
CANADA IN wINTER. 1W

Magnificent bloods and the funny little shaggy Canadian pony strive

alongside of each other for the lead. The " Ai" of the English driver,

and the " avant ' of the French one sound odd to the ears of strangers.

But no matter if it is an old soap.box on runners or a magnificent cutter,

there's a great delilght in sleighing. The gliding motion of the sleigh,

the spirited horses dashing up clouded snow-wreaths from beneath their

feet while the driver gives them the rein, the occasional not iinpleasant

bobbing into unsuspected cahoes, or waves of the shore, the passing

other sleighs and the wild excitement caused by being behind a fast horu

with the reins in your band !
Canada is not a little prend of ber skating rinks and skaters-the

former are the best in the world, and the latter might be. Lst

winter there was a skating mania from Gaspé to Sarnia, and I don't be-

lieve you could find four out of every twenty families without one or

More pair of skates in the bouse. I don't like ta mention names, or I
could tell you who are the best lady skaters in Quebee, Montreal, King-

ston, Toronto, &c. Montreal has two magnificent rinks : one erected at

an expense of over e4000, and the other over double that sum. The

first rink in Canada was in Sherbrooke, C. E. But, let us go into Our

Mnnfi.ni rintl Tt is lit un with eas, and beautifully decorated with


