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the summaer,

will revel in the joy of release from hooks and lessons for
a short while and then will begin to make plans tor spending

It would be well to plan deflnltaly to accomplish some-
thing worth while, besldes the time epent In play, so that

in the fture you may look back upon this summer as & summer wall
spent. BSome will take care of gardens and lawns, the girls may learn to
bake a cake, to do a llttle cooking or mending to help mother or if the
Busy Bees go away for the summer, they may learn swimming, rowing

and other healthful sports.

In each ona of these activities, there {s ample

material for Interesting latters to the Busy Pee page.

A letter was received recently from a Busy Bes who lives &t 2400
Avenue D, Kearney, Neb, and who {8 § years old, but no name appeared

anywhere on the letter or envelope.

The letter will be printed on receipt

of the name, but Busy Bees are cautioned against omitting any detall of

the heading hereafter,

This week, first prize was awarded to Reva Rosseter ,of the Blue Side;
second prize to Edith Weir, of the Blue S8ide, and honorable mentlon Lo
Edda Mae Snyder of the Red Bide, a Busy Bee who llves in faroff Utah.

(FMirst Prize.)

Trip Through an Ice Plant.

By Rens Rosseter, Agad 11 Years, Valan-
tine, Neb. Blue Bide

Two years ago, my mother, brother,
sisters and I want to Deadwod, B D, to
spend the summer with relatives

Ons day my two simters went visiting
wilh my sunt and my brother went to
Bpearfish, s0o mamms and I took a Jit-
tle trip to Pluma, wheres a lady wanted
to take us through some of the bulldings
there.

Bo we took the trolley to Pluma, whers
we got off and went to the lady’'s houma,
Bhe came with us and flrst we Wwent
through the electricty plant, whibh fur-
n'shos light for Deadwood, Then we went

to Treabor's artificial lce plant. |

I will describe how the jce is made. First
they let sterilizod water Into cans, big
enough ot hold 30 pounds of lce. It Ia
frozen by chemicals and In then drawn
up by the men and taken over (o a alide,
which goes into a room adjoining the
room Where they make the fce. They
then put the loe on thias sllde and give It
& little ahove and it slides into the next
room. Waea started to go Into the room
and the lady told us to button our costs
around us as it was cold In there, =0 |
we buttoned up our coats and went into |
tha room. A funny sight gTrealed our
even, lolcles were hanging from the oell-
ing and at ona side of the room. The
joa wus as smooth and glassy as o aNat-
tng pond. It was very cold. We went un
to the next room, where eggs and frulg '
crates wera stucked and It was cool in
there nlso. We wore told that the stores
in Dendwood had their provisions kept |
thore. We had seen tha plant and It i/as
4 very instructive trip for me and 1 shall
never forget that day.

(Second Priss.)
Visit to the Sandhills.
By Edith Welr, Aged § Years, 312 Dodge
Btreet, Omaha, Neb. Blue Bide
We siarted from Omaha at 11 o'clock at
night and reached the eandbilis at 11
a'clock the next morning,

The station was a little red bullding

Little gtm:ies by Little Folk j

till about noon and then let It outside
agaln.

When she was about ¢ weeks old her
mother broke her lex. We caught her
and shut her up and whan evening came
let her looss, Bhe went right back into
the hole. Bhe would let you feed her
right out of your hand. If she were liv-
Ing now she would be about T montha old,
but she died Memorial day, May 30, 1914

The Twin Cooking Class.

By Ethelyn Berger, W North Ninoteenth
Bt., Bouth Omaha, Neb. Blues Bide.
In the Wilson's sunny kitchen twop girls

in long white aprons and caps were busy

mizing at two separate tables, The twin

| cooking class, an they called it, was com-

posed of Hess Wilson and Eva Chase
It was Valentine day and the girls were
going to have a party and maks all the

refreshments themaelvea. T

The girls were very busy, Eva making
the patties and Bess fixing the chickens.
When the chicken waas done Bess put it
in the ifce chest meady for the patties
when they should be finlhed.

Next, Hesa got out the big bowl and be-
gan mixing up the little marble cakes,

“Well, that's done with. Now let's get
at those sandwiches, Bean. FHas the
butocher brought the meat yst?' asked
va as she put her pans and dishes in
the sink.

“Dieary me,” sald Bean, ‘I completely
forgot that pork loin.*

“What did you done say, honey chile”
rald Old Black Aunt Anna as mhe put her
cheery black face In the door.

0, Aunt Anna, pleasa call up the meat
market and ask him to send over quite a
bit of pork loln, won't you? That's a good
old aunt. Where s Lily White? I want
her to got the heart cutter for these sand-
wicthes. :

"0, she dona be In de cabin makin' mud
ples with Cholotte.
don and call hor and she done coms,
honey,” and Aunt Anna and her red tur-
ban disappeared

“TAly Whits, Tdly Whits, whare are,

you?"' eallad Bess as she stepped out of
tha door.

“"Here T ba. What you all want wif me,
Miss Besa? T done make ples in de cabin,”

not mueh larger than a small house 1m, . 04 11y White, as she slowly came up

the city. |

the steps into the kitohen, scraping the

We ate our lunch and 4id our shopping | v uq off her hands na she cams.

by 12 ¢'clock, Then we hitched the horses

“1 want you all to get that heart cutter

four abreast to the wagon, and startod | pap e 7ily White.” replied Bess as she

for our mew country home Which Wi |ggve Eva soms sugar to make the frost-
twelve miles. It was 6 o'clock when we |ing for the cakes reaqy,

reached thers, |

“Hesn, Resn,” called Eva from the pan-

The house was a four-room sod house | try, *there aren't any more nuts to put

and very comfortable We had
frosh country meal. The things we hndi
were fresh from the garden.

The next morning | was up early nnd!

& | in the frosting.'

Y0, dear, we will have to go without
then. Well, put the frosting on and we
can glace the top afterwards and they

went down to the corral to watch them | will look just the sume,” sald Heas. “And

milk the cows Then we Want to the
ehicken housa to let the ehickems out,
Afterwards they put a saddle on one of
the horses and let moe ride

The first snake 1 saw was a sanddad-
der. When we saw It we were out In
the cornfield and It was & Eood ways
from home, But this is one of the many
gnikes 1| saw. Ons that I did not like
espoolally was the rattlesnake.

One of the most Interesting days 1
had wes when 1 went to hay camp Lo
spend & day. 1 saw them cul, then rake,
then stack. The stacker Wis & large
one. It could stack about five stacks
at onve. The men ate out of ple pans
and with tin knifes and forka.

I saw two llve coyotes. 1 saw lota of
sand lzards that would run along the
road as fast as a horse could trot

The days passed rapldly. It was asoon
time to go home. When I got home, it
seamed funny Lo see trees, for out there
you could ride for slx milesa withoul see-
ing ons large tree.

(Honorable Menton.)
A Narrow Escape,

Edda Mas Sayd A 13 Years, 884
» m‘z‘entzr ‘5iruu. avo,
Utali, Red Bl

My Uncle John and two of his com-
panions were returning from a Plessure
trip in the mountalns.

In passing through the fragrant flslds
of gruss and flowers, suddenly they came
upon a wild steer that was known (o De
very viclous. As they were unarmed they
made thelr escape as quickly sa possible.

My uncle soom returned with a gun o
kill it. As soon as the steer saw him It
started toward him, Ita head to (he
ground, hooking the shibbery as It came
bellowing along.

My uncle tried to ahoot, but his gun
fuiled to work

The anbmal was Felting so pear that
he olimbed & tree, The steer cams up and
Buohed the tree, which, belng old and
purtly decayed, soon betame Very un-
steady. My uncle all the time was trylng
1o shoot and fipally succeeded in fixing
the gun with his pocket knife and shot
Lhe sieer Just as the tree was falling

He had & narrow escape, but rid the
country of & very dangerous sanimal

Tame Rabbits.

By Aliee Jockson, Aged M Years, T2
North Nineteenth Street,
Omuha, Biue Side

Ope morning when | was looking out
into the yard, 1 saw the mother rabbit
taking grass in to her litlle one 1 went
out mnd gave her some bread and she
took it also.

Beveral days later in the svenlug the
little rabbit came outdoors. It wagn't

much bigger than thres eggs pul togelifer
1t grew very slowly.

The pext day my uncle caught the little
rabbit and brought it inte the houss and

we LUt It in & little baaket and kept It

oh. Eva, wet tha* box of French alpha-
heta up In the pantry. That goes on top
of the cocom with those heart-shaped
marshmallows. That will be a job all
right, cutting all those marshmallows."

“TAly White, will you get thess things
ﬂu_ru! up so we can makes those minta®™’
fald Eva as ehe took a pan and began
filling it up with sugar.

“Eva, sn't this done now.” suld Bess ag
she held a fork sbove the syrup.

“I think no; yes. it la. Lily White, gt
that tray and lay some waxed paper on
it. There, thessn mints are done" and
Eva stood off to admire the red and pink
candles

The party was a success and the re-
freshments were excellent Everyone
pralsed thelr cooking hilghly and the girls
were very pleased.

Story of Davie.

By XKatherine MoeMlllen, Council Bluffs,
In. Blue Bide.

A group of farmers atood talking In low
tones before 4 amall hut Now and then
one of them made motions toward a small,
ragged little boy. His halr was a tangls
of everything Imaginable while his elothes
were ragged and torn. “Wall"” drawled
one farmer, “you'd betler hurry for it'a
a-going to rain sure thing.” It was not
until the moon eame up over the tree tops
that & tall man with tender blue eyes cames
up to the child and seld: "Come on, Davie:
you're gulng home with me.” Boon he
was spinning down to TFarmear Weasl'
houss in & new apring buggy. Mra, West
met them st the door. “This is Davie
Spencer, whom we're going to adopt till
next mesting,” exclaimed the farmer, pre-
senting Davie

In the next few wooka the cheory farm-
houss and its ocoupants grew very dear
to Davie. A fow days before “meeling
time” Farmer Waat recelved a telogram
stating that his only sister had been sud-
denly taken aick. “Well"™ he groansd,
“there's nothing else to do but go.

take care of the house "

“I'm quite sure I can, sir,” renlisd Davie.

David watched the carriage roll out of
might and then turned toward the house.
Along about 2 o'clock Davie chanced to
look out of the north window when & ter-
rible sight met his eyes. Thers before him
lay the barn with the emoke pouring out
the door. Without a minute's hesltation
he raced toward the barn. On the clothes
line hung a quilt. Grabbing this he daghed

into the hurning stable and, throwing the | By Luclle Honneland,

quilt ever each horss's head and leading
him out, he anccesded In bringing all the
horses out safaly.

My how that smoke had choked him! He

| with & big pink ribbon
Yo' jest step out de |

| home and lots of things to show you,"

a | friahtened and dan

]

|
|

Da. | house. There were some hills back of
¥id," he began, 40 you think you can |thu house where they would play after

|
i

PRIZE.

Phoke by Sandberg & Eitrer
Edith Weir

pered, “will you be our little boy alwavha,
Davie; our own little pon?™ And ln some
way the little bandaged wrmis found a
pince around & motheriy neck and he
softly whispered, “Mother!"

Cheering an Invalid.
By Mabel Hedgren, Aged 13 Years, 4034
Bouth Thirteenth Btreet, Omaha, Nab,
Hilue Hide.

“Marion, I've something te tell you'!™
shotited Grace. “‘Some now peoble have
moved in next door and they have n litlis
girl about 12

““Oh, good, then she can go to schoel

- ® e
- - - . LI ] L]
. L] L
CHOOL 15 over and vacation duys are here! The Busy Boes BUSY BEE WHO WINS A |the year There are quite & few troes

in an orchard and they cover thousands
of mitlea

They plok the ollves about June, when
they are ripe and green The olive sedis
that ame soft are squasbed and mades inio
olive oll. The olivea mre picked very
carafully and after belng washed and
eclsansd, are taken (o ths mill.

The olives are known &ll over ths
United Etates and are eaten sverywhore
Olive oll le used for medicine and other
uses. The plaln olive Is shaped ke an
e, The olives are made Into plokies,
oll and are ahipped all over the United
States.

Our Picnle.
By Vera Elliott, Aged 12 Years. R ¥. D
No. 1, Kearney, Neb. Hius Bide

One bright Bunday moming last sum-
mer we started to Plum Grove for a ple-
nle.

As soon as we reached thers the ohll-
dren made a swing, then we took turnas
swineing

Aftor we ware tired of swinging we took
our shoea and stockings off and went
down by the river side to play.

Edith and I had our lttle dolla that
would swim untll they wers full of water

We tled strings to them and threw them
Into the river. Once when I threw mine
out too far, the string broke and my doll
sank to the bottom of the river. Fruest
Sald after dinner he would switm in and
KgeL It

It was not long till dioner was ready.
Wa had a nice dinner and lots of fun
while eating It

About half an hour after dloner Hyn-
est awam In and got my doll

Moat of the afterpoon we flahad. 1
caught three flah and Edlth caught ons
We also rode our horses and had lota of
fun,

We were very sorry when our mothers
called we and told us It was tims to 5o
home. But we all enjoyed the day.

China Berry Beads.

By Ida A. Quinn, Aed 12 Years, Rikhorn,
Neb, Bilue Slde

China herries grow In Arkansas, on A
tres that Jooks like an umbrella tres
The berriea are yollow,

Peopla pick these berries off and boll

with us'" eried Marion,

“I'm afrald she'll never be able to go
to sohool, hecause she's an invalld,” ex-
pinined Grace, quletly. |

“An invalid! Oh, that's teo bad, How
lomesoma she must ha! Let's go and see
her, Grace,” cried Marion.

“All right. Tomorrow then, and you
bring her thosse two roses that bloomed
this morning,' exclalmed Grace,

The following day both girls staried off |
to the new nelghbor's house. They, rang
the bell and & mald anawerad thelr call.

"We want to sea the little girl who
lives here.,” explained Grace.

Eha ushered the two children into a
bige, nicely furnished drawing room. The
mald disnppeared and came back In five
minutes wheellng a blg echalr, tn Which |
nit & Hitle girl of 1L Ehe had a pale,
thin face with large, sorrowrul, dark
eves. Her thick, black, curly halr was
hanging down her back and was tied

Bhe smiled falntly st sesing the two
girls and sald In a low, musical wolee,
"I'm 8o glad you have come Lo »ee me.
I get so lonesome.”

“Yean, 1 know. We are Marion Bmith
and Grace Morris. What Is your name?”
nnked Marion.

“Emily Norten,” answered the girl.
“"Where do you lve?*

“Next door, at least I do. Marion lives
acrons the street,” sald Grace

Wi you come over often and play
with me?" paked Hmlly, wistfully,
“Yes, yen! and maybe your mother will
Jet you come out In the garden some-
times, for I've got some little kittens at

cried Grace,

Emily showed them her dolls, of which
she had & great varlety, and the girls
had a very nice time. At 4 they went
home, after promising to come often
They left the lttle Invalid In a happy
state of mind at finding two new friends.

Makes Long Journey.

By Esther Bloom. Aged 13 Years, Wood
River, Nebh. Hius EBlde.

Dear Busy Bees: 1 have not writtan
for a long time. 1 am xolng to tell you
about my trip from Virginia to Nebraska.
We came half way through Virginla and
through Ohlo, Illinels, Indiana, lowa, Ne-
braska, almost to the Wyoming lne
When we came through Ohlo we crossed
the Ohlo river, At Columbus wWe ware In
severn]l marble depota and many other
wonderful places. In Indiann there was
very swampy wator standing in the Great
Lakes. In Tllinois It was very beautiful
When wa cnme to Chicago thers were
many great bulldings. We went up =
long flight of etalra. There Wers muny
truins there and the stalrs were long
When we got 1o the top we went throukh
a long bullding and went out of doors
aguin, and, to my surprise, there were
tralns and houses just the same as be-
fore we ciuna up thoss stalra, We rode on
the street cars, too. When wa came
through Iowa It waa dark and 1 4id not
pea much. When we resched Kimball,
Neb, I was very glad, becauss I was
tired. Papa had three ranches and run
sheep. We lived out there for some time
and moved out hers to Wood River, Neb.
] saw in western Nebraska a deep out-out
In tha ground. It was 10 feet deep. 1
saw many more. One tme We Were com-
Ing down the hill when our horse got
inte one thut was
twonty fest deep. Papa soon sold out
there and we moved to Wood River and
bought = farm and papa got us a little
pony to drive to schoal. Papa farmas in
the summer and feeds sheep in the winter,

Tricky Dog.
By Mary TOoldensteln, Aged § Years
Glenville, Neb Red Bide

Mable and Hobert Milton lived in the
eountry. There was a blg pond by thelr

school. Now it was vacation! Their
mother told them to hitch up thelr new
dog and take some things to thelr aunt
S0 they hitched up thelr dog and started.
They went so fast that they scared every
hen and ducks out of their wita. 'The dog
was a little cross that moming. so after
& whils he ran Into the pond and dumped
tham out and went homae.

Story of the Olive.

Aged 11 Yoars,
Kearney, Neb, l{o! Bide

The olive tres grows In Epain and Por-
tugal, but In Epsin the olive Lreo s
most valuable, The ollve tree Is some-

| to balt & hook."”

started toward tha houss, but befors he |thiog llke the plum tres, excepting that
reachad it he grew diuxy. He falt him. !1!. is thorny and much darker. Tha ollve
self minking to the oool, ecol grass. The |leaVes are very green, long and gointed,
pext Davie knew was that Mre. West was |The olives are green, some dark and
bending over him with her motherly face |#0me pala The blossom s & mnall white

them for thres or four holrs to get the
outelde or akin off. Then they stick
holes throw them. People dye them all
colore. I have some. Mine are black
It 1s best to use the small berries becuiise
they are pretty. The others are protty
too. When people stiok holes through
them, one end Is larger than the other,
Not the berry, but the hols. The beads
do not look even unlesa you atick the
peedle either In the big or little end
every time,

People take small beads and put them
in between the berries. ‘The berries are
rough. They have ridges In them My
beads nre black with glass beads between
the black.

The people wear thess herriea for
beads, They are quite pretty. My cousin,
mamme and I each have a long siring,

The Fishing Trip.

By Dorothy Rose d\\'nhno. Neb, Red
e,

It was June and & very nice day. Mary
and Betty wanted to go fishing, When-
ever they had planned to go, It had al-
ways been bLad weather, so that they had
to stay at home. But today It was very
nlce. Bo they went Into the kitohen and
anked thelr mother If they ecould po
fishing, and she sald she would fix them
n lunch, while they went out to got
the worms. Soon thay were all ready,
They started and reached there about

noon. Then Mary sald, “Let us bait the
hook ' *“I don't know how,” Betly
answared. “Well," said Mary. “Let us

®o home then and wait till we know how
Bo they went home wnd
Hetty was vory disappointed.

When they reached homs, thelr mother
niked, “"Where s the flsh?” The girls
told thelr mother that they could pot
tatoh any fish, becauss they did not
know how to bait a hook. The noxt
tima they went Cflabing they had learned
lo bait the hook,

Mother's Narrow Escape.
By Willlam Avon Barrett, 8imion, Cherry
County, Nebiraaka.

My mother was § years old whan ahe
came to Amarica from Europs She went
to the dock so she could got a boat Bhe
walted for a ship to come Finally one
came. There were a lot of others ready
to go to America too, but they laft be-
fore she dald. After they all went on
board the ship they started to go and
got out a litile ways on the ocean and the
flrst ship sank,

Alter a while another ship came and
they got on board and went oul on the
ooean, They salled days and days until
thuy reached America. Mamma sald thet

other ablp Il wWas & NarTow escaps for
her. Duon't you think so? 1 hops my
letter gols away from Mr, Wastebasket
all right,

—

Charles and His Cat,

iy Heury Warren Dunham, jr.,, Aged §
Years, MM Bristol Streel, alia,
Neb, Hed Bide

Charles was only § years old when vis
futher brought him a nlce squars box,

Then he sald, “"Charles, this box s for
yow."

Charles then opened It and & oat
Jjumped out. Charles wus frightened, for
he hed never seen a cat before,

Charles ran and jumped upon Lhe table
The cat jumped up too, and Charles
jumped down and ran awWay. .
' A few days later he wenl to the soun-
iry and took his cat with, When he
reached there he saw lota of other <atls
and be becams used to them, and waa
not afrald any more

Thin ls my first letler to The Hee, and
I hope it will esicape Lthe wuste basket

Bohool Pienie.
By Fay Baldwin, Aged 11 Years, Herman,
Neb. Red Blde
Our achool closed May 25 Wea decided
o have & plonle. We had to bring sand-
wiches and salad It ralned Wedneaday
#0 we ate our dinner In the sthool house.
They served it on platea. Each one had
a second piate. Then they passed ba-
nanas and coranges around. Then the
parents looked al tha work we did dur-
ing the yoear. 1 got MO In two of my
studies In the final examinations, I was
promoted inle the #ixth grade

The Robins.
By Kermit Bonneland, Aged & Yeam,
Kearnsy, Neb
Once upon & time thers weare 1wo
roblns, who came north for housekeaping.
They went miles and miles till thoy

full of tenderness. “Darling,* she whis- |fowen They bloom about ihe middle of

reached an oAk (rea Hare they stayed

whe wius glad she dld not go over on the |

e ———— ——

[the nest. The bArd the
| nest two weeka One day there weres four
hungry robine. The mother and father
bird Wetre bLiny getling worma
Iittle onea

sat on

] Ome day thers wears four bBlus sges Il"
mother

for theilr |
In the wintar they wenl south |

——

The Vision of Sir Lannfal. '
By Olga Anderpon, Aged i Years, Ehelby
Neb. Plus Bide

Tha Holy Grall was the cup from which
Jerus partook at the last supper Ja-
seph of Arimathea brought it Inte Eng-
land and thoss who kept It were sup-
posed to be pure In every way Ons of
these keepers having led a wicked 1ife,
tha Holy Grall disappearsed., From that
time It wie & favorite snterprise of the
knights of RAlr Arthur's court to go In
search of It  Bir Launfal was the helr
fo the earilom of the hall of ths North |
Countres and he Jdecided to go In search
of It

It was & beautifu) day In June when ha
set forth.  His armor was bright and
gleaming becaline he was young and had |
never been In battle  But right hy the
gatoway ha aaw n leper begring alms, 1t |
fcemed the one blot on the summer morn |
po he tossed him a pleca of gold In poorn |
In ths prelude to Part Becond, Lowsl] |
describes winter. Bir Launfal 18 old and
has apent his life hunting ths Ioly
Grall. The 1ittle brook got cold and |
bullt a palace to house himself in. When |
tha moon and stars shown upon 1L it
gleamed and sparkled liks dlamonds

In the Hall of the North Countres the
paciie are jolly, sltting by tha fireplace |
whera the Yule log s burning. but the |
mnow ocutelde ls beatitie on Sir Launfal's
face and hes hasn't muoh clothing to hkeep
himself warm. As he sits there he seea
|llw leper c¢rouched bealda himy that Degw
alme and Bir Launfal gives Nhlm  his
mouldly bread and water out of a wooden
howl, remembering all the time when he
wae younyg and rich, how he caged him-
self up lu his armor and flung the leper
& plece of gold In scorm

After the leper Il refreshed, ha no
longer crouched by his alde but atood be-
fore him glorified. Then Sir Launfal saw
that through the lepar he had glven to
Christ

Bir Launfal awoke and the dream had
taught him the lesson of service to man.

A Visit to Fairyland.
By Edward Hanson, Aged 14 Years, Wemst
Point, Neb, Red Hide

One day Bessie lay tn the hammock
reading ""Um the Trall of the Lonesome
Pine' Bhe put her book down and
lookad up at tha white, fleecy clouda
floating across the sky.

Buddenly & littlea voles sald, “Do you
want to ko with ma to Falryland™
“"Yeu," anld Dessle. "Happineas will soon
ba here with her atrahip' sald the owner
of the small volee. “"Who Is Happiness ™'
arked Homnie. “Oh, she In one of our
fatries,”’ sald the falry “But I am Im)‘
lnrge.” sald Bessla "I shall break your |
almmhip®” “Oh, we'll fix that.,” sald the |
falry, Just then Happiness arrived. The
falry touched Bessle with her wand and
mid, "Now, step Into the atrehip.” HBoes- |
sle stepped lightly Into the alrship. Then |
they rose slowly froms the ground. This
alrship was a larges bird made of joweln
Its body was made of rubles, ita wingws
of whita supphires and Its eyen wWere Lwo
large diamonds

“Now, 1 will tell you my name' said
the falry. "My name s Thoughtfulness,
I think we will go to our falry queen

firat.”” Who Is your fairy queen?’ anked
Besnle, “Peautiful,” answered Thought-
fulneas, Finally they arvived nt the falry

benutiful lake, where
falries floated down It

tiful!™ exclaimed Hesale. Just then some |
falriea dresased an guards cama down to |
meet them., They looked mo small nmli
cunning that Hessie Inughed. Put one
of the guarda looked at her so that she |
smothered anolher laugh,

“We want to see her majesty the ronl|
queen,'’ sald Thoughtfulness. “Her
majesty in not at home," sald one of tha |
| soldiers. “But you may ocome In and |
walt until she returns it you wish to,” |
They ledq them to the palace, which wan
made of marble and many preciots |
stonesn. It was surrounded by flower |
beds of forget-me-nota and daisles aml|
vines of roses and lvy climbed the pal-.|
ace walls. They antersd the castle and
found themselves o a beautiful large
hall with fountains of white and plnk
perfuma here and there and heavy velvet
]clu'uuu adorning the walls. Here a
beautiful mald took them up two flighis
of stulrs, and they entered another large |
beautiful hall of rubles, whers the light |
came through the heavy red ocurtains,
| which covered the windows facing the
{Inke, giving It a soft pink tint Then |
! they came to Heasie's room. Bhe puahed
aside the heavy draperies and entered,
| finding herself alons In & beaut!iful room
Just then & mald appeared and, polnting
to a little bell on the wall, anid: T am
| your mald, and whenever you want me,
| ring that Hitle bell,” and she woas gone.

Besasla looked toward the little bell It
was a little pink bell with gold printing
on {t, matching the other objlects of the
room. Here also the light came through
the heavy eourtalns, kiving the walls of
the room & soft pink tint Eha went
acrosd Lthe room and pushed eside n|
heavy ourtaln which hung betwsen the
rooma and found hersalf in another room
with a large mirror covering ons wall of
ths room, ths only object exocspt an
armchair and a tahla #he went back
inte the other ronm and pushed nalds
manother curtain, IMere she msaw many
dresass of velvet, sllks, sntine and beads
Bhe paw a light hilue Aress of welvel,
trimmed with autumn leaves

Bhe then let po the surtaln and looked
around and saw a dainty iitla pink bed
with a fountain of pink perfums near It
Thers wers alsc many pletures on the
walla

Sgs went over to the little pink bell |
and rang It. It had & soft, sweat tonae,
which wery soon brought the mald be.
fore har I shall llke to wear®the blue
velvet dreas with autumn leaves,”™ asaid
Bessia. The mald helped her inte her
dress. Then she went over to the big
mirror on the wall, and thought she
looked very besutiful indeed.

Just then some ons called, ‘“Her |
majesty, dhe queen has arrived, and
[ lumcheon 18 parved."” Then Bessle went
down 1o luncheon. The quesn was w |
| beautiful fairy, and her golden halr tall-
|ine on tha pale blue ailk dress. covered
with dismonds that she wore made her |
lonk even more beautiful :

After luncheon the queen and RBessle
went up to Dessle’'s room and pushed
aside the rcurtain that led to the largs

tiny boats with
“0Oh, how beau-
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CHILDREN RECEIVING THE-HIONEST PMARK IN-MOREY
“THAN-HALF - THEIR - SUDJECTS LAST: WEEK+ |

CARTELLAW.
Righth B,
Mudeilne Aungustson
Margaret Hoges
Ciporgie DMnkel
Mildred Holsten.
MHasgal Johnson,
Annn Jorgensan
John Kjostermeyer
Fdgar Landgren
Florencs Muoriarity.
Abia Bombark

CABTHLLAS,
Beventh A
Lawtin Cheborad
Joamea Maot'laron
Harolil MeGulre
Bam Elegel.

Fifth B,

lrens His
Lynn Crichton
I'dhtn Funk
Clara Holllday

Al.hrl\li"l'll"‘“” 'agmar Jensen
;::;;&.;.! lLaonis Kavan
Johanns EXstrand ',{.',':f.t:;tﬁthl-filluhan“'

Mable Elmquist,
Frieia Fink
Chariotts Huntey
(Jerda Jacobsan,
Liilian Kavan
George Langer,
Ethel Motiuirs,
Emily Mulfinger.
Ainea Pedersen.
Adeline Behoemslor
Allen Somberk,
Hos mong Stryker.
Sinth A
Eva HEkatrand
Fillth Johmaon
Franoea Kloster
meyer
(illadys MeRay
Hannah Novak.
Mas Fossen,
Fourth B,
Eimer Coffesn
Ciars Dinkel,
Juiliie  Hautsinger.
Ruth Hook

Lillian. Hubinstein.
Fear]l faunderns,
John Bhuman.
Bortha Steel.

Fourdh A,

Alfred Hook,
Frank Novak.
Willle Ulsveo
Rolang Walllok,

Third B
Falph Carroll,
Bavills Nealson.
Oeoar Abramson,
Bennie Duvidason
tay mond Jourdan
Floyd Btryher.
Marjoris Crichten
Willlam Eckstrand
Martha Punk,
Uenevieve Groms
Flice Holovtehinar,
Charles Hrdlicka
Chatlea Kune! Wihamina Kral,
Helen Miller Henrey Logan
Johnaton Robinsen. Mary Novack

EEERMAN. BANCROYT,
Bevanth B Fourth B,
Morinl Lae, Ifred ‘!\'-}«.l:nm

rma okery.
grn'r(‘i‘rﬁm.n Howard Astleford.
Sixth B Ivah Clement.
Ih”,y Kalb Lo MoCa

Mary Mamsiko,
Nosalin Herta,
Rose Blasek.

Vincle Egaen.

BANCROPT,
Bevanth B,
Edith Barrett

{‘.‘lmd MeBlroy Fourth A )
fillam Gresly, pese .
Viola Vickery, r.;::',,.‘." “m:'

Baventh A.
Edward Hambelk,
Jasnln La Chappalls

fioien Chester

Mildred Hyrns.
Irene Closson
Myrile Hofmann.
Charles Helse.
Marle Koluony.

laoulse Hubatha
Lydin La Blance
Jennia Doyla

Third B

Theda Brown.
Ernest_Dorothy.
Orrin_ Ehlers
Dorothy Rahmn z

ENLLOM.

Agnea McCabe,
Mamlo Naibers. :n;‘klll B
Laroy Ryan, M‘:'} I__"_';-, |
John Mathauser. 'A‘""'n""”“"- {
Pl:lnnlml l\‘lriurnln. ﬂ::-:m:-:"r' A
‘harles Mo
Carl Laibie. u’-l:-’lu'.?d"i-
ool Carrie Levin.
Cindve Jones, Trens Long.
N e Evangeline Rush.,
Kiizabet Etta Snitzer.
Richellew Jesale W;um :
N A Beventh
Ella Hornly. Colla Fogel,

Etta Grosasman.

Robert Richelleu,
Pesals Snitwer.

Oliver Bautter.

before her, and saw her mothar busy
pewing one of her torn dresses. Then
the pleture vanished and ahe saw nothing
but the large mirror befors her amain.

“Come." aald the fairy gquesn” you
must dress and then come down to the
ballroom. whers there Ia golng to ba &
ball” Then the queen was FOne.

Again Bessls rang the bell and amain
the maid appeared befors her. She heiped
Pensle Into & pale hlue wsilk dress ke
tha queen's, sxoept that it 4ld pot have
po many diamonds on, the only ons being
at the throat,

Then aha went down to tha ballroom
After the ball and Jight refreshimenta
being sarved, sho again went up luto her
room and crept Into the little pink bed.

The noxt morning as sodn As Ahe was
awanke, she Jjumped out of bed and ran
over to the window. There sha saw the
little boata alpeady floating down the
river., Bhe ptt on & garment as white ns
{he watar lillea that grew near ths lakae
Todny she was going to ride in one of
those tiny boats on the waler with the
queen!

Aftor breakfast the queen and heresslf
rode In & chariot of gold, drawn by two
drungon flles down to the watsr edge
Hfers a mmall boat came to the ahora
and the guosn and Fessle stepped Into 1L
Then they floated down the river, Haasle
was leaning over the edge of the hout,
trying to reach a watar iy, but which
wan to far beyond her reach, when she
fell overboard, Hhe felt some cold water
on her face and woke up to find that 1t
was pothing but & dream, and that It
was ralning, Than ahe ploked up her
book and hurried into the house,

The Wolf Hunt.

By Minnie Mongers, Aged 12 Yoars, Arain.
ard, Neb, R. F. D. No. L
Rlus Ride,

Onee upon & time In a land over the

queen’'s palace, on A high rock by #|p1ue pea, there lived thres men In & Nitle

houme.

These men went Into the woods to ahoot
wolves and they would always il vp
s wagon with ammunition and take n
plk or any other animal that would
squenl. That would cause the wolves to
come out from tha bushes and then the
men could shoot them

Ome day thess men got ready te Ko
inta the woods. One of them went to
fill the boxes with the ammunition
When he hnd filled them all, he want
to get the pig. Then they set out.

When they came to the wooda, they
made the plg squesl. A pack of thirteen
wolves aprang up from the hushes and
the men bexan to ahoot and they killed
all the wolves,

Our Fishing Trip.

By Roy Rawnmuswen, Aged 11 Years,
Toute No, & Herman, Neb. Red Side
One day we went flghing In Bell creek.

Oscar, Bdle. Andrew and T went. It
looked ke rain In the forenoom but by
10 o'clogk It clenred up. We went to a
turn and there we fished and Eddle
eaukht two. Wa too, had a bits Dut we
went down the winding creek to a lake
ang we 4id not catch a thing there so
we went home

Successful Gardener,
By Mary Oreveon, Aged 12 Years, West
Point, Nebh. DBlue Blde,

In my guarden boets, carrots, cabbages,
pens, beans, parsley and lettuse are grow-
Ing. 1 take very good ecure of It. When
it s all up I will take the things o

town and sell them. Ia the evenings
after mchoo) | water and hoe It 1 must
take out every weed, but one time I tool
& beet instend of m Weed, If I keap on
pulling beets I will have no marden left

Ons night it rained very hard and Il
almost washed svery thing out

Fivery summer I will keep & gardem a8
1 think it ia & very nioe thing. 1 wiak
every “Husy Hee" would try ihis

Gentlsmanly Behavior.
4 Yenra Pen
By Com Bl 1o S s

An ol man entered & rallway car and
was looking eagerly around for a seat
when up rosa a boy about § or yeary
old, and sald, “Take my seat, sir."

The offer was aceepted and the gpentles
man sat doewn, “Why did you give up
your seat?™ he maked the boy. "Becauss
you wre oid and 1 am young I can
stand up much better than you," the boy
roplisd. Buch thoughtfulness for othars
by young people la a moat beautiful trall
of charactar,

Ball Game at Pionio.
Dy Marian Langhorst, Aged 10 Temrs
Fontenells, Neb, Red Bide

The lnst day of school we had & pionio
For dinner we had los cream, caks and
other things. In the aftarmoon we had &
hall game In which Fontenslls, Neb, and
Niekerson, Neb, played. Fauntaneolle
peat., We had the plenio in the sahool
yard. About 1M peocpls wers there. Wa
all want hams about ¢ o'clock, all having
had & good time,

—_— 1

School Program.

By Oefl Baldwin, Aged # Years. Hen
man, Neb. Blus Slde.

Refors achool cjosed we were going to
have & sohool program. The night be-
fore we had to stay til B o'clock te priac-
tice. We had to come home In the rain,
Tha next night was the program. Wa
went with one of our nalghbors. I had to
help sing two songs. It wma 10 o'clock
when we got home.

Reads Page Regularly.

Ry Esther Polashnik, Aged 11 Years 264
Caldwell Street, Omaha. Red Side
Dear Busy Beea: 1 would like to joln

the Hed Bidae. I read the Husy Dea page

overy Bunday and it s very Interesting
to me. I go to Kellom school and am In
the fourth grade My teacher's name I8

Mrs, Murphy.

Lives at Depot.
By Lacy Conger, Aged 11 Years. Box i,
Dannchrog, Neb, Hlue Bide,

Dear Busy Bets: I would lke to join
the Busy HFees. 1 read the Busy Bee
page svery Sunday. I would like to be on
the Blue Side. My papa s depol agent.
I live at the depot. 1 have two sisters
and a brother. I hope to win a prize
some day

I Didn't Think.

H b . Aged § Tears, Ouks
nn;.le;E Hed Blde,

Onee & little robin, who lived oualde the

a N
wm:a?lurt.o go inslde and hop upom the

floor.

“Oh, no,” said the mother

“Yolu rnu::’ slay I‘:ﬂh me. % birds
are est sitting In & tree

1 dom't care,” sald robim, and gave his
tail a fling:

=1 don't think the old folks know quite
everything."

By '.ltll!lll

an:; he {l-:. ’ ‘?nl ﬁttymrlnl him be-
o me
“oh."o?eleﬂ.d “I'm sorry, but 1 @dn't
‘ ’I‘

A Pair of $2.25 Ball Bearing

Roller Skates Free

To Any Boy

or Girl For

a Few Minutes Work!}

Now, Boys and Girls, the work is EASY!

Simply Eo

among the men you know luPEour neighborbood and tell them

they should have their SA

ENED instead of THROWING them away when the
Tell the men it costs only 26e to 356 a DO

TY RAZOR BLADES SHARP-
are DULL.
to have,

thelir Bafety Razor Blades HONED, STROPPED and INSPECT-

ED by “BURNETT,"” and tell t

hem the biades wiil shave BET-

TER than NEW ones {f “Burnett’” sharpens them,
1 WILL GIVE YOU A FINE PAIR OF ROLLER

SKATES FREE THE
ME TEN DOZEN Bl
Come lo my store and 1

MOMENT YOU BRING
ADES TO SHARPEN., 4
will expiain everything to{nou

Y

and show you how you may earn the roller skates in & V.

short tlme,

Start right away Monday.

Ask for “Burnett’’ at the

room and Hessle found hersell belfore the
large mirror again. “Now,” maid the |
falry queen, "this is & magic mirror, you
may ses snything in it you MHke*™ *I
would like to sea wy mother,™ paid
Beasle. Bhe looked Inte the large mirrer

Burnett Hardware Co.

1612 Harney Street



