
42 THE PRIOVINCE&L.

W~itli titeli higli authorities as these, sh1111 wC tîink of thp wcarinu or
i glooin, anud not ratîter dwell upou the bcauty anu gttbliniity. Numb fingerq,

bine lip4 aud red toss',ust all bc disrcgardcd as highly npoetical, and instcadj
of' hur-rying, shivvring to bed, ive Nhould think of' the inagery on thc window
pane, aîud the briglît îKwr1ess stars, sparkling iii the inidiîght's freSty erovîî.
Poe0try asidle, hlowever, it is test te take the brightest view of the casLe, and
lbitr eliteertlly w~hat nly tituo eau amend. TAc- joyous Barry Cornwall, let

mil *'111 Mien, winuer nigh:s grow long

A iii winmcer w inds biew co!d,
And we sit iii a rinq round the warm hearii,.ilre,

A14 eni to .5tories olW."

Alîd aller Al is there a happier tîme titan ivlien wc gather round thc brighit
fire-side, with tiios we love betst auti talk over the gossip of the day, or con-
jure Up sefie mcmiory of thoSe doar old timies iwhiel secu through the vista of
the pSt, scemn so brighit and fair titat ive love to linger upon the remnicibrance,

fand jot downi cvery tiny itemn in the spirit's cWn tre.-sury. The path we have
troddcn Ii înany lovely flowers by its wayside. and though they may be faded
now and withered, it is pleasaut to recal thcmn one by one, in the bright lire

jlight of' a February evcning, and to talk of thingsa nd seenes long possed
away, with those wlîo knew and partieipated in thein with oursolves.

And fur the solitiury, ivherc ean ho find sucli a lied fur inmgery, for quait
faîteles and stirring dreanis as in the glowing embers of a winter fire. Who
has not eonjurcd Up froin the living coals, some old memory of things that
werc, anJ -Scn dcjxuied. faees and long lstamiles far down ini those bright
recesses% on the hearth-stone. Wlîo bas not shamped forth some bright and
beautiflul dream for the future from the saine wamrc, till the spirit bas been
led away captive and chained for heours to tho bascess faney. The imagination
bas no sueli seopc iu sunmer, wuith al] its beauty and Softness and suashine.
IlThe spirits, of the fire"' have a more potent spell, and s0 WC say with Kirke
Whit-

leDrearFera
Wihnou nhoy nwc we hear thy voioe,

As hy our dying einhers safcly housed,
WVe in deep silence mnuse."1

But we lose ourselves lu the labyrinth of poetry in whieh ve ame involved,
jand must give the spirit of quotation a check, d-ise %vo shail make our skort est

l the Zongcst mnonth ini the (Jaklndar, ivhieh. we are unwilling to do,

jaltbough iu the present ycar one day is added to its number. Why the
1 ycar iu wluich tItis ocurs --hould bc czilied leap because it contains ene day

imore than the otk,-r.s, is a faet we are unable te elueidate, but the origin of the
'terni bissextile gencrally applied to the fourth year is more apparent.* Wben

*For titis information wçe are indehîcd to a P. E. IsIand jo iurnal, publisbed ai Charlotte
Town, in whicl, Astronoinical asid miter scientifit: suiuiccîs havec rccently heen liopularIy
îreated.


