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Stranger (at village hotel)—Years
;ago I knew everybody in this town.
I wonder what has become of a
:young fellow that used to loaf]
-around the livery stable and play
.checkers!—his. name, I think, was
Berryman— '

Landlord—That's my
1the chap.

Stranger—You don't say! Then
.you must have known a prim young|
:school teacher, .a Miss— : .

Landlord—Mister, before you say
;anything more I may as ‘well tell
.you I married a prim young 'schook
iteacher. {

Stranger—Oh, beg your pardon. |

Landlord—What for, sir? |

Stranger—Why—er—say, - do you
know what ever became of a young|
:squirt named Chiggers, that clerked
in Pummy's grooery store ?

Landlord—I haven’t thought of
him for seventeen years. I don't
know where he is now. - Goed deal
of a numskull, wasn’t he?

Stranger—He was—and he hasn’t
any more sense now than he had
then. I'm Chiggers. Shall we call
it a stand-off ¥—Chicago Tribune.

name. I'm
'
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ODD CUSTOMS ¥
IN MOROCCO
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It is a custom in Morocco that
all the property of an official re-
verts at his death to the Crown.
The logic which leads to such re-
sults is simple, for the Government
argues that all fortunes thus ac-
cumulated consist of moneys illegal-
ly retained by the authorities. A
governor when appointed s prob-
ably possessed of nO inconsiderable
fortune. “When he dies he may be
a millionaire. Whence came his
wealth ? Squeezed most  certainly
from the tribes under his authority,
and therefore amassed only by ihe
prerogatives of the position in which
the Sultan had placed him. :

It has never struck the Morrish
Government that these great for-
tunes might more honorably be re-
turned to ‘the people from whom
they were stolen. The result is en-
tire confiscation to the Crowpg, ir-
cluding often such private property
as the governor may have beer. pos-
sessor of before his appointment.

When the mighty fall in Moroecco
the crash ‘brings down with them
their families, even uncles and cou-
sins and all connected with them,
and it is not seldom that the sons of
great governors, who have been
brought up in the luxiry of slaves
and horses and . retinues of mounted
men, have to go begging in the
streets. :
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RECIPROCITY
IN BUSINESS

T OHOLOLOLOLOLOLOTOFOTOL O

The owner of the Makepeace Flour
Mills looked sternly at the provision
dealer, who had for some years sup-
plied the wants of his household., <

Those last apples you sent us were
good, he said, with a keen eye fixed
on the other man’s face, but they
were in undersized barrels; my wife
tells me, smaller than ever before.
She saya that the three barrels would
scarcely make two and a half of the
proper size. How do you ascount for
it ? 25 = %

I can’t, said the provision dealer,
with apparent distress of mind, I
snum I cam't! There I had my wife
send me down three of your barrels
that we've been getting floar in and
and just paeked the apples in and
headed ’em up with burlap. For, says
I to her, I believe in reciprocity,-and
'm cﬁﬁunro -w.mﬂ: have M.Wnn m- ood

sure apples a8 wa of fleux
wys: Now, dou's it beni ]
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Two Excellent Essays Written for The Planet Junior
in the Gold Medal! Competition, and Highly
Commended by the Judges
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There are many ‘beautiful build-
ings- in Kent, some noted for thelr
architectural beauty, some noted for
their beauty in  situation, wh
others charm by their usefuly
But to my mind for all reasons tf
nicest is “our school.”

It is built of red hrick and grey
stone. Beautiful trailing vines and
flowering plants lend the!r beduty
to the exteriori On the left is the
spacious play ground for the g.rls,
while on the right is the -scene of
thé-boys' fun, and many enjoyable
minutes are/ spent play.ng baseball
and other games.

Inside use and beauty join hands
and while everything seems to have
been dome to ensure our happiness
our devoted teachers ever labor to.
Entering the highest room, I see
the entrance class preparng ther
busy m.nds for the com ng cxamina-
tion. They do not wish to be dis-
turbed, but, as I look around the
room, I seée beautiful plctures and
works of art. Beautiful ’‘porders
adorn the slate blackboards, Flow-
ers, 100, are scattered in profusion
about the room.

As I pass down-the hall I npotice
a framed p.cture. It is the photo-
graph of a benefactor who donated
one hundred .dollars to the s¢hool
for works of art. 'The next room s
that bright Senior Third Class, all
of whom are anxious to pass in the
Fourth Class pext year. This room,
too, is decorated with works of art.
The boards are prettily ornamented
with beautiful borders, which rival
those of the Fourth Class, and beau-
tiful flowers waft their fragrance
about the room. So here is the old
proverb - Tulfilled, “They who dwell
with flowers are always good, beau-
tiful and cheerful.” .

After visiting this room I walk
up the broad winding staircase and
find myself in the Junior Third
Grade. I see the smiling faces of
i‘he pupils, listening -attentively to
some geography or taking great de-
light in painting pretty scenes. The
walls ‘here, too, have works of art
upon them. And flowers! Where
could we find more? Lovely ‘roses
and sweet apple blossoms enough for
any queen. The room is large and
spacious, and forty children give no
light work for one teacher.

At the end of the long corridors
is the spacious library where the
reading-loving pupils devour many
enjoyable books, About six hundred
books are to be found here, of sh'p-
wreck, of misfortune, tales of glad-
ness, and other varioud subjects
which children love to read. A large
oak case for maps and bariners, while
chairs and a table, constitute the
library.

“The two kindergartens come next
and these consist of one hundred
laughing and chatting and perhaps
dreaming of the time when they will
be passing in the entrance examina-
tion. These two rooms are very large
and flowers here, too, seem to suit
the little ones. But the nose of
slates is heard and I take my depar-
ture. )

The next room is the Intermediate
Grade, where another forty children
come #aily to learn pretty pi.ctures
and lovely flowers greet us here
again. The teacher tells me that the
children are punctual and obed.ent.

Oh! there is the recess pell. How
quickly t.me has fled. I go down
stairs and see with pleasuré these
three hundred smilng children
march to pretty ‘musi¢ out to re-
creation, and a pretty s'ght it is.
Not one out of order; even thé little
ones seem to understand the order
of the rules:

I have described “Our School.” The
rooms aré all pleasant to look at,
The teachers and pupils are happy
and a@resable and upite in learning

- Rl they #am 56 that they may ens

day be some of the foremost men
and women of the great Domin.on
of Canada.
GERTRUDE DAY, x
St. Joseph’s Sepa » School.
SR. M. GERTRUDE,
Teacher.
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OUR SCHOOL.

The most notic le feature to a
stranger, who comes to Chatham, is|
the river, which is situated back of
the stern side of the main street;
and all the long streets run the same
way r y hort ones

r the cen-
ilt in the most
picturesqu
tral School of to-d
been the ‘site of
of Chatham ever
ed. Buat, you must think,
tral school -of fifty-five S ago
rreat deal ifferent from the
It consisted
and had oné
uncultured teacher to truct from
seventy-five to one hundred pupilg)
The old school was, composed of aj
mixture of I and bricks, with
long wooden- benches for the child-
to si
rude form of a place oi learn-
ing was stcceeded by an oblong, two-
storey brick structure, which was
very plain an orded no more
modern convenien and advantag-
es' than the old one. As there was
no room in t school for the kin-
dergarten it was held in an eld frame
barn, which now stands in the next
yard. ¢

But, ten years ago, the citizens of
Chatham decided to erect a puablic,
school which would excel all others
in Ontario. It has a beautiful situ-
ation with four streets meeting at
the front cormer. The front yard is

d with well kept s, and al

zed play- rear.
Facing King stre ) is ar-
ranged in three tower rooms, with
windows on all sides, and on either
side of this is a big double front
door. There are two rances at
the back, one for the girls and the
other for ‘the boys.

There are very wide assembly halls,
which run from one end to the other
of the school, cl nging on
one side. In seventeen class
rooms are in the school, all of good
size ; also an office, a library, and a
large kindergarten roon. roughi
the halls are hunz many pictures of
ruins, buildings and statues, donated
to_the school by Ileading men of
Chatham. ' Each room represents
some ocertain class or kind of
tures, such as Millet, Shakespeare,
Hoffman, ete.

Many improvements have been’
tried and adopted along the line of:

work. The Manual Training,
1dy,
Modeling. ard new features of the
work. The highest class of sixth
seventh and ei

1 Also the
, for the teachers ef
was held in the Central

Summer £
the county
Inst year.

The trastees had the third storey
finished off three years ago, and this

flower "and vogze
intend to show

the greatest th r accomplished
by a Canadian Puablic Sshbol.- While
in the next autumn there wiil he a
mush larger show of wark prepers

-

ed. ¥
By the kindness of the manufactur-
ing men we have had permission to
visit all the factories of any import4
ance in the city, to learn to be ob-
servant. The school bhas also had
two free trips to Wallaceb Sugar
jeet Factory and Wallaceburg Glass
Works. i
Lately there has been many new
articles of use put into the school,
For the front class room doors, hea-
vy plate glass; for the stairs, ruba
ber; a new piano, making- in all four
pianos in constant use. {
ire, drills are held firequently,
Basket ball is the game for the girls,
and - the boys use their lacrosse
sticky with force. Singing and dancy
ing are carrvied on in the halls on
dar recesses. But the latest im-|
u;.owu\.o:" of he day in the new{
electric bell, afranged with a but-
ton‘in every room, to be used in case
of fire, and which when rung sounds
all over the school. ‘
The Central School of Chatham at
the presegt time is in a very flowr-
ishing condition, having an attend-
ance of ning hundred and nimety pu-
pils from the first of May. We hope
it may long remain so, and I for one,
wish to see it reach the highest mark
a school can attain.
SUSIE L. SMITH.
Central School; Miss S. C. Irwin/
teacher. i
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THE WOOL IN
INDIA SHAWLS
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. Oriental rugs and India shawls are
beautiful and durable, the shawls be-
ing quite as beautiful and durable

as the rugs; but, while Oriental rugs
have become more -popular every
year, India shawls for a long time
have been falling in public favor, un-
til there is to-day, no general ded
mand for them at all.

A Burmese at the St. Louis expo<
sition when a statement similar to
the one above was made to him, re-
plied :

“I admit there is no general de-
mand for India shawls now. That is
because women don’'t wear shawls

' any ‘more. But the special demand—

the demand of artists and museumsg
and collectors—is -as good as it ever,
was, The consequence of this is that!
India shawls haven’t deteriorated in|
quality. On the contrary, they have
improved year by year. I

“And a fine shawl brings to-day]
as high a price as it ever brought.
If you have a; fine shawl—a really
fine one—fetch it to me, and I'll sell
it for you. There are, though, very|
few fine shawls in America. i

“Good India shawls are made of the
wool of the Thibet goat. This wool
is delicate and curly. - One goit yieldq
at a shearing half a pound of it.
But do you know how much that
half pound is worth? It is worth
$4.25 and sometimes $5.” i

SRS s S

RR 22 ST ST TR ST ST EL EX ST BT EX T

LAUGHING PLANT
FROM ARABIA
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There is a curious plant that
grow(s 1 Arabia and is known by
the name of “Laughi lan:.” This
name comes from ct that {
one E E s cannot con-
trol ughter. The natives of
the dis :t where this funny pilet
grows dry the seads and reduce v._\a
to powder. A small dose of this pow-{

eople who drink more

liguor than is good for them. The

soberest person will dance, shout and

nd rush about

culous capers

r an hour: At the end of this time

the reaclion comes. The dancer is

exhausted and a deep sleep comes

apon him: After 2 @ap of several

hoars he awakens with no recollee4

tion of the antics he has performed;

it

He that swells In prosperity wild

he Rars €3 shvink n adveraity,

-

THE PLANET JUNIOR, SATURDAY, JULY, 15, 1905,

$0000000000000000000000000
THE MEANING OF
THE CURFEW
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Long, long ago, before even your
oldest grandmother was born, peo-
ple did not have chimneys on their
houses. © A hole was made in the cen-
tre of the room, under an opening in_
the roof, exactly the way that the
Indians 'do in their tepees. When
the family went to bed at night time
they covered this hole in the roof
with a board and threw ashes over
the emhers to keep the wooden housq
from catching fire while the people
slept. It was the custom in every
town and village for a bell to be
rung each night warning the inhab-
itants fo cover their fires, put out
their lights and go to bed. This bell
was called the “curfew” or ‘cover<
fire” beli. *
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A DEEP—
WATER MAN
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Capt.. Coomers has sailed over all
the seven seas and the mighty bayl
Penobsoot. Therefore he felt only
contempt for the little bug-shaped
steamer that ocarried passengers from
the mainland to the island resorts,
which at that time were just begin
ning to have a summer population)
This was in the days when all good
sailing ‘men looked on steam coraft as
mere landsmen’s toys. Their cond

* tempt was warranted by the habits

of the Belle of breaking down in mid-
channel, of &teering off her course in
a wind, and’ of staying at dock dis-
creetly when there was any ‘“consid-
erable breeze of air.”

On one passage aoross the bay she
fell . foul. of a carrent that pushed
her upon a sand-bank. The passen-
gers began to run for the boats and
hant in impossible places for life pre-
servers, Capt. Coomers sat on deck,
his big frame supported by a camg
stool, and his “game leg” stretched
out en another camp stool. He sat
still while the others, crew and pass-
engers, were rushing about in futile
activity. He .looked at the strip of
island, then out at the bay, then at
the sky. Then he rested his chin on
his chest and studied the deck plank-
ing. ¢ v s

A passenger ran up to him and|
oried : U

“Oh, captain, we are wrecked!”

“Hum?” ’

“We are wrecked.” ¢

“Be we "

“Is there any danger " ]

“Hum®”

“Are we going to sink ¢” )

“Not far in this water.” {

“Are you suref? I'm afraid we —
we shall all be drowned !”

“Not if you’re more’'n
high.”

The passenger seemed satisfied at
last and went away. Capt. Coomersd
resumed his gaze at the deck. Pres{
ently another passenger saw him. |

“Oh,  captain, I'm so glad you're
here I"- !

“So ‘be- I.” (

“Thiak there's any danger "

“I aim’t seen any.” !

“Of course we—we aren’t far from
shore ?” ]

“No. We’re as nigh as two lovers
on a slopin’ sofa.”

“You take it coollyI"

“Well, you see I've been wrecked
off Cape Horn and I was in a boat
that was chawed up by a whale. I
don’t puppos to get my boots wet out|
o’ any sech land vehicle as this herd
thing.”—Youth’s Companion. £
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WHY IS IT
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Why is it that—

Bees never store up honey whife
it is light ¢ i

The moth has a fur jacket and tha
butterfly none?

Leaves will attract dew when,
boards, sticks and stones will not?

A horse always gets up foreparts
first and a cow directly the oppo-
site ?

Corn on theear is never found with
an’ aneven number of rows#f

Fish, flies and caterpillars may be
frozen solid and still retain life ¢

A squirrel comes down a tree head
first and a cat tail first ¢

A horsefly will live for hours af-
ter the head has been pinched off ¢

The dragon-fly can devour its own
body and -the head still live,

Some flies thrust their eggs into
the bodies of caterpillars, but always
in such part of the body that when
the larvae are feeding on the flesh of
the foster pavent they will et est
inie sy vieal part! =~ - '

four feet]

‘Sea navigators,
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A SILK- :

PRODUCING SPIDER
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Madagascar has a silk producing
sp a.an which is attracting favorable
notice. The full grown female of the
species at maturity is about two and
one-half inches long, whiile the male
reaches only one-half of that size.
They abound in the island, and the
fibre they produce has been long
known to the natives, though little
use has been made of it, At the Paris
Exposition of 1900 a piece of spider
silk fabric eighteen yards long and
eighteen inches wide was exhibited,
being woven of 100,000 yards of spun
thread of twenty-four strands, and
for its manufacture 25,000 spiders
were rtequired. These were procured
by offering ithe natives so much a
hundred; this brought them in in
basketfuls, mostly dead, so it was
found necessary for the wind.ng off
machines to go to the spiders in-
stead of calling in ‘the spiders to
the <ilatories. The cloth was of a
shimmering golden yellow color, the
exposition nowhere presenting a
greater curiosity. There seems a
prospect of making the fibre com-
mercally available, and expert at-
tention has for some time been ad-
dressed to the subject, with results
which are said to be ‘encouraging
and satisfactory.

—_——
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BATHING IN
GREAT SALT LAKE
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I have bathed in the Dead Sea and
in Great Salt Lake, said a traveller,
and the strangest, oddest thing about
each both was the toweling that fol-
lowed it.

Do you want to know exactly what]
it is like to towel yourself after a)
swim in the lake or the sea? If you
do, cover yourself all over with but-
ter and then, with a dozem towels,
try to rub yourself dry and clean.

That will be an impossible thing to
do, but hardly more impossible tharj
to rub off the sea's or the lake’s
thick brine. Really, though, it is an
oil rather than a brine, After a
bath in it, you might towel and rubl
till you were raw, but your flesh
would still remain slippery.and clam-

my.

Swimming in these strange iw»mL
is pleasant enough. In the Dead Sea
I found I could swim with my body|
out of water to the waist. You float
like a oork, even though yeu don’t
move a muscle. i

Hence you would think no deaths®
from drowning ever happened there.
Such deaths do happen, though. Dead
when their boats
capsize, get entangled in the rigging.
They perish in that way. : i

SIS er s
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ORCHARD WORTH FIVE
THOUSAND DOLLARS
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The Cypripedium Fairrieanum is
one of the rarest orchards in the
world. It was introduced into Eng-
land some fifty years ago, and at
one time 'was comparatively well
known, but subsequently it died out
and is now to all intents and pur-
poses a thing of the past. One tiny
scrap is still known to exist in Eng-
land, as well as four equally small
pieces In Paris, but as flowering
plants all specimens of the orchid
have disappeared, alike in the ecol-
lections of Europe and in ‘the Bo-
tanic Gardens of Calcutta, where also
they once flowered. For some years
a Tirm of orchid growers in St. Al-
bans, England, has had a standing
offer of a reward of £1,000 for a
healthy specimen of the orchid, and
as the plant originally came from
the almost inaccessible wilds of Bho-
tan, among the lofty Himalayas,
these regions have for many years
been searched by adventuroussprits
anxious to gain the reward. It is
now announced that the search has
been successful and the lucky finder
when he lands his plants in England
in goed condition will receive the
prize of £1,000.
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If you must refuse a favor, learn
to be polite about it,
R . o
Rafhness {8 the ﬂ:n.& but  #he
happy parsnt of misfortune,

IN VERY .

3 #

'SMALL PACKAGES
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A little woman ecan strike terror to
a big man, ¢

A little m&n can dominate a big
woman. 3

A little baby can upset a whold
household. :

A little fly can sometimes torture)
a big, noble horse.

Something littler than a fly can
torment a dog. ,

The little Japanese are whipping
the big Russians.

And, all told, it looks as if the lit4
tle things in this world are of some
importance, after all,
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ALL PREPARED.
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Mr. Hobson sneezed and Mrs. Hob-
son remarked that he maust havel
caught & cold. Mr. Hbbson is one of,
those men who hate fo have a fuss
made ove®# them. He had been try-
ing to impress that mwu,» on his wife's
mind for twenty years.

cold ¥’ he demanded,
‘“You sneezed,” rep
son.-, .
“That doesn’t signify—" He paus)
ed. § .
‘But it does ‘signify.! It is one of]
the first signs of a cold. Ypu went/
out: with the ashes this morning
without a thing round your neck.”
“I" always do.” ok
“And now you've caught cold.” |
Mr. Hobson returnefl to the read-
ing of fiis newspaper without reply-
ing; In a few moments Mrs. Hob-
son said: 1
“Henry." «
“Well 27
“You've got to do something for
that cold.” g i
, “Can’'t I sneeze s.w&mﬂ—nn being ac-
cused  of a cold? Is there any law
against sneezing, or do I have to get|
a permit from the health depart-
ment " i i
“I don’t see anythipg foolish in
taking a cold in time.” - Mrs. Hobd
son said, calmly, “if you would lef!
me put your feet in hot water and
mustard, and get you to bed—"
" Mr. Hobson resumed his paper, and
as he did so he felt an annoying tick{
ling in his nose. He struggled hero-
ically for nearly half a minute, Then
he sneezed again. 3 i
“There |” said Mrs. Hobson, in mel-
ancholy triumph. “You've sneezed
again :

ritably. \
d Mrs. Hob-,

“What makes you nmn_w I've taken

“I've sneezed twice:and T’'m not .

‘ashamed of it.” Hobson replied, cold-
ly. “If I feel like it I'm going t
sneeze again. I'm—" :
Three successive and violent stern-
utations interrupted him. X
“Now will you let me heat-that
water, Henry " '
“No, thank'yow.” - 4 i
. “Will you take «oEm . quinine}
then ¢ ; {
" ”» 4
Mrs. Hobson sighed, X
“Sneezes,” Mr. Hobson explained,
“are convelsions caused by an irrita-
tion of a sensitive mbrane. The'
irritation may be caued by the in-
troduction of any small particle of
foreign matter, such as a grain of
dust. Snuff has been known to pro-
duce a ; so hasipepper. You
can get up a fairly good imitation
by tickling the nosdtrils with a!
straw. It is not, as ypu imagine, an
infallible indication of a cold.” ®
“I suppose,” said Mts. Hobson, red
flectively, that you uld object to
an onion poultice, too §”
Hobson rose from Bis
started for the door. ith his hand
on the knob he paused to say, with
dignity, “I'm ‘going to'my room now.
I've got some work toido, so I guess
I had better be alone the rest of the
evening.” 4 {
Hobson sneezed nimr on the way
upstairs to his room. $Then the door
of his den closed explosively, Fif4
teen minutes later the door opened
and Hobson’s voice owurx» down the
®

chair and

stairs:
“Maria 1" :
“What is it, dear?”
“Say, if you think really oughif
to take a hot foot-ba I suppose it
won’t do any particuldar harm, whe-
ther I've got a cold @r not. Would

it be troubling you tog much to heat

the water ¢” 1 .
Mrs. Hobson's <omaamnmv=an cheer4
fully : i }
“It's all ready now, dear; I've
heated it and got somé biankéts n
and' hot, When yew're feidy 1l
hring them ups P

b

THE MUD

CHEERFULNESS o
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“Fate itself has to concede a greal -
many things to the cheerful man.”
The man who persistently faces the!
sum so that all shadows fall behind
him, the man who keeps his machin-’

ery well lubricated with love and
good oheer, can withstand the hard
._m&m- and disappointments of life in-
finitely better thansthe man who al-
ways looks at the dark side. A mar}
who loves ‘shadow, who dwells for-
ever in the gloom—a pessimistic man
—has very little power in the world
as compared wi a bright, sunpy}
soul. S et
The world makes way for the
a_.uoaﬂnﬁ man ; .all doors fly open to
bim who radiates sunshine, He does
not need an intvoduction; like the
sunlight, he is welcome everywhere.
A cheerful disposition is not only a
power—it is also a great health toni¥
A depressed mind makes the system
more ptible to di : 4
ages its development because it kills
the power of resistance, and it isl .
well known among physicians that
there is a greater chance for re-!
covery from exhaustive disease of a
bright, sanny soul than of a gloomy, -
despondent _ome. “Cheerfalness ELIE
health ; melancholy, disease,” Gloom
and depression‘ feed disease and has- 5

ten its development. =
% ——eee

KOREAN ETIQUETTE
OF/HATS
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The hat most commonly worn by
Mro wosmw men in Corea, is a high-
rown affair abouwi -t sizes too:
small, set upon the vwwo%lualg?
shows the coil of the coiffure under- -
neath, and the aspect is almost comi-
cal. Whatever the rank station
of the Corean, his hat is bound to
be striking, and big ‘varnished hats.
or caps made of horse hair, with
wigs at the side, are some of the
styles to be seen. -There is also the
curious wicker head-dress and the
umbrella-like protection familiar to
Japan, though in rain sto *the
lordly ®orean has an umbrella hitch-
.oF to his hat, The etiquette of hats
is guite the reverse of that in the
western ziﬂuwzoﬁr and they are
never removed in company. At festi-
val boards ‘the bu_umum_uou»u ﬂgwaﬁ
their hats are foreigners. The
Corean weakness for hats is a passion
of the masculine  element, ‘and,
strange as it may seem +to the oc-
cidental mind, the women are to no
extent involved. -A little fur cap in
the winter is often to be seen, and,
when smartly worn, is ‘becoming, but .
for the most part the only head-gear
of the Corean woman is a shapeless
cloth covering. | . Lsies
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' DAUBER WASP
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When summer’ warmth has awak-

ened the material instincts of the in< .

seot world the mud dauber wasp may
be seen gathering mortar at the mar-
gine of -the stream, pool or puddie.
Filling her mandibles, which serve as
both spade and hod, she bears the
load of mud to some rough surface,
rock or wall or hoapd or beam. She]
spreads and shapes her mortar an-
til, after many visits to the mud bed,!
she has huilt a tubulari cell about an
inch long and three-eights of an inch
wide. :

Then her huntress instinet awak-
ens and her raids upon the spider
realm begin, for within this oylindes
the mother mason will put ¥ singlel
egg. In course of time this will
hateh into a ravenous larva whose|
natural food is living spiders, and
these the mother proceeds to-capture
and osnoﬂe N:w.wu wﬂa mud dauh
narsery. On this errand she may be
seen hawking over and near .cch?
of various sorts, ventfwing within
the meshed and beaded snares thati
prove fatal to most incomers and
sometimes even to herself. If the'
woccupant, expeotant of prey, salliesl .
forth to seize the intruder, it finds
itself a captive, not = captor. The'
wasp shakes its silken filament from|
wings and feet; tarns upon the spid-

“~or, geizes and stings it, bears it to

‘her_oell, und thrustd it thersin.=H,
¢ MoGook in Hurper's B—u-?m- {




