June 11, 1852 page 100

As I climbed the cliffs, when I jarred the foliage, I perceived an exquisite
perfune which I could not trace to its source. Ah, those fugacious, universal

fragrences of the meadows and woods! odors rightly mingled!

June 14, 1851 page 131

And now, as I €nter the enbowered willow causeway, my senses gre captivated again

by a sweét fragrancé. ~I know not iff it be.from a partiguilar plant, or all to-

gether, sweet-scémted vernal grass, or sweet briar.

53,472 Linnaes borealis




