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TITLES OF THE PICTURES

I invite you to a little trip with me, not

to the sea as heretofore, but to the land

of hill and vale and pastures new.

Perhaps, if you come from strange ad-

ventures in the world of paint, you will

be glad to spend an hour with me before

the subtler aspets of the sun and snow

and trees and flowers, and dream awhile

that you are in the country.

As these are peculiarly pidures of

moods, the manner of their handling has

in every instance been dictated by the

time of the year, the hour of the day and

the appeal of the subject. Should they

please the few who see and think and

feel, then are some years of labor justified

and crowned.
F. K. M. REHN
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The Autumn is Old

Springtime

Christmas Day, 1912

September Moonrise

When Woods are Bare

A World of Asters and Golden-Rod

An Odober Carnival

Snow-Drifts

Autumn--Rock Creek,Washington,D.C.

The First Snow-Noontide

The First Snow--Late Afternoon

The First Snow--In the Evening Light

The Last Gleam

Indian Summer
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Prices of these
Paintings will
be furnished on
request.
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