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dark forests of bracken forty feet high,—or admiring on the
hill-s.de some enormous club-moss that stretched out its green
hairy arms for whole roods,—or arrested at the cdge of some
dangerous morass, by hedges of gigantic horse-tail, that bore
atop, high over the Dbog, their many-windowed, club-like
cones, and at every point shot forth their green verticillate
leaves, huge as coach-wheels divested of the rim.  And while
I thus dreamed for my Liliputian companions, I became for
the time a Liliputian myself, examined the minute in Natare
as if through a magnifying glass, roamed in fancy under ferns
that had shot up into trees, and saw the dark club-like heads
of the cquiscetaccee stand up over the spiky branches, some six
yards or so above head. And now, strange to tell, I found I
had just to fall back on my old juvenile imaginings, and to
form my first approximate conceptions of the forests of the
Coal Measures, by learning to look at our ferns, club-mosses,
and equisctacewe, with the eye of some wandering traveller of
Liliput lost amid their entanglements. When sauntering at
sunset along the edge of a wood-embosomed stream that ran
through the grounds, and beside which the horse-tail rose thick
and rank in the danker hollows, and the bracken shot out its
fronds from the drier banks, I had to sink in faney, as of old,
into a manakin of a few inches, and to see intertropical jungles
in the tangled grasses and thickly-interlaced equisectacese, and
tall trees in the brake and the lady-fern. But many a want-
ing feature had to be supplied, and many an existing one
altered. Amid forests of arboraceous ferns, and of horse-tails
tail as the masts of pinnaces, there stood up gigantic club-
mosses, thicker than the body of a man, and from sixty to
cighty feet in height, that mingled their foliage with strange
monsters of the vegetable world, of types no longer recognis-
able among the existing forms,—sculptured ullodendra, hear-
ing reetilinear stripes of sessile cones along their sides,—and
ornately tatooed sigilaria, fluted like columns, and with vertical
rows of leaves bristling over their stems and larger branches.
Such were some of the dreams in which I began at this period
for the first time to indulge; nor have they, like the other
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