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Jackson of Herman, Neb

The new king 15 10 years old and is in the fourth grade at Central

fchool He is very studlous and

reads

@ great deal Ite ioves nature

anid oiten goes to the woods where flowers and blrds may be Mmore clogaly

observed, and then comes home and writes nhout them When he was

about 4 vears old he told his father that the flowers talked to him.
Mabel Hedgren In 12 years 0ld and is in the sixth arade at the Gar

field school in South Omaha, Tha queen also likes to read and write

stories, but, best of all, she llkes to draw, especially live modals,
nnd

enjoys making baskets of reed
modeling

Bhe
raffia and {n very skillful in clay

This week [irst prize was awarded to Winlfred Langdon, second prize

10 Verna Reimers and honorable mention to Kathering J. Holmes, all or | A

the Blue side.

fﬁ Little Stories by Little Folk

R

(Serond Prize)

Arbor Day,
Ey Verna Relmers, Aged 14 Tanrs, Box
No. 4, Fullertan. Neb. Blue Sids
Tt wms on Toesday that ws want to

the Loup river to get sonie trees to plant |

on Arbor 'day., Our teacher went with
us. The boys had gona sahead of un ns
they wanted to get thera first. Wo girls
ind the teacher cams after tham. When
wa reached the banks we could not find
the boys, as they had gone awimming
Wa yelled till our wvolees were hoarse
The trees were po thick around the river
that It was If we were In tha jungle.

Wa walked some distnnce when wa
saw one of the boys with a littlea bunny
rabhit,
left It go. The boys caught two turties
One wos a iarge mud turtle, the other
was & lIand turtle ! think. When we had
nil the trees we wanted wa started for
home. We were all o thirsty that we
eculd not walt Ull we had gollen to a
nelghbor's houpe, The bowvs got & drink
fream a windmill

(First }:ritll!
My Plans for Spring.

By Winifred Langdon, Aged 11 Years,
Box Nb. ¥, Cretna Neb, Blue Side.

Whep the weather becomes nice T am
roing to mark off & amnall placs of ground
end stick pickets around It to closes it
from the other, 1 will hoe It and plok
put all the weeds.

T will then plant some seeds, such as
cnions, radishea and lettuce and msome
pretty fMlower seedn. | will have to wead
It often. 1 am golpg to see If I can beat
other amall gardeners.

Then I am golng to raise chickens |
tink they will all be whita or one color
puly, to prevent mixing with others. 1
think It will bsa much fun.

I am golng to bBa out deers ail I ean
thia sprirty and am going to take walks
among the green felds and meadowa
and pick bouguets of violets and tha
violet plants and transplant them in my
garden.

All the resders ought te make plans
such ms thess. Don't you think I will
have much fun?

(Honarahls Mention.)

Fun at Sochool.

kKatherine J. Holmes Aged 8 Years,
162 Glen Avenus, Council Bluffs
Blus Side,

1 go to school and am In the sacond
gruade. My teacher's name is Miss How-
lotie, Last Friday our taacher let us go
on the slide on the boys' side and we
had the most fun ®oing down One of
tha teachers went down the slides, and
we all lsughed. On the girls' side we
hive a ladder Lo go acrons on with our
hundn. Bometimes we have blisters and
they hurt, too. This Is the first tme 1
have written to the Busy Bees. | would
like to join the Hiue side. T hope to see
my letter In print

Oonu;;lﬂmml.

By Dorothy A. Darlow, Aged 14 Yeara M8
South Thirty-pixth Street, Omaha,
Neb. Blua Side.

My Dear Busy Bees: Here are some
conundrums perhaps you would like ta
know. 1 will write soma more for next
Bunday's Hee, too: If you like thens:

1. What word Is It which, by changing
A shigle letter becomes its own apposite®
Tinited; untied!

2 What s It & blind man took al break-
fast which restored his sight” He took
s oup and saw, sir. (Bancer).

A When does & man have to keep his
own word? When no ona will take It

& Why 5 & good husband like dough?
Betauss & woman needs him!

& What soap Is the hardestT Caat steel,
(Castile)

6 How many sides has a pitoher? Two,
tneide and oulsida

7. What s the difference between o
faharmen and a lasy school boy® One
balta his heook and the other hates his
book

Tha noss!

& Place thres slxes togather so as to
make seven, Bix and six alxths. *

18 What key In music will make a
good pffcer®™ “A sharp major.'

1. Why are ladiss llke hingea? Be-
fguse they are something 1o a-door
i Adore)

12 Make V lesa by adding te it IV

What is the keynoie to good man-

ne's® B natural
{ How can you shoot 120 hares gt one
anot® Fire at a wig'

Why I8 & butler like & mountain?
Becauszs he looks down en the valley
i Vailet)

Which I1s the best day for making
LvAnURxenT Fri-day.
nich travels fastest, heat or cold?
becauae you can saslly cateh cold!

John Gurst.
geuns | egretl, Aned 10 Years, 5t
Paul, Neb. Hlua Eide

! am going to write to you about a
boy named Joha Gurat. He lived tn the
town of Geotia. Neb. His mether had
asked him Lo feed the chickens, so he got
same whoat and went to feed them. As
he was coming out of the chickea epop
s boy rode up on & pony. He asked him
to take & ride with him. John got on
the pony snd they started off. Befors
they had gone far the pony sommanced
to buck. The pony was not used
carrying double, though the boy sald |t
was. John was thrown on the ground

We looked nt It awhile, then we |

|
i ™What amells mest in & ehamist's shop?
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|| RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

1. Write p on ons sids of
| the paper only and number the
pages.

2. Use pen and in not penofl.

4. Bhory and rol:ln articles
will be given preferancve. Do mot
use over 280 words.

4. stories or letters I
only will bs mmed.

5, Write your nams, age and ad-

dress At the top of the first "
Firnt and wecond prizes of m |
will be given for the best two cone
trivntions to this page each weak.
Address all communioations teo |
URILDREN'S DIFPARTMENT,
Omaha Boe, Omaba, Neb.

|
with the boy om top of him. His arm
came in suoh violent contact with a re-
ment block that it broke tha bone. Tha
|bor Jumpeidl up and ran to cateh the
rony. John ran into the houss, yelling !
| and erying. YOh. mamma, will my arm
ba any good any more? Can I ever uss
it agein?' His mother sald hes ecould,
but he would not belleve her. When tha
doctor came and sald It would,

hea Kem

lquist. In a few weeks It was all right
My Trip to the West.

| By La Vera Relmers, Aged 13, Yewrs,
Fullerton, Neb, Red Bide

I lived In Todge county. My father

sold his farm and moved Lo Nunce

colnty, The way we got ready to mova

AWAY was this: Firsl, we look our car-
pets up, took them out doors and dusted
them. Then we took down the plctures
on the wall, put them In & great large
box, We packed them aso thay would
| not broak. Then we packed our dishes and
fruit, FPapa tnok the fruit with him cn
the wagon, Mumma was afrald that “)e
frulk n the cans would break, When we
| had our thisgs all packed. wa went over
lm my mrandma's place, and stayed a
lr'mnpfo of days Tt would have been tno
|rnuch for my mother as gha oould not
siand the work very well

We stayed about m week., T en we
commenced our trip to Fullerton. T was
Ivnry glad, as [ never was away from
home,

My unsols went with us Jt was an
| all-day ride, In tha morning we went to
i:\orth Bend. The train came about 10:30
o'clock. We got in Fullerton about .87

velook. Mamma was very tired, We were
invited directly from the traln 1o &
supper. After we had our supper, we
went to our own home, and had another
supper. We put the beds up ang went
to bed as we were very tired We had a
good mnight's aleep,

The Autobiography of a Penny.
By PEthel Brinkman, 218 Sauth Thirty-
fifth Avenue, Axed 11 Years.
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[ fallure. Whils Sir Francia Drake ia hon« | join the red sida

ored In his own couniry because ha wap
the first to make England's power felt
on tha sea, he s most remembersd by
Americans beonuss ha was one of the
firet to turn the attentlon of Enelish pao-

pie towaprd the great continent which
John Cabot had disc®vered for them
nearly 10 years before

The Reward,
By Anna Zimmermann, Aged 10 Years,
ROF D No 3 dretnn Neb, Blus Side

Ontes there wers (wo little mirle whose
namaes were Mabel and May. Wheon May
cimas home from school she would al-
ways help her mother and when she had
finished she wolld siudy her Bunday
rohonl  legson But when Mabel cams
homa she would read or play until sup-
per time Bometimes sha would ask May
to eome and play with hat, but she was
nlways top busy at home.

On Sunday May would have har lesaon,
biit Mabal would not. Mabel would ge te
chureh to make fun af the pootr peaples,
but May 4i4 not.

It continued this way for a long tima
.“'hrn Christman tnma thay both had
pleces to speak. May had three pages
and Mabel had but one. May sald her
ploce to her mothear every mnight, but
Mabel did not even try Lo learn her part.
Whan Christmas came Mabal had to ba
helped on every Hie, biut May did not
hava to be heiped once.

When her teacher
bags of cardy shis grve May s amall
package. When she got home she found
& tiny gold ring inslde the package with
n note, which nsaild:

““To the littla girl who always has her
lepson. From your teacher.*

But next yvear it aeemed as if Mabel had
turned over n new loaf, for she had made
A change and was |lked better than sver
before. The next Christmas shs recelved
& ring, also

was giving tham

—

Our Visit,
By Helan Stennett, Aged 11 Years, Red
Oak, la., Routa 8

Onoce upon a time my sister, Gies, and
T took a trip to visit some relatives We
atarted om Friday and came back on
Monday.

When wa got there we went cossting,
which was graat fum, 1 thought

When we were tired coasting, we drank
pop, and then ate nuppor. After mupper,
wa wont to ths plelure show,

The next day we plaved with some
other girls, -

On Sunday we went to church in the
forenoon and evening. We had company
in the afternoon,

Monday we had to come homa It was

Blus S8ide,
MANY years ago In
Lake Michigan.

A very ahort time afterward some men |
sunk a ghaft down fnto the sarth and 1
wan taken up with many of my friends
Then they put ma Into & sink shaped ke
A bath tub and et the water Tun on nie
| very swift und I sunk Lo the bottom, whils

the woll and gravel was carried awny.
| TLaster 1 was put into 1 bollér to ba bofled,

andl everything was taken away Tlhian
(1 waa Inta & round shape and len
ltn harden

i 1 wus next shipped 1o Omaha on an
immenses engine, which rang & bell and
blow out smoke. After T was taken to
Omaha | was run through & machine
{which stamped & Ldneoln head on e
land on top of me were ths words: "1
jTru:l in God.” Down below the Lin-
colngs head was put 1ML On the other
side was put & half wreath and a small
shield was put above the wreath,

Then I was taken to & bank and sold
to & man who had & ahild § years old
Thix chlid put me inte amall, red pocket-
book with many other pennles and a
handkerchief,

One duy shs took me down town te
| buy snother doll with many other pen-

ll‘\lrn und nickies

the earth arouna |

cut

I did not have such & nire time Inter,
for & woman dropped me into & corper

wa
I am a plece of copper that was found | ¥

very warm, but we enjoyed our vislt, any-

This was the first time we ever rode
on the train alene,

I hope to recelve a prige because 1 did
my best

| wan 11 years old Easter Sunday, My
birthday ia on ‘the 12th of April

Tom's Fall.
Mary Goldensteln, Aged
Glenville, Nebh. Red Side

It wna one waelk before summer vacs-
tHon and Tom felt very happy., Tha lost
day of achool thoy were to have a picnie,
The day came. Tom's felher and mothar
want away, 5o he went with Mre, Willea
When they got thers they played all
kinds of gamen. The hoye climbed trecs
Tom fell off of one of the trees and hurt
his arm. e wus taken home Ths next
Auy his mother came home. After four
weaka hs was better.

Boan his birthday came. Tom had a
party and invited many of his friends
Then the boys bagan to climb tha trees,
but Tom would net. One boy, whan ha
jumped, happens4 to alip and hurt him-
mif. After that the boys never climhed
trees again.

Ny 8 Years,

—_——

Goes to Bunday School.
Berniea Eva Binamark. Nicksrson
Neb Agod 5 Years. Blue Bide
Dear Busy Bees: 1 read the Busy Bees'

and [ still remaln there

8ir Francis Drake. |

| By Jesss Bishop, Aged § Years, Percival,
la. Red zide

Tn the south of England, cn tha shore
of the English channal, there in & famous
| old sesport town celled Plymouth, Here,
ebout 850 years ago. there lived a Lrave |
sallor lad whosa name was 2ir Franecls
Drake. This boy loved the sea. His
first home was the hulk of an abl ship
| that lay on the beach of Plymouth har- |
| bor. The first sound that Le remembered |
was that of roaring winds and aashing
waved He llked to listen 1o the talk of
sallors who had been Lo distant porta
il"mm them mnd from others ha heasd |
I much about the Spanish—how strong they |
| ware on the sea, how thelr shipe 'eul
| mil the tme salllng back and forth carry-
ing the treasures of india and America
to Spain and how they eclalmed il ths |
|cnunu1u of the west and even the Pa-
eifio pcomn an thelr own, Aa he listencd
he grew angry with the thought that his
awn couptry, Fngland, was so poor and
weak while Spaln wa: 20 strong and
great. ‘1 will show theoss proud Span- |
larda that the worid doea nat all helong
to them,” sald Eir Drake He also salled |
with the first English slave traders
atTosa the Atlantic, hoping Lo sell them
jte the Spansiards, He nsver thought of

{ By

lettars and think it would ba fun to join,
0 [ saked my papm If T could, and he
sald | may, Bo | am writing this letter,
and T wish to aes it In print.

I &5 to Bunday school every Sunday
When T come home | put my apron on,

&0 If there I8 any work 1 can do | w|ll|

e all ready. When the boy comes with
the papers | read tha Busy Heesa' letiers

My Sunday aschool teachers nams iz
Miae Agnes Binamark. my sistar. 1 have
 five misters and two brothers I go to

echool every day.
Miss Grogan
reading,

My Leachor's name o
My studies are arithmetie,
language and apelling

Enjoys Busy Bee Page.

Valurm Bates, Aged 8 Yoars
nard, Neb, Blue Bids,

Dear Busy Bess: 1 enjoy reading the
Husy Bes page very much and also the
funny paper. T am in the third grade at
sthool, but have besn {11 with tonsilitis
and have missed sevaral days. ! have
one brother and one slster If my ottez
don't tind 'he waste basket I will write
& alory soma time, | am & new Buasy
Hea and wish te join the Blue side

Writes Poems.

By Puby Morria. Aged 11 Yeurs, Weur-
ney, Neb Hed Eide.
Dear Fosy Bees: 1 enjoy very much

o read the letiers and stories that are

in the shlidren's page 1 would Uks 10 l--m- cheup waich, but T want to give it | on the other aide of the strest. “Maybe

I g0 to Whitiler pehool
and am in the sixlh grade My tepchier e |
names are Miss (Mark, Mise Wensel, Misn |
Hlllot and Miss Johinnon I ke ald

them very much. We had 1o

in lanfuage and 1

wWrite pname

will Wend you the ons
I ‘wrote next time
The Pilgrims,
By Mary Hamburg, Aged {1 Years, Ouk-
Innd, Neb, Blus Side,

| After Columbus Adlacoverad oup country
many white peaple came here (o llve
HSome of (he peaple were called Pilgrima
| They salled aver the sea in & ship named
the Mayflower. Whon the ship came 1o
the shore [t was Boald and snow was on
the ground,

The men sald We must bulld houses
W soan ms wa can'' Bo they aut down
trees and built log housen. As soon as
the houser wers bullt thea men and wo.
men and echlldren moved inte them

They llved In the log houses the renl
qf the winter. The winter was long and
cold,

]
tn one of 1he boys

A Sleighing Party,
By Walter Averill, Greenwond, Neb, Red
Slde
“Tom, Dick, lookea hers! Would you
ever? Turned out just ms wa planned
Whee!" criad Harry one morning. as ha
looked out of

varpet of snow,

| "“Beal you dres=ed.” sald Tom. “Laat
| one dressed has got to feed Billy.,” re-
turned Dick. A mad race Into their

rlothes followed and after Tom had (ed
| Billy they ate & hearly breakfast
“flaplacks’ and maple syrup. After their
few chores had been disposed of Dick
eried. “Wall, let's hiteh Billy up and go
RBet the bunch * 8o Billy, the stout Indian
pony, was quicily hitched up to a large
flexible flyer, large enough to hold three
boys and have room to spare. Their idea
wan to hald a slelghing party consisting

harhood,

they soon drew up in front of John Can-
yon'n and wet up a shrill whistle that
brought out John and his sled In
hurry

John attached hia sled to Dick's and |alss became frightensd and onlled Jim,
continued until | the gardener.

| away they wenl, This

| they had a siring of aleds almost & block
long and Bllly found it to be hard work
' when golng wp hill. They traveled ot a
| lively pace for m whils, now and then
someone getling dumped whena golng
around a corner or getting hit In the neck
by & snowball. One of the party suggested
that they go to the mavies, This they
did, but three of the largest hoys re-
mained outside to guard the wsieds and
pony.

The long siring of sleds created guite
a eensation and when the boys went Into
the show a number of street urchins
taok upan themsaelves to get & nled or
two for thelr awn use, Ons aboul the
size of (ha blg IDutchman, nitk<-named
Helnla, eame up and oried, “Give us a
rida, wil yor?"

“The pony Is not oura and ws cannol
lat you have him or the sleds,” returped
| Heine. Tha intruder grew bolder and sald
n & boasllog maoner, “"You better give
us a ride or I''l knock all de face off
youse. Ilds, get on 1'l]l ahove ‘am."

not if | know IL Frank hold dot pony,"”
he orled.

“Do what 1 sald fellers,” sald the first
Flo struck a savage blow at Helne Helne
ducked and with ons blow atretched hias
oppopant on Lhe ground,

“Wow, go tell your friends Lo come on
and meet der sams ting." sald Heine
The big bully got up and slunk away to
his compnions and whinpered with them

“Good work, Dutchy. BHe ready for ‘am
for they'll all bs down on us at once and
we have to do our best. What would the
| bunch say If our sleds wers stolen by
Lhat gang?' Ted sald in & low tons

Bure enough the whols gang came down
an Frank, Ted and Helnia all at opce, and
A lively tussiea waos the result. They man-
aged to Weep thelr opponents away from
| the alads unttl someons sald: “‘Chesse it
da copn.” and they left the thres badly
bruised and tired boys alone

the window nt a thlrhl

| The Dutchiman got excited, "'Py xollles,

1 think they had bet
Ler pull strnwse

No, we won't. Not s hit af it 1
wonldn't be hors or the sleds sliher if 1t
lindn't been for Melnie Give It 1o him
sald Ted

vttty here' sald Frank

Vell, poya, 1 thank you, But I belleve
Torn had belier keep hia wateh,™
argued

Tvm Ingisied, however, and Helnls re.
Iuctently took the wateh. They were poon
sealed on their sieds and skimming ovey
The snow, homeward bound Each hay
was thinking the same thing, "Good old
Dsteh.' .

“Thiteh” himae!f. hoawever. was thinke.
e What a good Bineh ta et Inte, A
waleh for that, 'Y pay that back some
day

Heinle |
|

| Wninerine Tennant

The Shearing of “Curly Locks.' |

Ny Kipie Kl Ared 12 Years, deeina
Neb Biuse Side

Cee's Qi T & aleange town' sald
Cerly Laoks, whistiing  *'1 never did live
I m targer town den dis bhefor Curly
Lovks wasn A amall boy of 7 yeara of
loge He had long ourly hair, and wors |
dresses with small rompers, Nol know. |

tig what to As, he walked down an opsn

| Vernon Bwanson

alley until ha came upon a squad of |
iy &
"Hello, slaay," shoauted the bunch of
ey . l
I Aln't nn mirl"” anawered Curly

Locks politely

“UIl bat yer Pete Jonea can MMok' per, '
nid one of tha boya

“1 doen't Hke to fight
Vurly lLocka.

AN, girly, Curly., you'se
fight, Inughed the ana
“turly Locks'' te fight,

'‘Wo, T bain't" smiled “Curly Looka '

By this tima Pets Jones had “pitohed
Itinto him,” wus the others boys ax-
prenped It

“Turly Lockas” was not
henten and he gave
Ihat sent him mlling on the sldewalk.

YOl U'm beaten,'” eried Pete, 1 naver
knowed you was such a good fighter.'

"Come on, we'll shake hands,” oried
Al the boya,'" but the only thing we
hate mbout yer in them old ugly curia'*

“C'ome on, fellers, we got an old shears

notody,”"  said

In afrald to
wha  urged

going ta be
Peta Jones a blow

a: home and wea'll anip them old surls
of” his head, an' then he'll look like &
boy, mee? pald Peta Jones

Finally, poor "Curly locks'' was de-
prived of his curls, but he was happy
lo look like a boy

Curly Looks ran home to his falher

and mother. |
"1 belleve our boy has been a girl
long enough, ®o he must have asome |

trouners, his halr eut bLetter, and then
look like a renl boy ' amid they.

“Oh, goody, goody, goecdy, shouted |
Curly Looks, “I'll ook ke & tenl hﬂr‘
IﬂOI‘."

S |
Poor Pussy. |
By Ruth Carlson, Aged 11 Yewrs, 428
North Fifteenth Strot, Wansus Uity
Kan. Blus Bide

of |

of all the boys and sleds In the neigh- [In with him and locked the box

Billy started off at & lively pace and [sent Janet up aftar it

i ! down.

' had let the kitten

“Golly, what & shiner you gol, Frank," |

laughed Ted. “Not saying anything about
mysalf. Gee! I feel as If 1 won't be able
o so8 In & few minutes.”

“Duteh, take my hand, You are tha
beat littla old toush scatterer thers s
You were sverywhere ut once,’ suld
Frank, heartily, They sat taliing over

1 lite

shut the can up and went on hisn way o
|

| the fight until the Punch aamas out of m.:
{ahow. After Helnie had told them of the |

fight, Dick said: “Fallows, we are much
tndibited to the boys for this, and we
start this.” He then took off his cap and
IPUt In & quarter and then paased it

|around  When the cap had mads the

| rounds it was found that each of the boys |

llum an even halt dollar
"Poyns,” sald Heinle, Inughing. T think
You are & leotle it more changed than
[Tam #a | give ihis to you to heip pay
| your doctor bille* Then he gave Frank
and Ned a quarter apieca

“Waeall, boys, let'a go hame snd forget
|our troubles.” sald Tom. “Asd I think

| ext tims we go out we won't Inave the |

aledn.  Ir 1t hadn't been for Frunk, Ted
and Duteh we would bave had none of
the beat sieds and I probably would have
had & hard thine finding Billy. Those suys
Are squal 1o horse sisaling. | have only

Annia's mother had baen up In the attic
putting furs and muffs away for the sum-
mer. Annls had been vup there with her
Aftar har mother had gone down. stales, |
she ran for her pet puasy "Muff"’ and
went back to the attic with It. Hhe |
found an empty bax, In which sha piaced |
Muff. Then she dropped soma moth halla
Louekily
Mra. Rees had forgotten something and

When Janat came
Muff

in the room, the box
was In began thumping up and
Janet becama so frightensd sha
acreamed, Mira, Reea came quickly., Bhe

He caullously unfastenmsl
the box and out Jumped pussy, half
smothered. When Annle saw that l|n~r|
out shs began Lo ery |
and sald, "Oo s'ouldn’t let mine pusey |
out. Me don' want his fuah to spoll ' |
When rlother heard thin, whe aat right |
down on the fMoor and laughed untll
Annle forgot her sortow and lnughed
too. Her mother then took her Into her
lap and explained how pussy could take
care of his own fur, but the muffa and
furs couldn't. Annie doos mot quite un-
derstand yet, bhut, shs has not trisd to
pack Mulf away agaln

8ir Philip Bidney.
By Esther Cheistiansen, 300 Houth Nine-
teanth Street, Omaha. Blue Bide

Nearly B30 years npgo thare lived »
yreat and good man named Bir Philip
Bldney

Hia quoen had glven him a small army
and sent him to govern onsa of her llluo|

| rouniries.

It cams to pass that & battls was
fough: at Zutphen and brave Sir Philip
was wounded there.

At he was lying on the battlaflald
faint and suffering, & friend brought him
& oup of oold water te quench his thirst

Lifting Bir Philip'’s head he held the
cup to his burening lips, but Sir Fhillp
saw & poor dying snoldler looking st the
water wilh eager and wistful ayes

He forgot hia own thirst and pushing
the cup away from his lips he sald to
the poor wsoldier:

“Pake . Drink thou first. Thy need
in greater than mine. '

Mr Phillp died not long after hs was
laken from the feld,

His lfs was short, hut he lives In
pur memory., & great-hsarted, noble man,

Two Frogs.
By Joseph Polak, Aged 17 Tears. Brain-
ard, . Neb. Routs No 1. Blus Bide.

(imea u farmer was taking n can of
cppam to town, He stopped at a brook
to onnl the cream He put some water
the cream and with 1L twa frogs
Ha didn't know the frogs were there and

town, One of the froge sald: T will not
try to get eutl” and sank to the bottom
of the eremsn oan. But the other sld
I will,” ®he jumped up and down In
the cream. When the farmer came o
town he opened Lhe can, and one of the
frogs was pliting on a lump of butler

A Kitten's Christmas. |
Mary Goldenstaln, Aged § Years, |
(Glenville, Neb, Rad Sids

Onice Lhere was & lttls kitten. He had
no hame He went 1o & house and looked
"Meaw, meow! Let me In!"' Then &
man openrd the door and s dog ran
out. It barked mso hard the kittem be-
cams friEhtensd and ram AwWAy

By

Then he caume 1o & big brick house,
whetm A biack oat spid, “We have one
cat here and thatl s snough ' 8a the

kitten had to go on. Then while things
began o fAll 1t seemed like big feathers
te him. “Oh" he moaned, “Ch, bow eold
Iam™ Then he saw a little brown houss

| Huth Johneen
| Unn doratemon
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CHILDREN RECEIVING THE-HIOGHEST *MARK: IN-MORES
“THAN'HALF: THEIR * SUBJECTS: LAST: WEEK:

MONMOUTK, MONMOUTR.
| Mighih B, L "
Liinak & Hatlleld Harry Purkett

e Uoodeall
Kuana urant
thimdys Hanmsen
Edaward kuppig
LAllan Laux
Merie Swityson

Vivian Hardy
Myrtle Harris
hie Polter
Robert Winter
Mildred Gantx
Willintn Lavux,
Fourth A,
mdwin Rolend
Fred Brewer
Cora Hamilton
Stancil Kelaey
Louin Anderspn
Georges Conkling,
Tarry Hunter
Cecilin Les

Paul Lindbers
Gindve Maddan
Helon Schnecken-

Winnifred Uravis
Fred Wright
Highth A

Eanwr Cusick

Marle Macke:
Lrors Newhoose
(hertrigde anchier
Cwcar Gilger

| Ulara 1tabel herger
Baventh B, Third A
Hepiio  Buker Paul ||1‘lid
Velnrh Boone

Hulen Sthrner
Rversit Frady

Lawil Mirpce
Liitie Erichman
Mary Eligubeth

raham. CENTRAL.
Lstger Houser BElghtk 13-1
Mnamol Linke Miviam Hult
Inex Kisin

e wle " 8
felia Peters Harton Kuhns

Adn Martin
Muprguerite Muir
Hortha Silberstain
tosnl Bmith
Kislla Wollson.

Baventh A
Fannie Moachell
Imihn Hrunsen
Loulle Bmnith
tielen Horton

Norme Weeke Bevanth N,
Bixth B, Maud Lile
Elinor Line Huzal Novha

Jonan Arvgersinger.

Huth Fall.

Juanita Pdmond-
mOn

Margaret HilL

Harold Tre

Ross White,

tilndyn Hatehin,
Giale Bascombe,
(plin Travis
Higne Lindberg.
Maurie Bnyder.
Harry Nelson.
Hudle O Nedll

Mixth Inex Willlamas,
Laowell a‘ﬂller. Bevenih A.
Lucile Mandel Georges Malone

J ne MeGregor
Juanita Premssley.
(Hadys Wray.

Say hatis

Robens Hritton,
Hobert Hanry.
Atephen King.

Edith Poterson
Pearl Smith.

rifth A,

Mury Andarson.

Ruth Leltel

Marvin Reif-
schnelder.

Third
John Hee

Laoulse Racho
Diwlght Davis Gartrude Seele-
(irnea Hall mire.
Charles Horton, Totta Feaves,
aul Miller, Arthur Woeedman,
Bruos Moredichk. Pifth A

Henry Silver
Hnzol Emith,

Bthel Wootton.
John Minniek,
Laulss Phillipp!,
Paul Goldetein
Paullne Smith
Bix

ourth M.
Laonard Caldwell
Bye Flinn
Daniel Hagin
Arthur Johnson.

T .
Maristia Conlin.

they want a kitten," he thought. He
want to the window and saw a litile girl.
Fhe had big tears In her bright syes. Bhe
knew Banis Claus would not bring her
ARy presents,

The kitlen sald, "1 am oold; st ma
in" The girl saw him and eame out.
Sha sald, "Oh, mamma, look al my
Christmas presont.”  ®bhe took him In
and gave him A saucer of milk and she
Kept him mnd Hked him very much.

Two Naughty Children,
iy Helen Stennstt, Aged 10 Years, Rad
Ouk, In, Route & Jlus Bide,

Ones upon & time, there llved twe
naughty ohildren. One day thelr mother
prepared them a Thankegiving dinner.

Just as they were about to alt down
tn the tabla thelr mother had & caller,
wnd sha told them they could eat If they
wanted to, and ahe would eat afterwards,
When they were about to it down lo
both

iha tahle, the asaw a apaon
wanted Betty aald, "1 want that
wpoon,” and Jinks seld, 1 want that
poon, toa'

Their mother had put s piicher of

urenm on the tabla to make Belty and
Jinks happy, bhut in thelr quarreling they
upsel wll of It

Hy that time
back. and what
Hhe felt so morry
had been so naughty Lhat
not eat any dinner

The chiidren felt sorry
mother #a and that they
wipad up all the dishes.

their mother had come |
a sight met her eyes'|
to think her children
she would

tn msae thelr
wunhed and

Gona -.Lnok.

By Robart Haynolds, Aged 11 Yeurs, M
North Thirty-first Avenue, Omnhs,
Alus Hide.

It was & nica day, sithough a littls
muddy, whan Jack, Lhe poor newaboy,
wasn earrying his papers.

At one place he had to go through an
alley and in going he got his fest muddy.

When he gol home that evening he was
veary, very tired and hungry and being
#o. poar gol bul & scanly supper.

Aftey him supper he got a stlok snd
started to clewn the mud off of his shoes
To his surprise a 8 guld plece rolled out
of tha mud from hia shoes

His mothar belng sick, he called the
dootor and he gave her some medicine
that made her well

The doctor wes & very kind men and
did not oharge them anything for his
A, Bo Jaok bought enough provisions
for four or flves good meals and by that
time hs had gotten & job and made
enough monsy to support his mother and
himanif,

Out for a Pienie.

By Francis Hoyer, Aged 11 Years, Papll-
v Hlan, t-'ch lue Blde.

""What do you say {o & plenle at the
beach ™' excianimed Joea Harford to Jaek,
his twin brother, tosaing his cap down
on the couch aa he camas in from school

“Oh! just fMias, Jos, !f mother leta ua'
“Don't worry."' he aaid, there Is a bunch
gving and ahe won't care.” Bo it was de-
cided they should we en the marrow. It
was Haturday and thay d4id not have
school, Haturday morning dawned brinhi

and sarly, They Immediately sst off Lo
Join thelr other friends. 1t was & habpy
pany.

Whan they reached thair deslination,
Jes nsked Harry Woodman if he could
mw a boat, and hs sald, “"SBure Mike'
Just come along with me while | get
the boal"” But slsa! whes they Were
halt & mile oul, Harry lel go of Lhe
oar and the boat went glidlng out 1o
sen, whilsa the boys had to swim back

A Faithful Dog;

By Walter G. Preston, )., ¥ Bouth
Thirty-fourth Streel, Omahs
Blues Bide.

There once lved In a small village a
boy numed Dan. Dan owned & big dog
named Jask. Dan was very kind to Jack.
One day Dan's father maked him if he
wolld take a package 0 Mr. Bmith's
houss. Ho after dinner Dan startod out
with Jack. Mr. Smith's house was & long
WAy away, and the path led through scme
woods After Dan had walked quite a
whils be becams tired and hungry. Be
hs sat down and sle some lunch, Whils
ealing his lunch Dan was surrounded by
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Nonella Klein,
Charles Prachensky

bl A,
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s Willlford,
Clara Clark
Iinlen Holmes,
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Luelle S{ones,
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Huorbort Robinson
Maria Poterson,
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Mila Jack,
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Bixth A
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Himer Bastian
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Eddis Kywelo,
Bmma Konvalin,
Jucob Melcher,
Anton Vagner.
Firfth B,

Pmil Glahrke
Herbert Klauschis
John Markhofer
Theresis Nusser.

Jpegonr.
-"?lﬁc Johnson,
Riudolph Hanousek.

Imn.t“cr:tn_

Fanny Gereliok,
Blmer Krebs
Bianley Herbrick,
Craca Kalina
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Marfe Vanous n.
Maris Zabha m-uma.

Clarence Hastian,

Bixth B
Rowe Pyeha Ruth Conlidge.

Allce Slaven. Celln G‘l‘l:x'
ht‘\h » Laonn t
Btanley Hrerechert Arthur Laushman,
Anna taln, Mildrad Prohasks
Agnes - ala Leonard :'hmmkl.
Violet s Fourth
Fiva Oviat Lao Haley.
Vit Badlacek, Virgtl Hamin,
John Btnker, Agnea Hurd.
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Tudniph Brasda Famma Marik,
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Philip Gerallek. a Baker.
Margarst Ostrom, Harel Glibart.
Allee Pyeha Isndora M 3
Ruth S8lama. Daorls Prahaska.

robbern and was taken a priconer. Jeck
started to bark and was knocked seass-
less. On Dan's birthday his father had
glven him a gold wateh. The robbars
took Dan to thelr den and took away
what money he had and the gold watch.
By this time Jack had regained his senaes
and Dan thought of a plan (o bring help.
He happensd to have & pencil, but ne
paper. Bo he took his handkerchisf and
wrota on [t thess words, “Bend help. T
am In & robbers' den.~Dan." Ha gave it
to Jack and Jack ran as fast an he could,
Finally Jack reached home. Dan’s par-
ents were surprised to sea Jack coma
home without Dan. Just then Jack he-
gan to bark and the handkerchief fell
out of his mouth. Dan's Cather plcked
up tha handkerchlief and read the mes-
asnfe. He then called the police sand Jack
led the way, They surrounded Lhe place
wvery quietly, They caught tha robbers
and put them in jall. Jack was presented
with a wliver coliar for his bravery.
Moral: Do unto others as you would
have them do unto you'

S——

Marion's Discovery.

Ma langdon, Aged 12 Years, Angus
i 813«!. (ireptn, Neb. Blus Hide,

0y, dear,” sighed Marion, *If 1 eonly
eould use my legs and run about like
othara' *“"No dear, God Intended you 1o
be a cripple and you must do what you
to help the world” sald Muarion's

can
mother kindly. Just then the postman
vame with the Omaha Sunday Hee

which had been left at & store and o
1t was just here now on Monda% Marion
lnoked at the funny page and then as she
did not like any other part, sahes threw
the paper down, but just then It eccurred
to her that she had heard of a children'a
page 8o she turned to it and resd svary
story. Then a wsmile passed over her
face and she saked Myra (m little girl
who was hired ta halp her) to bring her
tha box of writing paper and the pen
and ink and she set to work taking much
pains with her writing. Finally the story
waa finlshed. Myra took the lstter to
the postoffios and mailed i1, :

Marion was anxioua 1o ses tha paper
and when Bunday came she wak anxious
to mes If her story had won a prise or
even (f It waa in print, she would be
happy.

“Now Myra." she sald, "don't get any
other paper but The Hee, the best paper
In the world, remember.’”’ Myra ran on.
She was anxious to mget the paper and
she would be pleased alno If Marien got
& prize,

Marion grasped the paper sageriy and
opaned It, It read, “The first prise Is
awarded to Marion Perner.” Marion
was happy and sha sald, "Now I shall
maks this my work every week' And
she 414, finding it very pleasant.

Likes to Oo to School

By Marvel Whitakes, Aged § Years, Cralg,
Neb. Hlus Eide

Dear Busy Beer: This la the firet titna
I have written to you, 1 like to go to
school very much. | sm In the fourth
grade. My teaaher'n name o Miss Thur-
ber, and I like her very wall I will
write & story next time. L hope my let-
tor encapes Mr. Waste Basket

Bpring Time.
By Orace L. Moors, Aged 1! Years, Bil-
ver Creek, Nebi. Blue Eide.
i"ln the wide world of curs, spring has

| come,
|'T listen at the birdies as they sing thelr

fm'n:hlq-.“u;:llrv. vhirp!” "

are inlling na springtime la hepe.

They n." Mying and twnﬂ]‘-m here and
there,

! GOuthering old ragas and straw for thelr
nests

in this wide world of ours
g has come once Wore,

L walch the flowers as they nod Lhelr
pretly faces to wund [yo: 1

They, too, are telling us. Spring has
veme,’

They are nodding and waiting for some
chlldren dear.

“It ta spring time in this wide world of

ours. yea IL in, -
lw Mnum.umvd-
M“::.m BE us apring bhas
Mmmlﬂl““ﬂ
Gatherl Gom the sweel, frage
For sweet whioh they make



