
of,blanket of solitude wraps the
world in stillness. Nature takes a
rest from the gay revelries of sun-
shine and warmth. The colors of
fall fade away for awhile, into slum-
ber. As the white veil spreads over
the weary landscape, men every-
where warm their hearts to the hope
that spring is not far off. Mean-
while, the spirit of the season is
persistent in the life that is hidden
beneath the walls which man has
built around himself.
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