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Miss Al1pha, though she led lier class,
XVas yet a rnost unlovely lass;
She had a littie sister 0,
And she would often bang and ,
And puali and pinch and pound and

pelt her,
And many aheavy blow she 8;
Sa that the kitten, e'en, would ja,
WVhen 6's sufferings she v.

This Alpha was s0 bad ta 0,
That every timè she chanced -to mieet

lier,
She loakedas though she.longed ta q;
And oft a*gainst the wall she janimed

her; 1
-And oft she took a stick and À;
And for the pain and tears she brought

hier
She pitied lier flot one é;
But with a siy and wicked eye
Would only say, ""Oh fiddle 0~!

Theii 0 cried with naisy clamor,
And ran and told ber grief ta y,
And y with a pitying ~
Would give thé little girl sonie
And say, "lNow darling mustn't x."

Two Irish lads, of ruddy cheek,
Were living just across the creek-
Their names, o and ùý
The one ivas srnall, the other bigger.

,.Jor Alpha, so demiire aiid strikhîg,
w took an ardent liking;
And Mike, ihen flrst he chasiced ta

nheet ber,
Fell deep in love withi little 0;
And oft at eve the boys would go
And on the pleasant Nvater b.

Sa when the little, lîapless 0
v Alpha was about ta fl,
She down upon the batik wvould
And cry aloud , anîd slîout like funi-
"Run, Mike! ruxi, Mikey! o!"

Mo nA 1_
Have yotî a sîster? Doî suot t ren:t lier
As Alpha did lier sister 0.

A gold -badge was won by a 15 year old member of
the St. Nicholas League, for the following poem.

To Rr'TII IN THE~ HARVEST-FiELD.

Would 1 had seen thee, maiden, gleaning there,
The nlorning sunbeams kissing tby fiwir face;
Had seen thee followv, distant but a pace,

The reapers with their rough and matted hair,
Their faces brown, their brawny arma ail bare,

Swinging the sickle with a sturdy grace ;
Had "een thee put tbe scattered earé in place,

In ail] ty gcdIden burden not a tare!I

Would I had seen the master gaze on thee,
The morn of love slow dawning ini his beart;

Had heatd the lark sing, as hoe soared above,
Filling tbe whoie wide7world with mélndy,

As ail the wide, wide world was filled with love
Because, osie day, thon simpiy didât thy part!

A correspondent, of a playful turn of mind, &ends
the following :,

How much wood would a wood-chuck chuck
If a wood-chück could chuck wood?

Re solemnly assures us that
A wood-chuck would chuck as much wood as a wood.chuck

could
If a wood-chuck comld chuck wood.

Sugar Weather.
Stflected froin " Youth'a Conmpaîjoi."

Whien snow-balls pack on the horses' hoofs,
And the wiýnd fromn the south blows warm,

When the cattle stand where the suribeamas beat
And the neoon has a dreary charmn;

Wben icicles crash from the dri pping eavee,
And the furrows peep black throuuh the snow,

Then 1 hurryý away to the sugar bus
For the sap will run, 1 know.

XVith auger and axe and spile and trough
To each tree a visit I pay,

And every ho y in the cauntry-side
la eager ta heli to-day.

We roll the backlogs into their place,
And the keties between them swing;

Then gather Îhe wood for the raaring fire
And the sap in pailfulîs bring.

A fig for your arches and modern ways,
A« fig for yoiir sheet-iron pan,

I like the smoky old kettles best,
And I stick ta the good aid plan;

We're going ta inake sugar and taffy to-night
On the swing-'pole under the tree

And tIse girls and boys for miles around.
Are aIl sworn friends ta nie.

The liens are çttekIing again in the barn,
And the caàle beginning ta bail,

And neighbars, who long have been actinsg cool,
Nom, make a forgiving caîl;

F'or there's no love-feast like a taffy pull,
With its hearty and sticking fun,An li 1know the wlsale wvorld i% at pence with me,

Fwt lic -1 bels Lou runli t 'ln.
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