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Bhe was taking a walk along the broad
rond and the flowers were amelling #o
sweetly. She jumped upon a bank and
gathered one or two. “I'll take (hese
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off her shoen and stockingn and played
in the sand.
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an though walting for the father to re-
turn.  Bhe Yitkle knew that at that mo-
mont her lover was walking merrily up
the strest. A footstep was heard and

They both were In love, The young man
was poing to the llcense burean. Laclie
(for that was the girl's named was at her
home pleking flowera

Little Stories by Little Folk
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and spend Christmas. Everything had to
e fixed up Jane, the mald, was very
busy. Ehe wus a poor girl, only 18 years
old. ‘They bhunted sverywhere, but Jane
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Falr,” sald Lottle, “and take Pusaiwink | MoElvain is our teacher. 1 have read quite mest her husband she was clad in toe | g T ed Bide, ' ) and walked on. 8She had only gons &
and Dolly, snd give them a tide on the |® number of books written by Alger véry finest gown Hor husband  wan Millicent's Trip. Ones upon & time thers lived a beautt- | short distance and saw a bridge which ;
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*Pusslwink swallowed a fishbone and he |*'® Eltle. We have a big new school housa. After they wers awhile on the ship the | “Mareh right upstairs to bed and 'fm barries o soll In the nearby town. “Oh,'' sald she, “What will T do? I |
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hm up o lttle. We will play Betty in|®0Ve 1 have two sisters; one ia golng to Iake. The bride, as she found it oat, |lHttle girl behaving o bed. very | Derriea to sell. She went farther and ran a few steps behind and beheld a !
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a tabls of refreshments. They wanted to | O™ Doping I will win the price. left mlone again. Bo one dny she apd | What 'T h;.... m:ﬁi'lhr w while she was | doing. She sald that she was gathering | it* The fairies flew to the bridge amd
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' bunny, kuocked down a row of tin po- h: about fifteen minutes she finished the . b “r " = ‘{ o 'm b ok w:;h recognized each other and Nved happy | yp up, up they went, over the treslobs | mustn't give themn all to you." the hammoek. “Oh," she axclalmed, “only '.
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fine. Tin policemen ‘stood on every cor- | TStNer Ashamed at what her mother said, A4 told her to eat them, s slck and noa country home a ahort distance(, ooine to poor, hungry Millleant, Who | “gp o it “irhat i Juast what 1 want be- v
Elsie asked her mother what she wanted | K111 answered, “My mother Is slek and | from o village lived n littla girl.  Her d without supper, and she -~ My Vacation,
ner, a regiment of tin woldiers guarded ), ust have something to eat.” Mild had gone to be cause my mamma is sick,
the grounds and Mr and Mrs. Noah !l::t ol:e:ur:-l::. c:l::d. Her mother sald “‘Heim :ﬂu gy g S ::'a“w::-:l be.ut':;di Hho was & years old| o0 just golng to bresk "";‘ i":‘l';‘;:: And ever after she went from place to I&Gudﬂlm Bom:vl U Years, 408
s all of # had coms after her to ) v d ul, tasts when sha hemrd a orack fo h b s
::M\.c'“:.l” “f‘:"l” - ":M“d Theto | #° T0F & ride and then to eat their junch | BP® Went to the house where the 1ad¥} gne had no brothers or slsters, but a|py a loud crash and she woks up and place making Peopls happy Friday, Decomber 19, was the beinning
;":' ;;’“m:"‘,'_‘-:.m; n:“':nd "-" *T® | out in the country. lived and brought her to thelr home and | yary dear friend, a dog. tound herself out of ihe bed on the floor. . - of
sisd * o ¥ wink I'l"llsht ‘hl:\?ue Sobs Elnis was so sorry because she had been | *M® Was taken oare of. They found out| mThiy Sog was large and brown and e My l;ﬂl"- palpltated with joy, not be-
. l‘tll!'l Shop s STd. ‘S planning of going all week. But ahe dia | that this lady was some relation to them. | niuved with the girl and thought as The Prize By Ruth unfa.m £ Years, Madison |™use I was weary of the pleasant sur-
b ':’“'L" '““h '“r:f ” ut ;‘ ok s BOt expect them o early In the morning, | Helen and Polly's mother and Hannah's | nyoh of her as a brother or sluter would Clivton. Al Tl Toors, S Btreet, Tilden, Neb, Blue Ride. roundings which school life affords, but
. \. pheiviiy ;':d‘ o ;'“":l 4"" l"u-mwm « satd| After that Bisie always came the minute | (07 that was the girls name) father| yijgred went o achool and each night B Do oY fosute Mo 1, Box % I am going o tell you how we got our |becauss of the pleasing things yuletide !
. _} : P " . W she was called and never matd “In Just o | WOTO sister and brother. the dog would sit at the gate and watoh Fled Eide. dog, Tige. My brother wans working in a brings to every child's heart. 1 hastened
Agnes, “which was not make belleve, We | o000 o The next fall they went to sthool. Han- until he saw her coming down the read| “Oh. Nellle!" exclnimed Lillle White to | drug store when & littls black dog cames home on the white wings of joyous antiel-
had berries and oraages, doughnuts and nah was In the same grade that Polly | o0 woiia tun (o meet her. Lok her | her friend, Nellls Watkins, “Are you |to the door of the store. It whined and pution nor have I in any way been dis-
n;in_gerhr:ld‘ man. v o Keeping Ho and Helen were, hand, wag his tall to show that he was | goine to try for that prize Miss Lane s | icoked so piteously at my brother tha!“h: Wln':d. My hopes and dreams have .
ussiwink was very much ashamed g House, This Is the firat thne I have ever wril- | o 5 00 Lo her, going to give for the best essay on “The |lot it in. My brother put it on & counter, been fully realized by having |
his conduct and seemed to be sorry. He |By Vivian Mervin, Aged 10 Years, Analey, and I hope to ses my story in print, | . . 2 The first prize is 85, tha |but it jumped off and hurt its foot. My lout-of-door, indoors, In toyland and In
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thing wrong, He rubbed his sides againat | ~Come right home from school, giris,” i - ding : hard for it I |nome milk. It was a litthe, tiny pup when |dome. I have fiitted here and thers an
me and sald; Me-Saw.” sald Mrs. Joyos emphatically. “I am al- ) harm her, but the dog Sumped on the |1 am golng to try awiul ha St we flsst Wot 1t ‘T4 posmed o be it of [Rite & sun Sur Whidh: atee S dew Srtu .
Tagt 5 most sick and need your heip” +an|  When Little Bear Was Bick. | wnake and killed It then ran to the girl | want wome spending money 80 WA" |00 0" Kought 1t would die, but [the rose in the morning, bathes it with
(1] Lid . T ¥ o Ir Li) .
(Second Bvise) right mother," came the answar. By Carrle Maule, 170 South Ii;:.ar;r-clnm whining and wagging his tall, showing Well, 'm po l\l“ o sf‘“ the giris say |It EOt better. We got it in Blair and th at noon And kisses it a pleasant ‘
o Mrs. Joycs was the mother of e, BNeh EAEAA, Fiew IWSL! e B0 ooy e X ARIRR &) WO o - brought It to Thden. There were & lot (good night, The many things which over-
Queer Little Peta. daughters named Helen and Hasel, Hase]| O0® time Father Bear went on & jour. D I weite very good compositions,” seid | TENTEIE L ad he thay eat Tigs wenld ashs sa dhuuis have wvessme. éuiay il
By Margaret Jamison, ghgsd 10 Years,| was tho older of the two and Mrs. Joyos |7*: He had boen gons "":;::: '::: The Happy End. N“"l“'- tme came and the threo judges |EBL Tige and the cats d4id not get along |he two weeks' vacation would be tedious i
ilenwood, la. . depended on ber to keep up the home a | Mother Bear noticed the W By Katherine McMillen, 1113 Fourth Ave, | The tme dod that the | Very mood. to write and no doubt more tiresome for
One day my uncle, who lives on a farm, | great deal, nearly empty and asked Litts Bear to Council Bluffs, la. Blue 8ide. road the essnys. They decided tha S mens. went:bs DN, anlk T80 Dok 56 Samt :
went down to the creek that flows| mnat svening both fill it Mother Bear asked Little BeaT| Yo something was wrong. Bven the | first prite went to Lillle White Then | "0, W, snid he had the siiver thread of .
5 of the girls came it : hat one of the. girls had papa wmme- | Passing oves presnst
through hia land to wet the traps he bad|immedistely home from school. - When |WhSt the troubls was. ‘Dom't you fue!|roses on the vine outside of the window | Mra Brown mid that a6 % HE & thing for Tige T said it was & dog callar | Ing svents, Bt. Nicholas wis more than
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