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thig must be the final leave-taking, and although
when they started for the woods I grimly followed in
the wake of Richard and Nellic asfar as the fence,
it was without a hope or expectation of any kind.

Richard wenton through brush and brier, over
logy and around t}e roots of upturned trees—for ther
course must needs be over the worst spotin all the
woodg, o place where two years before o gmall tornado
had whirled through. He followed them till he vea-
ched the “dark wouds"—(I don't knew whether
this phrase is peenliar to this lucality or not; it
weans pineand hemlock as distinguished from maple,
beech, cte).  Here, sceing that they rose above the
tups of the tallest Sincs, keepmg straight on, he de-
sisted and roturned.

And here, I suppose, my already too long story na.
turally énds.  But there is a circumstance connected
therewith which I wish to mention because I don’t
understand it.  On looking into the old hive in the
afternoon I found, to my amazement, on the comb of
uncapbed brozd put in in the morning, no less than
six queen-cells started. Al contained eggs but one;
and in this wasa plump hittle larva swimming in royal
jelly.  We at once concluded (perhaps crroncously)
that we had not overlooked a queen-cell—that there
was no queen in the hive.  Without looking further,
we tonk away their fine hegiunings and riturned
them one «f the eambia I had liung in the box in the
morning, on which was one queen-cell intact.  (By
the way, despite the clopement of my swarm, I de-
termined not to yicld the point of lhaving two col
onies I pug onr nuclens of o gwarm with their
queen, and their ramaining omb, minus ity yueen.
cells, mnto the deserted but furnished hive. 1 con.
tracted the gpace praperly, and with o litths help in
the shape of ¢ pped broad, and myst exee nt work
on thar part, they have Lecome a vy e young
colony indecd V  Neet morning 1T ebserve 1 » " dea
queen lying in fenz of v Gl nae of the Ol hive,
Looking into the hive in wrne alarm, 1 found a very
lively yonug quecn

Now, what puzzl s me 5 this : if thnss hees had a
queen, why, redue. iin nutabers as they were, did
they start o queeneell? 11 they had noquecn where
did the deasd (queon comme fram?

Another (30 me) cmuets eirenastanee « wreted
with the gqueent of this hive, oo ire t . week later,
Opanng the hive to scarch for cggs, we espied her
youthdal majesty hurrying shous i a very wiueenly
W et gtand 2t the sine ume piping vig-
oyt

H I varwor el eveent when hoy
ryab lue s vk upon e war path,

Cyrry Livsawies,

Jubilang Qrer the Dxtractor.

Dres Ben Jurenate- Tlas 1y the best year for
B *perts, that T have cver known., 1
Iosteliv oy ut ene sto k during the last two
winter; but ng oLl discaaged, having got two
others this summer.  One of them is the largest
swarm, that Lhne cversan Itis two weeks, yes.
terday, since it was hived, ani I have taken over
seventy pounds of honey from 1t already, and the
white clover is bettor now than cver.  Of wourse, 1
used the extractor, T had to dy it or the queen
woulihave Lad no chan ¢ to Liy har eggs. T mast
just say, that they o Ut = Lotle comb to budd,
as I have plenty «i nicy, + mai ht workier-comb.

Alant tie oxtr, to.. 1 got the deseniption in the
A B Joresanthree year ago, and immediately got
up one, and I con.ider it voorth all my subseription to
theJorpva, Toatho oy person about hicre that
has ene,  Some of my w Mlors thuaght it a ham-
bug until this year, when tacis hives got too full of
hemesr ond [ glungout a © v combs dor thame, smee
whith time they have chasged their tune.

What do you think of the new name for the
slinge=, that I heard the other day? Aputy, on
hedne told thet he had better g.t one, asked i it was
a surbineg apneline,

As white elover jactill #4721 112 ¢, anl there is
lots of basswand herethnt-, T oxpoct, in th: next
two weeks, to throw aut »b it 2 Luy lred pounds yut
from my large swarm. 1 have tried Novice's plan
of placing one hive ahove ansther with this swarm,
and Iike 1t very mueh, Im¢ the way that quewn lays
cega smee I commenced ta give herronm, is 4 caution.
Lam almost afrawd she wili till Tath hives with brood,
when Ishall have to put en 2 third one toget honey.
Its a regalar race between herand tho bees, as the
combs 'emptred on last ».tarday, and on Tuesday
thefuces hail filled one-Lali with Tone y, and the queen
the other hulf of each comb with eggs. I never saw
anything to oqual 1t, and a LK qaeen at that.
Hurrah! for big swarms, houey-slingers anl the AdM-
ERICAN BEE Jovnnanl—Geo.” 7% Burgess, Luclkow,
Ont., July 2nd, 1873, in American Bes Journal,

(RN

Poctep.

———— . — -

Tmprovisations.
BY BAYARD TAYLOR.

Fill, for we drink to Labor!
And Labor, sutt hnow, 13 I'mycr @
17 be as grand as my ncighbor
Abroad, and at homons bare !
Debt, and bother, and hurey !
Others are hurdened 502
Here's to the goddess Worry,
Andhere’s to the goddess Sbow !

Reckless of what comes after,
Sitent of whence we come
Splendor and feast and laughter
Make the questioners dub,
Debt, and bother, and hurrs !
NoMy needs to know ¢
Here's to tho goddess Worry,
And bere's to the goddess Show ¢

Faroe {9 what you have taken,
Charatter's what you give
When to this truth you waken,
Thon you begin to live
Debt, and bother, and hurry !
Othery haveneenso:
Here's to the goddess Worry,
And Liere’s o the goddess sbow!

Yonor's a thing for denston,
Knuwledge a thing revled
Love 13 a vanishing viston,
Faith {9 the toy of achild ¢
D=bt, and botker, and hurry !
Honests's vl and slow &
ere’s to the goddees Worrys,
And here's to the goddess Show !
—Ilarper's Majazine,

RMiscellancons,

What Shall We Do With Our Daughters.

The Davenport ** Demoeret ' senmibly says ¢

Bring them up in the way they should go. .

Give them a goud substantial cummon c_«lucatxon.

Teach them how to covk & gool meal of victuals.

Teach them how to wash and iron clothes.

"Teach them how to darn stuckings and gew on but-
tons.

Teach them how to make their ovwn dresses.

Teach them to make shirts.

Teach them to make bread,

‘Feach thom all the mysterics of the Litehea, the
dining-room ani parlor.

Feach them thata dollar1s only one hundred cents.

Teach them that the more one lives within their
insome, the more they will save.

Teach thewt that the further one lives beyoud their
income, the nearer they get to the poor-house.

Teach them to wear calico dresses—and do it like
a queen. .

Teach them that a round rosy romp is worth fifty
delizate consumptives.

Teach them to wear thick, warm shoes.

"Teach them to do marketing for the family.

Teach them to foobup store bills.

Tuach them 1hat Go Umade them in ITisown image,
and that no amount of tight lacing or Grecian-Bends
will improve the model. .

Peach them, every doy, hard, practical common
sense.

"Leach them scli-reliance.

Teach than that a £r3d, steady, greasy mechanic
without » cent, is worth a dozen oily-pated loafers
in broad-cloth.

Teach them tohave nnthing to do with intemperate
and dissolute young i,

TrEr PrLaxtING BY THE SIDES OF Rartatats.—
The Pacitic Raslroad Company are planting large num-
Liers of quickly-growing trees along the track of the
road, amd partieularly along the sules of tho prmeipal
cuts. The preliminary work was commenced last
season by ploughing up the right of way, 200 feet
wide, where » considerable number of acres were
olanted, and 40,000 trees were set out, which are
doing well, On the last year's prepared ground
there is room for hall a mullron trecs. This year
they aro to break the ground up along the whole
line of their road, cach sile of which will be planted
with Oal, Hickory, DBlack \Walnut, soff and hard
Maple, Larch, white ant_Grey Willow, and Box
Elder, In addition, the Land Department of the
Company has broken 120 tracts of 15 acres cach, at
different stations, where they will plant trees inten-
ded for the protection aid adornment of the villages
and fowns that are to grow up around these stationd.
—The Garden.

A Good Road.

¢ A good road,” says Macadam, ¢ should be nearly
flat, i. e., with a rise of only three inches from side to
middle in a road 18 feet wide. This provides quite
sufficient fall for the water to run off.  If made
higher, the traffic will be drawn to the centre, threo
ruts will quickly appear, and more water will then
continuously remain upon the roads—and, in a manner,
working the greatest possible mischief—than would
be the case if the reads were reasonably flat, I will
illustrate this in a very simple manner. Let alheavily
lIaden wheelbarrow be drawn up o newly sanded
path fifty times consecutively in the zame track, and
the result will bea rut ; but let the same barrow be
taken fifty times up the same path, and twice conse.
cutively in the same track, and there will not only be
no rut, but the path will be more zolid and in cvery
respeet better than it was hefore.”  With regard to
the application of materials, Macadam says, ¢ That
they should be Iaid upon roads in as thin layers as
possible, for they sddum wear out, hut are tinply
misplaced by the activn of thetraflic. If laid on
thick, the water runs through them hie  sieve, and
penetrating to the surface, if Linay so term it, there
unobserved (but perhapd en that account the more
effectunlly) causes irreparable damage ; this specially
shows itzelf when alturnate frosts and thaws or cons
tinuous rains set in, by the complete breaking up of
the roads. Moreover, o road rendered rough for a
length of time by the injudicions application of
materialz, will certanly produce ruts, for the public,
naturally shunning the” roughest parts, will conse-
guently follow and keep in the first visible tracksy,
which will scon grow into furrows or ruts. Further,
materials should be placed upon roads and allowed
time to cons lidate, Lofure the wanter sets in, and
then if the voads he correetly formed they will present
3 hard level surface impervivus to rain, and but
slighely influcnced by othor dimatie changes,”

The Tree.

The towa ¢ Perry, In Geargls, abatcs ene dollar
of taxes for every clm or water cak that a citizensets
out in the street.  This indivalcs the birthof 2 very
different sentiment from that of the caly American

ioneer who, naturally cnough, perhaps, felled o tree
p : y 4 S,

with ag little compunetion as he ghot an ¢ Injun.”
The s whivh so graccfully shidte, INev. Haven
that, the poet \Willis said, a Tucd might ddy above
them without sceing the town beneath their hranches,
amd o certain lovely water-oak mn luchmend which
all who have seen 1t rememoer with pleasure, mught
well justify the aetion of the town authorities of
Perry. Oue of the finest culogics of the tree was
pronounced by the late accomplished Dr. Haddock,
of New Iampshire. He sad: *“The tree is casily
removed ; may be seb single or grouped; has an
agrecable motion ; breaks the violenco of the winds,
and shclters from the noonday heat; may be made
to Lide from the view unsightly objects; answers
the purpose of expensive architecture, by clothing
the simplest Lailing with a hvely grace ; and, what
i3 enough of itsclf to recommend 1ts culture, attracts
from the forest, where they arc preyed upon by
natural enemics, numbeas of our most beantiiul and
musical birds, who delight in the security, and I
have thought in the socicty, afforded them by the
neighberhoold of man."—Farm and Fureside.

Mark Twain modestly denies that he is the man
alluded to in the Ine—Xark the perfect man,

An aristoeratic Tifth avenue papa, on heing re-
quested by a rich, vulgar, yvung fellow, for permission
to many ‘‘oneof his girls,” gave this 1ather crushing
reply, ‘‘Certainly, wlich would you prefer, the
waitress or the cook?”

A sorrowing friend, writing on the death of an
estimable Jady, sad : She has gone to her eternal
rest.  His dismay can only bo faintly xmagineq when,
upon o ‘“proof " of his obituary notice beng sent to
Inm, he read ¢ She has gone to her cternal roast.

“That's where the boys fit for college,” said the

rofessor to Mrs. Partington, pointing to a school
louse,  *¢ Did they?” said “the old Iady with anima-
tion. “ Then if they fit for college before they went,
they  ddn't fight afterwards?” « Yes,” said he,
smiling and favoring tho concert ; *“but tho fight was
with the head, notwith the hands.” “Butted, did
they?” caid the old Iady. ’



