CAN hoar a buzzing around the hive, and one after
of the hittle bees asking for admission.
Voe might put ** Welecme'” in holly and mistletoe over
the door and set out a plate of sugar or honey to attract
the bacl ward ones, but that ig not necessary, 1 am sure, for the
little folks know they will be gladly received. We surmise that
the hive will soon be swarming with Dusy Bees in the shape of
contributions to brighten up our page.

How many of the boys and girls write stories, just natural
every day events abeut real people!?

How many have heard cute and bright remarks that have
never been put in print?

Perhaps some of you have tried making rhymes and hidden
them away or torn them up, for fear cne might laugh at your
first efforte.

Write any of these out and send to this department, We
may not use them all, but if there is merit in them, you may see
them in print some time. The children’s department is for you
and its editor ready to lend a helping hand to all ite membera.

While encouraging our voung folks to write and study,
don’t think that we advige giving up vour outdoor sports and
amusements. On the contrary, ot out and romp awhile every
day in the crisp, wholesome air of winter. Coasting and skating
are fine exercises to develop the lungs. The blood cirenlates
more freely and the brain works quickly after such outings.

Next best to this, doing errands and chores around home,
yes, even washing dishes and sweeping the floor, helps mother
and makes a variety from the routine of school work. Do you
realize what a splendid thing it is to be a schoolboy or girl and
able to do these things.

Now, I want to tell the Busy Bees about a small boy who
sent in a very pretty story, nicely written and punctuated— but
—what do you think?

The story sounded so familiar that we began to wonder
where we had heard it before, and then to our surprise discovered
it had been taken almost word for word, from an old reader, with
only the names changed. We do not usually tell ‘‘tales out of
achool,”” but perhaps this will prevent such a thing happening
agnin.

Our page is not for the purpose of reprinting old stories that
every one has read, but your own real thoughts and experiences.
Try again, little boy.

Story of Wise Old Gray Tai]

BY MAUD WALKER.

LD GREY TAIL msat on a limb
near ‘o the door of his house. 1t
was & round lttle door, just big
enough for Old Grey Tall to get
through. It led Into a big tree,

wwhose Intorior was hollow to quite a depth.

At the bottom of the hollow plaee-which

wag Old Grey Tall's house—therse was a

fina store of nuts which Old Grey Tall

morning till night. If  remember rightly
fhe wus the only worker In her family.
And one cannot lay up the provisions for
fiva. Each mamher of a family should do
his share of the work as poon as he is large
enough, No |dle ones, no hunger and want,
you know,"

“But, dear Wise urey Tall' put In Mrs,
Brown Fur, “I had no idea that we would
have such an early winter. And who Ia
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1. Write plainly on one side of the
paper only and number the pages.
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8. Bhort and pointed articles will
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880 words.
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will he nsed.
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dress at the top of the first page.

First and sseond prises of bocks
will he given for the hest two oon
tributiona to this page each weck
Address all communications to
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had put there early in the fall. He was a foresee such smow as fell three days ago?

wise old squirrel, was Grey Tall, and his
knowledge was a themes of conversation
among his nelghbors, who always came to
him for advice,

On this winter morning he had come
out of his house to get & breath eof fresh
alr and snjoy the bright sunbeams that
Ntole through the bare branches of the
trees. BSeeing him there, several of his
pelghbors came to call on him, for he was
& great favorite In the woodn.

“Ah, my friends, good morning te vou,
one and all"” sald Old Grey Tall, waving

his Juxurious (il In ‘wreeting as his
visitors came up the tree merrily. “"How
goes the world with you this severe
wonather !’

"Well, Wise Grey Tall," sald Mrs. Brown
Fur, "I've almost run out of food. Since
this terribie snowstorm my childron and 1
bave not been able to find » bite on the
Sround; everything Is buried so deeply
With the thick blanket of white that our
PAwWSE must have frogen before we could
have scratched through to the leaves on the
ground.”

“l told Mrs. Brown Fur to call on you
and ask for n few nuts to help har And
her family out should she run too short
befare a thaw." remarked a folly squirrel,
who wis known as “Mastor (Gay." he was
Alwayn so lively and reckiess in splirit.

"Why dldn't you lend some of your win-
ter's supply to Mra. Brown Fur?' asked
Old Grey Tall, turning a keen vye on Mas-
ter fiay,

“Well, to confess the truth ™ sald Mas-
ter Gay, lightly and mughingly, 1 have
Just ahout enough to run me throngh the
winter, And I've got to eat judiclously at
that or I'l find mywelf in the »ame ptralts
that our lady friend and her family are
in—that ls to say, short of fesd.”

"1 thought as much,” sadd Ol Grey Tall,
@ryly. 1 haven't forgotten last fall when

was %o busy puiting up nuts and wvou

ré frisking about and flirting with the
gay mimses, [ told you then that every
day would not Le a holiday, with plenty
strawn on the ground under the sheltering
Jeaves. That was the time when you
should have been ‘udiclous, my young and
thoughtless friend. And o8 (o0 OUr mutual
friend, Mrs. Brown I"ur, she should have

put her children to work gathering nuts
Instend of sllowing them w0 play from
e -

Why, every day tlll then we've found our
food mostly on the ground, not having to
touich what I had stored up. But now thgt
we are cut off from the ground, so to
apeak, we are sating an awful hols in our
pile of nuta. Really, If we do not have a
thaw befora another month I see nothing
but starvation ahead for my childron and
myself-—-unless you loan us some food, doar
friend."

“And suppose 1 lend to you and to every-
one else who has been, like the grasshop-
per gay, ldls during the season of work?!™
niked Old Grey Tall. "“Wha would feed
me when my nelghbors had oaten my Iast
morsel of food, pray? For 1 do net know
n single squirrel who has provided him-
solf with more than enough to run his
fam'ly, let alone giving to his neighbors.
Not but thst there were nuts epough on
the ground o lay up a five-year supply
had all bsen Industrious Aduring the fall
days of plenty. No, no, my gay and pleas-
ure-loving friends, 1 cannot furnish tood
for & whole community, even though 1
were disnosed to do po, which 1 am nnt. -
Why should | work overtime that othars
might be Mle always? Those of us who
would live In pasce and plenty during the
long winter months must praprre when the
harvest s ripe. Sorry as | am, my friends,
that any of you ahould be obliged to go
on whort ratlons, I am not touched @0
deeply ns to starve mysalf to feed you
Had 1 not warned you of this long, long
Ago I might feel gulte differently about
it, hut 1 gave a free lscture on the neces-
mity of storing up ftood while the weather
wan fine ang the nuta were abundant. Many

came and llstened W my talk, checring
wildly and saying. ‘He Is right. Is Grey
Taill.' Then all went away to play and

frolie ¢l the winter chme on. A few thers
werea who warked dlligently, but the grestor
nymhber played Those workers are now
entoging the frults of their labors, while
those who played may cootinue to play

as long as fun cuan be hnd wWithout eat.
ing.’

Just at that moment a strange nolie was
heard, sharp and loud. It made Grey Tall
turn quickly 1o his visitora and warn them
3o home as fust an you can, my friends,

and hide sway In your houses. Don't so
muech as peep out while those noises ore
sounding through the woods, I1've sczen

Queens of England
Imbella of Fronee, gueen ., conaoit of
Edward I1., was born In France In ithe
year 1388, She was tbo eleventh quren of
Bagland, counting from the Norman con-
quest, and with hut une exception way of
& higher rank than hand sver been eapoused
by a king of England. her father belng
Phillp le Del, king of France, and her
mother, Jane, being queen of Navarre
When u Lot of { Isabella's fata!l marriage
with the young Prihce Exdiward of England
was arranged for her by her parents and
Wdward's father. The betrothal cervmeony

wis soleminiged when the little princess was
B yeara of age. At this time Edward wis
prince of Wales.

When Isabella had just completed her
thirteenth year Prince Edward had become
king of Englund through the death of his
father, Wilh upseeming haste Lthe young
king urged forward his marriege with lea-
bella, anxious 4s he wae 1o place the beay-
tiful princese on the throne beside him.

Thus, at the tender age of ii lsabeila
became wife and gueen. But the unlom
proved to be a most unhappy one, the
queen belng & woman devoid of virtue and
truth. Bhe scon became estranged from her
hushand. sad with dedeptions aund les
turned her powseful tamily of France and
Nuvarre sgainst him. She even lived
apart from hm, spending some time in
France, where she let no opportunily pass

o 4o her royal spouss Injury and exalt
herself Then, raising an army, she
marched aguinst him in his own realm,

taking bhim and his most powerful advo-
ntes prisoners

For a Uime Edward was held as a royal
prisonar, but lsabells, fearing lest the
king's party might ralse an army and set
the king once maore on his rightful throne,
had him secretly killed by torture and her
son made ruler in the right of his succes-
elon.

But Isabells had to reap partly as she had
sown. Her epemies became powerful, sad
the new king—her son—was (nfluenced
much by them The gqueen mather, who
had no soruples dueing her day of power,
was pubjected to many trying ordeals and
&t lost thrown inte prison, whegs s rées
asod LULILE Del s

’.

Visit to St. Paul

beautiful We visited a number of
the large stores, ane called the "Golden
Rule,"” which is mueh like the new
Brandela store. We went to the State
Fishery, We saw |arge tanks, euch
having a dJdifferent kind of fishy also
maay stuffed birds and animnls, Not
far from thisa wass the Indiagn Mound
park, n beautiful place, about 150 feat
directly above the Misslssippl river

This park coniains seven large mounds,
where the Indians are supposed to
have buried thelr dead. We also went
icross the river to Minneapolis. This
8 & very busy city. 85t. Paul and Min-
neapolis are called the Twin Citles,
They are the shipping centers for the

ON THE POND AT RIVERVIEW PARK,

Ing. Bhe was rescued and alter a After din-
month was well enough to go back to

her home In Nova Beotla.

Teddy caught a muskrat.
ner we went in bathing, but it was
too ocold for enjoyment. That alter-
voon aunt, uncle and myself went out
fishing. 1 caught glx cropples.
We got very thiraty and aunt
clared that she never would go
fishing agaln without a can of water.
On the way home we mat my cousin
coming from the other slde of
lake, He had some frogz.
evening we cleaned the frog legs
After we had fAnished aud washed

A Little Journey in Iowa

Ruth aged 12 years, 23 Erskine
Blreot, Omaln.

When I was 10 years old my brother
and I took a trip to Sidney, lun. We
left the Burlington depot at 4 p. m
and crossed the Missourli river and
changed cars at Hastings, Ia The
train walted there for forty-five min-

de-

itcher

the
That

utes, Then n crowd of people who ,h:.d them aunt sprend them In a dripping
been to a race got on the car. The ... -0, a1 them. She put some salt
train started and we arrived at Bldney o o0 (ney all hegan to wiggle
at 8 p. m. We went o my cousins’, They looked very fanny.

There are three boyvs and no glrls, but The next day we went to Lake
I did not eare. [ got acqualnied with Visw I & sailbout We were very

o number of girls. “They took me

late and had to run to cateh the train
through the school house, the only one R T o Y R o
In the town. It was a large bullding, =tory, Ruth, and | asultable may use an-
_s it had all the grades, and all the W€t Hme—Edilor)
children in the town go there. Well, A Visit to Colerado
we stayed two weeks and when we By Floyd Hldebrand, age 3. 168 Foue-

started the youngest boy almost eried. teenth Stroest, Bentrico, Neb,
We had to transfer three tUmes and ar- Last year papn, mamma and | wont
rived in Omalia about 11 &. m., but no © Colorado. We had a fine time.

one was there, so w?&ame home and We h'-’“ﬂ::t a 'J“TI'U-“ e :vm:‘ ‘m“f‘“";
: 1 A
got here In time for dinner. He was the pretGest Mtte donkay ¥«

A Trip to Wall Lake

ever saw, We called him Joe Joe.
He i2 so fat he can hardly gallop.
When he tried to he puts his eprs

By Hope Hutton, 6§‘e‘;;lm Willlam Street, wheat that grows in the northern sse- l’?'“‘_;:"::; ‘\‘Y.tl‘;“'\':'s-t‘:;“:‘n“'ml;’““alal:;t:,:;ih ';hl_; Yaok. Bie Buad” gown “and Biw il
I am golng to be a Busy Bee and tion. 1 lke St. Paul better than Min- took us to Wall Lake. straight out. He has got to go just
write as often as I can, [ enjoy the Reapolis, but asither as well as Omabs. At about § o'clock Monday morning & fast as he can or else he can’t go
uzzle ietters and stories. | like to . we started, It was cold and there was at all One time pnpa sald te
la'lld them. | will tell a story entitied, D_ay at the Atl_a':ntlc coa'_st frost on the ground, though it was mamma: "I tell you, he liked good
“My Visit to 8t. Paul, Minn." K. Fradenburg. age 0. U595 Burdeite Btrect, ., gust. At the depot we found things to eat In his mouth, boceues
My mamma, sister and [ left Omaha There 1 nothing more delightful Teddy, the dog, had come along. So he eats onlons. He thinks they are
about 7 p. m. one pleasant evening In than a day spent at the Atlantic coast. we took him with us good."
August over the Chicago, Milwaukee [ visited it three years ago when | was At Wall Lake It was so cold that We came In a burro wagon. Before
& St. Paul rallroad. 1 enjoyed my only 6 years old. 1 still remember the we built a fire Iin the walting room. Wwe came Wwe bought another burro
joursey very much. We arrived hnge waves as they rolled upon the Teddy got loose and we had a llvely He was gray. We called him Jumbo.
about 9 the next morning. As we had shore bearing shells and seaweed. The time chasing him, There was a Jittle Not because he was big, because he
no relations or friends in the clty we seaweed is sometimes five or six feet monkey Iin a cage and Teddy trled to was littler than the other. Bo we
had to stay at a hotel. We rose every long and as clear as amber. The s¢a get lopse to cateh him, but he didn't started. and on the way we got two
morning, had our breakfast and may be very cruel at times. We went succeed. At Lake View we got Into more. One we called Tiny and the
planned to visit ‘different parts of the to see a wrecked ship which had run the steamer and went gscross Lhe lake other was Maud. )
elty. Beventh street was much llke sgalnst the rocks, thinking that a bon- to gur cottage. One time Tiny went “"He Ha" and
our Tenth street, but It has not a fire on the beach was the lights of Thaugh It was cold, weé childroen scared all the horses in the pasture
viaduct. There are a great number Gloucester. The captaln's wife was took off our shoes and waded We Now | am going to writée a conun-
of schools and churches, which are tled to a mast to keep her from drown- had not been there flve minutes when drum:
many of our kKind fall from the branches till next fall und wome to spare, U'll war- we need him for a councllor, and In the abusing him se vehemently had alwoays
After one of those terrible explosions, Il rant. Just remember how he worked night pocond place the better class of squirvels— posed ns his great friends and admirera,
fall: wouldn't stop to attend 1 mean the industrious onss—hold Old Grey La, he now understosd why they hed prac-

ia some sort of & death Instrument in the
hands of our blg (woslegged enemies, =0
take warning before It s too late. Hxcuse
my seeming rudepesa In sending you all
home, but you know my house ls too amall
to accommodate more than one besdes my-
self. 8o, not wishing lo show a favor, |
must necds ask you for your own safely
(o depart as gulckly as possible and make
yourselves pufe within your own trees,
Come ngaln after the danger n over
Goodbye for the present.’! And so sayinx
Qld Grey Tall turned ‘round and Imme-
diatoly disappenrod within his houte

The visiting squirrels went down Lhe trée,
bul 4id not hasten home, as they had been

warned to do. Mr» Brown Fur stopped to
exgpress her opinlon of a neighbor who
would refure (o lend food to othars In

need, and Master Gay seconded everything
she sajd, adding: ‘Ch, he's a stingy oid
chap. But if the worst comes to the worst
we'll Just go to him and demand some nuts;
he's got encugh sored awdy 1o last him

and day last
our slenies nor go exploring Into the woods
werosas the stream. No, he's an old mlaer
ard he sbould be handled accordingly §
I get hungry I'm not going W ask bl for
nuts; I'll just go In and help myself And
Muaster Gay tassed his tell In & bragging
way.

“You couldn't manoge him alono; he's s
pirong a8 threo ordinary squirrels’ sild o
Hittle gray fellow whe had eot till now

spaken, His name was Peepbon, for he was
foarever peeping ‘round Into ryone's
house, secolng what bhe might get his paws
on. “You'd need help, Master Gay, In luck-
ng thit old wiseacre.'

“Could 1 count on you?" msked Aasier
Gay. "With one other weo oould put him

to rout and take the place.'

“Sure; I'll be with you in chasing that
old stingy bones from the forest’ pgreed
Peepboo,

“l don't quita approve of your scheme.'
mid Mra. Brown Fur. “In the Arst place,

Little Bad Bill's Doleful Wi

Little Bad Bill was naughty, you Know;
Played hookey from school one day:

Hid 'round the cormer when the bell rang,
Then akipped off slone for ta play

He saw in a yard a beautiful dog:
Golng In he sald, "Huh, fellow, come’
time,

I'm out for a jolly good dontocher

H

know,

But | don't like playing alone.”

But the worthy old Lull dog snarled, then
bit!

Bad Bl ran awehy for life's sake

He thought he surely would fall in & At

For a part of his clothes Bull did take!

But soon he had traveled away from his
fous;

Forgotien lils recent great harm;

Bo on, on he went toward the [ar countiry,

1o nud skeling somie place on o larm

The day belng warm the loe ‘gan 0
thaw,
Hut bag Bill, unwise, didn't know,

8o Lbe ran o & pond, all frozen 2'er,
Boon to LG himsolf struggling below.

The fce cracked and broke, and frees-
Ing. he

Quite leudly called out, “"Murder: Fire

An old farmer ocame, aua sscing him
sald,

“Gee whia, son, you might be some drier

“For. | swan. you're wet from yer (op
tp y&r Loe

Come, git out o' there—guick, tos!

Git yer fer home fast a8 yo' can go,

An' dan't let me agaln see you
“A-foolin ‘roun’ where you don't belong.™
Then away ithe old farmer stalked;
While Bad Bil fAoundered out of Lue

At

n_t?ei? _Ad:fenture

They hud »
they Intended

teced such decelt toward him

Tall in Wigh esteenm, There'd be war (o the
purpose In vieh. From him

teetls should any bady of sauirreln do harm

y O Grey Tail, the Wise, | know what (0 borrow—or steal,

'in talking about. for 1 go about sa much Well, well," he suld, sadly; “one finds
ond hear all Lthe gosalp.' out things overy day.”

“Wa'd do It night when none were Just then the nolse which had frightencd
whout ta tell the tale,” boasted Master Master Gay so sent Old Grey Tall deep
Gay ‘But.,” he sald, with somoe lttle inte his hoysse And there ho staywml, oo,
nlarin, there's that terrible nojse wgulin for an hour or more, far the explosions
and s0 cloge, too. Mayhap we'd beller got kept resounding =0 cloke to him that Le
under cover And he, with Peepboo und dared not swhow the tip of hii oyrm et he
Mrs. Hrown started toward thelr own 'o¥¢ his hend When last the nolses
trovs They did not know, bowever, that cetieed Uld Urey Tall came out to look
thelr conversntion had baen overhsard by wbout, To his horror sl Arst he snw, not
011 Grey ‘Tall. On thelr descanding his B dogen yvarde from his tréee, many blood
iree he had hesrd then panses al the Lot stalns on Lhe snaw. He hurrled 1o the
tom tn talk. Anxious that they should es. homes of his oearby pelghbors nod afie
cupe buri, he had broved any danger und hours of """_r"’ It was found that Master
come upon the beanch just above their GA¥, Mra Brown Fur and Peep-bos had
heads to warn them ugain, when he over. 9isipprared. Not & trace of them could |
heard Mrs. Brown Futr's remarks about found, msava thelr foot prints which led
himself. It was only natural that he ghoulq from Grey Tall's tree (o the spol whers
\isten, for these three squirrels who wers Dlood spots were on the snow

—

And homeward ke lcicle walked

When he entered Lils own beloved home,

Where a grate fre glowed warnm and
bright,

Hin muther, smiiing, with slipper in hand,

Thawed and warmed him with all her

might.

whnat | other

hotrse

saw the
thing but A

Say, rguoess
dav? It was
golng along the road as fast as It
could and a Itle dog sitting its
tall Do you know how It happened?
Well, the horse was running as fast as
it could and u little dog sitting on Ite
own tail

on

A Letter to All

By Maxwe) Lanynn nge 1, Little

Sloux, la.

I take The Omaha Sunday Bee and
I hope o Join and be a1 writer for the
“Busy Bees' 1 will try to wmuse you
by writing all sorts of stories, 1 will
desoribe mysolf 1 have white hair,
blue eves, | am four feet ten and welgh
about slxty-five pounds. Well, I'll quit
now and you go on

(Bevernl lettery hitve bheen recolved fromn

Busy BHees which will bs puablishiesd joter)
Conundrums

When 18 the wrdent lover like a tallor®

When pressing Lis sull

How onn a perpon fall np stales?

When In the second story.

There was a4 bad kld with a bntl,

Mads up out of snow, hard and sinally
An ol gent, pursing by,
Caught the bull on his eye!

He collared the kid—-that Is all

Girey ‘Taill sal down and ponderod. It was
an well after all that such waoarthless sgulr-
tels be tdken from thelr midst
Thelr Influehce on the young was bad,
Benlder, they weres a constant charge anil
to the better element In the forest,
therd were the four little ones—jdle
chlldren. all—of Mre. Rrown Fur's. Well,
he could mot see those nelpless things
gtarve. No, e would take them aws his nwn
und doughters und fesd and tridin
them. L wae thelr lack of training that
hud and shiftiess, any
could not tind 11 In
theny, B0, hurryving
Brown Fur. he
with four CrYing
and =oon It wan agresd thint they
dully ta eat from hie tres but
should continur Lo ve al Lhal
And whun the fall ahould come
would part con ipany, each
viding for himaeelt and herself & home
which Grey Tall insist on havipg
nited with a plentifal supply of food when
the wus ripe for them.

should

menace

But

g ns

made them so ldle
way., and Old Groy Tall
hi= heart to econdemn
to the tree of Mra
Phie  tostte Ve

children
whould
that they
home
in they

Ty e|

e

nwn

.

Wi ld

seusun of -harvest

e

THE FOBEST,”

"PITRE. 'LL BE WITH YOU IN CHABINO
AGREED PEEP-BOO.

THAT OLD BTINGY-BONES FRAONR

'
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