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LEAD FOR THRE BUSY HER PAGE

L
girle are turaing their

Opne's succosa In 1ife doy

returning and with the

- -

rondition of the growing hoy
While girls cannot enter Into the

much as her brothers o
thie should not offend

are playing and what they will do a4

The Bus

—

—

thoughts to the out of door games
wnds npon good health and a vigorous

budding of the trees one will e able

Theso games all tend

we RAMes quite as strenuously as boys

do. st 1t means a great deal to the little girl to play In the fresh air as
She may be ealled a
it should be a compliiment to her to he able to piny

hy the hoys, but

tom bod

the games which take more strenfth
It would be nice If the Busy Reea would wrlte about the gamos they

uring the Easter vacation

Little Stories

by Little Folk

Firat Priss s

The Driver and the Horse.
Stollle otentmaR. W SHouth Nevenlh
Street Omaha, Red shile
da whR going (v W
worse pulling & heavy load of
The driver was walking

| B4}
I

AN ool

vme )
sAwW Al
He & ateep L]
hity, whipgping the animal
I felt vary Ty for the pour anl
pa | went up to the man atd naked
wlilpping thal horse,
and he sald that the harse wis 100 Iamy
to pull the Joad up the Nl I wid Wim
(hat the horse was not aEy, bit lie Wiae
whipping him teo puch, o It hurt him
Theti the mmi said thers was no other
Way to make hlm go up the hill bhut to
whip him 1 nld him he Was wrang,
bacniise the best way 10 maks him
up the Wil s to speak Xind words to the
horee. 8o he took my aidvics and spoke
a fow kind words to hign, and the hovee,

taking Mmoot COUTAge.

3 h ]
hewtide -

hard
mnl,

him why he was

the W

(Hecond Priee)

Patience.
' West Moint,
- ur::ﬂ":ﬂ:;n. Red Bide
Mary Crowsil was a ohild whe wanted
many things. She was very impatient
and could not walt any length of time
for anvibing she had set het heart upon

Neb.,

| have m Wremt surpeiss for you, but 1
will not tell you of 1t till evening.' Mary
thought, “Oh, what ean it ba?

Her mother desdred, above all things, to
temeh her patience, but It seemed quite
imponsihie

Whan evening cume, Mary wenl 1o her
mothor, and. thinking whnt the gremt st
prise couM be, snld, “Mammn, what s
that great surprise you have in store for
me?  Her mother answored, “‘Your
U'neie Dick, from Englapd, will be here
n thres wesks from today, Tuesday, to
visit us.” Mary. although she had im-
agined the surprise to be something al-
‘ogether Oiffarent, was obliged to he con-
tent, and walted with a groat deal less
than her usual Impationes untll the time
passed by,

Her mother one day remasked this and
sald to har, “Mary you are getiing to
ha quite iIndustripus—1 thought you would
b very Impatient for Uncle Dick's com-
mg.” “Oh! mamma, 't anewered Mary,
“1 believe 11 Ia bhetter to be pationl™

“You know you have told me things
ahout the virtue of patience and so haw
ny teacher told me many things, and 1
am trying 1o be e patient as | can™

The next day she sald, “Mamma. the
time fMles an fust an the hirds My, and
1 think “it pays o be patlent.”

AL Iast the Tpesday upon which Unele
Dick was to arvlve came. and with It. sure
entuglL “there calie Uncle Dick. The
first: thing Mary ssid was, “Oh! Uncle
Thok, do you know me? “I hellove 1
@o.% said Unele Dick, “Aren't you Httle
M?‘_’F CMars  answered.. “Yer | am
Mary.” Bhe tried to behave as nicely as
shv coul during her uncie's vislt, und
suceraded very well. Uncle Dick waa
“r" well pleased with her.

Among her ociher accomplishments,
Mury was quite a good painter, And have
Ing n fine plece of velvel. she painted
wpan it  words, "It ls better to be

mpatient ' And  ever

By Wihite. 12 youars,
L caes Bl Dt
In & Mitle suburban village in Canada
there lived a family by the name of Kelly.
?mmmh‘&:- man aod wife, twa ohil-
“nly playmate, a L
&;m‘ﬁ. Pernard dng o
r. Kelly earned hardly emough to keep
his family, for he peddied notions In the
neRrby town Whils be was gone Cap
(for that was the rame the chiMren had
the dog) afforded them a great
and combort
day in particutar thess children will
forgel. The show was hlowing
and fast. untl]l fAnally the house was

i

R
5

Figk

1
i

|
|
;

afg

L

s
£

i:f
¥ 4
H

i
:

igf
:
i

i

J
i

i

¥

b

pulled as hard aws| Went
he eould and at 1ast he got the load u”

RULES FOR YOUN® WRITERS

1. Write plainly on ons sifs of
the payer only and number the
bages.

% Use pon and ink, not penoil.

3, Bhtrt and polnted Aarticles
will be given prefevence. Do mnot
use over 200 words

4. Original wiories lettare

and ad-

only will be used.
A Write your nams, Ir
dress at the top of the firet page.
Firet and second prises of hooks
will b gtvan for the bost two con-
tributions to this page sach week
Address all communioationag e
CRILDREN'S DEFARTMENT,
Omaha Bee. Omaha, Heb.

or

i

KRG |

wld et Florenos could go the pext day
“Put plenty of warm glothing on  her,
sild the Ilads Next morning mother
with Florence to school. When
they reached the school house they wWore
taken o the When they went In,
Ihere were bhammooks and cots, and
| tablea and chairs, all spread out on the
flat roof. There was a ralling around
| the sehool

Florenoe was glad
to sehool. The children worked for two
hours. Then the teacher tucked the
children tn the cots and hammovks, then
she read to them, They wedns poon fast
nsleen

roof.

and buttor. Then they
nap, and then sent home
Moretes wan fat and healthy. BHut she
did not go to the sther school for two
yeare, Hut when she did go ahe didn't
ke it an well na the open-alr schoal

Playing Brownie.

y'¥ , Fanrs, Venu
By Viala l'ucmuhtfl!,n:geﬂlmli;‘u R,

1 wan o very dismal, rainy Satorday
andl & very dismal Httie givl, with some-
thing thal looked ke n ralndrop running
aver each cheek, stood st the »iLting
oo window drumming drearily on the
pahe, throusth which was nothing to be

bt rubbereconted boy
with a basket on hiw arm.

“What a horrid, horcid day.” pouted
Allce Kent.

YWhat a lttle Miss Gramblekin,' ex-
Clnlmed busy Aunt Julla, as she hurried
through the room clad In her waterproof,
enrpute for the market,

After u while

“But, Auntle, 1 haven't anything 1o
play with,” -
SAnnL Jults stopped & moment. ¢l

know A nice gmme You can npiay all by
yourself,"” she suld
“What s 1t asked Allee

to attend Lo this wmorning.”

“Whiat do good brownles do, Aunt
Jullg ™

“Phings 1o help people when nobody
| moes. was the reply—‘surprises. you
| Know.”" Then ahe was gone,

Allce stood and the umbrella turned

the corner. Then her fade brightened
and she ran upsinirs as fast as her feet
could curry her,

As the family sat at the cony tea table
that evening mamms remarked, *T be-
lleve there has been a falry around today.
Bomebody dusted iy roem and put my
work-basket to rights and arranged my
top drawer beautifully.'

“Why. that s strange. Ellen,” aald
grandma: T had a simllar experiance
Somebody found my spectacies and saved
me the trouble of coming down after the
morning paper.’

*“I wish you would notice the hall
elosel.”  Interjected Aunt Julla  “You
Enow it's a catoh-all for the family."

“Yes." sighed manuna. “When every.
thing else Is In eorder that closet rises
up before me like & nightmare I mum
siralghten It out this evening”

"But it looks very nice tonight’" cons
tinued Aunt Julin. “Shawls all folded on
the shelves, hoods and gloves and hats
and rubbers In thelr proper places. 1
could hardly helleve my eyes.”™

“There Ia a certain litle girl" wsald
papa. “‘who often forgets to put my
Kown and slipgpers by the fire. but my;
falry must have done it tonight. Have
you had a dull day, Puss™

“Fhe pleasantest Saturday
membar,” replled Allee

Ko one would have thought her to be
the child who pouted at the rain that
moming.

F. & —Rémember, Blues, beat Lhe Redn

Jenny and Her Crippled Brother,
By Durothy K -
!ma‘i,;\nn::,d:?;alt: ’a':‘dh J‘m -
M Lorfton was a kind old lady whe
krpt & boarding house. She was 4 lpd>
betweon the ages of I and & years
Twe of her boarders were twa i te
Iﬂ'l\“ﬁl‘fll, & littie boy and girl. who waws
loft fatheriens and _motheriess Taelr
mother bad died when the lttle bay was
|8 year ol After that their father and
|the chitddren movad to this boarding house.
Then the father falled in his work and he
warried over It s he Onally became AL
He was very, very fond of his two Hiile
chlidren. e finally

1 can vre

Hithe children. But this kind old iady
Prumised him sha would take care of bis
ehiliren, an she was very fond of then,
too

The Mitle @irl was calied Jenny, whoss
resl nams was Jeanstie. and

Bees

ITH the Tirst of March and =pring nearly hore, (he boys uwii

that she could ]
e fould g !l'hiltlrru.

“Play you're a good brownie' rppllﬁd;
the aunt. “Your mother has a great deal |

constitution and there (s nothing better for & young person |
than to Indulge In & good honlthy exercise in freah alr
The Birds which have wpent the winter In the south are

l

to wateh these Interssting little friends bulld their homes for the summer |
Boys will be apinning tops, playing marbles and taking part in the national |
gamie of base ball within the next few weeks
make & good healthy man and will improve the mental an wall aa physicul |

lq.'l|

"wheeling
| walking

In an hour they, were wll up, |

o o 3 1
One day her mother sald o her, MAary, !Th- n they had some rich milk with bread |
had »n bhalf hour |

|

BUSY BEE WHO ENJOYS THE LET-
TER WRITING.

In the nice aft.
take Dannie
ha whesling chalr it
hin  litle crutchen Tht'l\‘
sometimes after Jenny and Dannle bhad
out for s walk when they caine
homea M Lorfion would have a Hiths |
ten party fixed for them of bresd and |
milk. But one day when they eame hotve |
they found demr Mrs, Lorfton very Ll |
The next day she died. My, Yow sad these
Hitle ohildren felt, and, oh, how
minsed heor |

Unfortupately M Lorfton diallked those I
day he told them Lo
gutheyr up thelr things and they must go
away from his home. e would not have
" ohild that needed mlwhl
cure around his house, 8o Jenny packed
thelr few clothes and wheel-clinlr and ‘It‘ii
off into the blg world alons, not knowing |
anything about the different places,

Alter

dewrly
wuuld

eact other very

arncine  Jdenny out !

on

heen

thuy |

Ho one

erippled .

to differeast homes to
but was seot away for
the same reason as hefore. KFinally one
day she and Dannle, Teellng very ured
and hungry, sat Adwn on some cobble-
stones to rest. Nelther had bhad a speck
of food for two whole days
soan fell naleep. Dannie was the first to
wikke, and he found himself in a beaat-
ful room. anuggled up to Jenny in & larke,
comfortabla four-posted bed. The room
was trimmed In Alles hlue, with mahog-
any furniture. Dannle was so amased he
awoke Jenny and asied her what had
happened. But she horself wvas fust aw
surprised ax Dannie was, and Lefors they
could say anything a sweel young wady
came into the room. She came up to the
bed and kissed both of the children. Tnen
she told them that she had seon them
sloeplng on  the eobblestones and she
brought them home, and here they afe

Hhe then went
fMind work there,

oved by her and her mother, an slaerly

1

lady with snow-white halr. They were
0 happy they could net sxpreas tnelr
thanks to the "“dear ludy,” as they oalivd
het

She wment Jenny
good physician for

to schoal svd had a
Danhle and he was

(moopn eured. They had many happy times

with her® In the summer they all went
to the seashore, amd In the winter they
all stayed In the bheautiful house, It was
s found out that this elderiy mdy was
thelr mother's chum and this “dear laay™
was the elderly lndy's daughtsr. and they
Hyved with these people all thelr lives,
But Jenny and Dannde atill loved each
other Just the same as ever,

Bobbie's First Sunday School.

By Osena Eaton, Aged 10 Years, 87 North
Twontr-dalun Street, Umaha,
uo o.

Hobhie was only 8 years old. but he
theught he was quite old encugh o @
o Sunday school. Bvery time he maw
Marjorie start out with her 'samon papel
in her hand he temsed her to take h.m
with her, but Marjoria 4ld npot want to
nl alL

“He'll talk and ory and Se naughiy™
she sald, “and then 1'll have to come and
take care of him, the way Bartha Maj
has to take care of her lttle Brother
It's such a bother!

very amall to go to Sunday schoal, so
she thought ahe would Reep him at home
n little longer.

Hut one bright Bunday afternoon kb
hie took the matier Into his own hands

was siok, and Marjorie had started off to
Bunday school, lsaving Bobble in care of
granidpa Then grandpa dropped asleep
s his chalr, and Bobble saw his chance
aud took 1. He found an old Fupday
school paper that Marlorle’ nad left st
home. He put on his hat and slipped out
of the door o go o Sunday schon] all
by himself. He thought this *as & very
sine thing to do and did not feel a bit
afrald to veasture oul mlone. M courwe
Bobble did not know the way, so he Jid
not reach the Sunday school at all
Marjorie came home she was very muen
surprised o find
was lost; thet mamma hed come bome
and was waiting anxiously with grandp.,
while papas went to ask the polioe to Jonk
everywhere for the dear little boy. Mar-
Jorle could think of many dreadful thinga
that might have happened to Hobble out
ot (he streets.  She had never been quite
ao frightened in her e before. Dear
Ittle brother. Marjorie was sorry she
had theught it would over be a bother to
take him 1o Sunday school

“I wouldn't care how much trouble he
made me now.'”” she aald to herself, *1If
only | rould see him aguin'

It seemed hours, and It really had -

W The pollcessan whe
brought bine afier all, but & kind woman
who had fousd him o the streel & ‘ont
She had found the name
the paper |

£

THE OWITA-

whesling poor Httle Dannle for n |
jong way she stopped at a millinery atore, i Muriorie
thinking to find some work, Hut was sent ’
away on account of Dunnle and her age. |

[ By

They both 1

going to live with her and e happy and |

Mother agreed that Baobbie really wans |

Muther had gone to eall on a friend who |

When |

thal her degr brolh.™ |

ttle [olks B
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happy hearts in that house when Hobble
cime home to his mother's arms

Y1 guess If my Httle Boy wania 1o go to
Bundny nschool very badly,”" sald
mother, “I had better take him and see
that he doean’'t got lost akain*

“Oh, mother, may | take nim?2”’
“1'% leve to.'"*

Bince that day Bohble has gone (o Sun.
day mohool with Marjorie every Junday,
and hns been xo good that she s prood
to tuke him

Polly and Tom's Party.
Prances Linderholm, Aged 10 Years,
808 Chilcago Btreet. Dundee, Blue 8lde.
“Oh! goody, today Is the day, fsn't It
Polly ™' sald Tom, sitting up in bed wids

nwnke,

“Yes, It In." mald Polly,
eves, “"and 'm so glad.”

T™he children were very excited, Tor to-
day was the day they were to have the
party that thelr mother had promised
them on June 96, and June 15 was here,

“T am golng to get up right away,
quick, Poilly."” sald Tom,

“Oh! so am 1. said Polly. *Hurry up
or I'll beat you.”

And you never saw the children dress
more gquickly than they did that morning

“Oh! may we help, pleads, mother™
i!hoy sald, an they burst Into the kitchen
inml paw their mother standing hy the
| Mtove stirring something

w0y b |

ank.d

rubbing her

“This Is the day we velebrate.”

Yen Name gnd Tlesidonee Bohoo!
1905 Celeste Applegate, 1108 SBouth 11th St Pacific
1000, Loufs Hird, 207 Bantcroft St ., . Baneroft |
1006 Korl Henry HBroeder, 13064 Gust 8t. .. ..,..... Bherman
1903 Jobn Ceapkes, 13090 Ames Ave. ... ... .iienrusha .Barantloga
1801 Vivian Davey, Z108 MINIATY AVE. . o0 i0eneseq . Clifton HIKL
1801 Clyde Davey, 3208 Spaulding St Druld HIN
1808 Elmo Harry Duvis, 2083 Wehster Ave.. ... ..... Miller Park|
1800 Alioo Dean, 2207 Looust &t ) . .Lothrop
1908 Thomas Dimbleby, 1001 South 534 8t Beals |
1M3 John Gard, 3817 North 19th St. Lathrop
1807, . Ruth lelloman, 21107 South 3I0th Bt \\'imlnor!
IND9 .Minarva Gladys Heine, 2425 Obhio Bt... Sk 2 ,JLake
RN ,Almeda Jones, 20068 SBouth 14th St v Edward l{um-wall\ri
L1806 Hortense Keck, 1301% South 10th St Pact®s !
1006 Grace Kinecely, 2701 Pinkney 8t. ,I.nthrnn|
1802 Carl Kruger, 4167 Cuming Bt.......ciinviane St. Cecilial
1904, ., Ruth Lancaster, 3100 Sherman Ave. . ...v. 00 Lothrop |
1500 Willtam Largon, 4308 Emmet Bt....... .. Clifton Hill
1han CNMfford MceConmell, 4209% Camden Ave JCentral Park
1007 Lucile Matthews, 3212 Hamilton 8t...... .i"ﬂil!k"ﬂ:
1903 Ellen V. Mitlhourne, 4010 Parker 8t....... Walnut Hill|
1803 Jumes W, Morton, 1029 North 34th St ¥ Franklin |
1087 Ruth M, Muff, 41156 Erekine 8t .« +u 4 < Clifton HIN
18989 .Katherine Ornaby, 2827 Dupont Bt......iviees .« Dupont
| 1901 Lonlse Ortman, 2141 Soulh 32d Bl. ... ccivivvannnn Windsor
1907 Thelma Praviiz, 2121 Webster 8t...........s.+ss«,Central
1002, Arthur Pregler, R34 South 234d 8t 2w !\lmmn!
1005 ... ... Michael Rebarich, 305 Pierce St ; s ae e ‘Pn“i“u|
1900, ... .Louls Rockwell, 1822 Maple St.. . R LY
| 1900......K. Rothkolz, 2867 Paelfic Bt....... ... oo Park|
1803, .....8abastlano Sacco, 1518 South Hth 8t.. o coues e Train
1908, ....: Gladys Bamiand, 1328 Ogden Bt..... oo ennienans Sherman
1902.. ... .Florence Schmidt, 2122 Grace Bt. .. ..o venreinnass Lake
1904...... Allen Sorensen, 25268 South 12th 8t. ... ... coauaus Bancroft
1804......Florence Sullivan, 2033 North 19th Bl. . ....ieuiiavens Lake
1806, .. .Btuart Wearren, 4020 North 26th Ave........ P4 e e - SRTBLOEA
1908., isa. Matiida Wenninghoff, 1518 South 27th 8t...... Y- Park
1006, .. JAnna C. Whyte, 2020 North 224 Bt.......«. N R Lake
19%00,..... Byron Wilcox, 121 South 33d 8t. ., ... . iiveinnn s Farnam
Hied You mas belleve there were aome | he had seen In the “movies’” According

to them these two new siates were in-
fested with “bad men.” This was true
In the daya of yore bul not now,

Charles Ening.
but minee the doctor sald he must, he de-
clded he would.

He knew & friend who had left his
Artzonn home to come to Plttsburgh to
work. He asked If he knew of any one
who would let him wtay with them with-
out using revolvers.

Yis friend, seeing Charles was not
posted on the progression of the souths
west portion of the United States, de-
clded It would be no harm to play a joke
on him, so he told him of a place In the
routhwest part of Arizona where he
eould get lodging with “bad men'" and
Glla monsters galore, He told him not to
be afrald of the “bad men,” but to get
two .46 callbre revolvers and a cartridge
belt, mnd take his own part

He also mentioned not to wear any
"moonlight’” clothes. hut to get some
overalls, a palr of chape, and a sombrero,
Charles obeyed (o the letter,

Part Two,

Two weeks later, Charles left dear old
Pittsburgh, bound for Chicago.

Arriving at Chicago he changed coars
Tor Oklahoma City. Leaving this new, but
progreasive city, he was off for Arisona—
the land of ‘‘bad men''—forty years ago.
All night, next day, and the next night
he traveled. Awakenlng next morning he

was not anxious about

| “Oh, well, not at present, .noi Uil you
‘eat wour bhreakfast."” laughed thelr
mother. "Hroakfast [ walting and you

may help all you want to afterwards.”
1
and were soon busy helping. Tom was
pent to the grovers and came home with
hia basket full, Polly washed the dizhea
;I!H‘ wm throush when Tom came back.
' Bo things were quickly prepared and 3
loolock cnme at last,

By %6 o'clock all the chlldren wera
there and having s delightful time plays
'»inu all sorts of games in the vard.
| After they had played many other
| wames untll they were tired, the real part
Inr the party oame—the refreshments
| Therse were sandwiches, plokles, loo
[oream, cake and candy.

A few more games were plaved and a*
b:30 they started home, one after another.
Ar Polly and Tom went to bed Polly
sald to Tom, “"Haven't we had a lovely
time, Tom?* *"Oh! gorgeus.” came thes
ianswer from under the covers
|

l

A Storm.
By Allee Elvira Crandell, Aged § Years,
Chapman, Neb. Blue Side

One day there was i terribie storm and
| the clouds were very black.
The wind blew the dust so that you
| could hardly see

The chickens tan for ahelter in  Ihe

barn, which waa warm and nice, and the
| birds flew to the south, where there were
:lreu with frult on them
Some trees bent down a0 far that the
| leaves foll from them and bikw away.
!'l‘lm rain began to pour dowo and wasbed
'some of the shinglem off the houses

SBome people gotl =0 scared Lhat they ran

down In thelr cellars and aiayed until the

Blorm Was over.
| When It was the wsupn shone
| brightly and the flowers began to bloum,
#0 the birds came back again.

I have nothing more to say, =0
| have Lo alose my slory.

When the Triokers Were Tricked.

|
|
|
|

over

1
I wilt

' By Frederick MoConoughy. Aged M
Y ears

' Part OUne

E Bver sinve he was thres yeam old,

| Charies Johneon had lived In & thres

| room flat on First street in the Olty of
| Pittsburgh, Pa

| When he wal seventeen, he graduated
| from the high school and started 10
work at a siik counter in a large departs
metit slore the fpllowing winter.

Charies had stuck to this work for five
yonrs and sow his bhealth had begun o
| Gucline.

Like many other oity eclerks, Charles
had never beens very far away from the
“smoky elty.”

When Cuaries’ besalth began to decline
he went to & doctor. The physiclan told
Charies bhis lungs were sffected and If he
$in't bave o change of alr he would
Bave consumption. The decter teld him
e §v to Naw Maxico or Artzosa

The oaly knowledge of thess far wway
plaies thal Charles bad was from what

The cilldren ate thelr breakfast guickiy {

lof & “bad man" He kept his revolvers
|in his sult case until he reached the

 asked the conductor where he was.

| The conduetor replled that at 10 o'clock
| they would croms the line Into Arzona

i To Charles, the country already looked
| degointe enough for any treachery.

i Nine-thirty found Charles In the clothes

town of P—. \
At 11 o'clock the engine slowed down at
P——, the firat stop in forty miles.
Alighting from the train. Charles sought
the waiting room. where he buckled on
hia cartridge belt and revolver holsters,
containing those big W'a
(Finished next Sunday.)

New Busy Bee.

Dear Busy Bees: 1 have hean reading
Your stories for some time, so 1 thought
I would write and get acqualnted with
you,

I am 4 years old and am in the ninih

A Happ

in a

hild

ew Hours

When cross, sick, feverish,
tongue coated or bilious
give delicions *“Syrup
of Figs.”

Mother! loak at the tongue! see If It ia
conted. If your ohild is listiess, drooping,
lan't slosping well, i restlean, doesn't ont
heartily or la crose, irritable, out of sorta
with everybody, stomach sour, feverish,
breath bad; has stomach-ache, dinrrhoes,
sore throat, or ks full of cold, It means

S —— AL T ey

-

Page |

grmde. 1 don't think the stodies ate vory | One night he kot the stors (rom being
hard We study Latin, wigebin, Knglish | mbbed
Al civies, Civies and especially sigebra I have a biack ki e In plways
are my favarijes around when $uner thme comes, hut not
The story | am sending s entithed A 10 Be seens when we want him o cateh
Kind Ave” which 1 hope to se0 In print | mice
I think 1t would he plee for the Rusy I have mnother pot better than any of
Pees to correapond with ote another 1| the other pets and that s a dear Hills
woull be gind ta answer thely letters to baby boy by the name of Lawrencs

e Hoping (o hear from you soon, | ®0 to Bt. John'm pviunl My wister'a
Humboldt, Neb. MAHRIE 1. NINGER name s Sister Mary Plackde and 1 ke
. B.<1 ami & new Res her very mucle | guess | will close

- P B 1 made a mistuke about my RKitr,
- . P just went to call him to his dinner and
An Indian Reservation. Ba Wis Bimo
By Mnarie Neville, Aged Il Years, 52 "
Jonea Street. Omahn. Blue Side :
A | was walking through the wouods 'luﬁ s‘d.'

wne day | saw some red, yellow and green

By Loulpe Moul, -\l_-'ﬂ 8 Years, Palrmnont,
things movink frantically about through Veb

the bushens Dear PBusny Bees: 1T would like to foin
It rather startied me at first, but as | the Busy Hees. 1 hate to let the Hed
wis looking for adventires 1 walked on, | Side bent I rend the Busy Bee DPake
When 1 got clomer 1 saw that they wers V'Y Sunday, 1 will write to you and
Indinns. T thought 1 would o up nd see et you know that | want the EBlue fide
how they lived to win, 1 have n cousin an the Blus Skia,
They were gulte fricndly with me nnd ALICE LOUIBE MOUL
an 1 stayved an hour. They Hved In aveer
little wigwama, =ome of willch wore very? New Bﬂly Bee.
amanll and others larger., They were hav. BY Margaret Hinek, Aged 0 Yeara, 1'®
Ing n war dance when 1 eame. They had Bixth Avenue. Kearney, Naob,
bkt & camp fire aml hung & Kettle over Dear Husy Reos: 1 read the Busy
It of some things to enl and wers danting. Beew' page every Bunday and enjoy It
This is what 1 heard themn say, “Kyp, | Y67 much 1 would like to Joln the Red
man. Kyo, mon Qva, mon, San, mon,’ Bile. Yours= truly
I d¢ould net understand o word of It MARGARET BLACK
Tt was wetting dovk so | thought | hetter
go, 1 traded fmn- things with them, 1 Our Dumb Little Friends.
gnve them a quagter o our money and | Hy Mollie Corenman, %8 South Seventh
they gave me an Indian tomahawk. Then Btrest, Omalia Rod 8ide,
I gave them my hist and they gave me an :;:"' those 1‘;!';”’ li"llll" I-'rrah?«p_
10Ee OO ¢ harmleas things-—-
Indian coat all bended, The. lif':'l'. the ‘l-lluln'u:ui :‘““:.‘:‘:;. i
I went home nd tohl my inother my ox- ! Which harm no one at all

pertende and ahe =akl 1t must have heen

an Indian reservation They hatm na one, but men harm them,
For when the hunting tdme draws near,

‘Tis greatest joy for men and hound,

My Pets.

But death to our poor ttle friends.
Dy Catherine MeGrath, Aged 8 Years, 24 €0, men of the world, have pity, havnl
Franklin Street, Omaha. | plty,
I have a baautiful hlack and white dog. | For 1t hurts our Ittle frienda
He i# a great tramp and lkes to stay ",IP'I") be chused by the hound, to be shot

by men,

IJus{ an much as It would hurt you.

|

& grocery store on Twenty-fourth street.

T costs nothing to
learn how pure, sweet,
effective and satisfying

Cuticura Soap

and Ointment are in the
treatment of poor com-
ﬁlexions, red, rough

ands, itching scalps,
dandruff, dry, thin and
falling hair, because you
need not buy them until
you try them.

Cuticura 503 and Ointment are sold everywhere.
sdberal Sample of each with 32-page Skin Book free.
Address Potter Drug & Chem. Corp., Dept. 85, Boston,
London, Paris, Sydney, Calcutta, Bombay, Tokio,
Hong Kong or Cape Town.

Your printed matter is absolutely without
value if it is not read.

If it Is well Illustrated, you will be sure people
will read it. Furthermore, a pleture often tells the

the lttle Obe's stomach, liver and M feet
of bowels are filled with polsons and clog- |
god up wasie and peed a gentle, umrou'h|
clonning at once.

Give a tesspoonful of Syrup of Fige.
and in & fow bours the foul decaring
constipated matter, undigested food ana
sour biie will gently move on and out of
its littie bowels withoutl nauses, griping |
or weakness. and you will surely bave a |
well and smiling child shortiy,

With Syrup of Figs you are not drug-
ging your children being composed en-
trely of luscious rigs, svnna and aromatics
it cannot be harmful, besides they dearly
love its delicious taste

Mothers should always keep 8Syrup of |
Fige handy. It is the only stomach, lver |
and bowel clepnsed and regulator needed |
lttle miven today will save a mick
chidd Lemarrow.

Full directions for chlldren of all ages
and for grown-upe plainly printed on the
Pachage
Ask your drugEwt for the Mall
“Syrup of Figa and Blxir of Senne ™
prupared by the Califernia Fig 5yrup Co
This is the delivious tasting, genulss ofd
reliable. Heofuse anything sise offered —
Adyertiacinsal

1
\

r name,

'

story at a single glance.

If you have your cuts and illustrations
made in & newspaper engraving plant, you
way be certain that they will print well,
The requirements of making cuts for news-
paper illustration are so severe that it re-
quires the very best ability and machinery,

Our artists, our plant, consisting of the finest,
newest and Iatest equipment, and our skilled worke

men are at your command at the very lowest rates
for all kinds of art and engraving work.

Departmeut
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