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UNE perhaps I8 the month In the yenr most appreciated by the boys and
girls, ma it bringe the cloging of school and a good time out of doors

tan reign unrestricted all symmer,

Edith Martin and Chester Hart had

the distinction of reigning during this month as King and Queen of the

Busy Bees,

But their relgn closes this week, and In counting the prize

stories it was found that Edith Martin has had an exceadingly popular reign
and cama out victorlous, having won gix prize stories, while the King had only

two
the Queen had only fourteen,

The King, howover, had the mosl subjects on his sido, seventeen, while
The editor thinks that the defeat was due to
the fact that not enough of the boys have tried to write,
to let tha girls ontdo you llke that, boys, Just because von don't try.

Now it Is tos bad
It would

please the editor very much to see the boys make a special effort from now
on anhd ‘send {o some real good storjes go that the King will be proud to clajm

you as his subjects.

As next Sundsy puts & new King and Queen on the Busy Hees' throne

those who have not voted for the rulers for next
cholee at onee and send in thelr votes by Wednesdny
and girl has two votes, one for the King and the other for tha Queen.
" have forgotten and voted for only one of the rulers.

month must make thelr
Hemember, each boy
Bome

80 far Augusta Kibler

of Kearney, Neb., has the most votes for Queen and Ernest Nellor of Beemer,

Neb,, for King,

The prizes for the best original storles last week were awarded to ]!llda

Lundberg,
Lyons, Neb.
Omaha.

age 13 years, Fremont,

Neb.,
Honorary mentlon was glven

and Loulse Btiles,
to Loulse Raabe,

11
11

yoears,

age Years,

Those who sucessded in golving the Hlustrated nuzgle In last Sunday’s
paper were Hlla Bucher, nge 10 years, Columbus, Neb.: Grace Hays, nge 123

yoars, Falls City, Neb.:

Margurite Mason, age 11 years, Fremont, Neb.; Bthel

M. Ingram, age 12 years, VeMay, Neb,; Alta Williams, age 12 years. Waco.
Neb,; WHlHe Nellson, age 18 years, Omaha, Neb,; Hulda Lundberg, age 13
years, Fremont, Neb. The words were scold; cold and old.
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Reward of Little Nan's Bravery

By Molens Davis

Little Nan was the child of poor parents
who had emigrated to the far wost o make
a8 home on the plalne where raln fall so
saldom that ons crop In three yoars was
about the avarage amount ralsed In that
desolate country., As there had bean two
muccessive crop fallures. when this story
opens Nan's father found himself In a
troubled quandry aa to how he oould man-
age to pull through till another year whan
raine might fail to bless the sofl and pro-
duce plenty for man and behst.

One day ap Nan, hor fathar and mother
sat at their frugil dinner the father sighed,
shook his head and sald: “Thers's only
two ways out o' the woods as T chn ses
One way s to sell out and move somewhere
elss and t'other way Is to—to-put a plan-
tor on the farm." As he spoke he looked

\towards his over-worked wife for an an-

Amortgage—a “'piaster'’

¢

{

,Watering the vines was not an

sawer. He knew how much she opposed &
In comumon farmer
pariance—and he had named the only al-
ternative in conmequence of hier too strong
opposition to raulsing money through a
loan.

“Well" and Nan's mothser meditated,
not knowing fust how to decide. *“T've al-
ways opposed a mortgage, for so few peo-
ple aver git rid of one after they've put It
on. But I hate to sell, fof as thinge are
now we'l git scurcely anythiug for the
land and nothing for the Improwwments
that's cost ys five years of hard work and
privation. If we could only hang out till
next year It'll be 4 blg crop then and we'll
put something by for the next drouth.”

“But there's no way of hanging out™
explained Nan's fathar, *““We've got just
about enough grub to last the week out.
Then what? And how'ra we to feod the
cows and horses withgut money to buy
oorn an' hay? Nopa'" and the pussied
farmor again shook his head, “ths Jig's
up. It's either sell or plastar.’

Little Nan looked first at her mother and
then at her father, her blue oyes full of
trouble, for sho, lika all children of the
poor;, felt the strain of hard times as
keonly as did her parenta. Bhe wus in her

welfth year and had lent her 1itle halp
bout the farm, making garden, tending
the chickena and pigs, and the wvery
thought of selling the placs made an ache
st her heart and a lump In her throat,
And what pleasure Nan had taken in
belping to fAx the litile frame two-room
Bouse attractive! Bho had covered the
walls of the "blg" room with colored
plature cards and nawapaper cuts till the
the place looked quite oheorful. She had
spent all her mpare time sewing carpet
rags and a8 a result there were three
Ereat grain bags full of pound-weight balis
ready to take Lo the weaver as soon as
there couid he got together enough money
to pay him for making the rags into a
carpst. And In the windows of the “bhig"
room were prelty vines growing In tin
cans that were neally papered Nan's
own hends had planted these and Nan's
owlh hands tralned them and kept them
witered and 'washed, though the task of
sary One
sinca Nan wes obliged to go to the bottom
of a smeep hill to the well and to draw
the water up In the heavy buckets that
were attached to ropes which swung over
& wheel But Nan was an industrious
Httle girl and 4id not mind work when
there ware good results

And so Nan sat a sad llstencr to what
her troubled parents sald about selling op
“plastoring” the farm which was home 1o
Nan, a home full of tender ties and asso-
olations, regardicss of the stint she haa
known there Bhe knew that mortgaging

EHE RAN RIGHT TO THE EDGE OF THE RAILROAD TIACKS AND BEGAN TO WAVE HER APRON FRANTIC

meant the samo thing as selling, only
thers would be more delay In the trans-
action. And, though the farm gave them
stingily of crops, she loved éevery foot of
its soll, even to the stony hillside that was
good for nothing save for Nan to olimb
and obtain a splendid view of the lttle
county seat that lay st Its furthpr side
And how she loved the cornfield, the wheat-
field. the garden patch, the melon patoh,
the cow lot, the poor straw-colored stables,
the pen full of flourlabing pigs, the yard
full of chickens and turkeys, the funny
Ittle colt, the brown-eyed Hitle ealf—loved
them all, from the hottom of her heari!
And now they must go through outright
fale—which Nan was wise enough to know
meant little better than giving them away
=or by being “plastered”™ to death! .

"Well, I'll think It over today and go to
town tomorrow,” said Nan's father. “And
now I've got to go un' see If 1 kin git some
feed from Jones, I'll work It out If he's
0t moything on hand to do. He ort to
have—a big ranch like his™.”

"Well, bafore you go 1 wish you'd har-
ness up the horses to the wagon for mae,"
sald Nan's mother, addressing her hus-
band. T really must take time to go over
an' soe how Missess Adamn (s, She's bin
wick & month naw, pors soul,”

“T'll stay at home today,” ssld Nan. 1
want to water my vines an' wash “em all
off. The dust'ls something dréadful on the
leaves. And I saw some ants on them this
moming. Then I want to do. womae work
aboul the shicken coop. I'm going to maks
gome clean neasts'

"All vight, Nan," sald her mother. “T'11
not be gone over a couple of hours, an'
your pa will be back pooner'n that, I
reokon.”™

“No, I'll not git bmok il evenin', for
m goin’ to walk to ole man Jonsses,”
nonwaered Nan's father. “P'd ruther take
& whippin® than to ride that colt. He's
only half broke an’ fa as wild as a
cayote, So I'll walk an' come home with

‘a whola body."

When the sun marked
o'¢lock Nan
farm, that

tha hour of 2
found herself alona on the
Is to say, no other “human
belngs were near. But this was just
what she wanted. Her <heart was  so
hosvy that she felt she must have =
good cry oll to herself.” After visiting
tha pigs and the ealf and the colt, she
went up the hill behind the housa. In
the distance nestied the lttle town, some
three miles away. Nan always lookod
upon this town as the Mecon of her
existence. In her alr-castle building she
Always saw herself Installed In a pretty
white cottage with & fence around It
In thin same town, And pnow she waw
to be forced away from I, Tears flowed,
and Nan was obliged to turn her face
In  anothar direction As she dried her
ayen and looked aoross the long rangs
of hills toward the west a eurl of blue
smike twisted iteelf shyward It  ocame
from a deep ravina that dufing seasons
of raln  became a swollen rlver. Nan
held her breath, rubbed her #yves to make

sure,  then excluimed half under her
breath: “It I the raliroad bridge—the
raflroad bridge buming' And It I8 most
timea for the afternoon train. That
bridge I3 acrost a gulley twenty fest
desp. Bupposs the train—*'

fhe did not pause to think the malter
over With the feeotness of a deer she
ran down the hill, never minding the stones
that cut har bhare feet. and on to the small
#tone oorral whare the young horse her

father had alluded to un the eolt that was

—
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GOVERNOR SHELDON BEING SHOWERED WITH ROBES BY LITTLE GIRLS AT PORTLAND.
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RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

L. Write plaialy on one aide of the
paper only sad number the pages.
8. Use pen and lnk, not pencil
8. Short and poimted articles will
be given preferemcs. Do not use over

850 words.
4 Original stories eor letters ouly
will be used, 5
8. Write your mnams, and -
m.‘mmumn‘:‘-‘tm.
First and wecond prises of books
will bo given for the best two ocon-
tribntions to this page cach week.
o all communications to
BREN'S DEPARTHMESNT,
Omahn Hee.

(First Prige.)

By Hulda Lundberg, Aged 13, & 8outh Flrst
Street, Fremont, Neb. Blua,

A Trip to Fairyland

Onece thers was n girl nemed Flla.
wis very pretty, but she would abey
her mother, especially when It  came T
o'clock, for she did not want to E0 to Ded,
When her mother would tell her to go, sha
would say: “T do not want to go to bod,
can't I stay up Hke grown folks and have
A gond time? HBut her mother would not
Ist her. This same thing happened every
night,

One night Elln was mora anxious to stay
up than aver, but her mother would not
Elve in. Bo Ella went upstairs and lnoked
out of the window, and there was n» bed
Just llke any other bed. only It had horse's

Bhe
not

BY

Folk

head and feet. Ella looked at it and then
nskad, "Who area you?' then the lorsabed
lavghed and sald, ! ecome from falryland
I was sent to ask you to return with me
to the Iland of Never Nod."

Elle wondered If she should dare to go
to guch a delightful land; then she decided

to go. 8he ollmbed upon the bed and
away they ealled through the moonlight
until they stopped by a castle. Here she

had a niee thine until she grew: aleepy.
Every time she tried to lle down on one
of the beds It galloped away. At last she
was nearly dead for sleep. Then she heard
somas ope oall her name. Bhe turned around

and saw a falry dreessed In white. She
askad Ella what her trouble was. Then
Ella told har ghe wanted to go home. The

foiry then brought her home., Bo Ella went
to bed and the next night told her mother
of her viait to fulryland, After this Elia
went to bed early.

(Becond Prize.)
Effie's Journey

By Loulse Btlles, Aged 11 Years, Lyons,
Nah. Blue

EfMe and her parents weroe spending a
faw months at 1he spashore. On this par-
ticular day EfMe had wandered down to
A& large rook, be reached only when
the tide was low by stepping on samaller
stonés at somewhat (rregular Intorvaly In
the water, Reing rather tired, EMs sat
down and gaaed thoughtfully ovor (hy
restless Whves.

*1 wonder what it Ie llke at the binttam
of the =en? Jlow 1 would llke to go
there,” alie murmured.

to

only “half-broke” was kept when not out
to grage. Bhe pulled down a bridle that
hing © na post near to the gatewny, then,
bung on a post near to the gateway, then,
erlb nearby. she loaped over the fence and
went conxingly toward the lhorse, holding
out to him the tampting ear of corn

But the antmal was not anfrald of Nan.
Bhe had alwnys been so kind to him, strok-
ing his mane and talking gently ta him.,
that he never objecied to her appromnching
him, But today Nan felt that she munst
run no risks, so she provided herself with
the rorn. The horse came to her; nosed
the corn and openad his teeth to take the
bite, At the moment Nan aslipped the bit
inte his mouth and had the strap buckied
instantly about his neck. Then, Ieading
him to the gate, dhe opened it with onae
hand while with the other sho kept a firm
hold on the bridle peln. Her next
was to ¢limb uvpon the fence and mount
Her hoart beat with fear as sha romem-
bered that the colt had never been ridden
by a woman, and her father had not
thought him & safe animal for himsell
to ride: and he always had a saddle, too
But Nan could not adjust n heavy sadidie

move

and must risk herself on the rolt's bare
back. Putling her teeth togeiber fArmly
and saying aloud to herself "I've got to

rd

ALLT.

As she spoke o gray mist enveloped hoy
for a moment, then vanished, !eaving a
very beautiful falry in its place.

*1 heard your wish,' she =ald,
have come o grant It."

“0Oh, goody!" erled EMe; “Iot's go right
away. "

“Walt," eald Btarllght, the falry, and
she whirled her wand around EM«s head
three timos and ‘reclted a verse which
EMe did not understand

Instuntly the' mist again enfolded them
and Effie felt herself falling rapldly
through the wnter

At Tength the mist lifted and ahe found
haraelf at the bottom of the ses.

“How lovely!" she exclaimed,
forns and brilllant gems were
where,

“Don't wasts your time here" aaid Star-
light; “come and pee the queen”

Ba off they started and soon came to an
opal palace. "They entered a Inrge rowtn,
whore music was playing softly. In one
end upon a crystal throns eat the faley
queen.  After HfMe had reen the gueen
enough Btarlight suggested golng to the
Falry theater, and they were just gkoing
when EfMis felt herself  helng  shaken
gently and, looking up, she saw—inammai.

Mamma says EMe had been aslesp, but
EfMe deesn't think so.

“and 1

for =aft
every-

= (Honorary Mention.)

Reward and Punishment

By Loulse Ranbe, Aged 11 Yesurs 60
North Ninteenth -:rluo, Omaha, 'Nih.’

Onee upon a time thare lived In n moun-
tain country a brownle king and his Bun-
lectn. e wan loved by all the good poo-
ple and fearad by bad, for he helpad the
former and played tricks on the lattey
He was often sesn In the form of an old
man, helping some pootr womun with Her
bundle of wood,

The browines helped the mood childran
with thelr lessons and hid the books of
the wicked onea. so they ecouldn't learn
thelr lessons and gmot punished by  the
teacher aftorwards, All the hrownles
eould make themeelves Invisible by pull.
Ing thelr poinird caps over tholr faces

One day some bova and girla went out
berry  plcking. There was
Amangst them that was
Whenever they came 1o a ratch wheps
thore weore lota of berries he would not
1ot the others pick until he had the blg-

ans
very grewdy

by

S ————

do 1" she led the horse close to the fence
and In- unother minute wns astride hip
hack. Bhe held a tight rein as she guided
him out of the corral nnd acruse the yard,
but, nevertheless, the colt pricked up his
enry, lfted s feet ps though they ware
feathers, and was on the point of becoming
too much for hor. Bhe bent her mouth
close to his ear, saying: “"Now. Tom. ald
coltie. you must behave and carry me fast

and wafe away over them hills yondar.
We've got to meet the fast traln that will
have maybe o hundrad pecple In I We
mut—save—them—Tom."

Her wvolce epemed 1o have the desired
effert on Tom, for he mprang off at &

rwirt gallop, but showed no disposition to
become unruly. Nan did not turn into the

road, but ok fthe short eut across tha
hills. After she had guined the raiflrond
track she followed I, golng on and on

ns faut as Tom could gallop, toward the
oncoming tratn, whose whistle and rumble
whio now heard In the distance. Then she
dismounted and held Tomm's bridle reln,
fearing lest he become frightened as thae
trialn should come Into view, Protty soon
4 black speck appenred coning round the

bars of a hill Tom snorted. h's oyes
dilated and he gave one plunge forward
and was free from the lttle hand that
restrained him, Like the wind he was aff
homoeward, kicking hia heels in the alr
and neighing In a frightensd way. He

might go whare he plaased, for she had a
duty of importence to perform, Quickly
stripping off her apron she ran right to tha

edge of the rallroad tracks and began to
wave It [rantically in the alr The en-
gineer looking from his window saw the

child and understood that she was signal
ing him to stop. As quickly as he could
he brought the traln to 4 standstill, which
wai not 1l 1t had dmwn down the track
past Where Nan stood

It ook only & few mibutes for Nan to
explain that the bride acroas the gully
was aflre. The enginesr took the ohild on
the train and went slowly toward the
bridge. Turning a curve, they cames upon
i, amoking and partly burned. The train
onme W & standsti)l und all the tralnmen
aa woll as the paasengomn, slighted. When
it was Jdiscovered by what had
brought about the sudden stop o the
prairie admiration for Nan's herolsm was
made manifest by ak old gontleman raying:

“Fellow passengers. I'm for showing how
much we appreciate what this litle girl
has done by taking up & colleotion for har
Aad 1t not been for her we would alli have
gone Lo our death, for, owing o the posi-
tion of the bridge, our engineer could net
have seen U Ul wo lale to slacken his
apesd. Bo t0 the bottom of that diteh we
would have been tossed.” As he Onialied

Lhe latter

Speiking the old gentloman took a v ITH
from his pocket and placed it in Nan's
apron, whioch he then passed around to ro-

celve the liberal contributions that porred
inlo 11
“(Oh

sir'" faltered Nuan, “I don't want
no pay. I done L to nuve Your lives—=not
for pay, sir.*

“Bless the ohild!" said a dear old Indy
“Allow o give something, too And
mlie placed a gold MECe in Nan's apron that
was still golng the round of the pusagn-
Kers.

And then the enginecer cams baock: to re-
port that some tramps had been oroking
on 4 camp fire bulit In the shade of the
bridge and that the fire had followed some
Bits of dry grass and had canght the bridge
and had slowly, and without finme
smoke, saten throukh the tUmbers

me

o much
We'll
have to thank this little Miss for our lives, '
he added.
Then everyone pressed round by

van, shak
Ing her hund and naving

fine things to
her in praise of her herolsm, for ahe had
explained how she had ridden a “haulf-
broke ocolt” to the place, but thaf the colt
had taken (right at the train and hnd run
away—probably golng homs Then Lhe
train pushed beck to the statien It hag
Just left a short time before (he acaidam
#nd Nan, her apron careful Yy wrapped
round the preclous burden It held pleiked

Eer way over the hills homoward
inside her home she poured the
of tha apron on the tahble und
them. ““Twoa bhundred dollars'™
tears of thankfulness
checkn "We won't sell nor
heme, now. Oh—oh—oh !
Ten minutes lnter Nen's mother sntered
to fAnd Ler little girl the
mhe sal wespling
And after Nan

Cince
conteants
countad
ahe cried,
down her
plaster our

rolling

on foor wher
lsughing by turps
Inishod thrilling
story the good woman gave up to her own
feelings in the same way “Oh, Nannle
Just to think., we shall now Keop our home
—and without a plaster! And 1t al) COMmen
through you being u real Mitle heroine.
ton."
“But

erind

Bnd

hud

her

I wonder \hlld.l'n'-
Nan, jumping

He's out by
I drove up. and
bridle on "

“"Then
Nan
to

Tom

firit
I saw him an
wondered why he had »

went to¥
to her

the stable

overrthions’s all
“T ean hardly
hear the good news
*I'm here now cqme a vilos at the
doar, and in walked Nan's father whe had
boan a lstener at the door for mome min-
Utes. Kissing his litle daughter he sald
HAn' you shall have the carpetl weaved
fer I've arvanged to turm wark La Jotion
for feed this winter B0 we'll be com-
fortable, all right, we willL"

right, ma,” sald

wilt 1 *pa comes

Evst part himself and then alt dawn and
lmugh ot the othern for belne » "

On thelr way o, whinny thet g
running down a Wil he fell over a stamp.
hurt his head and spilled all © hinrties
Of ecourse (1 waAn't anybody bt [
hrownies who pat phe tamye In hisn w
and punished him i gresdineas

An Adventure with Bears

By Altn Withiams, Aged 12 Years, Wacop
Neb Mo

Onee upon a4 time a G¥vear-old hoy thak
his toy mun and wehit off to the wonds 1o
hunt hoars When he got 1o the woods
the tull lress peemed 1o say, Go back
Nitle boy, go back; the bears will ont
you."" But he would not go back, ns he
Wiks vary brave

When he got deeper Into the wods it got

durker snd darker,. He was ut )
home again wheén he heard “uglhe, ugln®'
behind hiim He want= 1o elimb A tree
but his lege were too ahort and fat; he
could nol reach around the tree. Tle then
thotight he would run roaund and round
the ree until the bear would fall over
doad. Just ns his ltega were geiting thred
the "ughs, ughs" soomed to be nll around
him. He woas looking around (o see what
he ahould do when be snw o big hole In
the troe He reached up and csught hold
of the odge of It and pulled himeelf up.
He fell n ot a ggulrrel. The soutree]l asked
him whitl the matter was. The boy tald
it that the bears were after him

At this the sqguirrel laughed and eald
"There hae not Baen A Done I (his wonds
for al least twenty years, bt 1 will g

up and see what that noike I8 When the
squirrel got up Lo the and saw what
It was |t Inighed so hard that It fall hack
down AL thiz the boy taked if the bencs
had pushed it back, but sald
“Wo; your bears are only p'n:-i"
The boy then gol oul and went
saying ““This g the last time I Bu bear
hunting.''

How Our Ba.ltTa.ke Originated

By Emmn Kostal, Aged 14 Years, 1516 O
Street, Bouth Omaha. Red

Onece there wax a very poor old tallgr
named Jack, Now, ua he was getting old
and weaker, his trade was also growing
leas rapldly. One day he wne thinking
ahout his old age, poor healthh and poor
trade, when suddenly a falry appoared be-
fore him, 8She sald to him, 1 have
no person 20 Kind as you were to every-
boady and I have cote to help you, Take
this coffes mill and when you want mny-
thing, turn It thres tImes; say A-C-D0];
when you have enough, say G-D-C-A."
Rofore Jack could answer she had disnpe
peared,

It wan dinner time and Jack thought he
wotild have some hot coffes, rolls and venl
Hoe did the regulred work and was amased
to mes before him the coffee, the eream for
his coffes, sugar to sweeten It and the
hot rolls, with nice yellow butter, and
venl, He was so excited about it, and
was thinking of a!'! the things he could
do. He could make =mults the rvight alzs
and in &0 ahort & timea. People wars com-
ing from different citiea to have them made
by Jack, and Jack war getting happy and
rich.

One day & naighbor named Dick wanderad
how Jack could accomplish all these things,
One evening he went to Jock's door and
peepad In In tima pee Jnck working
his coffen mill, He ran to tell the saflors
the news, but did not see how Jack stopped
the millL

haole

the mquirvel

home,

Roeil

L]

The next night Diek stols the mill. He
hurried to the ship and ealled away with
tha sallarm. The rcook nesded salt, and
Anding none on hoard, told Dick about
ft. Dick (s glad) woent after the coffes
mil and did the required work, but found
he had forgotien to walt ond ses how it

was stopped. The salt was Alllng tha room
and made it too heavy, asud the ship sank

and drowned the oocupanis DHek  was
punished for stealing, but atill It s good
It turned out this way

Of course, Jaok didn't care, becauss he

the monay and all the frisnds he

for.

had all
could wish

The Do-g-'_'s_ Dream

By Ernecst Nellor, Aged 12 Years, Besmor,

Prince was a beautiful Seoteh eollis, but
he had to work very hard and got scarcely
anything to sat. One day as he wes wateh-
Ing some sheepn with hin master, he went
over behind “a hedee and went o wleep
There he had a besauotiful dream, He
dreamed that while he was hunting for a
lost sheep, 8 volee suddenly spoke out and
enid:

“"Prinoe
mnstir,

why a9 you stay
and be starved

with your eruel
and worked and
beaten Why mnot eome with me to the
lanl whers there At cruel masters,
noe tiring labor and no sheep to wateh.*

Looking up. Prince saw a beautiful Ngurs
in the shupe of & dog. He anawersd; ']
would gladly go If | knew how."

“"Follow me.” answered the dog,
and away Into the blue sky waunt
For a long time they traveled through blus
sky and asllver-lined till they ar.
rived at A pretty country containing avery-
thing dear to & dog's heart. Cute Hrtle
konnels lined up In rows, lttle collars with
brass settings, Inrge piles of bones and his

nre

fniry

they

clouds

cults, and many other thinge Into one of
the littie kennels the dog-falry led the
way and Prinee followed. Here hs saw
white-cappsd pupplea, wha brought in

biones, biscuits and meat, whieh made poor

Prines's mouth watler These were ael
down in front of him. and for once he en
Joyed & good sguare meal, Then he visited
with his companion mnd with the other
dogn of the village and enjoyed himself
greatly,

Then he woke up and found his muaster

calling him to help drive home tha shecep

Playing Fairy
Blldred Barney. Aged 11 Years,

ney, Neh, Red,
hot summer day wo
names ware Anna
the wshade
do.

By Kear-

Cne little Eirls
Virginia
of & mianle tree
All at once Anna

W Comee
Bmitt
wondering what
said:

1 tell you, Vieginia, lets play fairy
make pasteboard wings I have
pennies In the house and lets run
Mr. Gray's store and get
pastehoad. **

And Away they mn down
the store to gel the pasteboard. And when
they got home they got the sclesors and
eut out thelr winges, When they got them
made they wiont the house snd put
on thelr long white dremses and fastened
thelr wings on their shoulders, Vir-
ginin sald:

"Taot's g0 down and tell

and
mat in
to

Rnd

got 10
down o
of

two sheols

i town to
nto
and

MAMinE wWe aAre

the gueen of fairvies '’

After & while several little girla came
aver to play and they played ks they
were falriem that 44 the work and the
olher twe girls were Lhe Quesss And

when the wirle wore read o g home
they al) wisis! that o Hrtle faley migh!
appear and charg tHe | real "
faiyie bAcause | thougl t wi %)
m I fnn piaying

Alice and the Elves

By Nisw Diwnon, Aged 11 Youra 185 Naorth

Al was tired, s sAt dowi by m Lt
mrenn 1 41, Boon ahe heard tiny volets
@ to pee what It could be The
&ho = v tiny wlf pwaying In A butterc

One wis A

Llires n oappeared

siom, whlla others were
LT e & M pon the  gTask Foon
Allrs saw i Wl wit down o the lunch
AT [ i ‘trmred Aaway tha
thing Dew w drink, and tulips
WORe CUpe Al thi she would like
to ®go to fatryinnd, and see nll 1the elves
8ho pick Frw Birrivs and thredw U
ve tl Pl Y ", !
it ervent [ecat LY e bon L of
oW v arovnd the eorne wilih four
elves in In \ of the elves Jumipéd i
It while the eapiain blew a e Joml
then Alle voko atd fodne
dreamin 1 Wan ver fate, nt e 1 sl

ba on her way h

Dorothy’s Visit to the Sea
Queen’s Palace

By Eunioe Pl Aged I Yenrs, Falls Clty,
Nl Foliu

Parally wihs Epan L hiedE ation at
the monalde Line afternoon she fell asleop
on the satd Ele Irenmad that n mer-
matd eame to ey amd sald, “Come with
tin, Iworathy I will tnke you to the Ben
Queen's Palnee, ™

“Oh, 1T would losve to go, bt I ecan't
swim, safd Daoroths

“You Jdo not nosd to sawim,” mald the
mermald 2o Dorothy meoeppedd Inta the
waler, and the mermatd earried her to the
palace The walls of the paines were
guarded hy fish, who 1ot them pars, then
they came to the pilace, whieh was hullt
of enaral Theyv  were ushared inta Lhe
queen’s palacs prosence, by a statoly Nsh,
The queen welpotmed Dorothy, and told
her thal she w Lo rale the water warios
durlng her visit there. She led Dorothy
to n throne of cornl and tiny  shells and
plaoed a erown of pourls upon her head
Dorothy gazed abbgt the rivem, on the
walle wers tapestirion of sea=-Mlowers, en-
erustod with fiwver the doorway
hung fesinons wenwoesd, and the floor
wWas paved wit tiny ahells

When the queen told Darothy that she
wonld ride baek In n chariot, she was

delighted

The queen gave Dorothy some handsoms

gifts, which were a string of pink ecoral
and sen shells, a Adress woven firom the
foum on the crest of the waves, and a
neckince oFf nearls

Just n Dorothy  was getting in  the
chariot she awoks, nnd was sorry hecnune
It waa not true

A Bad Bov
By Donald King, A:;d ¥ Yeara, Benson,
L.

Thare wan ones a had boay named Dick,
He would go Into the pantry and get some
cake when his mother wasr not looking,
His mothar would tell hlim to chop wood.

But hes wonld go with nthar boys anpd
throw stones Into the viver or filsh. Put
oene day he gol vepaid e had some
prectous ple in his hand ax he ran across
Mre. Blmons® yard They had soma rips
walermelons and he expecied to get one,
Mrs. Bimons' dog secing the coke, jumped,
Diek dropped the cake and atarted to run,
But the dog took nfter him and tore hin
roat terribly Dick rani home and tnld his
mother and promised he would never,
nover do It ngain.

My First Animal Hunt
By Richard Page, amad 8§ years, 2814 Caps
itol Avenue, Omaha Roed,
When T was about 8 years old my father
hought me n shetgun, He was fond of jok-
ing anid

foollnig with me, so one Ay he
told mie 1o g0 inta the woods and Bt »
great big fal bear that ean hug. 1 di4

not know that he wan joking, so when he
was “out of the room [ ran out to the
woods, I had not gone fur when [ heard
an awful hissing. 1 looked to whers (¢
ceame froim. Them T saw In a trea a great
big bonconstrictor, which frightoned me so
that I didn't notice what was behind me,
When T saw what It was, 1T was almost
frightened to denath, for It was what papa
had aald to bring home-—-a groat—hg-—
bear that hugs, It wnas just going to hug
me, and the bhoaconstrictor woas ahout to
eoll hlinwself Around me I took good alm
at the bonconstrictar nnd ahot off his head,
Then 1 turned nround at the bear an quick
as lghtning, but the fArst ahot 1 made
only wounded him, but 1 had tims to load
my gun befsre he could Himp back to ma.
Bo, all In & tremble, 1 fired, this time hit-
Ing bim, and he rolled over dead. After
that I nover went to the woods alona

. 'The Pishing Trick

By Ruth Frankle. Aged 10 Yenrs. 48 Logan
Btrest, Fremont, Neb, Rad.
In A ehady nook by the hrook
I st to catch soime fisheas,
But ell T got from the plot
Wan n string of wishes

On my hook, in that hrnnk,

A fish are un ta biis:

It saw the wiring then did spring,

And sawam away with all s might
1 spent the Auy In that
Then Jenely hevprewapd
Apd N I got for my
Were torn clothes 1o

waY
wrended,

trol,
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Hogin a! lower end lefthand line and
Aeaw continuously around without - lUtting
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