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* lovely things from the woods and set them
out in favorable spots at home; I train wild
grapevines, and try fascinating experiments
in naturalizing “tame” things and trans-
planting wild ones from the roadside and
the other shores of the lake to the neigh-
borhood of the camp. And this summer
Peterkin and I added swimming to the list
of our achievements. The other day T dis-
covered and “named” the rose pogonia,
daintily flourishing with its feet in the water
at the edge of the sweet, ferny “wash-
place” where I rub out Peterkin’s porten-
tous overalls with my own hands; the day
before, I found an ahinga’s nest; and this
morning 1 killed my first snake!

As for the children, if Nature has been
to me the soothing mother, she has been to
them the doting grandmother—she of in-
exhaustible treasures and ever new delights.
They are getting many things, besides the
fresh air, which I consider supremely good
for them. Before Pinafore was two, she
began to notice and imitate the owls and
frogs, and to develop a sense of direction;
and Peterkin, at three and a half, eagerly
offered to take a fish off the hook for me—
and succeeded! In grubby overalls and
cast-ofl hat of his father’s, he made a pic-
ture of an absorbed man-baby which I shall
remember, I think, when he is old enough
to have barefoot boys of his own.

And the crowning comfort is, that it is
a_l\}’a_vs there. Whenever an especially de-
licious morning suddenly stirs up the gypsy
mood, whenever the tyranny of telephone
and doorbell begins to “get on the nerves,”
whenever there is a visitor to be amused,
whenever one of us gets “puny” for no

HELPFUL FACTS IN BUILDING A SUMMER CAMP

TWO HAPPY YOUNG CAMPERS.
definite reason—we have one unfailing re-
source. Sometimes it is only for a day,
with a sketchy and unpremeditated lunch-
basket ; sometimes for a single moonlight
summer night; frequently for a week or
two, or even longer. For my longer stays,
I owe much gratitude to Peter. He cannot
leave business and stay with us; but he is
always glad to have us migrate, and comes
down every evening to return to work every
morning—by car, buggy or horseback, ac-
cording to the state of our precarious roads.
If Peter’s love of nature were of the parlor
variety we should have distinctly fewer
family outings. As for me, the long days
are never long enough for my multifarious
affairs. I nave spent three weeks with no
company, in the daytime, but the babies
and a negro cook, who slept at night in the
attic-room over the kitchen. Tt is true that
our friends sometimes shake their heads
over us, and wonder frankly what we find
to do, and “what sort of folks we are.” But
most of them avail themselves joyfully of
our primitive hospitality, and go home with
improved spirits and digestions.

As I said in the beginning, each season
has its distinctive charm, each month, even,
for the watcher and lover, its characteristic
bird and color; and one of the great delights
of a permanent camp is in being thus en-
abled to know intimately one bit of wild
nature through the round of the year. Last
month it was the whistle and flash of the
cardinals against the dogwood drifts, and
the gold festoons of the yellow jessamine,
lighting the dim gray woods. This month
(April, with the woods in full leaf) the
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A TOWN FOREST COMPETITION

AUGUST IN THE PERMANENT CAMP.

noisy crested flycatcher, that diverting Wild
Irishman among the birds, is dominant;
and the waxen cups of the sweet-bays
empty their faint, delicious fragrance into
the morning mist above the lake. So far,
on account of the babies, we have sought
fair weather ; but even so, many a gray day
of blustering rtain has caught us; and
“Trather,” splashing through the mud at
nightfall, with shining face, has found us
snug and safe. And, as they grow older,
we mean to pass on to them our own love
of the good earth in all weathers. The
woods are never bankrupt, even in Decem-
ber. They always keep something in store.
Some of the months flaunt their gifts, some
love to hide their special treasures for us
to hunt for; but none comes ill-provided.
We have learned to name each month for its
unique delight, and through the happy out-
door lessons that Nature, with her woods
and streams and changing seasons, has
taught us, we have learned far deeper and
more wonderful truths than any school-
books could hold.
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HOW ONE STATE IS ENCOI
AGING TOWN FORESTS

NDER the new Town Forest Ta
cently passed in Massachusett
and towns may own and op
forests of their own. It is t

courage the movement in this direction
the Massachusetts Forestry Associatio
offering to plant 60,000 three-year-old wl
pine transplants on fifty acres of the I
acquired for the town forest, of the i
town that wins the prize. The young
will be spaced six feet apart.

In order to enter the contest, a m
pality must own and set aside at least
acres, under the new Town Forest Law, an
fifty acres of that arca must be planted
forest trees. In Massachusetts the whi
pine is the best commercial species,
most of the places entering the contest
plant white pine.

A committee appointed by the Associat
to judge the contest will visit all the fores
It will determine the standing of the cof
testants on the area acquired, the amount ¢
planting done, the quality of the trees plar
ed, extension provisions, advantages f
lumbering, and water and soil protection,
fire protection, recreation and zesthetic pos=
sibilities, and general improvements. Appri
priate scores are allowed on each point.
a result of the requirements, the city or to
having the best possibilities for a permane
and efficient town forest wins the prize.
least ten entries must be made before the
prize will be awarded. The contest open
June 1, 1914, and will close June 1, 19I5
This allows for fall and spring planting.

When we consider the splendid advan=:
tages which a town forest will bring to
city or town, and the small outlay required
to start such a forest and to maintain it, W
should expect to hear of many places entet=
ing this public-spirited contest. They have =
nothing to lose and much to gain. '

Many places already own considerable =
areas on their water-sheds to protect theif =
drinking water from pollution. They could
do nothing better than to plant these areas =
to trees. Desides getting the best protectioft =
for their water supply, they will be grow=
ing a crop of timber. "It is to be hoped that =
many cities and towns will avail themselves
of this opportunity to beautify their sur- =
roundings and conserve their resources. Is
not the idea worth carrying out in other =
States also >—From The American City.



