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1L every Busy Bee pleage read Rule 4 of the "Rules for Young
Writers,” The editor has commenced to wonder if all our
boys and girls know the meaning of the word “origioal.” Are
vou each one sure that you do? 1f you are not perfectly sure
won't you go right now to father or mother and ask them
fto tell you, Over and over agaln the editor has sald that none bul original
stories were to be sent in, and also, that every story must be marked “orlg-
inal,"” but must aiso be original. In spite of this, vcopied storles, “'siolen
storles” some of our Busy Bees are beginning to call them, keep coming in,
and as 1t I8 gquite Impossible for the editor to always tall whethér or not they
are original, some of them have been awarded prizes, One of our prize
storles Inst Sunday was not an original story and this week, ever so many
of our Busy Bees have written calling the editor's attention to the fact. The
oditoyr very much appreciates these letters, and hopes the boys and girle will
write her every time they find & story on our pagne that is copled or stolen,
The Busy Bees ought to réemember that in addition to vielating the rules of
our page, every time they send In a copled story that Is awarded a priee, they
vheat *ome other Busy Bee who (8 honestly entitled to {t. Bo much has been
sald about original short storfes that hereaftor no story will be donsldered
unlesa it 18 plainly “original” and =0 marked at the top of the [firat page.
Please do not forget this, Busy Bees,

Several have asked why their letters have not been printed. We have
had so many good letters of late that there has not been room for them all,
#0 we are nalng those that came In first, Just wateh our page, boys and glrls,
and If your story complies with all the rules it will be printed when its
turn comen.

Gauil Howard, our Queen Bee and captaln of the Bhue side, has written us
such a good letter this week! The edltor hopes every one, especially members
of the Blue team, will read It. Gail algo won first prize this week.

A note from Allce Grassmeyer =ays she has moved from Riverdale to
Lincoln. Her new addroess Is given In the postal card exchange llst,

The prize winners this week are: Gall Howard, age 13 years, 4722
Capito]l avenve, Omaha, Queen of the Busy Bees and captain of the Blue team,
and Frances Waterman, age 11 years, 646 Houth Twenty-fourth avenue,
Omahs. Honorary mention was given to Miss Ruth Ashby.

The postol eard exchange s rapldly enlurging. BSeveral new names have
been added this week. The lst now Includes; Gall Howurd, 4722 Capitol
avenue, Omaha; Eda Behling, York, Neb,; Hstelle McDonald, Lyons, Neb,;
Juanitn Innes, 2769 Fort street, Omaha; Marguerite Bartholomer, Gothenburg,
Neb.: Louise Hahn, David City, Neb.; Vera Cheney, Crelghton, Neb.. Faye
Wright, Fifth and Belle streets, Fremowt, Neb.; Ruth Ashby, Falrmont, Neb,;
Maurice Johpson, 1627 Looust street, Omaha; Lotta Woods, Pawnee City, Neb.;
Miss Fauline Parks, York, Neb.; Loulse Stlles, Lyons, Neb.; Hulda Lundberg,
Fremont, Neb.; Edna BEnos, Stanton, Neb.; Alice Grassmeyer, 15456 C street,
Lincoln, Neb,

Those who solved the illustrated rebus correctly were: Delta Tillman, age
12 years, David City, Neb.; Sarah Gridley, Dietz, Wyo.: Paullne Edwards,
Fremont, Neb.; Orace King, Fremont, Neb., and Marle Latenser, 3217 Popple-
ton avenue. The answer was sent In as follows: “Fred came home {rom
gchool g0 hungry that he could not bear to walit for dinner, so he got a plece

. of bread and jam and ate It all vp.”
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The Cat-bird.- The Cat-nip.

“The Cat-bird’s call resembles thal
Emitted by the Pussy Cat,
While Cat-nip,growing by the wall,
Is never known to calerwaul: -
Its odor though altracls the Kils,

And throws them in Calniplion §ils.

are so far from home that it will be im-
koL home Llonight,
wo might as well e down and go to sleep,
but 1 know pa and ma will worry about

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

Polly and the Magic Goose

Hy Helena Davis.

i OLLY was the name of & little was polishing the brass of the grate fender,
orphan girl who lived with o ""You'll have a resl Hitle queen to walt
very wicked old couple in the upon in the person of iy granddaughter,
country pear W & great oty Margery, 8She's a hard opo to pleass, (0o,
In this great city lived the mar- 50 you'll I'i.u\'u to look lively while acting na
138 ried dnughter of the wicked '““: mald, Fir
couple, and she was tha mother of u litty  FOIly sighed under her b“"“‘"] I ‘;r:
daughier just the age of the orphan Polly, Wie ""‘f““'; “"“: t9 ""i::““l"';:‘ M‘:l"‘;’:h ';‘L
But her life was full of plenty, and her B 'n‘]" g A e T v £
parents und grandparcnts (all wicked, mel- HOW ROA TN S SR8 IS ¥
strain! Apd toduy she suffered more than
fmh people who cared only for thelr own) g -
usual, for the cold outelde was Intense and
| hamored thelr every wish. Not s0 wans It she was obliged to run to the vMage w
xlh l’nl-ly. FH‘T Bia _w":r? gus n_f want "n:i mile away, severa] times on errands. And
| I.ldlt'l:&. or L;U“n_ '“m;h .on l“:’ I':I: _ her clothing was rot sufficlent to Keep Lie
for overy vag she wore she pald doubly o) or the winter's blust from cutting to
dear In work, being miade a veritable o0l At times her fingers and toes
: .'“"*""n"“]’ t;-"'m'h"'k w“-'lk"'c “"d man im"l wero #0 numb thiat she could scarcely keep
1 woman who b takon her at her mother's the tears huck, they palned her o,
Geath with & promise Lo protect and edu- 00 o0y g0e the dasughter and grand-
onty her as though she were a child .of daughter arrived from the city., Murgery
thoir own., But this promise had never .., yoinah, i-tempered Nitls girl, with
been kept sacred for one day, for the very g, gew) always on her foreliead and & pout
duy that Polly accompanied the old folks o, hor lips, Her eves were ugly and small,
;':’ ":"'"" "f‘“"“‘ “:"d "’:‘ severe ;""’I':'" !"*'; o most unsightly squint in one of them. Her
or to perform, nd when once Folly had gegtures were as Il to Jook upon as were
| complained that she was hungry all the pepr eyes, In general makeup she was i
! time-never having Lalf encugh food dur- ghjld that no one could lke, for her face
ing the day to bLe called one menl-4nd and manner told of her ugly nuture, Her
I that she was cold in the damp basemenl mother—who had slgned herself “8tella’—
room whers she slopt, and wvery weary was a esecond odition of the wieked old
‘ from the heavy tasks set for her to per- woman who held little Polly in abject
form. the old woman fell wpon hor and glavery. In fact, three generations of fe-
‘ beat her unmercifully, saying: "Now, litle muales could not be more allke than were

beggoar, complain of your home agnin® will hese three—mother, daughter and grand-
you? Do you relish beatings more than daughter.
work? If s0, lel us hear somo more oom- Ay goon as the two visitors had got in-
plainta of your food, bed and work. stalled In thelr rooms they began calling
And #0 Volly wenl ob from duy (o Asy upon Polly to bring this and that, (o take
Aiaving, freexing and starving till there this and that and to be constantly on the
sopmid Uitle e left In her body, jump st thelr beek wsnd gall. Poor Polly
OUmo day thers came a letter o the old had nothing to do but obey. And as Lhe
woman (rom her daugliter In the clty, say- preparations were golng on for the great
Ing: surpriso party to be given that same night
“Deur Mother: 1 shall pay sou & visit In honor of Lhe young guert, Margery,
within & few daye. Margwry took it into Polly's dulles were leglon.
) her head today that shie wanis to » Lo At dusk the presenta from frisnda of
the country for u litile vinit, and Marguery's the pelghborhood—friends who were in-
R wish must be obeyed. Have everything vited to the party—began to arrive. Among
In readiness to give her a little surprise them was o stronge-looking little toy goese,
party on the night of our srrival. It will & gift from one of the poor children of the
a0 pledwe and amuse her o have such village who doublless could not afford te
& function given In her honor. Bpare no send snything else. As soon as Mrs, Stella
palna to make the party one of & unigue saw the Inexpensive lirtle toy her nose went
nature and I will settle all the bills. Your Into the alr and she snoered at’ Il “The
loving deughter, Stella" ldes of any one sending such a lhing us
AL, now, my little beggar, you'll really that te my daughter!"” abhe sald indig-
have samething to do.” sald the old woman, nantly. “Hers, mald, (addressing Polly)
grinning wickedly st poor lttle Polly, who take this thing and throw it out the win-

THERE 8TOOD PULLY IN THE MO8 BEAUTIFUL DRESS SHOKS, JACKET AND HAT.
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Thus saying, Teddy B and Teldyr G
6y down and were on thelr way to dresm-

1. Write plainly on one side of the
paper only snd number the
Use pen and ink, mot pencil
8. Bhort and pointed

asticles will thelr father had
be given preference. Do not use over

Teddy B dreamt that
snd ‘wax taking them
flesee o i .. his father bending
cold and stiff
that they could nol move for quite awhile,
When they got home they sald they would
pever, nover go so far away again,

4. Original
will be used.
8. Write your mame, ago
drosm at tho top of the flawt phge.

First and second prizes of books
will be given for the hest two ocom
tlls pago sach wsak.
all communicasiens

OHILIBEN'S DUFPARTMENT, (8coond Frize.)

Nellie’'s Collarette

By Frances Waterman, Aged 11 Years, M6
Twenty-Fourth

(First Prise.)

T The Mischievous Cubs

of Blus Bide,

Christmus present her grandma,

holidayns were
over she went back to her own home
upon her leaving, Nelly promised her she
would take real good care of her collaretie,

"Wake up children," from mother
her two mischievoun cubs,

It hnd been snowing all aight
tha foresf ground was deeply covered with
You ecan Imagine this ls just what
they wanted, for they were ag¢ playful and
mischicvous o palr of cubs as you could
long duy's wilk.

They Jumped up out of bad just as soon
as mother bear called them, for they
bean planning for o long time what they
would do when the firs! snow
nte and grabbing
Eiada, kissed thelr mother goodbye und went
out Inte the forest

tuke a lady some fMowers,

back in a little while. When ali¢ got home

Mary Brown
play tag: Nelly threw her collarctte down
on the bed (very carelossly)
Pretty soon her little Jog came Inte tho
but didn't know what It Wwaa
having s0 much pratty kitten
and playing “lilde-and-go-seek’’ that they
did not notiesr what time it wis getting to but it did nt move. “1'll give It m stare”
e pulled It off the bed onto
tunthled and rolied

- — — - —

torn In many places and got wontd all up
in 15 oo,

Just then Nelly's mamma came into the
room and saw the white collureite tumbling
aud rolling around, Just then she saw o
Uitle tall stleking out one end and two
fittle #urs stickoutl out the other end. She
woent over to It oand anwound it Thinre
war Che litle dog Bhe didn't mpy any-
thing but called Nelly upstnirs. “Bee” she
sald, "The little dog found your collarette
on the bed and tore it

“Oh, you novghty dog,” she sald, ralsing
her' hand to slap him. But her mother
caught her hand, saying: “He Is not to
Pame. I think some careless Jitlde xirl
fuft it on the bed. That Jittle puppy didn't
know any better. Whoeso fault @o you think
it =

“Mine," answeredd Nolly, shamerully,

hanging her head. "1'H1 ey to bs maore
careful next tiune.
, And so swhe was, and alwaye hung her
collarette up when she took it off. And
she kept It a long tine Her mamma
mended the pretty blue;, silk linlng - until
It was good as ever,

(Honorary Menlion.)

Result of Disobedience

By Futh Ashby, Aged 11 Years, Falrmondi,
Neb. Blue

Dr. and Mrs. Evans and thelr two chil.
dren, Murjory and Gerald, were vislting at
the home of Mra, Evans’ brother, Mr, Tom
Fownrd, whoe owned a large runcll, On
the very day of thelr arrival Uncle Tom
had warned the children to be careful and
not go nedr the pen of Fury, a lurge and
very oross steer. The children promised
and Immedlately they begged to go out-
doors.

Mamma put on their little red routs and
with many cautions to 4-year-oid Uerald
to take good care of his little slater, sho
let them go.

They scampered about in the hright sun.
shine, Then they came to a pen In which
was u large biack animal.

“Soo, Marjory” sild Gerald, “ses the
dreat blg bear, ke what is In Lhe park at
home.' -

Perhaps by this time you have guessod
that fostead of bolng u bear that this was
Fury, The chlldran dld not Kuow It or
they never would have gone near him:

“Let's do In an’ put our hands on de
pitty bear) snld Marjory

Gerald consented and In they went, Fury
wng on the other slde of the feid quletiy
Erazing.

“Come, pitty bear” enld Marjory, and
they both begun to shout,

Fury turned and saw them. Ha& started
toward Lthem,

Just then Mry. Evans, who had started
out in seareh of Lhe children, came up.
When ehe paw them she began screaming.

But alic was not the ouly ong who saw
thoem, for a boy rushed by her-and into
the pen. EShe recognized him as a boy
ehe had seen when she was hunting for
Murfory and Gerald. -

The buy placed himself in front of the
children und It was he whom the stoer
toghed high into the alr.’ The chlldren,
who had erawled under the fence as soon
as possible, began to ary.

Mrs, BHdwards bent over the boy., who
smiled up Into her face. By this timo a
crowd of men who had seen the aceldent
arrived, One of them went for Dre. Evans,
who came Immediately. It was found that
Fred's ifor that was his name) leg was
brokeén and that he was badly brulsod,
Mrs. Evany went to see him every day.

He told her that his ohlef desire wus
to go to school, but his folks were too
poor to send him. Ted went to school in
the city. He Is now a lawyer who s very
well=to-de, Hls mont treasured posscssion
I & gold waetch in the buck of which 0
wiritten:

PFrom your friends, Marjory and Gerald,
in memory of June 28, 83,

The Ink Blot
By Delta Tilma, Aged 12 Years, Duavid
Chty. Neb. Blue,

The Muynards wers 10 have a large party
on Christmas and the girls and boys of
tho town were Lo wrile compoeitions,

Ruth and John wero couslos and lived
in the same houss, and they were looking
forward to Christmas night, Thelr com-
positions were Nnlshed, and Ruth had left
her's on thae table in ber father's room,
wherp he would take it and lock it In o
drawer

Jolin was Joealous of Ruth because mhe
ecould write bettor than he, =0 when he

saw Ruth's on o inble and she was not
looking b thought of s plan, He made
# few Hota on the paper

Al lust rhe night came and thoe judge
leld up the papers and sald: “These are
the best ones of theme all, This paper has

a few blols on It or «ise¢ it would got the

prize, but ax 1t e tho prise good to Johao
Masnerd.”" John blushed and went up for
the prizc, wlilch was a pretty book. That
night John seld: 1 feel lHke & cownrd
Huth You know 1 clhieated.*

"Yer, 1 know you did, for 1 saw you,"
quirtly answered Rulh. "You mavy have
the book fur the Judge sald your wrifing
Was e bust'

“I'm morry 1 cheated you out of It sald
Joho, Then Ruth mald: “If you are sorry,
I want you W hang It up In your room
where you can sco it

John hung it up in his room wnd every
tima he goes Lo bed ho alwass looks ut
It and never Liak he besn sueh & moesh
Loy agaln.

A Generous Conviot

By Marie Noont, Aged 14 Yoars, 351 ¥rank-
Mn Bireel, Omaba. Red

Among o number of convicts in a prison
war a hard-working young man named
Louis. He had ben In the army, but
ene day wandered from his regiment. He
was arresied and condembod to prison for
KX yeare

Louis believed hie Eenilenve ton severe
&nd one day escaped from prison,.  After
windering about the country for some
hours he went into a cottage, hoping to
tind food and shelter.

On entering the cottagoe e waw the
chilldren seuted I & corner on the fluor
and the mother crying as f Ler Leart
would break, while the fther paced (he
floor, Gespalr wrilten on bln (Roo Louis
ssked whiat the matter was  The father
Buid: “"TUnless I puy my rent this morning
my wife and childrén will be turned our.”

Louls lstened to the sud story and then
suid: “"Courage my [rends. 1 have jast
encaped from prison and my guatds will
bo looking for me. There is 4 reward of
50 ror an escaped convict. Tie a rope
around me and when the guards come de-
liver me up and clalm the reward.”

“Never, my friend,” eried the man. At
that moment & cuannon was heard.

"‘Make haste! If you do not Intend to do
what 1 proposed 1 will deliver mymolf up.”*
The generous convict pleaded 8o esudrni-
estly that at Iast the man bound Louls.
The prizoner was taken back to prison,

Justice
By Edith Martin, Aged 13 Yeuars, Falemont,
Neb. Red

Helen and Glenn were Inpeparable chums,
Helen, aged 2 was tall and dark, with
large dark syes und curly hatr, Glenn was
nearly 2 He had large blue eyes and yel-
low halr, which had been *“hobbed."

One day last summer they were playing
a4t Helen's home and they noticed that the
cellar door was open. They Immoediately
disappeared through It and silence relgned,
But their silence was noticed and Ielen's
#lster sald: I wonder what those children
are up to, Thoy are too gulet.”

Ho the semnrch was begun and thoy ware
finally found. They had thrown scveral
twosquart jars of jJam down onto the fMoor
and Helem was sitting on the floor cating
with both hands out of a broken jar and
Glenn was standing om the table shouting,
“"High dife (dive)! High dife'"

They were taken upstalre and Glenn'a
mother came over to take bim home, Helen
received payment In the shape of o spank-
Ing, but instead of crying, as gshe was ex-
pected to do, she sald: “Who's goin' te
‘pank G'eany 1"

Teddy Bear Fight

By Richard Losch, Aged # Yoirs, Woest
Point, Neb. Blue

One day Jack was pluying with his Httle

Teddy Bear, and squeesing It to make it

squeak. Teddy had a ribbon around his

neck. Mammu was cleaning and moved

the plano. Then she called te Jaek 1o
come and get some wood. He luy Teddy

Bear on the floor. The noxt day Jack

could not find hia bear and he looked ail

over the house¢ for him without msuccess.

About o week after thal mamma was
moving the plano again and she heard a
squeiak, sho looked behind and there was
Teddy! Jack's lttle brother hind put him

there.

——

- The Rescue
By Dorothy Helps, Aged 10 Yoears, Plults-
mouth, Neb, Red,

There was one large bullding nine
sterles high This bullding was a hotel.
Outslide this hotel stood a poor little girl

It was a cold night and she was bare-
footed and only had an old ragged dress
oo und o shawl thrown over her. Bhe was
looking Into the hotel window and there
Blio saw another Hitle girl dressed much
nlesr than she,

Bhe maotioned to her tw come oul and
play. but = little red wogue was stuck out

think of letting Margery hd It on the window ledge bohind a
slie’d feel simply
one would dare to presceut her with such an
cheap trifie.” '

Polly took the toy gooss,
than & dove, aund wenl to the apen

Then she took the

the suow-covered ground guoose on o 2liclf nguinst the wall she stood

It may bave been but hes
agination. but however thal ey be, Polly
ouyld not throw Lhe
inlo the enow. As Mis, Stelle was so bDusy
fixing presenis om a
end of tha room Polly maid nothing to her
what dlspgsition she
rejected Loy; but fecling thnt
o be destroyed thero could be no poskible
objection to her—Polly—keeping It

hing «ut of d o & I o oan drphan and you ard a
both can feel
that you cun feel Just
when | was aboul to toss you Into
snow you shilvered
here and be covered up 10 keop warm
fen b much ocover
b pharcd with you

But you shall

my Onily oorn-

Eo mayving Polly
cot & it of comforter and gently wrapped

evening Jdulies.
had arrived,

murning and

piforts and good

diaughter and grand-
nRugiter anvihicg

that stood o the sholf a’ bright

Liad been stood
down coveriola
4 Frate widch

speak for s milnule,

Answeriug har
tha doorway behind her

behold » fairy

mnlling al her, O, good ltile falry prhie
Buhd, ber voley tull of emotion, “sou huve
come and dotic all this, How oan 1 thank
Yoo ™' :

The falry polnted 1o thie toy goos=c that
ral porched over the grate. It s that
iittle bird you heave to thank,” ehe sald.
*Thut toy goose la a maglc one, and by
chance wus lost by one of our band of
fatrios the other day. Home one not under-
standing how procious it & found it and in
rn disposed of It It fell into your
worthy hands and through it I woas called
liere to give you comfort and love. That
hitle magic goose can bring luck o u good
person possessing It and 0 lwk to a
wicked peraon posscasing (t. And what (n
more, It cannol be destrayed by a bad
person, but will perish through the negli-
gence and ignorance of 4 good person, 8o,
by falling into ¥our careful hunds 14 was
preserved  irough your good sense  Gabd
kind heart Had the wit'k-d woman., who
told you to destroy It, have tried o do It
herself she would have met with an awful
fate.”

Just aw tly fudly ceased speaking &
fuick step wee heard on Lhe steps, and
1 anolher miouie the old mistress of the
house pppeared, Ler fece vl wills anges

“"You begmasr! elie was ¢'iug odt to
Poliy why . don't you come when I call
you I'v been calllng from he top of

Lea i To w minyte, Whe are
You lalking te, an) * Whe dares to=""
Pu: by Gie time the ol wolan  Had
feachod the doorway, thrown the dooy widg
und sueod wilth sven rivetled on the scens
My drent of b Lhcae stpod Pally in Lhis
oSt begutiful  decas, sliges,  jacket and
nat, for the falry had « 1ged liery rags
for Aaoe Bitiyy with @4 wave of o wand, And
} B Bul upomn hier g waren Jagkyl snd a
for alis misant to lead ber from this
pinow within an hour But ihe fairy hud
dlsappearvd dpon the old woman's entrance
hiding outslde the house in a tre Lo
CWhat dees all (his mean? ,.;.-i}-t'-i' the

old woman, Huding her tongue
"It memny that the little 10y goose whilch
Your Anuphter woull nol Lheve and whielh

klie ardaotes]l e o thirow away was—and s

miag! T I broughbt sboat  this
changa Mor e explalved Polly

O, & MpEN B Al the old weaman

ran to the muntel anhd jerxed down the
magie bird, "Ah, pow, Mty heggar, g0 buck
In your rags saguin, for this will be mine
from now on, Magle, you pay? Very well,
I'Nl tuke It ypstalis with me and we—md
duughter, my hushand and my grand-
duughter—will be made richer and more
Iuutiful than any other persons In the
wiiole world. 8o, go Baok. Into your ragal”

But sven an ehe apoke the old woman
bogan o shrivel up and (o beeomo oold.
Hor rich gown turhed into thin rege. But
she did not know of the change In her ap-
poarance, and ren laughing sad gioeting
upntalre to her daughter and guests with
the echerlelicd goose in her urms Take
it, take It and make o wish.,” she cried 1o
Ler husbamd, thrusting the goose Into his
nrims. He held it but ¢ moment and bes
came w shriveled-up old man, crippled in
Hmbis wnd aliiost speochiless. He turped
instinotively to his dougbiter and throst it
into her hanie. The same terrible thing
happened 1o her und phe fell to the foor
In & nt, MHer pelied Margery Wad nokr to
her and bont down wnd took the toy goose
from her writhinog mother's srmae In-
stantly she doubled up 1o a hikdeouns
hunchback and her fuce was »0 ugly and
#0 full of her wue charscter thut eolher
children thers ran away from her

The guests departed In confuslon. The
walls of the shgant house chabged Into
the wally of a butl, and the rooms boeany
prnall and mean. The money—wiileh tha
withed ld poople had siolen from  hs
pour—wae turned to dust before thelr eyes
They were raipsd, rulned, phystoally and
fasncially. They bad always been rulned
morally. Bo now they were reaping thy
barvest for thelr own sowing

Poily padied Jung enough to look on Ll
awful sceng before her then tuking the
pagie woose nte her arms ahe Joined the
goudd fatry In the yard and tegethar they
rode away In & groat automotille to & lovely
hame in the rouniry {ar, far gway, whers
Polly spent her life and the magie of Lhe
oy goose I bringing happiness and plenty
te the deserving pdur and retribution and
punishment 1o the wicked and arrogant
rhy

And for suany, many yeare did Polly and
the magle gouse Uye to pecamplish grest
W B W wirkd

and the tle gir! ouleide turned her heud
awany orving
Bhe walkied slowly o un old shed, Wihers

shie lay down without any supper

Tiwe next merning she dlood by Lhe sana
big bullding. there stood the same (e
girl vhio had seen ihe night before, but
she wis hol In the Lig bullding she wes
outklide on the walk with her Httls wee dog
in her arme. She lot the dog down and he
mn right into the road. A streel 08T CAXIN
rushing down Lhe tenck, when a red shawl
wuved and e Jdog was takeén from the
track by the poor little barefoot mirl

The mothor had seen this from the hotel
window and th poor ttle girl was giveu,
by the rich lady, 82 and she spent U use-
fully on clothing daml shoos aml stoukings
and also o heme,

Ruth and Nature
By Loulsa Halin, Aged 13 Years, David
City, Neb.  Hiug

Once npon & time there wan o lHtthe girvl
named Ruth, Lititle Roth was a great
lover of nature. Bhe loved fowars, Lirde,
the wood and everything beautiful undes
the blue aky.

As she wandersfl sround the meadow
und woods she would talk te fdowers and
birds, tryving to make them understand
how besutifully they wers dresaed and how
dearly she loved them all

Bhe always was wishing to twe able te
make friends with the dear Hile birdies,
but ne metter bow she tried the LUrtile
birds would have pothing to do with her
BUll ahe had hope She wendersd abous
every nice day, trying to make up with
some pretty bird One dsy wlile running
about In the woody slis found a dear lityle
robin, whith had one of s DOitle it
lungled up with some desad grass, so that
it could not iy RWaYy. The iitle
birdle looked up to Buth so pltifully tlal
It nearly brought tesars (o her eyes, Fho
stopped and sald: “Pretty Httle birdie,
1 feel no worry for you having been hore
without water or food for—Oh, dear, 1
don't know how long-—and tryine o get
mway You must he very tired'™

8o Ruth loosened the birdle and pressed
it to her heurt, then kissed the robin
goodbye and let It Ay o its neat Rutl
was happy. It was the first bied ahe over
had In her hiande

Day after day after that she went to
the kame spot whers khe fptund the rolin
und thia sume lttle brd wouold come to
her and it grambs from her hand. Thers
was Joy In little Ruthle's heart, She
loved pature more and more. Wouldn't
you?

My First Photograph
By Milton Selzer, Aged 14 Years, No-
braska Clty, Neb, Red,

One day 1 thought | would like to taze
a ploture. Ho 1 took my brother s camera
out into a fleld and sot It up on & tripod
I told my chum to get his mother mnd 1
would take her pleture. She got ready
In ubout forty-five minutes. She wus In
her SBunday besat, | made her pose the bhest
way I knew how and snapped the camora
In the nlght I dissolved my choemicals
poured them in the trays. 1 got the
camerd and pulled out the plate holder and
fingered for the plates, but the holder was
empty, So after all that trouble 1 thought
1 would lot the camera wlone.
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LETTERS TO THE EDITOR

Gueen Bee Writes,

Doar Busy Beos: L think the Busy Boees
arc working wvery falthfully, but the BElus
side 8 not working hard enough, [ think
If our Blue side would just malke up thelr
minds to win, we wotlld, no matier
if the Hed team has got thirteen polnts
and the Blue only soven points,

Wa want (o thank Ruth Ashley wvery
much because she has helped us to got
quite a few more points thon we would
have gotten,

I cannot express my lhappiness In words
when, Bunday before last 1 took up the
paper and saw that the Blue team had
won both the tirst und second primes, and
aven went 80 fur as to gel bonorable foon-
tion., Let's weo If we can't do thet again.
We can do that lots of Umes morse If we
only try hard,

The Red team won lust time and wae're
not going to let them win again are we?
Your faithful oaptain,

Omuha, Neb, GAIL B HOWARD

Dorothy is Welcome,

Dear Editor: [ would like to join the
Busy Beow, I ke to rvead the page very
much. 1 am 10 years 0ld, and I am in the
Sixth grade st school 1 would Hke to be on
the Blue side, 1 always go downtown on
Bunday alternoon, Lo sees If the mull has
como, &0 1 can gel thoe Busy Been' page
Your friend and reader,

DOROTHY BARTHOLOMBEW,

Uothanburg, Neb

Working for the Hlges.

Denr Editor: 1 received my prise book
last Baturdsy, and thank you very muol
for It. 1 have now four prise books, and
thank you very much for them. 1 have e
coived pretty postal curds from some of
the Busy IHeex, | hope givls who are on
tha Blue side will write stories, so thut the
Blue side will win, With leve o the Pusy
Buees, HULDA LUNDBERG,

Fromont, Neb

Post Cacrd Exschnange.
Doy Editor: A friond told me aboul exs

rhln'xinu poEtiel carvds and how plee It was,
ko 1 thought T would sand In my name, al-
though I have written no sory., I am 13

years old and wm in the Eighth grade We
haven't had school Tor two days, bectiuss
the teachers wont to Lincoln fo visit the
schools there Your reader,
EDA BEHLING,
York, N«!

Limerick

Fhvre was & bad boy who did try
To smoke a elgar, ercy-my !l
1*1.-! r||:'.t:.iu-n dld ache,
el lile lege they did guake:
And e really thought h: would dies }
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