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Winter is Coming.

(ne day Tommy's mother took him to the store
to buy him a coat. She bought a little dark blue
one lined with soft wool. “ It will keep me warm
when 1 go out in the snow,” said Tommy. Tommy
was a little boy, but he saw many things. He had

<cen the little blossoms come out of the buds, and

the flowers come. He had seen the buds on the
trees grow into leaves, he had seen the little wee
birdies. and the butterflies, and the tiny worms and
everything that lived out of doors.

So when Tommy had his overcoat, he looked up"
af his mother and said, “What do all the other
litte things do to keep warm?” Tommy’s mother
said. “ We will put on our warm coats and go out
to the park to see if we can find out.”

The first thing that Tommy saw was a few
leaves that stayed on a branch, and were all brown.
Tommy's mother drew down the branch and
showed Tommy the little brown house of a moth,
where he was wrapped safely in strong brown
tent-cloth _that he had made himself. She showed
Tommy how. the moth had fastened his house to

the branch, and how there were a few leaves.

around it so that it could not be seen. There the
little fellow was all safe in his warm house for the
winter. y
Tommy's motlier broke off the stalk and took it
home. so that Tommy could see it in the spring,

when it would come out a beautiful moth. Then.

Tommy's mother showed him the homes of the
moths that were laid in the bark of the trees. She
broke open an old log and showed, him the brown,
shiny ones, then she showed him the woolly ones
until Tommy knew where all the little worms and
caterpillars stayed when it was cold.

“ What do the little fishes do?” said ., Tommy.
Mother said, * We will ask the park gardener.”

The gardener told Tommy many wonderful things.

“ The frogs,” said he, “go down to the bottom of
the pond and sleep all winter. The t.oads burrow
in the ground, the crayfishes crawl into a place

down where it does not freeze, and they too.

The fishes stay under the water, and sleep some,
but the ice does not freeze to the bottom. The
wasps crawl into their big nests, and when they
wake a little they eat their honey that they have
made during the summer. The bees do the same,
but they do not wake often; they sleep almost all
winter.”

“ What do the little ants do, and the squirrels?”
said Tommy, i e

“The ants live in a hill,” said the gardener. He
went on to tell Tommy how the ants worked all
summer and took in grains of wheat and the bodies -
of insects, and filled their cellars full of food.
Then in the winter they stayed a long way under-
ground where it did not freeze, and had plenty of

food. The squirrels, too, he told Tommy, hid nuts"

in the ground and laid up food for the long, snowy

winter. Their fur coats grew thicker ‘“dm =

slept much, too, and 30 they got through all ri

The birds had dhicker coss of fethers and thote

that were thrown out and so had a pretty good
time. The gardener told Tommy -that
slept at the bottom of the pond. The b
slept, too, and they woke up in spirng
hungry that they could hardly. wait,
get something to eat.
When Tommy went to bed that nigh
“1 am glad that the little bugs, and
butterflies, and squirrels, and t nd fr
warm place to stay in durmg ﬂ“,
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and, for very small listeners, from
have Church’s “Story of the Tliad ™ ;

of the Odyssey,” and Stevenson's
Island” and for a little higher price one
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