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The Wondera of Creation.

There's not a tint that paints the rose,
Or decks the Hly fair,
Or streaks the humblest flower that
blows,
But God has placed it there

There's not of krass a single blade,
Or leat of lovellest green,

Where heavenly skill i not displayed.
And heavenly wisdom seen.

There's not a star whoge twinkling light
Shines on the distant earth,

Angd cheers the silent gloom of night,
But God bas given it dirth,

There's not a place on earth’s
vast round,
In ocean deep, or air,
Where skill end wisdom are
not found,
For God is everywhere.

Around, beneath, below, above,
Wherever space extends,
There he displays his bound-
less Iove,
Apd power
blends.

with mercy

SEAGULLS,

As one of the great ocean
steamers was rusking along
onh her way across the broad
Atlantic Ocean and was al-
ready some hundreds of miles
out 2t sea, a little boy ran up
to pis mother and cried :

* O mother, give me some
biscuits too."”

« Why, Freddie,” replied his
mother, “ what do you want
the biscuits for ?”

70 throw out to the pretty
birds,” Freddle said. “Oh,
come, motber dear, and see
the pretty white birds flying
after us. See how they dip
down and plck up the biscuits
on the water. What kind of
birds are they, mother, and
where do they sleep away out
here 80 far from land ?"

“They are seagulls, my
child,” replled the mother.
“They just sleep floating on
the Wwater—~no matter how
roygh it f8. TLey sometimes
follow ships hundreds of miles,
pleking up anything that the
cogk throws overboard. They
arg found on all large bodies
ot water—on the big fresh-
water lakes ag well as on the
ocean—but they are thickest
around the fishing banks.
They gather in hundreds about
the vessels where the fish are
belng cleared. As the waste
parts of the fish are thrown
overboard the scagulls dash
down wit’ hoarse cries and
great flapping of wings, tear-
‘ug at the pleces and Aghting
over them, but the fishermen
pay no attention to them.

We show one of these fish-
ng schooners that has been
disadled in a storm and is left
ta per fate. The seagulls can
be geen flocking around by
hupdreds, darting down upon
the pleces ot fish that have
beep washed out of the cink-
Ing vessel.

It our plcture could make

Yoy hear them <28 well as you can ser '
into tke watler

them, you would wapt to close your ears
and run away.

OYSTEES ON TREES.

The other day I heard somebody speak
of < oysters hangling upon the branches
ot trees on the borders of the Chesapeake

* That sounds 1ike a fairy tale,” thought
1to mysslf.

I determined Yo {investigate.
ld c "1 aiways supposed Oysters grew

8o 1| with little oysters growing all over them.

hung {n clusters on tree branches like
apples. Curious sort of oysters those
must be which grow oun trees along the
Chesapeake !

* Chesapeake Bay has the best kind of
oyster,”” sald the Talking Man. * The
reason they are sometimes found growing
on tree branches is this: The spawn of
the oyster floats about in the water,
togsed by wind and waves. It has the
quality of attaching itself firmly to any
solid substance it touches. Bometimes it
might be the bottom of & shlp, a rock, er
a tree branch. You Xnow the bottom

of a ship often needs scraping on account ]
of the shell-fish adhering to it

. Eal
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“Now, the branches of trees often droop
They do it slong the
borders of the Cheitapeake the same as
on the banks of any other river or bay.
At high tide such brancktes will be cov-
cred with water, and when the tide goes
back, the braaches come to the surface
again.

“*The spawn sticks to those boughs
when they are benecath the naves. Ina
few days the tiny oysters begin to de-
veiop. and befcre long, at ever) low Ude,
the branches c*u be scen hanging out,

“ Sometimes & branch which {5 often

small oysters, It jooks very odd, of
courze, but it's s common enough sight
down there

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

* l4ttle eysters are sometimes trans-
planted. Not off tree branches, %ut from
the beds at the bottom of the bay. They

s are pianted ln oyster beds Ia ovher places,

where, {n & couple of years, they grow te
maturity.”
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A WORD T0 BOYS.

It we are to have drunkards in the
future, poms of them are to coms frem
the boys to whom I am now writing, and
1 ask you if you want to bocome eze of
them ! No, of course you don’t ! Waell,
I have s plan that is sure to save you
from such & fate,

Never touch liquor i any form, That
is the plan, snd it is worth puttiag Isto
practice. I know you don't drizk aew,
and it seems {0 you a8 i2 you never woald.
But your temptation will come, 1ad it will
probably coms this way. You will fiad
yourself somueiime with a pumber of com-
panions, azrd they will have a
bottls of wine em the tabdle.
They will drink and effer {t
to you. They winl regard it
as & manly practice, and very
1ikely they will look upen you
as & milksop ‘¢ you doa't in-
dulge with them.

Then what will you do?
Wilt you say, *“ No, noe' none
of that stuft for me ! or will
you take the glasa with your
common sense proteeting, and
your consclence making the
whole draught ditter, and then
go off with a hot Dhead aud
skulking soul that at once be-
gins to make apologles for it-
self and will keep doing so all
1ts life 7 Boys. do pot become
drunkards.

AN HONEST BOOT-
BLAOCK.

One evening a gentleman,
who gave his name &3 farri-
son, of Freeport, 1il., was
hurrying dowr Broadway, tt
about five o'clock, carrylug a
valise, and when on the Caxnal
Btreet crossing, a large, well-
filled enveiope fell from his
coat. A lame bootblack,
named Danjel MoCarthy, bet-
ter known in tho nelghbour-
hood as “ Limping Dan,”™
picked it up, and running as
best he could after the loser.
cried, * Say, mister!* The
man glanced in the direction
of the call, and seeing the
boy's blacking kit, grufly
2afd, “1 dop't want a shine.”
The boy, however, exeried
himself, and stopping in front
of the man, held up
the envelope, sas.. _, ~* Mister.
you ¢ropped this*

Recognizing his properts
a chanz. immediately spread
over his countenance ss he
gazed upon the shivering crip-
plo before him and asked his
pname. He then tuuk himtoa
clothing store near by, and
paid for & coat and vost for
the boy, after which h¢ kanded
the gratetul boy a §20 bill, say-
iog, My boy, that envzlope
contained a large amount of
tmonbey. Whea 1 come to the
ity agsin 1 shaii be glad o

To the officer he said he
had sold some property on
TLong Island, and that the
cnvelope coptalned the pro-
cedds—$1,600 in cheques and
$600 in Dbills—which he hzd
Sust drawn from tie bank, and
in hig haste to get to Jersey
City. whers he was to take
the trais. he must have placed

It sounds funny to talk of picking ) the envelope betwezn hla inside coat ang
oysters off trees,” sald I, “ or cven seelng | overcoat instead of in his pocket.

them grow there.”

* Funny enough.
there.
the Talking Man.

But they do grow
I've see it lots of times,'” sald

Dean Farrar., of Caanterbury. recently

“ That's the way ;said that ° Eangland, just and gereroua

queer storics get about. Somebody hears | as ever, stands to-day amid the jeslouay
of a thing and doesn’t undcrstand the | of nations and the hubdub of lles. Noth-
sense of it. And most people never stop ; ing Is zadder than the proofs of lying

to ask what it means.

They either re- ; fury aad trantic jealousy with which tle
peat the story for a marvel, or say they

foreign press, almost without exception,

don't beijeve it. " —Barper s Young Peopie. ; daliy voids ita poisonous theum upon our

pative land.” The overwhelming r2a-

{ jority of Epglish papers applaud this as

A goaod consclence Is to the soul, whal ;an cxpression o the thoughts of Bug-
tndsr tho water. I never knew thay | under water will be nearly covared with | health i3 to the body.-—~Jossph Addison. ;1and, and gound a note of deflance.



