
THE CANADIA

ng that the male has more influ-
nOIl the quality of the progeny. roo

h attention is paid to the drones. I
i taken drone brood to my islauds

eorgian Bay, the larvoe have
tI tred and been carelully fed until
e ooked much umlike the common

Srone of the country. They were plump,
ty fellows, and queens mated with
o' gave grand progeny. Nature acts
hs plan, and young queeis are not
hed until after the honey flow has

', and her future mate lias an op-
In ity of coming to maturity on the

"'stimutlative nectar.

I IND 0F BEES TO BUY.

I were going to buy hees agan I
et ld never think of the race or vari-

rn'Y sole object would be to get
that would prove good honey.

erers, and I think that to get these
lt.ust steUer clear of pure races. The

is, we now breed for the quality
V*ewe rnentioied above, keeping in

as far as possible, "good looks"
Other ' points. If the bee-keeper

e to experiment in the direction
ese good qualities he night as
com m- 1 ence with a colon y of Black

f 9ermnan bees, see what they do
the irst season ; next year let

Italianize if lie wishes. -b the
dtction of a tnated Italian queen.

du ter o other strains rnay be intro-
rf' .until what you would think

to ection ;s reached. If you prefer
Ii et at the best bee for business the
o ent you assume the avocation, buy
s "e good dealer, whose success is

abhshed.

MR. McFADDEN AGAIN.

LOUS YARN AkccOUNTING FOR FHE wAX

NOr COMING.

dear (eorguWatson:-It is with a
heavy heart I write you this time. I
told you the last time I wrote th'at we

e wvere going to supplV another tribe vith
1oold start an apiary. and worst of ail that we
thf have the wax at North Bay on or about
kq rat of August last. With ail our troubles,
1 th e calamities that befel us, I am more

Of t hat disappoiintment thin aIl the rest

tae care for th.e wax nor the price of it,

O eauSe ot .breaking our word, for not keeping
s.tt with our white friends, which, alas !
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you will see was unavoidable when I teil you
what befel us. Chief Ottomee and thirty of his

strong men came for the bees, with punies. We
selected sixty good half-storey hives and fixed

them up secure with ventilation boles covered
with woven grass. They paid us in furs and
deer skins. I may remark they brou2ht us two
moose hides cured with the fur on for quilts, and
one moose head with horns, the largest I have
ever seen.; measured seven feet and eleven inches
across; weighed two hundred and fifty-three
pounds-but this is a digression. Ottomee and
his men started home quite contented with their
bees, satisfied with the bargain. They had
about seventy-five miles to go, and it would take
them four days to get home. The third day

about noon the bees had gnawed the grass cover-

ing or nettingr over the boies and began t come

out. They attacked the ponies, and there was a

stampede. The shaking and bouncing knocked
the hives together until every hive was broken
loose. The ponies ran wild, and the Irdians

had to run into a swamp, About half of the
ponies were either stung to death or staked on
dead limbs in the woods. Some of the ponies
got home ahead of the men, which made the
Indians at home think there had been war, and
fifty started out with ponies, armed, to revenge
their people. They met the others next day in
a sore condit-n hoht in body and mind. When
the-y told what happened they exciairmed -

" Tricks! Tricks ! White man with Muske-
goon ! We ail go back, get many bees again, or
fight." Su back they came. We happened to
get intelligence of their rproach, and knew
there was something seriously wrong. Bv what
they said when here before I knew they had
suspicion that on my account something bad
niight happen, so great was their superstition
and prejudice against white men. So I wisely
kept out of sight when tbey approached. They
made a wild enough demonstration. Shouted
for " White man vou cail Dan. He is linked
with the spirits of rattlesnakes and wild cats.
We kill him s3on." To be brief, I had to bide
in the woods two davs before the old chief and
our people could find out what had happened
an what they wanted. They were so excited
that they killed ten of our ponies. Spruce Top,
who courageously tried to stop them to get an
explanation, was knocked on the head, and no
knowing what harm would have been done had
they not attacked the bee-hives, knocking then
over. It scattered them and brought them to
their senses. So there was a parley, when all
was explaimed. Then they were sorry, but
wanted more bees. They got ten more. But
poor Spruce Top, they could not restore him ;


