J tas's birthday on the 234

anniversaries fall in the month of February were Dickenn, Fab-

ruary 7, and Longfellow, February 2
" Busy Hees may learn a greal ma
4 sucoesa from the lUves of these great
rends:

tadver of great men all remind us,
We can make our lives sublime;
And, departing, leave behind us,

Foolprints on th

Bl Valentine's day, February 14,
deed for the Busy Bees, who will no doubt reap their annusl amount of fun |

and pleasure on this day,

Ethelyn Berger writes to ascertain the age limit for the Busy
Letters from Busy Bees wil] be sceapted and printed unt(l their fifteenth

birtiiday. X
This week first prire was award

gecond prize to Q. K. Enothson of the Blue 8ide, and honorable mefition
to Laverne Colson of the Red Side.

(First Prize)
Take Nuts,

By James Allen, Aged 9 Yours, U7 Diack-
’mm Avenue, York, Neh, Hed Side.

I am & Mt boy named Jumaes Allen. I
am o years old. T will tell you a real
sbout the squirrels thut five here
1 was my alster lam
wa gathoered some walnuis, and
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OMORROW is the first day of February, the month of birthdays,
os 1t ie popularly kmown,
Abraham Lincoln's birthday on the 12th and George Washing- |

!
g

The red lotter days are, of course

Other great men whose birthday |
1.
ny lessons of courage, charncter and

men. As Longfellow's grept poem |

|
|

o sands of Ume.
will rlso prove a red letter day in-

Boeu:

ed o Jaumes Allen of the Red Bide;

OMAHA SUNDAY

BEE:

JANUARY

31, 1vlo.

has been to Japan and

the
Alaska. :

Little Folk

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

1, Write plainly on ons side
of the paper ohly and number
the pages,

2. Uso pen and fok, not pon-
ell,

3. Short and polnted artl-
cles will be given preference,
Do not use over 260 words,

4, Original satorles, or let-
tora only will ba usad,
5. Write your bname, age

and address at the top of the
first page, -

First and second prizes of
books wlll be given for t(he
besl two contributions to this
page oach weelk,

Addreas all communications
to CHILDREN'S DEPART-
!)‘liNT. Omaha Bee, Omaha,

OKE OF THE BUBY BEES WHO
LIKES TO WRITE.

which we were 1o bo soried, every thing
was Arrang®d Into plles. Presenily the
mon 1ok me and put me Into & pila that
had s onrd which sald “Belgian'” on 1L
In a few days we were (akem to &
depot and pug on & train, 1t waa not llka
our Ameriéan trains. After a short
Jousrney on traln and then on bhoal, we
ronched Belgitim. Thenm a few clothes,
Mr. Teddy Bear and myself were taken
to a poor woman whoss husband and
son had been killed in this terribls
two days
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MARION BENNETT GRIMES, little girl who has seen
the world. likes New York best.
the best of all!"’ is what this 10-.year.old said on her arrival
with her father’s regiment, the Thirteenth regular United
States infantry, en route from Alaska to Plattsburg. She

1 love New York. It's

Philippines, California and

way home we shot a jackrabbit and w.-]
hnd the rabbit for dinner the next day.
Then after dinnor we packed our clothes
togother end  wént upstalrs to Oress.
While wa were upatalrs thay hitohed the
team and took us to the depot. On our
way we had o big farm wagon, which
my lttle sister called the fce wagon.
My story Is gotting lang, so I will close.

Urges Bible Study.
Fayne Smithberper, Aged 11
» Stanton, Neb. Blue Side,

The ons great point in life (s to follow
the commandmenta of the Bible. Bear
your tronbles and whon you are sick
think to yourself, “1 am not boaring as
much pain as Jesus did. My pain s not
grear’’

Girls, you know when you recelve n
doll or buggy, dishes or beds, you nsver
think that God gave them to you. You
think that jJust your mother, Iather,
brother, wlater, cousin or other relations
gave them to you, and you only thank
them., You are wrong, for God made
the man that made these things and put
It inle the minda of these pegple Lo get
tham for you, You ought to thank God
for your things.

It 16 the same way with the boys, men
wnd women. Who gave you your homs,
[ather, mother, relations, wives, hus-
bands, sorrows, troublos and joys? Who?
God, of course.

How many of you say your prayors?
That ia something everybody 6ught to do
whethier they are tired or not. If you
have not been doing it, start mow, for it
in not too late,

Do you go to Sunday school every Bun.
diay? dan't It Jovely to sing the pretty
hymos mnd hoar the wonderful stories
About God and His Bon? I know you will
feel bashiul at firet, but you will poon
#ct over that. Start to g0 next Sunday.

Wao girls and boys ought not to romp
and play on Sundsy, although I know )
do mometimes. All of us should read out
of the Bible every day, and mory on Bun-
day. Everybody should read the Bible
through hefore thel die.

The Way to Happiness.
By Eather Hahn, Aged 10 Years, David
iy, Neb. Red Bide

Thete was onoe a girl called Luclie.
Her father was very rich and lived in o
large bhouse. Luclle was very ssifisl.
Hhe had all the dolls ahe wanled, and
for Chrisimas she would get s good deal
of candy and toya Now just across the
road from whers Luclle Nved was a poor
fumitly. They Hved in an old house with
four yooms §n . There were wix ehii-
dren in the family, Lucile did not lke
them, They had a girl about Laucile's
age. Lictle dld pot want to play with
bar, bul when she would say to her
mother, 1 don't have anything to do,”

Years,

up to her and pulled
Mary's face wua nearly frosen
#ot up. She did not sy a
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saw me and took her broom and knocked
It down. Then I went in another place
and began to spin another. Then a Mttle
girl came running out and sald: “Mamma,
doar, come hore and sce this blg fly."
Her mother came and fald: “That is not
a fly, it s a splder.” 'The Nitle girl got
e board and they drove me out of the
houss. Then I went down in the shed
and spun my web, and no one bothered
me. 4

Maggie's Silver Dollar.
By Rosalind Ritter, A 11 Years, Tal-
mage, Neb., gide.

It was Maggio's birthdny. B8he had re-
oelved many pregents, and among them
wan 4 @llver dollar. She asked bher
mother If sho/ could spend It as she
ploased. Her mother sald she could.

Bhe started for the bookseller’s. Bhe
picked ocut the hook she liked best and
Fave it to the bookseller to wrap up, JHe
handed it back to her. Bhe reached down
into her apron pooket to geot the dollar,
then gave a ltUs start. Her doliar was
gone. EBhe handed the book back to the
bookseller, und looked all the way golng
home, but it was of no use. Ehe dd not
find tha dollar. All of a sudden a bright
thought sejized her. Bhe had put some
money In her mother's purse fof her, and
it might have alipped in there. Eho ran
upstalrs and looked in her mother's
purss, but the dollar there had a differ-
ent dnte on It than the ono she had re-
celved. from her nunt,

Beveral years after this Maggie and hor
aunt wers walking together, when Mag-
Ele's aunt said, "C’oml. let wn-go home,
as 1 have something there for you.'

When they got home, her aunt gave her
a rall of billm &She sald, “Take these.
Do you remember the sliver dollar that
you lost on your birihday séveral years
ago? Mageie told her she did. Her
aunt said, 'l found that dollar on the

| doormat the day you lost your dollar, amd

1 ploked it up and put It in the bank and
added a dollur every woek. 1 guess it
didn't 40 much harm, anyway, to go
without that book. 1 give this to you to
make up for your disappointment sevoeral
years ago."

1 hope my slory escupss
paper banket.

the waaln

Grandmother's Birds.
By Hihelyn Berger, Aued 13 Years, 5
North Nineteenth Etreel, South
Omaha, Blue Side

Reading 'tha story eof ““The Birds'
Christinas Tree" made me think of an
old custom that my grandmother used to
have,

Orandmothor and grandfather weie al-
ways great friends of Yhe birda. Grand-
father had bulit s large bouse on the
top of the barn wWhere he ralsed plgcons
This houss held forty hirds, Near the
barn are a lot of trees—soven—in a row,
In ench one of these he had pluced s bird
houso.

Grandmother bad three littie boards
with smaller boards fitted around the in-
sido, Within these smallor boarda ahe
placed deep Un dishes. The birda could
darink from the sides or baihe it the
dish without fear of Jta tlpping over.
These bonrda were placed In the baek-
yards snd every day birds would come
W drink,

Every Christmas it was alwaye grand.
mother's custom to give the birde a holl-
duy feast. She tied bits of suet, bones,
bread crumbs and sirings of popocoin o6
the tree. In s _low scoonda thers would
be nothing left of the foust

This caks war baked on purpose for the
birds and had things she knew they liked.

All-of the birds knew grandmotier's
call and grew very tame. They would

"‘“Lady”- Beautiful Doll Goe

| to a Little Orphan Girlie

— e —

 Thei

r Own Page

| —_—

| Theee's n mighty happy Mtle il out
| at Bt. James' orphanage In Benson and
| her nanie s Margaret King

| It just proves that a little girl can be
I\mnr happy even If ahe does live at an
orphanage and aven If 'her father has "
| "gons away somaowhere'' so that she never

| mees him and oven It she ‘doew only see

| her wmmmma once a week, svery Bunday

regitlarly as the day comes around. Por

| mamma works nt the Paxton hotel all

| weak to support harself and Mitle Mar-

garet and Clalre and Josephine slnce their |
father “went away."” |

Mra M. B. King read In The Bee week
after week about Nttle mirls winnipg |Im!-
beautiful dolls that are given away fnr1
the pgreatest number of doll  plctures |
clipped from The Bee sach week, And ahos |
Aecided that one of the dolls whould go ax
a token of her love for her own little |
onea out at the erphanaje

Eo whe mpoke to several friends and |
nuked them whether thoy would save pome |
of the pictires from 4helr copies of |
The Bee. .

Would they? Well, rather. Not nnlv‘
from thoelr own Bees, but they would have |
their children go to the nelghbors and get
the pletures from thelr coples

At the hotel Mra. King enlisted the ald
| of the malde and other emploven und it
1rv~naln1y wna the “open season™ for Baee |

doll picturea In the Paxton week before
|u\nt. Bugy men and women of large |
affairs could be seen patiently olipping
the pleture of the doll from thelr coples
of the paper Would they save those
pictures to get a doll for a lttle orphan
Birl? Well, would -a duck awim, Thal's
what soma af them anked.

And on Baturday |t was a happy mother
who learned that her Jittle girl had won
Lady, the doll, with S0 piotures,

And It was a happy mother who went
out to Bengon on Sunday with the big
package containing Lady.

And It was a happy Jitle g1 whe
openad the package and beheld with eyes
that eould soarcely belleve that vislon of
doll lovellnass. Happy? The word doesn't
haltf express It. MMer mother saye she
“was wild with delight.”

etstatic moment each Httle girl held 1t in |
her arms. -

MARGARET KING.

And

the last thought in each little head be

All the little | fore the sandman came scemed to be of
gliris crowded ‘round to see and for onc  Lady, the beautiful dolly thet came to

live with the orphans

that night when they were all
safely tucked in bed the good aisters say

Well, T wil) tell you, Whes 1 wWas out
1 got one arm shot off.” =

Now do you not think that we anght to
thank God that we are not there?

Sunday School Picnio.

Hy Fave Rosalyn Hubbert, Aged 10 Years,

Onbinred, Nob
Onoe Bunday we all decided on having a
pienle Wea decided on where to have It

and what te wing. Toesday we all met
at the church and started at 10 In the
morming. We went In bayracks and ar-
rived there at 1l o'clock. We played and
then we had dinper. After dinner wa
went down to the water And threw In
sticks, and then we went to what they
cnlled Pike's Peuk. We stayed thers
a while, and then sopssone told us the
men and boye were gulng to have a plRy
Ing German, French and English, We
watched theth and then gotn line and
had jes cream conem 1 had five or six.
After n while we went home. We ar
rived at the church at about half past
pix and then went home. 1 enjoyed It
very much

My story s getiing long, so will close.
1 hope Mr. Wastebasket s on & Lour,

Girls' Sewing Circle.
Fern Pelerson, Aped # Yeoars, Kear-
ney, Neb, Red Bilda,

Last week 1 started a sewing circle
among the girls at the Kenwood schoel.
Thers are eight girls in (. One of my
best schoolmates and 1 started (£ I had
them at my louse last week and hext
thime it will bo at one of the other girls
house, 'Wwu eéach bring our dolin along
and sew for them. We made badges
with white, red and yeollow paper. We
give a prize each time, and inst time Ger-
trude won the prize. I go to the Ken-
wood school. My teacher's name 18 Mies

By

Berger, I hope Mr. Waste Basket W
aaleep.
The Months.
By Myrtle Peterson, Kearney, Neb, Red
Side.

Januvary is the coldest,
February is the boldest.

March 18 the tlme whole
in April birds come and go.

Muy brings out tha flowsrs, you know,
. iJnne makes the corn grow,

in July the fingn go by, 1
In August fhe farmers cutl the rye;

September turna leaves brown or yeliow,

her birds,

When grandmother went away she haa |
us promiae to be kind to the hirds, so |
every Chrletmas we have & tree and o |
feast for grandmother's birda,

A Lesson Learned,
By Reva Rossater, A odbu Years, Valen-
@, Neb,

Anna, Florenos, Bella and Samuel lived
in & small city in Nobraska. Annas could
iat and Florence wanled to learn. Bhe
got herself & shuitle and tried to learn,
but Anpa could not teach her. One even-
ing Mies Hillman (the primary teacher)
asked the three girls to come up to her
moms. Anna and Florence took thelr
shutties and Bella, of course, took nonse.

When they arrived Miss Hillman sald
she would tepch Florence how to tat,
so ahe put the thread on her fingers and
showed her thea stitch. Anna took her
latting out of her bag and started to tat,

Preity soon the clock struek nine. “"We
must go home,” sald Anna, and lald her
shuttle on the table to go and »ut her
coat on.

Next day Florence safd, I wound my
shuttle with some of your blue thremd.”
Later Anna wanted to tat, Bhe went to
her bag, but her ghuttle was not In It
“Now, Miss," she said to Fiorenoce,

Where Is my shuttle?™ “1 pever had
Ity answered Florence. Y

“You were the last one at my bag and
80 you must have mislaid it. You are
always loning something of mine.” 8o
they had a quarrel,

In about two weeks Miss Hillman asked
them to come up again, so Anna and
Florence went. Bella was sick and could
not go. When they got up to r room
Anna sald, “I couldn't find shuttle,
#0 [ could not bring it."

"Why, you left It here at my house)*
Miss Hillman sald, T

Anna blushed crimson. On thelr way
home Anna sald, “Excuse me, Florenoe,
for saying you took it. I will pever agaln
accuse anyone until I am sure.”

The Surprise, Party.
By Mary K. Greveon, Aged T8 Years,
West Point, Neb., Box 1. Blue Side.

I will tell the Busy Beos pbout the sur-
prise party we had on on our school
teacher, whore name ia Miss Schelbe.

On Wednemlay, Janvary 3 we had
planned It. AN of the puplla were to be
In on i, all those who wanted to. The
president-of it was a boy, We were to
bring cake, sandwiches, plckles, frults
und ocundy. We pupils were so happy
that we hardly ever had our lessons vory
Eood. But the night soon came, and we
could hardly walt last our teacher should
Fo down town and meet ua, but il never
happoned that way. When we came to
her house ene boy knocked and ahe came
Lo the door, and we all yelled: “Surpriss!
Surprise!" Our teather stood mollonless
for about ten seconds, and then Whe said:
“Come . children*

We went in and took off our wraps
and wenl In the parlor and played games,
such as “tin-tin* “chewing the xiring.'
telling Jokea and riddies. Aboul 10
o'clock wo had our supper. It was very
Food for hungry Doys mnd girls. At 16:
wo went home with happy hearts,

I hops Mr. Waste Basiot s teking his
examinations.

i
New Busy Bee,

Luell Glbsén, Clarks, Neb. Blue Side,

| reud this page every Bunday and enjoy

it very much, I #o 1o sohwol every day

and like my teachor. I wish o Join the

Blyo side.

In Warring Countries.
rude Nielson, A .
Deftvery, F‘mﬁ&“m‘
1 am golug to tell you about wur. ! go
nol know If it will inlerest youl
Now, think if we were in Europe: we |
could get but some dry bresd? and for|
& whole day couid
bread.

By

[

I
Ber and helped pans n good many hours | sha came ngain. “Now.” she sald, “there
that would have been lonesome If not for | must be something the matter., for you

have said the samo thing for {wo dayn.'

October Jack Frost comes, a merry fellow,

In November our pretiy leaves fal
‘1 In Detember was born a Christ
| small,

L
child
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with 595 pietures.

Ruth was won by Beatrice Parker, 1316 So. 12th St.,

Mildred Is Next

=
. 0y

The snow will surely
melt when she comes
out: with her beaming
countenance and beau-
tiful spring gowns, all |
pink and white. She
has great rolls of waxen
curls, big blue eyes and
oh dear me, when you
see her dainty little feet
and pink shoes and
stockings, you’'ll just
want to eat her up,

Mildred wil be given free
to the little girl under 12
years of age that brings or
malls us the lmgest number

¢ of doll's pictures eut out of

< the Dally and Sunday Bee
before 4 p. m., Baturday,
February 6.

Mildred’s picture will
be in The Bee every
day this week, Cut
them out and ask your
friends to save the pie-—~
tures in the paper for
you, too. See how many
pietures of Mildred you
can get, and be sure to
turn them in to The Bee
office before 4:00 p. m.
Saturday, February 6.

You can see “Mildred”
at The Bee Office

—- =

The skates for this
Shipman, 1255 So. 13th 8t., with 431 pictures,

‘More Skates

for our Busy Bee Boys

& v Amarican
Wity Bl Blades. Siace %o Dt

This piciure of one of
every day this week

woek were won by Leoland

Club, Nickel FPlated. Tempered

the Skates will be In The Bes

L]

Cut tham )l it and ask your friends o save the ple-
tures in thelr paper for you, too. Bee how many pletures

you can get and bring them Lo The Bee office next Satar-

The Skates wil be given Free to the boy that sends us
Februsey 6.

the most piclures before 4 P. M. Saturday,
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