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UAT to show that the Dusy Beea thrive in all sorts of climates and have
hives in the old world as well ad in the new, the editor publighes in this

lesue & letter from far-away Copenhagen,

The editor & gratilied to

know that the Busy ees are so pumerous and that they do not forget

w write to the home hive.
this little friend In distant Deomark,

The prizes were swarded thls week
on the biue side, and Marguerite Ludwig of Councll Rluffs, fa

Thia is the first word that has been recelved from

to Mlldred Jones of North Loup, Neb,,
. on the red side.

Honorable mention wus glyen to Bryan Weckes of Fromont, Neb,, also on the

red side

The popularity of the Postnl Card Exchinge

cuntinues unabated, Soma

more Dusy Bees have written this week that they wished to Join and the list

now [necludes:

Maver Cohn, B8 Jeorgla avenue, Omn

Gall Howaod, 4722 Capliol av W, Om

Juanita Innes, *700 Fort streel, Omaha

Ada Morris, M2 Frankiln street, Omaolia

Maurice Johnson, MY Locust streel
Omulia

Hilah Fisher 140 South Eleventih street

Omaha,

Loulsn Raabwe,
nue,  Chnaie

Emma Carrathors, 281 North Twerdy-fifih
atreet, OOmaha

Emina Kaostal, 3608 © atroet,

wim North Nineteenth aves

South Omatia,

Jean Delang, Alnaworth, Neh
Lillian Merwin, Deaver Cliy, Neb
Veta Choeney, Crelghton,

Louls Hahn,
Ruth Ashby,

Pavid Cliy
Fatvmomt

Eunkee Hode, Falls Clly, Néb

Fay Wright, Fifth and Bolle stroste, Pre.
mont, Neh,

Etlwl Hoeod, Fromont, Neb

Hulla indbarg, Fremont, Neb

Marguerite  Bartholotuew, Gothenburg,
Nub.

Clilra Both, 006 West Kocenlg, Grand Is
lawd, Neb

Allce Grusnsmeyer, IME C #trost, Lincoln,
Neb,

Neb.

Alloe Temple, Lexington,

Edythe Kreltz, Laxington, Neb.

Annn siison, Lexington, Nob,

Florence Pottijohn, Long Plne, Neb.

Laniise Stiles, Lyons, Nel.

fiatelle Mellhina Latons, Neb,

Milton Belger rasica City, Neb

Hurry Crawlord wkn Clty, Neb

Huarvey Crawlord brankan City. Neb,

Emma Maryuard strect and Madl-
AON AVenue,

Miklred ¥ th Loup, Neb.

Madpe L. Danjein, TOed, Neb,

Hester Rutl, Octaviy, Neb

Zola Deddeo, Orleans, Neb.

Lotla s, Pawnes Chiy, Neb,

arl ¥ 8, Reddington, Neb,

Edna Enls, 8tantan, Neb.

Clara Miller, Utica, Neb.

Mue Grunks, West Paint, Neb,
1 Btustny, Wilher, Neb,
Wilhen, Waeen, Nel

'anuline Parks

Faloa Dehihgz,

Irene Reynilds, Ia

Ethel Mulholland, i O bhox 71, Malvern I
leannr Mellor, Maivermn, Ia,

lutiryne Melor, Malverss la.

AMidlred Roberison, Moandlia, 1.

Ruth Robdrtson, Munilla, Ia.

Little Pauline Rogers

Ey Helona Davie,

AULINE ROGERS was a gulet,
swaol-tempered giel of 14 Héy
mother was & widow and kept
a fow bonrders to hoelp out with
the living exponses of her ltlle
daughter and heranll, After the

of Pauline's father—which occurrod

this story opens—many of

desth
’R Year before
the Ntle girl's former friends became rather

cool In thelr manner toward her,
that the dsughter of a boarding
kKoeper was not thelr social equal. Paaline's
father hiad fulled In business Just before
his denth, his financial loss probably boing
the cause of his sudden Hlness, which ended
40 sadly for his wife and davghler,

At first the changed attitude of her
frionds caused Paulinge many very unhappy
hours, but her mother's consolation and
councll helped her to got over the loss of
friendship of sueh glrls who looked more
at the soclal position and financlal standing
of the parents of thelr assoclates than at
the llttle comradues themselves. One girl
eapeclally that Pauline had boey very fond
of, Grace Van Horn, hud openly out
Paulino soon after the news of her father's
fallure In business had boen sprend nbroad,
And oven ufter the poor muan's denth, and
whes o kind word was 80 much appre-
cinted by his widow nnd orphan daughter,
the wvain littde Miss Grace Van Horn did
not show her old school friend enpugh re-
specl to come and offer her consoiation.
The other girlm of her acqualniance woers
very kind to her during the first few weoks
of grief and worldly loss: bul even they
soon cooled In their manner loward Pauline,
thelr molthers setting the example by sirik-
g the name of Mra. Rogers from their
vislting lists.

“Of courae, the pnor thing,” meaning Mra,
Rogers, “can't éxpect to go in socloty now,
for not only iz she in mourning, but s
financially ruined. They say Ben Rogers
didn’t leave hardly anything for his wife
ard  child. Ho, under the circummiances,
ahe can't pousibily expoct o continue In our
gel.” Bo spoke Mrs, Van Harn, mothér of
Grage.,

fealing
house

And 20 Mra. Rogers opened her beautiful
| houne to ptrangers, takliag boarders to help
defray exponmes, Among the boarders In-
stalled in Mra. Rogurs' house was an old
man, & stranger In the town, Iie had heard
of Mra. Rogers' bouse upon his arrtval In
town and had gone there directly. Although
he brought with him no references as to
characler Mrn. Rogers declared that his
| kind old face and low, aympathotlc volce
were quile enough to warrant het In ad-
miltipg bim as a guest Into her house.
“Why, the poor ol man Is erippled,” ex-
clrimed Paullne when she cmune In from
school on the day af the strange boarde:'s
arrival, “Sev bow he llmps, mammoa, and
his hands tremble 80 on his cane!” The old
man alluded o wis walklug about the
| front yard and Pawline had caught sight ot
| Bim from her mother's room window,
{ “Yeu he scéma guite feeble, 1 anliad him
| 1f ha were alone in the town, If he had no
| friends or relatives here. and he replied
that he was not only mlone in this rpwn,
put-in all this big world.’
Pastline's aympathles were rouscd 4t once
in behalf of the old man, and that evening
sho went into the library, whither the old

minh had gone after dinner, and gffered to
vead to film It he wished her (o o 8o
*Ah, come lere, little duughter'" auld
the old gentleman, smiling at Pauiine
“Come, tell mé your name. 'What? You
daughter of my hoateas? Waell,
muth* of you, shan't I?
become great friends this

ure
then 1 shall
I hope we wili
summaer,'

*Then shnll you remaln In town all sum-
met?  Paullne asked the question with
All her life she had thought
that o remain In town all sammer would
ba very, hard 1o bear on of
the Insufferable heat. Of course, sha and
her mother had remaingd at home all ths
previous summer, but thelr clrecumsiances
would not permit of thelr going out of
town. But FMauline could not eoncelve of
anyone stopping in town during the hot
season unless ohbliged to do so.

“Yea, T shall wtay right here unless—"
And the old gentleman paused. “Yes, 1
think T shall remain in town right along—
indefinitely.”

"Oh, thoere Is always a nlce,
on the cast side of the houss,
undér the trees,” sald Paullne “And we
Have a nilce rvustie bench. Bul an casy
rocking chalr would ba better for you: the
rustic bench 18 only comforiubla to look
at."” And Pauline laughed merglly,

“1 am sure we are to ha great frionds,"
deciared the old gentloman, “Come, read
to me from this volume of verse. 1 know
you ean read with expresalon,™

Puuline drew a chair close to the old gen-
tieman and read aloud to him for half an
hour, after which he thanked her earnestly
and sald he must retire (o his own room,
an very old people were llke very younyg
ones—they must go to hed early.

“Mamma, what's owr old gentleman's
nime?" asked Pauline, joining her mother

thi

sco

KOS RUrprine.

vory acconni

ocool place
*wiay ‘round

In the sewing room, *“Well, chlld, what
will you say when I tell you he did not
glve me hiz name?" replled Mre. Rogors,

“When he ciune to see about room and
board ha pald me In advance for a weelt's
accommodations, 1 sald T would give him
& reoeipt, but he shook Mhix head, saying
ha pever had business (ransactions with
peopla whom he could not trust, Then,
as he was going out, I asked whoam [ had
tha pleasure of enrolling in my register,
He turned amd looked at me with such a
quaint smile, saying: ‘Just eall me (hs
Old Man, for I'm quite stire oud will not
have another boarder as old as T am.’
Well, 1 felt so sure of his honesty that |
made no objection to his coming Jn with-
out & nama,. He 8 doubtless a Bt eccen-
trie, but o man of fina character.”

“"Maybe the dear old man Is in some sort
of trouble,” sald Pauline. "I do hope we
ean make Wim happy and comfortable dur-
ing the summer."

The days wore on and Sunday came., As
FPaullne was golng to her room to dress
for Bunday school and chureh she hoard
the Old Man enll to her from the
"Little one, will you eanduct
ahurch? Belng o stranger here 1 do not
know the way. Beatdes, my old legs don't
wialk as nimbly as they used to, and I fee)
more cettaln of mysclf when I have somn
strong young person besido me"

YOh, you, mir." sald Pauvline. "1 shall be
When Pau-

poreh,
mo o your

&0 glad to take you with me

e SORACE, I'M BORRY TO DISCOVER BUCH A WERAKNESS IN yOU."

| THE LOAD OF HAY.

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

1. Write plainly on ones mids of the
paper cunly and namber the pages.

2. Use pon and ink, uot penoil [

8. Ehort and pointed articles Wwill

be given preferonce. Do not use over
860 words.

4. Origiual stories or letters ounly
will be used.

8. Write your name, age and ad-
dreas at the top of the fizwt page.
First and second prises of booke
will be given for the best %wo con-
tribngions to “ils page esch week.
Address all communications to
CHILDEEN'S DIPARTMENT,
Omaha Bee.

(First Prize.)

The Good Fairy, ‘‘Love'’

By Mildrod /. Jones, Aged 14 Years, North
Loup, -Xuk Hitue,

Nod had just thrown himself in the ham-
mook to take a nap before 8 o'clock p. m.
At that time he, with Tive ollier boys, had
planned o run away jelind
and be Indlans,

and go (o an

Ned was just 11 years old. His mollher
did not know they wore golng and Lhay
did not intend to come buck, e folt Just
a little bit sorry to go, but thought of
il the fun they would have. He had just
gone to alpep when o small falty came
line led the (1A Man Jdeown the church
mlale that morning sevoral of her old-1ine
friends looked at eact: other and smiled
knowingly, whispering liulse would-bo wit-
leleres about (he gleer looking old man
who waccompanied bher, “Is he Fathes

Mine ™" whikpored Grace Van Horn to Marie

Temple. “Look nt his walk—<his gait, I
should " say. It resciobles the lmp of a
dray horse,”

Marle Temple laughed softly, whirpering

back: ™"Bome poor old relative, piobably,
whom they did not knaw when they ‘Knew
better days,” but who Ia good enough to
visit them In thelr Donrding house.

Wouder whoe hin tallor 87" whispered
Giraens Van Horn “Guees bhe must havoe
Uved Quring the sarly ages. He s an
sntiqua."

“Yes, I should think they would set him

on the mantel, or put him In the cabiney’
whirpared Marie Just note the whis
kers, will you?”

Noods & ehave” snlckered Grace. Then

the stern eye of & lady sitting In the sanme

pew with them caused them Lo becoms
elient,

A few days afterwards Paullne wos help-
ing the 04 Man Jdown town to a shop

where he wighed to make some purchases
wod passed Grace Van Hura on the slreet,
The latter protended nol Lo see hier Tormer
acquaintance, but Pauline ssw an amused
amile plaving her proud lps os she
turned Ler hend away. But today Pauline
dald not mind the cul, aod when about o
piss Grace she sald In a friendly volce:

‘“Grace, I'm sorry to discover such a
weakneay in you, 1 used to have & great
deal of sdmiration for you, snd It burts me
te {ind you so unworthy.'

Grace mercly lifted her head in the air,
glanced at Pauline as though sahe were
sotne insolent strect beggar, and passed on.

And so the time wore awsay, and Paulins
found horsell quite happy In apite of their
changed clroumstances. She was so busy
all day, balping her mother, practicing her
muale (which she 4id pot negisct, even
though she had no Instructor) and reading
and chatting to the Old Man But there
seomed W0 be something en the Old Man's

on

“Love."
and he
where It was

to him and he beheld the falry,

Ble motioned for him to follow
followed her Into a wood,
dark. Pretty soonm they ctame 10 & house
all Ut up and thoy went in. He found It
1o be his own home and saw his meother
crying over the note he had left to tell
e woas golng away., Ned wished now he
had not plaoned to go. Then the falry
led himm home and he woke up. It had all
been 4 dream and he told his mother of
hisa plan,

8he cried, as he hnd seen her do In the
dream, but ke promised her he would not
go mway, He. then went to tell
v would not go and of his dream.
thought of how thelr

the boys
They
mothers would feel

and gave up thelr excursion. 1 am glad
I took a nap,” Ned afterwards told his
mother,

(Bocond Prize.)

What Patience Does
By Muarguerite Ludwig, Aged 11 Venrs, 481
Park Avenue, Councll Bluifs, In. Red.
One day Mr, and Mrs, Wood Pecker had
a guarre!l over which was the strongest.
Mr. Robin changed to come to vikit the
next day and so they decided to ask ad-
vice from bim and find out which wos right.

nnd the ome which ham his post down Ffirst
Is the strongest. Thoy sgrecd o sinrt
the next day on thelr task Mr. Wood
Prekor st tired and went home, but Mra,
Wood Pecker kapt on and by the setond
niglit she had twoothicds of her
pecked down and Mr. Wood Pecker saw
this and tried 1o ¢stch up with her Hut
ft was of no use, Mra. Woud Peok it
beator But after that Mi Wornd Pecker
alwnys J14 hizg work and then restod.

Pie

iar

(Honorahle Mentlon.)

The Reward

Bryan Wageken, Aged 11 Yoears
ote, IPremant, Neb

from

Twelfih
Hed
ve ool

widow

Iy
and Brond St
May Colline ormi

very unhbappy. Her mothier was n

nnd couldn't afford to buy her n new hat

for Master, - Marle and Bertha were bLoih
gving to have protty hats

home

"May, I want you to go to the store and
gel name sugar,” sald her mother, F
On her way to the store shin found n

poc ke thook She pleked It up and Jooked
in and thera was 300

"“Now I can toke this money and buy
new hat,” she sald to herself

Then 2he thought of mother anfd
knew that khe would not want her to do it
She van home to her molther and told her
about It

*T would rather you would never have a

hint than to have you he dishonest,”™ siid
May's mother “I think Ars, Blover lost
jt: she was over here this momiog and
told me that she had lost some monay.”

May took the pocketbook to Mre. Slover,
Bhe gave May 3100 On Baster May had
me good o it as alarle or Heritha

A Lesson

By Irene Abel, Aged 13 Years, Phioallean,

No, 15, 3 Bal, Copenhagen, Dammark,

BHius

Onee there was u llitle glr]l whose name
was Illen.  8he wie adwiys sglfish and
unkind Hhe was Alwaysy telling things
whith wers not (rue. One Aay she got
10 erowns from ler aunt: Bhe was very
glad, but she did pot know which Lo buy,
# new hat or coit, Her mother told hoer

o go down wud piny and not keep think-
Ing of her 10 erowns. So she waent down
to play, but sha saon got tired and came
up and rang the door bell, but the servant
glrl would not open the door. Bo shs got
angry mmd broke the glass In Lhe door,
She thought thelr servant girl would have
to pay for it. Then her mother sald: *I
must tench you a leswon; you shall pay for
It with your 10 crowns."

How a Little Girl Surprised Her
Mother

By Mirlan Devries, Aged 12 Years, Fre-
ment, Neob.,, 508 West Military Avenue,
"Look, mamma, Cousin Ruth got honor-

able mention for writing to The Bee,” sald

Geoertrude.

"Yeu, Isn't It nlce,” sald her
Wiy don't you try

That afternoon Gertrudo took no interest
in stories. The next Sunday's Bee showed
two more storles writtom by hor cousin,
But something again Interrupted,

Omt day In sthool she thought of her
cousin's stories and resolved to try. At
noon that dny she malled some packages
oand there was a f-cent staump lefe This
she put into her pocket. That afternoon

mother,

In mchool she wrote a story entitled
“"Helen's Leszon,” and going home from
schopl she discovered the stamp. This

wis soon on the envelope which enclosed
the story. -

Her mother knew nothing of thie . Every
Bunday for threo wesks Gertrude looked
In the paper, She declded that if it did
not appear she would tell ng ons. But

the third Sunday as she opened the pa-
pér her mtory had won sccond prize. And
a8 she showed her mother she pald: *It
Is worth trylng.” .
The Magic Wand
By Tatha Larkin, Aged 14 Years, South
Sixth Btrest, Norfolk, Neb, Blue.

Once there was a Hitle #irl namoed FPoarl
Fulton. Her parents waere
worked hard for a living

very poor and
Pear! had a lt-

tiel rose bush In the front yard which bore
large whita roseRs rvery year. It wua the
prettiost plant of the Fulton homa One

day while Peurl was in the yurd someone
tapped her gently on the shoulder; turning
around she saw o tiny fairy, and, bhanding
Pearl a tiny, sllver wand, the falry sald:
“Whenever wish anything, toueh the
leaves of your rose bush with your wand,
the want works with wondarful rapldity ;"
with that the falry Adilsappeared, leaving
Pear! In great amnzemont, Pearl took the
wand and touched a leaf, and aald: “Bring
me something to eat'

you

In an Instant plules

Mr. Robin eald he knew a fine plan and of steaming soup and everything one could
80 they told him to tell tham what it desira was handsd to her by a little falry
WA in ons of the loaves
“Weil," Baild Mr. Rahin, "here fire two *Thine s enough,” snld Pearl, as soon as
fence posts, Bach of you take & post she had 50 much that It would last the
mindg, for so often when Paullne was read- doar old grandpa, who dled several years
ing to bim he would stop her In the middla ako, when I look &t you. It would have
of A =enlanmee Lo ask her Ta o over Ll tbwepn veory hard to bear hoid anyone bean
passage agidn, Then, he hid not pald his unkingd to him becausoe he couldn't pay his
bodrd, exgept for the flest weok, wod twice Wod, Dear old grandps, he was very poor,
he had borcowed small sums from Poaline, 100, for he gave all his worlth (o Lils sons
who had glodiy loaned to him whist el my papia bolng ons of them. And papa
money she had s toward some #) t Eave him A home tiH he died. Then dear
mukie that she wishoed 3 murh 1o bas pupn miuade some unwise lnavestments and
One afternoon Paullne waz rpading to 108t all he had golten from grandpa. Bo,
the Old Man tn the lbrary l:itlhillrh!_\' s YOU Ben, I know that It ‘.F vory hard to be
put out his hand end stopped hab. Then poor. But let na not talc of It any more,
he =sald: for the day In a0 warm and you need o nap
"PauMne, what would you and youor u“dl_lr the Cones: “L-Om
mother do wers 1 not to find thy money to “You, the duy t&+ warm,” sald the old
puy my board? Would you turg me ogutr AN Yand 1ve declded to go into the
Bprak plainly, for 1 must know the truth couniry for the remainder of Lthe summer.™
el BE nans f‘..l:llln' jlsoked ol him In astonishment,
Paullne lald analdo the book and drew Ler "::" l\:::‘ :”I'u': .'”Il I':“ ‘”I y""l'::l_.V”'":'_'rl:_':‘:l':l":l
chair close ta: the Old Man with & fieart of gold. 'm not_dupapr old
“"No, sir.” sha anid In a voive full of ten. AR AL AR i e il atanteals heoliar:
derness. “You are welcomae hora as long End have more 1-1mh. v Lthat 1 |.-“;.1 for my-
us vou wish to remain. If you have no solf. Bo. lenving <-L‘ YOur poo: ||-.u'.hnr-‘:
othar friends o the world bDut mamma attemnn. 1 declded Lo 'N‘m_. here incognito
and me you may cull our house your and study her worth and yours 1 hate
home for—oalways." rolatives In the wost who are aftor my
“But the money, child? Do you mean money—but I. know thelr pluns. Wers [

to say 1 can stay without paying?”’

“Yeu wir, you may stay without paying
if you have va mopey, You Are old and
alome, and mamma and I are very fond of
you. If you are in necd, do not worry
about your board and room. Mamma will
tell you that under no conditions would
she have you fret over the small sum yow
are indebted to her for. You shall be ahe
of the family, wir, and mamna snd [ sbhall
do all that poor people can de Lo make you
comfortable.”

“But suppose the other beardera should
make an objection o your ksoplug me—a
nainelesy ha;m.u. one might say- in yodur
house aaked the Ol Man

“But nobody except mamma and I will
over know your circumstances,'” sald Paul-
ine “1t'a very hard to be poor, alr, and
a® mamma and | have had a& taste of
poverty we know all the mors how to sym-
paihize with another fellow creature jn dls-
tress. You ahall have all the altentions
that we bave heen in the habit of ahowing
you, sir, Somehow, I think of my ewa

poor today they'd turn thelir backs on me
tomorrow. This moruing 1 hed the
conversstion with yuur mother that

WA TR
1I've

Just had with you, and ahe assured ma of
her luve and protection Just as you have
done—and you both thought me & uamoless

old tramp."

"R orled Pauline, “we both knew
you to be good and noble, and pitied you
because you were friendless and poor."

“AHh, but 1 have the trusst friends in the
world, my liitle one, and now wo're all
thyee golng to enjoy the good that the
money | have been plliing up theas many
years can bring ta Your motber does
pot Know m) aret; I wanted 12 el I o
you fLirsl, FPauline.™

“Abh, then you are Greatuncle Dan, and

not poor and frlendless at all™' whisperced
Pauline, tears of emotion and happiness in
hor wyes.

*Yea. I'm that old chap. and I've coms
to take cara of your bLrave mamma and
yourgelf, And now just let those upstarts
in wwa by W souk you, wy Uitle sua™

“magle wand fell out of her blouss,

A Busy

Bee's Wish

Marie turned around

"

“Oh, how?

The Invisible said,

To becomo a DPugsy

And now

By Ruth Manning Aged 12 Yeoars, Wessington
Springs, 8.

One day a sad litde girl J
By the slde of n brooklet sat,

Pining nway the minutes of pearl,
In the golden hours set i

“1 have to work all the time,"” sighed she;
1 never have tiine to play.

I wish 1 was n busy bes
That loves to work all day.”,

“I'11 tell you how," a soft volee sald;
“1'Hl tell you how, Marle."

But naoght conld sha see.
“Invigible belng, how?” asked Marie;
wns her eager ory
“Write stories for 'The Omaha Sunday Bes,'
Marle et to work a story to write,

When the paper came she a prize had won
is the buslest

D. Blue,

her eurly head

"lust try"

Bee,

of Bees

family several daya. Then the fairy disap-
peared and Pearl took the things In the
house and told her parents nll about the

falry and wand. Hor parents wersa over-
joyed, and thnt night Mr Fulton moved
the rose bLush Into a large hucket and put
it In the houss, Where it wans more ¢nn-

veénlent, They touched the leaves with the
wand many Umes and got money, clothes
and food. They bought a nice, comfortable

house. The ruller of this country was very
erael and went around to see ‘what the
peopla ware doing. One day he came to

Fulton's, and whille he was there Pearl's
"“Where
Aid you get this?' he demanded. Nelther
Pearl nor her parents would tell him, so he
sald: “You ahall be put to death im-
medintely."! Pearl wan then carriod away
and, al the point of death, the ruler sald:
“Have you anything to say?™ Then Penrl
replied: “May I lave a last look at my
rose bush and silver pencil”™ “That 1s
oasily done'" sald he, and they wers im-
mediately brought, fhe tock her lttle
wand, touched the leaves of tha bush and
erled: “Save me.” The little fairies changed
to strong, men and soon put an omi to the
eriel ruler and his peple. She then went
home, taking her wand and rose bush, and
resolved eover after to keep her wand In a
safer place,

Ants and Their Ways

By Harold Jensen, Age 12 Years, 1889 North
Twenty-third Street, Omaha, Red.

Thore are many kinds of ants, so many
kinds that I will not name them. They lve
ke besa, all workin gtogether.

In every nest of ants thers are workers
and drones and somstimes a queen. Hach
has his own worl to do. The drones and
queens hava wings when young.

They leave the nest when young and fly
about till they find thelr mates, They
then come to the ground, snap off thelr
wings and hunt new homes, They bulld
thelr home of sarth and llve, while others
dlg down In the earth and have pleasant
homes. Tha young ants when hatched are
Mttle white grubs, Thera are thres differ-
ent kings, The largest become queens,
the middle sized become drones, and the
smallest the workers.

The worker takes grent
young, as to keep them warm. It In sald
that ants store the food;for winter, but
they do not, Ants sleep th{'ough the winter

The little red ants, so common In many
places, are slave owners. In the spring the
ownoer selges a slave, rolle it into = hall
and goen off at full spend for a new hoime
Soms ants Are wiser and makes the slaves
carry them. The anila’ slaves serves in
many WAys a8 a carpenter and sometimes
as a soldler,

enrs of the

_—

Mabel in the Barthquake

By Mayer Cohn, Aged 11 Years, 84 Georgia
Avenue, Omuha, Red.

Bang! Boom! Mabel was awakened with
a start on & beautiful day In April, Bhe
sat up iIn Ber and rubbed her eyes,
Then tho bed rooked and she remembrrod

b

it all, It was one of thusn horrible earth-
quakes they had often had; but she had
pever seeri one lko thin. The bulldings

wore rocking and explugions ocourred often
Then the hotcl in rooked. Iur-
riedly she threw on her coat nnd grabbed
per purse, wateh and bracelots; then she
rian Into her father and mother's room, but
they wore not ther Bhe was too dused
to know what to do for a minuie and then
rhe sald to herself: '“They are probably
doad and probilly Huwever, 1 will
try to get to Bacramento, whers paps’s of-
fice 1a'* She then ran lo the stalrs, bul
as the bullding wan roelking, she wos
knocked half way down them, She got Into
tha otreet without much dlfficulty and ran
nlong, now anil then stumbling over pllon
of brick and fron. Bhe woas attracied by
a loud polse and then fragments of glaae
flow all over the wtreel. Onoe piece hit ber
In the neck and cul her mo that it bled.
Blis hurried on and reached Markot stroet,
Then, turning stralght ahead, she wani till
she came to the eity hall, It was nothilug
but a plece of destructlon, Then, turnuing to
her left, she went on Ul she eamo (o the
edge of the town, Then she sturted to walk
to Bacrumento, as Lhe tralneg weors not run-
ning becauss af the terrtble disaster. Bhe
wulked sbout ons mila and then grew tired
hungry. Whera was she (o get her
foud? That was the guestion =he asked
herself. Bhe got up, tred and 8iiff, and
walked about thres blocks more. All of &
pudden sbe thought ahe heard wheely. She
sopped and lHgtened Yea, they were
wheels, and in aboul two minutes vp came
B wagon wWith a young man in . Has
drew up and asked her where she was go-

wWas

not,

and

ing. Msabel sald; "1 s Mabel Smith and
I am golng to Secramentoo Lo look for my
father and wmother, who were In the earth
Quike. Arve you golng (o Bacramen g™
“Yei," suid the srongers 1 oam gong
there and will take you with me. Jimgp In,
ns the borses are & little friaky this

morning.*

Mabel thanked Lhe vouns man and got
in. They talked an they rode und ln about
onte hour Lthey wers on' the prioncipsl straat
of Eseramento. “"“Where can i take you?™'
askad the young man, “IT you please,'™
pald Mabel, “leave me off bers, as pupa's
Glfice la osar heme “Well" sald Lhe

j—

“hera In my card. Goodbye™
Mnabel took his ecard and It read “Joha
Elane, 30 Well" Mabal then walked for
W fow minutes and then took a car. Bhe
got off at tha corner of the bullding In
which hor father's office was, Just then
Mabel was caught In the anrms of her
mother and kissked. Thon they went home
and her father told about leaving Ban
Franciseo becausa thelr servant had told
them that ale had ssen Mabel go out,

—_—

Ruth’s Honesty Rewarded

By Eleanor Mellor, Queen, Aged 12 Years,
Malvern, Ia. Blue

“Come hers Ruth and ses the pretty prize
I wom for writing an exsay,"” sald Mary.

Ruth heard her and ran to ses what It
wns When Ruth reached her she saw a gold
locket und chaln around Mary's nech.

“What was the essay about, Mary? Bring
it here, won't you?" Mary got It and then
showed It to Ruth,

Ruth glanced at it nnd =ald, *“Why, Mary,
you have copled thnat, because I read It
Just & fow Anys ago.

Mnary's face grew red, because she knew
she had coplad it and put on It “original.*

“] didn't copy it, Ruth, becausa I recelved
& prize.*

“Yenm, that was becauss you put em it
‘original,' * sald Ruth.

Ruth went home and wrots an sssay with-
out copying & word and sent it In. Next
wesk she recelved a gold watch with her
name engraved on . 8he showed It ta
Mary the next day and Mary sald, “T 4id
copy that essay, Ruth, and am sorry I did.
I wish I had taken your ruls, ‘honesty,'"™
<Ruth told her to always do It and she
would bs rewarded afterwards. Mary sald
she would try It and has kept Ruth's rule,
“"horesty,” In her heart in large lettars ever
Bince

Young man,

How We Came to Have Flies

By Ruth Temple, Age 10 Yoears, Lexington,
Nel. Blua

Hundreda of years ago there were no
files, So I will tell you why we have them
now. Thers was once a nation of dwarfa
who were very rich and very wicked, and
tormanted all the falries Orm day the
dwarfs went to the falry queen's palace
and pstole most of her jewels and then
blamed it onto the mald, The queen
thought they spoke the truth and dis-
charged her mald for dishonesty, She had
n dog named Bruno who was very wise,
He told the queen who it was that had
caused her 80 much trouble. Bhe was very
angry and changed them into flles. And
now every once o a while you will see o
fly buzx very loud move his front feet very
fast. Well, he's asking pardon from the
queen,

Jenny Kay
By Aleda Bennett, Aged 10 Years, Higin,
Neb. Blue,

One day when Jenny was coming homae
from sohool she saw something lying on
the sidewalk. Bhe picked it up and saw It
was a purse. Joat phead of her was an
old man, Bho took the purse and ran up
to ldm and aszked him §f it waa his. The
man sald: “Yea, it is mine.” He took hor
home and gave her some money, and after
that she alwuys called him Grandpa. One
day when Jenny was homo sha got a letter
telling her that her grandpa was very 1l
Enhe pul on her hat and went over to his
house. Bhe réad him stories, but soon he
died. Belore he died he left her a blg farm.

Illustrated Rebus




