HE Busy Bee editor has made a great discovery this weel.

It is the

seeret of so many good stories finding their way to her waste-

bagket—and what do you think that secret Is?

Last week she asked all the

then to state whether they had done so by writing
at the top of the next story tbhey sent (n.

It is Carelessness,
boys and girls to read all the rules and
“Yes'" or "No"
Almost all the storles bore the word

“You' at the top this weak and the editor wna greatly pleased until she read
them over, when she discovered that sevérul bearing the word “Yes' failed to
bear the word “Original’” and several others did not state on which side they

wished to be counted, while one little boy forgot to give his age.

Another

Busy Bee, one of the girls, wrote the editor a letter saying that she was very
coreful to read all the rules, but her story which accompanied the letter had

over three hundred words.

Buappoae we all fry agaln, Busy Beea. Let us each one read those Rules
for young writers all over agaln carefully and then try and keep every single

one,
at the top of the next story seat in?

Will each Busy Bee who reads the rules this week write the word “Yes'

The hlue team won all the honors this week, the firet prize golng to
Clarance Leggett, age 18, of Buffalo, Wyoming, and the second prize to Madge

L. Danleld, sge 14, of Ord, Neb,
orable mention.

Ruth Ashby of Fairmont, age 12, won hon-

No new names came In for the Post Card Exchange thls week, but sev-
eral of the boys and girls write that they are enjoying It. The list now stands:
Barl Perkins, Reddington, Neb.; Emma Marquardt, Fifth and Madison ave-

nue, Norfolk, Neb.;

Emma Carrathers,

3211 North Twenty-fifth street,

Omaha; Ada Morrls, 23424 Franklin street, Omaha; Clara Miller, Utica, Neb.;
Emma Kostal, 1616 O street, South Omaha; Florence Pettijohn, Long Plne,
Neb,; Ethel Reed, Fremont, Neb,; Madge L. Daniels, Ord, Neb.; Irene Rey-
nolds, Little Bloux, In.; Alta Wilker, Waco, Neb.; Allce Temple, Lexington,
Neb.; Eunlee Bode, Falls City, Neb.; Jean De Loog, Alnsworth, Neb.; Mildred
Robertson, Manila, In.; Loulse Reedes, 2609 North Nineteenth avenue, Omaha;
Gall Howard, 4722 Capitol avenne, Omahsa; Edna Behling, York, Neb.; Estelle
McDonald, Lyons, Nebh.; Juanita Innes, 2769 Fort street, Omahs; Marguerite
Bartholomew, Gothenburg, Neb.; Louis Hahn, David City, Neb,; Vera Cheney,
Crolghton, Neb.: Fay Wright, Fifth and Belle streets, Fremont, Neb.; Ruth
Asbby, Falrmont, Neb.; Maurice Johnson, 1627 Locust street, Omaha; Lotta

Woods, Pawnee City, Neb.; Miss Paullne Parks, York, Neb.;
Lyons, Neb.; Hulda Lundburg, Fremont, Neb,;

Louise Stiles,

Edna Enls, Stanton, Neb.;

Alice Grassmeyer, 1645 O street, Lincoln, Neb.

Tommy's Strange Party

By Annis James.

OMMY SMITH waa spending the
winter with an unelse and aunt
in the sunny southland. Tom-
my's mother and father had
gone to Europs on a business
trip, and had declded to let

Tommy remaln in his native land, thus
Eeaping him In school without interruption.

Duriog the first week of his parents’ ab-
rence Tommy felt very lonely, Indeed, and
many were the hours that he longed and
longed to be with piapa and mamms, who
were sailing on the great Atlantle ovean.

But on the second Baturday after his par-
snis’ departure Tommy was awakenad early
in the morning by his aunt, who sald to
him: “Come Thomas Henry, get up and
dress quickly. 1 have a great and splendid
surpriss in store for you today.” Don't ask
o aingle guestion; but get into your Sun-
day sult end best hat and shoes and be
ready for breakfast within twenty minutes
for at the expiration of three-quariers of
un hour we'll be starting.'*

“Staurting whera?' asked Tommy, scratch-
ing one ear and rubbing one eye Lo get
wwakae,

“Now, Thomas Henry, dldn't I tell you
not to ask o single question?' And
Tommy's Aunt Mary laughed and shook
her head at the still drowsy boy. “Come,
open wide your eyes, for I promise a good
timo in In storp for yow." Amn then Aunt
Mary was gona from Tommy's room, and
he could hear her bustling about in the
kitchen downstalrs preparing breakfast,

Tommy doshed some cold water over
his face, and was soon as wide awalie aa
he could ba. Then, recalllng all that his
good aunt had sald to hlm, he almost
jumped into his Bunday best, taking pains
to lace his shoes up very neatly, not miss.
ing a singla hola,

Then downstairs he went at & bound, and
was In the dining room—which was a big,
open poroh—and waa saying a cheary good
morning to his joliy unole, who wis also
attired In his “dress-ups."

“Wall, Thomas Henry," cried Uncle Jos,
“Aunt Mary says there’'s something doing
today, Can you guess what it la™

“But T mustn‘t guess,"” declared Tommy,
"Guessing would only be ohe form of sak-
ing questions. And Aunt Mary has told
me—"'

“To get to the table this minute and have
breakfast,” sald Aunt Mary, bustling into
the room with the tray of coffes, toast
and eggs.  “Come, no time 1o loss. We've
gol to lemve this house at §:30. It's aimost
B now."

Theres was no time wasted In conversation
after this bit of Information, for Uncle
Joe, ns well as Tommy. loved a day'm
outing and a surprise. Bo they mads away
with the food as quickly as good manners
would allow of,

Just as the clock was striking the half
hour past sight, Aunt Mary led Uncla Joe
and Tommy down the street towards the
rallway station.

“Well, T sat my hat If we're not in for
s litie trip to the city,” sald Uncle Joe,
nudging Tommy and winking,

Aunt Mary sald never & word, but taking
three bits of pasteboard from her pocket-
book, she hald them up for Unels Joe's and
Tommy's [nspection, and marched them
through the walting room of the raflroad
station stralght to the traln platform.

“It's an excursion, you see,” she at last
spoke, "and we must jump on the minute

the train draws In, for the seats will be
stuapped up like hot cakes.'

In another minute Aunt Mary, Uncle
Joe and Tommy ware hustling for seats in
the tratn, which had hardly stopped be-
fore they made thelir entrance into it

“Gee whis, I call that & soramblel” sald
Uncls Jos, as soon as the three of them
had secured two good seats, which they
turned together,

Tommy's mouth was spread from ear to
ear, for If there was anything he really
enjoyed above all other pleasures It was
riding on & rallroad train.

“Well, I'll. bet my best boots that thers's
& blg surprise walting at the other end,”
said Uncle Joe, beaming on Tommy. ‘‘And
how does this strike you, son? About as
good as & ride on the old Atlantio, being
50 poasick that even the thought of water
makea you turn your boots inside out?”

“This s great,” sald Tommy, looking
At the flying landscape.

“And It will be greater,” declared Uncle
Joe,

And Uncle Joe was right As soon as
the train puiled Into the city stationm Aunt
Mary wsald to Uncle Joa and Tommy,
pointing to a great billboard that faced
the traln: ““What'd you think of going to
see that this afternoon, eh?"

“The weoirous!" crled Tommy, W'y, 1
dldn't know they ever had circuses in the
winter time, Aunt Mary."

“@f course, we ,have ‘sm down hers
during ths months you northerners call
winter," laughed Aunt Mary.

But there was no time spent in idls
talking. Aunt Mary was hostess for the
day, and took her guests to a restaurant,
where they had & fine dlpner of fried
chicken and sweet potatoes. Tommy ate
80 much that he declared he'd not want
another bite that day.

"Walt till after the
Uncle Jos, warningly,

After dinner they repalred at once to
the clreus grounds, whers wis assembled
the greatest crowd Tommy had over seen.
Two o'clock found the three through with
all the side shows and ready for the big
tent. As they passed through the mensg-
erle tent toward the circus tent Tommy
was deoply impressed with the atrange
animals that were crowded about in cages.
“Oh? lel's stop an' mee them!" he corled,
all enthusiasm,

“We'll do that after the cirous," ex-
plained Aunt Mary, “As we ocoms out
we'll go round the mensgerie tent.”

It was Tommy's first eircus, and he had
never enjoyed anything so much in all s
*life.”

But even while the exciling oircus per-
formance was golng on Tommy's eyes be-
came heavy and he felt that unless he
should do somsthing to drive away sleep
he would certainly succumb. He had got-
ten up unusually sarly that morning, and
the ride and the abundant dinner had com-
bined to make him drowsy, He put hia
head agalnst Aunt Mary's shoulder aund
closed his eyes, deolding to steal a bit of
& nap,

But he hadn't napped long when of &
sudden the clown left the circus ring snd
tame up to the row of seats where Tommy

¢irous,” warned

sal. “Come with me, kid" he whispered
In Tommy's ear, "Tm golng to give you
& real party in the big lkitchen tent

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

1. Write plainly om one wide of the
paper only and mumber the pages.

8. Use pen and ink, not peucil

3. Bhort and pointed articles will
be given preforence. Do mot use over
280 wordn.

4. Original stories or letters onl
will be used. y

5. Write your nsme, age and ad-
drean at the top of the first page.

Firet and scoond prizes of books
will be given for the best two ocon-
tributions to this page ench week.
Address all communications 1o

OEILDREN'S D_ VARTMINT,
, Omaha Roe,

(First Prize.)
An Adventure with a Bear

By Clarence Legsett, Aged 10 Years, Buf-
falo, Wyo. Blue,

My two brothers, George and Verdon, and
Frank Davis were camping on Clear Creck
Inst summer. One day George and Frauk
went out o get some fish for “dinner,
They had gone about five miles from camp,
when Frank sald: ““There are bear Aracks
in tho sand back there.'

He had just finished the sentence when
they heard a rustling In the bushes just
ahead of them, and a large bluck bear
came intoe view. Thoe boys plarted Lo run,
biit the bear had seen them and he started
after them. Frank was the best runner
and he took the lead. The bear galned
fast and George thought he was as good
is gone. But just then an (dea struck
him. He knew a bear was too clumsy to
awim fast, but he could, =0 he Jumped
Into the creek And swam to the other glde,
He looked back and saw the bear just
starting across after him. But now be had
the headstart.

He reached camp safely, He found Frank
already there, The boys told the sgtory
and when we asked Frank why he left
(George he sald he thought one boy was
enough for a bear's dinner,

This makes the second time that we
have seen bears on Clear Creek.

(Becond Prize.)

When Amy Remembered
By Madge L. Daniecls, Aged 14 Years, Ord,
Neb. Bilue.

“Oh, Amy, 1 told you
bread and hers It s all burnt up.
ean't you remember?’

“I am sorry, mother, Indeed I am sorry,
but 1 forgot everything about It. I was
curled up In the window reading this falry
story Luelln loaned me and I never thought
of it again." L

"Yen, but 1t Is always the same way:
you never remember. Your brother BEddle
can be trusted. I never have to tell him
twice."

"Yes, mother, but Eddle Is two wyears
older than I am."” “Well, it ecan't be
helped now,"” her mother sald, as she throew
the spoiled bread away, “but 1 hope It has
taught you & lesson." After the dinner
was over Mrs. Deans sald, “children, 1
must go to the village. I may not be
home before dark. Amy, you may go
piny with Luella and Eddie you e¢an go
fishing if you come home durlng the aft-
ernoon and water the cow; she seams sick

to watoh the
Why

today."
When Amy got to Luella's home she
found her little friend away, so she

trudged the long path homeward agaln.
Bhe went out to the littla shed whera
they kept thelr cow. “It's time BEddis wos
coming to water you, Bossy, poor thing; I
will get you a drink.”
When Mrs., Deans cams home shs mat

Fdadle. "Oh, mother, L forgot the cow,”
but as they drew near the bam Amy
cnlled out, "Bossy's all right, and this
is the time 1 remembored.””

(Honorable Mention.)

One 8t. Valentine's Day

By Ruth Ashby, Aged 11 Years, Falrmont,
Neb. Bilue,

It wns S5f. Valentine's day. Not the kind
of valontine's duy which one would enjoy,
but & bleak, cald day. The wind was bhlow-
Ing a gile and A eold sleet was falling.
In a lttle tumble-down hut a girl sat cry-

ing. Bho was about § years old. Her tan-
Bled golden curls framed her protty facs,
but her blue, doll-like eyes were full of
Llears.

“I'd rather even hove Naneen than to ba
hera ajone. Oh, I'm so cold,” she walled,
mulling her ragged dress close about her,
Bhe began to cry. A beautiful lady knooked
on the door and entersd the room.

“You poor ittle thing,” she sald, kneal-
Ing down beslde her. "“"What Is your
name?’

“1 don't know,” between sobs ‘'Nansen
always talled me ‘Jess,” but she said some
dny she'd tell me my name and she sald
she wuasn't my mamma.'

“Who Is Naneen?"

“A woman who was awfully mean to me,
but she got drowned and now I'm all
alone,*’

Mra. Bellefontaine, the Iady, lifted her
gently and carried her to the closed car-
ringe, which was walling.

“Home, Jumea,"” ahe commanded., Jennie's
head dropped and sho was soon fast aslecp.

When they reached a grand mansion
Mra, Bellefontaine, followed by Jamesa car-
rying Jeasle, went into the housse. When
Jessla awoke Mrs. Ballafontalne wns bend-
ing over her.

"“There now, dear, you can coms with
me and I'll get you something to eat”

Mrs. Bellefontalne borrowed some clothes
of a little girl across the stresl. After
Jesnle was cleaned up she started to comb
her curls,

“Ot,"”" ecried Mrs Bellefontalne, *'you are
my Dorothy, who was stolen when a baby."”

Mr, Bellefontaine came in and she showed
him a little dark mark about the size of
a dime just undsr her curls. Dorothy was
vory hoppy and always blesses the Valen-
tine's day when her mamma found her,

Jessie's Disobedience

By Eleanor Mellor, ed 18 Years. Mal-

vern, Ia.
There wasa a little girl that was always
disobeying her school teachsr, One day

the teacher sent a nots home with Jessio
(as Jezsle was the girl's namae) telling her
mother that she had disobeyed her, Jos-
sle's mother read ths note, and told Jessls
thnt she was golng to take her out of
school until she learned to obey. This
made Jessia feel sorry for what she had
daone, eo she told her mother If she would
let her go she would try to obey the
tancher. Her mother did nnt say yes at
first, but after she had thought It over
awhile, she sald:

“if you think you can obey the teacher
you may go back to school again,” Jeasle
sald she would, so went back to school the
next day very happy. BEver since then
Jens!le has had the best grades In the
claan,

The Quarrel of the Calendars

By Lilllan Wirt, Aged § Years, 4168 Casaa
Bt., Omaha Blue,

Two new calendars had bean brought to
the home of the Greys., One was a small
ons with wvery little flgures on it, but it
hod a very pretty pleture on it, too. The
other ons was a large one and had big,

-1

Hully gee, but we'll have a gay time! Bay
nothing of this to anyone, but ereep softly
down and follow me. We'll return Lefore
time for the elrcus to close."

“But I want to see the menageris, sald
Tommy In & whisper to the clown,

“It will be thers to the last monk.,” de-
clared the ¢lown. “You just coms with
me and see. Why, the party I'll glva you
will make you turn double summer-sets,
you'll laugh so hard.”

Tommy sllpped from the w«ids of Aunt
Mary and as the good lady was so busy
watching the Japanese jugglers she had
no eyes for moything else. Down bencath
the high seats Tommy jumped and made
his way under them to a ourtained exit
through which he had seen the clown dis-
appear. And there on the other side the
ourtain stood the funny fellow, walling
for Tommy.

“WWow, to the gayest party that ever you
saw.'" And the clown, dancing and frisking
ahoad, lend Tommy to a great outside tent
which they entered hand in hand.

And It was surely a great party. There
wore assambled all the ourious animals
that Tommy
tent.

had seen In the menagerie
But now they

were uncaged. and

stood about laughing and chatting just like

human beilngs. “Why, who ever heard of
animala talking!” sald Tommy, much
amezoed,

“And you shall be Introduced to each in-
dividually,"” promised the clown. Then,
hooking his arm Into that of Tommy, he
walked round the tent, bowing and intro-
ducing his young guest, “Ah, Mr. Glraffe,
ullow me to present to you my newly made
friend, Master America’ And the clown
drew Tommy closs to the tallest giraffe he
hall ever dreamed of. "My name's Thomas
Henry Bmith," corrested Tommy., whisper-
Ing to the Owemiw cmfp wWyyupupuppuu
ing In the clown's ear.

“Nameé's loc long,” laughed that jfolly
fellow, *But, shake the giraffs's hand.
Bee, he's bowing to you."

And so he was, and his long neck doub-
led and twisted as he brought his head on
a lovel with Tommy's face. “Ah, glad to
meet 80 flne & young fellow,” sald Mr,
Giraffs. "How's the show?*

“Bplendid!"” declared Tommy. “And you're
fine, you are. My, what & long neck you
Laye!™

"Yes, Lakes me & weésk to swallow a
drink of water. The tub of water 1 tock
hers in your town will not reach my stomme
ach for seven days.”™

“Goodness, I'd think you'd die of thiret!"
eried Tommy.

But hersupon the olown led hl.m..wly
and next Introduced him to the elephant
“Oh, how do you do, lttle man? sald the
elephant. And before Tommy could remen-
strate he was twistad up in the old fellow's
trunk and lifted to his eye “T1 Just waut
to get & good glimpses of you, alr,™ sald Mr.
Blephant. And then he put him down.
“And how's the show, young wsir?" asked
the elephant, gravely.

“Splendid!™ oried Tommy. “Say, you an-
imals are great, you are. And this s the
fivest party I ever had given in my bhonor.
Are we 1o have any refreahmaenis ™

“Any what? saked an old camel, that
stood holding his huge hump on his beck

“Anything to eat” expluined Temmy,
“I'm very bungry and—"

“Comd, Thomas Henry! 1 de bellave
you're aslesp. 'Pon my word, de you think
so lttls of the clreus thet you ean nap
while it's golng on? And I planned this
day on purposs for you.™

It was Aunt Mary's wolos, and Tommy
awoks with a start. “Ah, Aunty,” he
pleaded, "1 did go to slesp: bul t's se
wirm in herw, and 1 &m so bhungry. But
what & party LU've besn ol Geal & was
sroall™ 1

i
THE OMAHA SUNDAY BEE. FEBRUARY 9, 1908

black figures on it, but it had only an
advertisement at the top.

“Just look at my fine, large [lgures'
enid the large calendar. “You have your
flgures o small 1t quite hurts my eyes ta
look at you.*™

“Yen, I know your figures are large,
but you have only an ugly advertisement,
whild T have & beautiful ltitie ploture™
"Waell, | guess I am more usefal than
you are, manyway, and ussefulness goos
farther than beauty. I-" But it was ocut
short In the sentence, for utcids a step
was heard and in eame the cook. B0 that
ended the gquarrel of tha calendara

Two Little Children’s Pluck

By Margarel Jonos, Aged 13 Years, North
Platte, Neb. Bloe

Chtistroas Eve had come and with 1t &
pevers snowktorm. The Unlon army sur-
rounded Greenville, but In spite of this, &
Confederite, Major Daniel, had come
home to spend Chrlstmas, bringing each
member of his family a4 present The
family were sitting around the fire when
8 knodk woes heard at the door, Clyde,
the major's son, answered it. A Unlon
genernl stepped In. Major Danlel was now
at the door and the general asked, “Are
you Major Danlel?"’

“I am." was the reply.

“You are under suspicion as & #py and
must come with me"

As Mnjor Danlel had on  altizen's

cluthes’ he was condemned and sentenced
to be hanged. A wad parting from his

ho was home, and when his mother asked
him it he would like to go to church again
or not he eald: "No, | don't If you won't
Iet me ®ing when other boys sing. I don't
waAnt to go to church, and that's my view
of the matter.”

Then his mother laughed and sald she
would learn him to sing what other boyns
BANE.

An Exciting Hour
By Grace King, Aged 10 Years, 410 East
pinth Street, Fremont, Neb, Hlue.

It ®was the day the Fremont Normal
birmed. The North school .had just dis-
missed at noon when the fire whistle biew
for First ward. We looked all Rround um
and saw It was the college, which was two
and a half blocks away. We all ran to wee
It, aimont before we were out of line, with-
out thinking of lunch. Nearly everyone in
the school bullding went.

When we got there it was just blazing a
little on the roof. The firemen were turning
the water on it and It looked as though thay
would put 1t pul, but then the hoss broke,
In first one place and then another. TheA
the water stopped coming and the fames
got bigger and blgger, Then they bogan
to carry out the things, They carrisd out
books, desks, furniture, dlabes, chatrs and
other thinga. Then my big sister ¢nma and
told me I must not earry out any more
dizhens, which I had been doing, for the
flames were too big. Then the roof fall in.
Thia made everyona very much excited,
Pretly soon mamma came and told me to

family followed, nfter which he was car-+*0oms home and eat some dinner, and then

tied off. The neéxt morning two [ittle
children could be seen hurrying to the
Union eamp. The snow was 20 deep that
they ware nearly oxhausted when Lhey
reached {t. Clyde—for It was he and his
sister—went up to the goneral and handed
him a toy gun and a doll. *Can’t we have
our papa, now?" he asked

Boveral wsoldlers sianding around sald,
“Pardon him, general.”

The general not only pardoned Major
Danjel, but returned the children's pres-
entas to them,

“There's a good example of pluck,” he
sald., "“Just think of those children com-
ing such a distance iIn this deep snow.”
His face grew sad. He was thinking of
his own children, who wers so far away.

Dorothy's Tooth
By Hulda Lundberg, Aged 18 Years, 38 I
Street, Fremont, Neb. Bluae,

Dorothy was a little girl 8 years old.
She always seemed very happy, bhut now
she wams gettng ready for school with
tears In her eyes. Hor parents looked
troubled too. This was on wsccount of
Dorothy's tooth, a tiny tooth so loose that
it was held In place only by a small thread,
but she would not let any one take It oul

Her mother and father had offerad her a
new teddy bear and a new doll carriage,
but she could not bear to open her mouth,
8o phe atarted for school with a sor-
rowful face. "'Miss Murphy will be sorry
for me,"” thought Dorothy. “1'll tell her
first when I get to school."

Miss Murphy was a very nice teacher
and very kind to the pupils. When Dorothy
came to school she sald, ""Oh tsacher, 1've
got & loose tooth.” “Lst me see It dear,"”
sald the teacher. '"Why it's the ocutest
little thing.," sald the teacher, "walt and
11l show it to you." And In a minute Miss
Murphy was holding it between her fingers.

“Ien't it cute,” went on the teacher, “I'll
put it In this silver paper and you can
take It home in this little box.'

Dorothy felt very proud that her tooth
was #o Important. When school began,
Miss Murphy heid up the tooth and told
A funny story of the little white people
that lived in the red prison. too, and how
they wanted to get out to make room for
blgger ones. When school was out Dorothy
hurried home with the little box to tell how
her tooth had "helpad teach school.,”

“Why, were you brave enough to let
Miss Murphy take It ocut whan vou wouldn't
let me touch I1t." sald mamma.

Dorothy looked puszled.

“Why, she dld pull it out, didn't sha?’
she sald slowly. “I never thought of that,
teacher sald It was so cute and I wanted
to mea It. 1 never thought It waa out until
now., Oh! how glad I am."

My Horse Rollie <

By Sadla B, Finch, Aged 10 Years, 155
Fifth Avenue, Kearney, Neb, Blue,

I have a fine large bay horse named
Rollie. My papa bought him for me from
Dr. Cameron. The doator Ilived eleven
blocks from the llvery barn and when he
came home tired and hungry hs would
tis the reins to the whip and tell Rollle
to go and get his supper. too. He would
walk very carefully. One time a man
thought he was a runaway and tried to
catch him, but he mads a fallure of it
for Rollls ran faster than the man, but
stopped when he was no longer chased,
The doctor eold him because he got an

automoblle. I think he Is the best horse
in the world, I gave him a birthday party
in October, when we could have occlored

leavea to decorate with. I Invited my
friends, Phyllls Johnson and Beryl Clifton,
over. Omne brought him some loaf sUgar
and the other a nlos red apple. I gavs him
some carrots, gingerbread and cookies, and
for supper & nice bran mash.

I am sure ha had a very ploasant birth-
day and wa all wished him many happy
returns of the day.

Howard's Ride
By Adah 1. Hendryx, Aged 11 Years, Koar-
ney, Neb., Biue,
s "Ob, mamma, may I go to the park all
alone and feed the monkeys and ride the
horses on the merry-go-round?”’

“No., Howard, not today, Now &o be
still when I am trying to write to grandma.
Go get a plece of paper and I will give
you & pencil so you oan write”

“I don't want to,” pouted Howard
Howard went out of the door and down
the street, he caught the strest car and
staried for the park. All the time sume-
thing sestmed to be saying “Howard, coms
home, I want you." All at once ths car
gave a jerk and Howsrd knew nothing
more. About one dey after he was all
right his mother drew him to her knes

“Where ware you going when you fell™

"I was going to the park.” sobbed
Howard. *I'll pever go any more.” ‘““Waoll,
I bellove you," sald mamma, “after you
have been sick #0 long,” and he never 4id

's View
By Barl Perkins, Deadwood, 8. D. Red

There was once & ltils boy who thought
he would lke to go to church. So one
day his mother took him.

Harry behaved wall untll he had heard

of " but that was all he
down rather hard

his head into his mether's
1ap and wenti Lo alesp, AR When he awoks

#o to school, for the second bell was ring-
ing. I did not like to do this, but 1 did,
and ‘got 16 school Just In Ume, 80 I wan not
tardy. They sald the damage to the college
was $50,000.

Mabel’'s Boat
By Apnn Dahm, Aged 12 Years, M4l South
Elghteenth Btreet, Omaha, Red.

“Now, Mabel, bs very ocarsful, for this
Is= our boat. Don't move; If you do we
shall upset. Steady, theral We're all
ready."’

Mabel tries hard to follaw direotions.
Bhe Is hardly 3 years old, and her brother
Walter s 7. They are playing they are in
a sall boat, but thelr boat is only a box,
with a barrel stave for a seat, and the
clotheastick for an oar.

“Hold on to your dolly,” says Walter,
“I'm just going to push off."" BSo saying
he gives a hard push with his oar and Iittle
Mabel, who tried to be prepared, but is
not, fullg over backward on the soft green
grass. Whalter helps her to her seat again,
plcks up her doll and her hat, and places
the seat a little nearer the center of tha
box Now he makes an sasier push with
his onr,

Wa shall ba In deep water,” he says,
“when we get through this seawced. Don't

fall overboard again.'
“Oh, no,”" says Mabel. *I'll take good
care."

The soft wind blows Mabel's falr halr
from her forehead. Bhe talks to her dolly
and tells her what a nice sall thesy are
having, and thoy enjoy it as well as If
they were In the flnest yacht that ever
salled,

The Park in Winter
By Ruith Koch, Aged 11 Years, 1035 Haw-
thorne Avenue, Omaha. Red,

When the leaves have left the trees and
the grass has lost ita color Jack Frost
comesa. In the tree tops the old birdr' nests
lay and hore and there a squirrel’s nest
Is found In & notch In & tree or In an old
trunk,

But llsten! What Is that jingling sound
heard along the road? There It Ia again,
Oh, it Ia Dr. Brown's slelgh Iaden down
with boys and girls. Why, It's stopping at
the lake, Bveryone has his or her skates
slung ncross thair shoulder.

Laot's sse. There In Helen Bicknell, Hazel
Lamarsaux, Ruth Jorgensen, Don Kiplinger,
Haymond Tralner and Blanche Bush and
Frances Barnhart. Now svery ons Is spin-
ning across the lake, Upon tha hill there
s a crowd of childran sliding down the
long hill toward the lake. There Raymond
has bumped against Don and sent him
flying across the lnke and as he lands on
the 'other side he wears & very long face,
like a puppy dog that has just gotten a
whipping.

But hark! What Is that sound? BEvery
one looks &t each other In an unhappy
manner. It was the b o'clock whistle, Off
must come skates and every ons hops into
the sleigh. Sllence reigna In the purk
Nothing s heard but the wind whistiing
through the trees.

——

Our Cave

By Archia Hurford, ed § Yeare, 104
d Norfolk Avenus, N::!tolk, Neb. Red.

Wa boys, Earl and John Lynde, Harold
Morsin, Ray Musselman and I, bave & cave
upon & hill west of our house. It I quits
roomy, it belng about eight feet deep und
six feot wide, and about twelve feet long.
We have a cookstove, and our own slsctrio
llght In it We haye gunny sacks on the
walls and top. We have steps carved In
the clay to get in the cave, and we have
bunks on the walle. We chop down lttle
trees and ohop them up for weod. We have

cittle herdars come ihe cave 1o get
warm. We have joll. 4 I the cave,
S0 all the ahildren 1) atve gmves know
what cave lfe 15, 4nd 1o those who don't
I'll tell them it meoans ) e,

The Fate o-f_Miss Bunny

By Borena Pribyl, Aged | $10 Liiek-
ory’ Bireet, Omuha

Om the borders bf a large © ' penirie
there live many rabbila, amoy, O wAM
an aristocratle family that ! quars
ters ih a rugged cHff, This (ar | anly
one daugliter, but the par thim
daughler wers vory striet witn "I
family had a hireling whosn noam. Mr.
Jack Rabbit. ® One day Misa Buney thi
hireling afld 1hought wvervy mue
as he A of her. 80 the good-hpnr ‘
wrots Miss Bunny n note of hls gren W
for her. But this note had to be givi; e
in & secret way in which the parents |
not poa him. Bo one night he gave |1
between the roocka. Bhie answered it
mame day and gave it to him In thoir »
way. Bul the strict law of the parents |
tbid her to have anything to do witl t)

Jock. S0 one day she got sick und they
sent for the best doctors for her, but It

wiam no uss, Bhe got worse every day. Hut
as soon as the father took Mr. Juck In, her
heart began to feel lighter, and soon she
was well, and the great luw of her par-
ents agreed to consent that she marry My
Jack, and so they weore marched,

And the parenis found out that love i
stronger than death.

My Christmas Vacation
By Bophie Bebenmee, Aged 1 Years, Flor-
enoca, Neb. PBlue,

We had two weeks' vacation from school
and It was a very merry one. 1 will tell
you what I ald through my vacation. |
was golng home at night on the lust day
of school and 1 was very sorry ihal we
could not go to school any longer. When 1
came home mamms was surprised to sea
me. Next day 1 41d my work, as usunl
Waodnesday, or Christmas, I got sick, but
Thursduy 1 was better, Tuesdoy night, or
Christmos eve, I hung up my stocking and
went to bed. In the morning what do you
think 1 found? Just what I wanted from
Banta Claus! 1 found a Toddy bear that
would squeal, a doll, & purse and a penell
box. In the evening some of my friends
came and they gave me a sot of furs for
my doll. 1 must aay I got lots of eandy
and nuts and oranges from good old Santa
Claus.

I must slso say 1 had a fine time, sven
though 1 was sick,

The New King and Queen

By BEdith Martin, Aged 13 Yenrn. Falr-
mont, Neb. Red.

It was a plensant evening, for “The Busy
Beas'" were to recelve the new king and
queen. The "Bees” had gathered Jdrom
all parts of the world to Omaha, the capi-
tal of the Busy DHees. It was about half
past tan when & bursing sound came from
the bushes and down flew about a dozen
becs, malds or honor. They arranged pots
of flowers in & circla in the midddie of
which was placed a large Hly, which was
to be the seat of the new king and queen,
Boon came the nolee of wheels, and g
chariot In which rode the former king and

queen and surrounding them wers enris,
dukes, lords and courtiers, They had comp
early. so that they might be ready when
the king and queen came. While they
were walllng a buzzs of beea was heard
and up rode the king and gueoen, They

dismounted and, glving & bow, walked
slowly up to the throme. After the cere
mony was completed the “Bees” all hnd a
feast and the old king and quecn rode
home in their chariot

LETTERS TO THE EDITOR

Lear hﬁllmx'. This is my firsc leavl o
the Busy Bees, and 1 hope It won't go In
your wastebasket. I hops It will be Inter-
esting to the Busy Hees, 1 am wu little
Omaha girl and I moved to Jersey Clty two
months Rgo.

I read the Busy Bes page every wosk
and enjoy it very much, 1 am § years old
and In the third grade in schocl, | mise
my Omahsa friends very much.

We can see New York City aund harbor
from our dining room windows, and snjoy
wiatching the steamers golng to Europe
Bome of thom are very largv. We oan soe
the Btatue of Liberty, too, and watch Lhe
boats sadl around it. We often go over to
New York City and takes a ride In the mub-
way, which Is bullt under the ground. It
Is llkke & train and gous very [ast

We will enjoy golng to the scashore In
the summer, and bathe In the ocean
Thers are many interesting things to see

here, but I love Omaha because 1 wos
born there, and T will not forget all my
friends there. [ wish they could all come
and ses me here. I must close now, I hope

to be counted one of the Busy Hoees. Please
put me on the Red side. Your friend,
EMILY ALLEN.
18 Palisada Avenus, Jersay Clty, N. J,

The Rejected Valentine

Bambo went sn-oourting
Of miss 'Phelia Green.
‘Phelia was the handsom'st
Gal

Lhe'd ever asen.

Btopped to hi. tune
l?i‘?:'rall‘s‘l wingow
light o' the moon.

"

Sambo, sort of frightened,
Lifted up his eyw,

Baw Miss 'Phelldi's mommor—
Thought that e should die

Vain be tried to answer—
Hea couldn't speak at all;
80 he leaned, In augulah,
For strength against the wall

oa off!" erfed mommer
inn "Phalla, mind:

oMt
Of

“For my daughter doant wuni
No Oomde Valentine!"




