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Then we have
o . ; . Pale primroses
That die unmarried, ere they Lehold
Bright Pheebus in his strength—a wmalady
Most incident to maids.”

Aund againe—
o : . > . Daffodils

That come before the swallow dares, and take

The winds of March with beauty.”

The * oxlip,” the ‘*iris," or flewr-de-luce, and * lilies of all
kinds " are scattered as from a cornucopism over his pages,
and all seem to bloom with brighter lustre as we view
them irvadiated in the light of his genins, as he depicts
their beauty and evokes and diffuses their fragrance—
blending them all with subtle skill sud ecusummate taste
in the most beauntiful similes, where they sparkle

- . - Like stars in the galaxy

From codoriferons Nature's sun-elad groves,

From airy monntain-tops, and valleys deep ;"
Whilat other plants, such as the rosemary, the rue, the
mintz, the darnel, nettle, &e, he introduees, choosing them
for their popularly assigned emblematioel and symbolical
attributes—in which sense, when understood by the reader,
their introduction is at once seen to give foree and point
to his meaning.

Need I add more 7 Nay, why say s0 much? Do the
flowers of Shakspere need any commendation? No! His
mere mention of them has ensured their blooming in
perennial freshoess—that their beauty shall never be
biighted, their fragrance never be evaporated while nature
endures, mankind live, language is spoken, and genius
appreciated.  To say more would be

“Tao gild refined gold, to paint the lily,
To thraow a perfume on the violet,
To smooth the ice, or add another hue
Wato the rainbow, or with taper light
To seck the beauteouns eye of heaven to garnish ;7
And that, in the language of Shakspeve following wp
the above quotation,—

W1z wazteful and ridievlows excess.”

FourNTAIN GARDENS,
Faisley, 1872.
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SHAKSPEREAN BOUQUET.

FEROLOGT E.

The ancients crown'd their poets with green bays,
Fit emblem of their never-dyiog lays ;

Proclaimed them Heroes—sounded high their names—
Their works recited at the Olympian games ;

8o we will heneeforth, at our Floral Fete,

I hope and trust the ancients emulate.

We'll twine a wreath at least, and dress it gay

Of flowers, named in some fav'rite poet’s lay;
Bince Jumes J. Lamb, with sterling tasie and sense
Has now come forward willing to dispense

The cash for prizes, as he s done to-day,

For loved Shaksperean, or other bouguet.

Whilst ton, we hope, the Laird of Brediland,®
(With eultured mind and open liberal hand)

Will in the future nobly patronise

Gur Show—be ever ready with a prize

To keep the mem'ry green of gentle Hugh
MacDonald, or other poet good and true,

Who 've graced our land, and sung her hills and sireams
Or wove her wild flowers in their voeal themes.
Thus may they rouse, inecite, each Florists’ mind
To hope of winning what they'll surely find

Rich pleasure in, if they’ll but use their eyes
Whilst they go rambling to piek up such prize:
May others come and do as they've just done

- And keep the custom up thus well begun,

My hope exeited by the proffer'd prize, -
I've joined with ardonr in this enterprise ;
Whilst * honour™ too methought might appertain

To him who won—so, I've roamed hill and plain,

For those fair gems in my bouguet display'd

In lovely tints, and various hues array'd ;

But should 1 fail to win, as fail I may,

Why, then! I'll try again some other day ;

But win or lose, which ever may betide

I'll prize my bouquet sinee the mountain side

I've elowb to gather many gems you see

Bound in it—-named in Shakspere’s poesy—

I've pluck’d the * wild thyme ™ where it fragrant grows
Just pear the spot where trickling water flows

From that loved Well, where our own Tannahill,
Whilst pensive wand'ring, often drank his fill,

# Patrick Comyn Macgregor, Eaq.
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On steep Gleniffer, where it blooms as bright,

Az on that * baak,” in loved ** Midsummer Nighi's
Dream,” whore fair Titavia, lay on flow’ry bed,
And deck’d with fairy goms poor # Bottom's " head
The “ nodding vilet " and the * oxlip ™ too

So sweet and lovely when snffused with dew

I've gather'd ; also the flower where Ariel swung
(Most sweet conception ere by poet sung)—

The yellow eowslip, wherein high and dry

He lurk'd and suck'd as bees went * sipping by "
I've wreathed them all—each flowret's fragile stem
Our Bard e'er nam’d or which his works begem.
The rose, which Juliet said  would smell as sweat
Thoogh known by any other name,” from itz retreat
In garden bower, I've gather'd, where so meek

It blushed in beawty.—Whilst I too the leek,

With odonr rank have placed in my bougnet

Not for its beanty —nor for colour gay,

Ko, not for these, but still I could not spare

The plant which Pistol ate whilst “eke I awear™
He gaid, as Fluellen's endgal tamad him meek

And bit by bit whilst swearing * ate the leek. ™
Here aweetly drooping, also you may see

A sprig from off & weeping willow-tree

Whose “ hoary leaves,” the geutle Zephyrs shook
As they hung dangling o'er a glassy brook,

Az Bhakspere pictures in that dolefal themp
Where sweet  Ophelia plunges ™ in the stream
With her strange garland most fantastic strong
Where nettles, erowflowers, and long purples hung,
In disarray, sad emblems of her state,

As she with mind distranght met her dire fate.

The * daisies pied,” those gentle eyes of day,

Our Bard so loving wove in many a lay ;

The cuckoo flower, the early Spring's delight,

And lady-smocks all dressed in “ silver white.
The samphire, too, with pungent leaves and stema,
I here preseut "mong these Shaksperian gems,

As fresh and fragrant, as evect and stiff,

As "twere new gather'd from old Dover cliff ;
Where gallant Edgar, in the sad * King Lear,”

In feigning stands appall'd, awe-struck with fear
And tells his father, noble Glo'ster, how

He's led him to the steep cliff's beetling brow,
(Whenee he soinjured, longs through fell despair
To downward leap and so escape from care) ;
There peering over, Edgar tells the Duko

Iow fearful dizzy "tis to stand and loek

T'o where below the ocean heaves and roars,
Wind-toge’d and furions, ‘gainat the roek-bound ehores:
Whilst choughs and erows they've startled from their lair
“ Show searce so gross as beetles,” in mid-air,

% And hali-way down ” (in pursuit of his trade)

“ Hangs one " (who seems no bigger than his head)
* That gathers samphire ;"—go this plant I songht,
Aund here, you see, it has been safely brought.







QUOTATIONS FROM SHAKSPERE,

Having veference to Plants and Flowers.

The figures had refercnce toa corresponding No. which was
attached to each species of Plant or Flower ag sent in
for eompetition.

No.I. Tue Ivy (Hedera Helix).
The Tempest. Act 1., Scene 2.

% That now he was
The ivy, which had hid my princely trunk,
And suck'd my verdure out on't.”

No. 2. Tue Evper Tree (Sambucus Nigra).
Merry Wives of Windsor. Act IL, Scene 8. .
L Is he dead my Elhiopian 2

Is he dead, my Francisco? ha, bully! What says my
Mgeulaping ? my Galen ? my heart of elder 27 *

No. 8. Poraro (Solanum Tuberosum).
Merry Wives of Windsor. Act V., Scene 8.
“ My doe!—let thy sky rain Potatoes,” &e.

No.4. Tee EiM (Ulmus Campesiris). 5. Tue Vixe
(Vitis Vidifera). 6. Tun Brier (Rosea Rubiginosa).
(Ivy—spa No. 1.) 7. Tur Moss (Selaginella).

Comedy of Errors.  Act IL, Scene 2.

i Come, T will fasten on this sleeve of thine:
Thon art an elm, my husband, I a vine ;
Whose weakness, married to thy stronger state,
Makes me with thy strength to communicate :
If aught possess thee from me it is droas,
Usurping ivy, brier, or idle moss, &e.”

* & Heart of Elder ™ in contradistinetion to * Heart of Oak.”
Elder wood having nothing but soft pith at beart.—W. E.
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No. 19. Love-1x-IDLENESS (or the Paxsvy.)*
Midsummer Night's Dream. Act IL., Bcene 2.

“ Yet mark'd I where the bolt of Cupid fell :
Tt fell upon a little western flower—
Before milk-white, now purple with love's wound—
And maiden’s eall it ¢ Love-in-Idleness,” " &e.

No. 20. Wip TayMe (Thymuns Serpyllom). 21. Oxure
{Primula Elatior). No. 22 Viorers (Viola) No. 23.
Musx Rose. No. 24. EcvLaNTINE—BRIER (Rosea Rubi-
ginosa). No. 25. Woonming (Lonicers).

Midsummer Night's Dream. Act I1., Seene 2.

eron—* 1 know a bank whereon the wild thyme blows,
Where oxlips and the nodding violet growa;
Quite overcanopied with lnseions woodbine—
With sweet musk roses, and with eglantine :
There aleeps Titania, sometime of the night,
Eull'd in these fowers, with danees and delight.”

Wo. 26. Tue Arnicor (Armeninca Vulgaris). No. 263
Dewaenuies (Rubus Cossing). No. 27. Guare Vine (Vitia
Vinifera). No. 28, Tue F16 (Ficus Carica). No, 29.
Tuz Murperny (Morns Nigra).

Midswmmer Night's Dream. Aect 111, Scene 1,

“ Feed him with apricots and dewberries—
With purple grapes, greenfigs, and mulberries.”

No. 80. Tur Dovers CRERRY (Cernasns).
Love's Labour's Tost.  Act II1., Scene 2.
“ Bo we grew together like to a double eherry.”

Ko 81. Tue Pixe. 82 Tar CEpaR.
The Tempest. Act V., Scene 2.

. “The strong-based promontory
Hn,ve I madc shake; and by the spurs pluck'd up
The pine and cedar.”

Ko. 33. Tar Cowsrir (FPrimula Vera).
Named in “ Arviel's " song in ke Tempesi—

“ Where the bee sucks, there suck L,
lu a cowslip's eup 1 lie,” &e.

* Love-in-Idlenesz, a name bestowed on the Pamsy (a
corruption of the French word FPensee—thought) or Heart's-
Base. Thisand many other fondling names has been popularly
given to this flower, of which there are now an immense variety,
some of which are very pretty—white, blue, puce, purple, &e.
The sorts with white grounds and ?nrpla blotches might readily

snzoast to Shakspere’s poetical imagination the stains ﬁ‘om
“love’s wound " in the text.—W. E.
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Winter's Tale Act IV., Secene B.

Garland for young men.

- & Daffodils
T]:at SO bﬂfﬂm the awmlaw dares, and take
The winds of March with htmut}' ; violets dim,
But sweeter than the lids of Juno's eyes,
Or Cytheria’s breath ; pale primroses
That die unmarried, ere they ean behold
Bright Phabus in his strength, a malady
Most ineldent to maids ; bold oxlips and
The crown-imperial ; lilies of all kinds,
The flower-de-luce being one! 0! these I lack
To wake you garlands of ; and my sweel [riend
To strew him o'ér and o'er,” &e.

Ko. 53. Viorers (of various kinds).
King Richard 11. Act V., Beene 8.

“ Where are the violets now,
That strew the green lap of a new-come spring 2"

No. 4. Tue Cepan (Cedrus Libanus).
King Richard III. Act 1., Becene 2.

# Our aiery buildeth in the cedar’s top,
And dallies with the wind, and scorns the sun.”

No. 55. Tur Cowsiip (Primula Vera).

Cymbeline.  Act 1L, Beene 3.
“on her left breast
A mn:nla rinqua—spulteﬂ like the crimson drops
I' the hutt.ul.u of o cowslip.”

No. 56. Tuk Hexsaxz (Hyoscyamus Niger).

Hamlet, in the scene where the ghost reveals the
manner of his death.

“ Brief let it be—sleeping in mine orchard,
My custom always of the afternoon,
Upen my secure hour thy uncle stole,
With juice of enrsed honbane in a wial,
And in the porches of mine ears did pour
The leprous distilment.”

No. §7. Tre WiniLow (Salix). No. 58 COrowFLOWER
(Ranunculacea). No, 59. CommoN NeTTLE (Urtica) ; also
(Day NerTiE) or (Lammium B.) No. 60, Daisies (Bel-
lis Perrennes). No. 61. Lone PurerLes (Orchis Mascula).

Hamilet. Act IV., Scene 2.
(The death of Ophelia).

Queen—"* There is a willow grows ascannt the brook,

That shows hLis hoar leaves in the glassy stream;
Therewith fantastie garlands did she make
Of erowflowers, daisies, nettles, and long purples.”
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No. 74, Tne Oax (Quercus), No. 75. SwEET Brier (Liosea
Rubiginosa).
Timon of Athens, Act IV. (Timon to the thieves.)
“ Why should youn want ? Behold, tha earth hath roots ;
Within this mile break forth a hundred springs ;
The oaks bear mast, the brier scarlet hips ;
The bounteons housewife, Nature, on each bush
Lays her fullness before you, &c.”

No. 76. Moss (Selaginella.) No. 77. Misteror (Viscum
Album).

Titus Andronicus. Act IL, Scene 2.
Descriptive of a melancholy valley.

% A barren detested vale, you see, it is;
The trees thongh summer, yet forlorn and lean,
’ercome with moss, and baleful mistletoc.”

No. 78. Tue AsreN, or Porrar (Populus Tremula).
Titus Adronicus. Lavinia pictured at her Lute.

“(, had the monster seen her lily hands
Tremble, like aspen leaves, upon her lute.”

No. 7% Tue Asu TREE (Fraxinus Excelsior).

Coriolanus.  Act IV., Scene 5.
4 Liet me twine

Mine arms about that body, where against

My grainéd Ash a hundred times hath broke,

And scarr'd the moon with splinters.”

The above refers to the fact of lance shafts having been
made principally from Ash wood.

= No. 80. Tur Rusn (Juncus).
Romeo and Juliet. Aect L., Scene 4.

W A torch for me, let wantons light of heart
Tickle the senseless rushes with their heels.”
In allusion to the rushes that were strewn on the floors
of rooms before carpets came into use.

No. 81. Tue Masxprage (Atropis Mandragora).

Romeo and Juliet, Act 1V., Beene 3.

“ Alack, alack, it iz not like that I,
So early waking—what with loathsome smells
And shrieks like * mandrakes,” &e.

Mo, 82, Grass.

Hamiet. Act ILL., Beene 2.
“ Aye, sir, but * while the grass grows '
— the proverb is something musty,” Je.

* It was fabled that the mandrake shrisked when riven
from the ground.—W. E.
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EDPILOGUE

T

)SHRKSFEREAN jSDUQ_UET.

Thiz wreath I've strung with loving soul-felt pride,
Of gems from mosay dells, from mountain side ;
Frowm bosky glens, as well as shady grove

I've cull'd the treasures I have here enwove,

To form this chaplet wherewith I would crown
Thy bust, oh, Bhakspere! Eoglaud's ehief renown
And world's glory ! for—tho' England bore

Thee to the world—yet now, from shore to shore,
Thy fame is sounded, whilst the glory rays

Thy genius shed, expandeth as the days

Holl into years, and widen oot to apes ;

S0, wide and wider spreads thy storied pages ;
Where all mankind, whate'er their eolour, ereed,
May knowledge find with pleasure, when they read.
With rev'rant love I now approach thy shrine
With this my off 'ring, conscions, where the Nixn
Have pour'dl their favours, shed their ev'ry grace,
Such humble effort scarce deserves a place ;

Nor would my muse now dare to feebly raise
This loving tribute, loyal though the praise

She brings, nor think she can enhance thereby
Thy worth, thy fame, thy glory, dignity ;

Thy works alone ean these most fitly sonnd

Where wisdom, philesophic thonght profound,
And wit te charm, and peerless humour, grace,
Are found abounding, elear for all to trace.

For there all hearts, all minds, thronghout all time
Express their hopes, their fears, their love, hate, erime,
How oft' at close of days of weary toil,

They solace us—the jaded mind with oil

Of gladness filling, nor o'er clog nor eloy,

They wisdom teaching, whilst too we cujoy

Thy bonudless mirth, and anon rapt sablime
Forget the world, its cares, the passing time !

Or now with griefl oppressed, now shake with fear,
Or wipe, unseen, the slowly trickling tear ;

Forget in thine the soulless scenes of earth,

Our sides now aching at the madeap mirth

The varied throng provoke, imbued by thee

With life and language, which we passing see
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Hiz hand to streteh, (as love might prompt to doy)
And save from surging grave the struggling crew.
Oh! who has stood upon the sea-beat shore

And heard the angry tempest’'s howling roar,

And watch'd a vessel as its quiv'ring spars

To splintera driven o'er deck —whilst wearied tars
Convulsive, grasping, eling, till chilling cold,
Thirst, hunger, weakness makes them lose their hold;
Whilst rav'nous sharks, with open jaw and throat,
Are seen to mark them, as they helpless float,

For their own prey, whilst lashing wave on wave
Is soatching one by one to wat'ry grave ?

What man of heart, if he were arm'd with might,
But wounld them rescue from sneh fearful plight #
What recreant soul, if he could raise his word,
And make his voice amid the storm be heard,
Directions giving—whiclh that stryoeling brave,
Hereic crew, might from destruction save ?

But would his voice upraise, his pow'r exert,

And life and comfort, hope and joy impart ?

The father to preserve for babe unborn,

Love sons to mother's fond embrace return ;

The maiden’s heart with tend'rest rapture fll,
Cause sweet cmotions through her being thrill,

To find her lover safely face to face

Restored, again to lock in fond embrace.

Pow'r such as that, alas! no man eun sway

By magic-charm, nor spell, in this our day ;

Nor Aeze, pray'e of any form bind

The surging billows, still the growling wind ;

And yet, methinks, no pow’r with might possessed,
With love imbued, could hear the ery distressed
Outpoured by creatures in soel fearfnl straif,

But would, through love, nse pow'r, avert their fate,
Buch thoughts as these thou wak'st Miranda feel,
When, out at zea she sees the vessel reel

On erested wave, now sunk in troogh of sea,

Ier quiv'riog sails now dipping in the bree;
Whilst throngh her cordage slivicking loud and alrill,
Diestroction carrying, drive the winds at will ;
Then fair Miranda, at thy high belest,

Puts up her prayer, her modest, fair request :—
That power be granted, 8o that she might save
That noble erew from surging, briny grave ;

That she might * pluck the vessel safe from harm,"
Her erew safe rescue from the howling storm.

And thus, oh Blakspere! by thy subile art,

Thou mov’st, thou mould'st at will the human heart ;
With magic skill thou pli'st thy plummet line,
Mankind o gauge, cach feature to divioe ;

The heights and depths of Nature freely trace,
Give man and woman each their proper place.

For worlds o conguer Alexander wept;

Dut theu, when o'er the earth thow'd’st swept

With eagle glanee, thy superhnman view

Our world exhansted—thon ereated'st cew
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the periwinkle, various species of guania and others,”
“ Heattered around our feet iz the blacberry plant,” * and
the marsh ciuguefoil rises above the dark moss-waters.,”

No. VI. Carpcant AND LaxGsIDE.  “ The sweet, little
field, firget-me-not, silverweed, perforated St. John's Wert,
intermingled with elusters of epeedwell and bird's foot
trefoil, forming altogether as lovely a fringe to the brown
foot-path as a poct’'s eye might wish to gaze upon.”

“ When daises pied and violets blue,
And lady-smocks, all silver white ;
And enckoo-buds of yellow hue,” &e.

No. VIII. Eacresaam A¥p Locucors. % The potato
ridges are blooming while the bean lends a honeyed
fragrance to the wind.” '

Ko. IX. TrE MEarws, Mesrss CisTiE, AxDp Moompotvse.
“ The hazel with eclear brown clusters.” # Btately
thistles.” * The tris and meadow-sweet will accompany
us still.”

“ The pea puts on its bloom.”
# And heather on the moorland green.”

No. X. Pannueap axp NemisroN., " The road side
fringed with fragrant meadoe green, and at intervals rasp-
bushes, roses,” &e.  * The aecid juice of the seureck removes
the stains of the berries.” “ Feathery breckans fringe
every rock.”

No. XIIL. GLEXIFFER AND EipERsLiE. “The yellow
blossoms of the wlhin and the golden tassels of the broom
wave in the breeze,” * Ferns.”

* Dring the rathe primrose that forsaken dies,
The white pink and the pansy flaked with jet,
The glowing violet, and well attired woodbine.”

No. XVIL New KILPATRICK AND THE WiANGIE. © The wee
trickling burn fringed with the bloom of lady's mantle,”
&e.  “The columbine blooms on the very door step—the
purple orchis—and we observe the wood rust and wood
sorrel both in Moom.™

No. XVIII. MILNGAVIE AXD BTRATHNLANE.
“ My love is like a red red roge.”
“ Tormentil is strewn in great profusion over every banlk
and brae.” “ The egurface of the loch is covered with .
the broad heart-shaped leaves of the yellow water lilly—
(nuphar lutea.)?










