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WINTER PLEAS.
URES,

Waen litle Edith
Armour was told that
the would have to
spend a long winter in
the country,she thought
it wasa sad thing, Yon
must know that she
was s oly gltl, and she
had ue experience of
frolics in the snow or
slidiog down Lill Her
pspe and mamma were
going away from homs,
and she was sent to
Aunt Rowena's, abt
Hilladale. There a
houseful of cousins
were glad fo zee her,
and Tom took care that
she bad a ahare In all
the fun cf tha season,

‘When the first anow-
storm came, Kdiih sald
&t breakfast time, “ How
am I to get toschool to.
day?” Nowonder she
inquired, for there was
no sign of & path any-
wtere, Fields, fonces
and roads were all a
lovel stretch of purest
white. Bus speadily,
with spades and s5ovals,
the faxmer and his men
qlearel the way, and
when the clock sirack
eight Tom rushed up to
the door with a grand
whoop and hurrab, and

Winter hes its pleas-
ures as well as summer.
The soft sanow makes »
nice, 0.3y blanket over
the ground, and while
it lies there the little
slooping flowers and
tha buried grain are
kept from freeszing.
The feoat cannot pane-
tzato ucder the fleecy
snow. Children who go
out to play In cold
weather msy nuw acd
then have their fingers
and toes tingle a bis,
but ths bright blood
will mantle in thefr
cheeks till thsy bloom
like roses, and their eyes
will sbine like stars,
Heppy ovenicgs there
2re in the winter 1ime,
too, when the fire glows
on the hearth, and the
mother aits by the tabls
with her mendlng-
basket, and the father
reads tha paper or the
book, while the children
listen, and leara of the
works of God or of his
goodness to men. May
our little readers be
happy all this wintez
through.

WasaIrcroy, viait-
ing & lady in his neigh-
bourkood, turned om
leaving to » littls gir

tbmwhhuéformsaxdletodbonmm'consin'abag,ahuetqf!. Tha air was fall of { who was direcied to opsn ths door, and
a little queen. With her warm jacket on. i werry shouts and ringing lsughter, and the | sald, “I'm sorry, my desr, to give you e
and her little bhat with ita janntyﬁng,herl boys and girls from every cottage poured | much trouble,” She replied, “I,wish, sir, It
hands in ber muff, and her books in her'out in high gles, wege to let you in.”




