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HILE the March winds n

The Busy

" ME OMAHA SUNDAY BEE: MARCH 12, 1916,
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re hlowing, our feathered friends who

have been sojourning in the Southland, are plunning the long

flight back to the fami

Har homes they had with ue last year

for they know right well that warm, balmy days follow close

upon the blustery days

Are you on the lookout, Busy Beeid, for the first robin?

of Mardh,
Or 4id you

think you had seen him last Sunday?

*“The Return of the Birde™ In th

our circla. For the best story written by g Buay Bee on thir subject durine |
the coming month, a special prize book will be awarded.

e rubject for the next prize contest in

Send In  your

stories early, Busy Hees, and the prize story will be announced early In

April.
The Busy Bees are reminded th

be original or it will not be published. |
stories, one of the wind und the sun from a little girl in Parwell, Neb,, and

the other “A Poor Old Man' from a

wore copled out of gome book so they found thelr way Into the waste papor |

basket.
Clarence McAuliffe of the Blue

At every story sent {o this page must
This weak, the editor recelved two

girl In Riverdale, Neb, These stories

8ids won the prize book this week.

Walter Preston, jr., of the Red Bide, and Robert Raynolds, of the Blue 8ide,

won Honorable Mentlon,

Little Stories

by Little Folk

(Prize Story.)

Spring is Coming.
By Clarencs MeAuttffs, Aged 12 Years,

I8 Saward Streot, Omaha. Hlue Hide,

{ am very glad the spring |8 coming, for
this ia the timo of the year that the
flowers besin to bloom and the trees 0
have leaves. I also lHke the spring be
causs 1t is the time our national aport-—
base balb-begine. Many other games cin
also be played at this time of {he year
The childrem are capecially glad bocaiss
they know they soon ahall have (helr
long summer vacatiogn. Everyohe begine
to start iife over, It ssemp, when apring
comes. The alr s freah In the morning
and It fa mueh better during the day al
this tUme of the year than In summer. 1|
am sure tha old people an well as the
young are always glad when string Ia
coming. At this tims of the year not
only tha people of the aarth, but every-
thing on the esarth seems to get full of
n‘mu and joy.

(Honorable Mentlon )

The Hole,

Ry Waller Proston
fourth Htreet, b,’nrnl'm Hed Side,

After we got through with the chores
we decided we would go over Lo a creek
abont three miles away and go in swim-

This ereek waa called Thomas croek.
On one aide was & steep bank about fifty
fott high. It had a ledgs about two Teet
above the watsr that wa dove off of.

Thers was a strong current flowing. Tt
was very hard to swim agalnst it. We
wolld go way up atream and float down
with the curreat.

Where wa dove off, the oliff extended
out In the water and formed a deep hole,
Thin was a good place (o dive In hecavas
you would not strike bottem. This place
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| many negro boys always runnibg about,
#o he thought one of them must have

brought me flowets and the bacie he |
thought 1 Mked, Well ohildrven, to make
a long stery short, thin Francle 1 am
rpenliing about I8 sour Grandpa lLaw-

nen, '

Carried the Pork.

By Leonn Walter, Ased 10 Yeurs, Wahoo.
Neln,  Blue Hide

A farmer owned a Inrge dumb-looking

| doi, that was useful

but had never heen taugbt many iricka

| A elty friend owned o gmart Hitls fox-
| tervier that hed beeiy mught camong
other tricks) to earry they meat home

from the meat market. One day the city
friend was explainiag to the ftarmer and
| bragwing about the rmartness of his dog,
and to Mustrate, he called at the ment-
market and gave tha dog n package of
pork chopa to"earry home, The city dog
went ahead with the package of meal,
clossly followed by the farmer's dog. As
the city dog turned (he cornor it jarred
the package looss and a pork chop fell
oul, which the farmer's dog aoulekly
| swallowed, and then kept on following
tho other dog. Boon another chop fell
oul, and by the time the ety dog reached

homs it was carrying the wrapper and I

string, while the dumb couniry dog was
earrying the pork chopn,

George Washington,
o " |-
By Qenee Ereek Nob. *Bins side. ™
Oearge Washington was born Pebruary
2, 179, Just 1M years ago this Feb-
riary, Fhortly aftér hia birth his par-
ents went (o live on the Rappahannock
river. and George spent his early child-
hood there,
He s the greatest man In our his-
tory, and many true sloties ams told
about him. Perhaps the most famous
js about his new red hatohet. We are
told that hia father planted young
chorry troos in his garden, And he al-
ways visited them every day, and ond
dey he saw Lhat ons was badly hacked,
On all Virginia plantations there were

(done . Me. Washington was about to
puniah one of them, when Georgae stop-
ped him. saying, “Father, I eannot tell
A lle; L ald it whth my lttle hatohet.

. Fido's Adventures.
¥ R Y

By el aihe Grate: e
Tido was s 1ttle dog who lived In the
suburbs of New York, He had often
honrd from the tramp dogn whal a good
tiras they had at night and what good
things thay had to éat out of the gurbage
enns. Ho he decided to run away ned
have a good time for himeelf, He van
along an alley umtll he came to & can
where a big dog was just sticking s
nose in.  Fide walked up to 1t and sald,
ool evening, may 1 Have some of your
wuppar T

Hero,
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and how meny branches
l;: whather the twigs aro few or

trees are the hickery, oak and
We can also notios the colpr of
tree. We should jook at these things
think about them, for they suggest
thoughts and feelings for us Bometimen
;hullqulnmdnm and agnin it

B Premont b stad Waw, Poms

Cne day an I was laking care of my
Httle mister 1 heard an awful nolss i the
bBushes. 1 didn't know what It waa, bhut
pretty sodn I saw a big black animal
'ltﬁ{ltﬂ' eyen., He was coming nearer
to May and me, but Jack checked him
by Jumping at his neck and killing the
old wolf. I ran with my sister to the
house and told papa. lie went down mnd

aroting the fnrm‘
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her out and the second aister trisd and
did not beatter, so little Soar Mace wanted
to go. Boe shs weani to pes Team. Tha
sister Invited her in. Soon they heard
footsteps. The sister asked littla Scurface
iIf she could ses Teamn and she sald, *“You™
“Of what then is the cord made of?'
and she . "Why it s the ralnbow.”
Toam was pleased and he sald, “Elder
sister, bathe her face in magio water.'
And all the scars cume off and she mar-
ried Team. 7This Is not a true story.

The Wﬂ;:- Losses.

® rot Crashy, A Yours,
T eriand, Neb. i stde o™

One fine apring day a mother willow
tres was waving bher fine branches wilh
the baby willows on them, and the nesty
north wind came up and Interrupted her
by saying, “"Mra, Willow, some of these
fine sunny days I am geing to blow all
of your children pff.” Poor Mrs. Willow
hung her head ly. "Why do you say
that; my pretiy children have never done
any bharm to any one, why should they
set punished for wo wrong deed of any

king ™
“That's sll right, Mrs. Willow: Jjust
you wall and sco If 1 don't do as T sald
L would,", sald the wind very geuffly,
Mrs. Willow said: “Please do tell me
why you will de such s ridiculous thing
to an Innocent tree.” But the wind was
wona and didn't bhour her pleading wards.
Mra. Willow hadp't done o thing to
butl the wind was cnvious of
her M:: Mren and her happlness and
no he he would dostroy ail of the
Ahe ohildren. And
her YWfe were far diffor
before the wind came,
ping or bLe happy for
rw ohildren and her
and Mr. North Wind came
had promised he would and sald:
Mra. Willow, only about two o |
you and your: ehil- |

g

But In wain He would

smelted. A week aftor he gotl monay for
the gold,

Then the family lived happy tegethar,
and the boys got an education.

If my story is worthy Iiwill soon writs
agnin.

Find Home the Best

By Margarct Crosl T
Y N itheriand, was. BN aide oo™

In March we come to make thé March
smowa and winds blow, Wa are dressed
for this menth with our white caps, 1ikes
the snow, and our yellow pantaloons and

Jackets, with Inrge

‘Alpy legs ars brown, with shoss that
g0 to the pesk at the end, our hats are
the same shape at the peak, only It 1
réd with trinonings
Imphs and girls have short yellow skirta.
We live In the leavings of leaves and
the hollowed trees. Wo can make a fine
homa of any place. This i1s our descrip-
ton, And now 1 will tsll the ,whole
story of one of our Tamilies.

First comes father Imph, Mother Tmph,
Janie Tmph, Jphnnle Imph, and last and
least comen by Tmph. The tinlset s
the best of all.

One day (hey were Invited out for din-
ner, no. Lhay all dreased In thele Dast
flothen and. slarted to Mr. and Mres.
Squirrel’'s fesst. When they got thers
they unwrapped and began to get ready
for the feast. Hul, of courss, dinner
wasn't servod untl evenipg., though the
Jmphs thought they would have dinner
at noon, instead of al evening. So they
walted and walted for the meal, until
st last dinner was served. Now, of
course, Johnnie aud Janle and baby
wers Ured and dlda’'t want much to eal.

The f[irat course was nuts, and to be
pure the poor Isphs could not bite the
hard nuts as the squirreln did, because
they had very sharp teeth and the Impha'
toeth ure very dull. Another thing they
had was called winter salad, They didn't
have tea nor millk nor water and this
wai very hard to sat without things. The
iwo coupses were all they had, then the
Imphs went hone and never wantad to

three
dren to snjoy things." Bhe kept crying
and
Bhe would say, "Oh wind, do spare my |
! always be kind to you

and ho was

skinned the welf and teok the hide to
town. We fed Jack some good meat and
bread for supper. We gol some money
for the fur, but Jack made every bit of
I Jack |8 & good dog and & hero, 1
want to ba on the Red Side,

The Boy and the Frogs,
By Fred Bertram, Aged  Years, South
Hide, Omaha, Red #Side

Once & boy was having great pleasure
in throwing stones at some frogs In a
pond near hipg home, He enjoyed this
aport for an bour &r mote,

An he had besn up the night befors
and was very sleepy. he Iay down under
a large tree wfter & time and wenl to
sloop.

1bon were throwing stones at him, One
stona hit himi on the head., another hit
him on bhis jex. Just me anoiher stone
was coming through the alr he awokas,
Inl\. how glad he wus that he was not
A frog, but u boy. After that he reallsed
how much it hurt the frogs, and decided
not to throw stones st frogs any more

Tale of Indian Maiden.

cumaeh, Ne Blua 8ide
T snjoyed the atory of a girl who Yived
in Munlsing, Mich, because

three alsters. The
amallest nister hiad to do all the work
and the oldest sisters would put her
head i the sshes and scars would come

people. Bo one of the older slsters,
on her beads and went to ses bim
Team. Team's siator

Ha dreamed (hat b was & frog and |

By Merle I.wunno{: Asod ¥ Years, Te |

: Boys Find Gold.
By Rosa Hehnke, Aged 12 Yoarn, Rock-
ville, Neb. Hiue Side,

ponr  family The futher was a gold
| spaker. There were two boys, John and
Charley. The cohildrem could not go o
school, One day ar thely futher had gone
o seek for gold, the boyas went & balf
mile from home o play. Where they
payed were some lurge rocke. John maw
some yellow apols i the rocks. 1le called
his brother, Charley. who sall, ““They
Aare hot gold.” That night. when their
father came home, the boys weni (e
meet him. They told him about the rocks
and they went over W see them, Tha
father sald, “They are gold.”  Then the
father workad hard to dig the rocks loose.
Then be sett the rocks to Desiver 1o be

O, please do,"” but the wind would muy in |
reply. "“Oh, ha, ha, ha, You'll be good to |Pfize for the month and lope to reosive
me, no such a thing. You will do to ms |

nonsenss, You |

o wlelling agaln. Théy went home
hapry and anid at last they saw that

| there was bo place like homa, after all

1 wap glad o think that I got ths

the book sotn. [ lked all the ether

the same as you always do. You maks | slories nlso on IWint.r Sportas.”

e  tired—you talk such
walt. just walt, goodby,”
gone again.

Poar Mra! Willow was sl sadcer than
over and cried and orfed thl sha thous'it
| her hegrt would break, but the erying
did mo good, for as the wind eald h
| came in two days with the west wind for

his helper and began to work. The poor
| bablea dropped to the ground ome by

one until they were all gone and the twao
| winds went away saying: “We won't

hear much of that Mrs. Willaw's oll.

dren and her Rappiness.''

Meanwhile poor Mra, Willow's weeping
was so pitiful that no one coltld express
her madness and her nelghbors were all
sad for her and her poor babwes |ying
on the bare ground, Tt s true Mres Wi
low could never bother the wind asin

For this the winda wero so severely poane
| Ishiedd Lhat to this day wWhen we heapr the
wind howlng he i erying from the pun
| Iahmont

| I recelved my hook and thanks for the
|l..“.'lt‘. 1t |s the best book | ever repd. 1
have It nearly half read now.

Bees Save the Day.
' By Belma Young, Aged 10 Years, Chap-
pell, Neb, Bloe Side,

In the time of the revolutlonary war,
when Chorge Waehtuglon was president,
thay had placed a cump Just outside of
| Phllndelphia. In thin town lved a little
| girl by the name of Grace. He father
and hrother were off to war mnd her
| mother was dead He had kept a great
many bees and now Grace had to take
ears of then, One day ss Grace was In
| the yard she heard a nolse in the weeds
near the house. She and ber dpog went to
sec what was the matler. They saw A
| muan of their own navy. He sald that he

| had been m &py and that he had just

cscaped from a dangerous place. Vs
clothes were ragged and he was Just
| about starved., He told the girl to take
| his horse and tell Washington that the
| other army would attack Monday., Gmee
| got an the horse and rods away as fast
an sha could, Bhe looked down the road

| and she paw o group of men coming afler

{her. She rode faster than ever, but she
| could not ride fast enaugh, for the men
| saw her. Just then she grabbed a stick
| mnd hit each bee hive. The bees all came
lout Im awarme. She threw the stick st
ithe men and the bees stung them o

j when she was about & months old, but |

aha is over with It now
Well, as my letter In geotting long 1
will closa. 1 hope Mr Wasta Paper Bas-
ket Im over In the war sones.
|

l Trip to Lincoln.

By Marion FL Marsh, Aged 7 Years, Route
No. 1, Brownville, Neb. Blua Side.

This is my second letter to The Bes page.
T will tall you about my vacation at
Chrlstmas. We have a weak's vacation
In our school, and my grandma, brother
and I went to Lincoln We started
Monday after Christmans, That night we
| went to see the municipal Christmas
tress—there were two of them. Thay
| it them every night until after New
Yoar, They had beautiful dAecora-
| thons on them. 1 love to go to Lincoln
| becaunss I used to ltve thers, We went to
| mee my aunt, uncle and two cousine. The
amallesat Is 12 years old and the other 1A
Wa stayed thers a week, but it seamed
a protty blg week to ma. It waa the firet
time that my lttls brother rods on a
traln, for he s - only % yearn ol My
mother waa glad to sea us and T was gind
to see her, too, I liks to read ths Busmy
Been' page,
My lottor la getting long o I will alose.
I hope Mr, Waste Pasket v on a trip to
the North Pole,

Auto Trip Muddy.
By Blanche IMall, Aged 0 Years, Hayes
Canter, Neb, Plus Bide

I woyld like to join the Busy Bess. BSo
T will tell you of mamma, papa and my
two sisters and one brothar's trip which
wa took to Omaha last fall in our aute.
‘We had nice roads all the way to Omaha
Wa went to the Omaha Ak-Sar-Ben snd
it rained so hard while we wore there.
We wont to a friend's and had a nice
time while there, and when we started
for homs we traveled In the mud from
| Omaha until we passed Crqte, Neb, 1
guean that |8 over 15 miles. Then the
roands ware good agaln untll wa presnched
home. nud It started to raln again,

I hope my lelter will miss Mr. Waste
Basket. I lHke to reaa the Busy Bees'
lettera very much, *

An Anwmnbih; Acoident,

By Ireno Butheriand, Aread & Yoars, Bim-
wood, Neb. Red Rlde.

One day last summer my aister and T
went Into the orchard to get some applos,
We saw a car come down the hill. My
slstar aaMl to me: "“That car had better
alow up or It will run off the bridge.”
We weres watching It when we saw it hit
the ralling. The man could not stop It in
time to turn. We looked again. We saw
& woman thrown out on the bridge, We
ran to the houss to tell papa. He went
down to the bridge to see If any of them
werd hurt. We all went dowyn to soe It
We all thought {t an awful sight. It
took tha man the whole afterncon to get
tha car ont of the creak. There has been
many other cars run off of that bridge.
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horses. ‘We have a little pot dog
Midget. If my lettor escapes the
basket T will write again.

———

Nine-Year-0ld Soldier.
By Donald Woodard, Agod 0 Years, Ne-
braska Milit Lineo
diifry solical. 5

After T heard you were going to print
my ploture I thought I would writs a
letter, I am & big soldier boy, almost
2 years old. My home {8 at Shenandoah,
Ia, but 1 go to pchoal out hers, I am &
military boy. A boy gets more attention
hers than he does in the public school,
anfl he has a lot more to do, too, That's
what Keeps o fellow out of mischief, and
if & fellow I8 a lazy drone, they make
him work, so after a while he geta out
of the habit of being lnsy. We have ten
teachers and sixty boys and surely do
have & lot of fun.

Poor Sport,
By Marie Thomsen, 1018 Eminet Street,
Omabn. Red Side,

I once had a very heautifyl dog named
Sport. I used to play with him and had
lots of fun. But ane day soms hoys
hit him with a stick with nails fn 1t
Ths dog was wo mad he bit the boy.

The boy went homs. His father called
the doctor. It was not a bad bite, but
ths police sald either shoot the dog or
taks him away.

My father sent Sport away with a
friend that had a farm.

Bport killed so many chickens that they
killed him, That was the end of 8Sport.

Baves Bird's Life,

By Mabel Oeolser, Aged 10 Years, Colum-
bua, Neb. Diye Side,

One day last summer my pisters and
I were playing In the havbarn and 1
aald there I8 something in the hay, so
T wont to look and It was a little bird
almost dead. 1 took It in the house and
gave it gpome crumbs to eat and soine
wWater, then 1 took It and put it In
ita nest,
tlew away. Then It came back to the
neat and stayed there, Well 1 think I
| will close, This 18 a troe story,

Likes Busy Bee Stories.

By Irma Goodell, Avd 10 Y Boaver
Croazing, Ne Red Elde.

I live in a lttle town ealled Beaver
| Crossing. My name la Irma Goodaell, I
would llke to jom the Red Side. 1 read
the Busy Hees' slorics every Sunday. 1
| am In the fourth grade at school and 1
am 10 years old. My teacher's namo Is
| Mins BAith Ogle. 1 Vike her very well, I
| hope Mr. Wastie Basket is on a vislt
| when my story resches you.

Dolly Is Her Pet.

When I put it In the best it

By AN,
(By specinl permission of tha auther,
The Bes will publish ohapters from the

History of Nebraska, by A. K Sheldon,
| from week to week.)

The Grasshoppers

I Grasshoppera were amons the wormt
eneminsg of tha early settlera of Nebraska
They ware not the common green or ywl
low kind which you ses jumping in the

binck-winged “dustry roaders” which
boys chasa down the lansa Thess were
the Rocky mountain grasshoppers, with
slender bodles, Nght gray wings and enor-
motss appetites. Thelr homs was on thas
high plains and among the hills at the
foot of ths great mountains of the west
Here they lived and mised their families
In dry years there were more children
and less food at homa. Then they assem-
bled and flew away In great swarma to
the east and south. They traveled hun-
dreda of milas. Bometimes i alear, warm
moonlight they floaw all night More
often they settied down Iate in the after
noon to rest and fesd, and pursued their
journey on the morrow.

It was a sad day for the settlars where
the grasshoppers lighted. Wight times
between 1857 and 1976 some parts of our
state wera viditad by them, but the great
Frasshopper rald came on July #0, 21 and
3, W4 Buddenly, along ths entire fron-
tar of Nebraska, Kanms Dakota and
Minnasotsa the air waa filled with grase-
hoppars. There were billlons of tham In
the great clouds which darkensd the i
The vibration of their wings fillsd the ear
with a roaring ks =
storm, followed by a deep huah
dropped to the earth and began to
the cropa,
| All the corn yas saten
| Where green flalds stood
| Ing remalned at night stumpe
|stalks swarming with hungry
| struggling for the last bite. Theyr strl
| the garden patohos bare; they gna
'Ereat holes In carpets and
o srve favorits planta
bark of frult tresa were
| followed potatoss and
| sarth. When they had finlshed
lldmg and green crops they
wheat and oats In the shook
grass In ths unplowed flalds
Freen crops escaped them, b
sorghum cana They &4 net
have a swest eyetooth. Everywh
earth was coversd with a gray
struggling, biting grasshoppers. Turksys
and chickens feasted on them; do
pign lsarnied to eat them. It was
drive a team across
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Stories of Nebraska History

flalds today, nor yet the red, yellow and |

BEXRLDON
the gound was covered with their flend
hodian,

Moat of thes pecple on the frontler were
vary poor. It was “hard times” even he-
fore tha grasshoppers camae. There wWas
A greai panio In the land. Many settiors
had nothing to Ilve on during the winter
but thair sod corn and garden. These wire
gons. It lookad llke starvation. Tha fulure
held no hope, for the very soll was rilled
with eggs which would hatch a hundred
times as many grasshoppers the next
spring. Thosa wera tha durkest dayn for
the Neobraska plonesrs, Thelr covered
wagons used to pass with this painted
on the canvas:

“"HATEN OUT BY GRASBHOPPERS
GOING BACK BAST TO LIVE WITAH
WIFES FOLKS™
During ths fall and winter thoss men
brave enough to stay took the teama
and workesd wherever they could met o
job In the older settlements, Bome hunted
game and lived as the Indians did on
dried buffalo meat, trading the rohes
for othar supplies. RNellof funda
™
olothing distrfbuted to thoms not too
proud to apply for them. Thus the dari

wintar of 157476 was llved throtugh

In the spring the settlers sowed (holp
small grain and milllons of young grass-
hoppers hatched to eat It Thess little
foallows could not fly. They oould only
hop short hopa. Bo the settlers made
ditches and drove them In “Windrows of
straw ware laid aocroms the flelda The
young grasshoppers crawled Inta tha
straw to get warm and the settiers ot
it on fire. Bushels of them were caughi
tn wide shallow pans with kerosene In the
bottom which were set low and drawn
scroms the fMelda Nature helped the
settiers. It was a oold miny apring whicn .

woere

work

three years there
and the fear of |
Then the Rock

by thalr farma,
se=mad #o ‘worthless In those enrly
Thome who beld on to their land

mffering, with
firm in the futurs
Bave Dved to see their Iater
generous crops and
ehlldren asking for
Ago are told the atory
when the grasshoppers

iIn the smixth grade. We tetar-tottared
and played games untfl about 4 ¢'clook;
then we had lunch. ¥For lunch we had
sandwiches, pickles, fce cream and
cookles and coffes for the ones that Hked
it Then we went home.

T hope Mr. Waste Easket is out playing
when my letter reaches you.

Rose Seed Blossoms,

By Charlotta Tomlinson, Aged 11 Yearwm,
R. . D, 1 Box 8 Fort Crook
Nebh, Tilue Bide,

The first I remamber I was a little peed,
Very scon T began to sprout and shot up
out of the ground. Ona day n little girl
cams out and satd, “Oh, sister, do come
and pee the little rose bush coming up.”
The little girl who first saw me saild,
“Do mot bupt the little plant.*

I was about im Juno when T bore lots
~f mrotty roses.

Paris Takes Kindly
To the Movie Show,
Trying it in School

(Correspondence of the Associated Press.)

PARIE, Febh, %N.-—-The motion ploture as
& factor in publie education has been the
mubject of inquiry by a parliamentary
comminsion, which has Just publlghed a
report recommending the officlal adoption
of ploture instruction by all government
#chools dnd colleges.

Milltary haspitals have been using
moving flima for the physical re-educa-
tion of disabled war vietims, and one
primary school In Paris has introduced
cinematograph projections In its curric-
ulum. In both cases the results have
been most encouraging.

The report explulns the application of
film education in ita general outilmes. In
primary schools, for exampla, spelling,
| writing, arithmetie, geography, and espe-
| clally history, can be llustrated on the
scroeen with greater vividness than by
the teacher, whoreas in mpre advanced
| schools the study of forelgn languages
can be prefitably supplementad by views
of the couniries where theae tongues pre
spoken, thelr ocustoms and institutiops
In high schools the clnematograph would

piay an even mare important role, espe-
|¢'lnll)‘ In the study of sclence. Chemistry.
botany, blology. mechanics, ete, particu-
IIu-ly in their comparative aspects, lend
themselves maore than any other studies
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| badly that they could not go any farther, | By Welen Peterson, Aged & Years, 57| to film Hiustration. perticularly as it ia

In the Rocky moguntaine once lived n|mo the little girl got to Ceneral Waah- |

| ington In time to save her country, ‘Thia
e miy first story and I hops to Joln the
| Bive side.

| About Little Sister.

By Lueclle Griffin, Ared 10 Years, Bt
Paul, Neb. Hlue Side.

I nmn golng to tell you about my lttle
| baby sister. She will be | year old next
Itlumh;. as she was born March 6 198 It
was an awflul cold night.
the dootor In a selgh, und coming haok
they had many upsels in the snow, but
baby lived throughout if all. She Ly about
the eutest and pretiiestt baby on earth,
»0 1 think. She bad the whooping cough

'

We went after

North Thirty-seventh Street Omaha
tod Bide,

We have a lttle puppy named Dolly,
| Bhe in very cule and does many trioks,
She will st up and shake bhands. When
ahe wants to get I the house ahe aits up
aod barks until we let her in. One day
my sister and [ threw out somsé erumnbs
ta the birda. As poon as we had thrown
them out Dolly ate them

Enjoys Prize Book.

By Mary laoulse Killen, Linooln,
Hlue Side

1 recelved your book saine time age, and

wiah teo thank you for I 1 have read I

and enjoyed It very much I was mlad

my story got Lhe priwv 1 like to wrile

Naoh,

: possible to stop Che fllm st any mément
I'u- na o ewiphasize or relternte Eome
point Publie lectures and palriotie In-
struction are alao, as has been repoalediy
proved,
grapl, The comunission W of the opinion
that the minlstry of public lastruction
should elther create a spiwial source of
production for these fllms. or. with the
help of editors of cinematogreaph Olnus,
establish a repertory of already existing
films which could e ulilizsed for educa
tlonal purposes, and glve orders for cre-
ating #uit the needs of
schoola and colleges The wideaproad
gontinuous demand for such films weuld
amply repay the of production

new ohes 10

vost

graktly alded by the cinemulo- |

Boy Scouts Take
Place of Parlor

have gone to serve the country fand, Ine
cidentally, to earn better wages) as mu-

a solution of the problem soms Ingenlous
housewives hit upon ths {dea of employ=
| Ing boy moouts, with the result that the
practice is becoming popular. The boy
scout walts at table, cleans the aflves”l
and anawers the door. He looks .r.&'
in his uniform and his scout tralning
makes him mn efficlent and eatisfactory
substitute for the parlor mald,

Has Hurt Education

(Correspondence of the Associated Press)
LONDON, Peb, 2.1t 15 absurd to talk
about capturing German trade and mests |
Ing forelgn competition after the was
when so much harm is now done to the
Pritish elementary schools in the name
of publio economy, declared T. Gautrey, '
sccratary of the London Teachers' sssoe,
ciation, in & recent interview.
“"Edueation is belng ralded because 1t
ia 50 oasy to do 1L he said, “but those

future walfare of the emplire, which must
rest first on national efficiency. A sound
clementary education is the base o
which il forms of higher educstion must
ba bwiit, especlally those of the more
practieal character than are now
plled."*

The war savings committos of the Lone
don ecounty council has instructed the
education committes to effect & saving
OF 32,000,000 In the coming flscal year, Y
ginnlng April 1. This slso joouns ths &
itoppages ol all bullding projects, which
in normal times amounts

up=

to at least
$2.500.000, The eounty would thus sate
14,600,000 on education the next school
YORT
Mr. Gautrey says it s pot shown how
|t!||n saving would ald the war, and Inie
plies that It only eases the burden of the
laxpayers

OPEN NOSTRILS! END {
A COLD OR CATARRH $

How To Get Relief When Hesd
Nose are Stuffed Up.

d

« Count Fifty! Your cold In head or b
tarrh disappenrs Your clogged noetrile
will apen, the ulr passages of your head
will clenr and you can breathe frocly,
No more snuffling, hawking, muvous dis-
charge, dryness or hendache; no strugs-
| ®ling for breath st night

Get & amall bottle of Bly's Cream alm
from your druggisteand apply a titls of

this fragrant
nostirils

your
pip

antiseptle ercam In
It peneirates through o
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Says Public Economy Y
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