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s together
make things! a lot easier
Uncle Chartie. I oant ufigger what
“be ex an imports unless its| letters. He
gets more mall in a dey ttjan old Jim
the postman totes in & weelk. A Yot of
‘anything is to much tho. Unkle Charlie

'ﬁ‘g.’

“The prodigal suns

3 datted caf” Angus « he
hopes we didnt. Uncle Oharlicili have

egin wearin buttons on the side
pants legs.

He me what I thought I ¢puid do
best. I says anything at all. 2
Thats me all over, Mable. He ajid hed
take us both at our face value ten
s week. I says Angus would be losin
on thet deal. His face would beymore
valubel in a circus. Angus is ‘heavy

Bring

to faced. If I was Id use the -other

one. We might have got into«assormap

a joke tho. Said wed hear from him
later. 1 says the later the better. Its

can tell somebody where to get off be-
sides horses. 1 thought the to tiperit-
ers would swallo thelr gum laffin,

After that I got & chance to wonk
on the voyage of the Sally Ann. I wae
Just studyin how the fello got reck-
ed on en island with a butiful girl
when another fello walked fm I told
him to.sit down a minit tilf Id finished
the chapter. A fello never gets mo-
where if your interupted every five
minites.

This fello wae & live wire tho. No
seods on 'him. Al dressed up in a
nice check suit an a purpul tie. He
shook hands an sadd Ned flike %o speak
to the head of the finm. Just for a

only for Uncle Charlle.
. It isnt bisnis like.

Uncle Charlies made me his private
secretary. He said I was to sit near
the door an keep back the wcrowds. |
could kind of jolly the malong till he
got a chance to. Then when anybody
wanted to see anybedy 1 could tell
them where t0 go. 1 tol him that last
Wwas just the job for me. Id beem
doin it for to years in the army an
had it down pat.

He gave me & desk near the door.
1 dont know what the desk was for.
‘There was nothin on it but a telefone
an the office boy. It had a button on
the side that opens a gate. Nobody
can get out unles 1 let em. I'got the
tiperiters where I want em el rigiht.

Angus is in the filin department. I
guess Uncle Charlie saw hed be better
at mekanike than brains. He says he
files papers. I never heard of doin
that before. I shouid think it would be
easier to ot em. Im afmid Uncle
Charlle is a little old fashaned.

He told us 1o etudy the ex an import
bisnds in our spare time. He sald wed
like it betber when we saw how he
reached right around the wowld from
bis office. I think sometimes the heat
I8 gettin him. He tipped us off to study
up on shippin an boats. 1 went to the
library an got @ book called the voyge
of the Sally Ann. I hadnt been study-
in & more tham to minits when a bhig
fat dello molled in. 1 didnt like him
vight away. He looked like he could
el a coffin to Mathuzaia.

I didnt wamt

Whata bitin you partik-
aler?” Basy. Thats me all over, Ma-
ble. He wasnt a good mixer. He just
fooked like & fello that swalloed a
bad clam an stanted for the gate. I had
him there. He couldnt open it. 1 says
“Nix. Tell me what you wamt an Il
tell you where to €0.” Then I says
"l guess I cam tell you without both-
erin. you any more.”

He ®aid something that made ome
of the tiperiters sittin near the fense
screem. Then he walled out. I
thought that was a pretty good be-
ginning. 1f I couid get rid of them
all as easy as that it ought to be'a
good pob. That office must have look-
ed like a hotel lobby before I came.
1 can just see that fello gettin to Un-
cle Charlie. Hed seel him a years
subskipshun to the Mothers Company-
un or a patent stamp likker.

Two of the tiperiters eit right inside
®the fense near me. About all the do
- is to chew gum an the rag. They had

® good sense of umor. Everything I
| said they laffed at. When I didnt say
© anything they laffed .just the same.

Ome of them walks sort of like a oam-
L ‘el on skees. I conduct work watchin

fer, They made such a racket it was
that

invents the noiseless tipeniter

enuff Yo work anyway. The fello
| grill make his forchune.

minit. -Then he slipped me a quanter.
Bisnislike. I liked him cause he wanst
fresh. 1 hate fresh customers,

I telefoned Uncle Charlie I had a
fello to see him quick. Unocle Charilte
said he was busy. He didn't want to
see him. I says then hed better shut
his eyes cause this fello was import-
ant. Uncle Charlie says all right to
shunt him in,

Well, Mable, the bigger the city the
less you can trust em. The check suit
came out in a few minutes goin fast. 1
thought I saw Uncle Charites foot
tickin out the door. It couldnt have
been tho. He couldnt raise #t that
high. Then the old man himeelf came
out. He says the fello got him in a
corner an almost sold him the his-
tory of the world in six volumes., He
was gome fello if he got Uncle Char
lie in a corner. Hes not bilt that way.
He said I mustnt let every old shine
come in an sit on his lap. (He etil
2—SIMPLE—
thinks he has one, Mable.) He wasnt
runnin for mare or anything. I told
him he ought to see some of the fellos
I kicked out. Like the fat one am the
ome that wanted to seel him the oars.

Uncle Charlie went up ke a oy
balloon. He eaid those was his to
bigest customers. Id ruined hie bisnls
I dont see how it was my falt tho.
How was I to know his best customers
looked like & bunch of peanut wagon
men.

After a while he called me in his
room. He said he never thought much
of the desk job. Hes made me kind
of office manager now. 1 got charge
of the ink an pensils an that sont of
thing. Then I carry out dmportant
orders. Out of Uncle Charlies moom
to the head clerk. 2

Me an Angus has a little room now
where we sleep but very little. . You
dont need to worry about me in the
big city. A fello cant be unhealthy it
he wants to since prohibishun went
dry. A camels an old rake compared
with me. Angus says he guesses hops
across the oshun will be popular for

t  Are You |
¥ Superstitious?

THE THIRTE ENTH GUEST,

The commonest of popular super-

,|8titions i@ that which cgluses the hos-

o shiver with dread on discov-
ering that, inclading herself, there are
thirbeen at her dinner table.

In her mind that is an ominous sign
that one of the thirteen shall die at no

‘| very distant date, say within a year.

And if she shrould take the trouble,
she could really work up an ewe-in.
Spiving amount of evidence to show
that it e unincky to sit thirteen at a
table.

She would probably tell the story
of the well known Englishman who
dented the superstition at a celebmat.
ed dinmer party (he died a momth af-
ber the ewent) so that even solid peo-
ple woulld shudder, and bhegin to think
that thene was “something in dt.”

‘“What ponsense,” is a remark made
only by those who do mot see the rea-
sonableness of this socalled supersti.
tion, for I will venture to say that

there is mo other superstion which is
really snacted so often.

ply on the basis of what #s known as
the dootrine of Probability of Chances.
Y:;ﬁhemmiﬁou is wiholly reason-
a . /

When you toss a coin, it will fall
either head or tail. The chance it will
fall head s one-half; the chance it
wik dall tedl is ome-half, Just so it has
been caloulated that some guest in
every part of thirteen will die within
& year. But, you can take any num-
ber of guests and increase the mum-
ber by one, and you will thereby in-
crease the probability of death befall-
ing the company.

The origin of this superstition is

ascribed to the Last Supper at which | P

Ohrist took meat with his twelve dis-
ciples and was subsequently betrayea.
Because of the sad 8

are supposed to be enacted every time
that number 1s repeated.

JU

st ol

THE HAPPY HOME.

Put laughter into the homes of men,
And joy at the little gate, -

And there'll be mo moom for the creeds of gloom
And mever & chamce for hate.

For a man goes wrong when his children weep,
And their song is a plaintive whine,

But life's worth while,

when his babies smile-

Then all that he sees is fine.

Put comfort into the homes of men,
And there't be mo room for rage,

Let laughter ring and the kettles sing
The songs of a happy age

And never a curse shell oross the lips
Of the hublest toller here—

And mever a hand shal? hurl a brand
At the things which we hold dear,

Take hunger out of the lives of men
And fill up the cupboards bare,

Lot the fathers know that their children go
In shoee that are fit to wear

Let the mothers &mile aas they toit by day
And the envy and rage shall cease,

For a man thinks right when his heart is light
And his home is rich with pehoe,

The man that dwells on a patch of gmound
Where his children romp and play
May leave them there, untouched by care,
And sing at his work all day,
And never a vicious thought he’ll think
Nor a deed of malce do,
For Mfe's worth while, if his loved ones smile,
And the flag will find him true.
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THE OLD SWIMMIN-POOL.

(By Thomas C. Harbaugh.)
There are some scenes of boyhood
days we never quite forget,
Amid the years that are no more they

Whene'er we threw each other ién or
chased each other out;

1 wonder what the fishes thought to
sce our half a score

Plunge boldly from the mossy rise
that flormed the brooklet’s shore;

We often missed the clanging bell
that summoned us to school,

For e paradise of truants was the ole
swimmin'-pool.

The creek is singing soft today es in
the years agone,

Its ripples catch the golden gleam of
summer's earliest dawn,

And to the ssfhe ell-cherished place
the boys atill go to swim,

And there's & “Jack,” wnd there's &
“Joe,” and there are “Tom" and
“Jim " - g :

1 slip atross the meadow and I elip
upon the crowd,

And venished years come back when-
e'er I hear the laughter loud;
Till 1 dong to plunge among them in

the waters clear and cool

Thet invest with hallowed memories
the ole ewimmin'-poot,

1 can almost hear the musio of the old
oreek’s ebb and flow,

I can see the sunny ripples as I saw
them Jong Bgo,

Aye, and’ hear the joyous flaughter of
the boye who used to ewim

and dim;
mﬂﬂ::at? e es never vamish,
youth s ke a happy rhyme,
And the boys are boys forever in the
dear old summer-time;
Ah! how oft we swapped the hours
when we ehould have been at

scirool
For the mad, infectious pleasure of the
old swimmin'pool. .

How inviting were the waters, and
the old creek seemed to say:

“I em waiting, come end try me; e
is not your study day.

We never could resist the call, for hoys
are boys, you know, .

The same today es when

ter Jong ago;

was a

the next few years. If you cant get
that epring it on Abagail Fitzyou.
Well Mable I guess Ive tols you
enuff to let you know. where gettin
along fine in bisnis. Of course were
not makin much yet. If Uncle Char-
He gets any fatter tho he wout be
able to get into the office. Then hell
have to take us into the firm. Some-
bodles got to get in and see whats
goin on. Were bankin on that now.
It wont be long. Then well have that
house in the country. ' Il commune to
town every day.
Until then faithfully,
BILL.
R
She hit the nail a fearfui whack—
1 mean to say she tried;
She bathed her thumb in arnica,
And then sat down and cried.

Among the limpid waters every sor
flew away,
Annr:u'a appeared a ;md t recess the
Hvelong summer day;
How oft we sat and dried our hair
amid the shadows eool,.
Lest mother should e\np?ct we'd woo-
ed the ole ewimmin'-pool.
e A,

f
negro went to the office o
m:wmj.sﬂoner of registration in a
Missourl town and applied for regis-
tration papers.

“What J8 your name?” asked the of-

ficial,
c“;:}!eorse Washington,” was the re-

w}"‘-Wakl. George, are you the man who

owt down that cherry tree?” ;
“No,  sah, I ain't de man. 1 BJ.I‘I'l

dome no work for nigh on 0 a year.

Our Daily Story
The Beautl—fuT;.m;n-on Turner,

Bhe was young and fair {0 see, and
she was reading a magazine on a
park bench when Hatched Smodd-
hover - approached with the {rresist-
ible lady killing smile that his ene-
mies accused him of affecting just to
show his gold tooth.

“Good evening,” he sugared, “Love-
ly weather, hasait it?”

Bhe looked up at him with her be-
witching blue eyes, and he went on,
“You don't mind if I sit down, do
you, litthe one? Of course you don't.”

And he sat beside her and crossed
one knee familiarly over the other,
remarking; “And what are we mead-
ing so intently this beautiful evem-
ing?”

Her coral lips parted, but not to
smile. They parted to speak.

L re you go any further,” she
sadd, “perhaps it would be only dair
to inform you that I am the cham-
pion lady cannon turner in War and
Woop's munition wonks, and that I
can muscle out @ 500 pound cannon
ball with my night arm, and that the
last masher who approached me may
leave the hospital in time, but he
will mever look the same. And, as for
what I am reading, it is “The Canmon
Turners' Trede Joummal' "

He rose abruptly, complaining of a
cramp in his lefit extremity, and walk.
ed briskly out of today's story,

e ey
WHAT 18 HOME?

Bight hundred replies came to a
London magezine which asked the
question, “What is home?” These

ettt &3 s of wotiny Tiaw
pr all es of society, Yy
emanated from homes of mefinement
and wealth, and from those of crude-
ness and poverty. Seven, which the
editor called “gems” were selected
and published. These are they:

“Home—A world of strife shut out,
a world of love shut in.”

“Home—The place where the small
are great end the great are small.”

“Home—The father's kingdom, the
mother's world and the child's para-

“Home—The place waere we grum-
ble the most and are treated the best.”

“Home—The centre of our affection,
round which our heart's best wishes
twine.”

“Home—The place where our stom-
achs get three square meals daily and
our hearts & thousand.”

“Home—The only place on earth
where the faults and feilings of hu-
manity are hidden under the aweet
mantle of charity.”

—William J. Hart.

Mutual.

“Oh, George,” murmured the sweet
thing, rveproachfully, “what would
papa say if he kmew that you ever
touched liguor?"

“He has discovered it already,
dearest,” admitted her flance sadly.

“Mercy! What did he say?

“He t#id, ‘Well, George, I don’t
mind if I do!* *

in "«M Y vo;y\m growing
the & il d

o Iarge orop of greea fruit but only
in favorable summers is there much
ripe fruit produced unless special

wonship him must wo!
it and 1o truth.”

him in

From 8inal To Zion.

Amid these scemes, trodden
by the feet of God's prophets of oid,
and by his beloved Som, I have got

® | a new sense of the greatness of God

men snd have no
thought of God except as a factor in
sociel reconstruction. He is that, but

A Highbrow - Blunder.

God is mot a Social P X
God i not a Special Partner with
the American

bimself and of his programme for
the world, The vastness of the divine
design, at which Jesus could only hint
in his talk with the Samaritan wo-
man, is appearing in our time. We
behold nations in a & which is
primarily spirdtual. bottom,  the
world's unrest is a reaching out after
8 Satisfaction which is really of the
soul. Menkind's wants are many; its
need is one—to kmow God, the lving
and the true. We shall not be satis-
fied until we find him who is the soul’s
eternal quest.

The place and the manmer of wor-
ship matter Iittle. In the center of
Sinai’'s eublime and simple grandeur,
I found the monks spending four or
five hours a day, amid innumberable
lamps and icoms, incense and forms,

him as & mere ad-

There is nmeed for clear thinking

by an i ritual. It
was impressive; but not so much as
the bare and majestic granite moun-
taine wherein God spoke to Moses and
to Elijah. ILdkewise, there is some-
thing really repellant in the overlay
of !

here. While God has a to
everything human, he is first of all
ana above all else, the Wternal Deity,
the uncreated Creator, the Ruler of
the matverse, the King of kings and
Lond of Jords. He 1s so exafted in
his character and rights that he is
entitled to0 worship from all his crea-
tures, Man can have mo other rela-
tionship with Jehovah until he bows
down before him in adoratfon.

‘With all its defects, Mohammedan-
tom hes dome one thing for two hun-
dred million members of the human
rave it has taught them the greatness
of God. The Moslem is reverent,
whiatever else he may not be. The
majesty and supremacy of the ome
God breathes through all the thought
of Iglam. No Moslem ever cheapens
God. He cannot comceive of the in-
effable One whose name is holy and
reverend, as being @ mere acoessory
to any scheme or plan of mortal.
They understand that our God is not
a little God, but One whose ways,
though .past flnding out, are always
right.

Men's attitude toward the League
of Nations, and upon the Peace
Treaty, mmtters less, infimibely less,
then their views upon God. Society
is shaped by its sense of the Su-
preme. Everything we are or do is
affected by our ideas of God. When
we lift up the popular attitude to
ward the Ibed holl
and justice of God we
the most direct means of serving our
time. That is why the Church is a
more important present factor in our
troubled life than any political party
or organization, or any economic

an
are adopting |

here in Jerusalem,
where the spiritual seems hidden by
the formai. An American missfon-
ary said to me last evening, “The more
I have seeh of formalism and eccle-
siasticism in Jerusalem, with its su-
perstitions and ite sites and its strife;
the more I believe in the simple, spir
itual faith of the Quakers.

Every reverent heart has at some
time or other longed to visit Jeru-
salem; yet from Jerusalem I repeat
that “God is & spirit; and they that
worship him must worship him in
spirit and in truth” Not the place,
but the purpose; mnot the form, but
the faith; not the words, but the will,
determine acoeptable worship.

Where All Wants Are Met.

All  Americans abroad have a
wiistful interest in the nomeland. With
the meagre facts in their possession
they consider and discuss the trend
of events back home. A few of us
were talking recently about the praise-
wonthy get-together campaign of the
churches, emd the concerted move-
ment to raise all their benevolent
funds as one national budget. Said
one who is wise in the things of the
spirit as well as in the ways of the
world, “America's real meed is mot
for more money for re::gion, or for
better ways of securing money for
religion. In our mission work we
understand es perhaps the home fiolks
cannot, the need of money, But there
is something more important. (4
seems to me that the churches are
magnifying orgamization and appli-
ances and wealth, whereas it is a epir

movement. “Oh, come, let us w 1
end bow down; let us kneel before
the Lord our maker.”

Where Christians Squabble.

A few miles from where 1 am
writing, near the well of Jacob about
which the lesson centers—a well
that otidl supplies water—in the
town of Nablus, there survives, op-
pressed but squabbiing, e little group
of Samaritans, the descendants of the
peoiple to whom the woman of our
lesson belonged. Sill the Jews will
have no deaMags with them, mor will
the Moslems. They are not counted
good Jews, having blemded with the
heathen at the time of the exile,

Religious antipathies are stromg-
er dn Jerusalem and Palestine than
anywhere else on earth. It is mot
merely that Moslems and Christians
clash; but both unite to oppose the
Jews, because of Zionism who in turn,
are split up into irreconcilable parties;
and Greek Christians, or Orthodox,
are bitter against the Latins, or Ro-
man Catholics; and both are rivals
of the Gregorians, or Armenians, and
of the Copts. There are other sects
and eubsects here, and they all quar
rel one with another. A few weeks
ago there was a fight, at Easter, be.
tween rival Christians in the Chunch
of the Holy Sepulchre,

Nevertheless, there are nobler ana

itual repl & spiritual rebirth,
a spiritual passion, that this hour re-
quires above all else. One great voice
calling the people back to a sense of
QGod, would be worth more than any
new organization.

What was that man’s opinion, spok-
en quietly amid the clamor of an or-
ientml cafe, except a modern version
of the wonds of Jesus concerning “liv-
ing water?” Our day's thirst cannot
be satisfled at any of our modem
wells. We pamt for the lving wa-
ters of God. All lesser wants are
included within our need of God. Not
his works will satisfy; but he him-
self. Until we flnd God as a -living,
bright reality, more personal to our
souls than the dear ones by our side,
we shall miss th espirit of true wor-
ship. As eaid David—perhaps when
looking out upon the very hills to
which I turn my eyes at the moment,
“And now, Lord, what wait I for?

My hope is in thee.”

el e
Be merry, man, and take not sair, in
mind
wavering of this
warld of sorrow;
To God be humble, and to thy friend
be kind
And with thy meighbors gladly lend
and borrow
His chance tonicht, it may be thine
tomorrow.

wrebtched

—William Dunbar.

The Hotel Towel

The hotel towel, is an fmitation of
a drugstore ‘awning which can be
found in elmost every hotel, after a

ful search th the b t

limber towel in each guest room, with

the understanding that when this has
been worn out another will be senit up

It ie used to remove travel stains
from the meck of the patient, uncom-
plaining drummer, and is
made of some ledtherfaced material
which 18 guaranteed against flaws
or defects in workmanship during the
the lifetime of the washee.

and less

if the tel is working. It i= a
great disappointment to a meat and
tasty guest to cover his face with ho-
tel soap and then discover that there
is nothing in the room that looks like
a towel except the bedspfead. Most
travelling men carry am extra shirt
in their grips in order to meet such

Some hotels in the il

pretentious precints do not keep
more than one towel, which in course
of time assumes a care-worn and low-
spirited coumtenance. There are
very few of these hotels left, owing
to the teaching of hygiene #n the
public echools, but whenever they
are found they are always erected on
a roMer, which is pawed at gingerly
by fastidious guests. Some ktates
have stringent laws against the rol.
er towel, but the law does mot say
anything about giving @ man a
room next to an allnight poker party
or a bed alongside a steam radiator
which can’t be shut off by anybody
except. a licensed plumber. Thiy
teaches us that in some respects the
law is a crude and dgnominious fail-
ure.

All modern hotels which cater to
the luxuriouws in man place one long,

as this.

In all hotels which charge $5 a
day end up, mainly up, there has
been imtroduced) the greatest labor-
saving device of the age, the paper
towel. The man who invented the pa-
per towsl should be pensioned by a
grateful government, instead of be-
ing forced to remain in Niding. This
towel is made of a low grade of wood
pulp and a circulation of air, and
when thrust violently against a two-
day beard is harder to pry loose than
a mustard plaster. When a travel-
ling mam enters the diningroom ac-
companied by the clinging foet of a
paper towel, the head waltress will re-
fuse to regognize him until he has re-
turned to the barber shop and been
thoroughly shredded.

Hotel towels are more plentiful
thari they used to be, but we can’t see
that they die amy younger.

has been attain-

ed iz forcing early maturing of tome:

:;e- angd the methods which have prov-
most successful may be of

‘ o y .nm

Choice of Variety.

Only the very ecanliest varieties
should be used. The Barlijana vaniety
and strains developed from it, such
as Alacrity and Sunnybrook, are the

to use. Karliness must be the
one chief comsideration other points
must be made secondary to it.

Location.

Tomatoes should be grown i &
well sheltered garden where the wind
is prevented from beating them about.
They should be in the open sunlight;
shade s fatal to succes, i it is poss
ttblze\ to make any choice in regard to
soll, & sharp loam with a considerable
proportion of sand is preferable to
heavier soils.

Starting.

At Brandon the tomato seed is plant
ed in seed boxes in a hothed the first
week of April. An earlier start can
be made when seed is started in the
Bouse but more satisfactory resuwivs
are attained in @ hotbed. By starting
at that time, it is possible to have
plants in blossom by transplanting
them. While in the hotbed the young
plants are moved twice, first pricked
out to singler plants and then trans.
planted for more room as they grow
larger,

Planting.

The tomatoes are planted in the
open about June 10th. Earlier than
that it is t0o risky for frost in Mani-
toba, and while that date is not en-
tirely free from frost rigk, later plant.
ing would have too short a remaining
Season for the development requited.
The tomato plants should be given
plenty of room. Putting rows four
feet apast and plants two feet apart
in the row is about the right spac-
ing,

Staking.

The tomato plants should be staked
upright and should be pruned to re-
duce the foliage. These operations pro-
bably have a greater effect in indue-
img early maturity than anything else,
with the possible exception of variety.

The object is to allow the sun to
shine more directly on the stems and
fruit and to check the production of
excessive foliage and late blossoms
The plant should be trained to grow
to one upright stem instead of numer-
oOus spreading branches. It should be
fastened upright by driving a stake in
beside it and tying to the stake. Or
wires may be stretemed along a row,
| though this method is not as sati
tory as staking. The growth sh
be prevented from becoming d )
and bushy by pinching off the buds
that appear in the axils of the bran
ches. And in addition, part of th
foliage may be pruned off. After
euficient amount of fruit has been
formed, later blossoms should
picked off so as to force the growth
and maturity of the earlier fruit

W. C. McKILLICAN,
Superintendent, Experimental
Brandon, Man.

PREPARING BEES
FOR WINTER MONTHS

The preparation of the bees for win
ter should begin in July.

Every colony should have a youns
laying queen before the end of this
month. Year old queens should onily
‘be retained if they are in full vigor
This means the raising of a large
number of bees in August and Septem
ber, and thus the first essential of
good wintering—abundance of young
wees in each hive—is tulfilled A
colony containing a young queen will
%lso breed more bees and produce
more honey in the following season
than one containing an old queen.

It the bees are to be wintered out
‘of-doors, July is none too eanly to
ses about getting the winter packing
cases made, because the colomlies
whould be placed in them in Septem-
ber. At the Central Exper:‘m":mt:ﬂ
Farm, Ottawa, a case to hold four oo
wnies in a block with space for three
inches of planer shavings at the sides
and beneath, and eight inches on top.
with outside entrances three-eighths
of an inch wide by one inch high, has
produced very good results in a place
surrounded with a high board fence
to protect the bees from wind.

The third and last important factor
in preparing bees for winter is an
abundance of wholescme stores put
weway before cold weather. Clovet
‘honey, buckwheat honey and syrup
made from reflned sugar have been
found wholesome for wintering, busg
dandelion honey and some kinds of
honey gathered fin the fall have prow
ed unwholesome. Colonies that have
less than thirty or forty pounds of
wholesome honey should have the de.
ficiency’ made up with syrup comsist
ing of two parts o* sugar to one of
water. This feed should be given rap-
idly, mot later than the middle or end
of September, for the greater part or
Canada. A 10-pound honey pail witn
a number of small holes punched in
the lid makes a simple and efficient
feeder for this purpose. It is placed
upside down over the combs and cov-
ered with a super. Happily there are
no restrictions controMing the sale
of sugar this year, but it would bhe
advisable to secure a sufticient supply
in good time.

F.'W. L. SLADBEN, Apiarist,
Dom. Experimental Farms
SRENEP O R
What shall T do to galn eternal life?
Discharge aright
The simple dues
day is rife?
Yea, with thy might
E'er perfect scheme of aet:on thou de

ha

Farm

with ecach

whic!

vise,
Will life be fled;
While he who ever acts as conscience

cries
Shall live though dead.
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