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" The Busy Bees

O the Busy BHoes like (o hike? This s one of the moat enjoyable

and health-giving pastimes and ls galning in popularity every

,dny. This is an ldeal time of the yeaur to take advantage of

it snd many hiking expeditions have been formed, especially

amongst the school set. Nach day devotess of this fad may

ba seem tramping along the highways snd couniry roads. Besldes the

exhilarating effect of the sxercise, one gulns vegy much from an observ-

ance of nature, as manifested away from the eity, in sunset, birds, buds
and trees.

No doubt .the Busy Bees bave noticed that for the Iast few weaks
there have been printed each Sunday a poem written by 8 Busy Bes. 1
think 1t is good practice and u great deal of fun to see what you ecan
do along this line. Try it and see.

This week first prize was awarded to Irene Hughes of the Blua
Bido: second prize to Kenneth McONl of the Red Bide and honorable
mention to Helen Hindley of the Red Blde,

~ Little Stories by Little Folk

(First Prise.)
Our Snowman.

rans H Aged # Yours, Box 08,
Y Gretna, Neb, Blus Bide.

One Saturduny afterncon my two slstors
and 1 decided to make & ENOW man. Bo
we wrapped ourselves good and warm

RULES FOR YOUNRG WRITERS
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sho waa going over lo Graca's hotss to
play. Bha took Mor ukates with her.
e arrived at Grace's aha paked
Crate to go skating with her, I must
adk mother firet,” said sbe. Grace's
mother sald yss, not koowing the lake
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Two Omaha Busy Bees

HAnna Barmish a
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of thia and he released her. She went
out In the garden and the treea which
weare standing there bare grow greon and
flowera sprung up. When the king saw
this he waa surprized and called Violet to
him. He promised her he would help
tha flower kingdom Insiead of trying
to rulm i, Viclet ran back and told
the queon. Bhe was bornesback on thelr
shoulders. The king's palace was trans-
formed Into & palace of flowers and the
Mowers never had troubls with him
agaln,

—

By 1da u‘ml Amumm‘ Elkh
Y O e alde, o

One morming u Uttls boy and girl woke
up to flnd that the clouds were gray snd
the snow wis falling gently. They dressed
and went downstairs to breaklast

The Uttle boy's name was Frank and
the girl's name was Therssa Slmson. They
wores twins and very kind to every one.
There were only two childran in the
family snd thoy loved each other dearly,
They wera very good to help thels mother
and father, .
Thoresa sald, “Mother, when I get
through with my work may Frank and 1
get mome other children and have &
party

“You,"' replied her mother. ''You have
boen very good to help me lately.”
vAnd may we have some lunch, too?”
asked Therena. "

“You," replied hor mother. ““When you
£0 to get some of the other children go

whatever Kind you like™

When Therssa (nished her work she
ran to tall her Lrothar,

They put ot wirm clothes and weat

mnde snow men and had & very

Mrs. Btmson prepared a nloe lunch for
They nte the lunch snd
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got on the dog's back and put his
anna around the dog's neck and held oo
sure thal the dog did not mesn o

the way to the mood
of him il

CcAle
then they sent

ands, chopping wood
:lu carslesaty dropped coal from tha
wegons. Tn this way Glen earned
long-wished-for
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to the wtors und get soms frult, Get |

out. They soon returned with & lot o-t|
children. They bad sleds and skates and | op ngenandence Washington was elected !

summer. If youo will agree to be regular
I can pay you encugh for lessons. '

Gladly Glen went home with him and
started his work. After a year of falth-
ful work and practice he was rewarded
by having his teacher say that he played
very wall,

Btory of George Washington,
By Asna L. Gloyer, Aged 13 Yoars,
Gretha, Neb. Hiue Blde,

George Washington was the hero of
American Indepsndence and the first
prosident of the United States.

He was born in Westmoreland county,
Virginia, In the year 1782 and died at

Mount Vermon in 1708,
| He was the great grandson of John
| Washington, an Englishman who Immi«
grated In 1057,

His education was limited to the ele-
manlary subjecta, but he acquired a fair
knowledge of muthematics and survey-
Ing, chiefly by self study, apd when his
widowed mother prevalled upon him to
ubandon the idea of entering the British
navy, he adopted murveying as a pro-
fession,

His military career commenoced &t the
age of 19, when he was appointed adju-
tant gemeral of the Virgisla militia, and
bafore long he showed In operations
aguinst the ¥rench thet na united In an
ominent degroe the qualities belonging
to a succesnful commander, In 1T he
acoompanied General Braddock as a vol-
untesar and was almost the only officer
| who returned safe from the disastrous
expedition. Im 1768 he took an important
| part In the expedition Lhat eaptured Fort
Duquesne, whers Pittsbutgh now stands,

Tn 179 he married a werithy young
widow named Mrse. Martha Custis,

Bhortly afier the outbreak of the War

commander-ln-chief of the American
forces and hastened 1o the camp. He was
compelled by superior forees at times to
retreat, and reduced to the most deaper-
ate straits by disaffection, lack of men
und supplies and even cabals against his
muthority; but by his mildness, calm
courage, prudsnce, fhrmness amnd persde-
verence he brought the war, with the
ald of powerful aliles, to a close. Hae
was & man who never wanted to receive
money for deeds for his country.

George Waahington was “First in war,
firat in peace and first In the hearts of
his countrymon.'

Story of a Newsboy.

By Menry QGloyer, Aged 1l Yeara
Cretne, Neb, NRea Side,

One day a poor newsboy was standing
on the street selling papera. e had sold
1![.1“ papers that day. Just then a man

came along and sald “Oive me Lwo pa-
pere” The man handed him a 8 bl
John, for that was the boy's name, said,
“I bhave no changs, but I will go and
Est some.” Bo hw mn lo the bank as
fust an he could and got the change and
Eave it to the man. In less than five
minutes John saw an old man coming
meross the straet. Just then an auto
came down the sireet. John dropped his
pupers and man te save the old man
John grabbed (he old man and saved him
from Ltha sute. When the man was safe
on the sidewanlk he pul his hand in his
pockest and pulled out §8@ and handed it
Ilo John, Joha sald “Thank you' He
|Tan a8 fast a8 he could for home I tlink
{John was & happy boy ever after. I hape
thia lotter will sscape Mr, Wastobasket.

Monsienr Valtravers,

By Milton Rogers King, od 4 Year
M Daway Avenus, e

I wan lylng In the bottam of the wagon.
Now I heard voloes outalle and so pok-
ing a hole through the mass of hay above
me I saw that wa were rumbling alang
it & fast galt through the business part
of the city. But where to? After my
flight from the oellar, where the mun
with the red cockades had enbtersd, 1 hod
rushad, or rether jumped, through the
opan window and, luckily, had clambered
Inte this wagon and squlrmoed my way
to the boltom of the hay, unseen by any-
oné. My, this French revelution

| outwide stood Monsieur Valtravers talking
| to thh keeper. 1 trembled with fright

| Thnt viklsin, Lhe Cause of my
father's death il now the pur-
aaer of mine, and I a poor, weak Ind

|of only W “"Hera, Plerre’! take that boy
|to the stablesr.” commanded the keeper
|to the driver. 80 off we went. Time was
getting precious now, for If 1 was W
make my escapsa | surely must plan it
Plerre drew up and stopped. 1 was
trembling with fright now, Piorre
Jjumpel down, pulled back the doora and
| led the horses into a gloomy chamber
| with rather a musty odor in the . |
Illmu:hi my escaps better now, but how
|waa 1 to got awnyT 1 was watching st
the door for my chance whean who shodid
uppear st the door hut Monsieur Valtras
|vers. What under heaven was he dolag
hore® IMd he know | was hereT Pierrs
started to piteh the hay onto' the flmvr.l
IHow could T get away? ! was In do-
spalr. Buddenly taking my chance, o8
the sapur of the moment, T aprang out of
the wagen and right into Monsleur Val |
travers’ arme ']
"Paul!” m loud wvoles called. “Puul.”
he cried mEaln I waa suddenty awaks
to find myself in my own Illtthsa roon: |
with the morning llght streaming In on |
the floor |

The Question.

By Mildred Jens. Aged 10 wvears 1303
Hayes Btreet, Coltunbus Neb,
Red Side
| One Ume In a country school lhal

teacher nsked the eohildren which one
could tell m little about George Washing- |
ton, She anked a lttle boy named Jim
wWhare Washington lived? HMe said, “On
a farm.” “What war did he fight in™'
Jim put up s hand again. HMe sald, “In
| the devotlion war.,” The teachor sald.'No, |
spell (L He spelled r-e-v-o-l-u-tal-o-n-a-
r-¥ war. "That ls revolutionary war,”™
| anid the teacher.'

A Tale of an 0ld Shoe.
By Loretin Pelerson, Aged 18 vears 2227
int Street, Omaha, Neb, Red Bide.

I am only an old shoe lylng forgotten
on tha floor of a lttle girl's bedroom.
How I came to be here I will tell you
Out on n eattle ranch In Wyoming more
than 1,000 caltle were grasing om groen
pasttre land which was no doobt a most
benutiful sight. One beautiful sunshiny
day In the month of Beptember about
fifty men appeared with ropes over thalr
shoulders and prepared for a day’s chase.
They first picked out a fat cow. “That
ought to bring us & bit,"” sald one of
the man, “No doubt it will, sald another,
and at onco ths chase began. The cow
was chased from corner to corner till at
Iast it was so tired It lay by the side
of the fence. Then the men ran up and
tied Its fest and dragmed it to a stable
which was ‘nearby. The next thing was
to got some more cattle so they re-
turned and picked out 100 more who were

—
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CHILDREN:RECEIVING THE-HIONEST
THAN-HALF - THEIR - SUBJECTS- LAST: WEER: '

n
Anna Afaerson,
Dorothy Canan,
Marion Coble.

wxn B

Margaret Anderson.
Anna Hiunk.
Charles Gorr.

George Goodland, Harry Mandel
Ethel Grant Kenneth Moore.
Lec Grosn. Cella Rows,

Win Moss Sixth A,

Wil Nicholaan. ) 7

Halph Button ster Benbenmek.

William Davia
Laurine Ganow,
Clarence Holm.
Libby Minkin

Righth A,
Louls Cohen,
Austin Crew

;':-:;s”:m:m:‘ Lucile Osheroff
Mildred Stemner Ruth Quinby.
Hurold SBundell. Fifth B,

Helen Endert
lrene Falconer
Clitford Ludington,
Thelma Burrell.

Faul Sutton.

th W,
Wilhiam Adamepn,
Christing Anderson,
Veata Beavere,

Fourth B.
Ruth Cooper Lauvrence Uhristof-

Nola Fife, fersen
Boertbold Hanicke, George Givel,
Ruth Hatteroth Evalyn Haegen.

Heyward Loavitt,
Louvlse Oriman.
Marthenu Pescock.
Maurice Elreel.
Walter Bundall
Beventh A.
Willlam Bang.
Grace Burgesa.
Girace Coe.

David Cohen,
Karpline Helleman.
Nancy Hulst,
Besnlo Janak.

Danjel Hagin
Olive Harvey.
Murgaret Oblinger,
Willlam Oblinger.
Jenale Lorens
Emily Radman.
Agnes Rons,
Homer Schigh.
Esther Epraktes
Ralph Townsend
Hulen Turpin
Third A,

Bam Buvage.
Third B
Uwendolyn Cheek
Buleima Gregerson.
Mayme Hedengren
Florence Jones,
Hlillevee Okerlund.
Irone Petersen.
Marguerite Shrum,
Hymen Braude.
Roale Schats.

Third A.

Frad Spraktes
Melvin Radman.
Ruby Walker,
Helen Wilke.

ixth B,
Marian Filsher,
Pauling Hanlcke.
Emily Holdrege,
Eyma Quinrn,
Hurriet Bavage.
Edward Shields
Frances Sohwalen-
berg.
Marjorie Smith,

Bixth A
Alws Pudgett.
rirfth B,

Angaleen Taylor, -
Beulah Sundell,

Ellen Grobeck. —

Geo TRAIN,
rl:l Btroﬂ.. Saventh :.

Halon Riley, b { olsh,

ﬁ:m Adn.:uon‘ Kd Wickenbarg.

Marguerite Harding Henry Kanaka.

Paul Nicholson Lawrence Poesach.

Rebert Dodla

Hurold Prohaska.
Mary Btejskal.
Sixth A

Himer Bastian,
Florence Gustafson
Hddie Kypsla,
Incob Melcher
Loula Sochreiber,
Anton Vagner.
Jerry Vanecek.

Ralph Thompson.
Robert Planck.
CGladys Reeves.

Fifth A.
Mildred Booth.
Marie Padgoett

Fourth B,
Adela Christensen,
Goeorge Bang.
Thomes Colemun,
Fourth A,

Vera Kindell Third A
Third B. Laurn. Anderson,
Harry Da Lansy.
Peter Johanek
Isndore Meicher.
Dorls Proshaska.

A Roman
Harold Noel
Harry Marria.
Lona Florine,
Mury Boyland.
Myrile Andersen,
Btenlay Street

A
Darrell Baughtol,
Harry Mittelman.

Fifth A,

Walter Hason,
August Rieser.
Louine Police,
Allce Van Rugen.
James Romonkos.

In one corner of the pasture. They hur-
ried before the cattle alghted them, and
at once the 1M were also tied in the
same manner as the flrst

Now the sun was sinking In the golden
west and the cowboys thought that their
day’'s work was over. The next day was
cloudless, and the cowhoya prepared to
ship the cattle to the packing houss
where they were killed and hung up to
dry. From the packing house, the skin
was sent to the tanner who dressed the
leather, from the tanner, It was then
!uut to the large shoe factory where it
was made nto shoes with bright Lips
Iund nlcs black buttons, Then they were
sent 1o one of the large department
stores of Omaha Neb. They were placed
In a large ahow cass where milliona of
people came to vislt them dally, One
day a Mitle girl. of not more than five
winters, caume o ses us, “Oh! mother,™
ehe axclalmed, “there s just the kind of
shoes I want.' So her mother bought
‘them. At first they were admired by
everyones who saw them, but by and by
they were kicked about, because Mary
har recelved a new palr, My brother
shos was thrown away in the alley and
the rag man got bhim, I guess he will
gt ma prolly soon. Bo this Is how I
came to bo where I am.

Columbus.

Esther Christlasnsen, Age 13 Yeara 388
Soulh Nineteenth Omaha.

Far, far away acrons the sea lles the
sunny land of Italy, with its gray olive
trees and ita frultful vineyards

And In this falr country, nearly 0
years agu a hero was born.

Now, when a king's son is born, bells
are rung, thankagiving hymns are sung,
flags float proudly over the city, and the
roaring of cannon prodialms the good tid.
Ings,

But when Columbius was born there
WaAS no auch rejoicing.

The tiny buy baby came to the simple
collage of & wool comber of Genoa, and
nobody knew thal a hero's lfe had just
begun. You must know, of course, that
one does nol beocome a hero all at once,

The peopls whe lved In the time of
Christoper Columbus thought that the
sarth was fMat, ks a plate

"Of course, It ia, sald the wise men.
“We can see It with our eyes. I have
heard & man say that It was round,”
sald s amall boy, but the older people
oried, “He ia o fool! We have always
known that the earth s flat. If It were
round wes should fall off, of course™

Christoper Columbus had heard what
the people sall.

Hs had studied with & man who be-
lloved that the earth was round Me
studied and thought until he believed i,
too.

By the Ume Columbus had grown to
be a man the compass had been Invented.

Columbus said to himself, I know that
the wmarth Is round. Thess people have
traveled east to go to Indin. It Is & long
Journey. 1 will say west and 1 believe
I shall reach Indla By a far ashorter
way."

Hut mobody belloved him. It was very
bhard 1o pet money enough o go, and Co-
lumbua spent long weary yesrs, walking
from place to place, trying to make eo-
ple beliove as he @id. St be was pa-
tirat and brave.

i . lawt pood Queen lsabelle guve him
money enough 1o buy three ahips and sent
men to sall with him to find the shorter
way to Indis,

What & giad day for Columbus when ha
saw his three ships In the harbar. They
were named the Pinta, the Nins and the
Senta Maria.

The sun shone brightly, flags Toated,
bells rang and the people chesrsd when
g: whips salled from the harbor of Pa-

The heart of Columbus awelled in his
bosom, He knew he was beginning =
wonderful jourmey. Duy after day
pansed.

The little ships were alone oo & wice
sen. No land was in slght,
The winds blew snd the waves maa

mother lock me to the farm.
barn was & big haymow,
Georgia and I went In the barn to piay.
There was o dog named BSoott
olayed with us Zodonna blindfolded
Scott's ¢yes and the rest of us would
hide in the hay and Bootlt would come
and find us and wag his tall
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Fifth B, Bixth B, qeon
Hawen  Beloyed, Helen Carter.
Mary Brunner Nellle Jensop.
Emil Gehrke. Louis Rasmussen,
Herbert Kiauschle. Anna Stangl

Anna Kruapleka. mixty A. H
thel Laushman. Charles Boydem,

Yeran Olson,
Percy UGraser,
Annn Vagner,

Winifred Drake
James Glenger.
Alexander MaoXKia

Foursh A, Laycon 8mi
Anton :alriuﬂul. R i 8 :
Esther Hansen. limpe
Hasel Wickesberg. oih W:odwm.
Emma Velvoda, ‘I'll,“_‘ili“ B
AT Caria Fischer
Irme Griger. o Olmhlpb

" B, Tarel Huston,
Murssivt Dérek. Harold Taylor.
{l’rl(;“}{:t-lgl-l-;h Irene Timme
4 i .
Anton Ort. Owcar Wittlake.

" Firen AL N
Francla Torco, Everatt Drake.

Home Steinle,
Lillan Cnristensen, Lodia Flesher.
Victor Krull, Beatrice Jackson,

Mary Hanigan.
Margaret gonneck-
onberger,

Willie Markiofer.

Thirda B,

Marle Busse.
Donald Huston.
Rudolf Kirchner.
Mary Knudsen.
Ellzabeth Pool,

WALNUT HILL.

Bagain M. Amy Bteavensaon,

Hipuow  andoerson, Third A,

Glenn Plekard Milton Pete

Jool Clark., ren.
Mary Reed.

Edward Kolk

Walter Jarman. Willlam Rupe.

Floren Westfall.

qumd*l-lm‘lh-v.
Holgn Stiling. Nighth B.
Seventh B, Dorothy Anderson

Ealth #lynn.
Ciiflord Whitney
Donald Mahaffey.

Dwlin Marven.
Katherine North,

Hilen Smith. Ahn-“l‘o:n_
Helen Blackmore, ‘M'““_. .

Harold Delana.

Peventh A.
Jacou waitbeg.

Harold Nelson,
Willlam Bock.

Ruth Turnquist.

Saventh B,

Olga Hillgulet.
THedwig Melander.
Beatrice P‘:unm

Duane Meotlzger Basventh

Jaok MeTaggurt. Ralph Wymas.

Dorothy Gordon. Bixth B.

deorgin Sandburg. Jean Field,
Martha Wiensteln

l’u“ J“ tea -

A0NA L L8, & Yousen.

Fourth

» rt .v
Adolf Elinor. Mary Burt,

H'l.tr":::riu Lat- Willlam HildIng, !
l‘.“l.hcri.l;a Lavelle, 'l"lonnc:_-'l::sllﬂ.
Joel Nelson.
Dorcthy Payne, il B Y .
D Joe Kowalewnkl.
nor Ple f
Yivirs Turnquist, ouls D."“’“h“"‘
Allces Vimum, .;?’h“n h“"]; oy
artha Krupa.
ST o) NIEL. Bohnalav Pestal.
Doneld Eilington, Julia Tuinaitis,
Loules Timme. =

Aenes Hollana
gnes [+ ar,
Adelaide Zellar. Stolla THunaitls.

th A,
Ie'm‘:arick Hoffman, Third B. |
Louvesta Lawleas. Cornella Nelson.

Seventh B, Robhert Nelsom,
Ydward Czl.rin. jn:lm muya.‘
Weventh ohn Trou
Joe Rosenthal. Lily Vicek.

high, The sallora were afrald and begged
Columbus to turn back.

In the dark night they planned to throw
Columbus overboard, and to turn their
shipa toward home.

But Columbus was not afrald. He
talked with hi=s men until they were gulet
and promised to sall on for thres days
more,

One day passed; no land In sight. A
second day; still no land. On the third
moning, there ocame toward the ehip,
floating upon the water, a branch with
red berries

Hope rose In the fearful heartsa.

Before night they heard the weltome
ory, "Land! Lant! Land!"

What shouts rang through the alr!
What joy filled the heart of the brave
Columbun®

A wstrange company of men crowded
arcound Columbus and his sallors. They
had copper-colored akine and stralght
black haf

They had mnever seen white men before
and they thought the ships were great
birds, Columbus called the people In-
Aluns because he thought he had reached
Indie. U

After & few months Columbua wont
back to Spaln, his shipa laden with
curtous treasures, e carried some In.
dians with him to show what he had
found.

There was great rejolcing when the
three ships safled again® ipto the lttle
harbor of Palos. Then the peopls sald,
“Ah, the great Columbus was right after
i

They sang his praise everywhere

—_———

Fred's Valentines,

By Emma E. Lindale, Aged 10
West Polat, Neb, Blue ﬂde.
There was once a little boy whose name
waa Fred Burns. On Valentine day he
did not get 1 valentine from anyone, o
he went home and cried about it. Xis
mother sald, “Where are the valentines
you paid the littla boys were going te
sepd you?™ I don't know, mamma,'
sald Fred: "“the lltile boys all sald they
would send me one,'” bhut they falled to
do #0. Valentine day cume thal year on
Saturday mnd on Friday they were dls-
tributed In school, On that day Fred's
mother arrmnged & surprise parly for
hlm and invited twenty Hitle boys about
rls age, Thoy each brought Fred = val-

Years,

entine, some of them quits expensive and

altogether making the prettiest collection
of valentines of any boy In school. It
WaR 4 Ereat surprise to him and his sor-
row was quickly changed Into joy.

——

Busy Bee Letter.

Elisabeth Prince, Aged 7,
Island, Nob, Blus Side

Dear Busy Hees: I am golng to join the
Bloe #ide. Last summer I went to Haok-
enanck, Minn., 'wlth my papa, . Mamma
and two sisters On the Fourth of July
we went on the lake boat riding and got
oaught in & bad storm, «nd we nearly
upset. Another day I omusht a btig fah.
Tt was nice apd cool up there, when M
was s0 hot here

My Visit to the Farm,

By\ll!l;‘l.ruf‘l‘hil' w&mﬂA :. Yoars, wud
Nont ¥~ reet, Omahs,
Neb. Red Side

By Grand

When I was 6 years old my father and
In the
Zedonna and

who

Oue day my [sther went out ia Lhe

figlds to shork oats Bo alfter a while 1
went (0 find him. When 1 got le the
ficids 1 could not fiad him. Se 1 went

on and on 1 thought I was lost, |

thought I would go back the same way

I came, but 1 decided not to because it
was too far, I went untll I cames to the
pg pen. There was a fence around it
and ! had to climb over it The pigs
were In the pasture, but they wu nol
chase me, When I gol to the houss my
sgrandma sald nover to go in ths plg pem
agnin becauss sometimos the pigs are
croas and bit. When 1 got back ta

Omahn T as lonesome for the farm.

Little Lame Ella.
By BEv
7 R SnpE e Yo, 11
Omaha, Blua Side.

There was onoce a little lame girl whose
name was Hlla. Ella had s lttle canary,
This wus her enly pet. Bhe loved her
bird wonderfully, Klla was a oripple and
had to be whesled in a wheel chair all
about the house. She was able to catoh
hold of the large wheels of her chalr and
push herself aboul. Every day Ella would
clean her bird's cage and dump the seed
on the back poroch so the wparrows could
est It. She would never put the meed in
the coal bucket, for ahe thought it would
bo & sin to be 80 wicked mws to leave the
little birds starve when she had some-
thing to give them. After she would get
through she would wheel herself to the
window and watch the Mttle birds eat It
After they bad it all saten her mother
would set the canary on the table and set
& dish of Jukewarm water in the bird's
cage and little Ella would watch him
take a bath. When hs was through Eila
would wateh him get into the swing in
the cage and fluft his feathers to make
them dry quickly,

In the summer eveulngs she would
watch the sunset in the golden west,

You must remamber Hila's father was
wealthy, Ella would sif all day embrold-
ering or crochsting or sewing
big doll S

= !ru.hng In a Colt.
auline i
B‘llil.lr:, md‘fmmloc k. Nab

In the far west on & mmooh lived Mr,
Brown and his lé-year-old daughter,
Lorraine was a cowgirl and could rifdg
any horse

One day her fathor sald, “Dear, it you
ean bresk in that l-year-old gray sorrel

I will give It to you as your own, L
wish 1o ste how good you can brsak In
a horse."

"Oh, father, how 1 wish to bave it as
my own.” Hhe kissed him and sald,
“Come, watoh me, father."

Sho put'on her hat and ras to the barn
to get Nomo, aa that was his pame.
She saddled Nemo, jumped on his back
and started. Nemo was nol scoustomed
to this and tried to throw her off. Hae
snorted loudly and headed for a barb-
wire fence. lLorraine turmed around wnd
waved her handkerchief &t her fathec,
whu was eagerly walching her

Just then she slipped off of the borae,
her fool catohing In the stirrup, She
was dragged through the barbwire fence
und was brualsed badly.

Her father soreamed and came run-
ning to her and oarried her to the houss
and sent for & physician. When he ar-
rived she was stlll unconsclous and the
doctor staled her ankie was broken. He
attanded to ber and when he laft her
father eried: "Lorrelne. m d "
why did I let you ride Nlmo?‘,’ ..
She had recovered snd glanced up and
sald, “Do not weop'" Sha recovered in
three weeks and Nemo belonged to her.

Busy Bee Letter.
Marion lamb. A
Biouua Niath Street, t:udh: {ue o

My Dear Busy Bees: | ke the stories
that you write very much, so I thought
I would write. | would ke very much
ta Join the Red Side. 1 am only § years
old, but 1 lke to write ( hawe mever
written (o any paper. Hopng 1o sse my

By

letter, I will close




