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FLORENCE ARNOTT.

UHATTER L,
A WINTER MOBNINO.

Waen last I took leave of my young friemds, it
wag antnmm, and wo were looking forward o
Chrigimas entertmnments at Tlowerhil, where s
play written by Mre. Dickinson himself was to be
acteid.  Thoge of you who lave read Jessie
Graham, may remcember that I thought it probable
my next gtory for you would be of these enter-
tainments.

Mr. Dickinson kept hiz promise, The play
wag written; and u fortnmight Lefore Christias,
catne William Temple, full of joyfol expectation.

1¥ {9



11 FLOBENRCE ARNOTT.

The day after his syrival he vode over with hig
uncle to see me, and to invite Harriet and Mary
Lo be at Flowerhill the next morning, to hear the
play read, and io receive their parts, for parts
they were both to have,  Boun after Mr. Dickin-
gon and William left us, the sky was overcast with
heavy clonds, whieh, as eveniug  approached,
became move and more wild and dark. I pre-
dicted a snow-slorm, and Harriet snd Mary went
to eleep with hittle hope of being sble 1o Tulbl
their cngagement.

The snuw-storm came, but 16 lasien only a fow
hours of the night, and the next morning’s sun
rose elear and bright. DBright indeed, dazelingly
bright, as its rays fell vn the pure, while snow
with which the whole ground was eovered, or
shone thromgh the ivicles, with which every tres
waz huang, making them look like glittering dis-
monds, in sach of which there secmed a tiny rain-
bow.

I had ordered the earriage at an ﬂ&ﬂy hour,



FLOBERCH ARNOTT. 11

and we had searcely breakfasted when the merry
Jingle of the sleiph-bells told that it was at the
door.  FEven the horses sesmed gayer than nsual,
and whirled us along se vapidly, that had pot the
reing been in the hands of Ienry, whom I knew
to be the steadicet and most carcful conchman in
the country, T shonld have been half frightened.
Williaw saw ug from the parlor window, and had
the door open for vs as soon as we were aut of the
plefgh,  We wore jnst cold enough to enjoy the
warm garlor ; and as we drow elose to the bluzing
wood-fire, Mary exclaimed, * Aunt Kitty, do you
not wish it was always wintor ¥

“No, Meary, for T love gpring flowers and suu-
mer and antamn frons.”’

“Qh! I hod forgotten them,” satd Mary,
“ hui 1 sm very glad there is & winter too.”

%80 am I, Mary, very glad, and very thank-
ful to Him who gives us the varying plessures
which make each sensom weleome,”

We were interrapted by Mr, Dickinson, wha



12 FLORENCE ABRNOTT,

caroe in with the play, He road it for us, and I
am sure no play was ever heard with more plea-
gare. Harriet and Mary received their parts,
and were now gquite impafient to get home, that
they might begin to study them.

Thiz pleasant morning visit was all which I
gaw of the Chrisimas eniertainments at Flower-
hill; for, on my retmm heme, ) found & carviage
wailing for mo, and o letter voquesting me o
come {o  very dear [riend, who was both ill and
in trouble, and needed a purse and o cowlorier.
You may be sure that I mwade no delay in comply-
ing with this roquest ; but before I tell you any-
thing of my visit, I wonld give you ssne sceount
of my friend, Mva. Amott, and of her danghter
Florence, ad she had appesred (o me about
eighteen months before, when 1 had spent some
weeks with her mother under very different cir-
CUmMSTRNCES.



