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The B

developing
for some time.

ENTION was made recently of the talent many Busy Bees were
in writing verse, ome being printed each week
This week, we are in recelpt of & most beaus

tiful PBusy Pee lotter which showed that Busy Bees are artis-
tieally Inclined along other lines also, besides writing verse.

In thin letter, thore is manifested a deep sympathy with nature, snd an
appreciation of fts many beautles. The pleasure of reading this letter

wae further enchanced by a water-color palnting of a dalnty spray of

violete, which decoraled the first page.
This seemed to serve as a gentle reminder that spring has come—

which fact will no doubt he heralded with delight by all the little ones, as
What a lot of fun it will be to be able to play out-

well as thelr elders,

#lde once more after having been Indoors most of the winter,
This week, first prize is awarded to Marie Kuhry of the Red Side:

second prize to Mary Orevson of the Blue Side, and hoaorable mention

to Gertrude Hughes of

the Blue Side.

Little Stories by Little Folk

(First Prize

AS ise,
By Marie Ku} Years, Bohuyler
eh, Nesd Side.
The sun throw out {ia deep Wwarm rays

of wyellow punMght as (f its heart was
bursting with sympathey for thowe poor
trées and shrubs that had stood the win-
try blasts, all the while giving them a
conxing smiie, and whispering, “Soring”

It wa# on this spring morning, that
Ruth S2tone and her cousin Jesple cams
with their dalls and ggid, “Oh! Marle, get
vour doll and come with us; we are golng
to take n walk to the little beidge”

1 ran Into Lhe house and told mother,
and with her consent We were soon on
our WLy

As we walked along chatting and the
warin breexa blowing gently agninst our
faces, the clenr Blue sky with little white
olouds floating along llke ships on the
desp blue sen, we folt that this was truly
tho prettieat day we had ever seen

Wa stood on the lttla beidge watching
theclenr water rippla over the rocks,’
when we all thought it would be great
fun to go - down to the bank and sall
some 1ittls boats Ax we wandered around
looking for ships to sall we heard Ruth
eall, ""Girls, givls, comn here quick. 1
have a surprise, Jessle and T ran quickly
to where she was, There we found her
holding her hands aver somsthing, and
what do you suppose it waa?

A’ dear little purple violet cuddled up
cdlose Lo a large rock, Ite bright Jttle
fave looking up to us as If to say, “Dear
girls, I am your spring surprise!”

(Second Prize.)

Our New Neighbors.
By Mary Grerson. Aged 12 Years, West
Polnt, Neb, Blue Bide,
T will tell you about our new neighbors.
They ars o palr of squirrels and thelr

yvoung. 1 do not know how many baby
piuirrels thoy have, I set corn and nuts
for them. I try to eatch them, but they

always run away, [ believe they will
coms, after they get a little tamed. They
are dark brown.

One day as 1 was coming home from
nsthool, 1 saw them right up by the front
porch. I ran and got mome cotn and
phit {t almost by thelr home, and then
hd behind the tree, [ touched one on
the head, and hs dld not run away, But
just a8 soon as It saw me it ran up the
tree, very much frightened. About one
week later T saw the Ilttle sijulrrels come
oiit and 1606k around. They are very
pretty. I hope they will stay. One Bun-
day, T eame home from Sunday school
and sxw the “papa sguirrsl’” lying on the
ground wounded, T took him Into the
house and dressed his wounds, and went
to the tree and put some nuts and ecorn
for the "mamma squirrel” and her bables.
In the evening I put the aquirrel In & box
and then want to bed. When 1 got up
in the morulhg It was gone. The window
tind been left open and it had gone out
When I went to school I saw it with
its family eating nuts and corn. It Is
about six months ago sincs they lived
thepe, and now they have moved.

(Honorable Mention,)

Our First Debate.

Gertrude Hughes, Aged 13 TYears,
Gretna, Neb, Box 64 Hlue Slde

We had our flrot debate one Thursday
afterncon about three weeks ago. It was
between the Seventh and Elghth gradea
Thers were four girls, Including myszelf,
for the Beventh grade, and thres girls
and ona boy for the Elghth grade. The
subject was, “"Trumps Ought to Be Fed."
We had the affirmative side and (hay
had the negative side. There were Lhreo
Judges from the high school and 1 think
they judged falrly. We all had a great
many points, and so did the other grade.
When
points, we found that we had oaly two
minutes left for the rebuttal

Hy
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have made up our minds to g0 agaln
when we have the chance, for we could
not miss such fun no maiter how tired
we [elt,

Busy Bee Letter.

By Julla Griffin, A 1 years,
R braska City, Nﬁ:l Hed ya:;d:,
Dear Busy Bees: 1 would like to joln

the Hed Bide. I have been rending The

Busy Bee's letters in The Omaha Bes

avery Bunday, and think them very inter-

esting. 1 am 10 years' oM, and In the
fifth grade at the Sixth Street achool. My
teacher's name is Miss Johnson. This
in the first time I have written to the
paper, and hope to see my letter In print.

Little Bill,
By Elsio Knoll, Aged 13 Years, Gretna,
Neb. Blus Bide.

“It's your move, Cynthy,” sald Robert,

Cynthy and Robert wers playing check-
ord, They were in a room mnicely fur-
nished with pretty plotures hanging about
the room,

Seated on the floor near Cyfithy was
little Bill. He was about 7 years of age
Cynthy, Robert and Bill had several pets,
There was the parrot on top of Cynthy's
chadr, Bill's ¢at lying and purring on the
floor, Robert's white dog snoosing In the
corner, and also a teddy bear belonging
to Bill,

It was at this time that Robert and
Cynthy were playing checkers. Little Bill
Waa sitting on the floor looking st & large
book witho differsnt sorta of animals In
it. “Gees, dat's & flerce bear all right,"’ ex-
clalmed he. As he sald this, his teddy
bear came up to him and growied. “"Well,
here's where 1 eat a girl,” exclalmed
the parrot and he grabbed poor Cynthy
by the collar. Away he flew with her
outsids into the clouds

Ne-

Bill ran as fost as his legs would carry
him. Then the white dog thuat was snoon-
ing In the commer ran up to Robert
“GFway,” shouted Robert. and he, too,
ran outdoors,

Little Hil ran as fast as he could up
s trea. Bill saw the parrot carrying
Cynthy away into the clouds. “Goodbye,
BUL™ ahe shouted,

Just then Bl fell into a tub., There
was & large pond beunsath the tree with
this tub ln. The bear waa just reaching
out his claws when BUl fell Into this
tub. The tub began floating down the
stream and when Mr. Bear saw he could
not get Bill he began to swim. Poor Bili!
He thought he was saved, but, alas, there
was teddy bear coming after him,

Bill had some hopes when he saw Rob.
ort coming very fast with his hands and
pockets full of stones and shouting, "“I'll
save you'

Now teddy bear was near the tub and
Robert reached for his stones and fired
them at Mr. Bear.

Well, wasn't It funny? There sat Bill

woe were pll through giving nur‘

After the debats, the Judges decided that

the Eighth grade had 101 points and we
had ninety-elght The Bighth grade re-
ceived only three polpts more than we
did,

It was the Beventh grade's firat debate

himself on the floor, rubbing his eyes
“Come and plck up this cheoker |
Aropped, BIlL" sald Cynthy, “It woke
him up,” added Robert. My, wasn't Bil
amazoed, There sat his teddy bear in front
of him as lsnocent as could be and the
parrot singlng & song on top of Cynthy's
chair and also Robert's dog sleeping o
soundly in the cormer, My, but how Bill
did laugh over his gquaer dream and sald,
"Gee,  but dat was & fercs dream, "all
right. Duat chetker certalpoly wokse me

and I think all the Busy Bees will quite Y9
agkTes with me that we 4id very wall, |

The Seventh and Elghth grades will
hava another debate soon, and I hope
In this one the Seventh grade will win. !

Girls Go Skating,

A Story of Our School.
By Viola Relmers, Aged 11 Years, Ful-
lerton, Neb, Blus Side.

As | have been reading ths children's

| page I will try it I would like to join

By Elsle Knoll, Aged 13, Gretna, Neb | the Blue mide. How are all of the Busy

Blue Side
Our skalng party conalsted of meveral
girle. Well, yes, I might a5 well begin

from the first. It was after churen, one | Trotter.
Sundey morning that several of us girls | our school

decided to go skaling

There s & large jake weat
which everyons around here calls the
"Old Riverbed™ It s a short distance
from the Elkom river, and (s very large, |
Beveral of us girla wondered If we

of

not to.

Hach of ys had skatea of which we
were very fond. We all ate our dinner,
and thens (n an hour weres ready,

| Bood gotiing along. I am fine and dundy.

We have a new school house and [ like
it very much. Our teacher's name s Miss
There are thirty-seven puplle in
We have single sonts, I am
in the fifth grade and my wsister is in

bore | the seventh grade. I Am hoplng Lo pass In |

the sixth grade this year | have five
sudies W0 study, They sre reading arith-

| metie, physiclogy, grammar, peograpby

and ppelling. I wish to join the Blue side |
would take a Munch, but later on decided ! and hops my letter will Then M,

i Waste Basket.

A Burp; Party.

Our party conslsted of Maggie Harley, | BY Reva Poaseter, Aged 11 Years, Val-

Thelma Secord, Mary Landgon and many |
other giris My! puch a walk! You
would imagine that weara  ired
when wo gotl there It was three miles
that we walked

wWe

We rested for a while and then put
on our skates. Didn't we have a fine
time though? lLater on weveral other,
‘hildren came It was about half past
threa when we Dbecame thirsty sod
hungry. We wished now that we had

taken & lunch for we didn't know what
it was to walk three mlles

Fically our fun came to an end, and
we had 16 go homs because It took us
an hHour and = half to walk s couple
of miles We had to rest about
every fMftean minuiles because wa waore
not used Lo walking so far.

It was very durk when Wwe reached
home. Wa drank Iots of water because
we were very thirsy,

Tha asxt day st schouol wa wers so

Coeg that we could hardly wulk, but we

entine, Neb. Blue Side
“Mother, mother.,” Frank snd, Chloe
came dancing into the drawing room.

What™ loquired Mra., Parker, look-
ing up from her book.
ohioe acted as ppokeaman. “"Mamma,”

ghe sald, “Frank and | want to have a
surprise party. You know the twins are
going away on the thirteenth and that's
why,” she added.

Mms. Parker looked puszied for & mo-
ment. “Yes, yes, my children'

Frank and Chioe danved out of the
room. “"Nurse, nurse,” they cried s mo-
ment later to M'ss Grayham, their nurse,
“‘Mmanuna says wo mey have & party for
the twins, Ruth and Barah.”

"Wall, let's begin te plan now,” sald
Frank, with a businesaline alr

“All right" laughed nurse.

Firat camw the invitations They read:
“Frank and Chloe FParker wish you to
he present at a surprise party on May 1

The bear was after Bill quick as a flash.

sacaps Mr. |
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Julia Griffin
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who are golng away. R, 8 V. P

Next came the place cards. Thers wore
to be fifteen children.

Now for the games,”™ Chlos an-
nounced,

Frank was a young artist. *“Frank you

draw some anlmais and cut them into
pleces,” Chloe sald, “and put them Into
envelopea and on the outside 1 will write
what kind of animal ia i 1t

The next game was a 1ot of plotures
pinned around tha room and each repre-
sented n nursery rhyme The children
who came had to write what they thought
it was. The rest of the games they could
choose for themacives when they came,

Friday morning dewned bright and.the
sun shona

Trank awakened first and
Chioe by shouting
party!"

“What? Oh, I know now.” Chlos was
rubbing her eyes and Frank was dancing
arotind in hin night clothes.

“Dear, what Is the nolse about?™ de.
manded Miss Grayham.

“Day of the party, of courss,” they re-
plled together.

That was & busy day, to be sure, Four-
year-old Mollle was to be crowned May
queen, then there was to be o May pole
dance. At lamt § o'clock eame,

“Go over to Nelson's and get the girls,"
directed Mollle (ihe May gqueen),

Soon they were all thers. Everything
went off just fine,

They took them auto riding and pre-
ceding that they crowned joyous ltile
Mollie.

At the parting everybody sald it was the
best party they had ever attended.

A Little Girl Who Was Lost.

By Carl Geerts, Aged 10 Y . Alex-
andrin, Neb. Red Side

One time a littlo girl named Ruth
White was out in the forest after her
sheep. As she was in the forest she
got lost, It was very dark when she
found a littde lamb which had lis leg
broken. Bhe took the ribbon off her
hat and tled it aroundl the lamb's leg.
As it waa late, she lny down on a bunch
of moss she had gathered. Bha took
the little lamb in her arms and went
to alesp. Her folks were frightensd and
were afrald they could pot find her. They
took a lamtern and went over to thalr
nelghbore, and got them to help hunt
for her, They alao took & lantern.

They went out in the forest where
Ruth was and found her fast asleep on
the bed of moss with her little lamb in
her mrma. When they woke her she told
them that she found a little lamb that
had its leg broken, and that she was lost
and lay down snd went to slesp.

My Farewel]l Letter,
By Sarah Lindale, West Point, Neb,
Red Side.

My Dear Busy Bees: It s with many
regrets that 1 write you thisa farewell
letter. For a long time I have taken
much plemsure In writing for the Busy
Beo puge. but | have grown too old to
bs longer admitted within your circle.

1 hava been quite fortunate in my ef-
forts, the last years having recelved two
prices and wseveral honor marks, for
which I thank the editor most heartily.

Although 1 cannot longer pe a contritiu-
tor to your page, yet 1 pssure you that
I shall continue to read it every week
lwlt.h the greatest pleasure and hope that

awakeaned
"“"Chlos, day of the

letters may be as bright and cheery as
they have been In the past,

1 bid yvou all, sspecially my companions
of the Red Side, & kind goodbye.

A Belfish Little Girl.

By Mildred Dawson, Aged § Years, 1014
North Thirty-third Street., Red Side

Once upon a time thers was & little
girl named Susan. She sald to her
! mother one day that she wanted to ecall
| up hor Mttls friend and ask her to come
over and they both could go out skating.
Little Buaan did not huve any skates, but
she thought her little triend, Mary,
would et her use her skates half of the
time. But when ahe came over she sald
|whe was going to skate on her own
| skates and went off and skated. Litile
Busan felt very sad Pretty soon Mary
came back and was erying becauss shs
fell down. Then Susan satd: *“If you
had let me. skate & little whils on your
' wkates you would sot have rallen down."
ary looked ashamed and aaid
ahe would never be selfish again After
that the two little girla lUved happy.

—

Busy Bee Letter,

By Edna Lawrenson, Aged §# Years, IR0
Burt Btrest. Blue Side.

Dear Busy Bees: I would like to join
the Blus Side of the Busy Bees. My age
in ® and I am in the third B grade at
| Webster Sirest school,

Busy Bee Letter,

By Haelen Guthrie. Aged 18 Years, [en.
tral City, Neb. Blue Bide

Dear Busy Heas: 1 have been reading
the Busy Bee stories for some time. 1
would Hke very much to Join the Blue
Bide. T hope te see my letter in print

A Pionie,
By Helen L. Burren, Aged | Years,
Glenwood, la. Bluo“luo.

One day Mary's mammea told her If abe
was good for 8 whole week sha oould
have a pienie in the woods.

This pleased hor and she was very good
The day came and alght litle girls came

all the Busy Beea may long continue to‘1
amuss thelr readers and that all future |

mammu, who went with them, had tixed
thelr dltuner.

They played gamnes sll day and about !
o'clock they went home thinking thes
bad n nice time and Mary was not worm
e had been A good wirl for & week

Customs of Japan.
Harel Harake, Agsd 11 Yeare, Schuy-
ler, Neb, 1ed Side

The customs of Japan are very different
from those of Lthe United #tates
The manner of making a call there Iy

By

very odd, You go to the door and rap
and a little pindd anewers the door. You
bow three (lmes Belore entering you

take off your shoes and alip on a pair of
moccanins, leaving your shoss outalde
You are then admitted into & room and
the mald will put n mat on the floor in
front of you Wpon which you are supposed
to knetl. She thén brings you a little
| Prekage resembling an envelope 8he
Jlaye this In frent of you. Opening It you
will find two or three plecea of onke. Ehe
{ mlso brings you a _small cup of ten. You
| bow three times to her and she goes oul
!1'nu nre supposed 10 drink your ltls cup
ot tes, then fold the paper up containing
the cake and leave the houss It would
i bs very Impolite to have eaten the oake
| there. Thelr way of sightsesing Is by
| Jmrikishnn, They are little carts drawn
by a man and only ona person In a cart.
| These men, who are hired by the govesn-
| ment, are perfectly safa to go with. The
| children have a very handy way of take
|!n. oare of the hables. They strap them
jupon thelr back and go on to thelr play
If the baby ahould cry. the children Jump
up and down, That {8 thelr means of
rocking the baby to sleep. The lttle girls
do not have the privilege of plaving with
their dolla every day like we do. They
only have three days In & year, that ia in
March, Then they put them away and
iwall till another year. They do not bind
the feat any more, ax they used to. They
(wear big shoes now, But thoss that have
( had thelr feet bound have to wear little
fhoes bocatise their feet pain them wso.
!'rhn women must wear gray with flowers
|{in 1L but the girls wear long kimonos
made of pink and hlue. The bovs wear
pink walsts and long blue pants.

—

Harry's Birthdav.

Tty Edna MeKenzie, Aged 11 Years, Mace-
donia, Ia, i, F, D. No, 2. Blue Side.

Harry was snd, becauss he had noth-
Ing with which to play. He was not
happy like other little boys. It was only
twa daym before his birthday. His tather
was rich and Harry was wondering what
he would get for his birthday, or If ne
wpuld get anything. At last Harry's
birthday came. He awoke early that
morning. H.a went to the table and saw
on the table nuts candy and popeorn.
Harry's mother told him that was for
his birthday. Then Harry went outdoors
where his father wna. Pretty soon his
mother ealled them to breakfast. After
breakfast Harry went outdoors. His
father told him to come to the woodshed.
Hia father took. out two while goats
hitched to a prefly Nitle wagon. About
? o'clock Harrg grandma and grandpa
came for dinngf. They brought along a
present for hi What do you think it
wan? It was a {ittle shephord dog. Then
a little while afterwards his aunt and
uncle came. They brought along a pres-
ent for him, a pet eanary that would sing
for him. There 'mever was a happler boy
than Harry afterwards,

_—

Ruth and Mabel.

By Frances Calvert, Aged 11 Years, 710
South Thirty-Seventh Birest, Omahn,
ob. Blue Slde.

Mabel and Ruth lived In the city.
They had meany friends, Mabel would
not play as much as Huth. Mabsl would
help her mother, but Ruth would not,
She would go and play with other giris
One day Ruth was ont playing and Mabel
was in the house helping her mother
Mabal went to the door to call Ruth, but
Ruth would not answer Mabel because
she 4ld not want to go into the housae,
Muhel walted and wa'ted, but Ruth daid
not answasr, so Mabel went back Into the
house. They all sat down to eat supper.
When they had finlshed Ruth came In.
8he had to go to bed beoause she did not
| angwar Mabel and she dld not get any-
thing to ent either. So [ think that
taught Huth & leason. Don't you?

The Happy Party.
Mary Flgoher, Aged 8 Years, 3
- L:Ilyeul Avenue, Omahn.
Blue Side.

Onecoe upon a time there was a liitie
girl, Her name was Helen, and she
wun going to have a birthday party

Bhe Invited four little giris, their namss

abeth.

They had eandy, enke, lce cream and
other good things to eat.

Dorothy sald, “Let's play hide-and-go-
seck in the house.'

Helen was In & very funmy place It
was under the covers In Helen's bed.

At last they had to stop because
was supper time.

When they were through eating they
sald, good-by, and both Helen and the
Httle girls had & nice time

| The Exocitement Over.

]By Thelma Secord, Aged 13 Yeara,
Gretna, Neb. Hiue Side

“Fwas early Bunday morning when Jean
ran to her sister's bedroom and said,
"Papa just got home from town and he
brouight home The Qmaha Bunday Bee.

| You know The Sunday Bee has the chil-
dren's page in it, and it always hes the
| most Interesting things In it And best
of all, sister dear, your lotter is in print.”

#Of 1s it true? I am so glad! Get me
the paper, quick. | am so excited I don't
know what to do. Even If T didn't get &
prize, just think how muen fun it Is (o

sea your letter in print."”

“Think how much nicer it would be If
you won & prise or even honorable men-
tion? But of course everybody can't get
first or second prizse, so 1 guess 1 will
Itry It agaln.”

1 have the beat story In mind and I am
| going to write it and send it to Tha Bee.
Wil you try, Wwo? T hope A Kreat many
otlier Busy Besn will getl some energy
| and write also.

—

Charles’ Lucky Day.

By Majorie Boyd Smith, Aged 1f Yoears,
T south Thirty-second Avenue,
Omaha. Iue Fide

Charies was & littie” boy who had
plenty of toys, but who was tired of play-
Ing with tham.

It was one ralny day when he came lo
his mother, saking what he might do.

Mrs, Pencer, aa that was Charles’
mother's names, kept very quiet for five
minutes and Charles thought. perhapa.
she had not heard hm: but finslly. when
jshe did spesk, she mald softly: “Hon,

for the twine, Ruth and Barah Nelsos, 10-" to Mary's house and from uuul)uu have never been ssked to work, aad

-

| wers Dorotky, Ruth, Josephine and Kliz.

it

‘H 22, 1914,
“
- .
*
It ia tima you wmiarted Try It for A
change.’
"Now,” she contintwed will you pleags

collar and chop some kindiing
nlo pleces about a foot lotng and an Inch
wide?"

Charles did this and
plensure In it that he asked
anything more 1 can do?

“Well,”" his mother sald, “'the raln has
wtopped and the sun has nearly drisd
the ground, se you may pull the weeds
out of the vegelable garden.’”

Ha d4id everything a0 well and was w0
happy In doing it. and as each (hing
well done openad the way for something
¢lne, he waa soon employed by a good
many people to run errands. as he Wea
no longer pouty and disagreeabls.

1t was, indesd, & Juck day for him when
he tried glving pleasture to someone else

The Boy Who Had a Chance.
Winifred Langdon, Box 1T, Angus
Hireol, Gretna, Neb. Blus Side

Wille Moore sat by his deak at school
and thought about his position Ha could
not keep Up with the rest of the clnse and
he did not like school, so he decided to
min away .

The next day found Willle Moore on the
Mrects of & large city, Fle now stosd
amazed and was deciding what to do
“Thank goodness, I am out of that hats-
ful old school, but the present guestion
in, ‘What will I do? ™

As he stood there u tall man, dressed
very nicaly, sald he would take bhim and
give him a great edueation. I won't go
(hen,” exolaimed While, and the man
passed on. He went to & store and asked
the manager for the poaltion of the dis-
charged boy. The manager spoke to his
clerk and Willle was handed & plece of
paper with some large numbers on It and
was asked to add them. He fallod and
wans given nolthing. HRvery place he would
o the manager would refer to the odu-
cation and Willle was given ne Job, He
decided to relurn home, and so he di4.
Heo naked pardon of his parents and they
forgave him. Twenly years later a beao-
tiful car drove up In front of an office
bullding. “"Dr. Moore' stepped out and
want Into the bank. “Dr. Moore” often
viaite these old places of his sarly life
aml enjoys seeing them immennely,

The Naughty Boy.

By Genevieve B, Sharkey, A
I Tenth Avenue, Coune

in 8ide.

Onece, in a small village, there was a
Eraveyard on the outer-part, and to get
to onn kide of the village, ths people
would have to go through the graveyard

One night there was a party on the
other alde of the graveyard, and ons of
the boya was not invited. and has did
not like this, mo he thought he would
scarm Lhem,

It was about midnight when the peo-
pla from the party were returning home,
and as thoy were golng through the
graveyard, past a tombstone, he rose up
and sald, "Rise all yo doad and awake.
In the meantime, there was an old
woman who belfaved that If she went
to the graveyard every night, a saint
named Gabriel would come and take her.
8he wanted to gou, too, so when the boy
said, "Rise sll y& dead and awake,” she
Kot up and eried, "Here 1 am, Gabriel,'
This frightenad the boy very much, and
he started to run also, and he yelled

gy doawn

found so much
"Is thers

Hy

d 14 Years,
Bluffs

too tired to rum so he walked all the
rest of the way home. After this he
never went to the graveyard after dark,
and he nevar tried to scare anyone.

Story of “Gip.”

| By

Frances Walker, Aged § Yoars, 2604
Amox Aventus, Omaha, Neb,
| One evening my papa brought home o |

Httle white puppy in & hat box. Fle was
|about as long as my hand and about as

In fox-terrler, Wa lot him toddle around
jon the kitchen floor. Then we gava him
(#ome milk and made him a soft bed. 1
[think he was lonesome that nilght, for
| he oried untll morhing.

| One day when he was aboul half grown

Wa Wore romping with him In our bed. |

room. He Jumped up on the bed and
i When 1 tried to make him get down he
tripped and fell wo hard he broke ome
of his hind lege. My mamma telaphoned
to Dr. Langdon. He came and took him
Away to the dog hospltal. He set his
braken leg in a plaster cnst and brought
(him home that evening. In about six
weekin Lo was well sgain
1!&!!9.] o come home one evening and
| the next morning we found him dead on
| the streel car tracks, He had been rin
aver by the strest car, My uncle brought
him homs and burled him out in the
garden. Thin s the true story of ljtils
Gip, and shows that dogs, like people,
sometimen have unlucky Iives.

A Hunter,
By Frank Houser. Agad 12 Years
: andria, Neab. Red 8lde.

| bave anything to eat for two or three
| dnyn. He wanted something to eat
, took Bis gun and went out In the woods
to hunt for something to eat.
He saw a desr and shot st him and
|mln--d the deer and before the hunter
reould got hie gun londed the
away and he could not get In sight of |t
:lnlu. Theni he saw a rabbit playing in
jthe grass and he shot the rabbit. Fle wen!
home and he bad hia supper. The next
day he went out hunting and shot two
| Gesra. Ho made himself & cost and muf-
| flor and a rug out of the skins

Would Join Red Side.

By Harold Bichel, Aged 11 ¥ , Glen.
wood, fa. Red Side. = 0

Dear Rditor: I would like to join the
Red side 1 ke to read the Children’s
pages very much. I also like the camic
page. 1 live In the country, but I go to
|the town school and am fn the Sixth
,#rade. 1 have no brothers or misters. [
1hnu four white rabbits for pets. My
{rulher takes The Omaha Dally Hee and
{alse The Bunday Bee. This Is my first
letter to the Rusy Bees, and T hope to ses
It in print, 1|

| time,
| e
On the Beach.
By Lawrence Kall. Awsd 9 Y 4
Te. Red Sige. oV ninul,

Dory and Delly spent a whola day at
the beach. Dory used his shovel, and
Dolly oarted the sand. Tt was a pleasant
day, and therg were plenty of peopls on
tha shore. Among them was & very old
man. His clothes wears all in rags Hs
said ha had to take eare of his sick
daughter and his 11ttle grandson. He had
been wick himself and was not able to
work, He had come to the beach to dlg
clame. for they had nothing in the house
to esat. Dory helped him with his shovel
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Yankton College Debating Team and Coach

at the peopls from the party, tht they |
thought he was a ghost and they tried
to get awny from him. Finally he tntl

browd as he was long. e had & atumpy ‘
[tall that stood stralght up, for he was |

Last fall he |

Alex- I

| Onoe there was a hunter who did not |

He !

deer ran

A\

| Otephen Tobin

Mambers of the victorious debating team
of Yankton college, who recently secured
A unsanimous declslon agalnst the OGrip-
pell college toam In & debate at Yanktion
on the repesl of the Fanama canal act,
which exempts American cosstwise ahip-
ping from the payment of tolls, Yaakton
made a telling presentation of argvmments

Prof. 1.C' Forrell, Coach

| fur the affirmative and was well pre-
pared under the coaching of Prof, Borrell
af the public speaking department. A sec-
ond Yaokion team will debate with Huron
Muarch 3 at Yankton and & team, vet lo
be chosen, will go to Nebraska Wesloyan
university April 18 both debating the
Iteracy immigration test,

Whils he was at work, Dolly ran down
to him with a sllver dollar In her hand.
Fhe bad found it in the sand she had
in her wagon, Ehe and Dory talked it

|over, Dory told her about the poor old
i man, and they axreed to give the dola
will write a siory pext |to him. They walked down to the water
where he was twrning up the clame He |

looked very sad, but when the dollar was
put Into his hand, he smilsd and looked
happy. Dory and Delly were as happy
a8 he was for "It ls more blessed Lo
give than to recalve.”™

The Lost Girl.
By Dorothy Ward. Red Side.
There was once & littie girl whose name
wes Dorls, She was about 4 years old.
Bha was & very sweat little girl, One
day bher mamma bhad company., When
they were ready to sit down to dinver,
Doria dlsappeared, they did pot know
whers They hunted everywhersa They
searohed the house from ocellar to attia

-

[ They finally found her, and where do you

| Buppose she wua? Well, they found her
asleep under the apple tree ln the hame

, mock, -

|

——

Dandy,

By John Hickey, Aged § Yoars, 8l Norik
Oak Streel, Creston, la. Red Side,
We hauve & colt at my grandpa’s farm.
Hin name is Dandy., My uncie taught me
how Lo ride him, One day ] got on him
and he threw me off becauss no one had
rode on him for adong time. He can
\jump fencea and s big and stout. I
| hops my letter will escape the waste-

|u.|ut_ for 1 am only & beginner,

———

Busy Bee Letter,
| Crosby, Afld 10 Years,
By Lawrence Croaby - b {

Beamer, Neb.
Dear Exditor: Thia la my fret letter o
the Busy Hees. [ go to the Hesmer
schoaol. | am In the fifth grade I wish
to juin the Rad Bide

—— B

T e




