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UBRT this week remains of the reign of the present king and queen of the
Busy Hees, and this ia our last chance to vote for the boy and girl we

wish for our next rulers. Won't
this week?

Ever g0 many of the boys and girle have written of the fun
Oune of the Busy Bees inquired whether

having coasting and snow-balling.

the editor has ever coastéed on & long traveler.

knows all about what fun It is, toe.

every Busy Bee please send In a vote

they are

Yes, Indeed, she has; and

Beveral of the Busy Bees have called to see the editer recently,

She

was very glad to meet them and hopes the other boys and girls may call when

they come to QOmaha,

The prizes for the last two weeks have been awarded to the boys, who
have wn sending In some good storles. The prizes this week were won by
August Ranbe of Omaha, aged 10 years, and on the blue side; the escond by

Frank C. Scott of Custer, Mont., aged

13 years, on the red wide. Honorable

mention was glven to Walser R. Johnsion of Omaba, aged 10 years, and on

the blue gide.

The posteard exchange continues (o grow, The list now In-
cludes Ardyee H. Cummings and Grace Cummings. postoffice box
2256, Kearney, Neb,; Earl Perkins, Reddington, Neb.; BEmma Muarquardt,
Fifth  street and Madison avenue, Norfolk, Neb.: Emma Carrathers,
£211 North Twenty-fifth street, Omaha; Ads Morrls, 2424 Franklin street,
Cmaha; Clara Miller, Utica, Neb,;, Emma Kostal, 1516 O street, South Omaha;

Florence Pettijohn, Long Pine,
Allee Temple,
Alnsworth,
Nineteq;

Lexington, Neb,: Eublee
Neb.; Mildred Roberison,
iith avenue, Omahn;

Neb.; Ethel Reed,
Danlels, Ord, Neb.; [rene Reynolds, Little 8loux, Ta.;

Manilia, Ia,,
Gall Howard, 4722
Lehling, York, Neb.; Estelle McDonald,

Fremont, Neb.; Madge L.
Alta Wilker, Waco, Nebh.;
Falls City. Neb,: Jean De Long,
Loulse Reede, 2609 North
Capitol avenue, Omaha; Edna
Lyons, Neb.; Juanita [ones, 2768 Fort

Bode,

Elrest, Omaba; Marguerite Bartholomew, Gothenburg, Neb,; Louls Hahn, David

City, Neb.; Vera Cheney,
Fremont, Neb.;
Vireet, Omaha; Lotta Woods,
Neb.; Loulse Sriles, Lyons, Neb.:
Stanton, Neb.; Allce Grassimeyer,

Ruth Ashhy,

Crelghton, Neb.,
Falrmont,
Pawne City,
Hulda Lundburg, Fremont,
15456

Fay Wright, Fifth and Belle etreets,
Neb.; Maurice Johnson, 1627 Locust
Neb.; Miss Pauline Parks, York
Neb.; Edna Eniy
Neb,

C street, Lineoin,

By William

How Jack Defeated the Storm

Walinos, Jr,

LL day the heavens had throat-
aned a storm. The atmosphere
wan full of memmoe. Not that
anyone conld say just how the
alr threatened, but that danger
wWus brewing everyone agroed

Evon the chiliren in the Hittle eountry
school house felt the warning and kopt
turning from thelr hooks to look out at
the windows, half expecting to #see the
florm ocoming in monster form over ithe
pralvies at a full gallop. The teacher, ton,
feit that the fine woather which had
blesned that nart of the northern wtates
for so long wis ahout to end with a grand
climax. But to her th} anticipated spec-
tacular ending of a fine winter meant suf-
fering and hardship, for not only would
sho and the fitteen Ittle childrsn fntrusted
to her care have a struggle through snow-
drifis and stinging winds, but the poor
farmers {n the community would be cut off
from town. the source of thelr provision.
And the live stock would suffer most of
all, for a great many cattle were doomed
to pass the winter on the open pralrie,
peeking what shelter they could find under
the  nilisldes or along the creeks so
sparsely timbered,

"Chlldren, I think it advisable to dismiss
fchool carly this afterncon. While 1 do
not natice & fail in the temperature, I do
feel s hoehow that wo shell have a bilg-
sard Lefore nightfall, one that would pre-
vent our reacting home were we caught
Gut In it. Bo“we'ill got through our recl-

tationa us quickly as possible and omit
the recess."™

The sixteen chlidren were pleased when
the teacher made this mimouncenient, and
none wers more 80 than Juck Bird, g oy
of 14 yeurs, who camie from s ranch three
miles distant from the school house.

At 3 o'alock sehool was dismissed for
the day, and teachor and children hurrled
towards thair renpn‘n\-e hames without a
minute's delay, the tencher bidding those
of ber puplls whe did not go In her di-
rectlon to make all possible haste to their
homes, fer the sky wns already leaden
and wind gusts were coming st Intervals
neross the prairvies, carrying dust, tangle-
weed nnd breath, of ice,

Jack Bird and Willle Sams went with
the Grey children as far as their homs,
which wus two miles from the
houne, Mpse,
meet her ity ones, begged Jack and Wil
e to stop ovear night with her. sayiag
that a bllwzard was ot hand and might
come on with a mad ruah, ovirtaking
them belore they could reach thelr homes,
a mile and a half beyond. Indeed. littln
Willle Bama lived farther away from the
school house than 4id Jack Bird, und
after parting from Jack he must still pro-
cood for half a mile on the big wsection
road, which woent ko stralghit across the
prafrfo that It looked like a chalk line
dbawn from the equator to the north pole.

“No, thank you, Mm. Grey," said Jack,
“But we must hurry home. OQur parents

sehoa!

Grey, coming to the road to .

will be looking for us; snd If we falled to
turn in at the right time our duds would
bo out on the search, Oh, we'll make homa
all 0. K. I'll make the short eut through
the rver bottom with Willlo and see that
he gets home gafefly. Then I'll come back
to my own house lke m prairie fire, for
'l be with the wind. You sen, It's hard
golng agalnst a norther, but It's only fun
to travel with It. I'll just lean aguinst It
Shut my eyes and lot It blow me right
Inte my own dooryard.’

Mra. Grey was not quite 5o sure of Jack's
being blown safely into hls own dooryard,
and urged hMm and Willle still further to
spend the night with her, but the wind
rising and the temperature falling, Jack
declared that every minute spent In con-
versation meant delay in getting ahead of
the blizzard, so, politely thanking Mrs.
Grey for her kind offer of hospitality, Jack
and Willle hurried on thelr way. After
wulking the first half mile, they turned
from the wmain foud Into an old stubble-
fleld, which led down to the edge of &
oreslk on whope banks grew some very
heavy timbor. By taking this turn through
the fleld and across the creek they could
reach Willle's housa more quickly, And
Jack waa determined on seeing his Httls
vomrade In his own home before he left
him.

“1 hate to have you go to all thig trouble
for me, Jack,” sald Willie, talking with
difficulty In the testh of the wind, which
was pow blowing a gale,

“Thats all right, kid,” declardd Jack.
“And now let's hump ourselves. Did you
feel thut eleet? Gee, It's coming from the
North Pole, all right, all right.*

Boon cnough they had reached Willle's
home; that Is, they wersa within 100 yards
of It, und Jeck saw Mrs, Bams coming at
A run to mest her lttle son. Knowing
that hils charge was safe Juck turned with-
out walling for thanks from eithear son or
mother and hurried back townrds his own
house. The sleot was now fllling the wind
whioh blew with lurricane strength, al-
most taking Jack off his fesl. But as he
had sald, going with the wind was not so
difficult as going against It. For the first
half mile he mude pretly good progross,
Ho reached the creek safely and walked
swcross It on the lce, Then he found him-
self in the big stubble-fleld, where a last
yeur's wheat crop had been grown, But
he conldn't see his way clearly after cross.
ing the creek. The flying snow and sleet
wera #0 dense that & curtaln seemed to
have fallan between Jack and the asur-
rounding world. And the flercenasa of Lhe
wind beat agalnst him as he tried walk-
Ing up the bank In the directlon of his
own home.

Once on the bank Jack found it Impos-
#ible to hold hia eves open, for the slest
und sand which were curried by the furl-
ous wind filled them.

“Guess I'm In for a hard pull” sajd
Jack mentally, *“Well, across this field to
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RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

1. plainly on one sids of
papar and :mhar uﬂ pw

2. Uese pen and ink, not pencil

3, Bhort and pointed articles will
be givon preference. Do not nee ever
250 words.

4. © nal stories or letters
wili bs Lsed. e

5., Write your mname, age and ad-
Arems at the top of the firet page.

First and second prizes of books
will be given for the best two oon.
fributions to this pege uch wuk
Address all communioations

CEILDAREN'S narum.

Omaha Beo.

(Mrst Prize.)

The Fairy and the Squirrel
By August Raabe, Aged 10 Years, 200
North Nineteenth Avenus, Omaha. Blue.
Ones a folry had w:k.nder—_-d away fram
home and lost her wand in the snow. She
looked Tor 1t everywhere, but could not Lind
It, for It waa covered wiith anow. If w falry
loses her wand she cannot go homo uncll

she [inds it

AL last she met a squirrel and told him
her troubles, He sald she could come homop
with him, as he needad a housekeopor very
bad because his wilfe had dled and he had
threa children (o tuke care of. Bho was
giad o hava a plaoe to gu Lo, g0 she went
home with him. She had to take care of
the children and kKeep the house In order,
It was hard work to keep the house Udy,
for the young squirrels were very fond of
nuts anl{l littered the house up with shells

Winter passed and the days grew warmer.
The snow had melted and she was tak-
tng o walk with the children when all of
A& sudden one of them coried out, “Ob see

what a pretty litte thing I have found.”
The falry looked at it and behold Jt was
the wand which she had lost. Sho was
very glad, for mow she could go home to
falry land agsmin.

8d thanking Mr. Squirrsl for his kindness
to her, sho waved her wand and was gone.

(Becond Frige.)

A Bad Boy

By Frank C. SBoott. Aged 13 Years, Custer,
Montane. Red.

Onice there was a little boy named Carl.
He liked to piny with other boys and most
of all hs lked to play ball. One day he and
about nine other boys were playing catch
on & vacant lot., They had threo balle
and had lots of fun keeping them all golng
at once. One boy had an old ball In his
pockel and when the ball came to him he
changed balls and started his old  one
around. Carl saw him and the next duy
he played the same trick without being
caught. After he had played a littls longer
he went home.

When ha got a little older he went Into
a store and when the clerks were not look-
Ing he teok a palr of gloves off of a
sliowease. When he went home his mother
asiked him where he got tho gioves and he
sald, *Oh 1 picksd them up on the sldeowalk
coming home from school.” His mother
belioved him and did not ask him anything
clse,

After this he kept on taking Lhings that
did not belong Lo him, until ona day when
he wos about 14 he was In a Jewelery store
and there was a watch hanging on a rick
in the window., When the joweler turned
his head Carl quickly put the watch into
his cout povket.

But the joweler had a looking glass fixod
a0 that he could ses all over the store, The
Jeweler saw Llm and wok the wateh away
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from him and then notified the police. Carl
was sent to the roform school., He had to
be good hews, for he could not got away
After three years he was sent home and
about two yoars afterward he was sent to
Jull for robbing a man's house. Thin all
slarted from changing balls.

—

(Honorabla Mentlon.)

A Grateful Dog

Br Walter K. Johpnson, Aged 10 Years, 36
North Twentieth Street, Omahs.  Hlue,

One day during the coldest weather, just
as Carl was ready to go te schoal, he
fhought he heard somebody nt the door,
and when he opened U there was a littls
day, holding up one of his paws, from
which blood was dripping. Carl took the
dog In and washed hig foot, In which he
found a big sliver. After Curl pulled it out
he seemed relleved, After this the dog
was very much altached to the kind boy.
Carl asked hix mother If he might Keep
Curly, us he called the dog. She guve her
consent, so Curly got a nlée home, A week
later Carl went out skating, Curly. as
usual, followed Jim, The lee was nol
frozen wery hard and broke and Carl went
down in the cold water. As Curly saw
hin master falling in he ran out on the lee
o the plare where Corl fell in and got
hold of Cuarl's cost and held him
water untll help arrived and got Carl sals
on land again.

Bo you sed Carl got pald for Lis kKindness

nhove

to & dumb animal, Nelther Carl nor hils
mother were ever sorry they had glven
Curly a homws,

Ruth’s v@me Party

By Genovieve Toeb, Aged 5 Yenrs, 02
North Tenth Street, Nolraska City,
Neb, Rod,

It was Ruth's birthday, on Valentine's

Hor mother sald ahe could have a

On February 14 all of her young
friends were there. Ruth hnad a lovely
box for the valentines. She and all her
friends recieved many valentines, They
played hide-and-seek, blackman and many
other pleaspnt games. One of the most
fnteresting games of the afternoon was a
fortune-telling game. They had a very
plea supper. Tha lttla girls waora very
sorry when It wom time to go homse, but
looked forward to ancther year.

A True Story About Squirrels
By Jolin Herbert Negale, Aged 7 Years,
5% Hawthorne Avenue, Omaha., Red.
There ara lots of squirrels In Bemis park.
Some of them are quite tame. Thera are
about five or six that coma up (o the
house to get something to eat. Molher
buys peanuts for them to eat. One of them
is so tamo he will thke the nuts out of
our hande, One ol gray fellow we eall
the grandfather. The bluejays steal the
peanuts from the squirrels and then they
gcold and chatter. One squirrel burled n
put in the ground, a blucjay watohed
where he put It and then flew down and
got it and then flew away with It. 1In
the summer time they do not come so
often. They play catch in the park and
chase each other up and down the trees,

Mary and the Fairy

By Catherine McNamara, Aged 10 Years,
1816 Milltary Avenus, Omaha, Neb. Red.

Onee there was a little girl whose name
was Mary. 8he had a stepmother who was
A& witoh and very cross to her. One day
sho told Mary to clean the ecupboard, so
she did and everything went well until
Mary was golng 1o put them away, The
cups would all fly out of their places and
hilde ao she could mot find thoem. After a
while she got 50 tired that she thought
she would lle down and sleep and afler she
awoke she would get to work aguin. While
ghe wns sleeping a falry came and found
the dishes nnd put them wway, then she

day.
party.

woke Mary and (old her everytidng wus
done.

Mary was very much pleased and
thanked Fulry Tell-true.

Life of Abraham Lincoln

By Fay Bush, Aseu“l't:i Years, Imogens, Ia,

Abraham Lincoln was our sixteenth preai-
dent, He was born In Hardin dounty,
Kentucky, February 13, 188, In 181§ the
famlly crowsed the Ohlo river and settled
on & smell farm at S8pencer, nedr Gentry-
ville. His mother died In is18, but In 1519
his father marvied Barah Johnson. In 1886,
whort Abrmbhom was Z1I years of age, the
fumily moved to Decatur, Il1l. Abraham
helped clear the farm on which they get-
tied. They wera very poor, and he often
worked for the nelghbors. He liked to
read, especially history., They moved to
Balem, where Abraham was postmastoer,
clerk and surveyor. When he was 2 vears
old he and two of his relatives mode a
fiathont, In which he made & voyage down
the Mississippl ne far as New Orleans.
Tha oruel treatment the slaves recelveds
made & deep Impression on his mind. He
wus not & handsome man, but wns honest
and gociable, and nlwayvs rendy for a joke.
Onoe & boy uakied hims how long & man's

A Washington Party

By Margarct Nattinger, Aged 14 Years, 203
Plerce S8treot, City. Blue

“A Jetter for Miss Alles Morgan,” sald
good nntured Hridget one morning as she
handed Allce n small white enveélope. In-
elde was & Uny, rod hatohet which opened
and read. “Miss Helen West will be
pleased Lo hove Mimn Allee Morgan At ner
masquerade, Saturday the #nd of Febru-
ary, from 8 to 7 o'clock-fancy dress.’

Of courss, Allce was very much exclled
and ran lmmediately to her mother o show
her Invitation and ask If ghe might go.

“Certainly, you may go, dear,” answerod
her mother, afier she had read the Invita-
tion

“Hut, mammi, It says fancy dress and
whut shall I wear?" wha the next question.

*I don't kmow, replied Mrs. Morgan,
“hut 1 will go up In the attie this after
noon and see of 1 can find anything In
my old trunks ™

With thin Allce was foreed to be content
and she ran out to ask her friend, Gladva,
who Uved next door, If she had an Invila-
ton, too, 8he found she had one, which
doubled Alloe's pleasure,

“Alive.” sald Mrs. Morgan, that night at
dinner, "1 found an old Martha Washing-
ton dress which 1 wore at a masquernds
and whlvh, 1 think, with a little re-
modeling you can wear, and I can powder

oA,

your halr so that you will be & true
Martha'
“Oh, goody." was Allen's axclamation.

“I ean hardly walt for Saturday."

Saturday dawned cold and clear. At ox-
actly 10 minutes of 3 Alice was ready and
with her hair powdered and with ler
quaint old gown she Inoked as Bridget sald,
“Jolke the Hdy herself  Allce and Gladys
wore meét at the door by Helan with her
quaint Martha Washington dress and were
conducted upstalis o take off their things
and put on thelr masks.,

On enterigg the parlor they found about
ten more boys nnd girle masked too, so
at firat they folt rather strange, but soon
were enjoying themeelves hugely trying ta
guess who evervhody was

Just then Helen's mother eame In with
twelve slipa of paper In her hand and as
many tiny rod penclls,

“Miese,” she sald, ne she handed them
around, “you must put your name at the
top and then write down the names of na
many of the boys and girls you can who
are masked."

Then theore
would coms up and

wits a wild scramble; girls
Inok #at one another

closely and then put down a:
Wrong name.

1n about fifteen minutés A Lell o
and the papera were handed in, ¢ tina
for unmasking' came, such lane -
talking ond wondering who would | o
Higheat number of corredt names o paya
paper.  Allco, much to her surprise got
the highest number and recedved n lovely
Httle plature of George Washington for h
room.

They then enjoyed thempslves for m
a while playing some old fashioned gam

Pretty soon it was time to turn out
Hghts and Nght the tall red candles t)
stood on the mantle, FPretty soon M
Waest called all the gitls from the poo
and then gave ths boys long, red ribbog
and told them to follow the ribbons w
find thelr partners for suppoer,

Boch a chaxiog “upstalrs, downstalrs an
in my Indle's chamboer” as there wa
Jack Morrison found his partper behing o
big armchalr In Mrs Morgan's bedroom
and Dick Peters soon discovered his beliind
A big Morrvis chalr in the living room and
s, at la=t, thay wera palred off and yeady
for supper; A protty pleture they mods
as they stood I the hall walting for the
dinmg room doors to open, the girls for tha
most In their quaint, old dresass and the
boys wilh thelr Knee breeches and velyo!
contn,

When the doors were opened thers was o
long drawn “OL!"” from everyvono for the
slght that met them was a long table st
with twelve pluces and at each corner of
tlie table stood four tall, red candles
which wers lit and sent a red glow
evoary thing. In the middle of the table
stood & tiny cherry tree and whioh had
soma red ribbons which weare twisted In
avory which way, *Now, you must find
your placea by the ribbons’ sald lielen
ag she pgave sach one a streamoer, Honig
were twisted and turned around the chalrs
the telephone and other things, but finaxllv
after much twisting and untwisting they
found thelr places,

Then such & lovely supper as followed!
They each had a tiny hatchat given them
which opened just ax the Invitations hnd
done only this time Instead of an invitation
it had thelr pame, Helen's name and the
date of the party,

And every ona of the twelve as they
woent home that night said to Helen: "T've
had the best time of my life this aftor-
noon.” And I belleve they did, don't you?

entirely

avir

ghould bhe. His reply was ‘long
to reach from his body to the

He was shot durlng his presl-
at Spring-

lojea
enough
ground.”
dentlal term and was burled
field, 1L

The Travel Over the Mountains
By Anna Christiansen, Aged 14 . Years,
Audubon, In, R. F. DD, No, §, Blue.
While George and Albert lived In Perain,
they bad to make a journey over Lhe

mountains,

They started early one frosty morning
with & few provisions in their knapsack.

They hand como within five miles of the
inn, where thoy should rest for the even-
ing, when Albert, all exhausted from thelr
long walk and the bitter egold, fall.

George tried to help him as much as
he coulil, but of no use. Albert fainted
and disd enon aflerward,

George then had to go on alene in spite
of the eold. After he had walked a litile
wny he notieed In the distance two fero-
clous wolves standing one on cach side of
the path where he hod to pasa He
nearly fainted with fear. As yet the wolves
had not.seen hhn, and as they suddenly
weore dttracted by a nolse down the hill-
pide, they disnppeared.

When st last he came to the Inn he
failnted, but as scon as ho recovered ‘the
man brought him something to eat, He
was all right the next day and so started
on lis -Journey wagain. He reached his
home In safety, but without his falthful
companion,

Gladys and the Fairies

By Velma King, Aged 13 Years, 2624 Fort

Stroct,. Blue.
Once there lived a litile girl named
Gludys, who belleved in falries. One day

she heard a nolse out among the BEaster
lilles, Gludys went to see what the noise
wns., Bhe never thought of It being the
Httle fulries which she belleved In. She
discovered then what the nolee Was,

The fulriea were out among the Jilles and
other flowern, huving o good time. Gladys
went running In the house, telling her
mothers about them. Then she went out-
dpors again and watched them bhaving o
good time. Just Lthen one of the falries
turned around and suld, "Look at Qladys™
fhen all the fairies turmed around and
called out, “Come on, Gladys, and play
with us " dladye, of course, went.

In & little while Glady's mother came out

the door and called Gladys. No answer
wis mads, Then she called again., Still
no angwer could be heard. Gladys' mother
waent back In the houss, It was then about
b o'clock. In a half dour her father wos
coming home, When he came the mother
_Lold all about Gladys.

Then he tried it It was Just the sume
way with him as it was with the mother
Then they thought that the fairfes mus!
have called Gladys out to play with them

and changed her Into a fairy. Nothing
mora was ever heard of Gladys.
———
The Fake Boy
DBy Morris W, Abbott, Aﬂd 10 Year,
Schuyler, Neb.

Once a farmer had tmublo lo keep the
crows out of his corn. He put out a net,
But the crows tore It to pleces., 8o he made
& acarearow. When it was finlghed he put
it in the corn field. Ha tied the scarce-
crow to o pole with strong cord. Alas! Tha
very next day a strong wind came up and
the scarescrow salled through the alr.

At lnst he fell In a tree. A littls while
After & country boy saw hm and ook
him to his father. His father told him to
put the searccrow In the corn fleld for lie
so disliked crows. That night a fox stols
the fake boy and carried him to his den on
the hill

After & while the farmeoer missed his crow-
fighter and began to look for him., At last
he found him and killed the fox. Agan
the wind blew tha scorecrow down, but did
not take It away, but he lay fiat on hia
fice, The farmer put him up aguin bul
a strong wind the next day took him to o
farm house whers the men took him to
the house. They had a little girl Bthelbort
and o boy Wullen, Ethelbert fell In love
with the scarecrow and hegged to have it
for & playmate with Wallen. Wallen did
not like Henry, (Henry was what Hthel-
bert named the pearcorow). Hes would
gladly huve buwmnt him if Ethelbert wou'd
let him.

Ome day Ethelbert woent to the cliy and
Wallen stayed at home. Now was hia
chancd, He took some matches and went
awny und burnt Henry. When Ethelb
vame home she asked where Henry was

Wallen turned his head slowly and sall
“I-I-T burnt hin.' At this Ethelbert began
to crv,

That night Wallen got what he did not
want and was senl to bed,

—

the west A quarter of a mile brings me
to the main rowd. Another gquartar of &
mile following that road will carry me
right Inte my own doer yavd, Now, 1
know this ground well enotigh to find my
way in the dark. Ul just shut my
and make tracks for the road” Opce Lhero
I'm on safe ground.”

Jack knew he could not jJudge his direcs
tion by the wind, for 1t eddied and
whirled, scetumg to come from all direc-
tiena al ones, And had he beon able to
keop lils eyes open he could not hayve seen
fifty yards from his nose. Bo, struggling
bravely on, Jark whintied mentally, for
he had & chesrful disposition and never
becams frightened over anything as small
as a blizzard,

Bul protity soon to his astonishment Juck
found himbelf golng down an incline. He
opened his eyes long enough 1o sea Lhat
he was on the bank of the creek and sov-
oral trees wore directly In his puth, Ah,
he had evidently been walking In o clrole!
¥rom the best of his observations he made
out the vory piace on the crerk where he
had passed over on the fve some [ifteen
minutes before. Jack's mind went to work.
Now, it was plain that he had found W
impossible to weather the storim and keep
in the homewsrd direction. Doublleas try-
iog It agaln would meet wilh the sams
result, Then what should he du?  “"First
thing to do is Lo get wurm,” he sald to hlm-
self. “I may have to stay here all night
If sa, I don’t want Lo turm inio & gnow
man, I must have a4 fire™

With & will he set to work scraping up
4!l the dead Nmbs snd barik thal hs sould
find. Boan he had a4 big pile of wood and
wont down under the bank to find & shal-
tered spot Tor his fire.

He found that, while In the timbar he
could Keep his eyes open enough to see his
surroundings, the trees and underbrush
serving as & sort of windbouke, he sought
outl & spot he knew of, a little washout in
the side of & deep bank. Here tho snow

eYEn

was drifting In a half olrcle, leaving a
ptnm next the bank secure and dry. Into
this uncovered bit of cave, walled on one
slde Ly an overhanging bank and on the
other by a rapldly farming snowdrift, Jack
brought his wood. From his pocket he
drew his mateh safe (Jock was nover with-
outl maltohed, knowing that one may need
fire In cascs of emergency when far from
civilieation) and soom had a fine blaze,
“Ah, not s0 bad us it might be!” he ex-
clalmed. “And In my dinnér pull 1 have a
slice of bread and butler and two dough-
nuts. That'll ssrve ma for suppar. i
just fix things as thongh 1 mean to sy
herc for & couple of dayw. but hope my
pluns il not be folfilled. I the storm lets

up before dark, T can get out and movae
. What troubles me I8 that dad and
mother will be s waorried that dad will

ba trying to go among the nelghbors to
bunt for mé, and never once Will he auss
pect that I'm away down here on the
creck."

With geveral long stlcks Jack managed
to fix a roof over one corner of his cave
Above the sticks he threw soveral [Mat
pleces of bark, weighting them down by
stones found wlopg the bank While he
worked he whistled and sang mentally,
for he mesnl to kKeep up hie coursge He
alio kept the fire bLleming which was &
difficult tusk, the snow and wleet coming
down &0 abundantly that they almaost
smothersd 1t out at timens But Jark
would find fresh - sticks, dry as tinder,
and poke up the blaze. The wind whipped
the smoke about, Mlling Jack's eyes and
nostrila, but the flre kept Wim from frees-
Ing

Getting & fine blage, Jack sal down In
the sheltervd corner and mie his bread
and doughnute, Then an Jdes struck him,
He took hia tin dinner, patl and filied it
with the snoWw from the sheltering drift.
Then he set the pall on the fire, Boon
he had =mome very hot waler., Boveral
tines did Le il the pall and meit Lbe

The Busy Bees

That they work

These Busy
i rule or two,

work to do,

Aund henceforth we will

break & rule,

in school.

Leona H. Bays, Mondamin, la., Aged 18 Years
Blue,
L

Then shout “Hurrah!" for the Busy Bees and

thelr bright page so dear,
to make with
each week througheut the year,

11
Deea oft make mistakes and break

But, just the same, wo always find they're ready

11T,

And mind our captain just as much as If wa were

right good will

all resolve net once to

contents inte water, for the heat eof It
warmed him through and through. *'No
use freesing when one can have plenty
of fire and hot water,” he sald to him-
eell,

And thus 4 three hours wear away,
Jack gathering wood for his fire and snow
for his pail. And whille the wood burned
he would warm himself beside 1t and
drink Lhe Lo\ soew waler from the pail

Twive he went to the top of the bunk
to make observations, but was glad to
roturn to his sheller, far the hlizzard
wits one of the fiercest e had over scen,
and he folt that It would be dangerous
to try to push homeward. The rude roof
he hadl framed of sticks, bark and stones
soon bocame abr=tight, for the alost and
gmow  Mled each cradk, <linging thers
and holding more snow ond slsot And
po Jack found himself pretly comfortuh
In his cave, Ite had kept o path op
through the dreift, which wus pling we
higher and higher. and promised 1o

roach the bank on the opposite sl
Through this path Jack brought In wood
WU freguent Intervals,

Just as the bilzzurd-bound boy was on
the eve of going out for another supp
wood—ane wilch would last hlm for )
night, ha heard the sound of a wvul
ing "Hel-lo! Hel-lo-o-a!" Jack K L
wus lils fatbor searching for hilm.  Potiing
his fugers In his moutly he gave b v
oral answoring wlhilstles which L gt Lo
his cars another call: “Juck—Ji

And It wusn't very long belos Jawk's
father and the fathor of Willle Sufus Were
peninling Juck into m bob sled And a8 La
ale & Warm supper at § o'clock el night
Ble father told him how 1 come Lo
find him. He had gone to teacher's
home and had learned frotn hed that Jﬂ‘
had expreased His Ind no ot .llm
Wilkle Baima Louns . to the Bame’ hotne
tha good man lad L driving his
stropgest hors vl then set him
on the right wn to the creek,
And there, af r Lot Ilindly Tor
T T ] A i the smoke from
Juck's camy fir

“But we & nad » close call, som.” sald
Mr. Blrd Even the horses secmmed lost
&t timens, though | gave them thelr heads.

One eouldn't gulde them In such & storm.*

cwvell, dad, 1 feel that cournge and & b’
of good sense helped me W0 defest
storm,” sald Jack, leughlog.

.




