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pioture gallery, where tho portraits of long for-
gotten ooccupants look grimly down upon the
many visitors who find their way te this historio

2 p s pile. The great promenade is much frequented
Among tho many placeof interost best known | by the citizens, and tho outlines of the massive

to the average tourist iu Europe, 18 the romantio . octagonal tower is a conspiouous object. Tho

old town of Hewdelberg. Its eituation and sur-| oo puilt under the shadow of the castle is in
roundings render it picturesque. Nestling among Larmony with the living present ; tho massive
hills whosoe slopes are well wooded and covered | 14 L "4 otifies of the vanished part

with vineyards, with the swift flowing Necker
sweeping past its base the town presents an
atiractive appearanco to the many people who _—
ascond the Rhine and are sure to visit Heidelberg. | The groat fun was to watch her and Jacko in
As is the caso with most places of autiquity in | their contests for the upper perch. Polly, hav-
Germany, many authentic and many fabulous "iug taken her tiffin, was disposed for an afternoon
logends cluster around the various places of nap, and she accordingly commeuced to mount
interost in this famous old town. It is the scat , the ropo ladder, but Jucko immediately sot up a
of a renowned university, where numerous ' chatter, savagely showing his teeth meanwhile,
students assemble, some to study with diligence, : aud shaking the rupe violently to impede the
others to waste precir:s time in the frolics com- , movem.nts of Poll. In spite of thus, up she goes
mon to the Burschen of all German universities. | steadily, hand over hand, nenrer to the coveted
Some of the most learned professors have shed perch, on which sits the wmonkey in a boiling
lustre on tho famous university of Heidelberg. passion, and trembling with cxcitement. Hold-

YOUNG CANADA.
HEIDELBERG CASTLE.
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JACKO AND POLLY.

Every visitor to this quict old town is sure to f ing on by his tail and hind legs, he now attempts
visit the Castle, an engraving of which appears . to get hold of Doll, but she snaps at Lis hands

rope ladder, down which her stealthy cnemy
slipped hiko a sorpent, and making & snateh,
caught hor by the base of her tail. At that
momont a well-direoted branch of bananas from

' me hit him in the chest, and down ho came,

wheroupon Poll serzed him by the fleshy part of
tho lower arm, and bitit through, This was a les-
gon which he nover forgot, aud although his devil-
ment compelled him to annoy Poll as a source of
fun, still ke grew to respeot if he did not love her.

SOME QUEER ANTS.

* What would you think to see an ant carrying
o parasol ? " said Unole Fred.

“Qb, unclo | " oried Johnny and Puss at the
same time.

* You know an ant could not carry a parasol,”
added Puss.

Their uncle bad just como home from a trip to
the West Indies and South America. He had a
great many wouderful etories to tell them about
the queer sights he had seen. But they thought
he must be joking with them now, for they could
not believo that an ant could do such a thing.
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HEIDELBERG CASTLE.

in this vumber. It is now ouly a vast ruin. Ite 'right and 1ft, with a rapidity that is perfectly
founder, centuries agn, may not bave boeu much  astoundiug, and presently a shrick of pam an-

influenced by the beauty of the site, when they  uounces that hier beak has drawn blood, and down
made their selection.  Strevgth and capabiity of | drops poor Jacko hike a stone, wiile Poll takes |
defence were the cLief requirements in those days. | quict possession of the perch, when, after repcat-

It was built for safety and protection.
time it was put to the test, 1 the nutuercus wars  a-1f notliug bad bappened.  Jacko, meanwhile,
and the lees L vouralle assaults of the robber , Bits upon Lis haunches examiunng his hite with a
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«Well,” smd Uucle Fred, « their parasols were

| Dot wade of silk strotched uvver a wire frame.

They were ouly pieces of leaves from trees, and
the ants held them in their mouths in such a way
that they covered their bodies entirely. You

! could not see the ants at all, so tle leaves looked
Many s nga few sell-congratulatory notes, she dozes off | g5 if they were marching along of their own

accord. The first time I saw any was in the
West Indies. Oune day, when 1 was nding with

bacou, o ived L plundcr mail cory rusfl cuidemncs . but o il petiog |8 el oot b Lis lasdun, . gt vt o
O~c of the most interestiug Listorieal associ- from me sets lum right, and a thorough examin- | & long time. It was a quecr sight, 1 assure yon
ations connected with the castle of Hadelbery 1s, 8tion of everythung entable and dnukable having ! They did not travel very fast. There must Lave
that for a time 1t was the house of Elector Fred- been made, ho goes regularly to work to “ blow . peen thousands and thousauds of them, for we
erick and bis wife Elizsbeth Stcwart, grand the steam off. " Making the rope ladder ks . could not seo either end of tho column.”
daughter of the unforturate Mary Queen of Scots  centre, Le performs a series of splendid jumps to, _ ** Where were they going, I wonder,” said
and daughter of James I, of Eogland Dunng it from all the articles of furmiture in the room, , J°¥"n,113151" iz tho 1 to th
their residence at Hudelberg, the castle was the \ much to the disgust of Polly, and then, after s, Theyegowlfgf :::tr Zﬁ‘enﬁavgs eﬂgistl?o; ‘t’:rrengz?y-
gcene of great and frequeut festivities. Like all headloag rush round the apartment, he bounds g,,4 of fungus which growz; on them after they
the members of the unfortuvate race to which | up the ladder Like a flash of hghtning and makes " jgve sen a httle while m thewr underground
she belonged, after a brief srasrn of prosperity a grab ut Polly's tail, dropping at once t the nests. The ants are very destructive, and do a
her lifo was darkened by misfortunc. She was : ground, to escape the consequences of this darmng , great deal of damage. bowetimes they will out
chosen Queen of Boleuna, but instead of ascend- | act. The bird, however, was never wmjured by 9"“’%19?{031‘: tFee. Lero?™
ing the throne she was cast into a dungeon where him in this way, for she watchead his every move- | o't we Lave any here? " asked Pass, who was

| much i ted, and wi
she died broken hearted. ment. The only time that he ever stole a march mt.l.c N:fke ‘é’jid Ut::;leml«?eei eh‘? €3§1th$§ s:::é

The part of the castle not in ruins has been | upon her was once when she happened to be | curious ants, but nono like those I have been
fitted up by the mumoipality as 8 museum and | feeding in the sund tray immediately bencath the | telling you about.”.—Our Iittls Ones.
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