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The Busy Bees

ODAY,
Busy Bees,

1t is a day

o mnluu our oountry the glorious
and struggled, practically all their

the bountiful privileges that are now extended us.

Washington's birthday, should be observed by all the

of inspiration and patriotiam and a

day for recounting the glorious deeds of colonial forefathers.
Each one of us owes a tremendous debt of gratituda to those
who endured hardshipg and turmoil, and labored so Incessantly

land that it now fa.
llves,

They fought
in order that wa might enjoy
1t should prove a

very good lesson to glance back thromgh the pages of history and to

recall the experiences and anecdotes
great men,

with regard to the early rule of these

The editor was very sorry to have to consign several letterg to the
waste basket this week, because they were written by those over four-

teen years of age. That is the age lmit,

When the Busy Bees have

reached their fifteenth birthday, they must bid us good-bye to make room

for the younger Busy Hees.
This week, the first prize was

priza by Mabel Hedgren, and honorable mention by Ruth Carlson, all ol'\

tha Biue 8ide.

won by Thelma Secord; the second

Little Stories

by Little Folk

(Firat Prize.)
A Busy. Bee's Game.

B Secord, 13 Yeoars,
” n%n. Neb. 'Bmdwe.

Do you want to know ane of the best
and most interesting games? If you do,
just take & pencil and some paper, write
a story that you have made up all your-
polf and send it to the editor of Tha
Omaha Pea. You may be lucky enough
to recelve a prize. Thoe rest of the Eame
fa, every Sunday turn to the page In
The Bee that says, '‘f'he Busy Bees.
Thetr Own Page.'
letters and before long you will become
80 Interested that you wlll say to your-
solf, “Why dido't I do that before?”
You don't know how much fum it is to
ses your name, letter or story in print
in the echildren's page of The Omaha
Funday Bee. Now, try that, boys and

girls and ses how much fun it Is Yor
ynurnlv:z! ( -
It is of the nloest and simplest

Enmesa thera (s, “'If at -first you dom't
succesd, try, try agein.” “Practice makes
perfeot.”

_—

(Becond Prize.)

George Washington.
Mabel Fedgron, 4834 South Thirteenth
n; Stree:. Omushn. Blue Slde.

George Washington was born in Vir-
ginla in 1732 His father awned a large
famlly mansion called Mount Vernon.
Haore George was born. George, when
little, was given a hatchet.for his birth-
day. Ho went out in the orchard and
began to c¢hop one of his father's best
cherry trees, Instead of thinking there
was a woodbox to fill. When questioned
about chopping the cherry tree, he sald
that he d4ld it. He was not-punished be-
cause he told the truth.

His mother, Mrs, Mary, Washington,
had a pair of horses of which, she was
very proud. She often sat at the window
and watched them. Although George was
a good and honest boy, he was fond of
brave and daring ‘deeds. He told his boy
friends that he could .break in ope of
the horses. Thesa horses were very wild.
When the horse was not looking he
jumped wpon his back and. threw his
arms around his neck. b

The horse reared and ‘1m: and
noarly threw George oﬂ- He raood
around the fisld one or two timesa,
jumped a board fenoe and at last threw
George off and at the same time broke
a blood vessel and fell dead.

George was nfrald of what his mother
would say, but he made up, his mind
that he would tell her the truth. He
went up to the house and his mother
asked him whers hs had been. Has then
told her about the horse. His mother
was angry at first, but after a while
sald, I wouald rather have my son tell
the truth than to have had flve or mix
horses.”

In thoss days they had no rallroads
and all the goods were carried on ships
About twice a year a ship would paas
Mount Vernon with goods from England.
The ship would atop and leave reception
dresses and sults at Mount Vernon
George would often talk to the sallors
and they would tell him storles of their
voyages. il AL L

George longed to be a sallor, He told
his mother this, but she did not want
him to be one. Ehe at last consented.
When at last George was all ready to
g0, even his trunks packed, his mother
broke down and told him mot to go.
For his mother's sake George stayed at
home.

When the war against BEngland came
on George was made commender-in-chlef
of all the American army. He waa very
kind to his soldlers and all through that
terrible winter at Valley Forge, George
Washington was with his soldlers.

He was president for two times and
was nominated for the third, but hs de-
clined. Tie was the first president of our
country.

(Monorable Mention.)

Yellowstone Park.

Road the stories and |-

came and bought them all. He took this
money and bought some clothes. Aflar
that the peopla bought more papers from
him and the boys wero ashamed of
themeelves,

Then the other boys were his friends.
Thia taught the boys a good lesson and
they never teased him agsin.

_——

Mendelssohn’s Early Life.

By W. A. Averill, Greenwood, Neb, Red
Blde.

PART L

Could you go into the woods any bright
summer day and hear the rustling of
the lesves, the babbling of the brooks,
the singing of the birds, and then o
home and tell your mother what you had
heard by playing on the piano? I sup-
pose you think this to be almost lmpossi-
bla, but once upon a time there was such
& boy, This wonderful lad was born In
Hamburg, February, 180, IHis name was
Fellx Mendelssohn. He could come home
from the woods and go stralght to the
plano and tell his sister, Fanny, what
he had heard. After he got through his
wliter would say, “"Did a bird sing Uke
that?* or, ‘“The brook must bes over-
flowing."

‘His first teacher was his mother. He
began to learn to play the piano whila
very young. At first his lessons Were
only a few minutes long, but as he grew
older he had more and longer lessons. A
Mr, Zaslter wak then chosen for his

| teachor,  He ‘soon grew very fond and

prond of ‘hls little pupil. Mr, Zelter was
A groat friend of the noted poet, Goethe.
In one of his lettera to Goethe, Mr. Zel-
ter aald, “T have o little pupll of whom
1 am very proud. He is only 11 years of
age, but he has already composed sixty
pleces of musie. May I bring him to
your home for a visit?”

A few days later the answer oame
stating that Goethe would be delighted
to have the honor of being host to such
& pupll

When informed of this Felix was
greatly pleased. He ocould hardly walt
til the time of his visit came. At last
the long-looked-for day came, and the
last ons to bid him goodbye was Fanny.
Felix and Fanny were the flrmest of
friands possible.

It did not take long to reach Goethe's
home in Berlin. Then his host asked If
Fellx would play for hlm. Goethe took
a great liking to Fellx, and as a resuit
Fellx stayed with his host for many
weeks,

He played for great musiclans and they
sald he was the best musician they had
heard for his age.

In 156 his father bought & house in
Berlin, where he could visit Goethe when-
over he wished They enjoyed each
other's companlonahlp very much until
Goethe died. When this man passed
away Felix lost a great and true friend,

PART 11,
Mendelssohn's Travels and Works,

Mendelssohn studied fncessantly. He
could speak French and Engllsh as well
as his own language, and he was fond
of reading Sir Walter Scott's books. As
he took great dellght In reading Shakes-
Pear's works, he and Fanny would sit
and pore over the falry wstoriesa for
hours at a time. He wan very much at-
tached to ""Midsummer's Night's Dream."

By Ruth Carlson, Aged 11 Years, 4| Thoush he read all of Bhakespearo's
North Fifteenth Street, Kansas Cliy, |plays, he thought thin one was the best
Kan, Blue Side.

An we enter Yellowstone Park we pasa
through a stone gate and going along
& path we pee trees and shrubbery with
antma's roaming around in them, These
animals wo would dread to see if they
wore not tamé and would be sure to
run miles to get away from that hig
¥rizzly bear and his cud trailing after
hi=,

The guide then tells us we must hurry
If wo wish to see the "0Old Falthful"
seyser In motlon. You say It must be
beavtiful and you are right., It s the
prettiost gight I have ever wéen Hut
wa  must see the Yellowstone Falls.
They are much longer than the Niagara,
in fact almost three timea larger, We
then are told it |s npear sundown snd
the sights are not so pretty when the
sun has set,

Wa go to the “Old Falthful Ilon*
where we stay all night sa we will have
to wait till tomorrow Lo finlsh exploring
the park

Btory of a Newsboy.
By Carl Gurts, Aged W Years,

dria, Nut: Red  side.
Once upon & time there was & kind
lttle boy who lved with his grand.
futher, He sold papers on the street
and made a little money. He siood at
the corner of & tall bullding. His fin-

Alexan-

of them all, Therefore, he wrote an
overture to . This plece was one of
his best compositions and some peopls
oven asald they could even hear or
Imegine they heard the elves and wood-
land sprites.

When Felix was 18 yoars old, he began
to travel. Ha vislted Switserland, France
and many other countries, While he was
in Paris his father Introduced him to
several neoted musiclans. These men
helped him not a little In his music,

Ho visited Scotland becausae he wanted
o mee Bir Walter Scott. While there he
visited some islands near the coast. On
one of them there I8 & famous cave
called Fingal's Cave, He vislted this
cave, and heard the moaning of the wind,
the whirring of the bats and the sobbing
and the sighing of the waves. When he
went home his sister avked him to tell
Ihrr about the cava

"It

cannot be told, anly played.' he
answered., and he walked stralght to the
plano and described, =0 perfectly, all

that he had heard that Fanny almost
thought she was In the cave, Later he
wrole this music

In the year M2 ho visited England, and
while there he met Queen Victoria She
Invited him to try her pew organ, As
be was about to leave, Prince Albert,
Qean Victoria's husband, presented him
with & guoid ring.

geras and face were oold, but no one “This is & nnall reamembrance from the
would buy a paper from him. Queen’ he sald, "She thinks your music
The boys all teased him because he| s

could not sell any papers

Blreet,

made bhim wvery sad.

Une day he took his bunch of papers
oui om the strest and a «ind old mnl“n" of

He saw all
kinds of rich people walking aslong the
but nobody looked at him, This

very fine, and she like to sing your
compositions.’

This greatly pleased Felix for he
very proud of his work. When he was
phaut 1T years ald he wrote some wvery
beautiful pleces. among them belag a
“Bongs Without Worde" One

was

LITTLE BUSY BEE WHO LOVES
THE PAGE.

Natherine Novth

of the best of this merler was "The
Hunting Song."
While he war In England, he recelved

A telegram stating that Fanny was (o
be married. Heo was too busy to witness
the wedding, mo he wrote a letter ex-
pressing his regret that he could not
come to the wedding. When he read it
over It did not sult him for he thought
it did not express his feclings, as fully
us he wished, so he composed a plece
of musio and sent It instead.
Once he was invited to a concert where
scme of his compositione were to be
played. He was so eager to hear It
that he and his young wife came too
early, When some of his best plecea
were played he would ery out sgaln and
again. “Play It over just once more
pleasa. Please, Just once more,”
Fellx passed out of the world in 1847,
I think ths following comes about as
rear describlng his life as all of the
above:
TL.ove the beautiful,
Beek out the trie,

Wish for the good
And the Dbest do,

‘The First Daisies.

By Marian Waebb, Aged 11 Years, 1000
Court Btroot, Beatrice, Neb. Blue SBide.

Many agos ago the Chippewa Indians
dwelt In the west,

The chief had a besuliful daughter
named Diaga. She was very young and
the loved the flelds and meadows and
spent most of her time In them.

Ono day an old chief came from an-
other tribe and asked her father for his
daughter's hand In marriage. The father
consented,

It made Diaxa very unhappy, for she
loved a strong young warrior,

That night the warrior and the malden
put on thelr wedding clothes of white
deerskin tinted gresn and a headdress
made of white foathers and sat in the
fleld together all night.

The next morning the chief found him
doughter missing, so he and his sgquaw
went in Lthe fleald to look for her. When
they entered the fleld they saw a strange
kind of flower. The squaw stooped down
to smell it and it whispered to her, "Dear
mother, 1 am Diazi. Don't mourn for
me, becnuse I am happy and after this
alwaye call me Daisy."”

Charles Lamb,

By Edde Mas Snyder, Aged 12
Provo, Utah, Blue Blde,

Charles Lamb was born in London on
February 10, 1770.

He received his first education at &
amall academy and then, for seven years,
attended Christ's hospital,

He was fortupnte in having BSamuel
Taylor Coleridge for a companlon, with
whom he formed a lifelong friendship,
He might have remalned to take holy
orders, but an incurable stammer barred
him from that profession.

When he Jeft Christ's hoapital, he held
A cleritahip for & short time, then entered
an accountant's office, where he Tro-
malned for over thirty yeara. A terrible
sorrow shadowed his Ufe.

Hia slster Mary bocame violenily in-
sane and waas pluced In an asylum. After
tha recovery of her health her brother ob-
talned her releass by promising to watch
over and take care of her, which he
falthfully did, sacrificing his own inter-
est for her sake.

Falling in love with Annan Simmons, a
charming young ludy, he refused to think
of marrying on account of his voluntary
charge.

He devoted thirty-elght years of his life
to the care of his wister and for a time
had the care of his simost helpless father
and mother,

There are few examples of such upsel.
fishness in history. Through an lnjury to
hia face by s fall erysipelun ended his
life at Edmonton, December 27, 1534,

Years,

Busy Bee Letter,

By Esther Windolph, Aged 10 Years,
Grana Island, Neb. Blus Bide,

1 am & litle girl 10 years old. 1 live
Bt 1009 West Division street. T have twe
wisters and a brother. Thelr names apre
Eleanor, Isabel and Frank Joseph. 1 go
to the Catholla school and am in the
fourth grade. My father i sick In bed
I wish to Join the Blue aide. 1 hope
they will win. | take music lessons and
ko to very miuch,

P. 8.~1 hope
Wustebasket

my letler osoapes Mr

Autobiography of a Homeless
Kitten,

Pratt, &
Red Hide
Once I had a nice warm bome; now 1

haven't moy, but am a homeless kitten.
1 will tell you my history: | was_born
In the country on a farm. There wore
cows, chickens and pigs on Iit, besidea
my mother and 1. My mistreas was very
kind to me and sometimes took me to
to the pasiure with her, which was one
of my grestest pleasures. [ lived there
untll I was two woeks rld.

One day a man came and wanted to
buy & Kitton, so my mistress brought me
put Lo the man. "'l want & playful one
said the man, “I ahould ke to see it
play."” #Ho my mistress brought my ball
and [ beégan to play with It. The man
waAs muoh pleased with me and sald he
would come for me the next day

At last ke came and got wme. They put

By Lenure Pacifleo Street,

LS

A*R LR BN AJRrFAWL AN D By ' AL B
i ——— -
L o
- . LI

L L]
A bianket around mé and over my fade 3 she wWoull pluy a Jode on her young
Boom 1 was belhg Jolted up and down | acholar. =2he took the poem and put It
and the flrst thing I knew the man let | in the paper
mé out In & room with many other Kkit- Longfellow's father got the paper that
tens and told me Lo stay there, eveping and wae mughing st what he

rails scomed to be out of its pluce nnd
he had heard that cara had heen thrown
oft and people killed. Junst then ho heaid
& low distant nolse. The cars wersn comns
ing and would soon be there. He was
only a lttls boy, but perhaps he could
glop them some way, Andy never
thought of any danger to himself, but
he ran and stood la the middie of the
track mot far from the placa where the
rall was broken, hix arms as far apart
as he could and walted, On oame the
car, The engineer saw him, but Andy
dld not move, AL last the engineer
stopped and asked him to gel off the
track. Andy pointed to the broken track
and then the engineer sald what a brave
poy you are. They got out thelr purses
and made up o large sum of monay for
him, and he went to eollege and was In
the highest classes, and when at Iant he
was ready to do for himself there wers
plenty of willing hands ready to help
him.

Uncle Bob's Washington Story.

erine North, Aged 12 Years, 310
™ ‘gl.n‘t';h "}'ehlrtluh Bémt Omaha.

Uncle Bob had come and we At onca
persuaded him to tell us & story of George
Washington, as it was February 1 8

“I {hink you all hn.vo heard & lot about
George Washington,” he began, “'but

sinoe you have coaxed me into telllng »
atory of this great president, 1" will begin
with his birth. Tila was born In a com-
fortable-looking farm house, February =
1T,
left a widow while George was very
amall. George loved his mother and ail-
way 1okd her the truth, He was & truthe
ful, obediant, bold and strong boy,
nll these things won for him the highest
geat in the uniom, the presidency.
hoe wis 16 he became & Bpurveyor.

position, as he had to live in the foreat
in all sorts of dangers mnd riskes,

always won in the end
“In the year 1775,

elected commander-in«chief of the army.

He was selectad for this position bacause

military experience.
ties In the revolution, and when the bat-
tle of Yorktown was fought and
Americans won there was but one man
and that was Ueorge Waahington. He
served two terma in the White House at

the [ year 1770."

evening of February Il

Two Real Friends,

ders, Neb. Blue Bide.

There 8 & beaut!ful lslknd wsouth
Italy, Sicily. On this izland there
famous clly called Syracuse

of  this city waa a cruel tyrant,

wanted to go home before he died,
take his place ha could go,

asked him to take his place,
A trus friend of Pythlas,
would take his place,
king, but he did not want Damon to take

have to e for his frispd.
ha would rather die than
friond die, becauss he did not have any
one to love him and FPythlus did,

Jumped off his horse into Damon's armi

real friend.

Busy Bee Letter,

Lafayetle Avenue, Omahu. Hed Blde

1 would write
to join the Red HMde
old, but 1

I am anly 7
like to write.

pee my letter In ppint 1 will close

land, Me.

course, he was In same mischief,
WaAN nnd,

she read it and laughed and sald tha

His mother, Mary Washington, was l

anil |

When I
It was |
hard at that time for a boy to hold th's i

and
then he had to mettle disputes ahout who |
owned the land.. But George Washingtoa |

Waahington waas

the |

who should be chosen for the presldency,

Philadelphia, but he never lived to see |
the capital at Washington, as he dled In

When Uncle Bob finished we agres)
thet there was not a better story for the (

By Mary M. Graul, Aged 11 Yoars, Helvi

of

Is &

The ruler
I

He was going to kill Pythins. FPythias
o
the king sald If he eould get & friend (o |

Pythlan went to his friend, Damon, and
Damon was
mo he sald ae
They went to the

his place, but he had to keep his promise. !
Sa Pythias went homs and on his way
back he met with many wild beasts and
many floods, The king went 1o the prison
where Damon was and told him he would
Damon sald
te have hia

When
they were about (o hang Damon the peo-
ple hsard someone coming and Pyihlas

The king sald you are two real friends,
and If you will let me I will be the ihird

By Margaret Fischer., Aged 7 Years, N6

My Dear Busy Beea: I liks the storics
that you write very much, so 1 thought
I would ror)"tﬂ.uh ke
Years
I have naver
written to any paper hefore. Hoping v

Henry Longfellow, , SHIVELY,
By Baraubh Lindale, Aged 13 Years, Wesi Wife

‘l’nlnt. Neb. Red Bide ' fm.‘llmn”:'
Henry Longfellow was born In Port.

When but very msmall longfellow was

fond of reading poems and writing
steries and forming Lthem lnto poemas
One day In sohool Httle Henry was|

writing a posm. The teacher thought, of |
but Ils’
Bhe called for the paper and

Hitte hatohet."”

When George Washington was elected
prosident of the United States New York
was tho capital of the United Statesa.

George Washington was president two
terms. The third term he refused. George
Washington was the leader of the Britlah-
American war. IHe cortainly suffered tor-
ribly during that war. The Americana
won the victory.

George Washington died December 14,
179, Ho waa 97 yeara old.

Our Camping Trip.
By Bdward Ternus, Aged 11 Yeurs, Corn.
len, Neh, Blue Sida

In the year of 102 we had planned
1o yo on & camping trip. When the
duy came for us to get ready and go
we packed our clothea, and each porson
took msomething to eat. 'We went with
two wagons and & DURRY. As wa got
ont the banka of a small lake, we put
up our tents. It was about 4 o'clook, so
we played on the beach while the
grown porsons made supper. We were In
eamp thres days. On the last day we
took our tents down, and started for

Jall:.

MES, BENY, B, TILLMAN,

T

of 8, 0, o

he had such & strong personality and |
He won many bat- !

: kind.

Cu
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©
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i MRS BEMJ. ¥,

in the history of literature.
ladies have contributed their ha

out thisn BCON

helr

Muxine Foshler

RJ!I. 4
Pauline Hartnott, Gertrude Voerster,

Own Page

My master thought much of me and | wur reading and his father showed him m P -
tiad me play with the ball very much | what it was and Henry was much surs t"ll'"“ !&cuv'"‘}. ! "'0"“‘ "‘ ‘ '" ”oln
One day my master wenit out and took | prised because 1t was about “Mp. Din- t“‘"'u‘LFJ“t'l 30‘Jlﬂ5 I.AST -
moe with him. He Jet me run and pIay | ney, the Tumip” and was the poerm he
wlong the road. 1 saw a mouse run | had written a day before I':m’. “m'. m“"‘. 9
acroas the road and 1 ran after it and| Longtellow's rather was a lawyer and| \.tl:x‘:u',iddy- Mildrad nunhum ~urali Faler, Annu Blrdn
tried very hard to get i, but &d not | wished his son alss to be one Clarence Hantin Chnrloti® Punh, rifth B, Francea Darda
because It went down a hole, which was He was murried and had thres chil. | Frink Dunham. Mary Nyars Freda Loeshme, .;:hrr:hxol:l:awukl.
too small for me to enter. ! looked | dren, whose namoes wete Elsle, Bdith :‘:::::'“‘l‘:i:": r‘:“r;,:‘;::;::n ARFy GRITGLE, lll:hllll..\? m“;
arpund for my master, but te my wur- | and Alogra, Helon Gwin. Fifth M. ::m-,_%"m-". Julia Tiunnitia,
prise he was nowhere to be found I MHe went to Furope and wrote posmn| Ralph Kerr Prancis Burdge Tinn Diatefano, Mary Vidiak,
knew that I was Jost, and T am now | gholit things ho saw. Al the childpen| SIRrence Laughlin g ac Hunt. Louls Canighn. Thira B
; Ulara Shulie ¥ Robert Nelson,
looking for a home. Do you suppose you | of Cambridge wrote to him for he was| Lawrence Wells inth Rrinssr Fourth A, John Riley
. ’ i Elinore Judson Adell aAbbo i, y
could find me one? the professor of the schools Bighth A, Winnifred Kerr, Yacckis Canel, John Trouba,
i He died at an oMl age, loved by all| vy Hrudford Darothy Rieh Surinn ]-I“‘F:I;Il. Ldly Olvek,
Bus ' Among nll hin posma 1 ke “The| Phillip Catlaon Rornice Zimmer- Arminta 'l_t .,
. o BE‘QI Story. Paalm of L« ‘Children's HMour” and| Harold Clark. man Annn Zalkoviteh DRUID NILL.
By Emma Labbe, Councll Bluffs, Ia, R, | | 15 Wilna Engellandter Pifth A. Third B, Fifth B,
F. h No. & Red Side Evangeline’ UVest Virginia Licas TEuih Chieem Chariea Bagdio, Ruby Henke,
Dear Pusy Been: Mow are al] the Busy T (Nen H‘,"“"‘“H' Francis Sperry Mary Careacoiolo, mn owell
PR Tl e s X George Washington PANG, w3, iy L
letter in print, so I will write again, 1 By Hele ﬂm =y “‘r"; Twenty. | Hubert Shults Inmen Atkisson. Saphle Hathoot, Francin ner,
went to school today and had a fine | O¥ COEE SERIROR WG Blus Side | | Seventh B, :,.'"'”"“'_,E’(';:I."'m“ Itosalls Lauiboviel, tmﬂl s o
time. I was Just learning how to sakate George Washington was the first presi- :;ndnnn‘llr‘_ar.. o= }:::Ill“‘"\m Rt ea. ;j-:;ﬂ").ll:;j.‘rhui. Gladys ":'L"..
L T - .
Bunday. 1 fell down quite & few UImMAs | ;o000 or tha United Btates. He was born Rsn;p,q‘.‘:\;:n“r " Florence Rich dohn Montalbano, I-??,:lﬂz.%mu'wr' G
at first - » P » 5 Helan Williama. Vineent Satrapa,
In Virginia, February 2, 1702 He was | Fred Funk TATHAn Slmpann. Tony Sofla Hidred
Do. any of the Busy Hees know Allte | .r o il descent. Washington was 12| Jesse Horak Ruth Burdee. wnu) .'l- - ﬂ“ ﬁ
Lieb? She wrote to me for & while, But | L0 Chen his father died. Then he | OUse MeEwan, Third B nmo Kinkenon
does nol write any more Aspamdiion et Myron Price g Bam Camixha, John MoGrew
- o s e b Ll was left mlone with his mother and | Amolla Wells Thyra Andarson. Ellen Dalial, Fiorence Neef,
What do the Busy Bees do nownda¥e® | . hrathérs. Goorge's father wanted | ®eventh A, Thelme Burke. Bam Fair, Myrtlo Noﬂla.
We sing at school every morning andl | oo 0 T han. When Georxe was & | Carl Petarson .1‘;:':‘1“’?’:‘“"‘" “‘é"‘*l_:“':‘;m‘ Vera Tayhor.
afterncon. We play blackman and Jdace- young man he made up his mind to be | Fxth B, Tuth Willnaky. "['.-.nyy ﬂ.n’n‘.;nlm. mﬂ?‘nm
bime at school snd pollcemen. 1 read s seaman. He had & fhegro alave Lo take }Ell;:b:tjh !-Lllln-ll "‘f"‘ Ciarence H&dmu‘h.
the Husy Beo page every Monday WHen |y, tguk on the ship. When he kissed :}‘?“r:d Don PAOLFIC, :n:‘r::n“:::f:‘m“l George Walt
I get home from school. Have any of | (o oo o o rorawsll he saw the tears | Geraldine Olson Bighth B, Habastine Hewsto.
you ever had ‘a pet orow? Albert Chlde | . pn qown her cheeks. He know she | Frances Patton. Eita Faler,
hns one. T will write you & little story . Miriam Rich Pearl Firth, Righth B,
would be unhappy all the rest of her " DUPONT. »
f Andy Moo Ho was & very brave Qladys Rice Clarence Romers, Fannie Kulakofsky,
© DAy . » e, Ho changed his mind, He hadl a | Helen Rowe. Clyde Rentfrow BWighth A
boy, He knew a great deal about beave| . .. y.ie his trunk off the ship again. | Mabis Bhulie Ewiber Zalkoviten, Jithel f;‘"‘l"h”' Ellmbeth Vanous
ers, suakes and birds, One day as Andy Hia mother sald: "God will SBAVe evers- Dorethy Johnaon Bighth A. tuim h1 \Q‘Eil Sixih W,
. L " s » ¥ | Lols Thompaon Maory Dabir, rrile : Alfred Kastman,
M h d to be crossing the rall
0TS DAPPETAE 10 s b body who obeyw thelr father and mother.” | ponsn A. Antonia Fiala, th B, Rose Pyohn.
road track he saw that there was wome- | - . o000 avorvbody has heard of | Annle Bisckstone Hanusl Green. ,‘"M "I"tm”““r'i Bixth
thing wrong with it. Tle did not Know | co 0 chonping down one of his father's | Dorothy Coguwell,  Beventh n"lf e thovakl Llerman Kulnkofuky
o, lroad tracka for he wos ; \ Sierner Louix Robinson. argaroet o Mnario Martinek,
r-o ol oochag g he | PRt eherty treon. Then when ho told the | FANRTL ST rifeh A. Fourth M, Fifeh A
stiil only a Nttie lad, bul one of N6 . 0p aving, 1 aid It, father, With my | prenriettn Teal 'huries Franols, Lawrence Hug, Kutherine Odell.

Htalla Tiunattus,

Third A.
Martha Witt, Rate Rislck,

BOLYL OF MONOR WILL BE CONTINURD IN TOMORROW'S NVENING RER

sald wa had such a good time he would
take us agein, Thig Is my second lelter
to the Buay Heea' page. Beelng my
first flotter in print, 1 thought I would
write again.

Busy B:;_htter.

Louise Rhodes, Aged
Kenrney, Neb, Rod Side.

Dear Busy Hees: I wish to join the
Red Bide, T am In the sixth grads |
have six teachers, Thelr names are Mims
Clarke, Mins Waonzell, Miss Leas, Miss
Kilot, Misa Johnson and Mr. Btryker,

We study history, musie, arithmetie
and grammar in the moming; geography,

By Yoars,

rociting, wspelling, reading, writing and
dmwing In the afternoon.
I like to g0 to school wvery well 1
hope my letter Is in print,
Busy Bee Letter.
Bleanor Windolph, A od T Yours
Grand Island, Neb, Hiue Side,

home. 1 enjoyed the trip very much Dear Busy Bees: 1 am writing my flrst
because It wan nlce and warm. Pupa| letter to you and hope it will be printed.

Wise Old

Ben Franklin

Said:

“Many Men Dig their Graves

with their, Teeth”

HE respect a man shows his stomach is an index to his character. He

will take excellent care of his automobile, but he treats the delicate
machinery of his stomach as if it were of no importance. There should be
an eight-hour law for the digestion as well as for the muscles.

| not mean fancy food. The right food, well cooked, means higher efficiency and
abundant vitality. The simple life is a good investment.
,‘ EVER in the history of the world has food economy, elimination of

waste and the general cost of food products been more talked about
than at the present moment. Simple diet and good cooking have always

played a big part in the lives of successful men and women.

HE ADMINISTRATION “ECONOMY BOOK" was written

by

450 women whose combined experience covers every field of domestic,
national, civic, club and scientific research. The book is absolutely unigue
:Ialue is too large to estimate, for these generous

rd eamed experience to the great cause of woman-
Its influence will go far toward awakening thought and stimulating action.

Clip Your “Economy Certificate’’ Today
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WHERE YOU CAN GET BOOKS
Bes Office -;uu"":'a':.'ﬂ"ﬁ: noll Blutts

8L, South

ASd 35 ceuls If the book is L0 be sent you by express.
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I have a dog called Spot. ¥e can =it up
and shake bands. [ go to the Wasmer
school. 1t Is just scross the street from
our home,

Hurrah, for the Blus Side!

Busy Bee Letter.
By Harman 'l'oT A{d 8 years. Corn«

Dear Editor: 'l‘hln is my first letter to
the Busy Beea' page, and I wivh to join
the Red Bide. T go to Cornilea school, and
am in the fourth grade, I hope my lettep
will ercapo Mr. Waste Baskel

Flowers.
By Eleanor Mncl’)mld Aged 12 years.
Hpencer, Neb,
“The flowsrsa are in hloom,
And they seem to take lm the gloom
Of the peopls who pass along!
And thelr volces burst Inte song.
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