
you in the heart of Qie IRhonc glacier> for instance, cornes
filtered thiroughrl rany feet of ice tili nothing remains but t.he
softest andi love1iest bine. As dusk draws on in the evening,
if you happen to be thore at that tirne, the chili air and weird
mystery around are most iimpressivo,,. Nothing but ice about
you, withi just enoughi ghlostly, blue,-grey )ight struggling,
throughi to make its presence manifest, but not enoughl to
define anytIiing. There is thie feeling of standing in illijuitable
space, for thiere is no shadow, no outiine, no differenco in color.
You cannot judge fromi the look of thingrs whiether your
-thrust-out hand wvill touch the icy wafl or meet onh- vacancv.
But thero cornes the gruide wvit1i a lighit, and beforo hoe or bis
taper is visible thirough '-thie winding passage inysterious gileams
and flashes of golden radiance tell of bis approachi, and display
suchi an " arrangement in blue and grold" as bias nover yet been
devised by clabbers of paints and pi1nents.

THE COMET.

SNEW arrivai, or rather an old friend corne back agamn.
We presurne thiat not miany of our readers will recognize

in this, strangor an old friend; for our ow'n part, wve plead
igrnorance> but are anxious to meet ono wbio lias seen our fore-
fathiers. XVe hiope our Xmias mnessengoer brings in his traini no
evil attendant, but that the beauty of the ecear, crisp winter
,evenings xnay be increased by another fair addition to the
nortbiern constellations. Nature equalizes bier favors: as the

,green is hidden beneath the inonotonous cloalz of white, the
beauties of the bieavens corne ont more brilliantly, wvo gain more
grloriouis V1Ows off the universe;- the stars shine clearer; the
mnoonbeams fali more mellow; the Aurora dances more
brighitly; and at times a visitant frorn othier universes flashes

by, seeking, as it wvere, to, catch a stray glance of this littie
world of ours. Sornetimecs thecy return; as bias this newv

arrivai, after an absence of soventy-one years.
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