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The warrior Autumn came in buckler shining,
-Bearing rich. spoil of nian>' a conquer'd field,

Ripe luscious grapes with crimson -iv>' twining,
And ruddy fruit piled on bis glist'ning shield;

Bright scarlet berrnes in profusion mass'd,
And trailing suniach garlands round it cast.

He shed a golden mist of tender rneaxiing
Around the loveliness it could flot hide,

And through the softened!haze majestic leaning,
Crowns ber with maple leaves a royal bride.

The gift is dean, yet sbe bis prayer denies,-
He wilom she loves mnust bring a nobler prize!

But ere the Autunin, rous'd from golden dreamîng,
Had- breath'd hîs- ]ast sad sigh, of -wild despair,

There carne a knight in silver anmour gleaming,
With azure eyes like depths of cloudless air.

Around ber forrn a spotless robe he tbrew,
Glist'ning with genis, and pearl'd witb frozen dew.

A thousand fair>' fetters roftly twining
He wreath'd ini air>' traceries of i;Zht

Tben genti>' oer ber cast the garland- sbining
0f sparling diarnonds set in purest white,-

Shrined in ber bridai veil of starry sheen,
Fair Canada is crown'd the Winter's Queen!

ÏNONTREAL.

302


