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summer,
gardens this spring?

T
T

thelr gardens are.

new king and queen.

HE spring s here and now Is the time of the year when gardens
are made ready for the pretty flowers, which bloom later in th

I wonder how many Busy Bees have started thel
If you have never had a garden you
do not know just what fun it Is to plant the little seads an

then watch them to ses just what kind of plants they will grow to be
Not only {8 it nlce to see the flowers grow, but is Is a real joy to go ou!
to your very own garden and plck up a bunch of radishes, Jettuce and little
gZreen onlons and bring them in and bhgve them for supper,
these gardens nead a ltlle care each day, for the weeds must be kept out
as they will crowd out the plants which are there to grow.
any Busy Bees who slarted their gardens this summer it would ba nice
if they would write and tell just what they had planted, and how. Iarge
A bunch of garden flowers are always nice to have In
the home and these too can be ralsed with just a little care.
Busy Bees taken trips into the woode for violets? It is a little bit too early
to look for them yat, but within & week or two these little friends will
be showing thelr small blue faces from out of thalr wintsr hiding places
The Busy Bees have a few more days to send In theolr votes for thelr

To be sure

If there are

Have any

Little Stories by Little Folk

(First Prize.)

The Teacher's Choice,

By James Wengert. BRlus Bide.
ton, Ia.

T don't mee why teacher chose Ruth

Maple-

Moore to play the plano for our drille, |

yout'

“No,” Kitty shook her head thought-
fully, “I can’t mee why she did.”
mald, puckering her forehead. Ruth don't
play nearly so well as Mae Smith or Nall
Allen. "Well of, course, they ara a good
deal older than she 18, sald Grace hur-
rledly “"You wouldn't expect her to
piny so0 well” ""No' agreed Kittla,
“Ruth keeps good time but she does not
know nearly so many preity plecea hs
the other girln. Mae plays a good many
beautilu]l marches.” *“Yes, T know," sald
Grace, "but I can't sea why teacher
choss Ruth to play the piano.. Then
there is little Carollne Peck to lwad the
drfll. T think Mae Smith should have
played the plano and Nell Allen lead the
drflle,” sald Kittle. But here tha conver-
satloni broke up and the lttle giris went
to their homes. About three wesks later
when the clagsea wore studying thelr les-
sons quietly, Nall Allen ralsed lier head
from her book and gave n prolonged
sniff. At the sound all the children
ralsad their heads and soon sniffs were
heard all over the room, Soon the
tencher ralwed her head and went to the
floor, a puff of smoke greeted the opan-
Ing. she closed It quickly and went haak
to her pupils. Bhe rafsed her pencil tor
the drlll and Ruth cnme quickly and
started out on a slmple march. Tho
ohildren arose and started towards the
door. As lttle Cuaroline Peck passed
through the door the teacher leansd over
and whispered to her, “Are you afrald
Caroline™ “No, ma’am,” sald Caroline
fuletly. Just then the children from the
lowar hall were heard rushing out doors.
This was too much for some of the chil-
dren and half a dozen of them, led hy
Mae Smith and Nell Allen, broke out of
line and started running down stairs,
“Mae, Nell, stop whers you are,” called
the teacher catching hold &f Nell. *T
won't! I won't!" screamed Nell and
twisting herself free, ahe rushed down
stalrs folowed by Mas and a few olhers,
Just then Ruth started “Tramp! Tramp!”
and the remaining children fell Ints line
and led by Carollne they marched down
stalrs and out of the bullding singing
lustily. Awm the last childran flled out of
the room the teacher turped. Ehe
conld seartely see Ruth becauss of the
smoke. “Come, dearle,” she called. Ruth
Played the Inst of the straln then came
quickly across the room. The teacher
took her hand and they hurried after the
others. Whan they came out of the
bullding Ruth saw Caroline standing
alone and she hurrled moross the lawn
and started home with her. As they
nenred the pavement a gentle arm wstole
around them and the teacher sald, kiss-
ing first ona and then the other. “I
knew you wers brave enough to do IL*

P. 8.=Try very hard to beat ths Reds.

(Seotnd Priss.)
The Violets,

By Bernard Alken, Aged D Years, 2108
uth Ninth Street, Omaha. Red Sida
Once upon n time there were pome vio-
lets, bul they were asleep in the dark
earth. The sun told the violets that May
day was coming moon and the children
wanted all the flowers they could get. He
niwo sajd that he would send his warm

rays down on them to help them grow,

The radn sald It would help them by
watering them. BSBo the wviolets thought,
“We will grow."

The sun warmed them and the rain
wittered them, Many vielets came up and
with thom came green lenves

Bye and hyo children came. One of
them saw the violets and peld, "“Thesa
are just what I wanted.' The ehildren
Enthered many flowers and took them
home, They had pretty boskets and they
fliled them with flowers, That night after
supper they put the baskets at different
doars, rang the door bell and ran.

The violets were put at a Uitle girl's
door, She heard the bell and went Lo get
them. Bhe kept them as long as she could,
but they soon withered and died The
violats were satlafled, for they had done
thelr duty.

P E—~I am g new Busy Bee and I want
to Join the Red sSide.

—_—

= {Honorable Meantion.)

A Passion Flower,

Verna Clark, Agod 10 Years, Genoa,
ED,

I am a flower of the gonus Passeflora.
1 am pure and very white, A crose can
be seen In me If I am looked at closely
Many girls and boys love me. One duay
whan 1 was in a beautiful garden besids
thie rore a small child came past. Linger-
ing ut the gale, she looked to see If any
one saw her, and with ber rosy bund
coversd with dimples ahe pleked me and
kiso my friend, n white rose. Home she
went und put me In o glass of (resh
water. The houss was old and one more
wind could have ahaken it down. One
two., Lthree days went pasi. No one gave
meo frosh water., Four days had gone. 1
had freah water then and an the seyenth
day | was taken to & large white house
It was a church. A large man prayed
and sang. On the wuy home I withered
petal by petlal fell, then my stem, but m)
hesit was kept salely 'n & book, the boly
Bible, and there [ Lk still and 1 may le
forever. i

By

Fourth of July.
By Annie Kuhnk, Aged 10 Years, Ken-
nard, Neb,

It was & wesk before the Fourth and
Ralph wnd Arthur, whoe were frienda
were talking about what they were goltg
to do the Fourth, Ralp sald, I have a
dullur; | am golng to get some flreorsck.
orw, loe cream und lemooade, and if 1

sha |

RULES FOR YOUN? WRITERS

1. Write plainly om one sids of
Paper only and nnmber ths
vages.
L Use and ink mot pencil.

anfl pointed articles
Fiven prefersnoe. Do not

wiil o

u‘o. over 250 words,
ol;l.r;mhuol. it
rite your name and ad-
m-.;wmud.ﬂum
And second prises of

will be given for the best two oone
tributions to this page each week.
Addresa all communications to

sea anything else 1 want I'll get it, too.”

Arthur sald, T juost have B0 cents, hut
I'm golng to get me some flrecrackers,
lee pream and lemonnde and I am golng
to run a race with the boya"

Then Ralph sald, “Oh! I am, too;
never thought of that.”

“"How old are you?' inguired Arthur.
“I am 18"

“How old are you? I am 18 too.”

"Well, we are old enough to run,” sald

I

Arthur., ""Sa you try to win first. prize
and I'll try for second prize.”” The prizes
wore §5 and 0. Ralph said, “If T get

first prize I'll treat all the girla there."

Arthur sald, “If I get second prize I'l}
trent half of the girls there."

“All right," mald both boys, “Let us
try, and we will practice every day.'”
Ho I think the boys won, as “Praoctice
muke perfect.™

Charlie.
By Helen Hanrahan, Aged 13 Years, 377
Plerce Streat, R’

When Charley was 8 years old his
father gave him a nlce fishing lne for
hils birthday.

He had often wished for one and at last
he got one

Tha first day It was nice Charles went
fishing.

“He sure to bring home a nice mess of |

fish.” said his father.

“Ob, yes, papa,™ sald Charley. And
with his pole over his shoulder he started
out.

What fun 1t was! First ha dug some
worms for bait; then he balted his hook
nicely; then he stood on the little piat-
form which was bullt for the fishermen
und threw out his line.

For a long time the palnted cork floated
about on the top of the water. But after
& while It tipped to one side and went
under,

“Hurrah,"” sald Charley, and he pulled
the line with a jerk; but the balt was
gons and there was no fish.

“Never mind," sald he. “I'll cateh him
the next time,” and the noxt time he did.
It was the first fish he ever caught.

After that he caught many flgh, but ha
never had as good a time as he dld when
he tried one wWhole afternoon and only
caught one fish,

—_— ]

My Pony,
By Chester Witte, Aged 10 Years, Ben-
son, Neb. Ted Blde.

I have a lNttle Shetland pony. His name
It Fleotfoot. Wae huve lots of fun with
him. We hiteh him up to the little buggy.
I often tuke my lttle friends oul for a
ride on Sunday afternoons. We don't
work him, for he is 100 small. We leave
him run sround In the pasture when we
are not driving him.

This Is my first letter and hops to see
it in print. I would like to join the Red
Side.

My Pet Kitten.

By Mabel Witte, Aged 1t Yoars, Hepson,
Neb., Blue 8Side.

One Bunduy afternoon | was walking
in the woods. galhering preity fNowers
here and there, when all of a sudden I
heard o cat orying not fur from where I
wus, | went In the direction from whers
the sound came from and found a gaunt-
looking, half-starved kitten. 1 felt so
sarry for the poor lttle thing that 1
took it up and carried It home with me
and fed It some warm milk, I kept It
and it grew to be & beautiful white cat.
When I found it It was & airty color. It
is a great pet of mine now and I have
taught him mapy funny Hitle tricks. I
named him Buss. T would ke to Joln
the Hiue Bide. Your new junior.

THE OM.

Absut there good luck and what they had
wnd

A fow minutes later the two men went
back towards the direction from which
they oame from.

Kdna had by this time mads up het
mind fto go back home, so she started
towards the lake, but when she got there
her bomt was gone. The twa men had
tukeen 1t and they were now out of sight
OF coursg, thera was nothing to be done.
and Edna had to stay over night out
nide.

The next day the whale town was in
seareh for Ednoa. and the parents had
hunted all night for her. In the after-
nool she saw & boat coming, wsalling
town the Inke. and to the great rellef
of Fdna, it was her parentis.

They oulekly took her home, for aha
Wi nearly starved to death. Ever after
that. Bdnn would only be to gilsd to
wash the dishes every night without
thinking of running away.

Robert's Story.
By Alice Mahoney, 48 Chicago Street,
Omaha
"Mother.,” sald Robert, "I want to tell

You a story about a little boy.'

“1 would be giad to hear it." sald his
mother

"His pume s Robert, the same 88
mine, but It only happens ta bea the
same. Of course, this atory s about an-
other hoy."

“Cortadnly,”” sald his mothar,

“Well, once this boy was afrald te go
upsatidirs mlone In the dark, That's ke
me." sald Robert

"His mother sald, 'My boy, If you go

upstalrs In the dark three times I will
glve you & raward' "
“"How Interosting,' said his mother

Tid e do iti*

"Yen" sald Roboit; “at least he's been
up twice already. His mother sald she
would surely give him a reward of some
kind."”

“How many times have you besn up-
stalrs  alone?’ pald Robert's mother,

“Twiea," sald Robert

YIf you will go upstairs alons tonight
I will make the story come trues and
give you a reward. I will take you
downtown and you can choose any new
toy that you want''

“Oh, joy!" replied Robert.
giad I told you the story.”

After Robert had besn upstairs alone
three times he was never afrald o po
ngain,

“1 am wmo

The Blue Bird.

By Plorence Pursell, Aged 10 Years, 504
ebater Avenue, Omaba.

Once there was a bird and It was
named Blue Bird and was mo happy it
would sing a nice mong and went fiying
away. The bird saw & mall box and put
some straw in It, and it lald some sggs.
How many egwgm d0 you think It lald?
It lid two eggm. And I looked fh it and
there wis two eggs and the bird was
Rone. Someone got up there and broke
one egy and there was one left. And the
bird never left any more.

The Day Hﬂdra—l;layed Hookey,

By Alta Dickover, “ﬁ'ﬂ 13 Years, Atkin.
son, Neb..

Mildred was a little girl of about 10
yoars old. She had heen going to school
very regularly all through the winter, but
now when spring was here and it was
geiting so warm, she began to dlsifke
golng to sohool

One bright, warm afternoon, a few
of the pupils suggested, she play hookey
with them that afterncon and go for n
nice walk. This sounded very fine to
Mildred. All morning she was thinking
of the fun they would have
In the afternocon she was with the rest
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AN OMAHA BUSY BEE WHO LIKES
THE PAGE.
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BERNARD ATKIN.

of the chlldren on thelr walk., Thoy had
each taken o litle lunch salong, which
bad been arrmnged and bought on the

WAY.

They came to & shady lane and It was
there they ate their lunch. After a little
piay they went back home. It was early
and before school was out Mildred's
mother was much alarmed to ses her
so sarly; ahe thought her little daughter
was ek

“Well,” began Mra
you home o sarly?”

“Aln't school out yet?" asked Milldred,
beginning to tremble

“It's only half past thres, how did you
koL here no early ™

Mildred was so frightened that she be-
gan to ory. She then told her mother
what she and her schoolmates had done
He mother took her in her room, put her
to bad and thers she slept until morning.

In the morning, Mrs, White took Mil-
dred to school. She had to go and tell
the professor all about i, but never to
thin day dld she play hookey again.

Snow White
By Walter Paul Pattee, Aged 12 Years,
Avoeoa, In. Hed Bide.

Onoce there was & little glrl and her
pame was Bnow White. One day she
went in the woods and she got lost and
gha rao and ran. At last she ocame to
& Httle house and she stayed there. When
the dwarfs c¢ame home they found her
in the bed asleep. They A4 not wake
her up, and the next morning they told
aer that If she would stay with them
they would give her anything that she
would like to have.

John's Kindness,

By Marle Neville, Aged 11 Teurs, 5728
Jones Street, Omuaha,

John was walking to the store one
day when he saw & boy golng througnh
B tunnel out west. The boy wns driving
In the deserl. He was whipping his
horse as hard ws he could, John went
up to him and sald, “Doe yoa not ses it
Is dark In here and the horee fannot see

White, "'why are

where to go?! Let him go slowly and

Soul Escaped .Its Bonds

The words were the oratorieal ollmax in
one of the most remarkable addresses
that\an American or any other audience
has ever been privileged to hear. They
were spoken by Miss Helen Keller In her
first address before a New York City
audience, In the Forty-elghth Street the-
ater, Sunday night, March 30, Some of
the speaker's previous words had not been
eanily understood by her hearsrs, though
thelr attentlon was almost palofully alert
to catch overy syllable that fell from
the speaker's lips; but these words rang
out with a clearness that made them un-
derstood by the remotent listener. There
was an unmistakable note of triumph in
them; and the realization of the years of
patient strugmie that their utterance had
cost brought tears to many eyes,

It was In Lhe answering of questions,
however, at the conclusiop of the ad-
dress, that the most dramatle incidents
of the evening occurred, Mips Keller, re-
moving one of her gloves, placed the
fingers of her right hand on her teach-
er's face—the lttle tinger on the throat,
the other fingers on ihe lips, and the
thumb on the side of the nose

In thus interpreting speech, Mra Macy
explained, har puptl had o slight advan.
taga over the seslng deaf who interpret
spesch by lp reading—which, she saild,
“In to A conslderable extent gussswork,

*TI was deaf, and I hsar; 1 was blind, |
(and I ses: T was dumb, and I speak.”

can play on the harp and even on the
organ. Is this true?"”

With her lluminating smile the answer
cume, “If 1T oan play on an organ, It must
be & hand organ.’”

“Is your sense of touch abnormally
kean?' was another question.

“It Is the same as yours, but It has
been Mwm mors thoroughly.”

“How about the senss of taste?"

With another laugh came the answer,
T ke good things to eat.”

Bomenne asked, Do you practice men-
tal henling?"' There was here u momont's
confusion between the words “feseling™
and “healing,’” but when "healing’” was
finally underatood the reply came Hke &
flaah:

“I'm no dootor!™

The jloy of learing thin part of Miss
Keller's tulk was that it gave one the
sense of listening to a bright, happy,
normal girl, who loved her frionds, her
home, her work in lfe and her hooks

APRIL, 27,
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then wWhen you get through vou can whip
him If necessars

The boy looked at John staringiv Al
l;pnt John sain I Aon't mee mny need I
whipping a horse, anyway."

‘Wall, 1 do'" replivd the Impuodent oy

B0 ho wont on dolng It through the tun
nel AR they wore fding through the
boy felt twe or three hard bumps, but
thought nothing of |t

When they got out of the tunpe] the
oy maw the horse wan badly  Lrolsed
John then snld, Lok at youir horse

The boy sald, 1 don't care

“Well," mald John, "may 1 hve the
horae?"
“Yeu" sald the boy

John took the horse and treated It with
kKindness and care They miny
prises In horse races and different thingn
John sald It pald very well to be Kind

wan

New Busy Bee,
I want to Join the Busy Bees

Gindye Eagleton Aged 11 Years
eatur, Noh April 16, 12

I will send you a story.

Once upon a inge there wag a dog
he found a plece of ment., He wun crows-
ing w bridge on hin way hame and
saw In the water another dog with
plece of meat. He wanted i and grabbad
for 1t and lost his meat by being grecds

I
nrd

Our Kitchen Party.
Mury Davis. Aged 11 Yoprn
Neb.  Red 8Side.

Last Wednesdny evening Eva Sprague,
Helen Miller, Bernica Ashburn, Kolk
Pember aml Miss Amlok (ny  schond
temcher) came over to iy house after
surhonl,

They put oti thelr aprons snd started
to work. Carrle Lamps, our hired girl,
holped us and we got supper which was
componed of deviled ecgge, fruit salad,
esculloped potatoes, ton, minoced ham,
biscults and honey and for dessert we
had sliced pinenpples and cake, and lota
of other things,

After wo got through oooking Mins
Amick took k flash lght of ue. Then we
went to the parlor and played the plano
and sang. Then Carrfe called us and
suld supper was ready and we went Into
the dining room and ate our suppsr. After
Eupper we went upstaira In my room and
held & spedial meting of . & B (our
elub).

Then they wont downsialrs and whshed
and wiped the dishes. When we Eot
through with them we had some eandy
and then they went home.

It was wel and snowy the next day and
Eoln didn't come to schosl, Wa teased
her and mald she had saten (oo much
and had gotten sick and had to stay at
home,

By Gibbon,

A Penny.
By Lester Anderson, A f Years, 656
Bouth Thirty-fourt a‘::« Ol':l.lhl,

Blue Side.

Oncg T was o penny and [ belonged to
an old lady, Then the old ludy gnve me
to her sawoet Uttle girl. 1 plways lked
to be In her hands, because she was so
gontle. One day she gave me to a more-
keeper for a stick of candy.

In the afterncon a traveling man came
in and bought & plpe. The traveling man
wanted to change some blg money. 1
wns a plece of small change.

Then be happened to drop me Into his
sultcase. One day he got om & train
and 1 had not been taken out of the sult.
case yo. Then when the traln started
to go I started to jump up and down.
Just when I started to go down about
tha second time I happensd to drop in
hin pocket.

One Aay as he was putting a shirt on
that 1T was In I dropped out. A few days
after a lttle girl found me, and as she
was playing In the yard she happened
to lose me In & street gutter and I waas
never owned aguin, and that was the snd
of my life.

FRATTLE OF THE YOUNGSTERS,

Barber—Well, young man, haw would
you lke to have your hair cut?

Young Man—Oh, ke papa's, with a
hole on the top.

“You must not eat any more tonight,

Their

he |
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18980 .44, Helen Margaret Craowford, 2110 Lake 8t. .. .Howard Kennedy
18003......Ceorge Eselin, 2020 Lake Bt.......ceesinsinseeis.. lanke
I 1901...,..Paul Graff, 917 North 25th AVe.....ceensesss0004.Kollom
100l .. ... Etta Grosaman, 1417 North 17th 8t.....cc0:s:5:0+.Kellom
| 1808 a4y John Halgren, 2008 Atwood Ave........vssessess:.Vinton
L1008, oo s Hurold Herrick, 580 South 26th Ave......ceveevFarnam
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1806, .....0dith Badler, 3616 Lafayette Ave.....cceiesssseFranklin
1908, .....Morence Seward, 3260 North 10th Bt..eessescssnsssLake
1906,.....Mary C. Smith, 4002 North 26th 8t.........s,.Druid HiNl
1890...,..0dith Weberg, 2214 North 26th Bt. . ceveivisvnies.Long

1900. .

.ee.drene La Vern Winter, 3343 Boyd Bt.....

.Monmouth Park

Willie.”" sl hip mother, "Don’t you
konw you can't slesp on a full stomaoch?

“That's all right, mamma.' replled the
youngster, 1 van slesp on my baek,

Little Margle was very fond of pan-
cnkes, One morning she was told that
she could not have any, an thers was no
sour milk in the house, J

O, dear,’”” ahe exclaimed, 1 wiah
we couid hmy-p IwWo cows—a sour one and
W awest one.’

Little Mary was on a vislt to her
randpa. On Snnau? he took her wl‘ll
im to churoh 'ing & reiative up 1o
the gnllery she whispered to him, Oh
grandps, look up. Thers's suntle altting
on o shelt"

ed five)l=1 saw an old woman

e (
todny, mother, th a falne nosa,
D{lzlhor—l{ow do you Know it was
false

dear?
Hliu!n-::l didn't show any nigns of
Waar.

A brllhl.uéll!h girl, aged &
brother, aged & wers spendin
with thsir aunt, hen
the aunt asked them how
thelr pravers. The little boy

d her
the night
came

- I say them to
3:0“:“::‘:‘ .omsur{m to the sri of the
b-d,.; "hAna ho: [ \‘l’t g?u. 1 h'lrl.

the aun say

:nr“; 1 pleep with dldd:.“

“Hay, mother,” asked Hdgar, 'when 1
grow up I'll be & man, oIy

- my boy," answ the mother
“but if you want to be & man you must

ba very Industrious st school, and learn
how to behave yourself, You must not

b lumy.

" u:; mothar?' asked the little bhoy.
“Do the lary boys turn out to be women
when they grow upt™

Tenchor—Now, Tommy, what change
takes plaoe whon waiel' freescs
Small Tommy—A change in price.

| "ynw. Tommy," sadd the teacher, “what
o dusr

“Dust,’" replled the Uitle fellow, "ia
mud with the juloe squeezed out’

was Job a dootor?’
"IT'(ll;t tllntl1 !‘}muw ol'."h .
ot mn w o people have muc!
sy ahout uf- patients of Job‘.'ﬂ’

o

As to her books, one question brought
out her Interest In current literaturs, |

The Spectator bogan by saying that the
cllmax of Helen Keller's addreas was |||:
the words clted In the first of these para-
graphs, But on reflection he thinks that
the real climax of the ocoasion wWas when
a hearor asked, “Do you know when we
applaud?™ Pupll and teachar came ta the
tootlights, where there was no floor coy-
aring to Interfare with the vibrations, and
Miss Keller's face nestimed an Intent ex-

for the lip reader cannot get the guttural
sounds or the nasal tones.”" an Miss Koller
ean by the touch method The guestions
asked by the audience were repested by

Edpa's Punishment, |
By Laura Glantz, Aged 12 Years, 1220 \"
V Sireet, Lincoln, Neb. Blue Side. !
Edna had to work very hard. She had |
to de the dishes svery mornlng, noon apd
oveuing, while her elder brothers and
risters sat in the parior.

Onpe night &5 she was at work, nhel
could hear the merry volges of her play-
mates playing out side. This made her
very angry, and she threw down her dish
cloth and went 1o the back Adoor. As |
she stood there thinking what to do, she ‘
mude up hier mind to run away.

Bo she went to Lhe lake and got into |
her small row boat and rowed to the |
other sido of the lake, When she got |
there she tied up her boat and began
e walk sround.

Finally she came 1o a small shanty
that was vacant. Hhe went Inalde ud]
found msome dry stale bread and nmcl
dirty bacon in & skillet Bhe d4id not
ke the looks of things there o ahe went
out side.

Hhe sat dowa on one mide of the houne, |
thinking what 1o do next; she now wished
she was home egaln, for it began to !
#eb Aurk. Just ss she turusd to the
lake, she saw two fgures coming towards
her. This frightened her very much,
and hber knees began to tremble with
tear, Just a8 they got to the shanty

|

. WOMEN TAKE N
A mmn cannot understand the torture snd suffering many womea endure
I the majoriiy ol men suffored as much paio and endured with

rﬂimq- the weakening sicknesses that most women do, they would ssk for
mmediate sympathy and look for & guick cure.

they went in and she heard them talk

the teacher, and almost Instanutly grasped
by her pupll, who answered them. facing
the audlecs, with quick wit and with an
engaging smile that falrly 1t up her face
as & humorous fancy passed through hoer
brain

One question waas, It is said that you

| that hud esciped ils bonds and was free

progeion while the theater rang with n.p.’
platse for the herolo girl who had strug.
gled to Ught through darkness and who
had valood & message of love and lnl'rdrn-l
tion Lo everyone present. 1

“Yen, 1 know you are applauding: I fesl
i, ware the worda thatl told that her
friends had communicated in return thelr|
love and sympatliy to the Imprisoned soul |

=The Outlouk,

nnoomplainingly .

Muoy women have

5

gn ering woman
was &

one bottle

friend advised me
Emrd.

xos of
rosd to pecovery.
now I am

stomach, liver aad

been saved from ® life of misery and suffering by turning I
to the right remedy—Dr, Pierce’s Favorite Prescription—s remedy whioh is safe
to take because coutaining no narcotics, sleohol or
alterative extract of roots, mede with pure glycerin, snd first
by that famous specialist in the disesses of women—Dr, R, V, P
lavalids' Hotel and Surgical lnstitute of Buffalo, N. Y.

Mus. Lizzix M. Flessux:
#: *I send o testimonial wit

g‘llf”“ from ?:Aol:t mb-l:’ but after takiog
m v
Y i e S 1%, 0

ok i A v sutng from tagale wenkoms wil
Dootor Pisrce's Pleasant Peliets regulste and invigorate

OTICE!

It is an |
given to the public
iercs, of the

injurious ingredients,

of Lincoln, Neb.,, 820 *C* 8t.,
much pleasures so that some
&y know the wrue worth of your romedjes.

Plerce's

Prescription,
% Sbs. ption, which &

fo much fm-~

was ln poor for iive years but

bowels. Sugar-cuated, tiny grasules

incomes.

You can make
your business grow

through the propei use of news-
paper space. The small merchant
may find display space too ex-
pensive, but he always can use the
classified columns of The Bee to
great advantage.
only a few cents a day-and the
results are amazing.

The Bee classified pages

offer you a large circulation

among peoplewith large and small

They reach the people
who buy most willingly.

Use a Bee ad for a while. Phone it to

Tyler 1000

The expense is

UEEP GRAGKS
GOVERED HANDS

And ltching Sores, Started with
Pimples. Dreaded to Put Hand
in Water. Scratched Until Blood
Came. Cured In a Month by Cu-
ticura Soap and Ointment,

R. ¥. D. No. &, No. Orysial Laks, Tl
“I bad » most painful itching right band
from the thumb to the 1t waa

e 2 cracks
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Oltnent. Now I have no more trouble
therd Ju not & scer to bo seens. In &
month my hand was cured by Cutiours

and Olntment.” (Signed) M. Theo
burger, May 98, 1014,

Qutioura Soap 26¢. and Cutiowrs Olntoent
60c, are sold everywhere. Liberal sampie of
each malled free, with 33-p, Skin Book, Ad-
dresa post-card “Cutiours, Dept, T, Bosten.™
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