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ODAY s Flag day and 1
flag, no matter how tiny,
some of the schools, Flag

\

The chief [eature of the
pledge to the llag,
Jhere are two pledges that Are

heart to God and my country-—one
The older children give the military

lowing: "1 pledge alleglance to m
stands—one nation indivisible, with

The pride of the Americans {n their

the Blue Side.

The Bu_@

hopa that avary

Children in the primary grades give this one:

Rusy Bea will have a
with which to celebrals this day. In

1
day was celebrated Friday with ap- |
propriate exercises, but most of them will obsarve {t tomorrow.

program s generally the salute and

usually made to the flag on this day
“1 glve my head and my
country, one language and one flag. "
salute to the flag and repear the fol.
y flag and the repubile for walch it
lberty and justice .or all.

Thess are solemn pledges and stir the hearts of .ha [ittle snes, as It
does their elders, with boundiess patriotism, which it 18 meant to do.

flag I8 second to none.

This week, first prize was awarded to Grace L. Moore: second prize
to Luclle Baker and honorable mention to Winifred Shaughnessy, all of

kLittle Stories by Little Folk j

(Firast Prize.)

The Robin Wedding.

Grace 1., Moore, Apged 12 Years.
Sllver Creek, Neb. Blue Eide.

On & beuutityl morning In May Mr
and Mrs. Robin were married in an
old oak tree near the old Methodist
¥ church,  Mr. Woodpeeker performed the
ceremony
The bride was given away by Mre
Meadow Lark. Mrs Wren was matron
of honor, Misa Quall mald of honor, and

e

By

Mr. Blua Jay bost man. Miss Canary
played the wedding march on a large
ouk leaf

The onk troe was beautifuily decorated
with Inrge green leaves, Dainty orumbes
of ¢nle were thelr refercahments, Mra
Black Bird and Miza Sparrow presiding
at the table After the refreshments
were served the wadding party broke
up. Then Mr,
A pretty Httle elm near a happy
brook.

There they made a cozy little home out
of tiny threads and hay. One warm day
In Juhe something very wonderful hap-
pened.  When Mr. Robin returned from
his long Journey hs went to his coxy
little home near the brook wnd to his
surprise found four of the dearest littla
robine Mr. and Mrs, Robin stayed with
their young until they were old enough
to My,

little

[

(Second Prize.)

Our Circus.

By Lucile Baker, Age 10 Years. Alma,
Neb. Blue Side.
SBANTAM'E WONDERFUL CIRCUB

Admilesion, 1e, 2¢, Ge"
Was aeen all over the walks and Dils
were tacked downtown. We had tour
tents, one large tent, fortiune-telling tent,
ind girls’ and boys' dressing tents.

In the ‘parade were a band, Mr. and
Mrs. Tom Thumb, Dancing Girls, Pony
Riders, and a Steam «Calliope, which was
n box on two wheels, covered with red,
white and blue and' a toy plano with
someone inside it to play and clowns
pulling It
: We went downtown and passed nfany
' houses, When we were through with
| our parade we had our clreus and this
} was the bill:

4 Oh, You Clrcus Day-—by all
i Trapezse Walkers.

Clown Acting.
Enanke Charmer.
Crow's Acting.
| Dancing Girls (dances and songas).

We sold lemonade and told forty for-
tunes and collgeted  altogether $372
When divided we®hnd 2l¢ ecach,
| —
| (Honorable Mention)

A Chickadee's Day.
By Winifred Bhaughness. Aged % Years
St Paul, Neh, Blue Side.

Just a& the sun was coming up, Chick-
a-des awoke,

Chick-a-dee flew to the orchard to
find some fruit and worms for his break-
faust, then to the pond for his morning
hath.

Then & long hunt for some weed-seed
for his youngsters.

: When his bables were fed, then he
| must teach them to fly, and he cheered
) his mate with his swest “chick-m-desl
|

chick-n-dee! chick-a-dee-dee-dee.”
When the sun went down, he went to
bed huardly able to say, “chick-a-des)

{ chick-a-dee! chick-a-dee!"
) Dan's Adventure,
Y By W. A, Averlll, Greenwood, Neb,
\ . Blue Bide.
A tall, heavy-set, “down-and-out” fel-
low, known to his friends as “Slouchy
Dan,"” was walking slowly down a wside
stroet, sincercly wishing that luck would
turn his way. He was hungry and foot-
rore from tramping about the streeta
| hunting for a job.
Buddenly, with a muttered "Hully gee!™
‘ he swliftly stooped and plcked up a pocket-
bnok, apparently stuffed full of bills. He
x was caught in the act by & man who
had long halr and when he was asked to
give up the wallet he bhroke away and
| escaped, He poon stopped running, but
walked swiftly for several blocka, his
conscience panging him terribly. The
J traffic offlesr seemed to glare at him
more than was customary. His fancy told
him that big red taxicab waas trailing him.
‘I a It must contain a detective, he thought,
“Tt's the first tine and I need the money.
But what If they catch me But I have
it now and maybe | had better keep it.”
Ho was hungry, but hie was afraid to stop
long enough eat He glanced
nervously around him and, horror of hor-
rors, there wos that red auto. They were
tralling him. He went through all the
¥ different maneuvers he could think of, to
throw them off of his track. He then
! found himself near the outskirts of the

to

-~

clty and he determined to know his
worlth. He sat down behind an old barn

and was just golng to pull the wallet out

i of his pocket when n gruff voles behind
him sald, “Move on. Get a~'" but Dan
walted for mo more. He was gone hefors
hin angry assallant could finlsh his sen-
tence. He walked for sovarul blocks out
af the city, where he found, as he sup-
posed. a wmecluded spot by the rosdside.
i He had just put his hand on the pocket-
hook when he was terrified by a flerce

} "Bow-wow-wow gr-r-r." ¥e ran as he
‘ never ran bafore, with the bull pup at
his heslw.  After chasing poor Dan for
: about » block the dog let up. Me returned
to the c¢ity, whet hé agnin became aware
of thut awful hunger. Consaclence has ne
chance when hunger sets in, and as a
result, he went Into a “quick lunch.'
The amell of food drove away all thoughts
of nia ll-gotten geins and he was soon
vigorously attacking a huge steak. After

and Mrs. Robin flew 1o/

|| RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

| —

1. Write plainly on one side of
the paper l:ml; and numbsr the
] Pages,

t 8. Use pen and ink, not pencil,

8. Short and inted articles
will Be given srence. Do aol
use over 240 words.

| 4. Original gstories or Jptters
‘ only 1 be used,

8. Write your Zame, and ad-
dress At the top of the unm.

b Y and mecond prises of L]
will be given for the best two con-

tribvutions to this page sach weak,

Address all pommunioations to

CHILDREN'S DREFPARTHMENT,
Omahn Bes, Omaha, Neb.

|

'hln hunger wan satiafiad he found that
| he owed §1, more than lia had ever pald
“nr & meal before. Not doubling but
what he had plenty of money, he took out
the pocketbook and—found that the pock-
#lthovk conluined nothing but a preat
many written pages, apparently the work
of some author,

A few minutes later as he ploked him-
self up off the walk where he had been
“"bounced" by the angry proprietor, he
miuttered to himself, 1 guess honesty is
the Lest policy after all,. Whew! What
a mess thet fat pocketbook got me into.
No more of that for me! What a fool I"ve
made of myself."” And Dan wanted somne
one to kick him because he had "fallen
for" a big fat pocketbouk.

The Lost Dog.

By Kyra Kirk, Aged 10 Years, Plainview,
Nah., Bhie Side.

There was once a dog and
very nice home,
such a nlee home,

ft had =a

Hils mistress wan very kind to him and
héer noame wos Helen. The dog's name
wan Jack,

Jack was a falthful dog, and could do
many tricks.

One day he waa out walking with his
mistrens, when a number of women cama
along and in some way he lost alght of
hia mistress.

I might as well state what became of
Jack's mistress. Bhe had walked Into a
store, thinking Jack would follow, but
he did not follow her,

Jack dld not know what to do so he
walked until he came to the slums of
the olty.

Finally after walking a good while, he
saw some dirty children sitting In the
doorway of a poor house.

He ran up to them and they said, “"Oh!
what a nice dog," snd then they took
him into the house and showed him to
thelr mamma and then he was glven as
much comfort as the poor house could
afford

After a good while had passed,
l“' & girl coming down the road.
wan his old mistress, Helen.

Bhe gave him a kind look,
aaked the woman If she could have
him and she sald “"Yea.” Then Helen
gave the woman some money for keep-
ing him.

After a long ride, he agaln found him-
salf in the same old home.

he
It

and then

Rags Pays His Debt.

By Kathryn Waechtar, Aged 10 Yoars,
Avoca, Ia., Blue Blde

Rags wan a dog. Once he had basn n
poor atreet dog. Me had plecked up bones
In the alleys and many times he had
gone hungry. No one who saw Rags
called him handsome,

One day Rags found a friend. This
man's name was Mr. O'Dowd. He had
often seen Rags on the mireet. He was

sarry for the poor, hungry fellow. Bomae-
times he whistled to Rags. Once he had
an cookie In his pockst for him. “He
I# not such & very bad looking dog."
rald O'Dawd,

Raga learned (o like him,
him on the street.

At Iast Mr. O'Dowd et Rags
him to his home.
Aand a soft bed,

“If Ragn will stay with me I shall
keep him,”" he sald.

Do you think Rags was glad to stay?
He had a nilce home now and he was
thankful for It

Ha was noever so happy as when he
followed hifn master to and from his
work, Ono night Mr. O'Dowd was leavs
Ing his office. It was Ilate. The strects
were qulet. It was c¢old and the side-
walks were slippery. HRags was &t the
door waling for his maéster

Mr. O'Dowd turned his coat collar up,
How the wind blew around the corners!
The white snow drifted over the walk,
It covered the ice on the pavement.

Ruags and his master hurried on
was hungry. Hils master was tired
watted o get home Lo his warm fire,

“We must go & little faster,” he asald
to Rags. As he began to hurry, his foot
slipped on the ley walk, and he fell

Mr. O'Dowd lay quite still on the walk,

Rags licked his muster's face He
whined, but his master 8ld not answer.
Eomething must be done. e barked,
hoping that some one would hear him.
Nobody came. There was no one on tThe
ptreet. There was no one in the ptores,
Somebody must be found to help his
LT,

Raxs ran down the strest. AL last he
came to a house where there was »
bright light In the window. Hags stopped
befare the door.

This great bullding wax a hoapital
nide the night clerks wors nodding
thelr chatre. They heard a

He followed

follow
He gave him a bone

Raga
Ha

In-
in
low whine

at the door. They heard It agaln One
Iﬂf the men got up There In a dog
outeide.” he said. 1 will let him In to
E¢t warm "'

As s0on as the door was open Rags

Ih_.ok hold of the man's clothes with hi4

It naver wished to I--,:u'nI

! About

{into & pelghboring pesture and found a

ANOTHER OF THE BRIGHT LIT-
TLE BUSY BEES.

———————— e = = o e 4

teeth, Ho sald as plalnly as he counld |
that he wanted help

“Some one must be In trouble,” sald
[ the clotk, "Wait till I gat my hat on
doggte, Then 1 will go with you."

The two went out into the cold Rogs
ran aheand. The man followed. When

he came to his master, the dog stopped,
“Ah, 1 knew some one was in trouble,™
sald the man. He knelt down by Me
O'Dowd and tried to arousea him, but he
E could not. So he ran for help. Hoon Mr
O'Dowd, followed by Rags, was carried
back to the hoapital Thers ha was
warmed and nursed tll he was able to
Bo home.

“"Rages, ¥you have
giving you a home,” Mr O Dowd sald,
Rage wagged his tall and leked hin
master's hand. He was glnd to see his
master well and proud that he had saved
him.

pald me well for

| Dandelions,
By Dorothy Smith, %% ¥ Street, South
Omuhn, Neb, Red Side
“The dandeltons, oh, the dandellons!

|How hard you must work to find out
where they lurk, and where you dig up
ong another will pep, and It seems an |f
they never would stop, They kIl all the
clover and Qlot up the grass, and you
| atep on one 'most everywhere you pasa,
| But koon the golden dots begln to fade

and all of a sudden Lhe golden world
turns to sllver."

A Wolf Hunt.
By Guy Ford Shenk, Aged U Years.

Clarks, Noh., RHoute No, 1. Red Side.
three wetks ago, enrly In the
morning, papa and his cousin were golng

[ wolt hunting. 1 maked them If T could go

her bonnet and went into the gardon, not
lvaving until the lettuce, radishes and
onlona weora oleir of weads,

For her father she planned a simlleg
present. He worked in the fleld and it
belng very warm he often had o walk
o the housa for a fresh drink of wator.
Hut Allec was golng to prevent that ex-
tra walking for that day. Just as ho waw
thinking of golng for a drink Allce ap.
peared with a cool, fresh drink for him
This she repeated as ofton as her father
had been coming for a drink,

That night she 10ld her parents that
those 1ttle acts of thoughtfulness wors
thelr birthday presents., Her father sal!
“"May God bBless you wnd may ¥You receive
many such presents during your e

Cares for Garden and Ducks,
Pearl Madison, Aged 12 Years, Hor-
ace, Neb,  Dhae Sidg

I have never written to the Busy Boee
page. 1 planted a amall garden this sum-
mer. I planted Colifornin popples, four
o'clocks, morning glory and balsams, 1
planted them some Ume axo and they
Are just coming up. Besldex these |
have four rose bushes and two peony
bushes. 1 water the ground every even-
ing after the sun goes down. 1 4id not
have much time to plant & garden Lhis
summer, for 1 take cate of the little
chickens for mamma. 1 am ralsing ducks
this summer instend of planting many
flowars. 1 have ten ducks and twently
duck eggn peflting. | am & new Busy Bee

By

(mlong. They saild 1 could, so we started
|\\'o took n spade and & gun. We went

i hile that had tracks in L The hole was |
In & ¢lay bank, which was very Alfficult
(to dig. When we stuck the spade In the
' hole, the old wolf bit the spade. Bha tried
(Lo get out of the hole, but my father shot

and wish to Joln the Blua B{del

Has Pet Snowball.

Ruth Stewart, Age X Yenors,
Neb, Blue Bide
Dear Busy Beea: This Is the very first

time 1 have written. 1 will write bettor
and longer noxt time. 1 have a pet whone

Teocumnch,

|at her and kilied her. They could not get

name 18 Spowhall. 1 like him very much.

1914,

- L]
- - - e
L L]
inte ihe hole #0 T had to crawl o and oull II have one sistes anid tws hralthers b1
Ihe old wolf out by the ear. and when |l alster's name W Derothy and my bhroths
levt her ot 1 went ito the hole bark (MR namies are Harman and  Willaed
wards and putled the Nitle anoa ot with | Btewart
my & a We cnunht eight Mitte el and |
ohe ol one THhIE In & Lrve story ’ A Ht‘iping Hand.
; I (From the paiintng by Renouf )
KI' Mttht‘l’ |“\ Mabs! Hancook Agedd 14 Years, Ver
By Melen Youne, Aged 10 Years, Council | don, Nep Plue Bide
lutts, In MWige S ! Tt was a cool morn'ng whan Gireleéhan's
O day Tom'a mother went to get | father frst went 10 (b for cod off the
{pome broad In the cupboard, to eat | Conet of New Foundiand
Oh! dear mw Mg mnid, Tthere Ent (retehen, who was | yeare old, was just
A el of Dresad I the house Thon [A1 the age where ahie had n great damlee
she fell to eryving to help. "1 van row the boat while daddy
UNever mindg anldd Tom we'll have |ontcehes flah rhie plgnded. So hor mother
rate o eat before dinner 1me Then;put a hood on har head, and n bhappy
he went out the doot 't'l!!r girl toak her father's hand awon
When dinner time came, his mother set | wilked down where the large bBoat hnd
1On the table what she had  Just then | been Arawn the night before
1 Tom came in with severnt big bundies] When they were comfortably sented
and Indd them: before Hie mother prd Gretehen had piaced her Lny handa
"OlR! my dear boy phie andd, olapping Lupon the great oar, & proud father claapad I
hor hands, “whore on eorfth did you oL [ the end of the oar. and away they aniisd
all thesn nloe things™ eut inte the blue bay
“Just xit down, © Eald Tom, “wnd 1 will When they haidl dropped anchor In o a
tell you all about Wt place  where ood  were  often  thick,
‘Well, T worked tor our nelehhors b¥ |G retehan sturied to pull the net around
raking the yards and several other 11 expect daddy.” ahe sald, “that you will
things, and | enrned 510 and gol 82 worth L yavn ta help me & ltle bit RO ner
of brend and m new dress and a palr of | roener took the net and threw (It ont (no
shovs Tor you and & palr of shoes for |, .o hue  After awhila a load of cod wers
"'1'”'""'_ und hore Ix the rest of the laruwn inlo the bosl. Gretehen looked at
money.” the Dopping fish with sondering eves nnd
"Oh! how can | thank you®™" ahe coried aald, “Daddy, won't they danos clear mit
..”'I everaftar they llved hapmly tokether, of the bont ™' This brought a broad smile
Tom helping his mother ke he did that l'ta Ter fathet's fhee
day ! In the svening the anchor was pulled,
ot courne, with the help of Gretchen, and
Presents Worth While. agaln her tiny handa were placel iphn
Hy  Mariha Anderson, Age 12 Years, | {he onr.
" e e " s \ = .
h“:‘hf“'ﬁ',‘._“q \,“'r"‘-'w'n '\ttu!..; 'f\'l:."‘_“:t' seen | A® 8he and her fathor walked toward
the house, Grotehen aald, with A greal oy
Able to get ancugh pennies paved durine |-
the yoar to get her father and mother '\""I‘_I‘"M)' aun’t 1L pay 1o 1ake mé
each a bhirthday present. Thelr BiFthdays« along
wera very near now, and she had no o
pennies spved Hel’mm.i Luck.
She spent nearly a day in deep thoughl | By Mary Cioldensteln, Aged & Years,
before she thought of a plan that suited Glenville, Neb  Red Sida
her In the country, near a town oalled
On her mother's birthday she put on | Mampson, lived a littda family. There

were twa children, Rosa, who wae 2 years
old, nnd Merman, who was & Herman's
father was pocr, s he drove to town
evary morning and brooght things from
tha depot to the stores to earn money
for hin wife and family

One day Herman was In the woods
He saw two men tnlking, They saw him
and onhé aaked if they could stay at his
housa over night. HMHerman mald they
could, for there wers no hotels. The
next morning when he got up thete was
n package on the table Herman's
father oponed it and they saw that there
wos a whole lot of money in it In the
hottom of the box was a plece of papar,
which read! "Kinflnesa in always re-
warded, "

Heeds Too Late.

Fula Brand, Aged 11 Years,
tenella, Nob. Blue 8ide

In a nelghboring lown there Was o
Hetle girl, who, when her mother would
ark her to do anything, would alwiys
sy

“All right, mother. Whalt a minuts ™
ne any, her Httle canary bird got out of
hig cage and her mother sald, “Dear, nhut
the door or the cats will get your bied™
Fhe suid, "All right, mother, wait A nin.
ute,” but ahe walted a minute too long,
When she wont to shut the door, the cat
had already caught her hird.

That taught her to go when she woa
figst asked to do anything.

My father has been & subacriber for
The Bee for quite a long tima

Fon-

1ty

PARTIT,
The Great Stone Face.

By Fay Baldwin, Aged 11 Years, Horman,
Nob, Red Bide.

Mr. Gathergold'a house was pure white

martle on the outside. The doors had

gold or sllver knobs. The windows were

9B

j ijhéir Own f’age

) MARON,
| Wavenin W Tifh A
v arnline DBaker Mary Lo

Haymond Diair
Pelma Dwan
fSam Greanbere
LeRoy Goldamith
Mintle Knpotar
|i-'ltur Kaofard

| Ethel L.von

Antonio Mercurio
VirFginia Pavton
Cheistine Zimmael
Fourth R,
Lucirtta Amato,
Jack Compton
Joe Fiaher

v Mk Mangnne

PaTald Mare Mayer Friedman
Laura ' Hiss :t.o-lllm Handler
Fartd Scolt alsy Miller
(Seariannm Stoel Founrth A
Vernon Willlsmson Eddle Brodkey

Narethy Rosenthal
Maggle Currie
Camiiln Genhn

| meveuth A,
iarmon Lanerdo
Fred Maneuso

Hospie MoMullen Helena 3ifford
Isndore Oherman Edna Liareen
1 Tony Procoplo Frank Falknere
Norman 2Uton Ralph Rose
ixth B Maugios Darker
Morgaret Carville -
]n-un Johnaston BARATOGA.
Fred Mushoeen Mighth A

Helen Humbert

Nina Hell
Bizth A Mildred Dalsy
Helen Larson Colinetta Tonr

Busan MekEachern
Highth A
Truman Brewer
Oliver Plerce
Flora Shukert

| ¥ifio ®

John Mercurio
|l'hnr'lﬂ Reln
June Colton,
Gindya Kemip

Thelma Brison - 5
i Myrtle Christensy Walter WWhite

Farah Wohlmer
" 1 Olsey
| 'l‘al:;:rd ;“ Beaventh B,

Mary Amnatn ¥dlih DBacoan
Pertha Cohen Ruth Prtarson
Kithel Fratt Ginyds Martin
Walter (Iannon Margnret Thompasor
LAllcn Kinwit Loutse Waood

Fred Knlght mgvanth A

Helen Lind Frances Romm
Rovea Mercurio il Rosn

Kathryn Smith

Angeln Wenning-
hort,

Fihel Werdner

Fyva Wilson.

Helen Shofe
Hazel Nawien
Riuwwell Ryan
Guy Etllens
Myrtle Wagoner

from the colling to the floor. The house
wis so magnificent 1t was montly sliver
and xold on the Inside. Ernest 4l not
think that Mr Gathergold looked ke
Tha COreat Stone Face. But The (reat
Btone Face seemad 1o say, “Fear not,
Froost The man will come ™ Boon
My Cathergold's wealth dlsappoared and
he Med  He 414 not look ke The Great
Stone Face,

Frneat was & young man, but they did
not think much of him. ©Old Blood and
Thunder was born in this valley and had
fought in many battles. When Old Blood
and Thunder come, they had a great
fenst under the teeea for him.  Ernest
aid not think that 014 Blood and Thunder
looked ke the great white face

Finally the people 4id not think Old
Blood and Thunder looked like The Great
Stone Face,

Lena's Luck.

Peters, Agead 8 Years, Glen-
ville, Neb, Hed Bldes.

A mother and her daughler ware very
poor, They could not find any work to
do, At last the girl (whose name Was
Lenn), found a place to work,

Ono evening as she was walking down

By Nellle

the satreet she saw a pockelbook. She
pleked 1t up and opening it saw that
there was o 1ot of maney in It. There
wne A onrd and ahs Tead on It, “"Mr

James Taylor, No. § Third street.”

fhe took It to My, Taylor and hé gave
her a lot of money for It and she went
homes and showed her mother They
bought everything they neaded and lveq
happily ever after.

Alice Passes.

iy Allce Lauclle Bauner, Ampd B Atlanta,
Nebi. Blus Bide.

Dear Busy Been: 1 have two brothers,
whosa names are Dale and Harold. and
my name |8 Lucile. 1 passed to tha fourth
grade at school and to the third at Bun-

How

Many

Weeds in a Garden?

]

!
4

EVER ONE OF THPSE

WEEDS MUST COME OUT,
ALGER -~ HOE WHAT YA

CAN BETWEEN THE ROWS
AND UP CLOSE To HE

PLANTS PuLL 'EM ourT
By KAND

DUl ko ol of

CHILDREN-RECEIVING - THE-HIGHEST
THAN-HALF - THEIR- SUBJECTS  LAST-WEEK: ’

-
MARK-IN*‘MORE»

BARATOGA,

Prancsa Nell
Caldwell Clark
Robert Hoham

BARATOGA,
Fourth A
Elmer Christenssn.
Lona Deerson.
Walter Johneron,

Harel Ivey Revn Kulukofaky.
Jack Bianfield Helen Mnaji
Bizth B, Ernie Newhounse,

John BEuttinger
Parker Comstook,
Jack CGiorman
Edith Hodgos

Mildred Ryder
Wendall Stevanson.
Clemons Taphorm

Adrian Westherg BNEEMAN,
Mizth A Seventh B
Vivian Harnes Marguerite
Marguerite Bright- Hauspener.
well Morial Les
Zola Ellla Howard O'Donnesil
Oregor Endres sevanth A
Ruth Halter Nina O'Tonnell
Marguerite Hess Minnie Wohlner,
Kligabeth Johnaon Axth A
Martha Thornton Rtuby Kalb,
rifth B, i
PHITD Warnett Bamiel Mhurnes
ainls Maxter
Richard Eister 'l":l-?r:»-‘: a—
Yors Bioar Eugans O Donnell

Allce Monroe
Dethert Plerce
Ilaratd Poller
CGertrude Sanford
Minerva Trowhridge
Edmund Wond.
Fourth

Philip Retn.
Walter Hamiand.
Fisie Wolfson,
Fourth B.

Elmer Tsance
Laulne Krunnweld
Katherine Seseman
Fourth A
Virg!l Anderson.
Loon Tounek.
Howard Ratekin,

Bernles Etnler
Mildred ¥anagan.
Elmer Inecharn
Allee Ploiffer
Helen Palmer
Lucindn Pannbaker., Fred Retr

Forest 1ichardns Warren Bhort.
Frea Schwarta Third B

Edmn Eilby
Francea Caughlin.
Sldney Givens
Clark Hutehison,
Jane Schlotfeld.
Pauline Spears.
Hasel Ritter
Conntancyg Wolfeon,

Third B

Jennle Prandell
Allce Britton
Earl Brotohle
Miired Green
Loulse Huster
Monelle Thoman.
Herbert Wood.

day schopl. 1 send the story papers and
the comle paper to my sunt. A lady
who works for mamma gave me somae

plants, 1 like them very much. 1 hope
to sea my letter in print
The Fairy Pool.
Edna Carlile, Awed 11, Underwood, Ia
Blus Side

Therse wan a little house by tha river
in which two lttle girls ured to play.
Thelr names were Allce and Edith, They
would watch the pebhles as the wind
would rock them to the shore, and this
littla place the children would call the
“falry pool’ and they would say the
fairies kept thelr House very clean, They

could mea flah and heautiful shells ns
they Jooked down at the clear, cool
water, One day Alice was unkind to

Bhe went down to the pool
When she looked down
pes the clear swater: It
instoadl of meeing the
fish she saw a big, ugly make colled
ready to jump at her. Alice began to soh
as If her heart would break. sA lady
stappod out and sald, “What are you
erving for, lttle gir1™"  Alice sald, ““The
ponl 18 not pretiy, and 1 am sorry 1 have
peon rude to my aister’ The fairy told
Allea to go and meet her xister, so Allon
wont and they threw their arms around
ench other and kinmsed., They went back
1o the pool and It was clear “Children,'
sald the fairy, "'the pool is just like your
hearts. If you are good the pool will ba
clear and clean, and If you are not good
the pool will he dirty and muddy.” Bo
she Alsappeared, and Allce woke up, for
she had been dreaming.

Memorial Day Exeroises.

her sinter
and st there,
she could not
was muddy, and

Mollle Corenman, #6 Houth Ssventh
298 Btr‘:ﬂ. Omahn, Red Bide,
To honor the heroes, both living and

Aead, our school, as well as all the
schools In Omaha, have programas every
your, consiting of speeches, songs and
recitations, 1 will tell you of the pro-
gram which we had in our school last
Friday. First the wsixth, pavanth and
elghth grades sang A AONE ealled "Me-
morial Day"': second, verse by an elghth-
grade boy: third, all national aira by the
Vietrola: fourth, by the elghth grads,
Lincoin's speech at Gettyaburg; [ifth,
“Man Without a Country,” by & fitth-
grade girl: slxth, & posm by & boy In
my room; seventh, “Battle Hymn of the
Republic,” by the sixth, seventh and
eighth grades; elghth, a verse of the
lly, rose and violet: ninth, Mr Waoller,
an old soldler, spoke about the Wwar:
tenth, a prealdent of a club talked to
the children about belng loyal to our
country and our flag: eleventh, & lttls
boy gave the old soldier a flag. 1 for-
got to tell you that the president of the
club presented the children with a ellken
flag, which ls to hang In the hall. The
last thing on the program wias the song,
vamerica.” We all had a very nlce time

_—

Prefers Baby to Doll.

Fischer, Aged § 8 Lafnyette
» I.Tvenuo. Omaha. Ted 8ide

Jeanette was & years old  Bhes was
I¥ing In her bed, when her mother told
her to get ready for school Jeunelts
got up and was ready far school when
sghe saw a lttle baby lving in her
mather's bed, Joeanetis thought (t was &
doil her mother was going to get her.
Her mnther said: “You will have to do
without a doll a while,"

Joanstte sald: *'1 do not want a ’dou
now, [ Just want to love the bLaby.™

—

New Busy Bee, -
g ila Kietn, Age 19 Years, K4 ok
- ﬂ;’r‘; ;lmt. Omaha, Blue Bide.

Dear Busy Bee: | want to be one of
your new writers. | am 10 yeura old and
go to Lincoln school. My teschers name
\n Misa Cottrel, and I like her very well,
1 hope you will not forget me this 3un-
day ms 1 would like 1o seo this in print

Reads Page Every Sunday,

¢ idah Roelle, Aged 1} Years, Co-
By BN ‘l?niwhna, Nab Red Bide.
Dear Editor I read the Chid@ren’y

Page every Bunday. Paps likes tha paper,
too. T would lke to joln the Red Bide.
1 wish my lettar would be in prist

—

The Loved Ones Are Gone.

Oy Ethel Elanora Burton, Age 13 Years
Arlington, Neb.

The loved ones hnve gone over the riven

Thelr white robea | cannot see,

There was one with halr of silver,

The ‘nlaan sﬁ:- n; cannot see;

But on the golden shore )

My lrludmtrl"hor is waiting to meet us

once mure

Thers Was another ans

With curls sa browa,

But now ashe la gone,

And was izid (nto the ground,

On the other side of the river

My aunt ls walllng to welcoma us over,

Bl on the golden shore Is another,
witn ringlets of gold,

Wiho went before his mother,

Diled when the days wore cold,

But on the golden shore

My uncle ia walting at the door

—————



