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Bees that they want 1o

Queen

fur FAIth Martin han the most-voies for the blue team und Harry
It Is very niee that the tenms have kept so

Crawlord for the red

even on prize stories; counting this weck's
The queen has more subjects at pressnt,

¢

evun, each having four prise
she having Afteen, while the King has

stouries

One little Busy Bee wrote 1o the editor dnd told her that school would

elore In twn weeks, hut that she only b

kept her grade high enough all the year

tions. 1 wonder how many more of ou

record

whnt we call for, we are always glad o

Busy Hoes want to send in thet they consider will be of interest to the other
Remember, Mnay Bees, thiz i& your own pagoe and it 18
yvour gtories and contributions that make the page attractive.

readers of thelr page

The first r.?m wns won this week
pon and the sec
Helen Holliday.

Only two correct answers were sont in to last Sunday’s rebus.

- HI! BUSY BEES muast send In (hefr votes this week for the King and

Another ltile Busy Bee contribiuted some poetry entitied “*Boys, Bees
and Animale® While we are not giving prizes for any contributions except

nd prize by Frances Seltx,

relgn during the month of June S0

contest both sides are

only ten.

ad to o one more week, ns she had
to exenge her from the final exanmina~
= little writers have made this good a

receive and publish anything that the

%y Busy Bees' ex-King Maurice Johne
Honorary mention was given to

Thils was

solved by Byva M. Allen of York, Neb,, and Laura Kraus of South Omaha, Neb.,,

and was as follows

“Now la the fishing sesson, when boys go to the pond.”

LITTLE HOLLAND

By Moud Walker

fa a pretty littls park in
the heart of the city of New
York called Washington Square,
In the aspringtime the gETAAs

comes oul green and restful 1o

the «yo; the fNowers thut border the walka

HERE

and wencircle the gonl fountain burst Into
bud and propare to bloom. And om the
first wamgn days the childten pour from

the great, dark, unhealthy tenement houses

that form the back atreets mouth and woest
of the sguare, Into thin breathing spoace
whore they may run and romp and feel
the genial rayn of the sun.

One day In the eutly spring came [ittle
John and Mary into Washington Bgqunre
to piay They lved In a street leading
into the pari, nnd thoir houme faced thn
Weal, Alwd, thelr father had a good pon'-
fon in a big store and thelr mother had
nothing to do except to Il- ok after her
children and thelr homes, Thus wvau will
pee that Mpry and John woere not tene-
mont c¢hildren'" it of the “comfartable™
AT Bo In plaving In the park they
rarely Jolned with the hundroeds of other
ehildren that came thers, but held theme-
pelvew aloof,

On this doy T am telllng you about Mary
was sltting on the soft green grass walbsh-

ing her brother as he went up and down
the bromt walkis on his roller shates. Bt
her nufentlon waz called from John to n
Nitle fNgure that onn and sat near her
It wus o Uny boy, in mgesd overcoat nnd
edy stookings nind sYioes. A rusty bhrown
oy partly  coverad hia' flaxen hale, which
straggled In an wneombed eondition, hang-
Ing over his esom thot woro ams hiua an
the sky when [t was unvelled by clouds
His fave wno pinchod and pale, and two
of the front teath ware missing tn the
whnle, 1thi child wae one to be shunnsd
by Mary and John, themssives so clean
and well dresged, But something In the
Jogely Httle fellow's face exeltod the ity
of Mary. Bhe watched him for a few
minutes, then sald to him:

“Huallo, little boy! Haven't you anyone
o play with¥"

The Hitle hoy only lodked at her, drap-
ping his head In oa basiful way. ‘Then he
walked dow th topping at an
unaecuplud bencl Mury kept wateh-
Ing him, fe« rry that he Lnd no
compunion atftet o lttle while Jehn
cama sHating up and stopped to rest bLe-
Elde Lils wister

“Look at that Httle bhoy," sald Msry,
pointing toward the child who hnd solictted
her saympathy. “Docsn't he look swfully
soleran? 1 wuess ho's a foroleter, too, for
e doesn’t ook & B Atiericdn,'

“Oh, he's Holland,” patd ihn “Orly
Holland ¢hillilren have such white hatr and
slogry log And  lile eyen: thov're blue
lke your doll's eyes are, Yes, he must be
duteh,"” .

"Well, I'm awfully sorry for him,” sald
Mury Lat’s call i 1o ue and play with
hm, He Is all alpne.”

“Yen you o might otileh something.
ton,'"" declured John Thome forelgners al-
wayve huve snme disesde- nmoavhs the [ledy-
who ¢ay el Ardd hefs ety enough for
that, No. thaok s 1 den't want ty mix
up with ttle Hollnnd Excuxe me from
the duteh.”

Then awny went John, skating round
and roand the square But hardly hnd he

met when tha il e oy same alowly

“:\-:.:—.! Marvy, inng in o bashrul thovgh
frieplly wuy Mary amiled back st h'm
and mationed hbn to & soat on the gErass
beside hor Hut the child would not come
quite » : } Iowever, he Kept amiMng
at Marv boawine her that he fermtood
and up wtsd her Invitation to come whod
it be he

Thus b ' r pasand, and  Mary
and Lt ' ‘et e mentally
called 1t '3 | frienda, though
no word porssd hotwesy them. Presently
John catnh be Mary and arhed her
6 put on the skator and have a 1Mtle
ppin mround the pirk Mary Adeolined,
v that she preferred ta st (here
and ‘talk’ with "Little Fnllana*

“Na, uot worde" confessed Mary: “hut

he has conversed with me In the cuitest
Httle smiles you ever saw. Really, brother,
I've taken a gront fancy to Little Holland.
I wonder whore he liveaT*

“Oh, In some basement, nver
Chink laundry,” answered John. “Ban
how unkempt and unwoshed he s 1
ean't sea how you can be so Interssted
In him. He looks a real Httle vagabond.*

“You abhould not talk =0 about a halp-
Joss 1ittle child,'" chided Mary, T pity
him fLram my heart. I wish he could talk
Anmsrican, and 1I'd learn all about him."
Then 1t came time to go home, and as
Mary @gnd Jolin turned Into thelr own
sireat Mary heoard o footstep closs to her
side, and, Ionking down, she saw the littla
stranger followlng her. “"Why, it's Little
Hollnnd!" she exclaimed to Jobn ““Ben,
he his followed us home. I'm afrald he's
Tont.™

""Well, he cartninly knew how to get to
the park and will know how to get homa
from thore, " anld John ‘Bupposs you taks
him back there. I'd offer to do #0, but he
meema to have taken n lking to you."
Mary returned to the park, leading Tittle
Haelland with her.  And to her surprise
the oh'id did not draw away from her
whaon she tonk hold- of his chubby hand
In fact, hs to fesl smfe In her
enre, On reaching the spot in the pork
where she hnd first seen him Mory eat
dowi and motioned to him to go. But the
ehlld only smiled and remained benide her.
In vnin Maory talked to him;: be 4ld not
seem to understand. s slngle word she sald,
Then, as It was growing Iate and her
mother wounld be expecting her at home,
Mary declded o turn Littie Holland over to
the park polloeman, telling him, of courss,
of har fears that the itle fellow was loat

Little Holland trotted along beside her
ne she ran after the big blue-conted officer
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LR TS |

“Oh, Mr. Polleeman.” Mary called out,
“here's a little - ohild lost—a  litile Hol-
fander. 1 guess, slr. Wil you take him
homae ™"

The pollceman atopped and Interrogated

Mury, Little Holland shrinking bohind her
ne it In fear, “"Well, how do you know the
elfld (w lost?' the policeman ssked, D4
ll' "..) j".‘.’

“Oh, he doean't say a word, sir,” Mary
axpinins Then she told the ofMiver how
Littir Holinnd had followed her home and
how she had tried In vain to lave him go
away from her—tried to make him under-
stand that it was time for him to go home,

“Wall, leave the Kid ' me' sald the
officer. “I'H tdrn him intoe tho stution if
he can't tell me where he lives.”

Mary hesitated 4 moment, them sald;
“Buppoxe he cries, Mr. Pollceman! 1'd hate
to have himt carried to tha statlon If It
frightened him. Indeed, 1'd rather go
wlong, elr, than to have the littie Dutoh
thing afradd,'"

AL, Duteh ta he?' asked the ofMcer

“Then 1 think T ean direct you to the place
where he lives, Theré's a famiy of Duoth

lives at No. 17 ——— atreet,. You can trot
around there with kim and If he doesn't
belong tNere jurt bring him back ta me
and Ul turn “im In at the station, His
folks will find him in the course of a day
or two, for hell be advertised In the
rnyerat

Aiury rosonted tho cool, Indifferent man-
ner of the offiesr und declded to find ‘the
home of Tittle Holland without his nld

Toking the Jdttle child’s hand #w want to
the place where the noliceman had sald a
Dutch family lved. But to Mary's disap-
polntment the women of the houses shook
her head on rurveying ldttle Holland and
snld "Wo, 1 dvn't U'ink him to me belong.
In do house mit & popper i my childer."
Just an Mary was on the point of geing
o her own home and asking her parents’
nidyiee an to the disposal of Little Helland
she heard a ory of pleasure belilnd her
ard turnicz armund saw a lttle b'onde
woman—Little Holland on a larzer scale—
coming at a run after her. Bhe was crying
out yomething In n forelgn tongue nnd nt
the firvt sound of her veolee Little Halland
turned townrd her, clapping his chubby
Wends nnd Jluughing happtly. In snother
instant the woman had the tousied head of
Ljttle Holland agalnst her mother's breast
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THOMAS N1 CIMBALL, RUTH ABHBEY, ALYR MARTIN, IRMA YARLMY 4 e
King l'c, Omaha, Queen Doo, Malrmont, Neb, Falrmont, Neb. Lodge Pole m;‘:" M‘H,‘;,jf?‘“"
—_— ——— — = . ———— e e ————— T e ————
Queens of England
~ ARY, not anly queen of Englund
1 ft tbut shvereign as well, was bors
I \ of Kathnrine of Arragon, Henry
s, P\ 4 )
The Misses Disturbed the School VILI'n first wife  The date o)
L R E her nativity wae Februsry 18, 1516
\ \ ,. Bhe was the third child born to Henry and
Katharine of Arragon. but the sther two
There was once & achool ‘I'I\'l't‘lnl Med In tlu-‘;r Infancy o i
Where the pert Mizs Rule, Mary's first years wt'rt-’wpi‘nl N ihe
Taught a number of misses that vexed her; s r-\n‘_—\-"-n...'..h.l\ o DI ML
BY Misz Chlef wes the lass : paninnehi 4 mother,
who looked after har dntughter's sducn-
At the hend of the I‘F.l“: " ton with strictest fidellty. Mary whe o
= And young Miss Demeanor was next hor, MOMCRL | DrodtEY. ‘0% At (I Tetatad  that
when but thre ] } pln
l e 0 S fogr ttly Jikn Sag un‘t‘ha \I>!r-1$|::1|;nﬂ" FEE IR GRS
Spilled the ink In her lap, While Mars w ’
¥ < le 3 y wns still an Infant Francis
e \l\{tlts: (1-(:;;:::‘1:- ‘f‘:L Tl‘ld” e 1 of Franon entered Into  negotiations
rolled over, dead Jnck was the hero of in..]‘ \H[:m Creant call with Henry VIII for a marriage between,
the duy and many nfter o . . . the baby princess and the dauphin, haire
RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS i s But Miss State declared thla was a fable, to the French thyons, But nothing esme
(Sacond Prize.) of this proposed betrothal. A litile Inter-
. Mlss Lay lost her hook, : \
1. Write plainly on ona side of the A Ruraway Accident And {1; Lead undertook when. Mary. was in  her Wsih, yesna
papor only and mumber tho pages. AT niiss l.e trenty of marriuge between het and tha
5. Use pen and ink, not pencil By Frances Seltz. Aged 9 Yeurs, De Boto, To ghow her the plare where to find ft; Bmneror Charlea V wos signed.  The
8. Bhort and pointed articies will o . i g But upon the wrong nall emperor was 2 yoars ald al the time.
be given preference. Do not use over ne day my mother wished me to take Had Miss Place hung her vell, When Mary was about § years old
280 words. munie lessonas, As she was unable to ae- And Miss Deed hid the book safe behind it. Ctarl \ 7 !I” e i A §
4, Ewod. stories or letters only company me, [ want in charge of my aunt, '11:.”!““1 lhh:”;l ¢ ourt gusmip lfrln”
will be us ; : § i - . g lan n enry  was contemplating
& Writs your mame, age and a4. | WNowe little daughter also takes musk They went on very well, a divores from Katherine af Afragon. and
dresn at the top of the frst page. l"’.mm' e “m, DD (UEEN, UMY As 1 have heard tell, the disinheriting of the Princess Mary.
First and gecond prizes of books Aetd At work they ‘eould not take us to Till Miss Take brought In Miss Understanding; He strajghtway broke his marriage con-
will be given for the best two con- Blair, so6 wn wera obliged to go on the Migs Conjecture then guessod . v i
; SLIE ( ciure FUCHEN tract  with the littls princess and soon
tributions to this page emch weelk. train. We decided on the way to try nand oy 5
Address all communications to ot iae Lueckily M Evil things of the rest, married Tsabe! of Portugal. It 18 A strange
OMILDREN'S DEPARTMENT, n” n o rid e, «m‘l ¥y we met r. And Miss Counsel advised their disbanding. colncldance that Mary—late in Ufe—mnar-
[ CHmpeson, one of our nelghbors, who sald «~—(Chearful Moments. red Phillp 11 of Bpain &4 i ol
Omahs Be he would take us home. He drove two Charl v ho had o
horsen, which had never seen apn automo- SN ’“"' “‘q e !‘D!‘l;‘llﬂd' her. 8he
(F'irst Prize.) Lile Farmora' horees seom never to get ‘;:\‘:::T"hr\r-n::w; ’::T::n :“:-Itl:r::r;:;:ry'.
usedl to them. EBo wo hoped we would not ' .
Jack and the Tiger _ rmaet with eny. P “ . life waa full of Alsappointment, lmposed
By Mauries Johnson, Aged 18 Yeara, 1685 s e oL 5 . — wrongs, degradations and deep grief. Hap
Locust Street, Omahn. Red J .“" had !‘”“. reached my aunt’s hounse, heaith was also wretched and her mind
“The elrcus 18 hare, the circus is herel” WHen we saw one coming. My aunt. yny dog to chase the hogs from digging screamed with all his might. Some chil- dwirfod. It Is pot 80 muoh a wonder
was henrd throughout a ‘small Montana ©0USIN And myself had barely Ume to Jump, |y (he hay stacks. The dog oheyed. A dren hearing him ran to the spot Where ghat her relgn wan one of sickening blood-
village one day, and being an unusual when th(: horses u!]l‘ud. tipping the wagon piichfork had been left stuck In the ground, he iald, They plekod him up and looked shed, which gave to her the titls of
event, It was a hollday. Everybody waa 7 Mr. Climpson. The horses ran Into 8 wuich the hogs knocked down as they for-the nest, which they soon found In the “Hlondy Mary,"” whon ona follows »
going and s was s cortain boy named POSL brenking the tongus and harness. . ...04 to run. The dog, running after tree. They got a Indder and put him In path through the first twenty years of h
Jack Noon, & young cowboy who wanted ID this way they wrenched themeelves loowe ) geuck the fork In his breast. And the nest. Ho had n broken Jek. But lite and notes its many turnings. From

to see the animals, clowns, acrobats, loop-
the-ioop, ete, Jeaok, who woas an expert
with the lasso, which all cowboys have,
for some reason or other had bhrought the
lassn with him. He pald his fare and went
Into the first tent, where he saw the rownr-
ing lon, the still flercer tiger, Lhe loopard,

panther, monkeys, elephants and many
others, untll he emerged into the main
tant whore the seats were, He got o meat
in the front raw and soon the show coms
menced with two clowns on a roevolving
ladder, who were no silly that sverybody
Inughed until the tears ran down their
cheeks It had Wil gone well and the man

who was to do the loop-thesloop was just
nhout to' go when a'loud rodr sttrnoted tho
attention of everyhody, and looking arcund,
they beheld a sight that ¢hilled thoir
hearts with fear, for there they saw »
tiger rushing with aavage fury Qpon n
helpleps clown, who was now no longer
making any sllly jests. The tiger played
with the clown as a cat would with a rat,
and Jack thinking of a plan stole up be-
hind the tiger and threw the lusso around
thd beast's peck mnd gave it a jerk and
tied the rope to n tont pole. The tiger
pening Jack rushed away after him, but
he came to a sudden sto; and was held
there In spite of his struggles by the lasso.
Before, when the tiger had the clown, the
cowboys hud not been ahle to get o shot
at the animal for fear of hitting the man,
but now a wvolley rang oul and the tiger

and was weeping
by turnas.

“Him lose ho," she sald in her beat
English 40 Mary. who was looking at her
Interrogatively. “Him playing went an'
lose he. Myself all day look. Now he 1
gotten an' keep.” And the little mother
o'asped her baby Loy (o her breast, her
biue eves shining with love and tlankful-
ness.

Mary turned homewnrd, golng at a run,
for she knew her own dear mother would
roon be out lookiog for her. Aa the went
along she felt glad that ahe had not turned
her Little Holland ovir to the polireman

“The hearts of the neor nre an full of
love and axiety as ure the hearts of the
well-to-40.* snld Mary to herself. “Clothes
and sducation only affect the extesior—not
the (nterfor. After this 1 &1} alwa®™s kosp
my eyes open In the park for love's 1ttle
ones, erpecially for my Litle Hollund™

and lpughing over him

LITTLE MeleiliD TROTTED ALONG BESIDE HER AS SHE RAN AFTER THE BIG BLUE-COATED OFFICER.

from the wagon. Probably this woas nll
that saved Mr. Climpeon's 11fe, or at lpast
seplous  Injuries Busy Bees, who have
never been In such an aceldent oannot
tmogine how freightened we  wers, I
oonuld * et nor slesp that nlght., 1 do
not think 1 wil ride behind strange
horses when I go to Blalr again,

Ver

(Henorary Mention,)

Cows at a Picnic

By Helen Holllway, Aged 11 Years, Bi5
Bouth Tth RBireet, Nebraska City. Blue
One duy when I was about flve yenrw

old our Bunday school bhad o plenie In

MoeComas grove, a beautiful plage -not far

from town. As my mamms wis nnt ahle

10 tnke me, T thought T woas not golng to
gt to gn, but I had a kind Sundny school
teacher who sald that If 1 eould go, she
would Jlook sftéer me. We went out In
the earryall and we all enjoved the ride
W played gamies and had & good time he-
fore dinmor

An sonn af we st down te sat our lunch
puddenly a herd of ¢ows eame up, and we
jumped up and ran away, badly frightensd.
With thelr horns they turned the tables
over, We called to pome men that were
working near by to drive thom away, but
fortunately no one was hurt, We pleked
up And made the best of the ramainder of
our lunch. We had a good time the rest
of the afternoon and went home very tired,
I have never been to a plenle in that grove
wincy

When Collie Went After the

Cows

Aged 12 Years, Falrmont,
Neb, Plus

Ned was the only ehild of Mr. and Mre
Hobart., They iived In the country. Ned
wias very fond of pets and when he was
five years old hip fnther got him a Bootoh
Collle. Ewvery night when Ned went for the
cows (Collle went with him. Collle wua

By Ruth Ashby

tod old now to go. He had hurt one lem
#0o btadly that he Aragged It whoen he
walked,

Ned was very sglck. The doctors sald he
was dying. Hia father and mother were
stricken with grief. No one thought to go
for the pows Collle had lald In Ned's
room ever slnce Ned had been sick and re-
fused to ent. He got up snd lmped slowly

downstalra and out to the pastnre. He
goilecied Lthe cows and Arove thom boune
He then quletly took hin place In Ned's
room again, Ned wuas slecping,

Blowiy he got better and Anatly was alila
to g0 afier the cows himself. But he never
forgot when Collle went after the cows
slone,

—
A Faithful Dog
By Annp Chval, Aged 13 Yeaurs, %8 South
Thirteonth Btreet, Omsha. Blus

My mother when ahe was & younyg wgirl
had o dog named Bhep that used to go to
mest ber and her bhrother when they weps
coming home from school, les would not
gFive tham peace until one of them would
put thelr hand in hls mouth and ket his
take them homa, This hablt once saved
my mother's lUfe

Onoe she was sant to a nelghbor's farm
on an errand about two miles from hes
hotse and was delaysd becaure of & anow-

storm and had to wall tll 18 was late In
the evening. Thinking that her parenis
would s worried alout her she started
for home, As sha shul thée deor after her
ehn bocame blinded with the snow. Ans
you kpow, there are no é@ecoliric lights In
the country., $he parted Lo wilk on, and
when she got atout & half a mile from the
house she found s was lost. But et
phe did pot give ap, As dshe was going on
ehe felt the dog's fur and she bid him

teke her homoe, so ahe put her hand in his
Aouth and he broughl ler safely hoine,
Fhiee years latsy my grandianiher sent

this was the gpd of the “Falthful Dog." with his mother's care he got well

The Fox and the Sick Lion
By Hertha Petersen, Aged 12 Years, Wayne,
Noh. Biane.

It was reported that the llon wus sick
and tle beasls were mude to bellove Lhat
they could not show more respoct than by
going to wvisit him Upon thie most of
them went, but It was particularly noticed
that the fox was not among the number.
The llon, therefors, sent one of his jackals
to sound him about It, and to ask him why

Playing Horse
By Paul Dush, Aged 10 Yenrs, 532 Deenturp
Birest, OOmnaha

T have two dear little children and I
Tove them very much, Let me tell you ma
short story ahout them

One & a little girl, and her name |Is
Jannle. 8ha i bLright 1ittle gir),
nnd she sometimes makes us laugh by the
odd things she saye,

quite n

he had =o lHitle respect w8 never to comae gh"-lllum‘: to ‘enll l nenell *'n “mnr‘k." A
near him at 4 time when he lay a0 danger- h;'m"_“' ]: “I‘ ;.'“_'I‘;':" l‘lf-“ I::“‘l;:'! 'T’.'.-'-. nlrn
ously 111, and everyhody else had hieen to she would oall 16 burn .\.'.'" now aho
hi calls the siars “the twinkles Jennle s
“-*"\\'17:;'1"' replies the fox, "pray prosent quite n good lttle mirl mont of the time,
my n.u;”.“ to his majesty. and tell him but onee in a while she Is naughty and then
lh‘nt I have the same real:n'.'l far him ns #he has to stend in the comer til sho Is
ptnm!.
ever, und have thought of golng to see
him and kiss his roynl hand: but 1 have Eha hns a brother, who has begun to
boer tervibly alsrmed at seeing the print Walk 'ﬂ"T"" She calls bim “a ocunning
of the feet at the mouth of his eave, all splendid lttle feliow
Bometimes the two play horas together,

pointing forward and none backward, that

1 A4 not have courage enough to venture Baby will try to go quite fhst, and often

in" he will fadl down
h“\‘-:w the truth of {he matter was that Bometimes he humpa bis hend and then
2

erles hard, BomeUmes he does not get
hurt, and then he will lsugh and mll over
on the foor ke a very gay horse Indeed,

this sickness of the llon wis only a sham
to draw the beasts into his den, the mora
caslly to devour them.

recelved from the fol-
lowing Buszy Hues, to be published Iater:
Malvin Newman, Omnohn; Mildred Durnall,
Omuha; SBusle S8eott, Kenrney, Nob.; Norine

Tetters have henn

J immie'é Experience

By Amy Curr, Aged 13 Years, Lyons, Neb.

QUEEN MARY,

n ewest-tampered little mald with a pre-
encious mind &and gqulek  Intsllect she
grew into a soured and disappolnted wome-
un, her ambitions emothered In the
even her birtheight taken from her by hae
own father, She became a narrow-minded
bignt, ecruel and relentleas,
Mary Tudor was in her
year when she beoame

sl =

thirty-aeventh
England'sa sov-

Llue Schulof, Pluttsmouth, Neb.: Frances Titus, T S R
Jimmie wasg a lttls boy who lived In the FHaoldrege, Neb.; Helen Hollway, Nebraska erign queen and died in he " forty-se
p ¢ Are . City, Neb, yeAr, MARY GRAHAM.
country whose parente cared Mite for him '
They didn’t like childréen annd made Jimmis ==

work very hard, although he was only 11
years old. “Jimmy,” c¢ried his mothen,
“eome now and g0 over to grandpa’s 1o
take something. ' “All right,” sald Jimmy,
He started away. Fe soan got to grandpa’s
all O. K., but coming back he met & mean
cow that had got out of the pasture. Tt
plunged toward Jimmie spd Jimmie plunged
toward the cow and wias qulokly mounted

on the animal's bhack The animnal was
torribly frightened and ran as hart A8
she could, keeping on the road fo tnke
Nimmia bome. Jimmie's father had once

been & cowboy and Jimmie knew lots about

riding. He rode an and on until Jimmie
got home. Then he slld off and the cow
still kept Tunning. ‘'

Boys, Bees and Animals
By Richard Page, Aged § Yenrs, =4 Cap-
ftol Avenuge, Omneha, Red.
My little broddsr knawa animals,
De cats und dogs he spes
e fys he save I8 boddernome,

U'nd don't like bumblehera

He says they |8 msuch homaly tlnge,
I'nd flyx about so funny,

But 1 says. “Brodder, them's de tings
Vot gilves us oll de honey

He saya, “Dat’s right. they doss do dat,
U'nd how does It come from dem?

1 apeck It comes dest llke de cpEs
Dot comes from sur blg hen.”

The Dog's Mistake

By Glenn B Musgrave, Aged 10 Yearn, M6

Worth Twentieth Strest, Omaoha. HBlue,

When 1 was about 3 yearm oid | was
hanging on a gaie ealling the bhoy
door. When my foot got caught and 1
wus trying to gel It out, their dog thiought
I wus trying to hit him and ran at me and
Wit me on my wrist

In the Nest
By Hope Hutton, Aged § Years, 310 Bouth
Thirty-second Btroet. Omaba. Hiue

naxi

The

Beheaded Word Puzzle

In the nesl Luvre were four egpn

mother bied walted patlently for the sgips

to kateh, AL last they hntchnd Th wers

all nlee but one, who was saucd {'ne

day he was naughly and he mald tn his

wother, "I'm not guing Lo siay In this old

nent As he wald this he Jumped down No. 1 repreasnts a Weapon: behead IL and you have & frult; bebead it lo turs and
' ~ . . you have & pert of the bedy. Csn you guses these?

from ihe Dest. When be &0t dowa be AUswer 10 et weak's pussie; Blaig Late Ate




