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See the Asters, like miniature stars -corne down, directing our
aspirations to thiugs beyond this life! And the gay Golden
Rods,-gaudiest flowers of the field-paradiug their wealth, dis-
playing their riches, but bringing brightness and gladness where
else ail were common-place and drear!

Do you nlot see that the plants which stili revel in the jo of
existence are those which ripen their seed quickly and furnish
their fruits with feathery barbs to help them. spread far the hopes
of a new generation ? They are all of the highly developed order
Compositae, which collects ahi its florets into town-like com-
muniiities so that bees and their brethren may visit a number in
rap)id succession, and have turned the green calyx of their sister
flowers inito a parachute " pappus' which floats on the breeze,
s-ecuirinig wide dissemination to the fast-ripening fruits. Tale
homne a planit of one of the Golden Rods, the Asters or a Thistle;
put it in wvater, and see how soon it recognizes that its time is
short, its end is near! Voui will find in a few hours where bright
blossomns were a mass of feathered fruits ready to launch, them-
selveus out oni the patient air to be borne by the breeze to new
places of lodIgxnent. The Grountselsï look aged with their rusty
browni pappus; the Atiutmui Dandelion rephacing its more generous
sister of the spring, is even now growing old and grey. But
there's a charml in the Autumun peculiar to itself. The scorching
hieat and glare of the tuidsummner suin are mnellowed by the hater
breeze; the nioisy revel and struiggle of life in every part of the
aiinia realmi are sobered now as thet season adv-,ances. Impatient
eýxertion gives place to inethodical calmi. There's a dignity, a

modratona ripenless, conidtcive to contemplation, inciting to
providet poiso for the fulture, We set a higher value lupon
thebeute which are so soonl to be things of the past. Trhis
is a hahif-way haltiigp1ace b>etween youith and old age, b)etween
activýitY anid re:st; a liv'idling hule betweenl hife and that milestone
iii hife which we falsifyý hy the namie - death- As we take a
ingering farewell of a frienid, so we cherish delay in the mlarch

of this seasoni. Its beauities are doubly beautifuil because fleeting
'11d of un1certainl duration: its coolness is gratefuil in contrast
wi th dt heat of swntmer, its wa,.rmith doubly warin in anticipation
of wittr. I i,- the time of fruits, of resuits, of reflection; the


