i 4 IME of the very best stories Lhe Busy Bees bhave ever written have come
| in this month, written sublects the and girls have
' chosen Jor themselves, Thore seeinm be a few, however, who do
not understand that stories of tripd they have takéen are the only ones
( barred from this contest, and several good storfes of trips have come
This im too bad, but try again, Buey Heess, and write on some other sub-

on boys

o

One of the girls writes that her father promises here §1 for every story
' she has published. She has a story In print loday, and il cam# very near get-

' ting one of the prizes, too, Try again, lttle girl

| = -

it The question hns heen usked whether o Busy Bee who has sarved once as
king or quern can be elected again Yrs, indesd It resis entirely wilth the

| boys and glris to decide who shall be King and queen, and any one they may
4; elect may serve, .

The Fourth of July has eome and gone and the editor wonders If all

&l the Busy Bees escaped withoul burned fingers or more serious accident. Ever
L 80 many boys and girls write that they went to plenles on the Fourth, and
soveral have msked how the editor spent the day. She went to a plenle, too,
and spent the whole long, delightful day of doorg, with luncheon under

the trees at noon,

ot

-

Hoys always do #0 many things on the Fourth of July that giris are not
privileged to do. the editor thinks some of these would make good stories.
Won't gome of the boys give us some of their experfences next waek?

) The prize winners for writing the best original stories last week were
Miss Florence Poettijohn, aged 14 years, Long Pine, Neb,, and Miss Augnsta
Kibler, nged 11 yenrs, Kearney, Nebh, Honorary mention was glven to Miss

s Ttuth Ashby, anged 12 years, Falrmont, Neb

[ For the mooth of Tuly, including this week, three prize storles have
heen won hy the blue slde and one by the red. Chester Hart, as King Bea,
har nine subjects and Aungusta Kibler, as Queen Des, has also nine subjects.
This gives both sides an even chance for prige slories next week A fTew

I forgot to mark thelr storles either red or blue ana others did not mark their

" satories orlginal. Be more careful, Busy Bees, about this next week,

Thnse who suecceeded In solving the beheaded word puzzle in last Bun-

i s -

Three More Little Busy Bees
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{ ljl‘{l'hA TEMPLE AND HER BI85

cype. Hin name wis Hank Bnell, and while
w was sy on helght and welght as eom-

he's to be In town Saturday and wanls to
moeet me In 8 squara and fair conlest of

toared with Tom Collins, he was & wiry fighting strength, and that he'll bring a
fellow and an agils as & two-lagged animal broncha with him that nobody but him-
san possible be,  This fuct was proven by self has ever dared 10 mount He pays
hile friends about the ranch nicknaming hito he dares me to try riding Lhis broncho
Wildeat'' Soell end finlshes thal by daring me 0 meet

One day while Hank was busy alt work him In the ring But, pshaw,. I've seen

sn his father's ranch his two town eousins,
Frank and Walt Tarner, came out to pay

your cousin Hank and he is too small
a potato for to even box with, let alone

Wi o visit It was the duy following the fight,”
sloging of e (oW and county schools, “Well, ae for Hank's size,' ' remonstrated
#0 the boys were free 1o have a jolly good Walt, “he's & better man than vyou, 1l

time together, fécllng that the long sum-
maer days ware theirs for play and freedom
from books As the thres wandersd have
thie hills sand through the ruvines their talk =
turned upon the boys of thelr acguaintunos

wiager a good deal He's as sirong as
most Kids of twice his sier; 20 vou need not
any hesttancy about sending him
counter ahallenge And as for riding

Ma bucking broneho—well, 've heard you

over

and their eharacteristics in generanl. Thon say there wasn't one In the enlire west
it was that Frank and Walt teld thelr that could scare you off. But an I've
mousin of “hragging Tom."” snd declared pever sean you on borseback I'm no judge
that they wished he—lHank—would chal- of what you ean do in that line.”

‘spge Tom (o a fairt Ast eontest I’ “And as we'sve hesurd you talk u gond
this way,” sald Frank, “that ecowardly deal about your ability to knock ott anv
bragzer would find some exouso to got out boy of your strength snd wize In the
of the contest, and 1t would completely eounty.'” eald Frank, “we'll now have the
sure hlm of that detestable lwogxing, He'd opportunity of seelng you prove your state-
bully up st first and say that he'd ineet ment o ncoures, Hank isn't quite yvour

~

BRUTE, 1| CANT. | CONFEES I'N DEFEATED,”

—— e e B

many who already doubt vour
of
always find some excuse

—strength,

Some

BY ) '
dony's paper were Fave Scofield, aged 13 yvears, Columbus, Neb.; Mary Kava- & i\
nanph, aged 11 vears, Columbus, Neb.: Gretehen Basterling, aged 10 vears, ) \\ \
R Kearney, Neb.: Bthel M. Ingram, aged 12 years, Valley, Neb.: Marguerite ‘J
’-Bﬂlkuap. aged 13 vears, 2624 North Bighteenth street, Omaha;: Lulu Mae
1 von o o M - AT ; \
§ Cor, aged 17 vears, Florance, Neb.: Hulda Lundberg, aged 13 years, Fremont, Wa'lll oalll ‘all the chikkens ‘sl duedn
% Neb.: Frances Sutter, aged 10 vears 2808 A street, South Omaha; Willlam HULES FOR YOUNG WHITEHS That evening the Gabble, gabble" of
f Nielgon. ared 10 vears., 88306 Vinton street, Omaha, and William M. Sloan. Father Turkey callod In all the neigh
§ aged 8 years, Geneva, Neb, bors
i 1. Write plainly on one slde of the “Dear friends, I've called you here for
;'-_— — — — e e e e ettt ettt ettt -i Uﬂm and :mhr “h. pﬂ‘:‘:" the purposs of asking your apinlon on
e 89 pen and ink, not peng what 1 balleve u ves stion—
3 . Short and polsted articles will l«, hl ‘ e \.r u - \. ‘lm; riant que |.'1nr: =
£ J e '—lﬂ l I—I . LJ d . bo given prefersuce. Do not use over ‘: 1(; u\;» we suddenly been fed B0 much
B L4 N B850 words. Today Kntle came 1o where we ware
]: rdggl l‘]g On] an( 15 n Olng 4 Original storiea or letters only ‘Oh, mamn.' sha cried, ‘lonk here. The
| will be nsed. turkeys haven't caten nearly all their
‘ By Wililam Wallace, Jr. 5, Write your name, ags and ad- SoMi . T -wohter 107 ihey Sadw tiat
IJ dress at the top of the Arst page. dll Ll _n'”k rlli ey Know that urs-
| ny |is mnkngiving
A Firet and second prises of books ] e ' . .
Tom Colling Nveu In the town of Grasn- you al any thne and placs; and more than will be given for the best two con- Why, no, Katle, they don’t know,
m sretly little place that was lo- that, he'd probably warn you that you'd tributions to this page each week. “Now, fellow fowls, what shall wa do™
e, A pretly . Ve 4 . Address all communications to “1 move that we visit the woods the
ated In n wostern state not so very far beller have an assistant in case you feared CEILDREN'S DEPARTMENT, tay bl - K : - 1
rom the Rocky mountaline He wos m to enter the ring with him alone. That's Omaha Bos. oy belore Thanksgiving,~ Mother Duck
fg chap for his 1 yeurs and prided Ll method you know, bragging and doing m!ac”d' 1 " \
4 o " 1 iy
:!mm-n‘ mightily on  his  strength  and nothing.' : ) F‘““ ond the motion,” peeped Little
DERYErY. Indeed, »o  much did Tom Hank laughed over the matker and (First Prize.) “m::‘]ﬂ;' ¢
y It n fayvor, say aye”
bhonst that his friends had begun o ceall pledged his willingoean to “fix*"* bragging “" N ‘”
.inm “hragging Tom,” much lo the young Tom if that wete necessary Lo show Hhim hy Father T"ukey ent \ loud nolso f!II-'d the air.
fellow's disploasure, Howoever, he was 0ol up In his tede olors before hin friends GObblB Gobble W .‘!” ;inhL “.; v"'l" e e e
= \ y : . . e hles odnesday morning.
Hisplensed enough to quit his ugly habit of apd acquaintances Not that 1 hr.::luta By Florenes Pettliohn, Aged 14 Years, Fy i - 3 - i .
OragEing. In fighting for the sake of fighting, ha Long Pine, Neb, Red. e and Akl 62 e ,
| At school Tom would boast that he explained, “but If a little st contest 18 ) o ) rhere whs & good goal of exciiement a
| A woek before Thunksgiving the Ur- BPrown's Wednesday, The fowls Lad ail
bould “whip any boy of Lis sige In the necessary to make n decent boy out of & o 0 cating, when: IFather - i : oy
bounty;'! but once fres of the playground braggart I'm In for glving bim the m:die'ne. - e ' ; Hanppearsd.  The Browns “did weithout
J ot Turkey snid, “Seems to me they're over- jheir turkev Thankegivin but  the
and on territory where there was no rule Bul homoopsihie doses Is my style. fesding us.'* S : '._ =) 5 £, 1. y Sy
Leninst  displuying his  prowess, should “Oh, don't think W will ever come to a = o ° ; ware, iove than surpeised on- Fvidey When
y A Fhey d¢id last year, and in abuut twe they heheld the fowls trooping back
wnme victim come forwsrd to help him show down' laughed Walt, “Bragring wasky Bk Rens disappesred Thay re » ping OK.
put, Tom never feit inclined to prove his ‘Tom Is teo much of a coward to ever trying to trick us umr,'ll m not going Lo : =30
M’-’.m,n'.“ worde, And many had been the tpckle—or be tackled by-—a boy of stronkth l"lI&l‘ :lll'.h for l'n;tt I'l dispppoat ' town,’ (Bevond ' rise;)
e ; R ; : Rl = . . e, ') ir, o, . N .
pova—foiuriess lttls 1oen In el ?‘ﬂd. und  nery He's j'unt a bonster All suld Mother Turkey Edlt-h sVa]entme
wostern way—who had stood up to Tom wo'll have lo do—1'm quite sure—in to “Lot's hold a meeting tonight and see . . = . 11 Y r
and doclared that they were willing to be Diuff him & it and he'll show the white _ 7 ) " By Augusta :::-l::l“:\:-\i}p‘rlu-!:‘-- Yenrs, Kear
Murraped” in good old fashion—if Tom feather pretty qulekly, Of course should -~ ; o ose ¢ burh It was ¢omin -'u :ur 1) “.“. f Fehruary
vas capable of doltg It-to 1ot him prove he feel forced to ‘make good' in the pres. Al right=by the ‘gooseberry i . L a9 V.03 MREE
o his friends and admirers that be “was onos of his friendsa. then you'll have to ad- ———r e - — e ————— -
Lhe best man for Wis age in Lhe eounty.” minlster to him the homsopathic doss In aize, helng some shorter and lghter, but ground outside the town nt 2 o'cvlock, and
Rul Tom would tosa his head dnd suy: ““'_ ehaps of a few laps about “_'_“ CArs. ne'll make up tor that defielency in ulert- long before that time a dogen boys—Criends
| UGan whis, boys, 1 could thrash sny two He'll call for gquarter soen enough. P He's a4 dandy with boxing gloves of hoth mides—wore aasembled.
nf you at the same time with one hand! The followlng Week "bagging Tom™ was o | a0 16l you.” By 2 o'clock every boy sxespt Tom had
t wouldn’t be fuir, you sce, for one of golng down the strect when he heard “Oh, us for the broncho,” said Tom, arrived. Hank had come on hig broncho, &
ny muscle to tackle chaps of your make. Walt and Frank Tuerner calling after him trying to appent undisturbed st the idea, keotlo-looking little animal that stood, head
'n-u-: just you walt til one of them He paused and wialted for them to join SN not refuse to mhow vou &l what I down, resting after his long sallop ncroms
.,1e'|'d~hn)'ﬁ foifl Abe:dipila QO -:i"“’l'l ."" him. Afthr: & fuw words ilbl't!t fishing can do with him. I'll agree to ride hlm— thw pradrie After walling for the tardy
'n'lru on his bucking broncho. Then 1'll und the Iust gome of ball Tom sald: it Hank does so. 1'll not promise to ride Tom some Mfteen minutes It was declded by
x him—if he's man enough to take & dare *“'Bay, 1 got u note from your cousin Hank him of he's unbroken—but If Hank rides the boya to appoint a commitice to walt
an' et me” Buell ll:- other day. He says that he's .. 4. town, why, 1'll show you that | Ypon him and ascertain |||-_-”1uuuﬂ of his
i\ AnA It was this boasiful threat against heard I'm culled the strongest boy of my oan mount him and ride him cléan down delay; Just at this Juncture Tom was sesn
Brome possible Innocent herd-hoy who might age in the county. He sald alep that he to the river." coming slowly over the hill that luy be-
Induoed to clench Nists W-Hll I-m_a that had heard I made the boast that [ could “But you know what all ibe bovas will lrt.'l'lrl rh.n ground -1l'|i'l-luul\. FY R :}mah-d
rought about the bragging fellow's un- whip any boy of my weight in the county sy It Sou refusd Lo imest Hutk in the the crowd the boya were nel aurprised to
olng. Two of Tom's comrades al school and ride any bucking bronche that ever 'l y Y - — sen n lonk of uncertuinty on his usually
- ring.” said Walt. There nre a good .
sad & “country counin' of the herd-boy (rotted over the western plaina. He says bold face. Ha oame up to them, nodding

nerve and
the boys say you
to ®lip out of

his head to them collectively, “Hello, boya "
he sald in & weak voloe, not attempting to

] be Indifferent to the, cause of the guther-
proving your metile. Now, that a boy ing. Then he walted for someane to apeak.
worthy of your notice has made the chal- “Well. Here I sm.' sajd Hanlk, stepping
lenge you'll have to come ke & mMEn Or rooward  “®2hall we begin now, of do you
retreat like s—coward.” want to rest?

'l l‘lf‘\\'l rotrest llke o ocoward,” ds- “Oh, 1 guess we'd better begin st once,”
clured Tom, & blush covering his faoe sntd Tom, his voloe re y quivering. "But
*But Hank's so small. you know. It don’t _ 4.0 vou think you've made n mistake
soagm fair for me to tackles hilm.* in agreeing o box with me? I'm pretty

"Oh, we'll all declars hWim  quite your nusoular. you see' And he drew up lils
equal.” eried Walt “It ien't alwave biz-

ness that counts,
mads anfl can glve you all that you cars Lo
take while ha's recelving what you care to

glive."
“All right

not speak in his ususl boastful volce. Then,
saying that he had to perform an errand

then,'

rernen bar

urm, dizplaving gulite a Tump of muscle.

Hank in well- “Yen, you've gol the better of me In that

respect,’” admitted Tiank “But I'm not
nfratd but what-T can hold my own. I'm
ballt of 4ron, 1 am Hot what Jdid you aay

sald Tom: But he did boxing for? I've understood we are to
fight And Hank looked Tom square In
the Taoe.

for his father, he sald gnod-bye to Wall “Nape, 1 won't fight,” sald Tom, his fuce

and Frank and hurried away, with an al- reddoning.  “1'1 put on the gloves with you

most frightensd ook on his face und box for five rounds. But 1 don't belleve
“You see. he's weakening ni the very in fighting

outset." laughed Walt “Aly, he does need Sevaral boyvs hooted and sneared at Lals,

& hig dose to cure hian of lis blg bragging “Why do you alwuye boast that yOu can

which Is done meraly to cover his real - lok any boy of your sige In the county if

nats cowardics

Well, 1

think he'll draw you don't bellove In fighting ™ cried one hy-

in his horns or good after this expert- stander. “You'se always boon the loudest
anoe. "’ in wanting tn fight—not box! Come, don't
“Yeu, for he wouldn't Le & bad sart of fal- hack down and oul now
low If Lo were not such a copoeiled ane,' Tom was beginning to show his fright
admttted Prank “We'll probably be dolng From red s face had become pule. “Waell"
him the greatest service of his life up o he faltered, turniog aboul nml looking foy
date Dy curing liln of his boasiful. over. some sympathetio face., “I'll not back out,
bearing wuyse' I won't Hut let's ride the brancho first
Saturday--the dny on which the bravery m not fealing well todas Give me a
ard strongth of “bragging Tom™" wera to drink, ‘there Wall"
ha tested—came at last, though 10 sama of Aftor he had refreshed himselt with a
the town boys it seemed very wlow In doing dipper of waler Hank osgreed to “hymop™
so. The mieesting betwesn Tomi snd Hank him by viding frat, thus testing his ability
“pragging Tom'' and “"Wildcat” Snell-wus in the lins of horsemuanship. MHank fumped
arrangod to take plkce on the base ball Intn the sadidle, and louching his bronche

Their Journey

They siaried sul at dawn to riie
. To Lowdon town, s far mvay;
They crosscd the son at svet-tid

And got In port atl uoss of (s

Then ‘crose the bridge to Londoen town
They rode in haste, In gathering thrang;

And bowed Lthey to the king and quesp
Who in their chariot dashisd along

They supped that night In palace falr
Then homeward want the following dsy
And when thair mame aeked them why,
They sald they'd come bark hopne to
stay. MAUD WALKER

Valnntine day wos

v \ g (s T
valentir w i e

Edith we fnopoot gt ) o ml
mrnd work hard Her Lhir 1
1k living for Edlth ang her )
ey

AR FEdith wes gong pa U VT O
e waw o heautiful « e and she sald
o hersell O, IF T & Wi onl get timt
vaispntine for mamn and [» LT
T would be But slis thouglit s wikd mint
Ket 1, 0 she Would tve I R it n

They llvod In bosten, wihere 1 ¢ W
Many slreel oig As iU e P
by on htr wais Nooie she saWw Lwn T
Cars coming poast and o 1kl chith Pvaidd
siraymsd from Its maot | Eadnh Knew the
ehil would e run over amd =l it Eet
it out of the road &x the cars w P
prodcliing yery [fast and vory near lier
The moether was standing iy 1 1 e
vorner, bt afrald to visk her life fin Lhe
child’s

Edin saw the chidd Ol o X v wwhiit
to o, » =G BN A botind off thie w
taumht ehil in her arms and reiml
her aaiely 10 [he walk

Alter 1l ot I iy had pussged the

olher of the il o ' o oand took
Edith In her ar wnd pra d her, and not
only did she do thar, but I gave Kdnd

o
S0 KEdith got the valenting

(Honorary Manifon)

Which Was Which

By Ruth Ashbhy, Age 12 Yeard, Falrmont,
Neb Hed

Margarel and Marguerite wope wins
They looked so mich alike that people
could not tell them apart Thie they A4
ot T Widh wo weron't 1wins' sighed
Margaret

One dny It vary hamd Thae girle
wore busy In playroam, far It wus
Baturday and thoy did pot have to go to
sohool Every time mmumnmma came in the
palnt hoxes wera Whisked under a plls
of books and eacsh lHitle girl was husily
reading,  “'I= your book gomd, Marguerite ™"
nEked momma

"Yen, mamma Wasn't It nlesa about
Pusg-In-Boots ¢limbing the bean pole. 1
mean Red Riding Hood Jumping over the
moon.'

"“Why, dear, you're all mixed up nand
vou're reading upside down.” sald maimma,
locking over her shoulder

Just then =oms one called momma down
sinlrs

Wasn't that a narrow ‘Acaps, May-
garet?”

“1 should say s0,'" sald Morguerite

Sunday morning the two little givls lonked
like Nowerm in Lhelr while wills
pink sashes and ribbons They sutl very
still In church untll the last,

dresses

But thelr mother thought they wers get-
ting tired. After church she stopped and
fpoke to Rev. Mr. MacKibben while the
twina went on.

Bome one touched lier on the shouldar
and she saw Mty MucKibben standing
there. “Why, good inorning, Emma.” =ald
Mra. HEwerett, “Geraldine, lonk at your
girls" sald Mre, MucKibben, Mres. Everett
looked at her twins, osnd there on Mur-

gpuerite's back was a large pleco of paper
piuned on wach shoulder on which was
written “Margueriie.” and on Margarei's
bark was written “Matrgnret,”

Why, what's this, giria?" asked matainn

“Oh, mammn, wa're s tred of being
called each othor's names and so we're
labeled.”

ST

Out in the Field
By Olga Rianha, Aged 10 Years, 1T Bouth
Tenth Btlrect, ymaha Raod
I was oul in the fisld one day
girl naimned Blrepyhead
were two ahildren Wea told Slsepyhend
that we were going to play Bames, 8Sha
#nid she knew & new game, and this gamae

In camo

n lttia With her

trnined to ths work—with hls whip the an-
hinal immediately arose his hind legs,
then pliched forward on his fore legs, then
doubled up till his buack repombled the half
of a hoop. Bul Hank, an experl, nsver
moved from hls place on the doubling ant-
mal'n back, though his gyrations wers
enthething terrible Lo sce,

Aftar five minutes of bucking most flercely

on

the broncho started on the run over the
nill, and 1t was with an efort that Hank
brought him to o standstill. Then, gukl-

tng him carefully, he came riding back to
the group of bays. He dismounted and In-
vited Tom to come and tuka his turn, Tom
atepped forward, a look of rosigned reso-
lution on his face. He trembled and was
pale na Hank assisted him into the snddle,

In another minute he wasg on the ground
in n bunch, having been losssd over Lhe
bucking broncho's head at the fArst bound,
As Frank and Uank asslsted him 1o rise
he wiped the dust (rom his face, "AayVing.
in tearful voleoe I ¢can't ride 1hnt brute, 1
cant. 1 confors I'm defested ' Then he

vhoked with tears and wiped his eyes on his
Bleova.

“Wall, you're not defeated in the fight
with Hank, yet,"” enconraged one of the
boys. “Hero, come and show us that you
are nol put down and Ul o easy.”

But am shiook his head despuivingly. 1
pin't A cowand, kide' he whimporsd, "“but
1 gucas 1've lost the day. We'll eall 1L off,
if you want 10, he added shamelacediy
i Hank insiste—awlhy, 1 guess I'I1 have
to fight; but after belng thrown by that
brute I'm nol in condition to Aght, honest,
I'm mot.”

“Admit, then, that you'vae heen tested and
coma out the worse for 0 #idl Hank,
“If you'll fosx up that you'se baen o bually
and a llr.n'.lqu._ 'n call off v flgin If

not—well you've got to pull yourself lo-
godher and ¢ome on

“Tat it stand an you xuy." suld Tom, not
riiming his sves 1o the faces of those as-
sambled about him. Then. withoutl another
word he arese and went off over Lha hill
honeward.

Jeering laughs fallowed him, but even
though the boys enfoyed lis undiing, for
they knew he daserved It they were ton
honorable (o taunt him with the ny'm
“Yeontest" afterwards. And true (v s that
Tom naver bhragged another o ard a8
the yvearn rolled ro 1 he weeamme a ory
gulet and well-hehayved woll-Uhed by
his fellowsy, for s never G ot thie anoli
he had learned nor the humiintion which

nttended its lvarning
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¥ il alies dreamily, as nhin Il Fofrightened by ghosts agnily
Head o v bl of o ow | wWwis 1
could see the bhrownt -—
e A e it A i o A Visitor in Fairyland
ol elie Noard the traump, tramp of mund 2 Al Aardsor Kwod " : B o
e bhems: she' heard: & iutin Yol v} . ..‘-'1 a‘ll.’-l“‘i.' T;'.I.I'l r'.- 11""“ -.\ .;wl —
T nd you =uy you woull [ike p This e the Queen of Lovs anid 't
v e thie bBrownh whoe dwell under .. e oolf who was guiding th 1 lE vise
ground? oK, Thers on 6 stately Iy 0 fir n
When ahe nrawered yes ahe felt hers W «ut the beautifal  Hitle n
WETvITS allof 11 at last wes W Her vroval rober were of the dalnty i t
il ¥ Lh BEDWALR ") I 4 s petale and her scepire a Mender sprny
Lo & tave nestly goldenrod
hev went inta 11 end Josie olt hea iIr The gueen cordially grested the littls
siniking down slowly VOry MG LS nrul isttor and bade Do little ot shov Allce
nt last L, found herself ‘ a beautifal throukl thie fewer balacs Boreatly gHeen
hall, brilliant!s ghited by mitlions of firy arches bright with birds and Howers,
fliem, mnd a throne Ik T‘I.-rf‘ her, on \'\"' | and beslde singing wavens, wont Allcs into
the king was septeq] Ehe heard the king ilie 1ofty hall The veof of the dainty Iy
the bBrownles to take her to the lkke Regrion \:lll" Vebtud s DT B IRtRAE
hrownfes told her fo follow H_f 2 ing grovn vines, as the sives danced below
In m letls time xhe [ound lNersell before
on the deep green moks
a beautiful lake
=<4 " Thelr tow, aweet volces soumded softly
Mie brownles bhogan to play on  Lhe ’ ! ;
ghare. hut Jowle got ton near the watar's {.:.n-llgll the sunlit palaee e =un was
wige and, splash! where was she? Whe '/FOWINE the golden light upon the palacs,
ahe was In the hroak with Towser, her ™Heh later changad to the sllver hues of
faithful dog, swimming after her the meon
After abe was nll ddry and bundied up Alles. went hed that uight on purs
glic related hier adeenture. LUt was never Whit R vewn, above which drooped
forced to belleve that it was only & dream, the fragrant petils of A erimeon rose.
nnd who bLlames her? "You ean ook atl the biight colors until
the light fades and then the rosa will
= = ring you o sleep,”” sald the sleves as they
Ed_ith’s D!‘Bam lolded the soft leaves about her
By Ning IDnwson, Aged 11 Years, 135 North Long shie lay watching the bright shind-
Irving Avenue, Fremont Neb Red ows und listening to the song of the rose,
Hdith was sitting In the pasture, under whije lomg dreams of lovely things fonted
a troe, looking for four-leaf clovers, Vary ke bright clonds througl her mind.
soion  her pretiy voles foateéd acrosa the When the sun rose, o hwer grent surs
afr, for she hnd found one prise, she found herself In her own bed
Edith remambered hearing her mamma o has all been a dream,” she exclaimed.
any that when she was & ltitle giv] they ol
it tha four-leal colovers they found In )
:i.r'-l' shoed, and then wished, and oftun When BObby Went tO the c].I‘ClIS
the wish ¢ame trae. Bhe put It in her Ky joulse Stler. Aged 12 Years, Lyons,
shoo, and wished she could go to Folry- Neb. Hlue,
land, The aelrous hind come 1o vown, with all ite
She sut thinking, and nll at once saw aplendor Anyhow it jooked splendid to
& fTairy coming toward hor When the the pmany paire of small eves that gazed
fairy reached Edith she sald, "Come with admiringly Tho owners of the ayes wers
me, dear child. I will ahow you wonder- small, although the oves Lthomesnlves grow
ful sighte,” As she spoke she touched Jarge am  they looked- erpecind!y little
Edith with her golden wand Bobby Walters, & small newtboy, Hobhy
Then a Httla conch appeared in front of knew it was out of the gquestion for him
them and the falry fted EAIth Into 1t to think of going, =0 lhe manfully wont on
1t #tarted and Edith seemed o be golng salilng papers around the elrdur grounds,
highier and higher. They rode very far, whers thée crowd was Inrge.
and It was beglnning to get dark. The Budiienly romething caught his eye. It
coarh stopped in front of a pluca called was a purse,
& palace, where the falrles lived. The Bobby pleked It up and ran to A ehel-
falry lifted Edith out and led her intoe tered spot near hy opsned the purse;
the pulace. Edith was rather rightened, counted out five dollars, then he noticed
for thers wera mo many falrles thoere. two olfcus tlckets and a Hittle white card
They all began to laugh, and Bdith was bearing the Inseription, “Mra H. Waite,"
roady to ery. Hut tha falry she cams with Robby slghed as he put back the gone
gave her a ocup of falry wine. Edith tents. went back to the crowd und asked
drank 1t, and thanked the falry for it, a motherly looking old Indy If slie Knew
Bhe began to think of her sister and anything of “Mrs, H. Walte"
mother at home. BShe felt herself falling Sho smiled as #ha sald, L am the lady,
downward. Just then she awoke. But What do you want of ma, denr?*
shis never forgot the dream. “1 found your purse,"™ sald Babhy, thrust-
— ing it Into her hand and darting away.
“Wait n moment, sonny.” and catehing
Thﬁ Naught’y cat . up slie snjd. T have an extra ticker, You
n;‘,\":ﬂ:h?r:::',.I::I;:m',.q!‘: ‘,1:” lﬂlﬁ':ﬂ‘ |-11 }‘N(u‘l"ll:' may have 15" and in Ber turn ahe thrust
Red, something into Dobby's hand, snd an the
“Whers hava you heen, naughty ent?" band started just then, sho moved with
saya the cat's Uttla mistresa. “"Guess,” says e erowd foward the door, s

kitty. *“FHave yon heen catchiing birds, bad Bo that iy low Bobby happened to go to
cat? Tell me and UN take you down,” Hie clrous,
NG saya Kitty, "Have you boen clhasing ———
n butterily?' *“No,"” says kitly You are EISiG and the Mosquitoes
all weot,” says tha lttle mistress, foeling ». . )
hig fur, “You usve been huniing for baby By I'm"", ;,r.”‘;:.‘,;.‘\::,l;,l,,;l.{:. ‘.:t.::.rr:' il -
or soaring rohins* “Neo." says kitty. “"Guess \!.'l.ll--- Filsie u- In h“ﬂ"'“-" .\."'-“‘ﬂlt tha
somelhing good, now.” KIS mISLIMES  cyiprnrge gnd In the midat of har irials
tiukes him up under bher dimpled chin and o0 mosquitoes, she sall one day;
burles her whils nosa In his wet fur. “Ah!" “I wolldn't ory, Aunt Nmma, only my
savs she. "I have smolled 1t out; you hove jouet o breaking. | wisli the next person
been asleep in your IMttle nest under the (nat ever dies would ask God tn pleass
oatnlp’” “Yes,"” purrs kitly, “and 1 want wmop  sendiog  them awful  skeclers, I
te go In and have some milk now." can't bear ‘em any longer.
—_— There wis au wad Jook In Elsie's face,
+ X Ritter tearn rolled down her face. FHer
M&bel S Mlstake fovehend and choeks wera of a fMaming
By Adeline Bpecht, 617 South Twenty-fourth pink, Bhe looked like she had just come
Avenus, Omaha F_‘““' from an angry beehive., Grage, her friend,
Mabel was spending s week with her gouid not allow her friend to be hurt.
chum, whoss ftnmlly was camping at Lake o4 u slrange,” wshe salf), “what makes
Wand In an old-fushioned log cabin, with ,ue masquitoes so Impolite to strangers
fhir inrge rooms, It'e an awlful shame, Isn't it now, to have
Fhe Arst evening they had been telling my Jittle friend Elsle so imposed upon.
ghost storiea Thers was no other louss 1f ‘7T could only amuske her, and make her
for & mile around, and as this one wWas frarget I
surtounded by large trees which darkensd The next day they went homa, and her
it. one could hnagine that ghoste came mother put medieing on (L and It healed
focth at midnight, up. Elsle snld, "1 will never go out to the
Mabel had gone Lo bed by candlo lght, Cliffords again'

Picture No. 1 shows what the boy In taking

Bohoad 11 and you have in No, 2 where he |8 golng
Beolinad 1t ugaln nud you have In Mo, 3 whet he spilled
Anewer to lust weok's pussie: Wheel Heel EoL
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