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DECEMRER.

ik year is faiut and hoary. Tt has gone on step by step, from childhood
to maturity, from ripeness tu deeay.  And now, sud and desolate, it i8 linger-
ing out its few remaining hours in December.  The white snow is weaving
apall, and the lonely wind is chanting a dirge for the funcral hours of the

{ perishing year.  Bright and beautiful through its carly days, how «losely it
* resembles the life that is our own : leaping in smiles and sunshine, in the fresh

- exuberance of Spring; blushing with fragranee and beauty in the sweet

delicivus Summer; vipe with fruitage and harvest in the golden Autumn ; and
fraught with desolate deeay in its dreary Winter, we sigh as we reeal the
features that closely mark the seasons in our eyele of existenee.  Yet it is not,
all sorrow @ for nature has beauty even in her darkest days—

**The desolate and dying vear
Yet lovely, in its lifeiessness,
As beauty stretchied upon the bier
In death's clay-cold and dark caress:
There's loveliness in its decay
Which breathes and lingers on it siill.
Beautiful in its glory, it is touchinz in its deeay. The bare and barren hills
may look dreary in the distance ; the fir stretching plain, bereft of its verdure
and the voice of its melodioas streams, may have little to attract the gaze;
but there is golden sunshine yet to light up the hill-tops and gleam upon the
swaying trees, from whose bending branches, here and there, a faithful leaf,
brown and broken, yet cuivers in the rashing breeze.
December s not all shadow, though it has less of beauty than any other
month ;. for despite all that poets have said in disparagement of November, it

has more charms and pleasures than its successor. Winter has now com- |

menced his dron reign, and will hold fast the sceptre for many a coming
day. He has come with his glittering frost and flecey snow flakes—

“ Now on a keen December nizht, Jack Frost
Drives thre wid-air his chariot. icv.wheeled,

Aud (rom the sky's cisp certhing, star-embossed
Whilhs oil the clowds that the pure biue coneeided.




