The Busy Bees

HAT kind of a game do ths Busy Beea like 1o play best? Thes
say that ittle girls care for nothing else but dolls and play-
ing house and school, and that boyg like the out-door, more,
active games. Howsver, 1 have my doubts, as 1 think there
are many giris oftentimes called “tomboys.”” who care al

great deal for out-door sports, while many boys are real book-worms urf
else like to tell riddles, puzzies or indulge in other Indoor forms of amusc .|
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Two Pretty Omaha Busy Bees Mot the fitls MR Wead off.  Then
he wint Inte the field apd buried W
When Mary came home Pauul went into

ment,

The last few years have witnessed a wonderful revolution n toys for

children,

Teddle Bears, Kewple dolls and other such Innovations were

not used as play things by our mothers and fathers, Neither did the me-
chanical toys, moving engines and traing and miniature automobiles glve

pleasure then. as they do now,

I think It would be very interesting for the Pusy
ideas with regard to the games they llke to play the best, by means of et

ters to the Busy Bee page.

Raes Lo exchange

This week, the first prize was awarded to Milton Rogers, of the Hed
Side: second prize to Lizzie Herman, of the Red Side, and honorable men-
tion to Bernice Ashburn, of the Blue Side,

| Little Stories by Little Folk

(First l'rb; ]
Abraham Lincoln.

By Miltaen Rogors, Aged | T
3 Dewey Avenue . NIMT‘;.H o
¥ you think that Lincoln's parents sven

imagined that some day Abraham ldn-

I coln would become the gresiest pres)-

dent of the United States? Do you think

! that the awkward, homely lad at the age

] of 7 or § looked like a very promising

I man? 1 am afrald not
Think how proud Lincoln's parents

wutlld hava been If they could have seen
him, when a man, as president.

Ldnebin, as you have learned. had verr:

Little etudation, bur the Mitle

ne used to the utmost extent.
Abraham Lincoln, ss o president, wan

1] of & stern and rugged character. If he

he | had

made up his mind to do & thing thet he |

thought was right, regardiess of all else,
he would d0 that one thing, and he
usaally accomplishied what he started to
do,
EAncoln, an a young fellow or man, waa
kind and lovable 1o all human beings. He
loted eapecinlly his littls son, "Tad.”
Think of what Lincoin must have suf-
fered during the war. Lincoin did not
want that war to come, but he knew
.what was tho right thing, and so he
sfoomplished the feat that many other
imen could nol Liave done.: Think how
coad Lincoln must have boen at  the
" tlonths of the soldiers on both wsides. Yes,
(the south as well. Lincoln grieved just
as much for the mouth's loss as he did
It pulned him greatly to
poor contederates, but he
knew what was right and his decislons
ware successtTully cnreried out,

Think sguin of the poor uneducated
Iad Lincoln was when young. But in
spita of all this, whep a man, Lincoln
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] two wagonlosis of people. provisions.
G ] tunts and & gasoline slove golng out
in the country porthwest of Gibbon for
& three days' camping trip, There were
N ~ twenty-four of ua who went out and sev-
# ,ﬁlm.hnnqmouttwum.
_ | Wa pltched the three tents on the bank
_68f Wood river, five miles from town.
boys fixed a couple of planks up
between & tree and & post for a table
| And we ate and couked outdoors,

There was & well on the other side ot
“ihe river and we carried water from

H

U

»

e divided up In crews of sight each
-‘F“ each crew had one meal each dey

:

1o

| . Twice four of us walked o half mile

il 40 the nearest house Lo teleplione to tawa

‘ Aor more supplies, and oice while there

¢ played croquet for an hour aad a half,

h o We went in swimming every sfiernoon
h - and wading severa! times.

! The first evening we crossed the river

4 A tres that had fullen and played

i -~ keep-away” with & volley ball that the

~ Board in cvharge of the “jlayground” let

B8 take with us.  The second evening we

&l Eames, including “miller bhoy,"

|
|
|

'

|

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

1. Write plainly on ons sids of
papar only and number the

"E Goe pen ane unx, nor puma

erance. Do not

ven for the best two cOne
to this page sach w
Address all munloatlons to
w EPARTMENT,
ha, Neb.

hirn the town., Bhe killed everyone ex-
oept a very good woman and her shild.
This woman begged for meray, which she
got, and the town was bullt up again
with good peaple, who Hved happlly ever
after

The Story of Little Hans,
Kennoth MoUill, Aged W Years

Tekamah, Neb. Hed Bide.

Little Hann lived in the town of Dodge,
& long time ago If you look on the
map of Kausas you will find this town
along the Alrkansas river

He lived In & log houws. The Inaide of
it waa coverad with thick blus paper.
Their table was & log asplit through the
middle, On the smooth s'de they ata,
On the other wide there were four lege,
or rather, lmba.  Thelr chalra wers

By

made of a board mads round., and it had |

three legs Thelr beds were the same
an the table

Although they had ne fina furniture
or house, It always was ¢loan,

Hans' father only owned a hall lot
On this was bullt the houss and a chicken
twelve hens, three

shoes and lis

books. « They were:
o tGulliver's Traveln"

father and mother slept in

§

Y
gos

re
this he made more

I
1

!

apple tree and Hans
& warden on his
Its products he made $5.00 every

as Hans was walking alons.
He pleked It up, The
awned It hud her name
Hans knew where the person
he want there. The lady gave
and her husband mude him a
store.

May and Ruth.

By WT‘M& Beventh

May and Ruth wore sisters who lived
In & large farmhouse in the country.
May was a kind and gentle little mirl,
quite different from her uiater Ruth, who
Waa very harsh snd mesn. May was 18
years of age and Ruth was 4. Poor Hitle
May had to do sveryvihing in the houss
while Ruth was sleeping or away. But
May never complalned because ahe had
no one to whom to complain, Somejimes
she: would try to tell her father how
hareh Ruth treated her, but he would
not listen, aying he had plenty of
vther things 1o sttend to. May only had
ane friend and that was her motler,
but she was in heaven now, Often people
Could weo May crying bitterly over her
mother's grave in the little churchysrd.

The years flew by. Ruth was now a
ahort clumsy mirl of 2 and May was
ROwW @ tall, slender, girl of N1 They were
hoth talking of soon welting married.
Ruth was soon married to a poor tarm-
ar's boy, with whom she lived the reet of
her Hie in a small uptidy cottage. It
would have been much prettler if Mrs.
Bmith, as Ruth was new called, kapt 1y
tlesn. But ahe could hardly 4o any house-
work becauss she dkin't learn how when
she was yYoung.

It huppened that sunimer that a young
banker by the name of My, Harner came
to the counlry where May lved. for his
heslth, Soon the whole country knew that
May war to marry the young man and
Hye In the great Ly of New York
They were marvied ln the winter and
May waa soon living happily In owe of
the most beautiful homes In New Yark
Although she had plenty of servants ghe
did ax much work as any of them and
tier bouse was alwaye as <lpan up wax
bucaume May had lemrned (o work in her

{

{the loft, to whioh
driven Into the eabln wall
As he grew older he learnsd all tha

long: but began '

father's halg lot. |

* and “loadon bridge,” around | TO'™

-— |
The Story of Abraham Lincoln, |
Muilie Corenmoan, y |
Btrest, Omaha. u-u"%..?ﬁ““.'\.‘.'.»“;?‘"' !
Abrabam Linvoln was born In w Htus
108 hut In Kentucky Februsry 1L jsn |
His father was a restiese, shiiftiess, ne'er- |
do-woll man. always seeking the vesiest
Way o make & living, who, In the cours:
of s wandering from place o place,
moved inte Indistia when Abrahan was
(T yeurs o Bhough but & child Abrs-
ham was given an axe and set Lo work
e halp clear the grousd for the haif-

The expense was divided among us and
sgsin next year, and I,

I“'.
for

4
H
g

;

uugh! h the south side faced camp In which the family lved
By l-k&: the sy Talry ewmne down and [for & year. The cabln when bufit had a
'l'“ Canar i they would net stop [deorway, bul mo deor. a window, but
: L A burn down the town. | Ve ollsd paper or glass, and nething hut
i pon gh but soon Legan |the bare sarth for & floor.  Lditle Abm.
i ' '-." ' fairy #larted (g ham's bed was & heap of dry leaves In
¥ - - 1 ¥
dJN.» .
s B | ¥ . . ]

TMollie and Susie Corenman

| this

I.....\ and huppy

{girl pamed Lillan, and she had a Lt

Mary
fhe want

the bearoom and locked the door
did not hear the bird's volee
o the bipd's cige and It wasr gone She |
wont to her and sy “Oh
mother, my hirt I8 gone!” Paul Iwnl-ll
and sild to hiumsell, "Why did 1
kil the Mrd?' MHe went and sald to his
migter, 1 Killed your bird." The girl
went te her brothar and sald, “Hrother
Jid you do T Why did youT' FPaul
shook hin head and sald, “"Sistor, | will
nover do It again. Now, boys amd giris
naver Kill nor steal anything that Is not
youre Paul 914 pot steal or W any-|
thing gny more and guatl man

mother

he In &

I A “""thd:'_ Surnvize

}I:}

Diedricksen,
i, dvoule |
time there

Vioia
M,
Once dpon w

Aged 8 Yeurs,
oed Bl |
whs o Jittle

niater 3 years ola, and Lduian took her
mong 10 senool some times,  The lttle
girl of 3 years ol age was pamed Vielel

Une day Lalan took Violet to sthool
with her. It was Lilllan's birthday and
her mamma wished 1o surprise her Ho |
while the xirie wera at  school thel)

e ———

he climbed by NIOT

things n fromtley sottler's boy must know,
He could plow, cut grain with & sickle,
thresh it with a flall and eclean it with
|n wheel; he could chop wood, aplit ralls,
ldrive teams and handle carpenters’ tools,
land could do mll so well that when his
futhet dld not need hin help he couald
hire him out to a neighbor for more than
|ordinary wages Abraham learned to read,
| write and cipher at & school taught by
romeo of the sehoolmasters who in those
1:1“- wandered about the country from
town to town He went to school, as he
sald, by littles,” in all, his schooling did
Innl amount 1o more than a year.

An woon as he could read he began to
horrow every book he heard of, among
|lhem “Aesop's Fables.” Bunyan's “"Pil-
krim’'s  Progress,” “'Robinson Cruso,"
“A Bhort History of the U'n'ted Htates,”
| and Weom's "Life of Washington." This
lnnt book got wet, and he bought It of
the owner by pulllng fodder for three
days. Tor a slate he used the wooden |
fire mhovel, or ahingies, when they were |
to be had, scraping them clean when
they were covered with suma. Hin pencil |
! was a charred stick. From the borrowed |
books he copled |ong extracts. using
brierwood ink and a quill pen made from
' turkey buzsnrd's feather. When paper
'wan mot to be had he wrote the ox-
tracts on shingles or bits of boards
After Lincoln grew up he moved to
Illinois and became a lawysr, and before

he dled the whole world had heard of
him,

Willie's Lesson.
By BExddda Ma d

e o T

Willle was now in the country spend.
ing his vaoation with his relatives,

It was Sunday morning when hs asked
his mother If he might go fishing with
George, hig friend, but his mother's re-
ply was, “"No, Willle, do you not know
(it tn only bad boys who go fishing on
Bunday and they too neayiy always got
hurt, because they should have gone (o
Sunduy sthool. Wit untll tomorrow and
| you may go, but 1 do not want you to
|go today. Get roady and go to Bunday
inchool Hke a nlce boy."

These words were vory dissppointing to
Willle, but he started to Bunday w»cthool
with a heavy heart for he and George
{had planned the night before to go the
| mext morning.

e had gone but three blocks, when
|he met George, who was awaiting him
with his fishing rods and was much sur-
prised to moo Willle with his best clothes
on and so sad,

l “Why, Willle, where are you moing?
you wald you would go fishing with me."

“No, George, mamma sald for me to
g0 to Sunday school and go with you to-
morrow, Why not you coma and go with
mo?’

iil.!!

“Why not, George™

“Woell do you think 1 would go to Sun-
dsy #school and have the other boyms
luugh at me? No intdesd I won't.”

“Well, 'sald Willie, "I must go, and 1
promise I will go with you tomorrow.”
“Willle, you know we will be home by 12
o'clock and your folks won't know &
thing ¢ifferent but what you are In Bun-
duy school.”

"No, 1 guess that is true, ao ')l come. |
it think thers will be many fish about |
| this time."

o off thoy went and began fahing
They had fshed for some time and had
cuught nothing, when into the river fell
Goeorge. At this Willle jumped in after
him, but in valn, both were struggling In
the water.

It soemed to them as though they had
beon there for houra. but it was only %
fow m'nutes,

“Oh" orled Willle In & 2ob, “'don’t you
wish we had gono to Sunday schovl as
mamma told me ta? Hut it ls too late.
Now we are nearly dead and I'm wsure |
I don't know whare 't go to when | am
dead for I've been s0 naughty.”

“It i¢ too late pow, but how 1 wish 1
had gone, 1o, sald Ceorge

At this moment Willle's [father came,
He had learned that Willie had not gone
to Bunday school and, knowing his wish
to go flshing, had followed him to the
river.

He got the two boys out of the water
He did not say much to Willle, but he
was soon in bed after resching his home.

He was (Il for nearly thres weoks, and
that was & better lesson than words could
have taught him.

When he waa well he always went to
Sunday school and left his fishing for
Monday, and George, Loo, did the same.

Leuna's First School Day,

Hiue

Lena White, & little girl from the osun-
try, came to & sphool in & country tows.
The fNrst dey was u big vas for Lepa.
The room was & big one and there were
lets of children Lena stood in the hack
of tha room. A little girl was watching
lena The lttie girt'a name wan Allve.
Bhe suw Lena was & new girl and she

saw she dMn't Know what to do, Allce [went to (he bird's cage and opened it | was the first 1o hear thom
wenl 10 Lena und sald: “Little girl, if you freeing the bird, und woul luto the gar- [iog he smelled the smoke and quickly

| with feh A
showed her the work and Lens did very |[about twenty of her lttle friends in the | g0 toe St oy

come and wil
Allve, Allee

haven't a weat,
me, Lenn

You may
#al with

well, Mra. Tead, the teacher, wald!
“Lana, hers you are Lo do the spolling
ten times on the board.'” Allee did her
work on the board right next to Lena
When the teacher marked the spelling
Lona had the best. Ay, how glad and
proud Lena was. When Lensn wenl home
at noon she sald, “"Mamma, 1 had the
best spelling today and the nicest friend.’

Al the end of the week lena had
many friends.

Moral: A friend In need W a friend
Indecd.

Bpeak Kind words {o everyone
friends you'll have c

Oh, the merry spul has always the
most friends, HEvery one wants u kind
word.

Even the animals want kind words. Be
kind to everything, are my words

1 made up Lhis plsce myuelfl

and

The Aréi?l‘nppiu.

By Mabel !{mifﬂ!n' Aged 1Y Yeurs, 42124
Sguth Thirteenth Streer, Omaha.
Blue Slde.

Way up north in the Arcile regions
where It In all lce and spow one could
hardly belleve that there are any
flowors, But nature is kinder than that,
for she must not give mll the prety
things to one place, So she glves Yhis
cold region & few flowers, ‘

Theae little flowers were away down
in the earth. The ground was hard, so
It could not push Its way up into the
world above.

One of flowers walted patiently (for
there were two fowers) for many days,
but the other was restless und in o hurry
to get up Into the world that nature told
them about

The langest flower was very patient
and good, but its little slster was cross
and cranky. “What color do you think
You will be?' asked the largest flower.

"1 don't kmow, or 1 don't care,” wns-
wered the little one, tossing her head.

One day the lttle one sald, "1 don't
care what nature will say, I'm golng to
push my way up."

“Oh, don't the ground
cried the oldest sister

"Oh, 1 don't care,” ansawered the |lttle
one, as she started to go up through the
hurd varth,

For many days and weeke Lhe higgest
Nower stuyed undernsath the ground. At
last, when she thought nature was calling
her, she started to push her way up. It
took a long time, but at last she came
up. The flower now was & beautiful pluk
poppy. The plak poppy looked around for
her little sister, the white poppy. She saw
& littie dead, withered poppy lying Ue-
#ide a snowbank.

“Poor little alster. too bad you could
not have walted for the tme to come
when you should come out of the ground
& pretty white poppy.” moaned the pink
poppy,

“She learned a lesson,” nature sald;
very good lesson, too.''

All the few woeks of summer in the
Arctic region the Httle pink poppy danced
with the wind,

All the anlmals and birds of this cold
land were very happy because of the
pink poppy. She was wo pretty and good
that the anlmels and birds lked to look
8L her and felt very cheerful and happy.

P Busy Bee's Letter.
Y Emma Luhke, A 5 3 »
oll Blufts, :.mn:a gﬁﬁ" S
I have not written to this page before.
I'll write now and be on the Red Side,
If T may.
The weather is very muddy oul here

In too hard,”

It snowed some time ago, ac It made the |

road mouddy,

I wrote to Helen Adkinse. 1 dgo not
know whether she will get It or pot, 1
&9 o achool every day and have a nlce
Ume. There are asven golng o our
#sohool Their names are: Hull, Willlam,
Albert, Wayne, Carl and Muxine. The
boys play bull There are two girls and
five boys at school.

How are all the Busy Bees getting
along? 1 am fige and dandy. 1 have
four brothers. Their names are Carl
Willle, John and Henry. They were home
today to see us

Busy Bee Latter.
By Dorothy Waid  Aged 12
North Thirty-ninth Street.

Dear Busy Bee; | wouid like 10 join
the red wide 1 have twe Witle brothers
and one Itile swister. My little sister s
6 yoars old, snd my baby brother is 2
yoars old, and my other brother s 10
years old. 1 g0 to Central Park school,
T am in #ixth A, My teachers name s
Miss Niedemier

The One Who Did It.

By Helen Agan, Aged 9 Years, Glenwoud,
In. Blue Bde.

Years 44
Red Hide

Onee upoll &' Uime there was & litiie
boy and girk The girt was kind, but
the boy was not. He was seifish. The
Httle pirl's vame was Mary. The boy's
name was Paul, Mary had & pet bird
Paul gid not LUke 1, but Mary loved 't
One way Mary was o the cily. Paul

mamma Laked a nice birthday cake with
Ldlllan's name on It and sont word tn’
some of her itile friends to be there at
5 oocloek,. When Lulinng and Violet came
home from echool they went upastalrs to |
[play with thelr dolls. They wers so busy |
| pluying they didn't hear what was going
on downpstalrs. At half pest & CLhelr |
|memmia called them down for Bupper, |

|un|1 when they came down thelr mamm

rald “LAian, miky go Into  the
parlor and Eet your birthday present.”
lnm] when she opened the door rhe saw |

you

rooim Ehe was so surprised she forgot
to look for her presont, w0 mammis ulllfrli
them out for supper They had lce
cream and calke and all kKinds of fruit
for supper, and after supper they played
lall kinds of games untll about 10 o'clock,
and then it was time to go home. They |
all salg they had a fine time and wished |
|lI:»)' could all come agaln on her 'n-‘-su1
birthday. Lilllan was pow § yeuirs old
|%he thanked them all for coming and
also for the many prosents which she
recelved. They all had a very mnice time.

Disobed:l'l-t Frank.

By Puullne Rys, Aged 12 Years,
lock, Neb, Blue Elde

It was a cold, bleak, winter morning
when Frank arose, e ate his breakfanst
und asked his mother If he could Eo
skating. “Oh no,” sald hle mother, “you
wil] sccidentally hurt yourseif or some
one elre” Frank was angry nnd went to
the barn and got his new skates and
siarted off It was two milea to the
pond. When he got there he saw that
there were some other boyn,

He sat on the bank and put on his
skates. Then he urose and started to
skute. He was there for about half an
hour when "croak, creak’ went the lve.

It was now too late, but ha thought of
how his mother had told him not to go.

With n crash he fell beneath the ice.
The other hoys were quite a distance
from him when the accident happened.
They ran to the rescue,

Frank had come abova the water twice,
and was golng down the last time when
the boys reached him, They took him
| by the arms and dragged him away from
danger.

They took him home and his mother
put him to bed. He was sick for two
waounks, and his mother was afrald he
would not get well.

He wan npever allowed Lo go skating

Have-

heirr Own Page
Jadle Sehool Joltf Homere

| dosselyrn Siome

danephine Platner
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COLUMBIAN, COLUMBIAN,
Eighth B, Fourth B,
Eimie Limwa Varmar & A ppaFNOY)
Olgn HInrman, Afice ISvern

Diote Nelson
Eighth A,

Ann Axiell
Dorothy Darlow
Ladllian Head,

Fyva Kornmuyer
liabeth Porrigo
Plele Sehymide

Einma Hess¢
Irsing Meleher
#ophia Rheam,
Dainy Rich

Third B,

Anna Arnold
Heuluh Milleg
Carolinse Prosbsting,
Gordon Bmitth.
Walto Widlama.
‘Ahird A,
Margaret Shipnor
Iverothy Wass

YVirginin White
Hoeventh W,
Vnrinm Hussetl,
i Calvert
Hiyee Jamisin
Kidldio Lincoln
Mury Peterson

MILLER PARK,
Beventh A,
MYt sursnpen
Alveong Toftman
Albert Curry
Irene Haller

Seventh A.
Dorothy Clark.
Camilin Wdholm
Nevade Janes
Donna MacDonald.
Murie Neville,
Witbhur Qlson
Milthrd Mogers

Levnard Thieswen,

Bixth A

Phyite Behm
Hiniyn Benson
Herntos Clarkson
Helen Sorensen
Heen Spencer,
Clalre Taylor
August Wirts.
Fifth B,

Anna Beckman
(ieorge Handeschuh
Raymond Frohn
Dewey Danieleon
e Huth,
Fifth. A

1Liv.¢ Anderson
Adeen Hansaen,
Flotence Pursell.
Gertrude Thiom
Pourth B,
Marguerite firoves,
Helen Gregg.
FEdith Rouser
Ituby Betcher
Third A
tieorge Hraner
Morrin Dresher
IMlorence Haller
e lon Pursell
Donald Roberts
Walter Rousar
Kenneth Seeley
Nuth Swerdfeager
Ariine Wilcox

ixth B,
W lliimm Bell
Anna Newwman
Charies Rhodes
Evercit Wasa

A,

Ethe! Brinkman
Walter Crant
Hilly Sutcliffe

th B,
Mary Clark
Ruth Clark
Winston Cowgill
Walter Tw Waa!
Hegina McAnany
Loulse 1Liey
Ronle Bohiltz
John T, Btewart

Katherine Davis
tonald CHadstone
*aul O'Nle)

Jean Paimer
Heolen Rogers,
Fourth A.

Max Moleman.
Tony Lesrmnker
Herbert Olson
Harrlel Rosewater
Elgunor Koot
Heé'en Turpin

MILLER PARK. TRAIN.
Fourth A. th B,

I jorance jrom Ve i bmam Greenman,
1da Hislop Arthur Kiauschis

Irene Borensen
Maris Bork,
Ruth Weaver

Leonard Kieldomy.
Margaret Malloy,

Fifth B,

Edd.e Hartschat
Himer Bastian
FErma Konvalin.
Clura Malloy

Louly Schrelber, |
Jorry Vanecek,

Third B,

Netue muth.
Nondas Jameson.
Irving Hansan
Ethe] Maddux

HALLOM,
Eighth B.
Chiren girevwer
Poullbe Crane
John Evans
Edward Foy
Lena Hurwich

Pifth A,

He.en Beloved
Hurman Forney
Hetbert Klauschie
Anna Krupicha

‘ L]
Samuel Israc! Seventh
Fthel Koy, Father (lrﬁrhﬂ'.
Sarah Katre, Mertls Witt
Bessaie Meolches Sixth A.

Nathan Miller
Sarah Minkin
Giadys Mullen.
Yottn Ruback,
Sarah Bnltus
Muriel Yard
Paullne Zelgman
Beventh M.
Syivian Abhrahameon,
larael Goodman
Navid Greenbers,
Barnh Holeman.
Le Roy Kelley,
Arthur Koske:
Vetn Mayers
Tlag Meyers
Lillle Riseman

Alice Kleffner
Mary Rampacek.
Margaret Witkorskt

Fifth A
Frances Darda.
John Kowalewskl
Marths Krups.
Frances MeTee,
Hohnslay Pestal,
Julla Tinnaitia
Mary Vidlak.

L.awrence Hug.
Stet'a Tiunaltin
Third A, K
Corne.ia Nalaon,
John Trouba.

Rthal AR S
Sthel Anzona .
\lildre_tl Pusclie .m“ B. 1
Gilen Casw Kiver Holm,

Hdna Day George Reynolds.
Annie Holzman Seventh A.

Martha Laflin, Meorinl Les.

Rebecen Nochinoff, @) rence Wooldridm
Rosinn Shafinn Pifth B,

Dorothy Willlams Huby Kalb

Fourth B,
Eugene O’ Donnell,
'hillp Raty

Thi A,
" Eln'e Wolfson
Third B

Lily Krepeik.
Mabel Mattes
Anton Ort.

Arthur Remington.
Francer Torco.
Annle Zesulak,

UGeorge Purrie
Freida Mitchell
¥red Retz
Constance Wolfson

RBOLL OF EONOR WILL BE CONTINUED IN TOMORROW'S EVENING BEE

ran and told his father, On rushing out
of the house they found the goals at
the dour. The fire department Was
quickly called and adon the fire was otl.
The flre did not do much damage

After that the goates wers mors of pets
than ever, sot anly of the family, but
the whole nolghborhood.

The Mysterious Valentine,

Joseph Laumpkin, 910 Hickory Htreal,
Omaha. Blue Side.

One day as 1 was sitting In my room
resting 1 heard the doorbell ring. 1 went
to the door and, to my surprise, the mall
man handed me a beautiful valentine.
There was no name on it, so 1 did not
know who it waa from. On the inside I
found a slip of paper, saying, “"From a
dear friend.” 1 thought, who could have
me such a besutiful valentine; I
could not guesa, 1 asked all my friends,
but they did not know. I knew, of course,
that It was St. Valentine day. Ons way
of sending valentines was to mall them
a day before Valentine day. When my
mother -came  home. that eveningl told
her all sbout it, =he sald it must have
been a mysterious valentine. That even-
Ing as 1 was eating supper my mother
told me that she was the ope who gave
me the valentine. So that was the mys-
terious valentine

By

nguln, and never disobeyed his miother
ugain {
His parents gave the boys each n |

wateh and pome money. There never
wera any happler boys than these boys
golng home that nilght. i

Picking Flowers. |

By linrvey Peterson, R. ¥. D). 2, Box W,
Councll Bluffs, la. Red Side. [

Where 1 used to go to school there wan
a large meadow right across the road |
from the sochool house. Thin school was |
culipd Meadow Brook school. This was
nol a very large achool, All around the
meadow were large elm and maple trees.
In the apring the teacher used to take |
us flower picking. This place was about |
two miles from the school. It was al
large timber with pretty wild flowgrs, |
such a8 are found In the woods

We hud to go through meadows and
fences hefore we gol there We always
took our lunch along with us. After wo
had lunch we all went flower pleking.
The teacher took # bell along with her
to call ua when it was time to go home,
When sghe callod us wa were all thirsty,
We found an old well on the way home.
We all took a drink and went home. We
had three or four miles to walk home, |
Whon 1 got home 1 was ready for a
good supper and bed

This will be all this time

I will write

Busy Bee Letter, !

By Della Mae Anderson, A 0 Years. |
Newman Grove, Neb. Blue Side,

I have been reading the Busy Bee's |
page, and would like to Join. 1 live In
the couniry. 1 go to school and am in

|the fourth grade. 1 am golng to tall
vou sbout my pets. 1 have a pony, dog
and four cats, firet | am golng to tell
!:ruu about my pony. MHis hame s Tony
| and his color ls bay, with s white foot
jand a white star in his forehend. le s
not very large I have & saddle snd

| bridie, #0 I ride him horse back. Some-
times he s tricky, otherwise he ia very
pentie. 1 also have hurness and a lttle
| onrt. Bometimes 1 Lhiteh him to the cua=t
and drive him

My dog is & Scotch collle dog. His
| name s Scol. He la & very good dog,
jand very scuaible, He seems to under-
stand e\'nrﬁuiu ! tell him. He also can
ehake hands very nicely, and knows many
|other lttle tricks
| My cats are biack and white, and \hey
| are very playful, but are afraid of ny
dog Scot. 1 am & new Busy Pee, and
1 hope my letter will be In print
f Dick and Betty. :

N , Amed 1 TYears,

18’ h{‘mu‘?J Neb. Blue Side l

Ronald, a Mttle city lad. had two white
|‘nns. The goats, BHetty and Dick by |
'paine, weére the same size. The gosts |
were very geotle and llked to play
!Ruu.n.l-.l'l father bought him = wmall
| wugon, to which he used (o hitch the
goats. Ronald bad lots of fun playing
with the gosats in the large bite Erass

¥ard,
One night about I o'clock the house
[took fire. The guats learning that the

| tire was in the houss, came up o the
houses and kicked on the door. Ronald
On awaken-

My Pet,
Daley Carlin, Aged 11
North Twelfth Street,
Omaha. Red Eide.

I am In the Fourth B. A weak before

Hy Years, T8

Bouath

''we moved the people next door had a

hig dog and seven little ones. One night
it snowed and the children wanted my
brother's sled. MHe suld, “"No.'" Then,

they swld they would give us & dog. Then

he sad "All, right.”

When we got the dog we named him
Brownle. When we moved we took him
along. He was a good watch dog and a
good hunting dog. We had him a half
sear. Then some one polsoned him.
Hoping to get a prizse I will close

Busy Bee's Letter.
Allce Thomas, Box 156, Deer Trall,
Cow. Red Blde.
I have not written for & long time. My

By

grandfnther was slek and died. My
mamme is in Omaha now.
A Birthday Burprise.
By Elinor Pickard, Aged 9 Years, 431
Parker Btreet, OUmaha Blue Side,

This Is the first thime 1 have written

|to the Busy Bees. 1 would llke to join
i the Blue 8ide, 1 read the Sunday paper
and | am alwaye glad when 1 get to the
Puey Peea' page, 1 am In the fourth
grada at school. 1 am golug to write to
the Busy Bees quite often. 1 must close

now. 1 hope to sea my letter in print.
Busy Bee's Letter,

By Helen Burres. Aged 7 Years. Glen-
wood Ia. Blue 8ide,

I am a littie girl 8 yoars old, and am
in the third grade at wschool. 1 take
mualec lessons, and llke It, very much.
{Banta was ren| good to me thin year
He brovght me & great big doll. n
ring, aml several other thimgs. 'T'his is
| my tirst letter. 1 always resd the Busy
Bee page.

PRATTLE OF THE KIDDIES.

Mother—You should save your money,
Willle. The price of everything is go-
ng up. .

Willie=Then why save i, mamma? The
longer 1 save it the less you can buy
with It s - R

Minister (dining with family of paf-
Iehioners)—You're going to be a Christian
man, aren't you, Bobby?

Bobby (thoughtfully)—Yes, If it doean't
interfere with being & drum major,

Sunday School Teacher~Benny, can you
tell me what a prophet is?

Benny—Buying something for a dimme
and selling it for a quarter.

“What's the Adifference between elec-
triclty and lightning?’ asked a little girl
of her brother.

“You don't have to pay nothing for
lightning,” brother replied,

Elsie (aged 15)—Why don't you take
down your Christmas tres, Bobby, and
throw it out In the backyard? Christmas
has been over almost a month.

Bobby (aged 85)—=Why don't you throw
away your piece of mistletoe you've got
tied to the chandelier in the front parior?

‘“Tommy, how {8 iron ore procured?™
anked the teacher. ;

Tommy consldered carefully, but could
recall no official information. At last
however, he had a bright idea,

"I'm not sure how they do It now,” he
ventured, “but 1 think I've heard papa
say that when he was young they
smelt It."

The Coupon Below Is As
Good As a Check For 75¢

and 25¢ You Can Get the $L.00

MOTHERS! FATHERS!

Get This Game Today!

The youngsters will have tha time of thair lives

playing it. And you'll enjoy it every bit as much This
yourself, Coapon

It's base ball-—that's the resson—the one and 85¢
game that grips old and young alike—the exchan g e d
one game that keeps the bl tingling for the $1.00
because of the thrill after thrill that It CHAMPION

provides.

For a short timae, by
ment with the manu
can offer this §1.00 game to our
readers for only th at-
Iached m‘pon. Add §e for
m:ltlm If wanied by

A "

pecial arrange-
turers, we

Add 6c for postage if or-
dered by mall.

(




