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SEAGULLS.

st.ealsnone of the great ocean
on heel‘s was rushing along
Atlamf' way across the broad
lreaq ¢ Ocean and was
milesy some hun dreds of
“ran u‘)uh at sea, a little boy
crieq :p to his mother and

13
bisﬁ.gt:;zz}.‘ﬁr, get me some
hig Why, Freddie,” replied
wantm other, ¢ what do you
N ‘ihe t}?lscuits for 1"
hrow out to the
ety birds,” Freddie said.
anq . °°me, mother dear,
birdg See the pretty white
how thﬂym.g after us. See
Up the s dip down and pick
Vghatekl-nsc“its on the water.
Mothe Ind of birds are they,
sleep T, and where do they
fl‘o‘r‘n 1::({"%'”0\117 here so far
chil }}ey are seagulls, my
“The replied the mother.
the “S,' Just sleep floating on
Toug}, aler—mo matter how
folloy 1t 8. They sometimes
Mmileg §h1P8 hundreds of
that g Picking up anything
boarg. ¢ nS00k throws over
all Jqp, They are found on
2 bodies of water—on
woll g fresh-water lakes as
they :s on the ocean—but
fishin, e thickest around the
in }“1g banks. They gather
s w’ﬁdreds about the ves-
clea.nedere the fish are being
of the g As the waste parts
boarg th sh are thrown over-
wity, (¢ seagulls dash down
Rappi loarse cries and great !
the o g Oof wings, tearing ab
b empleces and fighting over
o att ut the fishermen pay
eenmon to them.
i“g sclghow one of these fish-
disayy) l00ners that has been
lef te In a storm and is
RBuils © her fate. The sea-
a“oundc};‘ be seen flocking
0w Yoo, hundreds, darting
that 1, Pon the pieces of fish
the g Ave been washed out of
"king vesse].
You hoeur picture could make
3r them as well as you
wa e them, you would
Tup &wayf:lose your ears and
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YSTERS ON TREES.

T
Bomar. Other day I heard
hﬂ!:\l;}:?dy speak of ‘‘oysters
of treeg upon the branches
Cheg. . oD the borders of the
c(s,f"ﬁe{?ke Bay.” "
at sounds li : 7 thoug
Tto myself. nds like a fairy tale,
1 :termined to investigate. Sol said :
the Y8 supposed oysters grew under
Slugers ot 1 never knew they hung in
Fo S on tree branches like apples:
which“s sort of oysters those must be
Poale FTOW On trees along the Chesa-

oy'teorh'?s& peake Bay has the best kind of
+ Baid the Talking Man, * The res-

SEAGULLS.

i nd growing on
son they are sometimes 'fl?ﬁle , p%.l‘:V T the

troe branches is this t e o tossed b
t has the T:fhb)lr) (:’f at-
i stance

. itself firmly to a0y solid su
?:c:lé?z%}:es? Sometimes it might t1))«3 t}}lle
}bottom of a ship, & rock, or a tree branci.

i ds
he bottom of & shiP often nee
sYc(r)Epli(rrllg ‘Znt azcount of the shell-fish adher-

ing to it. ften droop
he branches of trees o 0
mé?ﬁé 1;m.ebox-. They do it along the bor

wind and waves.

ake the same as on the

ders of the Chesape
banks of any other
tide such branches
and when the tide
to the surface again.

ticks to those boughs when
In a few days

river or bay. At high
will be covered with
goes back, the

branches come

«The spawn 8
are beneath the waves.
rs begin to develop,
low tide, the branches
ith little oysters

the tiny oyste
fore long, at every
can be seen hanging out, W

owing all over th

« Sometimes a branch which is often un-

der water will be nearly cov-
ered with small oysters. It
looks very odd, of course, but
it's a common enough sight
down there.

“@Grow? They don’t grow
very large, to be sure. To
attain perfection an oyster
must be always under water,
and these hang half the time
out of it. When they are
exposed too long to the hot
sun, they die. Their weight
often causes them to fall off.

¢« Little oysters are some-
times transplanted. Not off
tree branches, but from the
beds at the bottom of the
bay. They are planted in
oyster beds in other places,
where, in a couple of years,
they grow to maturity.

‘Tt sounds funny to talk
of picking oysters off trees,”
said I, *“or even seeing them
grow there.”|

¢ Funny enough. But they
do grow there. I've seen it
lots of times,” said the Talk-
ing Man. *‘That's the way

ueer stories get about.

omebody hears of a thing
and doesn’t understand the
sense of it. And most peo-

le never stop to ask what
1t means. They either repeat
the story for a marvel, or say
they don't believe it.”—Har-
per’s Young People.

A WORD TO BOYS.

Tr we are to have drunkards
in the future, some of them
are to come from the boys to
whom I am now writing, and
I ask you if you want to be-
come one of them? No, of
course you don’t! Well, I
have a plan that is just as
sure to save you from such a
fato as the sun is to rise to-
morrow. It never failed, it
never will fail, and it is
worth knowing.

Never touch liquor in any
form. That is the plan and
it is worth putting into prac-
tice. Iknow you don’t drink
now, and it seems to you as
if you never would. But
your temptation will come,
and it will probably come this
way. You will find yourself
sometime with a number of
companions and theywill have
a bottle of wine on the table.
They will drink and offer it
to you. They will regard it

as a manly practice, and very _likely they
will look upon you as a milksop if youdon b
th them.

t will you do? Will you say,
<« No, no | none of that stuff for me!” or
ke the glass with your common
ting, and your conscience mak-
hole draught bitter, and then go
off with a hot head and skulking soul that
at once begins to make apologies for itself
and will keep doing so all its life? Boys,
do not become drunkarda.



