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VThe Busy Bees

Milton Rogers as king.

Willlam Davis, and queen, Dorothy Judson. Both of the new

elen Adking {n South Omahs her entire lite,
ory thoughtful of others and I know will watch over thelr
th mueh care. I hope that they will
Inds of the Busy Becs that the storles must be original.
k a story cama to the page that had been copled from a
as not original. These facta do not make me feel that they have been
done purposely, but have been done unconclously. The stories about

anksgiving Day which have been received are very good and I know

that the writers for the page are enjoying reading them,
¥ Busy Bees who have

in soon.

reader and

storles written I hope that they will send them

HE Bluea won by a large majority over the Reds and pow we)
have new rulers, Miss Holen Adkins as queen and Master

I hopa they will receive the hearty
support of their subjects that was shown the former king,

lers live here, Milton Rogers having lived in Omaha all his life and

The new rulers are both

new kingdom
both try to impress it upon the

Again lant

If there are
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| Little Stories

by Little Folk

(First Prize)

Our New Neighbors.

By Helen T.“".h"i\ Axe 13, Columbun,
Voh,

Thin Is the first time T have ever writ-
ten to the Busy Beea

Wa have some new neighbors near our
home. They seem to be nlce, but thay
ars timid. The husband goes away and
fets the furniture to furnish thelr house
with, while The neat and dainty little
lady sets it in opder,

They have two children. The children
come oVer to our house and play on the
fence. While their parents are at work
they are at play.

Mammu often gives them bread, One
day after the home was finlshed T misaed
the busy little lady until one fine spring
morning she hopped out on the porch,
shoolk her clothes and then hopped back
In again. The next day I saw her agaln.
#ha was out on the porch. Thers was a
big ont watching her and she seemed ao
narvous. All at once the husband came
homo and | saw hla wife run to meet
him. They both went in the house to-
gother and, my, such singing as thers
was In that house, ] wondered what It
all could he about. But to my surprise
what should I see the next day but twe
tiny heads peering out of the window.
I think If I were thia mothet I should be
happy. too.

(Becond Prize.)

The Wood Nymphs,

By Abbott Frasor, Aged § Yeurs, Broken
Bow, Neb

The win was just riglng as the nymphas
scampersd avway into the gloomy .wood.

“I wish that old Mr. Bun had not come
out o moon,'” sald Ruby.

"Hush,” sald Pearly, ““the old witch
will get you if you are not quiet.'

The next night when the wood nypmhs
met on the grassy meadow Ruby was not
thera.

“Oh, I wonder what has happened to
Ruby ™" snid Pearl.

"I know." came a voloe from the wood.
It was old Mr. Owl who spoke. Dld Mr,
Owl had been an enemy of the old witch
ever since he was born.

When the wood nymphs would ask him
why he didn't like the old witch he would
say: “Well, I don't just know myself."

“Oh, then et her,” sobbed Peari.

“All right,” replled the old owl. And
away ho flew over the dark wood and
stralght into the hut of the old witch,
which was at the other end of the weod,
The old witch screamed and screamed
and was so scared that at Jast she fainted
clear away. Then old Mr. Owl solzed
Ruby and put her on his back and flew
away to whera the wood nymphs were
dancing on the meadow. There he left
her wnd flew back into the wood

And to this day the wood nymphs and
old Mr. Owl are great friendm

(Honorable Mention.)

The Thieving Jackdaw.
By Edith Kenyon, 138 Cuming Btreet,
Omaha. Blue Bide.

“Why,” said Jane, the mald, as she
came through the door and looked at the
breakfast table, which stood with the
cloth spread and the dishes on it, walting
for the family to come down shairs
“Why, I am sure that I put a spoon &t
mastsr's plate, and now It Is gone. 1l
count the others and see Yes, gure
enough, a spoon was missing.

“It must be trampe,’” said June, and
shea ran to the window to look out. It
was A& very pretty scenoe that she saw
befdre her. An English garden, bright
with many flowers and a green lawn be-
gide i, but not & tramp was in sight

Jane ran out and down one of the paths
and gazed about her. All st once she
looked up, and then she saw the thief.
e was & shiny black Jackdaw, and there
he stood on the roof and In his mouth
was the missing spoon. Jane shook her
finger at him.

“Oh, you wicked thief!” sha sald. “Now
1 know what becomes of ths things that
are lost all the time™

Bhe hurried back to the house and told
her master what she had found out
When breakfast was over he had a long
ladder placed against the roof and climbed
up. The Jackdaw sat on & Ltree close by
and chattered with all hia might Put
it was of no use. His bad tricks had
been found oul at last,

In o hole upnder the tles they found
the spoon which he had stolen that mort-
ing, and a greal many other things be-
sides. There was & sliver watch thal was
given to Tommy by his grandpa on his
last birthday, and which was lost the
very next day
had left it on his dressing stand, but his
papa thought he must have lost It while
playing foot ball. There was a candle-
stick there, too, and all the family stood
at the ladder and cried with surprise &S
one thing after another waa taken out
of tha hiding place.

That was the end of ths jackdaw's
thofts, for now they watched him o
closely that he had no chance to steal

London, England.
Roberta &l Charles BStreot,
Omaha Blue BSide

The castle has many towers and turrets
and its gray stone walls are half covered

By Ines

with ivy, which ons sees everywhers in
Epgland. The bullding covers half an
acre amd is big enough for a dosen

families and large ones &t that The
castle s surrounded by & high stone wall
surmounted by an iron ralling or fenoe
inside this raifing s the lodge houses
covered with roses and vy, All the lawns
are dotied with flower bads

The Engllsh people are not so sasy to
hecome acqualnted with as the peopls of
many other nations. They wre not Al
ways agresabls people to travel with and
da not talk much to thoss thay do not
know. But in thelr homes we find them
to bo the most delightful meople we have
med in all our journeys

The better class of English people are

Tom was sure that he |

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS
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L Write plaluly
1h¢ paper omly asnd sumver the
v and panail,
a, l‘x::nmm ot .“aﬂ.hlu
L
ﬂil’ el atories or letters

tha most Intallgent and refined of any
nation. This Is not trus of the middie
and lower classes. Bul most of the Eng-
Ush peopla are truthful, honest and de-
lightful eompaniona.

Lydia Huntley Sigourney.

Mollle Corenman, 88 Bouth Beventh
Street, Omaha. FRed Bide.

Liydin Huntley Blgourney was born at
Norwich, Conn.. In 17, Her father was
a man of worth and beénevolence, and
her mother possessad thoss well-balanced
unobtrusive virtues of character which
marked the lady of olden time.

In her earller years Misn Huntley mave
evidence of uncommon abilities; and, after
recelving the best advantages of educn-
tlon, she put In execution A plan which
she had long contemplated, of engaging
in the work of instruction. In 1814, she
was Induced to commence a melect school
at Hartford. In 1815, she guve to the
public her firat productions under tha
title of Moral Plecea In Prosa and Varse.
The volume was well recelved and Ied
to the author's engagement as A con-
tributor to various periodicals.

In 1819 she married Charies Bigourney,
a thoroughly educated and mccomplished
merchant of Hartford, Her subsequent
career was to be that of an author. Ths
true interests of her own sex, and the
good of the rising generation led har to
compose suclhh works as “‘Letters to My
Puplls,'’ “Letters to Young Ladies,"” “Let-
ters to Mothers,” “Child’'s Book,” "Girls’
Book,'" “Boys' Book,” “How to Ba
Happy,” and many other popular juvenile
works, In 1868 appeared her ''Zinsendorf"
and other poems; and in 1841, "Pocahen-
tar" and other poems. Theae productions
display & warm sympathy with mission-
ary effort, and with philanthropie labor
of every description. A eritlc In  the
North American Review pays tha follow-
fng tribute to her pootic talent: “The
excallence of all her poems Is (quite)
quiet and unassuming. They are full of
the sweet Images and bright assoclations
of domestic lfe—ita unobtrusive happl-
ness, its unchanging affecthons, and ita
caren and sorrows; of the feeling, natur.
ally inspired by life's viclssitudes, from
the (crade) eradie to the doathbed: of
tha hopes that burn, like the unguenched
Alter fire, In that chosen dwelling place
of virtus and religion.” In merit, her
prose writings equal her poetry and even
give promise of longer endurance. Mra,
Bigourney has boen one of the most
voluminous of American female writers,
having published trom forty to fifty dif.
ferent volumes. Bhe dled In her seventy-
fourth year, st her realdence In Hart-
ford, in 1865, after an amiabie lifs and
cheerful old age, {lluminated by deods
of kindneds and charity.

An Equal Exchange,

B{ William Btockham, Aged 12 Years, 418
dnocoin Boulevard, Omaha. Red Side.
One bright summer afternoon in a

pretty residence distriot In the town of

Quincy, II., there appearsd an organ

grinder with & monkey attired In a saucy

red Jacket and a little red hat. This was
no comumon thing in Quiney, so naturally
the gay music and the monkey sttracted
the attention of all the chlidren In the
nelghborhood, and the pennles und ndekels

Jingled coheerily In the tin cup that the

monkey passed around after his perform-

ancos,

Just about this time a boy accompanied
by & small yellow dog started for the
store, The dog trotted on abead of his
master. apparently thinking of the plece
of moat he was (o recelve on his return.

When about half way to the store the
boy's attention was attracted by a crowd
of people centered around some object
He broke Into & run and artiving at the
cdgo of the erowd he found the attrac-
tion to be the monkey and organ srinder

The dog, seelng the monkey, snapped at
him, and the twe were soon enguged In
8 fearfu) combat.

Buddenly there was a cry of ‘Pollos!
Police!" The orgen grinder and the boy
each snatched what they wupposed to be
thelr own animals and fled When they
reachoed places of salely and looked at
thelr animals thelr surprise kanw no
bounds, The organ grinder found a ltue
vollow dog and the boy found a ltile
brown monkey.

Nathaniel Hawthorne,

By Esther Christansen, Aged 13 Years,
B Bouth Nineteenth Bireel. Omaha

Nathaniel Hawthorne was born
Salom, Muees, on July 4, 15

When he was a litle boy only {4 vears
old his father died. His mother was =
beautiful woman, but after the death of

lie, though sha lived many ysars

The happlest years of his boyhood were
spent &t his uncle's home In the forest
of Maipe. He loved to wander sll alona
through the woods and here his |ife was
as froo as u bird in the alr and as wild
as & wandering brook

After he |aft college he went back to

s harmit for twelve years. He lived as
a shadow In a ehadowy world He walked

at | #TROOR

by
!aponrl only ons day
her husbhand she shut berself up in the |Am Eolng to spend my Thankagiving in
house and hardly over appeared in pub- | Denver, s0 maybe I will write and tell

| were thers you

his home In Salem and Nved the Nfs of |
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Ochiltree Twins Entertain Young Friends on Their Birthday

FOUR-YEAR-OLD DAUGHTERS OF MR. AND MR2 CARL OCHILTRER, 18 SPENCER BETREET, GIVE A PA RTY.

Top Rew—Irving Baker, Rayvmond Russsll, Helen Baker, Mary Halmer,
garet Cathers, Jimmie Rushton, Richard Plerce, Dorothy White.

Bottom Row--

dDonald Johnston,

Middle Row-—Lauclle Higbes, Goraldine Edwards, Flsnor Knapp, Jooy Rushton, Mare
rlorio chiltres, Myrtle Ochiitres, Richard Johnstoi.

slons by night and wrote wild tales by
day.

He burned most of the stories, but some
of them were published (n varions magn-
sinea. No one seemed to read them, how-
over, and no one seomed to know that
he wrote them. Those stories were after-
wards colleoted and pubMshed In two
volumea and were calied “'Twilce-Told
Talea."”

He loved children and he wrote several
charming books for them, ‘*Twice-
Told Tales," “A Wonder Book," “Tungle-
wood Tales' and “Grandfather's Chalr.*

During his Iast (llness, in 1881, bis old
friend, Franklin Merce, came in see him.
The two friends started for the White
mountaine in the hope of getting bensfit
for the sufferer. But In a little hotel
whers thay had stopped for a rest on the
way Hawthorne passed away,

—

The First Thanksgiving.

Marjorle Bhipman, Sidney, Neb,
Blus Bide

Dear Busy Bees: As [ have not writ-
ten to you for quite a while 1 will write
lnnd tell you of “The First Thanksgiv-
ng.”

The Pligrims’ first home was in the
southern part of England, where they
lived under very strict laws. Queen
Ellzabeth, their first unkind ruler, was
not as oruel as King James 1L He
wanted the people to worship the same
as himself and they did not want to.
Bo the Pligrims banded themselves to-
#ether and declded to go to Holland

They hired an Bnglish captain to take
them, but he wae afraid, so he went and
tattled to the king. Thia made the king
very angry and ha threw the Puritans
into prison for a month. .

After they were released they made &
sooond attempt to flee, This time they
hired & Duteh captaln to take them. The
men walked for nbout twenty miles along
the const where little boats were walting
for them to take thems to the blg ship.
The women went by sea in little boats
to the larger one. The English were fol-
lowing them and when the capiain saw
them he took one little boatload and
Started out for Holland. This time King
Jumes would not givas them anything to
eal, or even put them in prison, but
mads them X

After several montha of this the king
finally consented to let them go.

In Holland the people were treatsd very
kindly, The Duteh people showed them
bhow Lo sew, and wesve, but for all this
one thing wis wrong. That was that
thelr children were becoming like the
Dutch. Bo they bought two Hittle ships
called the Mayflower and the Spesdwell

They started for America and were out
& little way when they discovered a loak
in the Bpoedwell. Then they went baock
and boarded the Mayflower. There ware
I people om It, so it was quite crowded.
During the voyaxe one person died and
& baby was born.

The Pillgrims intended to go to New
York harbor, but flerce winds drove them
down to Plymouth Rock, in Massschu-
sotts.

The first winter was very hard and
some days there were only five grains of
corn 1o & person. In the spring a kind
haarted Indian showed them how tn piant

corn by putting a fish to each hill of
onrn.

By

In the fall there was an abundast hars |

vest and the Plgrims declded to invite
the Indians and thank God for what He
had dons for them. The mothers baked
ples and cakes. The children went out
in the woods and gathered berries and
nuts. The men shot wild deer and tur.
Keys,

Fiaally the big feast wasz ready and
the day was here. The first thing dons
was to go to church, where they thanked
God. Nobody went to sleep and the ohil-
dren sat very wsilll, so the tickler and
the hare's foot wers not very busy.

After church they went home, whers
the Indians had already assembled. They
had brought wild deer and turkeys with
them, so that halped out with the feast
They were also psinted up, The MNitle
chlldren wero timid at firest, but after
& whils they found the Indians very
friendly. The Indians danced and told
stories of battles by the fires at night
and romped with the children In the aft-
Thus the three days were spent,
thanking God for Hie kindness and feast-
Ing. We spend our Thankegiving now

worshiping God and feasting. We
instond of thres 1

you of It
Maude.
By Bethine Donunldson, Ased 17 Years,
Councll Bluffs, la., B F. D No 4

One bright summer day If you were
oould have seenn In =

meadow a frisky littie colt, whinch, If you

had aaked the name Ity master would
have ssid, Maude Jt was very black
luud wikE & vory pretty colt. One day

Maude's mother died and she was lIaft
an orphan, When Maude was 2 yours old
her master broke her, and In n few yoara
she was so gentle that the children could
drive her. Bhe wam petisd very much
and when she was 18 years old sha died

_—

A Ohild's Lesson,

By Margaret Parish, Aged 12 Years, 3618
Lincoln Boulevard, Omaha, Nob,
Red Side.

On a hot day iIn August, two little
brothers were enjoying the outer wports
of the country, Thelr names were BIllY
and Jack. They had heen sitting along
the bridge dangling thelr small sun-
burned lega in the water, but this grew
monotonous, and finally Billy sald: “Ah!
i have a plan. Let's dreas an tramps and
seare old Dop” But Jeck sald: ''No,
Bllly, mother would mnot approve of It
and In the hot weather especially."

But Billy could not ses Juck's point,
and becmme disgusted and cross. Finally
his face lighted up all of & sudden and
he sald: "By the way, Jack, you re-
member those marbles you wantsd. Well,
1 will give them to you If you will plays
‘tramp’ with me. Unfortunately Jack
yielded to temptation and they began to
prepare for their guise by pulling thelr
caps over Lhelr faces and turning their
conts inmide out. They startsd towarda
the house and saw Don lying peagefully
on the lawn. They approached him and
began to leass him.

Mother, peering out of the window,
ealled to the boys not to tease the dow,
for it would tend to make him cross
and turned to go inside. Billy spoke up:
©Oh, mother don't know what an amiable
dog our Don {s.* As they kept on tan-
taliging him, he began to get cross and
turned to anap at Hilly, but Jack, seclng
Billy's danger, jumped in front of him
and recelved the Injuries himselt.

Juck got tha marbles that he had bheen
promised and many others,

The Thanksgiving Turkey.
By Urace lloor:}.m 11 Years, Bllver
Creak, b. Blue Hide,

It wasn a beautiful morning in Novem-
ber when old Mr, Gobhbler got up with
his large fan in the alr, knowing It was
golng to be Thankagiving, he hurried up
and ran into the woods. He was staring
at & woodohuck when he heard somsone
talking. He thought It couldn’'t be Mr,
Rogers after him, as It hardly sounded
ke Mr. Rogers' volee It sounded more
like children. Just aa he turned his head
he saw two small boys. He thought to
himself, must he run or stay there. They
had a larpe thing that looked ke & gun.
Waoll, thinks Mr. Gobbler te himwself,
there's & cornfield over thers, so just as
he entered the fleld he saw two girls
gathering pumphkina for ples, ete. He ran
and ran tll he came to another farmer's
house and this farmer had no turkeys,

#0 he sald, "'We ahall have turkey for
dinner. He caugbt old Mr. Gobbler and

the Iast thing Mr. Gobbler knew, chop,
and Mr, Gobbler was killed after all his
maning.  This Cermer's wife picked Mr
Gobbler and then oooked him. e was
then cut with a carving knife and set
on the table with many more goodies. He
wne very well enjoyed, but afterwards
was pald for. And thin was the last of
Mr. Qobbler,

—_——

Thanksgiving Morning.
By Allcs I,nwriv‘. Aged § Years. Tort
Crook, Neb., Red Bide

Ones upon & time thare lived an old
lady and man In a little cotiage which
mood by the roadsida

One Thanksgiving morning shes just
opened the door to got some more wood
and sha found a basket on the step and
shgp plcked It up and brought It In the
houss and went out to met the wood,
When sha got the fire started up good
ahe looksd In the basket. There she
found & note saying, “"Dear Friend—Tor
your Thanksgiving dinner, From Robert"

Under some of the papers she found a
turkey and nuts and candy and applea
and oranges,

Aftar thelr Ainner Robert and his father
and mother cams over to apend the after.
neon with them. And after that they
wers always frienda.

e——

Faithful,

By Madslyn Steve Aged 13 Years,
Columbus, v

Ones day a little girl named Dorothy
was playing in her yard. Her mother had
gons up town and she and her dog Rover
ware all alona Tt was quite cold and
she called Rover and they went into
the house,

Dorothy found a box of matches and
she Nt one and dropped it on the rug.
All nt onos there was a blaze and Dor-
othy mave a ory of horror,

Heor old dog Mover grabbed her by the
dress and took her out doors over to
the nelghbors and then he grabbed the
lady by hor apron and pulled her over
to the housse and she put In the fire
alarm.

Dorothy's mother came homas and saw
her house burned to the ground. Bo whe
went to the house next door and Dorothy
was crying. Sha told her mother that
she got Into the matchos and Adropped
one. Bhe also told her how Rover res-
cued her. She promised her mother that
she would never touch & matoh again

Her mothet patted Rover and she was
s0 glad that he saved Dorothy's life that
she bought him & new collar and had en-
graved on I “Faithful” After that
Rover was a)ways ocalled Faithful,

A Place for Evgrything.

Madeline Kenyon. Aged 12 Years =0
Cuming Street, Omaha. Blue Sida

One day a little girl by the name of
Mary ecame over to another little girl
whose name was Sarah.

“1 wigh you would lend ma your thim.

irfhday Book.

| the glass on. I then put the box In the
| Kitchen

griy ~

—
ble, Sarmah” sald Mary. "1 can never
find mine.”

“Why Is it, Mary, you can mever find
™ asked Sarah,

“How omn t tell™ sald Mary. “But if
you will not lend ms yours [ oan borrow
ane slsewhore."’

“I am willing to lend mine to you
Mary, but I would very much lke to
know why you coms (o me to borrow
ra often”

“Hecause,” aald Mary, "you never lowe
any of your things, and always know
where to find thém.™

“And why 4o 1 always know WwWhere
to find my things™

1 don't kmow why, T am sure If I
did know, I might somstimes find my
own."

“I will tell you the seeret,™ sald
Harah, bemining her story. “1 have a
place for every thing, and I put every
thing in its pce when I have fnlshed
using 0"

“O Sarah! who wants to run and put
averyhting away a8 soon as sha haa
used It as If her life depended upen it,"”
sald Mary In one breath.

“Our life does not depend upon it, but
our comfort doss surely,” sald Barah.
“How much more time will it take to
put a thing In its piace than to hunt
for it or to borrow whenever you want
to use ItY

“Well Harah,” sald Mary, “1 will never
borrow of you again, you may depend
upon W™

“You mre not offended with me, 1
hope.” sald Barah,

*No," sald Mary, “but I am ashamed.
Befors night 1 will have a place for
svery thing, and then I will keep every

thing In its plaoce

“You have taught me a lesson that I
shall remember."

Our Pet Rabbit,

By 14a Quinn, Elkhorn, Neb. Bius Side.
Oma day our hired man caught s litle
rabbit while he waa shucking corn. He
brought it home and gave it to my little
brother. Ho was afrald to handle it. He
was afruid of It He would not handle or
foud 1. Bo he gave it to me I put it in
a shoe box and punched holes in It I put
the 1id on and purched holes in that I
gave him some milk to drink, some po-
tato peellng and appis to eat. He would
not eat. The next aftarncon wa went to
town and when we came home all the
milk was gone and most all the potato
peoling and apple. He seemed to prefer
ealing whila all was quiet. He had been
gnawing at & hole in the 4. He had
guawed the hole so blg he ocould simost
get out. At night he would scratch
around #o that he kept mamma awake,
Papa slept so soundly he 4id not hear ft.

The next afternoon I pit & window
glase over the top of the box Instead of
the Id. 1 put the box by & south window
8o he could be in the sunshine. 1 forgot
to tle the glass on. 1 went out of the
room for a minuts and when I oams
back the glass was off and the rabbit
was gone. | looked and looked mnd I
could mot sea him. 1 floally went In
meamma's bedivom and looked under the
dresaer behind the waahbowl My little
brother sald, he was all bunched up.

I put the rabblt into the box and tied

That svening ha had scratched

around s0 he had cut the siring and

knocked off the glass and got outl again
Mamma and I both got out and looked
NOVEMBER #o, This is the day we celebrate, for him. Mamms finally found him be.
Yeur. Name and Address Bchol, | hind the slove hid hehipd a sack of meal
1904, ....Rollly Barnes, 83416 Redick Ave........ .00 ..Central Park 5;; ";“mln :Md' me uh.l killed & Wtile
272 y » 0 . os onse s Falrt rabbit by giving it Just plain milk. That
1806, .., .. Franklin Brewer, "11,3 North Thirty-elghth Fal :]: I t 45 fand 1t Dars water’ B 1 Sl
1880, .,..Agnes Duffy, 56302 Paclfic ....cecccascnsccsoncses.Bo It was wild, My oldist beothesr was
1901..... Emil Gehrke, 226 Francis veswsassnssnassss s TPRIN | going to Kill #t, but T wouldn't let him
1896.....Richard Myroa George, 2427 Enmel ,ecsecvssses..lothrop| Tha rabbit wanted to get out so bad
1803 Carter Green ee s s s s me s s s s 5.0 qOEREER] | T €OUM DOt Fot Any green grass or clover
At At oL Sy SRR Dty s ”_, 3 il s . I kept it thres or four days 1 took It
1806. ... . Reuben E}raulnsrr, 2718 ' FBroam ....cveeevcsnnnvns l-u'rlmm over in one of our nelghbor's alfaife
1906, ... . Frelda Evelyn Griss, 2868 Meredith ........Monmouthr Park | pigids wnd tumned It loose. I think all
1901, ... .Herlan Haaker, 2812 Californla ...scswsnwsncsssq Wobhstor | wild antmuls should be left alons
1002, ....Henry Henderson, 2821 Doroas .,....sesceus ees s Dupont -
1908..... Frederick Jaspersen, 2511 South Thirty-fifth., .o » Windsor Only Five Dollars.
1906. ... .Henry Jensen, 4025 Camden .....seesssss-..Contral Park | By Edith Kenyoo, A Cuming Street,
1901.....Violet Marle J(llil’]mﬂ. BO0E LARS oenssvevypeaadnbas Lake : = "I'Illuh-l.. !\d‘: Blus Blde
Y " da eens . W n the shop window was a beaullful
lso‘l .ome .f:c I.H':\ll.'\.e' Keenan, 533 North Tweniy-seventh... ebli:r Soll WIth b DUtsNitRed G G Whlth
1908..... Fraok Kish, 1319 Bouth Third.........cc0vas ....A--'Tr Dl was & dangling ticket which bore the
1003 .05 0 Everett Kunold, 2002 'South” Twentioth. ..cc.eeess . VIDWOR | words; “Only Five Dollars “Only five
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| prilled Aoawn the shads Bha took

— m——
the
Aoll in her arma, saying, “Tou darling!
4 he break your finger and tear your
dreas? Never mind, mother'll mend

them."

—

Saved.

fiy Mary Dall, Aged 160 Yoars, Avoon, Ta

Omes upon a time thers was a famons
Bt Barmmard dog. Ha belonged (o & poor
peasant. Tho peasant had ons daughter,
who was a great frisnd of the og. The
dog’'s name was Bruno. Whenever the
Httle girl woent soma place the dog would
g0, too, He did not want any harm to
ooms ta his young mistreas,
One Aay the peasant went Oashing. Ha
took the dog and the Nttde gifl with
him. The man went down the river bank
a littla farther and told the girl to slay
with the dog while he went to hunt a
good fishing place The girl saw some
wator 1lles near the bank. Bha went
down the bank and stepped Into the waler
toe get tham. Tha water was too deep
for her and aha sank. The dox dove In
to et her. He brought her safe baok
to land again. When the lttle girt's
father came back and maw how brave
the dox had boen he took him In his
arms and pettsd him, After that the
father bought the dog a collar with his
name In gold letters on 1L

Robert's Pet Rabbit.
By Myrtls Heckman, Aged | Tears,
Ames, Neb,

Onos upon & Ume Robert was going to
school,

On the way he found a Hitle rabibib
Iying on the ground fast asleep.

He took 1t In his arms and carried it
home

Ha mads a lttls houms for it Then he
wernt to the garden and ploked some ol
bage leaves and mome lsttuce. Fs fed it
to his rabbit. He sald, “1 will name him
Bunny."

One dny when he came home from
sehool he looked In the houss Tor Bunny,
He could not find him. He looked avery
place but the barn. He started to the
barn, There Bunny lay dead.

A Burrow.
Ny Herman Gosbsl, Amod 14 Tearn, Rivers
ton, Neb.

1 have a donkey: ita name Is Hlooum.
It Is about five Test high. T ume it to
pump water.

When I don't ride or drive It it rums
on the wheat. Tt in as fat a8 A tok T
rode It Bunday about two miles south to
soe one of my friends. And when [
started home my friend got his pony and
want up to ses to his traps, but he had
nothing In them. Then T cama on home,
and every hill T came to the donkey would
gallop down one hill and up the other,
1 will close for this time. I am & new
writer for the Busy Bee.

A Little Calf.
By Alice Goebel, A.,“.ﬂb‘u Years, Riverton,

T have & lttle calf and its name in
Duichess It 18 & protty ealf. 1 give it

Bes, 1 should like to join the red side,
——
ny.r::.rlwu Agod 13 Tewars B3

years old, My birthday s July m
wtory will be the “Frult Vendera™ !
to see my lettar in print

PRATTLE OF THE KIDDIES.

Callar—I hear your father is siolt. Whad -
pooms ta be the trouble? ]
Litile Fred—Two dooctors gnd & Duree

“Willle,* sald the temcher, “can Mﬂi
me how the poet Milten was affilcted T™

“Yes, ma'am,” was the reply. “Fe|
wans affiicted with & mania for writing
postry.”

Little George (to physician)—Say, I don't
think you look ke a dueck,

Doctor—Who sald 1 di47?

Little George—Nobody. BPut memme
told papsa you was an old quack.

"My graclous, boy.” sald the unde, '
“you do certalnly sat an awful lot for &
little boy.™

“Well, sir,” replied the boy, “maybe,
I'm not so Uttls as I look from the otubs
side ™

i — )

“Now, Thomas," sald the tsacher to &
small pupil n the primary clasa, “can
you tell me what monss la¥’

“Yes ma'am,” réplied the Hitle fellowy
“it's something thst & rolling stone doss
not gather.™

Littls Erie had dropped abasket con=
taining some eggs on his way home from
the grocery.

“How many did _you break?’ asked his
mother.

“I didn't break any.” replied Evic, “buk
the bhulla came off two or thres'

Minnle, sged § had been to Sunday
school, and wpon her return her Mitle
brother aaked what =she had learnsd
there

“Why, I learned that all our days am
numbered.”’ wus the reply.

“Hub!” exciaimed the small intorroges-
tor, “Anybody who has ween & calendap

ought Lo know that much."




