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A Phenomenon.
At tinies lie sees the sky blue (log

Tackle the pale greri cat,
While fiers' serpents sile round

As unipires of the spat;
And ptirple horses shod with fire

Are elinibing Iofty trees
And fanning wi th titeir scarlet tails

Thie cxrcunanilent breeze.
--Ski#/li-eg's Pe-I½e Temperance Poem .THIS is a tale of an experience that befeil a friend of

mine, a truthful sailornuan wlio is lin no wise de-

scended fron the Aucient Mariner, and lias never
read the Vision of Mirza. If any of the readers of THEn
PRINCE. EiDwARi> ISLAND MAGAZINEF doubt the truthi of
this story, I ean give, as guarantee, the oath of the man

wvith the dyetd goatee, who saw the schoorser on whichi the

sailoriuan had. the experience. 1 will relate it as nearly as
possible in the graphie style lit which my frielid commni-

cated it to mie:
" 01 the 29tl1 of j uly last we were anchored off Sydney

Hlarbor, C. B. -Ramn had fallexi early ini the nmorni'ng, but
towar(ls inoon the weather changed to fine and the wind
(lied aw'ay, so at our anchorage we had to stay for the rest of

the (lay.
"Shortly after twelve o'elock we had finisied. diiiiier,

and to while away the tiîne I wexît up on deck, and stretch-

cd- inyself on the hateli preparatory to enjoying a -good

1 composed rmyseif for enjoyment. Before mie streteli-

ed the calmi waters of the harbor, bounded by the Cape
Brut on bills, save where the gap betrayed, the outiet to, the

1can ihad hardly tinie to survey the view before nie
vhnI ,azed uprd, as thougli comupelled, anxd, alînost

inînîejtdiatel3, iii the sky above, I beheld the most woîxderful

and b,îtutiful plhenoînexion I have ever witniessed.
1A cloud appeared to lie scarcely a quarter of a mile


