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THE

HE BUSY BEES have sent In g0 many good storles this week (hat wao
cannot print all of them, so we have saved aome to print at a Iater

time,

The blue zide is getting a lttle ahead of the red, but some of

the new Busy Bees write thal they are golng to Join the red side and
help them out, which Is showing a very good spirit, to help the sgide

which needs it the most.
he ls welcome.

One little writer wonld Hke to join the Busy Bees I
I am sure that the king and gqueen and all the Busy Bees are

Elud to welcome all the new Busy Bee# to the Blg Hive of workers,

The prizes were awarded this week

to Madge Daniels of Ord, Neb,, on the

blue side; Martha Davis of Fremont, Neb., on the red side, -and honorable
mention given to Anna Nellson of Loexington, Neb., on the biue slde.

The answer to the [Hustrated rebus last week was

A ittle gir]l started

to market with a basket of eges, she met a dapgerous dog nnd ran so fast

that all the eggs were hroken,'
Hart, 2620 North Twenty-fourth street,
Neb,; Bernlce Perry, Cambridge, Neb,;
Omaha; Arild Olsen, 2416 South
Glenville, Neb,; Robert B
Prosser, 4731 North Forty-flrat streot,
and Dulefe Squier, Sllver Creek, Noh,

Correct answérs were sont

Tenth
Willlams, jr.

in by Ellzabegth
Omaha;: Lilllan Merwid, Beaver Clty,
Richard Page, 26514 Capitol avenne,
street, Omalia;, Howard M., RiTer,
1801 Pinkney street, Omaha; Mabel
Omaha; Mae Glrard, Fremont, Neb,,

Bome of the new Busy Bees write td ask about the postnl card exchange,
Any of the Bugy Deecg may exchange postal cards with any of the boys and
girls who have sent in thelr names and address for the postal card exchangoe

Hst, which I8 printed every Sunday. It

postal card albums or a collection of pretty postal cards,
were pent In this week, and the st now Includes:

i especially good for those who have
Three new
Harvey Crawford, Nebraska

names

City, Neb,; Anna Neiflson, Lexington, Neb,.; Lilllaun Merwin, Beaver City, Neb.;

Claire Roth, 605 West Koonig, Grand I1gland, Neb,; Maes Grunke, West Point,
Neb.: Eigle Btastny, Wilber, Neb.; Kathryne Mellor. Malvern, la.; Ethel Mul-
holland, Malvern, Ia., P. O. box T1; Milton Selzer, Nebraske City; Harey

Crawford, Nebraska City;
Malvern, Ia,; Ruth Hobertson, Manilla,

Edythe Kreitzs, Lexington, Noebh,;

Eleanor Mallor,
In.; Barl Perkins, Illeddington, Neb.;

Emma Marquardt, Fifth street and Madlson avenue, Norfolk, Neb.; Emma
Carrathers, 3211 North Twenty-fifth street, Omaha; Ada Morris, 2424 Frank-

lin street, Omaha: Clare Miller, Utlea,
Florence Pettijohn, Long Plne, Neb.; Ethel Reed, Framont,

South Omaha;

Neb.; Emma Kostal, 15168 O satreet,

Neb.: Madge L. Daniels, Ord, Neb.; Irene Reynolds, Little Sloux, Ia.; Alta
Wilken, Waco, Neb.; Alice Temple, Lexington, Neb.; Eunice Bode, Falls City,
Neb,; Jean DeLong, Alnsworth, Neb.; Mildred Robertson, Manilla, la.: Loulse

Reeds, 2608 North Nineteenth avenue,

Omaha; Gall Howard, 4722 Capitol

avenue, Omaha; Edna Behling, York, Neb.; Estelle McDonald, Lyons, Neb.;
Loulse Hahn, Davld City, Neb.; Vera Cheney, Crelghton, Neb.; Fay Wright,

Fifth and Belle streets, Fremont, Neb.;

Ruth Ashby, Falrmont, Neb.; Maurlece

Johnson, 1627 Locust street, Omaha; Lotta Woods, Pawnee City, Neb.; Paul-
ine Parks, York, Neb.; Louisge Stiles, Lyons, Neb.; Hulda Lundburg, Fremobt,
Neb.; Edna Enie, Stanion, Neb.; Allce Grassmeyer, 15456 C street, Lincoln,

Neb.; Juanita Innes, 2769 Fort street, Omaha; Marguerite Bartholomew,
Gothenburg, Neb.
Bert and Stella Pay the Penalty
By Wilam Wallace, Jr.
HE mother of Bert and Btella in that funny, rumbling old hack. I'm

Jackson was obliged to go to
town on & shopping expedition,
‘leaving her little wson and
daughter in the care of the old
tolored cook, the only house
servant kept by the Jacksons, As
the town was several miles distant, |t
necessitated Mre. Jackson's remalning from
homea all day when making a journoy there.
Bhe usunlly took leave of her little ones as
soon as breakfast was over, and dld not
return till after dusk., But always before
this day of which I am telling you Mrs,
Jackson's malden aunt had Been of the
family and had looked after the children
during thelr mother's absence. But the
malden aunt had gone (o visit relatives in
A far-away clly, and thore was no one left
at homa to keep an eye on Bort and Stolla
save the old colored coolk, Aunt Nancy by
name.

“Now, Aunt Nancy, keep good care of
my little onea,”” commanded Mra Juckson
AN phe was about to depart. “Give them
thelr funcheon at the usual hour, and ses
that they do nol leave the yard while out
at play."  Then turning to Bert and Bteilla,
she pald to them: “Children, obey Aunt
Nancy and remember mamma's Instructions
about your staying in the yard. Do not
leave the promises while 1 am away, 1t s
such a glorious day that you may spend
most of the time about the yard or down

. by the old straw stacks at play. But remain

within eall of Aunt Nancy."

Then Mre, Juckson kissed ber son and
daughtor and departed toward the town,
ten miles dialant, .

For an hour or more Bert and Stella
played about the big front yard, enjoying
the gaumes that two may participate In,
Bul as the morning dragged toward neon
Bert became restless. He missed the usual
excitement that prevailed about the plsce
when his parents were st home. But with
thelr mother In town shopping, thelr father
In another astate on business, and the
malden gunt visiting relatives in a distant
gity, he found the counlry & most desolute
place, indeed. '

“Didn't mamma say that we might meetl
her at the ratiroad station?” asked Bert,
tosaing a rubber ball lstlessly.

“We didh't think (0 msk her about I,
replled Btella, "Now, lsn't that too bad?
I fully Intended to tell hwr that we wished
yery mueh to come o the station. to meet
har. Of coursa, she'll come home from the
sation In Lhe same public hack that she
went down there In, But there's room for
us, Wo, for seldom ure there any other
passengers coming out 80 far a8 our house,"

“Ob, mamma wouldn't have refused lo
Allow us ta menot her tonight,” declared
Bert., “8he'll be 80 glad to see us stand-
Ing on the platform when she alights from
the train. And what & Jolly ride we'll all
have together coming from the station

glad our carrlage I8 at the shop for ve-
palrs, for T llke the public haok lots bet-
ter. That old driver (s so funny and always
entertaing hls passengers with seme gualnt
yarns as his old horses jog nlong at about
one mile an fiour,” And Bert laughod at
remembrance of the old hackdriver, whoso
public conveyance was a most unigue
sight In that vicinity of carriages and aulo-
mobiles,

“Well, and so you really think that
mamma wouldn't objeet to our golng to
the statlon to meet her?' asked BStella,
heraelf hm:mn!ng a bit lonely and some-
what tired of the monotony of the yard,
“Of course, she wouldn't," asserted Hert,
emphatically. "8he'll be only too glad to
sée us there walling for her."”

And so It was agreed by Bert and Stella
that as soon as the clock struck & they
would start for the Ilitle rallroad station
a mile distant.

But the hours dragged and dragged no
that it seemed the hands on the elock
would never get round to 5. At half past
four Bert suggested that they start oarller
and spend the spare time at the statlon,
48 the time would pass more quickly there,
wutching the chanoe peopls who might be
sboul the walling room, than at homs
watching tha snail-like hands of the clock.

Btella agreed that Bert's plan was a
Eood ona, and ran to wll Aunt Nancy
of thelr intentlon. As Aunt Nancy lls-
tened to Btella she opened wide ner oyes,

saylng In a doubtful wvolee, ahaking her
head the while: “Lawsey, honey-lnmb,
I'sa not so sariin, I ain't, 'bout 'lowin’

you an Marse Bort to go away off down
yander to dal station. Ole Nance, she's
bin tole by you all's ma dat sho's not ter
‘low you alls out o de yard. Now, I'm
not wo shore dat you alls better go, honey-
lamb.” ]

“But don't you see, Aunt Nuancy, we're
Just going. to meet mamma  If we'd
thought to ask her permission she'd nuve
boen gind to grant It I know what I'm
talking about, Aunt Naney.” And Stells
spoke In a very convinclng way.

"Well, maybe you knows, hoasv-lamb,
what you's talkin' ‘Bout, but old Nance,
she knows at deé same time what rou
ally ma done tole hor to do. A Wough
old Nanoe hates to refuse you an' Marse
Bart anything In the whole worl', st
she done mus' refuse Lo give her consent
to you alls goin' down dar to meel ¥ou
ally ma tonlght.”

“All right Aunt Nanoy," lnughed Huella,
“we'll tell memma that we went AWay
without your eonsent, and If whe hAs any
fault te find in the matter it will not
be with you. And now we're off, Aunt
Nancy.” And Btells ran out of  the
house to accompany Bert, who Wi am-
bling off down the road towatls the
station.

“"Lawsey, honey-chile, please doan't go!™
eried old Nuncy hurrying out of the houss
In pursuit of Stella. “Please dosan't go,
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RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

1. Write plainly on ons side of the
paper only and number the pages.
8. VUse pen and ink, nos penscil

G. Bhort and articles will
be given preferemce. Do not use over
A60 words.

4. Original stories or letters oauly
will be used.

8. Write your name, aAge and ad-
dress at the top of the firet page,
First and second prizes of books
will be given for the best two oomn-
tributions to this each week,
Addvesn sll communjcations to

CHILDREN'S DIPARTMENT,

Omars Boo.

(Flrst Prize)

Jean's Easter Lilies

By Madge 1. Danlels, Aged 14 Years, Ord,
Nab, Bloe,

“Oh, Jean, where did you got thoee
lovely lillea and what are you going to do
with them?"

"Whote 414 I get them? 1 raiwed them
myself and 1 am golng to glve them to
Miss Lorne. You Enow she will be nt the
church to help us detorate this afternoon,
und 1 am going to give them to lier thera,

I know ghe loves |illes, and nll the time
they have bieon growing 1 have meant
them for her Haster gift'

“Well, they arve lovely anyway,” Stella

exclaimed,

It woe Bawurday afternpon and the gay
etrects  were (hropged with people, for
Lthe Lenten season was over and the beau-
tiful Eastertide at hand. Jean was very

happy as she walked mlong with the other
girls, holding her preclous Nites, her gift
for her dear teacher, Miss Lorne.

They wore nearing the ohurch when
Jean's attention was attracted to a poorly
dressod woman, wheeling a little orippled
child, a ehlld so white and sickly looking,

80 miserably dressed, that Jean's heart
throbbed with plty.
8he looked al her MHiles, or rather at

Miss TLorne's lilies, and then at the ohild,
and the next moment the pretty waxy
blossoms were In the oripple’s hands,

“They are for you,”" she softly whispered,
“and I hope you will get well.”

Hhe did net walt to see the look of Joy
that came Into the sunken oyes or to
hear the mother's words of gratitude, but
passed slowly Into the church.

(Bocond Prize.)

How Edith Was Cured

By Martha Davies, Aged 11 Tears, 311 West
Milltary Ave., Fremont, Neb., Red
There was once a NHitle girl named
Bdith, who did not like to got up curl® In
the mowning, One morning her mother
called her and told her It was time to
gel up for school. Edith thought nothing
of it, but sald In a veory sleepy tone, *“Yen,™
and rolled over and went to sleep ngaln.

While she was asleep, a ltile fairy
named Wide Awake cuame to her and
neked If she would ltke to visit fairyland,
where all the fairfes live and where all
K2t up early In the morning. Of course
Hdith sald that she would be very glad
to go, One of the falry guldes showed

her how the sky was painted In the morn-
ing and evening and how the mother bird
fod her young: another falry gulde showed

hat how the sparkling dew drops watered
the flowers, and also showed her other
beauties of the early morning.

w she hoad declded to get up early.
Just then she was nawakensd by her
mother, who was calling her again. This
time BEdith got up and hustled around, and
by the time the first school bell was ring-
ing #he was putting on her cost and hat
and getting her books ready for school

That nlght after school was out,
told her mother all about the sweat litile
falry, Wide Awnke, her trip to falryland,
and all about Her promise,

alie

fHonorable Mentlon.)

The Richest Girl in School

By Anna Nielsan, Agoed 12 Years, Lexing-
ton, Neb. Bilue,

It was & bright day on the 12th of A pril,
three small girls wore walking gayly home
from school. The eldest one was a tall girl
of about 10 yeurs. 8he was very rich and
she lived In & nice large house with her
pARronts.

The second girl's name was Winnle Rob-
erts, a very beautiful girl, but her oye-
slght was very poor and ghe wore glasses,

The other little girl was Jennle Blmpson,
& very poor litle girl who lved In the
poorest part of the city, and her mother
took In sewing and her father did the odd
Jubs he could find around,

That night there was golng to be i great
thentries]l production in the clity and the
Eiris were spoaking of . "I am Roing
with my falher,” sald Ruth Winters. “And
1" sald Winnle, “am going witli my brother,
If my eyes do not feel too bad."”

Jeonfs said nothink, for she knew that
fhe could not go. d

By thia time her little friends had left
her and she was walking slowly and sadly
hame

“Why are you so sad,” sald a voloe. Jone
nle looked up and saw Her teachor standing
by her side. 1 was just thinking,” sald
Jennle, “how nlce It must be to be rich."
“I don't know,'" sald her temcher. *I wam
Just thinking about It the otheér day and
I think you are the richest girl In school.

"Me ithe richest girl?* sald Jeonle in
aurprise.

"Yeos, you would not like to have wour
mothet sickly as Ruth Winter's 1s, or your
eyen woiak as Winnie Robert's."

“Yes, T am the richest girl In
sald Jennle.

“You shall go with me to the theatsr to-

schoaol,”

for you alls ma done told me—"

But Stella and Bert, laughing and wav-
Ing thelr hands to old Nancy, wore out
of hearing of the end of Nancy's plea,
aud were soon lost to the old woman's
sight by turning a cormer of the hedgo.

As they wenl slong they found many
things to talk about, and ths tme as woll
as thelr feet flew, and noon they found
themselvea at the descrted lttle rallroad

station where they found nseats Jn the
edge of 'the platform,
And so two hours puassed by, Bert and

Btella being slone during the whole Ume.
Al pl.nt the station agent came to apen
the ‘'walling room, Haying that the traln
would be In from the city In half an hour.
Then came o fow traveloys to take the
traln, end Hert and Stella took up thelr
places on the platform, where the tralo
would stop, to wait for their mother,

To their Joy the train came puffing In
on tims, mnd cagerly they watched he
few possengors allght from the copchen,
hoping e¢very avcond (hat thelr mother
would step lo the platform. Buot scon
the traln was slowly moving away, and
thelr mother had not put In her appear-
mnce. In thulr disappolntment and Rppre-
hennign they stood looking after the
slowly depurting train. thelr minds not
made up a8 o what they should de. Stella

was the first to spoak:

“Why, brother, mamma din't come!
What do you suppose has happensd to
keep her In town?”

“Missed the train, I reckon," eald Bert,
drawing down the corners of his mouth.
“Gee, wish we hadn’t come now."

"Well,” mald Btella, M1 guess the only
thing for us to do Is to get the old haok-
man to drive us home."

“Yes, that's all we can do," assented
Bert. Then he went to look for the hack
dariver and came back to Inform EBtella
that the station agent had told him that
the hackman had taken some passengers
10 a farm sovorn]l miles distunt, and would
not return to his home, which was close
to the stution, for at least two hours.

“Well, we've got to walk,” sighed Biella
“And see Bow dark It is. Ugh! 1 wish
we'd stayed at home—ana mamma In-
structed wus to do.” Then Stella fell to
blaming Berl, who In turn  condemned
Stella for conwenting so readily to mocom-
pany him to the station, deelaring that if
&he bad refused Lo disobey thelr mother
be woud not have done so.

“Oh, well, there's no use of our stopping

to guarrel about L' declared Stella, al
most In tears “Lel us go home as fast ps
we can. Comeg along.'”

Bert, a scowl of diepleasurs on hils olher-

wise handsome face, ugreed that they'd
have to go and not waste time fooling
about it, s0 they simrted off st once to-

wiard their own bome.

USay,"” sald Berl, after the first quurter
of & mile had been covered, “If wé take
the upland rosd we'll not have to Paas
through any timber. It's half & mile
farther that way, but It's all out under
the open sky. And it's not pleasant to be
walking through the durk woods at night.™

“All right," agreed Biolla, shivering wt
tha thought of the strip of woods through

which she must pass on the road. 1
don't mind the extra half mile. But-
Bert, what was that? As sure as ['m
alive 1 felt & rain drop.” And Stella

stopped, holding out her hand te feol for
rain.

"Yep, and a0 &4 L" sald Bert. “Yep,
and there's another. and apother, O,
i's sprimkling rast. Just feel It on your
fure and hande.”

Etolla began to ory. oolding her hands
over her face,

"Don't be a ery-baby,” sald Bort, “Come

slong, we cap't go the uphill road now,
for wa'd get drenched to the akin. On this
toad wo ocan take Eheletr under ihe troes
H It ruins very hard"

“And stay oul all night!" moaned Htella.
“Oh, & only we had obeyed mamms and

Aunt Nancy. Oh,
for us to be made
obgdlence, so It in"

“Yep, that's the way with the girls" de-
cliared Bert, turning his coat collar up 1o
keep tho fast falling raln dgops from his
neck. “They never care haow disobedlent
they are till they bemin getting punished
for . ‘Then they wesp and wall, But
come on and don't stop there In the romd.
IU's beginnlg 1o rain like sixty. but
we'll get soaked!

Btolla was now weeplng from cold and
fear, and also from o sense of ler wrong-
doing, Bert also fell & qualm of con-
helenee, romembering that 1t was through
his argtiment that Biella had been indueed
te come with him, He folt & lump In his

It's just good enough
to suffer for our dis-

Goee,

throat. He also felt the need of a plaus-
Ible excuse for having discbeyed hig moth-
er's Instructions, and in lastructing Nis
sieter o et Ukewlse.

Just as both children were about 1o
succumb to the pouring raln and cold they
heard the honk, honk of an sulomoblle
coming towkrd them: And in asother mo-
ment Lhey heard their mothar's volca
maying: “Stop! There they are in the
road.” Then she called out to them; “Ah,
thers you are. my disobadisnts! Coma
Bol into the ayw us quickly a8 you can

No Bert, den't sy one word of vxouse to
me now. Tomorrow we shall huve the
reckoning. You are in no condition—neither
of you—to talk tonight’ And thel
wrapped them 4n & warm suto rug, telling

psther

the chauffeur to drive home as quickly s
¢ possible,
“Now," sha suld, (urning (o her diso-

bedients, “1I'll explain how 1 happened nol
o come by Ltrain tonight. Aunt Gracle
declded to come and visit un for the week
end. and we came from town in her aulo,
Juhony and Muggie are with up, oo, but
you shall not them toplght, for you
must pay the penally of your disobedicnoe,
Beslden that punishment, | greatly fear
you will both be Il from this exposure,
And If you are you must reallse thut you
are paying for your own neughty conduct,
Now, say nothing o me tonight, but the
moment we ronch home go to your rooma
and get inlo bed Aud 1 shall give you
cach & big dore of castor ol

And an they hurrled along In sllence Pert
und Blella vowed 10 themsolvos thist never,
Be, tever, would they be sullty of disobey-

Yo

Ing their mother In future, Castor oll!
Both shuddered ot the thought. Aud,
worss stlll, they must go to bed without

having & lttle visit with Johnny and Mag-
gie, two moM congenlal lttie counine,
wheia they wved.

]

night, wsn,”” sald the teacher,

“Oh, how can I thank you, Miss Wright?*
sald Jennle. And she ran home with a
happy heart.

Pearl’s Easter Hunt
By Opal Nuxs, Aged 9 Years, Sutton, Neb,

One Easter morning after Pearl had
ciyme home from Sunday school alie went
into the house wnd had her mother read a
Hitle Haster story from the littie Bunday
school paper. 8he was but 4 yeurs o:d and
she believed In Baster rabbits.

All of & mudden she jumped up and said;
"Oh, mammek, do you think the Easter rab-
bit hes' lnld me any eggs? 1T am going out
and see” "1 suppose he hns” mamms
suld, "Mamma bring a basket and come
with me" eald Pearl., “All right,” sald
mummu. So both of them went out. 8he
found one In each vorner of the houwse, In
flower bds, under bricks and leaves and
when sho cvame back there on the front
Blops was u nest of cobs with a red, & blue
and n gllt egg. The red and the blus were
#lde by elde. One had "Easter" on it, the
other an Easter lly.

When Pearl saw them she cried: “Thess
are my prettiest ones. I Aid not gee thém
before,'

Her grandma had come up while she
was hunting and bad put them thers, Then
they went into the house and Pearl saw
her grandma. She then threw her prms
around her grandma’s neck and said: “Oh,
Erandma, you gave me prettier eggs than
the rabbits, I know you guve mo these”
and she held up the three last egps she

hnd found, “becauss thoy were ot there
when I went out.”
—
In a Minute
By Helen Holllway, Aged 12 Years, 206

fth Terrace, Nebraska Clty, Nebh,—Blue.
Dick. Tom and Fritz and moveral other
boys were plaving marbles,. All at once
Tom sald In a very loud, shrieking volce,
"now then old Frits Jay, I've caught you
fudging this time," The other boys shouted
in chorus, “yes, and I saw you cheat, Loo,
you put that glassie baclk.” Fritz looked
up and satd, T guess I dldn't cheat one
bit, 1 knocked dubbs and got it out.”
“No you didn't.,” sald Tom, “I know he
didn’t,” snapped Dick. N

Just then Dick's mother was soen ot
the windew and the hoyw felt  rather
ushumed, for they thought she had heard
them quarreling, which she had.

"Dick," she called, *come and bring In
your wood and coal, come on, now. it's
getiing Jate “Oh, Mamma,” said he,

"'l come in just u minute.”

His minute lengihened into hours and it
was getiing dark

Again the mother sald, “hurry, Dick, it
Wil be dark In m little whils and then
¥ou can't ege to do your chores."” “‘Well,"”
mid Dick, "I'll be there™

In a few minutes he went to the house,
He looked for the luntern, but falled to

find it At last be sald, “mamma, whers's
the lantern?’ Papa ha# tuken it and han
Bone Lo sit up all night with Uncle Jack,"
she roplied
“And then will T have to get the wood
anyway ™ "“Yen, Dick " sald hls mather.
Dick went up to the barn and begun

to pick up the woud when 4 big rat ran
out from under a plece of wood and ran
up one of Dick's overall logn. He was so
frightened that he could not scremam. Dy
frantionlly striking st the rat, It ran down
and scampered away.

Dick

never walled till dark again to
bring In his wood and coml, for he wos
afimid of having the sams expericiice
agein

A Homemade Boy

By Gladys Scott, Aged i Years, Burwell,
Neb. Blue.

Did you ever see a home-made boy? |

never dil. A home-made hoy loves hla

fathe mother, Lrothers and sisters. Hae

Ioves his mother's cooking better than he

does anybodv ecise's; he loves to eat s
mother's bread, cakes, cookies and other
nice thinges. This boy drosses plain;: he

dresses In 5ld-fashlondd woodsn shoes, and
clothes that his mother's desr hands have
muda for him father, but they are (oo
small for bim and he has given them 1o

his boy, When this boy Is/ In company
or at homeé he never swoars oF uses pri-
fane laoguage. This s the Kind of a
boy that makes our presidents of the,
United States. The onen that chew,
smolie and drink are not the anes whe
are guing o be the presidents of our
country.

This home-mads boy may work his wasy
o the top and will be the ruler of this
Erand natlon,

—_—

Hiz Mother’s Hvmnn

By Ruth Hoison, Aged 16 Yoars, Burwell,
Nob, BPlue,

One time a long atring of wagons was

Feliting ready o siart o Californin It
WaR In Lhe year N Thore were tan
families in all, It was not very long be-

fore they mtarted a Uttle baby wes born
to Mr. and Mra, Bruster, When they
staried they took ehough provieions o lagt

them on thelr Journey. They took all
thelr money, bedolothes and clothes they
had to take to thelr new lome in COale
Hornin 1t seemed very lonely to sos vast

Plaine siretched out on all sides of them.

When they all went to eamp. thoy would
all gathor In a bunch and stay for the
night. One day Jasper Brasten found that
hin  slater and mother wern very siok
When he wont to her mide and she told
him #ho was going away. and she told
him to ainek her that ol hymn,  This Is
ft: “"Nearer My God to Thee. Then he
stopped to speak.  But ahe had passed to
the Innd of Joy and peace He wopt

bitterly over the friend
They had to hury her
this lonely place and
One day & litle gir! wlolen by an
Indinn She was found hehind a hix
rock, Iving on & plle of rocks wilh lonyes

he il Towt,
the haby in
ta California

nnd
go on

Wi

sproad over them for = bed They had
no. more trouble getting W  thielr new
heme,

The Robin

By E(hel Girard, Aged 13 Yeara. 115 Platts
Avenue, Fremont, Neb, Red.
There wan once s lttle house out in the

doop forest,

There was a man and his son who lived
there. The boy's mother was dead.

The forest was full of bears and othor
animala

Mr. Brown (for that
name) would wit
houwe. Johnny
would =it up
im0,

1t was wintéer time, for thers wan & white
blanket mpread over the earth,

One night while Johnnny was guarding
he fell anloop, and while he was aslecop a
white bear, who had been hiding behind
gome bushes, cropt in. There was a nlce
warm fire [n the fireplace, and the bear put
all the fire out but just a lttls sparik.
After he was through he cropt out so no-
body would hear him.

There was a robin sitting in the tree
walching. After the bear went out the
robin flew in, and fanned and fanned the
spark until it burnt his breast and this
Is why robins are called “Robin red broast.”
And the robins born after that had red
broasts,

An Adventure with the Indians
By Jamen B. Dugher, Aged 11 Years, Wis-
ner, Neb, Red.

My, Brown with his famlly came to Anier-
lea in 1778, and located on the frontler,

One day he and his son Jack went out for
A wild hunt.

While wandering through the forest they
cime upon a tribe of Indiane. The Indians
saw them and began to send up a war
cry, und plunged directly toward the white
men,

Jack mnd his father leveled their guns
and fired, bringing four Indians to the
ground, which aroused the fury of the
red men.

Tho Indiune thon quickly seized the white
men, bound their hands, and brought them
to thelr camping grounds. They tled the
eldor ons to u stake and begun preparing
to make a fire around him, whieh meant
that they would burn him at the stake.

This aroused Jack into a ETeat state of
excltement, and in some mysterious way
he freed his own handa, molzed his gun
which the Indians had placed near by,
fired two shots, wounded two of them and
killsed one. He pulled the knife from out
of the Indian's belt and out the ropes
which bound his father. And then they
both ran Into the thiok forest. The Indiana
followed them, but lost the track.

Jack and his father quickly made their
Wiy to the fort, whers the [nited States
#oldlers were camping and told of their ad-
venture and the army did the rest

Ethel’s Wish

Grunke, Aged 13 Years,
Point, Neb. Rine.

Ethel was a very disobodient Kirl: she
woulld not mind her parents, One day hoep
mother and father were oalled away, be.
Cause her mother's sister had been very
Il and was worse.

"Now, Hthel, I want you to be wvery
koold, beosuse T will worry about yvou. 1
have to go, and you cannot B0 becnuse
¥ou have to go to school. 1 have a nice
old lady here to take care of you, buy
¥ou must mind her. Now be Evod,” suld
her mother

"Well, T don't ses why I can't tnke cars
of myself or go with you,” suld Ethal

“No, Ethel, you must be contented,'’ sald
her father. And they started for the
depot

A few dsys after Ethel sald to the old
Indy: *“I wish I could stay home alone
once.”

“All right, my dear, you can; I will
&0 home right away, because this about
the fifth time you have wished " :

It was then about ¢ p. m. 80 the old
lady went away,

“lI am glad whe went away; T am old
enough to take care of mysell,” sald
Ethel,

That night while Ethel war aslesp somao
mean men broke Inte the houss and took
the money and silverware, They struck

wan the father's

up nlghts and gunrd
fwhich In the boy's
nights and guaed Lho

Ll
nmae)
houss:

By Mae West

Ethel on the head, Ieaving her uncon-
Bolous In the morning the old lady
came (o see hor. But her head was very
BOre. In & few days her head was bot-

ter and she sald she would be obedient
1o her parents, and ah¢ knew the men
knew she was alone. And shio was alwaya
better afterwards.

The Spoiled Child
‘By Nora A. Cullen, Aged 11 Years, 3213

Wabater Streel. Iive

Rosalle was the only ¢hild left from a
family of seven and she was encournged
by her parents in everything she did. wo
Alie lind reason to ba a spolled ahild.

Rosulle got along well untll her school
days began, and then she found eout she
had to obey others, and that she could not
do everything an she wished It done. 8he
delighted Lo toasing her schoolmates. Many
& ohild's feelings were hurt by her rude-
ness, and floally she came to be Jdisliked
by all

The teacher chastizged her and this made
Roselie mnd her parents very angry, but
Fosalle was not to be blemed for her faults,
because wlie was always encouraged and
noever punished., The teacher gave her two
ruliw which she bad o obey., the [irst one
being, Do unto others us you would Bave
them do unto you." The second one was,
Ubey your parests and superiors.”

Thene rulex were vory hard for Rosale
to obey, but shin finally succested n mend.
Ing her ways and she came 10 bo & well

behaved, polite and unselfish ehlld, 8he
Wlao Jearncd that the world was ot made
for her alune and that sl credtures are
oqual,

When Rosalle grew older she was the
most beloved ehlld In wehool and in her
whole nelghborband, because of her king-
fness to others  Bhe learned to jove her
laicher very much and she always fecls
grateful 190 her for teaching her the lesacn
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