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have. The ediior think

tell what presents they

—— —_———

| The Busy Bees

UST now the Busy Bees are all looking forward to the coming of ¢
the . 'ad Christmas holidays, and the pleasures they will then |

s It might be a good plan for the Busy

Beeon to write and tell one another of what they are planning
to do at Christmas times and for the days following

Not to |
propose giving, or to whom they will

' glve, for that would be telling secrets and wounld destrov all
l the joy of the surprise that comes on Christmas morning, but to tell about

may be that by telling of these plans

fdeas. Just try It once; let each Busy Bee who has a plan In mind that

isn’t entirely a seeret write it out and

that all the other Busy Bees may have the benefit of the help,

The new queen writes a graclous and gratefu] welcome to her aub-

Jeels this week, and promises to do
cens, The spirit of her letter In such
Busy Bees.

It s of the gort that makes suocess coertain,

Prizes thizs week are awarded to Edith Kenyon, 3229 Cuming street,
Omahn; Madeline Kenyon, her sister, showing that thess two Busy Dees
are working hard, and deserving thelr suocess gets honorable mention, and
sacond prise goes to Ruth Graul, Exeter, Neb,

plans for parties, games and the like, visits and all the Interesting Httle
things they will have In mind for making the hollday season joyous It |

they may help one another by glving

send It in to the editor right away, so

all she can to make her relgn a suc- |
as ought to be always found with the |

I;ittle Stories

by Little Folk

(First Prizse)
. What Scrsp Did,

By Edith Kenyon M5 Cuminm Strest,
Omaha. Neb. Blue Side

“Now we are golng on & Journey,” said

Maxia, ns she tuoked both dolls into the

Aouble dolly ocmrrviamge.

Lot us go” sald Ruth, “down Goose-

berry Inne to the bobolink's nest, and
eoumt the agen, and bmek by way of the

| olé wacant houss, and watch the splders
wpin lace."

“How Jolly!™ sald Masje

ocounted “‘ome. two, thres, four,” one more
when they counted last, and
the nest they found a four-
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s and then Hob sald, “"What are you going Many times he would wateh the boys
When they reached hame both dollles | 1o have for Thankegiving™ play, but he could not, all becauss he
"‘"l ':“.:.““"'“"" "'“.:"'““ “Oh, me?" maked Jim. "Why, 1 am disobeyed his mother.

carriage under 'Mmuhhmowun.mummm
Untll luncheon was ready. Kinds of fruit,”
“Masie, Masta, come quick!” waid Ruth. | el matd Jin, “1 to1d yeu what I thi't}::lt i:.dlflb?:‘l:. i
- "Berap I8 asleep In the doll carriame and | was going to have: now you tell me whar By Esther Scotl, Ased 1 ’
the dollies are gone!" you are going to have." an all things should Chrlstmans | age changes one's face quite conwider. b Busy Bess: 1 live on & farm in
oy gy oy for them. At| Mob aid mot ssewer, for he aia not | S8 &84 T remind e e North Dakota, but 1 am here visiting
last they found under the swest- [inow what he was soing to have Hot |7016hs and Christmas Santa | You may find me yourself at Christ. grandmother. We are having fine
~ pea hedge almost Lorn to pleces. Bored | Jjm broke the sllence with a laugh: Claus. 1 am very neat for I |mna time, that W if you will know me | ™ My dog’s name is Don. Do
_ had shaken them untl]l their clothes wers | T know what you are going to have | ¥ *colloped all the my |from my description and 1 hope you will, | Wosther. My e Srtoen 106 ens and
#M‘:mﬂﬂﬂum“m.mwwdmﬂ!ﬂu“;:m oz becauss 1 want you to understand my umm!h.‘;.”“.lm. 2y s
M: mm M‘ i ¥e my pleture there hornes. L
Dolly's Grandms mond«d the breken noss | “Stop! Stop!” sald Bob "I @do’t think | S Dow K000 of me in Nebraska, but 1| Now to any Pusy Bee who can guess | "me is Baile n;'";‘::;:':'mw“-;
tehed the 'm_zm.‘_mwm“mmw““lﬂhﬂhn tact all whllmlwﬂlmdlmmm.'“““"mu agitipn o,
e m (Wolied | way. In the firs Pisce, I &AWt tell you |OVer thin country there are people who (6%, %0 try and see It you do not re.|BAme s Nigwer. WiFEe SN
. i uunum:mmuhmmw"ﬂ-ﬂ”- o come end n“ﬂhrmnorlw“hmunym. Nigger can daton ™
of Serap? | qinner. themn make thelr g o
aine " when game| You may burn, tear, cut me up or throw | I Wish &l Busy Bees the happlest Joe's Errand.
u:" mm'm‘zmmm.mm o |Christmas in the world, you and all your "{.'"""“’12“""-0..‘"".;.“&%.:"
::t &M"mmmmmmwwmm Jont. |friends. g g
nothing | Bob wiralght home. something L forever e playing garden when
water. N ﬂ-““n‘“”umm It % stamped face ‘ m his mother oalled lnblmll'l‘ll;.d hll.l!
wan over, and |lesson; but Jim's wers very poor, for he ! Where You oan see it the firet thing. Strange . lrmmldnwwtolm.lmmm:
in thelr clean lapent bis whole time teasing me for what | It has belped many, many people and it |PY Faith Kenyon, 29 Cuming Street, | and aet some butter and sugar. "
of prison, they | I was golng t have for Thankagiving. | Will help many more. Omahe, Neb. Rius Side. hrother Panl was gone and couldn't go
for Sorap had |But 1 did not pay any sitention to him, | I bring bappiness and 35 o Hubert was & boy about § years ojd |to town Joo was very much pleasad and
but paid good attention fo my work.” Mase. - £ &0 Sesidas ¢ ““gmrhnmlnl«mtlahe!.mdw started off (n fine style.

o “Bob,” sald bis mother, “you have sur- | givers when they their Cheist. | * ¥ind father and mother and & nice | By and by he came to & brook and

. ! e . ad gl E home, but he always wanted to do whut (& thin lttle volce mald: “Come on over
1 Prize.) Mﬂw YOur lempons well | imas packages and then put my little he pleased. here and fish™ Bo Jos wot off his horse
How Jack Rabbit Lost His Tail, |0onr spaid “"'"”"m“‘:‘:‘;“:;.“hﬂ:mm ““‘"":“" One night he had & strange dream. He | And wenf over and fished until he no-
By Ruth Grauh Aged 11 Years, Bxoter, | “What is It, mother?” cried Bob. Baside the fiame of my sendar, bot T am | CTCAmed B WS & caary bird and had |ticed & storm approsching. He Esve the
Wee. e Wit 55 80 Suetied, Db, DUt be pa<|alee found on the instde tea. T e O L aacs B M i} T, 06 U SO SO %o o E0 wowh)
R o 8 U i wire cage. H ything. He rode as fau
. mmmmw‘ mmm :m.ﬁ o abeut 1 was born About middie of No- "rr‘- m-lto?nm...:ut o:t: :ul;";::t; :ldh:“m:l; M.:h. butter and sugar
~ wats no longer than a oal's and a tall 9? :::.:"“u “ﬂ"':"“.:t: Yomber, but you wen' me until De- | tress left the door open and he got out. | and hurried off* again,  Althoush he
that was long and bushy lke s fox. l-lt.:lﬂl 'll'mﬂ::ﬂtﬂl. esmper, when I make first appear- | Then he thought he was & free bird and | rode very fast the storm msoon overtook
i o-.m:mm-w;mmm,, ety mpgman m"“’m ance. By New Yoar's day I shall have | that he flew over the rivers and fleids, |them. The lighining and thunder fright-
. up the road with a large string of fish mm::mmmm,au wpread my wings and o and | at last lghting on the top of & tree. Here |ened both the horss and Jos. Fe be-
- Juck Rabbit waid: "“Where did you got | . " . : you won't see me agnin ¥&ar | he sang for over an hour. At last after | cames blinded by the rain snd, tylng the
hoss nioe Dan T m'mw“miﬁ‘:“m‘ this same time shall | his throat grew sore he draw up one fool | horse 1o & tres, started out in search of
C Phey trout,” : “ : Appear sgain with a smiling, cheerful | and put his head under his wing and |shelter, Before he had gone far he
. m;“ﬂgﬂ?ﬂ:“ I“ih'ﬂ“ M, BBd oW We | face. but just ® little bit ghanged, for | went to slcap, How long he slepthe didu't | saw & log oabin with & group of merry
“JE wHow 414 you veteh th P“’.W'm ' ‘“- “_‘.mtwtntdllhu later snd | know, but when he awolke he was all |children playing im fromt of a blasing
Rabbie, o~ It was Jim., whe wieod laughing
. Mlm‘uhbunumhu..m o aaother Boy who :
) fown Water from hours | “gym." sald boy, “I can't bear the O e ls
&M"M-‘mﬂ-ﬂdh‘:;ﬁ"
;“M“'Mﬂ“h'l:lhnmmamm.m
: v " answer. “Those egms ouly ocost 10 o
xmmumm» oenta per dosen. ! bought them on pur- ” 1 X
dlne, %0 he (hORENL he Would try 10 | pose, because | did not want te spend “[H S
: Two hours after sunset be|my money en that poor old hog.” ‘ q,.,
out. When he got there he sat| AL that moment Mra. Smih opened the . T DO You l )
~ down and let Jus Wil hang down In the |door. “What do you want™ she asked. WHA
_wnmmmmmummau‘
to pull. But his tall was frosen | “Thank you” she sald. “T @0 not think CHK\STMS
fast. He 414 not know Mis tall was fromen [you will have to bring me any more
in the water. He thought It was the fish | things to eat, ITTLE BoY ?

:
H
:
£
EE

iRRE
gel
:
2
5
i

HH
fi
igig

:

beRdE ifE3
E=
!i*!igg
£l
;&!:
1
il
1
T
sk

-l

(Howerable Mention.)
Bob and Jim Spent Thanks-
giving.

s

Kenyon, A Years. 3
O g b, Cunali Hhos 5o

~ Sm Nyed In & fine large houss and

~ Bob lived In & shanty, for he was poor.

Jm &4 not ke to make friends with

 Bob because he thought thal everybody

i K ake fun of bim if he walked

mmpmhﬁ

Al the children were talking together

of whee they should bring to school for

, Ut not & child spoke 1o Bob

! Bob cane heine from achool he

fwant WP to his molher and said. “Mother,

A futhor, iowtead of giving charity

fplid give my Estber & jJob, Why, then,

meulde't ooy eat o Thankss!vine.

L r an
‘e (] Wil be giv
| trivations

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

1. Write plainly on ons wids of
lh-plpn'ou;udmbnm

hut at least all the year and not siarve
from hunger. '

“Bob, my son, you are right, bul you
do not understand, hecause If Jim's
father would give your father a job, or
any other rich man whoe would give a
poor man a job, why, then, they wouldn't
show up se much, For then the poor
man would make money anough for them-

s visht to Jim's house. When he entarsd
the house Bob and Jim talked awhile

“Mr. Bmith.” sald the man, and
went off 1o his work again.

Whoen the house was finlshed the Bmith
family moved In. The next day when
Bob and Jim were coming home from
school, Jim asked Bob If he would come
over o his house to ses him  But Bob
answered, “Do not think that | am going
to come over (0 & boy s houss who only
Hkos rich people. But I will forgive
you this time and be your friend.”

Greetings from the Queen.

My Dear Busy Hees: 1 wish to thank
you for the honor (hat you have given
me In choosing me for your guesn

I shall try my hardest 10 watch over
my new kingdom with the most of
terest and I hope | shall be ables to
I’O‘(‘h the high standard of our former
Quean.

Thanking you wvery much, | am yousr
new gueen, HELEN ADKINS

At home Meonday, December 1

——

A Christmas Riddle.

By Camilla Bdholm, Aged 12 Years, 1k
Bouth Thirty-sixth Strest. Blue Side

Daar Busy Bess: 1 was onoe your
queen and I have come back on the page
to greet the present queen and deliver
& Christmas message which ia ia the
form of a riddie

First of all 1 wm a small plece of
pApsr nearly two inches long and oae
Inch wida, amd [ carry on my back
something which will make me stick
clossr o0 you thas a sand burr.
Il;huuudmd(rmmmuu.l
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Busy Bee Who Wrote the Riddle

- Their Own Page

raversd with snmow, his feot was oold,
and his back was sors; he wished he was |
hame again where he could hava plenty
of setdl o eat. Any way st bome he
fever 14 have cold feod.

But it dMn't take loag to make up
bis mind, se 1o the window he wenl and
tapped on the pane, but no sne wanted
A truant bird. He flew In & rage aguin
toward tha pans, but when he hit the |
pane Hubert awoke and found he had
Fallen out of Bed, |

All children who live In eass. don't
think you want to do what you pleases,
I miher, by far, be at home In my bed
so don't go from hetne unless you are
sant.

Punishment for a Disobedient Boy.

By David €. Robel, Aged 18 Yonrs, s |
North Thirty-ninth Street Omnha.

Not long ago there lived a small h-srf
whose name was George, who thought
foot ball was a fine and great game.
From the time he could hardly talk he
Always wishad the gma would come when
he could piay that game that he lked
so wall,

When he was 7 years o his (ather
told him that he would get hisn a foot
ball for Christmas. Then he was very
happy.

On November 20 his father purchased
from a ranch nearby two fine western
horses which he and wsome other men
were kolng to break and then the horses
would be able to be driven. One day
George thought he would like to see ths |
horses s0 he asked his mother If hel
could wo to the barn. His mother sald,
“George, It Is too dangerous to go down
there betauss you might get kicked and
be Injured for life."

George at this thme went out and maid
to himself that he was big enough te
take cmre of himseif, so he went to the
arn.

An he wan golng In the barn he saw
the corn box nearby and thought it would
be fun to let the horses eat of his hand,
#0 he walked up to one of them and It
becama frichtened—flew both of hin heels
up and kicked the boy In the ribs. gie
was then knocked unconscious and when
his father came down to feed the horses
he found George lying on the floor. He
took Wim in the house and called up the
doctor. When he arrived he examined
the boy and found that two ribs were
broken.

About two weeks from that time
Ceorge asked his father If he could get
bim his foot ball for Christmas and his
father told him that the doctor sajd that
he would never be able to play that gume
that he liked so wall

{

SUNDAY, DECEMEER 7.

“This is the day we celebrate.”

Year, Name and Address School.

1906, . ... .Gladys D. Bivens, 2614 Reem Bt....... .. s a4 akhsh s BSOR
1904......Elizabeth Bromm, 1707 South 12th 8t ........s....Lincoln
1908, .....Francis Bruce Cochran, 2008% Lake Bt......cvc0vsss.:Lake
1904......Robert Coufal, 3319 Bouth 20th B, ...ccovnsscnnsss- Vinton
1901. ... .. Paul Deloss Eastman, 2206 Pratt 8t......00000004. . Lothrop
1801, . ....Deloss Eastman, 22056 Pratt 8t. .. ....... ST . « « Liothrop
OB vy seh Anthone L. Edwards, 2322 North 24th 8t..............Lake
1906. ..... Harold Ewell, 3918 North 28th Ave,.... v evesns s Druld HIN
8| ] SRR John Grogan, 2230 South 27th Bt . . . dssvrennissssns Dupont
19085 < i Helen Gutssher, 4671 Marcy 8b. .. ccuvvvssrsssnsssss-PDaoals
1904, .....8arah Hoag, 7756 Bouth 17th Bt. .. .. .ccoeciasssnsins . MasON

1907......Florence M, Johnson, 491

108, s Louis Kover, 1168 South 24 8t. .......-
1887......Katherine Krycek, 1130 Martha St.

180%......Anna Kunes, 1704 South

2 Woolworth Ave.........s..Boals
Ak a8 e N s e § e s MARDOTR
18th Bt. .. ..ccassssesss.Comenins

kind faced woman opened the door ll'!f|i
took him In |

The father went out and found the
horse and brought it In and gave it food |
and shelter. The next momning he took
Joe home, When he had gune Joa told
his mother he would always obey her

aftar this and never stop to play.

—

May and Buster. |
Helen Putnam, Age )1 Years, Carson, Ia

Once there was a little girl named |
May. She had a dog named Ruster
May and Buster had good times to-
gether, One of thelr favorits games was
hide and seek. One day they thought
they would have some fun. May ssked |
her mother if ahe could go and pick |
flowers. Her mothser sald ahe could. Se
May and Buster started. When they got
there May made chalng. She maede a
collar for Buster and a chain to lead
him by. Then she got some flowers for
her mother and started bhome When
she pot home she gmve the flowers to her
mother.

One day phe went over to ses a little
girl pamed Bessie. Buster went with
her. They played hide and week and
other games. May stayed for dinner.
She saw that Buster was well cared for.

One day May got a letter asking her
and Buster to come play show, All the
children near were in it. Buster was to
do his tricks. May had taught him many.
Buster was to wear & blanket with lace
and ribbons and five bows. Bhe was to
be dressed in a pink dress’ with tinee)
on . The show was to be the 16th of
Beptember. It was the 10th now. Buster
did his tricks and everyvthing went on
nicely, When they went home they sald
they mever had a better time.

The Newsboy's Debt.
By Ethel E Barton, Ace 12 Years, Ariing-
ton, Neb

One Christmas as Mrs. Jackson was
walking down the sireet, ahe saw a tiny
fll-cladd boy. He stood and looked pitl-
fully at the people as they passed by,
Mra Jacksom went up to him and
tovched his arm. He ralsed his torn
cap and snid: “Do you want & paper?’

Bhe sald “How many papers have you?

You don't need to count them. Tl take

them all, and as you pass my house
stop and give me & omil. What s yoar
name*

“My name s Jimmie,' he answered.
“Here's & bill of 5. When you gel it

ON
MA

Thanksgiving Gift

A HOULUSE.
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1801......Eleanor Line, 25621 Bristol Bt. .. vcevcesssvsensess. liothrop
)| Donald McKay, 2512 Ames AVe. .....vuvvieeesss . Barstogn
1898......John Moore, 2206 North 13th Bt......cecevnsnesssss.lnke
L AORE L iy Georgla Reals, 2212 North 18th St. .. .c.vvinesnesscnlinke
P08, o5 i Rose Slama, 1258 Bouth 16th Bt.....voevseensesq . Comentius
BSOS« v 38 v Doris Smith, 3412 Burt St........ R e e b «s s s« Websater
1888, . ... .Ruseell Stler, 549 South 26th Ave......cuses «s s« FAFDAM
1803......Pearl Swarts, 2060 North 19th Bt. .. ..veevvens AT Lake
1902 o500 Corneliue Thornton, 2818 Miami 8t........Howard Keanedy
1906, .....Tessy Walter, 1508 Webster Bt. ... .cccvcsuvnsnissss OR88
1808..: 5 George West, 3302 Lincoln Blvd.....cevcseessqs.Franklin
19008...:5% James Wiley, 1818 Chicago Bt, .. cccvevsssvensesss s Cantral
fire. Joe knocked st the door and nl-chnntﬁ‘l You stop at my house. Where

do vou lve?™

Jimmy sald. 1 live most anywhere;”
and he darted to get the change.

Ax the clock struck 6§ M. Jaskson

thought “‘where in the boy?T He should
have been here an hour ago.” .
Just then a knock was heard An

urchin entered. He looked just Iike the
other boy only smaller.

Ha sald® "My brother Jim, the one you
gava the bl couldn’t come back becauss
his beeck was hurt so bad He dldn't
medn to keep the change, but_hs got
run over. They took him to the hospital.
He had the money In his hand, but he
never saw it again and he oried becausa
he conldn't pay.”

Then Mra. Jackson went to the hos-
pital where Jim was, but he was dead
when she got there,

A Tairy Tale.
By Allee Elvira Crandell. Aged 10 Years,
Chapman, Neb. Blus Side.

Once upon & time there was o fly and
when he was asieap one moming a lady
eame with a fly killer and tried to kil
him. Dut she only sucoeedesd In knocking
off one of his wings. Then he began to
crawl as fast as he could to the door
and when the first one went out of doors
he -went out too, without helng seen.

Just as he got out of doofs a strong
wind begun to blow and it took the fly
away up in the alr and sst him on a
cloud, tired out from his long journey.

As he was lying there a little bird cames
and tried to carry him away, but ks the
fily held fast to the cloud and the bird
had him by the wing the other wing was
pulled off, too.

It happened that on this cloud Hved
the king of flies in his golden castie set
with precions stones, and the walks
around the castle were of sliver, sdged
with rubles.

Ar the fly was starting to go and ses
if there was any place to stay all night
he spled & note lying on the soft Mufry
white cloud, and the fly read:

“Denr Postmaster—I am sending a note
that if any fly that comes to the town,
ploase tell him to come (o my castle.

"Yours truly,
"THE KING OF FLIRS"

When the fly read this he was over-
joyed and he ran as fast as he could til)
bo reached the castls gates.

The sentine! let him pase and he was
led by & messenger to the king, whe or-
dered him to be taken to a chamber and
have beautiful clothep richly embroldared
with jewels and & pair of golden wings
made for him.

When he was all ready and the king's
orders were obayed he was led to the
fly princess, who was so beautiful that
when he saw her he foll deeply In love
Bhe also lked him, so that evening as
they ware sitling In the garden, she sald:

“I will marry you If you, by sunriss
next morning, bring me one golden appls
from that tree over yonder. He said he
would, for she had never had an apple
from that tree and no one could get one
but & fly that should coms to the castle
with no wings and after that the people
could get all the apples they wanted from
the tree.

S0 that night he Mew up In the tres
and triod to g an appie, but he could
not Hs tried and tried till he was 8o
tired that he fell to the ground and went
to sleep. While he was asleap he heard
a littie voles say:

“That ignorant fly prince will never
find the way to get the apple. All he
hans to say is, ‘Golden Apple, fall to the
ground.” and then one will fall*

At this the Ny started and went up to
the tree and sald: “"Golden Apple, fall to
the ground.™

At this one fell and at sunrise the next
maoarning he went to the princesa and
gave her the apple. Then she took him
o her father and when he heard that
he releassd the tree from the snchant.

er's spall. He readily consented to thelr
marriage and they lived happlly ever
after.

PRATTLE OF THE KIDDIES.

Elaio—~My mamma wears
favvers in her hat

Murgle—My mamma don't My mammae
belongs to the Audible society,

pretty  bird

“Now, chiMdren, can you name any
other cresture who belongs to the brute
creation ™

"L oan, teacher. ™

“Then name the cresture.”

"My papa. My mamma says so™

"Mamma, did your father and mother
make you go to school?

“An' s that th'
me goT™

“That's ons reason, dear.*

“An have 1 got to take M out of my
little boy th' amne way to get sven ™™

“I guess thal's what you'll be axpected
to do."

Ffeason you make

“Gea, | bope I'll grow up guickl™

)
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