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HE boys and giris, who have written for the Busy Bea page In the| NEW WRITER FOR THE PAGE OF

Inst few weeks are deserving of much credit,

of the places wherg many

It is nice to hear |
of tha Busy Bees live. This week

THE BUSY BEES

Alice and May Thomas of Deer Trall, Colo., have written t.lllu‘;

of the country where they live.
means

not realizes what a snowstorm

times snows so hard that one ean not
letters, Allce and May have told of a

try. When there l2 #0 much snow on the ground it s very hard for our
1 hope that the boys and girls will remem- |

little bird friends to find tood.
ber this and when the first snows of
on the show where the birds can find

We, who Hve in the city. do
n the country, It often|
go out of doors for daye and in thelr

snowstorm In thelr part of the conn- |

the winter come throw a few crumbs
them. If we are to take care of our

birds, who live near us in the cold weather 1t will make them very friendly

with us,

Little Stories

by Little Folk

iFirmt Prize.)

The Honest Woodman.

By Doafothy Payne, Aged ¥ Years 1018
Nomtly Forty-tigat Avenus, Omnaha,

Neb,  Diue 8ile

Once upon & thme thers was i woodman
that wes vary honest

Ome day whils he was at his work he
was near a spring and his axe siipped
from hin handas and fell into the waler
The woodman groansd alond. He cried,
“It was hard to get my livink with an
axs, but without 1t we shall Marve.” {

At that moment the water falry came |
up and exclalmed, "“Why do vou gproan so |
toud?* and the woodman answered, My
mxe fell Into the water.™

The water Talry sank (dgain)
the water, and when she came up
md g axé of gold In her bands

Is this your axae?’ she cried

"0, no, that Is mot my axe,” Eald ihe
w . that would buy mine a thous-
and timas aver.'

L0 the falry .sank again bemcath the
water. This time she brought up a il
ver axe. 'Is this yvour axg™' ahe said |

“No, that & not mine,” sald the wood
man, "“and that #» worth much more
than mine, too."”

The. fairy sank aguin  beneath
water, This time as Aha Ccame up
had the woodman's axe in her arms,

“Ah, thal is*my sxe, Lhat Is my axae
that Is my axe!” oripgd the woodman with
Joy

“Yea,” sald the falry, “and becauss you
would nmot lie, the golid axe and the sil
ver axe shall both be youra”™

An the woodman want an his way homae,
fesling very happy, he met his nelghbor, |
The

beneath
ehe

the
ah#

& very mselfish man AN Eaid,
"W here did Yo uet those fAne
Axes?' The woodman told. him all about

his uck at the spring and how he got
the axes, and the neighbor thought he
would go and try his Juek at the spring

Wheh he got there his axe fell into the
water, The mat groaned sloud. FPretty
poon the water falry came up and asked
him what was fhe matter, and he said:
“My axe fell into the wiler.™

The fairy sank beneath the waler
Wieny who ccame up she - -hat an axe ‘of

gold. “'Is this your sxe™ she asked
“Yes, that 1s my axe,” said the selfish
man n

Fhe falry sald: - “No, this s my axe
and it shall He on the shelf while you
_*a dive for, sout;o.",

—e——

(Second Prize)

' Willie and Bounce. :

e Madeline Kenyon, Aged 13 Years, 03
Unming Street, Omaha, Neb Bine Side.

Two fast friends wera Willls Brown
and his little dog Bounce. -Willla could
gever think of tasing & walk' without
Bounce. Cake nnd play wers equally |
pharsd between them,

. Willle taught hi¥f dog many cunniog
tricks, nnd often sald that Bouncs could
o almost everything In tha world but
taik. !

There came a time, howpver, When |
Bounce really told Willie's fathef wome- |
thing, though he could not talk. Let me
tell you, how he did this .

1t was one bright summer afternoon.
Willle fin® strolled with PBounce down o
the river, which was not more than two
plocka frem his father's store. 'Willle
began to throw stopes Into the watéer
dnd to waich the ripples as they made
ene clrele after another,

Bounce lay on the grass, walching the
Nies that buszed sround his nose, and |
calching any that came 100 near, i

There ware some logs floating in the
river near the shore. Willle jumped upon |
one of them to ses If he could throw a
wtone across the river

He drew back mnd sent the stone with
nll his might., Just as It left his hand,
the log turned, And he fell Into the
water

lie was vory much frightened, for hes
did not know how to swim, and there |
was no one o hear, though he called "I
oud an he could for help.

| very

;papers and Mra. Franklin did a little

I Papérs, a man came up to him and maid,

| By

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS
1. Write plalaly on one mide of

the paper only and number the
] and ink, not pemcil.

a. Short and ahed
will wiven Do mnot

450 words.

4 O nal wstories or letters |
only w bs usad. I

B. Write your uame, and ad-
drass at the top of ths first .

First and second prises of
will bo given for the best two con-
trivntions $o this page ench week,
Address all communioations to
CHILDREN'S DEFPARTMENT,
Qmaha Bee, Omahs, Neb,

MARY LOOMIS

over there! lot's take him."

*1 told you wo,” snld the
puamphkin 1 the others

Bo Grandpa Bmith pulled the pumpkin
up and they started for the houss, with
the concelted pumpkin In his (ull glory

01d “gobble” was strutting around the
farm in fine anger and he sald:

“Ihe very idea of my belng eaten, the
finest one of my race; the wittlest and
the noblest. I know what 1 shall do|
when Farmer Smith tries to cateh me,
I whadl tell him whiat 1 think of Him."

Bo when Grandpa Smith started o kit
Mr. Gobbls he sald:

“Mr. Gobble, T hate very much to do
this, because you and I have been old |
pals for w long time, but those cannibals
of grandchildren of mine make ma.'" And
then he winked hs saye and Mr. Gobble

concelted |

her #0 Thok at me. Every time 1 spun
nnice thread and tried to fasten It to o
branch the wind blew and tore it away,
This happened several thmes, bt at last
I made ona that did pnot break and fas-
tened It and spun other threads.

"'What a  patient splder.’
mot her

“The Iittie girl amiled. too, and took
up her work, and her Mster began to
work more carefully, oo, And when the
sun- went down there was o beautiful
web in the rose vine and two beautifully
finiahed sewms on the doorstep, '

s!d the

“Wateh Thyself.”
By Olgoe Thompeon, Aﬁ:ﬁ 13 Years, Wen
ton, In = 0.

Once upon & tims there lived a little
girl named Tsabel who*llked very much

didn't may amything. But, alus for the
conoelted pumpkin and Mr, Gobble, thelr |
fate had come, and Mr. Gobble lnatodl
fina the next day. And the sons
and dnughiters and grandsons and grand- |
dmughters sald that they never tasted !
better pumpkin ples than the concelted |
pumpkin was turned into, but the con-
colted pumpkin never agaln sald, *1 mldI
you se.' l

e |
Honest Fred,

By May Thomas, Aged 9, Bonita Ran
Deer Trall, Colo, -

T didn’t know that sewing machines
cost so much,” sald Mre. Franklin,

“Hand over the paper, mother,” anld
Fred, and, after reading the paper, Pred
snld, “Yen, they coat a lot, mother.”

Now, Fred was Mrs. Frank!in's son.
Fred's father wag dead. and Frod sold

sewing: wilch helped to (ake ocare of
Fred's two brothers snd his Hitle sister.
Hin little brothers' names were John and

to go to school. There were two things
though that she did not like about |1
One was the now girl st school and the
other waa the long distance Ilsabsl had
to walk to get there. 'The new girl,
Jennis, was pleasant enough, but some-
one had whispered around that ahe would
take what did not belong to her. B
the children were afrald they would lose
thelr pencils or books, Tsabel got adong
all right, though, without losing anything
until one day In early autumn That
morning she and her older sister had
siarted rather Inte to mchool. Just oul.
side the mate they met their fathes

"Well, doughters,” he had said, "“you
will be Inte If you don't hurey Betler
g0 mcross the fleld.”

Bo the girls hsd hurried (o the top
of the hill and followed the ridge scoross
tha fleld o an old orchard that stood
back froon the road. From there they
had left the fleld apnd gone the rest of
the wauy along the road. School work
had begun when they got there, so Isabel

Laster, and his siater Esther, Fred wan
15 years old, John § and Lester 7, while
Eattier wns 0,

The -next day, while Fred was selling |

“Hav. son, would you llke to work in my |
offloa? T hear you are noat and kind
and, above all, honest
Fred sald, “Yes: thank you, T would™
“All Mght.” sald Mr. Johns, Y will be
delighted to have you and Your salary
will be B a week., Doea thet t you'
"Yeu" puld Fred, “that's fine,® and it
was not Tang until Mre. Franklin had her |
sewing msachine. |
They now have a nice little home and |
Fred's lttle hrothers and sister are Koing
to school, and Mra. Frank!in has roomers

or  boarders. ¥red s stlll working In
Mr. John's office and now gets §12 Al
week, AMr

Johna sald that Pred Is the |

most honest boy he knows. Mre Frank.

lin foels very proud of her boy Fred.
What the Spider Told,

Vera Dunn, 288 Humilton Streed,
Omahe Blue Side.

“I was spinning & web one day,” saud |
the spider. “and two lttle girla wers |
rewing somums on the doorstep. But ona's |
thresd knotted, her needle broke and her |
eyen ware full of tenrs, 'l can't do It she
eried. "I can't, T ean't'

“Then her mother came out and told

| where to be found.

looked at once for her reader. It was
not In her desk. Bhe looked all around

Thar deak and them at the deak of the)

new girl. Of course, tha reader was
not there, *1 wonder If she took It
home with her last night?' Isabel whis.
pered to her seatmate

"Maybe aha 414" her seatmats an-
swered. Boon It was known all over the
room that Isabel's reader was gone. No
one knew anything about it. It was no-
Little boys and littie
girls, Mg boys and big girls nodded
their heads at each othar and looked &t
the new girl,

At recess out bahind the house one of
the girla sald: “Let's prove If she will
stenl. We'll mark some pencils and put
them around In handy places and ses If
she takes them.™

The rest agresd, and the pencils were
marked. Not long afterward Jenole had
one of the penclle. When ona of the
Zirls spoke to her about it she sald
aba had found It under her deak and
thought 1t was hers

The girls nodded aguin at each other
and one of them whispered, "1 told you
80" Ard a0 they kept whispering and
thought il fall and winter that Jennie
had stolen Tsabel's reader.

Oue evenlng In late winter when the
snow was just begloning to full awey

Their Own Page
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|1-]-I and her sister started homa from fend canoes; the women mmde POUSEY, pmanaged 16 Kesp v (he wida Where
| #chool | cooked and did all tha hovsswork, They [eurrent was net so swift. They caoEKt

"lats Ko past the old hard,” Teabel | fwnde bewrds, moccanine and mnde dothes | hold of some s that! were on the hank
|““"-'1 Thoe Indlan men bad many wars and | but the hank was s stioep tlat they |

Not Mar & long, long thine l.ot & e, | Tights, msome (F which they won and same L W fiet climh oot ML am the pony |
1 Belleva the last thine we came thin way | they jost P esuld sot cateh hold of ansihing he wan |
wan ia® Tmil the moming thes teader - ——
was gune The Torn Doll Alviantims Flora had man to the nearest

As they watked along Isabel yaw some By Madeline Kenvon, Age 11 Years, ,,:,"p‘,“q‘l WHICK WaN not very far, for help
'|lh|r-lt sticking up out of the show n Ciinmdng St Umaha, Sebh Hus Side Two e tonk mome rope and found the
looked like a book Tt war n ook My Mary Armmsirong wasx a pretty little | boys st clinging 1o the roots and they
regder!” 1subel sanld My long lost roader givi, bBut she wnas heedieas Aboul Some | sore sufely Brought to shore As IL Wi
Lthmt | though Jennle wiole things summer they did not taks muol cold.
| @he shook the snow off the book. The | Mer way of leaving hor books and play: | but they gréeved very mueh over ihe
| jeven wersa vellow and the back was | things Jost whers she had used them | joss of their pony and wished very mu-h|
warped, “it's & poor looking ook now,’” | jast guvé her mother much troubls in | ghey hod hoeded Morm's good advice, |
| she sald, “but it is better than | deanrve, [ploking them up and putting  them In 1 am & new Husy Bee and wish to foin |
| To think that 1 have belleved &ll lhll|1hnr proper places She had often told | (he Mue Bide |
|1|"|g that Jannle had stolen 1t I dom’'t IMary the evil effecta of belng s care. | . |
| belleve sho meant to stesd that pencll [leas. Her booka becenima mpolled and hier |
elther, and ' tell her and all the remt toys broken | Colorado Bu:y Bee
tomorrow.” Put worse than this was the growing Nearest Husy Heea and KEditor 1
I Imabel's cheeks were burning ax she [habit of carelessnicss, whleh would b | ™owed last night. no very much. Tt
carried the book home “I rememiber I‘r.ml hatis to har ail her Hte. 1t would | N Whent It spows hard (U's ho fun alnl.
Ilnow that 1 had my reader the moming | mwake her unhappy and would snnoy het hers in Colarado Sometimes Yoo oan't |
h-n'l tolM ues to Burey 'l tsll tham { frdenda wet out all day. Our horss Dondle e f|nlr, :
| tomerrow abe sald, “that 1 Jost the| Ono day Mary and her mother went |*¢ &re Towsar and Johnnis, oul \I."|ﬂ|
Itn-.su myseit and 'l never, nover Sa¥ (gut into thelr pleassnt yvard to spend m||"“¢" We have had our Nitle  dogs’

| nfali IhAL someons has stolon oy things
[Just because they are gons Walch thy- |
sedf’ shall b2 myv motto from this on

After that Jennle had a better lime il
school and there wWas no more wedding of
heads and looking at the ‘‘new g,
for Jennie was llked by all of them

| Two Girls. N

Aged 11 Years, Route 1, |

whose nDAMGA Were
Helon wua n kind xirl, but Ruth was m-I
unkind girl One Ay liglon's mother mmr
hor that she could go o her —rmtl-:
| father’s. Blie had to wilk there On her |
wuy a fig tree sald, “Hind Helen, \ll--l.lll
you fix my broken Lwigs?’ and she Aid

h Bhe went on till ahs came to her grand-
tather'n, When she started for home her
grandfather gmve her & buffalo lomded
with many things |

When she camn to the fig tree, It =ald |
“Take thisn"” and & beautiful necklnce
hung from the tres Wien ahe got home
| her slster Tuth waw mad becnuse  she
lm-w.-r got a buffulo

Then Ruth thought she woull go so her
grandfather would give her A buffalo,

On the way, the fig tres said, “l"’la‘ my
twigs,” but she would not do It When
aha reachad her grandfather’s har uncle
and aunt drove her away, for they knew
Iwhu she wanted. They would not Ist her
reat
| She saw the neckince on the ires and
tried to get i, but couldnot get 1L When
she resched home her fuce and hands
wers blesding.

Heloen met her at the door and put her
to bed. IHalen sald she wonld give Ruth
| hor buffalo, but Ruth ssid, po, she did
ot want It $he wanted to learn to be
kind like Helen. ]

Prinoe;-lﬂubud.

By Ethelyn Berger, ™6 North Ninsteanth
Strest, South Omaha. Mue Ride.

TAunt Bdna, tell me A story,” sald lit
tle Beverly to her pretty young aunty
“All Fight, dear, what shall T tell about ™" !
| "About ‘Rosebud,’ Aunt Bdna” Whils
#he was talking Baverly cuddied down to
the oushlons ready to llsten to har fa.
vorit story.

Beverly was § years old and had big
blue eyea, rosy cheeks and yellow curls
Today she had on & soft pink crepe dress
with pink ribbgna and sash. Aunt Edna
was nearly ¥ and looked very much ilke
DBeoverly,

Beverly had livad with her aunt for
nearly a year amd Knew pvelry slory
aunty told by heart. The one she Ilked

By Ellen Planck, a
| & I PBox B, Arlington. Neb

| Ones Upon & tinte there lived two girte
II Ruth and Helen
|

best was ‘Prinosss Nossbud’ and ‘Pet’
her pony.
“All right, baby,” sald Aunt Pdoa

“Wall, once in Fairy Dell there lived a
falry npamed Rosebud and her bulter-
flies and her pony, ‘Pel.’ Rosebud lived
In & big stone houss, with & Iarge statile
in the backyard. Tn the stable was one
pony and six butterflios. FPrincesa Rose-
bud, &» she was called by miany, had
saved 't one tUime when ahe wWis out
riding and ahe found him Bbear a drive
She gave him some food and nursed him
until he was well and then ahe kept him
for herself :

“Well, one day Rosebud wemt out to
the stable to fead Pet his sugar and she
thought she would mount him and take
a littls ride  She got on and slarted off.
When she got 1o & grove she saw w little
lane that she had noi noticed before.
fhe thought ahe would go down this lane
and mea what It was At the end of the
lane waa a Hitle house, When she was
turning arcund to go back she heard an

odd cracking sound, HRessbud Hstened
aFaln and heard It; then she heard =
faint ‘Mow, mew.” HKhe latened sgaln |

and sgain was o mow, only falnter this |

hour In ths open alr. M. Armesirony
took her work “with her Mary tan about
and plaved with Dash, her pet dogg, and
war having a happy time Buat
earner of the yard she found her nlce
doll all torn and broken and
coversd with mud,. Bhe knew at once that
Dash had dope this and she scolded him
harahly
Carrying

e Apesa

the broken doll
she showed (t to her and could hardls
kKéop from orving, Mra Armstrong asked
Mary If ahe had not Joft the doll on the
porch whera Dash could easily got it and
Mary had to anewer, "Yos, ma'mm. " Then
Fou must not blame the dog, Mary, for
he does not know that It Is wrong fTor
Rim to play with your doll, 1
will be o lessan (6 you herenfteor to gt
vour things away when you are through
playing. 1 will tey,” satd Mary, and
her promised mend the doll as weli
as sha could,

I mamima,

hope thils

(L]

A Very Narrow Escape.
By Thomas Cohn, 89 Cuming 8, Omahn,
Neb.  Dlue Bide,

One Ay when Flora wan walking along
the river bank she saw two bhovae on a
pony on the other slde of the piver,
The river was very deap and It had a
awift ourrent.

The boys were baating the pony with
all thelr might, but the pony daid no
want to go Into the swift current of
water. Flora called out to them: *Oh,
boyn, please atop beating that poor pony
The waler In w0 deep and the owrrent
wo swift that If he would attemph to
Ko moross  you perhaps  would  be
Arowned.” But the boys only said, "“What
do you know about T and kept on
whipMing their pony.

AL last the pony went, but befors ey
wera well sarted the pony stepped on
n stone and fell, the boys wers thrown
inte the deep water and wera oarried
down he stream. And us the current
was w0 swift the pony eould not swim to
the shore, he wasx oarried down the
swifter purt of the cutrent and the boys

mather. Her namae wia Queen 1 came ot
here three vears axo, but before that |
PHved! o Omiaha 1 Uiks this country very |

much. There wee oo schools in this dis-
ltret. It s very cold out 1 had to atnn|
|D‘?|t‘-d ae the other children odid. My
mothier teaches my sigter and 1. May and

I gv after oiir milk every day sand today
was vory vold, atihough we did not mind
It May and 1 44 Jots
rummer for sur dolis, My Aunts Nan und
Rose coma out hera In the sumimer, bt
g0 back 10 Omaha In the winter, As |
will write m story 1 will close this letier
Your falthful reader and writhr,
ALICE THOMAS
Deer Trafl, Colo,, Pox &

of sewing thins

A Trip to Mexico,

Ruth Muallen, Aged 16
Madlson Streel, Bouth

On November %, 101, we took n trip
to Mexico. Pefors we got to Californis
[we went on the biggest ferry bout In the
|wqr1-t. We got off the train and we want
|inta the engine room From bLhere (o
(Californin It was beautiful scenery, Wa
went through forty miles of sanownbisl
We stayed in & snowshed five hours on
nccount of & wreek., After we came out
of the snowshed and got down to the
foot of the mountalns, It was greon and
pretiy. We crossed the great Salt inke
When we orossed the Ilake then we
ci'oesed the Ban Francisco bay Then
we went to Oakland, and
to Toa Anselaa We stayed in lLoa
Angelos all Asy, We had plenty of time
to look arcund. We went 0 a ploturs
shiow, When we came out of the pletiure
ehow we want and got eur supper. Then
wa went and got on the traln, The next
eily we stopped nt was Nogules. We
slayed there two days and one night.
One alde was American wside and the
other side was Mexican side There i=s an
American drug  store, school and
church,. Wao saw the Pacifle ocean. The
next place wa stopped at was Guaymas.
It wan awful lonesome there, The next
place was Cullacan. When we gol off
the train we went and got In o bugey

Ny

Yenrs,
Omeha

17408

the jand 1ol

| Aening und Frances Filald.

from Oakland |

| prize on I,

—

to the hotsl. Wa ntayed downe
The next dasy we got
Upetalrs Thn WaR very
The people that awn tha hote]
American The name ol
viel was Hotel Roales  The name
of the lady that sotn Lhe redlatirnnt was
Mins Hattin, While we wers down thers
they budlt a pictuyre show, Hielen apd I
ry other nlght. 'Wa had to pay
They two parks In
tme day while T was down
slater and T went down o the
tiver. The river nasn't very deep.  Thay
had banana trees around the park. Me
Field had an automobile. He took us
riding every other night. Helen and I
had our pletures taken while w8 wern
down *thers, We playsd with two littls
girie.  Thelr names wera Virginia Glen-
They haven't
Cullacan They

sliirs over Right
A POsm
plowsant

nors

room

Leunn

the

nenl e

¥ conts have
Cullacun

there my

By mETOCary stores
have & market stesel.  Helon and T went
to college In Culinean. We had & very
nles time while we were Lhera

in

James' Surprise.
By Fred Lavey, M9 l'nvwn&-ﬂﬂ Sireet,
tynmblin. Neb,  HBlus Sida
Une duy as little Jamie was altting in

the back yard e saw an old man with
n suck upon his buck coming toward him,
What (e 1 that sack ™ asked inquis-
ithve Jumie
Wall," begun the litls old man,
when vou boya and giris are told to Ko
anywhers and you don't ga, 1 go for you,
aied thiet W0 why 1 am osp Urs?™
tdttie Jamle thought of it

in the

lmorning when he was itoid to go (o the

postoffice and he would not go, =0 his
siuter hnd o go on foot. and whepn he
would not go to Lthe stors for his mother
or chop wood

“Well,”” he began, but whon he looked
up the Nitle old man was gons

“well, T will remember whal the little
old man sald after this"

A Colorado Busy Bee.

Dear Huey Heen: How are you? 1 am
fine. We are having fine weéather. I
will mend a story next week. My dog,
Johnnle, can still imitats the covoles,
The other morning threa copites hoarly
got our chicka, Johanie ABI Towser Wers
out hunting then. If they waps homs 1
don't think the coyotea would be around.
We have o ost and four Httly kittens.
They are »0o cute. 1 thins-it i nice to
have pots, don't you? Waell, roodbya,

MARY THOMAR,
Desr Teadl, Colo, Box 115

Pear Dusy Dees: How are you? 1 am
fine. 1 was vary gind to ses my picturs
In the paper, [ am seqding & story
about Honest Fred and hope to win &
Friday is Fallows'sn, and
although there are no other children, my
nister Alice and 1 will have & gpod tiime,
Your falthful reader, MAY THOMAS

Deer Trall, Colo. Route 185,

Sunday Bohool Teacher—Can you tel
me who made you, Jossph? vry
Jos-God made part of me n
Bunday Sehool Teachar—Why, what dd
you mean by that? P
Joe~To mads me real 1ttls, and 1 jusy
growed the rest mysell, "

T — —

All Classes Need It

THE BEE
Complimented by Everybody

E are daily receiving congratula- (|}

tions from all classes of readers for
our generous offer in distributing, practi-
cally free, the wonderful IMPERIAL EM-
BROIDERY OUTFIT, containing in all 160
of the very latest Embroidery Patterns,
including the New All-Metal Hoop and
Booklet of Instructions.

. |
Poor lttla Bounce gave a great yelp of | tUmea ‘Then shs got off of Pet and, for-

| distreas. IT he had been a hig water dog getting that ahe was unattended, left

i ke could have jumped In and brought his | Pet to roam about. RRossbud climbed The woman Of means
master out. the steps and opensd the door A puft &

| He ran up and down the bank two or | of smoke flow out, It almost blinded needs 1t, because she en-
threes times, barking. looking rirst at Wil. | her, but ahe kept on. She wede her way . 1

E lie and then argund, Then ha started, s 10 where she could hear that faint ‘mow ]OYB the experlence Of
fast wa he could run, up the street to the ] | "Now thare was no mew and Rosebud | . *
o ; S el S wer 1. e TN creating something beau-

When he got there the door was whut, fiames were coming nearer and she could |

Wit he ‘acraiched againet 1 and barked | SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 16, “This is the day we colebrate.” not get out; the wmoke biinded Aand tiful or useful with her . : A&
Joudly, until some one came and opened i Name and Addreas Bohoo| choked her All at once ahe hoard wa | ha ]Jeca Y | y
. " i 1901 Edna Anderson, 2031 Rees Bl... . cvvvurrirmnrnsnns umnfn--lm and, looking around through the own IldS, and use : _ ’ g
"l:: :r::sl::. 1.[.;|.1 :;r .’uTr‘:irnnt:'u" 1:.1:1”‘ 1601 .John Aunderson, 228 South 30U Bl....vveienrennn. Farnam ':";:':'" :I'Ir”;";,;:“r;‘ i ::;1 Sy o nothing can take the place fan
: e door, then back agin. | 1905, ..., Mildred Barry, 412 Plerce 5t e o I dai : o'
cadching at him, barking | i - LY o = Sl L bl LA . LA W L L)L 1 minute Pel was thers and ose- - e v
1 A f;ilel:l wh: \::.l T: :r:o ::-Tlml:}d | 3905 o .. !"m"rwn v BE}'IIIDI‘. ad0 Bouth 26th Bt....... -l"lrk nu.? :nu“\',itnﬂn' o the ruby-sel saddie I Of nty hand embrmd J
i to Mr. Hrowns “Bomething must be 1992......John L. Billey, 4810 North 12th St Sherman | Fet followed the hall untll he was out ered fabrics.
wrong; 1 would put on my hat and ko | 1904... ... Marle Bock, 27156 Camden Ave. .. ..............Mlller Park|doors, and when he found & soft piade |
| :I;l’: I'-.T I-:Ta"‘ I_lnl\m.‘eip'mhu Mr. Brown | 1904, v+ +Alice Brazee, 2817 Dewey AVE: ... 6 0enss .+ .Faroam Ir'.h lh;: m':u1 h.. Tl.l':lnd u;erlv]- a :::i.;::«. :n-.
\ 1At Y, ( i R " o= " o O e dle 1
| l-n...lf‘ My m..::.hgr!:.“‘h:",‘I,h:\ :.:::_r e 1901..... Esther K. Claussen, 4728 North 3%th 8t .Central Park ::-m ,.: l'-il = ‘..‘uﬂ,d mane. In a little The woman Of lesser
| he came 0 the river, he saw Wiliie's hat | 1599 Huzel Marte Cott, 1006 South 25th 8t Park (while Pet had Rosebud home and he : :
l Moating In the water wod hile small erm | 19006 Mildred Davie, 3105 South 18th St \'1!1((1[:."““ made & hero, Always wfier this Ineans prizes it mcausa
, '~“l’l"‘.“':’ :.L:{g e Nt 1860 Jape England, 2767 Cuming St. Webstarp | ¥he & """‘I"h"‘ ;";',"“ be Aiwara waple it is the means of supply-
| ) i M caught him Just as | 14940 A e - aten o ito 2o in to ] - - :
lie was golng dowm for the dast time, sod | Sy *?EM' “': Cons 18- - Webster | e ng better thlngs for her-
uuickiy cnrried bim e the bank. i,l“" ------ Hasel Gllbert, 1711 South Fifth 8t........ A .Trllla‘ Proud Helen -
| Willie woon got over ke frighbt and ne -A808. .. ... Heleon M, Gordon, 4128 Nicholas Bt. .. ..vee. wess. Walnut Hill | By Alice Thomas, Aged 11 Years. Deer Bvelf a.l"ld Chlldfen to wear
y 0 seemed more delighted than Bousce | 1907. .....Eunice Myrtle Harmon, 4734 North 38th St C ! il Basiis Naach, Colp -1
T g 1902 Bertha J. Hensmau, 4601 Lintoln Ave ki gy :::ll:} Holon," wald M. Foraa, “cosne hers at a tflﬂ!ﬂg expense' The .
' (Hoporable Mentien. ) . ] I por- I o gt g AL L, bl Helen was with the other chilldren run- . ’
. A Conceited Pumpkin | 1803 Edward Jackson, 2537 Burdette 8t........... J .I,onr_i,.u,‘ down the wireet, making fun of woman of moderate in- ‘
P P oy vcie 1!’ S0 ac—ns 1800 Esther Jacobson, 2825 North 28th Ave +Howard Kennedy | poor Flora. Mra, Fern» had Just turned b th = f :
Pwenty-s=cond n,,.”n '..m;h;h' 1804 Nell Jopes, 1908 Capltal Ave ] mesw _IF Central | the strest 1o face her Haelon chasing | come can, Y € use o Coumm S&um l
Y 1896 Fanny Ellen Kane, 2208 North 271 lors. All the children stopped. “llelen i i 3 0
B was & week before Thamkegivlug, | en Kan 6 North 237th Ave. vocroasen .. Long| (oo 00 O e b ashemed of this Outfit, wear just as and It | &
and the pumpkins In the field of & vary 100§ Uorothy Kieln, 814 Hi Nory Bt Y Linecoln self,”” and Helen was. Mra, Ferns gave " h P 1
large farm (b weslern Nebraski wers 1865 MH’(I[‘ Leach, 2405 ‘-.‘ Bouth J3th L. ... ivicasine "lncmtl ][t!-ﬂ.‘ whipping. Then for & month "T""| pretty thlngs as er more ' }
very large and ripe 1804 James Dillin McAdams, 1314 South 36th 8St..,.... v vese.Park|sil the chlldren :ade fun of Helen, which | fOI'tlll'\ﬁtt' SiStﬁI’. DON,T DEI AY :
“Oh.' sald one extremely blg one. “you | 19086 Roy MoWilliame, %24 North 25th St cernnnnse LoORE mades her feel very bad., but aftar that
sher pumpking around bers have noth-| 1904 Alta M. Miller, 1613 North 20th Bt....,........, Sl B YO0 & SRt Sring 95 Bulena ! —
! 4 : o ' Ora. MNeve hin LRI e 1. " h 1 - —_—
""_w i are bt the caly oad thar's 15887 Arthur Miller, 856 North 27th St iis Wehst < RS FE. AN tha
Ay goost The other pumpkine n rm.:| ----- BLET | unyons elee
I unong themeelves and sald, “Just wair's | 1904 Helen Saban, 2715 Ruggles Bt 50 SETALOBE . . . ;
Tiankagiving was 10 be on the Wih of | 1904, FPauline Selicow, 2730 Capita]l Ave ) ¥ The Ind d Th w of Lif lm r i
} : _ wrnam | The Indians an eir Way of Life. u - !
> hu\‘:lﬂnfq thet }:nr and \fm \he mn:ihﬁﬁ. Cora Slms, F04 South Atlas St Edward Rosewater| By Mattio i*hilds 16 Routh Thirteent on
Grandps Smith-(tha owher of the farm: | 1909 Ruth Stace, 1717 Leavemworth St Stret, Mg B4 bt » b
gl et s : Stace, 7 leavemwo , Mason Ve Eids t 160 tt tl
X ounge wdehildren Tie
e oo vl e g i 11T Prederick H. Stout, 1908 Corby St. ..., ... orveses, Laky|  When the fimt white men came 4o aimns atierns—rioop an ecuaons
pea Jack, the little boy, said 1860 Albert Swanberg, 361) Haskal] Bt. Windsor \:‘:: ';\::'"F_:':T:l ;1':.15'?;"":‘;":"_ I."l ‘
Ob. grandpa. seé¢ that great, big ome | 19086 Archle Yalemia, 1337 South 14ibh St Comenius Sl R tnse tnadte ahemoie el - !
' s t

o—

=
-




