' Busy Bees

% have had pictures of many of the Busy Bees who live in Omahas
but It i& not often that we are able 10 have a ploture of &

Busy-Bee who lives away from the city,

This week we may

sce Mary and Alice Thomas of Deer Trall, Colo.
These Ittls girls live on & ranch and know what it is to
#njoy the fun of living In the country. Bach week they read
the Busy Bee page and are among the writers who seldom miss a Bunday
in sending their stories. They have written a story which appears on the
page telling of thelr pets in the ploture. I am sure there are many Httle Bug¥
Beeg who live on other ranches who have piotures, and we would be so glan
to have them send thelr pictures to the editor. We are not able to meat
one ancther personally and It is so lice to become acquainied through the

columns of the Busy Bes page.
one.

This Is a busy season of the year for every
There is quite as much to be done on the farms and ranches to pre-
pare for the coid winter days as there is in the city.

Both Allee and Mary

have written splendid stories telling of the life on the ranch and we hope

they will continue for some time.

Hallowa'en will goon be here and I hopa that the Busy Pees will tall just
how they spent the evening and how they got their pumpkins for the parties.

Little Stories by Little Folk

(First Prise.)

What the Leaf Baid.
s Kanyon, A 13, % Cum-
i ,‘I‘n.:ul{tnrn‘é ?)’mnhn nghu- Bide

Onoa or twice a lttle lenf was heard to
ory and sigh, as leaves often 40 whén A
pentle wind 1s blowing. And the twig
mid: “What fe the mattar, Httla leat?™

“The wind,” msald the lsaf, "just told
me that ons day It would pull me off
and throw me on the ground to dla”

The twig told it to the branch and the
branch told it to the tres. When the
tres heard 1t it roshed all over and sent
word back to the leaf.

“Do not be afrald™ 1t sald. “Heold on
tight and you shall not go o till you
are ready.”

80 the leaf stopped sighing and went on
singing and rustling. It gréew all summer
long till Ootober. And when the bright
days of autumn came the lsaf saw all
the lsaves around growing very beauntiful,
Bome wara yellow, some wers brown and
many weare striped with dlfferent colore
Then the leaf asked the tres what this
meant. The tree sald: "All thess leaves
are getting ready to fly away, and they
lmve put on thess colors because of thelr
Joy."

Then the littls leaf besun to want to
go and grew very beautiful in thinking
of it. When It was gay In colors it masw
the branches of the tres had no bright
colors. It saw that the branches of the
tres had no oolors on them. Bo the leaf
said: "Oh, branch,, why are you lead-
solored while we are all beautiful and
golden ™

“Wa must keep on our working clothes,”
said the tree, "for our work s not yet
done, but your clothes ars for holldays
because your task ia new over.'

Just then a lttle puff of wind oame
and the leaf lot go without thinking and
the wind took It up and turned it over
and over.

Then it fell gently down under the odge
of the fence among hundreds of leaves
end has never waked to tell us what it
dreamed about.

(8econd Prise.)

Alice Browne's Bob White Babies.
By Mirlam Wesner, Aged 10 Years, =
Lincoln Boulevard, Omaha, Blus Bide.
Once upen a time Alige Brown Was
playing In the fleld with her doll. Bhs
was under the old oak tree when ahe
heard a little volce that sald, ""Bob
White, Bob White” Allos looked up In
tha tres and saw & mother and father
bird. Bhe heard another little tweeol,
tweet, and under soma nice big leaves
of the bush she saw &ix littls Bob White

hlea.
h‘lh. ran (o hér grandfather and told
him she had found six little Beb White
bables and her her told her
what kind of & bird & Bob White Wwas,
uml.hnﬂl.huuhﬂmrdlltm
birds are. Her grandfather told her to
go and tell her father about IL

But before Alice could speak here cama
the barh wire man, who sald, “Do you.
think you want seme barb wire for your
field T and then Allce spoke, “Oh,
dor't have any barb wire fenoes
farm, then 1 can't vislt my Hob
bables'” Then her father said, W
think it over first.” When her futher
went in to dinned that day Alloe told him
all about and he sald “Whee.." and gu
nmﬂw.thtmmtm‘m-ow
to bs no barb wire on our farm, The Bob
White bables stald on the farm all sum-
mer lonk.

iHonorable Mention.)

Washington Irving.

Mollls Corenman, Aged 14 %5 South
Seventh Birest, Omahs, Red Side
One of our great Ameriean writers was
Washington Irving. He was very muoch
gdmired and loved, in hoth our own
cotintry and in foreigh lands, where he
was known not only am A NTeat Writer,
but also for his kind spirlt, gentle and
modest manpsr and really noble char-
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whils. We then fixed ¢ throw line across
the oresk (om which nething was caught),
and then s Mr. Daft and we boys went
skimming down the stream as fast as
the old  hand-made, fat-bottomed thing
would go. We went aa far as the mouth
of the cresk. whers Lthe sandbars of the
Piatta stopped us. Hers Mr. Daft pulled
the bost up on the sand so it would not
float away. Then all of us took off our
shoes and stookings and walked up the
Fiatfts on the sandbars. Al last we came
to A swimming hole and we had just got
Inte tha water when a boatload of girta
appsared, took our boat and fled back to
camp.  Then after our swim we had (o
walk and walk and walk, and then walk
some more bafors we got back to & feast
that never before looked so appellsing.

I have often sald that 1 was half negro
when it eama to eating fried  chicken,
but that dasliclous bhird never tasted so
good to me In my life as it did then.

After a very fllling dinner we had foot
races, Jjumping matchas, boat races and
other games. Afterward we enjoyed our-
polves by fishing, boating and swimming
In ley waters until about fifteen minutes
to 4 when we stprted to walk to Ash-
land to cateh the traln for home We
werg about half a mile from the station
when our train pulled in. [ never knew
1 could run so fast unt!l I found myseif
and Mr. Daft running neck and neck for
first place when we arrived at our dee-
tination. Ones young lady fainted on the
train, but aside from that nobody was
the worse for the run,

Wa all enjoyed oursslves thoroughly,
and I for one slept very soundly that
night.

My Vacation.

By Ethel V. Brinkman, Aged 11 Years.
425 Bouth mnx‘-smn Avenue,
Omahs, Bide.

I am golug to tell you about the pleas.
ant vacabion 1 had although 1 did net
ko away. In the mornings the other girls

We found one branch shaped very mueh
soat with two lower
branches as the pedals and twe higher
the handlebars. We had great
three girls getting on tomether;
another on the handie-
up between them.

mport we found was acrobating
In another tree, sliding down In different
ways ln which one of my friends tore her
dresa.

In one of our old trees of which one
part has fallen down, we had great fun,
The part that bhad fallan down being ths
largest, The easisst way 10 get up Is by
olimbing a wather high fence. Wa sat
there for hours st a time reading or sew-
Ing for our dolls. This in the way we

quite gifferent beonuse we did not get out
until late and when we d4i4 get out our
mothets sald It was too hot to run around
and that we should sit on the poreh and
mew, read or writs. We thought sewing
great fun and sewed many things for our
dolls.

1 read a greal deal and I prefer Loulse
Alcott's stories the best and maother says
they ara fine for children of my axge.
Some of the books are Little Men, Little
Women, Elght Cousins and Joe's Boys.
I hope other Busy Bees have had s
pleasant & vacation as I had.

Autumn.
By Mary Davis, A 12 Years, Gibbon,
Neb. Bide.

The little brook was slowly wending
Ita way ovér its course, It seemed very
sad, The aster by the stroamt ssamed
sad, too. Ita head dropped lower than
aver, &

The first froet of the season had made
the alm (rea’s leaves yellow, and the
mapls trea's leaves had s prefty yellow

and red tint,

Up in the trees the squlfrels wers
Baving thelr wnnus! plenie. The birds
were fying southward, hurrying so that

His bome was called “Sunnyside,” and |they would not be In that part of the

stood in & Desutiful upot on the bank of
the Hudson river, & few miles above New
York.

He was born in 1780 and died in 168,
Two of his most famous storles are “Hip
Van Winkls” and ihe “Legend of the
Sleopy Hollow.,” The gats of his own
charming little house on the besutifil
Hudsan river was forgver swinging be-
fore visitora, who came to him. Ha shut
no one out

Mr. lrving was never married, but made
a home for seme nlecks who were left
poor. He was kind 10 everyons and was
happy in his Uttle house on the beautiful
Hudson river.

By 7% o'clock on the morning of the
Mk twenly some men, women and chil-
dren wers bouwrding the tralo that would
wake thém to thelr plenie ground twe

country when It grew ocold,

Everything seemed desolate. The trees
whispered to each other and waved
their branches aa Ml they were going lo
die .

The aster whispered to the brook “are
you sorry, MlHttle hrook. that sutumn s
hore ™'

The brook answered: *“No, pretty as-
ter, T am not. ANl the flowsrs will ge
to sleep and wake up afaln in the spring
resplendént In thelr new dresses.’

The aster sald: T am very giad that
n the spring T will again wake 1o muke
you happy with my blossoms.'' Bo say-
ing the sater want contentedly to sleep
to waken again In the spring.

Has Good Time,

Dear Husy Bees: I am seading
a ploture of my wister and mysell
an horseback. 1 lke to ride very
mueh for our horse Is very gentle. You
can st¢ ome of our doms in the picture
His name i Touser, while our other dog's
name o Johnple, and our horse's name s
Bourie My slster and I have lots of nice
ridea. My sister, Mary, s sitting on be-
hind. T will close for this time. Your
faithful friend,

ALICE THOMAS
Deertrall, Colo, Box 18

—_—

At Bea.

Mattie Childs. 1MB Bou Thirtesnth
Btreet. Omaha, Neb. Bide
Al sea & capialn with sboul W8 per-
sons on bosrd left America going to Cher-
many for a trip. In the dead of night &
storm came . It rocked the ship badly.
The capisin was very muclh frightened.
ilia temper rose and he bagan to swear
MHis Utile daughter, Helen, sbout 13
years of age with besutiful black curls,

looked into her father's face and ssld,
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“Father, 40 not swear, (rust In the
Lord'" The worda from Helen's lpa
touchad her father's heart v much.
He then went downmwtalrs to'& rotm,
knalt down on his knees with his lttle
daughter and began to pray. At the
break of dny the storm was over,

Helen awoke the next morning telling
hor father he must always have falth In
the Lord

Helen rememebred what her Sunday
::lhu-nl teacher had sald, “to always have

th

The Prinoess Hilda.

By Luclle Blias, 321 B Etreet, South
Omaha, Néebh, Red Slan |

Princena Hilda sat at an open window
looking out upen her garmon of flowers.
She was very beautiful, with a face as
falr and sweet an & Tose Not far off
Mt watching her, her oousin Zora, with
a frown on her brow.

There was hatred In Zom's heart, be-
cauns Hilda was rich and she was poor;
bacause Hilda would, In time, be quesn
and sha a subject. Morsover, Hilda was
#fo beautiful and good that 1t had spread
far and wide—and It was for hér baauty
Tora hated her more than for anything
alne.

In childhood Zora had been beautiful,
and the courtiers had pelted her and
sald she was sven fairer than the prin-
ocass. Hut her beauty only meant bright
eyen and rosy cheeks, so It could not
last, She might have besn as prettly
as Hilda, had she been pure and good.

corners; she had an ugly frown, which
was always on her brow.

In the power of the wioked fairies
But as Hllds
window a knlght passed and was so de-
lghted with her rare bemuty that he
forgot himself and paused before the
window. Hilda Dlushed and let the ocurs
taln drop. Zora saw the knight and
ground her teeth in rage. It was Prince
Reginald, and she had determined he
ahould never see her ocousin.
“They shall not meel,” sha sald fo
hersalf, “if thers are bad falries encugh
to prevent it"

But when ashe looked up Hilda was
smiling.

Zora could hardly walt for nightfall,
B0 eager was rhe to do her wicked work
When it was dark and quiet ahs stole
out of the castla to seok the wicked
fulry, CGerula
Gerula waa the wickedest and mosl
hideous falry that ever sxisted, She
dwelt In a cave surrounded by snakes.
When Zorm approached the cave Geruls
pretended to slesp and started in peomn-
Ing surprise when she entered,

“What brings a Iady hers at this
e Of night?” sald she.

“I am Zora. 1 have come Lo ask you
to work maglc on hateful Hilda, so that
T may see hor face no more’

“l will do ae you say, but what will
you gilve me?' sald Gerula,

"1 will give you s diamond necklace,*
sho replied.

“That will hever do. Promixe ma If
you do not marry Prince Reglioald In a
yoar you will become a charming green
make,'" salil Geruls

“1 héar something outdoors
by the window,” sald Yora

it paased

“Nay. nay: ye did nol. But answer
ma,'” sald she In & hisslng tone

“Yea, It 1 do not marry Prince Reg-
fnedd I will become & snake,” anld Zora,
turning pale.

Than CGerula said the charm. When
she had f(jolshed ahe pald, 'Tomorrow
morting early ask Hilda to take =
walk: then her fate will come' Zora

departed.
Next moming very carly Zors awoke

Zora's mouth was pullsd down at the

It was sald In those daye Zora waas

was looking out the

q

oonmsented to take o

“What a fine Mook oD,

Hilda as they passed the park. But
that was the last ahe sald. Hhe docame
A woe lamb.

Zora laughed when she saw what had
happanad.

Tora went homs and told the
Hilda was not in bed ’

The ocourtlers searched far apd wids
for Milda. Not finding her, Zora be-
cams princess. Nobody liked her, but
they had to treat hor llke a princess,

Nothing, almo, was seen of Prince
Reginald. He had llstenad at the win.
dow of the oave to Zorn's talk, and had
ashed to ba ohanxed into a llon.

He was caught one day and caged up
in tha park.

“T will wo," sald sad Milda to harself,
“and be chowed up by the lom." Bhe
went, but the lon knew by her eyeas
that sha was Hilda and put out his
paw and stroked her. They became
fast Trisnds,

Zora gave up all hope when the day
beforn the Year was out came.

Bul happy was ths next day to the
lamb and llon. They wers ohanged to
their own forms and went to the castle
together,

They were married soon and became a
happy king and queen, while Zora be-
cume s snake

Hilda and ssamed so kind Hllda readily
wal tha park

"

Jaok.
By Helen Falvey, AMN.D 11 Years, Henson,
Jack lives at Mr. Felten's now, He
Was A littls walf, once, In & great olly.
He slept In boxes and barrels in dark
alleys, He was only 7 yeara old, but
he had to hlack boots to earn money.
One day he blacked Mr. Felton's boots,
Fe did not know Mr. Felton then, He
brushed very hard. Jack tried to do his
bent. He never stopped untll the hesls
wore as shiny as the toes. The man
looked inte his eyos and as he handed
Mm his pay: “"Would you like to go
with me to the country tomorrow!"' he
aakad. Jack looked to ses whether the
man really meant it. Then & amile
spread over his face,. He had never
seen the country, but he knew a boy
who had. The boy had gone on the cars,
and it had cost him a quarter. Jack
looked mober. He had only 20 cents. T
haven't money enough, sir," he sald,
looking up. “"But 4 have the money my-
self,” sald the man. dSo Jack went.

) The Tricky Boy,

By Ellen Grobetk, MM Valley Btrest,
Omaha, Neb.

T will tell vou n story; this is the first
time 1 have written to you, My
#tory s about the tricky boy, his name
s George Narton, who was very fond of
playing tricks. He thought it wus fine
to tle & rope across A pasange and wee
someons fall over it, or to pin u litile
girl's apron t0 the chalr, so that It
would tewr when she rose e did not
think or eare about the Aanger of being
burt by the fall or of the trouble of
mending olothes that were torn. As his
ehief dellghit wan Lo tease othars, he was
not loved by mnyone. At lasl, howeover,
he met a little girl with a pltcher of
milk. Beaing tired of carrying the plicher
in her hand, she asked him to put it on
her head “With all my heart" sald
George He thought It would be fine
fun to throw it down and make hor be-
lieve that she had let it fall. “Come here,
stand wtill, and when [ have Jifted

the pitcher, be sure that you take hold
of the handle.'

‘“Thank you," paid the litlie girl
"My arm s ready 0 drop of, 1 have

boen a Froat way, and my little Lrothers

lnmi slotors oan have no dinner il LU
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gt home” “"Very wall” sald (George.
“Now, then, stand stiil,"' so saying, the
momant hp bad placed the plitcher on her
head, ha took cars to let g0 before she
oonld take hold of It. As George wished,
the plichar fell to the ground and was
broken In pleces and the milk lost. The
poor girl burst In tears, but George stood
laughing, and asked her why shs d4id
not take hold of tha handle. Bul his
Iavghing was very wsoon ohanged to
soreams anfl he got his punishment. Well,
1 think that Is all for today, so good-hye.

Dottie and the Prinoess.

Erther Christiansen, Aged 12 Years,
South Ninetesnth Street, Omaha

Dottla, will you go to tha stors for
me ™

"Yeou, mamma, Just as soon as T finiah
thig story. It Is all about a princsss whoe
has & great deal of money and a kind
heart, and went around doing sood and
halping everyone she saw in trouble.

“Dottie.” sald mamma agaln, presantly,
“you 4lda’t bring me (hose ohips, and
It Ia almost time to atart dinner.'”

T will, mamma, by and by; but how
I should love to be & princess, lke this
one, and be able to help maks avery one
around ma happy”

Mamma finished pesling her pan of po-
tatoes and brought ths basket of ahips
helwnlf, whila Dottle scarcely looked up
fromm her book

"0, Dottis! pleass tle "la ‘ting on my
wogan; the old ons bwokaned.”" This was
baby Bertles,

Dottlse threw down her book Impa-
tiently, “"You are a little nuisance!” she
exolaimed, as she grabbed the wstring
from her brother's hands so hastily that
ahe broke It 'l wimh you'l go away and
let me alone | never can have a good
tima all by myssif."

Mamms was coming out of the pantry
with & jar of preserved pears Just in
tima to hear her lttle daughter's last
words. But thers was only a little wonder
in her voles as she Inquired: “IMA the
princess in your book try te have a
gond time all by herself?”

("No—no, mamma, | miess not” sa'd
Dottie, very slowly.

“Well,” continued mamma, ‘Y you
really want to be like her, you ¢an't be.
gin a minute too soon."

——

Allea Thomas., A D
i 'l'rlll.‘.olo..“lgo:i o D

“May,"” omlled Mra. Richards, “T am
going downtown this afternoon, and (¢
you will please care for baby brother
I will takke you'

Bright-eyed, smiling
dancing In,

"Hera he Is, doar,” sald mamma. May
took ltile Brother out and took care of
him. It was not Jong til she heard
mumma ecalling: “May, oh May, come
hore” May brought baby in. “Coms,
dear, and Change your dress.” Mamma
had bean very busy all morning. After
she had changed her dress her mammn
took her downtown and to May's dellght
her mother bought her a great big doll.
May was ro plad and she said! “"Mamma,
I think It's so nlce to be good'" "Deo

lttle May cama

yout sald Mrs, Richardas,
Moral! Be good and you will bhe re-
warded.

Letter from Busy Bee.

By ¥Eame Haynie, A 13 Years. Houle
L, Box 11, Paciflc Junction, la

Dear Editor. T should like to join the
Busy Bee puge. 1 want to be on the
Plue Bide. I am golng to write about
“How Mamis Got Losl.” Once there

was a Itle girl whose pame was
Mamie, Hhe wes about 2% years of
age. Her papa was golng to one of

the nelghbors after corn and she
wanted to go, so she thought they would
let her. When her papa wstarted ahe
trisd to follow, but she oouldn't go as
fast a8 the horses, wo shd was left be-
hind When her papa came home he
aaked where Mamie waa “Why," his
wife sald, "she Isn't here' Bo they
went out to ssarch for her. They found
her in the house of & merchant, whare
ahe was lost

P, &1 have seven brothers and one
slster,

A Letter from a Busy Bee,

By Laster Anderson, Aged 10 Years, Né
Bouth 'l"l'nlrty-fu::ru: sireet, Crmaha,
Dear Editor l‘h:w not written any

woriea for guite a few Hundays because

| bave bsan on my vacation and haven't
bad time to write, My name n Lester

Andetwon, W Houth Thirty-fourth

mrest, Omaha, Neb
I spant part of my

vacalion in Oak-

I Frank Kostai,
Bohe

left o Right. Ton Row

s Biukole, Jossph Vavra

Harold Helm
Nilber Sbainbolla, Jerry susak, Joseph Plaher

South Omaha 8chool Lads Do Manual Training Work
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Fightt. Grade Boys - Brown Park Jchool - So. OrrisheNebr

Hryan Hamiilon, Millog Vaust, Bam

Third Row-Martin Telg,

Ourades. Scvond Row-—Wddie Opecquak sy,

Fied Mesns. Sidoey Soddard,
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Yeoar Names and Addreas
1808 Eva Andrawa

......

1803......Ella Gertrude Bird, 701
1899..... . Rosa Blecha, 202 Walnut

1807, ses.Emma Dobrovelny, 12680

1907, v ou« . Holon Constance Kmsley,

1007 wue.

Frank Janfesk . ..

------

1900.....

1008......00orgla MoCauley, 2417

1906......Dorothy Margaret Zarp,

...........

1902, .o .Charles Dunley, 8114 Poppleton Ave.

“Thia s the day we cslobrate."
Boheol.
SesiSEsas T aute wa s e+ TBLON
1808, .....Frank Berqquiast, 2218 Bouth Central -BIvd. coeees oo Vinton
1900, . ... .Louls Boveridge, 25613 Decatur Bliscsssssnnesssnnvas - LORE
lﬁM......Hnbﬁrl B.Vlhl. 2118 North 13th Bt.....u......n.....MQ

a."rd B‘-olnllo.t.l..cou.lac.-
Bl. .. i iiensnannsacinsannasTrain

1906...... LMk Bley, 2630 Capltol AVE. . ..ccsseesassevses: Farnsm
1805, .....Mae Christenson, 2628 Bouth Ath Bt......sesesns.Bancroft
1800......Lea Clark, 701 South 16th Bt. .
1907, cvve Frita (‘Ml."ﬂ. 1122 North 16th Bt. .cccsovevnnssvnses:COIB
1808, sess.Anna Marle Cowen, 4348 Seward m....---....owm“‘ Hul

South 14th 8t. ...........wl
vesbessnsnansise s PIEK
1703 Lalrd Bt. .. ceene .. Lothrop

1905. .n'-nl“l. rl"llklln. 2410 ﬂ‘“lh ﬁlh 'B‘l .......-....--.Bm“
l.ﬂl..---.l‘lil‘. Gﬂl'hlm. R4 Rﬂr‘h 27th at- .-.---ia.-l....n-ool‘u'
.Lawson Hahn, 2006 Dodge Bt...
1007......Dalsy M. Hansen, 4080 Ploney Bt. . ccecesvansses vt"m HH1
190“- . 1 Honeﬂhﬂ'i. ’58. N“‘h .0& at..--.-.ﬂo---.... c!‘h

.-ocl.tlb..-‘..o--m

vesssssnussswesenens s PROMIS

.Trene Jﬂhnnu. 4760 Grant at-ul.t...'l.'l..ll.'l!llw
1887......0nonr Johnmom, 8684 Maple Bt.....eeissssnes.Clifton Hil
1900, ..., . L1MMan Kisar, 3128 South 17th !t........."....-..m‘ll
1900, .ass .000!'“ Kowalewski, 2414 South 2Hth Bt-..-n.an-c..umt

Poppleton AVe. .. .. eeeses s« Muson

vesssssss:Thannie Mann, 4207 Camden Ave.......vees..Oontral Park
lN'I'l.....-ull‘nm N.h. “:’ HII‘IQOII SL ...\........-Gﬁw M
1900, 400..700 N“.‘ 2812 North 21st ".-...--».ao---o.o-...“--m.
l’ol. -oq..w '. Olm, lﬂ’l lﬂ'ﬂ'ﬂ'ﬂl m-...-.---t.n...m‘
1806......Marguerite Potarson, 2857 Franklln 8t. ... coevesqssLong
1904, . ... . Jamos Powell, 3481 Larimors Ave..........Monmouth Park
1908, .....Leland M, Richmond, 4388 Burdetts Bt..........Clifton Hill
1‘..--0¢¢-mm Rﬁl‘\l. .“D Dlmwﬂ mncdt'.lﬂt.oclom
1.00..-.. .Joh‘ nllﬂlﬁlil'. .l. “Iﬂh "‘ mn .--.--n.-u-.m-m
1800, .....Hifrelda Bohasfer, 8110 Bouth 24th Bt. es cwssenvsss . Vinton
1808, .....Marle Bchroeder, 1102 North 20th Bt...eceseénisss. Wobster
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land, Neb. 1 had & very nice time there
1 would feed the plgm and milk the cows,
Then my father, mother, aunt and
1 wait to Manson, Ia, in our aute,
We enjoyed the ride very much.
Whan we got o Pomeroy It was
dark, so we telophonsd for my ecousin
to oome and mest us. We enjoyed our.
meives very much thers, Loo.

I hope all of the Pusy Been had & nlee
Umae, too.

Stella and Ralph, the Two Fairies.
By Alice Thomas, Aged 1l Years. Dear
Trall, Colo

Ome aftermoon the talaphons mang and
Htella answering It heard the volce of a
girl friend. “‘Is that you, Stella? it sald,
“You, that you Carabell?’ Stella. I am
guing to have a party tonight. Can you

baok at the phohe Yes, [ can come
What's that, have Ralph come, too? I
know he will be delighted and I thank
you for inviling me Goodby.” A few
minutes latar Stslia telophoned o her
brother, who was working in his father's
offios: “Raiph, coms home at § o'cleck.

a party and we are Invited.
At 8 o'clock Ralph reach
the first thing he
you going to wear,
party dress, blus sash
ribbon. Theh 1 shall wear
necktie to matoh, sald Ralph.
out their things, placed Lhem
bed and went down o suppen
they finished Ralph went to jeAve the
dining room, but ha lifted the shade
Oh, Stelin, he calied. I'm afraid we
can't go. Why, Ralph? Becauss It Is
snowing and the ground Is covered.
ftella’'s face cloudsd a moment, them It
brightened. 1 think I ocan fix it. Mrm
dress, then [ will pse. Sella dressed.

met Ralph at the foot of the stalra
Ready, he called, Yes, sald Btella, coms
now, They went oul on ths perch,
Hitella ran out on the stalrs and called
Quesn Magie, Quisen Magle. Then from
the clouds something larger than snow
fMakes was seen coming. Then the beau-
ttul ruler stood befors them. What In
it, children? she sald. Then Btells ex-
plainad about the party, the snow and
thelr horne, and how disappointed they
were. “"Well, I will help you." she sald.
“You are good children and deserve IL
Ralph, go down cellar and bring me a
mouss, shd Stella bring me an spple,
four spools and sonte thread' It was
pot long tHhk Lthey were back, Quesn
Magic opensd the mouse Lmap. but be-
for tha mousse oould run away sha
Wuched It with her wand, saying
Presto.”” The mouss changed Into a
pony snd thyre stood s little pony. “Hold
it, Ralph,"” Ahe sald Then tlaking the
appie she sald "Presto, apple, change Into
4 slelgh'” and thers stood & red aslelgh,
Then laking the thread she changed It
into a harmess ard the spools into i
e spools. “There you are,” she sald,
“and 1 hope you have & nice time.” And
while the ohildren were thanking her ahe
ross and disappeared in the clouds

Sealded by Sieam
or soorched by & fire, apply DBuckien's
Arnlca Balve. Cures pllea, too, and the
worst sores. Guaranteed. Only e Wor
sale by your druggist—Advertisement.

! The Pia Case.
| “Taks & seat, doctor,” Invited the greal
detoctive
1 “Hul bow did you know I am & #oo-
tor?' asked the astonished visltor

“By your sstlow complexion and your
genesal air of Il health,” explalned
| gremt detective

The doctlor replaced his amassment and
pald, “Something has been worrying me
sl day. | dow't know exsctly what it la
| That's the moslt worrisomes part of W,
and that's why I came to yeu. 1 haven't

[ been able to sit still Wil day, and yet |

11 don't Anew Tor the life of me what's
| the matier. Something l& on my mind."”
| The great detective looked closely at
his visitor's head, but net even & halr
was there

“No,” he aald
It must be somewhare olae.’

Me premed the tips of his fingera to-
| gether until one of the nalls crecked
| with = loud repori. Then he sald

“You say you haven't been able to st
stil) all day ™'

“No,”
morning elther.™

“ht s just possible.’ he sald al length.
that there ia & pin sticking In you some-
where™

The physician fell hastily, finally le-
cating 1t just above his right knoe, In
{the rear of hia trousers, where It had
boen placved 0 bhold » slight tear te-
gother

“] owe You my Ifltil_l_ﬂlt,‘ he wsald

heartlly ‘1T oWe You——
g-! do-

“Pwenty dollare,” said the
tective corisply. —Detroit Free

“You're wrong thers |

replied the docter, "'ner In u_ul

(GIANTS OF THE DAM FAMILY

“Last wa forget” It In
in a while to repeat that
Btates government s bullding at
phant Butte, N. M., on the
the greatest Irrigation project In
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drill borings, was In many places what-
tered and had to be removed (0 & Froates
depth than anticipated.

In seversl places the excavation i new
at & depth of elghty feet below the low-,
est point of the old river bed and In ene
place sven deeper. The large aress -d

such an angle as to afford the best
wible protection against silding and pre-
septing & very upsven surfacs,

ls very deslrable for the same TeRson.
Wilth the sxception of & narrow strip
both heel and tos of the dam, work on
which was hitherto not possible om mes
count of the position of the derricks
wuler pipe lines, this area is aboug

for conoreting: but tn order to carry
the work most sconomically mo

will be placed until the above

| areas ars ready.

| Labor conditions have been ml
| unaatisfactory of late, but steps have'
been taken to supplement the supply and
& sleady Improvement in ‘
!nnu«d. At the present o !
iu necessarily so much work
wkcavation, preparing bedrock
masonry, & shortage of labor affects

me,
hand
the

| output much more noticeably than when
such work W belng dome by machinery,
| But with & large area of bedrook uncove

sonry vlubountntlbnlmﬂnudml
|ald river bed by the closs of the Year.—
| Bt Louls Globe Democret

A Good Sabstitute,

“Why have you come o
SHCET R g
. y o arn up one
“l am pick,”

a8 the .
“That's I-lll oli q.nuuu'w
. Y- ;m 1
Reall ck. 1 have & trained
“Well, you should have sent &
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