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Eg:e‘”'fng that the male has more influ-
:Iiftlg: on the quality of the progeny. Too

.= attention is paid to the drones. 1
5111}? taken drone brood to my islauds
it ® Georgian Bay, the larve have
the Ured and been caretully fed - until
drq, 2°ked much unlike the common
stﬁrtlle of the country. They were plump,
the Y fellows, and’ queens mated with
8ave grand progeny. Natureacts

O e
(hg*thls plan, and young queens are not
,Se“-? ed until after the honey flow has

in, and her future mate has an op-
Uity of coming to maturity on the
Stimulative nectar.

I KIND OF BEES TO BUY.

Shofxlfj were going to buy becs agan 1
Sty never think of the race or vari-
beeg My sole object would be to get
Bath that would prove good honey-
on. orers, and 1 think that to get these
fac Must steer clear of pure vaces. The
1115 we now breed Tor the quality
;Vie\ave mentioned above, keeping in
ang @S far as possible, “good looks™
wishe(’ther'[x)in@, If the bee-keeper
of ¢ t0 experiment in the direction
wep ¢ good qualities he might as
Cop . LOmmence with a colony of Black
f‘orh.erman bees, see what they do
hirn m the first seascn i next year let
Mt talianize if he wishes, by the
o, Lae Uction of a mated Ttalian queen.
. d’chS on cher strains may be 'Int:ro»
erfy Juntil what  you would  think
to .ction is reached. If you prefer
kmoget at the best bee for business the
of ¢ 0t you assume the avocation, buy
' Me good dealer, whose success is

estabhshed.

MR, McFADDEN AGAIN.

INg
ENIOUS vaArN ACCOUNTING FOR TH? \WaX
NOT COMING.

Y dear George Watson :—It is with a
heavy heart 1 write you this time., I
told you he last time 1 wrote that we
© Were going to supply another tribe with
Woy) Start an apiary. and worst of all that we
th ﬁt‘stave the wax at North Bay on or about
g of Angust last. With all our troubles,
oy :f Calamities that befel us, T am more
Tot 4 at that disappointment than all the rest ;
’ We care for the wax nor the price of it,
8ooq aiallse of breaking our word, for not keeping
With our white friends, which, alas!

you will see was unavoidable when I.tell you
what befel us. Chief Ottomee and thirty of his
strong men cawe for the bees, with ponies. We
selected sixty good haif-storey hives and fixed
them up secure with ventilation holes covered
with .woven grass. They paid us in furs and
deer skins. I may remark they brouzht us two
moose hides cured with the fur on for quilts, and
one moose head with hotns, the largest 1 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 thied day
about noon the bees had gnawed the grass cover-
ing or netting over the holes and began to 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 Indians
had to ran 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.on both in body and miad. “When
they told what happencd they vxciaimed:—
“ Tricks! Tricks! White man with Muske-
goon! We all go back, get many bezs again, or
fight.” So back they came. We happened to
get intelligence of their q&proach, and knew
there was something seriously wrong, By what
they said when here before I knew they had
suspicion that on my account something bad
might happen, so great was their superstition
and prejudice against white men., So I wisely
kept out of sight when they approached. They
made a wild enough demonstration. Shouted
for « White man you call Dan. He is linked
with the spirits of rattlesnakes and wild cats.
We kill him soon.” To be brief, I had to hide
in the woods two days before the old chief and
our people could find out what had happened
and what they wanted. They were so excited
that they killed ten of cur ponies. Spruce Top,
who courageously tried to stop them to get an
explanation, was koocked on the head, and no
knowing what harm wculd have been done had
they not attacked the bee-hives, knocking them
over. lt 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. Bat
poor Spruce Top, they could not restore him ;




