In the Summer 1995 edition of Flying Colours, readers were asked to
write a short story on the subject of ‘Autumn’. This is the winning
entry written by Bransom Bean from the Isle of Man.

the first snaw flurries swirling down
fram Mount Washington leaving
-::n|y branches and free trunks, grey
like the coming Winter, and
mauntains of fallen leaves,

| remember roking leoves info
great crackling piles lor burning.
They hod to be raked again and
again affer being pressed into
various uses by raker and non raker
alike. As aramatic hiding places in a
gome of hide and seek | often lay
covered by them inhaling that
special blend of earth and wood.
Wiy mofner is sure thal's wehen that
terrified litle mouse hid in the poclcet
af my cont,

But l'm 43 new, toe old far the
draft. The prospect of snow, ice and
frestaite is dounting. Central heating
is no luxury, But | sill love a real fire,

A Manx Winfer never gals mich
helow zera, aven in Februclry. Some

I love the weather of my adopted
- homeland, the lsle of mar. That

I tends to confuse some peopla. |
suppose its really the season. | love
Auharnn.

| grew up in Mew England.

Summer lemperaturas in New
Hampshire soar to over 90 degrees
with humidity fo match, When
Spring Finally begins its work an
the Winter after December,
Jenary, February, March and
April there's six o ten feet of snow
to be melted in the woods and at
leaist o metrescf ice ba cleor from
Loke Winnipesaukee.

As @ boy | remember feeling
Falls First hint of its coming, In
August the air cleared, just far
day. The wind, though nat cald,
wits crisp and blew from the Narth
with a refreshing clean smell as if it
hod been pumped From the Polar
lee Cap.

Seon we begon gathering in
ewer:.-'rhing fram the gurden encepl
of course the parsnips. A Winter in

the frezen ground makes them
swealer,

Before long, chimneys that had
lsy cold and dank through the
Summer began fo perfume the air
with the special smell of well cured
hardwood logs, softly buming.

Wood smake smells so much
better in the Autumn. Winter wood
smoke is foo serious. In Fall o fire is
casy. In Winter it's life or death.

The foliage bagan high in the
Maples, most spectacularly in the
some Suger Maples | would top
next Spring with a half inch drill,
collecting their sap ta moke Maple
syrup and Maple sugar candy, The
deep Maple reds would scon be
foliowed by the brilliant yellows and
erange of Elms and Caks, Whale
mountainsides burst into o
spactacular fiery bloze of colour.

Teurists would come fo see il
They had o fime it just ight,
thaugh. Fall foliage is fickle in New
Haompshire. It could disappear
overnight, victim ta a chilling rain or
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and the need for ane.
've opaned every disused

fireploce | can in Reck Colfage. | oot

the turf myself. Mixed with bits of
drift wood | pick up from the beach
and scmetimes a dash of codl it
gives a lovely heat,

af our best fires are in June.
I really love the seasan in the
Iste of Man. | love the Autumn,
Somehow it's always Summer in
Apclachicola and everywhere else
in Flarida for that matter. 'd never
live there,
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Stefr goross owr treshold in
ey the pendiscovered couwnbry
called Welconse.

Loscated in the hesirt of Morthern
Ireland overlooking County
Ancrim's rich chairy lands, with
Longh Meagh just minules away
and within easy reach of many
wionderful tourist attraclicns,
thie Aldergprove Howl offers a
mindern cosmopolitan base for
your hasliday

Finshed to the highest standarnds
fully air corditoned throughout
wi have everything vou woull
axpect from a leading botel not
forgetting good old down s
earth hospdtaling ., _ .

v w0 dnddrelge yowrself in
aur country of Wilcone,
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