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) A Farm on a Berlahlre Hilltop

be and his wife go on the approach of cold weather and
, return in the spring. When they vacate the one place or
) the oher, they find some one who is willing to look after it
i in consideration of a free rental, .
‘29 Most people prepara for winter by banking up thehouse
o ¥ with leaves or cornstalks, held in place by boards staked
: agaiost them. Othérs use sods. On the most exposed
sides of the kouse double windows are fastened, aud some
put on storm-doors at the main entrances.

As far as the cold is concerned, winter is most disturbiog
in the shiver awakened by its approach, Mentally and
constitutionally one soon gets adjusted to it, and finds the
winter occupations, the crisp air, and the brilliant sunshine
or the white whirl of the storms i many ways epjoyable.
And it no sooner settles down to really cold weather than
we begin to Jook forward to spring. That gives a warmth
which nothing else cao.

.A New Englander whohas attained distinction in his par-
ticular calling has sometimes told me that when be and
bis brothers were little fellows, and slept in the 1oom
under the roof in the L, the snows would sift in at the
cracks during the winter storms, aisd when they ran down
stairs in the morning they left behind them the tracks of
their bare feet in the little
drifts. Such stories scem by
nghts to belong to the days
of the first settlers; but when
you drive along the crooked

: R New Eogland soadways next
: summer, notice the houses.
’ There are some, yes, a good
many, which seem not to have
been shingled for “an 2ge.”
The shingles curl up with brit-
tle decay, and in placeshave
Gropped .away altogsther.
Such a roof every storm must
penetrate.  Notice the win.
doxs «f the more shabby
houses. You can countmany
broken panes. Some are
stuffed out with rags or an
old bat. Some have been
stopped with shiogles or
boards nailed on. Some arc
not stopped at all. In the
hcavier ,7ains there are
probably pots and paas
set about uander the leaks
In winter there is 4 clean
ng vp alter each snow-storm.
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The Presbyterian Review

Perhaps the hardest thing’
the inhabitants bave to do
in a New Epgland winter is
to get up in the morning.
Theair of the sleeping-rooms
is almost as keen as that
of outdoors, The windosw-
paaes are blurred with frost.
Evéry breath of the sleep~rs

‘makes a visible cloud of
vapor. The bed is comfort
able enough. The feather
bed, beneath, balf envelops
one, and above are blanket
after blanket and quilt upon
quilt, Jack Frost would have
to be 2 much sharper fellow
than he is to penetrate. that
mass, But to makeupone's
mind to step out from that
warm nest is a serious mat.
ter. ‘The older members of
the family get up from a
sense of responsibility and
the force of habit. The
younger members get up
when they have to.

Mr. Farmer, when he ariszs, finds the whole housg full
of cold, unless he has a big sitting-room stove where a few
coals linger from the big “chunks” he put in last night,
or unless, as is often the case in the villages, he bas a coal
stove there. In the majority of farm-houses every fire is
out, and we can imagine Mr, Farmer moving ahiveringly
about until he has one started. It may be it is Mys.
Farmer who has to shiver in the cold kitchen while she is
kindling the fire; but we will give Mr. Faimer the credit
for being more gallant thaa to allow that, usually.  «

During the coldest weather it is no easy matter to keep
the house warm, even in the daytime, The wind and the
frost come in 3t every crack, and some of the houses are
so decrepit with age, or lack of care, that it would be po
wonder if at times the inmates actually suffered. But by
keeping the stove crammed with wood, the living-rooms
are usually comfortable, though even then there will be a
chilliness apparent in the corners and along the walls,

The most distressing cases are those where the stock of
sawed wood is allowed to run low, and the * women folks
are obliged to resort to constant appeal to the men to
get enough to keep the fires going, or are compelled tc
saw it tbemselves. This state of affairs is called by
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the Now Eunglanders shiftlessness.
(Concluded next issue.) :




