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upon our students, shall receive, is our pro-
fessions have their will, an impulse from

your work.

You lay the sciences undertribute. As
they are applied. we learn more and more
of the great industries; how to test the
prod.cts; how to make the bee a blessing
as nature intended it to be.

In the welcome that I give you. I am de-
ligted that we welcome some queens among
the bee-keepers. England is very proud of
of the fact that she has one queen, but I
perceive that you advertised that you mail-
ed twenty thousand queens a year through
the mails of the United States, Over there
we read of the one queen’s meil —of Her
Majesty’s mail But I am thankful that
here you not only have bee queems, bus
every American woman is a queen, Man
alone can never carry on any greatindustry
without the help of women side by side
with him in the work.

1 welcome you, as you know, to a Uni-
versity, in which the women have proved
their scholarship equal to that of the men,
though there are as yet but one third as
many women as men in the University.

By way of proving the sincerity of our
welcome you ara invited to set an hour for
to-morrow, when it will be convenient for
you to make an excursion through this hee-
hive and see our bees at work, If you find
one that is not at work you may put him
or her out of the hive.

‘Welcome then, and come again as soon
as you can. [Applause.].

The song eutitled ~The Beo-keepers’
Reunion Song,” was then sung by the Lin-
coln quartette : Messrs. Cameron, Evans,
Congdon and Lansing.

Prest. Root then announced that the Hon.
Eugene Secor. the author of the song that
had just been sung, was present, and would
respond to the address of welcome, Mr.
Secor’s response was as follows:

We're glad to be invited to the ‘‘wild and
woolly west.”

Where the cowboys run the country with
neither coat or vest—

According to the silly claim of many East-
ern folk,

Who neverseem to comprehend a breezy
Waestern joke—

But some of us have travelled—in fact been
here before,

Have felt the grip of Western hand extend-
at the door;

We don’t expect that Indian raids areevery
day affairs,

Or that the hungry prairie wolf will snap
us unawares ;

And neither do we look for men in this new
prairie state,
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Who lack in kindness or in worth becsuse §
'twas peopled late.

We know that all of virtue and of hospit-
able cheer

Ara not confined toolder states they’vo tak-
en root out here.

The hearts of these our brethren we should
expect to find

Responsive as their generous soil—the rich-
est of its kind. .

Boast not, ye Yankee truck raisers pent §
bstween the hills,

Of the greeness of your verdure, or the
music of your rills,

Here bread and fertile acres wait for mil- JE
lions yet to be—

Wait but the march of Empire West—the
bivouac of the free. :

These prairies like an ocean vast in billowy
grandeur roll,

A blessing in each valley and a promise on
each knoll,

There's food enough in this rich soil, stored
up long, long ago g

For ten times ten the present neads of popu-§
lation’s flow.

So if the hive of industry be over-crowdef §§

ast
There’s room for several swarms out herefji
(**priority rights” released.
But from an economic view my mental Ko-
dac shows
No drones need be imported here—tho work§
er is what “goes.” ‘o
This climate is & little * hard,” so I has
been informed,
On idlers, and if such migrate they'll wish§
they’d never swarmed.

Isaid that none but workers are in deman
out here ;
Perhaps you bee-men present may think i
somewhat queer i
That gqueens are not a vital part of such
colony.
They are my friends, important, but, dgEs
you not clearly see
Nebraska queens are just as good —and acl
climated too— .
As any foreign race or blood, albeit old 0
new
So if you’ve not contracted and you chauci,
to find one here . "y
She’s warranted, I'll venture, to be withougi,

a peer. .
'Tis Eag'ern blood and Western vim ths
make the world go round. ° :
In other words, they make th-ngs “hung
—t0 us a cheerful sound. :

The greeting which your spea’.t gives
is prized by us bee-men, . :

We take most kindly to swee hiogs—pe
haps we'll come again



