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STAR TIME.
BY FRANK M. SWEET.
“Tis star time! "tis star time
And time to go 1o bed ;
Late ches are ~|'11-'\‘ eyes,
And tire the little head.

Far, far the |il|) feet

Have wandered throngzh the day,
Chasing the buttertlics

And learning games to play.

Muech, mucl, the little cNes
Diseovered on the road,
Waitching the men at work,

And riding on the

“tis star time,
And time to go to hed:
Now 'l sonth the pillow

Bencath the sleepy head.

Star time!

UNCLE TALKS.
WONDEEFUL TREE OF MADAGASCAR,
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the field is a man's
life,” but 1 never eould make ont just what
it meant.”

“ It means,” replicd unele, * that the
trees are necessary to his comfort and, in
some parts of onr earth, to his very ex-
istenee.  There are trees in some countries
that seem to supply almost everything that
man needs for his subsistence.”

“ Tell us of them, uncle, please,” eried
an cager listener, © Are
i am-]v-trm-e like ours?”

, my bev; they bear something

| that may not be quite so toothsome, but it

is much more precious than a sweet apple.

itinned Unele John, “men-
tions a tree he saw in South Ameriea, and
It is a tree
<o ealled beeause it takes the plaee

| in supplying the people with miik

“ How funny to think of wooden eows
that sive real good, sweet milk!” cried

* Yes.” continued the traveller, © these
They have
laree, wood roots, and the leaves are dry
and leathery.  For several months of the
ain falls to moister: the leaves and
look dry and dead: but when
the trunk is pierced, a sweet and nonrish
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* asked Tom, ineredulonsly.
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* There is surely ne
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“Wrong, my boy. There are others,
bt they dom’t give milk. There’s a re-

suarkable tree in the island of Madagascar,

affection as a tree; |

Lhat exacts jess care i
and trouble at lLis |

mate we think less |

called,  the - Traveller's Tree” The
branches don't grow out of the trunk, but
<pring out in a line, like the spokes of u
wheel.  Fach braneh grows at the end o
Lig, broad leaf, which spreads out like »
tan.  Under the branches a dew collects
in the evening in a myriad of drops that
form little streams which run down the
tower <ide of the branches. At the base of
the braneh is a euplike hollow, where the
dew sathers, and thirsty travellers have
something  between  the
branehes and hold a enp or jar under. and
it is specdily filled with sweet refreshing
water.”

 Another ilinstration of how our Hea
venly Fether provides for his creatures in
all places,” remarked mamma from the
~ofa.

* Yes: all troes are useful in some way
or other,” responded unele, but there arc
~ome whose cevery leaf, branch and fibre
are valuable in various ways. The cocon
nut i one of these; its fruit yields oil, =
<ugary milk and solid food, while from its
vind or shell are made spoons, cups, bowls,
and even tables. The bark of the tree is
wade into twine, cloth and mais; the
tender voung buds ave eaten, and the sap
makes capital sugar.  The tough, icathery
leaves are used for sails for boats, for sacks,
for baskets, and thateh for cottages.”

“ Well I exclaimed the deeply interested
aroup, * surcly no other tree can be so
useful.”

“ Ah, but the bamboo in China is cven
more so,” was the smiling reply. “Ii
grows about cighty feet in height, and has
neither blossom nor frait.  Its leaves are
<hort and slender. but many of its canes
are thicker than your papa’s arm. The
Limeest stems are nsed for pillars of build-
ings and for rafters and planks, and its
leaves aze woven as thatehing for the roof.
The fibre makes mats for the floor. In
many Chinese honses the bamboo is made
inte bedsteads, tables and ehairs, and work

tnrn it into wmbrellas, hats, bas-
les, pipes, bows
airs.  The finer
minte twine, and and the shay
1 for stufling pillows.  Its
leaves make s al cloak for wet days,
and the ehopsticks, which vou have seen
ad of knife and fork.
But tha:
ender shoots are boiled
and caten and the pulp is transformed into
paper, and the pith into pickles and sweet
Poats, floats, sails, eable, rigging.
fishing-rods and  fishing-baskets are all
made from the same tree.  Chinese farm
cre have it in the form of earts, wheelbar
rows, plonghs, wheels and feneces.  In faet,
I might go on for an hour telling you about
this remarkable tree which is everywhere
need i the Celestials, Tt is the most nseful
plant on the g‘n‘r,"
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