690

THE CANADIAN BEE JOURNAL.

A. I. Roor, Medina, Ohio.

President North American Beekeepers’ Association.

The Bright Side.

‘‘Such a lovely day ! ” exclaimed a youne
girl joyously, as she tripped into her aunt’s
home, one keen, sunny January morning

‘*Yes, a regular weather-breeder ; it will
storm ere night.”

The glow died out of the young face and
she turned distrustful, apprehensive eyes
skyward. .

‘“This is weather to be thankful for,” said
one neighbor to another on that same morn-
ing. :

“Nouseb g& thankful for what can’t
last. and we will pay for this later on.”

“How are your children, Mrs. Brown ?”
queried & woman of a bright-faced young
mother.

“0On, as well as-can be, thank you, Mrs.
Clark.™

«“Well I hope it will last, but there is so
much sickness among children now that if

they were mine I'd not take one minufeé§

e.
“But they all have good constitutions
the mother protested, but she threw a w;
ried glance at the rosy trio frolickingal
the room. .

“That don't always count, and Delg
loves a shining mark.”

*“With all this sickness and expense
can never get through the Winter,” wai
a sick, discouraged man.

**Oh yes. we will,” came bravely frout
lips of & wan but smiling woman, Ple
of people are worse off than we awe
therrdl get through it too.”

*I don’t know where you’ll find the’
**Why father, there are the Smiths, tb
have death 'nd—" **Well like as not
have yet.” **We trust not, you and 5
are on the gain.” **You'll be down by &
time I'm up.” “I guess not. I'm pr}]
stout.” **And then there are the loss ¢
the grain and pigs!® *‘But so longss




