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fo
pa’get:le unfailingly beautiful reproduction§ of fruit, shown in its
little orrn(’nth by month. So much so, that if we found time to read
lnterestegothmg else in thfa pubh?atlon, we were always ready _and
that th to loqk up its illustrations. Of course we have noticed
Tog i:t‘ Magazine hzf\s supp}ementary Flt]es, and also that it gives
SUggest cllts Pages for .mdusn:les and subjects other than the first one
less ﬁttie by its dopunant title— a title whlch', l}owever, seems no
terioy fng than daring as we reflect on the fruit industry of the in-

Long may our comrade, the Fruit Magazine, flour-

fruit pictures grow more beautiful—if possible!

the I:Je’ft In orc‘]er comes the Magazine which now has the name of

“Dpealm:nce’“ ‘British Columbia Magazine.”” The present name

Not inge tO“US as a good one, though we note that th,? pgbhshers do

that it T The“ before it in t'},le cover title. .The mlght suggest

Coure :’l"]as the “one and only” British Columbia magazine, and of
at would not be correct.

Seekir;q glance at the publication reveals that its publishers are

agazginteo make it one ﬁt to take a plage among the frgnt rank of
N0 Jogq ths I any province or country in general reading matter,
De"elo an n illustrations. The December number was a special
LL N orpment one, and as geperal readers v_v11l usually find one
0 Mgty anothe]: of outstanding interest, the writer was attracted by
bog R, zted article which told of a trip by motor car up the Can-
Sup, era and Telegraph Trail, as he had occasion during the past
of thy © make an intimate acquaintance with some of the parts
lo *Oute, up as far as Fraser Lake. Coming months are likely
Same anre changes made on some parts of that country than the
er of past years have done; but that is a story by itself.

Page In haddltion to attractive illustrations interspersed through its
“{hic}; e British Columbia Magazine has not a few short poems
dllnly'rl l.“f)t all original, in some cases let in a light which is not
3Bplieg elg“’}lS, and enhance the value of the production. This
of Pey ®Specially to the eight lines of Longfellow's—'“The Dawn
Very, .°8, W?‘H worthy of particular note in these days; while the
Yop .. STent “Dollard,” by “John May,” reminds us how civiliza-
Wllling ¢ €en won and world-widened through heroes having been
x“kgestedo lay down their lives. Still another kind of fighting is

n the very fine lines on “Charles Dickens,” of whom




