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IN OUR WOOD)S IN WINTER.

HEN the panles of the windows arc gkeaiiing
with a fairyland of lace work; Mien Jack
Frost lis built nip the inost cxquisitc tracer)-
of ice-c.istles .nd sniow-caives;.tindaill the
world sems liuslîed to slt.ci, Nature is at

tcst, but she is flot idie. Silent and unset site is work-
ing towards lier inagnificent spring. Iiiiportant chianges
are going on in tic sait and juices of plants and trees.
WVek, fragile parts are being secretly stretigtlîusee.
Roots are preparing thcînselvcs for shooting up. 'l'lie
larvo f beeties and the pupS of motlis are hiding bc-
neath the bark. 'l'le woodpcckers are boring for theni,
loosening the trec bark, poking and raking for theni
aniong the rotten wood. Listen to bis hiarsîx note 1 lie
prefers dead trees. There is miore food tlicre for hinii.
He knows when the trc is dead sooiler thanl %ved.c
and hie scnds bis bill dec1> down for the authors of tlîe
mischief.

Sec how sorte trees ire miore riddled with holes tlîan
others!1 How mnî, feasts tbis trce-scavenger has hiad.
He renders gooci service b3' devouring the grubs, but wve
cani ill spare the beautiful tree. Sec bis feet for clasping
thc bark i 'l'le sharp.pointed tail to balance his body
against the trel 'l'lie beak shaped hike a wedge, and
as strong as steel! 'lle tongue like a pick-hook, %vith
its wondcrful rncchanisni of stretching itsclf out to probe
in and draw out the victims]

There is the noisy, clattering, screamning bilue jay, xvith
his bright violet coat, his loti- tail, his poinied crest 1
M'atch bis ridiculous manners, as lie parades bis beauty
before your admiring eyes. A very conccited fcllowv is
the blue jay. You neyer find lim taking a back
seat, hie mnust always be soaring aînong the tops of the
trces.

'l'lie wintcr brings a new coat to the fur aninals, and
in the mild days of spring you will sec it rubbing and
dropping off again. In animiaIs whicil giv'e uis fur a new
layer of soft warrn down growvs ncxt the skin in winter,
and this is why the fur of cold cliniates is more valuable
than others.

The evergreens appear niuch freshier iii winter than in
summer. There are no brighter greeils about thern to
interfère with their colour, and the contrast of the browns
and grcys of the trunks of trecs, and of the white of tlîc
snow is very pretty. Tliat noise in the woods, like the
report of a gun, is the trees expanding. Smiall crevices,
perhaps the holes miade b>' xoodpeckers and iiiaggots,
get filled with water. Tlhis freezes and expands, and
bursts the structure of the wood. Further and further
down the water trickles and freezes, until a great gap is
miade in the tree.

HERE'S A LITTLE EXPERINIENT WITH SNOW

before we go hoine. Scck out a pile of snow. With a
stick nmake a long, narrow, deep hole in it, haýingthet
entrance to the hole away froin the light. l'e Igt
passing through the snow into the hole will be of a bright
bitue colour-a pretty l;ght bilue if the pile is not very
big, and a darkcr shade if the snow is deep.

AN Ou>) CRu>.

Peace is better than joy. Joy is an uneasy guest. It
is always on the tip-toc to depart. It tires and wears usout. Peace is flot so. It cornes more quietly. It stays
more contentedly, and it nover cxhausts our strcngth,
nor gives us one anxious forccasting thought
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RAIIB LES.

I have oftcn beîî pmII~Zltcd to kniowv why nmen nced soi
iln> pock-ets, and wvoien cani do with so few, and

m013, itolliuil, whlo hal e, flerhaps, on»1' aile ta their
nine (or tu tdîcir initanle), will insist upon placirîg it
wherc they camînot reach il, without losing their tcmi-
lier. Th'îe formaI search which takes place in a street
car, for Instance, aiong our primu aiîd sini young ladies,
or tlie luss), rustling and pokmîîg which our stout and
well-tatkeii-c.re.ot da.aîes indulge mii belore thcy cati find
a l'ave cent pîcce for an exasperatmng conduetor, will, lîow-
ever, soion bc a thing of the past. Gloves are being
inade with a smnaîl pueket iii the palmi, wherein a car-
ticket or sinali change cati be caAliy stowed away, and as
easily founld.

'l'O bc sure there i; tic satchel, the citch'all for notes,
liatdk-ercmef, hleicil, purse, spectacles, and the infinite
varmety of suindries in .'Jape of p)atternis to mnatch with
wlîich our yoting wvonieîî arrn theiselves when they go
shopping. But why our sisters should bc fettered aIl day
long iii crowvded streets and shops by a gencral receptacle
for things whiclh our brothers ustially distribute over a
dozen pockets, is onte of those inatters of fashion which,
like nîany aniotîler nattcr of fashiom, is as the law of the
Medes amd l>ersians.

WVc talk of the law of tlîe Mledes and l>ersians as if we
took afiernoon tea witlî themn every day of our lives. We
forget that that law~ hiad no reason for its existence, cx-
cept the fact of its existence. Ail that a Persian King
did or said xvas dcied wvorthy of heing rccorded, and
was recorded simply because it hiad been donc or said by
hidm. He was surrouilded by nien whose duty it was to
take note of bis actions and xvords. His word was law.
It wvas Ilwrittcn in the king's naine, and sealed with the
king's seal ; and the writing whiéh is written in the king's
name, aiid sealed with the king's ring, may no man re-
versie." And soînetimes his majesty was led by bis own
word into what wve shlould now caîl a fix, and a very un-
digniricd fix, toci. One of these ancient despots bearing
the awe-inspiring naine of Aga Mohamnmed Vihan, whilc
in camp with bis soldiers, said lie would îlot niove tilI
the snow w~ent off the îîxountain iii the neighbourhood.
Daine Nature, wliost. laws, by the way, are above those
of l>ersia, treatcd bis înajesty rather cavalicrly. She
mnade the winter cold. 'lhle King held on. She miade it
long. He held on still. She inade it tell on the
men. Thcy sicketed and died. StilI the king
hcld out. He had spoken and hie %vould per-
form. Till the snow renîovcd, lie would not. At
length miultitudes of nî were sent with shiovels to clear
away the snow. 'l'lie king marched on. His subjects
bowed bcforc bina. He was worshippcd as a deity.
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