T'he Busy Bees

'HE

OM \H A SUNDAY BEE

NDEPENDENCE DAY,

the Fourth of July,
day by young and old Americans, wherever they are.

will be celabrated Satur-
While it Is

fitting that the Busy Bees observe thia day appropristely, the edi-
tor wishes to warn you against the use of dangerous and nolsy fire-

arms and flre crackers.

Lot us all pay our respects to the far-ses-

ing men of 1776, who slgned the Declaration of Independence and through
whose efforts we today live in and enjoy the blesslngs of a free country.
The American Boy for July containg a timely warning for the youth

#f the land with regard to the observance of the Fourth,

“The men who

Ymade possible the Fourth of July did not intend |t should be a day of

dgnger.

and milllons of dollars

may even demand a life.

They did not mean it should cause a losa of thousands of livea
in property.
osused by dangerous explosives s worse than folly.
causer one detonation may blind your friend;

Nolse ia not patriotlem. Nolse
The powder that

it may cost you a 1imb; it

Is the nolse worth the price?

"A firecracker costing & fraction of a cent may start a fire that will

burn thousands of dollars.

Is the nolse worth t?

Patriotism Is the will-

ingness to sacrifice for your country's goed, To go without firecrackers

and filreworks is a small sacrifice to good citizenship,

To avold unneces-

sary danger and loss 13 good sense, so abstain from dangerous nolse.”’

This week, first prize was awarded to Milderd .
Iue slde; second prize to Allce Thomas of the Red side; and honorable

Johnson of the

' mention to Abbott Fraser of the Red Side,

[ Little Stories by Little Folk

&mm

(¥irst Prise.)

Experience with Sparrows.

By Midred E. Johneon, Aged 9 Years,
1T Lake Street, Omaha. Blue Side

One Baturdhsy last spring 1 thought 1
woitld make a wren-house. The (irst
thing 1 did wus to gel & small box and
put m roof on it, then 1 made a hols that
was so small L Wan, Just ‘asn big Ax A
marbie and when that was done I made
A tiny littlea window, When the wrens
came, I looked in it and saw two little
egEn. The next day oame and some

|

|

spurrows looked into the nest and | guess |

hey thought It would make a fine home,
v they got some feathers and after they
nd got the fenlhera the hole was too
small for the sparrows.

(Second Prize.)

Yellowstone Park.

Allce Thomas, Aged 11 Years, Box 166,
Deer Trall, Colo. Red Blde.

Lot upx take a trip to the great Yellow-
rtone park. 'There are the beautiful
falls,: the wator rushing over the bank
and the beautiful rocks, and there is “"0Old
Falthtul' that shoots its water 10 feet
Nigh and holds it in the alr threa min-
utes, making the grand fountain look
fike & milllon diamonds dancing theough
the ralnbow,

Then thera are the Gibbon falls, whieh,
top, are very bveautiful, There In also &
hot apringd cone. You can flah in a lake,
turn around and drop the figh in the hot
springs, where they enok.

The animals of Yeollowstons are tume
The bears will let you feed them. There
nre hig heards of deer, tod.

All these are beautitul sights, so every-
ont comes ta see them.

(Honorable Mentlon.)

Diary of a Cat,
By Abbott Frasor, Am-d B Years Bmm
How Red  8Side,

]

.

This mrarnlnl my mlltnu
She locked me up all
1 got into the pantry

BSunday: |
want. to church.
along in_the house.
and ate msome stesk that was
the steak and knew I ste It Bhe locked
me up in the coal house.

Monday: I madsa so much nolss last
night that my mistross came and et me

out.  'Thia afterncon my mistress had
company. It was & woman and a little
wirl, The girl played with mo. She

pulled my tall and I scratched her.
Tussday: It rained all day today and
1 slept most of the time,

Wednésiay: Mistrean is [l The doc-
tor saysa-she has pneumonia.
Thursday: Mistrers I8 worse. The

nelghbor's cat came over this moming.
1 nsked her what pneumonia was . Bhe
suld she didn't know.

Friday: Orey, Mra. Smith's cut, died
todny. Wa had a funeral and buried her.
Satupday: Mistress 1s lots better 8he
called me Into her room today and petted
me & long time, 1 think she will moon be
well.  Hurrah!

—

Picking Gooseberries.
By Mary Marshalek, Aged 11 Years, 1518
Quiney Street, Columbus, Neb.
Blue Side,

(One sunny morning in May | went to
“look about the gurden. 1 went, also, to
look at the gooseberries, How blg they
were! When I saw them I was surprised
o see, sch big gooseberries,

I ren into the house and told mamma
sbout them and she sald, "1 think they
are blg enough to plek, so you may get
5 & pall and plck some and we will sell
them." 1 was picking awhile when my
slster cume rupning out with a pail and
we both plcked about three quarte. When
We rcame into the house to empty them,

mammi sald it was dinner time, 8o wa
’lg our dinper.
i “Can I help them, too?' asked my

i brother, *Yes, sald mamma, “‘you may."
5o 4n the afternoon we went to work
nfain and picked alx quarts. In the even-
ing wo sold them.

Little Robin Falls,
y Kenneth Clark, Aged 11 Years
tral City, Neb. Red Side,

Oncd there was an old mother robin
who lived with her lttie children In =
copy nest high up in & trea. One morn-
fng she went out for food as usual and
told her children pot to get out of the
nest while she was gone, but one of her
children would not mind her, and as soon
as sho was gone he tried to get out of
the nest and foll to the ground. It was
a terrible fall Just then Mm Robin
came home, and when she asaw her
naughbty child lying on the ground she
KOt somé of her nelghbors and they cir-
ried Mttle robin back up to his cosy home.
Thewm Jittle robin told his mother that he

would always mind her, and he always
did.

Uan-

New Busy Bee.
\»\nlur Mahoney, Awed 11 Years, R
D. 1, Pullerton, N:h “:e
D!ur Busy Hees: This ia tho first time

By

1 have over written to the Busy Bees' |

page. | um in the fifth grade at sohool.
My teacher’'s pame was Mr. Homer
Goodding., 1 will write agsaln. I wish to
sce ‘my letler In print.

Goes Fi

Guy Shenk, Aged
Neb, R P, D No 8
One duy last summer my father was |
Vlowmg corn. We ate dinner and after-

By ears, Clarks
Red Sido.

wands we went fishing. There were th.m'lou wise to come out of her den.

upon a |
shelf, When she came home she missed |

I

| of us—my father, my brother and |

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

We
went about one-halfl mile away from
home, We caught two catfish, We fiahed
with a pitochfork. One of them welghed
ten pounds and the other welghed five
pounds and one-half. Then we went
home and my mother and father took
them and oleansd them. This is o troe
story.

———

The Captured Wolf,
By \'Iulu Poapeshill, Venua, Nab,
View Hapch. Blue Bide

“Five more chickens gone," announced
Mr. Russeell, ag ho walked into the house,
where Delma, Carlina and Mra. Russell
sat,

“Wa will have to catch that wolf, some.
how,” sald Mra Runsell, “"Why not set
some, Lrapa?"

S0 Mr. Russell set gome traps in front
of the door of the chicken coop that
night.

In the morning what a sight (helr eyes
baheld! There, strewn all over the
ground, were feathers und bones. The
wolf had killed elght chickens during
the nlchll

They hid expected (o see the wolf in
the trap, but, Instead, they asaw the re.
maine of the poor chickens All weak
Mr. Russell kept the traps set, but ne
woll was caught

Pinally, at the end of the week, the
two sisters started out in search of the
wolf's den. They hunted for three long
doys, At the end of the third day they
came upon u large hole on the wide of &
hill under some bushes, Bones wera
found all around the den.

“This must be It." sald Delma. *“Looks
ke It," agreed Ourlina. They sst some
trapa there that night. In the moming
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fetch her out,” young Puinam sald. He

then crept into the cave very softly,

ruised bis gun and fired. The wolf foll
Hin

back with a groan. It was dead.
frienda then cheered him.

When the Revolutionary war began,

Putnam was plowing In the field, when
A soldler came and told him the king's
soldiers were fighting at Boston. "Then
1 must be off to help my prople”’ mald
he, and hurried away to Join the army.
Another time, n

bady but Putnam Wwas
ran away from the place,

out

Another time he was taken prisoner
by the Indians, and they piled dry sticks
around where he was tled Then they
set fire to the sticks He 414 nol show
He would have been

any signa of fear.

burned to Jdeath If a white man had not

saved him. 1 think Putnam was a very
brave man,
The Rattlesnake.
By Mary Palmitr, Aged 5 Years, Co-
- lumbus, Neb, Red Bide

Omoe there was a little girl who went
her  aunts,
unclos and cousing in southern Miohlgan,

COne of her cousinse eame with a horse

with her mothor te visit

and buggy to take her to thelr home,
On the way her cousip

snake.

A few days later shoe was out under
Ehe heard
a nolse behind her and turned around
and there was a blg rattipsnake, Bhe
ran into the house and told her uncle

an apple tree playving house,

and he eame out and killed it
Thia in n true story.

The Golden Touch.

By Hernard Carroll, Fullerton, Neb,,
Side,

Onece there lived a king named Midas,
Tie had lots of gold, but he waa never
happy, because he wanted more.  One
Aay ak he was In his treasure room, lnok-
Ing at his goid, a young man appesared
and sald: "Tomorrow st sunrise the
touch will come to you' The

the traps were undisturbed, This continusd | next day when Midas awoke It was asun-

for another long week. On the last day,
when ‘they were returning from the woll's
den,
that wans sitting on the ground eating o
chicken.

“That's him,"” whispered Delma.

“Let's shoot," said Carlins.

Carlina took dellberute aim and fired.
With a yelp of distress the woll sped
awey and out of sight.

“] missed him; you could have done
better,” sald Carlinae in a dissppointed
tone.

“If at first you don't sucered—iry, try
agal—say, let's give him & chase,"” she
broke off, ws an ldea struock her,

“Come on,”, sald Carlina, and off they
went. For about three miles they rode
stendily on. They halted n front of a
emall grove of trees.

With & quiek motion Delma ralsed hor
rifle and there was a quick report,

There was & howl of pain and & wolf
stuggered out from under the trees and
feil to the ground.

Whenever any one goes 1o the girls'
room - they always see & wolf  akin
stretched out on the floor.

—_—

A Pussy Cat Clock.
By Beulah Christiansen, Aged 12 Years,

land they turned to gold.
they camo suddenly upon a woll |

Bradahaw, Neb, Blue Bide
The abbe hers relates that when he
was traveling In China he asked his ate
tendant what time it was. The man went |
over to & cat that was quistly baskiog
In=tha sun mnd, examining its eyesa, told
the abbe that It was about two hours |
afier noon, and on being questioned how |
he knew that he explained that the!
pupils of & cat's eyes were largest In the
morning and that they grew smaller aa
the light increassd till they reuched thelr
minimum at noon: that then they began
to widen again till at night they once
more became large. It ls sald that the |
abhe was filled with sdmiration for the |
ingenuity of a peopls wha could use |
cals’ syes for eclocke
I hope my letter escapes Mr.
bashet, .

Wiaste

Israel Putnam.

By Mary K Greveon, Aged 1! yean
There ome lived in Connecticut lIsraesl
Putnam, & general in the great war
which we called the “Revolutlopary
War,” ‘and people still talk about his
daring deeds ’
Iu those days, there were & pood many
wolves In the country. One wolf had her |
den In & oave not far f Putpam's |
home, and many were {(he' plgs and |
sheep that she killed. |
The farmers had tried two rid thﬂn-l
gelves of the pest, but they could not!
even gecl slght of her. |
Onpe night five lambs waere killed in
one fleld and two in another. The farm-
eras made up therr mind that they would |
put an end to such work, and the very |

next day they met for & grand woil
hunt, They tracked tha walf o the |
mouth of the cave, but the hosst waas

1 will |

rise. He touched everything in the room
He went out
in the garden and touched the roses Lhat
grew there and they were turned to gold,
He went Into breakfast, but everything
on the table turned 1o gold. Then his
Httle girl cAme,

and she wWas tumed to gold. *“Oh, what

re eaught near & Mouse
where the powder was stored, Every-
frightensd and
Putnam

stayed and fought till the flames Werv

stopped  the
horse and got out and killed a ruttle-

Bluo

He took her in his arms | were no roses around as

man came and kald: "You are (v fro
the goiden touch,” and then Be turned
{overyihing that Midas had touched back
to fis nataral s
I

T

Prize for Best Garden.

JUNE

0y Allve Thomas, Aged 1l Years, Dewy
Trall, Cods  Raod Side

Oh, dear'" sighea Mabel, “such work!
| Well. [ don't want to win (he prize.’ she
| anid, e she carried a bucket of waler ta
|the garden. 1 kmnow | won't win the
prige,

Mabel's father, My Loans, sald he
woulld give & prise o the one who would
have the bast garden, By the Tirst of
July she looked around and saw Joanie at
work dgging and working away She
{walked over to Josic and  sald, ““Wall,
{look at thoss asters' Mine ave not half
that big'

Why don't yo0 tend them,” sald Kind
[ littio Josle

“1 ean't,”" sall Mabel.

' "Come and see (I you ean't, snld
Josle. Bo they went together (o Mabel's
marden. Josle helped her for an hodur or
a0! then nrhe snld: Now., Mabel, wpes if |
Iyou can't go mhead "

That evening Mr. Loans walked out into
the garden. He sald, “"Mabel, 50u ame
doing fhoae, oo

“I am trying (o do my besl. Josie sel

me on my fgel, lLook at my asters and
aweel pears, and papa fook at the morn-
Ing glories and pansies.'

“Yen. my doar.” sald Mr. Loans, “I
am very proud of you both "

The first day of July both children
were up At & very eacly hour UWell,

paps,’’ both cried as they walked to the
garden, “'who won the prise?”

"Both," he sald, and bolh receivad a
bright five<dollar piece

The First Mouse,

By Dorothy Patty, Aged I! Years, Fre-
mont, Neb, od Hide,

Once upon & time there lived aix falries
One of them was a littie pecullar, but
rhe was vory beautiful. Her poculinritica
wers round ears, beady black eyes (most
uncommon In & falry), and she always
wore gowns of gray silk or satin.

Now you must know that In the woods
nearby thers lived a witch who was as
ugly ar she wans wicked

But she wantod to be as beautiful ne
Moussts, the dqueer lttle fairy.

One day the falry Moussta went Into
the woods to pick flowers, There ahe
was met by the wicked witoh Hasle-
wood, who sald, “Ah, my beautiful falry,
now T have you In my power, uniess you
consent to changing facen'

"Never,” woreamed Mousetn

"Then," sald the witeh, "quit the form
of a falry and take one of & amall animal,
but retaining all of your peculiarities,'
and, sanld the witch shaking a finger with
rage, “ypu shall be called by the fret
fve lolters of your name''

“Elpple! Elimmis! FPresto!” and where
thoe falry had stood A moment before
there now was a small gray animal who
scampared away at sight of the witch,

The Hitle animal had small round ears,
dark black beady oves and soft gray fur.

That was the history of the Tirst mouse
ang now when you sea “Mouseta’ and
hear her aquenk, you may be mire ahe
in saying, "Break the enchantment, o-oh,
o-0-0, oli! oh! do!"

How Chubby Got to College.

By Allca F. Bchulor. Aged 13 Years.
Decatur, Nebh. R 1. Blue Hide

Chubby was the nlok-name of a girl,
named Ethel. But (he name, Kthel was
peldom heard as every ons coalled her
Chubby.

Chubby was a very ambitious girl and
her main aim was o pet A college edu-
oation, Money Was a scarce thing In
that household, but sa Chubby had

plenty of time, she decided to ecarn
enough money (o go.
Bhe had several bushes of the pretti.

est Amerioan Beauty Mossn In town and

was well known for It. Bhe also had
ferns as nice.
| When Jung came around, when so

ymany weddings tanke place, and gradun-
ting excercdines were on, she thought
the might boe able to sell some, as thers
nlce nor were

thoy near. Every class had the Amerl-

L fast as he

"“. 1914,
L
- -
L
an Beauty Ross, thelr class Mower, #
N | here she made salia A noiinting (o 125
Fi wediling prarpsees ply s
worth
With 1his,  whe el n with het
frst college (il Iuring that year she
won the scholamhip which pald all ox
Iponaas far the rest of her way through
collnge
Now she had only her clothes ta buy
which was easy for her to do  8he liad
picked u supply of roses, and out of
thess loaves made beads and parfure,
land sold them #0 Chubby got e culs
lege on American Heauly Rosss
A Brave Deed.
My Mary Dall, Walnut, Ia, Aged 11
Yoears, Hed Ride
Onen there wius a min and his wifs

who lved In the eountry and had
ehildren named Mary and John
OUne diny thers waer to e g great sale
one of the towna Everything was to
sold at hall price
An they Were poor, Mr oand Mrs. Brown
wanted to go. [t was about six miles to
town, and they had Lo go through & milie
of ey
Whoes Mr. apgd Mm
the way home they Baw
cauld
“What are you running for?
Brown.
The man stopped long enough o any,

twa

nt
ba

Hrown were on
A man renning

asked Mr

“mrty

“A flood by your house The river has
vverflowed.”
Mr. Hrown drove his horses as fast an |

the tim-
on  the

he could and at last he eame to
ber. Brown's homs was just
other sida of the Hmber

The horsea wers tired and could not go
any longer. At last they almonat stopped
Mr. Brown got out and sald te Mra
Brown, “You can drive the rest of the
way and 1 will run as fast as | can |
will gvt & bopt and save Mary and John
and anybody #lwe 1 aee.”’

Mr. Brown found a boat and some oars
and rowed e fast as he could to thelr
home. He found Mary and John looking
out of ané of the upstalra windows

Ad soon ne Mary saw her father she

erfed, “ONh! father, T am so glad you heve
come'! 1 wan so afrald we would be
drawned, "

Mr., Brown took Mary and John in the

boat and rowed towards a
peuple werw clinging, He took thess peo-
ple In with him and went towards the
timber where Mrs Brown was walting
The people that Me. Brown saved gave
him $100

Whan the flood subsided,, Mr
pold thelr home of one-half acre and Lhey
moved where there were no floods,

Kindness.

tree where four

By Barab Hurwite, Aved 3 Veora Colume! taw a

Mue Elde

There once lived a lttla mirl whose
name was Eva. Eva was playlng one
day when she saw a poor lady carrying
A hesavy bundle. Eva fell sorry for her
s she looked pmle and tired,

"Poor Indy.” thought Eva. "Bhe has
nothing to eat and drink, while 1 have
too much."™

Running to the Indy Eva .offered *o
give her food and let her rest. The lady
#uld she would se Eva took her Into the
house.

As Eva turped to take the lady's bundle,
she stared with surprise at her. For
there, Instead of an old Indy, stood o
falry.

“IDo not be surprised,’” sald the fairy.
“you are very kind, wo that 1 will give
you a ring. You have only to turn It
and I will obey your wishes'

“Oh! 1 thank you,'" cried Eve, but the
fairy had vanlshed.

I hope that My, Wastebasket la off for
a visit

hus Neb

Punished for Curiosity.

By Beulah Christiansen. Aged 12 Years,
Bradshaw, Neb. Hue Ride,

Onee thare were two childron whose
names were Harry and Mary White,
Harry was 10 years old and Mary was §
vear ald

Now these children did like to piay,
but they did not like wark, Thelr birih.
days happenod to be on the wame day,

Urown |

| Afer he sl the

|
|
|

=

 Their Own Page

—— e

A party For them,
Thelr mother askted them to go ta Lawn

|
| mnd their mother thought ahe would have | cpllar anid ses (hat it

i full of waler
They begin currving and pumping. The
rands are muddsy and water = standing

and got & package. OF course they &M | Rome hoys go fishing and wading
nol want toy, but moitner told them they | -
must They went, but very unhappy ware | A Nutting Pn.rty
they  They decided to open the packagn
By Mary Upldenstaln, Aged § Yeurs
on the way home and s&e what was in Clenvithe, Nebh  Red Side.
ft. Bo When they gol out of sighi, ““)‘ Ona day May eame running ints the
looksd In. and bBehold. there were pomn ! hauss, “Oh, mamma.” she erled, “may

of
taste
nte

their favarite cookine
them,. These tasted po good they
them all and wern very sorry when
mamma told them they
but now they couldn't

Just a Minute.

By rora Nich, Aged M Yenrs, 1A Norih
Twentieth Sireet, Omaha.  Hoed Side,

Une day an Mabel was playing with
some wirls her mother said, "‘Mabel, coma
Into the houss and =al your supper, Lthen
wa will go to the show."™ "Just & min-
ute,” answered Mabel Bo her father and

have Ut

i mothor ate thelr supper and went to the

wore (0 have a

They must| | have m hirthday pRrty ™

Oh, my dear, 1T cannot makea your
gondies, hecnusa your aunt & coming.”
I knaw of momeihineg to do, and 1|

won't bother you A bit
“Well, all right. If yvou know of Aome-
thing s do, you ean.” sald her mother.
I Baturday May wrots the In-
Tuesday came and all the

was
Vit innm

| ehildren arrived

show. They left Malwl playing with tha
Kirle,

Fretty soon her mother samd  father
came home and theéere sat Moabel, crying |

s hurd beacause she wanted to go to the
show. 8o her mother told her that when
she was called ahe ahould not say, “Just
& minute.” The text morning when Ma-

bal war through with her work she ran
oul to play with the girle She was al-
ways lstaning for her mother's  oa'l

Fretty soon her father came home with
n bDig doll and then laid It on the (able
doll on the table Ma-

bel's molher wont to call her, but, alaas!
she forgol and sald, “"Just s minnee"
Her mother iold har that she had for-

gotten  ®he tried very hard for the doll
until ahe rememberad never Lo my, “Just
n minute.”

Our Pets,

Hy Emmue Bchinter, Aged || Yourn
der, Neb. Red Blde
brather Albert and 1 have twoa pet
cows.  Thelr names ara Nellla and Jes-
rle. They think u tot of onch other for

they wre always together.

When they were Nttls calves we pould
lend them to the water Jumt Hke horses
We hitohed them to n IHtle cart and then
we would drive around the place with
them. We uwed to have lot of fon driv-
Ing wround with owr IHitle poniea

They hoth have it calves now
names are Mollle and Pollle,. They are
our pels oo, Every night when they
come from the pasture Albart and 1 play
with them for a few minutes

——

Kind Betty,
Hoselin Kielp, 14 Hickory
Oimahy, Neb, Blus Side
One day when Wotly was up lown sha
or who was looking In
bakery shop window, dirty and hungry
Little Betty was very sorry for him and

Poan-

My

Thelr

Liy Siresl,

Ty

woent up to him nand asaked Wwhy ha
Aidn't go home. He sl sadly, T have
fio mothey, but when she died sha told

me to take care of my =isters, Elizsabeth,
Gertrude and Blanchs,™

ettty nakod her mother I she might
have them for her wisters and brother.
Hor mother was Kind and et her have
them. Bo they were fed and lived hap-
Py,

Fishing.

Hy lva 'rhomwn. A.rd 10 Years, Love-
e day a hdy nm! her chlldren came
by, They were going fishing and wanted
us to go too. Mamma and the boys and
I got In and went with them. When wa
reached the lake the women fished and
wo girls waded in the water. We thought
wo would have fish for supper but my
brothers only caughl two or three little
fish. This is a true story and the first
story I have written.

June.
By Henry Ghr}nr .r;od 11 Years, Gretna,
h Gl ﬁ.

June i here and It Is ralnlm:. We stay
in the house so we shall pnot get wet,
Everybody I8 fesling drowsy when night
romen. Penple go to bed surly. When
murning comes, psopla run to the rooms
to ses If It ralned and some run to the

Father Misses Something in the Paper
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Come with me, " sadd May, "to the
de.’ They wont to the woods and
Waw that therds were handly any nuts left
tha Lpeoa
‘Where bave they all gone to?
Juhn Drown

“Why." laughed May “Juc has hid
themy and we must find them and the one
who Hude the most will get twelve
Fnater ecgE»."

Bunday waa Eawstor
Helen won e Eawster

Wi

un
noke!

A
L A

girl npamed

Heat Rullu Gl.rden

By Ruth Stewart, Aged § Years, Teouin-
woh, Nebh Dus e

Deur  Fugy [ArEe This sapring we
planted a garden, We pit in vegetubles
and flowers Tn the vegolable garden we

planted Tettuce, vadishes, onions, hests,
ralnbow  gortt and  poas Amnd In the
flower bod we had wweotwilllemes, el
gold, bachelor buthons, four o'clocks and
swaet peas. This spring it was so hot

that it killesl my brother's garden. Our
lsttuce In growing old, our onlonx are
old and our radishes are all dead.

Next Sunday s children's day., 1 have
a lttle song called “Christ's Oardén,”
which will be sung by ten little girfe.

Miss Fusay.

Mary. Thottus, Aped 18 Years, Desy
Trall Cola, Box I Red Bide.

"Now Goklie, T don'l see why you aie
alwayve wo fussy. Don't you thiok it
wonld he better o tey and got along with
your playmntes” You are evan after the
cal and dog. Now look what you have
done.  When you have lived as long as

By

I, vou will find out those who quarrsl
Are always loser.’”
OF course, Goldle Is only & hem, but

thias I tre aboutl avery onms

Is Pleased with Book.

By tell Baldwin. Herman, Neb, Bluias
Blda

Dear
norning

Bditar: 1 peeelved miy prise thie
and T wieh (o thatk sou For it
I mm very much pleancd with It

B l.m:lllo Bilan A 10 Yearn, 331 K
South Om. Neb, Red Hide,
\\llau lhr pun sh'nes warm,
And the thrush sings clear, !
And the sparrow ruffles his wings forforn,
'Tis Spring.

When the apple buds are awalling,

And the grass getting greon,
And the farmers plow their gardens and
bogin planting things,

“Ts Spring.
whm l.he Httle streams are !l.uThInl.
P A g i B

Then u- apring.
When the cotk na to crow
Prom the nest behind the hay,

And the Hitle chicks begin ln aws "
pring.

Oh! MHow pmtg. in Ih- spring, s the
mpring, I

When the mountain glm alnn

I've pertumy alr to fllug,

“Tia Spring,

FRATTLE OF m YOUNGSTERS

Teacher—"'Can you name & bird that lu
now extinet?™

Small Pupll—"Yeas, ma'am, our canary,
The cat extineted him yemtorday.'

“My mamma wears a No. 1 ahoe,
boasted littls Margie,
“Huh!"  exclaloved small  Ellzabeth,,

"That's nothing. My mamma wears o
No, &"

“Say, boy, somebody told me I would
find a spanking team in this nelghbor-

‘hood. Doy you Know where they are?”

“In our house, mister. They're pa and
ma.*

Child Visitor—=Mrs. Junes, please oan
1 go upstairs In your room and look in
your elosot?

Honteas—Why Willle, what do you want
In my clost?

Child Vistor—I waut to ses the nkele
ton pa Emys you've got there

Little Eloise had been naughtly and her
mother had ohastised her,

The noext morning her mother asked If
#he had preyed for the Lerd to forgive
ber for belng such a bad girl

Yen,"" replled Elolse, “and | prayed for
Him to forgive you, too*

"Bleas me!" said Tommy's great unele
"o you mean to eay that your teachers
pnever thrash you?"

“"Never!”™ roplied Tommy
moral suaston In our schood,™

“SWhat's thay**

“Oh, we get kep’ In, and stood up In
corners, and locked out and locked in.
and made to write one word a thousand
times, and scowled at and Juwed ut, and
that's all”

“We have

Bunday School Teacher—What do you
underntand by asullering for righleous-
ness’ sake? &

Little Girl-Pleuse, milas, It moans hav.
Ing to come Lo Sunday wihool,

Woenderfnl Cough Remedy.

Mr. D, B Lawson of Edison, Tepn,
writes: “"Dr. King's New Discovery s a
most wanderful cough, cold and lang
medicine W and L AUl druggists —
Advertlsament

——— e el
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