v%ﬁ he hew Engl&nd D2
’har y ha.ve been more

ght and . understa.nd-
region which they both

a rea.sqn for

. _thankfulness and" rejmoing
: Emong all“lovers of* ‘New: England.
- We ha:ve loved ‘it ‘for so0 long un-
i expressed ‘We-have Jonged :so to
" Rave.its’ loveliness, its poignant: at-
ﬁmsphere, its poetic appeal caught
end made in some way permanent
We “have' listened again and again
vain among. the poetsiof an old-
or day for the note that to us was
ED plainly aundible in the region
Epd ‘haye lgoked again and again
Fmong” ‘the artists for just. the col-
or;: the 'line, the shadow,; the +in-
xpresmble something that our
3 behild—our inward eye as
we;l a8 ihe ‘outward! Nowhere,
untll now. have we found: Just New
England between the. covers. of: a:
bheok, or on canvas there upon the
wall,, lj,ek a window opening. out
- upen a- well- loved landscape. In
the. pa,lntmgs of Mr.. Woodward
and the . ‘poems  of Mr. “Frost atl
these things “are  ours: to 'keep.
“Memory,’f gays: some other poet,
“s® the only garden from which.
noihing can ever drive us.” .In the
'same way,” nothing can ever sep-
ara.te us“from New England if we
know the paintings and the poems




