UNWELCOME NEIGHBORS.

ere are some creatur th which it is not
pleasant to come into close contact, although
they be harmless in thems . This was
the experience of Mr. Fred Ober, as he describes
it in his “Camp in the Caribbees.” One night the
tents of his party were pitched in a wood near the
coast, and a bed of fresh leaves was made up for
him. He goes on to sa;
Later I was awakened by a ru
leaves as of objects erawling over
out my hand and drew it back in terro
come in contact with the biggest buF n the
Its back seemed as hm‘d as iron and its n\‘
were as long as my finger. I could he: hur-
rowing through the Eedves and feel it vm“lmq
over me, and unable to emluw its, T Sprang up. and
wibhacx;iy ruslled to the open Che
d my hands twnmhe(l NErvous

y.
nauve boﬁ's ll%llted a torch and examined
1ey drew out three beetles
hand, and I regarded them

they burst into fits of laughter.
monsienr very fear; he ’fraid of razor-

inder.
“What's that you call it?*

“Persons sa dmzm- grinder.’”
e o

ut he make noise like he make to

rovl(let(} with two long mandibles
Ol 1
finger, he seizes hold of a
tree, and wnth his wings he whirls himself .Lroun(l
slowly at first, but incereasing so rapidly that it
produces a continuous whir.  He keeps this up
until the limb is severed,
ylargest specimen of this beetle measur
qua.ms i ches. Such beetles are name (l
ert'mlea, and they bear their title modestly, for
‘they do not presume upon their size and mmlw
annoy ms.n nor thel i 1nseet nelghbou
e strict lead a happ
onad,
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