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put political privoners on a different lovel and treat them in
different fashion from other mod mors sordid criminals, Bociety in
justified in protecting iteelf from armed sttempts at revolntion, But
the instance of Mr Davitt, with whom men and women of the highest
character ars prond to asscciate, is & vaiuable warniog sagainet the
fata) blunder which confounds neasssary precautions with degrading

penaltiecs,
e —

AT A CALIFORNIA SBHEEP RANCH.
—_——
IN THREE PARTE,—PART II.

By M, B, Gisson,
Tapping a Bee-Tree.
. Theday after their exploit in catobing the cub bears, it became
heoezsary that Jim and Ham-fat should make & trip home, snd have
an interview with their mother with regard to the sondition of their
olothes. What that worthy woman would say to them was somewbat
uacertaln, and the faces of the boys lengthened as they pondered the
subject,

They went, howover. Bl gnessed that his mother wonli not
lot them come up to camp again j but in this be was mistaken, for
during the afternoon of the next day we hoard & long coo~whoop ™
down the trail, and saw both heading for the shack, driviog the pack-
maule, “ 0id Kig,” loaded with vegotables.

They were now arrayed in some old snits which they had out-
grown, and their first exclamation was that they had found & bee-treo
on the way op.

It was not more than a hundred yards from ‘he trail, they maid,
and about two miles back from the camp, and they insisted that we
must go with them to “ tap it” that very night,

“We'll do all the work | * cried Ham-fat. * We only want yon
fo go for company and see the fon, We've planned how to got it."”

A mountain-lion had harassed the sheep the previons night, snd
Biil had intended to watch for the animal that evening ; but the boye
were so urgent that we yislded and went with them. We staried
shortly after dusk,”

‘Wa took the pack-maule, an axe, and two five-gallon tin cans for
the honey, Jima had made a hive out of an old nail-keg ; for they
proposed to get the bees as well an the honey.

Thers waa no moon, bat the stars shone brightly, and as the boys
bad boen osreful to merk the spot, we had oo trombls in flading the
tree, which was & stanted osk, about eighteen inches in diameter,
standing upon the very briok of a steep, rocky declivity, To fell the
tree waa out of the question, for it leaved over the crag, sad wonld
bave fallen at Jeast a hundred feet before strikiog, Eunooking on it
with the back of the axe, the boya found that the tree was bollow,

‘While Bilt and 1 locked on, the two boys lighted & bright fire at
the slde of the tree, and chopped a hole near the bottom, Listening
at the opening, they found that the bees were only ten or twelve
feet above the ground, Jim cut a hole s high ap as he conld reach,
through which, by the light of the fire, we could see masses of clesr
white honeycomb hanging down almest on a level with the bola,
The bees had entered through a large knot-hole mbout twelve fest
from the gronad. This hole the boya had carefully stopped up at the
outset,

Jim oow clambered up and adjusted tha nail-keg over thia knot.
bole, propping it up, as he thought, quite securely, with sticks and
polea which Ham-fat pageed up to him,

When Jim bad arranged the keg and drawn oat the leaves with
which be bad stopped the hole, both boys set abont gathering sticka
with which to make a platform to stand npon while getting ont the
honey.

They nlzo placed s fow live coals in the hole at the bottom of the
tree, and heaped piles of leaves and rotten wood over them tc make
& smoke and drive the bees out,

Bill and T sat and watcbed their mancsavres, not a little amused.
Their plans ssemed to work very well, for the bees began to maks the
troe hum with their buzzing, They were manifestly pouring through
the knot-hole into the keg,

Jim now mounted the plaiform, and swinging the axe st & lively
rate, soon began to lay bare the finest aud largest store of honey that
I bhad ever psen in & tree,

‘We had been joking ths lads somewhat, not expeating that they
would find much honey in the tree, and we doubted Jim's sbiiily to
manage the bees ; but ev ything progressed so nicely up to this
time that the boys began to acgh at vs in turn, declaring they shoald
securs pack-load of ho ey besides s Inzge swarm of boes,

But they were too confident, The tree coutained not only &
great amount of honey, but more bees than I had ever seem in one
swarm, and before Jim bad half finished chppping away the two or
three inchea of bark and wood which surrounded the honey, the keg
literally overflowed with bees.

Bill and I noticed, too, ns we Iay upon the ground at s safe dis.
tance, that tke blows of Jim's axe made the keg totter, and that it

was likely at any moment to come tumibling down upen the heads of
the two boys, who were standing direotly beneath it.

¥ Jim," I ealled out,  your keg isover full of bees] Hadn't yon
better stop chopping and take care of them 1 "

“No,” said Jim, who evidently distrusted my advics, * The
bees are all right, and I'm going o bag the whola nest. Don't fret I”
he added, with a sarcastic chuckle. * Maybe you think we don’t
know how to tap a bee-tres. We'li show you,”

Whack went his axe again, but he had not dealt many more
blows before down came the keg !

Luckily for the boys, it was thrown a little to one by ita side
props, and went over the brink of the crag. About s pint of the bees
fell down npon them, howsver, and Iauded for the moat part on Jim's
head,

They were in a stinging mood, snd stuog fisrcely wherevey they
tonched. Jum dropped bis axe and jumped to the grounnd, acreaming,
slapping, and brashing frantically at the back of his shirt,

Ham-fat fared but Little better. They made the hills echo with
their onteries, The hills alao schosd with Bill’s shouta, bat his were
shouts of laoghter,

1t was soversl seconds after the keg went over the crag before I
heard it strike, Then it bounded on downward, thumping snd bown.
cing, seattering the bees right snd left, Wa found what thase was
left of the keg a weok later nearly & quarter of a mils from the bas
tree,
The boya scon shook off the bees, but were not rid of the smast
of their stings so readily. Jim waa balt inclined to give it up, but
Ham-fat’s temper was of & mors gritty sort, Our iaaghter had hurt
him morethan the bee-stings, and he was determined now to have the
honey at any cost,

“Laugh away, it it amnses you |" be shouted tons * Maybe
you think we're going to give up, bat that's where yon are mistaken,
We'll have that honey. Come on, Jim, let’s flnish up the basiness [*

He and Jim then set to work gathering up demp brash and
rotten wood, Bo as to create plenty of amoke, Piling the wet fnel on
the coals of the fire about the roots of the oak, n dense smoke was
raised, which soon drove away the bess which were bursing abunt,

Under cover of the amoke Jim sgain mounted the platform, and
sncoeeded in cutting away enongh of the tree to snable him to gel at
the honey, They then elearsd out large blocks of comb, and soon
filled both the cans. There was enongh of it, indeed, to have AAlled
several more,

Jim, whose stings no longer troubled bim much, was inglined i
jeer at us,

“Halha! Yousmart fellows!” he shouted to Bill and me,
“What do you think now? You'd like to help eat this honey,
wouldn't you? But you won't get the chance! We'll pack the
whole of it down to the ranch, won't we, Hamefat {

' Yes, and sell half of it at the store for some clothes, Mother
won't want &0 much honey.”

They brought up the mule, and set the large cans, which were
abont a foot sguare and eighteen inches desp, into a rawhids pockets
which hung from each side of the pack saddle, lsshing them firmly
in place.

P While they were togging at the ropes Bill and I noticed that now
and then s bee wag beginning to buze by agxin.

They flew blindly, in the darkness, alighting everywhere, crawl-
ing rapidly about, and stinging too.

The old mule began to get nneasy, He atamped his fact, fapped
bis long ears; and shook himselt several times, The boys made slow

YOg reas,
i Whoa, old mele ; what's the matter with you !” cried Jim,

* It's the bess coming back from the keg,” Bill whisperad to me,

* Why don't you hold the mule ™ cried Jim ; for the anims! was
now plungiog about, and immediately began to kick violently,

“ I can't hold him, Jim," panted Bam-fat. Something's got into
him! Ouch !" he ried, alappiog at the back of bis neck, * The bees
are at me again !”

The bees were no doubt mercilesely at work on the mule, J erking
away from Hum-fat, he kicked, reared, and bucked, as only a mole
oa, till all the fine comb honey was well churned and thrown over
the sides of the cens. Then, finding that he could mot rid himself of
bis tormentors, the brate suddenly wheeled about, struck into the
trail, and started for camp at a terrific gallop,

Jitn and Hem-fat gave chase, fighting off bees as they ran,

As soon a8 we recovered from our laughter, Bill aud I followed,
The mnle had left such » trall of honey and bees behind him that we
fonnd it prudent to keep to one side. About half & mile farther on
we overteok the boys, who had sat down to nurse their wounds ; for
the been had stang them pretty badly during this last epoounter,
Neither felt like talking; in spite of Ham-fat's youthfal fortitude
the big tears would gather in his eyes—tears ba disdained to wipe
away, but cconsionally dialodged with e impatient shake of ki hoad,

When we reached the shack the old mnla was standing by the
door, his ears Iopped over in front, and bis head bowed almost to the
ground ; while, from the tips of his ears td the end of his tail~paok-
saddle, ropes, straps aud sll—he was a masw of dripping booey !



