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ave ull ““",hprod"’ and not mxly RO, but each hair,

it examined with
shows peculinrities as strong as the trces of the
forest, No two uve oxactly alike. Lvery thing,
fiom the smallest to the greatest, is improssed
with a spocific character and individuality. The
Creator’s invention is eahianstless, and he no moro
ropeats hinwelf in the geagraphy of a thumb than
in the geography of a contment. Now if anybody
doubts this, let him takea little black or aniline
color and try it.  He will acquive an acquuintance
with his thumb and a respect for it that will Bo
quite interesting.—Baptist Weckly.

A Nother's Gift.

The following lines were written by « mother {nside 2
Bibte which she gave her boy when ho left homo ¢

REMEMBER, love, who gave you this,
When other days shall come ;
When she who had thy carliest kiss
Sleeps iu her nmrow home,
Remember, 'twas a mother gave
The gift to onesho’d die to save.

That mother sought a pledge of love,
The holivst, for her son s

And from the gifts of God above
She chose o goodly ono;

She chose for her heloved boy,

Yhe guide to light, and life, und joy ;

And bado him keep the gift-—that when
"The partiog hour should come,
They might have hope to meet again
In the eternal home.
She said his faith in this would be
Sweet incense to her memory.

And should the scofler, in his pride,
Laugl that fond gift to scorn,
And bid him cast that gift aside,
That he fromn youth Lad borne—
- She bade him pause, and ask his * veast
1f he or sho had loved him best?

A pavent’s blessing ou her son
Gotg with this holy thing ;

The love that would retain the one
Must to the other cling.

Romembor, *tis no idle toy 5

A mother's gift. Remember, boy !

4

Life on an ice-Field.
BY GY0. ¥. WALSH.

Tur Northern Seas,aro scenes of greab animal
conflicts, and, like the tropical forests of the torrid
zone, they abound in an endless variety of animal
life. 'The ice-cold waters are swarming with both
Jarge and small ereatures ; and the snowy summits
of islands, mounteins, and headlands are the homes
of innumerable sea-birds, which form colonies in
those cold regions so vast that, when they rise in a
flock to begin one of their wigratory journeys, they
resemble dense clouds of rain above the horizon.
Even the temporary icefields, that form glistening
floors many miles in extant, become inhabited by
the birds and animals soon after their formation,
and not until the warm breath of summer melts
the ice, and the strong oceanic currents break the
fields up, and carry huge cakes into warmer seas,
do the animals retive 0 more secure ylaces,

During the cold winter days, the seuls come oub

of the water to sport wround on the ice-fields.
Sometimes they are chased out by sharks and

sword-fish, and thon they make o commotion in the

water that can be heard o long distance away.

When one of these ravenous creatures appears
among a flock of seals, tho helpless mombers of the
colony start pell-mell for the ice, barking and lash-
ing the water with a fronzy of despair. Usually,
however, one or more of the flock is captured Ly

the enemy.

n ponerful miggmfying  glass

HOME AND SCHOOL.

|
The sword tsh, 1t robbed ot 1fs prey, becuie s

furwus in s apger, and will frequently  crash
azutist the edge of the icedield with terrific force,
merely to vent its cpite. Instances are on record
whers thoy have split huge cakes of ice from the
ficld by their sword, and they have even leaped out
of the water to pierco one of the senls with thowr
deadly weapon.

The icodiclds are gonerally secure places of ve-
fuge for the seals, so far as the blood-thirsty in-
habitants of the deep are concerned 3 but they
meet with other dangers on the jce that often prove
as fatal,

Tf » harp-seal is chased out of the water by a
ferocious enemy, it will lie panting on the ice field
for hours at a time, not daring to venture again
into its element. If it is late in the spring, and
the sun’s rays are beating down warmly upon the
ice, the back of the seal will soon become dry and
blistered. Like other blisters made by the sun,
those on the seal’s back are puinless during their
formation, but they soon become so tender that
oven to touch them oxcites fearful agony. The
cold water causes intense suffering, and when the
animal is in this condition nothing can induce it to
roturn to tho sea. If shoved into the water by
gailors, it will bark and make such cries of appeal
that the hardest heart will be touched, and in the
face of the sealer’s up-raised club it will scramble
up on the icefield again, and calmly submit to
death by clubbing.

On the whole, the seals scem to fear the scalors
less than many other dangers. A sealer once told
the story of hiz experience with a small harp-seal.
The men had knocked over a great many of the
creatures with clubs, and had nearly cleared the
ice-tield of the innocent animals, when suddenly a
commotion in the waters attracted the sailers’ at-
tention. A small seal that they had driven into
thesea.scrambled upon the ice again, and started
directly toward one of the sealers. The next mo-
ment a huge sword-fish leaped half-way out of the
water, and struck the edge of the ice-field a terrible
blow just where the seal had climbed up. The ice
trembled and cracked under the force of the blow,
and the frightened seal sent forth n series of terri-
fied barks, and hurried toward the foremost sealer.
Although the creature had seen the same man kili
many of its comrades with his club, it did not
hesitate to crawl close up to him, and place its,
head appealingly between his knees. Apparently
it expocted death, but it preferred the club to the
cruel sword of the ocean monster. The sailor wag
g0 touched by the creature’s actions that he would
not kill it, but, after stroking its back tenderly, he
left it alone on the field of ice.

Of conrse animals that can live in tho water,
or birds that can fly in the air, do not stay on the
jce-ficlds for any great length of time, and when
the ice begins to brenk up they return to their
particular element. But occasionally thore ave
other creatures imprisoned on great floating ice-
fiolds that can save themselves neither by mounting
into the air nor by swimwing in the water.

A few years ago,”n party of three sailors was
Jost on ono of these detached ice-fields. They were
exploring the country for bears, and after having.
travelled around for several hours without any
luck, they suddenly strucl what nppeared to be the
trail of a large white one. Tha imprints of the
animal's feet were clearly discarnible in the half-
frozen snow, and thay followed the trail without
much difficulty. So intent were thoy on the chase,
that they did not notice the direction they were
pursuing. Nigit was rapidly approaching, and
they increased their pace in order to catch the bear
and reach the ship again before darkness hid the
trail from their sight.

The eseitoment of » bear chawe would wuadly
mahe one fmget cverythmg else, and the dstanee
oue night teavel in n few houra ub such o timae
would scearcely be notieed, It was so with the
aulors . and it was not until they cawo close to
the edge of the ovean that thoy stopped, and Legan
to look around them. They had followed the beor
far out on on jee-field that penctrated into the
ovean like a small peninsuln.  Tho ocean carrents
were washing fiercely around the outer end of the
field, threatening to earvy it away from the nnin-
land every woment. Tho spring thaw was in. full
progress, and the turbulent waters of the northern
seas were already filled with huge icobergs and
floating cakes of snow and ice,

Pho sailors immediately recognized the danger of
their position ; but, befove the, could turn about,
a long, deep, rumbling noise scemed suddonly to
break out right beneath theiv feet, sud lose itself
gradually in the distanco. Tt wasa peculine quak-
ing noise, and only those serquainted with the
northern sens would have interpreted its meaning.
The sailors understood at once that it was the ieco
breaking up. ‘

They stood still for a moment in breathless as-
tonishment, and then they saw their field of ico—
probably half-a-mile across in either direction—
swing around into the ocean, and float away with
the tide. At first & narrow channel of water sep-
avated them from the mainland ; then it increased
graduelly until it was the size of o large river, and
then they were far out into the ocean. The land dis-
nppeared from their sight, and their queer ship
floated along on the broad bosom of the ocean, fol-
Jowing the tides and winds toward the warmer seas,
where the hat breath of the sun would melt their
raft from under their feet.

Noar the centro of the island of ice, hugo cakes
had been piled up in irregular forms, until they
resembled o swail iceborg, ‘Toward this icy eleva-
tion tho sailovs rotreated, knowing that it would beo
the last place to melt. Whon they reached the
summit of the ice, they wero astonished to meet
their white bear, that had been imprisoned on the
cako of ico with them. This was joyful news to
thom, for the question of tvod had already pre-
sented itself to their minds.

Bruin, as soon as he discovered his enemies,
started toward them with a growl. He felt that
there could be no compromise in tho matter, for one
patty or the other had to die. But it was an easy
mattor for the suilors to dispateh the beast with
their three rifles.

For three days they subsisted on bears’ meat,
ealing it without the use of fire. To build a fire
on the ice would be ouly to hasten their end, as
the cake was already wmelting rapidly. Tvery few
hours a portion of their icy island would break off
and float away., Gradually their queer raft con-
tracted from half-a-mile to one hundred feet in
diameter. Then the work of wearing awuny became
less perceptible.  The island wag now o small ico-
berg, and the water was washing away the founda-
tion of the island which floated beneath the waves.
When this was sufficiently acconiplished, the icebevg
would topple over, and bury the unfortunate sailors
in the cold wators, ,

On the third day a wind blow up, and wafted
the solitary iceberg rapidly through the sea, As
night came on, the wind increased in violonce, and
the sailors oxpested every moment to liave their
insecure raft blown over into the turbulent ocean,
The night was intensely dark, and every extra blast
of wind wade them tremble with fear. Suddenly
there was o loud crash of crumbling ice, and tho
sailors sprang up to save themselves by swimming
as the berg toppled over. But nll was quiet, and

unly the howling of the wind seained to disturb the
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