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LLOWE'EN wlll soon be here, and T know that thére will be

lote of fan for the bovs and girls upon this occasion.

The

pumpkins are ripe and the Jack-o-Lanterns can be mada very

soon for the Hallowe'en

parties. ‘The winter apples are hang-

|

Ing from the branches on the trees and the corn has been |

husked and Is In the bin,
Did you ever peel an apple so that the

the avening of fun.

These frults of pature all add to

tkin came off In one long strip and then throw that wirlp over your shoulder

to see fust what letter it would form?
of water?

Dig you svar bob for apples in a tub

Then there is the tick-tack to put on the window and pull the

string, just to let it tap on the glass to let your father and mother know

that you are enjoying the real good

fun which they did as boy and girl

There are so many harmless jokes for boys and girla to enter into for Hal-
lowe'sn that 1 hope no one will do any harm to anvone or anything. [t
would be nice to have some stories from Busy Bees telling of thelr plans

for Aallowe'en and how they fixed thelr Jack-e-Lanterne.

We are glag to

have so many storias from both the new Busy Bees and those who have

written for the page for a long time.

l Little Stories

by Little Folk

(First Prise.)

Boyhood and Youth of John Muir,

By Miiton Rogers, Aged 4 Years, Tl
Dewey Avnue

Did you ever stop to think of the many
wonderful thinges John Mulr 4l and in-
vented? Home are not the most practical
things Inventad, but oconsldering the
knowledge he got the thinge he inventad
are truly wonderful

His father, Danlel Mulp, was A fathesr
of tha most mtrict kind. He kept the
Sabbath most astrictly, not letting John
and hia brother and asister leave the
yard,

When the family moved from Scotland
to Amerioa and settlod In Wisconsih
John flirst reslly began to love nalure,
At the age of 12 he was put to the plow,
and made to do a man's work All day,
At the age of 16 he first beffan to appre-
cinte good litarature.

John Muir's father made the children
go atPaight to bed after family worship,
which was generally about § o'clock.
John would then stenl away with a book
to the kitohen and read. He was lucky
If he got five minutes befors his father
would sees the llght and make him go 1o
ped. His fathar grew irritated st the
boy's behavior and told him he must go
to bed with the rest, but he could get up
w enrly as he wished in ths morning
At night he rose At 1 o'clock and with
tha tamperatlure balow freszing he would
go down to the bassment and read At
pne end of the basement there were ¢
taw tools. He made & saw out of an old-
fashioned corset wstes), and he fTormed
many moére toals to complate the set
Every morning, and he 4id not vary
nore than five minutes from 1 o'clock,
@ would rise and go down to the cellar
ind make use of the tools.

The firat thing he made was a wself-
wtting sawmill. That invention followed
yuny others, such as water wheels, hy-
Irometors, pyrometérs, clocks and barom-
sters, Me inveénted an automatiec con-
irivance for feeding horses at any hour
fesired. He made & clock that would
w1l the day of the week and month, as
well as striké Hke & common clock and
point the hours. He also invented a con-
trivante that when attathsd to his bed
t would set him on his feet at any hour
fosired and light a fire.

When John Mulr invented these won-
fers he knew nothing of any kind of
whtch or clock. He only knew the time
law of the pendulum. He made other
clocks similar, and ons made over forty
years ago still keeps mood tiine. He made
¢ huge tower clock with four dials. He
made & thermemeter thet was regulatéd
by the sxpansion and contrmotion of an
iroh rod that was multiplied on the dial
of the thermometer.

Thire waa & stats falr held at & toWwn
nearby and John took his clocks and thar-
mometar thére. Ha got & prise of about
}i and s diploma.

It was ithers he found his longing to
go to thé University of Wisconsin, Heé
was worrled about the money end of it
but he found It cost Httle and he could
live simply, s6 he plucked up courasge
and asked the dean of the faculty. After
hearing hin story he welcomed him there.
In the long summer vacation he sdrned
snough money to put him throukh the
your, And so for faur years he studied
there,

One winter he taught a school In the
eountry. He had to get up at about 7
in fhe bitter cold mornings and go And
lght & fire in the schoo! room. This Was
very trying. so he brought one of his
clocks Inlo use, and wo by ubing certaln
ackdes In conpnectlion with the clock he

“ started a fire mechanically while he waa

reposing In his bed comfortably st home.
Every summer vacation John studied in
poma such work. le alpd did not let his
love for Invention leave. He lnvenied &
machine that sét him on his féel at any
desired hour and at the kame tims It
startsd a fire and lit a lamp. Then afier
& faw minutés allowed for dressing =
ellgk would be heard at the other end of
the room where his wonderful deak was
and & book was pushed out and opened
Then alter a certain time allotted for
mudying that book ft was c¢lossd and the
next book was pushed forth, while the
other one was going back. And so each
hook went the same WY avery morning
He also used the early morning sun's
raye lo work his machine. These are
only soms of the many things this won-
derful lad 44 He loved his inventions
but more he loved nature, and in the
hook written by himself on his youth,
from which 1 have gotten my knowledge,
he closes, saying: “"But 1 waa only leav-
ing one university for another—the Wis
conaln university for the university of the
wildernosm. '’

(Becon@ Prize.)

The Test
By Ksthetine North. Aged 13 Years, 810
N. Thistieth 5t, Omaha. Red Bide.
Fdith and Ethel were cousine. Bihe]
wiy the daughter of a rich merchant and
Edith was the daughter of & poor car-
penter. One day whea they were going
to sohool Edith sald 1o Ethel, “We are

going to have a test In history this
morning. "’
“1 don't care' asald Ethel, “for 1

know 1 ahail get jo0.™"

“Did  you #tudy last night™ sald
Edith. 1 tried 10 gét you 19 come over,
but po one would anawer.'

‘What? Me siudy ™' sald Ethel !
should say not. Wa went to the Ball”

When the teached told them to hesd
‘helr paners for history there was & greal
rany sad lspces mmong the olass, but
Jtthe BAMNE's tace was not that kind

Ethel was seen many Umes looking over
the girt's shoulder in front and copying
rut Edith's eyes were kepl on her own
rapér When the hall hour was up the
tegocher gathered up all the papers

After school everybody In the class

wine asking questions about the anawers
and Ethel finally came to the conclusion
that shs didn't know as much as she
thought ahe did

The next day when the teacher read
the marks It was not with a happy
voles, but with & sad one “There was
only ona 18 and that was through hard
work, Edith Bannister received 1t," anld
the teAcher dolefuily.

She handed KdAlth har papar and read
the reat of the marka. “Ethel, ¥, the
ponrest in the olass'” and it was just
bacaiise ahe was 8o concelted

{(Hanorable Mentlon.)

A Thanksgiving Story

By ann’ Zimmarmann, A 10, Gretna,
Neb. Blus Bide.

Many years agd there lived In the oily
of New York an old man and his wife
They lived alone. They were very poor
people, but they were so happy and kind
to every one. Thanksgiving was almost
here and they sald: We have not enough
money Lo buy a turkey or anything else
for our Thanksgiving dinner. That night,
Jjust before Thanksgiving, thess two old
paople went to bed. The old man went
outelde of the door to get some wood
to build the fire with. To his surpriss
he found on their doorstep A basket with
& eard pinned on the basket. He took
it in the house and his good wife took
the cover off and looked In It. There
thay found & turkey, niready drexsed,
eranberties Tor a pie, some frult apd
other good things to eat. After they had
all of the provisions out, and, last of
all, they found an envelope, and broke it
open and found a twenty-dolinr gold
plece. On the card was writtén: "“To the
peopls who are poor.” Thin ts why avery
one should be happy on Thanksgiving
day, !

The Adopted Girl. -
By 1da Thompeen, Aged 11 Tears, Box ¥,
Weston, In

Once upon a tlme there was a littla
girl named Heater. Her mother and father
4ld not want her, so she was #ent to the
asylum. The people at the asylum trisd
to get somebody to take her, but they
would not. Bo one day she ran away from
the asylum. She walked on till shs eame
to & place whare there wers pretly
flowers all around It. The lady that lived
In the houss was Mre. Thorton. 8he was
watching the child as ahe cams toward
the house. As ahe ¢ams nearer to the
house Mre, Thorton asked her If she woas
tred and she took her Into the houss and !
Saved hor A glassa of milk and a piate
of obokies Hhe told Mrs, Thorton that
she came from the asyium because they
d4ld not want het. Mrs. Thorton told her
she might stay over night if she wished
Mra, Thorton llked tha litle girl and
made up hér mind to adopt her. The next
morning when Hester came down to
breakfast Mre. Thorton adked her If she
would llke to be her litle girl. The little
girl was very giad to stay and Mm |
Thorton wruté 1o the asylum the next |
day and told them she would adopt
Hestar. The little girl loved her new
home and Mre. Thorton soon beéegan to
sew clothing for Hester bhecauss she
did not have any with her.

Bha s staying with Mrs Thorton yet
and is a large girl now.

The Bird and the Chickens.

By Esiher Gates, Aged 13 Yeoars, Routs 3
Buhl, Twin Falls County, ldahe.

I am going 10 tell the readers of The
Hee about a bhird that came to our
place and took up with our chickens

It was about the size af A meéeadow
lark. It had & grayish body with & yellow
breast. It had a white ring undeér its
throat And a black topknot.

It was & strange bird to us and whan
we first discovered it It was running
with & hen And Uttie chickens. The bLird
would go wWith the hen and chickens in
the daytims, but at night would roost
in the henhouse with the rest of the
chiokens. When the hen weaned ber little
ones the bird still ran with her. She trisd
o get rid of I, but all was In vain, for
wherever she went It went, too

The bird stayved with her for abour 1w
monthe and one cold morming it was
found out by (he haystack dead. Weo were
afterwards told by the description we
gave that it was & mountain gquall.

Gentle Ruth,

By Molle Morenman. 508 South
Street. Omaha. Red Fide

“I wondér who that girl 10" was heard
throughout the room In & s¢hool. Ruth
Harvison, Just from the ocountry, was
tha girl the other pupila were talking of.
Bhe wiaa 13 years of age and was in the
sixth grade, Her father and mother
ware very poor, bhut, although she aidn’t
have nies dresses. they were neat No
ene would go with her and oftentimes
the tears would come te her eyés and
ahe would think that she was the un-
Dappiest git) om earth, The Sirls teased
bear and the boys called her names. But
she never answered them back, as other
children woull. Day by day she bechme
sudder and the children called her more
names. At jast the day cams when
sweet. gontis, little JRuth didn't come to
school. The children wondéred why ghe
dida’t come, but nobody knew. Another
day passed and otill she Adn't come.
At last, on the third day & boy and girl
whe knew whera her houee was, went
down and tried to find out why Ruth
dido’t come o sthool, When they came
fn, It was very still. Ther were then ad-
mitted jote Ruth's room. It was vary
slill there, Bocause she was sick. She
looked &1 the Doy and girl with sorrow-

Beventh

ful eyes They feli very porry  and
bogged (o be forgiven. Bie was just
gulng to say something wheo all of »

{sudden ahe stoPped breathing Bhe was
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dend. The déctor sald she disd becauss
sthe was heartbroken,

The angels carried her soul t6 para-
dise, and often teats of joy would come
to her eyea and she would think that
sha was the happlest béing in heaven.

Tha children wers all very morry when
the died, and If & new boy or girl came
to thelr school they never teaséd them
again.

. A Westarn Trip.
lola  Pospashil, I v
Neb., Onk View noeh. Blue ll::u.'

On the morning of Beptember £, at 0
colock, my mother and f(ather, my
brother and mywself started on a trip
o Chadron, Neb,. in our Michigan oar.

My oldest brother and my slster had
taken clalma fourteen miles north of
Chadron Iast winter,  and  about
miohths ago they went out with & coversd
wagon, a buggy and a coeuple of teams.
The distance from here to Dhadron Is
about M0 miles

We went to O'Neill first and then fol-
luwed the automoblle road that goes from
Omaha to the Yellowstone park. We
went through Atkinson, Stuart and a
few miles north of Stuart, where we
stopped Al a little creek to get mome
water, and while we were stahding there
& Ford ear came up from the west and
my father talked with the man and he
sald that he and his family had been
out to the Black Hills and they had
gone through Chadron. He sald the
roads were marked all the way and
thut the roads were good. We then went
on and crossed the Niobrara river and
came Into Carne. Whera we gOt mome
water and then we started out agnin.
North of Carns were the first pine trées
I nad ever seen. Then we passed through
the towns of Springview, Norden and
Sparks, and at Valentine we saw some
more pine trees, and north of Valentine
we crofsed a big credk. We had good
roads all the way untl! about halfway

\n
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| botwean Valentine and Cody, then the
roads bégnn to be a little sandy

| Cody we should have ne to C(lordon, |
g ™ | ihe fourth time we found the right road

[Ilul we missed the way and got into |
"Hcmman. also inte the sand hille. Quits
n few peoPle wot lost here. West of
Morriman wa had aquite & time to find
the right road There were fo housea
'luoar and nothing but sand in wll direc- |
tions. Nothing but sand and eactus The
car could hardly pull through all that
sand. We kept on the prairie nearly
all the tme. We saw many sod houses
on the way, which were the first 1 had
ever seen. We got into some better
roads o faw milesd from Gordon and we
had fine roads All the fest of the way
to Chadron.

From Gordon we wenl through ine
ton, Rushville, Hay BSprings, Bordeaux,
and then wa got to Chadron fust ae they
wers having the Dawes county fair, It
took us two and & half days to get ovl
there. We had slept In our car both
nights on the way,

We found my brather and sister in the
grandstand with some friends. The next
day we all went to the falr. They had
s horee race, pacing, and the soldiers
had All kinds of racea, such as the rescus
yace, the relay race and polate race, ste.
They done overything on thelr HKorses.
Cma soldler had & (ralned horse that
conld do all worts of tricks, liks shaking
hin head, “yes'' o "no.” shaking handa,
bowing. marching to the band musio and
pieking up & couple of handkerchisefs and
a hat  The Indimne had a war danoe, all
dressed In thelr war paints and costumen.
They had all sorts of ractes. There was
some bronche busting also.  “"Prairie
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two snakes one being 1 rattlesnake
with no rattlen, but just a Bualtan

One dny wmy slstor and 1 put on our
riding eRirts  and  took  our pleture
th horsen an a coupla of ywrirl 1
had all the wild dueks and abbits |
wanled o 8t out (hers 1 rainesd um
Befors we started for home and | did
ot ke the country thén. e ihe sumba
"us mo mtlcky

On Thursiay morning we started for
fome. Wa went through the saine towns

an when we wenl out there
riile was very protgy

The pine
We ate sur din-

mar on the Bblugrass by o nlee Hitle oreek
ool of Pordeatsa. When we got ta Gors
don ws went from there (o Cody and

found & pretly good road. At Valentine
we couldn't find the rvight road out of
Wa started out of town three
times and overy time we came buok, until

When we got a few miles from Stuart
wa took the wrong road, and cast of
Etuart we got lost agaln and got into
Emmet. Then, from O'Nelll we wenl (o
Fage and then home. We got to Venua
In the afNernoon on Saturday. It took ua
two daye and a half to get back. It waa
Food to be home agsin.

Letter fro;n .5“’ Bee.

By Allce Elvira Crandell, Aged W Yours,
Chapman, Neb Plue Side

Dear Busy DBees: | am sorry 1 have

nt beén  writing to you lIately., My

father sold our store and houss and we
are bullding & new house, which we will
o¢ In about Thankagiving

1 was 10 years old on Baptember A
which brought me in my sleventh year.
1 am |n the fifth grade and 1 llke my
tenchér very well

1 hope all the Busy Bees are getting
along fine In thelr school work, for |
am.

I am sending & story which T have
named “A Falry Tale.” and 1 hope to
win a prise on It. Goodby,

A Trip to Fairyland.

Ry Miriam Warner, Aged 10 Yoars, 113
Lineoln Boulsvard, Omaha, Neb,
Edith was sitting in the library read-
Ing her books. She had been reading for
& while when she got tired of them,
Hhe was looking at the wall papsr when
a Iittle door opened In the wall Then

out stepped o falry

Ehe sald, "Edith, would vou like Lo

Fawn,'" the famous broneho bustof, rode
A buoking brontho. Blusbell, & sorrel |
horse, went up & flight of stalrs about |
forty feet high mnd from the top dlw«li
inlo a tank of .wuter In the ground. They |
had fAreworks and a siow automobile race |
snd & fast automoblle race. There were
unly two automobliés that an in the
fust race. The second car looked ko
an old ear, an it 814 not have any hood |
nor seats on and the driver had & box |
te st on, while anothér man hung on
to the side ro the car wouldn't tip over.
Just as he started 1w go around the |
sccond time, he was gwolng around a turn,
the box started to alip, the driver turned |
the wheel and the car shot Into the fence
and the splintéra of the box and the
fence flaw up Into the air. Hoth of the
men flew off just an the driver turned
the wheel, but It was lucky that nobody
was hurt. In theé evening we went %o
the dance hall, and we went in lo mee
the roulette wheel and my sister and |
took a couple of merry-go-round rides

b o
r\\-? %" u\“!"
R

While cut thers I saw & cuyote and

The Web

said Bdith,
and they

vislt Falryland?' “Oh, yen
“Wall, then, come with me'
walked through the Nitle door

First of all, she saw Littls Ted Riding
Hood with the fox. They were very glad
to see her The falry Introduced Edith
to Little Red Riding Hood and the fox
They were very glad to see her,

Next they saw Alnddin and his wonder-
ral lamp. Oh, but his lamp was bright,
and 1t dagzled Edith for a minute, Alad-
din was very giad to see Edith, too. MHe
showed Edith his palace. Edith thought
his palace very protyy.

The falry sald they would have teo
lenve him now becauss they wanted to
seo Fairyland.

They were walking up the stréet when
they saw Prudy reading het story book,
Prudy 4id not see them at first, but then
the fairy wald to her. “Thin s Halth,
and 1 am showing her Falryland. Well,
wé must leave you now. Goodby.'” They
went on untll they came to a iittle furm
housg, and on the porch was Mother
Goose and Jack Horner. They were In-
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1906 . Eva Armstrong, 1081 South 284 Bt......ccvivernenss Muason
1802. .. ... BHelva Berkay, 2008 Wirt 8v...... T A Ish Lothrop
1004. .. Darvin Bone, 505 South #1st 8L, ... ... covvivuenns Farnany
1901, .. ... Ethel May Brown, 3210 Plakney 8t........Howard Kennedy
168908, .... Harry Carlson, 120 Bouth 27th Bl. ., .... . cass2e+s..Farnam
1901......Elizabeth Chalfont, 1438 North 18%th 8t...... . Kellom
1697..... .Amelia England, 27687 Cuming 8t....... CEEa s s e s WEDBAP
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RERY i va i Leah Hannah, 114 North Z28th Ave.....c.ccnvses .. Farnnm
1906. .....Mateel Hoover, 3510 Bouth 11th Bt.......ce0u4....Bancroft
A0 <4 v 00 Virginin Houts, 4213 Sahler 88, .. ..o euisvsossss«Saratogn
1901......Fred Jofforson, 2202 North 87th Bl.....ccvcivvnnsivae Long
1008 ... Dorothy Kearney, 2419 Sherman Ave..........8s8cred Heart
1908, .siis Bertha Elnor Larsen, 1304 North 46th St........ Walnut Hil
1908, .. ... Nells MoMillan, 3314 North 284 Bt. ... coeuvessvsoq. Vinton
1900, ., ... WHHam Marshall, 1428 Westerfleld Ave.. Edwargq Rosewater
1904, .....0corge Mulick, 3808 Charles Bt.... .. ..vveveeo:Franklin
1902......Mildred B. Othmer, 4724 North 3%th Bt........Central Pari
1908, .....Bumice Marle Peorry., 4018 Lafayette Ave........Walnut HIlL

1899, .60 .H‘I.n h“'“ P“l.. 2020 North l"h ﬂl- FsdasataRmba e -l‘..
1902.,.....Irman Quinn, 39012 QGold Bt..... .
1908......Marguerite Annette Shalberg, 4124 Nicholaa Bt. .., Walnut HilY
1808......France D. Bmith, 3807 Fowler Ave...% ..+« .Monmouth Park
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1912......Herman Welner, 815 North 48th Bt....cocvenves . Baunders

vited to dine with Mother Goose. After
dinner they talked with Mother Goosé
until 1t was time to go on. They ware
wilking on the road leading to the falr
and they saw Bimple Blmon wolng to the
falr. Simple Simon had his tart, s
usual. e had on & green hat and green
pants, and & white walst and lght green
stockings and black shosa He was
dressed qulte nice. The fatry sald they
had seen Falryland., Bdith sald she had
& nice tima  Sha would have Lo tell her
mother and father about . The fairy
anid goodby to Bdith and Bdith sald
goodby to the falry, E4ith thanked her
very much. As soon as Bdith knew whit
she was doing ahe was sitting in the M-
brary.
The Tiger.

3 o . Aged 19 Yeara,

Biﬁmhf.t:;“t:‘l D'lxr:ont‘:mﬂmlh: Blus Bde,

The Uger I8 & #iani cat. His body Ia
nearly ocovered with black stripea Un-
like the llen, hé runs so fast that the
awiftont horma canmot overtake him. He
goes aver the ground by making bounds
or springs, one after another

Ry night, e well as by day, the tiger
witches. for his prey. With a frightful
ronr he will selss & man and earry him
off.

Lions have greal whiskers, and so have
tigers and all other animals of oat kind.
Whenever wvou find an anlmal with
whiskérs llke the cats, you may be sure
that that animal steals softly among
braniches and thick bushes. By the
slightest touch on the tiger's whiskers he
knows when there ls anything in his road.

A few years later some English officers
wént out te hunt, Wnen coming
from thalr day's sport thay found a Hitle
tiger kitten. They took It With them and
tied 1t with & collur and ohain 1o the peols
of their tent. It played ahout to the de-
lght of all who saw It One evening,
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to anjoy the sunshine and to cateh up later
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sl
#%s‘f l,

-
" et

Zer sl
oy e

e “I:\"‘ .l'l 'O.“. I{'t / i)
- gl

e

/!

L
j.- 4

_3(
&

P
|

) T 11
b
\ _,'L;.;"

| spun its web about him, and the
I hope of progress Break the web
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bonds of habit hold bhim beyond
of ldleness at the beginning: or,

-

it was growing dark, they heard
that frightened them greatly, 1§
of & tiger. The kitter
chaln and tried to breald
arp ory It answerad U
At onoe o largs Ugresa)
middle of the tent, caugh
har neck and hroke t
ohain whicsh bound It; then, turning
the door of the tant, she dashed a
ad suddenly am she had come.

———

g Lillie, Aﬂ“ Cripple. o
X Y Ro
ronth Bireee Omana. ‘Neb Hioe sige

Lillte sat by the window of har room
looking wistfully at the crowded sireet
below, Haw ahe loved to watoh them.
Young and old seeted happy. Bhe
the daughter of a wealthy merchant who!
had retired from business.

A fow days after Lillle was born they|
found out that she had a broken les,
which made her a cripple.

When she was § years old her mothes
disd, but when she was § years old hee
father married again

Huving her own children to take chrel
of, she had ne time to give much als
tention to Lillle

Lillle, belng 10 yoars old and a sweet,
patiamt child, she never told her father
how she was neglecied,

Bhe learned from her governess that
she could never Be cured and that waa

rh
Al
bounding in the

by

did when she was dying.

He ahook her gently, but
not awaken. She had (alien Into her last
sleep on earth.

Where the Pretty Path Led.
By lona Anu.. h“ a‘l’m Wen-

¥ went to spend my long vacation with
my grandma and grandpa in the country.
My grandpa had an old white horse
named Betay. He owned her ever since
mamma was A itthe gwirl, and I and
Bétsy soon hecame great frisnds. Bvery|
day grandms would give ms two spples,
two biscuits 1 two lumps of sugar in
A little basket

Betsy soon learned (o expest me. and
walted for mes st the bars. #he knew
that half ot what was in the basket was'
meant for her. A very pretty path cames
in at oue end of the pasture, I ofien
wondered where It went. but T never
dared 1o go In very far alone. One day
my ©ouslns. Ida and Fiotence, came
over to visit me, and | showsd them all
over the farm. 8o I thought 1 had
Kood chance to wo down the path. lde
and Florence said they would like to &0
very much, When we came Lo the end
of tha path we came upon & lovely Hitle
pond, covered with lliea. We could net
reach them, #ao Ida and T todk off our|
shoas and stockings and waded for them
and got all we could carry. Crandma
was delighted with them. She aald ahs
had not had any liliss from that old |
pond since grandpa used to bring  them
to har, yeurs and years before

F. 5<1 am & new Busy Bes and wollld
k& to Join the blus side.

A Runsway Monkey.

By Christiha Dalugard, Aged 10 Y
North Nineteenth Street, Orl\l-b:..' -

Not long ago & Mittle lane molikey was

 Brought from the south hares by travelers

The little monkey was kept in the bouss,
and one night escaped, In some way he
ehlered a house snd mada his way up-
stalrs.  After golng through some of tha
rooms he went Into a reom where a boy
lay aslesp. This mischlevous Mitle anl-
mal was bhent on mischiel and heare was
his chance. He Soratched the iittie fel.
low'n face until he Awoke. Bul he would
not leave him alone and would havée put
his eyes out had not the other persons
in the house been awakened by lis
sorsama and came (o tha reascus. Bug
the monkey escaped and wandered abeut,
looking for and doing more mischisf until
the next day. when he was captured and
taken back to his owners. He was care.
fully walched and not sllowed to get
away after that,

Early Settler.
Luell | )

By Luclle ml: ‘lfl::‘t lsu:url, Bmerson,

Once upon » time when the woods were
covered with wild animals and wild and
savage Indlans. a family namsd Bmith
came over from ¥agland to maks thelr
home here. Gos day when Mr. Smith
. Brown were getting ready 10 go
to tewn & wman came and told them 1o
hurry along to Hismark (o belp settla

mother was dead Elyle, the borrowed
girl, got thelr food ready fur them.
started on Lthe Journey and suid
would be back the noxt day.
Bmith got sick and they had say
another day. The Indlans killed Blaie,
the borrowed girl, and captured
children, Mr, Smith felt bad for a
time.



