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) ) S WINTER.
Tug Simmer is pwst"tlie‘ winter is nigh, v' =
And the wind-through the trees begms to sight ;- et
. No len.ves on the trees; the flowers are dead; AR
And the: hardy.. shrub would fain hide its head.” - Lo
The feather'd songsters have all flown away, ‘
" o wium chmcs, vhele thuy can, blll'* u.nd plny H
T'he'show bird only remains belu‘
.16 endure the cold and buifet thé vi
- Around rich hearths it is cheerful .md warny;
Though outside may fall the snow in‘a stm
The children pratile, and listen:to:tales;
And think ol .the beauty of sniowy.dales.
, But ahl how i is 1t with the poorand sad,.
Who h’we little food and arce pooxly clnd —
" "Who arc scant of fu(.l to Iu.ep oub the cold
To: kc(,p life in the young; and revive the old?
.. May God shelter the poor from wintry blasts; - .
*" And supply their wants while tliis season Insts ; TR
'\hy He touch the hearts of people-of wealth-
To glve for Cluist, and for Mis cwatmes’ Ixeulth. i
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" ‘ (l‘or the lewm\ Sunpay l\[AGAZX\R) 2
JAMES SAWYER, THE YO‘UNG BURGLAR
A TALE I‘OUNDI}D oN- l‘ACI‘ o

aud frequently came homc at nwht ina bo'tstly St.t e. of '

mtoxtcf\txon caunsing the ntmost terror to lns w1fe and

tho bad: owulplo his fabher’ Wi 1s soLtm hlm, and he took \




