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HE editor is sure the Busy Bees had 8 fine Fourth of July this year;
first, because aver so many of the boys and girle have writien about
ft, and, for another and perhaps better reason, that there were so

few stories last week., Not

i hoy wrote a story last week In time

for today's paper, but we ghall expect ever so many this week from

Bem and they will surely have a ot

in wrlio ahout. Remember, boys and

i ris, you are privileged to choose your own subjects this month and if any

you have had excoptiona! Fourth of
d stories,

Ever so many letters have come

July experiences they will make splen-

Won't some of our boys tell ug what they did?

In this week regarding extending the

1 of the reign of the kKing and gueen and almost all the Busy Pees think

| extension a good plan. All

Bould hold over and unless we  heap
Hitor thinks it will be adopted.

fecin to
from

think the
othera

present
opposing

king snd qgqueen
the plan the

Now that the exciting week of the Fourtih |e r-:r' let this be a4 banner

k for good storles,

and as You have the privilege of choosing your own

kbject this should not be hard to accomplish

The prize winners for this week
% Bouth T streel, Fremont, Neb., and
feh. Honorary was given
Fauth I street, Fremont, Neb.

—

mention

wore Hulda Lundberg, aged 123 vears,

Alive Temple, uged 8 vears, Lexington,
Lo

Clara Lundberg, nged 11 years, 48

Two Little Calves’ Revenge

By Mand Walker,

Busy Bees Whose Work Has Woh Prizes

FRANCES SKLTZ,
DeSoto, Neb

MARGARET LEAK®

Fremonl, Neb,

F
Omaha

ere wern two litle calvea in the mea-
dw. One was the son af old Brindla snd
d the other was the daughter of White-
e, Now, thinking that you may not
ow who 'Old Brindle and Whileface wera
shall tell you: They were two very fine
leh cows belonging te Farmer Day.
" Farmer Day allowad those two fine
wh to roum about the mesdow with thalr
ar Hittle calves, Rosebud and Redpepper.
anny names for oalves, wers they noi?
it Farmer Day's children, Jack and Lala,
med them, and as Lalu loved flowers
6 called old Whileface's daughter calf
losebud,” and us Jnok toved flerce mnd
Ariike numes he oalled old. Brindle's boy
If “Redpepper.™
Well, Jack and Lalu weore the most mis-
ovious childven you could find fo seven
ter, not naughty children, understand,
t just too full of fun and mischief to
kept quiet and proper for five minutes
her, except when they wers anleep.
Jne day while gathering dalules in the
radow with witdch to adormn thelr mam-
1'a dinihg table they stopped work to play
th Rosebud and Redpepper awhile. Now,
ves don't like playing with chlldren.
¥ are fond of frolicking about with
i other, but they don't want any two-
8d playmates. Thoy are not good at
dn and seek nor can they toss and cuteh
In fact, calves love to play with
Ives only. But Jack and Lulu never

ought of that and they began teasing:

paebud and Redpepper in the meadow In-
md of pleking dalsies as they should
ve dome, At first Rosebud and Redpep-
would scamper out of the children's
. to be quickly overtaken by thelr
lentors. Beoing that to. escaps Jack
Laulu was Impossible. and that thelr
oldymamma qdid not come te their
ue, the poor little calves took thelp
nd in olover knee-desp and Ald not try
resist the mischievous pranks of Jack

d Lalu

The stupld things!" oried T.ulu. “Why

P they persist in standing still, just for

fthe world an though they were pouts
into the dirt. Did you sver ses such

Mt calves™

“We'll get on their backs and make them

F themselves' suggesied Jack. i

bposition sulted Lalu to m T and ahe
d to ride Rosebud If Jack would rids
spopper. Bo (they olimbed wupon the
ok of the unresisting Rosebud and Red-
pper. After they were safely mounted
ey began to dig thelr hard heels into
calvos' aides to muke them move ahout.
thin they were successful, for no oalf
th any feeling could stand wiill while its

Hes were undergoing such punishment, 8o

out the meadow trotted Nossbud and
dpepper, Jack snd Luly perched Imugh-
on thelr poor lttle backs,

Findidg 1t great aport to ride onlfback,
ok and Laula came to ths meadow every
to repeat the performance. The calves

0 to foel that something must be done
pravent the continuance of thils practice
"{her-l!ombud and  Redpepper—would

| ¥ turn into horses.

One evening after thelr mamman—old

dle and Whitefaoe—had beon driven to

e cow lof for milking Rosebud and Red-

pper had a confidentinl chat. Redpapper

I with: .

") don't know how you fee! In this mat-
of belng ridden, but T'm about on the
it of rebelling ngalnst it. Wae ars noe

nor are we mules; hut Jf this keops
weo'll probably beoome both.*

agree with you, ocousin.' sald litlle

iud, nibbling & bit of clover, “and \f

take o stronuoun siand against thess
dren getting op our backs I'll join you,
der to shouldor. I'm Just & piain little

if, but I have my rights In this world,
i one of these righta s to prevent chil-
from causing me to turn into s horse

A mule. Hah, how I hate the sight of »
wls!" And little Rosebud turned up her
snub nose at thought of the wnimal

o detesied
Well, suppose wa put & stop to this

on our batks tomorrow.” sald Red.
*The way to do It is o play we

have become wild bidls and charge the boy
and girl thoe minute Intg the
meadow. We must bellow just ke thad
old  bull does whenever anyone Hoan
near the peasture where he im kept
You have seen and beard him, huven't
yout™ )

Lhey ¢omes

YGoodtiess, I guess yos," answered Rome.
bud, shivering to the point of her lttle
wary tail “Ugh, how he frightens me
whensver 1 see him! Mo is a real terror.
Yes, we'll play—or pretend, rather—tihat
we've become wild bulls, and the way we'll
oharge those two children will make sven
ths birds In the trees laugh at the sight.”
And Rosebud smiled In merry anticipation.

"But on second thought, wouldn't it be
B greatar joke te let the children mount us
fArst? Then, once they are on our backs,
wi'll dash around the mendow liks wild-
f*s .toss our heads—1 was gdlng to say
horns, but we havent got any yet—and
after having given them all the ride they
can stand for, we'll toss them over our
heads Into the grass, and bellow llke the
ald bull over in the blg pasture.” So Epoke
Redpupper.

"Yes, cousin, that is the bettef plan. And
now we must pledge oursslvas to darry It
outr,” sald Rosebud,

“I'll stund by our decision as I would
stund for life and liberty,” solemnly prom-
lsed Redpepper.

The next day Rowsebud and Redpepper
Ware very nervous all morning, snxiously
walling for the coming of Jack and Lulw
But noon time came and no children. What
could have detalned them? thought the anx-
fous cnlves, for It had been Jack's and
Lulu’s habit to come each morning about §
o'clock for thair calfback ride. But Rose-
bud did net give up the ideam that their
tormentors would coms later in the day,
and when Raedpeppor got (o scampering
about In the clover she shook her littie
head and sald by way of warning: “Better
Nuve your strength till it s needed, counin.’

And she was right, for along about 2
o'clock in the afternoon there were ssun
soveral children approaching the meadow
gule, Juck and Lulu leading. “Aha, what
did I tell you?' whispsred Rosebud. “You
sve, hare they come.’ .

“¥es, and others with them. too,” said
Redpopper. “It is plain that they intend
to have thoir many friends enjoy a ride st
our éxpense. ‘But how they'll get fooled.
Frhaw, I can hardly walt till 1 B¢l one of
them on my back! Won't I caper? Waell,
watch me!*

“I'l be too busy myself, cousin,” sald
Rosobud, laughing softly under her breath,
"But If you have time to lbok at anything
Eoing on about you just turn your eyes In
my direction.’™

They said no more, for the band of little
folles hiad come Into the meadow and were
scampering toward the calves.

“Bay, Lulu and I will ride firsl,"” shouled
Jack gally, approaching Redpopper, who
wan standing very still, his fat head hang-
ing Ustlensly., ‘**Then, after we've shown
You there Is no danger you may each tuke
A turn, Oh, they ure the gentlest calves
you ever saw, and they don't mind our be-
ing on thelr backs at all.™

Then, watched easgorly
panions. Jack and Lulu climbed on the
backs of the two calves. But to thelr sure
prise, as 2oon as they wars barely soatled,
e calves began to run and kick snd bel-
low &t such a rate that they becama ter-
ribly frightened. 1In vain they cried “Whoa.
Rosebud! whoa, Redpepper!" the calves tore
about Lthe meadow like wild. Lulu's Lat
flow off and ahe began to owll for help o
& desparate way, while Jack was clinging
to Redpepper's neck for dear life, toe much
shaken up to speak. At lust, just as both
children were on the point of falling off
Rosabud and Redpepper ralsed thelr hind
les and tossed tLhelr burdens owver thelr
houds into the ¢lover. Then with bellow-
ing that sent terror to the children's hearts,
they began to paw the sarth wildly, shak-
Ing thelr little heads like & wild bull on
the rampage. You may botter bolleve Jack

by thelr com-

(First Prize.)

Home, Sweet Home

Hulda Lundberg, Aged 13 Years,
Bouth I Btreet, Fremont, Neb. Blues.

Harold was § years old, and his ltile
nister, Philles, was-only 4 They lived with
their mother in & litle cottage which had
oenly three rooms The chalrs wers all
plain wood, and the rough pine tabls had
not even ‘& tablecioth. Harold seld nows-
papers and tried very hard to help his
mother, but at least they were so poor that
they could not pay the rent. . Poor as
thelr homs was, they loved It. Harold's
father, during his lifetime, had been o
musician, dbut he met with & serfous ao.
cident and for years sst tn a chalr, earn-
ing what he could by repairing musical
instruments, The pieca which his father
liked best was “"Home Swest Home,” and
this zong Harold sang every night bafors
he went to bed. Harold worked hard 'till
after dark selling papers, but it amounted
to very little. As he was going home ona
svening a lady dropped her purps. He
quickly plcked 1t up. There must be lota
of money In ', ha sald to himself and
started to run home. Buddenly hs stopped.
I den’'t belleve it would be “Home Sweat
Home' any more If we kapt money that
wasn't ours, he sald, and & moment latur
he was running the other way, titl he
overtook the lady and gave her back thy
purse. Bhe slmply sald, “thank yeu,” and
woalked on,

Harald turned toward
to hide his tears from
wern passing. ‘I think shs might have
paid me something, but I'm glad [ gave
it back.,” he muttered. Harold stood there
and, without knowing |1, beagun to sing
‘“Homs Bwest Home.™ Hea did not notlee
the crowd behind him ‘till & hand was
inld upon his shoulder and w lady said:
"Will you come into this store s minute?
I want to talk to you.” Ehe was a cole
brated singer, and know that his volesa wan
wonderful.

Harold told her all about himaelf, and
she gave him money enough 1o pay the
rent and promised (o help him Harold
tald his mother the good newsa Tha naxt
day the lady came. Later, Harold becames

By “

& shop window
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one of
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the monst celebrated singors the
ull because he thought of “Home
Home' and was dolng what was

in

(8econd Prise.)

Rosebud and the Fairies
By Alice Temple, Aged § Years, Loxing-
ton, Neh Blue,

mining out and very dreary.
Rosgbud’'s mother had forbldden bher to
80 outl and she was very lonely. Sud-
suddenly she thought of her fairyland and
decided to go to It. Her fairviand was
& long shallow box Nlled with earth, witn
littls twigs for trees. On the play Lrees
were chind birds. There was o Jitile
park and many little earthen huts and
other things. When Rosebud reached hure
falryiand she drew up & chair In front
of It and looked at It. Buddenly #he
heard & small volce pips up and say:
"Thank you, Rosebud, for this nilve falry
Ianl,”  Turning round she saw & small
elf perched on a troe. Then another and
another thl falry land was about coverod
with them. Then the one who appearad
to be the leadsr sald: "“"We will grant
you one wish for giving us this nice falry-
Innd. What will It be?" “Ob, take me to
your falry land!" cried Rosebud Al
right, come on, gqu—" But before hs
could finish the sentence Rosebud swoke
to find It o dream. But ghe 4dldn't osro,
for ahe heard her Uncle Will's hearty
voice asking for her,

(Honorary Mention.)

Mena and the Eagle

Clara Lundberg, Aged 11 Yoars, 412
Bouth 1 Bireet. Fremaont, Neb, Blua

Menn llved In & beautiful wvalley sur-
rounded hy mouniaing. On the high peaks
caglen bullt their nests.  There wers no
wild beasts to attack the flocks, but the
farmers watched thefr lnmbs closaly for
fear the mlu would ocome down from
the mountains and carry them off.

Mena had a little sigter not yet & yoar
oid and she loved hear very dearly. Bo
careful was she that her mother used to
Iet her Lake baby out of doors, where she
could enjoy the cool breeses and watoh
the clouds for hours at a time. One lats
afternoon baby wani fast aslesp on her
Hitle blanket whila Menn was singing her
a4 little aong and softly moved sbout her,
guthering a bouguet of wild flowers for
mamma

Hoddenly a great shadow moved over
the grase and A great cagle flew down,
and, grasping baby In 'Its strong talons,
flew away with it to the mountains. No
words can describe the agony of Mena
and her mamma at the Joss of thair dar-
ling. but the baby was never seen again,

. ——
Stealing Birds' Eggs
Lethas Larkin, Aged A Yeara,
Bixth Street. Norfolk, Neb. Red
One day little Jack took some bluejay
eggs out of a nest. When he went to hed
he peemed vory restiess und couldn't mloep,

It waa

By

By Bouth

and Laulu got to thelr fast Instantly and
ran with all their might towards the gate
whare they saw their young friends Eath-
ared preparatory to climbing over 1l inwo
safety boyomd. Jack snd Luly just man-

THE CALVES TORE ASOUT THE MEADOW LIKS WILD,

. e 4} § i e . .

.

b g—t

aged to reach the mats In time o get over
It (there was no times tn open and shut the
gate) when up came the bellowing culves,
pawing the carth in the most furious man-
ner, The ollldien, now safe outside the
fence, turned to look at Rosebud and Ted-
pepper In amasement *Why, who'd bhe-
lisve It!"" sxcimimed Juck asm soon as he
could get his hreath,

“You, they have always bean an gentle
a8 kiltenn,” remarked Lulg

Bul both ohildren blushed with shame as
they notioed the looks of amusement an
thelr visitors" facca It was plain that they
thought It & good fake an Jack and V.ulu,
far they bad brageed so bhix about riding
the calves before showing thelr prowess.

“Well, we'll nover tall on you." sald Tom
Frunkiyn, ene of the visiting bove *“I'hs
Joke would be too bad If [t got oul But 1
wizlt you eould have ssen yourselves an we
saw yau.'' he went on, Inughingly

“Well," sald Jack, & Bl crestfalien. “1'N
Admit we didn't ride very gracefully: but
it wonld have looked uboul ws funny to an
outslder Lo sae you all runing pell mell 1o
the yate to get oulsida the fence, so It
would.*

And ap the littin party went homaward,
sama biushing sud ashamed, while others
lnughiod ovar the joke, Rosebud and Fed-
peppor, stauding o the pond of waler up
o their round Witle bellles, laugbed 111}
thelr very tails trembled and caused & com-
maotion In the water. ““Wall, we got our re.
venge on sthose mischievaus children, sl
right," sald Redpepper, "Naw we'll bo al-
Inwed to grow up ss we should *

And Ropsbud, Isughing toe much o tulk
only nodded her head afirmatively, snd
Gok & wip of waltery

for he
time.

At lant he went (¢ mieap, hut woon there
appeared above him a larges bluejay four
Umes ¢ patural sige—about as large as
Jack himseif. “Bit upon my wing” saied
the bluejay In & sgueaky volcee., Jack did
it readily, but near]y tumbled off us they
whizzed through the alr

At last they renched & very small nest,
whers the bluejuy sat Jack om a branch
Jack wonderad how xuch a big bluejny
could got In such m tiny neéeat. But the
bluejay became smuller and sipaller, then
it entered thoe neat and two lttle buby
birds peepod out They jumped out and
fapped thely wings In his face. At that
moment Jack woke up, hin meother snhuk
ing him, telllng him 1o g4t Up ns 1L Wae
Inte That dream tauxglit Jack never to
take any more sRES

The Fourth of July

Eluia Oswald, 16% Howard
Omaha, Nebh, Red.
1
The Fourth of July comas yearly so spry.
We haven't & chance to say " L
How quickly It comes, with
the druma,
And waving of red, white and blue,

thought of the hird's eggn all the

By Htreet,

i,
the beat of

1L
The children shout and throw crackers
abhout,
Thoe old folks lnugh at their glee;
When the sky In light with the fireworks
at night,
Why people ure sad 1 don't sse.

111
The folks after dark crowd home from the
park,
How tht'{
It would
time
On the glorious Fourth eof July.

It makes me nigh.
Lo have » good

Jjam!
o & crime not

Ben's Last Fourth of July
By Augusta Kibler, Aged 13 Years, Kear-
ney, Neb., Blue,

Ban Jookod in at the bright colored pack-
ages of firecrackers, torpadoes, roman can-
dles and skyrockets In the shop windowns
“Oh, If 1 could only have ane Fourth of
July lke other boya'' sald he. But
did not think that he ever would, as his
fathar was n drunkard and his mother

took In washing for a living.

™e Fourith came In with bhoaming of
cannons and popping of guns. Most boya
ware up early on thia morning, but Ban
did not geot up any earlior than usual, and
whean he did ha helped his mothar with the
washing she was dolng.

Lats In the afternoon of the Fourth Ben's
mother sent him on an errand (o lake
some clothes home. Hin mother told him
that he wotlld not have to work any more
after that, so he was In a hurry to finish
the errand.

As Ben was croseing the strest he hoard
momaons say. ““Throw 1t quick. it will go
off In your hand,” and then s giant fire-
cracker foll down hefore him. That was
the last he knew for awhile, for just then
it exploded. He was carried home. The
doctor was ocalled and pronounced the
burn® 6 bad he could not do Anything
for them.

About ® p'clogk In the evening Ben be-
came consclousr. FHia lips were moving
Bending over him, his mother heard him
say, "Miss Mary, my Bunday school
tencher.” BShe was sent for. When ahe
cama into the room HFen's face lighted up
with & smile, Miss Mary aat down by his
bedalda and took his hand In hers. *"You
are golng home to God, Ben,'' wshe sald,
And the smille on his face became brighter
and his aves mlowly closed and In a fow
momenia his spirit bad teken Alght to thst
beautiful place where thersa I N0 more
work and where 1t is always more glortous
than on the Fourth of July.

Jean and the Fairy
By Jessie Innes, Aged 0 Yours, 2700 Fort
Bireet, Omaha. Neb. Red

Noar us lived a poor little girl
Jean, Hhe peddied things for her
mother,

One night when ashs went
dreamt that she met & fairy
dsked her what she wished
Jean sald she wished she eculd go to
falry land, The falry sald "You shall
g0, Lecause you are s0 good to your grand-
mather.” The fairy then waved her wand
over Jean and hersalf,

In & minute she found herself with two
fairien In falry land They windered
around awhile and no one apoks & word.
After uwhila the falry asked the othor
falry If ahe wouid ake them to the
yueen's palice. The Talry sald ahe would
Bhe led them around a sjiop where the
ather falvles were wWorking Thay than
ciime L6 & palage of shining sliver. They
weant Into a Iarge room peved will
precious atones and silver diges over the
Aoor and sliver walls—everything
erod with stlver

Down they went ta the other aide of the
roogy and they asaw the throoe Ui
sald Jean, “lan’t It pretiy ™ The gueen
hiad u pretly silver drean oOn Just then
Jean awoks and found her grandmotiher
calling her (v go on Au errand

The Reason Why

By Floranoa 0, Murphy Alod 1 Years W7
H. Avenus, Council luffe. Hed

When | was al & pariy, sald Helon daged
Just 4 & lktls gicl fell o her ohiatr right
down_ vpon the foor, anc all Uie othear Nitle
girls hegean tu leugh but ine 1 4ldn't
langh & slugle b, esld Helen serfously,
Why nat! her sother asked. fuli of delight

hw

numed
grand-+

te bed wshe

The Calry
tha moat

Guy-

l l.Ling lLoo and the Giant

Liltle Ling Lan
Found a glant's =ho
Whe shoe was
Linwg Loo gt
And 414 gavly
Across the ocvean

byoad

i
ride

doap

and deeg

To an ale he went
On adventure bent,
AS he subled In the glant s ahoe
S0 Le landed polille
On the bonny isle
¥Yor he'd nothing elae to do.

While he rested there

In the fresh nlght alr

Slols Wahs ||{-“.-S hinrd hy
Ling Laoo took A poep

'p Live mountiin steep

Then, frightened, began to ory

A

Fur a glant strode
Ver the moumtain
Coming stralght (ownrds
Al on fool wams bhare
An (1 cleft the alr
For the glant wore but

Al ha!" he cried,

W n Ling Loo hin #pied,
“Little chap, you'sve gol ity shos

Hul, come, dry eye;

You needn't ory!
For 1 tell vou what

roid,

little Lidng L.oo.

one shos

Lo
I"'H do
L L UL

Omom

¥yiou stand
ontstretiched hinnd

It will bridge the Seean deep,

to find that Fielen—bless her
beon sweelly kind wWhny didnt
laugh, dariing, don"t you lke o

*1 didn’t laugh,"” said Helen;, " ‘causs

me that fell.”

lttie hearl—
Tl po
¥au

tall®"

1 was

or

Emma's Temper
Agner Lundberg, Azed 9 Years

1 Blreet, Froemaont, Neb. Red.

"I never can keep anything, eried
Emma, stamping her foet with vexation
“"Bomebody always takes my thinge and
lomes them.” Bhe had misiald some of her
sewing Inmplements,

"“There Is one thing,” remarked mamma
“that I think you might keep If you would
try.” "1 ghould like to keep one thing,"
unswered Kmma

“Well, then, my dear.” resumed mamma,
“keep your temper. If you would only do
that perhaps you will find It easy to koep
other things. | dare say if you had searched
for the missing articles you might have
found them before this, but you bhave not
even looked for them, You have only got
Into & passion. m bad way of spending time,
snd you have gecused pomebody of taking
awny your things and losing them. Keep
your temper., my dear; avan If you lops
ail the little property you have. BHo my
dear, T vepeat I, keop your temper.' Bmma
then mearched for the articles she had lost

Hy TN}

Then, when | =ay "Go''
Be rendy, you Koow
Ta make the hime-strotch leap.’

Bo Hitle Ldng Loo

Hd what you would dn
Ho jumpad un Lhe glant s

And with one mighly leap

Crossed the ocenn deep
T his own eslostinl land

wand

Annie James.
———
workbag. “"Why
PO T have bheep
mewing all this Hime If T Had kept my Lem-
per.” After thia BEmma ajwayes joaked for
the missing thing and kept her temper

found them In heoy

here they

wnd

= i migiht

Dusting Tom's Trousers

Lawrnnce Beott, Aged 1)
Cass Brreet. Omaba
Tom wan playing In the dust by
and pulling the dust up over
trouners His tather, coming of the
house onto the porch, suw hitnn, and go-
tng through the house Into the back yard,
g0t a peach switch. Then golbg through
the houss ‘again. sald 1o Tom: “Tom
come Here; 1 want (o dust your troumsees,"’
Tom went up to the poreh, and although
his father had an amused smile on his
faoe, Tom thought he was getiing & whip-
ping. Tom pever pleyed the dust any
maore.

By LR 4]

Yoars,

the road
His legn and
oul

in

Not 8o Funny
&
s | |

"“Now, wouldn't
Popley, playfully,
a littls boy agnin?

“"Mebbe it wonldn't he so funny for you,
pA."" replied hia bright young son.  “If vou
was to ba lttler'n e, pa, 1 think 1’4 square
up a few thinga'*

he =ald

become

funny,"

weore Lo

Queens of England

Queett Anne sugcesded to the throne of
Great Britain ang Ireland at the death of
her royal brothet-In-law, Willlam 11T of
Omunge, who had reigned jointly with Mary
during her soverelgnty. At the time of
har acoession Anne was (n most wretohed
heallh, caused from seif-indulgenne at the
table and habita of sase. Owing to gout
and rheumatism—and almost unsightly cor-
pulence—her oporonation ceremonial was
gons through with in a low aermaohalr.

Much of her early life was rclouded by
the differences betwean hersalf and her
roysl sistsr, Quean Mary. As & wile ahe
was devollon and fidelity. As a mother
she was fond to adorstion, bul only one

of hor numerous children lived beyond =
few months or a year; e was the young
duite of Glopcesater, and he disd while In
his suriy ‘teens and Lefore his mother be
came gquesn. A he hud boen the one groat
Joy of life Ampe griesved deeply far
hlm, never really recovering from her loss

From the time she was 8§ vears old till
within & few years of lier death Anne wis

by

very suscoptible to the tmPuenves of the
wicked and designing Sarnh Jonnings, who
Afterwards became Lade Churchill and
Iater the duchess of Marlborougl

Anne was born In the yeur 1864, mue-
ceoded (o the throne In 1702 and died In
17l4. During her reign there was almost
contlnuoug warfnre raging, A fact which
Anno deplored deeply It was In the
third year of her relgn that the famans
battle of Blenhelmn wak fousht, the Brit-
Inh  moldiera winning msuch n proud wvie-
tory.

Till sha became queen little
mid of har in commenduation,
been 4 selfish, self-indulgent woman and «
most unnatural daughter o her fond old
father, James 11, whose dethronement she
intrigued for. And when that father
had besn generosity (tsulf
for her assistance and love
denl sar to his pleadings. Also, she pre-
tended to DeMeve thie story clroulsted at
the time of James' msad downfall that her
brother—James' wnon by mooond wife—
win an Imposior and the sen of the
queen consort. This abeurd and dangerous
story was pult aflioat rob the young
prince of Wales of his birthright and throw
the succession to Mury

Rut after becoming quesn Anhe sssmed
to have undergone a cliange of heart. and
shs always manifosted the deepest love
for her mubjecie. Almost her last words
were to the duke af Bhrewsbury as she, on
her deathbed. made him lord ireasurss,
placing in his hands the stafl of office and
mying: ‘Tor God's pake, use It for tha
good of my people’” And during the last
hours of her agony, and while In de-
lirfum, she kept érying out as If in real
anguish of soul: *“My father, my father!"
And agaln, "Oh, brother, hrother! By
“brother” sha meant the young prince of
Wales, whose bhirth she had helped to be-
smirch and whose rightful place on the
throne of Great Britaln ale had helped to
usurp

Bhe was
succumbed
after many

could be

for ahe had

who
heg e
she turned a

her

in

lils

not

in her fiftieth year when she

to & complication of dissases,

years of continupl suffering
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