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2 ’ . y, You saved that boy's life” by their stepmother, whom they did not | hand In to pull it out . It was hot and
ERE in a treat for the Busy Besa, A number of the boys and girls a here .
ho write for this page have shown themaslves to bs btudding I'ee lttv B usy BBS 0 1 e t e &ge Wall" sald the darky, “1 didn't 4o [love as well as they 414 their real mother. | he burned his hand so he could not work
—_— 2 v ' ) { N i that to sa'w his Hife; e had de balt |Grace and Esther had a pet kitty, | for a week
: poots by sending rhymes and jingles of various sor n.‘ Not iuml in his pocket.” Eeknits.  Oud G5 B Wil SHGINEINE] Wi Be Shmss Sack (s  SISResth
now, however, has anyone been ambitious enough to write a = told Grace and Eether that they must | gave him a Job selling bolts for & living.
whola playlet. Hers s a very elever one that was written by Visits on Farm. pay thelr board or get out of tha house | Then he want back to his father. Ha
le Reimers of Fallerton, Neb. 1L deals with goblins, ghosts, faliries By Grace Wior. Aged 13 Years, 653 North |Lhe next moming Foor Grace and Esther | had some money, and they Nved happy
d & witch, together with the adventures of two little children Thirty-fourth Streset, Omaha, did not know what to do, so they wan- | ever after.
A 4 ’ Net, HRed Side, dored out In the forest that morning and This la the first time T wrota a wtory
i Lucils 15 only 10 years old and wrote thip sketeh for g language lesson On Bentember 1§ wo went out to my |pretty soon they came to a King’'s palnce. |and sent it fn. I hope I will ses my
her grade at pechool. Thin was at the Hallowsa'en seanon, and the teacher aunt and uncle's house. They have #40 | Micterkin went o one of the windows | story In print and win the prise.
it wae so good that she had the ehildren act the whols thing out, and :":"am;l;h:“ ﬂ""r::: l!':a; :1 \:-- there | ‘nr:dl r‘-lnyr: ’- 'I%m;lt”ull Dr-mr“:hrrt l;u
4 » e J ¥y €ousin o mist rean ar augh vim. wn ihe
vory one enjoyed it very much. The name of Lucile’s playlet 1s “Life In Thers Was one teacher who taught | king's servant looked at Misterkin, he SAVING THE RANGE STEER
biln-lund.”’ from the KFirmt to t(he BEighth grades. | stopped playving, and after &  while
L There were ten pupila In the achool. The | Misterkin was taken to the palace, and Using Hypodermiec Syringe (o Offact
This week, first prize was awarded to Venlee Mallory of the Blue 'dr-‘iu T"'r-' «lillt\:r)'il r-hldh, "a‘h: puplls | the two girls, Grace and Esther, were "‘"""r';' ‘:""'""-‘
o buy the ooRs and pencils. taken there, (oo, and Hved Happlly sves CLLLA
: " norabl it 5 Pl
ide; second l:lrlu"to Rot:nru Mackechnis of the Red slde, and honorable By Mitss 16 DUNE SEtEer WU ek latir. Mot Tk ettt i o
ention to Alice Elvira Crandell of the Blue side, will have to closs for this time, hoping |in his golden color An Intoresting experiment {s balng made
1 to sadmonish the Busy Beeg to obwerve all rules for Mr. Wasts Basket o taking a snoone, by the energetio forestry division of the
: The editor wishes to

Butsy Bee letters.

AL least two letters In this Issue would have

been

awarded prizes had they been written with pen and ink, instead of pencil,
as the rules spacify.

(Firsl Prise)

Making Valentines.
y Venico Mallory. Aged A Years
nuy, Neb e Hide.

On the table there ware sclssors, a

paper. My sister and I sat at this table 3. Use pen and ink, not pan-

making valentines ell,
Wa out the paper in differsnt shapes, 3, Bhort and polnted artl-
in hearts and othor deslgne. Wa eut oles will be given preference.

tures of kewplos out of migasines and
sted themwn on the valentines. On part
the valentines we palnted plotures and

pome of (hem we printad varsea

by having a Mg
pped our valantinea Into It ju
ugh It was a mall hox

(&oum!——r;uo )
Watches Little Birds,

Tndiancla, Neb,

together, In a day or two we

five littls cggn  Every day we

Onoe day some of the aEEs
The next day we went hac

tehed tham avery

ng and that was the last we
w of them,

aslo haskat )

—

(Honorable Montion.)
True Cournge.

Tanaged. to got the solt off the treok | )0 wind.
- "":“'m"‘m (A louder sound Is heard.)
!:... X 408 Was| MAY. Oh! Tom, T know it i something,
‘.,""". m“‘ oy for | CERter witoh)
""""'m‘“m"'" badiy the| CHILDREN. Oh! Oh! Oh!
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My Pets.

*““.I erumbs. | ran nte the PIRST GHONT
house Rot some nuts. | called him | y .
nh-—.uhem until he came “""‘J.'.‘.""":&&"‘M‘i‘: :'.33-'-‘2'
e to me. Then be grabbed them | L and my w ot
‘and ran up the tree. The very next duy Ta soare the children and have some fun
' o e o | P, oS oy
and ste It Bvery day whes | went VRS SARDILIN W
1o glve them something o eat the ; .
Wl wWould come. too, Boon after 1 .".‘.‘.’a'“::.'?u"&' ow :f:'u
that they must be father and | 33 frovnd winxing jokse
¢ of the littie One day 1m.au:‘:amutmnn
and fawn the imes  Bove after 1| 1iris come trippins )
winter, and now 1 o not know whare We are ﬂ"l@ .
- S we aweol
Our Colorado Trip. (4 % et
y Wowth Cagloon. Av=o 1) Tears, Curie, :I. .?'..:;w
: ‘1-'.-“:' ”‘” wqwm
o . ‘e wtarted In the
‘when We got ahout halr| CMILDREN. Ok how sweet and uice
began 0 min. Thars wus my
wmnwmwgrﬁ" e ven
and there was 5o ono thers, se wo Thest You by and by
od all ul (Witch, fairies, gobiins, stc., pass oft)
- e we started out CHILDREX
: There were usrv had,
twenty-twoe persons. | S S0 L 26 48
while we would get M“- .ﬂ-
sly and & hoard-
“‘&, Jonl's

.s
i

H
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Little Stories by Little Folk

paste and many pleces of colored

' We calobrated BL Valentine's day st
box and wo

Roherta Mackechnls, A 10 Years
n.m-;

One day my two alsters and T were out

a farm. We were walking In a field |

wo saw a wild canary bullding »
betweoon two fence posts which were

ok to the same place to ses If she had
nished het nest and weo found ahe/Mad

ok to the place where we had first seen

nd l.lvn Httle wild canaries. Weo atill
¥ il ons day the
tthe birda flow away whon they saw us

T hope this story does mol go to the

Alice Elvira Crandall, Aged 11 Years
Chapman, Neb. Hiue Hide.
This Is & true story about what hap-

il
fsfg i

i

- 1y nr
PR AR

out 1o aweep Lhe
1 mw a litle squirrel

:

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

1. Write plainly on ons slde

bottle of the paper only and number

Kear- |

the pages.

' Do not use over 260 words.

4. Original storles or let-
ters only will be uned, I
5. Write your uname, age |

and address at the top of the ||!
first paie. |
First and second prizes of
hooks will be glven for the ||
best two contributions to this
|| page each week. |
Address all communications |||
to CHILDREN'S DEPART-
MENT, Omaha Bee, Omaha,
Neb,

M s

saw many beautiful things Then we
stiarted home, returning safe and surely
had a good time.

—

“Life in Goblinland.”

Hy Luctle Relmers, J\g?{ W Yearan, Full-
erion, Neb,

CHARACTERS:

were
k and
A witeh,

Six elves

Threo children.

Fiva falries,

Twa ghosts.

(Enter witch, with wand, hobbling on

a cans)

WITCH! Well! Wall! Hallowe'en again,
1 wonder what tricks my people will play
tonlght?  Ah! here they ocome now,
(Enter elves, gobline and ghosts.) Well!
Well! my peopls, how are you, pray?
{Looks at sotting sun.) "My dear people,
it ja time you were siarting for earth.™
(Uhosts gobling and slves pasa off) Tt
in high time 1 am setting off for earth.
(8Bho goes off )

(Bnter ohlldren with jack-o'-lanter.)
TOM., I wonder whot fun we will have
tonight.

(A tow rustiing ia heard.)

MAY. Ob! Jack what s that?

JACK (trylag to be brave). Oh! only

aver

WITCH, My dear children, do not be
afrald. 1 am quesn of the Hallowe'sn
folke and 1 am your friepnd. 1 will call
my poople. and for & treal you may asee
the real Hallowe'en folks (She blows
& whistie and waves bar wand) A loud
whissiog s heard and befere her appear
all the fairy folks (Blep up four gobline
and after bowing begin)

;

! we the
v at

w:'n“h -:::t‘“m'-o'u night.
(After bowing thay step to one side
children all clap their hands. Then
tripping in front of the children the alx
wivea begin this little plece.)

Lﬂ.‘mr:m km'm,-lt,
8 KLY

I am & very e alf
You see my t.u-;‘lu himself
THIRD ?-'r'

1 am the funniest of ¢
m.mlntmd‘t‘h.nu.

glvm ELF,
are . ly skippl
Hu.l In the Uree tops, J‘u ‘wlnn: g::
FIFTH KLF,

g

sround.
ground.

aud at the
he #age, (wo ghosts wre soen
They sdvance to the front and bow also.
Then they begin this strange plece)
CHILDREN. Ob) Oh! On!

Lucile Reimers and hersis

ters -Evelyn and [Margaret

Thomas was jJust the opposite; he was
very obedient and unselfish.

One day Thomas came over and askoed
Joel If he could go and skate with him.
Joal aaked hia mother, but she sald, ‘"No.™
Thisa made Josl very angry, and he went
anyway Thomua and Joel were having
u good time when Joel went too near the
center and fell In. Thomas went to the
resciue and soon Kol Joel out, bul he was

wel and nearly frosen. Thomas took
Josl home,
He was slek a long time. When he

was abln ts go to school he told the
othar boye never to disobey their mothers,
This taught Joel u leason and he never
Maobeyed again,

Collects DO"I_' Pictures,

By Darline Swanson, Aged 8§ Yearn, Forty-
elghth and W Htrests, South Omaha,
Nub, Ted Bide.

I haven't written for a long tme, I
am in the third B class at achool. My
teacher's nume s Miss Olson, T llke her
very much. | mo to Swedish Bunday
school at Twenty-third and K stresta. 1
read the Husy Hees' page every Bunday,
1 like the stories very much. T tried to
win the first doll, but I could not got
hor. 1 Hke Midred the best of all, They
are all pretty little dollles. 1 wish you
wouid give one doll my name (Dariine).
I am helping my freiends every woek to
oollect pletures for dolls 1 have been
very aick for & wesk; so 1 can't write n
very long letter this time. I hope Mr
Wastebasket s taking his axaminations
1 took mine two wWeeks AK0 and was pro-
moted.

My Pet Rooster.

Bid D, Anderson. Aged 12 Yearw,
n"l.. "mﬁ 7. Bonson, Neb. Bilue Bide.

This spring when the chickens hatohed
out, mamma sald 1 could have all the
blue chickens. One hatched out that was
blue. We eallsd him Tommy. He beoame
wery tame. We could feed him out of
our hands. In the fall the coyotea took
Tommy, I think, because we missed him
and we found the blue feathers In the
yard,

Next weok they have planned to have
a coyola round-up, and | hope they get
the ocoyote that killed Tommy, my pei
rooster,

This ls my first story, 1 wish to Join
ths Blue Blde in memory of Tommy's
color.

Our Horseback Ride. N
A u aare. .-
“L.."&‘?-l‘;‘.“ﬁm ¢ Wlue Sde,
One duy in November a girl friend
called me up and wanited me te Come
aver, and, of course, 1 went. It waa &
bad day for carly fall. The girl's name
aws Althea. All of Althew's folks wore
in taown, and ahie wis lonsesme, After 1
got over there she maid we would take
» horseback vide. Hhe rode a black driv-
ing horse, and | rode a little white pony.
Althes sald we would go after their cattie
1t was about & mile to where they were,
We got chilly golus over thers, bul we
didn't mind that As we chme back we
let the cattle eat along the road. After
we gol lo the houss with the catile, we
rode @ Uttle ways and we saw pome horves
W the rosd, which we thought were
campers and we were afrald so we went
bavk
This le a Lrue story
I hepe my paper «
to Mr, Waste Baskel

"The Bloodhound.

1 gwoboda, Tekamaeh, Neb Blue
By lLaoia Side

pan’'t find e way

One bright sunshiny day, when "twes
warm enough (o have our door open, a
big bleedhound came in the door. We
were cooking veal, and he had smelled It
We told Nm to g0 outdoors agaln, and
when we goi him out, he tried to push
o the house ageln, We gave him &
ploce of meat and be ate It in one swal-
low, ma if to say. "Pleass, may | bave
anothar plece ™ but we had no more O
give him. Me stlll tried to push past us
mto the houss, Mama said that we
would not invite him to dipper again if
ho wesn't polite. At last he man down
the sireet, smelling from ons aside 1o
ahothes, trying to fand the track of his
master's wagon, which he had lost sight
of 1 hope Mr Wastebasket ddean't ware
for company,

1. went down to
thea dell

3 nanm.l write how happy ahe Was
when ahe tock the doll in her arms. Later
she had her ploture taken with the doll

The Bee office to get

I hope that Mr Wastobusket s out
calllng.
A Birthday Party.
By Loree M. Wolfe, Aged 10 Yoars,
FPlerce, Neb de.

My first letter waw In print and so 1
thought 1 would write again,

One day one of my old friends had &
birthday party., Bhe invited my sister and
I and weven other school girls over to
apend the aflernoon

We went about 2 p. m. and came back
about 6 p. m. About 4 o'clock we had a
lunch. We had o cream and cake and
water melon. My friend recelved many
presenta and was very pleased with them,
We all had a very nice tme

Feary Coyotes,
By Walter Lushe., Aged 10 Years
Neb, Red Side.
One dAay lnst spring when T was work-
Ing In the field T saw two coyotes. When
I saw one 1 wasn't very much frightenad,
but when 1 msaw the other one, 1 was very
much frightened. This 1 a true story and
1 hope it will be in print

About School.

ort, Agod 12 Years, Mead,
eb, lﬂm: Stde-' ' o

1 o to school In Uintrict No. %, 1
am iIn the Soventh grade. 1 have
five studies. They are arithmetic, his-
tory, aspelling, geography and gram-
mar,

I have only thres olassmates. a)-
though there are about thirty-two pupils
In our sohool. My teachers name Is Misa
Emma Kuhr., Next year I think that |
will be In the Eighth grade

My slster's nams ‘s Emma She Is
10 years old, and she s In the Fifth
Erade. 1 have a little brother, named
Clarence. He s 6 years old. e will
start to school this spring, when it gets
WArmer.

This 1s the flret time I've ever writ-
ten and I hope to see this story in print,

Couldn't Lose That,

By Oda Gottschark, Aged 17 Years,
South Tirty-slghth Avenue, Omaha,
. Neb, Blue Side.

A darky, who wus flsbing, had a Htte
boy sbout ? years old at hia side, and
A8 he threw the Iine Into the water, the
little chap fell In alza. The old darky
plunged in and brought out the young-
ster, squoesed him out, and stood him
up to dry.

A clergyman, who came along,
pened Lo see him, and- sakd

“My man you have done nobly, you are

Plerce,

By Clara

£y - |

hia -

her very

to.
A

dinner,
| Flght in

In Minn Btitte,
Side school is the best school
I passed out of third B into fourth
1 went ta school every day.
not missed a day last term. On stormy
days 1 do not have to go home for my

Ownsg a Camera,

Hy Marje Munson, Aged 12 Years, T
North HBeventeenth 2treet, Omahia,
. Neb, BPlus Bide

I read this paper every Sunday and
have decided to Join the Blue BSide as
blue 8 my favorite color. 1 have a
Brownle camera No, A, and If [ take
any piitures that will interest you 1 will
send them.

How do you all iitke this smow? 1
think It s fine and love Lo go comsting.
—

Likes the Prize.

By Mary Fischer, Aged 10 Years, 3008
lafayette Avonue, Omaha
Red  Side
1 recelved the book as first prize and
1 thank you vory much for It It is
very nive and 1 am golng to read it 1

will write & story soon

Helps - Mother.

By Helenn Yost, Aged 11 Years, 2514 W
Btreet, SBouth Omaha. Bius Side

1 go o the West Bide wschool. My

teacher's name |8 Miss Barber., 1 like

much and the principal’'s name
1 ke her too. The West
I went

I have

They cook dinner and wserve
the school bullding. ! have a

| slster 6 years old and & brother ® years

| o1d.

! do; when

They both go to the same school 1

I come home from school then

| I go to the stors for my m%l_::r to get

what sahe

table.

I hope

Ones w
lved on
duck,
surry,
By Mna

™

To

A

Mn
[}

my mothér make supper and

I liked It very much.
in the kitchen one duy.
kitchen and I ran back and forward, 1
lked to hear its feet go pittypat, pitty.
pat on the floor and It died next day.
1 wuess 1 ran It to dealh,

By night and by
Whon It shinea ke the sun,
All'y golng well;
But when you are bad

nesds for supper, n 1 help

satl the

I also help my mother with break-
fust every morning and then 1 get ready
for school at § o'clock agnin

Mr. Waste Basket Is sleeping

when this reaches him,

Pet Duck Dies,

By Violet Vallery, Agod 5 Years, Platis-
mouth, Neb.

Blue Side,

hen | was 2 years old and we
a farm, 1 hmed a litte yellow
I wok It
We had a long

I wan very

The Fairy Box

ret Gottschalos, Aged 8 Years,
uth "l‘hlrty-ﬁ,hlh Avenue,
Omaha. Bide,

‘““Hers is the hracelet
For good MHitle May

wear on her arm
dny.

sharp prick will tell

Farewell little girl,
For now we must part.

ko a fuiry-bhox, dear,
f vour own huppy hoart;

And tukn out far all,
Eweet
Till all the year round

fis every day,

| Is like beautiful May.™

By
H

music on
and her

Jeannette

Happy After All

Oliphant, Aged % Years,
nstings, Neb, Red Ride.

Once upon & time there was m good |fortune
little girl named Grace. Shs had u sis- Toad. He look the south road and walked
ter ons year older than herself.
ware both very good CGrace was 11 years where he asked for work, and a black.
of mge. She could piay very beautiful | ®mith gave him work putting iron In the

They

a violin, Her mother was dead
father was gone

Grace and Esther were trealed cruelly

~ Winner of Last Week's Doll Contest

I hope this story escapes Mr,
paper Basket

Waste-

Home from School.

By Bessle Quacrkenbush, Aged 11 Years.
Wood River, Neoh Hed Bide

I wrote a letter wome time ago and
saw it In print. Eo 1 thought I would
write aguin, because | am out of school ]
Our sohool

I# cilosed, because of small

pox all over town

We ure lucky we nave not caught It
Although we may, 1 bope not.

It Is very cold hero, mostly a bllzzard
toduy.

I am nlways walting for papa to get
the mall on Sundays, 1 look at the
funny page first and then the Buapy
Bees page.

I like to see the next dolls plcture and
what her name {s. I have never irisd
to get a doll, because I have a large
fne and because I am quite large for
n doll

I had a very nlce time last summer. 1
went to Lincoln te the Press associntion
mesting and had a very nice time. 1
went to other places too. We may go
[t¢ Omaha this coming summer, 1 hope
| 80, because 1 never have been there,

If we do, I'm golng to ask papa to
take me and let me ma%e the Bee offlce
a visit.

I will close as my letter is long, I hopa
to mee my letter in print, as 1 am a con-
stant reader.

——

Jean’s Doll

B{ Mary Fischer, Aged 10 Years, M08
afayette Avenuie, Omaha. Red Side.

Jean was a little girl 4 yonra old.

Jean recelved a doll for Christmas and
rhe was very happy. One evening Jean's
mothey and father wore sitting In the
dining room. Jean took her doll carrisge
and her doll and wheeled It in the parlor,
It was dark in the parlor so she thought
she would go back In the room her
mother and father were sitting In.

Bhe started to take the doll out of her
carringe, but she could nol. She pulled
and pulled and fnally she got It out, but
there was no hair left on the doll's head.

She started to cry and her mother and
father came to see what the matier was

U'nited States Department of Agrioul-
ture which may have a direot bearing
upon the high cost of living, and wil]
therefore, be of importance tn every
citigenn who ie affected hy that pressing
problem. The scene of the experiment
Is tha broad catile ranges of the weat:
the aperators are forast tiders who eould
be spared from thelr woods and moun-
taing for a brief term of sorvice In the
valleys or plains; their weapon s a small

hypodermio syringe nnd & small bottla of
chemicals, and the subject of thelr
operations s the $40 steer who hasn't
sones enough to leave polsonous plants
alone

It is broadly stated that at least one
twenlleth of the cattle bred on the open
range never come te the marketadle aga
If thix be true, and this enormous loss s
preventable, It is easy to see how millons
of dollars are added every year to thas
peoaple’'s meat bill,. The more common
catises of Joss of stock are extremes of
weather (great drought or excessive
storms), predatory animnals, disesses and
poisonoun food, and of these by far tha
mont deadly is the latter. Al the othors
may clalm thelr isolated or infrequent
vietime, hut the polson plants clalm thelrs
by hundreds—cases are known where haif
a herd have perished in a night

The campaign against the menace Is
naturally beset with many ohstacles
Where the polson areas are small they
may be fenced in, or warning placards
may mark “the boundaries of the danger,
and the cattle owners and herdsman can
protect themselves, On the open ranges,

however, such precautions are obviously
Impossible. ¥lenca the experiment re-
ferred to. The rangers are (nstrocted

in the dlagnosis of the syvmptoms of the
afflicted beast and In the administration
of the antidote. The latter 18 Aeclared
to ba efficacious and the sxperiment, an
tried near the Canadian bordar a short
time ago, has beon pronounced a success
The cowhoy-forester 1 accordingly likely
to becoms a fixed Institution, and while
ha may not be able to shoot his mixturs
into all the suffereors he can undoubtedly
reach enough of them to reduce the
mortality materially, and perhaps bring
down slightly the price of heef, If It
shall subsequently be found that the in-

They looked around and Jean's mother
Baw the doll's hair sticking in the corner
of the carringe.

“It must have got caught,” laughed
Jean's father.

“Yen" sald her mother, “we will have
to paste the doll's hair on agaln™

Rhyming Letter.
By Blanche Btevenson, Aged 13 Years,
Twenteth and North, Columbus.

I'd llka to ba & Busy Hee—
If the other Bees would like to have me.

I like the Busy Beec's stories much,
And [ think It doesa children good to
read such,

My favorite color Is ved, sp you soe
That Is the side where I'd rather be.

I'll write my firat story wvery soon,
But I must close now, because It is noon.

|
| Goes to Seek Fortune,

| By Harold Hennesssy, Aged 9 Years, Hox
242, Missouri Valley, la. Red Side,

Once upon & time there wasa son of a
| poor man, s0 the boy set out to seek his
Boon he came to a fork in the

very far. Boon he came to a Hitle town

fire for the blackamith to make into bolts,

oculntion not only cures but also removes
the appetits for the deadly herbage the
problem will be practically solved. Then
the suckilng can recelve his dose before
he begins to browse, and thereafter bhe
Immune when his legs and horns and ap-
petite have coms to sizable proportions
and he han become the juley, toothsome
monarch of the plain, the pride of the
eattle baron, the envy of the packer
prince, the royal adornment of the Ameri-
can dinner table throughout all the land.
—Degeret Newn,

MHot. Staff.

In some parts of the Canadian back-
country the recurrence of bolled salmon,
brolled salmon, salmon cutlsts ana salmon
steak at every meal becomes, after a fow
weeks, a trifle monotonous. To the na-
tive palate, brought up on it, this con-
stant reappearance of the selfsame dish
i» & matter of course; hut to the newly
arrived tourist ls srows at last Into a
feeble joke.

“Ia there nothing else far breakfast ™
sald one such victim of colonial hospital-
Ity, as a whole fish and a pot of mus-
tard were lald before him on the table,

“Nothing elo«!" replied the host, In sur-
prise. "Why, there's salmon enough there
for aix, aln't thera™

“Yes," reponded the ‘guest, mildly;
“but I don't care for salmon.”

When the iron was red-hot, he put his

“Well, then, fire into the mustard.” wags
the refoinder. —London Tit-Bits.

You can have your choice of either

| a Boy’s or Girl’s Wheel

it is a famous

WORLD MOTOR BIKE

*I

It has a 20-inch Frame |
with Coaster Brake. Motor
Bike Handle Bars, Eagle
Diamond Saddle, Motor Bike
Pedals, Motor Bike Grip,
Imggage Carrier Holder,
Folding Stand, Front and
Rear Wheel Guards, Truss
Frame and Front Fork.

This picture of the bicycle
will be in The Bee avery ax
. l‘riﬂuda-(u s ple-
]
l,:::n in their paper for you,
oo, See how many pictures
and bring them
Saturday,
bo

you can get
toe The Bee office

March

ach. -

The bicycle will be given
Free to the boy or girl thas
send us the most pictures be-

fore 4 p. m., Saturday, March
Oth,

Subscribers can help the
children in the contest by
asking for picture ocertifi-
cates when they pay their
subseription. We give a cer-
tificate good for 100 pictures
for every dollar paid.

Puvments should be made
to onr authorized carrier or
agent, or sent direct to us
by mail.

i

!




