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they contain at this time and the trouble
from robbing.

The plan Ifollowel the past season and
which 1 found to work well is as follows:
Find the queen, take the comb she is on
and place in an upper story with any
other combs from the brood nest you may
wish to leave for winter. Put on a queen
excluder and the story with the queen
above it. Then in the evening put in the
combs of honey required. 'The combs of
brood below are to be left until all the
brood is hatched out when they are to be
taken away and the story above put down
on the bottom board.

Of course in following this plan the
different stories must be alike and inter-
changable. The way T overcame the rob-
bing difficulty was to fix up one or more
at a time, according to the time required
for each, and then leave them for a time—
half an hour or more as might be required
—then if no robbers were to he seen tryving
to enter the hives last done, do one or two
more. Inthis way I could go over quite a
number in a day and have no trouble from
robbing.

CARLINGFORD, Dec. 6, 1894,

Factory Burned.

Fire was discovered in the bee supply
factory, better known as the D. A. Jones’
factory. on Sunday mormng Dec. 8y, about
three o’clock. The building was a large
frame structure and contained & number of
valuable machines. It was considered one
of the best equipped factories of its kind in
Canada. The building was owned by Dr.
Cheffy who had a chopping mill in connec-
tion with it as well. Shortly after the
alarm was given, the fire brigade was on
hand and two streams of water were turned
on the flames but they had gained such
headway it was found impossible to save
the structure and attention was turned to
the surrounding buildings. Although the
chopping mill, engine house and dry kiln
were within a few feet of the burning
building. the brigade succeeded in saving
them as well as the Methodist church shed
which was several times on fire. As so:n
as the surrounding buildings were out of
danger the water was turne! on the
factory and part of the frame still stands.
The building was insured in the British
Amwmerican and Phenix of Brooklyn In-
sarance Companies for $2,0uu, but Dr.
Cheffy will be a heavy loser notwithstand-
ing the insurance. The firemen deserve
credit for themannerin which they worked,
and had it not been for the abundant
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supply of water, it would cettainly hav.
been impossible to prevent the surrounding,
buildings from being destroyed.—Beeto.
World, Jan. 10.

Two Little Bootblacks.

.

The practice of one virtue prepares
way for learning another. and there
souls so ignorant that they can learn
one virsue at a time.

Jimmv Bender and Andy Blake were
street boys. Nobody scemed responsille
for them TFew knew their surnames, anw
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fewer still how they caine by them.  These
was nothing to distinguish them from

other little “Arabs” except that they us.i
to *‘run” together, for they made their liv.
ing in partnership by ten cent ‘‘shines

Jimmy was twelve years old. and Anlv
was seven. The older waif had apparentiy
picked up._the younger one somewhere, and
patronized him.

The ideas and habits of two such home.
less, schoolless, Sabbathless youngstirs
may be inferred from their only sources of
education- -daytime real life in the strects,
and night-time sham life in the theatres<

One day some good angel directed a ticket
of the Fresh Air Ifund to Jimmy Bender
It promised him a two weeks’ vacation on
afarm, with unlimitel milk, fruit, ficld
pic-nics, and lots of liberty and fun.

Jimmy was delighted; but a seeond
thought dampened his pleasure.  There was
no ticket for Andy. Could he divide with
him ?

He set his wits to work. It occurred to
him that Andy could take the ticket and
be Jimmy Bender in the country for « week
and then say that he was the wrong har
after which the right boy would be sent for
to take his place; and so both would have
their outing.

Hetold the plan to his mate.  Andy de-
murred. He proposed that Jimmy should
go the first week. and then pretend that he
was not Jimmy Bender at all, but that the
other boy really owned the ticket.

Neither of them had any clearer notion of
the ninth commandment than the thwd
or any of the rest. Andy’s plan finally pe-
vailed.

The farmer and his wife, with whom

immy went to spend his holidavs, made
him heartily welcome. and told him ther
would do all they could to help him njov
himself—but he must promise ast tn v
any bad words nor ll a single wrony stusy.

Jimmy was staggered. What chanee
would there be now for poor Andy> The
thought of his chum’s disappointient wor-



