FOREST FANCIES



Published @ 2017 Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd

ISBN 9780649586363

Forest Fancies by Lucy Charlton Kellerhouse

Except for use in any review, the reproduction or utilisation of this work in whole or in part in
any form by any electronic, mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented,
including xerography, photocopying and recording, or in any information storage or retrieval
system, is forbidden without the permission of the publisher, Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd, PO Box
1576 Collingwood, Victoria 3066 Australia.

All rights reserved.

Edited by Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd.
Cover @ 2017

This book is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of trade or otherwise, be lent,
re-sold, hired out, or otherwise circulated without the publisher's prior consent in any form or
binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar condition
including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

www.triestepublishing.com



LUCY CHARLTON KELLERHOUSE

FOREST FANCIES

ﬁTrieste






FOREST FANCIES



THE SURPLICE OF SPRING



FOREST FANCIES

BY

LUCY CHARLTON KELLERHOUSE
!l____'—"——_

ILLUSTRATED

\fj NEW YOREK
DUFFIELD AND COMPANY
1917

Y



T T
PULT I P 3

1113898 |

FoAsd
| S AT ;
P B T : oL

Copyright, 1917, by
LUCY C. EFLLERHOUSE

FPROPERTE |
$F 70T
WEY YORE
E6CIETY LIBRARY




BeTrr3

LOROL:
I inseribe to
these little mﬁﬁ
told me by the treea.
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“If one wishes to study the
life—not the mere strueture—of
an apple-tree in bloom, he must
surrender himself at the start to
the bloom and fragranee; for
these are not mere external
phases of the growth of the
tree—they are most delicate and
characteristic dizclosures of its
life.”?
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BEFORE WE ENTER THE FOREST

Come, let us enter the Forest, leaving the
world behind. Here the trees will tell us of
themselves and their work—what they do for -
you and for me. The Forest speaks to all who
will listen, though every one translates its mes-
sage in a different way. Four men once en-
tered the forest: a secientist, & pastor, a
teacher, and a poet. The seientist brought
away a treatise; the pastor, a text; the teacher,
a lesson; and the poet, a song. I, too, found
my way into the Forest; and all that I heard
there I put into words, whieh took the form of
a story,

One day X showed my story to a forester,
who loves the wildwoods of our land; and he
-paused in his busy work to read what the trees
had told to me. As these stories are not really
mine, but only my interpretation of what the



