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The Busy

Bees

T IS now time {o elect 4 new queen and king of the Busy Bes page
and many names have bean suggestes, Milton Rogers \u recelved

already saveral votes for king

and Helen Adkins, Madeline Kenyon,

Allee Thomas and Ellen Elllott have all recelves] votes for gueen.

The votes must be sent to the office and In the hands of the editor!

of the page by Wednesday, November 26, and the name of the royal rulers
will be anfuvonced in the following Bunday Bes.

Not long ago a Busy Bee called at the offfce to say that one of the
prite winners had copled a story word for word from a reader and had

clalmed it as original.

It is with deep regret that we hear such things, but

know that it must have been a mistake on the part of the Busy Bee who

did this.
stories are to be original,

Perhaps some of thg Busy Bees do not understand

that the

There ara so many things to write about now
that no bor nor girl needs to copy a story from a book.

Just keep your

eyes open and sea things that your peta do and you will find splemdld sub-

Jects to writa about.

The stories that were written about Thanksgiving

day are very good and I hope that there will be others written telling how

Lthey spent the day.

Do not forget to send your vole In for the new king and queen,

Little Stories

by Little Folk

(Firat Prize.)

The Folkung Model.
By Milton Rogers, Aged 14 Years,

Dewey Avenus

aTIR

It the Hittle provinoee of Falkoping, off
tha
lived & young Iad named Carl Folkung
he aged father, Gustay Folkung
They liveq alons on the side of Mount
Torpa, In the southeastern part of the
Ittla province, =0 they wera guile near
to Norway

King Christlon Il of Norway
in the rvroyal valace at Christiania,
and hin palace, thought grand
years ago, was sadly in need of repairs
After much thought, tha king hal
docided to eract & new palace. As 4 re-
suit, he offercd a prizse of 1000 spacle
dallars to the person bullding the finest
model of A palace, to be complete in
every detall, only on a very small acala
The people of Bweden and all the neigh-
horing isianda and provinces were Ip-
vited to compete. As & result Falkoping
was In the limite, and Karl with the
erentest of exoltement eame home with
the fine news. The iad told the father and
then exclalmed:

"Ab, page. to think, 1,000 specis dollars

northwest coast of Norway, there

with

for the finest model. Why, father, why
can't you try 7
“Karl, vou know my days of building

Lo
must
aald

be quite a bullder
admit, bhut those
Gustav, thought-

are over, [ used
and deslgner, 1
dave are
fully

“But, papa, remember the eclock you
whittled out of wood, Why, father, 1
think you could make a fine one.”

#0 they tnlked It over. Guatav was
doubtful st first, hut, helped by the lad's
enthuslasm, he finally gave In,

“Well, Karl, perhaps I can,”
man mused on.

“Why, father, T know You ean,” replied
the lad sagerly

“But, Karl, Took at the difficulties fac-
ing us. We have no money for paint or
fancy fixtures, such as we must have'
reminded the fatlher,

“Ah, papa, there you are mistaken:
Te will do such foolish thinaw,
Hut If we would bhulld a strong, beautiful
nd graceful maodel, with plenty of room,
th small space, 1 think we can makes a
much better ona than the ones who put
on fancy fixturea and sucl.'

“Karl, my bay, I belleve you are right
As 1 am lame, I can work at home
most of the day. You must put your
next week's monsy Into  the neoes
sary articles, such as glua small nalls,
el And in abour ons week, when
wa have drawn the plans, You can gather
some straight pine boughs for me to
make the model with. Wa must work
hard for we have only until November 1st
0 bring the completed model to Chris-
lianin,” tha [ather plannsd.

YAll right, papa, you know how strong
sach rafter and board must be,” sald the
erger, confident lad,

“Yes, Karl, und, my boy, by trumting In
CGiod 1 think we can make our modsl one
of the finest. Bo every evening let us
pray falthfully for the Almighty's help
to make our model a fine one.”

That every night they started on the
plans and In leas than a week they were
slarting the construction of the model
palace. All the people of Norway, who
bhad any knowiledge at all of construction,
were trying their best to makas theirs' the
finest model and some were truly grand.
Fach week all of the hoy's earnings that
could be maved were kept, and when the
niodel was finished they started forth
with the precious palace. Tha peopls from
ull over took thelr models, The Judges wers
famons bullders, known the world over
1t took many days to decide, but finally
to the surprise of the people after long
congideration, thelr cholce waa the low
pnd stately Folkung model. Amid chears
grom the crowd gathersd around the two
Folkunas carried away thelr prize to their
wome In Mount Torpa.

over,''

the old

(Becond Prize.)
The Stone in the Road.

By Busle Corenman, S6 South Elaventh
Btrestl, Omaha.

'nere was once mn very rich

Uved In & castle

lage. He loved the people who lived In

the village and trisd to help them. lle

planted beautiful tresa nswr their houses

man who

beautiful near & vil-

and made pienica for thelr children and |

every Christmas he gave them a Christ

mes Lree

But tha poopls dld not love to work

They were very unhappy becauss they

toa, ware not rich Uke thelr friend in !
the castla ©One day this man got uwp
very sarly ln the morning and placed a
Ixrge stone in the road that led past hip
heme Then he hid himself behind the
hidga and walisd to sea what would
huppen, By and by a poor man csme

alomg, driving a cow. He scolded because
the stons lay in his path, but hs walked

wrouand it and went o hia way. Then a
farmer came, on his way to tha mill
Hié vomplained because the stone was
there, but he. too, drove amoupd it and
went on his way

80 the day pessesd. Every one who
came by soolded hecauses Lthe stone lay In
the road, but nobody touched It

ALl last, just st nightfall, the miller's

boy came past. He was g hard working

fellow and was very tired bacauss he had
been busy since early morning at the
mill, But he sald to himeslf, "It s al-
most dark. Somebody may fall over this
stong In the nighit and perhaps be badly
burt. I will muove It oul of the way ™

Fa he tugged at the heavy stone It waa
hard to move, but he pualled and pushed
and tfted until at last ha moved It from
e place To his surprise he found a
bag lving beneath it Iy the
bag Upun it was writien: "This guld

Tifted

lved |

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

1. Write piainly on one sido of
:-p« only and mumber the

yoage
8 Use m and ink moy
3. Short and  pointed  articies
will be given preference. Do not
use over SM0 words.
lettars

4. Orl stories or

only will be used.

5. Write your namas, -.r and ad.

dress at the top of the tﬂtm
Firet and second prizses of L]

will be given for the best two con-

trivutions to this page saah week,
Addresa all communioations teo
ORILDREN'SE DEPARTMENT,

Omaha,

— =

i Omaha Bee, Web.
belongs to the one who moves the
stone.’

The miller's hoy went home with a

happy heart and the rich man went back
to his castle. Has was giad Indeed that
he had found some ona who was not
afrald to do hard things.

(Honorabls Mentlon.)
Dorotha's Thanksgiving,
By BEdna Mas Snyder, Aged 12 Years, 984

East Center Street, Prove, Utah,
Hlun Elde

It was a stormy Thanksgiving day.
Mra. Brown and her little daughtar, Dor-
otha. were sitting by the mtove, thinking
of the pleasires the wealthy people were
having. Dorotha sald to her mother
“"Mamma, don't Youi wish we were rich
I-mnu;h to have a big, fat turkey, ples
innd cakel™
| "Yea, sald Mrs. Brown. [ wish for your
| sake that we had a nice Thanksgiving
dinner. dear, but do not be discouraged,
for the Lord will help us when we are In
need. We should not be unthankful when
wa have a loaf of bread. Think of the
poor littie children who have not even a
home. "

Time seemed (o pass alowly In
lonaly little eabin. 1t was 12 o'clook.

“Are you read for your luncheon of
bread and milk™" ssked Mrs. Brown of
Dorotha, and at that moment there was
R knock at the door. The little girl
quickly opened (t. On the doorstep was
A& basket covered with snow. She took it
to her mother and, to thelr surprise,
there was a Thanksgiving dinner, all
wiarm and nlce—a turkey, a ple and cake
|and other things. They wers very thank-
ful and said it trufy is & day of thanks-
glving and the Lord had not forgotten
them,

the

A Bick Monkey.

lippold, Aged 10

Avoes, Ia.

Onoa gpon & time thers was a monkey
family. They had one child. The child
becamne very sick. His mother and father
folt yvery bad about . He cowld not
sleep for pain. There was no ons to
help him but his mother and futher, They
could not do much because they fait so
bad about it. Ome plght when the little
monkey Iay on his bed of straw and be.
gan Lo moan his mother thought sure he
would dle. She took the best care of him
she could. After a while he began to
Fet a little betier. He would siesp and
eat o littie. He got better every day.
His mother was very glad that he waa
fetting better, At last he was well. He
could play in the woods and he could
bring chestnuts to his parenta

By Mary Years,

He went out to hunt a home for him-
self and found a mate They IHved
happtly all the rest of their lives. They

would go to visit thelr parents, relntions
and frisnds,

A Thanksgiving Alone.
By Grace Moore, Aged 11 Years, Eilver
Creelt. Neb. Blue Bide

It was on Thanksriving morning about
10 o'clock, whea Ilitlle J-year-old Marion
was playing in har grandpa’s old sled.

With her doll baby she was playing
that whe was grandma golng to town
with her doll. She soon got tired play-
ing. so sha climbed out and wenmt down
the road; ahe Lhought she would play as
thongh ahe was going walking. She kept on
walking till she came to a wools where
thera ware many birds and rabbits, s
when she saw & plle of leaves she lald
down and soon fell aslesp. Boon thers
eame litile birds which threw leaves upon
her. It was baginning to turn cold and
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Most Beautiful Child in Missouri

Lditle Miss Clover Havens, the 2.)ear-
old daughter of Mr, and Mre. Josa Hav-
ens of Dundes, and who have been re-
siding for a few months !n St Joseph,
Mo.,, has been prounced the most beau-
tful child in Missourl. She was awarded
this horor by & committss of judges of
the Panama-FPacific exposition, and her
ploture will be exhibited in the Temple
of Ohlldhood at the exposition in Ean
Francisco.

Clover has beautiful brown ayes with
ourly, light golden brown halr and rosy
gcheks. Gbe Is the picture of health and
although but 2 years of age is quile a
little chatterbox and most observing.

Little Miss Clover was given this honor
in Missouri, but her grandmother has
written the committes to have the ohild's
ploture in the Nebraska collection st the
exposition.

*he grandparents, Mrs. Nellla Havens,
and Mr. and Mrs, John Ross, ir, all re-
side in Dundes

The most beautiful children in eath
state of the unlon, and in each country
of the world are being selectad by com-
mittess, thelr plotures to be hung in
this tample. The honor is & coveted one,

poor Witle Marion was sound aslespd.
Her parents cslled and went from place
to piace. Where could she be? -

It was getting cold and turning even-
ing. It was mbout § o'clock, when they
thought she might have gomne into the
woods, so they hitched up old Besa,
their horse, and want to the wooda, By
thiz time Marion was on her feet crying
bitterly for mamma. FPoor ltUe girl, she
could see mothing but trees and hear
them whisper to each other.

Just to think, slone by herself! Bhe
picked her dolly up and began walking
arotind. €ha finally saw the moon rise
and all the stars. She hewrd some one
coming through the woods Bhe Was eold
and ‘almost frozem, when her parents
came. They picked hor up and Look her
home

They warmed her up and put her o
bed, and the next Aay had her thanks-
giving dinner. Marton 18 o largs givi
pnow and is in the fifth grade at achool,
but she still remembers she got lost.

May.

Allce 'Thomas, Aged 11

rall, Colo

By Years, Tear

May was & sweat lltle girl, but ahe

had ons bad habit, that was when ahe

SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 23.

1906 . 000«

1903, cass

“This is the day we celehrats.”

Year, Name and Address Eohon!

1088, ani Tina Altschuler, 304 North 218t Bl. c.ccvecseesesss..liake
1868,......Maud Blackstone, 2428 Erskine Bl..osesssensssssss.ns Lakes
1 1004..:54« -Ir‘.a]l"." Bralnard, 2618 FO!‘I Bt. LR R T T «s « Miller Park
1802, ... -Frances E. Calvert, 42368 Dewey Ave.,...evssess+Columblan
1907, cvea . Margaret Carmichasl, 3645 Callfornla 8t......«...Baunders
1803, .....Laura Church, 3171 Fowler Ave......s«ss«.Monmouth Park
1608,.....Elsle Pearl Dorrance, 4708 North 30th 8t....Moomouth Park
1808...40.James Willarg Elwood, 2108 WIirt Bt. s ewvessas s s es « LOthrop
1908, cc...Churles Fellman, 606 South 13th Bt. cunc covnvcnnes«..Casn

Mary L. Goerne, 4138 Burdetle Bl..cosesesssss.Cliftlon Hill
.Ada Marle Hall, 1824 Locust Bt. .....

cssssvawsasse . othrop

1889......J. Doane Harrison, 4603 North 28th Bt......Monmouth Park
| 1908......Jeromi Held, #74 North 26¢th Bt. .csevccesncsassass.Kallom
BY T s— Rosle Kigh, 1219 Bouth 34 Bt. .vevvveswowessssseass . TTAID

1804, ...+ - Mary Kucerik, 2807 Dupont Bt.cevevsscssnsssssss-Dupont

1908..,...Zalla Neff, 2812% Davenport Bt. ..ceevvevcsssesss Webstar

1800, .....Will Racusin, 1201 North 24th Bt ssannsnnssssnnassCARS

1904. ..., .Charles Ross, 4019 Dodge Bt........ -avuean«it. Cocliia's
| 1900......Clemence Carl Thorson, 2757 Webster Bt....... ... Webster

L DT NN Victor Les Vallelv, 417 North 256th 8t........ Central
i 1905..... - Patsy Vendettl, 2238 Plarce Bt. ... .cocvasnsnee 4sss-Mason |

CLOVER HAVENE,
Pretty Omaha Miss Wins Honors in Missouri Contest.

was cross and things did not sult
ghe would lay on the floor and kek the
Now May's mamms
did pot like May's habit and she wanted

flioor

and

meTeRm.

her

mother and May
hose n

ware bhullding some card
Just as they were putiing on the
third fNoor down went the house and De-
'fntr Mary coul soream her aweet, dear
mother was on the floor screaming and
pounding her heels Poor llitle May
weént up to her mother ‘Mamma, dear”™
she suld, “don't I =il not Ao that
'RRRInN And every time ahe geotls Froes
she will look at her mother ang sy
T'm not going 10 act bad, mammAa. and
she never did

A Thanksgiving Story,

Py Melen Swanson, Aped 1f Years TN
| North Twenty-second Breset, Omaba,
| Neb, Riue Ridge

It was Hallowe'sn and Diek counld net |
o out that sveming becauss hin little
sister; who was but 4 years old, n'all
slek abad. 116 felt very sorry, but sald
nething becavunse he knaw mother knew
heat

Min lttie wister could not talk plain
nd sb no one could understand her. But
i ek Perkins gould

Oh, T'm gt & goosd thing 1o make the
nieht go famt sugEested IMtle M v

“Oh, what |9 11, sister mRid Dok, whe
was Wiling to o anyihing o makae Nis
sister well agmin

"“You know tham, them funny nstaries
aAbout witchen, ghosts and my Hitle black

|cat who Is out in the harn,

| ""rhat is & good thing.' thought he to
himaalf. "Meother sald suppsr was wait
| ing father.'™

| Al right, son" said his father

| waahing the dishes ha thought he would
| tell Mary some atories

He got about the middie of the siory
and the door ball reny
| Bon, go answer the door.’’

“All right,” sald littie ek, who was
:hn'.t frightened out of his bools
| “Maybe,” aha started
1 “Hurry, son.' Al right and down the
sialres he flew
! wara all his Httle friends and almo Mary's
| Mary was sat up In & chalr and then
Itl-r\- all started to play games and tell
| stories about ghosts

At 9 pelack luncheon was servef
|Whm the children went home they sald
thet was the happlest evening they had
|c-u-r apent together. Dick thought wo.
ltoe

A Xind Man.

Mollie Corenman, ) South Seventh
Bireet, Omaha

Ome of the kindest men to animnls is
my father. 1 wiil (ell you msome kind
| things that ha has done: Ones day last
winiier while we weére sating our sipper,
| we heard a kitten mewing piteously out
in tha snow Wa thought that It was
one of our cats, so I opensd the door, and
& strangs oat ran in. As wa had four
cats then we dldn't want this cat, »o
my brother threw it out, But it mewed
| #o very pltecusly that my father apened
the door and let |t in again. My mother
dldn't want it, but my father ssid it
would be & pity to let It die out In the
snow. At last my mother consenisd and
gave It something to eat. It slept In
back of the stove. The next morning we
|Ioolt it in our store and It soon became

Ry

Supper was over and while mother was |

And to his surpriss there |

——

HE DELIGHTS IN WRITING FOR
THE BUSY BEE PAGE,

I
|

MILTON

RUMGTIKSE

| pur stote and naked us If ehe
the oat My father
it to har If shas

ecould have
miid ho wolld mive
would inke good care of
it She promised ahe would and we gave
her the oat, and we haven't seen (& pince,
| last suimmer aur molher oAt
had five ktena They wera very cute.
In & rew wesks they had Lhelr eyves open
and could

One dayv

play and run, Ope day we
heard one of them mewing so that it
could be heard all over the stare My

|r.nm looked all around but ceuldn't find
{1t Then he happened to go by a box
where we Kop! our lnmp chimneys, e
lookod Inta the box and what was his
aurprise (o ses a llttle Kitten with ita
| head In & Jamp chimney, He, tried avery
kind of & way to get It out, byt couldn't,
At luat he broke the glams and set the
little captive fres. We could never find
out how it got Its head In that lampe
ohlimney and couldn't get It oaut

My father has had many horses and
not ond hak felt tha touch of A whip from
him. These are only a few kind thinga,
and If | wanted to tell you sverything
I would have to il & book. 1 wish that
every man in the world would be aa kind
to animals as my own dear father, don't

you?
The New Year Present.
By Gisdys Hockman, Aged 0 Years,
Amen, Naob,

Onoe upon & time there wua & little
pirl whose nams wes Hetty Hrown She
and har mother lived slone ecloss to &
rcad. Ome night before New Years day
ahe got a doll and It had pretty blue

Msy to stop this habit. One day her {a great pet. One day & woman came into |syes and long ack halr and nearly as

heir Own Page

large ax she was herselfl. When tha
doll was old shs put it in the trunk and
would never take it out of the trunk.
One day ahe was very lonesoma and, sha
jooked around and saw her prettiest doll
|and she took It and then she thoaght
of the old doil, which had been In the
trunk so long. So she took the old doll
and she and the dolis had a greal Hma,

——

| Out Camping.

| Giadys Titasl, Aged 12 Years, &34 Bryan
Sipast, Neanson, Nab

| YOt Oueh!” eried Allce. Four girls

had went out camping in Allee’'s grand-

| tather's woods. [Ellen was the house«
koeper. The houss was butlt of loge,
which Adce's father had bullt whem &

boy

Muth was a watér malden May was &
wood carrier. Allee was cook. Wea find
her this morning burning her fingers aa
usial

After breakfast they took baskets and

went after walnuss, "Oh' eried Allce,
‘thera is grandpa’s cow Walt I'll be
| Baok The girls wondered at thisn but
Allen was soon back with & cup and
]p.nl I'm golnk te milk the cow." ahe
snfde
| Bul, alas, when the pall was filled &
fiy Jt on the cow's sde And In trying

off she hit Alles on the
face Allos was so taken by surprise she
Kicked the pall over

Ruth then milked while May kept the
fllen off. "How shall we drink It You
don’t expect us to drink out of the pall,
|do youT'
| “Why, no,” sald Allce, but aa she want
| 1o gel the cup it was broken in twe. Be
\hiey dmnk out of the plecesa,
| Then they gathersd the nuts and went
back to camp. But, oh, what was that
animsd sltting o tha door? But then
Nay went nearer and found It was noth-
ng but & Mitle white kitten,

It proved to be & very good playmate.

e g#t the iy

|
| A Tiger Hunt in India.

IR{‘ Della Marzen, Aged L Years. M4
North Twenty-elghth Avenus, Omahi
The slephants were ready, packed and
strapped, and their mahouts were In thelr
piacca. Mr. De Long, an American guest
st the rajah’s palace, and the rest got
upon thelr eléephants and they were off

to hunt tigers by the river,

It was aboul noon and they hurried
down through the thick. spiney grass to
the dirty viver by which so many tigers
lived., About an hour after they haard
the slephants trumpeting about a mile
down the river in a way which signalled
that & tlger was cornered. It was a fow
feet from them when thelr leader called
out to fire. The tiger, & great big fellow,
was shot In the shouider and fell. Tha
men all got down from thalr seats and
the first aquestion was, ““Whoss bullet
wias UT* Thelr host then asaked, *'Mr.
Do Long, was it your bullst thas killed
iy ““Yown, sir,” he answered; I am posn-
ftive It waa'" “Mr, Kloscka, was it
youra?’ ‘The questioned answered, “Yes,
sir; 1 am sure it was my bullet.” It was
soon dispcovered, however, that Mr, De
Long had killed the tiger, and the skin
hange in his New Mngland home today.

|

Thel60new embroidery

patterns now being offered
to the women readers of
this paper is attracting
wide attention.
offer has ever been made

by a newspaper.

Think of it!! One little,
ordinary embroidery pat-
tern sells everywhere for
ten cents. The Imperial
Embroidery Pattern Qutfit
being freely handed out by
us contains 160 complete,

No such

separate and distinct pat-

terns of the very latest designs —everything for every member

of the family.

Almost Too Good To Be True

Hundreds of your friends and neighbors have already
taken advantage of our liberal offer, and all are highly
pleased with these new and beautiful patterns — the
only ones that transfer from three to five times

Everyone Can Become an Expert

The Outfit includes a Booklet of Instructions, with
illustrations and complete directions for making all
kinds of stitches—outline stitch, chain stitch, seed-
ing, cat stitch, buttonhole stitch, couching, satin
stitch, eyelet stitch, Wallachian embroidery, cross
stitch, French knots, Fagoting stitch, solid Ken-

sington, Roman cut work, Bulgarian, etc,, etc.

THE BEE’

Patterns Win WOmen’s |

Y N
.'- I

How to Get Them

Clip 6 Coupons, bring them to this office to-
gether with 68¢ and you will be presented with

your complete outfit now,

The 68c is only intended to cover the importation,
express and actual expenses of getting outfit from

factory to you.

Out of Town Readers send 7¢ Extra for Postage

Hearts

——




