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HE OLD SUGAR OAMP. It was known to Lo an
E BY E. A. RAND. lionour to receive admission

¥ «Now I tell you, boys,
B his is nicol” exclaimed Sim
BB artlett, “1 just like this”
He was lying in his bunk
hen he said this. About
was the roof of the old
B cor camp which was Luilt
. one of the low-ruamng
BWopes of Most Bountain.
M o heard the crackle of the
%8 ro on the broad open hearth
R the foot of the camp-
phimney. He caught the
und of the cold porth west
Piwind echoing down frow the
Bugged top of Most M ountain,
and rejoiced in his shelter
grom the blast. The other
P8 scupants of this camp were
i and Silas and John
BBorton, his cousins.  In the
Mbugar season, Farmer Borton
Band Farmer Bartlett came
%o the camp and worked by
84,7, returning hope at night.
24The boys loved to stay there
both day and night.
Sim now continued his re-
marks: “I tell you what,
jlows ; it did look inter
peting when it was growing
rk. T we= back here in
e cawnp and you could not
ce e, I looked out. There
a3 Uncle Henry stirring
Rhe sap in-the kettlé. Father
vas sitting on a log. Our
wo hired men were coming
p with big, bouricing pails
i sip. You three boys

Bere round, looking bappy

&« Were we3"” . asked a
@rowsy voice in .thé hext
k.
?95, getup there, Silas ! Tim ! John, wake up !”
« T am awake!” said a voice belonging to John.
“So arn Y awake!” exclaimed Tim,
“«* Well then boys, keep awake!” urgedSim. « L
va got-some.cider. Hold on ! I'll get 1t.”
Here Sim sprang out of his bunk, but quickly
turned holding out to Sias by the light of the
1l sparkling.fire & mug of cider.
Silas rose up in.his bunk, shook his head and said
fecidedly; “None for me, thaok youl”
S Why nott”

BB *Strong enough to knock you dowa, know where
ou. got itY"

-
F) g -

to Carlton Academy. Tho
scholarship there was thor
vugh, and only a limited
nutnber  of studenta would
Pro.apal Spearhead recoive
While graduation was an
hunour, s« wus admission
Sim had made application
for admissivn.  The principal
had replied that the question
was pot decided fully, but
“probally, there would bLe
an opening for Simon Bart
lett.”

Sun construed the word
“probably " as * cortainly,”
and now wished in this un
worthy way to celebrate the
event. He was compelled to
be cuntent with a persvaal
colebration that night.

Who shuuld appear, the
next day, at the camp but
Frinapal Spearhead bimself’

I bave often wanted,” Lie
told M: Bartiet., * toseo a
sugar otchard turned 1nto a
sugar house, the trees giving
sap, and you sugar makers
turning it into syrup and
sugur.”
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*You are very welcome,”
said Mo Bartiett, who feit
that it was a lugh honour to
entertain the principal of
Cariton Academy. Sun was
jubilant.

“Just the time,” he smid
to the others, ““to make sure
of my adoussion to the Acad.
emy' 1 will improve the
chance.”

Sim certainly ondeavoured
to improve bis cliance to
] secure Principal Spearhead's

“ At Ransume Grutou's out on the back rvad. goud opinivn, and every oue allowed that Sim
He hasgot a cider-mill.  It's all right, Silus.” - wade himself very agreeable. '

“No, sir!” The principal left the camp as the twilight

“Well, Tim, theut” sbadoe.vs were falling, saying that as he hnd snow

“ No, sirt” shoes, he thought he would * just run to Sunset

« Now, John, you sre not a fool 1" Ridge and get alook at the western sky.”

“Oh, no, of course not. I shuuld Le if I tuuk: Ouc¢ by one, the oldcr members of the sugat
that.” orchand party started for their homes, leaving the

Amid thelaugh that followed, Sim pettishly said, | buys i supremacy of the camp.

“There, boys ! you arenaking tou nuch of it I *“There,” said Sim to his companions, “ T have
came out here to enjoy my liberty, and w have a  been on my good behaviour about long ¢nough.
good time and 50 on.  Next mouth, I ain guing to | Entertainiog that prin. ‘pal was du'! nouai., t..gx;").
Carlton Academy ? I doubt it has got me into the Academy. [ kn:w
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