
BOOKS AND NOTIONS. il

.idwiniter's binow lies deep ani chmill
On field and forest, vaile and iil,

And wintry winds are blowing :
The slort-hour'd day is almost past,
The sun bas reachedl ti west at l:ast.

Juat o'er the hilltops showing.

The sleigh-bells jingle at the door.
And lappy young folks full a score.,

lu friendship warm are meeting.
The Old Year dies this winter night,
And these wvhose hearto are free and

light
Await lthe New Year's greeting

Without, King Wiuter hnlds lis r.gn.
And gathers 'round a snowy train

Of Jack Frost and bis fellow.:
They searcli for cracks wherein to creep
While 'round the bouse witl nha

and Icap
The iy 'vest wind bellows.

But in the bouse, defying cold,
The lires blaze up with red antl gold.

From bolid pitch-knots burnirag,
While logs of oak and solid beech.
That conte vithin the wIl.I flanae's

reaclh.
To glowing coals are turning.

Witht sunptuiouas feaht tu board isa

crowned.
Where father imaIles on all arounad.

And joins in laughter hearty
While ntotiier, seated at his bide,
Regards ier flock with looks of1 pr,!e,

Tiw iaipiest of the party.

When bupper's donc, the nerry throng
Nleet round the lire with laugh atad

song.
And eacb some tale is telling

Of Indians, ghoste, or goblin things,
Wht:cht fly at niglt with black butt

wings,

Or baunt some loncly dwellng.

The hands ncross the clock dial cre.-p .
The little folks are going to s.t-p.

As midnight hour draws nearer.
But when the clock at twelve ring-, out.
Tien " Happy Newv Yar"s tie aiout

0f every watchful hearer.

The crescent moon rides in tiie west
fefore the househohl eeks their rest,

And in their dream-thoughts mingle
The many memories o! the night,
The hnppy faces, young and bright,

And distant sleigh-bells jingle.
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