
Thonu'li at some sport or cnuiiinu; ))laii

They far bcyoiul tiicir coiiiradcs ran.

Ai'ound tlie house some staid to jtilc

Tlu' ji'atherod wood in ])rop('r style
;

Wliieli ever liarder work they found

As hiji'h and hiyher rose the mound.

Ahove the window-sill it j^Tew,

And next, the corniee hid from view;

And, ere the dawn had forced a stop,

Tlie pile o'erlooked the ehimney-top.

Some hands W(M'e sore, some l)arks wei'e hhie,

And leji's were s('ra])ed with slii)])in,t>' throuiih

"\Miere ice and snow had left their mark

On rounded li>n' and s)uoot1iest hark.

That morniuii', wlien the parson rose,

Against the pane he pressed his nose,

And tried the outer world to scan

To leani how sig-ns of weather ran.

But, "I'ound the house, hehind, hefore.

In front of window, sheil, and door.

The wood was ]»iled to such a heijfht

But little skv was left in sight!

When next he elimhed his pulj)it stair.

He tou(died u])on the strang(! affair,

And asked a hlessing rich to fall

Fi)on th(» heads and homos of all

Who through the night had woi'ked so harrl

To heap the fuel 'round the yard.


