ITH Christmas. New Year's and the holldays past, the Busy Bees
/- will all be golng back to school again and settling down for

the long stretch

midwinter days, especlally slncs the snow

untll spring. But thers {8 such fun thesa

has come. It

doesn’t maiter much whether one lives in town or In the coun-
try, there is always a lull some place near and everybody lovea to coast,

The competition le very close between the king and queen, Nora Oullen,
eaptain of the Blue team, and Joseph Kolar, captain of the Red, but the Red
team ls nhead, having won elx prize storles, while the Blue have only four,

Ruth Robinson, who s one of the Busy Bees from Litte Sloux, Ia., writes

that she and her famlly are going to move soon to Omaha.

In that case the

editor will be glnd to make her acquaintance personally,

Now that the New Year has opened, all of the boys nnd girls undoubtedly
have made new resolutions, and to these let each one add the resolution to
read every rnle over carefully every weel, and not only remember all of them,

but romember to atiach that very Imp

sent in,

wtnnt word “original” to every story

The firat prize this week was won b Albert Kostal, aged 11 years, 1616
O streot, Bonth Omaha; second prize by Eleanor Mellor, aged 12 years, Mal-

varn, la.
noa City, Neb,

Honorary mention was given to Lotta Woods, aged 13 years, Paw-

Those who have sent in thelr names as havige postal cards to exchange

with the other Busy Bees are:

Ada Morris, 3424 Franklin strect, Omaha;

Clara Miller, Utlea, Neb,; Emma Kostal, 1610 O street, South Omaha; Flor-

ence Pettijohn, Long
Daniels, Ord, Neb,:

Plne,
Irene

Noh,

Ethel Reed, Fremont, Neb.:
Reynolds, Little Sloux,

Madge L.

li.; Alta Wilken, Waco,

Neb.; Alica Temple, Lexington, Neb.: Eunlece Bode, Fulls Clty, Nab.: Jean De

Long, Alnsworth, Neb,; Mildred Robertson, Manilla, Ta.:
North Nineteenth avenue, Omuohn; Gall Howard, 4

Edna Belling, York, Neb

» Estelle McDonald, Lyons, Neb

Loulse Heebe, 2609
722 Capltol avenue, Omaha;
7 Juanita Imnes,

2760 Fort street, Omaha; Marguerite Bartholomer, Gothenburg, Neb.; Louls

Hahn, David City, Neb.; Vera Cheney, Creighton, Neb,: Fay
Ruth Ashby,
Locust street, Omaha; Lotta Woods, Pawnee Clty, Neb.; Miss

and Belle streets,
Johnson, 1627

Fremont, Neb.:

Wright, Fifth

Falrmont, Neb.: Maurice

Paullne Parks, York, Neb,; Louise Stiles, Lyons, Nab.; Hulda Lundberg, Fre-

mont, Neb.;
Lincoln, Neb.

Edna Enls, Stanton, Neb.;

Allce Grassmeyer, 1645 C street,

How Master New Year Triumphed

By Aunie Jamos.

ABTER NEW YEAR was ns
happy ns he could be. Only
one day Intervened between the
oid regime and the new, the new
of which he was to be king!
He wins maoking his tollet very
donning a ghrment of crested

carefully,
los, trimmed about with bands of noftest,

downy snow. And over the Rarments glia-
tenad the most beautiful frost goms, lald
out In fantastie designe, A cap, fringed
round the back with slender (elolos thot
wparkled Uke dlamonds, was set Jnuntily
upon his head. Tn his hands he carried a
great book, a book whose leaves were us
¥ot uncut and whose covers wers senlied.
On the stroke of twelve, Decembsr 31,
ke would come Into his power; then ha
would break the senl of the great voluma
and cut the leaves, preparatory to Inscrib-
ing within It the events of the 6 days
of tho time that belonged to him. King
New Yoar he would be, and very Eoon.

Many loa falries nesisted Master
Year with his tollet. halling him as the
coming king, And as lie depurted from
out the greal northern cave, the strong-
hold of all the New Yeur's that had gone
befora him, they gave volee to a mighty
antham which ended with the lines, "“Paace
on earth and good will te man™ And
amiling In hie huppdness, warmed through
with antloipution, Mnster New Yeoar., as
yet a child, shook out his Aaxen halr of
spun lee and oried farewell ta the place
that had miven him birth, the place where
his forefathers had comns into life, for lo!
thess thousands of yesars, ‘I'hen he was oft
like the wind, carrylng the great volume
as enstly as though 1t had been a feather's
welght,

But hardly had Master New Year got
beyond the leebergs of the great northern
elrele, enroute southward, when hls progs
ress was rotarded by a lttle chap he had
never mot before. Tha youth »stopped
Muaster New Year, eaylng: “Come, young
mir, what's your name? Mine {8 Jack Frost,

Master Nuw Year wax displeased that
this upetart, as he desmed Juck Frost to
be, should have stopped hlm In hls prog-
reas, for he was determined to be an time
when the bells rang out tha hour of lis
coming, Bo, frowning sizhtly, he replied.
*Re on your way, Jack Frost, and delay
g not, Know you that 1 am Master New
Year, soon to be crowned king of all the

New

land, and 1 am intent upon my Jjourney.
Bo, delay me not.*"

“Eiyt there s always times to play a
bin" declared Jack Frost. Now, that his
work for the year was over, and Anding
time heavy on his bhands as he wandered
toward his lcobound home In the north—
whither old winter had drivan him-—he
wished to dally on the road and fAnA any
idia pleasuren that might come his way.

“Come. let's have a chat If you're redlly
Muagter New Yedr. 1 may be able to tall
you many things of the land and the pea-

pla that you are golng 10 reign over for
the next 368 daya™

“AR" and Juck PFProst slghed, “1f only
you know the task bofors you! Why, U've

been visiting with King Presant Yoar—soon
to be kinown as Old Year, and he told me a
lot of his worries, You see a yvoor grows
old very quickly after he hns got hils lnn-
ing, s0 to speak. '

Although Muaster New Year knew he
should not turry o moment, his interest
had been roused by the words of the
sprightly youth who was so bold And,
deciding that hs would travel faster to
make up for lost time, he granted & few
wminutes (o the young slranger who Lad

s way fuscinated him,
“Well, 1 shall be glad of & few words

with you, Jack Frost.” sald he, restineg
himself ¢n the edge of & snow bunk. b |
shotld like to hear something of my father
—Present Year—who 15 so goon to glve over
the throne to me. Did he have 0 EQcCess-
ful relgn?" Jaok Frost laughed til his
#ldes shook, the frost that covered thom
fiying nbout in the air like so many bits
of down. “Ah, ha! Just listen to that!
Why, don't you know that every New
Year, no matter how much he tries to be
kind and just, 18 governed by the Klements
and Man? Yes, my child, you are really
not king=or, that Is to say, you'll not be
the real king on January 1. The Flements
and Man, my kind sir, are the rulers
Ab, ha, ha! Now, If only you could hear
the words of Presont Year—who within
tweanty-four hours will have passed into
that strange country called the pust, and
who, on the moment of your advent, will
be deslgnated as Old Year. Well, he Is
quite content Lo go. The eclements have
used him badly, In the first place, they

poured raln on one part of the country
while a drouth burned up another part
of It. Men joined together In bands to
cheat nnd rolb each other. In wvain dia

Present Year and lils falry court #lng thelr

coronation anthem, ‘Pedace on earth and
Eood will to man;' no one istens to the
waords or the musle, And Presont Year be-

came melancholy, finding that he had work
to do that was heyond his power.”

Muster New Year sat quite still, listening,
with head bent After Juck Frost had
spoken he looked up, asking: “Would i
bettor return o my cave and keep my
volume sealed?”

“You cannot do that* laughed Jack
Frost, “You huve your mission on earth,
and you cannot shirk it. No, g0 on and
a0 your best—or worst, I wiways wrenk
#ll the mischiet I can whils on my ex-
ploits, I nip at everything in my path
I kil plants and vines; I send penple hur-
rying under shelter to get away from the
chill breath 1 blow upon them. how
I do wreak ruin wherever 1 get the chance!
But I get to make myself felt anly once a
yvear<just after that besutiful malden
called Summer has departed, leaving her

ih

aunt, Dame Autumn, severs and oalm, to
hold her place. Ah, them I got lively iIn
mischlef, 1 do!™

Master New Year ross, tossing up hls
proud and beautiful head. There was de-
termination In hin eyes. His volece was full
of strength, ns he sald: “You are na bad
a8 the uuruly Elements, 1t seemn. Hegone,

I'll have nothing to do with you! You
love 1o causs muin. T want to bring about
plenty and peaco, If Present Year, oue

time New Year, ha® become melancholy, 1t
Is only u slgn that he In no longer capahle

of managing the affalrs in his hands. 1
shall go hither, and on the stroke of
12, December K, shall relleve him of his

work, which has grown too neavy for his
aged shoulders I am young, full of hope
and good chear, T shall carry truth, fatth,
love and charity into the hearta of all
mankind. No matter about the tricks of
the Hlements, no mattar about the mischiof
of such little brats as you are, if the heart
of man s good. Since the birth of (he
first New Tear the earth has been kind
to its creatures. And It you meet me this
time next year, as [ am departing from my
Iabors—leaving my hrone (o0 & younger one
than myself-you wlll read on the leaves
of this volume the hnistory of my reign.
And 1 shall do my utmost to make that
history grand and good, a pride o ocom-
ing New Yeara and a thing for people of
the earth to look back to with pride. Ah
ha, ha! Hear me as 1 go on my way, Mes-

A
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NOT THAT I AM MASTER FEW YEAR\SOON TO BE CROWNED

RUTH ROBINEOW,
Liitle Bloux, Ia.

LEO RECIKARD,
“'au-\ Neb,

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

1, Write plainly on ons side of the
paper only and mumber the pages.

. Use pen and ink, not pemocil

8, SBhort and pointsd articles will
be given prefersncs, De not nae ever

950 words.
stories or letters omly

4. Original
will be used.
8. Write your name, age and ad-
@Aroms at the top of the firet page.
Firet and second prises of books
will be given for the best twe ocou-
tributions to this page esch week.
Addresp all communications o
OEILDREN'S D_ PARTMENT,
Quaba Res,

(Flirst Prize.)

I Like to Help People
Albert Kostnl, Aged 11 Years,
Street, Bouth Omaha. Red.

A woman was walking along the street
one windy day, when the raln began to
come down. 8he had an umbrella. but her
hands wers full of parcels, and It waa A4if-
fieult for her to raise It In that wind,

“Let ma, ma'am; let me, please.” said a
bright-faced boy, taking the umbrella In
his hands,

T wlonished womnn, looked on with
satisfaction while he managed to ralse the
rather obstinete umbrella. Then, taking
ohe of those sver-handy strings which boys
carry, ‘he tled odl the parcels snugly Into
one bundle and politely handed 1t back to
her,

“Thank you, very much,"” she sald.
are very polite to do so0o much
stranger.”

“Oh, It I8 no trouble, ma'am.” he sald,
with n smile; "I llke to help people*

Both went thelr ways with a happy feel-
Ing tn thelr bheart; for such little deeds of
kindness are llke swoeet-smelling roses
blossoming along the path of life,

(Becond FPrise.)

The Watchwords

By Eleanor Mellor, Aged 12 Years, Malvern,
ln. Rad.

Mra. Wright bad two
aged 10 years and o girl 8

These children were always dolng some
thing wrong or were In misohief,

One day Mre. Wright thought she would
try & new rule Lo keep them out of trouble
Bhs oulled them from their play and told
them she had a4 new rule to bear In mind
&t play or awuy from her, The ohlldren
both aaked her what 1t was, She sald that
It was 0 In five words: "Obey
your father and mother,”

The c<ohilldren both listened while thelr
mother told them a story of a little boy
like them.

As Boon ns their m
they scampured out
remembered what

did mot
day.
night Mra
wanted thom
L LS !
father and
nlways hepl
slnca that day
thelr parenla,

By 1516 O

“You
for &

children, n boy

sSenteng

other was through

to play, but they had
thelr mother toid them
so they have any trouble the rest
of tha

That

told them that
to Lied

“Dhey

Wright
before they went
prayer, your
These chlldren have
In mind and ever
huve Leen obedient to

Flule a8 =
mother.'’
(his rule

they

(Honorary Mentlon.)

The Thanksgiving Angel

Lotta W in

By

Aved 11 Years, Pawnes
Clty, XNeb, Hed.
A few flakes of snow had been falling

and tha aky looked groay
It was the afternoon
Thanksgiving dajy

and threatening.
of Novemboer 28,
and the rieh man on the
corner, Mr. Hastings by nume, had par-
taken of his solltary ThanksgivinE feuast
wlune, Bolltary, for WAs no one in
this big house with whom he could claim
relationship His wife bad died a
yoars befora, and (helr only child,
had followed soon after

Mr. Hastings wan
town and a man of
Was every ona fur

there

fow
Janie,

the richest man in
the world. His motto
himself, and he fol-

ter Jack Frost, mischisf maker,
the anthem that shall so scon M1
hearts of mankind—Poace on
good will to man.'"

And Jack Frost, the mischief
mood staring &t the brave lttle soldler,
Muoster New Year, as he ran along
the ice crags an fast as & bird fMiea. And
he felt his ocoat melting from hils liila
body, for the wanmnuth had radinted from
New Year's heart and touched him. ""Ah,
he's the grandest one thai has ever gune
to relgn!™ said Juck Frost. He'll prob-
ably be heard of all over the world yet,
tor hy has determination as weil as vie-
tues it's not my fault IFf I'm &
And I'Nl tantalize him-—
And

singing
all the
arth and

maker,

aver

Yr“.
mischie® maker
the proud

E-- Fro

fellow-.a bit next autumn.”
wetil oo bils way,

lowed It. He was not bad, oh, no! but he
did not stop to think that it was somee
times hard for poor peopla to get enough
money to pay thelr rent.

Hack of his houss stood a emall bullding.
It belonged to him and wos rented to a
family, which conslsted of mother, son of
14, and daughter of 6. The father had been
killed in & railroad acoldent and the mothar
took In sewing, while Qeorge worked in a
store for 40 cents n day, and together they
tried to pay thelr rent and keep from
stnrving,

This afternoon thelr mother was sick.
had been slck all week and, with worrying
about the rant, which was due this after-
noon, she wins geiting worse,

Presently a rop was heard at the door
and Fannie opened it to find Mr. Hastings,
thelr creditor, to collact the rent. Ha shiv-
ered as he looked around the cold, bare
room. The widow Iald her pitiful story
befors him and his heart was touched with
sudden pity and he drew up a deed then
and there giving them the lttle houss and
& basket of good things as a Thanksgiving
preaant.

He went out of the little door on his
way home feellng happy. And many of his
poor renters’ hearts wers made glad by not
having to pay that month's rent, and In
many & hame he was blessed and called
thoe Thanksglving angel.

Cheerful Obedience

By Ada Morris, Aged 14 Yeara, 324 Frank.
lin Btrest, Omaha. Biue,

Tom was 15 yeurs old and his parents
belng very poor he wus compelled to quit
school and go to work.

He tried for & long while to find a place,
nnd finally was employed by 4 man who
was very coruel. Tom had o work very
hard, and worked all day for very small
wWiges, and many times, after his dJday's
work, Tom was ordered to do odd jobs
about the place, which Tom always did
without a complaint.

He would go home very tired and eat
his very scanty meal, but he would never
say how hard he hnd to work or that he
was tired.

For many months Tom stayed with Mr.
Hardy (that was hisn employer's nams)
but Tom only eaw him when he waa or-
dered to do work. Hut the longer Tom
#stayed, the harder he was compellsd Lo
work, and Tom's nmiother began to see that
his health was falling: so she told him to
inform his employer that e was molng to
leave, which Tom did the next morning,

That avening as Tom was ready to go

home, he heard someone eall, He looked
around and saw Mr., Hardy calling him,
very much to his surprise. HMHe went back,
and Mr. Hardy sald: "Tom, 1 hive besn
thinking about your Ieaving me and I
think I con arrange things =0 that you
will ®tay. but first tell me your reason for
Ieaving ' Tom sald, "I have heen working
too hard, and miother satd thur If 1T 414
not quit 1 would bhe mlok.” “Yes, sald
Ae. Hardy, "1 have boun very msevere with
you and lhiave made you work very hard,

but you have taught me n lefnon by alwave
being cheerful and obedient, and if you
will atay In my employment you shall work
less hours and have larger wages."

Tom was very much pleaxed and prom-
lsed to come the next and he
wont home with the conclusion that
matier how severs a Im, I ¥ou
work cheérfully
Be rewnrded In th

The Ink Blot

Ruth Naewton, Aged 11 Yearn, 5N
Templeton Btreet, Omahs. Blue

Onge upen a tima there lived o little
bovy named Robert e was & very honest
boy with large blue ayes. His maother had
disd when he was but & habhy, His father
was an Invalld, Robert earried newapapera

With the ttie moner he earned he
supported himself and father,

ne day he got asquainted
named Dan Carter. Not very
ward Dan wanted Robert to run away
with him, but he said he must stay with
his father, but Dan pleaded so hard that
at last ha consented

morning
no
do
you

Iman
nnd obediently
and

Your
will

By

with: & bhoy
long aflter-

They started on  the early morning
frelght train, Next day they went around
the weity That night they mlept Iin a Ary
goods box obert dreamt thalt some-
thing Bad happened to his father Next
marning Robert told Dan what he drenmt
We must g6 homs,. When they got home
Robert's father asked where he had bhean

and be anld he had been having such gond

luck welling newspapers that he thought
he would not coms home
Just then he saw his father close hin

oyas and tremble. Robert was fralghtened
and ren to & nelghbors and told one that
he thought his father was dying. Se one

came over, looked at him pmd msald he
had better send for a dsctor When the
doctor came he sald he Aldn't think he

would lve logg Robert, who had hess s

JOSEPH
Eing of the Busy Baea.

the other room thought he had better tell
his father the truth, so hs went In whero
his father lay pale and trembling and he
sald: Father, I told you a lls, T ran away
with Dan Carter, I knoew It was wrong.
At that the old man died. Robert always
remembercd what he had done,

The Une;;cted Guest

By Nora Cullen. Aged 13 Years, 3212 Web-
stor Btrest, Omaha. Blua

Great preparations were being mads In
the Brown homestead for Christmas. The
Brown famdly was overjoyed, especially
lttle Fanny and Henry, thinking sbout
the visits of thelr relatives and friends on
Chirlstmas sve.

About & week before Christmas Mrs.
Brown came to the eity to do her Christ-
mas shopping. The ground was covered
with deep snow, so they used their blg
fwo-seated slelgh. Mr. and Mrs, Brown
occupded the front seat of the slelgh and
Fanny and Henry the buck seat. The balls
Jingled and the horses trotted as fast s
they could, for It was a bitter cold day,

How glad Fanny and Henry were, thay
Just clapped thelr hands. They arrived
about noon time at their destination, and
when thelr shopping Was finluhed they
londed thelr bundles Into the slelgh and
started home. The sielgh was so packed
with bundles it really looked Ilke Banta
Claus® slelgh. When they arrived home
they =il snld they never had such & gxy
time before,

At lust Clristmas evo arrived snd they
were expecting thelr guests. The firet ones
they saw coming were Will, thelr married
brother, and his wife. Mrs. Brown was
carrying something wiiite in Her arma, It
wias 80 blg the children thought it con-
talned Christmas presents. Whon they
opensd the door how surprised evervone
was, for there In Mre. Hrown's arms wWas
her baby boy. BEveryane thought the baby
was surely the unexpected guest.

The Bandit Mouse

By Ruth Ryley, Aged 13 Years, 1254 SBouth
Bixteenth Street, Omaha Blue

There was once & bandit mouss who
with his brave band fought and robbed
their largenst foe, and secured the plunder
without fear,

(ine night the bandit king, who had
prowling around, told ths other
he had seen some mice llka
but white, and having pink

bean
bandits that
themsuelves,
eyes,

e and his band agreed that they would
conguer these mice, and tauke away the
splendid food that they ste o straight-
forth they marched w the cage where the

white mice were playing. snd took all
the food away, while the white mlos
cowered in & corner very much fright-

ensd, But while they weres thus engaged,
Tommy, the house eat, who was & friend
of the white mice, orept softly nearer and
nenrar, till was almost upon them,
and then giving A spring caught the
bandit king.

I'lie other bandlts ran away to thelr
councll chamber, undar the floor, and,
being very much soared, agreed that they
would pever agaln robh and plunder while
the house cat was around, Thus ended
the bandit gang, which had caused so
murch trouble

he

Carl’s Pet

Josephine Bimodynes, Wahoo,
Red
years old his mamma

By Nab

When Carl was 2

gave him an elephant. It was made of
cottgn flannel and had = biue bianket
over lis back Carl could not say sléephant
so he called It Jim

Thig lUttle fellow loved Jim as much ns
if 1t had boen alive Fvery night Carl
would get Jim out of his barn and taks
him 10 papan. The barn was & hox In the
p! roam.

Jim was getiing old, Onee he fell down
tha collar and lost ope of his eyes. He
jumped so burd that hin lege broke Card
ran 1o his mother apd asked o pow Jim
would come and soon out the old Jim

What Came of an All-Day Ride
By Etbel Reed, Aguvd 12 Yearn
Nabti, Hiue

As 1t was & fNine Buturday and her father
and uncla were going to drive to her grand.
father's, thirty-six miies away. Darothy
begeed to be allowed to gu. Al last her
father and mother consented and she ran
upstairs to got ready

I was Dot long belore thuy were ob the

FPremwant,

KALAR,

road, ridifg past trees, houses and pasturas,
They reached their destination about 0
o‘clock that evening.

The next morning Dorothy and her father
and grandparenta were golng to her aunt's
for dinner, but before they could get ready
her aunt and coumins had driven Iuto the
yard,

Buch a day as they had. They played
gEnres and had a tester-totter about five
feet from thes ground. Their Uncle John
climbed a high tree which was back of the
orchard and put up & swing. Dinner came
all too moon.

After dinner they took turns and swung
until dark. While Dorothy was walting
her turn she ran after her cousin, who
got caught in a barb wire fenca,

When Dorothy's aunt went home she
took Dorothy with her for supper. After
supper they played tin-tin, who, where and
what you're doing and other gaines,

The next day Idorothy went home,
reached home shortly before dark.

Two Friends

By Fuaul Hatt, Agod 8 “enrs, Plattsmouth,
Keb, Blue.

Mary and Ellsabeth had been abwent from
school two weeks with the measies, They
lived side by side and pinyed together, They
ware very guod friends,

In the school which they attended each

Bhe

had Been whwont

ones who must make up
and recite the work il Ellzabeth,
whan she came back, went stralght to ses
about making up her world

Migs Smith, her teaols

whenever sahe cotld wnd for aha had

many lespons to recite. J un Kiieabeth
war coming In the hal r dhe heard
Miss Smith 1ell Mary she gucssed ahe did
not have to make up the woil (f shie would
bo very attentive., Ellzaboeth (o1t an though
rhe had been eavesdropping, but sha did
not mean to, 8o she hurrind

Boon n great axamination na . andg

Mnary falied, but when her teacher told her
she was syrprised at Mary's mark, Mary
Meted her protty head and exelainwed It

war partly my fault, but mostly yours, be-
eaunas yout did not make me make up my
work: but T have learned a leason,”

Wlzabeth got through hegutifully
got the prize whieh bad been offeref
the best m #. Thin prige Was a pretiy
Uttle purse with a 35 gold plece In (L

—_—

A Happy Christmas

By Mabel Witt, Aged 12 Yenrs, Bannington,
Neb. Hlue

If you go to the Kindergarten in one of

the New York City pubdic kindergartens

She
for

you will see c¢hildren roonlving Christmas
gifts on Christmas day, Every Httle boy
or §irl who attends one of these schools
looks forward to Chrelsfrons with n great
deal of pleasure, for the toncher usunlly
pays for the gifts with her own money,
an no money for this puarpose {8 given

But sha Is anxious for all her Iitls

folks to hiave a good time, and aho wants
to tench them, even though they nre wo
young, that the real spivlt of Christmas
menns Lo unselfishly: give others pleasurs

In some of the schools, und especially in
the lower cast elde of the city, the ohil-
dren are very poor and thelr parents hava
no money o apemd for Christhias gifts, even
thougl they may love their little ones just
as much as your father and mother love
you, so this celebration In school. A small
presont from the Christmas tres menns a
great denl of Joy to them, You who have
kind parents connot imagine the gladness
this kindergarten celobration puts into the
llves of somo of these poor children,

A New Year’s Day .
By Ruth Robinepn, Aged 13 Years, Little
Bloux, la. Red

It was on New Year's day when a little
ragged boy stood at the door of one of
the groeat dopots of New York. He was very
pretty If he had been cleaned up. He would
hava looked better, but he had been a very
naughty boy till today and then he told
his mother he would turn over & new leaf
and try to he gond. When he looked up he
Baw there was a great bustle of exajtemaent
and then n lndy azked him If he had seen
A pocketbook which sha had lost. Then
Jimmy (which was the boy's name) began
to hunt, forgetting all about what he told
his mother that morning. He thought to
himself, “If T find it I'll keap I1t.*

Just then he espled it lying under n seat,
pleked 1t up and put It loside his coat

The Iady who owned the pocketbook
6ald she did not care for the monsy, but
thers was a beautiful ring whioh her great
grandmother wore when she was a lttls
child inside and she sald the person who
gave her the pocketbook back shs would
give the money which It contained, but
Jimmy had gone before ghe sald this

He want home as fast ss he could gu
nnd when he got there he told his mothes
what he had done., His mother was very
sorry that Jimmy had done this and told
him he must take {t right back to the
lady and to remember the promise he made
that mornihg.

Then he thought It all over and took back
the pocketbook and told the Indy all aboul
what he had done and she f1]led his hands
with money and Jimmy felt much happles
than If he had kept the pockethook. and he
kept his promise to turn over & new leaf.

Minnie, Puggie and the Snow Man

By Eoena Davis.

INNIE had worked busily all the
weoeek muaking a fine, blg snow
man, Minnie was not very hig
herself, therefore it was very
hard work for her to bulld a
man all alene; so, when shia was

almost up to his head she declded to oall

Puggie, her pretty, pet puppy, and ask him

to help her. Bhe knew ho could meratoh

snow and plle 1t up for her to use. Ho she
went to the house and called to Pugwie, who
waAR uslgep on the fur rug befors the fire,

‘Oh, Pug—-Pug-Puggle, come hersa and

help me work!"

Puggle bounded up at sougd of his little
mistrasn’ volce and ran gally inte the yard,
whera he was introdvcoed to the headliess
&Enow man, ““This ls Mister Bnowman, 'ug-
gle.” sald Minnle, “Of course. he can't bow
to you yel, as he hasn't & hoad. But as
soon am he gets ono maybe ha will do mo
AnNywuy, you must bow to Mr Bnowman
and show your good manners.” And Minnle
made Puggle, groatly aguainst his will, bow

very low and ahake Nis paw and say,
“"How-wow, bow-bow-bow

But Puggle was fuller of mischlef, than
he waa of manners or tricks, He may have
disliked the headliess snow man, too, just
on general principles; bat, anyway, he re-
fused to work as Minnie dictated, She
shiowed him repmated)y how to esoratch

up loose snow Intc a4 plie for her to work
from, but the minute sha let go of his paws
he wourd pat them tremblingly down
whine and shiver a8 much as to say: “"“Now,
for plty's sake don't obligs me Lo work
this lifeless, allent If this great,
clumsy snow mun could run and jump and
play 1'd do my best to help you put a hond
on him. But he's of no use exeept Lo frevye

ghildren's hands and dog's paws In

nn

thing

bullding.*

Minnle provoked at Puggie, mades him sh
down on the cold dooratep, where she could
keep an eéye on him. After a whils ahe
thought It time to go Into the house tg
wurm her hands and eat & cookie But ta
punish Pugxie for his stubbornness in re
fusing to help her In her work she bade
him remaln out of doors #l) she should
return.  Well, the Mitle miss did not know
her puppy's ugly tricks. As BoOn a8 the
door had closed bohind hor, Puggy mads &
leap at the snow man, seratching  and
Enuwing at hin legs till had they been of
flesh, they would ocertainly have poured
forth blood. But as they wern only of pofl
#now they crumbled uwny and became =
heap without form.

Just as Puggie wus finluhing his work of
destruction Minnle Teappeared on tho scens,
For & moment ghe could not speak, har
mouth was a0 full of cookle. But the in-
siant ahe swallowed the sweet morsal aha
ran toward Pugkle, crylng oul: ""You bad,
neughty little scamp! You've killea my
poor snow man, and hefars he'd got his
head on! Oh, I'll whip you for your
naughtinesa. 1 will, And you'll g0 to bed
bed tomight without your wupper, too.*

And that night, as Puggle lay him down
in his warm baskot, his litle stomach beg-
ging for a nlce wupper, he foit that to be
have naughtily only (njured himmself. The
Enow man didn't suffer, and Minnie could
rebulld  another one; but he—Oh he
couldn't have his supper and an affection-
ale good plght from his kind tittls miatress!
8o ho made up his mind, Puggic d4id, to be
Eood and obedient wafter this, and nesver
to kil any mote headless anow I D0 M [~
Inliy If his young mistress wore Lkely te
Seo him at hls work

“THIS 18 MR, BNOWMAN, FUGGIE" BAID MINNIN,

1old her to stay ’



