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A VISION OF SPRING IN WINTER.
4) tender time that love thinks long to see.

Sweet foot of spring that withb her foofall sows
Late snowlike flowery leavings of the snows.

Be not too long irresolute to be ;
0 >nother.month, where have they hidden thee?

Out of the pale time of the flowerless roseI reaeh my heart out toward the springtime lands,I stretch my spirit forth to the fair hours,
The purplest'of the prime;

1 lean my soul down oer them, with hands
Made wide to take the ghostly growths of ftowers;I send my love baek to the lovely time.

Where bas the greenwood hid thy gracions headi
Velled with what visions while thegrey world grieves,

Or mufBed with what shadows of green leaves,
Wiat warm intangible green shadows spread
To sweeten the sweet twilight for thy bed ?

What sleep enchants thee I what delight deceives
Where the deep dreamlike dew before the dawu

Feels not the fingers of the sunlight yet
His silver web unweave.

Thy foottess ghost on some uînfooted lawn
Whose air the unrisen sunbeams fear to fret
L.ives a ghost's life of daylong dawn and eve.

Nunrise it sees not, neither set of star,
Iarge nightfall, nor imperial plenilune,
Nor strong sweet shape of the full-breasted noon;

But where the- silver-sandalled shadows are,
Too soft for arrows of the sun to mar,

Moves wfth the nild gait of an ungrown moon;
lard overheard the half-lit erescent swims.

Tlie tender-coloured night draws hardly breath.
The light is listening ;

They watch the dawn of siender-shapen limbs.
Virginal. born again of doubtful death,

Chill foster-father of the m eanling spring.

As Lsweet desire of day before the day,
As dreams of love before the true love born,
From the outer edge of winter overworn

The ghost arisen of May before the May
Takes thröugh dim air ber unawakend way,

The gracious ghost of morning risen ere morn.
With little unblown breasts and child-eyed looks

Followlug, the very maid, the girl-child spring,
Lifts windward ber bright brows,

Ibips ber light feet in warm and moving brooks.
And kindles with ber own mouth's colouring
The fearful firstlings ofthe plumeles boughs.

I seek thee sleeping, and awhile I see,
Fair face that art not, how thy inalden breath
Shall put at last the deadly days to death

And fill the fields and ire the woods with thee
And seaward hollows where my feet would be

When heaven shall -hear the word that April saith
To change the cold hear' of the weary time,

To stir and soften ail thie time to teas,
Tears joyfuller than mirth ;

As even to ay's cleartbeight the young days elimb
With feet not swifter than those fair first years

Whose flowers revive not with thy flowers on earth.

, would not bid thee, though 1 might give back
tne good thing youth has given and borne away;
I crave not any comfort of the day

'l'bat is not, nor on time's retrodden track
Would turn to meet the white-robed hours or black

That long since left me on their mortal way ;
Nor light nor love that bas been, nor the breath

That comes with morning from the sun to be
And sets light hope on fire;

No fruit, no flower thought once too fair for death,
No flower nor hour once fallen from life's green tree,

No leaf once plucked or once-fulfilled desire.

The inorning song beneath the stars that fled
With twilight through the moonless mountain air
While youth with burning lips and wreathless hair

-ang toward the sun that was to crown his head
Rising ; tbe hopes that triumphed and fell dead,

The sweet swift eyes and songs of hours that were;
These may'st thon not give back forever ; these,

As at the sea's heart ail lier wrecks lie waste.
Lie deeper than the sea ;

îut flowers thon may'st, and winds, and hours of ease,
And all its A pril to the world thon may'st

(-ive back, and half my April back to me.
ALoERNON CHARLES SWINBURNE.
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MAY DAY
OR

A SKETCM FROM VILLACE LIFE.

By Festina Lente, Author of "Patt y's Story," &'c.

(Concluded frm our last.)
We lingered talking under the trees, until

darkness came upon us. This happiness had
conme to me quite suddenly, and when the new-
ines of it wore away as we talked together of our
future, reality began to stare me in the face. I
had forgotten my life's work at home, that if I
married Joe, and left home, mother would be
killed by overwork. I became very silent.
Heard Joe talk of our cottage by the vill ae
f4reen, of how much noney he could earnl a wee
of how we must try to save against a "rainy
day," and not be ashamed to live in the quiet
way we both liked best.

" Will you be content with these plans ?" he
asked. "I have thought them over and over,
lontging for the time when your father would
give mo leave to tell them to you."

We had comne by this time to the brook ; from
its banks the epace was cleared to where our
cottage was built. Joe and I stood quietly on
the orch and looked in at ouir cottage door. It
stoodopen as usual, and as we came near we saw
the large wood fine, and father and mother sit-
ting, looking very lonely on each aide of the
settle. Joe and I stood quite still looking, and
Itook my arm away fromi Joe. .

He looked down at me, and we searched- each
other's faces, and were satisfied.

"I will never ask you to leave your duty," said
Joe, in hie quiet truety voie. "~ They could nlot
spare you yet, I know."

Then we went indoors,-and poor old father
cried as he tried to say he would give me freely,
for I had beuia a godau hter. And mother
though sh. nover an time for rest hersef-
told Jo. I skould b. ea just when he wanted
me, but i ser hier elench er worn fingera close
togepfkr, and hier e yes looked hopelessly on the
4lldren auleep ini t he corner of t he room.

Then both of them spoke together and hopd mother's, he told me, hie lov
we would be happy, and not find life so hard as old gown, and was proud tA
it had been with themt. Then father kissed We went back again to the
mother, and held her thin face to the liglht, and diers beganî to play. Itv
told Joe hew pretty she had been when he had dance, hands across and bac
married her, and mother said, though poor, she turn your partner. Joe and1
had heen happy with father, loving him so well. the May Queen and the ma
Then they sat on one side of the settle, telling lance. And as we danced,
stories of that time so long ago, and Joe and I and a little gust of winud blu
sat on the other ; happy and full of trust in one soins under our feet, and th
another. Content to wait as long as may first and our latgliter more ierri
duty lay at home. Outside the circle of the d

1 was busy the next morning, and I forgot it played at hunt the slipper,f
was May day. But Joe came and reminded me And the old folk laughed at
of it, and said that he had come to ask me to go and sometimes were persua
to the village "imerry making " with him. nute or two in the gaines.,
Mother's face looked very sorrowful. "You play, told stories of May-la
see, Joe," she said, " the girls dress up in their they had been children pI
best and Nancy- They said the days were warI

Nancy is my queei,' he said laughing. ed as they spoke, and wond
Sie and I understand all that." sun should give so little lhea
Then inother came up stairs to help me dress, Ah !nie child: Was it

and comment on the happy t'ne that i should Can that have passed so1long
have. She looked quite young as she talked of but yesterday ; when my t
olden times, when she had gone to the Nlerr- turning mother in the dance
making with father. She described the dresses shining eyes, and worn face
she had worn, the dances she had danced, and at heavy bonnet fallen back fr
last paused, and I looked round to sec tears in side the dancers I sec the b
lier eyes, as she suddenly remembered youth was eyes seeing all, and his mou
gone, and that Merry-making time far away in tinu trumpet he was chewing
the past. rolling over on the gass, or

" Mother, mother," called father, an)d "nmotlher the trn es.
mother," echoed the children. We ran down to| The dance was over, fathe
see what was the matter. There was father, was time to take the childrei
with a broad smile on his face, and there were stay a little longer with Joe
the children shouting with joy ; for father had Then we called the childre
returned from nwork, on purpose to take then to filled their hands with "
the Merry-making. We took mother upstairs to went home with delighted
dress before she had time to think, and father stood watching them as the
aud 1, with the assistance of Joe, combed and we heard poor father's lauglh
clipped the towzled heads of the boys, and found corner of the Green. And th
no difficulty in making the delighted children the Green and saw the fair,i
don their Sunday coats. Upstairs, mother to a group of Gipsies that wa
quickly dressed lierself, and baby, and the cot- tunes ; but Joe said ours we
tage was full of mier-y sounds, the laughing of only to go straight on and d
the boys, the snip, snip of Joe's scissors, the we knew how to do. Then
feeble ha ! ha ! of my poor father, and mnother's again, and we were contentt
merry talk to baby. anîd watch. Then two girls

At last all were ready, and we started. alogue it was and very pre
What a bright day it was. The forest trees village girls went behind th(

were green, the hawthorn blossoms beginning gether, and I never heard
to come out in white clusters. Underfoot were well.
primroses and violets, and a carpet of moss and We dánced again after th
trailing ivy. down and Joe said quite ti

The children ran hither and thither amongst felt a little glad, for mnany of1
the flowers, father walked in front, carrying the rough and rude, and the me
baby, mother followed leading little Lusie. Joe much eider. We went away
and I walked behind. In time we left the forest sun had sei and left the Gre
path, and crossed the Park, and came into the we saw the river in the disi
quiet village street ; faither up again there was beyond. Thenwe caine tot
the Village Green, where now all the folk were walked into the gloom of the
assembled. home that we would have

The May pole was dressed with garlands of Talked of my own poor homu
Spring flowers, and young girls were grouped must still work there, and o
round it, dressed in white and wearing wreaths be if we considered only ou
of blossoms on their heads. The old folks were the matter.
chatting under the trees. Just as we entered " And were you married
the Green, a cry arose, and young and old stood wait ?" For the Danme had
aside to sec the procession pass. her hearer, an< I 1ad borne

It was the May Queen. a minute.
She was carried by the youtis, iii a chair. She " Yes, we were married,"

was covered with Spring flowe-s, and looked waited quite five years, and
brighlt and happy as sunshine itself. lin front, a service for the Lord of the
and behind walked the village maidens dressed his wages raised. Thein Joe
in white, each wearing wreaths of green and Yes, dear, and on a winter's
white. As they walked they sang: hoar frost lay on the grass h

Come, lasses and lads, trees were bare. Five yeamr
Get leave of your dads of trust in one another, andi
And away to the Maypole hie' &c. right. We did our duty byas -e In...uto-." -

The procession passed and wound round the
Green, passed again, the young men (who were
dressed like Sprng, in green), simging a song
with a chorus for tte mîaidens. Dear child, it
was a pretty sight. They set the May Queen
down by the pole; joined hands and danced
round her, singing altogether, old country songs
that everybody knew.

Theit they acted a play, the May Queen spoke
a good deal in it, and the acting was very pretty,
but I think we were all a little glad when
the sound of the fiddles came near. But the
dancing was not to be yet. There were races,
men running races tied up in sacks ; there were
splendid wrestling matches, and a greased pole
to be climbed. After the games were over, the
May Queen gave prizes.

I wish you had seen how father and mother
liked it all. How they laughed at the racing in
sacks, how father at length was inspirited to try
a race on level ground for a side of bacon. It
was but a try, he was thin and feeble, (food had
been scarce for us that winter), and the swift
feet of the strong soon distanced him.

"l It would have been nice," he said to mother
in a regretful tone, as he came alowly back.

"l Never mind, father," was her, cheery au-
swer,I" twenty years ago, you could have beaten
any of thenm."

.When the races were over Joe took us to the
fair, and tre-ated us to gingerbread, cakes and
ale. And ie bought toys for the children and a
nice fairing for mother, and for mte--two china
ornamnents, (they stand there, child,) the Dame
said, turning a look of pride uponu the Shepherd
and Shepherdess on the mantel shelf, to make
our bouse look pretty.

The village folk came round us, glad to see
father and mother again, and . to ecat of old
times. The young people stared rudely at our
old fashionedclothes, and sneered at Joe andine.
1 Was sorry for Joe's sake my frock should look
so threadbare, and I tried to tel him so. He
looked at it then, as if he had never seen it before,
and told me he never thought of what my dress
was'like if ho could but see me. And as for

as we knew how.
And you n-are t-aiid,"

childishdbrain full of fait-y re
You 1 ived happy ever afteu
The placid face I gazed

troubled as I spoke, and the
lessly played witli the kniti
frightened and ran home (
mother.

" Ah " said muy mîother,
touched upon a.sore place. 1
they were married Joe lost h
rising of the Severn, upon t
tue soîî, ien oîîly chilti, gi-eu
to sua, snd has n1vet ben lin

My iother was busy ; but
felds, nmitterin to nyself,"
of course he wil, and be ve,
happy after all." .

A child's faith looks into I
a fairy world. The reward f
in time.

THE END.
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THE CINCINNA 7I FESTI VA L.
A correspondent of the uPhiladelphik Prss

-rites of the coming Cincinnati musical festival:
Te prograiime was selected by a committee of

gentemen of rare musical tastes, and arranged by
Thomas himtself. Stuch agraid series ot concerta
as these has iever been witnessed anywhere in
the world. I cannet give you all, but lere are a
few of the brightest geins : " At tue first concert
willbegiven a 'Trinmn liled'by ,ohannes Brahms,
who was a protege of Schuanna's. The hymn
contains a baritone solo, supported by an eight-
part full chorus, orgai, aumnd orchestra. The
hyin has been periormned several timies in Ger-
many, but never before in tiis country, and
never any where on so grand a scale as is con-
tenplated at Cincinnati. The first concert will
also bave Beethoven's Seveuth Sym hony, and
three Vorspiel scenes frôn Wagner's 'ohengrin,'
the latter-with the leading soloists and the full
chouis. The secoiid night will b given upu to

Mendelssohn's oratorio of ' Elijah,' in which Mr.
Whitney will take the part of the Prop /. It
is noted asan interesting circumstance that inanv
of thei musicians in the Cincinnati orchestra
played in Birmingham in 1846 under the leader-
ship of Mendelssohn, when the oratorio was first
produced. The third niglht will bring out Bach's

Magnificat in i),' which will then be given for
the ir'st time in Aimnerict, and Beethoven's Ninth
Symphony, withî the full vocal parts, including
the final chorus of Schiller's ode, ' Hyinn to Joy.'
The 'Magnificat' is one of the best types of
Bach's method, in which the religious and lyric
are wonderfully intertwined. It contains two
soprano arias, one for tenor, one for bass, and
one for contralto, a duet for alto and tenor, U
trio for two sopranos and alto, and severtil
ehoruses. On the fourth and last night will be
produced Schubert's 'Syiiphony in( ',' two
seenes from Wagner's 'Walkuere,' and one of
Liszt's symîphonie poeims, with his cantata of
Herder's 'Prometheus.' The Wagner and Liszt
selections of this concert will be among the most
novel and brilliant effects of the festival. The
mnatinees are given over to lighter music of a
standard character, vocal and orchestral. At
one of them the children of the Cincinnati public
schools will sing in chorus." Those who are in-
terested in the great festival may like to know
where these concerts, which will attract audiences
numbered by tens of thousands, are leld. ''lhe
Cincinnatians have no facilities in this res-ect
that other cities could not have at trifiiig cost.
The building used on this occasion is a temporary
fraine eiected for the use of one of the Germait
saengerfests some years ago. It was preserved
for tue use of the annual Industrial Exposition
held there, and is now the centre of a cluster of
buildings used for that purpose. It is a plain
board structure, without architectural preten-
sions or ornaientation of any kind. The only
good thing about it is its acoustic properties,
which are admirable, and its size, which is i-
mense-thme seating capacity being about ten
thousand.

SCIEN TIFI C.
1.,çamn article ou thea vegetation of tîta Aictic

regions, Na-e calis attention f0 the fat that although
thereis what botanists call an Antartic flora,notasingle
flowering plant lias been found within the Antarcti
eirele.-

TiE characteristie fragrance of the Australian
blne gumn tree, to which its sanitary infuence is partly
atfibuted, lias been found preservad in the fossii ieav-s
cf savaral speeies of Eucnalyptus iately discovered in tihe
goti region of the colony of Victoria.

IN 1822, a geology of England and Wales was
piiblished containing some account of all the British fos-
sils then known, numbering seven hundred and and fifty-
two species. As evidence of the progress which pals-on-
tology bas made since that date, Professor Prestwich,
of Oxford, states that the geologist is now acquainted
with thirteen thonsand two hundred and seventy-six
species-of fossils found in Great Britain.

TH E einent geologist, Sir Charles Lyell, has
made provision in his will for the foundation of a Lyell
Medal of geology, for the promotion of research in that
science. An an-ard lu monay is te o ifb i the madai,
and fen thousand dtlarsarebequeathed to the Gelogicsi
Society of London to enable it to carry out the project.
The will especiallyprovides that the nedal may be be-
stowed upon women as mi al as men, and without regard
to nationality.

THE burning of the ship Cospat-ick has given
mispa teseveral novel projects for extinguishing lre on
siiipboardl, among n-iich n-a notice the suggestien of a
French writer that brimstonebeplaced in thehold, wlhere
ie thinks the soîphurous acid w-ould put out any lire.
The appictioun cf stei.smfrom fthe boler, by means cf
pipes iaading into tuahold and other arts ai theanvssal.
seems, however, to be the simplest means for the ex-tinction of lire, so far at least as steamships are concern-
ed. The proceess of combustion would cease with the ex-
pulsion of the air by the stean.

AN examination of the statisties of mortality,
with rference to the time of day when the greatest and
least number cf deaths occur, has recently been made by
Dr. Lawson. He finds, says The Engineer, that deaths
fromn chronie diseases are most numerous between the
bours of eiglh sud ten in the morning, and fewest be-
tween those hours in the evening. In acute disease,
death ocurs mnost frequently early in the morning, when
the daily extreme of bodily depression is reached. or in
th afternoon, nhen suc-h disease attains its daily maxi -
memuni of lntensity.

A R TISTIC.

A PAINTING 'of the "Madona and Infant
Jesus," by Albert Ditrer, bas been discovered in the
Castle of inocksburg.

A HANDSOME Edinburgh edition of Edgar A.
Poe's works recently issued, was printed from type set
up by two young woien who learned the trade after
the recent strike of the Edinburgh printers.

THE plaster model of the statue of Senator
Sumner, which is to be placed upon the mnenument in
the Boston City Hall, has arrived from Rome, but has
been sa badly broken in the passage, ow-ing te c-areless
pan-king that it is doubtfui if if cau be put togather for
the bronze n-ait.

IT is aninounced that the comumittee appointedl
fto decide oponi the fi-us chat-acter of the statue of tSt.

îeîimini-Goaana tpalace abPlia, have given ifitas thei
decidad opinon. fthat it Is a genuine work cf Michael
Angelo.

A STATU'E of great value for the htistor-v of
Franc-h Au-t, and whbich hitherto had lain unnoicead in
flie cellar cf a châtean near Orleanus, will sluortly be

Mary thhefb t e n ller .ud i snppose tea hi tn
w-ork of the sculipfor Justus cf Toiu-s.

THE jury cf the apprtoaching exhibition at thme
Palace cf Industfry in Paris have passed 2,300 w-orks of
aits, paintings, saupture, engr-aving, du-awings, &c., to
which number mumst ha added about 2,000 others exampît
frm dth prsimnay exeatmination. The tcftai cf 4,300

hin. JOHN RU'SKIN bas just published in Eng-
stdie of Chrisia Art for Fugîsh Traveers" nb Sang

ta Cu-ces; sud the first part of" Proser-pina : 8ftudies tif
Wayside Flow-ers, n-hile fbe aur n-ai yet purme among the

Alps andn in tue Scotlfand andi Englandi which tuy fathmer
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