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EXT Wedneaday will be the day of all the rear to which the boys
and giris look forward and for which we have all been planning
for weeks. As this will be her only opportunity the Busy Bee editor
wishes every one of our boys and giris a Merry Christmas. Baveral
of the Busy Bees have gent Yuletide groetings to the editor by letter

and postal, all of which she greatly appreclates. One of the prettiest of
these cards came from Gall Howard, our former gueen of the blue side. Gall
is still much interested in the bine team and writes that she will try hard to
win a prize or two to help out the new gueen, Nora A, Cullen of Omaha,

Both the king and guoen have written stories for our page this week and
each has written a letter which we must all be sure to read.

Ever s0 many of the writers forgot this week to state whether thelr
stories were orlginal, so thesge stories bad to be thrown in the basket. The
editor is nlways sorry to reject a story, but the rules must be complied with,

One of our girls, Ruby Denny of Casper, Wyo., writea that shs has beea
upable to attend school of Inte beeause of a badly sprained ankle.

Baveral of the Busy Bees have sent In thelr pletures of late which will be
used goon. Among them is a pleture of a litie girl leaning against & chalr,
that has neither name nor address; the editor could not even make out the
postmark. Will the sender of thig picture please send her name and ad-
drese to the Busy Bee editor immediutely go that the pleture can be used with
the othera

Jogaph Kolar, age 14 yvears, 1912 South Elghth street, won the first prize
thiz week and Florence Pettijohn, age 14, Long Pine, Neb.,, won second, Both
prize storles were wou by the red team, giving them four prize stories, while
the blue team have only two. Honorary mention was given to Nora A, Qulien,
uge 18 years, 3212 Webster street, Omaha, queen of the Busy Beesa.

Among those who have postal cards to exchange with any of the other
Busy Bues are: Florence Peitijobn, Long Pine, Neb,; Ethel Reed, Fremont,
Neb.: Madge L. Danlels, Grd, Neb,; Irene Heyunolds, Little Sloux, Ia.; Alta
Wilken, Waco, Neb.; Allce Temple, Leaxington, Neb.; Bunice Bode, Falls City,
Neb.; Jean De Lomg, Alnawcrth, Neb.; Mildred Robertson, Manilla, Ia.;
Loulse Reebe, 200f North Nineteenil avenue, Omaha; Gall Howard, 4728
Capitol avenue, Omaha; Fdna Behliog, York, Neb.; Estelie MoDonald, Lyons,
Neb.; Juanite Innes, 2769 Fort strset, Omahn; Mnarguerite Bartholomer,
Gothenburg, Neh.: Louise Hahn, David City, Neb,; Vera Cheney, Creighton,
Neb.; Faye Wright, Fifth and Belle streets, Fremont, Neb.; Ruth Ashby,
Falrmont, Neb,; Maurice Johnson, 1627 Loocust street, Omaha; Lotta Woods,
Pawnee City, Neb.; Miss Pauline Parks, York, Neb.; Loulse Stiles, Lyons,
Neb.: Hulda Landberg, Fremont, Neb,; KEdna Enos, Btanton, Neb,; Allce
Grassmeyver, 1645 C street, Lincoln, Neb.
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Brave Freddy and His Sacrifice

By Mand Walker,

8 THE children went home from
sohool one avening, Just & week
before Christmas, thelr atten-
tion was attracted to & new toy
shop that had just uncuriained

- fta great show windows in
which were every conceivable sort of toy
dear to the heart of child.

Among the Interested throng of little
ones who stopped to fefist thelr eyes on
the holiday daisplay, and to point out with
ecold-reddensd fingors the especinl toys they
wished they might posscss. was Freddy
Bmith, & qulet, serlous-faced lttle follow
10 years of age. Hlis oyes did not stop at
the akates, balls, guns, drums and other
bovish toys displayed in such profusion,
but wandered over the guy things dear
to little girls. At last they grew round
and wistful as they dwoll on a great wax
doll with yellow curls and red kid slippers
Froddy's heart beat more rapidly in his
warm Ittle breast as he sald to himself:
“Oh, If T eould only think of some way
to git It for Totty! Wouldnt she be jost
too happy, though? My, she'd git well fast,
she would, with that dollle in her lap to
play with!"*

Then, fesling cold—for his coat was none
too heavy and warm—Freddy, with c last
longing Jook at the great doll, went on
homeward, And after hils chorss
done bo sut bowdde the stove in the kitchan,
watching his mother propars lhelr sup-
per, and told the school news to his little
sister, Tolly, who was so 11l Lhat she had
to bhe propped up with plllows In & big
chalr, A

At ths table the subject turned upon
the coming great event to which all chil-
dren Jooked with sager anticipation—Christ-
mas, Put not & word did Freddy say about
the great doll with the yellow curls and
red Kid allppers. He did not want to rouse
Totty's expoctation, her hopes, till he felt
sure they might beq realized. Of the new
toy shop he spoke and of the different
toys displayed there. Hut on the subject
nearest his heart he kept silent.

The mothar of Freddy and Totty was a
poor widow, sarnlng a lvelihood for her-
pelf mnd children by her neoedle. And some-
times her earnings wete very small, just
anough to keep shelter and food for her
dehr Mitle ones and herself, with nothing
to spare for simple, Innocent pleasure of
any kind.

And tha winter promised to bo a lon.
eold one, with high prices on fuel and
food, Bo, It will be seon, that the (dea of
apending any of the poor mother's earn-
Ings for toys never once entered the head
of helpful little Freddy. HBul o his heart
thare was a plan growing, s plan of which
he would speak to no one till e wus aure
of its development,

The next evening as he passed the new
toy shop on hla way home he stopped again
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st the wonderful window, mnd to his joy
#aw the precious doll was still there. After
summoning up all the courage he had In
stock he lifted the doorlatch and entered.
Hin heart beat very rapldly as a very
amdable-faced women cmne forward to
walt upon him. The shop was full of ocus-
tomers, and Freddy felt o bit honored that
the snleswoman should notice him, In his
poor oodat and shabby cap and mitiens,
while other customers were still unwalted
upon. He removed Yls cap, bowed respects
fully to the woman when she smiled and
asked him what he wished to ses

“I wish to know the price of that wax
doll In the window—the une with the yel-
low curis and rod kid slippers’’ he replled

Ah! now he had spoken and felt velloved,
His heart had kept up a terrible thumping
while he mpoke to the smlling saleswoman.
Eut as soon as the words wore out of him
mouth he became calm, and felt that he
could lay bare his plan to her,

“Would you like to ses the doll?—take
It In your hands and examine It more
closely?" the salewoman asked, not yet
naming the price. "“Yes'm, If you dom't
mind,” Freddy said.  And how happy he
felt at the thought of holding that preclous
doll In his hunde, of “examining It more
closely."

The saleswoman brought the doll from
tha placed It in Freddy's
hands, saying at the same timo: “It has
real halr, and opens and shutls |is eyoun
It's & great bargmin, for we're overstocked
on dolls and are selling them off at a low
figure. This benutiful doll that you hold
In your hands 1s marked down to 3LGL
Just think of {t'—a dollar and a half. It's
original price was $£ SBhall I do it up In
& box for you?" 1

Freddy lald the doll on the counter und
smiled up into the saleswomnn's face, “I'd
like to take it today, ma'am, but 1 haven't
the money. What | want to do s to work
for it—do any olo chores you've got for
me to do after school In the evenings and
on Saturdays. You see, ma'am, | haven't
any muney ‘loas [ work for 0"

Although It was a very busy dav, and
customers were walting, the saloswoman
slopped Lo hear Freddy's Ntory about his
little sister Totty, who was 1l and un-
mble to go out of the houss, and for
whom he wanted the doll. Then she had
a little private talk with him in the rear
of the store, ufter which Freddy went
home, at & run, happler than he had been
for a very long Uime. As he went about his
chores ho whistied and sang merrily, and
B8 koOn as the supper was over he asked
his mother's permission to #pend an hour
or B0 away from home, saying with a
knowing smile: "It's all rFght. mbm, fer
ms to go, an’ you'll knmow all about jt
pre(ily scon. But ask no questions now,
please. '

80 Totty and her mother spent the long
evenings of that week alone, missing the
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RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

1. Write plainly on ons smide of the
papar only asd number the pages.
2. Uwse pon and ink, not pencil
8 Bhort and poluted articles will
bo given preferences. Do not use over

250 words.

4. Original stories or letters only
will be umed. o

B, Write your nam nod ad-
dress at lhl,top of mo' ‘;:‘:t page.
Tirst snd soocond prizses of boaks
will be givem for the hest two oon

tributions to ench weak.
Address all

OHILEAEN'S D _PARTMENT,
Omahs Mee.

(First Prize.)
Fido and His Master

By Jo_ueph Kolar, Aged 14 Years, 1912 South
Elghth Btreet, Omaha. Red.

Onge thers was a very large dog named
Fido and his Uttle master's name was Ed-
die. On the mhore, close to where he lived,
was a bluff about twenty feet high and
very steep. It was composed mostly of
sund and gravel, and anybody would hesi-
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tate to collmb It. At the bottom tha ahore
was frm: when the tide was out, but when
the waves came dashing against (€, It was
about six feet deep.

One day Eddle was lost from the house
and mamma lpoked for him everywhare,
but no Eddw 'was to be found. She be-
came wvery much alwrmed and then she
rang the bell which chiled the farm hands
to dinner. Boon everyone was searching
for the child. Buddenly someone thought
of the bluff and If he wus thora he may
be drownsd now. The man scarcely dared
to look over the top, lest he should ses
his little Lody floating at the foot,

‘But what was that sound that reached his
ears as he bent over? It certainly wan Ed-
die’s volce, and he held his bresth o lis«
tun.

“That's it, Fido,
hold on tight,”

Then "Does It hurt, Fido?
we are alinost up.”

He dured not look over for fear of start-
ling the palr, but he lay close to the place
where they were ascending In readiness to
help them ns moon as they appeared at ths
top. In a moment up cume the falthful dog,
panting and noearly dead with fatlgue, with
Eddie clinging to his tall. After that day

pull hard; Eddle will

Poor doggle;

SUNDAY BEE: DECLMBER

the two were great friends and both were
Ineepacable.

(Becond Prize.)

The Eve Before Christmas
Florenoe Pottljohn, Aged 14 Yeoars,
Long Plne, Neb. “lud

“I'm afrald not, dearie;
visit poor folke."

"But, Mumaie, teacher read a story to
us, and she sald Banta didn't never forget
anybody."

“Well, darllng. where ohildren have
monay, Banta goen, but whoen their mamma
has to wash for a living, Santa doesn't
usually come, But don't mind, dearie, you
and mumma will manage somehow to have
& nlcsr dinner than uosual'

This conversation 1ook place In a low
tanement room of Chilcago, At the samo
time, In ene of the wealthy homes, a young
Iady was talking to her brother.

“John, If you won't take me (there Lo
nlght, I'll go alone.”™

"Oh, @mls, there'm no use in your going
tonight. You're almost sick with a cold
now. That child can wet along without
you tonight."

“If you refuse, I'll go alone. Jennle's
poor, and has no one, save her molher,
who I8 too poor to buy anything for hee.”

“Well, Il you're set on I, I'I! go along,
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danta doesn't

of course,” and out he went for hla over-
cont,

Carefully they olimbed the stalrs to-
wiard Jennle's home, Jeanle and  har
mother were asleepn. John opened the
door for her, and his mlster slipped Into

the room and deposited the prescitr on a
bench.

During the night Jennisa awoke

“Oh, mamma,"” she eried, "1 do belleve
Banta was here*

To please Jennle,
laanw.

“He has bean,” cried Jonnle, After
studying carefully all of the presents, she
dropped off to sleep.

her mother it the

(Honorary Maontion.)

A Merry Christmas
By Norn A. Cullen, Aged 13 Years,
Webster Street, Omaha. Blue.
It was Christmns eve and there wam a
groat denl of snow on the ground. John
and Flossle were very glad that morning
when they took thelr first peep out of tha
bedroom window mnd saw the snow. They
thought of the good time they would have

ma

with thelr sled which they received last
Christman,
After breakfast they bundicd up and

taking thelr sled went to the Lop of the
hill,. What n long siide they had down to
the foot. They were oul sliding nearly all
day and when they want into the house
that night they were very tired, but re-
rolved to stay up and walt for Santa Claus,

They were irylog to stay awake, and
they had only an hour longer to walt tor
him, but they recelved some sand [rom
the sandman's bag Into thelr eyes, and
alas, they were sound amicep, each curled
up in a rocking chalr. Thelr mother put
them to bed and they dreamt all night
of Bt. Nicholas.

They wrose early next morning and
golng Into the parlor wsaw @& besutiful
Christmas tree, all 1it with oandies. On
the top of the tree there was a beautiful
gllt star In memory of the star of Bethls-
hem. They found thelr toys hanging from
{ts branches, but, what was tha nloest
of all, was John's mechanical toy. This
toy was Santa Claus dressed In red and
driving his elght reindeers. On his back
was a sack of toya.

Teacher's Pet

By Ruth Ashby, Aged 12 Years, Falrmont,
Nab. Blue.

“Here comes tencher's pet,” sald some
Httls girls, “Teacher's pet" was A gentle
Httle girl of about & or ¢ years old. Bhe
was dressed rather shabblly.

“Hello, teacher's pet,” sald Hathryn.

Margaret rushed Into the school room and
lald her head down on her desk. DMiss
Oldfipld, temcher of the Aret A, looked up
from her writing and asked, "What's the
matler?’

“Nothing much,” sald Margaret.

Misa Oldfield had notlced that the girlas
did not care for Margaret ms much as
ghe did. That nlght she asked all but
Margaret up to her house. Margaret dldn't
know about It. When all wore there she
sald: "Children. lot's have a surprise
party for Llurnn‘l.. and gt her 4 present
She Is wvery poor.,” The children wgrocd
But as they walked home Kathryn sald

gay chatter and bright faes of Freddy,
who was a genuinely good son and broth-
er, meking bappy the hearts of those he
loved mso well

But bedtime always found
home, sometimes protiy tired,
the radiance of MNis countenanca  pro-
noupnced the fuct that the cause of hin
lateness und Uredness was most satiaface
tory to him. And never once did hims
mothsr question him regarding bis litile
mocret. Bhe had great falith in Freddy
and knew that he would do nothing
wrong, and that &l In good time wshe
would know what he was doing evenings.
And s0 oame the last day before Christ-
mes Bve, The town was In a turmoll of
excitoment. Bhope were thronged with
whoppere, strecin jammed with delivery
wagons and pedestrinns, all rushing pell-
mell en thelr erruwnds pertaining 1o the

Freddy ot
But

too,

ON HIS WAY HOM E HE STOFFED AGAIN AT THE WOND ERFUL WINE

grent event so close at hand. But In the
afternoon & heavy mnbOwstorm sel In and
the temperature fell to mero.  Froddy,

busy as a bee, did not notice the coll as

he ran sbout the town dellvering pock-
ages from the new toy shop where the
doll, with the pellow ourls apd red kid

alippers, was reposing in a pasteboard Lox
awalting the hour when he should enrry
her away.

But toward evening the snow
come =0 heavy on the ground, snd was
drifiing so, that gétting about on foot
was almoat out of Lae guestion, and soon
the stresls were desertied, people hurry-
Ing to their homed Lo seck ahelter from so
terrihie o storm.

“Whew-w-w!" whistled Freddy, “It's
A regilar ole blizzard, Well, I'm most
through; kot only thies more bundies to
deliver; then I'll gu to' the shop an' git
the dollle and make for home as fast as
a palr of half-frome lege will carry me
through snowdrifts nigh ws my head™

Whon, about # o'glock that night, Froddy
returned to the toy shop from his work
of delivering toys, the good srieswoman

had be-

who had helped hirg te accomplish his
supreme wish by giving him plenty of
work during the last hollday wecek, dJdes

clared that he must stop long enouga in
the shop to get good and warm before
setting out for home. But Freddy's heart
was so full of waurmth (hat he didn'y
mind the cold fn his Hitle body, and mo Lne
patient was he 0 Ve off for home wWith
the” precious deoll In his awrms, that ke
would not stop & minute longer than he
wie obiiged to. There waoa o settiemant
to make for his work, and aftey the good
sasenwoman had counted up the amount
due Freddy it was found that not ualy
hud he earnsd tie doll, but 31 in monsay
wae to be poid te hige Freddy's heart
beat high ar he wrapped the Jdollar HI)
—¢riip and new—in his handksrcklof,
placed 1t inside hiy breast pooket, ey ing
te himself: *“This s for mother's Christ-
mas gifi!"™ Then, with box containlog
the doll ander his arm, Freddy sel out Tor

home, the happlest boy In town that
nlght
But as he went agsinat the outting

wind, the falling snow blinding blm, the
depth of it on the ground greatly bin-
dering his progress, he began tu feel an
though ho must drop from cold and sheer
exhaustion. But be was #0 near to his
heme—perhapa only three or four blocks
away—and must struggle op.

Then he struck inte something very high
and oold It was an old blliboard, snd

the d#pnow haod drifted against 1t Into &
verttable mountaln, Hers Freddy psused
to take breath, The billboard sheitersd
him from the wind, and he declded to sit
down in the snow for & minute and rest
In another minute hn was aslesp, the box
holding the preclous doil fast In his &rms,
while snug inslde his breast pockel was
the dollar blll—erisp and pew.

Just how long Freddy remalned there
in the snow he never knew. And nelther
did he know when he was first taken eway
from there, The first thing he reallzed
after dropplog down In the supw to rost
wias & strange tingling sensation in his
Umbs, an aonlng In his head and smurt-
ing In hin eoyes, cars and throat. Then
he opened his eyes to see thot he was
in his mother's blg bed, with that dear
one bending over him, And a doctor woa
beside him, pouring something very strong
and hot inte his mouth, Heveral nelgh-
bora wers there, (00, all Feomingiy very
anxious about him,

Freddy tried to understand what it all
masnt. ‘Then he threw his arm out acroas
the bed and bhis hand struck againsat suine-

thing—a pastboard box! The dolll The
beautiful deoll with the yellow halr and
red kid slippers! Then Freddy remeins
bored everything. Qulakly Me put bils
hand inslde bhia breast pocket. Yes, the
dollur bill was safe and sound, Hn sinMed
conlentedly He¢ now knew this he had
baon overcome with the cold, but beon
pleked up by some good podesirian and
carried home In an unconscious  state,
But everything wns all right agaln

"He'll be all right now,” sald the doe-
tor, “Just exhaustion and numbness, byt
no part of him is froxen, Hado't our good
friend, old Mr. Duvid, found him wWhen
ha did, nowever, there might herve Leen
a differant tale o el Just let him aleep
and rest o bit; then gl.e hlmy more of Lhie
hot dreink, and tomorrow your hoy will
be in as good eondition asp he ever wus"
And an hour later Freddy, sltting up
in bed, unticd the box, drew [orcth the

dell and, handing It to his mother, said
“Totty shall find tlils by her In bed 1o-
morrow morning. And bere's a little gift
for you mom.* And into his mothor's
band be thrust the dallae bili—crisp and
DEWw. *That's what I've heesn dJdulng o
nights, mother. 1 turned Santy Claus for

you and Totly. That beaytiful dell will
help to make Httle slster well™
And we ¢lose the door to the room,

shutting eut the sight of the dear mulher,
overcoms A& she was by her little son's
loving sacr'fiee, whichh had come s Dear
19 cueting blm hls precious Mfe,

o Florenve, "I told you she was teacher's
peL.

Chri#tmas eve arrived and the children
ftarted for the party, Kathryn walked up
to the door and knocked., A woman ‘an-
swered the door,

“Ia Margaret hera?'

“Margaret,”” called her aunt, sruffly.
Margarst came and then all the children
burst in upon har. They brought thelr
rupper along and pressnted to Margaret
& beautiful dress and a doll

It s neediess to wny how pleassd alie
was,  They played gnmes ontil time to
£0 home.

It 1s all right.,"” sald Kathryn, If T had
such an aunt as Margaret's aunt Eunlose,
I'd wrnt 10 be your teacher's pel 10 make
up for 1.

Margursl, Florence, Marjory and Kath-
vyn are the st of friends now and they
no longer call Margaret “teachor's pet.'*

Both a Birthday and Christmas
Party

Hulda Lundbberg, Aged 18 Yearn,
Bouth I Streel, Fremont, Neb, Blus,

It was December M and the snowflaken
wore falllng fast The cold north wind
showad Lhat the weather was getling
caldm Sislghbells were heard hers and
there and the children wers outdoors elid-
Ing down hille on their sleds.

Mre. Mason had planned 8 suprise party
on her Mtie daughter, Gortrude, na her
birthdoy was on Christmns day. Mra. Mn-
son had written the Invitations, The party
wias to begin nt &3 In the morning and
all were to have a nles time. That night
Gertrude went to bed thinking  of
things Santa Claur would give her

Gertrude awoke very sarly In the morn-
ing, when she found a lurge doll which
eould sleep and talk. On the box wna
marked “‘Price $." Oertruds was very
proud of the dell. The next morning at
R0 the guests arrived, there being about
thirty of them present. ‘They &all gave
Gertrude a splendid surprise. Then they
all played games and went outdoors for a
slelghride, They had a fine rlde, as the
Bnow wis now about four feat doep.

When they began to get cold they camas
home, where a splendid COhristmas dinner
wns awalting them. They all ate a hearly
mon) and wers then given Hitle Christ-
mas souvenirs. They played many games
fretde wnd then had plenty of popeorn
and candy. They also had a large Christ-
man tree trimmed with pretty thinga., At
6% the party ended and the guests went
home, declaring that they had a fine timas
and that it was the best party they had
ever been to.

By s
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Margaret's Christmas
Maes Hammond, Aged 10 Years, O'Nelll,
Neb, Blue
Margaret was a, poor girl, with a mother
and tws brothers living, Margaret was §
and her brothers were scarcely 2 years
old. Her mother sent her down tewn,
where she saw something wlack laying In
the street. She plcked It up and found
It was @ purse. Bhe opened It and found
$10. Bhe was running home fo tell her
mother ths good news, when a man asked
her If ahe found a purse contalning §100,
Bhe answered “yes.” He asked her where
she lived. 8he anawered, 1213 Clark street.”
The children hung wup thelr stockings
Christmas eve In Margaret's home, and her
mother was putting out the light when a
riehly-dressed man entered with presants
for Margaret and her mother and brothers,
and also an invitation to Mr. Hrown's
house (for that was the man's name) for
dinner, It was a very happy Christmas
for the litle family.

Bobbie's Lesson
By Lilllan Merwin, Aged 13 Years, Beaver
City, Neb, Red

1t was & cold, dreary day In Dacember, Il
had alveady bLegun to snow. Bobble was In
his workshop making his wsister a Christ-
mus present. He always made her some-
thing. And this Christmas he was making
her something extra nlee

He had just begun to make It when he
thought he heard somebody calling. He
thought It was his mamma calling him to
get some wood for her. He sald he never
would get his present done If he had to
stop and run errands every lttle while, Bo
he hid under a box. His mother opened
the door and looked In. Bhe did not see
mnybody und supposed he had gone out
to the barn to get gomething, so she went
out thers, but eould net find him,

His Aunt Carry had come to take him
5 wleigh ride. Bobble's mother went out
and told Carry that she could not find
him. Aunt Carry was very sorry, for she
had planned to have him go with her.

Al night when Bobble eame down to sup-
per his mothoer asked where he had been,

“Why I have been In my room all after-
noon,"” sald Bobbile,
"Why, Bobhie,” sald mamma, "“Aunt

Carry came to take you s glelgh ride, and

1 went up to yeur room and could mot
find you."

Afterwards Bolbble told hls mamma all
about It, She sald she was very sorry he
had been naughty and thought It would
tesich him & lessnn

The Deciding Game

By Wihlie Morris, Aged I Years, MM
Frunklin 8t,, Omaha. Red.
Alfred waus an ordinary boy who hed a

love for fool ball. He had been trying for
A long thne to gel his mother to gonsent
to his playing the game, but she persist-

ently rofused to let him play. He would
g to every practice
One Thanksgiving afternoon the team

WAS Foing (o play a game with some hoys
of another district. They wore galng to
play on the other team's ground. Alfred
kept on teaslng his mother to let him play
In Lthe game, and &t lust she consentdd on
condition that if he got hurt in any way
it would be the end of his fool ball playing

Alfred lopt no time In getting 10 the plugce
where they were ta play It was & hard
and well-fought game, Thoe first half of

the gamo ended without an accldent, but
almont at the cnd of the game o lWrge boy
calliged wilh Alfred and Alfred came home

with a dislocuted shoulder, Mo wan sick for
about & muomth. His mother asked hhn i
he had got encugh of ftoot bell mnd he
sald ""Yes™

The Best Christmas They
Ever Had

Helps, Aged 11 Yenras, Plalte-
mouth, Neb. Red

We wero all giitlog around the fire, when
what 14 we hear on the window but saft,
Aeacy snow, Fred had gone for the milk to
a hotize hall & mile away

It was on Christmas eve anil & very cold
night. Fred was only 0 yeprs old and It
was very dark, but he was hrave. He wan
thinking of what he wanted for Christians
and what be Knew he wouldn't get, But
ke hurried on. He wanted n little dog very

By Dorothy

hnd ne father or mother
wione In the world,
mad wix drawing near, she began to fael
very sad, for she knew thers would be no
Christmas for

By Ratella MoDonald,

By Gertrude Owen,

was turting A corner, when he stumbled

over something. He picked 8 up and
pulled off his giove to soe what It was, [
folt It and it was something furry. Hs

walked on, still with the Hitle furry thing
In his arms. He got so tired he though!
he must lle down and go to sleep. Ha
hoard the town clock strike 10 and he was
very surprissd; then he suddenly thoughi
thiat he must have lost hin way., He soon
fell’ asleep and when he awoke In the
morning the |ltle t'hrry thing wan still in
his arms. It wans a ilttle brown dog. Fred
looked arcund to see where he was and
found that he was a mile away from the
house he had started to the night before.
He was very happy with the littls dog and
hurried home with it. When ho reached
home his parents ran te meat him, and
they all said 1t was the happlest Christimng
they had ever had.

After Fred had told hie story, his father
trok some of the Nttle bBit of money he
hud and put a notles In the paper, but ne
one olalimed the little dog., and Fred aald
he thought It was the happlest Christmas
he had ever had, too.

A Happy Christmas

Eihel Btaker, Aged 11 Yenrs, South
Omaha. Neb,

There was ohce n poor

Ry

Httln girl wha
and was all
And now that Christ-

her,

That afternoon aa ahe was hurrving

down the streel she ran Into an old gen.
tleman who was Just gelting out of his

carringe. Bhe quickly begged his pardon
und wae golng on when the old mentle
man sald, “Slop & moment, little girl.”
The old man had been plogsed at the
e girl's pollitoness.  ““Whose little girl
are vou?' he eaild.

“T am nobody's little girl"” she sald.
"My father and mother are both dead."
“Well™ sald the old gentléman, “‘sup-
pose you come and lve with me, I have
nobody to love me; nelther have you, #0

come home and live with me.)' and tha
Httle girt did, and she never again bad an
unhappy Chrisunas,

How Elsie Went to the Circus

z Aged 19 Yenrs,
Layons, Neb. Blue,

It was just one day till the clrous and

little Eisle was wondering how she would
Eet
tent wan up and still Jttle Eisle did not

B cenle to go. The next dav the

have any money. Just then her mamma

oallod her and gave her 0 cents and told
her to go and get % cents worth of bread
and bring the change back. Elsle went and
a8 ahe was coming she auld,
Just got & cemtm. Oh, If It
mine,"

I  have
was only
Then ashs theught that she wounld
take the theney and tell her mothar that

she lost 1t. When Elsle get home she left

the bread and ran away as fast as she

eould so that her mother would not see

her. Bhe went to the tent and got & tickot

and then went in the large tent. There
ghe saw many funny things that she had

net seen before,
After the clrous was over ghe went home
but ske did aot feeal very good and she

wished that she had not gens to the eoir-
cun.
ting her to bed she asked her what she
had dons with the change. ials sank
back In
pause,
Her mother sald that she would forgive
her this Ums but never to do It again.

That night ax her mother was put-

her ohalr,
ghe sald,

But aftar a lttle
“I went te thes olrous.”

A Turkey's Thanksgiving

Aged 10 Year
Emmet St., Omaha., S N

It was the ua'y hafora Thanksgiving and

tha blxggest of the turkeys was strutting
about ths barnyard, when ho heard Mpra,
Gray wsay to the children that they must
look around and find the fattest turkey
becauso tomorrow would bs Thanksgiving.

Bo. Mr., Turkey ran all over the farm

yard so he could run soma of the fat off,
but it was of no use, for tomorrow the end
of his life was (o come; so he went to his
friends wund said,
they were ull sad to
night when he went to bed he looked nround
and lo he he saw that the gate was open
and ha could escape.

“Coodby."
ses him

Of eeurse,
Eo.  That

Little Tommy Gray must have left it

open when he wentl to see & little boy that
wis to coma and help eat tho turkey, so up
Jumped Mr.
he got out of breath and then rested by
the rondslde. He was so tired that he fell
asleep,
awoke he was in the hand of old Farmer
Gray, Ha took him home and took himn te
& lree stump and chopped his head off, and
that was the last of old Mr. Turkey.

Turkey and ran and ran till

He slept all night and when ha

LETTERS TO THE EDITOR

und
paked me to send my pleture to you 1
heve hnd no pleture taken recently, so [
went and
man sald that I won't get my picture till
Friday of next
it by mail or bring It up Saturday, Youss
Lruly,

o see 1
fjueen
wish Lo
Voten
queon.

very gind the
anxious to sce which side wins the prine
storles next Sunday

¥ Wishing you
merry Christmas and a happy New Year,
l am

tirectinga from King and Queen.
Doar Editor: | am sending you a letler
aunother story. In your Jetter you

had It taken Wednesday. The

wook. 1 guess I will send

JOBEPH KOLAR, Kiuug Bee.
Gmaha.

Donr Edltor:
had

I was very muoh surprised
the honor of being chosen
the next three menths, and I
thanit the Husy Beea for thelr
I will try my best to bo a falthfvl

for

I #end In a story called "A Morry Christ-
s’ and I hope it will be printed. I am
Biue wide won, and 1 am

and all the Busy Bees &
YOUr quoan,

Omaha

NORA A, CULLEN,

Poor Tommy

o8

badly, ‘but his father had lost his Job 8nd Tiere was a small boy named Tom Swift,

was Boor,
It was very durk and o Wissard was
eoming on. Fied walked on fester. Lie

Whoe fell in & great big snowdrifty
A man passing by
Heard you mmy ory,

"I you plesss, sir, come give me & UNRM
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