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HE coloring of eges at Easter, in which practice many Busy Bees | sack. Sie then passed it to her frisnds iONE OF THE BOYS WHO MAKE | Beihen play togmber and: thy
will indulge, carriea out the general (dea of the brighiness an

joy of the return of spring.

4 They, thinking (hat It was candy, sll took |

some. When they began to eat 11, Halen

erled out April ool The gitis then

BEges may ba dyed by boiling in rolnmd water In & SAUCODAN | gaid that It was surely & mood April fool
for ten minutes. Blue may be had by the use of common laundry | joke

bluelng; mauva by bolling violet blossoms.
and then there are dyes especially for the purposs,

cloth that will fade will also do.

Coffee will make eggs browe

An old custom was for boya to "bun" Faster eggs with sach other, the

agg that broke by the contact belng forfeltad to the other boy.
generally held his egg encased in his hands with one end protruding for |reading down on the sofa.
the other boy to strike with his egg. The contact was

the ands.

always made wilh

hoy who won the eges—It was a sorrowflul experience for the other,
First prize was awarded this weak to Venice Mallory of the Blue Side,
second prize to Mabel Hedgren of the Blue 8ide and honorable mention to

Carl Geertz of the Red Side.

LLittle Stories

by Little Folk J

(First Trise)

The Night Before Easter.

By Venlee Mallory, Kearnny, Neb. Age
T Years. Blus Bide.
My aister and 1 have been helping

IMAMMma As much as we oan, 5o a8 10 earn
monay 10 buy candy Enaster eges, be.
canses we will need a good many.

The children of our nelghborhood get
llttle baskets and make nesisn in them,
and on the SEsturday svening before laster
we hids them near the fronl door

When wa are out putting «gas In some
one olss’s basket they come and put some
ogzs In our basket!

We bhave Jjolly times every yeoar this
wWay.

( Mn:_;nm ]
The Easter Bonnet.

By Mabal Hedgven, 424 South Thirteenth
Street, Omaha Age 12 Blue Side.
“Oh, mother, please let me wear It|
Why, it won't rain; It's just fine outside,"
begped Bernice. “And then Jean wants

to sae It po bad.”

“But the sky looks bad, Bernice, and
I fear it will rain. You may wear your
hat, but If it gets wet you won't get &
naw one,' warned her mothar,

“Don’'t let her wear §1," exclaimed Ben
from a corner. “Any senaible phrson cas
wan that it is golng to rain.”

“But 1 am, 1 am mother sald so,"" eried
Berplce, running Into the bedroom for
her hat.

Bernlce Felton was 11 yeara old and »
very pretiy littls girl

It was the day before Easter and Ber-
nice wanted to wear her new Easter
honnet. It was light straw and trimmed
with axpensive ribbon and flowera. Ber.
nice put on her hat carsfully and her
jacket, Bnd after bidding her mother
good-bye she started off to Jean's home.

“The sky does look bad.' thought Ber-
nice, “but it won't min" Ehe resched
Jenn's home and found Jean walting for
her at the gate.

“Oh, your new hat! Isa't it a beauty?
excinlmed Jean, delighted at seeing her
friend.

"Looks like rain, doesn’t 117" she anked
ns they walked up to the house.

“Da you think so? 1 don't,” replied Ber-
nice.

They entered the house and after re.
moving her wraps she followed Jean into
the library.

“lt's look at “The Sunbonnet Twing
book,” sald Bernlce,

They sat down on a settee In the corner
and turned over the pages until they
came to a pleture of a little girl all
dreased up, out walking, and in the next
pleture she fell. Then underneath the
pleture stood “'Pride Befors & Fall”

“That's true, t0o,"" mused Jean thought-
fully, They played games and looked at
hooks tlll 6 o'clock, when Bernlce ex-
cladmed, 1 must go home, it's getting
inte.” Bo ahe put en her wraps and Joan
went with her to the gatse.

“Better hurry—Iit looka like raln™
Jean, shivering. “It's cold.”

“Yen" answered Bernice. ‘‘Good-bye."

Half way home n big drop of rain fell
on her hand. "Oh, I’y reining,’’ orled
Bernice, taking off her hat and thrusting
it under her jacket. But the jacket was
short and falled to conceal part of her
ribbon and flowern. When aha ocame
home she waa very wel, The ribbons and
flowers were wel on the hat, but the
straw was dry.

“That's & nice hat for Easter, now
lsn't It7" sald ber mother.

Bernioa was very unhappy when she
wont to bed that night. The next morn-
Ing she saw her hat lying on the tabla,
all fixed up. Her mother had waahed
and lroned the ribbona and made a
pretty bow an It. Although the flowers
were not on, the hat looked very sweet

“T will always take my mother's ad-
viea aftar this’' thought Bernice as she
walked to church with her mother Easter
morning.

ealid

{Honorable Mention )

Benjamin Franklin,
By Carl Geerts, Aged 10 Years, B. F
No, 2, Alexandria, Néb. KRed Bide.
Once thers was a man by the name of
Benjamin FPranklin. He was & young
printer. Has then published a small news-
paper calied the Pennayivania Gazette.

D.

Today wa print nawspapers by steam &t | hlee young lettues from Farmer Brown's |
But |

tha rale of 30 or M a minute
Frankiin, standing In his shirt sleeves nt

A little press. printed hia with his own |

hande. When he was out of paper he
would take his wheslbarrow, go out and
wheel It home. Todey there are more

than 3 newspapers printed in Ponnsyl. |

vania: then thare ware anly
Franklin's was the better of the
Henlden  this paper he published an
almanic, WwWhich thousands of people |
bought. In It he printed stoh sayings
as these: “He who would thrive munst |
rise mt five” and- “If you want & thing
wall dons, do It yoursell.,” But Franklin

and
two,

two,

was not contented with simply printing | Brown's pet hen

these savings, for
well

That Is not all that
digoovered eleciricity. He bought a Ley-
den jar in HoHand. He contrived a plo-
tire of the king of England with & mov- |
mhle gilt crown on his head. Then he
conpeited the crown by a long wWire with
the Leyden jar. When he wanted some
fut he would dare sny one 10 go wp to
the picture and take off the kKing s cTown.

he practioed them na

Frankilp 44

"Why, that's easy snough,” a man would
say, nnd would walk up and seize the
erown. But no soonar had he touched I

than he would get an lectrio shack which
would make bhis Mogers tingle as they
never lingled befors

———

Has Pet Lambs.
Lilllan  Edna Wormley, ;dn:d ¥
Yeara, Griaweld, la Blue h

I am = lttle girl & yoars old. I have

By

He | Muskrat,

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

thres aistora, the eldest two go to high
school. I go to school every day and
am in the Fourth grade. 1 bhave two
littla pet lambe. I like to play with them
very well. I wish to join the Blus Bide
and hope they will win

The Hidden Money,
Agnea Dunaway, B Years,,
Weat Twenty-sixth Street, Kear-
ney, Neb. Red Bide.
Onece upon & time thera was & family
who llvad on the edge of & wooda,
The ohildren's names were Frank and
Allea Whits. They had a playhouse
in ths woods and had rugs made [(rom
gEreen moss, And acorn oups and sucers,
One day =p they were Dlaying hide
and seek, thay discoversd a hollow tree,
Frank sald, “"This will be a good pinos
to hide"™
As ha was ocllmbing the
bumped his head on something.
It was & blg box wedged firmily, high
up in the trunk of the tree.

By 118

tree. he

Then Frank mid, “Oh, look, It la &
big box!™ !
Allce said, "Tat us open It and mee

what is in 1t?"

The hinge was old and rusty, but with
much tugging they finally got It open.

Frank sald, “1T am going to reach my
hand In and see what s Inside!"

“Oh, no,”' mid Allce, "There might be
a snake or something In it.”

But Frank insisted, and resached his
hand in and brought out a handful of
gold colns,

Frank and Allce ran home carrying
the box betwsen them.

When their father counted it, he found
there was $800 in the box. At the bot-
tom of the box was & note, which read.

“This money belongs to whosoever
finds L.’

The children's father sald, “"We will
put this money In the bank for Your
educntion.”

80 the hidden money was put to good
use.

—_—

A Mysterious Package.

By Kenneth Sickler, Aged 15 Years, Mis-
¥ sourl Valley, la. Blue Side.

On the “morning of March 2 a mail
carrler cama up the atreet, reading the
addreas on a package that had coms from
the old country. It was addressed L0 anl
old man who Hived in & house all alone
and spent much of his time reading. The
package had the appearance of a box
of bables' shoes, tied with a green rib-
bon. On the lower cormer of the pack-
age (was written. “Don't open till April L
When the mail man reached the bach-
slors house he wasm greeted with &
friendly good morning. When the bach-
slor saw the worda “Don’'t open till April
1" on the paokage he was surprised, but
he obsyed the inseription, withough he
was eager to open It. When April 1 came
he was up earller than uvsual and he
went downstairs, got the packnge, sat
down in his hig chair and cul the green

Jatring that held the package. The pack-

age® soemed to be empty, but s card was
found in the box that sald, “April fool!™
Later he found that it had been asent
by a woman friend who waas traveling
abroad -

Peter Rabbit's Surprise.
Marthae Curtls, Aged 12 Years, Fair.
bury, Neb Red Side.
Peter Rabbit opened one slespy #ye and
then the other one. It was & very warn
Id" in April, the week before Easter.
Peter sat down 10 breakfast on some

By

kot bed, when he happened to look up at
his calendar and saw (hat It was only
one waek Until Euster

"1 am Kgoing to have a wsurprisa on
Johnny CThuck, Bummy Jay snd all the
I.nthar lHttla meadow people,” thought
Feter. “What ahall 1 do” i
Petor was very thoughtful that 4ay and
wouldn't go Sahing with Johnny
Johnuy wondered what Lthe mastter wab
Hea had sean Peter so qulet and
| thoughtful before. Johany went fishing
aryway oven If it wans Runday.
| PBut Peter had a plan, and that svening

never

| e went over lo sea Mrs. Blddy, Parmer
I know not what Lhe
plan was. but Easier morning, Johnny

Chuck, Bammy Jay, Blackle Crow, Jerry
Reddy Fox and all the other
Mtle mentdow people found & colored
|8¢ntrr egx on thelr doovelep. That
afterncon they all gatherefl om the
| mendow near FPeter's home to find out

while places of eolorod‘

One boy | ga she threw the book

Change in Plans,

By Aneta Hultt. Aged 10 Years, etuncil
Biuffe, Ta, Rural Routs & Red Ride
“Oh, dear!” excialmed little Margaret,

she had been

1 don't soe
had to rain mat nhm we Wore

why It

Of course, this practice lent to the joy of Easter only for the """“l t¢ have our pienio

“Yes, ' sald little Bobble, as he put his
blocks in thelr bax., “It's always raining
when we are going to have fun

“Never mind,” sald mamma,
have soms fun at home
osd "

After dlnner they weoers purprised to see
their littls playmales from next
walling for themn lu the piay room.

They played games and mads candy
until § o'clock and then bid each other |
uoohyu-

“Oh, mamma,” sald Margaret,
| It would rain every day.'’

We oan
Juat walt and

door

g | wiuh

| New thtl; Sister.

IIt_\ Gladys Saller, Agwl 10 Years,

bash, Neb. Red BEide

ear Busy Peess: | enjoy syour storles
vory much. My papa doea not take The
Hunday Bes, but my schoolmate's father
takea it and she lots me read It

I would like to join the Red Bide. | am
10 years 0ld and am in the sixth grade
My teacher's name s Miss Leonard,

Thia 48 the first tims I have sver writ-
teni to this paper. 1 hopa to e my let-
tér in print. 1 have a new little miater,
Her birthday s March 4 | have three
gisters and ones brother.

We live & mile and & half from Wa-
bash and the same distance from school.
My two pleters and 1 drive a horse 1o
school.

Wa-

Lives in Indian Reservatioon.

By Emily Nightingale, Age n n Years,
v wutmu Neb, Red

Daar Busy Beess: 1 would llko to join
the Red Side of the Busy Bees. I like
to read the children's page and the comic
of The Omaha Bee very much. 1 am in
the second grade, This s my first year
in school. Last year 1 fust got started
when 1 came down with scariel fever
and had to stay home the rest of the
term.

Man reservation. There are about 1,70
Indiana living arotind hare. They are one
of ths richest tribes in the United Siates,

My papa takes The Omahn Dally Bee
and also The Runday Hee. 1 will write
A slory next time.

“Wait a Minute!"
By Julin QGriffin, Ninth Street, Fifth
Corso, Nebraska City, Neb,
Blue Side,
Once there was a llttle girl numed

#felean. One day her mother called her
and asked her to do an errand for her,
but Helon asald, “Walt a minute,
mamma.'’ Then shs played for about an
hour, When she came back, her
mamma (0ld her sha had given her
nelghbor's little girl & theater ticket for
doing the errand. Helen was so ashamed
of herself. Bhe sald, "I will never again
sy, 'Walt'a minute, "

Reads Stories to Brother.

By Roberta Arbutanot, Aged 7 Years
O'Nelll, Neb, Blus Side,

Dear Editor: I am a new Busy Hes
and wish to join the Blus Side, 1 am
7 years old, and read the Busy Bee
stories every Eunday to my little brother,
Jamens. The print Is 8o small it In very
hard to read, but wa like tha stories.

I have a little baby pister, her name
is Marian.

This is the first time | have dver tried
to write with ink

Reads Busy Bee Page.
By Emelyne Avey, Aged 11 Years,
burn, Neb. Red Bide.
Dear Busxy Bees: Thisx Is my first Jet.
ter to the Busy Beew' page. 1 have read
it nearly every Sunday, so | decided to

Au-

L -

The town I live in I8 In ths Omaha In-|

| THE PAGE BRIGHT.

|

|

write to you. I wish ta join the Red
side. T go to Antioch publie school and
my teacher I Miss McAdams. 1 have
two brothers. 1 hope to find my [etter
in print and will write again.

A Lesson.
By Laal Talbo 114 I Yoars, Brainard,
K 3 l\ Bide.

Once upon & time there wers two little
boyvs whose namea wera Ceorge and
Ralph. Ralph was § ysars old, while
Gioorge was 11 years old. George always
was playing arieks on semeone, while
Ralph was always helping people.

One day George sugested that they
woild write & story to the Busy Bees,
Bn thev each got some paper, Ink and a

onre of me |

pen. Then they both sat down and
thought of & story to write. Ralph soon
thought of ons and wrote It, bul George
roon grew discovraged and aald, U
copy one from a book' He looked
through his story book and started to
copy ons, when Ralph said, "'Genrge, you
should not copy ane from & book or you
won't win & prise™

Then George repllsd, ““They can't tell
the difference.” Ralph nsisted, *“You
know that wouldn't be the right thing to
dn"" Put Georges would mot listen. They
then finished their storles and sent them
in to The Omahs Bee. In & few days a
package wes weocelved for Ralph, but
none for George. Ralph opened the paci-
age, and, to his great Joy, thers was a
book for him, but none for George.

This was & good lesson 1o Gearge—
always to do what waa honeat

Reads Stories.

BEunice Bwell, Aged 10 Years, 26
Hickory Strast, Omaha. Red Blde.

Dear Busy Bees: This ia my first let-
ter. I winh to he & Buay Hes and jJoln
the Red wide. T read the stories Bunday.
My teacher's nama & Misa Marhoff and
I go to Park school. I hope thik letter
will escape the wasts basket and that 1
will sea It In print,

"
—

Enjoys Busy Bee Page.

Marisn Langhorat, 10 Yenrs,
Fontanelle, Neb. lﬁ::dﬂldo‘

Dear Buay Bess: 1 wonld like to join

ny

By

the Red nide. 1 anjoy reading the Buay
Peea' page. 1 am in the Mfth grade Naxt
time T will try to write n story,
My Cat and Dog.
By Ruth Kinney, Aged 12 Yoars, Ravenna,
Nab. Blue Elde,

1 have a little cat and dog and they
lave groat fun together. They wieep to-

Cat #ven
washas Hidos face One tima Fde
wantied hin head seratched, so he weni

| up to the cat and scratchad her head unl
then he put down his 1o have 1 seratehed |
Wall 1T guess 1 will olose for this time

and If my letier shonpes the wasta paper
baakat I will

wWilla agaln 1 wrale Ihis

on MY pAapas tYpewriler
The History of a Bioycle, ]
By Ernest Ritter, Amed 1 Years Tilden
Neb, RBlys Blle |
Chck. olick went the shovel In the
mine, Now they struck some \fon
I The iron msald, "1 wonder what they |
are going 1o do with me Tiis la the |
fran's story “1 was soon inken where
the sun shone very brighi 1 was put
in & car with other lron I was sant o
a inrge furnace where | wWas inade
ready for umse After tb I was faken
W oa large Inbttory
YHere the pronle made me into a Meyels, |
was than sen! to & larse matl -»tvlr'rL
House wilhh, many other bicvelas Tiut
soon 1 was talien out of hers and yput |
lin & car agaln,
‘After a long Jotirney, | was unloaded

and a Doy cama and unpacked me la
In now riding me almost avery day

“He lkes me very much and takep good
must Irayve now

vy O

he ln voming to get me ™

The Lame Child.

Frances Bheppard, Aged 9 Years,
North Elghteenth Bireet, Omnaha
Nab Hiue Hide

Ones upon & time thers was s little
giry named Cetllia. This poor Itlle ®ir
waa lame and had to waik with a orviteh
Her Mather wars dead and her mothar
had to support her. Whila her mother
wan AL work, she would alt at the win-
dow and watch the children play. They
would look in at her and maks fun of
her, excapt ome litlle girl, who would
alwsys smila at her. Omne day, thia
littie girt had some candy and wshe
brought Cesflla some. They bacams great
friende mnd Agnea came over to aee
Coollin every day

I am & naw Puay Bes and |
Join the Blue Side.

By 188

wish to

The Poor Man and the Fuiries.
By Blisabeth . Coolidge. load, 5 D
flive Side
Ones & very poor man dwelt in & Very
poor houss. It was when the fairies
lived. Omes. he grow very 111 and the
falries feolit very wmorry for himm  They

brought him some kind of madicine that
made all slek people well. Te wiaa very
happy when it made him well, The falr-
ies gave him 000 with whish lie bought
& beautiful houss and kept a pervant
He stayed In the little villpge of fairies
In the beautifyl houses until he fell 11
again and died, for the falriea medicine
could not help him (his time. The Jitie
fairios were very sad, bhut It could not
ba helped

Reads Children’s Page.

Hy Leola Ili!rlna, Aged 10 Yearn, Neo-
braska Cit Neb, Plus Side
MNear Busy Bees: 1 wish to Join the
Biue side, 1 have heen reading the chil-
dren's page every Sunday and think It
very Interesting. 1 go to school every
day. 1 have six books, reader, mpeller,
arithmetic, language, seography and a

writing book, 1 go to the Fourtesnth
strest mchool, My tescher's nume In Mins
Bastman., 1 have two brothers and (wo
sluters.

Busy Bee Letter,

By lflormu Musch, Aged 12 Years, Doug-
las, Wyo. Red Blde,

Dear Duay Beea: [ would llke to joln
the Red slde. I am In the sixth grade
and am 13 yvears old [ will send In nl
story later. 1 hope ste my lotter
In print.

to

The Good Sisters.

Dors Rich, Aged 10 Yenrs,
Twentieth Street,
Blue Hide

Ruby and Anna are two sisters, Ruby
is 12 years old and Anna is 1 yoars old
They had no father, but a very Kind
mother. Ruby was a very industriouns
girl, Bhe would always do the work In

By 1 North

Oinabi

| Halpd
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CHILDREN -RECEIVING THE-NHIONEST

Theift){)\fn Page

MARK-IN- m

THAN-HALF - THEIR - SUBJECTS- LAST-WEER:

CANSTRLLAR,
Bighin B,
Naoadehne Augusiso
Murgnr+t Hoges
Haxe)] Johnson,
Midred Holetein
Fdgar Landgrah
John Klosteymeyen
Fiorencs Moriarii)
Alhle fomberk
Antanin Thomas
Beventh A
Lot & lintrorad
Jargies MeClaren
Nizth A
hve Exatrand
Henry
dlpdys MoRoy
flunnah Novak
Peurl I"aris
Mar Rosser
Willinm

SimnEenbnrg
Arthur hoetie: he
Baruli Hoult
Fifth B,

Lynn Crighton
gy Jensen
Lalliann Rubinstain
Firth, A

Heury Bergahn
Wilhelinina Vanson
Altvin Thomans
Fourth B,

Jutiis Hauiringer
Clara Dinkel,
Hdna Miller
Johnston Robinman

Lioyd Spancer
Faire W,
Bonnia Davidson

Rus mond Jourdan
Willlem Ekstrand,
Murtha Funk.
Meprjotie Crichlon
Charles Goldbers.
Genevieve Gross.

Elloe Halovotahiner,

Clhiarios Hirdllekn.
‘Wilhelmina Kral
Hewry 1

Nelph M

Walter Hisberg,
Third A.

Annn Kral
Bennle MoGill

Eighth B,

Jenn Hioasom,
(ilmdys Callahan
Fannle Kulakolaky,
Bdna Palmer,

Fifth B
Veleatn Gireves.
Anna SEcehmoker

LINOCOLN.

Bighth A,

Frank Chapek
Hudolph Hanousek
ranelhia Talbod

r.uu!u-m Vanous

th A,

Irma Blaha

Garnat Glhdeon

Herman Kulnkofaky

Murie Martinek

™fth A
Katherine Odell
Matilda Vane

Pourth A

Klsle Anderson

Charles Prachen
sy

Third B.
Abrahinm Dorisen
Third A.

Philp Gereliok,
Margaret Ostrom
Allea P'yeha

Ruth Slama

[N
Bevonth A,
Anna Janicak
Hmma Krint
John Vasko,
harles Borpan,
Rixth B,

Van¥ta IKorfl,
Fmma
Kosumbarsky
Halan Btenloka.
Loonard Cerny
Theodore Chiaborad
John Janak.,
Bixth

A
Hisnche Bartos,
Hylvin Riha.
Toule Nuvak.
Willlam Priboraky.
Firen

Thian Posgioal
an

Libble Janel
Frank Smefkal.
Jonle Vogitans,
Willlam Neamosoak.
Emily Mestecky,
Fourth

Caroline “nvnnan
Willlam Proksel,
John Svejda

Third B,

Mary Adam.
Florencs Carny,
Nellle Galvin,
Mable Miller.
Annle Bevan,
Frances Nelson,
Harold Drysalius
Sylvia Swobofla

Saventh

Hinie Korfl. Merritt Molallan,
Halen Kaspar Wilhur rom.
Nuth Yrown, Marion Howell
Naymond Michka.

r A

Anna Kunes, Vera Taylor,
.\l]:n' i(r?.\.lm. " —_—
Fdwa rasky

Yaro Musil, F‘

Frank Navrat) . Armstrons,
Lioyd Shi b.lil -;lﬁ:' W
m 1? ‘Thulgl Fel
Muriha Janicek. Max Prm

Leo Cuannipgham ol
Dordthy Newhouse. i.

Lirlan Nawhotuse, mmn R natelin,

Violn Bartos
lnmp]ﬂno Koory

B-Mr.

Nathan Kesselman,
Joseaphine Reroy,

Harry Stam.,
Vivian Iurll B
Howard Matthaws thel Brown,
Seventh A, ason Dilley,
!{urlcl Haumwart, L -lohnmn.
SSien = Gerald asl,
dauirion Cosmaey. Lena h‘!;mn
Dorothy Pleree, R n
Lorens Sallander, arias Silein
e Htewart, Ta‘-lvmr.
Walter or. I'!mnlo Alperin,
tHeien Peterson. Bartha Berger,
Emily #one. Minals Friedel
Mary Anderson Hdalth Kran
Uh Hough. eorge Pardee.
John %::l Fourth B.

Anna Aokerman,
Vers P ar. rher,

a Col
raird - udiny. Ohippendal
#y Ohippandale
w () Bizman,
s

Laslls to. Goldla Wﬂu.

“arrd Nl’n‘lnn -

¢ e "

h Ig ar.

Charles Cramer. L tin
'm‘ﬁ' hird'®. - g

Ra

Joh'n Hinson, Lily Alcek.

mw-on-m-lmmummum

the house, for her mothar was at work,

They only

weak,

rAW

thelr mothar onoe &
atud that was on Sunday.

Ome day as these girls wers golng by

n amall
the water

river,

thoy sAw a little girl n
almost drowned. RRuby and

Atitin worked very hard urml thay saved

the littls mirl,

One day thelr mother grew (Il and
(died. When thia little girl whoma they
hnd suved, hosrd of this, she maid, 1

must help them becanss they helped ma,"
ahe told her father and ha sald that

she could ask them (o
a4 s and

The Mtitle wmirl
chilgren happy.

liva with her.
mude the

How the Chinese Get Pearls,

By lll'lons man‘;m t, Amnd 10 Yoara, Raute
No. §

Ite

In. Ned Bide.

Porhaps some of lhe Bunsy Heos 40 not

know how the Chiness gel pearis.

You

all know If any dirt geta in the oyster's
shnll 1t seratohes his back and he makes

& pearl around IL
this and they

The Chinese learned
oatch soma oysters and

put dirt in their shells for them to maks

| pearia mround. ‘Then they walt for the

oyslers to make gome ‘pearis around the
dirt they had put in thelr shells. When
they think the pearls are mads they ostch
them and got the pearis out.

The Loat Little Girl.

By Ldlian Horalek,

say, Neb,

Aged § Years, Lind-
Hlue Side.

Ome night ([t was very cald., The wind
was howling and the snow falling. Mr,

and Mra. Brown sat by the fire
onoe they heard a dog bark.

All at
Mra. Brown

told Mr, Brown to go out and see what

was the matter, so Mr. Brown took the

lantern and put on his conl and cap and

wont out to sea
found? Why, a

What do you think he
Nitle  girl!

Mr, Brown

took the ehild In the houss and gave her

lwho sent them, but they never knew
that Peter and Mea, Biddy planned 1t
Every Easter after that Peter gave the
Mitle meadow peoople Easter eggs.

An April Fool Joke.

Hy Minnle Nuveman, d 11 Years. Box
¥, West Point, Neb. Hius Side
Onée there waa & girl whose name waas
'Helen. 1t was April L Helen thought
she would play s trick on some of her

schoolmates.
In the afternoou when she came to
school she had already preparsd soap out

in slices lke candy and put in & candy

Uppar Row, left to  Right—ilelen

Howes, Mayme Mitchell, Jullst Griffin,
Allce Ktmbnrlu" l'llkhn‘n B.Ib Middie

w—Dorls Tall o. Buir-
roughe. lower Row- Rulhrrn arner,
Winifred Burke  Alice Leslle. Virginia
Muore. Ruth Gresley

Falry scenes from Shaksspears's “Mid-
Summer Night's Dream.” wil| ba pre-

sented Baturday afternoon And evening
by the drama seotion of the Asaociation
of Collagiate Alumnae. This presantatiop
will be made at BHrownell hall and s
for the benefit of the social setilement
Mra. J, M Buleman and Miss Mary
Wallace arranged the scenss and are
cosching the performance

Immediately after Lthe aflernoon per.

formance, ten will be served by the |
Brownell hall facuity and Asscclation of |
Collegints Alampas, Ouve of the pret-
tiest foutures of the performance will bé |
the falry dances by twelve pretty little
Dundes girle. Theee dances WwWole ar-
raoged by Mme Bateman, who oGached
tha same performance at the Colorado
university. The beautiful costumes will
be a feature of the program. Those
partioipating ars Milases Doris Tall-
| madge, Josephine Burroughs, Winifred
Bourks, Virginia Moore, Katbryn War-
nor. Helan Howes. Ruth Gresiey, Allce
Kimberiey, Kathryn Belby, Alice Lesiis,
Mayme Mitchell and Juliet Griffin,

The cast for the skelch Includes

Titania 4 Jullet Grittin |
QOberon Elizabeth Klewit |
Puek... LAMlve Calfman |
A Falry. Hathryn Belby

Feus Blossowm Ruth Gresley |

| Math Alltte Klmberiny
Musiard Reed Virginia Moore
Cob-Web Holen Howes
Mechunice
Hotlom, Lhe wWeaver y
. Mre Harvey Newbranch
rlnul the joinet Misa Anna Fry
Mtarveling Mise Hisnche Coffrvuan
Plue, the hellopwn msider
dara Aunborne |
Brout, the tinker Mra. Edward Syfert )
Petor Quince Mias HKyva Merty
Mistresa of wardrobe
e Py Mra lasile HigEine

Procodlng the performimnte, ths musion
Arspuciation of Collegiate
render the fullowing pro-

section of the
Alumpne will

Fairy Dancers at Brownell Hall Play of “Midsurﬁmer Night's Dream”

Waoman's Chorus

Faniastique
Do herty

Mira Helen Somimer

Kone

Women's (Thorus

This Moray
vi'dae Moare,

IR AT

Plllow'

and Miss Mabel

redmipanists and play

during Lhe pes-

gram
“O'er Blooming Meadow
Mano =Solo-—Danse
Mrs. Roy
Vivlin Solo-Bpring Song
Vors) Solo-—Slave
"Rest Thoe
Misa A
Mra T ariny Bavell
Kelly will be the a
{the everturs and
formants

to Mra Brown, who took the little sirl
to the fire, and when she Was warm pul
her in bed. Hhe was soon fast salesp.
Mr. and Mra, Broawn loved thelr little
girl very much. Mer nmme Irens. In
the stummer Irene used to go out in fhe
woods and plek flowers for her mothar.
Bhe went to sohool when she was § years
old. And evary night her dog would run
and meet her, It was the dog that had
saved her from freesing.
My Games.

(rereo 11 Yenrs, Weat
By Marg e Nes. *Hile "mde.
lmlﬂutowﬂhmwm.
I have many of and they are aa
follows: Hide and sek, run, shesp, run,
dare base, star tag and pull away. My
boat game 8 16 go to the postoffios
overy Sunday om my pony or my hi-
cyols and wait for tha office to open
so 1 can get the best paper, named
“Omaha Hee'

As soon as 1 get home 1 do not stop

to ook at the funny paper, but for the

pags headed “Children Own Page" and
Icmk for the latters written by the *‘Busy
Beos."
1 think this Is & good game, and If
you like It, got & plecs of paper, Ink
and pen, and write one to the “Husy
Beor."

“m!
By Agnes Musnster, A § Years, Mil-
Iard, Neb, Bilce Bide,

Ona day Mr. Jones bought a red sled
for hia children. The name on the aled
was painted yellow. Jack put on his
cap, mittens and coat and went out to
play with hin new sled. Ho was very
happy. '

Iittle Jack’'s track looked like loe, but
It waa very nice, A very loud nolse, &
littla curve, and then such & tumble!

A whirl, a stop! Littlo Jack is Iying in
the snow and the sled on top of him.
Littla Jeck laughed but he sald, “This
is mot half of the fun In coasting.”

little Shetland pony. Hoping to
letter In print I will closs.

- Favorite Color Blue.
y Hernlee Johnson, A )
Bohuyler, Neb. mﬁ:dmu ke
Dear Editor: Thia Is my first lstier to
the Busy Bees. 1 go to sohool and I am
in the fourth grade. 1 am going to balong
to the Blus side, because blus 8 my fa-
varite celer, 1 have & liitle sister 3 yeara
old, Her name (s Eunlce, T Lka to read
tha stories the Busy Hees wrile. . | do

hope my letter will not reach Mr, Wasie
Nasket

Likes to Win,
By ¥Fern Barlow, Aged Y
F Pole, :hb I-:.lvld-" g

| Donr Busy Bees: [s there room for one
more Busy Bee? [ emjoy reading the
page so much that [ want to join. I
|intend to write & story next weelk, This
|is the flrst time 1 have ever written.
I am In the Fourth grade at school and
am 10 yesre old. 1 wish 10 join the Red
Side, bocsuses | always ke to be om
the wining slde.

|
! Springtime.
| By Medora Hohmy. Agod 18 Years, Kdi-
| son, Neb, Red Bide
| How ulee the sun is lhtnial
Not a <lovd 1a o the sk
The first birdies are t:lurp ng-
Bpring s drawing nlgh’

The tipat blades of wild tn-
Peep up thers and here;

| Pon't you think it's plessant
Hocause spring s drawing near?t

Easter ui
With Itnl.n
The bunnies dre Mpmu'
Around en thelr hind legs.

The treed are gett you Ml.
And the time s 4 :ﬂn ‘-I

For the NMower's Mttls LG ¢ Ome,

drawinug near.

Now thal spring s
all velues ring.

ring lprm:!
wt glnd, glad news o henr-—-
Everything s brightening
Neow that ppring s drawing near.

in.




