
And the velvet peach in its swaying nest fills the gardener
with delight.

She can pluck, if she will, at Yuletide, in the lialmy air,
the rose.

And the people smile when they hear her called " Our Ladv
of the Snows." ^

The wire that brought that message on lightning under the
sea

Had been too short to bear it to her furthest boundary.
Not by a flippant phrasing of catchword verse or prose.
Can the truth be told of the vast domain of " Our Lady of

the Snows." —Arthur Weir, in •' Montreal Star."
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dfanabian ^robucts.
ESIDES an immense Export trade in Flour,

5^6 Cheese, Butter, Eggs, and Canned Fish, all of
which are well-known iji England, Canada grows a
large quantity of Fruit. Canadian Apples are now
very much appreciated, and her Peaches, Plums,
Pears, and Berries are equiuly nice. Not only so,
but a large trade is now being done in Canned
Tomatoes, Peas, French Beans, and other vegetables
—indeed, there seems no hmit to the possibilities of
development in this direction. Canadian Beef,
Mutton, Bacon, Hams, and Poultry are so like
English, being fed as on our own English farms, that
very few know the difference. And wdiy should they
care ? Are not our Canadian brothers as British as
we are, and then- produce equal to our own ?


