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glase cmn ho hoaid, so much the. deepor is the impression

made on the children. Suheeqnently, this oxporimolit

can ho acted ont in play. lot a amall boy closeý hi&

band ligt.ly ; Îhen place oVor it a thin papor bug, tying

it closely round hi. wrist, Tii. fingeri, ineide the. bug

repreéent the. water-dreps in the bottle. Somno cbul&

personating Jack Prost no*,,,v bi chiling breath

over tbem. Tih. fingers begin to move--to stretch

tiiemelves, until--.nap go.. the. bug, and the fun is

complote-aiid the mystery ef the brokon bottie and of

the. bursting of the water pipes in solved.

This ie simple -play, ponbape too amail to be tairen

account of by mmn touchbers; but those wbo study the.

ways. of littie children knov thbat it je wiseet often to

meet themn on. tbeir own ground. Their play brings

thom an immense fund of working knowiedge; and we

cannot aff<>rd to negleet a means s0 effective. If a

moment or two, ocasonaUy, of sucb play leade tbem to

teks a gréater interest in thinga &round tbem and helpe

them to understand botter what they me, the. ime is

net lest but gained.
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SO LKEDmsIG»zs YÀDg WrrH STICKS.

Tvo-inch sticks ane beet for figures i and 2; three-inch and

one-incii sticks for figures 3 and 4.

ittie cbiidron enjoy making pictures ou tho black-

boa.rd of bouses or troc« in a snow-storm, dots boing

tbickIy placed te reprecent the. snpw. Tbey aise make

very interesting attompte, sometimos, &t illnstrsting, bY

dravingu, mornestoy vbicb bas been told lq the. toucher.

WINRra SONG.

(2se1eetd from Som and Gossesfor LUGk 0ee0,4 pubIlfbed by
DiSse. & CoUMMee).

Lightly, ligbtly falle the. snew,
Maauy flakes togotiier,
Dancing, dancing, te and fro,
Oh, viiat fftarmy veather!

'N"st a blanket soft and white
Grams and lover aleepetii,
Safely tiirongi tiie winter'm nigbt
Emrtii ber treasures k.epeih.

After vinter comes the. May,
Bunsiiine warrn, snd siiovers,
Birds wllsing andambe wiUlely,
Thon, tee, corne the. floyers.
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A LrirrLE Boy's WILLK IN WINTrUL

11Y L KàTnm Woons.

A litie bey vent walking
One frosty witer's day.
N. MWv mo littie mnov birds
That quicklr hopped away:
He »w tbe tee-bound river
Witii snow a&R glit'ning wite;
Jack Frost hâd worked en quickly!
Oh! 'twaâ a wodrous ight !

He watched th. ulerry skaters
AIl .gto amdfro;
An other ci ldren conting
Upon the crusty mnow.
Hem MWith trees now mparklilig
Wtii rnany diamonds bright;
And icicles wene hanging
From every roof in sîgit.

H. maw tiie milv'ry pictures
Jack Frost pute everyviiere;
And board thi. merry aleigb belle
That jingled tiirough the. air.
He Ma the grey cIouds a sirinig
And, as the. mnow iae. f1u,
He sid: IlI muet find mother.-
1 have go rnucii Le teli!"

"Ta îrs Ho W.'

(Story meefd boni , "Rhfles and ?aet. publmhcd byE K teigoe. NY.)

It was a bitter cold day. Thore bad been a grest

snov storm, and tbe .sky Wa a black and angry look.

"4Doar, mie," said Mrs. Wilson, as eho iooked ont of

-the. indow, "lSes boy the enow bas dritted into the.

yard!' Anu cannot get out to tbe voodiionse for ber

kindiings. Those poor bons, too, bave net boon fed

ince yesterday morning. Wbat %hall vo do vithout

anybody te dig a path V'
"T can shovel a patb," iaid Johnny, a brigbt boy

about eight years oid.

" lIt is tee bard work for yen, I fear," nid Mms

Wilson, Iland, besides, w, bave notbing but this oWa-

sifter to shovel with." ,

<' No maLter," said Jobnny, "lI can try."

Se Johnny put on hie cap, puiled on bi& over-stock-

ings, buttoned bis coat, get bis mnittens, and vent Lo

work witb a wiii.

He wam digging away 11k. a good follov, wben a man

came lounging &long with both bis bande in bie poekets.

Instead of iending Jobnny a beiping band or saying a

kind word te bim, b. call.d out in a snooring t 1ones:
"4Bey, boy do yen expect te geL throngb that snev-
drift 1"

"«By keeping at iL, that's boy ? ~ answored J obnny,
as ho tossed the snow ont ef bis littie shovol. Thon
vithont wasting any more timo in words, b. turned
straigbt te bie vonk agaip. It wos bard work Ho
vau soon very Lired, and 'hie banda vote ceid, but he
kept at iL bravely until b. had dng a good patb. Thon,
vuie Ânn got the kindlinge, he made tbe bone happy
by taking tbemn a fine bot dinner.


