NLY one more week for the Buey Bees tosend In thelr votes for

O

the new King and Queen for the next
volés have been received for. Letha Larkin of Norfolk, Neb., and
for Ruth Ashby of Falrmont, Neb,,

three months, Beveral

for the next Queen. A number

of the other Busy Bees have recelved one or two votes, bul very few

have been sent in for King. Any of
presenit Queen, Eleanor Mellor, and

King and Queen are elected every three months,

voted, send In your votes Lhis week.

the Busy Bees are ellgible except the
King, Willle Cullen, because n new
So those who have not

Some splendid stories were recelved this week and the prizes awnrded
to Marjory Bodwell of Norfolk, Neb., on the Red side, Emerson Goodrich of
Omaha on the Blue slde gecond, and honorable mention given to Ruth Man-
ning of Wessington 8prings, 8. D., on the Blue pide.

Four more of the Bupy Bees have jolned postal card exchange this week.

The éditor requests that the

will please write plainly and If any mistakes are mad

lusy Dees who send In thelr numes for this list

In the names or ad-

dresses, 1ot the Dusy Bee editor hnow and the correctiona will be made, The

list now Includes

Jean De Long, Alnswaorth, Neb

Ireme MoCoy, Barnsion, Nehb

Lillinn Merwin, Bepvor (City, Neb

Mabdl Witt, Bennington, Neb

Veorn Chenoy. Crilghton, Neb,

Laouls Hahi Mmvid Chiy, Neb

Ruth Ash Irmont, Nob

Funice alln it Neh

Fay Wright, Fifth and Hello slrests, Fre-
motit, Neh

Rithel Heod, Fremont, Nehb

Hulidn Lundburge, * Fremant, Noh,
\Mﬂrﬂu"!'lh' Bariholomew, Gothenbure,
Neh

Clalre Roth, 806 West Kootijg street, Grand
Inland, Neh

Allca Grassmeyer, 1566 C wtreot, Lincoln,
Nob,

Allce Temple, lexingion, Neb

Fdythe Kreita, Loxington. Neb,

Anna Nellpon, lLexington, Nob

Morence Peottljohn, Long Pine, Neb.

Touten Biiles, Lyons, Nab

Fatelle MeDonald, Lyons, Neb

Milton Belger, Neliraska 'lty. Neb
Harry Crawford, Nebraska City. Neb.
HParveyr Crawford, Nebraska Olty. Neb,
Marjory Podwell, 215 Bouth Seeond street,

Norfolk, Neh.

P'mma Marqoardt, Fifth strest and Madi-
aon avenue, Naorfolk, Neb

Mildred ¥, Jones, North Loup, Neoh,

Henter Rutt, Octavia, Neb,

Maver Cohn, 88 Oeorgin avenue, Omaha

Oall Howard, 478 Capltal avenue, Omaha,

Juanita Innes, 2760 Fort streel, Omaha,

Ada Morrie, 3 Pranklln strest, Gmaha,
Emergon Goodrich, 010 Nicholaa street,
Omaha.

Helen Goodelol, #4010 Nicholas street,
Omalia.

Mautice Johnwson., 1627 Looust street,
Cmeiia

Hilah Fishey, 1210 South Eloventh strest,
Chvmn lim,

Louls Ranbe, 260 North Nineteenth ave-
nue, Omnaha

Emma Catenthers, 211 North Twoenty-fifth
sreet, fmahn

Walter Johnson, 248 North Twentielhh
strect, Odmahn

Mpdge 1 Daniels, Ord, Neh,

Agnes Piohmand, Orleane, Neb,

Zola Bedideo, Orleane, Ned.

Taotia Wonds, Pawnea Cily, Nab.

Warl Perkion, Redtismion. Neb

Edith Amend, Sheridan, Wyo,

L L Koastal, 154 O Houth Omahn.

o onie, Stanton, Nebh,

y Miller, "tlen, Neh

Miae CGrunke, West Point, Neb,

Elste Btastny., Wilbar, Neb.

Altn Wiken, Waen, Neb

Paullne Parka, York, Neb,

Tehliing, York, Neb.

Ireme Reynolds, Little Sloux, Ta.

Eihel Mulholland, Rox 71, Malvern, Ia.

Eleanar Mellor, Malvern, Ia

Enthryne Mallor, Mnlvorn, In

Mildred Roherteon. Manliin, Ta

Ruth Robertson, Manilla, Ia,

When Naughty Chub Went Fishing

By Helena Davis.

HUB was & lttle boy, HIs real
namd wias not Chub, but be-
cause of his being such a
doly-poly Ilttle chap the namas
seamad to sult him better than

@ d1d the name he had been
christened by, which wis Charles Andrew,

Now, his mamma and papa both thought
that Charles Andrew was entirely too
heavy for their som till he should grow to
be a big boy, s0 he was ‘ealled Chubby
whon # tot and Chub when he got to be 6
years old.

Well, aa soon aa the fine weather of
early summer had set In Chub began bog-
ging hls mammea to allow him o go to the
river, half & mile away from his home, to
fiali. He had never gone fishing alone, for
during ths previous year he had been too
young to go by the river unaccompanied
by his father or mother. And he had
paver Tlished, elther, except In the bathtub,
or In the pretty pond In the back yard
where the water lillos grew. And, of
eouree, he had never cavght any fish i
either of those places,

Bo, with the firal summer days Chub
began begging and coaxing his mamma to
allow him to go fishing In the blg river
at the outsklirta of town.

"Why, Chub, I couldn't think of allow-
ing you to go to the river alone,” explained
his mamma. “You might fall into the water
of mel anake billen, Ob, there ara so
many dangers to beset o little man lke
my Chub when he has nelther mother
nor father with him.

“But I want to go.”" walled Chub, tears
gleaming in his eves. “*Tommy Peters and
Patty Bmart went all by themselves yes-
terday, and Fatty sald they pretiy nearly
catched a big fish—oh, &s biy As—as—as
& slephant,'"

“No. no, no, Chub,” sald mamma, pursing
up hér lips and druwing her lttle son on
her knes. “No, dear boy, flshes as large
an glephants do not exist In rivers,. Whales
Are the Inrgest flsh known, and they stay
Away out In the ocean. 8o, If Tommy
and Fatty thought there was any chance
of catching such large fish as they have
doubtiens described to you they have been
misirformed about the sise of river fish,
And It is very wrong of them to use such
exaggerated forma of apeech, Exaggera-
Lon s one kind of falschood, you know,
dear.”

FWell, maybe they saw a flsh what looked
as big to them as an elephant.” Insisted
Chuby  “Fatty sald he saw one swimming
right under the water whare he siood, and
i he'd had a fish line and hook he'd "a
caught "

“Well, well, weo'll Jearn mors about fish
soma day soon,’ promised Chub's mamma,
"And for the prescnt you may rumn and
play in the yard, But don't g0 on mammea's
good boy and obeyed mamma—we'll have

flower beds; and don't stray outslde the
fence. 1 must go down town on An ers
rand, and after I return—if you've boen n
n little outing. Bam will hiteh old Rodger
to the phaeton and Chub may handle the
lines,. Won't that be Jolly? Now, kiss
mamma, and play merrily tlll she comen
hurrying home again In about an hour."

Chub watched his mother depart; then
he wandered about the yard for a little
while. But the confines of the [fenced
domaln held little attraotion for him,
and he went to the gate and walched
the passersby.

Bul pretty soon he found his eyes stray-
ing toward the line of timber that bor-
dered the river half a mille away. "1 won-
daor how big the flshes In the river are?”
he guestioned himself. *I bet I could catoh
one f—If only 1 oould go there alone, 1
wonder why mamma won't allow me to go
fishing alone? I'm most as big as Falty,
an' he gocs with Jest Tommy, an' Tommy
Isn't mueh bigger'n me."

Then Chub stroded down the alde of the
fenor, going In the direction of the river.
“Wish tfat old fence wasn't here,” he
murmured, *“Oh, there's a loi of boards
off It duown by the alley.” Then he run
with all his might to the place where sev-
ernl of the fence boards had been torn
away by some men who were Jdigging a
place for o new sewer pipe. The men hal
quit *+waork for tha .noon hour, and Chuhb
examined thelr work tools. But these held
lttle Interest for him, and spon he found
himaelf cutside the fence that confined the
yard of his own home and yet he had nol
gone through the gate nor over the fence.
He had walked right out at the plaoe
where the workmen had been JAlgging.
And It was really very difficult to know
Just where his own fence ought to be, for
the dirt had been tossed every which way
und the line whera the fence had beon
was completely obliterated. So Chub onsed
his lttle consclence by thinking he had
not reéally disobeyed his mamma's instroc-
tions after ail, for ho had ool gone outalde
the fenoa—there being no fence at Lthat par-
ticular spot,

Oncs outside the fenoce It was very easy
to stroll down the alley In the direction of
the river. Of course, Chub had no notion
of going far from home., He just thought
to walk along the alley behind the neigh-
bors’ houses and look for siray eats. No
oats ¢oming to mnotioe, he went on and on,
soon emerging Into the sireet about two
blocks away from hils own house,

There he stood for s minute, wondering
whether he should turn back or contlnue
his walk. Agaln his eyes sought the llne
of timber that marked the river bank,
and he sald again to himself: ] wonder
how big the fishes In the river are¥' Then,
thinking that it would be 4 Jong time be-
fore his mother should return, he decided
to walk toward the river for & ilitle plece
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LEARNING EARLY TO BE USHFUL.

(First Prize.)

The War Between the Fairies
and Witches

By Marjory Bodwell, Aged 11 yéars, 0§
South Eleventh 8treet Norfolk, Neb, Red,

Once the good falries and wicked wilches
had a wur, The fairies had thelr little
wands, and the witches thelr brooms with
them. The queen of the fairies started the
war bucauss the witches took all the black
cats in the world to ride on thelr brooms
with them. The quesn of the cats had
complained to the quesn of fairles about
this, and asked her to healp them. Tho
war was terrible! The witches magile
brooma hit every thing and the falries
wers touching the wiiches with their
wands, Every time 4 falry touched a
witeh, the witeh would fall to the ground
aaleep. The falries wore not  wicked
enough to kill even a witeh. The witches
were Carrled away by cals afler they were
aslesp. They wers put In dark cells, where
they could do no mirchlef and they ars
there now. Not one of Lthe fairles were
hurt for evil has no Impregslon upon good
We have but few bifck cats in the world
now for the witches burned them to death
before they went to war, for fear they
might escape. If any of the readers can
talk cat language ask the next black cat
you ség gbout thin, Jle wil say It s true,

(Becond Prize.)

Uncle Bill's Adventure with a

Bear
Unecle Bll's Adventure With a Bear
Emetaon Goodrieh, Aged 11 Years,
Nicholus Sireet, Omaha, Blue,
“Lets have a story,” sald John to
Uncla Bill as the fumily sat
fire place.
“All right what shall it

By
“lo

lilm
around the

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

1. Write pinialy on one wide of the
papar only and anumbsr the pages.
8. Use pen and ink, not penocil
8. Bhert and pointed articles will
hnvc:‘:ﬂ:hmm Do not use over

850 wo
4. Original stories or letters only
will be used. .
B, Write your mame, age aud
dress at the top of the first page.
First and socond prises of hooks
will be given for ths best two con-
tribvusions to this page osch wesk.
Address all communioations to
OMILDANN'S DEPARTMUNT,

little eub fall dead and at the same time
she saw me and must have thought that
I did It for she started after me as fast
a she could., I don't belleve that 1 had
ever run o fast before In my lfe as |
did then, but nevertheless 1 reached n lOg
cabin and went In and bolted the door just
as the panting mother bear came up. Bhe
stood out thers for hours It seemed to me,
but at last getting tired she strolled away,
I then slipped out ard stole home and neyefy
attempled to attpck & cub while its mother
was noarby."

(Honerable Mentlon,)

How the Busy Bees OChoose
Queen

By Ruth Munning, Aged 12 Yeara, Wes-
sington Spring, 8 D. Blue,
Otice Lhe Dusy Beus of Omaha had so

many gcod writers that
which to choose for queen.

they Knew not

Beurch for It in the hollow of the oak tree
yonder and then take it to the Busy DBees.™

Barncstine thanked Carnatlon and hast-
ened to the onk tree,

Walking through the hollow, she came
to a ltile room with a large box In It

The bhox was labeled “Maglc FPowder.”
“But how can 1 carry ‘so lurge & box?"
Earmestine sadd, pumxled. Bhe wstooped
down and Llouched the box and tp her
wonder It Immediately becamne small,
After Hustening Lack to the Busy Hees,
and presenting to them the magle powder,
Eurncstine was made queen.,

I'm sure she made the best queen the
Busy Baua cver bad,

A Brave Dog
By Letha Larkin, Aged 14 Years, Norfolk,
Neb, Blue,

Leroy and Jack, hls dog, wers walking
through Lthe woods one day when a hungry
wolf darted In front of them. Seelng
Laroy, It made a dash for him, but Juck
was 100 qulck. He sprang In fromt of
Levoy, thus stilracting the wolf's atten-
tion. The wolf snapped and bit, but Jack
fought bravely on, while his strength was
falling.

Meanwhille
his father (Mr,
the story, his

Leroy had run home to tell
Laudurg). As Leroy told
futhéer turned pale, for he
knew the dog huad saved his son's lfe,

“Xinke haste,” sald Mr. Ludurg, "We
must save Jack."

Mr. Ludurg took his gun and Leroy
along, but when they reasched the spot,
there lay Jack bleeding and the wolf tear-
Ing his flesh, Mr. Ludurg took one aim
and killed the wolf, but Jack soon dled
Leroy mourned over his dog, as If it were a
brother, and never was & burlal known in
that village any better,

Juek's wounds were drossed, and he
looked Ilhe he was asleep. Loroy's wish
wns 1o have a real coffin for his dog and
his wishi was granted, Jack was burled
near the woods, near his Nttle master's
home. ILeroy carries flowers every day w
that little grave. Tf yvou go and look there
now, you will gsee & little stone &t the head
of his grave, and on It s written: *“Here
lHes the dog hero, who saved the life of his
Hiile master and sacrificed his own.”

Kittie's Roller Skates

By Madge 1. Danlels, Aged 14 Years,
N

Ord, Neb, Blue
"Why Kitty Cameron, what a dreadful
roport card to bring “iome."
Protiy Kitty gave her head o little toss
and answered, 1 know its  dreadful,

mamma, but [ can't help IL"

: : be about,® AL lnst they agreed that the giyl whe “Ob, Kitty, I am =0 disappointed In

“A bear story,” cried John found the magle powder that would change You."

“Well, when 1 was a little boy we were ..y hody {nto any objects hie wished to be, At this reply from her mother Kitty
ploneers in the country and the woods ware shiould be gueen. lvnked up guickly and ssld, “"Why mamna
full of bears. We used to have to shoot 6 gir], Earnestine by name, wo will fol- do you eare s0 much about my old re-
thie bears wnd s&ll Lhelr skins for that was low In her senrch for the magie powder. port card?”
the only way we could make a living Exinestine flest  wandeced theough s “Yes, 1 care very much indeed. I this

“Bo one day 1 set out on u jourtay to big. deep forest. On her way through the continues you cannot hope te be pro-
Eill & bLear or two, I had woi gone far woods she met a liltle brown alf who told moted and you will dislike very much to
until I beurd the growl of a bwar and con- Earnestne (hat he once was king of the semaln in the same room pext year,"
cealing: myself (o sone bushes, I walted. Husy Hees and that a wicked ol had Mamn, Jis the whispering, but [ will
Boon @& litte cub ecame trolling by and I changed Lim Into an elf, try to de hetter, indeed T will"
levelad my gun and shot and Killed it. Tha 1 was put tn charge of the magic pow- The next ufternoon Kiity came rushing
mother bear, hearing the shot poked her der,” sald Carnation, the litlle elf, “and home from school, “Oh mumu, Its the
posg out of her dets Just lu time to see her 1 will now tell you where 10 find it. fashion to have roller akuates, the window

L — _
and to returs before his mamina sbould Chub's eyes had gone shut wnd Chub's Fuatty had bragged about]! It was all a
do so. head had dropped upon the soil, green (Wo-story fib, that was just what it was!

And s it happened that Chub did the grass belind him, Then Chub slept and How long this might have lasted we can.
very thing he whould not have dons; liw gremmed of fishing. After & Mitle & Lir@'s MO 8oy hail not a dear violce at that mo-
dlgobeyed his dear mamma. Aod onos B gueill note caused him o wake, and, 1e- ment oried out: “Chubby, dear!" And
mind was made up 10 go loward the MVer ouiling where he waa, ho started yp CHUD looked up through his tears to sae
ho weni off at full speed, making lhe guiokly, determined 1o run home with el [H® own mother coming down the LIl to-
alley dust tiy from his Htile fat feet. He [oauibie speed. He had enterod & cesp WAPd him. He forgot bis disobedience in
hadn't A hat or jacker, but the day was so bend in the viver and was how confused _l" the moment of extreme happiness and ran
wari' that he didn't need them, So on W6 5 whigl direciion he had come from. As 00 8veet her. =
flaw owwrd the r.wr, his little face beam. s matier of fact hi slarted Bomeward Lhe "(_,:n, mamdun, I've been lost, hl-_‘ cried,
ing from the sun's rays and dripping wilh wrong way, (nking the dlrection which led freah tears sireaming from hls eyes

peraplration.

The lne of trees looked vury close, In-
doed, when viewed from the yard of his
own home, bul in covering the ground
stép by step the distance bscame great
and before Chub had reached Lthe first few
straggling bushen that Jed o the grealer
frees on tha river bank he was quite ex-
Lausiad., s weaily Lad ool weail W go
&ll the way to the river, but after starting
bis curiceity had become so greal that he
eould not turn back. 1 may gel a peep
Bt & Tish as big as the one Falty saw
swimming In the water,” he sald by way
of encouraging himaelf,

Onge on the bank of the river he wan-
dered along and siong, lovking Intently
ntg the waler, hoping o sve thy great
flah that had figured In Fatty's ‘““figh
story.” And ilo this way he forgot to take
notice of the place whore he had startsd
from—the point where he had approached
the rives After walking for scume thme he
becams vary Ured and sat down to rest &
minute, And, as 1 have sald, the day waa

him further and further away from the de-
alred destination

And so the timw went on and
faet were weary and sore. He climbed the
Lank several Umes to look for the town,
but someliow the church spires and tall
houses had disappeared from the face of
the earth. Chub's heart sank with fear
Waas he loat? The Lruth of the matier was
that in walking In the wrong direction he
had followed & curve In Lthe river which
lod him away from Lhe town, and threw o
long hill bhetween Lhat place and his pres-
ent location.

Then poor little Chub realised his dear
mamma's wisdom In refusing to allow him
10 go o the river alone He aat down and
wopt tears of real anguislh. Somehow, he
felt that he would never see his dear
home, his darling papa and mamma agaln.
And thare were old Rodger, the horse,
Hitle Bport, hig pet doggle,and Tabby, the
cat, and Madler, the oanary hird. Oh!
nons of these would hs aver behold agaln.
Oh, uh, how very navghty he bad beeu lo

Chub's

LOOKING INTHNTLY INTO THE WATE R HOPING TO SEE THE GREAT FisH, Y®fy Wena Within a very short Ume run swayl And that greal, blg flab thas

L]

“Yes, and hadn't It been for an old
farmer whom 1 met on the road you might
never have been found." said his nother
“1 missed you from home, and those work-
men Ih the back yard sald they had scen
you golng off toward the viver aboutl noon.
Bo I tollowed the path this way On reach-
Ing the road [ dldn’t Know which direction
to turn to look for vyou. An old man hap-
pened (o have spen you eoming this way
and put me on your track, Otherwise you
might have been |ost nighit. Now,
you see what your disobedlence has done
for you?! 1| had planned a Uitle fahing
plenle for you this aflernoon and wopl to

AViET

town for the flslilug rod and line. And
after sverything bad Leen sreanged you
spulled It all by runuing swiy No—not a
word, my ebild! You Lave dis-

obeyed my orders, and you .I:zll Ko stralgnt
home and get into bod withodt your dinner
or supper. No, d0 not protest; you must
be punished. Had you been & good boy
and obeyed mamms your day would have
been a glortous one™

And in his heart Chub vowed to never
dlagbey bls wmagoins sgalo,

of Mr. Blmmon's hardware stors Is . full
of them and all the girls are going to
get & palr this very night. Give me the
money qulek. 1 want to have my flrst
plek."

*“You ecannot hive them Kitty™

“Cannot have them, why, Midma Cameron,
what do you mean?T When paps has more

money than any one’

“The money doss not matler,” her mother
repliod.

“When your report card & improved
you may have the skates.™

The next month Kitty teied havd and
did much better but It was nol until the
end of the third month that all the MHttia
girls gathersd at Kilty'a home one night

after school to teach her ‘o phite on her
new rollers,

The Young Hero

By George . Loan, Aged 12 Years, 108
W. th 8t. Grand Island, Nelsw TRed
Clang! Clang!! Clang!!! The alarm
mang through the city. Up Jumped the
fireman, who were In their piace In a
minuta, Out shot tha chargors down

through the avenue they dashied untll the
soene of the fire wias reached

The orles and ahrieka of thie octupanis,
mingled with tha hoarse shouts of the fire
men, told only too plainly that Lhe [live
was beyond human control, Every oe-
cupant was at the windows rushing wildly
onto the ladders and fire encapes, the walls
falling behind them.

Someone spled a helpless family standing
on the top floor, the red flwmes shooting
up around them ke n huge piliar of fire

Who could rescue them?

The young maxcot of the fire depart-
ment, Just a boy, was scen to be climbe-
Ing & pole, the crowd stood breathiess, On
and up he went, bearing the rops which
had been thrown to him Higher and
higher he went until he reached them,

Fustening his rope he sent them down

to the breathlesas crowll, who oarried them
to safely. As the last child was started
the bullding fell with & crash, and with
one desperate effort he threw himself for-
ward.

Far out Into the street he fell. The
erowd hurrledly gathered around the sense-
Jess form. At last he opened his eyes,
and whispered almost insudibly: *T'm not

afrald to dle. 1 4id what 1 could.™ Hia
ayes closed agaln, and with one last
gasp, he emiled, nnd dled.

The erowd was hushed, Of all the deaths
they had seen this was by far the saddoest.
In the ensulng quiet, the fire chief
spoke up: ‘““This boy, our brave Ilittle
friend, hos done a deed which no man had
courage to do.* His volee broke, but he
managed to falter, “May God give him

1]

the reward he falled to recelve on earth!

Our Pienic

Wyckoff. Aged 9 Years.
Neb, Blue.

there wis a

By Ronald
Wibler,

Once upon a time
boy named Robert.

Robert's teacher's name wne Misa Brown.
Bha told the children that they were
going to have a plonle Friday alternoon
in the woode. 8o Friday they all brought
thelr lunches.

It was a nlce warm day and Mr. Brown
took them nll out In his wagon, ‘The
children were s0 happy, and the boys
played ball and the girls played hide and
seok.,

little

After they got tired playing they ale
thelr lunches under the shade of the
trees, After the chlldren got thirough ont-
ing, they all played hide and seek till
five o'clock and then wepl home.

Om their wny home they got mo tlred
walking that they siat down under wsoma
ghads trees to rest and when they got

home they told thelr mothers what =

good time they had had.

'Bra.va John

By Edith Pont, Aged 8 Years, Btanton,
Neb, Blue

Once there was a llttls boy named John,
His purents wers poor as church mice.
Church mice are very poor, Indeed, Thara
are no pantries in church, for there is no
bread to put on ths pantry solves. John
lived In & cotiage by the rallroad track.
John liked to watch the trains pass the

house, One day as he was walklng by
the rafiroad trmck he saw o Hitle girl
wilth her foot caught I the track. Il was

nenrly train time. He rac to get hor foot
out, He told Alice (for that was the
girl's name) to unbutton her shoe 8o
Allce unbuttnned her shoe, Just at the
right moment he pulled her foot out, for
the truln was coming round the bend.
Alloe’s father was u rich man. When ho
heard how John saved Allce he sent lilm
to school. John became a wise man and
Allce became o wise woman, but Alice
pever Torgot her brave John.

One Saturday Afternoon
By Anna Nollken, Awed 12 Years, Lexing-

- ton, Neb, Dlue,

Ona Baturday aflernoon when Mra. Bevis
wans golng out calling, Will eame running
in and asked his mother If he could not
Lave a bon fire. Mrea. Bevis wis busy pin-
ning on her vell and teld him that he
might have a small one If he was very
careful not to burn up the sticks she had
saved for her sweol ponna

Wil was so happy that he ran out and
gathered up all the Boys In the nelghbor-
hood to come and help him, because ha
was going to have a large fire. They
ook everything they saw In sight that thay
thought would burn. Wil  himsolf
took his mother's sticks she had ssved
for her peas. The bove were so excited
they could not walt to get [t lighted.

Mre, Bevia wus just starting home when
ghe heard the fire whistle and saw smoke
in the direction of her house 8he saw
the flvemen running and when she got
home found that thelr barn was on fre
Poor WILI! He eried himself Lo slecp thist
night snd sald that he would never Le so0
naughty any more,

even

Tommy's Lonesome Day
Py Jeasle Bhaw, Agad 11 Years, &2 North
Twelfth Street, Lincoln, Neb, Red
Tommy had planned to go flahlng Bat.
urday. But, oh, when he woke up that
morning what do you think, It was rain-
ing. All of his fun waas apolled, What
could*he 407 Mas began o oy, L grand
ma #aw him. "“"Why, Tommy, why don’t
you read your story book' I have read
I “Read It again™ "I have." “"Wall
come let us play store.” Bo Tom wus very
much pleased. Ho got all his booka and
playthings and fixed & store ie
be the storgkeaper, 8o he must go and sall

Ho got on his

was o
chalr horse W s, Ber
we are” Toonmy knocked a th Ao
“Come in,” sald Grandina “Well, what
will you have this morning?' “Well, I'd like
a pound of sugar and a pound of ribbeon, ™
Tommy sould bardly keep [rom laughing
“We sell ribbon by the yurd “Alright, a

yard of ribbon, & yard of peanuls Oy,
Mrs., Bmith we have pearauls by he guart
or plat” “Well, send meo & quart™ Just
.

then, what was that? Happy Mr. Sun?
UWell Mre, Bmith 1 wlil sepnd your groceries
the next Ume 1t ralng” “Good day,” sald
alrs. Smith “Clood day.” said Tommy.

O,
when

Grandmp what a good tlne 1 have
you play ma' sald Townmy as
he went -

with

out to play.

Elinof;s Prize

By Lotlre 8tilos, Age 18 Years,
Lyonw, | Blue,

It was nearing the ond of the school
term and on the last Jduy there was to be
& mreat speliing matoh

It was to ba between the elghth and
ninth grades, and a prizse of & had besn
offered for the winner

Tha Iast two weekn the two grades had

bBeen having a review of All iha words
they had haad that vear,

Elnor Miason, the rrack”™ speller of the
elghth grade, had missed oview, fop

hnd beon kept at lome on acoount of
sk

On 1t} Iny of the spelling atéh Elinor
ha been allowed to go eHaol fo do
whint she il to help o r BIn

Blie weo: rather ecariy Kot i ines
to stuidy wor of the pardest words in hes
Epalilige hoal

It was beforn sehool wax oalled, and
i one wiae wos in the room except Miss
Bradley. the teacher, whn sonn Jert the
room [ar '

An by s meatl a paper flut-
tered from uw bBook that she held in her
hand, No one motlead 1t at flest, bur Kli-
nor soon saw It and ploked It up. It was
tho list of spelling words that was to be
Elven to her grade,

» glanced over the words, then ns sha
renliged that she was chieating, sha aross
und placed the paper on the toacher's desk

Ful 1t was too late. 8hs had seen sev-
eral of the words, and one of them she did
not kiow. Then as she glanced down at
her book she saw that very word

When the spelling match began it hap-
paned that that word was given to Elinor.
Bho spelled 1t correctly. The elghth grade
won and Ellnor won the prise,

But she was not very happy., for she
knew sha hail cheated. Befors she went
home that night shs told the teucher all
about it,

The teachers decided that as they aid
not know who would have won, they would
divide the ¥ betwean Elinor and Mary
Erown, the last to go down on her side.

After that Elinor could fully enjoyr har
money, for though she Aid not have quite
¥0 much, at least she had not cheated.

A Day in a Hive
By Ruth Ashby, Aged 18 Years, Falrmont,
Neb, nive,

It wna & warm day and the bees gsat
around fanning themselvas, They were
like beea and yet they wers Ifke peopla,
A huges hive was thelr home, and it was
furnished llks & home,

While they were fanning, ons Htfls bes
announced that a carrlage was coming,
They hostily sst the room to rights, and
soon the little bas came In with a new
one. “This is Ruth Manning,” she!sald.
“You stay here and I'll go and introducs
Ler to the queen.”

Ruth glanced around her, Ons 1ittle beo
wias Industriously writing, his one wma
Introduced as Maurice Johnson, They went
into a4 room marked “Private, Ex-Kings
and Queens.” An old white-halred king
and guoen cnmo to greet her. Thess were
Loulke Ranbe and Maurloe Johnson, Then
eame sl the rest of ths quesns, Ruth
Asliby, Augusta Kibler, Gall Moward, Nora
Cullen and the rest. Then they went inte
the present king and queén’s room. On a
huge golden throne sat a besutitul young
queen, Eleanore Mellor, and by e
was the king, Wiille Cullen,

The queen greetod Ruth graciously and
then took her back to the rest

They had a ball In honor of Ruth Man-
ning In the eovenlng, PEverythlig was
lghted up with Japaness lanterns. All the
red slde wore red Jdrosses and the blus
Elde Wwore blus ones,

When It was ovir the busy bees dls-
parsed Lo be ready for thoe next happy day
In thelr beo hive,

How Herold-'i; ag Changed

By Vera Cheney, Aged 18 Years, Crelghton,
Neb. Red,

There wnas once o Ittle boy named Hep-
old Grosa, Hls parents were very rich,
He .hu«l many little boy playmates who
wera rich ke himeself. He alno had a lt-
tle boy playmate who was not rvich., His
nams was Frank Swan, Herold 414 not
let the other hoys with whom he played
know that he played with Frank Ye would
only play with Frank when the othar boys
would not play with him, Whenewir Her
old was with other boys and Frank spoke
to bhim he would not aunswar. Ome Jday
Herold and some of his other friends were
down fishing. Frank was along. Bome-
how when Herold went to cross the foot
bridge he slipped and fell Into the water,
He could not swim so he just yelled. Frank
wans tho only who c¢ould swim, so
quick as thought ke Jumped Into the water
mnd rescuod Harold, After that Heruld
never ashamed to own Frank as &
playmate. Frank was rewanrded by the
sum of 3150, of which he was very nhroud.
And when Horold's father gave him the
money  he sald, “"No more washing for

her

ane

Whs

mamma."

A wnd B wore two old sailors who
In houses o top & cHff-llke roek lnum
middle of & deep bay A man brought pre-
vislons snd mail W0 them -m-; " !\n'ea:.o Om
makin the perilous ascent 1o e uses
hlucll‘.\.ln aid ) renchi Tiest? The
wak a very crooked one and croased an
reoroabed Msolf many Umes belore it
reached the summil

‘oliow the black line lead from t
buat landing and thus you [T
WaALS W LLE A




