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.‘ﬁh.\\‘ in Flag day and |

Jhere are two pledeges that are

The older children give the military
lowing
stands—onea nation Indivisihle, with

. The pride of the Amerieans in thelr

the Blue Side.
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hops that every Busy Bea will have & | ANOTHER OF THE BRIGHT LIT-|into the bole aa | hid to crawl in and oull 11 have one aipter and two Brothers, M
fing, no matter how tiny, with which to celebrate this day. In TLE BUSY BEES the ol walf out Uy the enr, and when 1] aister's name W Dorothy and my broth
gome of the -('hnula, l"lu! du'\. was celebratad thln_\' with ap- B :"‘:r .‘_” ;"‘ I.J.In'.-“: ‘II.:'II,-“. i ”'m :n_ |vt'- names Aare Harman and Willand
propriate exercises, but most of tham will obsarve it tonmorrow, Y, Lyak ','_\ t I..:-‘n.v-el..;\l-,v,:.' y ___"Ih .I--.«n“..l.-.lp FEWA _
The chief feature of the program is generally the salute and one 1 one. This 16 & Ltile slobs | A Helping Hand.
pledge 1o the flag, , Fioam the SeiEtng by Renour.)
usunlly made to the flag on this day. Iis Mcther | By Mabel Harncovk, Aded 34 Yenrs, Ver
Children in the primary grades give this one: “1 glve my head and my BY Helen Youne, Aged 10 Years, Council} . ,,d"..'.!,, ., et Nl
heart to God and my country-—one country, one language and one flag. ™ | one dase Ton 1‘ il gt W got | father flest went in ,,:, ,'_1,n,.'.:‘ ¢ ,r, 3
salute to the flag and repeat the fol- some bresd In \he cupbourd, o eal foonst of New Foundiand
"1 pledge alleglunce to my flag and the reputlic for walch It On! dear me’ ghe asid, “there isnt | Oretehen, who was 4 years old, was just
lberty and justice Lor all, :h..w;;-.'; ‘.:‘r lr".'l:‘.’ mothe house Then :‘“ ::,‘1:,“’1 “.,:\:I'“:";, m:.! v ';',:;'\ ',IM“;(
These are solemn pledges and stir the hearts of ‘he little snes, as it NV, TA mas G we have [ ARen Tk ' sh l,,“:'_","{m.i‘,“,.r,f_"\:,‘,:_'\,
does their elders, with boundiess patriotism, which it {8 meant to do. lmonw Lo eal before dinner Uime.” Then iput a hood on her head, and & happs
flag I8 second to none. (e wint out the dowr :'mz!u pirl took her father'n hand wod
Thia week, first prize was awarded to Grace L. Moors: second prize [n"“ :l‘" t:.'["'"“lh” '_::.‘" ;“:'1"' “:'I'l""“‘h".""l|::::*"1"_.":‘:":“:""::'h"::" f::" hoat had '}“'"" ke
to Lucile Baker and honorable mention to Winifred Shaughnessy, all of Tom cams 1n with several Biw bundles] When they wers somtartably seated
and Inid thenm before his mother end Gretehen had placed Her tiny handa
O my dear hoy atih mald, clnpping fupon the great oar, a proud father clnsped
b — —=%‘ her hande, “where on earth did you ger | the and of the oar, and away they an!isd
= z ® all thesa niee things® cutl Into the blue biny
L thtle Storles by thtle FOlk '|-|:J';’.':.-h:u.};;::;: ) 4 Tom, "and 1 Wil When they had dropped snehor th &
' plmee  where vcod  were often  1hick,
J; ‘Well, T worked for our nelgtibors Uy | Grugohan staried to pull the net areund
-~ raking the yards and several other

iFirst Prize)

The Robin Wedding.

By Grace L. Moore, Aged 1 Years.
Rilver Creek, Nebh Blue Side

On a begutiful morning In May Mr

and Mra. Robin were married In an

nld oak trea near the old Methodisg
" church. Mr. Woodpeeker performed the

Ceremony

The bride was glven away by Mrs

Meadow Lark. Mes. Wrea was mation
of honor, Mies Quall mald of honer, and
Mr. Blue Jay best man. Miss Canary
played the wedding march on a large
oak leaf

The onk tree was beautifully decorated
with large green leaves. [Ddnty crombs
of cuke were thelr refereshmonts, Mra
BHlack Bird and Misa Sparrow presiding
at the table, After tha rofreshmenis
were served the wadding party broke
up, Then Mr. and Mra. Robln flew to
R pretty little elm near a happy little
brook

There they made a cozy little home out
of tiny threads and hay. One warm day
In June something very wonderful hap-
pened.  When Mr, Robin returned [rom
his long Journsy he went to his coay
little home near the brook and to his
surprise found four of the denreat little

%

robins. Mr., and Mrs. Robin stayed with
their young untll they were old enough
\ to Ny,

(Second Prize)
Our Circus.

By Luclle Baker, Age 10 Years. Alma,
Neb, Rlue Side,
“BANTAM'S WONDERFUL CIRCUS
l Admlssion, 1e, 3o, be"
Was seen all over the walks and bills
were tacked downtown, We had iour

tents, one largo tent, fortune-teiling tent,
and girly and boys’ dressing lLenis

In the Yyarade were a band, Mr. and
Mrs. Tom Thumb, Dancing qmg, Pony
Riders, and n Steam «Calliope, which waa
a box on two wheels, covered with red,
white and blue and & toy plano with
someone (nfide it to play and clowns
pulling I

! We went downtown and passed ntany

houses When we were through with
our parade we had our clreus and this
was the bill:

Oh, You Clircus Day-by all

Trapeze Wallters.

Clown Acting

Ennke Charmer.

Crow's Acting.

Dancing Girls (dances and songs).

We sold lemonade and told forty for-
tunes and collgcted altogether $3.72
When divided we*hnd e each,

(Honorable Mentlon)

A Chickadee’s Day.
By Winifred Shaughness, Aged 7 Years
8t. Paul, Neb Blue Side

Just as the sun was ccoang up, Chick-
a-dee awoke,

Chlok-a-dee flew to the orchard (o
find some frult and worms for his break-
fast, then to the pond for his morning
bath,

Then a long hunt for soma weed-seed
for his youngsters.

When his bables were fed, then he
must teach them to fly, and he cheered
his mate with his sweet “chick-a-deel
chick-a-dee! chick-n-dee-deo-dee.”

When the sun went down, he went to

K

bed hardly able to say, “chick-a-dee!

chick-a-dee! chick-a-den!"

l\ Dan’s Adventure,

By W. A, Averlll, Greenwood, Neb,

\ Alue Bide.
A tall, heavy-set, “down-and-out” fel-
) low, known to his friends as “'Slouchy
Dpn” was walking slowly down a nside

. stroet, sincerely wishing that Jiuock would

J turn his way. He was hungry and foot-
pors from tramping about ths sreets
hunting for a jobh.

Suddenly, with & muttered “Hully gee!"
he swiftly stooped and pleked up a pocket-
book, apparently stuffed full of bille, He
was caught In the act by & man who
had long halr and when ho was ssked to
give up the wallet he broke away and

| escaped. He moon stopped running, but
walked awiftly for mseveral blocks, his
consclence panging him  tecribly. The
truffic officer sremed to glare at him
more than was customary, His fancy told

| him that big red taxioab was tralling him,
‘l - Tt must contain & detective, he thought,
“It'a the first time and I need the money.

But what If they catch me. But I have
it now and maybe I had better keep L™
Fiec wuns hungry, but he was afraid to stop
lohg onough tn oat Ha glanced
nervously around him and, horror of hors
rors, there wae that red auto. They were
| trulling him. He went through all the
different maneuvers he could think of, to
throw them off of his track. He then
found himsalf near the outakirts of the
city and he determined to know his
wealth. He sat down behind an old harn
and war lust going to pull the wallet out
of his pocket when a sruff volee hehind
him said, “Move on. Get a—"" but Dan
walled for no more. He wan gone hefore

(‘ \ his angry assallant oould finish his sen-
t tence. He walked for several blocka out

of the city, where he found, as he =up-

posed. & mecluded spot by the roadside.

He had just put his hand on the pocket-

book when he was terrifisd by & fierce
“"Bow-wow-wow gr-r-r.* He ran as he

‘ never ran bhefore, with the bull pup at
his heeln. After chasing poor Dan for

aboutl & bhlock the dog let up. He returhed

to the city, when he again became aware

of that awful hunger. Consclence has ne

chance when hunger sets in, and as n

result, he went lnto a “quick lunch.™

The amell of food drove away all thoughis

: of his (ll-gotien grine and he was xoon

vigoroualy attacking n huge steak., After

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

|
1. Write piainly on one side of
| tho paper 'om m‘t number t‘h’o

pagen,

! 2. Use pen and ink, not penoil
| 8. Bhort and ted articles
I will be given preafersnos Do not

"\ Shpien woriss or gt

i B ] o8 or s
l only '5} be used.

' 5. Writse your nsames, and ad-

| dresm at the top of the t pl?.

¥irst and second prises of books
will be given for the best two con-
tributions to this page sach wesk,

CHRILDREN'S DEFARTMENT,
Omahn Bee, Omahs, Web.

! Address all communications to
|

his hunger was satisfled
he owed ¥1, more than ha had ever pald
for n moeal before. Not doubting but
what he had plenty of money, he took out
the pockethodk and—found that the pock-
sthook contained nothing but a great
many written pages, apparently the work
of some author,

A few minutés lnter an he picked him-
melfl up off the walk whera he had been
“boupnced” by the ankry proprietor, he
muttered to himeelf, "1 guesa honesty is
the best policy after aill. Whew! What
a mesas that fat pocketbook got me into.
No more of that for me! What a fool 've
made of myself.,” And Dan wanted some
one to kick him becauss he had “fallen
for” a big fat pocketbook.

hn found that

The Lost Dog.

By Kyrn Kirk, Aged 10 Yeatrs, Plainview,
Neb, HRlue Bide

Thers was once a dog and it had a
very nlee home, Tt never wished to leave
| such & nice home.

Hin mistrean wans very kind to him and

hor name was Helen. The dog's name
wan Jack,

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

One day he was out walking with his
mistress, when a number of wWomen eams
nlong and In some way he lost sight of
his mistresa.

I might ss well state what became of
Jaek's mistreas. She had walked Into a
store, thinking Jack would follow, but
ha did not follow her,

Jack did not know what to do so he
walked untll he eame to the slums of
the city.

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

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

After a good while had passed,
saw a girl coming down the
was his old mistress, Ilelan.

8he gave him a kind look,
naked the woman If she could have
him and she sald “Yes." 'Then Helen
Fave the woman some money for keep-
ing him.

After a long ride, he again found him-
self In the same 0ld home.

he
road. It

and then

Rags Pays His Debt.

By Kathryn Waechter, Aged 10 Years,
Avoca, Ia., Blus R!de.

Rage was a dog. Once he had been n
poor street dog. He had pleked up bones
In the alleys and many times he had
gone hungry. No one who saw Rags
called him handsome,

porry for the poor, hungry fellow. Some-

a cookie in his pocket for him.
Is not such & very bad looking dog.”
sald O'Dawd,

Ragas learned to llke him. He followed
him on the street.
At last Mr. O'Dowd lat Rags follow

him to his home.

Aand a soft bed.
“If Rags will

keep him,” he sald,

thankful for It

followed his master
work.
ing his office. It was late
were gqulet, It was cold and the
walks were allppery.
door walting for his mbster

Mr. O'Dowd turned his coat collar up.

Il covered the loe on the pavement
Rogs and his master hurried on,
was hungry. His master was tired
wanted 1o get home 1o his warm fire.
“We must go a littie faster,’
plipped on the loy walk, and he fell
Rags licked his master's face
whined, but his master did not answer,
Something must be done He barked,
hoping that some one would hear him
Nobody came.
street. There was no one in the stores
Somebody must be found to

maater,

Raxs ran down the street. AL last
came to a house where thers
bhright lght In the window
| before the doar.

This great bullding was & hoapital,

the!r chalrs, They heard a

An soon as the door
took hold of the man's clothes with hia

One dany Rags found a frlend. 'This
man's name was Mr. O'Dowd. He had
often seen Ilags on the strest. He was

times he whistled to Rugs. Once he had
ll“.

He gave him a bone
stay with me, I shall

Do you think Rags was glad to stay*®
He had a nice home now and he waas

He waa never #o happy as when he
to and from his
Ope night Mr. O'Dowd was leav-
The sirests
side.
Rags was at the

How the wind blew around the corners!
The white sndw drifted over the walk.

Ragn
Ha

be sald
to Rags. As he began to hurry, his foot

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

There was no ane on the
help his

he
wWes A
Rags stappod

In-
slide the night vlerks wers nodding in
low whina

At the door. They heard it again. One |
of the men got up "There ia & dr-‘|
outeide,” he =aid “1 will jet him In to|
got warm '

was apen Ragne|

| teeth. Ho mald an plainly s he could
| that he wanted help
I "Home one must bw In trouble,” aald
| the clerk. “Wall Ul 1 get my hat on
1dugm¢-. Then 1 will go with you™

The two wont out into the coldh MNage
ran ahoad. The man followed, When

he came to his master, the dog stopped,

“*Ah, 1 knew some one was in trouble,”
snld the mnan He kuelt down by Mg
O'Dowd and tried to arouss him, but he
could not, Ho he ran for help. Soon Mr
O’ Dowd, followed by Rage. was carried
back to the hoapital. Thero he was
warmed and nursed till wns able to
go home.

“"Rage. you have pald me well
giving you a home,”” Mr. O'Dowd sald.

Rags wagged his tall and lcked hin
miuster's hand. He was glad to ses his
| mnster well and proud that he had snved
him,

for

| Dandelions.

By Dorothy Smith, 2000 & Strest, South
Omahn, Neh, Red Bide

| “The dandelions. oh., the dandelions!

| How hard you must work to find oul

whers they lurk, and where you dig up

one another will pap, and It secinis an if
they aever would stop. They kill all the
clover and Blot up the grass, and you
AMep on one ‘most everywhars you pass,
| Bul soon the golden dots begin to fade
and all of a sudden the golden world
turna to sliver.”

A Wolf Hunt,

By (luy Ford Shenk, Aged U Yoars,
Clarks, Neh,, Route No. §, Reqd Blile,
| About three weeks ago. early In the

morning, papn and his cousin were golng
wolf hunting. 1 asked them if 1 could go
jalong. They sald 1 coulil, so we ptarted
[\\'a took & mpade snd o Run. W went
(into & pelghboring pasture and found a
i hole that had trncks in It The hole waa
in & clay bank, which was very difficult
Lo dig. When we stuek the spade in the
| hole, the old wolf bit the spade. Bhe tried
to get out of the hole, but my father shot

{ll her and killed her. They could not get

things, and | earned B0 and got $2 warth
of brend and a new dress and o pale of

shoes [or you and & alr of shoes Tog
lnl-p--l.l and hery 18 the rest of the
money.”’

"Oh! how can | thank you™ ahe crled,

and sver after they Hyed happlly together,
Tom helping his mother ke he @ that

day
Presents Worth While,

Martha Anderaon, Age 12 Years
Weeping Water, Néb Red Side
Little Allce Brown hnd always

Able to get encugh pennles paved during
the yoar to get her father and mother
each a birthday present. Thetr birthdayvs
near now, and
pennies paved

She apentt nearcly a day In deepy thought
before she thought of A plan that suitod
her

Un her mother's birthday she put on
her bonnet and want into the gardon, not
lenving until the lettuce, radishes and
onlona wepe clear of weeds

By

bean

WETe Yery she had no

For her futher ahe planned a shimilar
presont. He worked in the field nnd it
boing very warm he often hind to walk

Lo the house for a freah drink of waler.
But Allte was going to pravent that »x
tra walking for thnt daoy. Just as hoe was
thinking of going for & drink Allce s
peared with a copl, freah dreink for him
This she repented as often an her father

had been coming for a drink
That night she 10l her parents that
those 1ittle acts of thoughtfulness wern

thelr birthday presents. Her father sald,
Moy God bless you wnd may
many such presents Juring

you recelve
your e

Cares for Ga.rden and Ducks,

By Pearl Madiwon, Agod 13 Years. Hors
ace, Neb Hue Side
I have never written to the Husy Hee

page. [ planted a small gardoen this sum-
mer. 1 plunted Collfornin popples, four
o'clocks, morning glory and balsams, |
planted them some Ume ago and they
are Just coming up. Besides theme 1
have four rose bushes and iwo peony
bushes. 1 witor the ground every even-
ing after the sun goes down, | 4ld not
have much time to plant a garden this
summer, for | tuke eare of the little
chickena for mamma. | am ralaing ducks
this summer nstead of planting many
flowers 1 have ten duoks and twepty
duck eggs sefiing. 1 am & now Busy Bee
and wish to Join the Hiue Bldel

Has Pet Snowball.

NMuth Btewart, Age & Years, Tecumseh,
Neb, Blue Bide

Dear Busy Dees: This la the very frst

time 1 have written. 1 will write bettoer

and longer next time. 1 have a pet whose

name Is Spnowhball. 1 llke him vary much

———

: Their

9--B

———————  — T T

Own Page

Y oexpect daddy she saldd, that you will
have to help me & Hitle bit B0 ner
father Lok the net and threw It out Inte
the bay After avwhile n load of oml were
drawin Into the boat. Gestehen looked at
the (lopping Neh with wondering #) a8 and
sald, “"Daddy, won't they dance clear out
of the bhoat?’ This brought a broad smile
to har futher's face

In the ovening the anchor was pulled,

of course, with the heip of dretchen, and
again her tiny handa were placed 1pon
the ouar.

A whe and her father walked towqrd
tha hivise, Gretohen apld, with 4 great o'r
My, daddy, don't It pay o take me
along ™"

Herman's Luck.
By Mary Goldenstein, Aged D Yoars,
Glonville, Nab. Red Hida

In the country, near a town oalled
lampson, lived a little family Thers
wora two children, Rosa. who was 2 ysars
und Herman, who whs 8 Herman's
father was poor, an he drave to town
overy morning and brouwght things from
the Aepat (o the alores o earn money
for his wife and family

One day Herman was In the wools
He saw two men talking. They saw him
and one asked If they could stay at his
housa over mnight. Herman sald they
could, for there wera no hotela. The
next marning when he got up thore was
n packege on the tabis Harman's
father oponed it and they saw Lhat there
was & whole Joi of money In It In the
bottom of the box was & plece ol paper,

olid,

which read: “Kindnesas is always re.
warded. ™’
Heeds Too Late,
Hy Euln Brand, Aged 11 Years, Fon-
tenclle, Neb. Mue Side

In n nelghboring town therse was a
Httle girl, who, when her mother would
atk her 1o do anything, would alweye
shy:

AL right, mother. Walt a minute ™
One Aay, her little canary Bird got out of
hin cage and her mother anid, “Doar, ahit
the door or the cats will get your bied."*
Ehe said, “All right, mother, walt o nin-
ute," But ahe walted a minute too lonk.
When she went to shut the door, the ont
had alrendy caught her bied

That taught her ta go when she waa
first asked to do anything.

My father has been a subscriber for
The PBes for quite a long time.

PART I,

The Great Stone Face,

By Fay Baldwin, Aged 1l Yearns, Herman,
Nob. Red Bide

Mr. Gathergold's house woa pure white

martile on the oulside. The doors had

|ln|d or silver knoba. The windows ware

MASON. MABON.
Saventh B ¥ifth A
Camline Baher Mary Latn

Kaymond Itisir
|?.'-lu\a ean
Ham Greanherg

| Leltoy Qoldamith
| Minnin Kneeter
|Einer Koford

| Ethel Lyon

I Mike
| Harold

Antonio Mercuris
Virginin Paston
Christine Zimmel
Fourth B,
Luecietta Amatn
Juck Comiton
Jor Filaher
Mever Friedman
Heasie Handlor
Uiminy Miller
Fourth A

Eddis Nrodkey
rothy Rosenthal
Maggie Currie
Camiilla Genhn

Mangnann
SMotie

| FFarold Neott
fywnfRiannn Steel
|Vernon Willlamaon
| meveuth

tmrmon Lanardo
Frod Mancison

Hessle MeMullen Helena Giffora
Hsadare Oberman Fdnn Laarenn

| Teny Vrocomlo Frank Falkner
Norman Stiton Ralph Roee

| tuzh B, Muurice Barket
Murgarel Carvilla -

Ruth Johnaston TOGA.
Fred Hushorn Bighth N

Helen Humbert, Ninn Hall

| Mixth A Mildred Talay
Helen Larson Calinetta Lear

| Vit W, Busan McEacharn

'John Mercurio
]"her-'a Raoln

| June Colton
Oadye Kemp

| Thalma Hrison

i Myrtle Christensy
IHagel Olson

Mghth A
Truman Brewer
Oliver Merce
Flora Bhukert
Whalter White
SBarnh Wohimer
Bavanih B,

Mary Amato ¥aith Bacon.
‘Nerthan Cohen Nuth Peterson
Bithel Fratt Winyda Martin

| Walter Qannon Margaret Thompaes
I Alon Kiswit Lavuine 'Wood

Pred Knlght mgventh A

Helen Lind rances Tlosm
Hoeeo Mercurio. Fthel Rons

Kuthryn Emith
Angela Wenning-
hoff

Fithel Werdner,
Fva Wilaon,

Holon Ahafe
Huanl NMawles
Tussell Ryan
Guy Ftiles,
Myrtle Wagoner

from the cefling to tha floar. The house
wis #o magnificent. 1t was montly siiver
and gold on the Inside. Ernest did not
think that My, Oathergold (noked ke
The Crent Stone Face But The Great
Btone Face meemad to say, “'Fear nol,
Ernest, The man will cama™ Roon
Mr. Cathergold's wealth dlsappoared and
he dled  He A4 not look like The Great
Stone Face

Frnest was n young man, biut they did
not think much of him. Od Blood and
| Thunfer was born in this valley and had
| fought In many battles. When Old Blood
'and Thunder come. they had a xreat
fenst under the trees for him, Ernest
A1 not think that Old Blood and Thunder
looked ke the great white face

Finally the poople 4ld not think Ola
Hiood and Thunder looked like The CGreat
Blone Faca.

Lena's Luok.

Petern. Aged ® Years, Glen-
ville, Neh, Hed Hide

A mother and her daughler were very
poor, They tould not find sny work to
do. At last the girl (Whose name Was
Lenn), found a place to work

One evening ae sha was walking down
the sireet whe saw a pocketbook, Bhe
pleked It up and opening it saw that
there was o ot of money in it. There
wns A onrd and she read on It, “Mr.
Jaumes Taylor, No. § Third stroeet™

Alie took 1t ta Mr. Taylor and hé gave
her & lot of monay for It and ahe went
home and showed her mother They
bought everything they needed and lived
happily ever nfter,

Alice Passes,

Alice Laelle Bausr, Ampd & Atlanta,
Nebh. Blus Ride

Dear Busy Nees: 1 have two brothers,
whoss names are Dale and Harold, and
my neme s Lucile, 1 passed to the fourth
#rnde at school and to the third at Bun-

Ry Nellie

Ry

| €

! How Many Weeds in a Garden?

ZVER ONE OF THPSF
WEEDS MUST COME OUT,
WHAT YA
N THE ROWS

Rl Aot

CHILDREN'RECEIVING-THE:

oy

THAN-HALF - THEIR: SUBJECTS LAST*WEEK:+ .

&
HIGHEST " MARK-IN*-MOREs
BARATOGA, SARATOOA,
Fourth A

Th

Francsa Bell
Caldweall Clark
Robert Hoham

Elmer Christensen.
Lana Dearson.
Walter Johnron.

Huenl Ivey Heva Kulnkofaky,
Jack Blanfield Helen Mall

Hixth W, Hrnle Newhouse,
John Riuttinger Mildred Ryder
Parker Comstook Wendall Etevenson.
Jack Gorman Clemons Taphorn

Edith YModgea

Afdrian Westherg ENERMAN,
Wizth A Seventn B

Vivian Narnes Marguerite
Marguerite Brights Haussennt.

wall Marial Les
Zola Ellip Haoward O'Donnesil

Uregor KEndres
Ruth Haiter
Marguerite Hrna
Flizabeth Johnsan
Martha Thornton

Savanth A
Nina O Donnall.
Minnie Waohlner.

TUxth A
Ruby Kalb,

Fifth 0. ™ith B,

‘i_‘hll'v }'nrnm Daniel Turnere
leepie Baxtor

Richard fiater o0 R —
Vera Elder Rugens O Donnell

Allce Monros
Delbort Merce
Harald Potter
Gertruds Ennford
Minervs Trowhridee
Edmund Wood

urth B,
Hernice Etnler
Mildred Flanagan
Elmer Inecleon
Allee Pleiffer
Helan Paimer
Lauoinda Panabtaker.
Yorest licharis
Frea Schwarte
Third W
Jeanir Nrandell
Allce Britton
Enrl Rrotohie
Mildred COreen
Lavise Huster
Mossile Thomas
IHerbert Wood.

Phtlip Hetr

Walter Bamland.
Elwis Waolteon,
rourth B,

Elmar leance,
Laoulse Krunnwald
Katherinsg Seseman

Foorth A
Virgll Anderson
Leon Houtk
Howerrd Ratekin,
Fred Retr
Warren Bhort.

Third B

Edmna Hiby
Frances Caughlin.
Bidney CGlvana
Clark  _Hutehison,
Jane Bchlotfald,
Paullne Bpears.
Hasel Ritter
Constanceg Walfson,

dAny school, 1 send the story papers and
the comle pager to my aunt, A Indy
who worke for mamma gave me soms
|Nnnu 1 like them very much. 1 heope
l to sea my letter In print.

The Fairy Pool.

Carlile, Amed 11, Underwood, Ia
Plue Side

There waa a lttle house by the river
m which two Uttle glrin used te play.
Thelr namas were Allce and Edith, They
would watch the pebliles as the wind
wonld rock them to the shore, and this
little place the children would call tha
“talry pool” and they would say the
fairias Kept thelr houss very clean. They
pould see flah and beautiful ahells as
theay looked down at the clear, oool
water., One day Alles was unkind te
her atater. Bhe went Aown to the pool
and sat there. When she looked down
she could not see the clear water: It
was muddy, and instead of sesing the
fish she saw a big, ugly smake oolled
ready to jump at her, Allce began to sob
as If her heart would break. sA lady
stopped out and said, “What are You
crying for, Iittle girl?"  Allce sald, “*T'ha
poal 18 not pretty, and 1 am sorry I have
been rude to my sister” The fairy told
Allce to go and mest her mister, so Alloe
woent andl they threw thelr arms around
ench other and kissed, They wont back
to the pool and it wans clear. “‘Children.”
sald tha falry, “the pool is just like your
heartn. If you are good the pool will be
elear and clean, and If you are not good
the poo!l will be dirty and muddy.” 8o
ahe disappeared, and Allce woke up, for
ahe had been dreaming.

Memorial Day Exeroises,

Corenman, Sl BSouth Beventh
Street, Omaha Red Bide.

To honor the heroes, both living and
dead, our school, as well as all the
schools in Omaha, have Programs avery
year, consisting of speechea, songs and
recitations. I will tell you of the pro-
gram Which we had in our school last
PFriday. Wirst the sixth, seventh and
elghth gErades sang & BONK called "Me-
morial Day™: secand, verse by an elghth-
grade boy; third, all national nirs by the
Vietrola: fourth, by the elghth Erada,
LAncoln's spoech at Gettysburs: fifth,
“Man Without a Country,” by & fifth-
grade girl: sixth, & poem by a boy in
my room; seventh, “"Battle Hymn of the
Republie,” by the sixth, seventh and
aighih grades; eighth. & verss of Lhe
My, rose and wviolet; ninth, Mr. Waller,
an old soldier, spoke about ths war;
tanth. n president of m club talked to
the children shout being loyal to our
country and our flag; eleventh, & Hittls
boy gave the old scldier a fiag. 1 for-
#ot Lo tell you thal the president of the
club presented tho children with a Mken
flag, which is to hang in the hall, The
last thing on the program was the song,
“America.” We all had a very nice timo

Prefers Baby to Doll,

¢ Fischeor. Aged 8, #04 Lafayette
» mrx\rtﬂue. Omaha. Red Sida

Jeanette waa & yenrs old  She was
lying In her bed, when her mother told
hor to Eet roady for achool Jeaneltlo
got up and was ready for school when
aha saw a4 lttle baby Iving in her
mother's bed, Jesneits thaught It was &
doll her molther was going Lo got her,
Her mother said: “You will have teo ao

without a doll a while"
“] do not want & doll

Ednn

Mollle

Jeanetie said: k
pow. [ just want to love the baby.
New Busy Bee.
Py Reaella Kiein, Age 10 Yeonrs, Ei4 Hick

ory Btrast, Omaha, Blue Side,
Dear Dusy Hes: | want to be one of
your new writers. 1 am W years old and
go to Lincoln school. My taacher's name
is Miss Cotirel, and I ke her very well,
{ hope you will not forget me thia Sun-
day an 1 would like 1o pee this in print

Reads Page Every Bunday,

Huldah Noelle, Aged 13 Years, Co-
lumbus, Neh Red Bide

Dear Bditor: I read the Children's

Page every Sunday. Papa likes the paper,

ton, 1 would Uke to join the Red Bide

1 wish my letler would be in print

—

The Loved Ones Are Gone.
By Ethel Elanora Barton, Age 13 Years
Arlington, Neb.

The loved ones have gone over the rivens

Thelr white robes | tannot see,
There was one with halr af siver.
The golden gates We CARNOL Sée;
PBut on the yolden shore
My grandmother Ia waiting to meet
ancé more

By

ua

There was another ona
With curls so brown,
But now she s gone,
And was laid Ints the ground.
On the other nide of the river
My aunt s waiting to weloome s over,

81ill on the golden shore la another,
With ringlets of guld

Who went before hls motner,
Liled when the days were cold,

But on the golden shore

My uncle le walting at the door

EE———




