture in the earth that when the
warm sun beging a rapid evaporation,
the work has to be doae over and over
againg for no sooner doex the invisible
vapor get shy-high" than a coa! cur-
rent of air comes down from the moun-
taits o concensing it at a touch, pre-
cipitates the same molsture upon s
that we vainly fancied had heen gotten
rid af.  And so we have llying showers
i plenty, and every now and then a
genuine pouring vain,

Humanity grows father tred, some.
Phut the
It you do nor believe

times, of this sort of thing.
carth enjoys i,
i, come with me to the woods, and |
will prove it
Mureh,

places b souked  with water, like o

VOU=IY e, even i

'he taed in the Nt or hollow

sponge, anl if you o not step cmul'nlll\
you will pross it out over your shoe.
tops } but by dint «of quick eyes and
agile movement, you will eseape any
seriois onishaps, Climbing over logs,
jumping weather ditches, and crossing
crecks, furnishes the necessary exeite.
ment and exercise by which vou keep
ofl a chilly for if you were to sit down
to Sumimer reveries at this time of year,
the doctor would be in reguisition di.
LN il)‘.

Here we are at last, at the very foot
of the mountain ; and what does this
forest recess furnish us ¥ What mag.
nificent great trees !
here and there along this little creek, »

Fir, cedar, and

vow, o maple, or an alder.  Hardly o
ray of sumshine ever penctrates this
green and purple gloom. Soring and
Fall, Winter s Summer are much
the same here—a difference only of
water. 1o summer the creek s within
bounds, and you can lie on the mosscs,
if you feel disposed, * What lie on
the mosses every one of which seems
such a marvel of beauty,  What a won.
derful —what & charmiag spot! | never
M all my life ™

,\.‘u‘ aof course you never saw any-
thing like it, this is the only country

i bk

out of the tropis wlicie vegetati
[ere are

such a remarkable growth.
a dozen kinds of elegant green mosses
0 group, to sy nothing of the tiny
gray and brown and yellow varieties
with which we have ilways been fam-
iliar, besides lichens innumerable,  Ob-
serve those fallen trees,
mense trunks are swathed in elegant
Blankets of emerald brightness, See
here, 1 cin tear them off by the vard —
enough on one tree to carpet a room !
Look at that pendant moss—iwo feet

long at lenst—and what a vivid yellow-

green !
Just step up o littde higher I will

\l]uw you i \\lnuh'l. “inl }'llll ever

dreain of anvihing so muarvelons as that |

bank of moss? Six inches high, branch-
ing like a fern, yer fine and delicare as
that on the calynx of o moss-rose, Here
is enough it preserved, to furpish all
the
they he to getl,
deed !

1% ol every sbee, Do the delieate pliant

flower-makers; and glad would
Aned ferns—yes, in-

Just Took at this muidenhnir, It

three nehes high, to the mature one of
fifteen or eighteen mehes,  Amd here
wre sooe that have stood all Winter in
theiy

itely  they

Nutumn dress,  See how eXejuis-
are tinted—raw-sienna, for
the body color, and such delicate mark-
ing in vandyke-brown on every leaf;
burnt-
stenna § and all relieved so beautifully

or gold color, marked  with
by the polished black of their slender
stems,  Chere are wll the other species
besides; but 1 never pay much attention
to the rest, when the dunty  maiden-

hair is present,

But we  must ot stop long in this
dense and -|.n|||- shades there might be
an intermittent lirking in it for unace
customed town.folk, | thonght | would

' W F |
Kive you an introduction 1o the place,

and let you prosecute the Acuaintance
at your own pleasure, 1 just note,
ax We retrace our steps, the great varie.
ty of plants,some of them very beauti.

ful, that grow all Winter long in these

sobitary places.  This handsome Vit
riegated leal comes from u bulbous root,
anid bears
told{ but being new to me | cannot yet
classify . We are still 100 fur I‘rl-m

open sunlight o be much

a lily staped  Hlowey, 1 am

among How.
ering plants

But direct!y we come
openings, o

1o occustonal

W gher benches of

Their im- |

ground that get the light and drainage,
we shall see ndder-tongue, Solomon's-
<ol anemone, wild violet, and spring-
heauty, putting up their leaves, waiting
for sunny days enough to dare to bring
out their blossoms. Here too, are two
species of creeping vines, very delicate
and graceful, trailing along the ground,
with little fresh leaflets already grow-
ing. In April one of them will blos.
som, with dainty, pinkish-white,
trumpet-shaped flowers, very lovely to
The botanical names of these
trailing plants I am ignorant of, One
is vulgarly called Oregon Tea, from the
spicy flavor of its leaves, which make
an agreeable infusion.

behaold,

Now we get down to the woods
along the river-bank. Ah, here is
really o blossoming shrub, the flower-
ing currunt, In haste to brighten the
dull March weather with a touch of
color over the green and brown and
[ purple tints thatare so melancholy under
i clondy sky, the urrant does not wait
| to put forth its folinge first, but crimsons
all over with thickest Howers, in ragemes
) of nearly a finger's Iuﬂglh. There are
‘ two varieties of the red, and one of the

yellow—all heautiful and ornamental
shrubs. In company with this still
| leafless shrub, is the glossy arbutus
(misnamed laurel), with its fresh suit of
light und bright green reflecting evegy
ray of light from its polished surface.
The arbutus grows all Winter, putting
| forth its delicate shoots from December
to March, and flowering later in the
Spring. Its cheerful light green makes
|ita perfect complement to the red of
the currant when flowering ; and by
[not looking at all like an evergreen,
which it really is, bewilders the be-
holder, who sees it growing luxuriantly
all along the river banks,at this time
of the year,

Here is another elegant shruh that
does its growing in the Winter, and
tukes the long dry Summer to ripen its
fruit and be beautiful in—the Berberis
Agwifolium or holly-leuved barberry,
commonly known as the Oregon grape.
Itis looking as fresh snd piquant in
March as though it had all of April and
May behind it, Al around us, on
every hand, are plints and shrubs or
trees growing, Behold these graceful
[ little vew-trees, two feet high. They
} look us though they had come up in a

day, so delicate and new they seem, Ex-
amine the ends of the fir-boughs; and




