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HE

that thelr plotumes ats
maember that

or

in, and then we have a

Ised

uned nnd returned

Beveral lettora have heen roecived this week cealling attention to the facl

thiat one Jast week's prize stories was not an original story The editor
supposed that all the Buisy Hees understood that the 2tories must be originnl—
that Is, must ba made -up by the hoy or girl gending them In That there

might be no mistake, we have rapentedly requested that the stories be marked
The editor g sure that none of the Hosy Bees mean to do anyihing
wrong, but of course when they are carcless in this way or of any of the other
riles they cannot

“original.”

know whather the storiessare orlginal
Bees lot heriknow at onceawhen copied stortes are used

A number

BUSY
of the Isters hrought questiona or Inquiry
o know
hoen

faur or five,

pleturoes

THE OM:

why her

used or retarned to her

this inguiry hecause the boye and giria frequently become Impatient
usnd a8 soon as they arrive

not
woshave used those pleturs
sSometimes i
Tt e

have not yet

takes a w
delay
that arrived,

Can't we have some

win u prize, AR It Is

of letters have had

writers have boen careless of the rnles, (

gldes of the paper and used
but forpot to
counted on,
to slgn her Iast name,
stories “original ™
your storlesseannot compete for the prizes,

Btory,

Thoge sueceeding in answering the lustrated rebus were:  Misa Bthel
Girard, age 12 years, Fremont, Neb.;
Plattgmouth, Neb,; Miss Eunice Bode, Falls Clty, Nebh.; Miss Rosebud Ander-

lend pencil,

glve her age. und

Another lttle glr]l wrote on hoth sldes of the page and forgot

Several hoys and
Bemember, Bugy Bee

son, Gothenburg, Neb.

REE editor's maill was vory

pieture that was sent

Several of

ghe will he yory glad to have the Busy

Lty

Miss Norine Bchnlhof, age

heavy last week, and many
Ope Jittle girl wisheas
In & Httle while ago has pnot

The oditor I8 very glad to answer

Perhaps you will re-
Bees In groups of three
for

of the Busy

ook or two the pletures 1o coma

the hoye and girls have prom-

hut as soon ne they do they will ba

Ight goon?

Impnazible for the editor to alwavs

ba  digearded Tately boecapse thelr

ine hoy from Chicago wrote on hoth
One of the girle wrote a splendid

“THE N
which side wished L5 LA

state ghe to he

FIEHERMAN"

girle have neglected to mark thelr
B, unless you comply with the rules

10 years,

Why Bingo Became a Tramp

By Mand

Whalker,

Bingo was a dog. Anyone looking at him
wauld have sald he was a eoOmmon ona.
had you asked his little mastar, Joey Travis,
Bingo you would have baesn told in
Wi most emphatic manner that Bingo was

about

strange, and Ringo whine ¥ ; o

the greatest, most wonderful and most . noting 1‘8 ﬁ!!nn’:'l: ::_‘“hni;:_.:m:n & TUse pen and ink, not penoll
berale dog on earth. Tho truth was, Bingo T " % : 8. Bhort and pointed articles wiil

g o B9 the barn wore hitched to the two-geatoed be gives proforence. Do ot Lse over
and Joey were almost of an agn, Jooy belng curriage that stood in the shed, Joey's 260 words.
10 years old and Bingo 7. Now, ten years father took his place in the rear seat & Origioal stories or letters only
ars but A fow whan measuring the length while twh of the farmers occupled the '1.: :ﬂu-&. s ol
of a boy's life; but seven yenrs mark the driver's scat. This, too, was strange to e Four BAmas, age AR =
fast-approaching old aga of a dog, 8o, Bingo. He had been acoustomed to weving ASRNE 60 ‘TR SN 6X TN NEND DO

you will readlly ses that, while Joey was

But

L1

prehanslon over this sudden changs in thelr
dnlly routine,
But Into the barn cumes Joey's father and

pression on Joey's father's face WAs very

Joey mnd his father occupy the frogt seat

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

veril of tha neighboring men, The ex-
1. Write plainly oa oue side of the
paper ounly and pumber tho pagos.

Firet and second prizes of books
will bo given for ths best two cob-

young st 10 years of age, his chum and and Joes's mother and baby sister in tha tributions to this page cach week.

constant companion, Bilngo, was old at 7. back seat, Addreas all communiontions to

But to Joey, Hingo was ever youns. Then the enrrlags was drawn up at mﬂ 'S _DEFARTMRENT,
Together Joey and Bingo went about the {hs front door and Joey'n mother was -

woods in the smmmer time, hunting. NoW, agxinted by meveral women friends to her

I do not mean that they were hunting pines beside her husband in the back meat (Flrst Prize)

boasts and birds, for they were not. They gny wore u black  vell closely wrapped q

wWara

hunting a Jolly good time,

nnd they 4

A Tragedy.

wut her head and face, and Bingo saw

Always found it. Perhaps that was be- tna¢ aho walked with an uncertain step By Norine Bchulhof, Aged, 10 Years,
caune thelr pleasure did not dopend on the 4.4 drooping head, Her dejected napect Plattsmouth, Nob, ed
wanton taking of innocent Iife. Joey 6N~ want stralght to the heart of Blogo. Leap. ittle Dorothy Grey is very fond of
Joyed Hving; so did Bingo, And Josy know Ing through the open window of the barn kittens. When she was about 4 yeowrs
that life was an sweet to the wild thing® g went quickly to the back door of the ©1d she owned two little beauties, and
s it was to him and Bingo. Therefore, L,uss, entered and passod through to ®he almost always carrled them ulout
Joey respeoted the rights of the wool's joav's room, The door stood wide and the house with her. She used to  call
creatured as he respecled the rights of M8 pings antered. But no Joey was there. He herself their mother and play thoy were
own family at home. went to the bed where Joey hed slept Ner children. If they were good Ehe
Now, the pleasuro that Josy and BnRo gince he could remember. but no young Petted them, but If they wera naughty
found In thelr wanderings sboyt the hill8 aeior was thers A pecullar scent led ®he punisbed them. One diy they jumped
and wvalleys surrounding thelr home WwWere Ringe through the rooms to the parlor, ©Onto a tabla and whisked about wuntil
many. For hours they would lle In the (hence out through the hall door to a they knocked over a beautiful vise
rhade of some fine old tree and wateh the Jone  black-covered wagon that stood in “You naughty children!” cried their
birds flitting about from bough to bough, (e yvard. There the scent was stronger, Mother, Ligrothy, “Now I shall punish
Again they would take a dip In the elsar, s tamiliar seont which had slways told you"
conl water of the fast-running creck, where im he wus near to his master. But In There wns a large churn In the buck
most wonderful shells and brilllant peb. 4 way 1t was different—yery different, Yot kitchen. Dorothy took both the kittens
bles wers to ba found. And It wWan Bingo ihepy was no mistaking the fact that it iy __8_ _ _
who taught Joey to awim, was Jooy in thal black wagon—inside the - e e e e e - -

Then, Aflor exhausting the novelly of
and

shade

thay would rambie

clone cover.

As somsons has sald, "Dogs ™men place the long biack box Ints & deep,

ASTRAI, see with thelr noses more than with thelr newly-mades hole. And then the dirt and
through Wi deep meadow, whers the coWs oyes” And so it was true in Bingo's cnse, snow wers shoveled into the hole, cover-
and protty calvea wtood knee-deep In the His noss told him whers his young mas- ing up the box. Bingo whined sollly to
awealpst of clover, And sl evening, on re- tur was. Also something mades him know himeslf. Joey was there—ln that box. His
turning home, Juor‘ wnulll'l have most Won- (hers had taken plice a great change pose had told him so,
derful tules of nd\rnlufn ta relate l(? N8 with his beloved Joey, and that never, bt ae soek itiAe wend bt alsdnn i
mother and father, while Bingo would pever again would the old ifa, ‘80 ‘GeRs. 2 < Te v
stand nearby, watching with keen Intersst s sweet. be thelrs Joey's and Bingo's vohlcles with thelr loads o ulm..nl v oR .Im&
hin young master, and seconding every= Then went a long procession of wagona, off Gown: the tasd tn the 'TH pulsTasan
thilng he by wagsing his tall and carriages nnd buggies towards a Hillside But Bingo, still hiding behind the il
blinking his eye, & mile away. & hiliside where reared strange white stone, kept his place till the last

But onn cold winter day Joey fell 11l after wyite, glistoning stones very oloss togethor, “0800 Wi out of sight. Then ho came
having heen out In the snow coanting wlth  gBoooy ad heen there once with (oS anil forth and went stroight to the newly-
Pinge, ‘That nlght he tossed with a burns- Joay had mcolded him gently for running made mound, lying down across it. Turn-
Ing fever, and the next day Bingo missed About aver little grassy mounds, and had Ing his eyes towards the sky he whined
RIS YOURE SOMERIN'S chasry “Good mMOrt (o, him away from the 1|'nr'n vory YOSt his great &yos, %o full of morisi
Ing. old Bing!" And all dAny long Filngo oY Al & 1.y ¥ j suffering. becoming dim  with  molsture
stayed noar to the door of his heloved mas. S & L v BOANSEIVES (B W Who dares to say that an animal-a dog-
ter's room, holding hisn nose close te the thers again today, following in the rear nover aheds h'l;rﬂ while suffering xrief
crack hemaath it to soent for Any danger. BE SB% eat velini S svto: Wding: sten knows littia of what he in inlking about
And oll day long, at frequent miervals, NG driven homa again. He knew that =" Ly Lnernoon, Iying prone aoross
Bingo wam thrust away from the door to N4 Joey was in that biack wagon which "o " 0 dear master, Bingo really
allow Joey's parents and the docior to 80 the procession, and he was dstermined gre . .

pasa In and out,
whes clossd Bingo would take up his poni-

dooy O

But Immediately ths

women—meant to do with him,

wopt llke a c¢hild His very heart shod
tears, and his plaintive whine was in reality
& Toan,

know what they—all thoss men and

tion at the door, his nose at tha orack Arrived within the renced hiliside four 3 h 1t 1 I
and his quick oar strained to cateh his mass gmen lifted & black box from the long, 1[“ tr . :K ‘Mm1mT": n"mr el
» A te & OT® o .
ter's voloe blaek wagon Bingo ran rght up to it ttunln to ;n nu: .l;l"'ﬂ ':: 'i\ X ~'n"l'":
» (AL L 3 L 1 0 en
And mso passed thres Anys nlfm NIENA. o1 sniffed at it. The men tald him to go 0 '1"”1 v::”u 1I' r.ln - 1 o r
Then on ceartaln moming Bingoe was Awny and one threatensd him with a big Lo dl 1; 1 {.u “-.:" I_.:.u.r- < { .'.. 1 -“-I
) . ¥ 3 s 0 ) " 8, Bl
led from the house to his place In the oo cnv shod foot when he dlsobsysd. And ha uo:: I;- ‘l ;- ormer l; |
hig ‘r.“rml h.:;'“ﬁn‘ nf!:hn r:" “ht"'rfm; T yhen 1t was Joey's mother who saw Bingo :HI' ““I {IJL‘ -'"-'llf!"'l:ﬂ*‘l:i;l:; IT;::.""
rindow o . e b 10 [} i «
leading him. But from the window the 1here. and holding out her hand to him, DS rief too deep to ) s th T3
barn Bingo oould wateh the house, and to A “Coms, dear old Kingo, Joey of food and drink
his wonder he saw many people coming, | =, You, No." e WOrde were ;pnkrn And so the winter wore away, Bingo re-
pome remalning In their vehiclies in the " . Dame
in & trembling volcs, and as Bingo went maining unhappy and silent He never
d while others slighted nnd went Inio ey BU wex S
yar tn her side she Enplt bealds him and he frisked about as in ths days when he had
L T o are ¢
the housé Therd was A great but allent 4 4 R Jooy to play with. Me ate barely enough
gathering which roussd Bingo's esuriasity, (011 something like raindrops on his up- - Rty . % ;
And  all time Ringo wondersd andg turned face Bomehow, hia heart was al- 0 Keep e Wwithin his emaciated boud
" rFly \
wonfored what 1t was all about, and slsn oSt 4F heavy as the poor mother's, for :: ;!rl\— “'ri]‘”"‘. Ip':”".:“‘:n:*"m“:: t.l*mltl r::—‘\rlr\:
wondered why Joey remained so long in N® Knew thiat Josy would never be thelrs ¥ e - oo
his room, Although Bingoe could not ecount MEnin pought out the old haunts, living. no doubt
the thme by days and nlghts he knew a  Then Bingo crept away from the orowd OVer the old llife In memory and asrocia-
long time had olapssd mince he had ssan and lay behind & tall stone & littls dis. Uons. And sometimés he forgot to return
Joey, and his poor heart was full of ap- 'ance aft. From there ha watched the ' the house at night. And then he gut

- —

THEY WOULD TAKE A DIP

IN THE CLEAR, COOL WATER OF THE FAST RUNNING CREFE.

and dropped them Into the churn, Then
she put eaver on and went off and
left them At firet the kittens mewed
vary unhappily, then they both settied
down and went sound wuxlesp, When Dor-
othy woent  upetalre  ahe  found  her
grandps had come to take her out for
un automnoblle ride Off ahe went and
forgot about the cohlidrén she had ieft
in the ehurn. While wWas gona an
old woman to her mother,
When the woman saw the shurn khe
yelled, “Oh, If that jsn't just Hke the
churn 1 used to make butter with In the
old country! T should ke to tey B
The churn dasher wis standing by,
kitchen war mnot very lght, and tho
woman had pot very good sight. B8he
took off the cover of the churn wnd did
not see the kittens asleep in the botitom
of It. The next moment she had brought
the dasher down hard several thnos on
the poor ltils kittens. Thoe rest Ia too
#nd ta tell, but Ilorothy never asaw her
two little kitten children agaln,

the

nhe

anme LI

old

Tha

{(Becond Prize.)

Reunited.

By Ruth Ashby, Aged t'.'l\'-mr-t. Fairmont,
Nel g

Nebh, R

“Papers, papers! Omaha Bees, Denver
Post,"” eried 8 lttle newsboy.
Every now and then he would stop and

huddle his tngers In hia pocket, for it was
el

Jim Peppercarn was 160 years old,

He Hyved with his mother in a Uttle
house i Hanston streot

It took nearly all of his scanly earnings
to wandering farthes and farther aws
from the home which now hald no tenday

tle for Him. True, Joey parents were Kind

to him, but Josy wis not there, And ever
since he could remember Joey had been
his companion, for thev had grown up to-
Ecther
Bingo was attracted by
fellow—who wos passing
wnd who whistied
Bingo weénl with
fallowing him Kev
firm. There he ra-

Une day n hoy
- giy-hoarind
through the meadow
to Bingo to follow him
thin new-found friend,
ernl miles th wnoiley
mained u week trying o forget
Joey and the old life in nig new surround-
Ings with 4 new and most gentle master.
Bul there camd w day wnen memories
of Joov and the deur old home surged over
hirn. ‘Then he laft his new home to return
no more, He traveled for two daya, And-
ing water In the springs and creeks along

Oor more,

the roadside, and going without foad, But
on the third day he bagan to suffer from
hunger 8o he halted al & Cfarm hoase
where he herd the gound of children’s
volcen Ho wias warmiy received by hoth
the grown-ups and the children. Food was
given him and the family of good-hearted
folk did everyihing to induce the ‘“‘tramp
dog ga they culled Bingo, o ramain with
them And he reully had some pleagant

days there, ROIDE to the river with the
boys and following the girls’ phaeton 1o
town But one any wlille o town the
longing to ftravel agaln came over him
He had besen thinking of Joey, and that
dear recollection always made him  sedk
clhanpe in order to forget DS living grief
Rising from hia place under the phaeton,
Bligo trotled down Lhe stresl, and when
a e later the girls enme from 2 SO
to get nio thelr phibot they found hlm
gones

All that dny and night Bingo jJournsysd
on rasting only when ace overcome by
fatigy that he was forced to do so in
the morning he found himseif At the back
door of & big Term houes wherd & gCNETOUs
work-and fod him a hearty moal Beliig
maude weicame wherever he stopped Singo
would rémaln duys at a place, becoming
A bit attached to his new (riends and nur-
roundings. Then that old memory which
tare hls heart would drive him on and on
And 0 A year rolled round and Jouy 8
folks thaught that Bingoe wns lost to Lthem
forever They tad made ingulry for him
K 800N a8 they missed him, but to no
avall,. (me day In the dead of winter a

low whine kitchen doar
of Joey's old Bhome and when It was opennd
there wtood Bingo. a mere shadow of his
farmer sell He wap gathered Into the
arims of Joey's mothar, patted affactionalely
by Joay's father and fed and nurecd gently
throvgh the night But en the following
murping—when no one was waiching him
—tie wtale away, going towards the hillalde
whore Joey mlepl. A few days inter he
wan found Lhere, lying prone scross Joey's
grave He had grown old In the wsight
years of his lifa and had come home from
his wanderings ta die, and to e with the
young masier whom he had loved with
more than human develion during his bfe.

WaAR heard aL the

to pay the rent. and acarcely ever was
there any left to bhuy eloth

AR Jim was mtanding on A ArneE A
Kind-looking old gentleman oa lane

“Little boy, whiat's your AT fe
asked

Jim  Peppercorn.’

"That was my son-in-law's nan sald
the gentloeman My namo In M Hem
mont.  Come, Jiby, Jet uk g6 Into this store
And gel you some shoos

"TCan't s, snild  Jim, ot ey irn
for a desss, I'm savitig my money to got
her one™

“Well, suppors w grt mother one, Loo

YOh, mir, do you really moan 1t

Mr. Besnumont took Jim Into 8 stare and
ot him A new mult, shoes and stockings
neckiles and many other things,; alsa saonioe
flee things for mother,

Jim and the gontieman walked along to-
Eether.

“Jiny, how many papers have vYou lart

=ADhou conts’ worth

AN right, here & five doliar bill, Keep
thes chapge.”

i thank vou," evled Jim

“Jim, 1 might walk along homs with
you amnd sges vonr inolher It mizht bhe
poreibvle that =she & my daughter

“Sure, 'l be glad 1o have you unid
Jim.

A8 aonn ne they enterad the houre Mr.
Beaumont saw Mra Peppercarn,

“th, my dear doughter Tnes”™ he

“Father! Tid vou at inst come to ms

U Mrs, Pepipercorn tumed te Jim
Aear, this i your grandpe. When
I wias voung 1 ran away from my Tithae
and mnarried My Pepporcorn, who  disd
in four yeare Your grandpa lost (rack
of me, byt hers fa |8 all repdy to fors
Eive and farget.*

Jim and hia mother und baby sister Ines

woent to Hve with Mr, Beaumont and Jim
naver knew what it was to be hungry
ufter that,

(Honorable Mention.)
Finding a Daughter.
Augusta Kibler, Aged 14 Years, Kearney,
Kebh., THue.

Aungustn Kibler, aged 4, Kearnay, Neb,
When the western part of the LUnited
Brates wna still settled with Indlans, =
party of white men startad to California

to find gald. After miiny weeks of weary
ttaveling they reached thelr destination.
Having good Juck, In threse momths they
started for home

One duy Just at dark, a8 they came In
mlght of an Indian comp, they heard erles
an of someone In pain Irawing nearer
they saw an Indian gl tled to a post and
an Indian man with a club In hi» hand
baating her. Mr. Brown rode up amnd told
him to stop or he woulit shoot. Then get-
ting off his horse he cut the cords thnt
bound the girl, The men then rode on and
camped about a mile away

The Indlane held & council that night and
decided to kil the while men for stopping
thelr ahiel from beating the girl,

In the meantime the Indlan girl, thinking
that tha Indlans wera planning revenge,
ereapl up ta the tent where they
When slie found out the plans her heart
stapped heating, thén running as fast as
she could to the white men's camp, she
told them of thelr danger, and they got
ready (o leave the place as fast as thay
could, ns they could naver fight the whole
tribe of Indlans.

When they were roady
begged them to take her with
sl that she was not an Indian, but
been stolen by the Indlans when she
five veurs old, and her namoe wias Joane
Brown. Mr. Brown clasped her In lis arms
and told her that she

wWor,

tn g the

them,

Eirl
and
had
WILE

was his own daugliter

They all got safely away from the Indlans
In tryving to do something for the kind-
ness pomeons had shown her, Jane saved

her futher's life

—

How Flora Helped.

By Gertrude Hodgson, Aged 10 Years, 1701
Wonlworth Avenus, Omaha Red,
Mrs, Johngon was & poor widow and had
a good, bright Hitle girl named Flore. Ona
doy an Mrs. Johnson was going to work
ghe 8814 to Flora: ""Now, dear, you clean
up the house and darn your stockings, and
¥you may ko out and play.” Bo when she
was gone Florm hurried about and pot
overvthing tidy and nlee. and darnod her

atockings, and weant out to play, but on her
Wity to her friend’s she saw a lady drop
her purse, po Ehe hurried up ard gave |t o
the Indy. Now the purse contuined §50, and
the Indy not only thanked har, but gave her
. Flora hurried home and put the monesy
away, and when her momma came home
Florn gave It to her, and her mother sald:
“1 can stay home two daye now and, te-

gides. | can buy A& palr of stockings and a
shawl] for us."" Flora did not go 1o res her
frisnd, for she estayéd hope with  her
mother.
Our Kitty.
By John Waotan, Aged 6 Years, 4230 For-
nam Street, Omnaha Red

One day when we Nved at Forty-sscoond
and legard streetn 1 was out in our front
yard playing with Marguarite, who lives
across the »treot, and two Uttle kitties
came and atood at the corner of our house,

and 1 pleked them up and played with them
thnt svening and fed them Mamima and I

put them in & basket where they could
pleap. The next day 1 was playing with
them In the yard and some dJdogs cama
along and one dog got ons kitly. He took
it up Iin his mouth and shook 1t Ul 1t
was dead. 1T held the other kitty il a
ran who passed by chased the dog Awiy
and 1 took that kitty in the houar and it
was rn frightened. This kitty grew up to
be a big cut and when we moved wa Lok
it with us in & box that papa made for It
The box had slnte on it and the |

Iaiiked s6 funny peaplng out through the
nlats. After we Eot to our new home ahn
found three lttle kittens pomewhere. and

afller awlille they diod and then the mamma

kitty dled, tin, We think she was polsoned
Now we have another kitty. S8he han jiitle
brown spiie on her. Bame of the neigh-
bore call her “Lemon,” bteonuse whon the
ludy guve her to us paps sald she hended
Ut 4 lemon, And her name Is Pusa

The Old Woman's Story.

By Eunlee Bode, Aged 10 Yearas. Falle CiTy,
Neh Niue

May was standing basfore tha haokense
mearching for & book. At last she found
. "Here 1t ' sald she. and she tonk
Anwn y volume of falry talen “'n
w0 out In the archard (o read, 'y po coal
fin to the orchurd she went, found a niece
shady spot and sat down to road. Pretty
soon alis looked up and saw & fith '1d
woman coming towards her, who sald
“Thood afternoon, my dear’ CGinodd plter
noon snld Moy e little old woman
sat down beside Moy and sald What
book arde you reading. my dear “Falry
Tules. ' sald May. "I can iell you a nicer
slory Lhan those #nid the Httls Jd
waman. And here 18 the story as the littls
old woman told 1k

“In a ocountry called China, the peopla
ralse certain kind of worms which eat

ARY NMEATRICE. queen nsnre

Iwmes 11, King of Grent Brit
. IFeiNRd. and Mast 62 the )
fatad 5 rt Kings, wus born O
tober 5§ it Maodenn Iinly
When & littie chilld her father. pwin of
Modena, died, loaving her pand her YOUnK
hrother In the sire of thele mother, Laura
Martinogsl, a Roman ludy of noble family
Ar on child Mary Heatrice was most care

tully rearsd=—ton carefully

EOM® Fespects,

in speaking of her own chiliihrst, anid that

she A Bot RN Kevjitig ahtidren
i =uch formal fooling with their parenis
In regard o hier own tie orroes, shy lined
pot Lo hold then Mosuel awful dikuanca
fram hor as sl LT n held by her own
mather, for sho w cd hor dynughter (o
regard her A v Iriond il oormpaanon—-
one 0 whom she Wild  vnfide avery
thought of her henrt

1t was at the tender nge of 16 that Mary
Beatrice hovame the bride of the duke
of York ufterwards king of Great DiEialn
an Jamen 11 Shae guve her consent most
reluctantly, for sahe wlithidorad at the
thought of giving hersell 10 8 widowar
of 0, who wan the father of grown ¢hil
drem.  Aleo, the partng from her mother,
brother and dear Triends, the loaving hor
own munny Italy for the cold and gloomy
imle of Enginnd, causesd her greal sagony
of henrt, and for mnopiths ®hé foudht with
all her strength  agalnst  the murelage,
which she thought villd  bring  hot niy
un b resa pver D after she hind been

married to Jamesa by proxy did Mary Deat-
rica bahold him

The pnth of the Hl-fated James wna &
winfing one, fate apdling and feewaing
upon him hy tarne At the depth of hias
hrother. Charles 11 of Great Britain, ha
pucepodiod Lo the throne. This orenrred In
108 Pyt his relgn wae A ghort and stormy
OLL for, owing to the roliglous eonfllot
then raging In Britaln, e was overthrown
during the thind year of his powor With
hik quesn he fled to Franee, and Parlin-
ment aettled the Crown lointly on the
Frinea of Orange snd his wils, Mary, the
danghter of Jamen 11 by his first wife,

Hearthroken and a vietim of discase, Jamos

died in exlle in 1TM
In the vear 1718 Mary Bentrice, after 8
1ife of disappointments :l_-!h‘rul.. d In her
imst years Yy poyverty--died, after a long
Miness, 8She passcd awiy In Franos, hoa
for she was subleeted to the strictest dis- maladics being caneer and rheumatie gont
clpline, her mother refusing her such Ittis Of her soveral children only one was
tabla delicacies ne cakes and sweetimeats, 1llving at the tline of her death—the young
through fear that tha child mixht becomes prinee of Wiales, whoso cureer was o
gluttonotis, In after yeara Mary Boutrics, checkered as her own

A most unigue. historical chalr is in the
Fhilndelphia,

Independence hall st
It woas manufactured in
snlder by order of the

Kensington
following rare relies:

. A
house,
Sun

which was bullt

pean hands,
which the
and Lha

treaty

moon and
1 A portlon
lam Penn,

4 A portion of the

llam Penn.

B A portion of the last of o number of
walnut trees which graced the yard about

near the
Dominge In the year
the firet house bullt In Amerlca by BEuro-

partion of Christopher

between
Indinns wis formed
tronty was to continue unbroken “while tha
rivers and creeks ran and while the sun,
stars endured.*”

of oak joiste taken from
i house which was once the home of Wil-

cane

A Unique Historical Chair

1838 by

The chalr & composed of tha

city
140

L. A porilon of the greit elm tree under
Willlam FPenn
Poann

The

Pa
William

commissionars of

Columbug'
nf
This wan

taken from
the seat of & chalr once owned by Wil-

glnas cover.

7. A portlon of the United Btates frigate
Constitution.

8. A portion of the great ship Ponneyls
vanin, which was bulit in Philadelphin and

the old state house. The last of these lsunched in 1837,

treve wan cut down in IKIS & The thirteen staras on the chalr repros
6. A lock of hair taken from the head sent the thirteen original states and Are
of Chlef Justice Marshall, placed In the made from the above Hsted relles

center of the chalr and protected by a MARY GiRAHAM.
mulberry leaves, After the worms havea his way he would not 1ol any ons pot the
eaten all they want of the leaves they eat or kittenns
#pin themuelver o cocoon of silky threadn The cat calehes ground saulrrels and
taken from their own body, When the miece for the Kittens. She never eats them
cocoons are finighed, peaple come and put  hersolf I found her at the door one
them In warm water, to loosen the gummy  time, with w mouxe In her mouth, mews-
threads ®o thiat they can unwind them and Ing for the kittens ‘\nnllu-r timea she
put them througll the various processes, hrought & chipmunk In® the house on Lhe
until ready for weaving. Then the threads sofa where her Kittens weors.
ure put upon the Ioom and woven into S——
sk : :

May awoke hergelf (for she had hbeen A’ POlsoned Kltten'

nnleop) by
how wonderful.”

haaring

—

g her own volce say, “Oh,

Alice and the Fairy.

By Esther Stahlbut,
braska iy,

about n
aof falries,
Allew

BTN
queen
oenderl

shae
anlesnp

all about faliryland

fairyland she saw a

her. Bhe asked her If she was the gquaen
of fulriew. and she xald that she was, and
sooni they were talking togother Allen
asked her about falryiand, but soop Alice
pwoke and told her mother that she had
been dreaming about & falry coming up and
iniking to her, and she was tbhe queon of

the {sirics, Loo.

H
A A
One day Allce's mother was lelling her A
falry who was
When
wiantad to hesr another
Bo alie told Lher ane about a little girl,
waes talling it Alics was almost sound
s hier mother lald her on the Inunge
and went into the other room. Altce wished
thint she could talk to a fatry and fAind out
AE sonon
falry

anlled

tha wstory

na she

My Pets.

Yonrs, No-
e,

the
was
sLory.
An

enld
standing before

By Thelma 8, Jones, Agod 10 Yeurns, Madl-

son, Neh,  Blue
Last yoar 1T had a lttle kittan
Togo.
and he would
housne and

named
He mlept in the house avery night
run and play around tha
yard, One Saturday he ran
away and we found him in the morne
ing. Bomebody had glven him polson and
he died In about an hour.

By Ruby Dennyv. Ageil 11 Years, Caaper,
Wyo Red

I have a dog whose nams I8 Bill He

Is 10 years old. Bill s a groat pet He

liken anyons who will pet him

One Ay, qulte awhile ago, when I want

down 1o the meatshop, they gave mea & tiny One I jump; two 1 jump;
Kitten, 1t was Krey and white. 1 took It Thiee 1 jump, 1 say

home and Kave It wome Ik and the kit Fl 1 Jump with unu mf‘l Irnlght

o on o ine L] ny.

ten grew to be as great o pet as Bill. Bil o b AR B N § M
wos vory jenlous of the kitien, PFiva 1 Jump; six T Jjump;

The cat hnae kittens now. Crne 18 part IFN‘\"n’ l} jump and run :

~ L : o SRt ump right home to tea,

Maltese and 1hi ther black and white, And find 1t Is wreat fun.

The mother AEhts overy oAt or dog thed
pomes around, Bl heips her. He will pro- Nine I jump up In my chalr,
tort them. but he will have nothing more ”F‘ur supper's on the table;

. " Ten 1 jump swway sgain

than ithat to do with them, If Hill had When 1've saten il 1'm abls.

Illustrated Rebus

n/




