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Autumn's Close

sam, the flush ai-nong the Autumn His,
Likze smine vain hope fade solernnly and slow;

~jTHe heard, the xnyriad voices of the rils
Crooning sleep songs nlysterious and low.

He knewv that Suiiiier wvith, ;er siniles and tears,
Enduied sad exile in a distant land

Tlhat \Vinter, hoary 'vitli eternai years,
Must ride again with steyn, relentless hand.

Yet in his heart wvas hîop. forever brighit,
He knew the floiver-crowvned, Spring would corne

with sois
'l'o overcorne the shadows of the nigyht,--

Fi woods and aneadows with her happy throng.

BIRADFORD 1-. DANl'II..S-

In "T'lhe Canadian Magazinie."

Our Frontispiece

ER i the C9)Ilies ! 0f what 4re tliese W-ords
VVuaggestive!1 Frorn a cursory gIance at the Christ-

mas cards anad the Peauy Pictorials our friends
of the OId \Vorld conjure up a scene, or ratiier a medley of
scaies of ui'iiva,,led spiendour, and in naany cases of more
value as products of the imaginatioil than, as represeiit-ationi or
what r'eally is. \Vhen Canada is conceriied, the great, whxite,
inaidenly andthe speculationi of the lloineland wvith re-
gard t,; its first possession is, t*o say 'the least, chaï'acteristic

ofa peo>ple nioted for' thuir love of ad veniture. Siloi ; tilt the
<rudis lost in drifts of soft, ileeqy loveliieos and the tips of

the fir trees are bent and birolen %vitii their cIiningii burdens.
lIce; titi the brooks and rivers -are locked in sleep and the
sinooth, glsy surface flashes in the light of at %vitery maon.
Frost; tilt the air is crisp and dlea', se crisp and d1eai' that
t.he sturs are likce dianiondszaid the voices like niotes silvery,
sonorous. This is true ; that is for the Exagiishian fbr fie


