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interest tor every day of the year. From 
the poultry house 1 passed to the stal le. 
The air was warm and moist with the 
breath of feeding cattle ; yonder were 
the young cattle munching away conten­
tedly ; here the homely cows with their 
copious udders ; in the horse stable the 
man was putting on a few lait touches 
with the brush preparatory to taking his 
team out—how proud he was of their 
strength and their intelligence ! Ar.d as 
the spirit of it all entered into me it 
seemed that here indeed was something 
big enough to absorb the whole of a 
man’s interest, and tee-keeping seemed 
a very poor business in compariso.i. 
Hut in a few days the weather changed. 
The sun shone out warmly and melted 
the snow from the entrances of the hives. 
Again the air was Idled with the hu.n of 
bees. Soon it was warm enough to open 
up the hives and peep in to see if there 
were sufficient stores, and as the living 
brown mass boiled up watmly over the 
frames 1 knew I hat the bees have a sub­
tle, compelling charm of their own which 
to those who have worked with them 
through the seasons, nothing else can 
equal ; they 'night hold with a gcssa.ncr 
thread, but it had the strength of a 
grip of steel.

Perhaps one of the main charms of the 
bees is their remoteness from us; though 
we work witli them and handle them, 
they remain poetically indifferent io us, 
returning no affection for the care be­
stowed upon them, and under their 
swarming instinct, going lack without 
regret to their primitive condition in the 
woods. Their world is a different world 
from oi rs, ruled over by different laws ; 
a, different as the fairyland of our child­
hood—and quite as enchanting. When 
we think ol them elaborating the wax 
for their comb in their own todies ; 
their consummate skill in building it 
into lines of symmetrical beauty ; the 
mathematical exactness of their angles, 
which we have tried to explain in a

hundred different ways, without in the 
least detracting from the wonder ; the 
absolute subservience of every individual 
to the good of the whole; the wonderful 
and specialized economy of the hive; the 
tremendous sacrifice they make of gar­
nered stores in swarming ; the problem 
of sex worked out in queens and drones 
and workers. All so exact, so dearly de­
fined, so obedient to law in comparison 
to our haphazard methods, that we are 
compelled to do reverence to them, even 
while bending them to the seliish pur­
pose of getting a living.

And working with the bees has its in­
fluence on bee-keepers, tending, 1 think, 
to keep them pure and simple in heart, 
interested in many tilings, perhaps just 
a little crotchety but always enthusias­
tic, always delightlul to meet. 1 tlunk, 
being a woman, 1 have missed some ol 
tire whole-souled interest because 1 have 
not been able to rid myself entirely of 
my feminine housekeeping instincts. 
Hence, many a time the bees have been 
sacrificed to the house, of course to tire 
loss of my pocket. Tire influence of tire 
bees has made too of all bee-keepers a 
great brotherh Hid ; it lias given them a 
true freemasonry of spirit, and when bee­
keeper meets bee-keeper it is as the 
meeting of old friends, and they always 
talk bees. We have at home one of ou, 
most successful bee-keepers, the first real 
bee-keeper 1 ever met; other men may 
keep more bees, make more money, but 
he will always remain vo me my ideal 
bee-keeper, because nowhere will you 
find one whose heart is more wrapped 
up in the bees, or who, through tire 
years has made more of a real success 
with them. I have gone out with him 
with a lantern to see how he did cer­
tain things, and Mr. Chalmers has told 
me that while staying there over night 
while on inspection work that Mr. Mc- 
Ewen was tapping at his door at five 
o'clock in the morning, telling him that 
he was now ready for a chat—of course


