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WINYER,
BY J, W. THIRLWALL,
L]

‘Winter s shaking his feathers of snow,

onn’t tell, as there were nG roess 1o be seen any-
where, but i3 might have boen 0 called becanse
Mrx. Bayley, at the Ume of Mr. Dayley’s pun
chnaing It, vomo years before, had Iald plans in
her braln of gardeus & rows, which were to
oclipso every other garden in the wviainity, but

«Therea nobody elss but me, ma’am; all the
others are gones out

¢« Oh, dear! thatis too bal. You know no.
thing of attending around a table, I'm sure,
Howgver, Bridges, the girl, will show you what
t0 d“ Andmann?

’ed and unesasy, and resumed her ssat. Bridget
fnmo tack to hee poat, and the dinner went o
hettor.
With tho piddings and plos came in Master
Timothy, looking greaay in spite of sl that
' Rridget could do, An the Tlayleys wero tompets

From his outapread wings o’er the world below, thoso plans had not been brought ous yet, nor \

j were they lkely t0 e, for Mre. Bayley waus too
bird.lUke and fluttering to bo steady at anything
hat required patience.

And the wind {s moaning ever:
Moaning and shivering asif *twere oold,
Time slowly oveops, az If grown old,

But hero camo an Interruptict of A vigorous | anco people, no tonsta could be drank, but kirzes
peal at the doorbell, and Mri. Bayley, focling and ¢ happy returos” went round, which the
very red in the face, fluttered out to recelve her young «llon ™ of thie day did uot soem to care
guoats, all amilss and chirps, a8 1f nothing had | fur, tor All his thoughts were intent on the puds

And the naked forosts quiver.
LY

The snow had failen tpon my head,

From the winter of years that has o’er me sped,
And care iike the wind 18 plyiog;

And every day boconos more bold,

While friendahip haliing, waxoth ooid,
And hopo on the waste is dying.

Suow en the 7alley, and snow on the hul),

fnow on the woodland, and 1oe on the £fl},
Rude tempests rage and roar,

Froexing the earthand each plant oun its brovat,

Fretting to madness the ccuau's anrest,

19As if ‘twould calm nqQ more.

1
‘

But tha snow w'll melt from the mouniains
bead,
Sweet blossoms by spring o'er tho earth be
shed,
Seas oatmn, woods teem with song.
And the winter of age find pence and rest,
In a iar off land amid the blest,
VZhem 1nono can suffer wrong,

For the Favorite.
HRS. BAYLEY'S DINNER PARTY.

BY MRS, C. CEANDLER,
OF MONTRRAL.

ItWeas a bright sunshiny morning tn apring
Qutalde the birds ware hopping and twittaring |
frorz boogh to bough, and iraide l(n.Baylayl
was hopping and twittaring from room to room.
Shoe was a sharp-visaged, bright-ey
lttle woman; her motions were

been sometimeos struck by ilis resemblance of
an {ndividaal to some animal ®
Yeos; Mrs, Bayloy did resemble a bird, and or

this pertleular morning was as busy as any Uttle '

fermale robin building her neat, for a remark-

able event was about {0 take place in Mrs. Bay- * il

ley's hitherto monotonous quist domicile—she

was aboat to give a dinner party In honar of her * -

son aad belr, Timothy Algernon Rayley, who '

was 1o reach the age of six yeam In five days ' BB

1

tsrmined now it shonld come to nas, and not ¢ §

ume; 504 as at each birthdsy anniversary some
oeledaation of it had been strugxled for by the
nd wotler, but vever ethotod, Mre. Bayley de.

in a simple way of saking & few friends for the

evening, but in a substantial dinnsr perty.
«The Smiths had one Iately, and why

abouldn't we also,” she zald to her husband, Mr.

Bayley, a tall, thin, piacid looking man, who | §
apmund.ddwwzhtobcthanwcrorhhumog ..
wifa.

«We aro oot &8 well off as the &mitha, my ; §

deez,” ho replled, “and we do not Uve th tho
same styla a8 they do”?

u1 don't see that, Mr. Bayley. We have
everything pretly sood, and I will s man '
gor tha evenlng, and whalavar §s requ Twill!
get. 1 shall munage misiiers 8o that 1t shail be !
A nte aflr and will soavosly oost anything. 1!
will get & cheaper apring sult than I futended
before, which will cover axpenses”

“Have YL OWR WaY, MY dear,? sail her
mesk spouse; “but ¥ certalnly do not 1ikxs the
1dea of 1t, and hope yoo will not bo Beery Sor
LA ]
«<Oh? not LUxely, Mr. Bayley. As Y have got
your sonmnnt, T can set 10 work mapldly,”.and
the llitle woman £itted out, 2B WAS 3008 XD
10 ber eyes in wat k)" as she alagantly expreased

s

As 500N 8 the honse-xdesniywos
Mrs, v besams In & gTOKer stale of per
plaxity as {0 bow she shocld oatry through the
mopentons aluir she Lad wmdartakes in the
most’approved and & I mode style, All the
most modern ware boogbt and

]

ovearloskad, X
nollad together sa to the courses,
until they were bewillarel,”
Msster Timothy was
pursery by himself to wet- him
whish he did not at 81 apreow
2Zppear to spnreciate the hanot which
oonfrred npon him, for ha kicked
o

petons, having 10 be qQulctad
and shakes, and finally racified with euch
2ttre of Inin ADQ broad thal he was i) e
nicht before “de expacted party, much o Mre
Baviey's Alseom ature,

Thus mattere wtnod on this bright Way morn.
g s Rone Cotiage, Wiy it ive has Zae

H
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' The eventful afterncon oarne. Mre, Baviey
§ went (3 Iay the table hemelf, as she thought she

ocould do 1t botter than Bridget. As svon aa she
. ralsed ona side of tho heavy flape of. the dinner
; tnble (for they did nut have a telescope table), it
; having not been wsed for & long time previous,
they having few Miends to entertaln, it was
« found that tho bar which sustalned it was broken
, off, and the table could not be increased,

happenod to disturb her serentty that day,

First came the Bmiths, all important—Mre.
Sinith, fat and pompous; Miss Smith, all lace
and ribbons, and Mr, Smith, atiff and starchod
aa bis white muslin cravat, which he always
wure, despitc of the change of fsshion, Thoen
came the Joneaos and Selbys and Mra. Bayloy's
cousine, two sUff old splusters, who were not
partioularly intercating for a dinner party, but

ed, fdgetty ! §
brisk and | KNS
b!ytbo,mnundmconoorabhd.forwhohunoi. :

1% Xknowe his

« {Vhat ahall we do, Bridget?” said Mrs, Bay-
1oy, almost in tears, It 13 too lato to aend for
ajainer to mend {te What shall Tdo®¥

whom Mm. Bayley did aot ke to offend, for
thoy had a little mobey, aAnd there was @ hope
of & logacy somo day

T ——_——=, .
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HQRANDPAPA'S DARLING.

{ 40Oh! 1 know, (ua'am,” cried Bridget, over | 1n camoe all ths guesta almost ai the same
4yad &t the idoa occurring to har; «zhem's' ume, for they were panctnal to thaseven welock
them two posts o the old bedstesd {n the ahed. | mentionsd in the invitation.
T'will saw them to the helght xnd they willlook | After all the guesis were sestod In solewmn
Iixe feet.” | stifthoss arounu the parlur, Mrf. Bayley came
«#Well done, Bridget,” sald Mrs. Bayley, as|gliding in very softly and shook hands around
her “mald of all work™ came !n, laden with | With & qniot resigued air, which saud as platnly
the posta, and placiog tham under the table, | as words:
sound they dtted exactly. 1 am going through an ordeal which 1 am
«Bot they may be pushsed aside, Bridget,” | trying 1o bear petleatly.”
Mrs. Bayley. ! A few aitexnpts wore inade In couvemnstion,
« T} mansge that, ma’am,” and Bridget was + which quickly dropped, &nd silenco ensued,
a00b hammering sundsy pleces of woeod aroand + which was broken by the fioging of a bell and
the foct on the finor, bus not g1ving A thonght * the opening of tho foiiing Goors, dispiaying the
that s Uttle Uke sacurity might be required at: welome diuner-lable.
the top under the flap y It 1a aswonulung bow the sight o! waner
Howsver, all wns arranged 0 thelr enurs ! brightens ap individuais, Tho gentlemen roso
shtlstaction. The table glittarod with cut glass, ¢ briakiy, and offerud thelr arms u propes style o
although the pattern was s ittle diversified. 1 the ladics, and siuiles and convoraation
«That d1d uot ignify at all,” Mrs, Bayley! <{hey were all a00n woatod, Bfteen sn aumber,
aod the dinner went on smoothly, However,
Tie dining.table groaned with vases of roses, | soon the current changod. Bridzel cuuld not be
as well ax the parior. What mattared that they | seen. Mrs, Bayley grew fdgetly. 8he called
ware anly papsr roses ? 1 the boy, and whirpered to bring in tho emirées.
4“4 Thoy looked just &s T ¢tty as oatwrsl,” Brid- + He started’of), 4nd, moobh 1 her atunsement,
£t said, ax she and M. Eayley s200d off & Uttle + hamiod round oranses. Mrs, Rayley tamed
distanoe to admire them. 1 pale, antt bockoned the « mounster” (as she call
Tho ovaning arrived. M=z Rayley was re- ! o4 him to harsell) to como to her,
splendent in & magenta poplin with binok lace * Carry thoso back, Joe, and Bridget will tell
17, Master Timothy was very smart in + you what to bring.”
& new blue sult and gold bullons (ke sald), Brid-; *Lridget Lm't there, Thae litle boy tb-ow sl
et had actually combad ber halr into saooth. the turkey gTavy over his clothes, and ruo's gone
nesx, and lonknd qnito natty with her Uttle white to change Fim.”
spron and plnk ribbonzr, This he dallvored 1ot enouglh 10 be hisand half
The confectionery came in; but, alas! much | way round the tabls,
to Mre. Bayleys borror, inslesd of = mab who - There wero suppivssed titlers around, and Alrs,
was colnvelent, & TAW, unocouth boy was sent. Cayiey, focllog as if she would have beet glad
#1 don't wish you, my boy,” seki Nrs. Bayley, | 1o have excaped through a trap-dooe in the face,
#Go back and wll tham t2 send me & may who - begred (0 bo exemed A moment, rose and went
asineon,” 16310 108poct Xaniters, RS 5008 Petusnn Lkl
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ding.
Sentext on ono of the young lndles® knéex, Mas

) tor Tim bagan to clint away quits amiliarly.

, Do you soe that boy there? That la the bay
who Urings us bread. Ma ot Lim jo-dsy to
help't .

; At this Mrs, Bagley tried th stop her hopeful

1 son In his confidences, but to no purposs, for s

{ disclosuren becamue a0 Imporiant that at Iast

+ Bridget was sammoned aund Master Timothy

11 off acreaming.

| Mm. Bayley turned the oolor of & peony, and

! folt ar from comfortnble, while her piseld help.
mato looked as peaceful and oontented as ever.
chatting with his nelghbor, Mr, 8impkins. The

| two cotstns tossed thoir heads and looked gquite

dugustod. They all seomed weary, and com-

| menoed to shufllo about in thelr chalrs,

Mr. Jaues, who had boen sitting In rather a
« confinod position, moved his lags to make hime-
soif more oasy. whon, coming i{n contaet with
tho Miso logs of the iable, ko gave them & great
shove, and, alaal thero was & crash——down came
tho ap, and all tho dishos came trabling down,
| along with glasses, vasos and candlestioks,
Thero was a simultaneous rise of every one
- round the table,
Thero were oxclamations from someand peals
of lrughtor from others.
AMr. Bayley was rouscd from his apathy for
, oneo in his life, ahd sald, «Thia 18 torrible.” the
greatest cxclamation he hed ever beon known

| to make.

As for Mrs, Bayloy, afler casting a distracted
look arcand, and finding nothing could ba done,
* ghe £all back in violent hystorics, and was borne
" away Trom the room.

Tho guests, finding that the confuvion was
move than could be ropeired that evening, put
on thelr thtugs and withdrow, and the apinster
consins wore heard to say;

« It servea Marla Bayloy right for bolng such
& fool a8 10 give a dinner party; ahe should have
1left that to hor betterr.”

Which spesch, being overhoard by Bridget,
was of oourse brought to Mra, Bayley for her
" comfort.

It was tho first and last dinner parly Mrx,
Bayley ever gave., She woald aot go anywhere,
Raying she folt disgrancd, and nover lot her hux.

- band knaw noroe until his sold Rose Cottams and
thoy onsconsed thomesives 1o a barren-locking
place in the other mart of the city. And than
Mrs. Davley thought it advisable to send her

« sonng retrnbate, Master Timothy, to & stricter
hand than hers, and he vas pirced In 4 boant.

¢ fng-sohool, but it was some time before 3lra,
Rayloy forgot that uniucky day, and returned to
her binl-like brisknesa and blithencas,

e e A GBS e irn e
HABITS OF READING,

Al young 1 vople read a good deal now; hatT
do not reo tha a great deal comes af it. They
think they havs to read 8 £00 MADY DEWSPA-
pere, and & gnod many magasines, They are
very eatertaining, Brt it §s not always oerialn
that the reader gets fmm them jost what he
needs, OB the other hand, it s cestatn that
peonle s ha anly read the current pepers and
magnrinea ¢ul vary littlo good from eash otherly
sooiaty, hecanma they areall fod with tuet the
samne intatlectnal Mad. Yo hear them mwpeat
to each othar the thines theay have all Yead in
ths « Dally Trompet” and tho ¢ Batarday Waoad.
pecker,” I sen no objsetion, howevar, tn Haht
resling, deryltory reading; the reading Gf nAwA.,
papam, n the reading of flotlon—if yoa taxa
epoagh ballart with 8 0 that tha 1light kitex,
as the matlors aall them, may not earry your
ship ovar In some aodden grle. The principle
ot sound habits of reading, i yaduosd $o & pre-
nigs pale, coman out thos: that thr sacd hour of
light reading—of what we Joad for ar xmenl
~—we ouxht tn take anothar hour of reading M
tnstruction or improvement, Nor bave Iany
olypotion to stating the rule backwarg, for that
ts 8 noor rule $bat will not work both ways., It:
in, I¢hink, frae that, A evecy hour wa xive o .
xrave reading, it is wall (o give a coerespnading |
hour to what js licht and nrousings Now %
great Geal more s poerihle ander this rule titxn
»o0 hoyr and girts think at grat. Sowd ofthe
best stadenia In the world—who have advanced |
1ts afairs furthest In thelr parilenlar Unes—:
have oot it rracilee stolied more thatt twe
hooras day. Walter B+oit, exoopt whet: be was
goaded to daath, did noe work mors,  Dr. How. !
ditch transixted the groat # Mocanigus Céleste™ |
in lesa than two honrs' dally izbor, Bnt thenit
wAR Zeguiar as the movementa nf the planstatt’
ot =+, It did rat stop, forwhim, or by se.
- Cante than Jupiter stops In his ordlt ba-
cxuse A boliday comes round,

Tue following s au enitaph 30 be found in
taechurch at Great Woolited, Warwickshire i~

« Hern o4J John Bandall Lies,
Ale waa hl° meat,
Ale was hla . 7ink,
Als did hilx haazs Jevive,
And if be could have Grank hls ale,
T st bad ek allye .




