THE OMAHA SUNDAY

BlES)

EARLY averv week brings some of the boys or girls to eall on the
Busy Bee editor, and you all may be assured she s glad to meat
them. Last week one of our prize-winners, Elsle Chastny of Wilber,
camo In with her mother. Elsie’s papa I8 {1l In one of the hospitals

in Omaha, and they had

come 0 pee him. Elsle Is very much

intarested in our page, and nays she and her brother look for it the first thing

when the Bunday paper comes,

——

The editor is very sorry to have to tell it, but a number of storiea went into
the waste basket this week, and the worst of it was that some of them were
good stories, but they were written with lead pencil and some of them on
both sides of the paper, and as so much has been sald about observiug the
rules there is nothing left to do but put the stories in the basket when the

Busy Bees are so careless.

The prize wipnoers for this week are Loulsa Hahn, aged 11 years., David

City, Neb,, and Hulda Lundberg, aged 12 yvears, Fremont. Neb.

Honorary

mention was glven to Ruth Ashby, aged 12 years, Falrmont, Neb. The Blue
team won both prise stories this week, but still the Red team, with Albert
Goldberg of Shenandoah as captain, |s ahead two prize stories.

Beveral new writers have jolned the

Busy Bees this weck, and all are inter-

ested in the post card exchange, asking that the plan be explained to them.
It 18 vory simple. Any boy or girl who wishes to exchang post cards with the
other Busy Bees has only {o send his or her name and address to the Busy Bee
editor, and It will be included on tho list, so that the others muy know who

are willing to exchange cards.

dreases of the Busy Bees who are exchanglng cards:

The following 18 the list of names and ad-

Louise Hahn, David City.

Neb.: Vera Cheney, Creighton, Neb.; Faye Wright, Fifth and Belle streets,
Fremont, Neb.: Ruth Ashby, Falrmont, Neb.; Maurlce Johnson, 1627 Locust
street, Omaoha; Lotta Woods, Pawnes City, Neb,: Miss Pauline Parks, York,
Neb.: Loulse Stiles, Lyons, Neb.: Hulda Lundberg, Fremont, Neb.; Edmm Enos,
Stanton, Neb,, and Allce Grassmeyer, Lincoln, Neb,

Those who solved the illustrated rebus correctly were: Miss Hulda Lund-
berg, aged 18 years, Fremont, Neb.; Misa Luclle Rasmussen, Oakland, Neb..
Mlss Marguerite Bremers, aged 13 years, Fremont, Neb,; Miss Harmine Oller-
mann, Blair, Neb. The answer Is as follows: “A brown jug was on the table
when along came a pair of flies, They saw that It held something good to eat

and dropped In."
¢

By Willlam

Victims to a Witch and a Wizard

Wallace, Jr,

27, 1907,
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The Clover:

The Plover and the Clover can be Told
apart with ease,
close altention to the

By payins
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with her motlier. da Bt al P owis dend e e attle now, you disturh youry sunt
She had to work very bard Sullin mo "
At Alles wan goleg wime fre-m eelins! it O, why,” snid WU lan't any fun
oy girle, she took o owire and tenml up there,' O, You THus You make 1on
It e the edge of the sidewnlk: they, th much nolee down  her “I'd make Just
&l hid Bbehiind & tiish Whrty Myt ' i i much poise ap thees ' pleaded Willle
by, #iwm did not moller the Wi LB H NOw orun hlong ke 4 good boy,”" sakl s
tumbld and fell, spratning livr ankle =0 wmether
badly that she conld havidly walk Wi Bo off he started When he renched the
H came harae ahie was wo slck that attic he played Imdlap and mades o lot of
' " e .y
foctor had to be summoned Al Wil i Then he suddenly Klopped,  AiNA
very mich afrmald now and huarried home What fun s i to make such a polwe.’
A few weela after this It was =ald that o sald, “and always disturcing somebody
Myrile coull not go to schobl for some g, Eving right down in the sitting voom
L3[4 1 Lol . s ble 1o walk .
In ‘.. ‘:".' n ;“}11.”'"'_ “_l; :“ N “-‘,l. und aee I 1 can't keep still for at least
IRA'N, !.1(. wen o lh‘ o « A nll . “;-1 r fve minutes” So off he marled down e
passing i the same sidowalk., ahe Jid ¢ the sitting room with his “sew plans. "
notiee the wire, po ahe =turmblid wnd foli Hul, “Oh! The ) . 3
on It hermelf, She was hurt worse thun " i A e 2 Jonnle Brown with: T .
Murtle, mo nhe wan siek about two vl e drum. I'lN get mine and we will have Oh woo the boy! What has he done?
3 (4] an s i Ty virly -
;- r“ 1:“11': Hor "__M” wrle ‘were all L drumming mateh in thoe sarden.” So he Coniot yYou tell me, pray’
] Tev 1 Foour ' al »
rahtied 1 ) foo must have very naughty bean,
tangled that they tad to be cut off. Myrile STabled up hin hat and went out o meet He d B

hils friend

s now a grode ligher In sehool than Allos
wnd | think tint Allce will not mgain treat And =m0 thay Lind a drumming mateh and
8 person Hke that. T wonder what ) Wil forgot all about his “now plan.*
thinks of her eruel deed, —
—_— The Frog Chorus
(Honorary Mention.) By Ceolle Howardl, Aped 10 Years, 32
RObelu Buunders Avenue, Hastingn, Nob, Rad.
. . Greenback was a young frog, who wis

Hy Ruth Ashby '\‘:"' ']!1,;}:'“:" Fairmos going to join the frog ehorus. He was, of

Sanford Roberts Covinglon was his fame, OOUrss, Very excited, for that meant that

Ife wns & yeure ol snd e only ehild of he could mingle with the grown folks,

very rich parcnis being almost grown himsell. Ho had been

@ @M@F 8o 1t huppened that one morning Mr. Cov. procticlng ever #inee he wan old enough
a = to understand about the chorus.

ington sald to him wife: “Aliela, 1 don’t

think Reoborts looks an well as he might They always gave priges to two of them

ol ¥ 1 1 1 = F nye

Suppose you tike him to some quiot coun- 'l’h»l. h;r.. in uun.rn: p;u)dnrhun‘a to have
r 3 {* i o o

try town where there (& a good hotel ang "N cheolee ih'a mate, an KT _DERt_Shger

: was to have wmecond cholen The grown

stay Lill he gels rosy and (sl

“Oh, Charles, do you think he is roally
T Oh, pletse don't say =0."

“Now, Alicin, 1 didn’t say that he wWas
M, 1 #ald that he might look betier,” =ald
Mr. Covington, putting on his collar.

“F might go and seo Bister Ethel, 1

froge all give prescnts to the winner of
the first prige, and COreenback gets It

At Iast the eventful night cama! He
goes with the rest to Join and they walk
to the front followed Ly proud parents.

Greenback, while praclicing, tried both

. s : arried.® Kinds of music and decided on Instru-
a L 5 Q t € ees' BAVER'S JOSKH, DRK STH0R WE WETR (VRS mental, But 1 must tell you about it
“Wae'll talle about that this evening when Tonight Madame Dragun Ply comes to

I eome home."
then Roberts was heard from the
“Do away, bad old fing,

witnesn the jolly frog chorus. EBhe always
comes Lo glve the signal to start and de-
cldes who get the prises, Before the new
ones conterl, the old ones do, o ses who
will be leader of the members and who
will be teacher of the young ones. The
tyain bound for Cranston, a little town In ., nrts of the members may be heard

Calltornia. Roberts was very tired whed g);0m any night and the practiclng of
they arrivod, but he woke up fesling VRI¥ 4he young froge as well. Greenback sl

Ju=t
adjoining room:
I want mamma."

Bo It wou settled and a week later found
Mrs. Covington and Roberis abonrd o

lover,

in Flover.

E story I am about to relats
deals with a time long, long
ago, A& tme when fairies roeally
lived both on land and eca.
And the eountry In which the
- scenes ok place does not now
oxlst, for eurthquakes and tidal waves de-
stroyed It before this besutiful eontinent
of ours was ever dreamed of, Indeed, the
time was so long sgo that thers remains
only traditions of it, for no books of his-
tory bave been discovered pertalning o
It 8o, you will see, it must have bheen
& very, very long tme ago. for hintory
that has been written slnce then takes us
back thousands of vears,
And here Is the story:
brothers and thelr wvery

it Is about two
Narrow escape

| from death at the hands of an old witch

aad an old wisard
Away up the mountain side dwelt the
old witch called Horror, and with her wan

' her old husband, the wizard, called Paison.

They roamed the country round In guest
of whom they might destroy. And they
had the power to change thelr forma so
that good folk meeting theem om the high-
way knew them not. and took them to be
right good and honest people. Old Horror
would change herself Into the form of &
dellonte young woman with a pleasant
volce and manner, Old Polson would walk
bealde her as a poor blind man—pretending
to ba the aged and malmed father of the
Young woman, who was in truth ths moan
old witch,

One night Just as o family by the name of
Arrow were about to retire te thelr beds
they heard a gentie tap, tap st Lhe Iattice
that protected thelr front door. Going to
the lattios good Master Arrow saw stand-
ing without his door a bant and aged form
of & biind man, beside bim a beautiful,
sad-faced young woman with pleading in
her volece an she begged for a night's lodg-
Ing for herself and father.

Of course, good Master Arrow opened
the Iattice and invited the benighted wan-
derers In, sesting them before a fire-place
that was bulit In the side of the living
room. He ssked If they were a-hunger, to
which the witeh replied In her softest
tones: “Yes, good man, and we shall
thank and bless you Iif you will bring us
bread and nah and wine, We are all but
famishod.* .

Dame Atrrow, who from her slesping
chumber had overheard the worda of thelr
wtrange vialtors, quickly went o the cup-
board and brought forth & whesten loaf,
& cold baked fiah, & plecs of roasted fowl
and a flagon of wine. This food she placed
upon ths stone table and saked the trav-
elors to come and refresh themselves
whish they very readily consented to do,
And they uts every morsol of food and
drank every drop of wine, then they sskad
to be allowed to recline upon the 'toor to
rest and asleep.

But the Arrows were a good and hoe-
pitable couple and gave up Lhelr own bed
10 the wizard and their Mttle sons' bed to
the witch. Thon, spreading some askins
upon the floor the good man and wife
with thelr wona, Archer and Higgard,
threw themselves down (o sleep the sound
sleop of the good amd Just

Hoarvely had thelr deep breathing
reached the wizard In ops bed chamber

and the witch In the second bed chamber
when they steallhily arcoss and crept Into
the Uving room whers Iny the four Arrows,

“We don't want to bother with the old
ones,’”’ whispered the wizard to the witch.
“We will eharm the boys and take them
with us into the mountikin where we will
train them to become thieves to rob and
ntonl for us, We nood assistance, for the
flocks are o well protected now Lhat It
Is almost Impossible to get an ewe lamb
o roast over our cave fire. And aa for
Nsli and fowl—why, we scarce ever sel a
tooth into such dellcacies any more. Bo
weo must have those younger and spright-
ller than ourselves to rob and carry for
un,”

“Right you are,” whispored the witeh.
“Here, toKe some of thin charmed adder
Hguid acd spread it on the eyellds of one
hoy whille 1 ancint the eyellds of the other

A fow minutea after the charmed lguid
had been spread upon thelr ayellds Archer
and Higgard moved uneasily in their sleep,
halt arcse apnd opensd their eyes, looking
ahout them in surpripe. Then, smiling
happlly, they sllowed themselves to be led
quletly from the house Into the street,
Polson
other. The charmed liquid had put themn
in & sort of waking dream, but deprived
them of speech for the time. A wvislon of
beautiful mountains and geay waterfalls
appeared before thelr pleased eyes, and
songs of birds fAlled their oars. On and
on they went. following their guldes, and
fooling & strange ecstacy In what they asw
and heard. But after they had gone many
miles from home the charm of the adder
liguld wore off leaving & mowt horrible
sensation of pain and sickness. Both boyvs
aank upon the ground in thelr agony, weep-
ing and calllng for thelr parents to come
to thelr assistance. And then It was that
they becams fully awake to their true con-
dition, They realised that they were no
longer In thelr own home, but far away on
the mountaine of which they had henrd
such atorien of danger. They knew thaf
witohes and wisards and evil spirits dwelt
there, and although falrles were known
to fiit about in the mountains at timas both
Archer and Higgard feared they would
not have the good luck to fall In the way
of ong of them. As theold witch and the
old wizard had both amsumed their natural
forms Lhe little boys knew that thelr par-
ents had been decelved by them, and that
the young woman and aged man who had
come Lo Lheir house early In the night
were the same forbldding couple thal now
sai on & rock near them and made horrible
grimaces st them us they rolled in thelr
paln,

“All In good time the charm and Its
following pain will wear away., my good
sons." oackled the old wizard. *“Just bear
it for anothar hour, my brave lads and thea
you'll be In good trim to be turned into
wizsrds. Al ha! How will you enjoy
becoming winzsrds, sh? And you may learn
to use the charm on others, too, just as
we used It on yoo*

"Oh, oh, pleasa, Mastor Wisard, lot uas
®0 homa 0 our parenta,” oried Higgard
pitecusly. *“Oh., yes, Master Wisard snd
Dams Witah," walled Hitls Archer, “sllow
us Lo return te gur home where we have

leading one whils Horror led the -

well. He proceeded down stalrs und out o.vn was lucky and persevering, things

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

1. Write plainly on one side of the
paper enly and mumber ths pages.
2. Use pen and ink, not penoll
8. Bhort and pointed articles will
be given preferemce. Do mnet uss over

250 words.
& Original stories or letters only
will Ls uszed.

age and ad-

B. 'rua Four name,
dross at the top of the first page.
First and sscond prizses of books
will be givem for ithe hext two com-
tributions to page asch wWeek.
Address all communjoations to
COKILDREN'S DEFPARTMENT,
Omalis Boe.

(Wirst Prize)

Madge and the Fairies

By Louilsa Hahn, Aged 1l Years, David
City, Neb. Blue,

Madge was s very Imuginative girl. BEhe
would sit and talk to her doll for hours,
as though It were a baby, and could see
and hear ke herself,

Whenever she wont into the woods, and
she went whenever she could, she imagined
that the beetles and the buttorfles know
what she was saying to them. Bhe hnd
read many fairy stories, and shoe was al-

Inta the dewy garden In his nIghLEOWN, which seldom go together, All his child-
Whon Mrs, Covington woke up Roberts Wa® hood he had gotten the higheat point of
nowhers to ba seen. In vain she called. panor and now, when grown, so that It
Bhe quickly dressed and went downstalra  gounts, he sticks to his childhood standard,

Sister Ethel had seen nothing of him, His
couning were just starting out to hunt for Mother’s Helper
By Askel Nielsen, Aged 13 Years, 762 East

him.
Buddenly a howl arose from the chicken Bixth Btreet. Fremont, Neb. Bius
house, His mother, sunt and cousins all " Fasry Sesu,
Little Belle was 4 years old and dearly
:mmto l.‘.u.hr:d l:::;‘r::nl:-ulii.g::'r:l S:r:'h.‘:::: loved to help her motlu.r. s that when
around this board lke the chickens do. ®he found that the Ladles’ Ald society was
Ploase maks "em let ma do 16" going to meet at her home, she sald:
Roberts was taken into the houss and "“"‘_{'“' how can 1 help V"“*'_'h"" After-
kissed and cudiled by his cousing, who hagq BOORS May I '“"'“““ the door?™ And her
not seen him the night before, for they had ™mother answered: ‘‘Yes, “‘f’_ you may h‘_"
been bndled off to bed. me serve Lhe luncheon, too.”” At that Delle
Roberts took & fancy to his eldar cousin, h““’"‘. up and down, crylng “Goody,
Frances, who was 18 years old. Ha liked Eoodyl’
Hdnm, his younger cousin, too. The next She was very W“F‘ when sha opened the
ways looking about in the quiet nooks and dwswn: sundlny :“dn E;d:u asied him to go ﬂ?;l::::::‘;om;‘::::?:tﬂ;h ::ﬂt ;:;Y b:;::
- to Bunday s=chool wit er, H
;::ﬂz:r::! I.l: I:;I::,’m:tm;"::::::_lﬁ:l:ﬁt: “Aunt Allcia, may Hoberts go to Sunday ®ewing she could not be content, and whis-
came to a smooth plat of grass in the #chool with me?” she asked. pered to her mother thut she wanted some-
woodn, she would say 16 herself: *“This t¢  ~“Oh, If be wants to,” answoered her aunt. thing to do.
where tha afvles ¢ e 1o dance at right.' When Robarts was questioned he pre- Her mother brought her a nesdle and
Well, one day Madge had wandered off ferred Lo go with Frances, throad and & dish of beads to string. When
in the woods alone. Hhe sat down to rest At Bunday school the blg girls thought luncheon time came she passed the pretty
at the foot of a big tres. Just before her Roberts was the “‘eutest little thing” and paper napking, and spoons and sugar, while
wWis ®ome smooth grass, and she fell "a darling little fellow.” her mother passed the ¢ocouw and waflers.
asleep. And #oon she heard faint musie, Finally after Roberts had had enough When the ladles were going to go Lhey
like the tinkllng of tiny hells, and out cume Klssing and pelting, so he thought, and sald that they wished they had & holper
& troop of litle crostures, not much bigger when one of the girls began to smile at lke lttle Belle
than her thumb, him Roberts turned upon her. “You
As they came, each little fairy sprang npeedn't ink you'se goln® to oatch me” he
upan & toadstoo), Then they began to tum- .sald, "teuse I've dot & girl at home'

hie about and make faces at her until she
A Little Boy of Eight

was frightened. In her fright., she sprang
up to run sway, and found that she had
By Frances Walerman, Aged 11 Years, Bé
éouth'r enty-fourth Avenus, Cmal & Red.

been fast asleep and dreaming,

There was once a little boy of & whose ablaze, They tried very hard to put R
name was Willle, and who was au very Out. as there were many other
nolsy little boy. bulldings adjoining.

Ho was In the sitting room one day play- #pread nets for the people to jump into,
ing Indlan and making & terrible racket, Every window was open and hundreds of
when “is Aunt Sallfe exclaimed, “My, my, Poopls wére anxious to gt out and jump
Then turning to his t0 be maved. After nearly sll the people
go up Were pafe there was s amall child looking
out of the window erying for help, as he

By Marguerite Bremers, Aged 13, Socond
and Clarkson Bte., Fremont, Neb, Red

One time In Chicago a ten-story bullding
caught fire, but before the fAremen got to

the scene the whola bullding was naarly

(Becond Prise.)

What Alice Got for her Cruel
Deed

By Hulda Lundberg, Aged 15 Years, M8
Bouth I Street, Fremont, Neb, Hine ! °
Alice was a rich girl. Bhe had all the such a nolse, Willle,
things that she wanted, but she was very mother sald, “Why don't you let him
asalflsh and unkind. in the attle, He could play Indlan or
8he had long beautiful halr, which hung
in long curls below her walst; this she was Wants to and not disturb us"”
very proud of, His mother thought this was a good 1doa,
Myrtle was & very poor girl, Bhe lived o she sald, "Willle, you had betier run

ifn the tenth story, and it would be awful
to jump from (here.

The fire was raging. many other bulld-
ings were now catching, the peopls were

always been so happy, We have never
wronged you in any way; why do you use
us thus?™

"We need bright boys to turn into wis-
ards,” sald old Horror, grinnlng il Ker
mags of teeth glintened In the moonlight.
You are to be our dear ttls sons. A,
ha! Won't that be filne? You shall live
a thousand years with us and ench year
¥ou shall become uglier and meaner. We
know tha secret charm that will make you
become thleves. Ah, my dear lttle good-
men, just you wall another year and then
g0 home and see If your purents would
know you. No, Indeed, they would set the
dog on you amd drive you forth as evil
things. "

In vain did Archer and Higgard weep
and plead. Tihe witoh and the wizsard only
mocked them and laughed st thelr grief
and pain.

"Oh, our dear mother and father," cried
Higgard. “They'll grieve thelr hearts out
when they awaks and find us gone. They'll

crowding around to get closs to see the
fire, policemen wore rushing to and fro try-
Ing to stop the angry crowds, while the
wind was blowing very hard fonniog the
flames, There being hardly any way or
means of saving the ohild, extension lad-
ders were used, but were of no use: It was

senrch everywhere for us, and falllng to bilars,
find us thev will dle of broken hearts. 80 Horror.
well do our dear parents love us; and #0 The Fairy Queen scomed satisfled with
weoll do we love them that to be held away this excuse for tears and was about (o
from them will make ums dle. Pleans, i order hor band to accompany her on her
you know what mercy s, allow us to re- way when Higgard, who knew that there

Good Falry Queen,' replled old

turn to our home, We will do you no would never be another chance Lo galn :l:l':lh"lhll‘r“:‘ h‘;‘";j_;'r:'."ﬂ!"' :It n‘r;“"wnol::tl
harin for the way you have this night Nberty should he let this one sllp, boldly rl--lun'ln-unl b "“; e ":‘p'_ ,i_l’"’ '_T:lm “ :
tromled us. Al we ask s lberty to re- rose 10 his feet and crled out In an ex- % PRNAES R g ¥ 9
" g . segp got him that way, BSuddenly up spoke one

turn to our parents. cited volea: Falry Queen, woe are but tom v Tircsn f \a. T wik S e
Ha, ha, ha!" cackled the old witeh. lads from the wvilluge, and this pair are H-,-a I.-n :'urll’mlulvk'll ""“ - w ]n:‘l\l 1} “1
“But, come, besiir your legs. It is al- & wizgard and a witch. They will kill us hm_d‘” ‘ q o > "’__ tll'l--! I_"';‘ t:;“
most dawn, and we must be getting on If you do not succor us!™' It was u brave Jois i NASIS W\ RIS EESRARN SRTR AN /50 DRRERNY

fighting the amoke and fames, reachen the
room Where the ehild i, grabs him up and
Jumps Into the net which 18 held by the
firemen below and suves the clild, The
crowds cheered him. Two days later he
received m check for §50 from the cilld's

wwards our cave. Never do we appear and daring thing te do, for Higkard feared
in the dey me Sunlight would kil a that the next tnstant he might be kilied
witch or a wizard. Come, bestir your lege, by the witch heside him; but he preferred
my sons' death for himself and littde “brother to
“Slowly and with much panh Higgard captivity and an evil life.

snd Archer arose to thelr feel and siag- As Higgard oriod cut this both old Poison

gered on. Prescntly they came 10 & Yery and old Horror took from thelr bressta —— o 04 & Sold medal from Camegle.
steep path whese they were obliged 0 small phials and hurcledly made as if to
walk—or climb, rather—single flle. Old throw thelr conients over the children:
Horror went in advance and old Polson put the Falry Queen, secing the movement,

The Orange from California
By Elsle B\u-(n;;.,\',h Aged 10 Tears, Wlliber,

followed In the rear, thus keeping Hig- and pow understanding that (he shepherd Blue,

gard and Archer between them. and young trumpeter were wizard and I am going to tell you how we recelved
But they had not gone far when & witch, Intercapied their hands und quickly 8 box of uvranges from Callfornin Last
wirange nolse was heard overhsad. Old possessed herself of the phinls, the gan. ToWmer my grandmas and grandps took u

Horror and old Polson dropped to trip to Callfornia. They saw many
ful aights. 1 gol many
they were very pretty,
One day my aunt and mama cuch got »
poital curd saying that they were smding
A box of oranges o us. One Baturday my
unele sald he thought the oranges would
eome Lthat day, Maeama and | 4 our work
dn Tast as wi oould, thinking that no mats
tor how tired wa would be wo would re-
freshh ourselves very much with the

boauti-
posial cards and

the tents of which sle throw upon the heads
ground in awe. *“It's the falries,” whis- of ths witch and the wizsard. Alimost In-
pered Horrar. “It's the falries. If Lthey stantly the two wicked creatures shrivelsd
soo us they'll turn us into stone. Quick, up, dying palnful deatbs. Then, leaving
Polson, change thysslf nto a shepherd, their horrible bodies thers In the roud the
and keep a firm bund on your boy. 'l Falry Queh Ustetied 10 the story of Hig
change mysell nto & trumpeter, and you gard and Archer. After they had fnlshed
may be sure { shall not let my boy escape she sppeinted wo falries 1o wceompany
me." the boys wn the mountain slde and see
Bo saying, the old witeh and old wizard that they e on the ruad lesding to the
Immedistely aasumed the forms of & shep- village.
herd And & youny trumpeter. And hardly A SE Rovibie Aliherc Tort Saih of S oTUnges. "\'n were t'clklnp: ::hu‘ut the
bad they dooe 30 when there was B8 ouid the Pa'ty Queen. banding & small oranges all the time. How Nig they would
sound of nearby wings whizsing through amulet.to HMiggard und one to his brother. be towardas the Hitle onea we got In Lthe
the alr and the fairies begun alighting all e ———

“A Fireman avea a OChild”

large
The firemen gulckly

soldler and make as much nolse as he WAs afrald to fjump on account of belng

To be led off this way!

It is too bad that he, ro small,
Should with a pllceman go’

Why didn't he behave himeelf
Does nnsybody know?

T wonder what his ma will do?
I wander If he'll run?

Why, what I=s that you're telling me?
Ha's Lhe pollceman's son!

town., At last the work was dono.
as we had finished my unole
and sald the oranges had evme,

Mamna and 1 hurried over to grandma's,

noroxs the ‘strest, and whon wa got Into
thae houss what did we ses there bul a
little box with & half & dosen of litte

dwarf orangus, aboul us blg us grapes, In

Then we all laughed and mama sald she

wae golng to town that very afternoon

and buy A dozen of the best oranges and

charge them o grandpa. 8he went to town
but shs never brought any oranges when
Bhe came home. We all lnugh now whan-
«ver we think of It

Just
CAmMme over

Johnny's Surprise

Johnny in the achoolroom,
Having heaps of fun!
Lots of lessons for him;
But he learns not one.
Teacher soes him playing;
Blips behind his back,
All the puplis look around,
As somathing goes “whack, whack!"

—

LETTERS TO THE EDITOR

Huth Likes Her Prize.

Dear Editor: 1 recelved your letter this
morning and the book this evening, I was
very much pleased to get it and thank you
ever so much., [ will send yvou one of my
plotures, 1 have some stamp ones with my
two friends, but I will mark the one that
is me. 1 have soma other plctures of me
and my friend, and we are dressed liko In-
dluns and look like Indlans, They are on
postnl cards. Yours truly,

Little Bloux, Ia RUTH ROBINSON.

Frances Likea the Page.

Dear HEditor: I am sending In a story
entitied, A Little Boy of Elght,'" and hope
I may win a prise, na 1 have never yol
1 am also sending In my ploture on a
postal. 1 read the children’s page in The
Bee and think it the fAnest paper printed.
Well, goodbye for this time. Your eonstant
reader, FRANCES WATERMAN.

Omaha, Neb.

Eatelln Fina Her Likes,

Dear Editor: I have nover written to you
before, so | thought [ would do so now. I
wish that you would put my name down
an ond who wishes to exchange postal
carde. My chum’e name i Loulse Stiles,
Bhe has won many prizea on the children's
page. 1 think that Hulda Lundberg has
written a good many stories to the chil-
dren's page and 1 think that she is one of
the best writera, 1 am 12 years old and 1
am In the seventh grade Miss O'Connor
i¥ my toacher., We huve a nloe new school
houss here and It mukes It more pledsant
to go to school. We have fine timea in the
winter fkating. We skula on the Logan
creck and the Fish pond. The Fish pond
I8 the boat to skate on LDecsuse It froezes

the best, Tho first skating ia siways on
Thankagiving dey, It will not be long
untll we can shate, We have thres pet

pigeonn that will est out of our hand and
will iy In the window every morning
Well, I guess that [ will have to close this
tima  Your resder,

Lyons, Neb. ESTBLLA M'DONALD.

Ceclle In Welcome.
Dear Edltor: I have been reading the

Busy Bee page of The Omaha Bee and
thought that I would like to bo a Busy
Bes. 1 saw a pleture of some froge by

the water and wrots the story that I send
in thin letter, I wrote It withoyt help, |
would like to be on the Red alde. 1 hope
that my story about the frog chorus will
be In print. Your friend.

Hastings, Nub, CECILE HOWARD,

Lounise Makes a Start,

Denr Editor: 1 would like to begin writ-
ing with the othor Busy Beea ] would ke
te be on the Ted side. 1 am in the nNith
grade at sehool and am in the second
grade In mmusie. 1 do not understand about
exchangieg postal carda, | will write &
story this thne. Yours truly,

David City. Neb. LOUISA *"AHN,

“When a strapger your home

—

Coles Lo

around them, “If you tell who we are™
whisperod the witch to Higgard, "I'll pour
& polson "‘I"‘"‘I‘_ Upon you and turfh ¥oU ouiouiy gppear. One can mnever decelvs
inte & merpent.” And the samo Warning .., 4o jong ms you keep this amulst.”
was whispered to Archer by the wisand, Thaaking the Fairy Queen with all Lhelr
And so the poor ghildren trembled, there kearts. Hisgard snd Atcher roturned to
Ip the midst of safwy, tholr home. and a8 they entered the door
Ab, ha, i'm'!'_lth'nh!'ld- whare got then yhuipe purents were calling out to them,
such & fne boy ™ asked the Fairy Queen, 5.eh worried over thelr diappesrance,
coming ¢ioes to old Polson. And when the boys told thelr story the fand
Ah, Falry Queen, the lad e my own™ avents fell upam thelr necks and wapt,
“And wha_rs g0t thee such & Nné bo¥? wuying: “Oh. bow nesr to losing our dear
askod the Falry Quesn of old Horror. sons we were. Biess (he gnod fairies! For-
“By my word and all the stars of fuck, gyer and forever shall thelr name be
Falry Queen. this lad is my own.' prajsed.’
“Well, they are & sad and sorry pailr of  And for hunllreds of years the amulets

simply wave (is ahout in his face, and
if he Is In disguise his truwe shape will

1 standn for sche I : H
youths to beling to sueh & happy, Foodly of Higgurd and Archer ramained in thaie ._'ir.r.fl) for w..i::ll anr'll,:l.:gn:’l’j spall;
palr,” sald the Falry Quean Why do tamily, descending from genermtion to mens 3 stands Cor yules | i.!xu-, 8 obey ;
hey have Lear-atsin sl h o " e . — 4 mtands (or lessuns learn svery day;

L '::'h £ et :.:.;pnn :hl r Ic' «h‘ll‘ erstion, and protecting thelr "“m.-" {rom B atanit fr rattan and Intear Ton 0
oy o 1 L on the stones and all evil persyns snd wilchee 80d wisards. ¢ stands for Bally, my bestast chumy .

What the Figures Stand For

T wands for noon, when luncheson I eaty

§ stands fur schoulbell when 1 go to my
arat,

P wands for winding up the long day;

10 stands for school-out, whed we scamper
WAy, J. JUGLET
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