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Mite,
Wwhen I go to the farm.

water-

them

and thoughtfulness of animals,

are found among these dumb creatures, and we should care
for them to the hest of our ability

Some of our best {riends

On the cold winter days,

wWhen the ground is covered with snow, animals are in need
of food, and when the warm days of summer come they need
these are the times when hoys and girle can help
It I8 always nice to read the stories written by the Busgy Bees, tell-
ing of some incident when a poor creature has boen glven care

Olga

Anderson has written a very nice story this week, telling of the eare given

A pony that had grown ald,
nature to tell of this friend of hers.

animals that need the care of some kind person.

It shows the sweet side of this ltthe girl's

Near us each day we can ses poor
A kind word or action

I8 a8 greatly appreciated by animals as by persons, and we should never
lowe an opportunity to make life & little easler for thede near neighbors of

ours.
Little Stories by Little Folk '
(PireL Prize.) ues—your first story acceoted—that's
Duke. good, In a few minutes the check came
By Olga Anderson, Sheiby, Nab, and the real reciplent, waving it over
Blue Bide hér head, ran upstairs, only s he met by

1 am golng to tell you about Duke

You may think 1 mean the kind of a
duke ke you see In the comle sectlon
of tha Omaha Bunday Bee, but this s
not the Kind of a duka 1 mean

Duke s not & boy, or A glrl. or & man,
or A& woman No, not In the world

Nothing but 4 good, loving, gentle pony. !

He has brown hair and eyes and the let-
tern "0 X" one one of his hips

He was my Uncle Roy's pony My
uncle Roy sold him to & man who prom:
jned to takes good care of Duke and not
treat him mean. Years past and one day
ns my Grandma Apderson was walking
on & certidn street In Lincoln, what do
vou think she saw? She saw a pony In
the road pulling a heavy delivery wagon
nlmont skin and bones and she recog-
niged him as belng Duke by the letters
“O X" on one of his hips

Grandma went to the owner of Duke,
but it was a different one from that
which Uncle Roy sold Duke too.

Grandma loved Duke snd felt sorry for
him and so bought him, She sent him to
the Stromsburg farm, where he s now.

The present life of Duke Is a happy one,
No work, no worry, no cares. He Is with
muany other horses and ia having & happy
1 have much fun riding on his biack

(Becond Prizee

Snowball.
By Clarence Mitchell, Aged 10 Yeurs, Rel-
grade, Neb, HBlue Side

Mew. maw! chme a soft little ery from
the porch by the dining room door.

Minnle Vine, In the room mlone, eating
her breakfust, dropped her spoonful of
bread and milk back Into her mug and
listensd. A little louder came the ory,
“Mem, mew, mew!™

Then Minnle ran and opened the door
und caught up In her arms the Httle kit-
ten she found there: Tt stopped erying
nnd curled down In her arma Minnle
ran to her mamma snd asked her If she
might leeen the kitty for her own.
Mamma sajd she thought it was a Hitle
runaway. but she might keep it until
whe found the owner.

Well, mamma, | want to give it some
breakfast and name [t sald Minnle.

“What will you name It?" asked
mamima. 5

“It was a0 white it looked llke a Jittie
snowball when I first saw It. and 1 think
Bnowball would be a pretty name.”

For three days Minnle kept the kitten.
She waas sitting by the fire rocking
Snawball and was beginning to think it
wns her own, when somebcdy knocked
at the door. She went to open It, still
holding the kitty In her arms, A Jittle
boy stond there. who sald, "I heard my
Kitty was here, so T came after It.”

“But are you sure It 8 yours?' asked

Minnle."
“Yen, I am sure, and I want it."”
She thrust It into the boy's hands,

saying, '‘Good-bye, my poor little Snow-
ball*

The next moraing when Minnle camse
fnto the dining room she heard the same
little kitten. Opening the door, there was
her dear Hitle Snowball.

But mamma sald, “When it's owner
comes after It agnin perhaps he will sell
it to you."

When the owner came wgain she sald,
1 will buy it if you will sell it.”

"Well,”" he snid, after a little while,
‘you may have It for 10 centa*

“Please give bim more, mamma’ sald
Minnie, and her mamma handed the de-
lighted boy & h-cent plece.

“You are worth a great desl more than
that,” sald Minnle. Snowball looked up
at her and purred softly, as if It would
sny It knew that Minnie was right.

{Honorable Meatlon. )

Her Pirst Story.

By Elancha Johnson, Aged 13 Years, T4
Cass Street, Omaha.  Fed Hide,
“No answer to my lettor today." sighed
lara Marston, as the postman passed
her door, “Cheer up, my dear,” said her
nunt, “and have falth, for it Is sure to
came Wwith & goed answer.'” '"Perhaps.'
repliad Cara, with a small attempt at a
smile, as her aunt passed quletly out of
the roam, leaving a Glahaartened girl be-
hind, for Clarms had sent & story to n
magakine. True, It was but a chlld's
story, but it showed promise of some-
thing better. And now, st 15, Clara's
grentest  desire was  to  become an
snuthoress.: With the salary she would
reooive would take ithe burdens off her
nunt's shoulders, for Clare had no mother
or fnl‘h:r. ant made her home with her

wunt.

And a nosy Hitle home (L was, for Clara
was o good housskeeper and prepared the
emall meals with deftnes=, She did not
attend & sohool, mor &t home did she
utudy greatly, but at the public Ubrary
many m pleasint alternoon did she spend
reading many things, whirh she stored
into har active braln for future upe
bad

sent her manuscript, rejected as  sho

thought. The Jungle of the tefephone was
then heard., “How 1 wish It were the
postan,” =he thought, little dremming
of what good luck was to pefall ler.
‘Hello!" she eried. “Hallo! hellol” eried
& rather gay volee “1s this Marsion's

resldence™' “Yen do you wish to speak
to Mra. Marston?" * “No, it |ls Miss Mars-
tor 1 want—Mise Clars Marston, You
see. I'm Misa (*, L. Marsous and Fve
bean out of town for a coupie of weaks,
When | returned & lot of mall was walt.
ing for me. Not glancing st "one, 1
opened |t and found It was aol for ma
It is from Aarons Publishing company.
with & large check, 1 looked In the Al-
rectory and found your nants. 1 it s
vours I'il send it right aver.” “Yes, It
iy mine. TU've been walling for 10" shy
criml, with & cheke In her vulre. ““Wel.,
wil right; it will be there In &« few mia-

|

It
| s
now been & month since Clara had | Rosaland

| Just

her munt, as proud ps thougn she nad
been the writer and saving sha knew it
would be accepted. But Clarn was Jar
tor happy to suy anvthing—-=he could
look nt the wondetful Wt of blue
paper before her and think of her Nirs
check

Three Little Kittens.
By Mildred . VYolgt, Aged 11 Yoars,
Davenport, Neb, Blus Blde,

One day as Frank, who was home for a
vacation, was walking in the garden, he
heard some little kittens orying as If they
weres hungry

He made hik way 1o the corner of the
fence from which the sound spemed: to
come. When he reached It he saw three
little kittens, of which two were maltesa
and the other ons black and white
epotiad

Frank took them to the house, where
his mother was making Jelly. She was
fond, and so was his 15-Year-old sister,
Marlon, of kittens

When he brought them In Marion was
very much pleased and w0 was  her
mother, Marion noticed that they were
hungry and so ran to get mome milk,
When ehe set It down' they ran towsard
it and began lapping It while Marion
and Frank stood watching them

“0n" exclalmed Marion, catching them
up when they had finlahed drinking the
milk, “what ahall we name them?"'

There wns a ellence and then she con-

tinued, “Oh, let us name them, Muff,
Fluft and Pufr.”
“"All right," sgreed Frank

S0 the three kittens were named Muff,
Fluff nnd Puff

Finally the vacation came to an end
and It was time for Frank to return to
college. i

The kittens had grown tame and would
play all day long, =0 that he hated to
leave them

When he left the last thing he sald to
hia wmister was, "“"Be sure to take good
cire of the kittens."

Although Frank was 1§ vears of age he
still UHked kittens.

I am sending two storles which 1| hope
Lo see in print.

-

Fred’s Present

By Allcs Elvirn Chapman, Aged ¢ Years,
Tenth Street. Chapman, Neb.
Blue Hide,

Onee npon a time there was a Hitle
boy who was always fond of helping
hin father and mother

One morning when
father sald:

“Come, Fred, and get
I can make a fire.”

Fred did so willingly

After his father had made a flre winl
they had had breakfast his father went
down town to work.

It wasn getting time for dinner and
Frod's mother sald: I am golng to wash
today. Fred, , after dloner won't yon
Fet somoe water for me?”

"Yes," sald Fred.

80 after dinner he got It

When his father came home in the af
ternoon he said:

“Fred, you have been good In helping
un all this vear and 1 have brought vou
two presents.”’

“Oh! what are they: what are thoy,”
mid Fred.

“Well,” sald his father, “I1 s some-
thing that y»ou have been wanting for
f long time,” and he took two little boxen
out of his pocket and gave them
Frod. .

Fred opened them and there was a
heautiful watch and knife,

1 have nothing mora 1o say, but that
T am & new Busy Boe mnd wish to join
the Blue Side. !

It was early his

rome wood so

The Wrong One.

Lorine Preyer, Aged 14 Years,
nut, Ta. Blue Bide

Rosaland lived with her mother and her
two sisters. She had to support her sis.
tern. Bhe had & place In a store, whare
sha rocelved M. a week. Ome day the
storekeepor missed a five-dollar bill,  He
suspected Rosalund of taking t—but. of
couras, she had not fhe went home
very sad and thoughtful that night

Ry Wals

OTHING is more to be ndmived In a boy or girl thar Kindness | ANOTHER OF THE BRIGHTEST OF
BUSY BEES.

he ran up to her and pieking her up he
tan past the car tracks to the other side
of the mreet

A man came running out of a store
In front of them just as they reachod
the pavement. He came up to Tom and
csid

“You did & very noble act then in sav-
ing my Nitle girl and I want to reward
you," and then he pullad his card out
of Wis pocket and telling Tom to ¢all at
his house the next duy, he gave Tom a
$10 bill and walked off, leaving Tom In
n sort of a dremm.

P. S.—Ramember, Blues, that the Reds

and Blues are very close so far this
yenr, so we mist write stories every
Bunduy If we want to beat the Reds.

In Nuremberg. -

§ ¢ Years,

i A:;:‘xdﬁ:“x::nu:.'&mld Bide.

It was a bright day In late July. We
had ridden over 200 miles on ong of the
typlon]l German cars

1t was about 6 o'cleck now, and wa
wera on the outskirts of Niirembers.

We Just passed the Faber pencil
factory. one of the largest penoil factories
in the world. This factory has distributed
fts pencils all over the world.

Ahl! now we Are In the station of
Nurémberg, The station is & large one

!being Iarger than our Union depot In

Omaha.

We signal n eab which takes un to olur
hotel which is ealled Roter Hahn, which
means Red Hen., The hotel Is about 3
years old, Bvery twenty-five years it is
remodeled or even oftener If It In re.
quired.

We talke the elevator or 1ift as they
eall it up to the second floor where our
rooms are

The next few days we spend sight-
seoing. On one day we g0 in the tour-
ists' auto which, in for Americans. There
is an American gulde In the aute who
tellm us AN that the Aiffersnt things are
about. We pass over a bridge and come
to the ruins of an old castle which was
pudlt sbout the fifteenth ecentury for a
fortification.

One Interesting feaiure about Nurem-
bersr 1s that it Is the Iargest city In
Eurape for toy-making, In Almost every
shop we go wa aee Loys, some expensiva
and some cheap and & very great variety
of them.

There are a great many Roman bullde
Inga left with long alanting roofs. Wa
must remember that Nuremberg is the
oldest clty in Germany.

A great many stoves are manufactured
here. Bome are still made of porceialn
andl some of lron and A great many are
made of steel.

The Story of a Magpie.
By Joseph Lumplan,’ Aged 11. Riues Side.

To whow how an innocent person may
be wrongfully accused T will relate this
little story.

A few years ngo while living in a small
town In Virginin a family by the name of
Dare had & son named Willle. Ha veory
often vislted his friend, the son of a rich
neighbor. While playing thsare one day
HMarold's mother lald a very valuable ring
on the table newr whers the hoys wete
playing. Shortly after Willle went homs
Harold's mother missed the ring. No ole
else had been in the room bat the twe
boye, Of course Willle was accused of
taking the ring. Then, striage to say,
& storm came up during the nigh’ and &
large tree was blowy down in front of
Harold's home,

The next day when the children were
playing on the tree they found A magpie s
nest. In handling the nest they fousd
the ring that Willle had been accused of
tsking

The window being open the magple had

Bhe | evidently flown down and taken the ring

sald to her mother, “T am suspecied of [ to ta nest
being & thief."” Then ahe told her mother |
the wholo atory. Her mother sald, “Never | Judging.

mind, Rose doar, T will see Mr. iHardy
about 1L The next day she went to Mr
Hardy He told her he Knew Rosaland
ok 1t knd he couligide no more, Tloss-
land's mother went home.  “"Well,

next day Rossland got a Job in & small
store for $8 & week. They could not huve

very much to eat st home
One day Rosaland's mother came Lo
her. “Rasle. you are clemred of the theft

af that fve-dollar bill and Mr. Hardy is
very sorry, He wanls you to come back
te the store.”” 'Ol Lell me" excluimed
Well, Marion BStone touk
the money,”’ sald her mother. Rosaland
wiks Dever S0 surprised in her Hfe, bpe
cause Marlon was suppossd 10 be the
most populnr mirl in town Rosaland
went to bed happy that night and the
next day she took Marion's place ol
Hardy's,

Tom's Reward.
By James Wongest. Maploton, la., Hiue
Bldy

Tom Btevens was u poor boy. He had
no mother or father and he sold papers
for & living
on n crossing mueking change for soeme
papers he had sold he saw & litle gi=t
sanding between the strest oar tracis
and a sireet car coming up behind her
not three yards away Tom yelled 9
her., but ahe dld not hkear hm Thea
soeing the only chance to mave her was

te got her out of the street car trucks,

[ cmm |
do nothing for you, Roglo," she sald, The | gyow in & mossy meadow

 Birl vame along
| AW

ymaore  dandelions

|
|

This teaches us not to be 190 hasty in

The Story of a Dandelion.

By BEugene Lageett, Aged 8 Years, Ord,
Neh  Blue Blde

(moe upon & time a Nitle dandelion

It wiks nlwnys

romped and
One day & ltllo
but stopped when ahe
the dandelton and exclaimed: "Ohk'
how bLeautiful” Then she plocked it and

haprpy when the children
played in the moadow

took It home, putiing It In & vass among |

& lot of dulsles Neat day the Uitle gi™
game in mnd took the dandellon to show
It to her playmutes. Bhe was much sur-
prissd when she took it out of the vase
for it wia il white, She arled and oried
andd touk It ouwt doors to her playmates
One lttle girl grabbed 1t away crying
I'm golng w0 see & mamma wants me. *
Bhe blew on It and It scattered In little
white seedn. Next year she found a lot
right where she hal
found the firet one ahe had ever seen

I am & new Husy Iee.

P E ~Heat the Reds, Biusa

“0ld Jim,” a True Story.

Ume day when Tam numl_'}h Alives K. Parr. Anad 10 Years. Glens

wood, Iu. Blue Side
Two summers wgo we lived on grand-
ma's plage and we raised three goeme. A
rat bit one of the goose's feet off. He
had o walk around on one lew. He be-
eama quite 8 eripple. He was such & pst
and we felt no sarry fow hitn and took

THE OMAHA SUNDAY

BEFE.:

-
- e

L]
i Mim My Hitle siwter Touyse (sm)
t get i the wagon with Okl Jimy' wed
I would thke them for & ride down tH
| strest My! bt wid Jim did ke o
ride In the wagon Wiy (i Jim  saw
|:.||\ one coming toward the house e would

squawhk just ke a Jog would bark 1o T«

ul know we werr golng o have company o [ - X,
He becams so fr:!»]’--‘nud -'!‘Hlpl-ldp:hul [ \ Il"\‘\‘_\_.l
paps gave him away hoeoause we did not
Hke to see Him suffer. Dear O Jin SUNDAY, MARUH 2 “This s the day we celebrate.
wWht a quesr pet, hut Rouvse and 1 be- Year Name and Resldonce Henhool
lieva in troating all dumb animals Kindiy | 1902 Odetta Albrecht, 1005 Spring St Vinton
and hope all the Buay Boen do also 1901 . Wdna Margaret Anderson, 2816 N, 28th Ave. . Howard Kennedy
- tang." t(‘hauncey Baldwin, 2340 South 3dth 8t........ oo« Windsor
A Midsummer Night Adventure, 1006..... . Donald Barmettier, 1726 South ®h St . ......... . . Lineoln
By e et Mircet. Blue Wide. | [1901. ... .Gerald Bullia, 4324 North 26th Ave...........cos Haratoga
It was 18 o'clock on & midsummar night | 1803, Helen Burnica, 1453 Bouth 14th Bt, . . ... ...« . .Comenius
and the never-tiving moon was watohing | 1888 Robert Cooper Carson, 1124 North 40th St. .. .. .. Walnut Hill
over a INTH'K'-‘ ‘H.\I-““ ":‘" "ml‘"“““ L:" “':- 1801 Martha Christensen, 2715 Brown St v ve«Miller Park
ticod a Iarge white bouse Soking in - e “ . A
!hr“dmmh m: window he saw two 1In\-| 1!!0; ) Gindys Clark, 1919 Californin Bt. .. ... o vsanooines e
white cots, Ihside the cots wers two littis| 3907 . Carrol Clary, 2554 Harney St cisenis . Farnam
girle whose names wers Laura and Luey 1001 . .Joseph . Cleland, 1030 Nicholas St. ce v« Walnut IIIH:
Bdwards. They were not asicep, for they | 1600 . . ., .. Vielet Cook, 424 South £260th St - T
w Ik about  fabrien Buddenl a - 9 &
":::n ‘.':m "‘_1 R 1a etk fnlﬂni 1001, .Margaret Falconer, 23702 North 218t 8t ... ....0us
will Be put dancing every midsummer 1902, Anette F'lule'l'. 876 North 16th St $* 1y e Long
’nl.hl‘ 86 let's go out in the garden and 1604 .. Harry Ferer, 220K Clark St. : J AN '
hunt for them ' Do vou suppose mamma 1808 Lilllan May Fowler, 19th and Leavenworth Sts Columbian
:‘::"".::'7"”\f:"'m:":':.'ﬂ_l‘:;:I“::"m':"_:- 1905. . ....Fred Gard, 3817 North 18th St. . ........cuu. . .Lotlrop
will be no burglars on & midsummer 1889, Ruth Green, 1130 Park Ave... .....cccirivsnananess . Park
night, and | think that's the only reason 1899 Anna Hansgen, 2618 Hamilton 8t ... ... S T L Long
that she don't like us to go out."” 1002 ,Grace H. Her, 5320 North 34th 8t.......... Monmouth Park |
8o ending the disoussion they slipped 1909  Lewis Horak, 6420 North 44th St. v vvo.Contral Park
on thelr little weappsrs and went out Inmm 1607, Wilbur Horwich, 2211 California St. ... ..cceess, Central

the cool moonlight. After hunting n the

behind a large oalk tree and watch

warm and watched, “I-T don't see an-y
fair-L" began Liley, but she 44 not fin-
ilsh for her eyes closed and she was fast
asleep. Laura declded she would not be
& baby and go to slesp, so she held hey
eves open. But In apite of all her afforis
hey eyes dropped and closed and soon she
was just as fast asleap ae Lacy, dreaming
that falries were dancing In her bed and
mama was trying to eat them. In the
morning when they were found they had
such bad colds the could not go oui anl
play for one whole week, mo they were

very msofry they had disotbyed thelr
mama.

Jim's Duck Hunt.
By Robert Lane Buckingham, Aged 13

Years, 868 Woolworth Avenue, Omuhn

Jim and his father had declded to go
for a duck bunt. They got up early and
got their guns and all things which a
hunting trip needs for perfection and put
them in the roomy touring car

They left about § o'clock and drove the

which was owned by & friend who had
Eiven them permission to shoot.

They arrived all O, K. and soparated
to opposite sides of the lake. Not a duck
did they aee,

At lunch Josh Henpeck, the popular
sheriff of Punkinaville, put in hisn ap-
pearance.

“Now 1've ketched ye, by Heck.
in' duoks, eh?’

“But we have a permit, my dear man,”
sald Mr. Randolph.

“"Don't make a mite of difference, (f
yu got a milion on 'em, by Heck,” msald
Josh.

Mr. Randolph, secing it was uscless to
argue, told him to get Into the car and
they would take him up 1o the jall and
be released, He agreed gladly.

“If Maggy could only see me now,” he
eald, chuckling.

They arrived and
qulckly explained.

It was now nearly night, so they got
In the car and headed for home. The
lst they saw of Joah he was still argulng
that they were “"disprit characters’™

Jim groaned aloud, "And not a duck!
Gee, what a hunt!"

“Mollie, She Was Bad.”

Allee Elviea Crandell, Aged & Years,
Tenth Street, Chapman, Neh,
Blue Hide.

Once upon & time there was a little
girl named Mollle, and she was about
8 vears old

Mollle was fond of helping her mother,
but one day she got n cross spnll

One morning her mother sald, Mollle, T
have to go to the garden and work all
day, 1 will be home just to eat my din-
ner. but will go right baeck again, so
1 want to know IF vou will take care
of the house while I am gone.

Oh, mamma, sald Mollle, 1 am afrald
to stay alone. get the nelghbor'a girl to
come and stay with me. All right, sald
her mother. So she got the neighbors
girl to come and stay with Mollle.

But just as she had gone to the gar-
daen, Mollle went omt to play and the
nelghbor girl had to do the work all
alone.

When (t was just sbout time for din-
ner and Mollle saw her mother ooming
home, she ran o the house and pre-
tended to be helping Ruth, which waa
the girl's name,

Her mother ate her dinner and when
she was out of sight, Mollle went out and
Iplayed all afternoon
| 8he dld not ses her mother come home
I“ night and Ruth told her what Mollle
ihud done and when Mollle ke In ghe
[got & whipplng and was sent to bed
1 After that day Mollle was never
1.;alﬂ

Bhoot -

the mistake wan

By

i

| The Adventures of Ace.
By Grace Mueore, Aced 11, Siver Creek,
| Nebraaka, Bloe Eide
i One bright summer morning there Wis
& little white kitton born to an old cat

be and one lttls black spot on his side
| mo we called him Ace. He had three othar
lhrulhru. the same sixe as he was Well
| e Decames very fal and chunky. also
very playful and we wouud hring him In
the house mnd put fingers In the
back of our chalrs amd he would bit
{our fingers. And then sl his brothers
Idu.x:. also his mother; Just one of his
arger sisters waa left. and then she had
|k!lt¢nl and then she got run over bv
lumm-!hln( and then there wWas no mother

our

| to any of them. And then all her childrer |
died but one and then they was only iwo

st Ace was her uncie then And they
| would play together, After while she
| caught & deseass and she dled and they
there was no one left to Dlay with Ace,
Ho fAnally he dled wnd that was the ad
ventures of Ace

|

]

' The Coon Hunt.

| By Marjorie m!lpum;.. Bidney Neb. Blue
=ide

|1t s tme to start,”’ said Jean, aw ahs
| mounted her pony whieh the young negre
| servant brought up to her.  Kthel soon
mounted, too. Soon they had all got in
the havrdck or on their horses. Thera
ware twenly

MARCHT 2,

garden for & while they declded to hide 1806
8o | 1897
they huddled up toa esch other to kﬂbl 1806,

ear In the difection of a private Inke,

|named Spot. and he Waa as white as could |

peuple In al, and twenty- |
such good care of him thal we named hlmluno with the negro servant that led | mother calling her.  Hhe told her mulnerl

1013.
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hday Book

Harold Johnson, 3870

James Judleak,

Leavenworth St....
1038 Dominlon 8t

Columbian
v vs .. BEdward Romewater

.. Dora Kalmerson, 1806 Lake 8. ... civasreens RIS &\

I  vves o Kinsley J. Keegler, 3021 Gold 8t.......... 1053 0e b B Windeor
1887, .... .George R. Kiger. 724 Dorcas 8t. A RN e e Traln
1907 . .....Adolph Joseph Krumi, 1716 South Sth St............ Lincoln
1907 .. .Hazel Main, 8134 South 18th Bt. ... ... ciiviiian Pacific
1900, .Clarence Moor, 2206 North 13th Bt. . ... ... e0e oo Lake

[ 1807 . .. .. .Krev Nielson, 3326 Boyd 8t.. ..., e, Monmouth Park
| 1907, ..., . Elvera V. Pearson, 4705 North 31st Ave..... Monmouth Park
]1905 ...... Emery Peterson, §20 South 60th Bt........c000000nn Beals
| 1801 . Willle Rasmuss, 2502 Sprague 8t. . ...... “avesen s BATAtOER
{1008 .. ;.. Willie Roid, 2021 Howard BU. .« covvonvsvacimnon v Farnam
1902, .. .. .Rosle B, Rhdin, 1518 Canton 8¢.......... Edward Rosewater
| 7 1 S Kennard Ring, 2416 Jonea 8t. ... ... . o Muason
1905. .. ... Lillian Rocheford, 3011 South 11th Bt...... A ST Bancroft
1988 i Delbert John Rynearson, 5321 Corby 8t...... Howard Kennedy
1906 . .. ...Robert Samusls, 2210 North 24th Bt. .. ... o vvvines Long
1806, ..... Louisa Schick, 206% North 17th 8t. ... ... ooty Cuss
188K .. Leta V. Shoume, 1007 South 36th Bt......... 0000 Columbian

| 1907. .. Rosle Stejakal, 301 Willlam 8¢, ........... PRI, )
1901, .Marcla Stoller, 2306 South 31st 8L, , . .. .... W Rlen ey vk Windsor
)0 L Ruth Florence Turnquist, 581 North 27th Bt..... . . . Webster
1902.. ... .Frank Urban, 1816 South 2d 8t ........ s s oo Pacific
188%. . ... .Lucy J. Vashn, 3102 South L «s s ey Vinton

| 1008, .. . John Vejooda, 1708 South 1st 8t. .. ........ RS T AL Train
1889, .. .. .Mary Vietor, 1716 Bouth 2d Bt............... S 41 Train
1908, .....Bdwin Barl Wyckoff, 2708 Chicago 8t.............Webster
(1807, ..., Riva Zieo, 2702 Lake 8t..... v vev.. . Howard Kennedy

the way down the moonlit road, They
had the food in the hayrack and other
such articles. At 8 o'clock they reached
the woods whare the hunt was going
to be. The hounds were let looss and
the hunt began, They had looked for
a while when suddenly the bushes
oracked and & coon ran down the path-
way. My. how they did rup, though. The
girla would run and their dreases would
Kot caught en the bushes and they would
have to run very hard to keep up with
the rest. At last one of the hounds
caught the coon and the darkey took it
away from the hound. !The boys were
going to kil it but the giris pleaded w)
pitifully that they let it goO. Then the
wirls and boys went back to the hay rack
and got the lunch resds

They ate the lunch and then they
climbed into  light Cconts that Wwere
lhruught down W the woods for the ocor-
| mion. At half past 0 o'clock they all
| they had o happy time, they were fad to
¢limb Into thelr cosy beds.

| The Dog Came Back.
" ears, Humph-
e l’:‘-';".'ml'?.b‘\‘.??n: ;‘ﬂl- »
A small boy named Willle had u lhdle

brown dog and her name was Cute. The
voy wams very fond of his dof and the
dog In return loved her litle master. In
the nelghborhood where they lived there
wern other boys and they sl had u dog or
two and so people thought there were oo
many dogs around. And aw Willie's bar-
enls wers poor they thought they vouldn't
afford to pay tixes on & dog, so decided
they must get rid of it. But Willle erled
and coaxed to be allowed to keep Cute,
but they sald, “No' she would have to
#0. Bo the lttle fellow thought he would
find & good bome for his pet and wive
her Lo some one living awaey from thet
part of town who eould puy the dollar a
Ivnr tax on her. He found some peoplo

that were willing te take her nnd  #o
| hs gnve his pet to them. but she waould
| her Hitie

|
1

lnot stay. She came back 1o
| master. Then next he gave her to &
| man that lived elghteenn miles In the

sountry, hut after two days she arrived
home AKAIN, Yery tred, but, O, w0 glad
to be with her littls friend once more,
and the boy then bagged harder than
aver (o be allowed to keap her He prom-
| isad his mammAa he would sarn the dol-
lar to pay the Laxes On his pet, so his
| mammn said he might keep her and Wil

{1 kept him promise by running ervands
| mnd enrning the money to pay hin dog
| tAx

An Indian Fairy.

[ 45y Murie Haokenberg, Aged 12 Yenrs. 3010
Charles Street, Omahs

Marguerite sat utidesr & street reading =
fulry tale, but she mot tyed of It and
sel the book down

Bhe was wondering why there weres no
tuir'es In Ameriea, when she fell aslecp
| #he dreamed that & fairy came 1o her
:'I'hr falry was dressed in buekakin and
flowers. Bhe had two bralids of coarae
black halr, and a palr of beaded whoes,

Bha anked Marguerile what she would
ke and Marguerite sald she would ke
o s Americn

The fary then told Msrguerite that her

name was Silver Ldly and she wan the
| gueen of the falries of America.
REhe cnl'ed other fairies to her and bade
| them bring canoe ta her, 1t wap
| very small and was drawn by six canary
| birds

her

Wikand

Bhe touched Marguerite with hns

and she became very small

They both ®ot Ih the cunos and the
birde flew (nto the wir The (alvy
brought her all over Amerios und she
|4.'1|!-'|ym'|. the ride very mueh,
| The fairy invited her to camp and

| eat Alnner with them, but she sald she
must g0 home
Just then she

her dream and they both agreed it was
very nice.

——

Mischievous Bnow.
By Marie Neville. od 1l Yearn 3722
Jonen Street, Omaha. Blue Bide.

A little boy whose name was Baobby.
went to bed one night feellng renl happy,
because he had had a delightful party
that afiernoon.

He had been nocustomed to leaving his
window open at night. His mother told
Him he had bettar not, because It was
spowing very hard and his room would
xet cooled off too quick.

He jumped into bed. “Oh. my."”
clalmed he, “it s so hot in here; |
golng to open the window!"

He got up and opensd the window wide,
and sald he would close It after a while

The fresh air came floating into the
room, and my, how good It made him
feel. Soon he wae In dreamiand

Later ih the night, a big blizgard cxme,
and mercy, how the mnow flew in the
window, By morming vou couldn't im-
agine what his room looked like—one
mase of snow, Rll over hin clothes and
everything.

His mother was guite angry with him.
He had spolled his new sult, He bagKed
his mother to forgive him and ahe sald
sho would,

After thnt he alwavs closad his window
when he went to bed on stormy nights

ex-
am

A New Busy Bee
CASPER, Wyo,, Pab. 18 1Ml
Diear Busy Bees: My name Is La Clair
Dirmuke. My age In 11 years. My ad-

dress s M6 Center street. Casper, Wiyt
! am in the fifth grade. T “ead the Hun;
Beer' corner every Bundmy. T enjoy the
storles very much, 1 would lika t9 join

|D0n't Scold an

|
1

o-R

[rritable Child

tongue is coated, stomach
sour, breath feverish give
“Syvrup of Figs' to
clean the bowels,

It

Your child 1sn't naturally eross, et
table and peeviah, Mother! Examine the
tongue; If conted, It means the [ItLs one's
stomach in digordersd, liver Inactive and
Its thirty feet of bowels c]u[grd witk
foul, decaying wasie,

Every mother realises after giving de
Hedous “Syrup of Figx" that thin Ih i
lieal laxative and physis for children
Nothing else regulates the little one'
tender slomnch, liver and bowein so ef
fectanli beniden they dearly love ita
delightfi fig taste

For coudipated bowels, slugginh liver
hiliousness or sour, Alsordered siomach,
feverishnes: Ylarrhoeh, sore throatl. bad
breuth or to bhreak a cold, Kive ono-half
to n teaspoonful of “Byrup of Fign,” and
in a few hours nll the clogged up waste,

L Uentral [ sour Blle, andig-sied food and constipated
|.m!|rn;|."‘“""r will genily move on and out of

the system without
aud you will suare'y

griping
have a well,

OF  PATSEA.
heppy

Kellom | yna smiling child again shortly.

With 8yrup of Flga you are not drug-
ging your children, belng composed en-
tirely of lusclous flgs, ssnna and aro-
matics It cannot be harmful,

Full directions for ohiidren of ail ages
and for grown-ups plainly printed on *ha
Pachage,

Ak your druggist for ths full name,
“Syrup of Figs and Elxir of Senna,”
propared by the Californis Fig Syrup Co,
This 1s the deliclous tasting. genuine old

relinble, Refuse anything elw offared.
— Advertisement.
1 will joln the Blue side. [ am sending a

story entitled “John's Valentine."

Cinee upon & time there was o ittle hoy
and his mother dled when ho was ¥
months old. The bables’ hospltal took
Wi to care for, but some of his mothet »
frlends asked for him, He mayed wim
them for two or thres Years,

One of hin nurses who had taken ears
of John loved him so that this year she
et him a valentine. It was & preity
one. Ol an't It beautiful,” sald John
Remember he could not talk plain,

“I know who asnt It he said. 1
Krhow."

"“Who®* Why, who, John?" his Aunt
Lavura siald.

“Why, Miss iWilkon, of course.” he sald.
"I want to send her one.'" So the nex:
day he sent his nurse one, a beautiful
valontine, and put on It, “From Jobhn,

your beloved. '

A Year in the Isles of Pines.

By Dorls McAltster, Aged 11 Yoars. 1720
Wesl F street Girand Island, Neb,

I wiah to interest some of the Busy
BHeon, I it in possibie. Theére are mome of
the most beautifully plumaged birds |
have ever shw. There are parrots and
parnkectn  and many other bBeautiful
birda 1| can't think of. Thera are niso
many varietiea of wild flowera The wild
orchida are more beautiful and fragrant
than mny I have sean at the greenhouses,
We guthered great bundies of themn
whenever we winhed, and I want to men-
tlon one more thing, and this Is the won-
derful tropical frults and grape fruoit
They are so sweel one does not use
sugar with them,

The Night Song.
(From the Denver Tepublician.)
At night time, when I've looked at story
books
Untll my eyellds seem te Kinder stick,
My n;ut;mr lays her work down, and then
ooks
Up where the clock Ia goln' tickty-tick.
And then she lnughs and kinder softly

singw
A litle song that's runnin’ through my
hesd

This i» tfm song—thougl her volee allus
rings—
“It's time for littls boys to be In bed."

I think I'm goin' to klek, but some way 1
Jest smile buck at her when that song
s sung:
I shut the book and then 1 sorter fly
Right In her lap and feel hor warm
arma flung
Atound my neck, and then I setlle down
Ana rest a while before good night is

said,
And heoar hor sing that call to Sleeny
Town:
“It's ttme for lttle boys to be In bed. ™

Nobody elne can sing it Just her way,
No other volce can make it sound the

mame:

When | grow up and Be a man, you
watch. Some Ay

't write that song. and t'll bring me
fame,

'l make the musie sorter soft and sweel
and low,

The way she croons it when my eyes
feel just like lead,

And this s how this song of songs

will go: )
“IU's time for little boys to be In hed.’

hands, and dry, thin and falling hair.

O you wish to improve your
complexion, hands and hair?
If yvou wish a skin clear of
pimples, blackheads and other

annoying eruptions,
hands soft and white,
hair live and glossy,
and scalp free from
dandruff and itching,
begin today the reg-
ular use of Cuticura
Soap for the toilet,
bath and shampoo,
assisted by an occa-
sional light applica-
tion of Cuticura
Ointment. No other
method is so agree-
able, so often effec-
tive and so econom-

Liberal

sample of Cuticura Soap and Cuticura Ointment
sent free with 32-page Skin Book. Address post-
card “Cuticura,” Dept. 44, Boston.

|
|
| ical in treating poor complexions, red, rough

woke up and heard ha-r‘

-
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