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The Busy Bees

THE

PRING is truly here and with It have come the birds which have spral ; down 1o help him sel them. 5o after wa

the winter in the south. |
have seen thelr first robin?
garden ready for it will soon

through the woods will tell you that it Is only a few days till the . ...
violets and wild flowers will be showing thelr little faces from undernoath |
the leaves which fell to the ground last fall to keep the liitle plants warm '
Vacation Ume I8 here and It will be nice to hear how

for the winter
and where the Husy Bess have spent t

|
It s almost time to elect A new king and queen and | wonder whom
Several names have beep sent In and 1 hops every Busy Bes

they will be.

wonder how many of the Busy Hees
Now s the time to be getting the
be time to plant the seeds. A wWAlk

helr time

will vote for the ones he or she thinks will be most loyal to thelr subjects

Little Stories

by Little Folk

(First Prine.)
A Bunch of Pansies.

By Blanche A. Johnzon, 31 Cass Street,
Omaha, Red 8lde,

“look motner, vriea dweyear-old Heley
Wiires us ahiv entered her molher 8 room
“1 have more than I can use this morn-
ing."” “You cettminly have' sald her
mother, us she glanced au hor duoghter &
arms which were fu.l of beautliu. piasles,
Just picked from the Wares' inig: gardens
“What shall I do with them
Helen. 1 have just noticed that the
Reed house I rented and the lady Is an
invalid, &0 why not take them to hur?"
sild her mother. “'If you think ahe wil!
lika them 1 Wil answered Helan,

think she coukl hardly help  UKking
them,” sald her mother.  After n fow
more moments talkk Helen was hurry-

Ing mcross the street. Bhe expected o
sthy only a few séconds, but her wel-
come wius o very cordial that the visit
was lengthened into an hour, for Mre
Heed wus an Iinteresting hostess and the
talk drifted Into Helen's favorite aub-
Jovts, mo thut when Helen sald at length
#he must go, ahe had already accepted
A very weldome Invitation to spend tLhe
next morning with Mre. Reed. Many,
many delightful summer mornings were
apent at Mre, Reed 8 house and In the
svening dellghtful wuto rides were taken
In Mr. Reed’s car and such roses, lllacs,
sweatpeas and many  other beautiful
flowers found thelr way from Wares
gardens to Mrs, Reed's hands

In thies wapy the dellghtful summer
pasied and one autumn day when Healen
had just come In from playing tennis she
heard her mother and father con-
versing with Mr. Reed. Thinking nothing
About It as he was a frequent wvisitor,
she went to her room to put away her
racquet. Coming downstalr her mother
called and golng Into the room she sald:
""Helen, Mr. Reed hax a surprize for you
He har some business in Liverpoo! this
winter, 80 he and Mre Heed Intend to
winter In ¥urope, he says you huave been
a0 thoughtful of Mrs, Reed that he wnts
to take you with them, that ls If you
want to go,” ““Want to go. Oh! Mother
but wont it cost a Iot?' cried Helen
“That s all arranged too.” sald Mr
Warce. "It seems too good to he true™
erled Helen. "We will #all on SBeptember
10, and pleass don't thank me for this;
it Is nothing to what Helen has done.”
sald Mr. Reed as he rowe.  After he
had gone Helen sald, “It's funny what o
bunch of pangles will do, isn't 1"

(cho;d_l"rlle,l

A Heavy Load,

La Clalr Dismuke Aged 12 Years,
Coasper. Wyo., Hlue Side.

One day a laborer maw n driver trying
to back his horses up In the yard where
he was working. The mian could not get
the horses to pull the load, so he began

By

to shout and the more he shouted the Foul

they would pull, By that tlme the man
had got up to the man who was trying
to get the horses to buck and sald In a
gentle tone:
them pull it."" The driver got down and
the workman gave them each a pat and
A gentle word. Then he took an apple
out, cut it half In two, guve each horse
half of it and a lump of wugar. H# then
took off some of the wood. The horses
backed off with the load and (he work-
man sald:  “Try my way next time and
mee If 1t Jdoesn't work.™

({Honorable Mentlon.)

Little Robert.

By Lorine Dreyer, Aged 14 Years, Blue
i Side.

One snowy day a little boy by the name

of Robert, ahout 8 yeurs old, wus walk-!

ing down Rthe slippery street calling
“Who'll buy my papers? Who'll buy my
papers?’' But no one seemed Lo buy, As
he walked on he came to a large brick
house. He stopped and sald, 1 guess 1
will stop there and see if 1 can buy my
dinner. 1 have 26 cents.”” 8o he went up
the steps and knocked wt the door, A
rich lpoking lady came to the door. When
nhe saw little Robert she exclaimed,
“Who are you? How dare you oome
here!” Little Robert only answered, “\I
want to buy some dinner. I have a 35-
cent plece.!” “Go away,” sald the rich
Indy, "1 do not deal with beggars.” Little
Robert left the house: wvery wsad. “No|
wonder she didn’t want me In the houwe,™
he sald. "1 have ragsed clothes on and
1 am poor.”” The hot tears rolled down
his face. "Oh, If 1 could only be rich,”
he s, Looking up he saw a kind look-
Ing lady. “"What 8 the matter, my Ittle
man®’ she sald. 1 have had no din-
ner,” sald Robert. Then he told her the
whole story. "Cume,”" she said, "“Come
homa with me. Surely 1 €an spare a
little food and clothing to & poor little
orphan child.” Robby wias very glisd

replied |

“Ciet down and I will mukel

'
|| RULES FOR YOUN® WRITERS

1. Write plainly on one aide of
the paper only and number the

2. v

%e pen and ink, not pencil.

3, Short and pointed srticles
will be given prefersnos. Do not
Use over 250 words,

4. Original stories or letters
only will be umed,

8. Write your namse, and ad.
dresn at the top of the g.n

Firat and second prizses of books
will be givan for the best two con-
tributions to this page edch week,

Addreas all communications te

CHILDREN'S DREPARTMINT,
Omaha Hee, Omaba, Nab.

thanked her
himppy il dny
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I wm 1% years o ang in

How the Faucet Was Turned On.

By Emil vejon, Aged 12 Years, West
Point, Neb. HBlue Side.
Ten-year-ola turry Field had been

wishing for a Shetland pony but when-

|Iar:- too young yet, Harry. When you are
1 yenrs old 1 will buy you enw.”

Bo Hurry walted until two years had
pussed, though to him they seemed ke
| ten. On Hirry's twelfth birthday his
| futher took him into tne barn and there
In one of the stalis was a pretty littie
Shetlang pony about three and one-half
Teet high.

Harry could not find words o express
his thanks for the gift he had wished for
wno long,

The next day Harry's tUme was spent
in riding Duke (for that was the pony's
name). Mr Fleld hnd a water faucet at
the horse tunk to water the horses.
Whenever Harry opened the faucet Duke
watched him.

While Harry was not riding, Duke wan
allowed to run lovose,

One duy as Duke was roaming about
the furm he though he would Hke to have
a drink. Accordingly he went to the tank
and turned the faucel on.

After having finished he walked away
leaving the Iaucet turned on,

About half an hour Inter as Mr. Fleld
went out-doors (o do the chores he
noticed that the faucet was turned on
and the watler was overflowing the tunk,
Thinking It & mistake of Harry's he lot
the matter pass over.

But when the next day he saw the fau-
cet turned on agaln he sald to his son,
“Harry, did you close the faucet when
you watered the horses™

“Why, yes.,” answered Harry.

“There must be some mistake about
this,” mald his father. “Tomorrow you
| hide close to the tank and see who It s
that always turns the faucet on''

S0 the next day Horry hid behind a
large tree and had not long to walt as

Duke came slong and opened the faucet

| to drink.
Harry told his father what he had seen,
|  After some @ifficuliles Harry got Duke
to cloke the faucet whenever he turnen
| It on

\
|

| . A New Busy Bee.

| By Lydia Bender, Aged 12 Years 200 Nor-
folk Avenue, Norfolk, Nebh, R-4 Side.

Dear BHusy Bees—1 am very fond 2l
your page. I think It Is the best | have
ever read, I thought 1 would like to
join the Busy Bees und be on the Hea
Blde. 1 am sending the story of ““I'ne
Two Wills,” which 1 hope to see In
print next Sunday.

THE TWO WILLS,

And there were two little boys. ‘They
Hved side by side. 'The Httle boys' names
were WIIL, but the two Wills did not ook
much allke. One Wil had smiles In his
eyes and face; the other had frownt
The one with the smiles wus ke n ray
of sunshine. The one with frowns was
Hke a Httle dark shadow. One Will Joved
dogn and cats; the other throw slones
at them. One WIill loved to hear he
birde aing. The other sald: “"What a
noise they make!™

It was much the same In all subjects,
One went up and down the streets sing-
ing. The other frowned. One was kind
and pleasant and alwavs ready to help
every one who needed . The netghbors
called him Wiking and littie Help-nlt

The other was cross and - would have
his own way In everything. He was
never  ready o help The nelghbors

onlled him Will-ful and Help-nonne. Onne
Will was happy because he mane others

happy. The other made no one happy
and was nol happy himself,
At last one Wil moved away-—quite

far away from the other Wil Then the
neighbors sald: “We are glad It was the
little dark shadow that movid away,
We can spare the Wil that frowned
but we cannot spare our Ilittle sunny

He went home with the kind lady and she
took care of Mm und was a4 very good
mother to him. Moral: Kind words are
better than gold

Marie’s Christmas.
By Annle Kauhnk, Kennard, Neb,

Onecs upon & time thers wis an old
woman, Bhe had a lttle ehild; the elid
was named Marle, This little chids]
mother dled when she was o baby ana|
then she had to live with her grand- |
mother. Marie loved her grandmothor
very much and her grandmother loved |
her, too. It was around Christmas, and
Murie's grandmother was not very rien, |
but, . anywuy, she tried to gt Mumie
something. So one day when Marie wns
in school she went uptown and got Anngi
& palr of ribbone and then she went
home. When Marle cume home ah3)
asked her grandmofher | ahe could wo|
uptown and buy u Christmas present for

her. “Well," said her grandmaother, ']
will give you a4 lttle money to ouy a!l
present.’” When Marie got uptown ah¢|

went Into & store. Fhe saw many n e
things and she bought her lrt.tu'l-mrlh-rrI
& nlce tes set. Then ahe went home, Tne
first thing In the morning when she got
up ahe went o her grandmothers rorim |
and sald, “"Merry Christmas!" Then <he
ran and got her grandmother s regsrt
and guve it W bher. Her grandaetber

Help-all”

The;mt.

By Olof Olson, Aged 12 Years, Fifteenth
and P Streets, South Omuaha, Neb.

It was hilf past 7T o'clock In the marn-

Ing on January 18, 1908, when some of

my friends and 1 went out hunting on the

Labrador
Ench of us had a gun, and ones dog
which belonged to all of us. One night

as we weore sleeping In the camp we
were mwikened by & screeching nolse.
each one of um took our gun and the
dog and then wa went out to see what It
wan

One of my friends saw {wo ayes looking
down al us from & tree that grew rlose
by. He then lfted his gun to his shouls
der and fired. and then every one of us
went up 10 the body to see what It was

y] And to thelr disappointment It was noth- |

ing but an owl!
A Joke.
By Alden loxler, Aged 12 Yours, . ¥
HBox 8 Schuyler, Neb, Hed 8lde.

One uny my brother went outside with

my hat on. It blew away from him and
I chased It el 1 caught It, Afterwarads
he went outslde with 't on. It Lew pway

REnin. This time 1 chased It. bhut coum
net  cateh it One Sunday my cousin,
Omcar, came up afltey some Lraps to calth
ground squirrels. The wext day | went

Waas |

ever he uskod his father would say, “Yuu |

hadl them set we went to look
We looked all over At At
something we thought to be a
Il pleked up & stick and Osear hnd &
When we came Lo what we
mw woe threw the stlck and hammer at
It We thought we killed It When wa
fEel up to i, It was my hat

The Real Warwhoop.
Claude Donovan, Aged 11 Years
Girand Inland, Nob. Red Side.

Taster Maynard had nlways wished
that he could hear a rea) Indian wiar-
w hoop. He had plaved Indlan many
timin with his friends and thelr vells
were lowd and terrifylng enough o sat-
Isly any ordinary boy. Bul Lester sald
that they "were not the real thing.,” and
e wanted (6 know Just how the genulne
sounded,

He had never seen an Indian, but he
made up his mind that if he A4 he would
ark him to give the war-whooyp.

When Mr. Maynard decided to take
Lester on his California teip, almost the

| First question he aaked was, "Oh, papa,
do you suppose we shall see any Indians
und  hear thelr war-whoops, and this
| they d¥a

While they were passing through Ari-
\rmm u party of Indians boarded the train
And approached Mr. Maynard and sald
| “Olve mokel.*

"1 wonder If he knows how to give the
Pwar-whoop.”  whispered Leater to his
 father, nnd  was  delighted to hear Nis
| father say, “Glve me & war-whoop and
vou shall have a niokle. *

The man made s weak attempt and
Lester mn'd disdainfully, "I could do hete
ter than that myssif."*

"Gilve nickle,” urged a
Indinn just bahind them

“If you can Eive n war-whoop that will
satinfy my boy | will give you two nlok-
| eln,'" was the reply.

"Yon. we want a warcrwhoop.'" called
mevernl passengers who had entered iInto
the apirit of the fun

The tnil Comanche, pincing his hand an

hiz throat., gave a more hideosusr and un-
ecirthly yell than Lester had ever imag-
Ined and making him hide behind his
father. They gave the Indian many nick-
Tew und Lester was not sorry to see him
leave the car,

at them
Wa SAW
squirr

Iy

large slx-fool

Bluebird.

By Katherine North, Aged 11 Years, 510
N, Thirtieth 8., Omaha. Red Side.
The other morning as my chum and |

were out walklng we wore suddenly

Ing up, whiat should -meet out frightened
eves but a béautiful hlue bird

This was the first time we had evor
hentd a bird talk, butl there are 50 many

Gueer things In this gotd old world of
ours we were not much surprised.
“Uood morning,” [ sald with a bow,
“you scared up quite o bit"
“I'm really sorry.” he sald, “'but you
looked like you needed some one to

sharpen your wits and as there woas no
one around I thought | would."”

“When dld you come?’ | asked.

“On! | came this morning,” he an.
swered,

“"What a beautiful back you've got,'"
sald my chum,

“Yen, they call me the blue robln and
sometimen the blue red-bredst,” Ne re-
plled, “l am considered In America with
the same sentiment ms the robln In Eng-
land. I am afrald you cannot see me
very well so I will describe myself. 1
have & blue back and a dirty red throat
and breast."”

*“They say you have a beautiful voloe.
Will you sing us a few songs?’ 1
aakad.

“Certainly,’”’ he sald, and then he sang
us & dozen or more of the most beautiful
notes | had ever heard.

“When do you go south?' I ssked of
this waonderful creaturs.

“mot untll October,” he asald.

“Well, 'I really think 1 must go, 1

sald, starting to my feet.

“I'm very wmorry, but of ecourss, Yyou
know what you must do.*

8o with a farewell this beautiful bird
mnd I departed. Bome day You may
have the chance of having a talk with u
bird. I hope you do.

Kindness to Dumb Animals.

By Marle Neville, Aged U Yeor A
?T'om-: ftreet, Omaha, Neb, Blue Bide.

Mr. Brown was the owner of a small
grocery store in a little village In lowa.
He had & dog that hs prized very highly.
Hin dog had saved him from death one
time, and another time saved his store
from belng robbed. Any man ought to
be grateful to a dog who had saved his
life.

But as the yoars rolled on and the dos
grew older he was too old und feeble to
Ao anything for his manter.

His master was a very hardheartad
old fellow and did not care for his dog
then,

One cold bitter day the dog was turned
out from ity homae forever. A little boy
found him and took him to his house
The dog stayed there about & year or so
and that ittle boy and the dog had some
delightful times together

One day an old, old man came to the
house of the little boy and asked If he
had a dog. The people sald that they

had one. The old man naked them If Lie
might see it. They showed it to him and
he sald It was his old dog Carlo, T™e

dog d14 not recognize him, he had grown
no old,

The old man told them the story of
how cruel he had been, and they sald
they would give the dog back to him.
S0 the old man took him back and kept
him comfortable the rest of his life.
After that his motto was this:

t “"Always be kind to dumb animals.*
i And to this day he has lived up to that

moatto,

—

Bellevue Busy Bee.

BELLEVUE, Nehbh, Aprfl 2 —~Dear Buay
Hees: 1 wish to join the Busy Boees very
much. My name I8 Janet Mitohetl. |
am O years old and T am In the thirt
grade at school 1 read your stones
every Bunday. | wish to joln the Mive
Side. 1 am golng to write & stary while
I am writing. The name of the story
| 1%, ""The Cookle.” One day a child quas-
reled with his brother about »
“It s my cookle!' sald the child
it in mine!” auld the other chitd
it to me this minute!” And he fell vpun
his brother and beat him Just then
came by an angel who knew the chim

ook i
NG
. T1)

“Who s this that wyou are beating
aaked the angel “It {8 my brither
aaid the child. "No, but truly,” sald the

I'"""" “that can net he, and 11 scems &
| pity for you to tell an untruth, vecalise
that makes apots on your soul. I .t
were your brother you would not beat
him. "

"HuL be bas my coukle,’ suld theg chrid,

OMAHA SUNDAY

startled by a "Gobd morning,” and look- |

BEF.:

“OR' sald the angel. “"Now | #ee my
mistake You mean that the
our brother) and that seems A HLY, oo,
[ not look  Ilke very gEood
cookie besides, 1 In all crumbloa
to pleces

conkie
done a
and,

sor

Buster,
when paps came homo
he went to the barn
saddie and bridle  and
and all the while
smilineg, #0 1| knéw thete WAk A
surprise ln store for Uk After Adlnnar
papr asked me If 1| wanted o
| the Uncle BEd's barn with him for Uncla
{ E4 has a arge barn and deals In horses
| Bo 1 =ald, “Yen'' and papa hitched up
| our horse and we went thers. When we
gEot there what do you think 1 saw?
Well, it was the cutest, prottiest pony 1
belleve 1 have sover saw, L was A
Welsh pony and was as fat as butlet
Papa then asked me if | wanaed to ride

Last summer
| to dinher one day
and got out the
war cleaning thvin
wns

Ku Over

him would stop and look at him. Well,
Buster would not da I, for he wanted
to go back to the barn, Bt as 1 Inelatedd
| he finally did, and | got home. When 1
| mot home my sister wanteod to ride him,
| but she was afraid But finally she
pleked up enough courage to ket on him
Ill'ﬁ- started off on & walk and then he
 began to gallop for whe kept pulling him
| With the linex. Theh ahe hegan to seream
and he went faster than even. Then she
cried, “‘Stop, RBuster!” ke wam =0
frichten ed she couldn’'t say “‘whon ™
But one of my friends saw her and
stopped Buster and she got off and |
| kot on him and rode hoame.  After thut
| ahe wouid not ride him any more

The man papa bought him of gunr-

fwhen we hitched him to the runabout
he nearly hroke the bugRy, hathess and
all, but w!th the help of anothsr man

ot a bit seared of antomobtles,
nor anything of the kind, Hut papa sold
him ‘hecause he did not want to kKeep
| him during the winter beeause It would
‘lhf-n too cold to ride Wim, no 1 have not
| heard or seen anything of him sinoe

A Fire Alarm,
|y Dopald Dozovan, Axed 9 Years, f17

West Tenth Btreet, Urand Island, Neb,
| Morrls taught his dog many tricks, one
| of ‘which was to "talk'' st the telephone
When the Llelephone rang Carlo would
run Into the hall and If It was Mr. Bar.
cluy or any of Morrie' friends, he wans
 allowed to speak, thal Is to bark, as If
| to say “How are you.'

! One day s eall catme at the telephone
| office, and when the talephone girl sald
| "hella,'" the only reply was the bark-

Ing of a dog, She knew at once It wa
Curlo But she could not uoderstand

why Morris did not answer her. Bhe

wans w0 pursled she called up Mr. Bar-

| clay,
| “A eall came from your house.'" she
sald, “"and I can get no reply. But Carle
| in at the phone barking wildy and ex-
| eltedly."

“Carlo at the telephone!” Mr. Bar-
clay exclidmed. “Why that is #o stranke,
for nobody Is at home. Thank you for
telling mw,” he suid,

Mr. Barclay hurrled home, as fast ax
he could and when he opened the door
R rush of smoke greeted him, Carlo was
on & chalr before the telephone barking
and scratohing Joudly.  When Carlo saw
the smoke in the room he Knew some-
thing was wrong, so he kot on the ohalr
and took down the recelVer and hegan
to bark,

When the fire was put out Morrie
| threw his arms about Carlo’'s neck, ex-
clalming: “You dear old dog. If It had
not been for you we might have been
without & home this cold winter night."

Morrin was very glad & week later
when his father brought home a collar
with the following words engraved on (t:
“A Reward to Carlo Who Saved the
Barclay Home from Fire”

P. 8 1 am a new Buay Bee. T will join
the Red wside.

fnEines

A Brave Girl.
By Clarence Mitchell, Aged 11 Years.
Belgrade, Neb, DBlue Bide,

There was a lttle girl whose name was
Minnle: her folks Jjust cnme from Ger-
many. They lived In n large forest far
from any eily, They had just got com-
fortubly settied when the baby took mick
The fathor had gone to the oity the day
before and there was no one (o Ko for
the doctor except Minnle, She was 11
years old, 'The nearest doctor lived about
three and one-half miles: from there and
Minnle was to go on foot to the doctor's
house.  Hho was rather tmid about go-
ing wlone, so she begged hor mother to
let her younmer sister xo with her, and
at last her mother censented, so they
went.  They reuached the doctor's safely
and wers soon on thelr way back. While
they were gone the oreek which they
had to croms had risen several inches and
wan stlll rising when they got to Iit. They
could not see the stepping stones, Thay
a1 not know what to do, and did not
realize the danger In crossing the creek.
Minnle looked very white and ascared
now, and would not let her lttle sister
see her face. Minnle saldd, “Hattle, lots
play Hke | am the horse and you rids
on my back across the creek. And meo
Hatile got on her buck, but while she
stopped (o rest Al the bank. the creek
had risen about two fest. Hattle began
to ory. Minnle soothed her |itlle sister
an best whe could, Minnle stepped In
the water, Hhe stumbled and fell. The
next thing she knew some one was helps
ing her up the bank. A man carried her
and Hattle home Bo, when the doctor
gul there he had two patients Instead of
one. The litle girls' bravery was never
furgottan.

A Trip to the West Indies,

| By Eloige Berlet, Aged 11 Years, South
Auburn, Neb. Blue Side.

My mother, sister and myself took a
trip to the Wenst Indies. We spent most
of our tine on the laland of Trinidad

Trinldau is sometimen called ' [are, or
the Land of the Humming Hird it
lles mbout ten ddegraes north of he

efuator and i along the northern oomst
ot Houth America and In front of the
large delta of the Orineco,

The northern part of the Island
mountainous; the wsouthern and middie
parts wre level pladris of alluyial deposi*s
Trinldad s the heme of Lhe facan and
In known all over for It,
it is not dependent on any Industry foy
proaperity They have [arge cotonnul,
| BUgaAr cane and rubber plantations

Among the worders of the world ‘s
| the pitch luke &t La Brea. which year

lum year ylelds & Bever-dimnishing

APRIL

i

we weptl on, but when we had to turn |17

anteed him to be broke to harhess, but | 9 work to try and get her probiem

papa unbitebed him, 1 oftenr rode him | that xot i, and it "“"Ij"'_' ""j.‘. aln.”
uptown und had & tot of fun. Me was | Words that helped her, Try, try Again.

[

supply of asphalt.

Their

Mica s minsd In pevy.|

eral places Petroleum wells are tound |
seattered over the southern part of ‘he
island 1

Port-of-8pain Is the oapital and Iargest
elty of the Island I

It I» well tald out with broad. nicety-]
kept strests, many cool parke and pube
e recreation grounds, The argest lAI

the Bavannah, whlch comprises about 130

actrea of Erouno 'here are ' handasme
publiec and private bulldings The ®ani-
tary conditione are good
Try, Try Agaiz.
By Dorothy Andersan, Aged 12 Years
11 ("hicago Street Med Hhle
“1 am so thred"" sxclaimed DDolly, ns

ahe came In from schoo! one day |
"What's the matter with you, my 1II'|||-I

dear™  interrupted her mother whao

thought her little dnughter was sick.
"Well, you 4ian't et me

sontenee. 1 was going to say that 1 was

Kim home and 1 sald “Yen,” wo papa put | Ured of a probiem that our teacher has
the ssddls and bridle on him and [ |Eiven un for three davs. No one han
started for home and people who saw | Botten It vet, but she suys some one has

o Ket It before she shows us how to Jdo
nnawered wolly

“ARE JOouU sUITe you have teled very hard
to got it Dolly ™' naked her mother. who
never Hked (o show her litle daughter
how to do anything untll ahe had trisd
her hest to get 1t

There was n long slience, but when
Dolly apoke she wsald looking much
mshamed:  “"Well, mother, | don’t know
what to answer yout on that 1 tried
the rirst day. oul when | saw | didn't

suceped | Adin't care to try axain.’

“1 am surprised,” answersd her mother
“1 thoustht sou would alweys remember
the Httie saying that 1 taught you when

you were wmall, Try, try again’ o
“1 will begin right away to do what
you sny snld Dolly. and she went right

Hhe
tried and tried and at Iast she got It
W lien she came to school the next morn-

Ing whe found that ahe was the anly one
r {hres

The Lazy Boy.‘
J 0 Years,

wmm?-nlm}i\'t‘_d:{‘]:h ‘f.?ﬂ.‘ Blde
Ones there was # lttle boy who Was
vary lazy, whose name WK John. He
would siways ory out in the early morn-
Ing., “Mamma, what time it in?" L
thme to get up,'” =ald his mamma. He
alwayn took a long time to get up out
of bod and when at lest he got ready
for school he wald to his mamma, “Do
you think 1 whall be Inte for school T

By Went

vyen, John, you surely will be late L
“rall me the time. mamma,” sald he
“John," sald him mamma, “‘You cAn wee

the clock asx well as 1 can. John, You
are & very lamy boy. you are often Inte
for school; just think of the thmes you

have beon late thisn month. You must
remember how fast the time filen. Tt 18
too lnte now to go to school,” sald his

mAmmA,. %0 you can take your pleture
book and look at the pletures in it, bat
you must be sure you get up early to-
morrow morning and be in time for
school.” 8o Jobin pluyed with his pleturs
book and looked often at the pletures
he Jiked the best, which was & wngon
drawn by a gout and whioh had a littles
girl with her doll and eat with her In
the wagon. It was a long time before
John got over his lazy ways. but at last
he dld and now he In at school In timo
and In ap early an anyone,

A Story of an Organ.
By Donnld Humen, Aged § Yeurs, Water.
loo, Neb,

Iama tree. | was cut down and taken
to the mill and made into lumbsr, amnd &
man took me and mude me Into an or-
gan, and there were soime Xeys put n
me and 1 was taken to a store, and a
woman came In and bought me and puot

me In & wagon and took me home, aPd | have bheen eany.
she kept me for fourteen years and then | ghould not remain & secrel
1 was shipped to & new home and the¥ | cational

played on me some tunes

YOUNG HEIRESS LIVES HIGH

American fiirl Given Thounsands to
Maintaln Esiahlishment.of a
Princess,

A ldyenr-old American girl ls now iv-
ing In London with her mother and aunt.
Her tather left her not quite §1,900,000 in
trust, from which the income is about
$%.000 & year. The annual cost of ‘un-
ning this London houke Is about 30,000
Not long ago an Interesting question
came up—how much of the income should
be allowed this ohlld's guardian, who
happens in this cass to be alno her
mother, for the child's expennes, such as
board, lodging, clothes, sducation and »o
on? A réferee, to whom this question
was submitted. made up hin mind that
20,000 Y year would be about right and

fintxh mrl
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that a child should pay & third of the
pxpenses of the London houwss, whieh ia
maintained chisfly for her benefit. A
supremea court judge has approved the
rt.

"’l": the courss of his report the referee
makes & tantalising disclosure. Thin 16-
yoar-old ehild, he says, “has the benelil,
not to be estimated In money, of a ro.
tined home and the counsels of & ~ee
and devoted mother, who has nuecesdead
in Keeping her daughter unapolied by
luxury and simple and unseifinh In
character.” ‘There Is no reason, 8o fal
AR wo know, for dlsputing the Kecuraey
of this statement. Accepting it without
qualification we find partly revealed a
mother whosa methods desarve to be
mors widely known. She and her davigh-
tor and her daughter's aunt are living in
a fashionable part of London, & olty in
whieh respect for wealth in sald to be in-
cronning, The housskeeping pXPO1 PN
come to $80,000 a year. The 16-year-old
mirl's personal expenses coine to $10,000
more. The aunt's and mother's peramul
expenses are not given by the referee,
but we ean steer clear of exaggeration
by setting them down st 10,00 apiecs or
half the ehild's, Thus we reach A total
of §60,000 x year for three persons, one of
whom s aged 16

In apite of these clroumstanoces, not
wholly favorable to the preservation of
an Immaculate aimplicity, the mother
“has sucgeeded in keeping her dmughter

unspolled by luxury and simple and un-
selfiah In character.” The task cannol
The mother's secrel

Her edu-
methods deserve study. We
could all learn something from them,

“Phis is the day we celebrate.”

Yonr Name and Addeess Béhool,
1904 .Birdie Abrahams, 1918 North 26th Bt. ... cvevvve0s...long
1406, .. SBamuel Abramo, 1227 South 13th 8t. .. ..o vaus « s o4 s PRilc
1889, ., ...Laurence Allen, 1427 North 234 St...... vesensens s Kellom
1908 Willlam Atherton, 2918 North 224 Bt... .. ... «+ o+« LOthrop
1904 Clarence Bastian, 422 Cedar 8t .. ... 0000 e it Traln
| 18058 Bverett Baumwort, 8412 Evans 8t........ Howard Kennedy
1002 . Rugsell Becker, 4101 Dodge 8t. . ... oueiuivnus Baunders
1601 tlertrude ¥. Berndes, 1031 North 34th 8t..... « oo« Franklin
1907 Dave Bernsteln, 2627 Cuming Bt. ... . ccovvan ...« Webster
1007 Tillle Bernstein, 2627 Cuming 8L, ... .. . i . Webster
1808 David Bialac, 2608 Patrick Ave............ St T4 b Jdong
1K09 .Willle Bloom, 3341 Fowler Ave....... v« Monmouth Park
1906, . .Helon Brizse, 3317 Dewey Ave. ... ccevavannnrssns Farnam
10075, , Harry Costello, 38324 Myrtle Ave. .. .. coovuiinesas Franklin
1800 .Margaret K. Curtis, 4240 Burdetie 8t...... .o+ Clifton MU
1008 Louise Jean Danlels, 2814 North 18th Ave............Laks
1004, .....Grece M. Franz, 2612 Beward 8t.......... T R TR Long
1888, ., ... Walter Gllbert, 1316 Hickory Bt....... ora o 4l R Comenlus
1903 .Mary Golden e dhia s satey IR PAR
1900 Kenneth Kirkland, 2024 Webster 8t..... c000.:,..Kellom
1806, . ... . Bernard Lintzman, 1108 North 17th 8t............Kellom
1806, .....Elsle McLean, 419 South 18th Bt......... L= Central
1008, ..., Annn Mares, 1418 South 18th Bt. .. ..c.ecvesses .. Comenius
IRPRL cn b Jacob Melcher, 1902 Bouth 4th 8t. .....secesnsssq..Traln
1900, . Frod W. Merrill, 2606 South 324 8t........ .-, . Windsor
1007 viivaiie Mamle Monson, 1737 South 11th Bt. . ... .:scsss... . Lincoln
1908 ., 0v s Ellzabeth Nevijel, 2367 South 28th 8t........ss. .. Dupont
» | [ Edith Okerbloom, 4636 Beward Bt. .. .. wesnsess s Walnut Hill
1908 . onue Gunnal B. Olsen, 2845 Castellar 8t......v00 0000« Windsor
108, s Esther Peterson, 4701 North 10th Bt.......e00vvnn Saratoga
180T co viv e Wesley Poff, 3630 Soward Bt. .. ..ovivvvevnnrann . Franklin
1908, ... .- Andrey Rapp, 620 Bouth 24th Bb. ... v asvavnnsrrres Mason
1001, Clara Rolen, Pacifte BU...... cis0es Bl e e v e ey e TRRLDG
TR e uans Ivy Stubbendorf, 1330 Bouth 10th Bt.......cvvavass . Pacific
1902......Claude Preston Worley, 2801 Woolworth Ave,.........Park
1906 ......Davy Zeldman, 707 North Tt B, ... v e R RN g
19008 eenis Harold Zuerefel, 2065 North 1Bth Bt............... .Laka

huntled half an hard
for u second chance

Bome women are easily pleased—judging
by the hushands they select.

It {t wasn't for suckers the fAnancial
aharks would soon starve to death,
Honesaty s & sort of & boomerang, with
A delightful haMt of coming home to
roont.

Instend of taking advantage of thelr
opportunities some men take advantage
?j‘ other psople's necomnition —Chicago

BWH.

ar A widow does

aven those among us who do not ununily
spend $30000 a year In maintaining &
house for thres personn —Neow York
Globe.

Frointed Parmgraphs.

A crank who makes & success
‘?\12:;'- tm!hllln“ platonie about & man’s
lo\“l?o:::nhm::}ofk hluod without belng

) d of ooke
.c;l‘::y : ::nm rtao weolghs his words

orooked scales
u.l? u'::u for a pretiy girl to manage
a husband during the oourtahip.

What some af our youths need In more
sducation &nd less experience.

The wife of a shiftless mnn umura
him on the ground that he means well,

What a woman doesn’t know about u
nelghbor Is just what she wants to find
ut.
e\"hra you feal llke eomlling & man a
liny g0 to the telsphong and than change

mind,
“:\ul:x bachelor could land & wife If he

n =

Soap. Dry,
Ointment, and
or old loose gloves during the night.

A whole bottle of medicine
in one dose won't cure you

Why does the doctor tell you *‘to
take a teaspoonful every two hours’’
instead of the whole bottle
gulp? Simply because it takes time to
produce changes
in the human
body.

It likewise
takes
produce

The Omaha Bee

goes to the homes and
enables you to go thers
too, every day.

on
minds.

Time is one of the necessary things
in advertizing. You advertise today
not only for tomorrow, but more par-
everyhody

ticularly to make

ahout you and your goods
are loecated and how you do business
Bunilding up a line of customers is a

slow process,

Advertising doesn’t

It’s continuous advertising that pays

work
fuke doctor elaims his “‘eure-all'’ will,
but as the real physician’s slow, pa-
tient *‘teaspoonful every two hours.”

as certain as
If you repea
ness to news
day for a lon

at one

every reader
time to

effects
peoples’

Advertising is sure,
laws that govern the human mind are

Every reader of The
where certain Omaha stores are, what
kind and class of goods they keep and

because the

the laws of gravitation.
t facts about your busi-
paper readers day after
g period, those facts are

bound to become a part of practically

's common knowledge.
Bee knowa

a good deal about the men behind the

know
where you

THEY ARE

YEAR.

goods—whether they have ever been
inside the store or not.

What stores are these? ABSO.
LUTELY WITHOUT EXOCEPTION

THE STORES THAT

ADVERTISE IN THE BEE DAY
AFTER DAY AND YEAR AFTER

Regular—patient and persistent ad-

vertising is t
BUCCeSS,
have been

as the

You—Mr,

he sure road to business
Merchant—whao
timid —or doubtful—or

careless—why not start now —Today?

KeepYourflands
Soft and White

Own Page ,



