
Literary Department.

A1Sprinq IdyL.

AI has l retind atlerast tldn s rcforn e! Wvlo
AL gnti ring, theeal mhilds nicorne"! ho
thurnbed pages of a "«Third Rende.r"? And yet, ho-%v
few here are w'ho have paused for an instant, to

wonder if Thomnson, the Jaziest of poets, could have
Sknown aught of the house-cleaning feature of the gentie

. season!
Presuniably not, for being an essentially miundarie subjeet, it

is one frorn which Mvinerva withliolds her srniles, and upon ivhich
the harp of the mninstrel is proverbially silent. Naturally then, we
conclude, those periodical interruptions of domestic tranquillity
known as: "Spring cleaning" had no part in disturbing the un-
broken senity of the "Castie of Indolence", and that the author
of "The Seasons" could never have doffed his coat or tucked up his
sîceves preparatory to, assisting Susan in adjusting the stove-pipe.
It has often been a niatter of wvonder to, me why that pensive, long
hiaired, romiantically gotten up, skcy--wazrd gazing creature, the spring
poct', sliould have negylected a tlieme of such deep interest to huma-
nity. It may be because of the peculiar faculty, indigenous. 1
believe, to, the optic nerv'e of those on wlhoni the gifts of the iIutsa
have becen showered--of seeing -%vhat to others is invisible and.
vice-versa.

Howvever, that mnay be, house-cleaning is a tangible, night-
rnari'h, uninviting re.-lity, and poets, as- 1 have hieard, wvith the ex-
ception perhaps of an immortal fcev, rarely deal in realism.

Now thiat spring is here, and that oracular volume, the 'AI-
manalc'ic, assures shivering, doubting Ottawans it lias at last arrived,
let us takze a sorrowful peep at petticoated hunianity, and sec if
tearful clouds and mnud-pudd!es have flot given rise in the female
hieart, to an cager, restless desire to, brandishi duster, broomn and
scrubbing-brush for the purpose of restoring chaos to, order. Our
intellectual neighlbors beclow the boundary linc, those nîear but not
on ice historic bean-growing soul of Boston, are flot free frorn
this universal desire, but at the first dulcet notes welling up froni
the fanilfiar hiand organ, the first nielancholy croak of the frogs


