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to work and make hor.ey and money for us, and
we wouldn’t hoe ’em, nor milk ’em, nor weed
’em, nor churn 'em, nor nothing, but just let
them set in the sun and work. One of the
neighbors want to sell some, and we bought a
dozen'swarms and set 'em over there.” Mr.
‘McFinney indicated the place vaguely with his
thumb, <A little book came with ’em that told
how to work ’em.”

“Well, yesterday my wife thought they'd
been making honey for home consumption long
enough, and said I must put in some honey
boxes. I went to my son Melville—he was mak-
ipg a fish pole—and told him to put ’em in, but
he said he was too busy to fool with bees, so I
had to doit. Iam afraid of bees and snakes.
The book says to proceed boldly. I proceeded
boldly and took off a cover, but the bees came
out and T went away. The book said, if one
were timid, to wear a veil and gloves, so I put
on this rig ; but it makes a man want to dodge
when he sees a. dozen just outside making for
his eyes. The book said to blow a little smoke
into the hive to quiet the bees; but the very
first time I tried that the bees got as mad as
the—ns mad,” concluded my McFinney mildly.

“They went for me on all sides. Tuckily I
remembered that the book said : ‘If persistently
assailed, retreat to the shade,” and I retreated
to the shade. But I got a few boxes in. By
and by my wife came out and said the way to
manage the bees was not to be afraid of them.
Bome bees came out and argued with her, and
she went back for a verl. We tried a fow more
and slzpped them in boxes in & way that made
the interesting and intelligent creatures swear
like blue blazes, till pretty soon a hive swarmed
out, and my wife said ‘I must be getting buck
to my work.” I thought I would, too, for quite
& number had taken up their quarters in my
ear. My wife bragged that she put the boxes
in any way. This morning I went out and
found the corner on cornerwise and the bees
just red hot and boiling over because the boxes
were in bottom side up and one of the glasses
was stove in. T told my wife that taking care
of bees was nice pretty girl’s work, and we'd
leave it to Jenny when she got home from
school.” '

Mr. McFinney paused.

“Have ihey swarmed any yet 9 the reporter
asked, sympathetically.

* An ominous light gleamed in Mr. McFinney’s
eye. He had evidently been touched in a tender
point. but he answered gently :

“Yes, they swarmed to-day. Yes, | think
they swarmed this morning. I was hilling the

-corn when my wife blew the horn for me, and I

went down to the house. It was about 9.0,01061:1
My wife said that the bees were swarming’ and
she had a hive and a sheet and & Dr?® ipto?
some sweetened water. Way up in b oK

of an apple tree there were a lot of bees L
ar’ awful circus about a big black bub¢ ¥
hung from & limb, and when I looked &'tie gaid
it was one crawling mass of beess MY wi o b8%"
to go up a ladder and knock them int® £0° got”
ket and let it down. So when they had & pt 18
tled T climbed up the ladder, but T % o
might soothe them to sprinkle 802¢ ° e
sweetened water on them, and wheP K it uf
down I found that the puppy had dr®™ . ne

and tipped over the hive and cheWeot ,em’l

sheet and hid the basket. Well, wedgspriukleg
ready again, and then I went up ab paske

the bees, and came down and got the
long handled egg beater.

“What !"" said the reporter.

Tt was a patent thing that we ¢
work, and Mrs. McFinney thought 1¢o ot 2o
them off the branch with it. I co% bed ap
near enough on the ladder, so I i
in the tree and held the bﬂSke,t ‘o 0o
the swarm and scraped them mr b’d
basket! T don’t believe the W ke
soothed them much; they hissed e d wy

[ ﬂla'ke
ouldn’d ™ g
ald P

snakes when they fell into the bﬂ'Sketi_ng ) }
wife made me nervous. Bhe kep‘ﬁ' gelll The? .
was smashing them aganst the limb- o¥e

. ne
began to let the basket down, but it 0 090

in the air, and they all came out and £¢ seeﬂled
every way, but chiefly my way. Thel{a wliﬂﬁ
to think it was all my fault. One ‘gellt'm . oy°®
worker’ got under my veil and shut 9P it %

The reported had noticed the Pece . . tBE
pression given to Mr. McFinney's tac
mishap. . ol W"ﬂt
“Pretty sooun,” le went ou, "Uheyﬁct y iy
back to the same place, and jf‘sv eznly ﬁbl;
same thing happened over agadi m and 1
time the whole swarm went fOF hivé a8 i
tumbled out of the tree. I hit the ome: )
came down, and hurt my shoulder Shai:‘. M‘Y
the sweetened water got all over B o ide¥ 1;
wife said she didn’'t see what wWas th'l‘hey 8o ()
tipping the basket ouer every time. sot 0P
into another tree this time, and W we i "
hive, and I got up in the tree and & s0p aﬁ’”l"
limb. It was a big limb up in 1€ pitohf"r;
and my wife was to steady it with aé the ‘fofp
as it fell. Well, she missed ity " doub ed l;g
scraped off every blamed bee. They mad i b‘y
and turned all colors, they were Sowel'e rel
finally they flew off again, and we
tired and had our dinner.”

. i
« After dinner I went out 384
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