THE

HE Busy Bees musi nof get impatient If they do not see thelr storlea

In print lmmediately ufter

they are sent in, as the postman has

brought so many letters for the Children's page of late that It Is

imporeible to priot them all on recelpt.

Bo just watch the page

carefully and they will appear In time,

The approach of Thanksglving and Christmas has been an lnspiration to
many of the boys and girls in composing and naming thelr stories, and such

good storles they are, too.

Banta Claus and his Christmas toys 18 still far

enongh In the future that there is plenty of time to weave all kinds of inter-
esting storfes about this mysterious and wonderful “toy distributer” so dearly

peloved by nll of the boys and girls.

Welll Well! Writers of the Red

team and subjects of Alhert Goldberg

of Bhenandoah, king and captain of the Red team, are you going to let the
Blue team gradually but surely gain most of the prize storles with a big

chance of coming out victorious, when
stories In the lead? Now I8 the time

at one time you were five or gix prize
to make a special offort, ne the three

monthe' reign of Gall E. Howard as gueen and Albert Goldberg as king close

with this month,

if any of the Busy Bees have already decided who they

want an thelr rulers for the next three months send iu thelr names, as it I8

not too early to vote now,

August Raabe called on the editor one day during the week,

carrylng his arm in a sllog, having 1t
RED.
write he will send ln enother story.
Bes, Loulse Ranbe.

Augnst 1s
hroken playing foot ball three weeks

He hias promised that as soon as It {8 strong enough to enable him to
August 18 a brother of our former Queen

-

Those who have sent in thelr nnmes for the postal exchange are Mildred

Robertson, Manllla, Ia.;

Louise Ranbe,

2408 North Nineteenth avenue,

Omaha; Oail Howard, 4722 Capltol avenue, Omahn; Eda Behling, York, Neb.:
Estelle McDonald, Lyons, Neb.: Juanita lnges, 2768 Fort street, Omaha; Mar-

guerite Bartholomer, Gothenburg, Neb.
Cheney, Crelghton, Neb.;

i Loulse Hahn, David Clty, Neb.; Vera
Faye Wright, Fifth and Belle streets,

Fremont,

Neb.; Ruth Ashby, Falrmont, Neb.; Maurice Johneon, 1627 Locust street,
Omaba; Lolta Woods, Pawnee City, Neb.; Miss Paullne Parks, York, Neb.:

Louise Stilés, Lyons. Neb.:
éSianton, Neb.; Allce Grassmeyer, 1546

Hulda Lundberg,

Framont, Neb.;
C street, Lincoin, Neb,

Edna Enos,

The prizes for this week were won by Hazel Thompeon, age 15, Blalr,

Nob,, and Nora Cullen, age 18, 3212 Webster street, Omaha,

Honorary men-

tlon was given to Miss Loulse Raanbe, 2608 North Nineteenth street, Omaha.
The Red team {s stil] two prize stories ahead, having won fonrteen, while

the Blue team has only won twelve,
every story origibal,

—

Don’t lose a prize by forgetting to mark

How Jimmy Got His Way

By Mand Walker,

IMNY FRANKLYN was a born
eleciriclan, devoting all his
spare time to the mtudy His
father and mother lnughed at
Jimmy's enthusiasm; but Jimmy
AN declared that mome day he would

become & mecond Edison, His room—away
upstairs, and separated by a hall from the
other upstalra rooms—was & sight to be-
hold. Wires and lttle worktabies and
tools were averywhere. A mmall telegraph

Instrument oecupled a prominent place
near one window of the room, and this
pould e Neard to cllek, elled, by the hour
st a time. Jimmy had a telephone wire of

. hia own “contraption’ (to use his boyish
sxpression) connecting his room and the
room of his chum, Ted Jones, who lived
several blocks away, Jimmy had alse con-
trivad a wireless telegraphic instrument,
which was hls pet for a long tme, and
which had been In a mensure surprisingly
puccesnful. But all the time that Jimmy
worked, his parents—though Indulgent—
laughed at him.

One morning at the breakfast table, Mr
Frank!yn, while looking over the paper,
mid suddenly: ““Well, what do you think?
The house right down ant the corner, where
the doctor lives, was burglarized last
night!™

“Oh, and right In our block!" eried Mre,
Franklyn, exvited and apprehensive. *““The
pnaxt thing we'll be awakened in the night
with & gun In our faces and an order from
& masked rufMan to hold up our hands! Oh,
how mortally afrald I am of houssbreakers!
T'd rather most a wild bull on a cuntry
road. without & chance ta get away, than
to have & burglnr get into pur house, He'd
scare me to death, even Lhough he did
not touch me.*

Mr. Franklyn laughed at hin wife's foars,
saying that since the block had been so
recently visited by n burglar, they need
not Insok for another attuck In the immnedi-
ate nelghborhood for some time.

Jimmy sat silent, thinking. That day it
sohool his mind wanderad many times from
his lespons, and when, during his history
recitation, the teacher asked him to nams
the commander-in-chief of the American
forees during the revolutlonary war, he
quickly spoke up, sayingit

"Edison, maam."”

“What are you thinking akout™ asked
tha teacher, trying to hide & wm'le. She
had heard of Jimmy's devolion o electric-
ity and had heard his school comrades re-
fer to him as Edison Jr. "What has Edl-
son o do with the revolmtionary war,
James?™ ahe Inguired dryly

Jimmy's face crimasoned and he muttersAd
some sorl of sxcuse for having mades such
& mistake In names. Then, giving the cor-
rect answer 1o the quesiion, he felt like
shaking himself for boing so absent-minded,
of raether for belng so preccoupied with hie
own pet scheme. DBut, naverihsiess, he
found It Just s AAcuIt Lo geep hlg mind
on other ragitations that day, and during
the artthmetic lessan Lha made such Inox-
ousable blunders that the tescher loat all
patisnce with him, and, with & sharp rep-
mand, bade him 1o remain in after polool
%ours ithal evening. when he might be abie
o gt his mipd oo his books nstead of al-

lowing 1t to “fly about the world on an
electric wire”

"Why, teacher,"” ecorrected Jimmy innos
cently, “a person’s mind conld not go about
on ag electric wire! It's only signals—"

"Never mind, James,” sald teacher se«
verely., “We do not have time today for a
lecture on the subject of electricity., You
remain in after school and see If you can
get that arithmetle problem through your
head ws easlly me you seem to get an elec-
tric ourrent*

And that afternoon poor Jimmy, wishing
®o much to be at home—in his dear old
workshop, among his wires and his tools—
®al poring over oube root and the father
of our country, George Washington.

But there s an end ta all things, even to
& long achool day. And at last, Just as the
shadown of night began to guther, Jimmy
bounded Into his own home, just in time
for a good hpt supper which he declared
mades amends for all he had been obliged to
Itarn that day.

At table his father asked him what he
had beet Inventing lately.

"Nothing of any slze—except 4 scheme,”
replied Jimmy. “Bat If my scheme |s
0. K. I'll have no complaints to make, sir.”

"And do you mind sharing the secrel of
your scheme™ his father saked, smilling
proudly at his preclous little son.

"1'd rather not, w#ir,” replled Junmy.
"You mee, I's this way, papa, Buppose the
scheme should fall through with—well, then
I'd be embarrassed, you soo. I'd feel sOTTY
that 1 had sald anything about jr*

“All right, go ahead with your socheme
in seoret,” amiled his father. “When wou
are ready to tell your mother and me about
it we shall be very glad to hear,”

80 the week wore away., Jhnmy put in
every waking moment—when not In school
~in his workshop.

Then followed a strenuous Baturday for
his mother, who was saked to ahapnt her-
sclf from the house for a few hours. Bhe
wWillingly complied. giving Nmmy the place
to himseelf all the forencon. But when ahe
réturned In the afternoon she was met at
the door by Jimmy, who begged her 1o
reraln awey a fow hours longor,

“My dear son remonstrated Mra. Frank-

b, 1 cannot stay out all dsy. And what
are you Jdoing’—-wiring the house, I'in
afrald,”

There'll ba no live wires about for you
to step on," promised Jimmy "Sa trust
me—for 1 know eleetricity from long hand-
Ung of 1"

There was such pride In Jimmy's volce
and (mportance in his manner that hls
fond molher was forved (o submit to his
plan, and went to make & prolonged call
upon some frisnd, leaving Jimmy 0 full
control of the houge Agnin

And that evening when Jimmy's parents
came YNome for supper they found a very

excited and happy boy., He was radlant
laughing and chatttug. His long task—hoth
of mind and body-wan completed, and ho
came outl of his meditative avod, fndng
tongue 10 Lalk aboutianything and every
tking.

“Well, 1 wonder what b golng 10 hap-
pen.” jested his mother, wa'king about on

§ T
*QUME JIMMY; WAKS UP,
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Bird

The Bird and the Burdock.

Who 15 there who has never heard,
About the Burdock and the Bird ?

And

yel how very very few,

Discriminate between the two,
While even Mr Burbank can’t
Transform a Bird into a Plant!

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

1. Write plalnly on one mide of the
Paper only and number the pages.
f. Uss pen and ink, not penocil
8. Bhort and polnted articles will
be given preferames. Do nol use over

850 words,

4. Origiaal stories or letters only
will be nsed.

B Write same, age and ad-
dreas at the of thes frst page.

Firet and second prises of hooks
will be given for the besi fwo com-
tributions to page each weak.

sl wHons to
CHILDAIN'E DEFARTMENT,

Omaha Bes.

(First Prize)

Thank You

By Hagel 'l'lmmﬁm-n. Aged 15 Years, Blalr,
vob, Rlue.
Beveral winlers ago & WomAan was Com-

ing out from some public building when the
heavy door swung back and made cgress
somewhat diMcult. A little streel urchin
sprang to the rescues, and 48 he held open
the door sho aald:

*Thank you," and passed on.

“Diye hear that?" sald the bdoy to a com-
panion.

“No. What™

“Why, that lady sald ‘thank you' to the
likes o me."”

Amused at the conversation, which she

whila he related the little forgotten In-
cidant, and told her that simple ‘‘thanik
you" awakened hia fArst ambition to be
something In the world. He told ber how
he went the next moming and applied for
A position as ofMice boy in the establish-
ment where he was now an honored and
trusted clerk. Only two words, dropped
fnto the treasury of a street conversation,
but thay yielped returns of a certain kind
more satisfactory than Investmeonts, stooks
and bonds.

(Becond Prize)
Disobedient Elsie

By Nora Cullen, Aged 13 Years, 3212 Web-
slar Btreet, Omaha. Blus.

It was two woeks before Christmas and
Elale's mother was going shopping that
moming. Bhe bought many presents for
her friends, and alse a doll for Eilale.
When she ceame home she fastened on a
Itile slip of paper to the box, and put It
upen & high shelf whers Elsle could not
find 1t

One day Elsie was looking for her ball
Blie couidn't find It anywhere. She looked
on the shell for It. SBomething caught her
eye It was & long. narrow box. Bhe went
to Jleok In It, but on a Iittle slip of paper
was marked Do not open.”

8he wondersd what wus in the box and
she resolved to open it and look in. 8he
lifted the box from the shelf and was
about ta climb down fram the chalr she
was standing on when down fell the box,

her doll and ever afterwards she tried to
obey her mother.

(Honorary Mentfon.)

Lost in a Fog
By Louise Ranhe, Age 11 Years, 8% North
Ninstesnth Avenue, Omaha Blue,

Mr. Jonea brought home a turkey. Al
the employes of the Jewel mins received
ons as a presant two days before Thanks-
Eiving

“Isn’'t 1t =&
Ella,
alone,
old

Then mamma sald: "“¥ow would it be to
Invite Aunt Phoebe and the chllidren over
for dinper?™

Next afternoon Ella, Fanny and Tom, =
nelghbor boy, started out to Invite Aunt
Phoebe, who llved a few mlles distant over
the hille.

They Intended to stay all night and comm
over In the morning with thelr aunt. The
children had often gone bmck and forth
And knew the rond well. There wera ever-
groons and pine trees of which they gsih-
ered the prettiest hranches,

Then s chipmunk hopped along and they
left the road to chase t. They had not
noticed that a fog was coming up and it
grew dark. They dild not know where they
wara, On and on they wallied till they
coild go no farther. and then Tom noticed
& cabin with a light Inslde not far from
them. He took courage and knocked A
friendly miner, who ligad there all alone.
apened the door and blAde the chlidren
coms in. They told him where Lhey came
from and where they wanted to go, and
he sald they wera about elght miles from
either place, He gave themi some supper

beauty.” eried 10-year-old
“"And o Mg we cannol aat him all
" oput In Fanny, who was 13 years

to

and fn the morning took them to Aunt
Phoeba's,
All Insisted for him to gn home with

them and help to eat the turkey, which he
daid,

A Happy Christmas

By Hulda Lundberg, Aged 13 Years, 33
Bouth I Street, Fremont., Neb, Blue

It was o cold winter day, and ths snow
Iay deep on the ground. It waa the day be-
fore Xmas and people were golng about
carrying Xmas toya and candy.

Helen French was walting for Eanta
Claum te coma and as she was looking out
of the window shie aaw a man which ahe
thought was Banta Claus, »o she ran to
her mother and eald. ““Oh, here comes
Banta Claus,' but It was not, only & man
with a heavy coat and boots, and his cap
over hls cars

Then her mother sald Santa Claus only
comes In the night, Just then her brother
Ned eamo Into the room. He showed Helen
all the presents he had bought for her
Helon opened them and began playing with
them, There was a little pony and cart,
a doll, & story book and many other thinga.
After she had put them away she went to
see if Santa Claus was coming, but instead
of secing what she expected, she saw o
Bitle girl with an old jacket, no cap on her
hend, no mittens, ber shoes and stockungs
wera torn and her face and hands were
very cold.

Ehe came up the steps and knocked at
the door. HMelen opened the door and sald,
“Hallo, little girl, are you very cold? Comes
fn and get warm."

1 am very cold,” sald the girl, as sha
wilked In and seated herself by the stove
Just then Helen's mother came Into the
room and asked the girl who she was “My
pame {8 Ruth Mormeden,'” replled the girl,
“my mother and father are both dead, and

WHO IS HE?

who eneaks about

could not help overhemring, the lady turned Such n nolse it made, as if there wers A _little cha IATen's toos-Ga
around and sald to the boy: “It always china in It, It brought her mother from “-‘;?,:"'t‘r‘:.';f,“']i,.,;, in & manner cool,
paya to be polite, my boy, remember that' the nex! room. Elsle tald her mother what And paints quite red thelr noses.

Years passed away, and last December, sha did. Her mother opened the box and Who strikes the flowers in fall quite dead,
when doing her Christmas shopping. this there Elsle saw & beautiful  doll, with And makes the autumsn chill;
shme lady recelved an exceptional courtesy flaxey halr, but she was brolien into & Who comes when 'I'M'- r:r:cled
from &4 clerk in Boston, whom she thanked. hundred pleces, At night when atl is stil

“Pardon me. madam, bDutl you gave me Her mother told her that the &oll was j1o comes around just omee A Ye&r;
my Brst lesson in politlenesa n few years to be given to her Christmas, bul now she And ne'er Joes he get lost!
age " had disobeyed her and she must go with- ”;'_'_'_"';:'_;'":‘:-‘::';'“' ':\\':,:"‘:'—i:';: .;-'_:':

The lady looked at him in amascmoent out the dell Llale was very sorry over e — . —Annie James,
tip-toe, lest she Lyead upon some concealed And then asupper was announced, and my revolver and ran into the hall just In
wira the threa forgot for the time being the time o cover a housebhroalger He was

“I'm almost afrald to step or to hreathe, subjeet of eclectricits That s 1o may. standlng st the glaszs pash in the door. try-
Jimmy ' so full of anticlpation that 'm Mr., and Mre, Frankiyn had other WIngs ing (o open the lock. He had gotten In
expoctant, and a Dit—ves. I'tl admit it—a 5 thelr mind; but oven as he ale A& through a slde window—where you had not
bit apprehensive leat his wires should Be- hearty meal Jimmy's mind Kept wander- clpoed a wire—and had filled a bag with
come entangied ablout us And causs a = ing frow the subjects of conversation 10 he gilyer and other valuables and was

‘A short clrcull. mamma.” suggestsd the deveizpment »f his great “scheme.’ making off by the back doar In the base-
Jimmy. laughing at his mother's lgnorasice At § o'chek Jimmy put away his books, 0 when he, unawares, set off the alarm
of things electrioal for he ha been endeavoring 10 study As it did mot wind 1o the basement—but

sAnd would that burn out a fuse™ hig Lis lessona for Monday, and sald good o o pider than a cannon beneath my

mother msked, glancing s Lt uneasily te- RigHT 1o his father aAnd n:m'!:fr But he Bl o Rl aBy mAvasdl e Lo ko Suvians g
wards the electric Jight Wiztures In 1re {‘..:‘.I-] not pep fOoF A very jong time ufnl-r hald Bim with my Fevolver il your muther
o oy r.“ :-.. el hs was s full of his eould recoyer sirength emough from the

[en. or burn o p—-well, & ptrson’s d.Geme , ar 1 " ' "

Tr.'.‘ﬂ-‘. r: a ‘t;..: r:"_:? :'f:i mock l_':r:l\.-:l)' “What I It woulda’t work™ he asked shock to :’I"""" "'." ‘-'—"_ police. They have

ik, ehlld don't Jewt o ruthiessly,” bhimself. “I would bLe the laughing stock Just taken the .u.lnw-‘ off, and 1 eame l..-
cried his mether, rawing up her hands of the houss. But It worked sl right notify the great deciriclan ”13_' his work s
in Sopror: whereupsin Jimsny and Rle Whes T tesied it frém the basemont and Peffectly satisfaniory and I'm ready o
eather had & Eood laugh st her expsnse. Kitehen windows 1t made epough racket ®En & check for any reasonable smount ha

to reuse & pelghberhond, an It 414 anka for™

Put towards miinleht eskhausied nature Jimmy mat vp snd drank in the news,
succumbed. and Jimmy fell into & deep pow wholly wide awake So his work had
slumhar As he plept he drecamed that been successful'! A greatl pride overcame
8 terrible ringing of bells. followed by him and for & mement he could not apeak

s mediey of excited voloes. was disturb-
fng the wusus) et of the night. Than
his dream turned rte a4 sort f nlght-
mare, for he dreamed that ¢ was fight-
log with a burgiar wha had eropt infe
his mnm 10 siemi bandinme gold watch
which bl (sthér had presentad to him
op kin last bir 14y

“Cone, Jimmy wake up, son!” It
was Jimmy's fathar's olewn. and Jimmy
was arcused from his npightmare by It
Aln his faiher wasr shaking him by the
shollder and repeating Cuen. souny,
waks wup'™”

Fmmy sat gp m bad and rubbed his
eveg. Just st the moment Ma mind was
& blank Tew une he waid think
ing 1t was morning TNl get up tn & few
minutes. What tme fa It, anyway” Why
e still dark!'" Jimmy ad Just realised
that the slectric ight wEe bumning In
his rmom.

vWell Jimmy, you'd betler got awake
and crome down sla're Your mather s

wailing te eabcgratulats you on haviog &
suceesafully wired the house with burglur
alarne What Ao you think™ A horglar st
templied the basement 8cor and the alarm
went off under my bed [ jomped up, 06

for his emotion, Then he asked In & calm
voloe

“When you heard the nolse beneath your
bed. Dud, what ¢id you think it wia?

AL first 1| was dazed; then | remembered
hoew busy you had heen n the house sl
day working at your ‘contraption.’ and in-
plantly 1 knew the nojse must be an alarm
off by & housohresige: 1 told wyour
mother my supposition, and she ran to the
head of ta reoelve orders from
me phould my surmise ba correct. And I
wis true There in tha basement, 1 got
my burglar™

“Well. a1 1T aak, Dad, s to be allowesd (o
study eleetricity,” sald Jipmy., drawing on
his for Be woas too sxoiied and
proud of his suscess to think of golng to
bed sguin that night

*And you ahkall have your way, my son*
answered his proud father, “"You abiall yet
bt ‘Edison. jr." mark my weords™

And the two horrvied downstalrs to talk
the mailer over with Jimmy's molther, who
was walltlng for them, feellng In her nerv-

s wary that Hmmy bad teally ans hele
lives lhat night through tha successind
workings of his clever “conlraption™

et

the #taire

I war golng to find my
French, but I haven't
“This s your oocasin,’

cousin, Helen
found her yel'
sald Mrs, French,

AN Bho Kissed the girl on her cheek. You
mhall live with us forever.
Helen piaysd with Ruoth until Jdark and

then they wete put to bed, When they wero
mRileep Mrs. French and Ned filled their
stockingas with nuts and candy, but this
was not all. There was a new conl, stock-
Ings and shoea, & cap and mittens for
Huth, and a new fur, mittens anff n
Iarge doll nearly as large as herself, and a
gold ring for FHelen. A Iarge Christmas
tree trimmed with pretty things stood In
the dining room for them.

When they got up and were dressed they
were 3o happy with thelr things that they
did not get slsepy the next night. But be-
fore they went to bed they lighted the
candles. After this Mre. French never saw
happler children than Ruth and Helen
They never had a happler Xmas than this
and 1 know they won't forget IL

Gooseberrying
By Ansel Briggs Robertson, Aged 7 Years,
Washtl Ia. Red

One day two little boys, Marold and Aus-
tin, went out !nto the woodm to gather
goosebarrios. They gotl nearly out w the
woods when It began to thunder and light-
ning and then bBegan o raln. Harold had
hip coat with him, but Austin thought ha
would not take his coat, so hes put a sack
around his back.

They went farther Iinto the woods when
Austin Jost the sack mnd they thought
they had better turn back. On their way
back they came to a hig tree, whers they
thought they would rest awhile before

+ going any farther,

When they got farther out of the woods
they came 10 & barn and went In and sat
down to eat dinner, when a man came out
to shut the door, The boys yelled at him
and ‘he sald he would not shut the door
tight,

When they had finlahed their dinner. they
played in thé hay mow a little while, until
it stopped ralning, then they started home.
When they reached home they wers vary
tired and muddy and not & goossberry
with them.

e —

Hallowe'en
By BRuby Dznn{: Aged 11 Yenrs, Casper,
Wyo. Blue.
linllowe'en we giris gave a party. We
invited some girla and then dressed up
a8 ghonts and went In where Lhey were,
in the dark. We groaned as hollowly as
wo could. The giris all sereamed. ‘Then
we were given numbers, and the Invited
girls were to guess who we were, After
that we took off our things and had sorme

candy.

Theéen wo all sat down and told ghost
staries, 1 told two, Then came lunch
We had cocoa, two kinds of cake, cookles
made ilke jack-c-<lanterns and many
other things After lunch wa playsd
games, “Hunt the whistle” and many

other familiar ones; then more candy.

Some of the girls took paper napkins
and had the other girls write tlielr names
on them. Then nearly all of the girls
took home one of the Jjack-o-lantern
tookies as & remembrance of the nret
party of the B. C, for that was the club
that gave the party:

All of the girlm who were Invited sald

they enjoyed themselves greatly. I am
sure 1 ald.
Margie’s Kitchen
By QGladys Lindskogh, Aged 10 Years,
4227 Ohlo Streel, Omaha, R

One day = little girl named Margie
wns Areseed up in her besi clothes, for
she and her mother were golng to a Bun-
day school plenle The buggy was ready
and they rode off to the wWoodsa,

Her mother jolned the women and she
jolned the children. They played lively,
but she soon got tired and fell anioep
by the stump of & tree. She slept for
quite awhile and then ahe heard a volce
calllng, "Follow me."

There before hor stood & samall figure
drossed In & brilljant robe. She followed
bher by the aide of brooks aud paths,
Boon she came to s small house fitted up
very mneat,

Margle followed her Into the house
The fairy brought her In the parior
first. It was very neat, indeed; then In
the pretty bedrooms; then In the dining
room, which was lighted up nlcely, and
then in the kitchen, and, to her delight,
there wos a stove and other kitchen
utensils,

The falry asked her what room she
wanted, and ahe sald, “Why, I Hke the
kitchen the best™ Just then she heard
her mother calling her Bhe wokas up
and found herself In her own home. Her
mother had taken her home wlhile she
waas sleeping.

Where Johnnie Went

By Alpha Fleld, Aged 11 Years, Omaha,
Neb, Red

“Jahnnie!™

No answer

“Johnnie!'™

Sl atlence,

“Johngle!™

“What.*™

Mra. Portore knew her little boy so well
that when he anawered th's way she al-
ware folt he was In milschief,

An hour befora she had dressed Johnnie
In & white dress and kid shoes to go shop-
ping with her

But the last few minutes Johnnls had
disappeared. Where was he? His mother
leoked through the rooma, but her boy
was not there. " Looking out the door she

saw some Hitle trackas, which she followed
AL the rear of the houss was a hole
whirh Johnple had Adug and called It his

well The hole waas full of water from the
ahower., and in 1t in all the mud and waLor

—~was Johnnie, working as fast as he
could

Ol Johnaie!" screamed his mother
“what a paughty boy you are!™

“Well mamma ' ssid Johnnije I was
afrald #t wouldn't ralm aguin and | wants
& big wall”

Johnnls 4 nnt go shopping with his
mother that afteruoon

Our Squirrel

By Howard Samuel Hiner, Aged 10, ¥7 Eaal
Pith Street, Hastlings, Neb Blue

Pear! und Fred slways wanied e have
& good Lune

Their mother sa'd aone day that lhey
could g0 to the park and stay until 1l
o'clock. Bo Pear] and her brother started

Thay had gone abuyt three bincks when
they were stopped by & noles wilch they
beard in A Feea Fred climbad the tres
o se¢ what 1t was  Therse was a sguirrel
sitting on & hranch by & hole

The squlrrel jumped In the hole Fred
got over to the hele, put hin hand in It
and caught It by the tail. He drew I ot
L, P tied (ke feet of Lhe squirrel, Lhen
dropped U 2 Pearl

Fred got down out of e ree and took

the mquirre]l and ran home w 1ia
ealled out to his mama, ""Mama

Lok here what 1 have caught It s A
squirrel, mama,” replied Pearl. “Al rlght
hare I8 & box for Ity Fred Now 1 wi

gl soma soreon and a hammer and nalls
Fred nalled the séreen over the top of the

box and made a door. Fred pul the sg
rel In and ahut the dper They fed
and the sguirrel was as comfortabie
could be.

Boy Who Had Seen a Wreck

By Hulda Lundberg, Aped 13 Years, 28
Bouth 1 Strest, Fyemont, Mebh, Hiue

Robert Millar was n bay about W years
of age. He wus cruel., Ha often
killed birde

Ho had a litle Brother, but would neyver
let him go with him, and often slapped
him.

Onhe day he was
track, when he
how 1 would like to
wrecked.” Bo bhe took a shovel
it to the track. Then he
He walted thera about
then he heard

Cery

cromning
thought to

tha ralliroad
Iimeslf, "Oh,
sea A traln  gel
and ted
Hd behind a troes
ten minules and
the truin whistle, It was
coming very foast He was pgoing to ake
the shovel off. bul It was too late. When
the Areman saw the shovel he Jjumped out
of the engine and was saved, 7T PHETRCATE

could not jump oul The traln fell Inta
the Adlteh and several pasesengers wers
soverely Injurml,. Mr. Brown, ths enginear,
was killed

Tobert tried to escaps, but he wams
caught by an oMcer, who took him s fal)
When he wan asked why he 414 thls, bhe

suld: "1 had never meen B wreck In my
life Bofore and 1T wanted to see onue I
am satisfied now that 1 have seen 1t

He was taken to priron and was kept
thare for thirty years, I think that when
he caused the death of Mr. Brown he
should receive severs punlshment, and sa
It 8. The one that !!m wrong first ge's
the worst of It last.

LETTERS TO THE EDITOR

Gindys s Enlisted.

Dear Editor: Will you please enlist me In
the Busy Hess' page on the Red wlds I
am in the sixth grade. 1 go to the Clittan
Hill school Yourm truly,

Omaha. GLADYS LINDSKOG

Beanle Enjoys the Page.

Dear Editor: I would like to
Blue side, and I hope we will win the con-
test., I llke the Husy Bees' pnge very
much. 1 can hardly walt till it comen

BENNIE BRISBANE

Joln tha

Omaha, Neb,

Sarah Likes the Page.

Dear Editor: 1 like the Busy Hee page
very much and I think there are a good
many good stories published every weell

Dietz, Wyo. BARAN GRIDLEY,

Fthel Admires the lueen.

Dear Editor: T enjoy the chidren’s parl
of The Hes po much. 1 look forward every
Bunday to {t. [ think Gal Howard = a
fine quesn. 1 am in the seventh grade at
school. My teacher's name Is Miss Tracy.

Valley, Neb. ETHEL M. INGRAM,

Mildred Joins the Hines.

Dear Editor: Wil you kindly enlist me
in the Busy Bees on the Blue side. I am
13 years old and am in the ¢ighth grade. 1
would also like to join In sending postal
cards and also to recelve them, as I am
keeping & oollection,

Manilla, Ia MILDRED ROBERTSON,

Opal Likes Her Teacher.

Desar Editor: Svery Sunday I read the
Busy Bees' page. I like it very much. I
should llks to become a Busy Beo, and 1
should ke to be on the Blue side. 1 am
9 years of age and am in the fourth grade
st school. My teacher's name In Miss
Tooker. 1 llke her very much,

Button, Neb. OPAL NUES

Fdna is in Earnest,

Dear Editor: 1 have written nmevaral
stories to the Busy Bees' page. 1 think It
grows more interesting every weell. The
1Tth of Ovtober 1 wan 11 years old and [
am in the Bixth grade at school,

Now, Busy Bees, it is nearing Thanks-
giving and I think we ought to have soma
good storles 1 am sure that not one of us
would want the children's page of some
oiher paper to be better than ours

Omaha. EDNA LEVINE

Nora Wins a Prise.
Denr Edltor; I would like much te
be & Busy Hee and join the Blue team, I
read the children's page cvery Bunday and

vory

ke 1t very much
I am in the elgih grade at Et. Cecllla's
new school, Thirty-ninth and Webater .

sireeln
I enclose a story, “"Dischedisnt Elsle ™
hope to win & prize

and
The answers (4 Lthe

rebun are: First, Juplter: and, second, Mil-
waukees TYour constant reaider
Omaha. NDORA A, UULLEN,

Rygby's Story In Walting.

Dear Editor: D14 yosu roovivae the story
I sent In last week? Do you put the
stories in the waste basket If thagy are oul
of date? 1 hope you den't, becatise the
reancn that 1 did not srite mine sooner
was that I did pot think of . | shouid
not _be po carciess 1 know. for 1 want 1o

My slory was entitleqd
I weuld ks very miuch

help the Blue nide

Ay

Hallowe'en, "

to foin the Busy Hess. 1 read thelr pugs
evory Bunday and have written ooe story

befare. RUUBY DENNY
Casper, Wyo

WINTER FUN

Playing 'a the winisr
In n blg snowstonr

1» b#iter fur 1han glayirg
In summer when We wor

nituall © o
the cndd wind blow
Yutt'll neyver fesl the we

Wiile you' re tumbtiling

Just wiap »
And ul

=ai




