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4@ JANUARY WIND

January Wind
- Hal Borland

he January wind has a hundred
Tvoices. It can scream, it can
bellow, it can whisper, and it can sing a
lullaby. It can roar throught the leafless
oaks and shout down the hillside, and
it can murmur in the white pines rooted

among the granite ledges where lichen

makes strange hieroglyphics. It can
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whistle down a chimney and set the hearth-flames to dancing. On a
sunny day it can pause in a sheltered spot and breathe a promise of
spring and violets. In the cold of a lonely night it can raftle the sash
and stay there muttering of ice and snowbanks and deep-frozen
pond.

Sometimes the January wind seems to come from the farthest
star in the outer darkness, so remote and so impersonal is its voice.
That is the wind of a January dawn, in the half-light that trembles
between day and night. It is a wind that merely quivers the trees,
its force sensed but not seen, a force that might almost hold back
the day if it were so directed. Then the east brightens, and the wind
relaxes—the stars, its source, grown dim.

And sometimes the January wind is so intimate that you know it

came only from the next hill, a little wind that plays with leaves and
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4@ JANUARY WIND

puffs at chimney smoke and whistles like a little boy with puckered
lips. It makes the little cedar trees quiver, as with delight. It shadow-
boxes with the weather vane. It fweaks an ear, and whispers laughing
words about crocuses and daffodils, and nips the nose and dances
off.

But you never know, until you hear its voice, which wind is here
today.

Or, more important, which will be here tomorrow.
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Morning Light
—=Charles Dickens

The town was glad with morning
light; places that had shown ugly

and distrustful all night long, now wore a
smile; and sparking sunbeams dancing on
chamber windows, and twinkling through
blind and curtain before sleepers’ eyes,

shed light even into dreams, and chased

away the shadows of the night. Birds
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@ MORNING LIGHT

in hot rooms, covered up closed and dark, felt it was morning,
and chafed and grew restless in their little cells; bright-eyed mice
crept back to their ting homes and nestled timidly together; the
sleek house-cat, forgetful of her prey, sat winking at the rays of
sun starting through keyhole and cranny in the door, and longed for
her stealthy run and warm sleek bask outside. The nobler beasts
confined in dens stood motionless behind their bars, and gazed on
fluttering boughs and sunshine peeping through some little window,
with eyes in which old forests gleamed—then trod impatiently the
track their prisoned feet had worn—and stopped and gazed again.
Men in their dungeons stretched their cramp cold limbs and cursed
the stone that no bright sky could warm. The flowers that sleep by
night, opened their gentle eyes and turned them to the day. The
light, creation’s mind, was everywhere, and all things owned its

power.
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August

—Charles Dickens

here is no month in the whole

Tyear, in which nature wears a

more beautiful appearance than in the
month of August.

Spring has many beauties, and May

is a fresh and blooming month, but the

charms of this time of year are enhanced

by their contrast with the winter season.

August has no such advantage. It comes
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@ AUGUST

when we remember nothing but clear skies, green fields, and
sweet—smelling flowers—when the recollection of snow, and ice,
and bleak winds, has faded from our minds as completely as they
have disappeared from the earth—and yet what a pleasant time it is!

Orchards and cornfields ring with the hum of labours; trees bend
beneath the thick clusters of rich fruit which bow their branches to
the ground; and the corn, piled in graceful sheaves, or waving in
every light breath that sweeps above it, as if it wooed the sickle,
tinges the landscape with a golden hue.

A mellow softness appears to hang over the whole earth; the
influence of the season seems to extend itself to the very wagon,
whose slow motion across the well-reaped field, is perceptible only

to the eye, but strikes with no harsh sound upon the ear.
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Night
—Nathaniel Hawthovne

N ight has fallen over the country.
Through the trees rises the red

moon and the stars are scarcely seen.
In the vast shadow of night the coolness
and the dews descend. | sit at the open
window to enjoy them; and hear only the

voice of the summer wind. Like black

hulks, the shadows of the great trees ride

at anchor on the billowy sea of grass. |
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@ NIGHT

cannot see the red and blue flowers, but | know that they are there.
Far away in the meadow gleams the silver Charles. The framp of
horses’ hoofs sounds from the wooden bridge. Then all is still save
the continuous wind of the summer night. Sometimes | know not if
it be the wind or the sound of the neighboring sea. The village clock
strikes; and | feel that | am not alone.

How different it is in the city! It is late, and the crowd is gone.
You step out upon the balcony, and lie in the very bosom of the cool,
dewy night as if you folded her garments about you. Beneath lies
the public walk with trees, like a fathomless, black gulf, into whose
silent darkness the spirit plunges, and float away with some beloved
spirit clasped in its embrace. The lamps are still burning up and
down the long street. People go by with grotesque shadows, now

foreshortened, and now lengthening away into the darkness and
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