
THE FLORA OF SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA.
(FromtheNew York Evening Post.')

Othek countries may show as great variety of flowersas SouthernCalifornia,but there is none in which they takesuch complete posses-sionof tbe land. In perhaps two years out of five the rainfall isinsufficient to call out afull parade of the host of beauty;but iv
the other three nearly one-half of the land in winter and early
spring iscovered with bewildering colour,in which the visitor fiom
theEast may bearch almost ia vain for old acquaintances. The
latest editions of Wood or Grey will be quite useless,andonemustbe anexpertin the science to find one's way through the immensebotany ot California.

Ina few days after the first rain the lately bareplains and hill-sides show agreenish tinge. Fine little leaves of various kinds will
be found springing, from the ground, but nearly all arelo3t in.a
general profusionof.dark green ones,of such shapeand delicacyof
texture that a cai;ej|sß eye mightreadily take them for ferns. Thisis the alfileria, the prevailing flowerof the land. Daily the landgrowsgieener,while the shadesof green,varied by the playof sun-
Jight on the slopesandrollingbills,increase inuumberandintensity.
Here the colour is soft and there bright;yonder it rolls in wavyalternations,and yonder itreaches inan unbrokenshade where the
plainsweeps broad and free. For many weeks green is the onlycolour,thoughcoldnights mayperhapstinge itwitha rusty red. About
the last of January a little star-like flowerof bluish pink begins to
shine along tbe ground. Thisis the bloomof thealfileria,andswiftlyit
spreads from tbo southern slopes where it begins and runs from
meadow to hilltop. Almost at the samelime a little cream-colouredbell-flower begins tonod from a tall, slender stalk ;another of sky-
blue soonopen8 besideit;beneath these a little five-petalled flower
of deep pink tries tooutshine tbeblossoms of the alfileria;andabove
Jhemsoonstands theradiant cowslip, with reflexedpetals of white,
fellow andpink shining behind its purplishovaries. On every sideviolets,here of thepurestgoldenhue,andof overpowering fragrance,
soonappear in numbers, beyondall conception. Six or seven vari-
eties of clover, all with fine delicate leaves,nowunfold flowers of
yellow, redand pink. Delicate little crucifers of white and yellow

"shine modestly below all these; little cream-coloured flowers on
slender scapes look skyward on every side ;while others of purer
white,with everyvariety of pc al,crowdup amoog them. Standing
nowupon some hillside that commands miles of landscape one is
dazzledwitha blaze of colour from acres andacresof pink,perfect
fields of violets,vast reaches of blue, endless sweeps of white.Upon this— merely the warp of the carpet about to cover theland— the sun fast weavesa woof of splendour. Along the southern
slopesof the lower bills soon beams tbeorange light of the poppy,
which swiftly kindles the adjacent slopes, then flames along themeadow, and blazes upon the northern hillsides. Tall spires of
green,mounting onevery side,soonopen upon the top into liliesof
deeplavender,and thescarlet bractsof the painted cup glow side
by bide with the crimsonof the cardinal flower. And soon comes

The Nnnof Kenmare has arrived inNew York. la an interview
she said :—

"Ihave qiite recovered from my fatigue, and would feel at
home if the fussy men at the Barge office wouldonly send me
my luggage.-" But let me ted yon my real object in coming to
America. Guess? Money? Right youare. The fact is Iwant to
establish anumberof training schools for girls in England and Ire-
land,andIcannot do so effectuallyunless generous Americans help
me. In these schools girls will be taught to plait straw, knit
stockings,m^ke lace, netear-cap3for horses, and allother such arts
as arc adaptedfor women. Others will learnprinting, cooking,hiw
to take careof children, and tbe ordinary domestic duties. Eash
girl will be allowed tochoo3e herown task, and those who show any
special'aotitudewillbe trainedtobacome telegraphoperators,nurses,
andteach, jm. la Nottingham our school baaadvancedveryrapiily,
andinQueeaslownandKnock wehope for a similar success. The
little children who attendour school inNottinghamreceivea dinner
every day at the cost o£ onepenny ahead,and, strange as it seems,
our receipt* donot fall short of ourexpenses.""To what doyouattribute the recentIrish distress ?

""Why, tobad potatoesandbad landlords,of doufiae.'
'

"Was your receptionby PopaLao XIEI.asgracipu*as has besn
reported?

" '"*'
"« More so, if possible. Pope Pius IX. gave several private

audiences todifferent persons, but his successor is very exclusive,
andconsequentlyIfelt very much flatteredat being pririleged-to
speak -with him in private.""A story wentthe roundof tbe paperssome time ago that you.
badbeenmiraculously cured of rheumatism at Knock, in Ireland*
Isit true ornot ?

"Itis quite true. For severalyearsIhad been crippled with
rheumatism,and could scarcely move from one room tj another.
At lastIheardof the apparitionia the chapel of Kncok and went
there at therisk of my life. Oa entering the chapelIsuddenly felt
thepains inmyknee joints depart, and the next momentIknew
thatmy old vigour hadreturned to me. Andsoit had, for from that
day to thisIhavenever been troubled with rheumatism. Aaothcr
marvellous cure came under my observationabout the same time.
Right Rev.Dr. Murphy. Bishopof Tasmania, who had been nearly
stone blind for several years,received fromhis sister a fragment of
cementfrom the wallof ttie chapel,and onapplying it to nis eyes
was immediately cured of his bliudless, He hastened to Ireland
andin the chapelof Knock, before an immense congregation, gave
thanks toGod for themercyhe bad shownhim.""

Haveyour books everbeenpirated in this country 'I""Yes, one— my 'Life' of St. Francis.' The others have been
reprintedhere,but thepublishershavealwayspaidme handsomely;
more thanone American has also left me a' legacy. Washington
Irving's coachman,a maunamed Callaghan,a native of Lork, left
me2,000 dollars. Itseemshe wagdying, andhad one of my books
under his pillow at the time, and when his lawyers suggested that
beshould leavehis earnings to his friends inIreland, the poor man
repliedthathe wouldleavehis entire fortune, about4,000 dollars,to
the'Nun of Kenmare.' Onsecond thoughts,however,he left 2,000
dollarsto CardinalM'Olbskey and2,000 dollarstome,"
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the iiis, w.ithits broad golden eye,fringedwith raysof lavenderblue,
and five varieties of phacelia overwhelm someplaces with wavesof
purple,blue,indigo, and whitish pink.' Tbe eveningprimrose soon
drapes tbe lower' slopes with long sheets of brightest yellow, and
from the hills above, the rock-rose adds its goldenbloom to that of
the sorrel andwild alfalfa,until the hillsalmost outshine the bright
ligbt from the slopesand plains. And throughall thisnods a tulip
of themost delicate lavender;vetches, lupins,andall the members
in the wild pea family are pushing and winding their way every-
where in every shade of crimson, purple, and white; along the
ground the crowfoot weavesa mantle of white, through which,amid
athousand comrades, the orthocarpusrearsits tufted headof pink.
Amongall these are mixed a tbousaudother flowers,plenty enough
asplenty would be accounted inother countries,but here merepin-
pointson a great map of colours.

As thestrangergazesupon this carpet thatnow coversbilland
dale,undulatesover the tablelands, and robes even the mountain
witha brilliancy and breadthof colour that strikes the eye even
milesaway,be exhaustshis vocabulary of superlatives, and goes
awayimagining hehas seen it all. Yetbe has seen only theback*
ground of an embroidery morevaried, more curious and splendid
than the carpetuponwhichitis wrought. Asters bright withceutce
of gold andlavenderrayssoon shine high above the iris, anda new
andlarger tulipof deepestyellow rises where its lavender cousin is
drooping its latelyproudhead. New bell-flowersof white andblue
and indigo rise above the first, which served merely as ushers to the
display, and whole acresablaze witb the orange of the poppy are
fast turning with the indigo of the larkspur. Where the ground was
lately aglowwith themarigold, andthe four-o'clock, the tall penste-
monnow reachesout a hundred arms full-hung with trumpets of
purpleand pink. Herethesilence rearshigh its head with fringed
corollaofscarlet;and there the wildgooseberry dazzles the eyewith
aperfect shower of tubular flowersof the samebrightcolour. The
miinulus alone is nlmost enough to colour tbe hills. Half a dozen
varieties, some with long, narrow, trumpet-shaped flowers, others
withbroad flaring mouths;some tallherbs,and others large shrubs,
with varying shadesof darkred,light red, orange, cream-colour,and
yellow, tbey spangle hill-side,rock-pile, and ravine. Among them
themorning glory twines its flowers of purest white, new lupins
climb over the old ones,and the trailing vetch festoons rock, and
shrub, and tree, with long garlands ofcrimson,purple,and pink.

Meanwhile, the chapparal,which during the long dry seasonhas
robed thebills in sombre green,begins te bright3n witb new life;
new leaves adorn the raggedredarms of themanzanita,and among
them blow thousandsof littleurn-shapedflowers of rose-colourand
white.

THE NUN OF KENMARE.

(FromMichaelDavitt's "Prison Diary.")
His arrival,says Mr.Davitt, inDartmoor,after completing theusual
probationary in Millbaok Penitentiary, created unusual excitementamongboth warders andprisoners,but particularly among thelatter."" Sir Roger

"
soon becamethe lionof the place. To fall into exercis-

ing file withhim on Sunday was esteemed anevent tobe talked of
for a week afterwardsby the fortunate convict, who had, for ouce in
hislife rubbedhis skirtsagainstoneof England's proudaristocracy.
To settle anargumentuponany topic

—
legal,political,ordisciplinary

-—required but the assertion, " Sir Roger Ticbbornesaysso," andan
immediate acquiescencein tbeconclusiveness of the facts or opinions
advanced was ihe constquence. In fact, '" Sir Roger

"
soonbecame

the recognised authority uponevery matterof moment to the onethousand citizensof Dartmoor'scriminal population, from the merits
of the skilly to theevils of trialby jury, or from thepartisanshipofjudges to the quality-of the shin-of-beefsoup; and the acquisition
to that secluded andunique society of such a man was put down
among the list of great events in the history of Dartmoor. He
remained the standard authority upon juries, judges, money, andvictimsof circumstantial evidence, to the wholechorus of gossiping
magsmen,until he was finally removed to another prison. Unlikethe ordinary bogusaristocrat, "« Bir Roger

"
never "flashed his rank

"—
that is, whenhe walkedor talked with other prisoners,be didnot"
putonairs," or adopt the patronisingmanners that both outside,as wellasinprisonusuallydenote aliketheparvenueand theimpostor.Hemaintainedbis position,though,asthereal"Sir RogerTichborne"

wheneverbrought before govornoror visiting director, or when the
fact might be questioned by other prisoners, and in his letters to
outside friends while in Dartmoor. Whatever the man really is,
victimor fraud, Tichborneor Castro, he exhibited, while under myobservation,an individuality and a bearing in marked contrastto
the ordinary impostorsand criminals with whomhe was associated.On the other hand, Sir Roger's intellectual training and extentofgeneral knowledge, as far as could be gathered from his prisonconversation, appeared to me to be far too limited for a manthatwasreputedtohavereceived agoodcollege education, and whohad,in addition, travelled so much and mixed with so many men the
worldover,and whohad also the advantage of having passed his
forty-fifthyear. Having accidentally heard theresult of thegeneral
election of 1874,Icommunicated to "Roger

"
the triumph of theToriesand the fact of Mr. DisraelibecomingPrime Minister; where-upon he remarked, "Then yousee if he does not make himself FirstLordof the Treasury also." On another occasion he informed methatDr Kenealyhad introduceda bill into theHouse of Commons

theweekpreviouslyregaiding bis(".Roger's ")treatmentinDartmoor,
whenDr Kenealy hadsimply askeda question of theHome Secretary
inreferencethereto. His political knowledgeappeared tobeexactlyona level with thatof the ordinary mag.sman.
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