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keeps in memory Daubigny’s Gardens, noted for eques-
trianism; here, too, Wildmun exhibited his docile bees
in 1772,

Copenhagen House, upon the site of the London
Cattle Market, was first opened by a Dane, and is named
in Camden’s “ Britannia;” it was noted for fives and
tennis to the day of its removal.

Among the more important notabilia of Islington is
the funnel, 970 yards (half-a-mile and ninety yards) in
length, through which passes the Regent's Canal, under
the toun of Islington and the New River, and emerges
into what was the field adjoining the City Gardens;
where the wafer is received into a basin 1600 feet long
by 110 feet wide, covering with its wharfs an arvea of
twenty-five acres.

Islingbon has been, from the earliest times, the abode
of many notable persons, to be hereafter noticed, withy,
the institutions and other means by which the place has
attained its imporbance as one of our great suburban
centres.

THE BATTLE OF THE BEES.

Brive witness to the results of a remarkable pheno-
menon last autummn, and only regretting thab it oceurred
without the complete observation of any competent
naburalish, I am induced to offer the best account I
could gather of what I have faithfully called The Battle
of the Bees! And first lot me say, that anything
similar is unprecedented and unknown to the oldest
inhabitants, gentle or simple, in this part of the country.®
Therefore I am inclined to think the circumstances
sufficiently extraordinary to deserve a report. Having
accidentally 5een the effects, T was curions to ascertain
the cause, and the following narrative is the embodi-
ment of the answers to my inguiries from the gardener,
under-gardener, and one of the household servants.
Before presenting it, however, I must describe the
position of the battle-field. A lawn and pleasure-grounds,
of handsome extent, and enriched with flower-beds and
flowering shrubs, was the seat of the apiary mvelved in
the catastrophe. It consisted of three square box-hives,
united on the same platform, and each glazed at the back,
with a wooden slide opening to admit the works of their
industrious inhehbitants to be viewed in progress as
they formed their combs and filled their cells. A single
straw hive (which was not molested) stood near, and the
whole were in most prosperous order, with the bees
healthy and strong; as well they might be with the
heaths on Harrow Weald and Stanmore Common close
at hand to supplement their own abundant food in wood,
field, and garden. Such was the slafus quo ante bellwmn.
Wednesday and Thursday, 2186 and 92nd of Angust
last, were two of the fine,warm, and sunny harvvest-weather
days which gladdened so important o portion of that
month. Aboub noon, on the 21st, the gardener noticed
the large triple hive davkened, and instinet with the
movements of a myriad of bees, He fancied that a
swarm was being thrown off, but, on approaching the
scene of action, discovered that the whole appearance
was owing to a furious contest bebween the bees under
his care (the family were from home) and the bees, as
he inferved, of a foreign invasion, apparently assailing
the centre hive with indomitable rage and perseverance.
Hvery post, and pillar, and vantage space was crowded
by them, and charge after charge upon the defenders
of their sacred home was incessantly iterated with
desperate courage and repulsed. The great point
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attempted to be forced was the entrance to the centre

hiye; and, excopt that its warriors were on the outside

of their wooden walls, nothing could more accurately

represent the determination to storm a fortified place,

only defeated by the bravest resistance of the besieged.

The method of the defence, too, was very remark-

able, as an example of insect (marvellously resembling

human) strabegy. Across and on each side (shall we

say ) of the gateway, the hiveites were deawn up in strong

lines on the platform, and opposed, as it were, a disci-

plined phalanx to the enemy; and the enemy, on their

part, never ceased to form in sections or divisions, and

rush to the encounter to break the lines and penctrate

the hive. These foats they often partially effocted. At

and near about the entrance the struggle was astonishing,

and the slaughter immense—the slaughter of the in-

vaders, for there were no dead observed among the

defenders. On the contrary, they were vindictively

employed in overpowering and murdering their foes,

and dragging and pushing them to the edge of the plat-

form, and throwing them over upon the grass. In this

way they made three heaps of the slain, one nearly

opposite to each entrance, and of some yariety. At one

end the hecatomb was so large that you could lift

the dead bees up in double handfuls (in short, by

hundreds) ab o time, Af the other end the tumulns

was nob so greab, and at the centre the deposit of the

killed was intermingled with many fragments of appas

rently broken, coarse, or formative wax. Two or three of
the hive hees were generally engaged in the killing of
one of their adversaries, and joined in hauling the

vicbim of many vicious stings to the overthrow from the
platform.  Meanwhile the battle was tumultuously

raging about the centre opening, into which if any of
the attacking party succeeded in entering, they seemed

to be immediately dispatched and brought oub for dis-

posal along with their butchered comrades. Knowing

what we do of bee order and discipline, it is not in the

least unlikely that the body employed as executioners

and throwing over the dead were specially appointed

for the service, and thabt no warrior ever stepped out of
his ranks to assist in the office.

This continued all Wednesday afiernoon.  * No slack-
ness was there found.” The combat was going on till
the shades of evening fell upon it, and the gavdener, lefi
JShem still fighting when he went away, at the darkening
of night. In the morning of Thursday, little or no
change was observable; and, throughout the day, the
batitle was furiously contested. One different manceuyre
was noticed, viz.: bodies of perhaps fifty or sixty of the
assailants flew off, hotly pressed by a posse of the home
bees, by which they were pursued, pounced upon, and
knocked down, and immediately followed to the ground
and put to death. The lawn and gravel walks were ex-
tensively sprinkled with their remains, and a consider-
able number were found destroyed in a greenhouse and
a garden toolhouse, not far from the spot—the Iatiter,
Lowever, being on the other side of a high swooden
paling fence, with shady trees, so that the flight and
pursuit were as obstinate as they were hot and merciless.

On Friday, the 23rd, the battle had ceased, and the
field was clear of combatants. Unfortunately, neither
the coramencement nor the termination of the contest
was noticed; and, two duys later, viz., the 25th, when
the tale was told fo me, I could only observe the entire
corroboration of its truth in the multitndes of slain I
have mentioned on the three tumuli under the platform,
and the numbers of dead scattered over the gravel-
walks, or swept into, heaps off the lawn., There was
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proof enmough that there had been a furions war and
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immenge logs of life, And the other visible signs
were no less remarkable. The fwo oulgide hives
were in full activify—a ceaseless enrrent of deparbing
and returning bees—whilst the centre was obviously
deserted, and its desolate entrance, only a few inches
distant from each of the other two, violated by an ex-
ploring wasp, or single occasional hee, which also jusb
walked in as if to rcconnoitre, and came immediately
outagain. In one instance, I noticed the spy returned,
pushing a dead body before it.

Seeing that neither the origin nor the final issue of
this mortal strugele could be ascertained, a curiosity for
farther investigation ywas excited ; and all remaining so
long in the same condition' I have described (on the
25th), ib was resolyed to examine the ruined hive, and
discover what were the consequences of the sack, or
deserbion, or holocaust in which it had been sacrificed.

Accordingly, at the end of a fortnight, the middle
hive was detached and examined (September 13th), pre-
viously to which all that could be seen was a comb
occupying the whole fransverse space at the box at the
back window, and which was a perfectly clean cellular
structure of wax, with a single bee, as it were, accident-
ally deposited, buf nothing bearing any relation to the
siege and battle except the absolute stillness which had
followed the catastrophe. I am minute, because in my
ignorance of apiarism I am not aware whether small
incidents may be quite trifling or of a certain value.

On the floor, if we may eall it so, six or eight dead
bees were lying. There were nine complete walls of
comb, in their usual admirable order, as builb under pro-
perly selected architects, surveyors, superintendents, fore-
men, and police, by skilled working-hees, regularly paid
in honey! Of these nine walls, all (except that next the
windowas I have deseribed)werein ruinous plight—divty
brown mahogany colour; and clogged with morsels of
bee-bread (perhaps a few clean pieces of comb about the
skirts); the cells were empty, desolate! Torsaken or
plundered ? A more determinabe clearance never was
seen. What had become of all that the cells contained ?
‘Whither had gone the large honey provision (usually
completed in September) for the winter? Who carried
it away ? When was it carried away (it must have been
within a few hours or it would have been observed after
the fray) P and where was it taken or consumed ?

One of the specimens of comb has been kindly sent
to me. Several gueen bee cells are visible on one of its
outer edges, and T may remark that among the slain
bees tho elongate remains of ab least one of “the gueens
have been disfingnished. There is a perceptible odeur
resembling tobacco in the débris, which, if not attributs
able to the rotting wax or some other chemieal cause, is
unaccountable. * The presence of such an ingredient
might suggest an unpleasant origin to the phenomenon ;
but surrounding cirenmstances ave all against the sus-
picion; and the supposition of any artificial introduction
of “the wead,” in any form, could not in the slightest
degree acconnt for the results of a determined baftle of
cight-and-forty hours, the spoliation of the lhive, and the
unanswered question, What has become of the survivors ?
But, in fact, the exactly similar condition of another
hive in ‘an adjoining garden seftles the question, and
leaves the inquiry, What became of the bees ?

Before endeavouring farther to elucidate the problem,
however, it may be very important to state that the mul-
titude of the inscets killed were smaller, say aboub two-
thirds the size of those in the hive; as is still manifest
from the appearance of the two yet living hives, which
have no sign of having heen disturbed, interfered wibh,
or in any way affected by the desperate gtrife waged so

cciles.
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close to, and indeed just hetween, their respective domi-
What then has become of the fugitive or the
victorious legions P The former could not have been
exterminated ; the latter could nob (could they ?) have
been absorbed by their neighbours. And had either
swarmed (as it were) and settled in any near locality,
there is havdly a doubt that they would have been
heard of and traced.

Angry bees, much more numerous than usual, in-
fested the ne1ghb0m hood for some time, and threatened,
if they did not sting, people walking about. About a
fortnight after the battle, a similar hive, as I have
mentioned, in an adjacent garden, was found deserted
and emptied of its stores, but no previous fight was
noticed ; and the only semblance of a cast, anywhere,
was observed in another garden, where a considerable
cluster took possession of the cornice of the willa porch,
and were g0 troublesome that the inmates were obliged
to shut doors and windows to protect themselves from
nearver annoyance. 'This body took its flight about six
o’clock in the evening, and of all I have deseribed
nothing more has ever been heard or seen.

The matter seemed altogether so curious that we
thonght it worth while to seek information ab the
British Museum, but their science could not here help
us. Our next application was to well-known practical
apiarists who had made a study of this interesting branch
of natural history, und readily and courteously gave us the
results of their experience. Hrom all we could learn it
would .appear that a perfect knowledge of all the
wonderful economy of the hive has not yet been acquirved.
The works published on the honey bee are elaborated
to the utmost of actual obgervation; yet still there are
points, the conditions and nature of whieh have not been
ascertained. Into these points, however, it is nob for a
paper like this to enter ; and they ave only alluded toin
order to show why we could not get a certain explanation
of the status quo anfe bellum, the war itself, and its inex-
plicable sequel. Aswe are told, it frequently happens when
the honey gathering season closes (about the beginning
of September), that hees will pillage other and weaker
hives—our middle hox might De in this condition, and
who could answer for the pacific dispositions of even its
next-door neighbours? Bub*the invaders are, it is
stated by one of our informants, invaviably young hees
just developed,® with all their passion for honey gathering
at its height, when the honey-giving flowers to gratify
it gradually fail; and this in the present case would
account for their not being so large as their brethren.

The question we would here puti also is, Do queens
lead such forays? as no instance is known of a swarm
of bees taking possession of a hive already tenanted ;
althongh it is a common thing in bee management to
puat a swarm into a hive alveady farnished swith comb.

In the early parbt of November the middle hive was
recolonised : the weather was then very mild, and the
hees being fed with sugar (which they greedily devour),
again constructed their combs, and filled them rapidly
with honey. We d

* Hayvine broached the subject, T may take the opportunity to notico
two matters eonnected with it, and I presume not gemerally known.
Among the many species, or rather varieties of bees in England, there
is only one, the honey bee, thoroughly domesticated. Within the lnst
three or four years, however, a beautifal bep has been introduced from'
Italy, called the Ligurign or mountain bee, and hived like our native
brown honey bee, It is, I am informed, of smaller gize, not so pugna-
cions, a better honey gatherer (having & larger tongue), and & marked
and handsome appearance, having the abdomen richly banded with
yellow stripes. I shall only add that instead of *' the perfect octagon,”
80 commonly spoken of as a marvellous example of ccmpa.cmess and
adapr.atmn of capacity, My, Willich, the accomplished geometrician, long
since demonstrated the cell to be truly a construction of seven obhqne
rhomboids, and, in fact, an clongated dodecabedron, -
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done. As the hole every moment was made larger, more
and more care was required to prevent materials falling
inwards and making a noise. All went on prosperously
and silently until the hole was large enough to admit a
man’s head, when a brick fell into the shop with a dull,
heavy thump on the earthen floor, and at that very
moment their scout in the main street signalled thab
some one wag coming,

The confederates shrank into the dark corner formed by
the pile of wood. Cowering down under their black
blankets, they held their breath, listening for sounds
from the inmates who might have been disturbed, and
for the footsteps of the belated person. Blowly the pas-
senger came along, pace by pace; then, turning down the
lane, and passing within two feet of the crouching men,
he paused as if he saw something. Their hearts beab
wildly, and Tokee's comrade was about to spring up and
rush away; but Tokee seized him by the arm and forced
him to keep his place. Then the drizzle, which had
almost ceased, began to come on thicker, and the man
moved slowly away.

As soon as he was out of hearing, they listened in-
tently at the hole to aseertain if any of fthe inmates had
been disturbed. All was quiet. The work was resnmed
with inereased vigour, and in a short fime a breach was
made large enough to enable a man to creep in freely.
Putting his head and shoulders through the breach,
Tokee listened intenfly for any sound that would indi-
cate the vicinity of an inmate—any one sleeping in the
shop or stirring in the house. All was silent, and the
confederates crept in and groped about, Tokee to find
the hiding-place of the treasure, his comrade to help, or
find anything of value. The hiding-place of the treasure
was soon found, the bags piled over it moved away; then,
with some difficulty and care, to avoid noise, the box
containing the treasure was forced open, and they got
possession of the bag.

Again their faithful scout in the main street gave the
signal; bubt this time the house was stivring, for day-
break was clese ab hand. Quick as thought, Tokee
made a dart at the hole, and got out into the lane,
grasping the bag of rupees. His confederate, following
at his heels, was equally quick, but not equally Incky;
for, in the hurry of getting through the breach, Tokee's
foob canght in a string that hung from a shelf above,
and, in the struggle to free himself, he brought down
on the head of his follower a large round earthen pot,
that proved to be full of treacle, and felled him to the
ground.

“Bip 16 biip !"—oh dear, ch dear ! ealled put the man,
in his surprise; bubt in an instant he was up again,
struggling to get out throngh the hole. Half of the broken
pot, however, stuck on his head, and the freacle, stream-
ing down, filled his eyes and half stupified him.

The crash of the pot and the man’s involuntary excla-
mation roused the Bunniah's family ; some rushed info
the shop, others into the courtysrd, and one stout old
lady ran into the lane, all sereaming at the top of their
voices, *Chor, ehor”—thieves, thieves—* Dawro,* dawro”
—help, help—* Dhakoo, dhakoo, dacoits, dacoits.”
The neighbours, rensed by the well-known cry, took
it up, and the police, who were on the move, came
running up from the Cutwalles, calling ont * Maro,
miro”—kill, kill—* Pulkrd, pukré’—seize them, seize
them. Just as they reached the corner of the lane the
unfortunate thief had staggered out of the hole with the
instinet of gelf-preservation, had thrown off the broken
pot, had drawn his hand across his eycs to clear away
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* Dnswro moans run ¢ bat, asused hore, it meang- “run and help ve.”
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the treacle, and dashed down the lane. Coming full
buth against the stout old lady, he knocked her down
and fell over her. Up he jumped, and off again, run-
ning for dear life, for the police were within & few yards
of him; butthe fall of the old woman saved him. On
being knocked over, she fell on something hard, and,
being terribly frightened and much hurt, and feeling
hergelf covered with gomething wet, which she thought
was blood, she believed herself to be wounded, and
groaned out, “I'm killed, I'm killed.” The foremost
policeman stopped a moment to see if & murder had
been committed, and this gave the fugitive some yards
start. Running and staggering on, he missed the narrow
gully (fortunately), blundered on to the end of the lane,
stumbled over a heap of rubbish, and went souse into
the river. This washed the treacle out of his eyes, and
he struck out holdly for the other bank, but with much
noise, for he was a poor swimmer.

In the meantime Tokee, who on the first alarm had
darted off like an arrow, fled down the gully, and
threaded its various windings with the silence and speed
of a night hawk; but as he emerged from the lane and
got to the bridge head, he was suddenly confronted by
three chokeydars. Believing that his comrade was
close ab hand to second him, he instantly dashed ab the
three. The right-hand man was knocked down and
hurled several paces away, but the others, though stag-
gered, seized hold of him, one by the blanket, which was
hanging loose from hig head and shoulders, the other
seized by the arm; and now the precaution of oiling
his body stood him in good stead. Struggling on, he
abandoned his blanket to the man who had seized it
and, giving himself a sudden wrench, he twisted easily
out of the hands of the other, who had no firm hold on
account of his greasy skin. Then, bounding forward,
he crossed the bridge, the chokeydars in full cry after
him, leaped the low wall ab the end of the bridge, and
dived ab once info a perfect rabbit-warren of mud huts
close at’ hand, the resort of himself and gang, and he
was safe, for the chokeydars dared not follow him.
Hiding his plunder, and putting on some clothes, and
taking another blanket, he went boldly on to the bridge,
and calmly listened fo the uproar in the town.

‘When his less fortunate comrade fell into the river and
swam towards the opposite shore, some of the police
came up armed with matchlocks, and, directed by the
noise he made, began to fire at him. Tokee instantly
guessing that his comrade was swimming the river,
ran swiftly and silently to a bend in the stream, gave the
signal to his follower, and, reaching out, he soon eaught
him by the hand and got him ashore. Then, making a
wide cireunity to avoid the police, they reached their haunt
in safety, and on examining their booty found that they
had got nearly six hundred rupees.

OFf gourge, Tokeo did nob fail to visit the old extor-
tioner next day and enjoy his despair, whilst he lectnred
him on the folly of keeping so much money in such an
insecure place. It was tempting, he enid, all the raseals in
the country to try and reb him; and on being shown the
breach made in the wall, he quietly remarked, that ib

_must have been done by a pueka chor (a skilful thief), and

an impudent fellow, to attack a house go near the police-
station.

BEE-BATTLES.

Azrer reading “The Battle of the Bees” in No. 840 of
“The Leisuve Hour,” 1 waited to see if any bee-masters
conld afford fo the writer trustworthy information on
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the subject of Lis very interesting paper. Having made
the habits of the honey-bee a careful study for many
years, I offer the following observations.

That the uninitiated may be the better able to judge
of the extent and consequences of these oceasional wars
called bee-battles, be it known that each community of
bees consists of one queen, from 500 to 1,500 drones,
and from 10,000 to 30,000 working bees. The drones,

“ Those lazy fathers of the industrious hive,"

ave allowed to enjoy their life of ease and pleasure but
for a few months—generally from May to July, some-
times from April to August.

In the contests between the drones and workers the
fighting is all on one side. This we pass over for the
presenf, only observing that the hive is placed in a
better position by the contention,

A battle between the workers of different communities
iz o much more serious affair. Bee-fights generally
originate in those persistent attempts to rob, which are
to a greater or less degree indulged in ab various times,
buf moestly in the antumn, In the richer part of the
honey-season, if the weather is very hot, the strong
odour of pollen and honey attracts the bees recently
hatched, so that, instead of following the older ones into
the fields, they enter the fragrant domiciles of their
neighbours, and many fall a sacrifice to this indulgeuce
of their nafural instincts. But newly-hatched bees are
not the only robbers. Bees, though proverbially indus-
trious, will always save themsclves labour when they
can, and help themselves to honey when it can be had,
A swarm of hees somefimes enters a hive already
occupied, causing serious strife. Queens never take
part in these desperate struggles, commonly called bee-
battles. Bees have many enemies; but the inhabitant
of the adjoining hive is the one most to be dreaded.
Strong, or at least well-to-do hives, are as a rule the
aggressors, and weak hives, especially queenless ones,
are the first victims. When weak hives are over-
powered and robbed, the marauders seek other prey,
and occasionally the most disastrous conseguences
follow.

‘When bees are about to swarm, certain scouts select
a place suitable for a new home, and it often happens
that the neighbouring hives are examined for this pur-
pose. This leads to quarrelling, and to some loss of life,
but never to a bee-battle.  Such loss may in some de-
gree be prevented by keeping near the apiary a hive or
two, with a little comb in position.

After a battle the defeated hive is always robbed;
indeed, the robbery goes on during the fight, and the
few remaining bees (if any) are dispersed—mostly, per-
haps, in their search for food.

Some years ago, at Newtown, a hamlet belonging to
this pavish (Tisbury, Wilts), two stocks of bees, the pro-
perty of cottagers, occupied each its own garden, the
highway lying between. At the close of the honey
season one hive attacked the other with such violence,
that, after several days' hard fighting, the whole popula-
tion of one of the hives was destroyed, and the fruits of
the summer’s industry transferred to the stronghold of
the invaders. I had nof the opportunity of ascertaining
the origin of this battle, but have not the slightest
doubt but that it began in the usnal way, by a raid in
search of plunder.

In my own garden, where I have had from thirty to
sixfy hives, I have frequently prevented a serious fight
by contracting or closing the doorways of the hives.
Upon one oceasion the strife had assumed such serions
proportions that I was obliged to remove the invaded
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hive to a distant part of the garden. Even this did
not snffice, probably on account of-a few of the invaders
being left in the hive. T then took the stock about five
hundred yards from the scene of conflict. 'This sue-
ceeded, and in « few days the bees went to work as if
nothing had happened, although during the fray they
had lost many bees, and some pounds of honey. It is
a difficuls matter to separate the belligerents aftera fight
bas fairly commenced, becanse in their exasperation
they continue the strife long after working-time.

Within the limits of this parish is a farm called
‘Withyslade, the property of Lord Arundell of Wardour.
The dwelling-house is situated about a quarter of amile
from any other residence. Many yearsago the occupier
of this farm lost a mare when her foal was in a helpless
condition. It was taken and “ brought up by hand,” and
thrived in a most satisfactory manner. As was likely
under the circumstances, it became quite the pet of the
family, and was allowed to go in doors with the freedom,
if not the frequency, of a lap-dog. When it had grown
quite a nice colt it found its way info the garden and
upset a stock of bees, The infuriated insects attacked
the poor animal with such fury that after a short timo
he died in extreme agony.

Some years afterwards, this same garden was the
scene of one of the most determined and disastrous bee-
battles perhaps ever recorded. The farm had passed
into other hands, a new house had been built, and an
apiary erected at right-angles with the house, and close
toit. In the spring (I forget the year), four or five
communities occupied the apiary. My aunt (the bee-
mistress), considering her bee-house too much exposed
to the wind, placed all the swarms of the season out of
doors, in the usual single-pedestal cottage style. TFive
or six swarms came off duving the summer, and were
placed just outside the apiary, and in a line with the
front of the farm-house.

At the usual time for freebooting, a serious disturb-
ance amongst the hives took place. Very soon the strife
had become alarming, and my aunt concluded that some
mysterious cause of quarrel between the old hives and
swarms had arisen. From this time to the end of the
conflict the battle raged o furiously that no person dared
do more than look on from a respectful distance, and,
with regretful amazement, let the thing take its course,

My aunt’s suspicions as to the combatants were nob
verified, Whilst this fierce war was raging, something
equally enigmatical was taking place in the garden of a
cottager living about a quarter of a mile distant. He
kept a number of bees, and was not a little astonished
to find them in the early part of the day leaving their
homes in the most excited manner, as if some half-dozen
swarms were coming off at the same time. The bees
were evidently intent upon something that engaged all
their energies, and that was not in the line of common
bee-work. This was the invading host, so skilfully
marshalled, and that seemed to understand the cause of
the uproar. Off to the seat of war in “double quick
time " seemed to be the order of the day. Day after
day was this terrible conflict continued, till every hive
of my aunt's was destroyed, and every cell rifled of its
treasure.

It would be guite useless to attempt a deseription of
the scene of desolation that appeared after this fierce
battle; it can be more easily imagined.

It seems somewhat ungrateful to our industrious and
useful little friends thus to hold them up as quarrelsome
neighbours; but I hope to make them some amends by
adding, in a future paper, a few facts relating to their
“love and labour.” J. B,
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