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Chipmunk and Red Squirwel.

Beneath the grissy Iawl of our home in the
country a chipmunk bas made its abode for several
years. It is quite tame, and seems to delight every
time it'goes into or cornes out of the narrow bole
tô sit for some moments in a variety of pretty pos-
ings very interesting to watch. Every small fruit
trec. in the neighborhood is visited in turn by the
industrious " chippy, " and by the end of autumn ta
snug littie winter home underground must be well-
providcd- with good thinga. In the bright warm-
days of June lait -the mother chipmunk brought ber
alert littie family of two groundlings to sun them-
selves on the lawn and play a variety of cunning
tricks-for our benefit, we migbt suppose, but really

-ta make them acqaiainted with the ways of a naughty.
world. On the sligbtest bint of danger, the young-
sters vanished into their holes like a flash. Always
they were the flrst to go, obeying instantly the
warning signal of the mother, whatever it was, while
the stood guard over the hole, into which she, too,
quickly ret reated if we sbowed a desire to make a
dloser acquaintance.

After a week or so the little ones were no longer
seen. They have now probably built homes of their
own, and are storing them with food for the winter.
They were beautiful little cratures, the image of
the mother, dainty in form, and graceful in move-
ment. Theifr sleek coats were softer 1» color than
the mother's brownish-grey on the back, which
warms lnto a reddish brown on the forehead and
hind quarteirs. The black stripes on the aides form-
ed a pretty contrast to the. pure white of the throat
end under partq.

A. lady-visitôr to* the lawn the-bther day made' a
"snap-shot "-of our little friend, the chlpmunk,

which lu here re-produced. Its bnight eyes stared

in ,timid wonder on the camiera. It recoiled for a

moment at the Ilclick," but soon promptly returned.
to Ilposition." This posture, which it assumes on
cpming out of its hole, is evidently onc of rcdOlI-

paissance, its keeri little cyes $canning every nook

wherein an enemy may Iurlç, its delicate noistrils
scenting every danger. When it i. assured '0f
safety, it scampers off by a succession of lumps toi
the trec from which it is obtaining has stores,« and
aÎways by the dne path, which it seei to have mark-
cd out for itscif. For -the past week or so its favor-
ite hunting ground has been a red cherry trec, Mi
the foot of which i9 an arm-chair. While -«e were
üll gatliered round this -a fcwdays ao itçn- g ta
the reading of ýRoberfs' "cQurge of 'the Forest,"
ini which is described the fleeing of terrified, animais
big"and littie-before the swift forest fire, the chip-,
munk went its usual way, clhtnbing up.the.chair oveïr
the aleeve of the reader, and :into the tree, not.con-
s cious of our presence, as long as we betraye 'io
c onsciousness. Filling its'chcek pockets with cher-

iskreturas by a différent way, but always 'the
saine for its'homeward joursiyý it pauses, at'ithe
mouth of the hole, àssumes its upright; pture, n

thP with itý frottpaws procedu to arrange the
,0%d in its diétended cheeks aý- compactly as *possibe,

s !o that it may not Ilstick " in passing through the- -
i4arrow hole.ý For chipmunks have enemles who

would like to follow the littie storekeeper, if tliey
could squeeze through the long narrow portal wliich
Iieads toi its treasures.

,One wishes that other people were as tidy about
Iawns as the chipmunk. He neyer leaves any s'trasy
>its of food or refuse, like banana pools, about.'.
Whatever he does with the earth that hie diga oUt
to form the tunnel-like home under grourid, na one
knows, for not a trace *of it can be seen. lie pro-

ably cardes it away in his ,pocket-like cheeku, and
bides .it. He does bis woôik secretly and effoctlvely,
like a Japanese soldier, and ia very .uccessful in con-
ce aling bis whereabouts from an enemy.

He ls an independont little chap, too. We have
tried to belp bim in bis work by placing peanuts
near hi. bole; be refused to take any notice of theni.
Perbapa hie found them not to his taste; but we
would rather believe that ho scorns to enjoy what
he hias not earned. '.lI

A littie five-year-old son of our neizhbor -was
observed to b -e very_ busy gathering fireflies duiug
an evening walk. On his return to, the lawn, he
pusbed these into the chipmunk'shole, saying With
a satisfied air: IlThere 1 now you can sec to go ta
bed."

TEs RzD SQuiRRCL.,

Some time ag-a, tait spruce troc interruptedcour
view of the St. John river. It was declded ane day
aboutt mid-summerta cut.off the top ;.but the young
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