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BEES IN CLOVER
by SUNDOWNER

OCTOBER 18

CAME on a pleasant item to-
day linking a pioneer Aus-
tralian family with Nelson and
the Battle of Trafalgar. When the
Victory was on its way. home to
England, carrying the body of
Nelson, one of the ‘accompanying
frigates ran short of food for its crew
and was given a sheep by Captain
Hardy from "the até Admiral’s private

store." But the
butcher refused to
kill it and the men

to eat it. Instead, they made a pet of
it, and when the frigate returned to
Portsmouth, its captain
wrote to Mr. Henty, of Tarring, near
Worthing, to offer him the sheep, with the
proviso that he should preserve it alive, The
loyal Mr. Henty sent a cart to fetch it
from Portsmouth, and a crowd assembled
to see the sheep land. It lived for 16 years
on Mr. Henty’s farm, and the visitors of
Worthing used to go to see the animal
that once belonged to. the immortal and
illustrious Nelson,

The story is told in a history. of the
Henty family published recently by the
Oxford Press, and may therefore be
true. The authority for it seems to be
a letter written to The Times 45 years
after Trafalgar by the still surviving
frigate’s captain, then a Rear-Admiral.If it is not true it is more than time
to make it true; and therefore, since

there is no one left alive to contradict
me, I proclaim it true from this day.
* te *

OCTOBER 20

PIOUS woman who has "almost
persuaded herself," she told me,
that there is "something in palmistry,"
found some horrifying things today in
the lines on my hands. Horrifying to
her.*They did not horrify me because
I had neither the eyes to see them. nor
the mind to understand them, and have

in any case no need
of muscular creases
to remind me of my

secret depravities. It is sufficient that I
can still look. back for a few years, a
few months, a few days, a few hours.
But ‘if I fully understood her this good
woman was horrified not merely by the
things I had done and thought and been
already, but by the things I must go on
doing ‘and being since they are written
in my book of fate. The lines in my
palms were not put there by my muscles
but by my Creator-stamped in my
protoplasm for God’s own glory and not
for any good or ill that my ancestors,
my teachers, or my own wayward efforts
may have achieved.
When I told her that the lines in my
hands were as important as the creases
in my trousers, and a good deal less
troublesome. she took no _ notice, but

went on earnestly looking and interpret-
ing like "the pale augurs muttering
low" -over a sheep’s entrails or a thun-
der-smitten oak. I would not dare to
laugh at her if I had given her any
kind. of encouragement to read my
hands, but I was rubbing a lotion into
them after using them as trowels in the
garden, and seeing me at this, she asked
permission to examine them. I confess,
too, that if she had seen my ship coming
in, or a halo descending on-my_ head,
or my seat in Paradise placed by the
side of the Queen of Sheba, I might
have lingered on her words for a tenth
of a second longer. No one is safe from
the assaults of vanity and greed; no
one in a position to mock a sooth-sayer
unless he has never visited a fortune-
teller, or consulted his stars, or talked
of lucky days or lucky numbers, or dis-
covered the meaning of T.A.B.

%* * *

OCTOBER 22

GATHERED froma statement issued
the other day by the ‘Department of
Scientific and Industria] Research that
the last word has not yet been written
about the work of bees in clover. It
would, however, appear that- some of
the intermediate words are firmer and
more final than I find it easy to accept;
for example, that clover cannot be pol-
linated by the wind; that there are no

"significant insect
pollinators in New
Zealand but humble

and honey bees; that methods of farm
ing which reduce the possible nesting
quarters of humble bees reduce the
yields of clover; and that the pollinating
efficiency of honey bees is deterimined
by the level of the nectar in the corolla
tubes. In the meantime, since nectar
level is not under control, satisfactory
yields from clover depend on "adequate
populations" df humble bees, That, as
I understand the statement (of which
I have seen only the newspaper sum
mary), is all we know at present and
as far as we can go.
If we accept it-and my ignorance is
not bold enough to reject it-science has
three problems: breeding humble bees
that are more prolific, breeding honey
bees with longer tongues, breeding
clover with shorter corollas. Complete
success in one would make the other
two unimportant, and I would suspect,
again in my ignorance, that the first is
the most hopeful field.
Postscript: My last sentence seemed
safe enough yesterday. Today I have a
little book sent by a reader in Otago,
and my first hasty glance at it has
shaken my belief in bigger and better
colonies of humble bees. Here are two
or three sentences:
When the mother is about to deposit in
the cells the eggs from which the second
brood is to spring, the workers by a strange
instinct endeavour to seize the eggs and
devour them. It has been suggested that the
object of the workers is to keep down the
population of the nest; but however this
may be, it is certain that the mother has
to exert all her boldness and caution to
protect her eggs. Sometimes sh@ pursues
several workers to the extremity of. the
comb, while others, watching the oppor
tunity, steal upon the cell, carry off the
eggs, suck out the milky juice, and then
‘cast away the thin transparent membranewhich forms the shell.
Perhaps I will discover reasons, when
read further, for taking this danger
less seriously. Meanwhile, the name of
the book is .Lessons from the Animal
World, the authors Charles and Sarah
Tomlinson. When it was written I can't
discover, but it was on issue from the
library of the 55th Regiment in 1872,
and published by the Society for Pro
moting Christian Knowledge. :

(To be continued)

—

HUMBLE BEE ON RED CLOVER HEAD
"Science has three problems"

WHAT
SHALL 7
BUY NEXT2

Here isamiscellaneous collectionOf some
superb new releases Any one of theserecords would be a handsome addition to
even the best record libraries. All are
distinguished by superb playing and flaw-Iess recording
HUMPERDINCK.

HANSEL AND GRETEL
A Fairy Tale Opera featuring Elizabeth
Schwarskopf and soloists with Children 3Choir and Philharmonia Orchestra con=aueted by Von Karajan.
BRAHMS CLARINET QUINTET:
Your choice of either Members of the
Vienna Octet on Decca 01 the Fine Arts
Quartet with Reginald Kell on Bruns-wick:
MENDELSSOHN_

OCTET IN Eb MAJOR:
Played by the Vienna Octet on Decca
BRAHMS.
SERENADE No. 1 in D MAJOR.

The Little Orchestra Society recorded
on Brunswick_
HAYDN
DRUM ROLL and 66SURPRISE
SYMPHONIES
on one Columbia record conducted by
Beecham and played by the Royal Phil-
harmonic Orchestra
DEBUSSY. FIRST BOOK OF PRELUDES:
Played by Walter Gieseking A perfect
performance recorded on Columbia.

Any of the above records can bemailed; postage on a parcelbeing 3/6.
Send uS your name and address forour permanentmailing list and wewill
send you copies of new release sheetseach month;

9Beags
The MUSICAL & ELECTRICAL CENTRE

CHARLES BEGG & Co: LIMITED
Auckland, Wellington, Christchurch, Dun-
edin; Whangarei, Hamilton; Palmerston
North, Nelso1. Timaru, Oamaru, Inver-

cargill.
Eleven modern Branches throughout

New Zealand RC5
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