AN ARMY OF ANTS.

REMARKABLE ANTS
Bees and ants may be called civilized
animals. They live in ecities, and under
stand the value of cooperation.  Indeed,
they could give men some valnable lessons

upon one of the osldest, the hest known, and
the truest of human proverbs: * In union
there 1s strength.”

Ants show wonderful intelligence, and
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and it is then that these ants
The rain comes suddenly, and
the walls of their houses are broken in by
the flood; but instead of coming to the
surface in seattered hundreds, and being
swept off to destruction, out of the ruin
rises a black ball that rides safely on the
water, and drifts away.

At the first warning of danger, the litile
creatures rush together and form a solid
lody of ants—the weaker in the centre.
Often this ball is larger than a common
in this wayv thev float about
til thev lodge against some tree, upon
«f which they are soon safe
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“ Hunter Ants " are found in the tropi-
untries. It appears that at particu-
lar seasons, when pressed for food, they
leave their nests and enter the dwcllings
millions.  Thev are harmless to the
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residents if they do not distarb or kill any
of their number.  In half an hour the ants
1 every roam. wardrobe, trunk, and |
eranny in the honse, in search of insects. !
They eover the walls, floors, ceilings, and |
even the under side of the roof, and woe |

! michael’s house for five hours, destroying
hundreds of insects, and a score of mice

and rats, which she saw covered with hun-
dreds of the little warriors, until they were
worried to death and then devoured. After
this thorough depopulation, the ants sud-
denly left for their nests.

The negroes are so impressed with their
usefulness, that they call these ants “God’s
blessing.” One of them, passing Mrs.
Carmichael’s honse just after the above
scene, called out: “ Ah, missus, you've got
the blessing of God to-day; and a great
blessing it is to get such a cleaning!”

MY PETS.

W: two always do agree.

For I love puss and puse loves me;

We always play about together,

And get =0 thirsty this thirsty weather.

I have a puppy, rough and black,
But pussy’s prettier far than Jack;
Her eyes are of a brighter yellow,
Though he’s s darling little fellow.

I often wonder what puss thinks,
She looks so solemn when she winks,
And when she purrs 1 almost fancy
She says, “I love you, little Nancr.”

The pup she really seems tw hate,

And when he prowls around her plate
And touches what I’ve given my darling,
I must confess she takes to snarling.

The cnimals aren’t perfect yet,

But then, I too sometimes forget;
They don’t obev me to the letter,
But by and by T'Il teach them better.

—The Water-Lily.

KATIE'S PRAYER

Katie climbed up into the broad win-
dow seat to have a nice time with her new
picture-book ; and just as she was begin-
ning to dream a lovely dream about *wo
little girls in a picture, Robbie came and
wanted to get up there too. Now Katie
wanted to be alone very much, and when
she saw Robbie coming she felt just like
saying : “Go away.”  Shall I tell you
what she did ¢ She whispered a little
priyer to Jesus like this, “ Dear Jesus,
make me a good little sister 1o Robbie ;
and ther she put out her hand and helped
him up, and they had a happy time to-
gether. 1 think that Jesus answered
Katie’s prayer ; don’t you ?

A bright ‘ittle fellow of four summers
awoke one morning, and, turning to his
grandmother, said: “ Grandma, I dreamed
that T had a carriage last night.” “Did

to every cockroach, fly, or wasp, that does | you?” said she. “ Well, what did you do

not immediately escape!

with it?” “0,” said he, in his thought-

In Trinidad they filled Mrs, Car- | ful manner, “ I left it in the dreamhouse.”




