HE BUBY BEES no doubt are interssted to know which sides has
won the most prize stories so far and which has the greater num-
ber of writers on their side, Augusta Kibler; eaptain of the blue

glde or Ernest Nellor, captain of the rén side

The Busy Beos are

pretly evénly divided, but the red side 1s & 1ittle ahead, having

won nine
The prize winners since the beginninz
berg, Alice Temple, blue;
wd; Juanetn Innes, red,
Hause, blue; OGall B, Howerd, red:
Norine Schulof, red; Loulse Stiles,

blus;

prize storles, while the bluv has enly

Marjorie Pratt,
Alla Wilkens,
Allne
blue;
Kibler, blue, nnd Alice Grassmeyer, rou

The following are
of the contest, July 7 Hulda Lund-
Florence Pettijohn,
red; Allce Graftsmeyer, red: Harzel

Weyrich, red; Ruth Ashby, red;
Lundberg, blue; Augusta
In connting the number of subjecta

Heven

blue;

Agnes

e¢ach ruler has, it I¢ found that the Qucen has six more than the King

Augustia Kibler of Kearney, Neb., Queen of the Busy Bees, won the first

prize this
vrize.

Omaha,

week and

Only
and that
follows

wag by HEthel Gres

Now i the flehing season

The rules wero well observed
mark their story “original” oand also
red or hluw,

Allce Grassmover of Riverdale, Neb.
Honorary mention was given to Mildred Foote, 1312 Park avenue,

Inst week

won the second

one corroct gwhewer wWas sept in last week to the |Hustrated rebus
aged 12 years, Fremont, Neb. It
When golng fighing go to the river.

was solved as

evervane remembered to
to mention which zide they were on,

and

See If such a good record can be made (his wesk and won't the
hoya think of some good subject to write about?

It would greatly pleasa the

editor to have the boys as enthuslastie abonut gending in stories as the girls

“Queen Elizabeth” Got Even

By Annis Jumes.

May and Pearl and Junle, three dear
Ittle ejuters, had a very pretty present
Eiven to them. The present was one that
eould run about and may ““Meow!" And
the little girls named this pretty pressnt—
which of coursa you must know wae =
kKittgn—""Quean Klsabeth.' Queen Miiza-
beth was just & months old whan she be-
came the property of little May and Pear!
and Junle, and she had just learned to eat
nicely out of a saucer, If it was placed on
the floor whaere she ocould get her pink
nosa inte it. MUk was the favorite dist
of Quesn Eligabeth, and lttle May and
Pearl and Junis were always very kind to
fher and kept thea saucer Alled with the
[reshest and sweetest milk they could get
from the cellar, where many pans and
crocks of milk were kept on long shelves

But never having had a kitten bsfore
thesa little girla dld not know just how
to treat Queen BEllzabeth. True, thoy loved
her very much and would smile every time
they looked upon her; and would say,
“Isn't gha the cutest?* or, "Ien't she a lit-
tle dear?’ RBut they had a way of rousing
Queen Ellzabeth from her nicest naps by
jerking her up rudely and squessing her
aver so hard. Of course thin was bLecauss
they loved Queen Elizabeth, and they did
not know that they hurt her little soft
rolly-polly body when they hugged her so
tightly.

And how could Queen Hlisabeth tell them
they were tormenting hor? She had n
pretty wee pink tongue, for it was quite
neceasary to possess ons with which te
lap milk; but this same lttle pink tonsue
could not say & word except “mew,’ or
“meow.” which, nf courss, is one and the
same thing. But she had many ways of
maying “mew” or “meow.” Sometimoes she
rald it very gently, meaning, “I'm hun-
Ery, If you please,” and sometimes she
would ery out lustily—when belng aquoeszed
—which meant, "Oh, you are hurling me.
Pleass to loosen your blg hard hands”
Now, the handas of May, Pearl and Junis
were not big nor hard. But as compared
with the size and softness of Qusen Ellxa-
bath they were huge and strong indeed,
and could inflick great sufferings on that
poor helpless littla four-footer,

One day, after having been so roughly
handied and huggsd by each of her thrse
mistresses in turn, lttle Quesn Eilsabeth
determined to do something In the way of
seif-protection. Ehe had a set of fine aharp
clawn, and she felt that theay were thers
for some purpose other than that of
scrutching her bwn little body or the moft
bark of some shrub bushes that grew in
the yard.

It wan the luncheon hour for May, Peoarl
&nd Junle, and Queen Kllsabeth was left
alone for a while. What a Joy to le iIn
the soft grass and nap or to run up and
down the trees In play without thoae three
young glants to grab her and hug her snd
pull her about as though shs were a 1ifelens
thing like thelr sawdust-stuffed dolls that
had bean sadly neglected by them nince the
advent of Quesn Elisabsth, And s tha
lttle kitton ran about, snjoying her brief
fresdom, she begun (o plan on some
mothod of self-protection. She lay down
and stretched out her pawe, unclosing the
little sharp claws that were so nicely hid-
den away benoath the turry pads of flesh
and muscle, *"Yes, they are sharp and
strong,” thought litle Quegn  Elisabeth,
And she straightway tried them on the
bark of a nearby tres. As she drew the
sharp points through the hard bark she
found she could cut through the outer wkin
or surface. Yes, therq were Itttls deep-eut
marks left te thotrko place whare her
claws had seratehed. And then It was
that Queen Ellsabeth made up her mind
o use those claws whenever she thought it
Degessary 1o do so.

AFTER FINISHING LUNCHBON, MAY. PEARL

And It was not long )l sn opportunity
presented itself to her to make good her
remolution. After finishing luncheon May,
Pearl and Jumie came Into the yard to
play. They at once hunted ont Queen
Elizabeth from beneath the elump of shrub-
bery where she had hidden from their
threatened attack upon her, Junle #t was
who reached a fat litle hand In after the
tiny prey. grasping Queesn Elisabelh about
the body and giving 1t & squeexe and a tug
to draw It forth, Bhe succesdad in bring-
ing the littla thing to light. but Immediately
dropped her with a cry of “Oushh-le''
Then she held up a hand and wrist bearing
three desp scratches from which oozed
tiny specks of blood. “Oh. see liow Queen
Hilzabeth hos scratohed me! she crind,
showing her wrist to her surpriced sisters.

"Oh, the naughty kitten!" declared May
“Bhe needs to be punished for that, mm
catch her and give her a good emacking
on the ears.™

And a0 saying, May ran after the kitten,
which was now going up a tree as fast as
her four little paws would take her. But
she was still within reach of May's up-
firetched arm and was soon eaught In a
clasp of Iron. Queen Elizabeth hnd made
such a good stroke nt the beginning that
she now felt quile certaln of hersolf, and
Squirming about In the squeesing hand ahe
inflicted & werles of scratches that made
lttle Miss May drop her, and quickly, too,
"Oh, you bad, bad kitten!” cried the hurt
girl. “Won't T just give you a good whip-
ping, though, If I ever again get hands on
you™ And May stopped In her purauit of
the mcampering kitten to look at her
wounds. “See.” she sald to Junie, “she's
given me a worse scratoching than she did
you. Just look at the marks of har claws,
Goodness, how it hurts! I'm golng to the

WHY FIBHERMAN JIMMY GOT NO
FI8H.

house and show it to mamma. You'd bet-
ter come, too, Junje, and have mamms
put .tomethln‘ on your scratches.™

As Junle and May ran to the house ta
have thelr wounds dressed, Pearl decided
she would temch the naughty, ungrateful
thing how to behave. Running and catch-
ing up the fleeing kitten, she KFave her a
sound alap on her pretty lttle ears. Now,
Queen Ellzsabeth was ready for this sort of
chastisermment and wam pot a bit surprised
when ahe received the blows, which, con-
sidering her sise, were pretty heavy onea,
though not intended to be so. The truth
is, Pearl mesnt to tap her veary gently, just
to make her understand whe had been a
naughty kitten and must suffer the COTImG-

s
™
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AND JUNIE CAME INTO THE YARD TU PLAY,

When City Children Have a Day of Fun

PICNIC,

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

1. Write plainly on one side of the
paper only snd number the

(First Prise.)

Why the Elephants Went on a
Strike
By Augusta Kibler, Aged 14 Yeare, Kour-
ney, Neb. Blue.

There ware fifty elephants in the menag-
erie of Wooling's citcus. These elephants
took part In the purade and the two per-
formances daily But although the
phants did &ll this work they were given
very little food.

The elephants got (o thinking, and then
Isiking about the small amount of food
they were given, and Anally decided to go
on & strike for more food

One morning when it was
parade, and the keoper went
phants, they would not move. So they had
to have the parade without them. It wWus
the same way all day, when It came tlime
for the elephants to perform, they would
not move, S0 the strike went on day after
day.

The crowds grew smaller
the show. For when the

ele-

lime for the
for Lthe sle-

that
peonle

cnme 1o

saw the

parade and no elephants they msald **“rhis
cannot be much of a show," and they did
not go, The sirike was growing serious,

One day two of the Keepers were talking
ahout the =trike neur the parrot’s cage
when one of the purrots (who had heard
the elephants say why they had gone on
& sirike) cried out, “Don‘t give elophants
enough to eat.'

The keepers gave the elephants more to
eat that night, and when It came time for
the élephant's eet they went to get them
to mea If the parrot told the truth. The
elephants went In obediently and porformed
their aet

After that the elephants werr always
Riven snough to eat, and they never again
went on n sirlke,

—
(Becond Prine)

How Belle Was Oured

Alies  Grassmeyer, Aged 13
Riverdale, Neb, Red

Helle Gibson was the daughter of well-to-
do people. Belle had gzood masners and o
sweet looking little face, but she had one
bad hublt. She always sald, T don't care, "

Her parents were nt a loss to know what
to do with her, for they did not want their
daughter to grow up that way

Onee she tore her nicest perty dress, hnt
she only sald, “l don't ecare.” And she
did many more naughty things, but said the
same thing.

One day
visiting =t

By Yoars,

Helle and
the farm

her parents
and Helle Inst
Httle ring. RBhe sald, “T don't care.,” Her
mother had iried & good many ways to
make Belle stop this habit but had tailed,
This e she made Belle turn the grind-
stone for the hired man for a long time, It
was rather severe punishment for a ltile
Rirl of 10 years, but It cured her of that
“don’'t care” hablt, Bhe said she didn't
feel like aaying “I don't care” alter she

were
her

¥

quence of her misconduct,

Squirming about in Pearl's hands, Queen
Ellzsabeth gave her captor such o seratch-
Ing on her wrists, and such a bite—she had
just learned the use of her sharp teeth-—-
that Peurl was glad enough Lo try to put
her down. RBut Queen Fllzabeth would not
80 down. She held an 10 Pearl's huands
with her viclous little claws digging them
deeper and deeper avery second. Al last,
In real despalr, Pearl tors the claws loose
from her flesh and threw the kitten on
the grasa. Then away shs went to the
houss to show her wounds to her mother,
Just as Junie and May had done.

Left alone. Queen Elizabeth was happy.
8he frolicked and rolled on the ETRSH, No
great hugwing girls being there to anncy
her and rob her of her frecdom. But after
& whils she became slespy and lay down
In the cool shade to take a ‘‘cat nap.’
While slumbering softly, and mno doubt

1

]
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dreaming of mice, footsteps sounded on the
Soft earth near her. Opening one littls
blue eye (it 15 sald thut cats always sleep
with one eye only, Keeping the other awake
to watch for danger), Queen Elizgabeth saw
May, Fearl and Junie creeping stealthily
toward her. Instantly she was awake with
both eyes and got up, her tall fuzsed to a
&reat size wnd held high above her back.
Bhe had puddenly become not only brave,
But deflant, She svemed to say: “Now, no
more handling. If you please. I have my
rights as n living ana breathing and feel-
Ing creature and I shall stand for no fool-
Ishneas. My claws and teeth sare sharp, as
You are all aware. If vou'd have Hberty
and peace, allow me to enjoy the same."

“Just ses how she swells up her tall!"
eried Junie. “My! lan't she a litie beast ™

"Ah, don't be afrald of us; we're not
golng to touch you, Mistress Quesn Elga-
beth,"” declared May, thaking her head at
the kitten “We don't relish having our
hands and arms bitten and scratched all
to pleces. we don't. 8o, down with your
tail and bLack and be friends at & safe
distance. We aren't going to ever handile
You mguin.'

“No; for man ma says we have doubtlens
been rough with yYou, which we didn't
mean to ba" explained Pearl "It we
hugged you too tightiy It was hecauss we
loved you so much. Bul now we mean lo
admire you from a safe distance. 80, rome;
down with your iail apd behave yourself
my high and mighty queen.™

Their conduet towsrd her was such an to
Assure Queen Eiizabeth and gradually she
@rew har funny (et ta!l down to ts norma!
Sizge. Then she walled about her three
mistressen, kneping all the while a safe
distance from them.

But after many days and nights Queen
Elizabeth became sn better terma  with
May, Junis and Pearl. for she lsarned that
they feared her claws and teeth tea muoh
to handle her roughly. 8q she breame n
Freal playfellow, running and leaning after
& pretty white Lall that the iittle girls
would team 1o her. And prefty soon the
littie girls found there was much more fun
1o be bad in playing with the kitten n this
iree and easy way than In handiing and
hugeing the poer little thing 111 It eried
“meow” with pain

"You see, ocata feel
peopie™ sald Pearl. “Ana that's why
Queon FElizabeth gave us hack as good as
We sent, sorelch for squeese.'’

Ry well as other

had turned the grindsione, and she never
sald "I don't again,
(Honorary Mentlon.)
A Picnic
By Mildred Foote, Aged 10 Years, 113 Park
Avenue, Omanha. Red.

One day a friend and I went down Lo
Hanseom park to have a plenle. When
we gol there we wWent up to a place that
was surrounded on sl sides by beautiful
Ereen shrubbery. On one side there wae
two aor three rows of sumac so thickly
grown that vou could not see through it.
Back of It there was a low place, and here
we saw a low opening or door. Nearby
wa saw a door-shaped plece of sod which
looked as if It had been made lo fit In the
door

We had besn told that robbors haunted
the park, but we did not belleve it

Pretty soon we saw two men ascend from
the cave (for it wes a cave that AW —
some boye had dug it. and the other end
opened somewhers in the park), We ran
a8 fast as we conld, for we thousht that
those men were surely the robbers

But come to find out thoae njen were our
ewn fathers, who had coma to eat lunch
with us. s0 we came back Inughing over
our scare, and we had a very merry plenle,

The Sand Park

By Harel Huase, Aged 13 Years, Kearney,
Neb Blue.

The long summer vacation was almost
Eone; only & few more short weeks re.
mained, when a load of nice white sand
Was unionded in the back yard and the
children Invited to take possesslon, an in-
Vitation they promptly Reoepted.

Although at firat they hardly knew what
Lo do with i, they finally decided to make
& fine purk. With a4 rake thoy leveled it
out and with the sprinkler made it wet
eénough to stay where they pul it.

First, the walks were laid off. A fountain
whas made In the center by sinking a ohina
howl Into the sand and standing & fMower
vase up in L

With the bullding blocks they made a
bandstand {n one corner of the park; tlien
they scooped out a fish pond and lned (tw
banka with pebbles. One slae of the park
was fenced off for a 2on, Mmto which the
Noal's arlt unimnls were stood
A street was lald out on one side of the
parik for trolley cars and a pagsenger
coach from thelr traln of cars used as a
streel car, Next they took some little
branches from Lhe trees In the yard and
planted them in the sand. Then plots were
Inld off nnd blossomes gathered and stuck
in the sand, muking beautiful Mowaer beds,
When the park was finlshed the children
played and had fine times in . And they
all declared that the sand park had been
the best enjoyment of the summer.

Paul Brown

By Bertha Cohen, Aged 1f Years, 120 North
Twenty-sixth Street, Bouth Omaha.
Puul Brown was § years ol and was
vory small for his age. Ha had no mother
or father. His mother died when he was
a bhaby and his father died three days

before he was 6 years old.

Now he had no one to take care of bhim,
Hin clothes were raggod and he had hardly
anything on him. He had to earn hig living
by welling papers

All he had left

CAare'’

we

when his father 4ied was
0 cents and he had found that in his
father's pocketbook. He hod spent nearly
all of that and had only 10 cents left. He
then gut § cents worth of pupers, for he
had to sell them and get sorgething to gat

It wan a stormy day and the little fellow
was hunting a corner (o =all his papers on
but all were occupled by other newsboys
Bo he had to walk up and down the stréect
and say, "Papers, pupers,” “Omaha Bee."
"Anyone want & paper.”

As the day was stormy everybody was
hurrying home. Poor little Paul had svery
one of his papers left, while all the otlier
boys were hurrylng home without a paper
left. He stald out untll 9 o'clock, but did
not sell one paper,

At last he sul down on the doorstep of a
hotel. It was cold and he hardly bLiad
snything on him. In the morning he got
up half frozen. He walked up to the man
that sold him pupers and sald, ""Please give
me 5 cents worth of papers and I'll pay
yoUu tomorrow I have @0l got & cent 1
Wil try o =mell some papers and then pay
you the money."”

The man was sorry for the litle hoy and
sald, "I will glve you the papers for noth-
ing.’ He thenked himi many times and
Eladly went up the strect trying to sell his
jufers

Ho had no breakfast and was very hungry
by dinner timue. Aw he passed 8 restaurant
he would stop to look In at all the peopls
eating. He thought 1o himself 1f T had ons
plece of that in there I should not
want any more

Just a8 e was standing by a restaurant
B fNne dresstd man came e to himm and
axked him IF he was hungry, He sald “Yes,
1 am very hungry. 1 want to sell my
papers s0 | can get pomething to eat, but
ne one wants to buy any ftrom e

460 Wwan 'wok by Ly the band and led

him to a fne houss, where hi gave him

plenty to sat and Kept (e oy syver aftor

Anna's Lesson

Aged 12
Rlue
genile little

meinbor

By Allce Grassineyar Yearn

Riverdaln, Neb
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Rhymes for Our Little Readers

Well-Bred Little Polly,

Bhe never rolled her pretly clothes;
Bhe was never known to pout.
When she was told to stay Indoors
8he never did go out,

1f ahé was told to sit quite still
L'pon Har little chalr,

You really milght sssure yourself
That she would sit right there

If ugly ohildren called heor names
Bhe merely sal and amded

Bho never quarreled back at Lhem;
Bhe was a well-bred child.

Of course, she never worked a bit;
She couldn't sweep nor sew,

Ehe couldn’t cook nor make a bed,
For she was a doll. you know

MAUD WALKER.

A Woetul Tale,
Littls happy Puglet
Drinking from a mugiet,
Drinking grandpa’'s cider,

Don't you know!
Clder hard as bricklet,
Berves poor Pug & tricklet,
Makes him full &and lays him
On the floor!

Little Pug gets crazy,
For his mind is hazy,
Never h;\-!nf drunk so,
I'll confess!
He 1hinks his tall a sna%elet,
And hie neck does breaklet;
Bo he diles in awful
Drunken-ess’

Let this warn all puglets

Never to touech such muglets;

Clder's not for doggies,
Any-how!

And If some mad outsider

Bhould pass & mug of clder,

Let the puglet bravely say,

“"Bow-wow!"
—Maud Walker.

Story of n
A dear lttle gir)
Hud a snarling bad curl,

A curl that she could not comb aut;
Tho she tried and she trled, .
Bhe combed und she cring,

And “us sald she reully did pout!

Lost Curl.

But the naughty curl—
It would not unfurl!
Bo the litle girl sald one day:
“The sclesors 1I'll get,
An' then you Jus' het
I'll whack you and throw von away!™
ANNIE JAMFA
3 The Philosopher.
Benny Binker wis a thinker,
Sitting In his chair;
And he mald: “"Now, Benny Binker,
Really, I declare,

“If you &it and take your ease,
And never go to school,

You may rest long as vou please,
But starve and be a fool,

“If you'd be successful, Ben,
And grow up grand and true,

If you'd be Man among Men,
Then get & move on you.

“Off to school with books and slate,
And mind you study thers!
Don't you dare to be once late,
Bo hustle, Ben! Now, thera*
MAUD WALKER..
A i
Letter Enigma, ®

first Is In hand, but not In fingery
second le In come, but not in linger;
¢ third i# in bremd, but not in meat;
¥ fourth i in barley., but not In wheat}
¥ Afth Is In young, but not in old;
#sixth In In shrew, hut not In scold:
saventh Is in comn, but not in stalk;
F elghth 18 In run, but not in walk;
r ninth Is In sit, but not In le;
tenth is in haaven, but not In sky,
My whole spelly an animal
Made out --F wond;
And by all lttle children
Is well understood

Waoe.

Peter to the gurden went,
And, Anding thers the hoe,

Thought he'd whiack the weeds all downe
But’ Instead he whacked his toe,

Peter's

Peter tn the river want,
With llne and erooked pin:

He thought he'd cateh a fish for fun,
But he alipped and tumbled in.

Pater got upon a plg,

"And thought he'd have & rida;

The Jilg ran to a deep mud hols
An umped him right Inside

FPeter straightway sought his home;
His _mother walted, too;

And Peter gladly went te bed

As soon as she got through.

Prattle of the Younsters

“Can any littie boy In the class Lell me
why the lions did not hurt Daniel?™' asked
the Sunday school teacher

"I muess [t wis ‘cause he belonged to
the cirous,” answered o bright youngater.

Teacher—We were given the different
senses for n purpose. Albert, can You
lell me why we were given eyes?

Little Albert—Yes, ma'sm—to shut
wWe g0 Lo sleep

when

Sunday Behool Teacher—Wallace, cun
you tell me why LotU's wife was turned
Into & pillar of sall?

Bmall Wallace— Cause she wan like most
other ladies, | guess

Bunday Behool Teacher—In what

Bmall Wallage—Bhe was too fresh,

way”?

Futher--Jolinny did you feed the dog this
morning?
Johnny—No, air.
anyvthing.
Father—But you haven't given
meat sinee yesterday morning, have you?
Johnny—=No, sir. But sister's beau was
here last night, 0 1 Zuess he ain't hungry!

——

A Nfve-yeur-old girl

I don't think he needs

hirm any

wis very 11

e

noticing the anxiety
suld “"Mamma, do
to die?

"No, my dear." veplied the mother,
think you will soon bhe hetter*

“Well,"" sald the litlle one. "I'd Hke to
die and go to heaven on & visit, If | was
sure 1 eould back If 1 didn't like
the place

of

you

her parent
think I'm

rtha
going

Ywe

Cine

Questions Absut a Tree.

Did you ever seé¢ n tree walk on I8 limba?
Are there Intervating slorles to be found
between tha tree's
heart ever break?

leaves? [Dioss u tree's
Did you ever hear the
bark of a tree? Can & tree buw (bonah)
gracefully? Can a tree spin ita top? What
does & tree put In its trunk® Do fNahes
ever swim in the itree's branchesa? Bho d
& lres got offended If should call it
nutty? Arme trees sad they wmigh In
the breese? What Is = tree aflar when it
roots into the ground?

¥ou

when

A Riddie,
lLagn and arma gnd barck,
Yet It cannot speak
The only sound that it ran maks
Is an ugly lttle squeek
(A chalr.)

CAN OU'R GIRLS AND BOYE READ BOBBY 8 STORY! IT I3 WRITTEN AN HIB

OWN QRIGINAL BTYLE
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