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gayest colours, ndorned with silver and gold
and ornamented with cver-varying splendour
have naught to do but seck their own pleasure,
and charm away their brief existence, fluttering
from flower to tlower,"—dancing and ditling with
their pactty femnle cousing, and satiating them-
selves with the sweet nectar, that the goddess
Flura scrves up in cups and goblets of every
shape and every colour.

I'hie e mbers of tlus order although not, asa
enle, su learned or so indnstrious as those of the
order Hymenoptern (especially Madamo Apis
Mellifern and the Messicurs Formice) yet have
some fumilies among them, the juuior tnembers
of which spend the greater part of their time in
scientific pursuits, especially in making trigono-
metrical surveys of this mundane sphere ; and ns
these poor creatures cannot obtain theodolites,
and levels, and artificial horizons, they have to
measure the whole distances with their bodies,
a3 do the drvotees of some Hindoo god, the
space which separates their homes from the idol's
temple ; they are rightly entitled to the honour-
nble title of Geowenicians which they have
gained.

Theso “swells” as well as the * common
herd ” of the insect world, are strong supporters
and examplesof the doctrine of Metempsychosis :
they all undergo various transmigrations and
transformations before they arrive at perfection,
—ench beautiful butterfly, each lovely moth, each
handsome beetle, was
* Onco & worm, a thing that crept,

On tho barg carth—thicn wrougit a tomb and slept;

But soon frow its lowly cell ot clay

It burst a seraph fu the bluzeof day.”

It almost makes a Pythagorean of n man to
sce onc of these dazzling beauties first ir theform
of a solt worm-like crecping thing, next likesome
pious nun or monk whuse sands of Lfe have well
nigh run—wearing its own shroud or making
it3 own coffin—then lying for a time in its tomb,
and at lust, suddenly spurning its tiny sepulchre
and coming forth in resureection attire, beauteous
us » bride adoracd for her hasband,

This order of the Lepidoptera may be divided
into three great classes; Butterflies, Sphinges,
and Moths, The Butte-flics enjoy themselves
during the sunny hours of the day, quietly retir-
ing to their homes when night throws her sable
mantle over the world, The Sphinges, (so called
fram the strong likeness between which sowe of
th= juniors bear to the far-famod Sphinx of anti-
qiity,)~make th ic appearance in the evening
and mworning during the pleasant hours of twi-
light. But alas, for morality! the moths like
veritable rakes, only come forth in the darkness,
and engage in their coquettish amours and illicit
enjoyments when there is no eye to see them,
und as soon as the sun arises they get them
home to their caves and their dens, to sleep off
the cfiects of their debaucheries.

Perhapsit would not be amiss to mention here
a foew of these ¢¢Fashionables,” who arc domi-
ciled among us. Mauy of them bave been named
after ancient gods and demi-gods, kings and
heroes. In the firstplace, among the Butterflies,
wo have Papilio Asterias, who i3 dressed ina
black suit, adorned with two rows of yellow
coloured spots, in imitation of buttons. Papilio
Turnus is robed in yellow, with o black trimming
spolted with yellow. Troilus and Philenor (like-
wise members of this ancient family of Papitio)
also clothe themselves in sombre black. Another
very common butterfly is Cobas Philodice; this
creature’s colour isyellow, with a dark border to
its wings, in tho centee of cach of whichis o
silvery cye.

Tho chiefs of the Moths in Canada are the
Satuniens. The Luna Moth, “fair cmpress of
the night” is a spleadid creature, with a dress
of n delicate pea-green; along the front, thereis
o broad purple-brownish stripe, while behindare
two tails of the samo lovely green, after the
most approved Parisiau fashion. In the centre
of cach wing is a trausparent cye, which rivals
the finest diamond, surrounded with rings of
white, red, yellow and black. Attacus Cecropia
and Polyphemaus, of the same family, are mther
Inrger than the Luns, and although both very
fine, want the magic tails. Tho Catocali
alibough their upper wings are of gombro bues,

de, | of Tubal-Cain till now, these aro tho most

yet below they havo gorgeous colours: red,
yellow, rose colour and mageata abound.

The Sphinges, as they neither dance in tho
merry sunshine, nor flit about among the gas-
lights, array themselves in vory quiet colours.
Our chicf ones are, the Blind-cyed Smerinthius,
which i3 faun-coloured, clouded with brown, ex-
cept the hind wings, which are rose-coloured in
the middle, nnd ornamented withan eye-likeblack
spot having a pale blue centre. The Caroling
Sphinx measures four inches across the wings,
is of a grey colour, variegated with blackish
lines and bands; on tho body there are ten
orange coloured spots encircled with black. The
clear winged Sphinges bave transparent wings
and fan-shaped tails.

But I mast not stay too long with these bean-
teous ¢ children of the sun,” as they have been
pogtically callel, but puss on to the professions;
and,

Sccondly, of the highest of professional persons
—the Preacliers. The Preachers, or Mantises, be-
longto thesame races asthe musicians, mentioned
Lelow. these two familics are, in fact, first cousing,
A Preacher has along, thin neck, withshort green
or greyish brown wings, and very long fore-legs,
which they continually Luld up heavenswards, in
the attitude of prayer. In many countries these
insects are considered very sanctimonious; they
are said to be so divine, that if a child, who has
lost its way, asks one the proper road, it will
fmmediately, with a benign expression of coun-
teadnee, point with one of its legs in the right
dircciion.  In the life of the Jesuit missionary,
Suint Frangois Xavier, we read that this cele-
brated man, on finding a Mantis, ¢ and sceing it
holding up its arms indeep devotion, asked it
to swug the praises of God, whereupon tho insect
chanted a very fine canticle!” The Hottentots,
alsv, huid the Manus in Ingh vencration. Accord-
ing to the traveller Sparmann, it is worshipped
by them as & tatelary divinity, andif it happens
to alight un & man, he is at once looked upon as
u stint, aud cunsidered the peculiar favourite of
Heaven.”

But, alaz! “all is not gold that glitters”—all
are not good who appear to be 50 ; and there ary
deceivers in the insect world, as well as in the
world in which we live and move, And the
Mantis—thiz creature with such a saintly appear-
ancg, celebrated fur its picty by the Christian
Xavier, and revered as a gud by the heathen
Bushman—~i3 an hypocrite, & wolf in sheep’s
clothiog. It borruws the livery of heavea to
serve the devil in,” and assumes this devotional
position with its arms raiscd towards heaven,
that it may the more casily scize any poor, ur-
lucky fellow insect that may chanco to come
within jts reach. The Preacher i3 not only a
deceiver of the deepest dye, but is, moreover, of
a cruc! and blood-thirsty disposition. The
Chbinese know this characteristic, and keep them
in little bamboo cages, and exhibit them to the
gaze of the cclestial inhabitants as prize fighters,
In these pugilistic encounters, the conqueror, to
muke his victory doubly sure, seizes the van-
quished, and — ve victis ! — gobbles him up
“without salt or bread” Whenever a malo
preacher and his wifo (thero are female preachers
with them as with us, and theirs, like ours, mako
more noise in the world than the males) happen
to have a domestic dispute, the wife, being by
no means the weaker vessel, iy not content, like
good Mrs. Caudle, with giving her spouse 4
curtain lecture,” but, exhibiting an amount of
muscular Christianity quito superflucus, attacks
him with “malico aforcthought,” cuts off his
head with o stroke of her scimitar-shaped foot,
and devours him. De gustibusmulierum non est
disputandum. The naturo of females is thesame
cverywhera!

Thirdly —1 now procecd to mention a few
facts about those who follow ibho profession of
whicl Calliope, the daughter of the mighty Jove,
was the patron and muse, and on which tho
tuncful Orpheus, Jenoy Liad, tho Black Swan,
aund ahost of othermenand women, bave bestow-
cd such fame, glory, and renown,

Tho chicf musicians of the insect world aro
the Crickots. Of all performers, from the days
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mora till cve, others from evo till morn. The
greet poet Cowper, addressing ono of them, says:
* Nolther night nor dawn of day
Yuts a period to thy play.”

Among the crickets (as among the other in-
sect tribes) tho males alono are provided with
musical instrumcuts, the females havo wuone.
(What a comfort it would be to the world at
largo if all creaturcs lied such quiet wivesl)
Tho instrument in use among the cricketa is
cowposed of a part of the wing-covers, the hori-
zontal and overlupping part of which, near tho
thorax, is convex, and marked with lurge, strong,
and irregularly curved veins. Whentho ericket
wishes to begin his tune, ho mises his wing-
covers a little, and shuffles them togsther
lengthways, so that tho projecting veing of the
ono wing are mado to grate against those of the
other,  Many people greatly adwire the harsh,
grating sound (called, by courtesy, music) thus
produced. Mr. White, in his extremely fascinat~
ing work on the natural history of Selborne, says,
that “the slrilliug of the ficld-cricket, though
sharp aad striduluus, yot marvellously delights
some lhearers, filling their minds with a trsin of
summer ideas of every thing that is rural, verdur-
ous and joyous.” Cowpercxpressed his ideas on
the subject as follows:

ss Littlo inmate, full of mirth,
Chirpiug on my kitciaen bearth;
Wheresoc'er be thine abode,
Always harbinger ot good,
Yay wmo for thy warm retreat
wf{n a song both soft and sweet.”

Further on he says, its song

« Endvures tho winter long,
Unimpaircl and sbrill and clear
Mclody throughout the year.”

Notwithstauding tho opinion of these great
men, “many consider the continued and mono-
tonous sound which is kept up tho whole night,
all through summer and autumn (and by house-
crickets during winter as well) both wearisome
and sad, and thick 'tis icksome at the dead of
night to hear the cricket?’ unwearied chixp?
However, it is a wisc arrangement of Providence
that all men do not admire the same thing.

The Cicadx, belonging to the order Hemiptera,
also are great musicians. They are lovely crea~
tures, and bave been celebrated for their music
from the most ancient times. The ancient
Greeks considered no sound more agrecable
than the song (as they called it) of the cisade.
Theykept them in cages, the better to enjoy their
music, and called them “the Nightingales of the
Nymphs,” #the Sweet Prophets of the Summer,”
and “the Loves of tho Muses” Thoe cicadme
were considered the happiest as well as t~¢ most
innocent of creatures, Anacreon, in one of his
odes, compares them to the gods; and Anaxa-
goras, the philosopher, said that they were most
Lappy, as they bad vo.celess wives! As among
the crickets, so among the cicadme—the males
are the only performers. They, however, play
the kettle-drum, not the violin.  The instrament
on which they perform 80 well is thus described
by Harris:—*'Each male hag a pair of kettle-
drums, one on cither side of the body, and these,
in tho seventeen-ycar cicada or locust, are plainly
to be seen just bebind the wings., These drums
are formed of convex picces of parchment,
gathered into numerous fino plaits, and, in tho
species above-named, are lodged in cavitics
in the sides of the body, behind the thorax.
They aro not played upon by sticks, but by
muscles and cords fastene@ to the insido of
the drums. When theso muscles contract and
relax (which they do with great rapidity) the
drum-heads are altcrnately tightened and loosen-
¢d, recovering their natural convexity by their
own elasticity. Tho cffectof this rapid alternato
tension and relaxation is the production of a
rattling sound, liko that cavsed by a succession
of quick taps wpon a slightly convex and elastic
piece of tin plate. Certain cavities within the
body of the inscct tend to increase tho vibrations
of tho sounds, and add greatly to their inten-
8ity” In somo specics the noise is so great that
that it may be heard at the distance of a mile.

Theso are not the only insects which sre
blessed with musical powers; but gpace forbidg
me noticing any others on this oceasion, V.
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