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N unusual number of good storfes came In this week, and they were in

unusually good shape, too. Some of our boys and girls have inquired

why thelr stories do not appear.
than can be ussd, so they are used in turn.
And then there are a great many very good storles that never

1ate sometimes,
get In because the rules have not been

Bach week brings In more letters
This makes them a little
It will be well

followed, for every

Busy Bee who is anxlous for a story on our page to be sure that story is in

shape so it can be used.

Eleanor Mellor of Malvern, Ia., our new gueen, writes a lettar for our

page this week,

The prizes wers won this week by Maurice Johnson of Omaha, ex-King
Bee, on the Red side; Loulse Btiles of Lyons, Néb., on the Blue side, and hon-
orable mention glven to Ruth Manning of Wessington Springs, 8. D, who is

on the Blue side,

This divides the honors pretly evenly this week.

The Busy Bes editor received a very preity postal

card from Edythe

Kreltz, saying she would liks to join the Postal Card exchange, and Eleanor

Mellor, the new Queen, also joins this week. The list now includes:
Eleanor Mellor,

Krelts, Lexington, Neb.;

Edythe

Malvern, Ia.; Ruth Robertson,

Manlilla, In.; Ardyce H. Cummings and Orace Oummings, postoffice box
226, Kearney, Neb.; BEarl Perkins, Reddington, Neb,; Emma Marquardt,
Fifth street and Madison avenue, Norfolk, Neb.; Emma Carrathers,

2211 North Twenty-fifth street, Omaha; Ada Morris, 3424 Franklin street,
Omaha; Clara Miller, Utica, Neb.; Fmma Kostal, 15616 O streot, South Omaha;
Florance Pettijohn, Long Pine, Neb.; Ethel Reed, Fremont, Neb.; Madge L.
Danlels, Ord, Neb.; Irene Reynolds, Little Sioux, Ia.; Alta Wilker, Waco, Neb.;

Alice Temple, Lexington, Neb.; Bunice

Bode, Falle Olty, Neb.: Jean Ds Long,

Alnsworth, Neb.; Mildred Robertson, Manilla, Ia.; Loulse Reede, 2009 North
Nineteenth avenue, Omaha; Gall Howard, 4722 Capitol avenue, Omaha; Edna

Dehling, York, Neb.; HEsteile McDonald

, Lyens, Neb,; Juanita Innes, 2769 Fort

street, Omaha; Marguerite Bartholomew, Gothenburg, Neb.; Lounia Hahu, David
City, Neb.; Vera Cheney, Creighton, Neb,; Fay Wright, Fifth and Belle streets,

Fremont,

Neb.; Ruth Ashby, Fairmont, Neb.;

Maurice Johnson, 1627 Locust

street, Omaha; Lotta Woods, Pawne City, Neb.; Miss Pauline Parks, York

Neb.;

Loulse Stlles, Lyons, Neb.; Hulda Lundburg, Fréemont, Neb.; Edna Buls,

Stanton, Neb.; Allce Grassmeyer, 1646 C street, Lincoln, Neb,

[ How

“Bricktop” Prevented a Panic

Ry Mand Walker,

OR a whole month the High
school junior ciass had been re-
hearsing for a literary play
(written by one of thelr claas,

_) John  Edwards, commonly
called “Hricktop™, and they
wore now ready to glve a produe-

tion of it In the town hall
double purpose In the presentstion of
“Hricktop's" play. First, his friends and
classmuates were proud of his efforts as a
playwright und were anxious t6 sés his
firat lterary effort tried on the boards—
and tried by his own talented young friends
Wwho possessed considerable histrionie abil-
ity. Becondly, the class presenting the play
wished to rales some funds to go towards
the improvement of their gymnasium, which
wus far from being completely equipped

The parents and friends of the cluss had
helped in every way to make the enter-
tafnment a grand success. The play had
been appropriately costumed, and a very
capable director engnged to stage it. Bo
#he outlook for “Hricktop's' youthful ef-
fort was most promising.

The evening for the play's initial produc-
tion at last arrived, and a more excited and
onthusisstio erowd of young folks than the
High school class presenting it could not
hava been found on the earth's surface
that aight. Behind the scenes all was con-
fumion, stugehands rushing hero and thoere
with the bits of meenery which they wers
adjusting for the first scens, and boys and
girls, with several of the anxious mothers
assisting busily “making up’” in Lheir dresa-
ingrooms, which had been arranged at tha
ends of Lthe lmprovised stage bullt for the
eccasion.

The houss was spon crowded, Long be-
“ore the orchestra began its first overturas
every sentl had been taken, and the general
mapect of the sudience was most favorable
and Indulgent.

Blowly the curtaln went up; the applauss
schoed us the audicnce beheld the play-
wright—Bricktop—on the wstage in the
garb of "A Texas Ranger.” & role quite
#ulted to him as ho was of athletic build
for a chap of fifteen, and had had the good
luek to be born in Texas, the scena of his
play. And so famillar was Bricktop with
the hintory of Texas that he had built &
really interesting play sround the "Lone
Biar" slate's early days.

After applause had subslded, and the au-
divnce were silent and attentive, Bricktop's
lines led the play. Other “wild men of the
plalne,” that could “chaw skunk-skin when
tobaccer was out,” and “eat thelr cowskin
boots for dinner during on Indian oald”
came dashing Into the “early-settlor's cabin,
making & great deal of nolse and saying
but lttle,

The audience was plearcd with every
Hnes, be it humorous, pathetle or commons-
place, and showed thelr approval by gen-
arous outbursis of applause.

And when the “quoen of the pralries”
tthe favorite girl In the junior class, by
name, Polly Jones) wslepped upon the
stage In her riding habit—which was very
different to the approved siyle for a lady
equestrian of toduy, the grestling she re-
ctlved from her auditors was deafening
Oraciously and gracefully Polly bowed and
smiled autl the demonstrative reception rha
had received, for, ss “leading lady" slio
was to share the honors of the evening
with the “suthor-playwright.,” Bricktop.

And thon thes firet act drew to a close
The curtaln went down and the orchiesira
straln mingled with the hundreds of
voices in the hall And Bricktop, peeping
from a Uny hole In the drop curtain could
so0 that his play was “& go." Hoe knew
from the happy fooes of those assamb od
that they appreciated the work of his
past two years, And Hricktop's heart baat
with the true pride that fallows Lhe &c-
complshment of a dear iieal

But he had little Ume to devots o0
“poaping,” for everywhere he was neocded
at once He must ses to It that (he
sconery was wet rightly; bo must lospvct
the “'principies” (0 note If their costumes
were worn properly. The red Ilzh's
which wers te be thrown on the tableau
that closod the second act must be looked
after and finad instructions given as Lo
thelr use and the manner of handiing
them In fact, Bricktiop was his own stage
manager and he woas every where giving
his orders In & quick, calm voles

And then the curtala went up on the
sevond act, a scene In & poor womAan's
shanly ino a westorn town., Throughout
this aet tsars flowed from the syea of
the sudience, [orf the wene deploted a
poor woman and her beautiful daughier—
“The Queen of the Pruiriss”—in the desp-
est dlatrese through the treachery of the
villlan of the play. At the close of the
act the poor old mother dlea om » pal-
It on the floor, begging the villlam to
spare her daughter and allow her o go
W friends In another gountry, The vik

There was a

Ialn Is determined to marry the *“Quean
of the Pralries,” and makes his threat
that sha shall never leave that room till
ehe goes forth aa his bride. As the villain
makea the threat, with upraised arm, the
poor mother drops back dead and the beaus
tiful daughter, sobbing, throws herself
acroas the lifeleag and beloved form.

Then the red light should have been
thrown on the tableaw, but somehow the
material used to got the effoot would not
Ignita. But as the woung man in charge
of the tableau light persevered there was
a sudden explosi and al t Instantly
flames were sean olimbing about the bits
of paper scenery round the mstage A
dozén boys and girls were about the
wings, and, wseelng the danger, ran,
screaming, to thair dresaing rooms, pot
knowing what else to do. “‘Fire!” Tha
tarribla word ran throughout the spacious
hall, and tho people railssd as one man,
their faces blanching. Many men mada
wild attempts to stop the crowd. to reason
with it, but a panic seomed inevitable, At
the first word, “Fire,” a dosan men from
the front soats had jumped upon the
stage. Then, as suddenly, the curtain
had been rung down

“Btop!” The word rang out clear and
strong throughout the hall “Stop! Ba
qulet where you now stasd and hear ma
Fpoak.” Inveluntarily the panicstriciien
poople pausad and looked toward the stage,
Thare, in front of the curtain, stond Brick-
top, his face determined mnd calm. He
smiled @8 he waved his hands for the
audimee to be seated. “Thore Is no reason
for uneasiness,”” he mald. *“Wea are flxing
& prairia fire, and msomeone who did not
know what our artificlal blases and real
smokes meant guve the foollsh alarm. We
will now show you just what a real Texas
prairio fire looks like—on a small scale—
If you'll sit down there. Those in the back
of the house may pass quistly out if they
feal afraid. We had meant to have the
prairie fire come to destroy the house,
and two of the brave rangers,
knowing of the sickness of the poor woman
and the helplessmess of her beautiful
daughtor, wers to have arrived In time to
take on the daughter on & third horse they
were lsading and—and—-" Hereupon Brick-
top glunced about him, peeping behind tha
drop curtaln. Then, na iwo or three of
the men from the audlence came upon the
stage and the curtaln rang up, he went on:
"I guess the prairie fire has been put out,
Indles and gentiemen, and 1 thank you for
your coolness in walting till (t blew over.
It you will now take your seats, the play
will prooged."

“And T will add this,” sald the town's

mayor, one of the men whoe had dashed
bahind the scenes to help put out the
blaze, “that we had a pretty stiff blase,

but no harm has been done except to ths
scensry. That can be repairad at the
moemlc artist’s hospital. As for our young
sotor playwright hore,” Iaring his hand
on Bricktop's head, "he ls also a lero In
capital letters, Please be sealed and glve
three cheers for our red-headed boy, the
only rea! playwright of our town. and
then let the play go on."

For several minutes the applause and
wild cheers of the audistice were deafen-
Ing. Then, as the sounds disd away, with
Bricktop bowing and bowing, and waving
his hands for quiet, an clderly gentleman
rose In the rear of the house and spoke in
& velce full of emotion, HMes wau the prop-
rietor of the town's best hotel, a hostelry

“STOP!
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RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

Letter from the Queen

L. Write plainly on one uido of the
paper only and namber the pages.
R, Use pen and ink, not pencil
5. Bhort and polnted articles will
be gpiven preferemce. Do not use over

250 words.

4, Origiual storfes or lstters only
naed,

will be
5, Wrike your name, and ad-
M.iﬂihpotm&.x':tm

First and second prizes of books
will be given for the best two oon.
tribntions to this page sach week.

Dear Tusy Beos:

I wan very glad to ses that I had
been elooted queen of the Buay Dees
om the Blue side. 1 hope I will be
able to [l the place of gueen all
right. T hope that all the Bursy Bees
will work hiard and that we may have
no drones. 1 will send In a story as
soon as 1 can. I have so much school
work to do It is hard to find time, but
I will try and send in A story soon,

Address all commuuiontions to With best wishes, 1 am, one of the
OEILDERN'SE DIPARTMENT, Busy Hees, ELEANOR MHELILOIL
Omaha Bes. Mualvern, In.,, Mnarch 1
(First Prige.) money'” for doclor's billa, The nexl day
he left it with his molther, so If Ruth

The Rees of 0ld

By Mavrice Johnson, Ex-King Bee I, Aged 14
Years, 167 Locust Btreet, Omaha Red.

There was ones a time, long, long ago,
when the bees didn't have wings likp they
have now, and I am golng to tell you how
they got them,

A long time ago thete wers two Industri-
ous nations, the bees and the anta, who al-
ways wanted to be more Industrious than
the other. One day the falry queen went
to visit these countries, and she was so 1m-
pressad by thelr Industry and thrift that
sho sald sho would give a prige to the most
Industrious of the two, or the one who got
the best result for hin labors. The bees
and ants worked harder than ever and it
would have beon hard to tell which dld the
most work. The falry queen had appointed
weveral fairies to visit each country and re-
port to her at the end of & month.

Tha end af the month had coms and a
big banguet had becn arranged, where the
falry queen was to announce which coun-
try had won. There was siléence in the
great banquet hall when ths quesn got up
to maka the announcement, but a great
buss went up when she sald that the bees
had won (and not because they wers mors
Industrious, becnuse shs sald she couldn't
tell which was the more Industrious), but
becausa the honey which was the result of
thelr work was better than what the ants
made,

But you can't guess what priza the bees
got, I'll bet. The queen was so pleased
that she decided to give each bee a pair of
wings like the falrfes had, so that they
could fly to the flowers to get the honey
instead of ecrawling tike they had before.

The bess were so pleased at thls that
they declded to have a guean lke the falries
had, and that s why the beea always have
a queen mow, and how they got thelir
wings. Perhaps you have seen an Inseet
pomething llke an ant with wings; wall,
soma of the ants were stiich hard workers
that they got wings also,

(Bacond Prize.)

Robert’s Skates

By Louisa Stiles, Aged 12 Years. Lyons,
Neb Blue.
Robert was a litila newsboy whose father

was dead and whose mother was very poor.
Robert, his mother, and his bG-year-old
wister, Ruth, lived in a tumble-down house
In one of the gpuburhs of New York City.

Robert's one ambition otutside of help-
Ing support his mother, was to own a palr
of skates. He had often wutched the boys
and girls sketing and he did not doubt
that If he could get money enough to buy
n palr of skates he could learn how to use
them,

Finally he had bean able to set nside
nearly encugh money and he hoped moon
to have enough to buy some skates, Ome
Wednesday he had an especlally lucky
day and ha thought he could spare enough
which, added to his other ‘“‘skata money™
would meke a sum large encugh to buy
& palr of skates,

But that evening Ruth was taken gick
and he oheerfully, outwardly, but rather
reluctantly Inside, guve up his “skate

was worse the dootor pouwld be summoned

When he returned at night the doctor
was there. ""Well, Robert! Pretty cold?"
he sald. Then he turned to Mrs. White
and sald; "It's queer how if people have
to go out in the vold they dread it terribly,
but If they go oul for pleasure they don't

mind it, My son I8 always wanting to
g0 skating, Do you skate, Robert? Nao
skatos? Weall, that's too bad. My son

hus an exfra pair which he's outgrown.
I think they would it you, You may have
them, If you wish., Mrs. White, give Ruth
the medlolne avery three hours and I will
cnll again in the morning. Good night,*™
and he was gone bafore Robert had time to
{hunk him. The skates were found to be
a perfect fit and Robert was glad he had
given up his money.

(Honorable Mention.)

Dorothy's Dream
By Ruth Manning, Aged 12 Years, Wess-
ington Bprings, 8. D, Blue.

“Badtime, dearie,” oalled Mre, Dodd to
hier littla daughter, Dorothy, who was
curled up In a big arm chalr reading o fairy
story., Dorethy obediently put her book
away and went to bed.

She had slept & long time when she wan
awakoned by the sound of a volee closs to

Illustrated Rebus
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that was the pride of his fellow cltizens.
“Ladles and gentlemen,” he sald, “1 want
to express hera in public my appreciation
and admiration of that red-headed (ittile
feller standing there with Lis face stream-
Ing with melled stage paint. Lo was closs
enoigh to the fire to be singed, and yel
he hedd his ground ke & hero and infused
quiet Into us by improvising a story of a
pralrie fire whils the hrave fellows bahind
the soenes put out the flamea Now, I ine
vite him and his entlre company., and all
thore who helped to put ocut the fire, to
come to my hotel after the performance
and I'll set up to them ihe best sprend
that can be put befors them on such short
order. But, as to all of us (and the ofd
gentlaman waved hia hands nbout w In-
dicate the audience, which had so wildly
sturinod atl the firmt slarm), why, we ought
to ba so ashamed of curseives for having

ncted like n lot of cowards that we'd go
off and hide our heads In a hole"

And cheers greeted the old gentleman's
words, and gulel and good nature pre-
valled, while the orchestira played a merry
tune.

And that night, after the play had been
finlshed—and fintabed fn A way that did
eredil to the boyvs and girle playing in It
and to Bricktop, the manager—the entire
company, accompanied by many others
who were Invited, went to the hotel, whore
n banquet wus glven In honor of the boy
who bad presence of mind to hadt 8 fright-
ened audience In time prevent what
might have bean & vory serous panle.

And for & long time Bricktop—or to be
more correct, John Edwarde—was not only
alluded o by the cltizens of His town nas
“our oy playwright,” but alwo as “our
red-hoaded herv.'
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BE QUIET WHERE YOU NOW ETAND AND HEAR ME SFEAK™

her bed. As shes opened her syes. sho be-
beld & troop of wondrous folk. Thoy were
yery amall peopls, with wsiilvery, gnusy
wings and flowing green garments. They
walked by twos and the first iwo ware
the king and quaen of this falry Lribe
The king wora a golden orown and the
queen wore & flower wrealth on her glossy
halr.

“"Today you have been po good that we
are golng to grant you two wishea' sald
the king.

Hall dased, Dorothy wished to be ahways
happy.

“Granted” mald the king, waving hia

wand over Dorothy's curle Nezt she
wishod always to maks others happy.
"“Granted,” sald the queen, klssing Dor-

othy's cheels

“Those wers such good wishes,” sald the
king, “that you may make a vimit to falry-
land now." He took her hand and led her
townard the door

“Oh, thank you!" eried Dorothy.

As the king touched her she became very
emall and alss had somoe protty wings
Then, with the wlhaola troop of brilllant
falries, Darothy flew to fairyiand,

But tha next morning Dorothy found her-
self In her own bed. It had only been a
dream,

Lut Ist me tell you that Dorothy's wishes
eatna (rua,

The Approach of Spring

By Nora A, Cullen, Aged 12 Years, 2212
Webster Strect, Omaha, Hlue
One month more and beautiful spring

will bo here In all ts glory
then wintar will e aslecp for another vear
I raw the first sign of spring the oOlher
day, and that wax a4 lttle bird that comes
before spring & really here I also notlesd
that the buds are on the ireos already
and are rendy to burst forth at nature's
eall

Thare will be great rejoloing among the
trees In tha spring when all thelr children
are restored to them. The evergresn Llrees
will not liave so much rejolcing, becauss
thelr children are with them all through
the long winter.

Wo will soon see the 1llac
blogsom and pussy-willows in their furry
coats, but what we will welcome most of
mil 18 tha little violet that comes springing
up everywhore from ita modest littie home,
which Is sometimes & nook In an old brick
or stone wall, but more often we will see
ft peeping up between the cracks In the
sldewalk.

Everybody rejolces when spring In here,
and when we see the raindrops falling in
April, we know we will soon see the many
beautiful flowers in full bloasom.

The next newcomoar we will have will
be littla robin redbreast. He and his little
mate will go to housekeeping and they will
be very busy the next few weeks gelting
thelr home In readiness. 1 hope the mis-
ohifevous boys wili not destroy the robin's
happy littlo home among the hranches,

Mabel’s Lesson

By Catherine McNamara, Aged 10 Years,
1014 Mllitary Avenue, Omaha Red,

Once there was a lttle girl named Mn-
bel. Bhe was n good little girl and very
emart. One day a little girl named Lueila
cams to ses Ler, Mabel's yard wos a very
amall one. They played nicely together
untll they heard someone calling. The two
litle girls turned to seea where it came
from. ‘Thoey walted until they heard it
agaln, and turning Mabel saw her mother
at the window. Bhe dropped some candy
to tha littla girls aud then went to work
in tha house.

It happened that Mabel and Luclle were
playing house. Luclle was the baby and
Mubal was the mother. When it came time
for them to have dinner Mabel ate all the
oandy and never gave any to her littls
friend. Lucils went home early snd Mabel
went into the house and played with her
cat

Mabel's mother came into the room. She
asked her if she thought Taclle had en-
joyed herself. Mabel did not answer.
when she dld, she snld she did not know.
Mabel's mother thought that slie looked
doubtful, so sha asked her If she had done
anything to Lucile Mabel then told her
mother that she had eaten all the candy
Heor mother did not say anything to her,
but that evening for supper they had pud-

and splendor;

bishesa In

ding. Mabel was very fond of this kind.
She sald to her mother: "You have for-
gottan mea, mother,”” "Oh, no, dear,” sald

her mother, “you see we are playing house
and we are thes grown folks and you are
the baby.'

Agnes’ Habit

By Fieanor Mellor, Aged 12 Years, Malv-
orn, Tae Red,

Agnes White hod always been in the
habit of saylng “Walt a minute” when
anyone callad her. One morning it was
nearly time for the last school bell to
ring Mrs. Whits stopped her work tp
comb Agnes' halr. Mre. White called

Agnes, who was upstalrs dressing her dolls.

“Agnes,” she sald, ‘'tome and let me
comb your hair or you will be late to
school.™

Agnes sa “Just walt a minuta il 1
got my other dolly fixed"

Mra, Whi wilted 8 minute longer nnd
then sald, “Agnea, the lust hell 18 geing
W ring. ®=0 come and let me comb your
halr or you'll be late.”

AEncE sald, In Just a minuvte.'

In a minute the tardy bell rang and
Agnea was just ready for school That
morning she was tardy

After school wos out Lhat morning her
mother sajd, "Aren’t you wshaumed to be
late?

She sald she was and sald sho would
pever say “Walt s minute’ again,

Amelia’s Penny
By Lilllan Wirt, Aged ¥ Yeurs, 4158 Cass
Btreet, Omeha. BElue

One day Amelia wonl 1o the store with a
penny that her mother had glven her Sha
wiis going to huy a ltlle plecs of onndy
with . When rhe got WG Lths store she put
her hand in her pocket to ot the penny, It
was gone! As she wias wulking slowly home
she saw & peany lying on the sldewalk
Bho pieked 1t up und looked at it was
hers! Bhie remembersd lunt a cerinin litte
spot on It, Then she went hom ind tald
her mother about losing and findine Lhe
penay

TM Poor
By Lanoroe Allen, Ased 1l T North
Thirtjeth Btreot,

In the Jitle town of Minaik there wis a
poar famdly ha father ha tied and Iefy
four children, two Doye and two gitls he
giris heiped their mothor ut i Ll
boye used to go out and Work wo errands,
bring In e ooal and mil morts of things
lko that. Some Umes the boyn would get
8 a day spiece, but very seldom.  Most

always T cents or B or something ke
that.

Ome day one of the boys came to obr
pouse AManuns weol LW Lhe door and the

Our Feathered Friends

T BREMS, peorhaps, to somes &
lttls act, and yot what a les
son 1o e learned from 11!

Have you ever notleed how
many beautiful pigeons thore
nre in the business district of

our city, and that they are ns tame as any
chilckens and more so than some | bhave
goen?

Bach day at about 12:30 a wvery thoughtful
person in the office of & large grain com-
pany on the third floor of the Hee build-
ing, on the ecast side, sonttars grain along
the outside ledge of & window and In less
than a minuts many plgeons drop, as |t
ware, from sverywhere to anjoy thelr noon-
duy menl, consisting of Nebraska's famous
corn. No mater how stormy the weathar
those featharcd fricmds are hiding In nooks
and corners of the New York Life bullding
and the Brandeln biock, unseen by passers-
by, anxiously awalting thelr “dinner bell,™
and bothering no one, for why shiould they?
This thoughiful person has won Lhelr con-
fidonce and never forgels to spend a few

moments of each busy day in caring for
the plgeona.
Another instance Ia the way In which

thess birds inhablt & eorialn corner of
Farnam and Fifteenth strecin, whore avery
day the "peanat man' apparenily enjoys
thirowing popcorn and nuta o perhaps mome
of tha sams littls “"begenrs’ who have al-
ready been feasling on corn at the Bes
bullding.

Now let us give a thought to ths thoun-
sands of busy little sparrows which have
grown so tama, for very often, had I tried,
I sm sure ous might have been iaken in
my hand. Conatantly flying over ths clty,
thsy stop to rest on the telephone And tel
epraph wires and ask thembelves what they
will do when wiraless lalegraphy s in use,
Bomeons has told the fellowing:

A Tittle Mrd sat on a talegraph wire
And sald to his mats, "I declare!
If this wireless telegraphy proves te be

trus,
We shnll ull have to =it on thas alrl™

80, little girls and boys, let us glve a
thought to the Wbirds, wherever wa Babd
them, for If the bury downtown peopls find
times to care for thoss down near them we
surely may spare a faw moments to scat-
ter arumbe for those near our homas

ELIZABETH B, BRADLETY,

boy msked If there was anylhing to do,
Mamma told him there wan nothing, but
to come In & minuta. And she asked him,
“Are you hungry?' And he sald, “Yea"
Bo ahe gave him a very nivea lunch and
when he had finlshed ahe gave him o
basket which she had fixed up. He thanked
mother and went bhome. When he got
hume his mmother was very happy over the
gitt, Pretty =oon the brother came homa
with & and ahe had earned something her-
sclf, o they all were happy.

How Edna Found a Mother

By Durothy Bartholomew, Aged 10 Yeurs,
Gotheuburg, Neb, .

The orphan asylum was on the edge of
town. and that Baturday aflternoon was
very busy. Many visitors had come and
now, as & handsome carriage rolled up to
tha door, the orphans hastened upstalrs.
The woman who stopgd out was dressed
handsomely, and ler appearatce was
wenlthy, The matron met her at the door
und tonk her Into the parlor,

o want a girl, Mrs. Willls,” she msald
“One that can be trusted. My name is
Mra, Allen.™

1 would advise you to take Edna May.
Ehe ls smart and pretty enough to be mean
anywhers,”'

“Could 1 seo her?”

“Certainly.”

Mrs. Willis touched a bell and in answer
to the summaons & mald sppeared,
“Tell BEdan to come here

Wil

The maid disappearsd and in about two
minutes Ixina appeared. She waa tall,
about 15, and had big black eyes, blacvk
hair and a clear whits complexion.

“Fina, Mrs, Allen wants a girl, and 1
recommended you to her,” sald Mrs. Willin.

Hera Mrs. Allen spoke. 1 think she will
do nicely.”

“Edna go upstairs and put up what things
you have'

asked Mrs. Allen.

sald Mrs

Idns went, but in her room she cried for
five minutes. However, she packed up. fald
goodby and went off with Mre Allen. In
two months she had proven herself as Nne
as Mre. Allen could wish., In six months
sho was loved by the whole house, It len
months Mra Allen adopted her. And thit
{8 how BEduna found s mother,

A Boy Who Raised Chickens

By Willia Reinsehriela, Aged 8 Years, 1710
Bouth Tenth Btreet, Omaha Blue,
I know a hoy who wus very fond of rais.

Ing chickens and dogs, One summer he
ralsed 102 ltlle chickens, Ona morning he
got up and found all of them dead. “Then
he raised three lttls dogs. One Bunday
morning he had them all tled to one rope,
and when the people wers coming from
church hs sold them all, and gave the
money to his mamma. Fle was afrald some-
thing would happen to the dogs the same
as to his chlckens; that's why he sold
them. This little boy's name wis Herman,

Bessie's Lesson

By Fleanor Robbins, Aged 10 Years, Twelfth
Street and Flest Avenue,  Red.

Besale was lyibg on the rug looking in
the Clre.

“Oh, detir, this fs the stupldest old day,
nothing happening  at  all” Her mother
coming Into the room heard her remark
and sald, “be pationt my dear child, some-
thilng will happen.’ “f wial It would
hurry M It Is going to, sald Hoanis.

“Mother didn't you have a good time

ung?™ "Oh dear no, wa
bul wers always happy.™
door bell rang, “Oh,
“Yes, doar, If It

when you were yo
had to work hard,
Jusl us wha spolce Lha
mother may [ answer 117"
gives you any pleasure.”

When Besals returned she earricd a note,
It was an invitaition to & party on the
next day, “Oh how I wish 1 could go,

Danger Ahead

If Tom could do his lessons
Well an he does hilm play,

There's no mistake hit what he'd be
A wondrous man sotue day.

AL hase ball he'n a pitcher

And w lu' 1) ane, at el.u!
O, lim | '\ ne t
Wihen ;al behind the hu'.

But when he's In the
He's no good at alt;

And buys Just half his splendid sige
Can make him ook guite amall

pchioelroom W

He'd betler take this warniug
And get to work st ance,

Or soon the thne will surely come
‘When he'll be called Tom Dunce

but what—T—sall,” and she hung her head
ax If ashamed, "“You may pgo my dear
and mother will try to forget that part
and ghve you & good time,

By the time Mra. Wells (Bessie’'s mother)
had finlshed speaking Bessle was corylng
violently.

“Coms Beasie, dinner 8 waltlng and
papn ls calling.” Beanle wis the tirst to
arrive the next day at the party, EBhe won
the prige at playing flinch,

After having & pleasant thme they went
Bome,

Bessle's mother and father were wailt-
Ing for her at the door. "IMA you have
a good time, dear,” but all Bessie ocould
do war to shake her head yes “Coms
thers I8 ancther aurprise for you," and she
hurried into the house.

Uncle Jack’s Desert Isle

By Rutli Ashby, Aged 12 Years, Falrmont,
Neb. Blus,

“Unecle Jack, tall us a story while Dorothy
and Jack aro here, Tall us an exelting
Blory,” begged the children.

"Well, T've got & real exclting one te telil,
for It's different from the most of my
gtories”  (Tocle Jack Jitted his favorite
nephew, Bub, on his lap and gave him a
Buck of eandy. ““Well, hers goss. When 1
was about 16 years old I weont on a mea
voyage. Our ship was wrecked near a
desert fslund and I swam ashors. I was the
only man who escaped alive and when the
ehip Wiroke up & great many things were
Wwusliad ashore. With an old pleve of can-
vas I rigged up a sort of tent, SofarasT
knew the Island was uninhabited. 1 was
very happy to have escaped when so many
of my comrades were killed. For ths first
fow days I was quite busy putting up my
tent and carrying up the things from the
boach. Then I began to have spars time
to think of home. But stHl I was happy.

“Omna night I was sleeping and dreaming
of home, when I awoke suddenly to find
& lnrge black man standing over ma. Ha
draggod me outsids the tent, where wers o
great many mors exactly like him. It was
bt enough for me to see their faces and
I knew In & moment they were cannibals,

A man much larger than the rest took me
and began to pull me along. Whan I
reached thelr homes I found another Amer-
lann Ho told me the Inrgest man was
Chicr Parlweakl and be Intended to have o
slew made of ums,

“Hy and by they came and dragged us
o a kettle. A man stood over ue with a
huge knife, e started to cut off my leg.
when-""

The ohildren Hstened breathlessly,

"Oh, what?' Uncle Jaok,

“When 1 woke up and found myself sitting
on & chalr In the dining room.

“But comm, chilidren, It's past bediime
now, und here's Bub ssleep on my lap,'

Th;_ﬁ-unt

By Vincent Bricka, Agod 10 Years, Weeping
Water, Neb, Rad.

Buturday about 8 o'clock Harvey, Phillip
and I want hunting. We took a shotgun
and a Z2-calibre rifle. 'We went up to some
rocks, where there was a lot of rabbit
burrows nnd we saw one up there once
and got one there at another time, but we
didn’t gel anything, so we went on until
we cume to whers a dog had moored a
rabbit in under a long burrow and we
cogldn’t get It out, B0 N8 We were golng
on we saw a rabbit going over a bill and
the snow was so deep we couldn't gt
thers in time to s where the rabbit was
and It went over the hill so fast that we

did not have thne to shoot, so that wes
nol falr.
When we got home mamma asked us

where our game was
in the weeds,

When we were eallng supper
Eald, "“There goes a rablidt, but he knows
your gun lan't loaded."” Weo went out aod
shot Il wnd had it for S8unday dinner,

A Night Among the Pines

By Willie Heloschelber, Aged § Yoars, 170
Seuth Tenth aluel. Umaha. Red

We went out cumping i a grove of pines
We wera all tired from the walk snd were
glud when svenipg came #0 we could go to
bed. In the early morniug about 3 ¢'clock
my friend and 1 awoke and weres wvery
thirsty. There was & wma'! spring & few
yards nway, eo [ stepped oul to got a drink
The allver stars In the haavens sparkled
Ilke diamonds. All wround me the black
and green firpoints stood upright and stoak
still and cast long, narrow shadows. My
donkey was munching the grass, the only

Waeo told her It waa

mumma

sound except the murmur of the broek,
which mounded like the birds In the dis-
tance. The sky was of & besutiful Dius and

white color. Whaen 1 had seen everything,
I went back to my teot and fell aslesp and
drewned aboutl the sights among tha pines

Susie’s New Year's Surprise

By Charlotte Hohh Am t '(url. Laxing-
ton, Neb.

“A happy new year to Hullo! .

Paps und mamma both caught wp thelr
darling uand kissad her fondly. ““Tank'oo' ™
anid Buse, smiling beneath her sunbonmet
“Sama to'oo’,” “And may every day bring
har new joym' sald her papa. “"Here's &
nien present o bogin the new year with.™
And paps opéned a closet and dreaw out—
whatl do you think? A Hugie did not
loss & minute ln trying her present. Bhe
went out of deara, pulling her slad with her.
It wae Junuary and the snow was just ham
enough to make sledding plessant, Up and
down the street she went, and the fresh,
bright sir made her checks so rod and her
eyes o0 bright that everybedy aaid, “How
awaset Httle Susle lookm™
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