reads the Busy Bee page every Sunday,

NE of the Busy Bees forgot to give her age this week and two others
forgot to say on which slde they wished to be counted, the red or tha
blue. This ls oo bad, for they were all good storles, We must all
romember, too, that the gtorles mus=t all be marked “Original,” for
anly the orlginal stories can be used. One eame in Iast weelk that was

not an original story, but the editor hopes there will be no more mistakes of

Two weeks more remaln In which the Bury Bees may select the subjects
for iheir pwn storles, One boy has written asking that this privilege be open
until the first of September, becanse “{ts lots easler to write about things you
want to write about when {U's hot.” The editor thinks this 18 the very best sort
of reason, and If cnough of the boys and girle are willing we will extend the
time. Won't you all say what you think about it next time you write?

Throuech & mistake last week the story entitled “‘Hdith's Valentine,*
hieh won second prize, was credited to the wrong writer. It was written by
slorie Pratt of Kearney, Neb., nged 11 years, aod should have been eredited

Onn of the girle sent two pen and ink sketchos this week. They are very
One of the boys writes that be Is working for his father this summer,
g0 runnot write any more storles until fall, but he assures the editor that he

The firet prige this week was won by Alta Wilken, aged 12 years, of Waco,
Cthe second by Juanita Inges, aged 12 vears, 2760 Fort street, Omaha, and
honorahle montion by Helen Miller, aged 12 '\'l'ﬂ‘l'!‘. Falrmount, Neb,

Those suceeading In solving last week's hehended word puzzle were: Clara
Lundbere and Agnes Lundberg, Fremont, Neb.; Howard Riffen, Glenville, Neb.;

pode, Fallg City, Nel,: Ruth Krueger, Fremont, Neb.: Kathryn Ross
Elm Creek, Neb.: Ethel M. Tngram. Valley, Neh.; Eleanor MeCarthy,

Dorcas stroet: Alta Wilken, Waen, Neb.: Mortimer Asher, 1617 Maple
streot: Lottle Fuleher, Bellevae; Marguerite Belknap, 2524 North Elghteenth

Omaha,
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The Fairies Visit Gracie

By Maud Walker,

use them Tike

The Spoiled Daughter

By Waunerin M

twowybhrothers talkir

“Hell, darling

el nroses and opened the door.

had heard the boys' ennvershtion,

whntever her

pluyving

book of fatry tales—und out stepped one of Gracle's ph
the daintiest fTalries in all the book s paAges and laughed in gles, telling the old falry

never finding the stary dull Ax
was on the point of speaiting to

grass, came  all the  fakries nf the
book, miuking a beautiful nnd entertaining

surprisedl to belleve her eyes, looked (rom
gaving In o Aultering volee_of sxcitement:
“Well, how d4id this ever happen? But, it
s lovely, perfectly lovely, for you to vome
to Hfe and make mo o visit. Wil you all

wonted? T am sorry 1 can only offer
vou & deat on the grass.*

Jittle old fairy dame, it is we who should
grateful for o scat on the grass—or in
Over-My-Thumb. And instantly the lmp-

fellow—for he looked really Implah In

himself on the Umb of 0 tres,
he satl, dangling hix legs to and fro,

thees little pabblea into chalrs and divans?
Princess Lala. “"What s the good

fulry's power?' And as she spoke she Th
waved her wand about her and there rose
among the pebbles seatterod about ,neut
on the ground casy chairs and comfortabla

must have comprised Nfty fairies In all= tp eat that child
found seats. wish

"We'va come to tell you how much we

“And I enjav vou in real life much mors

understund me, ahe added mecing that

Mabel, wha were Iyving on the ground

“Well, would you Uke to hiave your dollies
Gitaoliae
sitting them up ngainst 1he tree nasty

compiany—and mich distingulshed compahy, where

queen, Gracis obeyved bhar, placing turn, bu

ant on the ground bepedth @ blg dear Ilitle old falry touched the lips of the
with her dolls and pleturs dolls with the wee point of her tiny finger,
Pretty eoon, o ber great astonish- snd immedintely Sissy and Mabel began W
of the pleture books oponed—a DX the prottiest little song you ever heard.
asure was great. She danoed

th Princess Taln, and Gracle queen fhal she whionuld never, never forget
L ) 4 n,
of Yiur dozens and domens of her and the great miracls she hnd wrought

“Oh, how can 1 over thank you enough?*

Lain anotline page of the book

v ot walked Hop-Over-My-
just af funny and ns real as
il ever ween him in pleture and
Then, ns fast as they could JCC
leaves and step forth upon the

falry quean

Gruele, now almost too much

the other of her strange oallers.

as [nirive

in us'

my dear Oracie” eald the falry
who was a white-haired, pretty

1o you for coming S0 unex-

1t one lsn't Invited, one must Heve In them."™

ih & troe's limb,"" exclaimed Hop-

and bone person

“Yos, the fairies all have stomachs,
guve a bound In tha alr and

A morey tune. And goon many
other fulries—the youngish ones—
Hop-Over-My-Thumb's example,
fine old tree swnarimed with falry

and—-"

’ . . . T
why shouldn't wa turn soame t added Inughingly

n Talry If onn doesn't use the gioo o o fenst!™

Then the entire company—whioch

do in that big boak,"” declarsd
“And every day I read about you
dolls, Bissy and Muabel Yo e,

my «dolls do pot they can

was |

d ahout by froits, eandies and

f the Tairiea looked nt Bissy mnil

chilldren und falries,

asked the old falry queen, adidpess

that would be perfectly lovely.'
tried, running to Blssy and Mabe!

yYou must be maore ludylike whan guen Hut
present,” sha satd In & motherly 1Enin rublied ler svas

your dollies to me,” sald the old ground near ber Bhie spoke to ench

wondersd at the change sxcept Mra
ron, who knew why Bell had chnnged
evening Boll

he selfiah any more"

A Word Picture

Weni Rixth Btroet

ike the caka

with her dear daughters, Blusy and Mahel,
sl ®=ali), kneeoling ot the foor of the old

“AN wo ask Is that vou do not forget us'
pald the dear litte old dame. 'L has be-
cdome the fastilon for children to nov read
falry stories, They now read tides of flotion
dealing with probloms and guestions much
too old for them. In fact, the children of
today nre nhout as old us thelr pavents, and
If wour tell them about us they'll shake thelr
heads undd say: ‘There are no such people
Now you are not that sort of
Hitle girl. You delight in hearing and read-
ing about ur. And what s most gratifylng
tov um im thie fact that you honestly belleve

Arizona wns alwnve notad for being barren,
and the only wiy tn get noross thin dosert,
It you do not know the place, Is to fallow
the tracks of wagone ad they have moy
On ane stde of this ondless

ttle Inland in the

around her friend, "I'm glad 1 didn't go silently across.
Indinn  enmpa,
wigwnma are

Fnariher off in tha opposite direotion may
smaldering Are, the
smoke and fire craw]l up perpendiculnrly, o

THE TWO ROBINS

Hyron Humphray,
Manderson Strest, O¥mahn
This spring two rabins bullt their nest in

otir teee, and they had a Hitle robin,

One #voning my eotsin and I elimbed the

to thelr old home which lay on the ground

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

spe an Indian girl sitting wlone by the fire

of the nuts they had not taken Any AWAY. Her garments

work conrrying

“Indeed I do belleve In you,'" declared
Gracie. “'Should I ever come to disbelleve
in falrics 1 should be quite unhappy, Why,
there'st be nothing then but real people
that do things just as I do them. No, 1
love the falries and ' never coise to bo-

Inossly ftting
1. Write plainly on one side of the tree and fed It a 1ot of Ash worms and then
paper only and mumber the

8. Use pen aud ink, not pencil

9. Short and pointed wmrticles will
be given preferenos. Do not Bse over

and acrpse her
band of beads. JIer hair falis about her
riginal Killed the Hrtle
R Siofies. oy Jneaiy suiy two robins flew away and that was the Tnst
will be used.
B, Write your mams, age and ad-
dress at the top of the Arst page.

First and second prizes of books
will be givem for the bost two ocom-
tributions to this page each week.
all communications to
UEILDREN'S DEPARTMENT,

lately been banished from the camp, which

"Now, shull we have a banquet? called gnve her ayes a drenmy, Matless sxprasgion,
I » : »
limb. down Hop-Over-My-Thumb. “U'm getting

awful hungry—seven though I'm not & flesh

Tommy’s Christmas The Dissatisfied Beggar

The Queer Chicken

Streat, Scuth Omahn
T.ong wis golng home from hie work

laughed & big fairy, a funny fellow, who
wis alwavs golng about In the book dls-
gulsed wr a clown. “We've stomache

tha window of n gre thon he went begging, He went from placse

long weoks, and, on hedaring the other

“Tongues to clatter too much with,” put
in & pretty Witle falry miss who was seated
beside the clown, “Now, will you remain
quiet uptil calied upon to speak, sir?' ahe

for money, but no one would give him any
Onk day as he wie on his way
tree where he sul

A Hwried Move

Alta Wilken,

“Whnt is your name?" asked Mr
' opepiled the Tivtl came hy A& niea shady

vAre you golng to have o l".:rlv'.lnnh tres
At your housoe this year™'
y vould answer
MUIMa suys we
wi can't gfforid

A feust, a feast, a fonst!™ cried 4 chorus
of volees from the tree mbe,  “Queen Mab,

The squirrel

ind 1 will pour gold Into

and offered her an Invitation, which she it you drop £ 1
vou dr ANy o T

Iittle old gqueen smiled indulgently
on her band of fairies and waved her wand
in front of her. Immedistely Lthers
appeared—as If rising from the very earth
—a& table spread with all the good things
or falry could possibly
for., And in another minute Gracle,
having been Invited by the queen to act as
appreciate your love for us'' sald one of hostess at the banquet bLoard, was doing
fairies, ymiling on Gracie. “"We don't the honors of thoe talile. About hor gathered
of another child in the whole syr- [alries of every desaription, old, young, lit-
rounding country who enjoys us more than U, g anid great, At her right hand sat
Bisey, pouring nectar from a golden pitcher
intn (iny glasser, and on her left was Mabel,
wih was sorving strawberries rolled in
powdered suear anpnd =swimming In yellow
cream, A greal pyramid of cake and fee
(alk. aream held the ecenter of tha table and

ot hig wallet guickly and the fairy poursd

sisters Sguenky
gold into 1, but the man was not antisfied

1 know the wny,” wan the roply
falry gave him a lttle more and
would split and turn inta dust
on Eaving, only n

with me?" asked Mr
I would,"” =nid Tommy.
YWe will go home and azk your mamma

off her nest with
"vluek, eluok."”

“I am sure those cgg
the other hen, n¥ she carefully turned them

they had to move,
are no good,” sald
wus & grewt commotion in the squirrel fam-
running along answered the setting hen.

who hnd offersd
Invitutipn to the part)

His mothey eonsentod to hip going &

he paulrvrels were Jomged by Ger&ldine’s Pﬂ.l'ty
Angweresd 1he® rown and purchased a Christmas o

ran out on a branch and scolded tlie mon
not so bad s

tey tall the truth it
Bquirerel found

dozen pther Kinds of delacacles so sppet izing
would do yvery well for a new homny

HBut just as Gracle Hfted s plate of
Fugared cookles to paek to her guests
wometliing bit her on the cheek. She half
arosv. looked mbout her tn a daged way,
Then she rubbed her oves and scratehed
the amarting place on her cheek. whsre a
wiosguite hiad bitten Her & moment
where were the fairies® And
wae he banguet table? Gracie

fashioned chicken

The Stars and Stripes

It was npen at

below Third mammBa wis

Jespia's Sacrifice

3 containing thirteen siurn
Aged 12 Yoarns

her back und pinned ana of 1l
covers and stolen eway Stesey's and Mabel's

and then bethought
Gann her of the dalls. They were Ivite on the v thiE anxiour gquestion® Thurs-
n
they made no reply. Then Gracte
Bissy and Mabel on the gqueenly lap. The looked toward ihe big book of falry tales

" Hignatled was
This wan only

v and pee wen ™’

OUT ETHPPED ONE OF THE DAINTIEST FAIRIES IN ALL THE BOOK'S PAGES:

marning Gwen sald. “I'm =o tired and hot**

looked red and

Customs in China

house bulit and fur-

trated Rebus

B i

YA T

There wae & small oy who 4id hear

But the b ul & nip of aAr
: o TIM TURNIFS.

inm ' 1 what do yvou think she
|

L \ vl ®is Hitle girle, and

¥ I Mg pinnaed on
Erosiit of I by v he ohthitren played
® | i nlee luneh, wnd
waent by \ g thy il A vaEy nirs
LT sl 1 o wheraldine: wenl
o hed § 1 ik o mamma for the
N parey

The Reunion of the Fairies

Iy Rut Lahiby, A Years, Falrmont,
N Bige

Efleen whk | LAD il whoe hnd

JiAt moved Lo At she often thouxht

of bver old Mo i i ae wnd wished

1M hen im whe lay

fider the Lt sh Enw. a1 v fmiry 1n
front of L lattio s s id the Cfairy,
I van give you ' a priviles whlehh 1T oan
EWve Lo o olher girl bt whom vou
plok oul Tiklny in U nunilisy f the
fairies he At n Caly the
hostesses and thelr queen told the to ine-
i and Norn
Norw YSimnhaglhian In Irelnnd it ors
tupled Etleen
“Very well, Nora O'Bhanaghan is to come
10 the reunlon al imivinighl
The fairy vaniehed Fhut night Eilven
was there Bt mbdnight and there stood
NOTR Fhe twe lile givie at oo il
wilehead the fulvies 1irst emine the Irish
falries, wWlhia slopiped tulbod 1o the little
Tviat Rirls 1 I i wtiess, Thlnoke,
Morstang Arabiiun, Turkish jood mohy mors,

Afty Lhidy il n vedl They wore sealod

it o Inrge ook owt p on which »
(I qui Lieriinn queen came
forvward nmd said You wets dach glven
oaren Jeaf, on whivh please write the
e of thie Faley whitehh vour wish to b
gueen of all” e yotes wore pcollocted
and put awny Then dowdipps on tonsted

Mower pelils wers o d

Then came a dnnes After thie the voles
werse colnted and IF wasn found that little
Falry Nebraaka was the queen of all

Teddy’s Temptation

By Tvirothy Lyle Aged 31 Yoarn, Holdrege,

Nith Rad
Teddy was a Httla boy He wna often
ehit ma i ! .
nuughty. On day, il mother was going
nway and told L be must not teuch the

jam, Teddy Hked "Jam very much. He
thought and then | suld to hiz mother,
Can't 1 have ops ttle Lk T

The mother eald, I have my gloves on
now, but when | come home you may have
some. "

Teddy watched hier disappear, When ahe
was out of slght he =lowly wnlked to the
kitchen., Not knowing whether to take any
or not he gob » stool and spoon When he
oL there he could not reach the jfam.
Ha jumped down nnd gol his own high
chnlr. He nt last got the Jum. He com-
menved 10 eat,  Eyvery spoonful he would
drop soms on his nice clean pult.

Protty soon he heprd n nolss, and thent
“Peddy, Teddy! Where are you? Teddy
wis so afraid that be dropped the iar of
Jam on the foor. TTIE mother now knnwﬁ
what Teddy was dolng. Teddy's mothes
ala not weokl hime 8he took him upetairs,
wished KW= face and hands and put mAne
othar olesin suft on ltim. Teddy never stols
jam sgnin,

The Walnut Tree

Funlea Bode, Aged 10 Years, Falls Oity,
Neb, Ted

One summer dny several little girls, who
worne tred of play, =ut down under & tres
to rept.  "Lean tell stories,” sald ons of
them, at whoss house the others wers
visiting. “I'll begin, Do you see that lt-
tie wninut tree over there?’

“Yed, we goo I, why 1

“You ecun't guces who planted L™

*Who dig™

YA miguirrel.””

A wjulrrel”' sald tha others in one
volee, ““How could 1t?

“SNell, over in grandpa’'m yard there ars
some big, old cottonwood trees, and in one
of them Uves pomes squirrals. One automn
the squlrrols came here (o gel walnuts off
of aur trees. They would hide the nuta In
holes In the ground until they hud time to
put thoim In thele storehoups, Now, elthear
the squirrels forgot ana of the nuts or they
didn't have room for it in thelr store-
house, anyway they loft a nut, and the
following spring the nutl started to grow,
and now It's a lttle tres™

After the story wns finished they went to
pep the sguirrels' nest, and they satayesd so
long watehing the squirrels, thet no more
stories were told thatl afisrnoon

Edith’s Trip to the Moon

By Nina 8tiles Apged T Youts, Lyons,
Neh Flue

Edith was #itling under an apple tres,
reading.  Buddenly she felt hermelf rising

up. up. wuj into the Ky

When ehie gt up thers pha Inoked
uround and sald "How lovely! How q41d
I et up here Just then she saw a

small Tniry. who sald, “Don’'t you hknow
how you got up here? Why, 1 toak ydu
up. Wonld you Itke to go and see the Man
in the Moon?"

RBdith said, I balisve I would, dear
falry.”

“Very well. Sn the lttle falry hrought
a amall hont and they went nff togethsy

tn Bee the Man In the Maan He told
them to take chales and then he gave
them some green o hlee it of his green
chevae cupbpard I n Fdith sald sha had
hetter go hom And nhiv felt heraslf going
Gown dowe Bawa, ind  just then ahae

woke up std found hersell under the old

appla tree

When We Go A-Riding
TN == =

Abhout 1he city let ur go

Lo Jolly tally<ho
b 1 Urack our whip and ery
“Gev-up, horsos, belgh-ho-heigh'

O 1ol us In & Nne aulo

Through the parks so pretty o

Maks Lthe old horn 1oot —tont Loot t
And Jlke s capnon bull we shoot

Down the street sand o'er Lhe i,

WIith ne or thought of slanding stilL

Or o an wirsbip st us go

Fiar atwve thiv world below;
Rillng il enough we'yve hind,
Then descend aud go o bed

FANNY FEmt




