
regions are any w<rse than this -
At length they werit týo bed, but not

to sieep. As soon as the Eamoke dis-
appeared the niosquitoce reeovered
froni their temporary etupor, and were
at it again with an energ-y as if they
were determined to inake up for Iost
time. They blew their littie war
trumpets fearlessly, and advanced to
the. attack with the courage of Spar-
tans. Mr. and Mrs. Milligan fouglit
a pitched battie half the. night, but
when the tale of deud and wounded
mount-ed up int-o the hundredea they
.Jept froin sheer exhaustion.

"The xnilk waggon cornes at five
o'e1oek sharp,"- had been Jonah's last

wod Everybody in the neighbour-
hodsends milk to the cheese fac-

aht nians that l'y. got to rce
ir,- Mr. Milligan Lad replied,
,groan. If is not nt ail probable
ie would have awaked at that
had if not been for the bugle
the. enerny. As iL ws.s, he was

[ressed when the. dock struek

ers a little less ob-
the. norning, but stili
was ilot quit. in turne

thing 1Ihave made up
he anxiounced at

d that s to drive to
nd get some screens.
1this sort of Lhing very
dier the Siniths are 'a

treat; for the. nIoquit-oeg-exceptuc
ally fine specirnens, with keen couni
&PPetites'-Pounceed upon her wý
drawn mworde, and lustful eyes.

"Ta there no balm in Gilead?
groaned as ehe emerged breathleea
froni the wood.

As se neared the bour>e, a V
peculiar sound amote upon ber ea

"What is that queer noise ?- 6
asked of Jonah, who wa« perched up
the fence.

"It's the. becs swarrning," Jèn
answered.

Th-en Mr«. Milligan noticed hi
the. air was fuil of becs, which seern
to b.e flying back and fc>rth in airnI(
confusion.

Soon t~he cloud began to move in
easterly direction.

"Look out ce~ they11 get away frc
you," warned Jonah.

"Why, how can I sto-p them ?"
"«Dri theni down. Get a tin p

and beat on it with a s;tick,. That
stop them."-

-Won't you do it, Jon ah ?
Jonah was generous; with advic

but when it eaine to actual exerUi
he would rather b. excnised; so M
Milligan followed the retreatincg swar
over field and fene and ditch, drui
nling lustily the. while on the 8mud
pan.

At last tii. flight eeased, and! t
dark, buzzing eloud condensed on
low branch.

to Burnpkin-
Milligran had

rning, gettlng
e feit very hot


