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OW I am very sure the Busy Bees really enjoy their de.

partment.
il12. {00

The skating was fine last week and the coast-
the best we have had this winter— but the let-

ters have come in just the same. and such good letters,

too,

But several of the boys and girls have forgotten the rules
and that makes the editor a great deal of trouble.

Some wrote

on both sides of the paper and some ured lead peneil instead of

pen and ink, and one little girl forgot to give her address.

Per-

baps if 1 tell you some of the reasons why we must insist upon

these rules they will be easier to remember,

Have vou noticed

bow short vour three or four pages of writing look in print?
Well, everything that is used in the paper has to be written out
plainly so that the printers can read it and set the type from it
Just think how many, many sheets of paper that makes and how
much time it must take to read them all over and correct them

and set the type.

The busy men who do this work have no time

to puzzle over pvor writing or writing that has become blurred
rubbing among all those sheets because it was written with lead
pencil, or that is hard to read because something has been writ-

ten on the other side of the paper and shows throngh.
it takes more time and is confusing to turn all these sheets,

And, too,
But

when a Busy Bee forgets to add his name or address he is the one
who sufferg, for if his letter should happen to win a prize the

editor would not know where or to whom to send it.

S0 von see

there is a good reason for following every one of these rules.
Several original stories Liave been contributed and they are

all so good that the editor has decided to hold them a week, or

possibly two weeks, until more come in that they may be judged

with others of the same elags.

This will be more fair to the con-
testants and [ hope all will understand the delay.

Can we not

have a great mapy original stories this week?
Some Busy Bee has contributed a skating party story, but

it is incomplete.

however, what there was of it.

As the page received has neither name nor ad-
dress no credit can be given for the story.

[t was very good,

Won't the writer try again?

So many good letters were sent in last week about trips
that the boys and girls have taken that it was hard to decide
which deserved the prizes. But only two can win each week so do

pot be discouraged and try again.
about another trip or better still, try an original story.

Either write another story
These

will probably not be used until February, but be thinking about
them and perhaps they will be more interesting than the **little

Jjourney’’ stories have been.
contribute stories by chapters.
gend any more that way.

Several have asked if they may

Not just yet, so please do not

“A Vigit to the Country,” by Nellie

Wood, was awarded first prize this time and ‘A Trip to the
Canneries,”” by Sievers W, Susmann, the second.
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Little Flossie's

By Msud Walker

Birthday Party

T WAB\ Flossie's birthiday and she
wus full of excltement, Mamma
was preparing things for & great
party which would be given at
2 o'clock In the afterncon. About

twenty little guosts were Invited to st

tend, and all would be sure to be Lhers
on Ume, for Flossle's comrades knew thit

& pirty at her house meant more than the

usunl good cheer enjoycd at the reguiar

birthduy party,

While msmmu wan busy
pariors and dining
t0o mike her own
tractive by adding

decorating the
Flossle decided
little room more Aat-

some odd bits of
furmiture and bric-a-brac from the store-
room In ihe attle. Bh did not swy =
word to her mamma about [, but de-
clded Lo surprise her when the lttle guests
should be taken into her room to loy off
their hats, hoods and wraps, The room
waa already pretty enough (o sult the tast:
of any lttle miss, for it was ail in blue,
wite hnd gold, with the daintiest of cure
taipe and the softest of rugse. But on &
special occaslon lLke one's hirthday Flossie
feit that some extra touches were necded
here and there. Bhe had seen in the store-
reom o groat gray fur rug which mamma
had said wos "shedding” and unfit to longe:
hold (is piace in front of the Hbrary grate.
It eould mot do any harm for ons aiter-
noon Iying on the floor of bher room, Jjust
In front of the little white Iron bed om
which her mmall guests would put their
wraps. Then there were a palr of huge
old candlesticks which hier papa had ploked
up at & curle shop, but which her mamma
slwayn lnughed at and had releguted to the
altlc ay unsightly things, BHul to Flossie
they were ‘“'porfectly elegant'” with their
Kt bands and gny red flowers twining
up thelr narrow stoms. On her white man-
telplece they would look most artisiic, so
thought the litle Flosaje,

After running on some errands for her
mamma, Flossle slipped from the dining-
room, where mamims was still busy with
the tably, and went up to the attle store
room. It was cold and dusty and dark, for
peldom did anyone save the servants go
up thare. Old carpets, broken pleces of
furniture, battered boxes and irunks and
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cast-off pleture frames and bric-a-brac lit-
tered the place

Fiossie began to search about for the
desired condlesticks which she remembered
having seen on top of a packing box, but
nowhere were they to be found now, The
fur rug wus there, but more than anything
¢lse Flossie wonted the candlesticks, After
pearching in every box and trunk and tear-
Ing up things In generwl In her hunt for
them, Flosgle remembered that there were
many things packed In a great closet which
was bullt in ihe dark end of the store
rooni. Thither went Flossle, ellmbing over
boxes and heaps of debris o the peril ot
her Ulitls neck, but reaching the closet in
safely. A heavy door shut the contents
from wsight, bul Fiossle ifted the prusty
hook which secured It from the putside and
pulled it open,

Ah! There on a high shelf stood the
longed-for and much-admired candiesticie,
a guoodly covering of dust hiding their gilt
bands upd red fowers. Put same soap gnd
water would make them beuutiful as
new agaln, Flossle climbed on a4 box to
reach her prizes, when the heavy doot
gwung shut with & bang Flossie wns In
total darknoess, and was obllged to get down
from the box carefully lest she mtep Into
& baskel of old-time glassware. When she
reachied the door she pushed agalnst it in
vain, The rusty hook which she had lifted
-and which she had left In a raised ponl-
tion, It belng too stiff with rust to be
dropped backward—had falien into the lron
staple which had held it secure,

Flossic valnly threw the welght of her
Httle body against the door; It 44 net
shake It In the least. Then she bhegan Lo
call out awn Joudly as she could, but her
weoak and frightened voloe Jdied away
fulntly Inside the great, thick-wulled closet
that was most terrifying In Ite darkness
Oh, what should she do? Away up there
In that attie where no one would «yer
Arean: of her being. and locked In the
close, dark, cold closet whose thick doo-
and walls would not allow her feeble volce
to reach those on the first Aoor. She knew
her mother would call her, and recelving
noe response would go to her room to look
for ber. Not fAinding her lttle daughter the
poor woman would become uneasy and
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- Y WITH TEARS STREAMING DOWN HER FACE STOOD Flossm
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School

WAITING

FOR THE

TAP OF THE BELL AT BCHOOL.

AN A SUNNY APTERNOON IN JANUARTY.

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

1, Write plainly on one mide of thoe
paper only and uumber the pages,

4. Use pen and ink, not panell

9. SBhort and pointed articles wrill
Lo given preforsmce. Do not use over
9E0 wc.ds.

4. Original stories or letters culy
will Le umed.

8, Write your name and
dress at the top of thn' a‘:‘:(pqo.

Firet and gecond primes of dbook:
will bo givem for the bost two con
tributions to this page ocsch wosl
Address all commuanisaticns to

CEILDRIN'S DEFARTMIN'T,
Omala Bos.

ad.

(First Prize)

A Visit to the Country

By Nellle Wood, Age 12 Years, 511 South
Thirty-second Avenue, Omaha

This summer the very day schoul

wrs“Dut we started to a lule town
called Saline nearr Detroit in Michigan.
We got there at & o'clock the poxi
night,

My little brother Raymond and | of
course were very excited looking every-
thing over. Grandpes had a fine horse
called Old Rock. My brother and |
rode him evervwhere. Every evening
we went dovwn in the woods after the

cows, Then we would gather black

prarch the other Uving rooms for the miss
ing Floasie. Then, In distress, her mammn
would telophone for her papi Cone
home, telling him that thelr Hitle girl was
missing from the house.
Floenle nat the box
from fear and nnxlety over her terrible
imprisunment. Would shs ever—over gel
out? Waould the invited guests artive for
the party and no Flossie to meet them?
Would her tanth birthdey pass in this t=r-
rible dark place without food or water
when downsialrs were all soris of goodies

L

an und wept, wept

awalting the hour of th: bangtet?

“Oh. oh!” walied the lltule one. Oh,
oh!™ .

Then came an idea. 8he must make
wome dreadful, unususl nolse to alirac!
attention since her voloe fulled of e pur
pos=. She would remove a4 shoe and with
the beel beat as hard as she could an the
door, crying out all the while, "Help, help,

help!"
Meanwhile In the dining room Flossia's
mamma wos s busy with the banquet
table that she Md not niss ithe presence
of her little daughter In the lving 1
After a while, all way in e
for the spread, she went to the Hbrary to
call Flossle Bhe wanted

e
when diness

her to sece how

bérries wl red
fun
off of the hay.
of lovely apples and one day 1 ate

We had
giathering eggs, loo, and jumping
The orchard was full
\en.

But the most fun was threshing.
My brother and 1 watched them all the
tima they sinyéd at grandpa's.

We bad two Hite kittens. Mine was
black and white and 1 called him
Beauty, My brother’s wus a Maltese
and he cailed her just Kiay. ."ni,v
cousin Arthur, my brother and [ got
sticks, tled a string on the end, put a
pin for & hook and went fishing. We
cafight three minnows, bul put
them back agaln. On rainy days we
wertl out to the corn house and shelled
corn with the heller, then
would shell it with our hands, 1 got
n blister, but | dldn’t care. We spent
two months in tae couptry and 1 never
had a betler time in my lfe.

ruspberries,

we

cors we

Prige)

Trip to the Canneries
By Blevers W. Buspiann, Age 12 Years, 128
North Thirty-1Flrst Avenue, Omahi
Last sumier | took a trip in lowa

and visited five canneries, Four
these were corn fith
canned
The sugui

{Becondd

of
cinneries and the

one tomatoecs

¢orn I8 brought in by

sie there she supposed she had gone to her

ows Foom to dress, for It wasted but half

an hour bofore the guests would begin to
arrive. Knowlng that =he had not a min-
ute to lowe the good mother hastancd o
her room 1o make her toflet, Tesling ¥ure
that If Flossle wunied her asgistance In
dressing she would come to her

She hud Just begun to comb her hal®
when o gqueer nolse fell upon her oars. It

wit falut—a human volee mingied with a
strange pounding nolse coming from some

remalto coiner of 1hi Diis s Flows=le's
mamma put down her comb and brusly and
waent ifnto the hall to lsten. Tha sounds
eortainly lssued from the upper floor, pos-
sibly from the attle. But what could It
mean Nao one wus there—-Eridget., the
cook, wasa In the kitchen and Flossie in

her own room dreesing JAnd she was the
only other porson In the house.

White the good mother Hstened, trying
10 Ioeuts tho source of the nolsas, they bhe-
came mora voolferous and distinet Thit
oy Help., help. help!™ ¢ame plainiy
above Wondering at =0 sirange a happen
inr. ®oesle's mumma hurried o (the attic
mlore rOoOm Onee  Insjde nhie reegnized

her own lttle girlle's pleading voloe, which

Oh, he is very, very bold;
A soldier most brave to behold.
He wears a sword sheathed at his = ,

But the blade of steel

hath ne'er been tried.

Of the enemy lLe {eels no fear;

To him the battle’s roar is dear

He loves the din, the drum’s beat, heat,
And tramp, tramp, tramp of comrades’ foe
"Tis safe for us to think and say

Of him, our soldier brave and gay,

That he will yet a general be

Aund lead his men to victory,

ANNIE JAMES,

farmers in big wazons, The wagon-
lond with the driver Is weighed and
then gent on to the shucking shed (o ba

emptied. The corn I8 shucked by
country boys and girls for 2% cents

n bushel. The shucks are thrown an n
broad belt that carries them to a high
point on the building and from there
dropped into farmers’ wagons to be fed
to stock.

The corn after being shucked is
passed to women who cut out the bad

parts. Then the ears ars thrown on a
belt that earrvies them to the second
story, where they are put through a

machine that culs off the grains

Next the corn Is put In & wire ma-
chine that moves around In such o wa
a8 to take all the silk out and drops
the corn down a chute Into a room
where it Is mised with hot syrup
Then It Is sent Into the caaning room
where the corn is canned.

After the tap is soldered on the cans
are put in open steel basket: and put
in the retorts, where they a:
for geventy minutes. Then the baskets
are plunged into a tank of cold water
to cool and whiten the corn.

After the labelling the corn is ready
for shipping. All this {8 very Interest-
ing to see.

cteame §
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The Mask

By Allce Temple, Ageo R Yeurs, Lexington,
Neb.

The other day papa brought & very
ugly looking mask home. My
Mary and 1 were in bed and mamma
gald Philip, my lule brother, could
get into our bed, too Papa called e
where he waia. Phillp got
me and goi there
and when I got there he
ery. And what
There wpeg my big

aister

o come out

ont of bhed before
Arsi
ginning

think!

wis he-
do
brother,

to you

ubove the din of pounding «n the

gieft door
(wer the boxes, trunks snd piles of
debits she hurrledly clamberdd and redched

rose

Lthe cloget, which she opened. “Uhere, with
tenre streaming down her face st:oe in
ope hund, stood Hitle Flossle, et i

able looking object

“Oh, mamme, mammo!” she erfed, spring

Ing Into her mother's open arns, 1 was
afrald 1'd never make You heteli-r And
1 t-h-0<u-g-h-t may be 1I'd n-e-v-e-r get out
af—hepr-g™
My swoeot ¢hilld goothed mammia ten.
derly. "How came you In ther+; locked ap
ton?" she iked

Then, with ber shoe unbottonosd on her
foogt. Flossle went down to her own room

v dress for the party, explaining 1o her
mamma as they dewcended the stairs how
she happened to beo locked In the closet of
et = e = ———

Queens of England
Marsuerit aof Franes perond  qIeen.
comort of Edward 1 f TFatland woa
rlv omhazed by the deat f hrr royal
father, Phillip l» Hardl, Kinx of France

Bhe wnn a sweet-torgpored. high-minded
danse], and rein 0 1hies I traftn of
eharacter thronghow, he 1ife " wias A
thor-aghly oo ted young nh 5 TV
R aAf Virigous as she wan refined and
1 l "T"I:!

While Marguorite wa= still ry voung
her clder slater, Prine "Wanele, becan
e reisning beauty i varite
Fourmp FAward 1. of Englan®. having

wrdl sr nraises ung from alur wghi
her hapd In narviag AL 1 Lime h
wa griel-sinieken widower, =l mourn-
Ing the loas of Lis beloved Qure Elca
norn But he hoped ta banish his heavs
sorrow i the smiles of a second besuleaus
queen,

This negotiationg for (k= hand of the
beattiful RBlanche wore hogut by Lhe
King of Eungland and the historiana of
thossd' timoes declare thnat Lhe Princons
Marzuetite was spbstifuted In the mar-
rlager ey In the place of her more s
vor:d sieter Bianche “by n diplomatic n
nauyer unigualed for craft since tha days
of Lsah and Raurhel

However Lhie may 1 the AT vf
Margueriis APTRN ) the ey
reaty where that of En ¥ Sup=
o Bd 1o be

Al the time of her bhethrothal to Edward

L] e Murgueriie wis Just onler-
"R wolfth year, bl "he Onkl ur-
wrgom b CATE Fal
' CUnKOTT W 1 consimmatsd Vil
& vegre | r s both Fadw 1 4
bare. t W e I 4 ol Lasesats (4]
r ™l ottt e

M, Murgus/l ner  glot

Lot Ut SN ¥ Ela &, Who W
the full blosen of her young womanhood
Tals pltce 6 Mplomncy wos the work
of Fhiltp = Bel btwother Marguerite
aid Llasche and King of Fraoce, who

Harold, all fixed up with a fur lap
roba around him and that mask on
and a hat on, too. Philip was very

frightened and ever since he has been
afrald of the mask.

A Trip to Valparaiso, Neb.

By Jennfe Hansen, Age 10 Years, 4
Patrick Avenue, Omahi.
We Jeft Omaha the 2d of August
and It was raining very hard. BEvery-

thing went all right till we were just
one mile from Elkhorn, when the train
stopped. Then the brakeman passed
through the ear and we asked him why
the traln stopped, and he sald (he
tracks were washed away., There were
five other tralns After
we had waited for some hours the traln
pulled out and we did not rveaca Val-
paraiso until 12:80, and 1 was very
tired, but had had a nilce time.

besides ours

A Trip to Lake Francis

By Walter Johnson, Age $ Years, Tif South
Nineéteenth Street, Omalin.
Two summers ago, when I was 7

years old, my two hrothers and 1 and
a party of friends went for an ouling
to Blysian, Minn.. on Lake Franecis.
We left Omaha about 7 o'cloek in
the morning on the Great Western rall-
way pnd arrived there at 8 o'clock In
the evening.

Mr. Wilcox, who owned the
mel us at the depot., His Jittle grand-
son was there and we had a fine time
together.

I lenrned to row a boat. We went
boat riding, fishing and buthing every

place,

day My two brothers aund I slept in
g tent. We all had nick-names and 1
was cnlied the "Mascot.”

One Saturday we hired a hayrack
and rode o & nearby town called
Waterville, Every ey ening we hud big
the siol routi “Bul” she added, with
a happy Kitie augh, my room IR pretty
enough as It ix never do 1 want to
sad Lhose ol candiestieks agnin They got
e Inte prison, so the did—and on my
bl thday, tob

But half hour later, when all the
happy i il 2le were ansombied Filos
gle took gri HUT n Ing 1]
Ite hpprisonment, oven gaing it de
tails about her weeping and walling 1l
poutsiing with her ahoe ob the door ut
it'n an experence | do no want to re-
peatl—unje 1 am «quite suve i WS
witiin sound of my vl she added
lrughingly

And all th lttle friends laughd Y
thinking, howe that Flosaic nand s’
fered n erribie ordesl id on her birth
day, too, which made It much woy of
Coure
hnd other and hitgher plans for the dis-
posnl of hix slgtar veh

The misanderstanding Hhotw the twn
kKings ssems 0 have been righted. for on

.
MARGUERITE OF FLASVE

the Sth of Beptember, 129, Marguer
I wius married 0 Edward 1 of
i nd

To guole from n record of the tims

On Tuesdu th 3 I » e . Lad
navivity in Lhe rwer

3 king riv

th

Moerg 1
A X
i N worth m EY,
v i il Fr ® »
We Nt b I i
i L i i
- U adiire ¥ 1 1
' i the e
i Wi !
n 1 » \
To L
Morgu ¢ juee L - 1) Twoitl
1. of Be 4, ls vhe i 1uean sipoe the
aRgyeat wes uot solemnly crowned

and anololed

LT
cump fires, and one evening another
party that was there brought over A
blg watermelon and we had a good
time eating It,

A Trip to Cedar Rapids

Bertha A Thies Age 11 Yoars,
Avoen, Ta

Lest summer my mamma, sister and

By

I were visiting an uncle near Lone
Tree, la
While there we went up to lowa

City, and after having dinner we took
the Inteérurban to Cednr Rapids. We
wont swift rute. It did not
take us but about an hour (o go, and
when arrived there went up
the stroet a short distance and had a
dish of lca cream.

. Ag we woere coming
stopped and | lonked out to see what
the matter was, and there coming
down the hill were two women with
a tub between them and quite a few
following. Then the men threw out
some great pleces of lee and these
people came after them, for they were
out camping.

AL another place we set off an ice
cveam freazer, 1 do not know whether
thers wae any fce crepm in it or not

Then we went back to lowa City
and -had & nlee cool ride golng home.
it was getting rather late,

it o very

we wo

back our car

A Trip to Chicago

By Muaurlee Johnson, Age 13 Years, 1009
Loawust Bireel, (hamnbn

We started about 7:30 In the morn-
Ing and rode all day, arriving In Chl-
tago mbout 11 o'clock in the night
We were met by our relations at the
depot and tuken to oue of my aunt's
home, The people do not ride around
the clty In stroet cars as much as in
Dmaha They generally tnke the ge-
vated road: M goes 'much faster than
the ears below, stopping only at sta-
tione where the people get off and
on Thus goes nearly all over the
principel part of the city, Our aunt
took us w Lincoln park, where we
paw many varieties of animals and
Lirds from all psrts of the world.
We nlgso went through a museum In

the park which had many stuffed ani-

male and birds apd other rare speci-

mens,

We nlso went to the top of the Ma-
sonfe temple, one of the highest bulld-
ings in ‘he country, It belng about
twenty-thriee storles  high From
there we could see far out into the
harbor, which was dotted all over with

hips of all sizes We oould not see
i of the city oo account of so
uch smoke

We were to have gone bathing in
Lake Michigun, but the wateéer was not
Vart enouzh We had qulite a pleas-
ant vislt apd & nilde return  trip.
Wishing sucress o the “"Busy DBees

League™ | will clone

A Western Visit

Py Mary Hostesd e 1% Yeurn, Phillips,
Neb,

Whoen | was 11 years old my [sther,
mother, three brothers and myself
took n trip to the west We went by
the Durlington route to  Blllings,
Afom 1 on the Northern Pacilie to

Wauslh

siembont

Eenttl From Seattle we ook
State of Washington to
Then from there oun the
Blaine, We visited my
for two weeks.

thoe
Bellingham.
Rosa Loea
mnd

10

grandpa grantdimoa

We eame back by way of Seattle and
visited the baltleship Nebrnska We
thenm went o Portlund, then to San
Francisco, where we visited the CHf
House, Uolden Gate park und China-
LOWH We stnved ofie day there and
diove oul nid saw the frult ranches
fun 1he * Wmute Clare valley. Our
exl sloup wus Loy Anpel from where
Jied Long Boewseh and various
poinia of interest. Qur nex' slop was

Satramento. We stay ed oue Jday there.

1 our hdameward vas the forty
niles of bridg prross Lthe Greal Balt
& _rosaing the Hocky mountalns
wer the Denver & Rio Grande we
went through the faraous Mershall
M. Blopplug ne day at Colorado

Sorings, visiting Manltou and the Gar-
den of the Gods We mude a shorg
slop ut Denver and then came home,
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