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GENERAL.

¥or THE CANADIAN BEER JOURNAL,
461t is Written,” ‘‘ Let us Reason, etc.”

less to reply to the silly mixed up Senti-
ment,” of Mr. jokn F. Gates with any hope

of conducting his excited imagination, or
benefitting him in any way. A mun in s
gtate of mind is not to be * reasoned with.” It
is enough o point out to the reader that with
all of Mr. Gates’ sentiment about turning out
the dear little bees to starve, he shows his
sscloven fcot,” his hatred of mankiod, because
.some persons bought geods of him *“ wood and
all,”” scme vears ngo, ard failed to pay the Lill.
4¢ Custom,” with him, “is law!” No doubt of
it. 1t is customary these days to adulterate all
the food, drink and medicine put upon the
market, and to sell *short weights,” adding
4 weed” when custom sanctions it. This is
now the custom, and * custom is 'aw I In my
.opinion that which is morally wrong can never
become morally right by becoming a castom in
any locality, or in the whole world as to that
matter. What I have said is simply this:
‘When gelling boney by the pound computed by
the scales, the wocd connected should be de-
.ducted, but when selling sections by the piece
the deal was fair, because both {(he buyer and
seller anderstood the transaction. .
Now, about the moral right of the apiazist to
_control the wize of bis working stock in his
apiary. Our very teunder-hearted friend and
philaothropist, Brother Gates, lifts his

@N his present state of mind it would be use-

.eyes and his ¢yebrows in horror when he thinks

of ¢ destroyed” or dead bzes, and feels sad
‘about the state of the man’s mind who could
return thanks, i. ¢., 8ay grace, over honey dhat
_cost the lives of the dear liitle bees, when at the
same time he would not dread to say grace over
a dear, pot reasted chicken, or & chunk of roast-
ed beef orpork. How hard it isto be consist nt.
No doutt cur kind-hearted friend of the litt'e
pet L.es had his bowels well filled with the fle<h
of some et unimal at the very moment he was
sermonizing about the heartlcssness of desircy-
ing bees. He is un awful oo tm=n to tha poor
lambs. He carries them in Lis bosom, fatliers
them, kilis—yes, butchers the poor things an.
Horrors upon horrors ! Lot me
pot ipto his secrets, O, my soul!

1 sonmetimes have scntiment. In fact the
sentiment grows in my mind, - becuuse the in-
nocent must suffer to suprort the less inuocent
—ju fuct the guihy. 1 wculd rither it was ney

so. But since it is the inevitable, in all sound*
ness of mind, I prefer to be consistent. Every:
pound of honey I get from my apiay costs ¢
lives of an uoknown number of bees. TakiP®
year around perhaps 1,000 bees yield up thei®
lives for every pound of surplus honey prcduoed'
At swarming time last May and the fore p#
of Jupe, though my hives were well filled with
brood,'here was very little hatching brood in any
of them. A spell of bad weather at an unfavor:
able pericd had brought about this unusd®
ttate of things. I decided at once to make the
best of this unfavorable state of things, and @Y
course was a8 follows: Yhen a swarm isst
I removed sl the combs containing brcod from
the brood chambers and supplied their roc®
with empty combs. A queen excluder was thes
adjusted cn the Lrood chamber, and a supe¥
conta nirg the combs ot brood was tiered 02
the excluder, and cn top of the super went the
surplus case or cages. The swarm was the?
hived in the brood chamber below the quee?
excluder. This was pretty tall tiering, but
relied on the large double colony to fill and work
it. I was not disappcinted. These double
colonies gave me & paying crop of surplus. No.
other management would have given me any
surp'us in profitable quantity, because the beed.
mesking up the swarm were too cld to hold out
long enough tostore a surplus, and in the pal‘:ﬂl’t
hive there was not enough hatching brood 10
speedily rccruit the numbers of the pm'ent .
colony. It w.l be seen that under the circum®:
stanc:s I obtained & gocd surplus crop of honey
Ly ke:pinyg the Yees together, and at the same
time satisfying the desire to swarm. NoV.
these d:utle cclonies are at {his writing 10
larger than oth:r gool wvirage colonies. wWhat
became of all these bues? Why, they wer?
ured up in storing my crop of sarplus honey !
Does that fact fill our tender-hearted Bro hef
Gates with Loly horror and indiguation ? I
not, why not? A larze swarm of fierce hybirds
vettlcd neav my apiary when the honey seasod
was ha L gore. They came lrom parts nuknows
tore luf.ct, several swarms straguled into:
my poesession in this cr eome other way., Waé
I under moral obligation to take them up and
muke petsout «f them? I thirk nct. I gave
them ahive. w f w combs and a cuse ot 32 s
tions.  They speat theiv foree filling theso 32
sections, and they filled them, thus giving me
$5.12 for iy timz and trouble. These colonie®
have made a living since the honey s aso®
closed, and have taken care of a lot f combs
It I needea these bees | weuld ferd them foF
winter stores at a cost of $220 ¢ the cclon)"i
ond would stiil have « prodt, but I don’t n< i



