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st the back, soramhbled up as nimbly aa
a kitten,

“Prrerrt”’ omme the loud clear eall
YPerrert,” the twins answered beck .

“Come on over and play,” shouted
Jean.

“Just & minute,” was the answer, and
over the nelghboring fence popped four
bright eyes and climbing down, the twins
stood luughing before the giris.

“wWhat do you want to play?™” began
Mildred, ceremoniouslyy

‘h, we don't want to be formal”™ in-
terrupted Jean. wadenuse me, Minkwy,
denr, but—well, you know.'

vyenu, 1 know,” =sald Mildred, good

natiredls; "7 fust thought muybe that's
the way soolety people do.”

vrpat's & bright dear” sald Jean agaln.
“Hut we're not going to be soclety people,

wi're going to act as we did In the
anylum."”
One would think that Jean would

naturally be ashamed of the asylum, but
she was not, as her last words tell.

"l've an iden’” extlalmed Jean, "1 hope
you girls will like it."

“Out with It, qulck. * Don't keep me in
suspense,” lnughed Viviem the jolller of
the twins; “I'm ocrazy to know what it
s + .

“lLet's sit down under the Washington
elm," suwgosted Mildred. “It imn't very
cold today." So the four jolly girls seated
themselves on the velvety green lawn
‘neath a towering elm, whoss Immense
follage threw shadows on the Erass
around.

“Why do yob ecall it Washington elm ™
querled Nathalle, her curioslty gettng
the better of her.

“Oh, 1 slways forget that nobody knows
except Jinky and L' and, waving her
hand toward the tree, "It has such h—
well—a—sort of stately look to (t, just
fika Washington, and you remoember the
elm, where Washington took command of
the putriot armyT We think this looks
Uke 1t

“Ho it does, You must be a great stu-
fents to remember that. 1 had that
drilled Into me all last year, but I
couldn't have remembered It now If you'd
waked me. Well, let's hear your plan
now, Jinksy.'

The girls caled each other nicknames
from tha very first, the twina being Vee
tor Vivien, and for Nathalle, Neo.

It seems to mo we geot along pretty
well together and—I don't want you tu
repent it—but Minsky snd 1 llke you bst-
ter than the other girls we know and
vou often read about girls getting up
clubs and having such good times, and 1
thought it would be nice If we did not
exactly have a club, but just have & sort
af a secret”

“Hud you thought of & purpose?” asked
Vee.

“Oh, yes. 1 didn't know &s you'd lke
It, though, My jdea was that we could
40 all sorts of daring things snd then
write them down and when we graw
older we eould look them over and think
sbout what naughty kids we had been.

"(Jes, that would be fun. Let's de It,”
shorused the others. “"What's our name™"

“Frisky ¥our would bes ocute,” cried
Nathalie with enthusiasm.

“Yau, yes, we'll have that*

1t wis decided that they would not do
any daring deeds that day and they all
wreed on & game of hide-and-seek.

“I'1l ba It offered Joan.

“No, wo'll count out, decided Ves, and
suiting her words to action, counted her

vster "L
Al vight. TH count to BM by ten.
Five, ten, fifteen, twenty, twenty-five,

hirty, thirty-five, forty, forty-five, fifty,
e

Mildred ran to & secluded spot in some
tall shrubbery in the side yard. Vee
lodged herself on the pertico under &
sittes nnd Jean sped swiftly through the
yard and climbing & tree which over-
oked the fropt entrance to her home,
cated herself on & projecting branch, at
he ond—at least, as near as she ecould
¢'thout breaking the limb.

OHers | come, Oh, giris! Base ia on the
fromt porelh.”t First Mildred and theo
Vivian ehe caught. but no trace of Jean

uld sbe discover. Minaky and Vee

#1 thempelves on the front plazza
nd watehed Nee as she "hunted for
Hnkagy

' afraid 'l have to holler all's out’s

n free.”

Tust then they heard a carriage stop-
singz at the front mute and . esgerly
watched for ite ococupants te alight

“WOh, s Mra, Hevers and that duchuss
the has vielting her oome 10 call un
Aunty $ue gasped Mildred. “And of
wurse ahe'll want to see us and we're
ot dressed up or anything'

“fyid you sea the way the duchess acted
st Mre. Donsid@e? Kind of enippy and
stuck-upT v_-u?ll scem you ever after,'

e
Hlowly snd majestically the duchess pnd

A

thing else, for when the duchess Jooked
up to lemrn the causs of the creaking
branch a small haod had grabbed her
ostrich plume and a struggling body
tad descended upon this astonished lady,
pulllng her down with It on the soft greesn
Krass,

“Mercy! How In the world 414 T fan?*
erkeod Jean when she opened her oyes,
“On, oh! Did 1 knook you dgwn?? Merey!
I''m awfully sorry'! Mercy! Oh, T beg your
pardon. I'm awfully sorry. Why, really
I don't see how It ever happened,’” and
she was upon her feet In an Instant, of-
fering assltancs to the Indignant duohess,

The three girls oh the poroh were con-
vitllsed with laughter and Mra. Hevers
was trying to hide a broad grin, which
wotlld show itaslf on her face

The duchess wan Indeed a funny sight.
her blus mull gown all grass stalned und
the trimmings an her hat bhung Umply
on one side, At first she was angry—very
angry—and then her sense of humor con-
quersd and ahe lnughed with the others.
“You'ra just like I was when I was a
child,” she sald. "Always getting Into
misohief.’ .

“Dinring Desdl' wrote Jean that even-
ing. “happened unexpeciedly, as most of
my mishaps 40"

{ﬂ-cr.-md Prise.)
The Hero.

By Emil Cejdn, Aged 12 Years,
Polnt, Neb, BHlue Side,

Roger Vane was turning the corner
of Main strest on to State street when
ha saw two rough looking men come run-
ning from ths passage which led from
his father's barn té the street. Almost
nt the same time Roger obtained a view
of & dark ecurl of smoke which came
from the window and door of the barn.
Instantly he ran Intc the barn and there
amid the flames and smoke stood Topey,
Roger's pet and rare horse.

Thoe flames wers gotting higher and
Topsy jumped and neighed from the pain,

Roger stood as if petrified and dldn’t
know what to do first, Looking around
he noticed a sack and also a pall full of
water, which Roger intended to give the
horse to drink, Grasping both he poured
the water on the flumes and got half of
the fire out, then taking the sack he put
it on Topay'm head over the eyes, so he
would not bs able to mee the flumes.
Then taking Topsy by the bridie he pulted
her out of the flames and out of the
barn safely.

The flames in the burn ‘sers raging
flerfely and as most of the nelghbore
were out doors in thelr gardens they
ran to help Immediately.

Then finally with the help of the neigh-
bors, Roger got the firs out. Nobody In
town except the neighbors and Roger's
mother knew anything about the fire,
so when Roger's father came home he
very surprised to find what had happensd
and felt proud of his boy for his herelsm.

After Roger described the men to his
father, his father knew who thesy were
and sald they were the men that had
bothered him all his lfe, and were jealous
of his property, especially Roger's race
hares who had won s0 many races In
the state of Kansas. After a while
Roger's father with the help of some
pollcs, got the two men In an alley and
‘had both arrested,

West

(Honorable Mention.)

By Ruby Peterson, Aged 12 Years, MG
Bpruce Firest, Omaha, Neb
Rilua 8lde.

In the clty of New York in a comfort-
able Uttle house their lived a woman and
her son, John, and Mary Anderson. Thelr
mother worked in a large store in New
York, When their mother was at home
on Bunday the children were contsnted
One day & family moved In a large white
houss They had a lttle girl ramsd Ruth
Bhe was & good natured child. Mary got
aoguainted with Ruth. They had good
times togethar playing with thelr dolls
and playthings, The childr 0 were out
walking when 1t was snowing. Mary
kopt looking at a Hitle thing in the snow
It was a black pocketbook. RButh sald
| “What are you golag to do with ity
| “Oh. I am golng to find the owner," sald
Mary.

This went en for & few dayn One day
she sat rocking her doll when she heard
a gentle rap st the door Ehe opencd
the door and saw & tall slender man In
biack. She sald, “Are you the one whe
found the hocketbook™ *“Yes, sir,” said
Mary. “Are you the owper?™ “Yes,
ma‘am,” sald the man. Mary handed the
pooketbook to the man. “Ne'” sald the
man, “it s yours, you found "

Honesty s always rewarded.

Joins Blue Side,
Dear Busy Beey | am & new Busy

“It's & bargain’ said Robble, and off
he rushed to the llbrary for penclls and
paper and book-helps. By Wadnesday
night two neatly written shests of fools-
cap lald In hig desk., ons addressed to
his teasher and the other to his uncle
Robert. They were both dalivered with
great solemntty Thursday morning.

Friday at the closs of wschool, the
teacher returned hars so thut he might
practive In order to read it at the end
of the term. It was marked 100 per cent

He took It home in high gies, mnd
proudly showed It to his uncle, Wwho
goemed asm much plenned as he,

Uncle Robert left the following morning
for New York, and befors another weelk
had rolled around, Robble was in pos-
sesslon of not only ons goat but two,
named Punch and Judy.

Buch fun as Rob had that winter! ' His
tather made him a neat (ittle sleigh,
which would hold thres or four, and
after school Robble would make up &
sloigh load of school girls, and with the
boys 1 the tow on their slsds behind they
would have fine rides up and down the
nelghboring  hills. Punch and Judy
seemed to enjoy it as much as tha chil-
dren, as they pranced around quite jor-
tully.

E:bbll sver thereafter wrote his own
compositions, and soon excelled in that
branch. 1 do not think he even thought
of asking help, and if he 414, he thought
of Punch snd Judy, and immediately

repented.

o Years, Bel-
;E: o, b-rhf‘l’ledlgldi.

Sisny was & new boy who had moved to
town. He had Jomg golden curls, Wwore
Buster Brown sults and tisped. None of
the boys Uked him, and so Eiany sat on
the doorstep and wished he had pants
like the other boys, and oh, how he hated
his curls, for Biasy lked boys' Eames.

Winter had come and all the boys wers
having a dandy time on the lake and
the hills skating and coasting.

Sissy had a fine bobsied and all the
boys waere making good use of that, but
Bissy always had to stand around and
walt for his ride. It was & fine winter
day and all the mnow Ws meiting and
steaming. All the boys, even Blsny, felt
bad that winter was going slowly, but
mirely,

While the boys were standing in groupa
a tire engine came down the street und a
crowd after it. Naturally the boys fo!-
lowsd after it and soon arrived at the
soene. A large hotel was on fire The
firemen wers doing thelr best to put out
the fire, but none would go into the
bullding after a large Angors oat. Taln't
no good they aald. The owner was & Jolly
fat, rich old lady: she was erying and
hulnlmlnmanmunucmm
Aarling cat Bissy, who stood by ber,
asked her what the matter was, Bhe told
him and he said, Tl go and get your
cat.” Away he ran up to the buming
bullding; then up the stairs hs darted.
Those in the orowd held thelr breath.
The buliding could not be saved and so
they were letting It burm

They hoard fissy call Witty, kitty. Then
they heard a falnt me-o-w. Preity scon
they saw Bissy coming down the burning
stairs. Just ms ha rsached the door with
the cat the bullding fell in. Bverybody
rushel to where Siesy Iny under the

By Ruth 1pin,

arma, and so was safa But poor Bissy.
When they had taken the boards and
rulne off his face. It was black and
charred. e was still unconscious when
they carrfed him to hls mother. After
some trestment he revived, and, looking
around sald, “Is the gat safe?

His mother nodded assent

He waa quiet for a moment, then made
A careful survay of the room. On the
foot of the bed hung & medal. "“Who's
that for?™ he saksd. “For you,” his
mother replied. "For me, for getting
that oat?' “Yea,” bhis mother replled

I bave my halr cut snd-and weunr
pants™ His mother nodded her head,
‘“Ob, goody: maybe the boys will play
with me now.,” he sald. The boys came
into the room just 4n Ume to hear Slasy's
wish, "Wall, I should say we will,” they
sald, “and we won't call you Slesy any
more"” After that Blssy certalnly had a
| fine time and when he got well he was

A Canada Blizzard.
Mikhred White, Agad -
cagoe Streel, gllz T
In a Httle suburtan town in Canads
thare lived a family by the pamaes of
Kelly, that consisted of & man and wife,
two children and Bt. Bemard dog.
Mr. Kelly paddiad notions o gupport
his family,
His profits wers small, se thsy oould
not have very much,
The <hildren had no playmates save

ruins off his face, It was black and

beat against the windowpans
houss was nearly covered and
father came

Finally they decided to let Cap out Into
the blinding storm to leok for father.

They opened the door and a sharp gum
of wind blew into the room.

Cap rushed out undecided at first which
way to gu. Then hs turned north and was
out of might., Two hours passed belore
they hewrd a barking at the door,

They opened it nnd ndmitted father,
half dead, clinging to Uap.

He hnd been lost In the storm

The Flower Queen.
By Lilllan Stubr, Aged 1 Years, Minden,
In. Hed Blde.

Ul the
still no

Ethel was very fond of flowers. Ons
dny she was amrranging some bougquets.
She sntd: “1 wizh 1 could see & room with
nothing but flowers in."" In the avening
when she went to bed she closed her
eyes and a lttds while after she heard
gome one turn the door knob,

In came & falry.

Bhe was very beautiful

Bhe wore s white dress trimmed with
all kinds of flowers.

Hthel had never seen such beautiful
flowors. The falry sald: “I am ths flower
queen and I oAme to show you a room
with nothing but flowers In."

Then sho waved & wand and they both
became as small as a mouse,

“Follow ma and do all 1 do,” sald the
falry. So Fithel 414 as she was told,
Out of the window they went and jum
before/them was a golden shoe. It was
lined with pink satin and drawn by two
white rats.

They both climbed Into tha shoe and

away the rats went. They went faster
than the fastest auto. Hthel enjoyed the
ride Immensely.
Bhe looked around and saw all kinds
of flowers following them. All of & sud-
den the rats stopped. The falry sald:
*Thers I8 the flower palace.

There stood a beautiful glass palhos,
Then tha falry waved a wand and they
wers agaln their real size.

Then they entersd the palace and all
the flowers followsd them. Inside was
the most beautiful place Ethel had sver
peen. There was nothing but flowers
andl still mors wers coming In,

“Now did you see enough flowers,” sald
the falry.

Just then Mihel awoke and found It
was only a dream.

How Jessie l;r_t-on Forgot Her

Loneliness.
By Louise F. Congdon, Aged 12 Years,
Carroll, Neb, Blue 8ide,

“Om. dear me! 1 don't sean any fun in
having to stay in tha house all day,
when all the ‘other ehildren are having
good timen in the snow. And It's just be-
eause It is snowing & little.”

This was the remark Jesals Morton
had made.

Jensle Morton was the eonly child of
Mr, and Mra. John Morton, Bhe wua §
yoars old,

Her mother hoard he say this and felt
very sorry that Jessls could not go out of
doors, but she could not help it hecauss
Jesple was carnless and often got her fest
wot.

#o she went to where Jessis was ait-
ting and told her shs thought she knew
of something which would interest her,

and I will get the scissors and glue.'

white people. After they had gotten them
all out out they got some boxes and cut
out the heads of the Aifferent belngs

'Umhlbﬂrﬂtﬂouhl.shm.

arms and feet out of the others,. When
pasted each

|they had done this they
together an thay dld It

One of Jessie's was & body of & negro
"Say, sin’t 1 glad; and say, mother, can | with & lon's heal on, the legs of & ont
and arma of a white man, and tuken all

together it made & funny ploture. After
they had gotten through with thelr
work Jessle excipimed. “Why, In the
afternoon gone so soon? Why |t seoms
as Iif T had just begun. What spiendid
ideas you have. mother.'

P, B—Hest the Reds, Bluos,

Adventures of & Frying Pan.
By M aret
s n'mr-g W o ..dal:: ga?:"
First 1 was & plege of ron upon the
Masaba rsnge in northerm Minnesols.
Next T was loaded on & flat car and
taken to Duluth, then loaded Into =
steamer and taken to Clevealand, 0O,
was unioaded &t & smelter and

S0 she sald, “Go and get me some pApers

After she had brought It all and iadd
It on the tabla Jessie and her mother
cut out lions, ducks, colored people and

They cut out the fest and hands and put
| each one In & meparats box. Then they

she must not. But she 4ld not mind her
| mother and wstarted off for her walk.
When she had walked wery far from
home it siarted to got dark and she cowid
not find her way home. Sha Was so
ufrald beomuse she could hear tha wulves
howling, and ahe started to ory. Just
then the paer little boy heard her erying
and told hia father. Then he went outl-
slde, trying to find who was orying. At
last he found the little girl and brought
her home. That evening the poor boy
and girl piayed with the riah 1'ttis girh
At Inst 1t was 10 o'clock and they all
went to bed

Soon It was morning and the ran topk
the little mirl to town, trying to find the
lttle girl's parents. As the man and the
Hitle wirl were walking on a 'reet the
{ittle girl happened to see her father on
the other slde of the street, and she
showed the man where her father was
The rich man gave the poor man §L0W,
Then the poor man went homa happy,
and he now has a comfortabls houss,
good, warm oclothing and a soft bed.
When they llved in the wood hut they
had "to sleep on floors.

The man's children played with tha
little girl and after thai the people had
& fence around thelr yard, but Lhe littie

girl dldn't ever go into the woods again.
The Stump Speech.
By Bvelyn V
A e R

As twelve boys gathersd tomether,
Frank ¢limbed on & shos blacking box.
Now," said Frank, "T have a piaij
we have 1o sarn our own money, ¥you
know, so let's take two weeks to earh
all we can. Then bring 1t to me."™

Yes,"” sald Hilly, "but I haven't any
Job."

“Oh, well, 1 belleve I will try to find
you one."

The next Any as Frank was shining a
man's shoes, hin customer aaked him of
he knew of & boy who would work.

“Yew, his .name Ia Billy Swanson.'
"You tell him to come down to WIT C
atreet tomorrow."

“All right” sald Frank, and away he
ran and pcon found Billy. *“BlL" saa
Frank, "I have a job for you, Tomofrow
you go to 147 C street and vou will find
a man walting for you"

“Oh, good! Thank you ever s60 muof,
Frank.”

Bo the next day BIll got a Job with
the pay of 8 a week. Befors two woaks
were up each boy had a Job with the
pay of # to $ & week and had saved
quite & sum of money. They handed it o
Frank, .

“Come on, boys" sald Frank. Soon
they came to & large store, They went
in and Prank led them to where they
sold boyn' sulta. Hach got & new sull,
cap and shows. Thelr faces were &l
smiles as they went out. Now they were
not afrald to wo to Bunday school.

“And Frank did 1t all,” they smclalmed,

“Oh, no, you helped a lot by earting
that money.” returned Frank, whoe never
wanted (0 be bragged about.

Aftar they had workied several months
and had quite & sum of monay, Frank,
who always had a plan ready, thought
they might go to school. They all
thought 1t & good plan and started (O
achaol,

Every one of themn was good ai schuol
and was llked by everyons, but Frank
was liked the best and did the best &t
nchool

——

(terman Bcheols.
By Gertrude Koeniy, 18 Neorth Thirty~
first avenus Hive Side, Omaha.

In Germany there no public schools as
we havae

One has to bhuy their own boaks. The
poorer class g0 to what they oall publiy
athools

When 1 was in Germany 1 want to pri-
vale school becauss 1 was a fTorelgner.

Our school started 8 o'clook and waa
out st 1 o'clook, In the summer, school
iwu out wt twelve o'clock. We had no
| schiool In the afternoon but had to atudy
at home., We had a #ifferant teacher for
overy study and were In different rvoms
| for differant studies.

For our studios we had reading, write
ing, arithmetio, grammar, bible history,
catechism, Eymnasium, aatronomy,
French and English musio, writing, peo-
graphy and painting, and twice a week
needlework or other kinds of manual
trainding We 44 not have all these
studies svery day, but en an sversge of
two or thres tmes & weok.

1006. ..
1%02...
1904...
1008. ..
1903...
1900. .

1808......Lena Sokolof, 1907 Clark Bt.....ccucevrsvannssnss . .Lake
1906......Agnea P. Bomer, 2018 Arbor Bt...........«sssesss.Dupontd
...Charles Edward Stromberg, 3103 South 334 8t.....Windsor
...Gladys Sulllvan, 215 Bouth 80th Bt.....cvcesssee.Farnam
...Hilda Swenson, 818 North 334 8t.......evvseese. Wobster
.. .Mineroa Trowbridge, 2732 Burdette Bt......cccs.a....Long
...Herbert Van Dusen, 4819 Leavenworth 8t.............Beals
. ...Ethel Jessamine Woodbridge, 1050 Georgis Ave........Parld

Boys went to one scheol and girls to a
Aifterent school

They otarrisd their books in a leather
soheol bag which sllpped ever your shoul-
der,

If it was seventy-flve or sighty de-
groes in the shade, wschools were &le-
missed on' account of the heat

Win we must. The red side shall not
beat us.

1 hops my story and tha waste paper
hnhtwmnoth:':m

Visions in the Fireplaos.

By Felen Adkine, Aged 11 Years
North Twenty-second Htreet, Bou
Omaim. Rad Bide

The other night as I st by the fire T
seemad to ses an imaginary town. In the
front was a big gute. I seamed to be
paswing the gate. Jt was very
bright and light in this beautiful little
town of “Buiterflyville."

A falry guids took me to the quean's
palace, where she was Aining. Fha seomed
to be In trouble. 1 asked her If 1 could
4o anything for her and she sald, “Yes.
our snemies, the goblins, have threatened
to burn up pur ety If I don't consent to
marry Asgar, the king of the goblina.”
Hore she burst out erying. So 1 went to
see thesa goblins (I rods In ths guasn’s
ohariot of mother of pearl, drawn by two
white stagn), and told tham that I was
a friend of ths gueen's, and It they
touched Putterfiyville 1 would bring some
of my glant friende to destroy them. Bo
they promised and never threatened ths
queen agnin.

Just then papa oame n and put some
more coal on the fire in the grats and my
boautiful Nitle “Butterfiyville” was lost
to sight. f

How Edna Was Saved.

1100
th

One day when Bina was walking to
school she sllpped and fell on & banans
pesling that a bigwer girl had thrown
down just a while ago,

Edna trised to get up, but could not;
she bad broken her leg. A lttls nawsbsy
that was standing nearby ceme to help
her up, He picked her up and asked her
what her name was. Bhe told him that
it was Bdos Wright. 8o he took her to

By WRETard, Nev. “Blue Bde A

her home. The lttle girl's mother asked
the little boy If he would not run for her
father, The little boy ran and got Bdua‘s
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story and 1 hope you will ltke It. My
Inst story was in print and I hepe thiy
ons will ba. Yours truly,
LENORA TALTT,
PF. B—Resmsmber our motte Redn
“"Heat the Hlues. ™

George Washington.
By Ruth Carl |15 Hamil
Om:;t Blue ﬂdc’.'m G,
He went out Into the

& hatchet In hand,
ed down through
orchard e
As If leading & great band.
Then he to his hatohet
On the first thlu'l’lz mldu LLLN

nd, of oo . It thar
Brall. DUt NIy prised cherry tree.

wx::mmn«umw

Batut.nmultt‘ll:::-ﬂr:m
question e childrem,

How the mischief had been done

But Washt
Bven thoush & Hille boy.
He walked up to his father,

- —

in the aye.

Dven though he t he'd
He sald. 'numw »

foods,” lotions,
Free Sampies

UTICURA Soap
and Ointment

are so pure, so refreshingly fra-
grant, so delicately medicated,
as to vie with the most expen-
sive of totlet preparations, and
yet so speedily effective in re-
storing the skm, scalp, hair and
hands to a normal condition of
purity and beauty as'to have
no rivals worth mentioning
among costly “creams,” “skin

etc.

with 32.page Skin Book will be

sent to sll as yet unacquainted with
them, Address post-card “Cuticurs,” Dept. 45, Bostoa.
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