MARY ALICE ROCHE

ASTWARD IN EDEN, in the first garden, grew “every
E plant of the field . . . every herb bearing seed . . .
and every tree that is pleasant to the sight.” East-
ward in Eden, Maine, in the garden of Lewis and Amy
Magdalene Garland, grow every pleasant plant and
tree that can be fitted into such a miniature paradise.
It seems impossible that so much beauty could be found
in such a small place.

At our first visit in June, the Clematis macropetala
was already decorating the front fence with its pale gold
seed heads, and only a few florets remained on the
azaleas and rhododendrons, which had put on a gor-
geous show earlier in the spring. But the rose-and-gold
blooms of the honeysuckle (Lonicera periclymenum)
at the other end of the fence were beginning to open,
and, below, the thick border of Portentilla tridentata
frothed with masses of tiny white strawberry-like flow-
ers, while the deutzia at the corner was covered with
white tassels.

Banked against the side fence were pink-flowered -

beautybush (Kolkwitzia) and the unusual Oriental
plant Rodgersia aesculifolia. This has many-lobed leaves
like a giant horsechestnut, but grows only 3 or 4 feet
high. Its large, fluffy plumes of ivory-white flowers are
borne in flat clusters on curved stems that seem to
whirl about the center stalk.,

Inside the fence, on either side of lichened stepping
stones, many rock plants were in bloom: the blue-rayed
discs of Aster alpina beside the rose-rayed discs of
sempervivums, tall sprays of white-flowered Saxifraga
macnabiana, and the pink bells of the heathlike Bruck-
enthalia spiculifolia. Most spectacular. was a carpet of
Dryas octopetala just going to seed. Instead of its white
flowers, each stem bore a golden banner, a long feathery
twist of shining filaments.

After searching some time in a low clump of small
green leaves, Mrs. Garland found one tiny branch with
two pink bells on it. “I'm sorry you couldn’t have taken
a picture when this was in full bloom,” she said. “It is
the twinflower, Linnea, the favorite flower of the great
Swedish botanist, Linnaeus. It was Mrs. Farrand’s
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At left: “The center of the garden was a sea of heather
through which we walked on a path of Maine’s lichened
rocks.” Heathers shown are H. E. Beale and J. H. Hamilton.

A perfect
~dooryard
garden

View of side of house with corner of dooryard garden.

Portion of path edged with fluffy seed heads of dryas, Saxi-
fraga macnabiana, Geranium sanguineum, sempervivums.

35













