HE long reign of Miss Augusta Kibler of Kearney,
Ernest Nellor of Beemer, Neb., who have been very popular rulers

as King and Queen of the Busy Heen, closed last week.

Neb., and Mr.

Hronest

Nellor, as captain of the Red side, proved the victorfous ruler, as
his team won fifteen prize stories and the Blue only eleven, Those

who won prize storles for the winnlog team were:

Miss Florence Pettijohn

of Long Pine, Neb.; Miss Alta Wilken, Waco, Neb.; Miss Alice Grassmeyer,
Riverdale; Miss Gall E, Howard, Omaha: Miss Allce Weyrich, Plattsmouth;
Mise Ruth Ashby, Falrmont; Miss Norine Schulof, Plattsmonth; Miss Helon

Bpevacek, Ravenna;

Misa Adeline Bpecht,
Omaha; Miss Lottie Woods, Pawnee Clty; Miss Juaneta Inpnes, Omaha,

Omahn; Mr. Maarice Johnson,

This

list only Includes twelve names, hut Miss Florence Pettijohn, Miss Allce Grass-
moyer and Migs Allce Temple won two prige storles each.

A great many votes came In thls week and after carefully counting them
it was found that Miss Gall E. Howard of 4722 Capitol avenue, Omaha, and
Mr. Albert Goldherg of Shnnlnqolh. in., were chbsen Queen and King for the
monihs of October, November and December.

Now Busy Bees, commencing this week, there are new rulers on

the

throne, and it would be a nice compliment to them to have an exceptionally

good page next week,

Beveral of the boys and girle have becn spending thelr summer vacation

out of town, so did not understand about the

lettera to the editor and the

postal cards, so the explanation will be repeated agaln, so everything will be
olear to begin the new reign. The editor had been recelving several wvery

futeresting letters from the Busy Bees and thought

they might interest the

other writers of this page, so the best of them were selected and published,
as so many wrole how they enjoyed reading them the publishing of these let-

ters has been continued,

About the postal cards, one of the Busy Bees wrote that she was collect-
ing these postais and would like to exchange with anyone who was getting a

similar collection.

Bhe further suggested that those wishing to exchange send

in their names, with their address, to the Busy Bee page, when they would be
published, and those Interested could send postals to those addresses and re-
eelve a postal in exchange, Those who sent in thelr names this week were Miss
Lotta Woods, Pawnee Oity, Neb.; Mr. Maurice Johnson, 1627 Locust street,
Omaha; Miss Ruth Ashby, Falrmont, Neb., and Miss Pauline Parks of York,

Neb.

No partioular subject will be assigned for the next three months, so con-

tinue to write on any subject that proves interesting except trips;
trips will not be entered In the prize competition.

storfes of
Remember, no story will be

awarded a prige il not marked “Original,” and do not forget to mark which
side the story {s to be.counted, Red or Blue.

The prize winners for this week were Miss Lotta Woods, sged 18 years,
Pawnee City, Neb., and Miss Clara Bader, aged 9 years, 1120 North Broad

street, North Loup, Neb.

Those who succeeded in solving the {llustrated rebus were: Miss Madge

1. Danifels, Ord, Neb.: Mr. Willie Nielson, 8308 Vinton strest, Omaha:

Miss

Edna Ritter, Talmage, Neb,; Mr. Harry Oaks, Fremont, Neb., and Miss Ruby

@. Denny, Casper, Wyo,

The correct answer: “It Is time for boys and girls to m their books and
_lhul and start to school before the hell rings.”

—

—
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First Day of School at Squirrelville

By Maud Walker,

T WAS a most perfect fall day.
The woods In which SBquirrelville
was located wers full of autumnal
tints most plaasing to the eye of
man, child and squirrel.  There
Were great trees, whose tops almosy seraped
the sky, filled with brown, yellow and red
leaves. There wore shrubs and saplings
that vied in color with the brilllantly-tintsd
siants about them. On the ground were
soattered thousands upon thousands of
fallen leaven also of varied tint, giving the
affact of & rich carpet on which the fool of
animal and boykind loved to tread. And
beneath these leaves wore hidden thousanda
of nuts which had been tomsed from the
treos by the playfulness of the fall winds.

And so, as children must know, it was
time for sohool to bagin In the city, town,
village and country, And algo It was time
for sohool to begin In the woods! *TIn the
woods ™" you ask. Then you will doublless
say: “But where Is the sohool house. And
where are the children?' And, “Oh, where
is the teacher?"”

Well, come with me to Bquirrelville, deep
in the great woods, and you'll see the school
house, the puplls and the teacher,

There, aitting in the leaves, Is Old Mastor
Greytall. He's just preparing to "oall
sohool™ And from far and near, leaping
from bough to bough, and then to earth,
some dosons of pupile, And don't think that
boya and girls are the only tardy pupiis
at achool. There are lasy, Indolent squiresly

88 well an lasgy, Indolent boys and—-shall T
sy Itt—girle! Thay love to play smong the
WaAving trece, both in them and under them,
They love to toss the leaves ahout, ta hide
in them and play “‘peek-a-bon' with sach
Jother. And when tired of play these some
frolicsome squirrels love to sit with taliw
over eyes and sleep as lanlly as you please
Indend, were It not for their Indusi:ions
pareanta and worthy teschers they would
doubtiess become very undesirable elt cone,
#ad sither starve during the winter menihs
or steal from thelr more Industrious nelgh-
born.

But thers wore wise heads in Squirre!
wills among the parents of the young squire
pole. And thess sald; “It f8 nut time.
The chlldren must Lo sent to sehool at
ohee where they ahall e instructed in the
Issmons of Hfe.” And one. old Master Grey-
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tall, was selected from among his fellows
to act in the eapacity of teacher,

And so on the morning of Beptember 38
old Mastar Greytall took up his place in &
pretty little hollow belween (wo great
ledgen of boulderm. Overhead wias A net-
work of tree boughs, through whieh the sky
looked beautifully blue and falr. Under-
neath wan the carpet already described, a
carpet po soft that one's footl made no nolse
when tremding upen It 'Mhis spat, 80 nicely
located, walled by boulders and roofed by
branches, was the school house,

Al exactly 7 e'clock by the sun school
was called to order by Master Greytall
("Early!™ 1 hear several juvenlle volcea
exclaiming, But the owners of these volces
forget that all the Inhabltants of Bquirrel-
vills are up and out before the sun shows
his face. Ho who would sleep after dawn
in Squirrelville would be sadly shamed by
his king, and would be held In bad repute
in the viliage.)

The calling to order af the puplls was
done In this manner. Master Greytall
struck his claws against & nearby rock,
giving a gueer oall which meant: “Come
one and all among the small. Learn while
yeo may, and aflerwards play."” (As the
Ianguege of the squirrels (s not generally
known 1 shall transiate thelr conversations
In Engleh for the bénefit of my young
readers.)

Immediately the Industrious young squir-
rela gathered fnto a circle about thelr
tedcker, Dut theére were many lasy squirrels
that hated to learn lessons, and these hid
themaelveas behind the rocks, hoping to be
overiooked by the sterm ¢ld teacher, But
they reckoned without wisdom. Old Mas-
ter Greaytill had a list of all the squirrels
of o vertaln age who wore 1o sttend the
sohoal. This had been made the week be-
fore, and nol one boy or girl squirrel was
omitted. So, upon looking xbout him, and
seaing thag (he sechoel houss was not half
Niled—whereas (L should be crowded to the
boulduer walls—the old fellow begun calling
the role.

And then Ht wan that the meost reckless
ot the naughty squirrels erepl away loto the
cravices of e rocks, determining to miss
the Issaoqe it they possidly could. ‘The
other neaughiy ones—lesa disobedient (han
the Arot—={ei! calirdd upon te comes forward
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i BEEING THE SCHOOL HOUSE WAS NOT HALF FILLED, THE OLD FELLOW BEGAN CALLING THE ROLL
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Some Country Children on Their Way Home From School
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pleading feetle
tardy.

“I wtopped to chase a hug,” =sald one.
“And 1 stopped (o look at myself In the
water,” sald another, "1 paused to nibhle
AL & nut,"” sald a third,

Old Master Greytall looked sternly st the

some exouse for being

three “fibbers,” and, turning toward the
fAirst, asked: "And did you catch the bug,
nirt"

“‘Oh, no, sir, he was a big green fellow
with pinchers on his face. He might have
bitten me terribly. I let him go.”

“Ah, ha, and so you wasted your time
by merely chasing & bug for mi=chlef.”
And then, turning to the second tardy squir.
rel, the master asked: “And did you ses
anything in the water worth while when
you wasted (ime to stare at your own
Image there?' The questioned squirrel
blushed at this hint at his own vanity and
roplied shamefacedly; “'Nao, sir, 1 maw but
my own face.”

“Then you had better have meen your
Way to school over a gulecker path, wir,
and learned the important lessons of Iife
As well as you already khow your uwn
foolish face” Then to the third tardy
one the master turned, inquiring: “Hal
you not enough breakfast before leaving
home, miry

"Oh, yes, mir, my mother always foads
me all I want.”

“Then you stopped on your WAy to
school to nibble & nut just through glut-
tony,” sald the master wseverely. ‘‘You
three muy remain In after school. T'i1
bave something to BRY to you then, Just
now we must proceed with our lessons.”

Then the morning passed in questions
and answers. thed master making many
wise remarks durlng recitations and glv-
Ing wage ndvice. “Never waste a minuts
In the autumn,” he sald. “"Evety minute
may mean the laylng by of several nuts.
Never go past & small nut In search of &
bigger one; the mmall kernel Is often
sweetor than the large one, Never mix
your hours of play with your hours of
work, There Is a fitting season for each,
Watch your nelghbors during the hirvest
Bemson. Those that work dlligently will
net need to come to you in Lthe dead
of winter to borrow frem your stock of
provisions. Those that idle away twhe
time while you and your Industrious
nelghbors labor will ceme to you with
the first heavy snow, declaring that they
CaAnnot now get to the nuts on the ground,
You may then tell them that while you
worked they played, and now while You
oat they starve, It seems & hurd lesson
to bid you to learn, but It'is & Jjust one
and will make the indolent repent of their
ehiftlossness, and if they manage to llve
through the cold weather they will not
be 80 foolish as to fall in providing food
for the next '‘winter. And while you ure
young- do not forget that some day you
will be old and less nimble than you
now are. Thug It behooves you Lo save
your physieal strength by abstalning
from over-eating. and over-indulgence In
piay. And now we shall have a few recl-
tations, Youth Redfur, what is a squir-
rel's first duty In the autumni"

“It Is his duty to find a nice hollow
in & big. mtrong tree where he may lva
during the long winter, #ir." answered
young Redfur promptly. He was a bright
squirrel with a promising future before
im,

"Youth Softpaw, what s a squirrel's
next duty In the autumn?' asked the
master, turning to another bright squir-
rel.

“'o begin storing up nutls just as soon
as Lthey fall, wir, so that his family and
himself may not become hungry during
tli winter,” replled young Softpaw. He
knew his lesson well,

And no followed guestions and answers
tiil all the puplls had been put through
the mill, so to spoak. Ax it was then noon
and Ainner time, the children were given
an hour of recreation in- which they
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RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

1. Write plainly on one side of the
pAper only and mumber the pages.
8 Use psn and ink, mot pencil
3. Bhort and pointed wmrticles will
be given preference. Do not use over

250 words.
wtories or listbers only

4. O
will be ur

6. Write your mnamo, age aand ad-
drcer nt the top of the flzet page.
RS ST of beok

von oon-

tributions %o page 3
Addr all communications to

CHILDRIN'S DEPARTMIENT,

(First Prige)

Dorothea’s Lesson

By Lotta Woods, Aged 18 Yoars, Pawnea
Oity. Red.

Yes, It wan the first day of school and
half past eight, yet Dorothea was not reandy
to start,

She was upstalrs, turning everything up-
sde down trying to And her halr ribbon.
As she came downstalrs she looked ready
to cery. and In answer lo mamma's ques-
tlon, If she had found it, burst into toars,
excloiming, “I do bédlieve that kittan must
huve carried it off. I couldn't find It any-
where.”

Mamma smiled as she drew from her
pocket the missing halr ribbon. *“Jane,
your doll must have walked upstairs and
tied It on for a sash. Don't you think so?"
Dorothea took It, and after tying It en
thought she waa ready, but the rubber on
her hat was broken. *Oh, well,”” she sald,
“l can pin It on.' But she couldn't find &
hatpin, so she started out holding her hat.

Now, It was & windy day, and as she
Was going across a crossing the wind blow
her hat off and went it whirling down the
street. Well, Dorothea went after it, but
Just as she reached for It a big cab ran
over [t, smashing the crown and getting It
all djrty. Dorothea pleked It up, but there
werq two big tears rolling down her cheeks,
for she had bean proud of that hat.

Bhe had got within a block of school
when the bell rang. B8he started to run,
but ahe tripped, and down she went, hurt-
Ing her foot s0 bad that she couldn’t use It.
Boon she heard someone coming and look-
Ing up saw Ella Dey. Blla tried to help
her up, but couldn't, 80 she went for Miss
Grey. Her teacher asked her how she did
It, and on being told sald “It was too bad
t+he couldn’t have started sooner.” But her
ankle was badly sprained, and she would
have lo go home, s0 Miss Gray sent her
home In & cab.

When she reached home Dr. Graham was
sent for. After bandaging it he sald she
couldn't use It for a day or two, and then
asked how It happened. On being told he
suld it was too bad she didn't keep Lhings
in their places.

Mamma and papa scolded a litle and

grarima sald she should have a place for
everything and everything in its place, The

next Uime she weni to school sho
her halr ribbons, halrpins, sashes, ete,,
thelr places, and she never again was late.

had all
in

(Becond Prise.)

The Fairies Night

By Clarn Bader, Aged 9 Years, 1220 North
Broad Birest, Fremont, Neb. Blue.

One night the falrles were ainging in the
meadows, where Lhe leaves of bright eolors
were shining.

It was a bright moonlight night in Ne-
vember, when all the falrles were to meet
together, talking of how they should dress
the earth,

They talked about It a long time unt® at
Inst one old falry, with & long, white beard
sald: "Let us dress it'in a white covering
for the planis to sleep under.”” Ho It was
decided the old fairy’'s name was Winter,
and 8o they called it that, and all of them
hustled around, changing things, so by
morning the world was glistening with
Brnow,

(Honorary Mentlon.)

Harriet's Revenge

By Mildred Jones, Aged 10 Years,
Loup, Neb,

“Oh, my! I don't belisve I ean ever be
good to Edith Harris any more,” oried
Hurrlet Ross,  “'beckuse she called me a
begear, just because my dress wis ragged.”

Harriet was a poor girl and Edith was a
rich girl and both went to the same publie
school.

“You should always return good for evil,”
#ald Harrlet's mother. “Well, 1 will try to
be good to her, but I don't see why she
should treat me wso," sanld MHarriet,

The next morning, as Harrlet was golng
to school, she heard a cry and, looking
arcund, ahe saw Edith lying on the ground,
Bhe had sprained her ankle and was orying
with the pain It cost her. Harrlet helped
her to her home, which was near, and then
went for a doctor as she went to school.

At moon, as she was golng home, she
called to see how Edith was and Edith's
mother told her to go see Edith In her
room. When sha got there no one else was
there but Edith and she lay on the bed,
pale and white, for the docior had had a
hard time with her lttle ankle and it
pained her very mueh.

Edith took her hand., and with tears In
her eves, sald: “1 am sorry for what 1

North

sald to you, Harfler,” “Yeu ' pald Harr'et,
"1 know,” and Edith drew her down and
kissed her.

—
George’s Funny Dream
By Helen Bartenbach, Ased '3 7% West Di-
vision Bireet, Grand Teland. Red.
Ueorge one night was dreaming that he
got lost. He had wandored too far from
hisa home. the sun was setting low In the
sky and George was thinking what he
should do. He was very tired.
All at once a lttle fairy eame up to him

might eat thelr luncheons and play a
bl

The afternoon session passed pretty
much as did the forencon messlon. Amnd
all the while the naughty, truant sguice
reis that had hidden away In Lhe orevicea
of the boulders remained in thelr sell-
infllcted pricvon, for they disllked wehool
80 heartily that they gladly suffered re-
maining eramped up In thelr lHitle stuflly
cells rather than to study and learn,
They were hungry and thirsty, and they
bectma atiff in thelr jJolnts from sitilog
all hent double during the long day.

And even after the wchool was dlznileved
for the day these suffering truants could

ot come forth tUl the masicr wan
through with the three “tardies” wha
were kept aftar hours. Thesa last men-

tloned had to listen to & seathing repri-
mand from the master, after which they
were obliged to review thelr day's les-
sona. Just as the master was dismissicg
the three ‘“Wept-ing™ a clouwd suddenly
gathered overhead and blinding flashes of
lighining were followed by relllog thun-
der, which almust rent the hesbens. Ola
Mastor Graytull bad bul a short distance
Lo go to reach his bhouse, & deep and
spacious hole In & huge tree. He reachsd
shoelier and safety Jusi sa the firsl great
drops of vain came with & furious gust
of wind. Then the storm broke with all
Its fury, swaying trees to earth, flling
the alr with terrific thunder snd blinding
the eyes with lightning. The three “tar-
diea™ Nived & long way from Lhe schood
house, and when &t last they sucoeeded
in reaching home Lhey were all bul
drenched to doeath And when thelr
parents (whe had heard of thelr ohil

dren’s ugly conduct and that they were
being kept after sehoal hours) saw thelr

sorry plight they had no words of gym-
pathy for them.

“If you lolter on the way to sphool™
sald one mtern father to one of the “lar-
dles,” “you must suffer the conseguonees,
And let this experience be a Warning to
you. Your industrious and carnest com-
rades have been homw for nearly an hour,
having frolle and fun after thelr havd
duy's study. Bus you, through your own
dimobedicnce and laziness, have not only
missed the evening's play, but have wsuf
fered a drenching besides.”

And the three “tardies” crept into their
bomes, ashamed and miserable, and the
next day they formed a compmet with
each other w never, no, never, play truant
agaln.

But what became of these very naughty
squirrels that had hidden themselves In
the corevices of the boulders? Why, a
stroke of lightning split the wall of
boulders Lo splinters, and when, afler the
storm, the parents came forth to search
for thelr unruly sons they found their
Nfelesa bodles lylng strewn about the
wrooked school house Hloeor. Thelr dla-
obedience and truancy had cost them thelr
lives.

Had they obeyed their good parents and
gone 10 school that morning, and had
they larned thelr lesson well and been
excused al § oclek to go ta thelr e
apective homaes, they would now be livieg
the lives of the good and the Industirious,
hoppy citisens of Bguirrelville, In the
heart of the bedutiful desp wood

and aanid “My doar boy what you
thinking of, are vou lost?' Gooige an
swered as politely as he could, "You, 1 am
lowt and it In getting dark and | de not

are

know what to 40" (George bogan Lo ory
The Nttle falry soid, “Don't cry. 1 will tell
you what to do. Come with me.™

Bhe led him through valleys and over
bridges until they came to & great cave,
The fairy sald, “"Come with me lnto this
cave and 1 will whow you wmomething.”

George did as he was told, untl they came
o a great Iron gnte, Bhe hnd f key for i1
Bhe unlocked It and there wasn the thost
beautiful pluoe Geoarge cver saw, His oyes
got vary blg. There were fairivs dancing
with the most beautiful dreascs

The fairy sald aloud, “Stop.” The musie
stopped, the falries stopped dancing. Then
the littie falry sald, “Here in 8 boy who's
name s George. He I Jost. 1 found him
In the woods crying. He wae afrald that
he would not find & place to sleep. 1 tald
him that he might sleop here' And thev
all sald aloud, “"Why, sure."”

They Tod him Intoe some other part of the
cave and gave him a room (o sleep in I
wak very pretty. Just as he was golng to
bed his mother called him. When he awoke
he told his mother of his adventures,

Helen's Red Dress
By Adellne Bpecht, Aged 13, 117 South Twens
iv-fourth Bireel, Omahn. Red,

“I fink T ought to have a dress with wed
mpots In LY willed Helen ope afternoon
as her big sister came out of the house
with & white walst with red polka dots on.

Little Helen liked anything red, so It was
with envy that she gased after her sister's
departing figure.

As her molher was busy upstairs and no
one else was around, Helen aet cut In guest
of mischief. After roaming about for a
while ahe saw somathing on the back porch
that attracted her attentlon. Helen ran
up the steps, and there before her eyes
was & bucket of red puilnt with a brush
Iying i invitingly beside (. “Oh! doody,”
arled the little mischlof-seeker, “Helen In
doing to have a dreas with wed spols on
It now.,” 8o the brush was pleked up by
a4 chubby Ilittle hand and put In the pail.
Then it was pulled out again dripping with
shining red paint.

“@'pose I'll det spanked, but T don’t oare,"”
vhe sald t6 herself. Soon the chubby Nitle
hand mnd the red brush *“Anished” the
dress. But Helen was happy, vven If they
were nol put on so avenly us her slater's

When Helen's mother went out to find
the little runaway she saw her altting on
the steps viewing her dress, and I hardly
need say Helen “got It as the saying Is
common among naughty children.

e —-

Nannie Lane'’s Case.

By Ruth Ashby, &ged 12 Years, Falrmont,
Neb, Red.

“Helen, wake up! It's time to go to the
store.”” A little girl jumped up from the
floor, whera she had been lying on an old
quilt,

“Helen, dear, please ask Mr. Parke if he
will let you have §i of your wages, for
Nanny Is hungry and I ¢an't finish this
dress before tomorrow."

““All right,”* sald Helen.

Bhe swallowed her soanty breakfast and
then started for the department store of
Parks & Co., where ghe was a cash girl,

Helen Lane was 10 years old. S8he lved
with an invalid sister, Nanny, who was 7
years old, and her mother., 8he herself was
small and slight. Her hair hung In long
bralds below her walst,

As she was walking down the street she
was thinking of what she would say to Mr.
Porks. Bhe had only seen him two or three
times. Bhe fAnally concluded (6 ask Mr.
Adama, the floorwulker, what to say. '"'He
In nlways kind to me." she thought. Bhe
walked up the alsle and turned to & man
who was talking to one of the clerks,

“Flease, Mr. Adams, will you come hera
& moment?" asked Helen.

“Certainly. Healen, what can I do for
you?"'
“Mr. Adams, mamms told me lo mak

,Mr. Parks If he would give me 1 of my

wages for Nan. my little slster, |s very sick
and she wants an orange. Could you
please tell me what to say?"

“Certainly, I' go and see Mr, Parka,
and If he Isn't busy, I'm asure he would
see you."'

Mr. Adams showed Helen to Mr. Parks'
office. Bhe told him her story and he gave
her a 510 bill. He promised Helen to come
and see Nan that night,

Trae tp h's promise, he rame, and the ne«t
night he came again with a famous murgeon
who was & friend of his

Dr. Clifford, the surgeon, sald Nuns was
& remarkable case and he wovld like to
taks charge of her. Mr. Parks insisted on
having Nan moved to his house and that
Helon and her mother should some too. Dr
Clifford operated on Nan and she I» now
able to run around “Yike sister does*
Helen and Nan no langer call thelr kipd
friend Mr. Parks, buot papa, and Mres. Lane
is no longer a widow.

i OlaH fa’a First Day at School
¥ Hulda Lundberg, -
Minost, 2 18 Years, Fry
In a small village lived a lttle Eirl
fo more than € yeurs old. She had a Wim-
ter 4 yecars older than herself. When
Erma (as this was her slsters name)
would go to schoal Clura would ory she
wanted to go also, The next day Clara &
mother snld she could start to school ;
s0 Erma stiarted out with her litile sister
Clara,
An Lhey were all seated the teachér told
Ciara not to whisper, so when the study

periad came the teacher teld Clara to
study, Then Clara sald "I can't study
here™ “Well, then, you may take this

sent.” sald the teacher, ms ghe pointed 1o
& sent In the back of the room Here
Clars thought she would have plenty of
fun, 8o she poured Ink over her hands
and dress. When the recitation came the
toacher sald: *“Now, Clara., you may tell
me how many sylables In the woid
car” Clara looked awhile and then sald;
“I don't know."

The temcher was very angry and told
her to study I oul Then tha teacher
suld: “How can you study while loaking
ot me™ Clara stood up and sald: “There
are three syllablea in cat” *“Yes, thaet
is vright. Now you may spell eat,” COlara
atood guessing & long time wnd then
seld *T-ca"

“That s not right: you do not know
your lesson. Now you may go lalo the
other room and stay umtll 1 give you
permission to go out™

Clara trotted off very slowly, Whan
the hour cumoc for dismissal they forgot
all about Clara, 50 the school house was
locked.

When Erme came home she told her
mother, who at once started out for the
school house. Here she found her chiid
nearly frosen. Bhe took her home, Clara
shis siok for a few days, bul when whe
got well her mother sald: “Clara, it is
time for school.” Then sha saldi “No

LETTERS TO THE EDITOR

Plenned With Price,

Dear Editor: 1 recelved the prigs  you
sent me and I thank you ever so much for
it. I read It and found It was extremely
Interesting I am not writing a story thin
time, but wiil do so bofore long. 1 am send.
ing in my pleture, which you requested me
to do. Your faithrful subjoet

Omaha, Neb KDNA LEVINE.

From n Former King.

Dear Editor: 1 recelved my prise book
this morning and think (t & fine one. 1 have
now five fine books which | have won nnd
must thank you for them, 1 like this jdea
of having some of the letters of the writ-
erd published. 1 don't know much about
the rules of i, becauss | have been away
all summer on a delightful vacation in the
cast and had the time of my Nfe. I don't
fully undersianding aboul exchanging post
cards s has been mentioned In »oma of the
letters wither. My |jotter ls getling long so
I had better slop

MAURICE JOHNBON,

Omaha, Neb Ex-King Bee.
Visit te Limcolmn.

Dear Bdltor: 1 read the Busy Bee's page
and enjoy Its Noe wtories,

I went to the state fale at Lincoln this
year and stayed two dave. Wea went out
to Capitol Beach at night and saw the
eruption of Mt. Vesuvius and also went out
on the luke In & bogl. Then we went out

to tho Insane asylum and penitentiary and
to other large bulldings and 1 think we
saw nearly all of the city the next day. The
first day we went to the falr,

1 am golng to get a collection of postal
cards. A friend Is golng to send me some
from China, Japan and Manila

I would lke to trade postals with the
Busy Bees. I close with love to the Busy
Bees, LOTTA WOODSB.

Pawnee City, Neb.

more school for me;, 've had enough*
So this was the last of her school until
next year

—

Mischievous Mattie

By Mabel Witt, Aged 10 Years, Benning-
ton, Neb, Blue,

Once there was a girl named Mattle, who
was only 2 years old. Mattie had a nurse
to take eare of her. If the nurse did not
look after her all day long she was sure
to gel Into mischief.

Mattie was & merry child, always Jaugh-
Ing. and her favorite word was ‘fun."
Mattie could not speak plainly, so she sald
“tun” instead of fun,

When ashe had plled her blocks up us
high as she could she knocked them down
and sald, “Tun, tun!”’ and clapped her
hands and laughed to mee them tumbling
about. Home times she would pull nurse's
cap off and cry out, “Tun, tun!"

One day when Mattie was sitting at the
tauble with nurse, who was sewing and had
her basket of work and workbox besids
her, the nurse went away for a moment
to fetch Mattle's frock to mend, and no
sooner had she turned away than Mattle
knocked over the basket, and all the stock-
ings and handkerchiefs eame tumbMng on
the table. Then she took nurse's workbox
and held it up ns high as she could, and
all the cotton balls rolled out, and thes
tapes and butions were tossed about In
great disorder. And Mattie shouted agnin,
“Tun, tun!" as loudly as she,could. BHut
nurse 4l not think it fun, for it gave her
much troubla to plok up all the things and
put them into the box.

And you may be sure that she put Mattle
inte the eorner and sald, "You are a very
naughty little girl today.” Bo that was
the and of Milschievous Mattle,

The Cooking Party
By Loulse Raabe, Aged 11 Yeurs, %8 North
Ninteenth Avenue., Omaha. Blue

Every year, the third day after Christ.
mas, Aunt S8ophie Invited all her nleces and
nephews to a cooking party. Bhe sald boys
liked to cook, too.

On our arrival we were provided with an
spron. Now, I will have to tell you that
Aunt Bophie had a large toy kitchen, with
shelves In it, and on them stood piates and
pots of tin and copver, in neat rows, all
polighed up, shining ke gold and silver.

That kitchen contalned everything a big
kitchen did. But the main attraction was
a stove of swheet jron, with four tin kettles
on top and & chimney, Inside was & lttle
alenhol lamp. Pach of us recelved a grater,
some nuts and a small plece of dry rye
bread, After that was grated and mixed
with sugar cach coak had to preas 1t In a
littie mold of copper, and with a qulck jJerk
turm it over on & plate. Bome of the cakes
were broken and eaten up, so they had to
try agsin untl]l everybody had a perfect
one, They had to be sprinkKled with sugar
and placed on the table, which was et
with aunty's doll china set.

While all this waas haing done aunty made
apple fritters In two little frying pans on
the dear little stove. She also made chooo
late. Buoch a Jolly time an we had eating!
The Mtile cups @nd pliates had to be filled
many times untll everyvbody was satisfied
it all declared it was the best party of
the Year.

Brave Little Mary
By Marjorle Pratt, Aged 11 Years, Xearney,
Neb, Blue
Mary wus 1! years old and Jennle was b
years, Thelr father died about six months
pgo mnd now thelr mother was very slok,
The family cares fell upon Mary. Mary
knew she would have to do something and
she thought she would try 1o gel & place A

cash girl

Mury went down Lo Johnson's slore and
aaked If they needed o cash girl. Bhe sald
she would try and do her duty. Mr John-

son sald he didn't want anyhody, so she
went Inio Mr. Gray's stors and asked for
the place as a cash girl. and he asked about
her life, and when she told him he told her
she could have the piace.

Bhe had a little money saved up from
working day after day. Finally Mre Gray
asked Mary If ahe could go and see her
mother and Mary took her. Mra Gray gave
them a largs sum of monry., Mary thought
it over and decided to save this money
toward Lheir trip. Bhe worked day after

day and Nnally bad enough money to g0
and room and board. /
The mornifg came when they were to

start. The train came, and In & few min-
wles they were spinning away for Call-
fornia. They reached California and now

have been Lhars five years. Mary was 17
and Jennie 30, Théy all came baok and
lived happily. for il was brave lttls Mary
who 414 her duly.




