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AUTUMN LEAVES.

The glory of the leaves is once more over, and we have
woven and burned the wreaths of gold, and red, and brown,
for*another Harvest Festival. This saine wreath-makiing
is a curiously suggestive employment. [he garlands
grawing under ones fingers sem to link themselves ivith
those made long ago, andi one sees the Festivals of many
a past ycar chaincd together by fiawers and leaves. Many
places, too, distant enough on the map, are joinerl together
by these ever-lengthening bonds, frail as we.actually liatidle
thera, but, wvhen they have passed into a menîory, un-
breakable. Holding by thein, une cani reach and enter
îîow an unfinishcd Clîurch in Liverpool itl great bare
ivali-spaces sadly needing colour and shadow, ni a Mid-
land Churchi so lovely iii itself that adornment must be
sparingly added lest it become disfigurcment, a id again
in the South a glarious old fourtcenthi century building,
ivy-crowvned, moss-groivn, the air about it heavy with the
scent of flowers, within still as with the sanctity af ages of
prayer and worship. And in eachi af these ane sees
Christmnas and Epiphany, Ii.asttr and \Vhitsuntide, Sainets
Day and Harvest, pass, wreatlhed now wvith violet-, and
roses, now wvith holly and ivy, now with inoss and fcrn.
And zhe vcr scent af the floîvers, and thc tints of the fern,
the pattern of a stonc tracer, the sound of a chant, the
voice of a preacher, thc face of an angel in painted glass,
are prescnit vividly as evter as the leaves are twisýed into
tîxe magie chain. Now the wvrcatlis are for a little waodcn,
backwoods Churchi, and though one's first thought over
the campleted wvork% is (ane cannot hcelp it): IlIf I farget
thc, O) jerusalcm, may my righlt hiand forget lier cunning,"
yct i ' the proccess ather thouglits -ire ivaven, aIl af %vhich
%Va May not tell, but somne lcaf-tinted wvc may try ta show,

Not only past but future feasts af ingathcring risc before
us, and wve compare the quality ai past offerings with the
presesit and with the hopes af years ta corne. Qats and
wheat and autumn leaves, these are for harvcst, but aur
harvest is flot from the soi]. Vie rejoice aver the gifts oç
the earth but it is in retuirn for no labor ai ours that she
gives them. Vie garner the return for aur special wvork,
noiv treasures ai thought, ,î0w pictures of past times, noîv
an cxquisite mosaic of words. One cannat display these,
and, if anc could, it must be for ver), feîv to sec ; some ai
aur treasures niit bc mere rubbish, saine of aur pictures
harsh or avcr-coloured, aur mosaic flot worth picking up,
ta the uninstructed eye; moreover tlheir beauty is nat al-
wvays ini themsclves anly, jewels shinc mare brightly on a
bright day. But anc oughit not ta pick up tinsel and think
it gold, and anc oughit t'o like the scent of violets, and
there are fine pictures and lovely Florentine masaics and
ivhynfot know thcmw~henw~e sce them? One has talearn
howv ta sie, and throwv awvay mari> a bit ai coloured glass,
turn many a daub wvith its face ta the wall, before anc
knoivs a real gem and a gaod picture at a glance. But
the faculty ofsiglit and insight once traitied a harvestlies
before us ready for the reaping, nay partly reaped already
avena in the training process, At is only by comparing the
false îvith th-. real that nc lcarns ta di±tinguish bctwccn
thcm. Further trainin.g wîill teach us where ive are likely
ta find the real, wvhat places ta scarch iii, whiat ta avoid.
And once caring about gems, loving pictures, and admir-
ing dainty perfection of %vorkmansliip, the ardour of the
collectar seizes us, and time and trouble are as natluing ta
the plcasuire ai gatherng wvhat we love. The laver af
plants docs not confine himsclf ta the blossoms af bis iiatiýe
couritry, and though lie nMay growv the Victoria Regia iii
a pond tic traveller %vi1l tell him it is anly ta bc scen ta
.perfection in its oîvn home. I-Te canneo transplant a
Wellingrtonia. Homer and Pllatol.iave been trainslatcd, bu.t
they have lost mucli with their Grek. No translator lias
given or ever will give Hclen's sorraîv over Hector as it is.
Gretchon, lookced at thraugh English glass, loses the ex -
pression in hier eyes, and M-anizàni's Lucia something of
the grace ai bier swcet modesty. The garden af Armnida
lases the pink mist, and Orlando in Englisli dressbeca.rnes
awkward as wvclI as mad. Again, takce Horace's masaics,
examine tlîcmr everso carciully and try ta copy thcm wvith
English words and tlîcir beauty is gale, tlîe copies are
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