THE ol

OMAHA 1914, o0 :

——— e —————— n

SUNDAY BEE: DECEMBER

Bees

HERE is something about the eoming of & new yoar that brings &
feellng of choer to ua,” 1 read in an articls recontly, "It seems |
to say to ua that the old year la gone; that the mistakes, the mis |
doings of the old year are gone with it—aever 1o reurn, Be-
fore us lies a clean year, a year as yet untouched by event

good or evil. We oan ses ahead of us u processton of daye: fresh, unsoliled,

for us to use according to our wills and our capacities. Bo we cannot help

4 feallng—that we will keep those days cleaner from soil than,we did the

days of last year; that we will mark on the page of sowme of those days sn

achlevement. Thers lles the charm of the New Year. Tt stands willlng to
promise us anything we ask.” :
Lat all the Busy Bees give a thought to what they may accompiish fn
the now year, |
Votes for the King and Queen of the Busy Heos will be received until
Wedneasday of this weak, The King is selected from among the boys of the
\ Red 8lde and the Queen from among the litile girls on the Blue Slde. Be
sure to vote for those whom you think are well fitted to rule over the Busy
flea kingdom. Announcement of the new King and Queen will be made
rext Sunday,

The editor recetved two stories this week that are not original and will
tharefor not be printed. One was entitled “Cornelia’s Jewala”w This story
it & very pretty one and the sditor recommends it to &l] the Busy.-Baes, but
in pending in storias of this kind, you are not conforming to the rules which
requires avery story (o be original. The other story was a besutiful desorip-
tion of "A Day of Sunshine,” sent in by a little gir] from Oakland, Neb., but
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milca to her and sald, "Do you know to Emma and everybody had & niee tlme DRULD EILL. MILY ER PARK WALHUT MILL. M EALE. Poor fplas, they can't have sny fun, >, i
morrow 18 Christmas™ And the littlg |4t the party, but Emma aid net know why 'g.."'“'n!.';,.m., -+ + g - PR VLA |y I Wiiie 11 ket & doil and you & drum. but we soon decided '
mice said, "What s Christmas™ thin Mttle girl 4id not come, so after | Esrah Smith. Barnice Ulgrikgon, Ruth Cunningham.  Filwl Hanmond. b : ¢ apon a plan— -

. the party she went to see w Ernest 1Pitn Adoif B tlan & And we with mo many presents, n plan

Jt i» when everyone has good thinge o :n: \ by she di4 Fourth A. Hnulﬂrall:" !::fh:ﬁb;ul:u;:vdlo l\i!tlirnm’;lgm Why can’t we divide with them, The Twina are to te

o ot ' Fred Carlson. 1 1 ! ® W hen they don't kel & slokle present? | go -
' ":':: ge and peep In the pantry door When she reached the house she saw g"h olirew F‘:ﬂﬂag!? neen. JEI ll.f"ut"l:a:-.r“. li:nrolt:-a Polorsen. T'"‘?’ ':’”“ "-' I'“" muc‘in mole  Han a ) the country to some little I
and If the cal an't around you get pome ";; ::1' Hstle girl lylog very sick in an {m“ucﬁonwd' ?w‘: .‘}0:-" ulnor g';t“"" ‘I".anmr Johnaan. ! . | ‘.Ilrl "'ln? o .0;“' where :
- i ol | - : or, gien Bearson, 0 Hyan, “Yer. wWe met many presents, there's plenty nice fresh
d':: the Hitle mice went and got some of | FMMS SaM, “What ls the matterr" o ey Wiria mn’;n Seventh A, 1 And :-c:.llu:’t gt l:r.' why, || maie wvery day, and lots of room to romp and play when they are by .
T S e v bt | ROR e SR, M KR g (Bl iyeete | esoush e b '

B e. think would '.| wall It we had & euler on, - -, Ou wWou ‘. a L '

2 y ther | . " | Tennis Harder, - Thlid Ceoll Blmmona, .
o sy M Sy solerqpiupiond L Gaores Handebun, Jeors Moerner.  Goraidine Wolls. | But Russel) Jonos, the fat litle boy, | All the dollles so far have been won by the girls in the eities, and

ne . AnG § “I will tell my mother and ehe wil) ! Third A Wﬂ“m Ralph Hakor. Oharies Grimes. Hed gyhw 10 sxep o oresn of his joy, || Dow I am sure yoeu will all be glad to help some Uttle gir! on & farm wis
lernels of comn, and invited thelr triends got & dootor for you,” usld Woyma, Pinkerton * A . That pleases every girl &ud boy the Twine, No cns alée can got them.,
and they had a party, “It would be very It she would Ry pisth A gluert Bemet ord Waaner. Ou that sled, happy Christmas morn.

' e and | will pay her when we sarn snoush | Yig Uynsbers. u.m“mc:mn. S Har"sm“t. l =, Bul his slster May, the kind-hearted The Twina will be given free to the litte girl under 19
.— Making Others Happy. money," —— Wilbur v fine Jomsst. o R o ST ahild, years of age, that brings or malls us the largest number of
By Alice Thomas, Deer Trall, Colo., Box | Emma went home snd told her mother | g v vw a4y Pifen A '.m”i:u::u' PI My palatie ) doll's pictures cut out of the Daily and 8 ¥ Bee before

Now I !&I Bl‘ua ;"n'f'i» u of a nic :il;idut‘l.\onp::lr :::hl;:ldmm d she — hﬂwm m.;'mﬁt. foves, ﬂtﬁw PARE sl | Bhe JER _SAIV SON=SiR sevager them | 4 ». w, Saturdny, January 2.

2 4 am §g° 0 le LU o n D . 0 (1] r len, 1
,.h,.(,';:m“ P ‘Ilttll:n boy spent. Charioh | was well ¥ 008 e ~ d::ﬂ- rane gnr:g‘mn im'ii"m%".. :;“:T !-;\lllchar 'lsul -fﬁxnnt:a u‘"‘ kind, swest and good, | ’ The Twips pictures will be in The Bee every day this week. Cul L
Milier. & boy sbout 13 years of age, wa | Houme and (he pcer Mtle i were PiT & B bers. 4 ey avia Bioeuss. ’:;'& :mm " At i e ‘ ;tl’zmmt;ut ?n ?:hwmur trtal::.ds to na\rf!‘l;.ha pietures in their r for |
sl to be the worel boy In town, His | viry good friend# aftor that and the 'llwla g' ““n'- Eiraty A Helcn Groman. !l‘hn rag to her slocking and she peoped In, | 1 l MO ‘-mlll%"hp tures QE The Twine you can get, sad be
poor mother pleaded with him and begged [ poor lttle girl never had to look fop! ¥ ; .‘m- e '{‘he;m- Manks Leslie Bmith, ‘Hlu flugered the presents, all peaty and || Sure 1o turn them in to The Bee office before 4 p m, Bulur:u. Jan, 4.
hisn: bis father punished him, but all was |4 good fricnd. |Bisle Wolland  ivving Hensen, ' Dudiey MeConsell.  Foicd 3" Then wravped in & bundie. tied all up . ;
yseless. One night sy Charies was ready | Just as Emma went to bed she ssid, A N Mtie Huth, s Frauces Lellnian. tlight. ' YOH Call set the Twm. at Tlle Bee % :
10 go oul te fpend the evening his father | “This I8 the happlesi New Year and m ¥ N ?Jmllon. enniv Reinholdt Helen Hawkinson " ,
said, “Be sure to be in the house st 2 | sariy, 00, I eyer had and I think [ Fareita ym’.ﬂ {Re Sayage, ﬂ'u-_f:’_lil 2 li;ll-lun;is'ﬂ-:’w. Bhe meat ran 0 each bouse, knocked vary |1 : J 1
o'clock.” Charles looked ot his poor [2ould not have any botter friends than 8:“': ogRn. Vallgndingham. v NI : u:;l....n-i:nm mw‘:u same peckages and ran, - VS . E
mother. How paele she was, Charles shut | wme poor little girls and boya l a oulse Foulk. 0 Bramek, s'ug - .':l. ran "ﬁ;“ ucri house a0 small [ k T —— e T — |
the half-open door and went over to her e !.'.-E.,. », Third A. ha would say, “Merry Christmas to you mast week'’s sled was won by Chas. ) \

[ l “Mother dear,” he snid, I won't go out Santa Claus at Tribune Office r‘;h-‘ thorl-. H.r,u." A c‘;:, """".& Maggis Gutssher. all Sts.. Bouth Omah F .y . We‘t' 43d and D :
this evening., Il stay here and talk to | | "yo s Jonnson, A 1 Years. t1' Iwen, reiel DaRion, Donald l?hmr gl‘r::b‘ﬂohou Robin Hood Nis,, Bout VIR ﬂ;-w”h 1,118 pietures, |
you and dad.” Now this was Christmas East Fourth Fremoat, : IS Jregmar, Charles Vorel. Irens Zorn. " Chas. Fisher, 4518 Marey, was second, with 446 pi "
«vo and the nest day wes Chiistmas day % do e Fialior,  Kawpevine Richer  Hoids Jensen. | B2 RN SHANENURTY e 4 ; Plokires. <l
i S ek 407700 NS 407 | s cloa ‘e o ¢ e rroe GBS PSS,  BIUSIVALs:  E R “he " | Third Sled FREE
many things, when puddenly thelr ik | one Thursday evening from 7 o'cloek tiil | —_— " W ﬁl. Bertch, Coctle Pottar. In England long ago there lved » r € hls week '1
drifted to & poor familly ndmed Jopes |4 The children were supposed to eall PARK. tieth Beeliy, noes Schwenk.  Robert Davia merry outiaw, Robin Hood He snd some -
Charlea was thinking. At last he sald | m up and tell Bim What they wanted tith, llu’t.d e ahes four score of his men dwelt In the depths The picture of the Bled
“Mother and father let me play Sants | or Christmas. ura In f“‘“ ".."“ al inapring of Sharwood forest. They robbad the will be in The Bes every
Claus and dresy up In my Santa Claw T;r:c line mln-l-m:-:“h s long e, g Eh?\n?tﬁ i s :ff’:. pich and gave Lo the poor, and they were duy this week, s i
pult and get some of my ofd toym & 0 Was & girl named Hisle who 1 ’ . all jolly fellows, niways resdy io lacgh . -
Cirkey. g soma sopios s0d Sranges- | #umed 19 alk o b Bt the ng wee v B MR tiare S SO SN g Yt ie ook wk Tour friade L ene L
you know I have 8" ‘Yes,"” said hir |50 busy she ocouldp’t got him. Eight’ rry. Mildred Fruit, I'..m. A brewn ale st the Biue Boer jup. y h_“ t
mother, “that would be finel® My Mille: | 'clock soon drow near snd she @id pot | Jat YL esbie, Helon Nelua Mereaden tald Onoe when Hobin Hood was & youth the pictures is théfd g "SE5S
sald, “Get the teys and other things |Set to talk to him, Sbo eried for & long | Myrile Boredaon,  Kthel Teyio” i & ol aliul I Suste. e Was Bolas 1o the ber for you, tog. Bes how -~
'l got the sleigh and team.Y Mr. Mille: | ‘tine. | supposs there ware many others ' AVara Loftman, los Edgington, Irans Keltal shooting match Bt Nottngham, when many zleuim ) il
wid Charies and Mary, the sorvant glr! | who were disappointed. Nexi svening | ' Urene Fraser Fred b e South Tsmme UDOR P o ‘gel und bring &1 i o {
got the things resdy. “Well,"” maid drs | “anta’s piclure was in the papor and rd Thicason. 'Y h}i".::.;‘m '}',".., feanting and brown ale. The The Bee office. o AL h
Miller, “Mary anfl T shall go with you | what the ohlidren said (o him, hll " Wil Falley. Ruth Gwt ? érinking : ¥ The Sled will be o VR
~ e Prein. D asked Bim whetw he was going and he ho

© can stand outside the house und wee | It sald; “Desr chlldren of Fromont. I|enar: ™ mar, h"ﬂﬂ Conh, Horace Cole. : < - . Free to the boy - [ A

o8 Moreen, Heler Gewlnner Lillian Jenssp, aald, “To e shooting mstch, They | sends us the most plotures belors 4 P. M Soturday, Jun a, = ot ! :'_‘l \

this also was not original,

This week first prize was awarded to Kyra Kirk, second prize to Lester

Clark, and honorable mention to Mar

garet Placher, all of the Blue 8ide.

Little Stories

(First Prise.)

Christmas at Grandma’s.

By Kyra Kirk, Aged 11 Yoars, Plalnview,
Neb. Blue Side.

Bvery Christmas we unite for a Christ.
mas dinner and s Christmas tres,

Mamma and Aunt Lettls fix the Christ.
mas troe at grandma’'s and grandms pre-
pares the Christmas dinner.

Christmas moraing everyone gels up
to grandma’s as enrly as possible, Bvery-
one is anxious to see the Christmas tree,
but they have to walt till evervons has
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laughed ar him and snid that he could
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defenwe againat the Tndlans, They were

arrived. While we are walting Aunt , . | . not whoot, Robin made a wager with not to ba back for two daye.
Lottle makes out the program to be am sorry, byt T 414 not have time "°|" Tomuly and the other's name s Nigwer | let him stay there so he broke the Jug [ one of them and shot one of the king's ‘The first night Florinda saw Tndiana
iriven. talk to you Al But you will get mn’»"f‘l the other'a namas is Blus. Hlue and | and Jack was very wind thdt he ot |dear. The forester was sngry and he Coming toward the house. At first she
Wo all form In llns, the youngest at thing "l'l‘ol'll me. Your friend, 'Bll!tll Nigger are wiid, but Tommy .ln not. | joase, wo he lloked his master's hand | paid that Robin had shot one of the was frightensd, but later thought of »
the first and the oldest at the last. There | Claus, {1 oan cateh him wnywhere. We have |jlls eyen seemed to say: “I will never | king's deor and that he would mot pay|plan. The ohlidren had dug & big hole
are fifteen grandohlidren, ranging in Ih_l‘n:m WhS l I.flu. boy who talked to|mome nelghbors close by that have u | stenl mgain' 8o that was Jack's lenson him the wager, and Mobin walked away, |in the floor, they called It the back Goor- 1
nges from 7 months to 16 yenrs, although m. He eald: “Dear Santa, bring mo a | do§ and 1 am afrald of him. One day | SRS Beoause of his kindness to the poor| Way. Florinds tolc them to go In fha

there are two who cannot walk,

paly of mittans and a palr of steckings.

he nearly bit me. | wasn so frighlsnecd

| Marian and Myra.

many folk gathersd amund him till he!l

bk doorway and go to the nelghbors,

M ath u | th am el . | >
At Inst the door is openad to the lving .nyy{ pI::..l‘ :—w:orflmwo:: :'i‘:dcmtmmt 8:‘ :n .wt r'a‘m:. :d :‘u"'. |1 . l;ﬂy:ﬂ ol;«.- | Hy Viola Diedricksen, Aged § Years. | had qulte a band IThey did@ so. The nelghbor man then !
soom and we all march in to see the - g v, | 88 etier 1 getlung long. Fe. Bar. | Marne, 10, [ted Side. The ohtet . saw the Indlans and oame with & gun
Please bring me this and 1 will be salls- | Waste Baskel has gone for o walk, My 1w i 5 RpOrts of Lhoww days ware B
candles lighted and the Christmas tree fied ' Once upon & time there was & RUS| oy with cudgels and shooting witn | S0 they fled. Florinda had held the door

doaded with presenta. First we give our

areatest delight would be to win a prive,

| girl, § yoars of age, and hor pame wes

the bow, and Mobln and his band nug'

te prevent the Indians coming In until

program, then everyons recelves their| | ; Marian. Mer pupa Wnd mAmMMA WS |, oo 1o the fairs In. disguilses and carry | 1D® Ohildren were safs. The man found
many gifta, When the presonts have The maigh Ride. | H.IJ"! Christmas. lrich. One day Marian win playing out awsy the prizes, and mf wae the mrr;'““"“"‘ Iying on the floor half dead an
all bean talten off the tree we each gt Helon ].L-Bhl'l‘.. A&»d P Years, OIcmwonu, [By Myrtio Lintholm, Aged 11 Years, 30 | yide and her paps told her to come 0|0 or mobin and his band led he thought. But #he poon récovered her
n sack of candy and nuts. Then the bl v Box . Blue o Irving Bt., Fremont, Nob, Tted Side. the house aud her papa gave her 20| ’ ponsos, and now In living to old age

folks sit down to partake of the Christ-
mas dinner, after that comes the chlil-
dren's tum. We eat all we can. The
divhes are washed and they all alt down
ta enjoy the aftarnoon, and ag wWo Bee
thie sun set in the west we all depart to
wish each other many more happy
Christmases. 1 hope Mr. Wasts Baskat

The smow bDogan falling about Mftesn
minutes to 1. We ohildren had besn Jook.
ing forward all fall for the anow and
this was the first real hard snow, Our
teacher had promised us a sied ride IFf it
snowed hard enough. BSo we children
wore looking out of the window and it
was showing very heavily, We went home
in the aufternoen to eat our gupper and

May was a poor little girl whose pare
ents ware dead She lived with a Iady
that was very unkind teo her. May's
room was In the back part of the hotuse,
which waa very cold. In her room was
B bed, a few plotures and a stand. On
her hed waas only a few Lhin bed clothes.
She nearly frose to denth at night and

was alwvayas gind when morning

anything she wanted. 8o ahe went 1o
the store and told the storekoeper ahe
wanted & Jttle doll for 86 cents. " Well,
well, little girl, 1 will give you a litlle
doll for ¥ cents’”” The little girl pot
her doll and went homs again, Her
mamma told her she could go outalds to

cents for her to go o the store and buy |

- ———

Protects from Indians.
By EKlleen Dugan, Aged 11 Yoars,
North Forty-second Street, Omaha,
Nah,
Once upon a (ime a family by the name
of Bowen came aver here from Rngland
This country was then mostly covered

I hope this escapes, Mr, Wastehasket.

Just Sa.
Bhe was n dear old soul, and her pretiy
collpge was well known to t‘- tramping

fraternity, A bite of food "was rarely
refused

One tattered tramp aroused
her compuanion, and '::wm o

R, i ¥
i= out doing his Christmas shopplog. after, wo had oaten our tescher called | Christmas was drawing near and May ::"’ “;‘”:Jm; bow "°“‘u .:""l:: With Indians, wolves and foxes. Thae In- | the buck dw;‘a . Kiven & th"l i
———— . P now what of A namae "Now," s " “ " !
(Becond  Prise) up and said that-there would be & bob | had no monsy, because the lady hadn't "1 know dians had It mostly to thamssives. There never bellevi In charity. You must work

By Lester Clark, ﬁu';mm
Neb. ue
Last Baturday two other boys and my-

solf went out to a mlough. We went
consting. Whan we Fot there 1 took my |
sled and got on the bank of the mlough,
Then 1 gave my aled & push and when I
Kot to the bottem of the slough, I ran into
& Russian thistle. Then 1 asked one of
tho boys If I could use his sled and he
could use my sled. He satd: “'All right.”

S0 I took hiz sled and gave it & push
and away I went. When I got to the

There were five of d A h little
v ey AT s rus inta the | b 2 ; the Jonag chil r:{n. Fred's New Bled. wias the best Chrigtines she ever had hlurin‘n nn.d Myra ad : L] HO" N l w w- ™
ground and threw mo hesd over heoels, A Dettar boy afterwands. He |y ... promburg, Ared 1§ Years, Oakisnd, 3 Marian's dog’s RMAme was Hport und Mym ex e m ve
also recelved many Christmas gifts. but Neb. Blus Bide, A Dog's Curiosity. had o dog nemed Prince. The litds miri i

(Ilouarl_ﬁ-:mum
Dorothy and the Birds.

vy M o ., Aged & Years, 3000
n‘ur:;:l-u;’l.\:::mhe?r Blue 8ide

Onee upon & time there was a littls
wirl and hor name was Deorothy, It wes
n cold, winter day when Dorothy was
sitting by the window,

“Oh, mother,” eried Dorothy,, “there
are soge little birds looking for some-
thing Lo eat I know what 1T will do. 1
will fix up that Nttle Christmas tree.'

So Dorothy fixed up the Christmans tree
with basketa full of erumbs,

« ivery morning Dorothy gave the birds
vamething to eat and the binds were
never afrald of her,

1 hope Mr, Whastebaaket will be asleap
and when he wakes up my story will be
in the paper

Christmas in Mouseland.

By HBenjamin Mohney, Aged 7 Years, Edl
son, Neb, Red Side.

Opee Mother Mouse oalled her little

what happens.” After a while they had
sverything ready and Mr, Miller brought
the team around. Big Banta Clavua and
his mother and Mary accompanied him
to the Ilittle house. The Jonea children
ware fast ssleap. Charles had & hard
time getting in, but finally got In at &
window. His mother and Mary helpsd
him put A the tree and other things.

the beat gift of all wag that he had
I-rn-a.mhmn.

_—

A Happy New Year.
By !n.?- E. Pacher, Aged 10 Years, 300
te Av (&
ARATRE “Bine e b

Emma was a little girl. She had a big
house to live in and everything she
wantod,

Emma did pot ke poor children and
when she saw them she would net look
st them.

One day Bmma came to har mother and
sald, “May I have a party New Yoars?'
“Nea, you may have a party, but you
munst invite some poo

“Oh, 1 do not want
dren,” sald Emma.
sald, "1 will mot let you have a party
if you do not invita some poor children.'”

Emma thought she would, so she sat
down and wrots the invitations.

The next day waa New Year's and
everybody was thare except one poor
little mirl

aled como after us about 7 o'ologhk. We
weore all ready and soon heard balls and
1 we all ran out and got In. We were all
bundled up so tight that we never couM

and we all sat In & bupch, We had all
kinds of ocovers and quiits and every-
thing. Our teacher was not In the sled
80 we want after her. Oh, talk about good
times. Wo certainly had one good time
it anybody ever dld. I hope my lettor ls
in print. I hope my Ibtler osgapes Mr.
Wantebanket,

It was near Christmas and Fred wanted
A new rod sled so that he could go out
and alide with the other children. Chrint-
mas eve coume Al last. He was a small

toys. Fred had o very happy Christmas,

. About Kittens,
By Ellean 0#’"' Aged 8 Years, Herman,

lue Hide.
I am going tell you about my kit-
tens.

pald her, The next day she paid her and
May worked very hard fhe asked If

an unkind tore: "Only an hour." Ehe

wet cold and thare wan lots of good atraw | obeyed, and then got the lndy a nlee pr..-|

| eat, bettar than her friends. Christman

her Into room and May was sur-
prised when she saw the tres. May went
and got her presents, and latar sho
got her present from Mav., She told
May she dkdn't have to work any more
and then May was her little girl. This

By Lerinn HWiks, 1112 Sosuth Bleventh
Street. Hlue Bide

Jack was n dog. His master was gone
and he had been walching the cook. When

boy so Be hung up his stocking for Banta | she put & jug outside and when she was |
to fill. The pext morning when ha awoke | #one, he went on the box where It wan. |
he found his red sled and all his other | It smelled good, so he put his head i“lB' Madora Mohoey, Aged 11 Years, Bdi

and ats the cookies that were Inmide and
when he wanted to get his head out he
loould mot He rolled over wnd tossed
and pulled, but he could not get it off,
His master came and saw him, He
laughed and pald; “What did you pul

I have three kittens. Oue's name | your head In there for,” but hq would not |

CHILDREN'RECEIVING-THE-HIGHEST
| *THAN-HALF-THEIR* SUBJECTS" LAST - WEEK-

MARK IN*MORE-

she could go to town. The ludy said in|

doll,” sald Marian to herself.
what 1 will do. I will take it in the
hotise and let mamma glve her a name.”
' Just then a Nttle girl came up to Marian

| gin "

iy doll?’ asked Marian, *'1 think Mil-
ldna would be a nice name for your little
! Y1 will name It Mildred If you

! dollis."
like that name,” sald Marian. The two

| lttle girla went to the gardon (o get
||o!||| apples Lo cut,

| Myra went home, for ahe had |0l of
| work ta do at home, Marian and Mil
| dred, the doll, and Sport, the dog,” had
| wood times playing,

A Kind Deed.

| pon, Neb. Hlue Bide.

Nuasell Jones, t e [at llitle boy,

And May, his sister, were fliied with joy
 When they went to bed Chrisimas eve-
They bhud not & thing to make them
‘ < grieve,
They snuggled In nnder the covers,

With thelr hearts #o llght nnd gay,
For they knew that in the morning

T would be glad Christmas day.

“I'm glad tomorrow's Christmas, '
Whis,e10d Russel to May:

“Ye avays have such good times
On that glad Christmas day.

] mm, too.” sald hiy sister, slowly,
Bub thore was pomething in her heart
That sald, “You, with so many presenis,
Why dun't you give thym pari?’

mhe sald sgaln,

“1 wan Just thinking."
Charey anu

“Of Ruth, Edus, Esther,

and asked, "What s your mume, lll.l-li'm. wite
“My name Is Marian; what 18 Philip, Nathaniel and Polly. They had a
was the pext day, and May did her work | YOUFr name?’ "My name is Myra.'" "“Do hired girl named Florinds La Shore. Bhe
very good. That night the lady asked  You know what kind of ' name (o Eive | was only 18 years old.

was only one other Ifttle house in the
valley, About twenty miles from this
little valley there was a store and a mifl,

Mr. Bowen lived hare only a year, when
died, leaving three chlldren,

Mr. Bowen and
the nelghbor, Mr, Moore, hnd to go
many milos awhy to consult with other
}uuhr- te sea what would be done for

for your I want you to weed thia

path for me

!.Tkn*‘, the object siarted on the light
“Come, mm sald the old lady re-

provingly, “Thia will never do! Why

don't you m}ur middle Instend

of keeping 1t #RUFC Mko that? In It hurt ™
s D AR O STt

gasing at his :

d:n 1 wore s dlamond ‘ring % that

finger, and old habits are hard to|break,
ms'am."* .

use
it
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Now listen to this,
girls, When we opened
the doll box to get one
for this week, what
should greet us but a
pair of twins. Think of
it—~we were quite pus.
zled to know what to do
at first, because one is

enough' for apy little
Busy Bee to ‘care for,




