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UST four more weeks for the present king and queen, and the Busy Beea

must choose new rulers for the

three months beginnlng June 1. The

queen writes that she 1s very much pleased the way the Blue side is

working. The king Iz trying to

make np for the way some of the Red

alde have been idling by writing a lot of good storles himself, but the

Red gide must help him.

A mistake was made Iast week.

In some way the

story written by the king of the Red side was marked “Blue.” but it will be

crodited to the Red side.

The prizes were awarded this week to Helen Holllway, aged 18 years, of

Nebraska City, on the Blue side, and

to Mirlam Devries, aged 12 years, of

Fremont, Neb., on the Red side, and honorable mention to Anna Nlelson, also
nged 12 years, of Lexington, Neb., on the Blue side.

The correct answer for the Easter Sunday Hlustrated rebus was:

“Baster

Sunday, warm and bright, ecame April 19, and the boys and girls went to

church when the bell rang.”

Correct answers were sent In by Letha Larkin,

Norfolk, Nab,; Helen Weeden, Omaha; Hester E. Rutt, Octavia, Neb., and Zola

Beddeo, Orleans, Neb,

More new names have come Iln for the Post Card Exchange for the Busy

Bees. The list now Includes:

Hestor Rutt, Octavia, Neb

Mitdred I, Jones, North Loup, Nab,
Harvey Crawford, Nebfaskn City, Neb.

Anna Neilson, Lexingion, Neb,
}:}Hlmn ;Mr!;mn. Boaver City, Neb,
aire Roth, 006 Woest Koenlg, Grand
land, Neb, "

Mae Grunke, West Foint, Neb,
Elnle Blastny, Wilber, Neb,
Kathryne Mellor, Malvern, Ia.
thel Mulhollend, P, O, box 71, Malvern Ia.
fiton Sclzer, Nebraska CQity, Neb,
arry Crawford, Nebraska City, Neb.
EKdythe Krelts, Lexington, Neb,
Eleanor Mellor, Malversi, Ia.
Ruth Robertson, Manilin, Ja.
Earl Perkine, RHeddington, Neb,
Emma Marquardl, Fifth strost asd Madl-
BoA avanus, Norfolk, Neb,
Emma Carrathors, J811 North Twenty-£11th
street, Omaha,
Adn Morris, M2 Pranklln strect, Omaha.
Clara Miller, TTtlca, Neb,
Emma Kosatal, 160 O sirent, South Omahi.
Florenca Pettljohn, Long Plne, Neb.
Etliel Reed, Fremont, Neh,
Madge L. Danlale, Cird, Neb,
Irene Reynolds, Little Sloux, Ia,

Zola Beddea, Orleans, Neb,

Alta Wilken, Waco, Neb

Alles Temple, Lexington, Nob,

Eunles Bode, Falir Cliy, Neb,

Jean DwlLong, Alnsworth, Neb,

Mildred Hobertson, Mandlla, la.

Loulse Reeds, 2609 North Nineteenth ave-
bue, Omann.,

Gall Howacd, §722 Capita) avenues, Omaha.

Fdna Behling, York, Neb,

Eatellsa McDonald, Lyons, Neb,

Louls Hahn, Davia City, Neb,

Vera Chensy, Crelghton, Neb.

Fay Wright, Fifth and Belle strects, Fre-
mont, Neb,

Huth Ashby, Falrmont, Neb.

Maurice Johnson, 1T Locust
Omaha.

Lotta Woods, Pawnes Clity, Neb.

Paullne Parks, York, Neb,

Louise Stiles, Lyons, Neb.

Hulda Lundburg, Fremont, Neb.

Edna BEnis, Btanton, Neb,

Allpe Grassmeyer, 1646 C stroet,
Neb,
Jusanits Innes, M9 Fort street, Omaha,
\Marguerlu Bartholomew, Gothenburs,
Neb.

stroet,

Linooln,

‘When Pussy Piggin Was Rescued

By Mand Walker.

HE story which s aboutl to he res

lited bhappensd muany, many
yenrn age In the far west

Thut Is to say, the scene
of action was &t that tUme
onllpd "the far wost, Lor it bes

brs G oo Lt reglon of gsountry west of Ltho
Missinalppl river, but dast of the Rocky
nountaine,

Aud In (hat far-away land there were
AL the time of mpy story no rallroads—
such ne hopeycomb the coantry now, and
there wore mno larga. citles, elther, Thao
towns ware few and fae botween, and
foving bands of Indiens wandered here
and theres, sometimes becoming very bos-
tie townrd the white men who were en-
eroaching on thelr tervitory more and more,

and  driviog them feem  thelr bunting
grounda,
And the “whita settlores” an the fron-

tersmen wer callod, trayveled from the
mare civilized states Lo the new country
“out west” In big coveped wagona that
wore drawn by oxen or miules, horses sel-
dom unswering ths parpoze of arawing tha
honvy burdenk, for thelr strength and en-
durance were not adaquate for the travel

One fMne spring day a white-canvased
WAgOn was seen going over the prairie road
leading toward the solllng wsun. Innaide
this wagon, and on the front seat, sat &
man and a woman, The man held tho Hines
which gulded a palr of well bulit mules that
watre trotting along as If the burden of the
wagon-—household goods plled high ingide
it, aod the human beings on top it sll-—-were
of no canscquenes,

AN the mules trotted along the woman on
the front seat would occasionally turm o
pomeons inwidé the wagon behind bher and
pay: "Now, Nannle, stop thst bawling.
You know well enough that we couldn't
g6 all the way back—eight or ten miles—
just to git a cat. There'll be plenty o
gdls whur we're a-goin’ to, mind thal.
Naver yot scon o place whur white folks
lived that there wan't plenty o' squalin’
entu'

“Hut It aln't any ole cat ‘at T want™
eume a mournful little volce from the
depihs of the wagon, away inside under
the canvas cover. 1 want Pusey-FPlggin."

#Au, ahe aln't no punking,'” came another
volge from Inside the wagon, = boy's
brusque voice. “'1I'd be glad to be shed o
hier if "twas me.”

“ want Pussy-Plggin,'" walled the little
voloe, which was plainly that of & little

“Woll, ef you'd a-missed her after wo'fl
Just storted wo'd a-gohe back fer her”™
sald the man on the front seat, who was
pone other than the father of the voices
from ihe losiSe of the wagan, And the
woman beside him on the seat was his
wife, and piother of the litte ones tucked
away In “Hut we can't go back now,
A% wi're & good piscs from thar now."

#Ah, yonder's a housa!" eried the bLoy's
yolee, and a dirty little masculloe hand
was throst from beneuth the alde of the
wagon cover, polnting toward a little frame
phack that stood ke a dot on the prairie
Then the faces of Lhe two clilldrsn might
be sesn pecplng from undar the wagon
dover, Interested In anything that wpoke of
animal or human Ufe on that prairie wihors

such n doarth of M
Fges ‘was the lone

i Put even an abe pooped  at
rapitier's” shack the iHus girl kept w0
‘ﬂ'ﬂlll gofily  and murmuring ow.-ry” fow
minutes; Y1 want my Pusey-Plggin

nf reckon weo'd better stop thar an' water
' ur own snack,' sald the
the mules an' fix our B
little whils the moving n;uon
led up In front of the "sett er'a”
::clm“lnd the Ariver had called oul:
“Hello, thar!” Hul A8 no recponse CAINS
from the inslde of the shack, the man in
the wagon got down from his sest and
went to the pine board door and s:u.nhod t:
open. The place Was deserted, the “‘settier
having “pulled up stakeos’ sud moved away,
were Inside the shack,
petting msome cold viocluals—
'om.:;nu box in the wegon—upon an
old pine hox table which remalnsd in the
shack. Durmthomhour.vwom
mules ate thelr dipper and resiod. Nan-
nie—the lttle girl from the wagon—sal
wory silent, mediiating deeply. Afler &
pit, and just s everything was about ready
for the aiart, Nannle begua to ory and
poream  vigorously, bolding to her little
mk snd doubling up. “Oh, ms
stammick ! she walled. “My stommick!
" Now, what can be ihe mmmr; :
anxious mwother came 1o
'::1 in spite of her gentle solicitude Naxn-
nle kept on bending douhla;n‘ erying very
joudly, “Oh, my stum-mic e
At this point the falher came into the
shack. He became much alarmed at Sea-
mu-lnn-nrnnmam“-. To go on
with her ia his condition was Dot to be

And within &

thought of, and the paronts fell to doe-
toring the chilld as well as they could
without oconveniontes of any kind, "If
only we bad hot waler,” sald the mother

“§ meon smoke raisin® over the hill yon=
dor & while ago,'” sald the father. “'Maybe
there's some scttlers over thars, I'll git on
one of tha mulea an’ ride over an' pee |f
1 can git some sticks fur a fire. It's good

five miles to the next crick whur we'll be
able to git wood"

And so the father rode over tie hill-a
mile awny—and retirned with a few silcks
of green ocottonwood with which he made
a litle eampfire In the yard, And soon
there was some hot water in the Goifve
pot, whioh was given to Nannle to drink,
some of It bolng used to dip clothea In to

Iay over the badly behaving stomach. But
in vain! St did Nannie bend double and

weon, declaring: 1 can't git In the wagon
Uil tomorrer, ma, I jest can't. I'm too aick.
Can't we stay here all night?*

And g0 the afternoon passed awny with
Nannle still eomplaining, the eramps In
the “stummick' apparently no better. And
the parents were too much alarmed about
her to try to push on that day, and de-
clded to remsin in the gesarted shack il
the following morning, when, If the oblid
was able, they would pursue thelr journey.

That night, soon after thoy had par-
taken of thelr supper, Nannis surprised
them all by saying: “The stummickache
Is goned, an' 1 can eat some bascon and
bread, ma' And you may better belleve
the father, mother and Sam were delighted
that she had recovered from her very paln-
ful sickness of the entire afternoon. 8o
ahe was given a good supper and then told
to g0 to sleep. The parants had brought
the bedding from the wagon and had made
up beds on the floar,

As Nannle lay very quletly. eyes tightly
¢losed, her mother, thinking she was asleap,
whinpered to 8am to go Lo bed aod make
no noise durlng the process. Then ahe and
the father soon erept quletly Into thelr
bed and wore soon slumbering soundly.

Aftar the houss had been sllent for about
half an hour, and Nennie félt sure that she
could creep out of bed without disturbing
tho sleepoers, she got up and went ever so
moftly from the shack, drawing the door
shut after her. Then ashe flew toward
the mules that ware tethored to grass near
the house. "Ah, I'll ride on Ginger,'” sald
KNannle, leading the larger of the mules
toward the wagon. There she found the
bridle and after someo dAifficulty had the
bit between old Ginger's testh. In another
minute she wus astrids his back, riding oft
down the road toward the east

And those In the Uttls frame house slept
on and on, not waking till dawn, 'Then the
father rose snd looksd toward the little
pallet bed where Nannle had been lying,
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(FMiret Prizge.)

A Brave Dog

B Halsn HMolllway
:mrth Terrace,
um,

"Oh, dear. who will take tather's dMunor
today 7

“I Wi sald Nancy.
sald litiles Tim

Frisk, the dog, would have said, *1 wiil

Aged 12 Years, N
vebraska City, Nob

ton,*

"I will go,

ton,” but he barked and wagsed lis tall
Instead,

Nauncy's and Tim's father was n wood-
cutter and his work was a Jong way from
home, and the children aslways took hie
dinner. They slarted off through the woods
and soon cams to the lttle oreck, but it
had swellen so with the recent rulng (hat
It was fur wider than usual., The ehil
dren did not keaow what to {0 at onoe.
But Nancy sald, "1 have 11" and she took

off her shoes and ptockings and put them
in the basket. Bhe Intended taking TIm oh
hear baok to the other alde, npnd then come
back after the bakket, ao ghe put the bBaskel
o & hig stone and started across, They
had gons jnst a few Kteps when the basket
rolled off the Inte the water, "Oh,
the dinney,” erled Nancy. But Frisk knew
what to do. He ran and caught the basket
In his mouth and swam ashore with It
When Naney and Tim renched the shore
Nancy sald: “Oh, vou good, good doggie!
You have saved papa's dinner™ Thay
sonan reachied thelr papa’s little log house,
He sald, when they came up to him: “"Wali,
did you come to bring papa's dinner, too,
little Tim?"

They told him how Frisk had saved the
dinner. Mr. Wills (the children's father)
said that Frisk was a brave dog, and whon
he had finlshed his dinner hoe gave the re-
muains to Frisk., Ho saldt "You are a good
dog, you have saved my dinner and you
ought to have o whars of It."

(8coond Prize)
Helen’s Lesson

Mirinm Dovries, Aged 13 Years, Fre-
mont, Neb, Red.

stone

By

“I will wear that dress,” sald Helen,
angrily.
“No, dear,” replled her mother, softly,

“but do hurry.”

After Helen had put on her drees sho was
po angry that she splted hersell by eating
no breaklnst.

“Come kiss me, and be a good girl,"”" said
her mother,

“I won't; I look like a scareccrow,’” was
her answer,

“YVery waell,
mother.

Holen went out feellng very discontented,
Bhe had taken her dinner to school today
and didn't get home Ul 4 o'cloek.

Arviving home everything looked diamal,
The doctor's rig was out by the gate and
A nurse came out and bade her be qulet.
“Your mamma I8 very slok, dear, and you
cannot see her," she explained.

Helen wwent to her own room and burying
her head In tha pilllows she sobbed as
though her heart would break. “Just think
I wouldn't kiss her,” she sohbed to herself.

It was nearly two weeks before she could
pere hér mother, but then she coversd her
with kissea and never agaln went awsy
without kisaing her.

S ——

(Monorable Mentlon.)

The Story of the S8hoe

By Anna Nielsen, A 12 Years, Lexing-
ton, Neb. HBlua.

“I was lylng In & box with my mate,
hlgh up on a shelf In & shoe store, when
one day a poorly dressed woman came in
snd piked for a palr of cheap shoos, mize
5. He took the box from the shelf In which
we were lying, and showed us to the
woman. Bhe sald somethlng to the man,
He then went to the counter and wrapped
us up. The woman went out and walked
up a dirty strest till she eame to a dirty
little house. Ehe wemt in and Jaid us on &
table and went on Wwith some work.

After wo had lald there & while a dicty
boy eama in with a shoedblucking box over
his shouldey. The woman told him to put
the shoes on. Ho took tha shoes and
jerked them upon his feel. He laced us up

you aeedn't,” replied her

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

1. "‘Hl.pnu.lyu;uuhmtuo
paper onmly and number the pages.

8. Use pen and ink, not pendll

3, Short and pointed articles will
be given prefarance. DOt use over
R50 words,

4. Original stories or letters oxnly
will be used.

6. Write your name, Age and ad.
drens At the top of the Arst page.

First and second prises of books
will boe givem for this best two con-
to thie page esch week.
all communications to
CHMILDEEN'S DaPARTMENT,
Omaha Bes.

and then
where hp

wont down the sireet A waya
mel some boys who were playing
murhles He got down on g Knecos and
started to play. But, oh! how he did kick
nnd souff around il al)l cur nlce shins was

811 off. That nlght when he came home
we felt as though we were alinost worn
out.
———e
A Brave Girl
By delen Goodrich, Aged 18 Years, 010
Nichiolas Street, Omaha, Nebh, Red.

WL you be good It T leave you alone?"
asked Mra. Lowell of her two ohildren,

Ellzabolh and Loraine, who were only 4 and
3 vears of age

“Yeu, mother,”” replied the little girls, for
they were glad of the especial treat to be
alone and do just ax they wished.

Mra. Lowell then went away, leaving the
chlldren playing In the nursery., Bhe hated
to leave them alone, but she had to go and
it with A slck friend and had no one 1o
leave with the children.

An poon as she was gone Ellzabeth, who
wis the oldest, saald: "“"Mother sald we
could olther play herea or in the atbtle?
Where do you want to play?*

“Oh, let us p'ay in nattie"
Loraine,

“All right," and they ran up to the attio
and amused themselves for a time by play-
ing house.

Boon Klizabeth, who was looking on the
shelves, espled a small box and opening It
found It contained mutches. "Oh, look at
the pity light,” sald Loralne when her sis-
ter lit & match. “Do it again.”

8o RElizabeth it several and then pro-
posed to play hide and seck among the
boxes and trunks. Bhe had not hnoticed
that a lghted match had fallen among a
plle of old clothes, so she was very much
surprised to soon find the attic full of
blaging flames.

“Oh, what shall we do?"" cried the fright-
ered giris.

Mildred Evanston, a girl of 14, who was
on her way Lo the grocery store, was the
first o see the flames and smoke snd with-
out a thought for herself rushed up the
stalrs, threw off her coat, wrapped it
around the two girls, ran down siairs and
was out of doors In a shorter time than
it takes to tell It. The fire wagon soon ar-
rived and part of the houss was saved.
Miidred was rewardod for her bravery by
$60. Bhe 4id not like to take It, but did be-
cause they were 80 poor and her mother
was an Invalld,

The Rabbit and the Violet

By Catherine MeNamara, Aged 10 Years.
1016 Mllitary Avenue, Omahs, Neb, Ited,

Thare was once & little viclet that grew
at the top of & hill. REvery day a little girl
called Luocille, would go o look for vio-
lets. Oue day she went out to look for them
and found a rabbit in one of the wviolet
beds. Luollle, not Knowing what It was,
put It In her apron and oarried It to her
mother. Her mother told her It was a
rabblt snd that she must put It back where
she found L. That night her father told
her that he had seen & nest full by the
ntrest steps.

A few days after Luclle saw the mamma
rabbit taking eanch one at n Umas to'a nest
undoer the porch, When the Hitle rabbits
ware learning to run she found one under
u rose bush and another under a lue bush,
but she 4id not toueh them, Bhe would
go and ses If they were gafe sach duy be-
fare she left her mother for school

Bhe came home one day and ran to see

lisped lltile

them, but the mamma rabbit had dis-
appeared and the next day when ahe went
1o seo them she found one of the littls
rabbits dead The next day abe found
another dead and the next day & third
one was dead. The old mamma rabbit had
never agaln appearsd after It hud ran
away from her bablea
When Lucile went to bed
sad 1o think thet the
away from her bables.

Ernest's Lesson
By Gladys Beotl, Aged 13 Years, Burwell,

Nub, Blue
Ernest was a little boy 10 venrs old,
lived in a beautiful house newr
of the olty Ho never llked to help hia
mother, One day Ewmnest was upstairs
makKing n kKite. He and some other little
boys were golng Lo fly .  Thers wis
Just wind enough to make 1t fly goud
Ernest's mother called him, but there
came no anewer, Hrnést was busy and he
st thousiht that his mother wanted him
to get A pall of water or a bucket of coal,
a0 he did not go About an hour luter
when he came downstalrs with hils kite
khe told him that his uncle had bevn thors

r ]l' t"Il ‘.f'ri'
old rabbit had run

He
thoe wige

brought thelr lunches, and whan they
weore tired of walking the children and
thelr tescher sat down under some shude
troes and ate thelr lunch After lunch
they hunted for violets mEain.

The Two Bisters
Helpn Lemon, Aged 11 Yoars, Ashland,
Nebd, Red,
lived In

ny

There onhce Nitle ecotinge A
small family. 4

Hare lived two sistors, ons 10 years old
and the other 1!

About ncoon thelr uncle came, Thelr
fRhur was awsy and thelr mother wus
preparing dinner, 8he sald that they might
entertaln him. The eldest got her book
and read while her sister enteriained her
uncle very nicely. After a white her uncie
called her. Then he took two rings out ef
his podket and gave her one of them, *“This
is for your sister when she learns to act
like you.'

Our P;;;_i!it.tenn

By Angelene Jteece, Aged 10
land, Neb, HRed,

One day we found a very small kitten In

Years, Ash-

7

Spring Day in Town

“PUT IT OVER.™

/

and wanted to taeke Ernest home with
him. “But you 4ld not come when I called
you,"” sald hils mother, Ernest was s0rry
and he promised his mother after that
when she ealled he would always come,
His uncle came agaln Monday and got
Ernest. He had a dellghtful time and
the next weeh he was ready to go to
#chool,

Hunting Violets
By Ronald W. Robb, Aged § Years, Wil-
ber, Neb, BRBlue

Onoe upon & time there was a lttle girl
named Alice Brown, and her sister’s name
waus Ruth Brown. One duay she axked her
mother if she could go with Ruth and
hunt violets.

Her mother sald she could, so that after-
noon Allce and Ruth started for vioclets,
Allce took a little basket with her and
they ware not gone long until they eama
back with the violets, Alleé put the vio-
leta in a glass, and the next morning
Ruth took the violets to her teacher, who
wans pleaspd and asked her where she got
them. Allce sald, “We pleked them in the

intending to Ingquirs of her, should mhe be
awaite, how she was feeling after a good
night's rest. Bul, W hia ntan.l.*nu.nl. bo
saw An empty bed Fe spoke to his wife
and she, still drowsy, deciared that Naosnle
had just gome out to look about and would
probably come ln within & few minutes:

The father, mother and Bam were soon
up and dressed and Ham went out to eall
bis wister, while Lis father went to feed
the miles, Noping to0 make an carly start
on thelr journey. Can you imagioe the
wonder of them all whoen they falled to find
Nanple and discovered Lhe abscnce of ona
of the muiea?

“Ohy, It must have been some prowling
Indians!™ walled the poor, distresscd
mother. “They must have crept in while
we slept and stoleo awny our dariis' child.
Oh, what can we 40T What can we do?"

“Say, ma” mid Bam, sfer & few mo-
menty’ thought, and while his father was
bridilng the other muis preparstory W
starting to the pearest town (o give the
alarm, "I bet als has gone back after
Pussy-Plgrin, She said yesterday, while
wa was In the wagon that ahe meant to
steh] away at pight ap' take one of the
muleas wn’ ride back for Pussy-Piggin |

IN ANOTHER

MINUTE 8HE WAS
THE ROAD TOWARD THE EAST

bet that's whur abe's gone.'’

And so It dawned upon the parents too,
that their iittle girl bad gone on a dan-
Nerous trip over a lopely prairie road, be-
set by ‘Indians asd wolves, 1o feleh her
pot cal. Hurrledly the father mountsd the
remaining mwule and rode off toward the
old place they bad left on tha previous
day, The mother and SBam remained =t
the temporary oamp, the former prayiag
stlently for the safe return of her precious
child.

1o the middie of the afterncon the wall-

ASTRIDE HIS BACK, RIDING OFF DOWN

Ing weman and boy saw two mules coming
over the prairie, on one & man and on
the other o INMtie form, olad o a pink cal-
‘joo dress, which fluttered In the warm
brecse. lo their vugurnesa L0 Erest the
returning runsway and her prolector the
mother and brother went down the road,
waving thelr hands in welcome,

After & few minutes all were together
and the mother, after clasping lovingly the
Uttle hand of her dsughter, sald;:

*Why, child, bow could you do such a
thing? And you wes 80 sick all aftegs

woods” B0 Thursday night the teacher
sald; "We will go tomorrow noon and
bunt for violeta™ The children all
noon, too. It was dreadful!’

“No, ma, T wasn't & bit sick. T was pre-
tendin’ Just to keep us from goin' on, fer
if we'd m-gone much furthesr 1 couldn't
n-gone back for Pussy-Flggin. An' Pussy
wiiks 50 glad to see me. Bha jJost ocome

runnin’, Bhe must a-bin awful
'‘reund that place whur there wasn't & poul
except bersalf.”

“Hut, ehild, don't you know L was wicksd

lonesome

to pretend you was sick—an' to go off that
a=way? Why, we wam scared (o depgih™
And tho poor mother bent an Injuted lock
on the little girl

“I wpose | wus wiokad,"” sdmitied Nan-
nle. ““But 1 reckoleckt that ) heard you
say enet that of two ovile we must choose
the—the-—littlest. Well Ik wus mu:h
wickuder W leave my Pussy-1igrin thar
mlone to starve thanm It wus Lo prelend
ke T wuys slck. An' I meant to get back
befors you wus Awake, 1 didn't know It
would take 80 long to go there 1 couldn't

ride very ftast for old Ginger jolts so, By,
pu, show ma an' 8am Pussy-Piggin™
Whereupon the father, smiling indul

gontly at hin kind-hearted lietle daughter,

ook from the breast of his coal u Uuy
bluge-oyed. fuxsy kitten that sat bilnking
at the light and stretching fis mouth as If
vary aleepry, though contentod In i nest
“You seo, ma'' sald Nunnle, “Puksy-

Plggio is an wrphan an' 'm her stepma, so
1 couldn't Tet u little fib an' a Anngerous

ride In the nighttimwe keop me (rom duin’
my duty W her, an’ 1 love her like ahe
WaA my own—Jjesl &8 You lo¥e N, T,

An' you wouldn't leave ma o plarve, wouid
you, jesl bécause you'd got maried without
ma ™™

‘Mo, my ehlid, I'd go to the and
earth for you if you'd get losi from me.'
sald the mother. “And you whsll not be
soolded for this met, for | sse plainly that
we ahould have gune back for Pusey-

of the

“Well, she'll never be left agaln.” de-
clared Nannle. “T'll watch out for her
jest ns you &&' pa walches out fer me'n
Bam."

the hay. It never grew (o be very large.
We named it Honeybunch, It sesmed
very amart and playful, and had bright
blua eyes. We potied It 0 much It died.
A little while after that we! found five
other kittens and one of them looked like
Honeybunch, so we named {t Honeybunch
the BSecond, but we never potted It so
much and it s still living,

The Young Gardener
By Willie Cullen, Aged 10 Yours, 1212 Web-
sler Bireet, Omaha, Red.

There was once a Hitle boy named Rob-
ert. One spting day he ssw his father
making garden and he thought he would
like to make one, too, He imagined It was
ensy to make garden; he never thought It
was hard work. So he asked his father If
be could have a small plece of ground for
n gurden. His father sald yes and Robert
#et to work and planted it. Robert was
delighted, for he thought his work was all
done when he had finished plunting. He
never thought thiere wers other things to

go. But he msuon found out hia work bad
Just begun.
Boan his vegetnbles appeared abdve the

ground, nnd Hobert wan dellghtoed, but with
tham came the woeds, Mis father told him
to pull up the weads, but Robert thought
that was too hard work, besides they dldn't
hurt the garden anyway

But soon the weeds grew so high that
Robert could bardly seo his vegetablea, and
he got discouraged. Ho Robert let the gar-
den go. He thought it was too hard to
tiska cure of. In bed one night Robert had
a dream, Before hlm wers two gardens
und he knew at once. One was his
father's and the other ona hix, His father's

Lhem

garden looked very nilge. No weeds worae
to ba seen anywhere. Robert's was daif-
ferent. His was covered wilth woeeds,

Standing by his gardsn waa a falry named
Bloth and by his father's ghrden stopd one
named Industry,

Robert heard thom talking and llstened
to thelr conversation. Falry Sloth sasked
Falry Industry why his garden looked 0
nice Falry Iodustry sald that hbhe ook
woud care of hin garden and pulied out all
the wirds, so they had no chance to grow,
Fairy 8ioth thon sald the weeds made no
difference

FPalry Industry told Roboert not to take
Bloth's advice, for was B very |asy
falry, and i the falries had to live off of
what Sloth raised 6 bls gurden they surely
would starve,

Robert beélleved this sven I It was »
deetm, wnd the pext day he weeded his
garden, He took good targ of it every day
pince and now it looks as good ma his
faiber's,

he

Bertha's Chain

By Melen Weaden, Aped 12
Grant Bureet, Omalia, Neb

A (rue stlory.

Bertha and Lydla Rerrick lived in 1he
country with tholr mother and father,
Lydia hud & gold chain of which she waas
vary proud. Bertha bhad siways walitvd
& chain for her very own Every nalght
ahe had to g0 and hunt for the egge. One
day sha dug & hole In the farthest end
of the cornfleld and putl a large stohe
jar in it Then, after gathering the eggs
at night, she teck sway half of them
and put them into this jar. Very seomn
shie bad the jar full snd took thew (o ber

Years, 208

Blue.

mother. When she saw them she s
she might sell them and have the money
for hermelf, Bertha sold her egge and
then took the money and bought herselfl
& Eold chaln

(The writer of this story I» her daugh-
ter and 8 now wearing the chaln).

A Heroine

By Bmmna L{nn. Aged 13 Years, Nabraaks
Jity, Neb. Blue,

It was & stormy night in the latter part
of June and Mra. Brown was coming home
from her work. Buddenly sha stopped with
& ory of torror. The gushing water from
the river below had torn the middle of tha
trostle away. 8he know that the passenger
traln was dus In & short time.

Bhs hurried back and by taking & short
rond aha soon arrived at homea Hhe got
tha lantern, lighted it and was soon on her
WY, L

Blia hadl a thin summer shaw! around her
shoulders and the rain was pelting down
unpon her and the lightning waas flashing
around her, but stll she would not think
of horsolf, she was only thinking of what
n terrible thing It would be to g2ee tha train
full into the gushing and roaring water be-
low,

Hurk! 8he heard the shrick of the train
in the distance. Bhe hurried faster and
fantar, her poor llmba aching sadly,

Sha soon reachsd the spot, the train was
puffing around the cormer., she waved the
tantern to and fro. It being & stormy night
the engineer Ald not sce her. Bhe was in a
mgrent statoe of exclitement and anxisty, when
suddonly the traln was slowing up, and
with a jerk it stopped just a few [est from
tha bridge.

Shs fainted away and knew nothing mnre
till moming. Her son was at her bednide,
for she had taken cold and was slck for
many daya.

The proceding night she 4id not only
save the !Hves of many unknown peopls,
but the 1life of her beloved son, who was
tha joy and light of her life, for her hus-
band had died when he was a little bay,
and ha was the only real friend that she
had.

When tha people whons lives she saved
heard that shie lived In a poorly bullt house
they sald let us bulld her a new house In
town and get the boy a gond position In
some store, for she hag saved our ves,
which are dearer to us than all the gold
and sliver In the world,

The plans wora carried out and were
highly appreclated.

What Makes Character?

By Allce Temple, Agad B Years, lexing-
ton, Neb., Blue,

Edwin and Erwin S8haw wers twins, but
entirely unlike each other. Now, 1 want to
tall you how they grow up, When they
were § yoars old they were In the fourth
grade. The tencher was golng to give a
prigse of 8 to the best arithmetio worker.
Erwin studied and worked every night for
one hour, while Edwin played. At last the
day came, Erwin bad his problems neatly
written on a sheet of clean paper. Boon It
was time for school, so they sturted off

Edwin had not a problem and 4ld not
know how to work them. When they came
to tha soliool house KErwin went in, while
Edwin stayed out to play marblea:

Soon It was time to go In and Edwin
hadn't his problems, and as the teacher wis
to take them up In & few minutes, he did
not know what to do. At last he thought of
gomethlng—the answers were In his book.
8o he quickly got it and his paper and
pencll out and copied the answeras. When
the teacher took up the papers Edwin's
wans the only one correct, s0 he got the
prize.

But he had chented.

After school they were golng along when
of them found a purss with 8 In
sgeh, Edwin at oncs bought $i0 worth of
things he wanted., Erwih kept his. Boon
two girls came running along and one of
them msked, “Have you seen two purwes
with 125 In each of them?' Erwin sald
“yup,* and gave them his. Then they ankod
Edwin and he sald, “no."

Boon It was found out that Edwin had
the purse and he was fined §10 and sent to
the reform school for six months, Then It
wias found that he was a lar and & thief,
When he came back he did not get his
work, but copled all he did get and played.

Ho he grew up to be a cheat and a dis-
honest man, while Erwin grew to be a
fuir, honewt, studious and truthful man, be-
loved by all

aach
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The Fire

Iy Aleds Bennett, Aged 10 years. HEigin,
Neb. Tue,

One day Mr., Brown and Mr, Kar wera’

talking about fire. Just then they heard
the fire bell. Mr, Brown ran out and saw
that Mr. Hall's house was on flre,

Mr. Brown's wife and baby had gons
to stay with Graece Hall, becsuss her
futher and mother woere away. Mr. Hrown
ran down to the fire and heard his wile's
call for halp.

He ran in the house, caught his wife and
baby In his arme and ran out through the
fire. Mra. Brown's halr was sloged a Uttle,
but that was all she waa hurt,

Little Girl that Got Her Wish

By Margarei Matthows, Aged § Years,
:xgs CUaliforoia Hireel Red

Onee thero wera two little girle. One was
R good lttle girl and one was & bad little

girl, The girl that waas good wut_numd
Edth; the one that was bad was ocalled
Polly, One afternocon Bdith was walldog

in the woods wWhen shé saw & falry. She
wont to the falry and bowed to her. The
falry lookad up and sald, “what do you
wish?' Edith said, “do you really mean Lo
let ma Liave s wish?' The falry sald, “yea*”
Waith sald, “Ol, I wiah that 1 oould be &
falry.” VAl right” sald the  falry,
The little  sird want home  that
pight feeling vory happy. Bbe told Pelly
what had happened. FPolly wont for & walk
the next day thinking she could be a falry
ton, When she came to the place there
was no fairy. Sho wenl home and was
good ever afier.

R

The Dandelion
Donnslly, ed 12 ears,
» The‘&z:mll Blufts, i‘: Red. *

One bright summer day little Flossie was
playing out of doors In the bright suo-
shine. She plocked up & downy dandslion
ball wnd blew It—one, two, thres times,
Jts little plumen fluttersd around Iin the
alr, " Then #he ran Into the room whape
bher grapdmother was and ssld: “Grandma,
the good dandelions nre all gone; tell me
why flowers need Lo die"

“Lid you see whare thpy went, my dear™
said the old woman

“Why of course I 4id; they went on the
cloud.” ‘

“Xeu, my dear, they are lovely tairies
now and send thelr blessing to you™
Vieasie went out glad o bhear whati bar
grandms told ber,
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