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OXUf OUNG ý'VLK3.

LIT 9ILE ROGYR. ni the long slope rushing
*riirt)ugi, the rustling corn,

Shower or dew-Irop. froin then brond leaves brus-hing
Ili the carl' ioril.

At lus sturdy littie siiounîer bearing
For a bauner gay,

iim ftr vith nne bng shaving flaring
In the %% ind aWay I

a
p lie goes, the t iuînîier sunshinc flushing

Ver birn in ]lis race,
Sncectcu dlaun of ru,,) -Iàalllood b~lushîîîg

On his radiant face.

If lie can but set bis standard glorious
On the hllI.toî, low,

.re Ille saliî clints the clear Sk>' victorjous,
Ail the world aglow 1

So lie presses on wvith cliildibli ardor,
.Alnost at thet top!

Ilastcrn, Roger! l)oes, the way grov lbarder?
NN' lere ore 0o >ou stop)?

Fioni below the corn.stalks tail and sIender
Cornes a plaintive cry-

'rurns he for an instant frorn the spIendor
0f the crilnîson sk-y,

WVavers, then gocs flying toward the hollow,
Calling loud ant clear:

"Coîning, cnny! Oh, w-hy did you follow ?
lint you cry, my <ler 1"

Srnall Janet sits weeping 'mid the daisies;
- "Litile..istcr swcet,

M'tust you follow IZoger?" Then hie raises
Baiby on lier fect,

Guides bier tîny steps %with kindness tender,
Checrfully- and gay,

.AIl bis courage and bis.strength would lcnd lier
Up) the uncven way,

Titi they front the blalting East togethcr;
Elut the sun bas rolled

Up the sky in the still Stimuler wcather,
Flooffing theni %vitli gold.

AUl forgotten is the boy's ambition,
Lov the standard lies,

.Still they stand, and gaze-a swreter vision
Ne'er met mortaI cycs.

That was splendid, Roger, that was glorious,
Thus to hclp) the -weak;

Iletter tlîan to plant your flag victorious
011 eartb's higlîest peak!

-Si. Nirhdasj<r .m

A SUGAR-BOI-LiLV0 SCRA PR.

WA liEN 1 was a boy ive Iivcd in.,the
VVcountry, wvherc I think ail bOYa,6ught

ta live for1a. few years, and we didn't get cod-
dled as you YbduUgsters do, nor -have sa nuany
things ta play, noi& syph schio"' and books.
and other helps ta leain'ing. and fun, as you
have. Buit wc had plenty df? gqod times in
caasting, skating, riding, fishing, hdtnting and
trapping. And in the spring we always had
a spccial " lark " wlhcn thcy rmade maple sugar.

Fathcr used to let us go ta the woods with
the men wvhen wvc were quite littie shavers,
and wc wvouid bring dry brushi for the lire, and
watch the big kettie whcn the sap was bail-
ing, sa as ta cali the men or throw in a piece
of park, or some cald sap, ta keep it fromn
bailing over. I cari almost smdnll the swcct
steami now, and sec the littie pieces of park
babbling arouind in the kettie, and remember
haw my cycs wvtcred whcn the smake blew
ini thcm, and how good thc first taste af the
sug.ar wvas Mhen thcy began ta cool it on snow
ta sec if it w~as donc.

Butt the "-sugairing off" was the grcatcst fun.
When the sap %vas boiicd down inta clear,
swcvct synup, thecy would put four or five pail-
fuis in the k-cUle and coak it slowly and care-
fully tili it wvas donc enaugh ta "«cale" into
sugar. And thcn ive would wvax some on
ý:nov, and stir saine in saucers until it cooled,

and cat it warm and cold until wvc couldn't
hold any more,-and a long wvhile after father
wondered liow wvc could hold sa much.

\Vell, ouue time, Mihen ive %cre about twclve
or fourtecti ycars old, we tliaughit thte sugar
%vould taste a good dcal swvecer if ive could
get it ini- saunie sly and mischievous way.
That's the way with foolish boys and men in
uther things. Stoleni sicets make hiaif the
trotible of thieorld. Aid so ~went arouiid
ta hialf-a-dozcn of the neighbors'boys, asking
thcm ta a sugar bec inl ot ..oods the ilext
nighit, btut teliing thern no-. ta let anybody
know it. IVe kncîv there %vas a chiurn full
and twao big jtugs of syrup wvaiting ta bc
"9sugared off" down iii aur bush, and w~e
thotîglit wc'd stcal a mardi on the men, and
show 'cin a trick or two. Sa aftcr the chores
iverc donc, ive askcd another if ive could go
and sec the boys, and she said yes, if we wvauld
bc back by nine a'clock.

Vie " saw" the boys, but it w~as lu the lane
Ieadinig ta the woods, wvhcre they wvcre wvait-
ing, whist as mice. Itw~as growitg dark -f.st,
and ive cut for the woods as fast as we could
go. Thiere wvas a big bcd of coals, snugly
covcrcd wvith ashles, and wc soon hiad it rakcd
out, put ncv wvood an, and made a blazing
fire. Then wc ail took hld of the long pale
and swung thc big kettie over it. Jlow ta
get the syrup in wvas the next question, as wc
couildn't lift thc big jugs up. But 1 found
the dipper, and wve dipped it out of the churn
used ta store it in, until there wvas a palful or
more in the kettie, and it began ta bail up, as
yellowv and swvcet as could be.

By this time it wvas dari, as a pockct. The
fire lighted up thc îvaods for a littie ways,
but it seed aIl thc blackcr in thc shadow~s
beyond. Vie had uîcver been out alane be-
fore, and thc strange stilincss began ta make
us feel very quccriy. Our shadows, throiwn
by thc firclight across thc littIe cicaring,
looked like: big, black giants, and there wasn't
mucli funin lu ur lauglis as tvc tatchcd thcmn.
One of the Iittlest boys vowcd he sawv soile-
body hiding behind a trcc, and another
thaught hoe heard sorte animai stcpping in
tic brush a little ivays off. You sec we knetv
ive vcrcn't doing riglit, and tiat makes boys
~-and men, tao-very uneasy.

But wve kept close ta tic fire, and taikcd as
bravcly as wvc cauid, until the boy who tvas
stirring the sugar said: " It hairsi-it niust bc
donc 1 Vho'iI try it first?"

-',Who! WVho!" said a ioud vaice out in the
darknless of the woods.

Every boy startcd up as if a panther had
corneupon us. Jim droppedis stirring stick
into the lire. H.arry tipped aver tic pans of
snowv on the bcnch. Chiarlie stumblcd over a
root and foi) hcad flrst inta a sap-buckct;
and tien we ail hield aur breatlis and lieark-
cncd.

"VJlio! MVia!" said tic vaice again, loud
and soierun.

"\Vha are you, your own self?" shoutcd
Frank, thc boldest boy in thc party-" ýaiid
what-r-yc doing lii tlîis sugar-bush, this time
of nigit? "

No answcr came.
"ILets smokc hlmi out! " said Frank, grab

bing a biazing stick from tie firc and starting
for the brusi, using it as atorchi. I-lehadn't
gone maxuy yards before a great white owl

flcw from its perch in a trcc calling, "Who-
w~ho-a-o I To-wli it-to-whio-ol"

And thien ivc ail latigled at aur scare, and
turned ta the stigar just as a drcadful smnoke
and smcnll begani ta came out of the kettie.
WVhjle ive hand becii "owling it" the sugar had
burned !

\Vc had just gat the kettie swunig off front
the fire Mhen another voice souIIdeg close bc-
hind us, and this time it wvasn't an owl, but
father irinself, 'vha had sen the lighit of the
fire, and came down ta find out wvhat it ail
rucant.

" Sa, sa," lie said, "«vcr industriaus boys, I
scec-like ta work niglits! Weil, wve catn't
']ave anytluing wvastcd. You can just go at
tîtat beauitiful sugar yru hiave mWed and eat
it Up." And lie w~as a mani that ieant busi-
iness, and no fooiing, whcn lie spokc.

Wieil, wvc tricd it on snow, and tried it
wvarm, but couldn't tel! wvhichi way it tasted
the wvarst. ]3urnt sugar is about the bitterest
stuff I ever got hioldi of, and a fewv rouflifuls
of it were enlougli ta set us ail ta bcggiîig.
Father let up on the eating, but made us
scrape and wvasli the kettle and dishies, and
banik up the lire again. And then hoe put me
ahead, and made XViII take hold of my coat-
tait and the next boy hiold of Will's, and so
on ta the end, and marched us ail single file
thraugh the wvoods up ta the hiousc, a giggling,
but rather shiccpish procession.

Mother said shie didn't think ve wverc a
vcry happy-looking set for boys who hiad beeni
off for such a sweet time; and-%vell, wve
didn't do any more sly sugaring off after that.
There didn't secmi ta be mucli fun in it, yau
kiow.-Gldcen Rulec.

THE2 LITTLE SWVEEP.

S EVERAL ycars ago an effort wvas made
ta collect ail the chimney-sweeps in the

city, of Dublin for the purpose of education.
Amang athers came a littie felloiv, who %vas
asked if lie kincw lis letters.

"Oh, yes, sir," ivas the repiy.
",Do you speil?"
"Oh, ycs, sir," was again the ansvcr.
"Do you rcad ?"

"Oh, ves, sir."
"And wvhat book did you Iearn froin?"
"$Oh, I nover had a book in my life, sir."
"And wvlio wvas your schoolmaster?"
"«Oh, I neyer was at sdliool."
Here ivas a singular case: a boy could rcad

and speil without a book or master. But
wvhat wvas the fact? Why, another littie
swccp, a little aider than hiruscîf, liad taught
hirn ta read by showing hin the letters over
the shop doors îvhich they passed as they
wecnt tlirough the city. 1-is teacher, theni,
wvas another little sweep like himsclf, aý,d his
book the sign-boards on the liauses. Vihat
rnay flot be donc by trying?

P>IEy is flot a thing of place, but of char-
acter. God is flot confined ta the city, and
religion, wvhercver it is gcnuine, îviil make its
prescnce feit. Influence is as inseparabie
from character as its odor is from, the flower;
but ta hlave the influcnce. gaod the character
must bc genuinely noble; and they who arc
sincere in their Christian profession at home,
wvill be thorougli in its manifestation abroad.
-Ciristiaii ai Work.

590


