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it—apiarists know this. Any sudden
fright will make thom eat their honey;
and whon & swarm is to be handled, a
fow pufls of tobacoo-smoke, or ovon dust,
into their doorway, will act them preying
upon what they would otherwise give
their lives to defond ; and once fall they
aro harmless.

The writer still follows the boo in the
Highlands of tho Hudson. Thore are
atill, thank God, ucbroken reaches of for-
cst, aud fower houses in the Clove and
Caunan Hollow and the Aleck Moadows
than there were in 1866. But there 18
moro of civilization on the margin of my
charmed oircle of mountain and forost
There is a chearful clubhouse—the Storm
King—a carriage-road to West Point,
and casier access from the great city.

Unole Ben is gone. He rests beneath
the shadow of Whitchorsoe Mountain.
But health that waits on exercise abounds,
the spring are as clear and cool and
gweet, and the hemlooks as dark and
shadowy in the glen. The goldenrod
atill wooes tho vagrant bee, her honey is
still as sweet, and I fancy it is tho same
song-sparrow that sings to me by Fergu-
son's hut—the same g~ntle invitation to
turn to Mother Nature and find, as he
bas done, ‘¢ Sweect, sweet, sweet. very
merry cheer.”"—The Outlook.

SOME CURIQUS TREES.

On the Canary Islands grows a foun-
tain tree—a treo sorely needed in some
partsof theisland. It is said that the
leaves constantly distil water enough to
farnish drink to every living creature in
Hicro, nature baving provided this
remedy for the dronght of the island.
Lvery morning near this part of the
island a clond of mist arises from tho
ges, which the winds force against the
steep chiff on which the tree grows, and it
is{rom the mist that the iree distils the
water.

China, too, claims her remarkablo
tree. This iskuown as the tallow tree,
so called from the fact of its producing a
substance like tallow, and which serves
the same purpose, is of the same consis-
tenco, color and smell. On the island of
Loo-Choo grows a tree about the size of
a common cherry tree, which possesses
the pecnliarity of changing the color of
itsblossoms. A$ one timo the flower as-
sumes the tint of tho lily, and again
shortly takes the color of therose. In
Thibet there isa curious tree known as
the treo of tho thousand images; iis
leaves are covered with well-defined
characters of tho Thibstan alphabet. Tt is
of great age. and the only ono of its kind
known there.

The baobab treo is coneidered onoe of
tho most wonderful of the vegelable
kingdom. 1t appears that wothingcan
kili this tree, hence it reaches an aslon-
ishing ago as well a8 enormous size. Tho
uatives make a strong cord from the
fibers of tho bark, hence tho trees are
sontinually barked, bot without damage,
ssthoy soon put forth a dew bark It
appears impervious to fire, and oven tho
ax i3 resisted, asit continues to grow in
length while it is lying on tho ground.

To Maxico there is s plant known by
tho name of Palo do Loeche, Tt belongs
to the family of cupkordia Tho Indinuns
throw tho leaves inlo the waler and the
fish becomo stupified and ries to tho sur-
faco and aro then caught by the natives
Inthis caso tho offect of tho narcotio
soon passes off. Tho milk of this plant
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thrown upon the'fire gives out fames that
produce bauses and headache. Tho
nilk taken intornally is a deadly poison ;
it will produca death -r insanity, ac-
cording to tho size of tho doso. Thorois
a popular belief among the lower class in
Mexico that the insanity of the ox-
Emproes Carlotta wns caused by this
poison.—Selected.

A INT TU MISTRESSES.

Mrs. Smith possessed ¢ o treasure of
a domestic, and was both surprised and
angry to learn that tho said * treasure’
was about to leave her employ.

‘I cousider your conduct very an-
gratefnl,’ she said, angrily ; * 1 have paid
you good wages, and taught you to do
many things, and this is the way yon treat
me. Itisshamoful !’

The girl snidthat she was sorxy to be
obliged to leavo ; that she appreciated
the kindness shown her, but that thereo
wero reasons why she must go.

¢ Very well ; you can at least tell
them to me,’ said her mistress.

* \Well,’ said the girl, ¢ when yon were
sick I gave my bed to the nurse and
slept on the floor, and I caunnot get over
the cold I caughs ther ; and carrying all
your meals upstairs gave me a hortin
the side, and the doctor says if I work so
hard I shall break down ; and I can’t
afford to do that.’

‘Nellie, is this true ?” asked her mie-
tress, with tearsin her eyes; ‘I nover
thought of i before. You shall stay and
I shall get some one to help you, and I'll
take careof you myself antil you are
quite well and strong agsain.'

Nollic stayed, and her mistress did as
sghe had promised, and this true story is
coramended to other housckeepers who
havo a ¢ troasure * they are thoughtlessly
overburdening.— FEachange.

HOW ICERERGS BREAK IFROM
GLACIERS.

The number of bergs given off varies
somowhat with the weather und the tides,
the average being about one every fivo or
six minotes, counting only those large
cnough to thunder londly, and make
themselves heard at a distance of two or
throe miles. The very largest, however,
may, under favorable conditions, bo
hesrd ten miles, or even farther. When
a large mass sinks from tho upper fissar-
ed porlion of tho wall, therois firsta
keen, pierciag erash, then s deep, deli
berato, prolonged, thundering roer,
which slowly subsides intoa low, mut-
tering growl, followed by numerons
smallor, grating, clashing sounds from
the agitated bergs that danco in the
waves abon} tho new-comer asifinwel
come ; and theso again are followed by
the swash and roar of the waves that are
raised and hurled against tho moraines.
Baut the largest and most beautiful of the
bergs, instead of thus falling from the np-
per weathered portion of the wall, riso
from tho submerged portion witha still
grander commotion, springing with tre:
mendous voico and gestures nearly to tho
top of the wall, tons of water sireaming
Iike hair down their sides, plangiog and
rising again and again before they final-
Iy sottlo in perfect poiso, freant last, after
baving formed part of a slow-crawling
glacier for conturios—John Muir in the
Century Hagemins

dur Poung Folks.

TRIPPING INTO TOWWN.

A little tass with golden hais,
A little lass with hrown,
A little lass with raven locks,
Went tripping into town.
“*I like the golden hair the best !
** And I prefer the brown!”
*“And Ithe black 1 three sparrows sad,
Three sparrows of the town.

* Tu-whit ! Tu-whoo ! * anald owl cred,
From the belfry in the town ;
¢ Glad-hearted Iassies need not mind
If locks bs gold, black, brown 1
Tu-whit ! Tu-whoo ! so fast, so fast
The sands of life run down.

** And soon, so soon, three white-haired dames
Wil totter through the town ,

Gone then for aye the raven locks,
The golden hair, the beown,

And she will fairest be whose face
Has never worn a frown ¢

WHAT SHALL TIHE HARVEST BE?

Somo little boys were playing behind
tho Lig barn on Mr. Thompson’s farm,
and, sad to tell, they wero wusing bad
language ; also two or three wero trying
to smoke cigarottes. Now it 30 chanced
that Mr. Thompson himself was in the
barn 2t this time, busy over the ropairs
needed by some of the farm implomeants ;
and, shocked by hearing such words, ac-
companied by the smell of tobacco
smoke, he looked oui cautiously to seo
who were the boysso misconduetingthem-
selves. Imagine his griel at seeing his
own son Willie with a cigarette between
his teeth ! And, alas! just as his fath-
er's cyes fell on him the filthy roll of
paper and stale tobacco was rawmoved
from the boys lips, while he used some of
those very words which had so shocked
Mr. Thompson.

Grieved beyend measure, tho loving
father resolved apon teaching his son a
lesson which he shounld wuever forget.
Early upon the followmg morning he
called Willie down stsirs to prepare for
8 day’s work in the field.

*We will plant the corn to-day, my
son. Come with me and I will show
you what seed to use.”

To the boy’s surprise, Mr. Thompson
led tho way to the ash heap, and began
filling his sack with the rabbish there ac-
cumulated. When the bag was full he
gavo it to his son, and proceeded to fill
ap another for bimself; this dcuo they
took up their hoes and passed on to the
cornficld. \When the rows were all
ready for the sced, Will said: ** Shall I
ran back to the bomso father, and got
some corn to plant?””

«“Certainly not, my son; wo have
plonty of sced bero in theso sacks *, and
forthwith be proccoded to drop bits of
trash in the ground e had so carefally
propared. Seecing Willie struck domb
with amazement, ho asked : ¢ Why are
you not planting 2 Yoa have an aband-
anco of seed.”

“ Bat, father, you surely don't think
corn will come ap if you plant nbothing
but yubbish 2

" No, U don't thiuk so ; bat Fou scom
to be of a different opinion, and I thonght
I would try your way just for once, to
eco how it wonld work.”

More astonished and mystified than
over, Willio said: * Bat, father, 1 never
Lelped you io plant before, so 1 don't
sco how I conld bave a *different opin-
ion or way.’”

My son, I was in the bamn yoster-
day when yon and your friends wero
playing behind it, and L saw you plant-
ing the seeds of bad Labits—seeds which
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cannot fail of yielding & large crop one
of these dnys.”

1Villio hid his face in his hands, while
his fathor talked Lindly aud earnestly
concorning the harvest ho must oxpeot
to roap by and by.

“Could I suppose you intended
seriously th sow tho seod of a bad char-
acter ? No, I must infor that you ex-
pectod o gather in a harvest of good
things grown from tho seeds of owil you
wora sowing, henco I am following your
exumplo. Now, my boy, let this thought
sink deoply iuto your heart to-day ; when
you may reasonably hope to reap a crop
of corn or whoat perfected from seod
taken from that heap of rubbish yonder,
then- -not till then—may you expect to
reap tho harvest uf a good ocharacter, an
honored name, from tho sced you were
sowing yesterday—bad language and the
use of vilo tobacco. If you wish to be a
good man you must be a good boy, for
twhatsoever a man soweth that shall he
also resp.’”

« Indeed, I won't sow any mors rub-
bish-seed, father ; but the other boys
were all talking slang, and someo wero
smoking.”

“ Well, my son, whenever you start
out to plant any kind of habit seed, just
stop and ask yourself, ‘ What shall the
harvest be 2—wheat for tho Master's
garner, or tares for Satan?’' You will
be safo then. Now, we will go back and
get some corn.” —Christian Observer.

A MISCHEVIOUS LITTLE BEAR
AT THE Z0Ou.

A favorite amusement of the little
bear was to go off to the end of bis cage
awny from bis mother, and then, rising on
his hind feet, walk uver to her, and throw-
ing bis arms about her neck, hug her for
all he was worth, and then begin to bite
and scratch and pommel her.

This she would stand for awhile, but
if 1t became too severo tho usnal cuffing
was given him ; or else, if he was very
bed, she would take him up in her mouth
and go and drop him in the large water
tank at ono end of the cage, the edge of
which was on a lovel with the floor. This
great tenk was two feet deep, and even
when there was no water in it, it was
wet and slimy, and thelittle bear did not
like it.

Sometimes he was thrown in when
the tank was half full of water, and was*
left to «asp and choko several times before
the old bear would reach in, and, grab-
biog by the leg, foot, back or head, which-
ever ore came uppermost, pull him out
and drop him on the floor to dry. Tho
last time I saw him ho was very naughty,
indoed, and wag several times doused in
tho waler.

Tho last dip seemed to havo been suc-
cessful, for a vary quiet little bear crept
ap to its mother's side by the edgoe of the
tank. Bai, when the mother's head was
tarned, be leaped up and sprang at ber
in such & way as to make her lose her
balance. Thoro was a tremendous splash
as the old bear slid over tho side and
under the water.

Tho little bear's cars stood straight
uy, and he looked tho very imp of mis.
chief as ho saw his mother disappear.
His expression changed, howover, when
the old boar’s hoad came above the water
again. Thero was a look in her face
that mado hum think that it would be
well to retire.

With cars laid flat back, ho sped
for tho small covered room opening off
tho back of the cage, and retired to tho
darkest cornor, where hie cronched down,
and pretended to go asleep. Mrs. Bear
slowly climbed out of the tauk, then
tramped across the csge to the room.in
the rear, and blocking up tho entrance
with ber body, lcaned forward and admin.
istored soveral rasoanding thumps to the
littlo black bandle 1n tho cormer. The
little bear was on his good bshavior after
that for {wenty minntes.—The Congrega-
Hionalist, Doslon.



