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and kills them off as the winter comes
on, while human society increases the
number. Thus as we grow olde: we
find that the bee is not the poor, aim-
less drudge we thought him, but
rather one who lets his wits save his
wings.
THJE BEE'S GOOD WORK.

We can easily forgive the bee his
short working day, when we consider
the good he does. People talk about
the wind and other insects in fertiliz-
ing our flowers, but I am confident
that any man who will really take
the time and pains to investigate for
himself will see that the bee is nearly
the whole story. I have seen the cer-
tain results of his good work in a
neighbor's orchard. Those bees
“broke the trees” down just as truly
as though they had climbed on the
limbs by the million and pulled at
them. The appearance of those trees
after a few years of bee-keeping
would have convinced any fair-mind-
ed man that our little buzzing friends
are true partners of the fruit grower.

It has been said that the bee does
not do this work because he wants to.
He is pictured as a greedy, selfish
fellow, born into the world with a
single idea, who dusts his jacket with
pollen and does his work asdry nurse
simply as an incident. Nature puts
the brushes on his legs and stomach,
and he cannot help wusing them.
Here again he is not unlike men.
Most of us fight and slave and toil for
our own selfish ends. We try to
shake the good intentions out of our
jacket, and a large proportion of the
good we do in this world is done as a
side incident, as we press on to
accomplish something for ourselves.
To my mind this is only another
illustration of the wise and beautiful
provision of Nature to lead the bee on
from flower to flower with some mot-
ive of personal gain, and in this way
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compel him to do his work for pomo|.
ogy. I would that humans v ho toj
even past the alotted years of manj
life, after wealth and power, might a
surely leave behind them perfeq
fruits for the toil of others. Tk
stout legs of the bee as he crawls frop
flower to flower, kick life into the bab
fruits. Surely with this in mind th
pomologist can have nothing to “kick
about.
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of personal desires lead both bey

and men to scatter evil as well g r tha
good. All wings, except those o aned
angels, attract and will carry ti ighter
germs of evil if they rub up againsti 'gl_”"
It is quite likely that bees will carmjill’ > 2
the germs of pear blight from o "‘t;c.'.“
tree to another—perhaps in quantitifll '
sufficient to spread the disease. Lety wr}
admit that, and yet no pear growm uld].
who knows his business would ha f’?'
the bees stay entirely away from gl "\
trees. 'The bee also injures fruit -l
certain extent. There may be tingll th
when he leads in this bad wod m‘?"s
When he does, he is starved to it t:h t
he were fed at home, as every oifil 8
farm animal would be at such a tigllt "'
he would seldom do the mischief. | ftr‘
ordinary seasons I find little fa t?[l:,

with the bee for sucking this crac y
and broken fruit. We really oy P
to thank him this year for delive 1

us from the temptation to pack ti efo
worthless culls in the middle of . T
barrel. Our bee-keeping fri eqff
tell us that there is always somedl ';
cal that goes ahead with a punch o
breaks the skin before the bec ﬂf
suck the juice. The yellow jackd “05
said to be the culprit, and he§ H bre
safe one, for nobody cares to 1 ded
the point with him. I don't like! P
hiding behind a yellow jacket. i o
too much like the way some of i nd
Christian nations have acted in (il
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jackets before him have robbe her




