
In ortlor to ohsiTvc tlium hcttcr. I now transfem-d these cocoons
to a ^lass liottle with n piece of fj.iu/e tied over the top. But for a
week no apparent chiuip;c took phico. Tin n, I think it was the eiglith

day, suddeidy an angry huz/infr in the bottle attracted my attention.

And what do you suppose I saw? Why, a digger-wasp, of course,

trying to sting a little green hall. Did she succeed.^ I think not; for

when I removed the gau/e out flew the digger-wasp and the green wasp
unrolled herself jind followed, at a safe distance.

ROBIN AS l()(:kslp:v

\I.

( 'J'oudrfl.s the tlo.sc of the tourniiniint ilcs, nhid in IrtiiihiH; li(iriii<^

s,in till- hiiiiihtx xc<i<rf Ixittif ill tlif lists, the .ipcctdtom rciiKiiiicd io sec

the contest in archery xvhich Prince John had p omised. Finally, the

prir.c of a silver-mounted bugle-horn lay hetxceen Hubert, a forester,

and liobin Hood, icho had assumed the name of I.ocksley).

NOW, Locksley," said Prince John to the hold yeoman, with a
hitter smile, "wilt thou try ccmclusions with Hubert, or wilt

thou yield up bow, baldric and quiver to the provost of the
sports .••''

"Sith it be no better," said Lo.ksley, "I am content to try my
fortune, on condition that when I have shot two shafts at yonder mark
of Hubert's, lie shall be bound to shoot one at th.it which I shall pro-
pose."

•'I'hat is but fair," answered I'rincc .lolin. ".uid it shall not be
refused thee. If tliou dost beat this braggart, Hubert, I will fill the

bugle with silver pennies for thee."

"A man can do iiiit bis best." answered Hr.bert ; "but mv grand-
sire drew a good long-bow at Hastings, and I trust not to dishonour
his memory."

The former target was now removed, and a fresh one of the same
si/( i>l.u((l ill it> room. Hubert, who. as victor in the first trial of

skill, had the right to shoot first, took his aim with great deliberation,

long measuring the distance with his eye, while he held in his hand his

bended bow. with the arrow placed on the string.

At length he made a step forwar.l. and, raising the bow at the

full stretch of his left arm, till the centre or grasping-place was nigh
level with his face, he drew his bow-string to his ear. The arrow
whistled through the air, and lighted within the inner ring of the tar-

get, but not exactly in the centre.

"You have not allowed f,. the wind, Hubert," said his antagonist,

bending his bow. "or that had been a better shot."

So saying, and without showing the least anxiety to pause upon
his airs, I.ocksley sfe{)[)ed to the appointed station, and shot his arrow
as carelessly, in appearance, as if he had not oven looked at the mark.
He was speaking almost at the instant that the shaft left the bow-
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