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reached the water. The soil torn
here and there from that portion of
the bank touched by the sireani,
wben hie bad hopeiessly struggled
to escape, toid plainiy the tale of
bis fatal it y. A drag soon brought
his lifeIesc body -to the ligbt of day,
and Bill Mansford was carried by
6trong ilns to bis desolate home.
His gra"ven is stili without a head-
stone, but hie lives in the recollec-
tion of those wvho knew bum as " His
Own Worst Enemy."
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January now is here, the skv is as

blue as a sapphire,
Dazzlingý white is the snow, the sun

is shining in spiendor,
Gleaming down froni above, froxu

th~e great bine doxue that is
cioudless,

Fresh and cold is the air, and froni

lcdge-s and roofs and verandas,
Hang iii glittering rows the icicles

clear and transparent,
Ail the evergreen trees, the spruces

and pines and the hemlocks,
Ail are laden with snow, and the

cedar hedges arc laden,
Covvred tbickly w'ith white and

mantled ail in the snowflalces,
Burdened and laden down with tho-

sky's great generous tribute,
Bare are the rnaple trees, but they

are not shomn of their beauty,
No, for on evemy twig an icicle or

an icebead
Sencis out a silver spark, and s0

when the branches are tossing
To and fro in the wind, trees al

sparkle and glitter,
Sparkle, glitter and gleani, w;'

though they %vere covered with
diamonds.

Ail the lower br~anches are ridged
with the white of the snowflakes,

Ail the upper twigs are brîght. nay
brighter than diamonds,

Ail the roofs of the bouses are
partly mantled and folded

In purest, wvhitest cloaks and deck-,
ed with icicle fringes,

Sbining, twinkling brightly, gleain-

inggiteig spamkling,
Glassy, clear, transparent, crystal-

unpure and peilucid.
Are they not faim to see, these icicles

are they flot iovely?
Now observe the windows, and look

at the deliéate frostwork,
Thick on the larger panes. but thin-

ner and lighter on smalA ones,
Sometimes 'tis traced like leaves,

and sometirnes as stars or as
landscapes,

Now you see bigh niountains, anid
now a field or a footpath,

Drawn and outiined entire in the
beautiful wonderful frostwomk.

This is a Winter song, a picture of

Thsudescribes the splendor of the
beautiful January wveatber.

D. W. K.


