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the beech woods. He thought it might amuse yourIadytship, and
eo he tamned it, and . mt it to me, in a basket filted wvith ruoss,

ivitli sone, acorns and beech inast, and hickory Iluts, fîý)r hinu to

eat. The littie f'ellowv has travelled a long distanê ; he rame

from the be-echi-%oods, near the tovn of Cobourg, iii the Uppr

cAnd where is Cobourg, Nurse ? ls it a large ciiy like Mon.

treal o&r Quebec,?"
"No, iny lady ; it is a largre tovn on the shores or the great

Lake Ontario."
"And are there many ivoods near ii
"Yes, but not so many as there used to be mjany years ago.

The forest is almnost all cleared, and there are fiehis of wheat, and
In(Iian corrn and nice tarins, and1 pretty houses, wvhere a fewv
years back the lofty forest grewv dark and thick."1

IlNurse., yon said there wvere acorns, and hickory nuts, and
beech nast in the, basket. 1 have seen acorns at home in dear
Scotland and England, and 1 have eaten the hickory nuts here,
but what is beech mast? Is1 it any part of a Canadian shij) ?",

"4No, Lady Mary ; it is the naine that is given to the fruit of
the beech tree. You have seen the heecb tree in England-the
nuts are enclosed in a rougli and somewvhat prickly husk, which
opens wvhen it is ripe :at 'the top, and shows twvo or more three-
cornered shining brown seeds, in a smootl1 , tough, leathery skin;
these fat] out, shaken down by the wind when it waves the
boughs. Hogs fatten upon these nuis, and squirrels, and dormice,
and wvood.c-hucks, gatilci theru into their granaries for wirIter
stores;, and wild pigeons, ani wvild ducks corne from the far

north, at the season when the beech mast faîl, to eat thern ; for
God teaches these, his creatures, to knov the limes and the z,:a-
sons when bis bounteous haud is open to give theru neat from,
bis bounidless store. A great many other birds and beasts also
feed upon the beech inast."

CCIt %vas very good of your brother to send me this pretty crea-
ture, Nuirse," said the little lady 1 " iili ask 1),apa to send hlm
some more3ey'

"lThere is no need of that Lady Maty. My brother is flot in
want; he has a farm in the Upper Province, and is very wel
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