.

e‘ .-.

HE Busy Beas munst not be disappointed If they do not see their stories
in print the week they send them in, for oflen we receive more
storjes than we can print and so we save them for some time
later, It they have followed the rules they are never thrown away.
One of the new Busy Bees who won a prize a few weeks ngo sent in

A etory this week which was written on both sides of the paper and two other
chlldren did the same thing. Now, the printers never turn a page over, o you

poe they wolld get only half of the story.

SBoma of the Busy Deos have written

to azk the nge limit, which Is 14 years. Beveral former Busy Bees have for-
gotten the age limlt and have seént In thelr stories after they were 15 years of
age, and we are sorry, but but we cannot use the storles,

The prizea were won this week by

Ruth Manning of Wesslngton Springs,

8. D, on the Blue side, and Claire Roth, Grand Island, Neb., on the Red side.
Hoporable mention was given to Letha Larkin of Norfolk, Neh,, on the Blue

gide.

The fllustrated rebus last week was “Bob's father was a shoemaker with
& wooden leg, and all the children laughed at him and his shoeless peg.” Cor-
rect answers were sént in by Loulse Balley, 2407 North Twenty-second street:
Mabel Prossor, 4731 North Forty-first street, and Marle Sander of Papillion,

Neb,

Beveral Busy Boes have written that they have recelved s number of
. postal earde from the other Busy Bees and that they are going to answer them.
There are some new names this week for the list which now includes Clalre

Roth, 605 Went Koenlg, Grand lsland,

Neb,; Mae Grunke, West Polnt, Neb.;

Elole Stastny, Wilber, Neb,; Kathryane Meltor, Malvern, Ia.; Ethel Mulholland,
Maivern, Ia,, P. O. box 71; Mliton Selzer. Nebraska City: Harry Crawford,
Nebraska City; Edythe Krelts, Lexington, Neb.; Eleanor Mellor, Malvern, Ia.:
Ruth Robertson, Manilla, In.; Earl Perkins, Reddington, Neb.; Emma Mnar-
quardt, Fifth street and Madlson avenue, Norfolk, Neb.; Emma Carrathers,
3211 North Twenty-fifth street, Omaha; Ada Morris, 3424 Franklin streat,
Omahn; Clara Miller, Utica, Neb,: Emma Kostal, 1516 O street, Bouth Omaha;
Florence Peitijohn, Long Pine, Neb.; Ethel Reed, Fremont, Neb.; Madge L.
Danlels, Ord, Neb.; Irene Reynolds, Bittle ‘Sioux, Ia.; Alta Wilken, Waco,
Neb.: Alice Temple, Lexington, Neb.; Bunlce Bode, Falls Qity, Neb,: Jean De
Long, Aingworth, Neb.; Mildred Robertson, Manilla, Ia., Lonise Reeds, 2600
North Nineteenth avenue, Omaha; Gall Howard, 4722 Capitol avenue, Omaha;
Edna Behling, York, Neb.; Estelle McDonald, Lyons, Neb.; Louise Hahn,
David City, Neb.; Vers Cheney, Crelghton, Neb.; Fay Wright, Fifth and Belle
Streats, Fremont, Neb.; Ruth Ashby, Fairmont, Neb.; Maurice Johnson, 1627

Locust street, Omaha; Lotta Woods,

Pawnes City, Neb.; Pauline Parks, York,

Neb,: Louise Stiles, Lyons, Neb.; Hulda Lundburg, Fremont, Neb.; Edna Enis,
Btanton, Neb.; Allce Grassmoyer, 1646 C sireet, Lincoln, Neb.: Juanita Innes,

2769 Fort street, Omaha: Marguerite

) — -

Bartholomew, Gothenburg, Neb.,

The Magic Stump

By Mand Walker.

LONG time ago, thers dwelt
In & land beyond the seas
an old coupie that ware ehild-
loms. They were much disliked
In thelr community for thelr
wickedness and cruelty to chil-
dren who worked for them. Among the
young who were employed. to work for
them were their litile graadnephaw  and
Brandnioce aged, rospectively, 8 and 11
These Iittle kinnfolk wore orphans, thelp
parcnls having disd several years befere
this story opens. A the parents ware very
poor. and there were no other relatives
#ave the old oncls and aunt, of whom I
Jhave Just spoken, they wers obliged on
thelr deathbeds to leave (helr Httle pon
Und daughter to the care of this . old
ooiple, whr promised the dying parents
that they would take the little fatherionn
Andl motherloas ones 1o (helr own home
and be kind to them, aducating them care-
fully and loving them an though they
wern thelr very own flesh and blood.

But soareely had they reachned  thele
own home—n fine eatate of many hun-
dreds of nores of tilled Innde and wig
forests—when they put Lhe nttle grand-
nephew. by name Henko, and the ttle
srandnlece. by name Bena, out fn  the
flelds to destroy the weeds that threat-
ebad the grain. Al day long, beneath the
buming sun. Aid Henko and Sena work,
pulllng the lusty weeds from the stub-
born woll. And at night thele lttle backs
and arms achod so that they wept silently
In thelr misorable beds. for they had
never beenn made to suffer that way be-
fore, and It almost broke thelr poor
hearts to be subjected to guoh arunity,
. Thelr own parenta had been very poor,
but at the same time extremely . affection.
Ble and conmlderate of thefr lttle ones,
folng everything In thetr power to makas
thein happy.

One merning when Henko and Benn
Jeama from thelr closetiike rooms for
breakfast they o told that after that
“morning they oAt thelr meals In
the baskyard with the ather servants.
This bit of news wus not unwelcome fo
tha chlldren, for while In the prosence
of their very severe uncle and cross, irpi-
table aunt they could not eat with any
ralish the spare. coarse meals set befors
them. And when told that they showda
In future eat with the servants fn the
backyard they feolt very glad of tha pros-
pect of getting away from the formid-

company of thelr old and crabbed
olk, and Henko, forgetful of himsalr,
lad an ha sald:

“Thank you, uncle and aunt for your
kindness in allowing sister and me to
share the meals of the other mervantd,
‘We shall be very glad to do wo.*

“Glad to 40 mot Do 1 hear my own

ohrn rightly ™  And the old sunt L)
from ber chalr, almost ohoking on the
tender wing of & nicely brofled fow), as
(Whils shs

#ho gave vent to her anger.

and her husband were breakfasting on
brolled wild duck, tender ocat cakes and
honey, washing the dainty viands down
With home-made wine, Henko and Sena
waore eating their breakfast of coarse por-
ridge and akimmed miilk.).

“Do you mean to insinuate, my smart
young man, that you prefer the compuany
of the mervants to that of your venorahle
uncle and pelf-sacrificing aunt?™ And
the old woman shook her fist threhten-
ingly In poor little Henko's tnsc.

"Yesm; and he hasx the impudence to say
‘the other servants,” just us though he and
his slster have been made servants of,”
put in the irate ©ld uncle. “BHah, fsn't |t
enough to have the thankless children
of poverty-stricken kinsfolk thrust upon
you without being submitted ta their
nasty insults? Bah, it's too much for bu-
man belngs with feelings and hearts to
bear. No, mir; you and your simter shal;
not eat with the servants—the other
smorvants—if you wish to bs classed with
the menlals—but shall eat out behind the
pen where the goata are kept at night;
and there your meals may Le spread upon
an old atump. Now, have you anythiug to
suy, olr™

“Only that my sister and I shall obey
your orders, uncle,” sald Henko, his pale
face flushing with the sense of Injustica.
"We shall go behind the gost pen tomor-
row for our meals, gir.”

“Yoa, and you'll be wsorry enough Lthat
you have insulted your foster parsots,”
devlared the 0ld aunt, drinking off a pint
of wine to gquist her feelings.

The next morning Henko and Sena went
from thelr rcoms to the rear of the ili-
kept goat pen, finding there in the edge
of & deop wood an old mump of enormous
olreumference. It had doubtiess been T 43
there many, many years ago, sfier the
gréaler part of Its glant trunk had been
out away and burned for firewood. They
®at down on thg grass beside the #lump
and awaited thelr breskfast. whicsh was
brought to them by a sad-faced, over-

rked kitchen menial. Hhe fetched two
E:‘n of water and two bite of stale bread
cfust. The usual skimmed milk and por-
ridge had doubtless been denled them by
thelr sngry uncle and sunt

Thanking the poor kitohen Birl for the
bread and water, Henke and Sens wate
and drank, their hearts vory heavy, in-
deed. How obuld' they work after such
& breakfast as a crust and a cup of
Watar?! They fearod they would fail in
tha flald from sheer exhaustion.

As they sat consoling emcn other & low
voles wpoks (o them fram mome nearby
Epot, though they could pol designate the
plave, for there was no person in sight.

"Littls ones, do not take fright” said
the wvolew. "But if you are shunger and
Athirst just press your thumbs against n
bit of Joose bark that grows on the wide
of thia stump und you'll be fed.”

Then the volce was sllent, Henko and

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS
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Paper only and number the pages.
2. Upe pen and ink, not pemoll
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CHRILDAEN'S DEPARTMENT,

(First Prize)

The Busy Bees

By Rulh Manning, Wessington Springs, 8
D.  Bluo.

Once upon a tims there was a happy
hive of Busy Hees, Thore was soarcely
h drone in all. But &t that time there was
flso: & very wicked falry who had more
power sven than the Quean of the Bumy
Rees, The name of thils wicked falry win
Prickrythistle. He was such a nuisance
to the busy boes, He would tear the
flowers and take &l thelr honey. Heo
would steal thé honey from the hive at

nighit. At lnst the boes bocame tired of
this thieving. As they could net catoh
Prickrythistle they became discontented

and would not work, no matter what the
qQueen wsald,

8o the gueen bethought herself and went
to & powerful witeh. *“What shall I do?"*
ahe anked. "I would rather be & human
than be In my place now,"

“You can do nothing,” answered the
witch. *Hut 1 will do something for you.
I will change you and all your bees into
meorry little ehlldren. How will that be?"
The queen was doelighted.

"Fine," she sald.

"Then go back to your hive and find
all the children,"” sald the witch, waving
her wand, The gueen thanked her and
when she ocame to where har hive had
been she found In Its place & crowd of
merry children.

This Is how the Busy Bees that write
storfea for The Omaha SBunday Bee came
Into existenca.

(Becond Prize.)

The Lazy Fairy
By Clalre Roth, Aged 10 Yeurs, CGrand
Inlund, Neb, Red

A Jong time ago, when faliries were still
In existence, a band of falries camped
down near & besutiful steeam. The bank
of this stroam was ths horme of the falrles
Tha queen of the falrles decided to have
& grand banquet the following week,

All the falries worked vory hard but
one, This one thought It was not worth
while to work so hard all week and have
Just one night's celebration. 8o It alopt
all day In ficlds of clover while the olhers
worked constantly.

You know each fairy han u certain task
to do every day, und this one was to ses
that each blade of grass In a cortaln plot
contalned a pearly dewdrop every morn-
Ing.

The laxy fulry forgot all about thim.
But the queen notloing It, called together
all her falties to inguire about It. OF
course the laxy falry was not there, It
Wika off resting some place,

At lnst the guesn found out whom it be-
longed to and thought of a good way 1o
punish it

The banguet was to come off the next
evening, butl as everything was ready they
decided to have it that night

And thia ls why: They all knew that the
lany fairy was going to go, so they chunged

the date

The (ima came al last, each
falry was dressed In the most beawtiial

robe it had., Fireflles It up the grounds
and everything was splendid, |
The next night the lazy falry came on.
rubbing Its eyes. When it got to the placs
it found po one there, ANl of a sulden
A falry sprang up in front of It and sald:
Lauzy falry, you're too late,
The banguel s all over,
Now your penanpe you can tnke
For sleeping all day In the clover

(Honorable Mention.)

Obedience
Iarkin, Aged 14 Yaure BSouth

Norfolk, Neb. Hlue,
hare; I want you,"” anld
her mother. HBossle was fascingied In a
falry wtory, and sald: “All  right,
mamma' but It was Besale's way; gha
naver cume when she was oalled, bul al-
ways came (oo late.

Bessle =oon becume sleepy and was top
near dreamland to read any more. Bhe
prasently found herself in a llghted room,
with a large platform. There was o tink-

By Latha
Bixth Stroet,

“Rosale, comw

Hng of bells. when two Fflocks ef whits
doves flew out and sach one cartiod s lot
ter In Its mouth. Ome flock's letters
apelt “Happy™ in large letters. The other
flock's lotters spelt “Unhappy” in large,
black lettors. The happy flock flew to-

wnrd where Bessie sat and theay brushed
their soft wings against her face and
ehowed slgns of friendship, while ths un-
happy flock flew to other ehildren in the
audlence who were unhappy.

Beaxie saw her name on a blackhoard
and it read: “Bessie 1s happy, but dis-
obedlent”

Boon two more flocks vame oub One
flock's latters spelt “Obedlent” and the
other “Disobedient.” )

The dlsobedient flock flew toward Bes-
sie, flapping thelr wings against hey face,
which stung terribly, while Bessle's
cheoks burned with shame Bhe ghve ona
long breath, for there was her own tame
dove brushing its soft wings dgainst her
face

“Oh!” mald Bessle, breathiosaly. Then
#ha patted her dove and sald: “You are
my obedlent dove and I want to he likae
}'D\l."

Besslo never disobeyed after that, and I
don’t think she would part with her dove,
cither, do you?

Eugenie 'Emphtinn

By Ruth Ashby, Aged 13%¥ears,
’xtﬁ‘mm‘? o,

The Highth grade of the Dunnington
school was preparing for it examinations,
Milsa FHelden always gave such hard ex-
ams that a great many feared they could
not graduate,

One day, about a woek before the sx-
amn, Rugenie Norton forgot her arithmetio,
Miss Helden lent her & desk ecopy.

Hugenis had had a very hard times 1o
keep up with her class and was almost
certain not to get through.

Bhe wam turning back In her book to
look up & rule when she saw a problem
marked with a long No. 1 and marked "For
Eighth final teat."

How hard it was for Pugenle to keep
her eyea off the problems which were
marked all along the page.

On the way homs Eugenla took a round-
about way to walk with many of the girle.

“1 Just know I won't pass in arithmaetie,"
sald Kathryne,

“Nor 1" echoed Gwendolyns and Mar-
Jorie. Virginia sald she probably wouldn't
elther.

Eugenle and Margarita Pearson were
walking along and Eugenio told her about
the problems. O, Eugenle, how good you
are," Margarita. “T know I eould
naver withstand the temptation.”

That afterncon Miss Felden put on the
questions. They proved to be very ecasy.

Miss Halden said that Dorothy Langdon
had told har about Hugenle's bravoery and
the was proud to have such a girl In her
clauses,

To the surprive of the class every one
In the Eighth grade gradusted and #t was
A& very proud class that entered high
school.

The Children’s Story Teller,

By Eleanor Mejlor, Aged 12 Years, Mul-
varn, In  Blae,

"Unele Jack,” rung the ghildren's voloén,
aE they cwme tripping In the room where
thelr Gncle was reading, *'Please toll us a
#2ory that will make us fedl scared, before
wo have to go to bad,*

“Wall, children, get up closs (o mo and
I will tell you an adventure 1 had in
Alnaka."

AL Plght,” eald WIlL, tHe youngest child,
who was nearly asleep.

“Now, as 1 was In ona of those lltile

ioe houses, T hoard a loud howling near
me. 1 listened a4 while and 1t became
clomer and louder, 1 thought that 1 had

better go and see what it was, so got down
on my hands and kneos and crawled out
of the low door. In the back yard | saw

a large and hungry looking white bear.”

“Oh,” rang the children’'s volces, I
know you were scared'

“I erawled boack In the hut and gol my
spear and tried to kill him, but 1 didn't
sutened the first time, but the next time
I killed him. 1 skinwed him and when 1
eames back toa America T brought It with
me, and this Is the rug now that we ars
sitting on."

“Good," sald the children.

“Now, lttle ones, run to bed: Wil I
sound asleep now. 1 will think of another
story for tomorrow."

The children all seampered off to bed,
sach ons saying, “Good night, Unale Jack.”

I'll Try
By Ethel Reed, Aged 13 Years.
Neb,

Thig s what a girl aiways sald. Bhe
kept In mind, “Where there's a will there's
a way."

Bo it happened one day Ellsabeth, for
that was her name, was washing dishes,
for slia was poor and had to help, when
a sudden, prolonged ring of the door bell
made her start, In a minute her mothor
called her. Bllzabeth found her schaol
teacher at thes door, The teacher wanted
her at the school house a few minutes.
When they got there the teacher took
pote from her desk and told Ellgabeth
te read It. What do you suppose she
read? Of course you don't know mso 1'1
tell you. A few weaks bofora the school
Enve a muslcal entertainment. No ona
wanted to take the vocal part so Kiizabeth,
who had a beautiful voice agreed to try.
Bhe thought she couldn't but tried and
sucteeded. A rich man who happened to
bae among the audlencs looked pleassd
when he heard Elizabeth. He thought the
song charming.

Ellgabeth had wanled to take vooal les-
sona sinde &he waa a mere child No
wonder she thought herself aslesp when
shea read this note.

To EHgabeth Denham: Faving heard you
ping at the entertalnmant and also your
story T feal at liberty to reward your say-
Ing I'll try. Bo I send $500 for the long
hopea for voonl lessoms. Hoping to make
you happy I send this nole, respectfully
yours, MR, J, D. MINOT.

Mother's Foolish Fears
By Lulu Mas Co¢. Aged 13 Years, Florence,
Neoby, Hlue.

If Adele went ouldoors.
houss, In winter, mother would say, *“"Put
your coat on."” Adela would Isugh. Her
girl friends saw pothing wrong with Adele
Roeynolds except she was always lalking
and laughing over “"Molther’'s fooliah fears.'

One woek In winter Mr. and Mra Hey-
noldas went for & short trip. One day dur-
ing that time Adele ayose and found a
wairmer day than usual, "Now.,™ #he suid,
“I will take off thin heavy dress and put
on & thin one.' That ufternoon about 32
o'elock It turned suddenly cold. When It
came time for dismisssl It was so cold that
on the homeward walk ahe bad & chill, but
the did not know It. When she got to her
home she was so cold tbhat she went im-
mediataly to bed.

In a few days Mr. and Mra. Reynolda came
and found thelir dadghter very ldw with a
fever. It was a struggle, but ghe got well,
All this time her mother never sild a word
nor asked how she became i1l. When she

Fremont,

out of & warm

x .

Benn looking toward the stump with won-
derfillpd cyes, for the voice had surely
come from thers,

“The wvoice sald to press our thymbe
on & plece of loose Sark.” whisperod Sena.
“Bhall we do so, Lrother?™

“lan't it wondgrful thal a voloe should
come from Lhat aged stump?' auked ¥Menko,
still too much mystifted to think of food
and drink.

“But let us try touching the plece of
bark,” urged the little, half-starved Bend.

“Sea, thera's the loose bit of bark. It
merely hanga as though about to fall oft
Flease, brother, press your thumb on t"

Henko agreed to do so, and Lo thelr great
amagoment the stump opened like n great
door as soon ns they pressed their thumbs
agalnet the hit of loose bark. “Ab, my
Hitle ones, Just siop down mtairs and par-
take of broakfast. It is All walting—nice
und hot and fresh—for you,"

In valn dld Henko and Sena look for
the owner of the veolce. No one was o
be ssen. They stepped down = flight of
Stalre, beautlfully carpwted. When about Len
foet below the earth's surface they saw &
brifliant light gleamiog from an open door.
Through this door they wilked, fecling no
fear. They found themselves In & spacious
room, filed with sweetest perfumes and
flowers. A table was sprend for two. As
Henkoe and Sena stood locking about them
in admiring wonder the wvolce that had
spoken to them from ths stump again
sounded In thelr cars.

“8it down snd eat o your satisfaction.
my little ones.*

Honko and Bensa did as told, and had
soon finkhed & mest sppotising Ureakfast;
in.fact, Lthe finast one they had over on-
Joyed. As thoy were about 10 rise from
the lable the voige again addressed them;

“I sm an invisible fslry, safl 1 dwell
here baneath the stump of ma old tree
in whose branches dwelt my ancestors
Aftar the trge had been cut down 1 gould
not glve up the old spot, 50 made for
mysell this Jittle abode beusath my old
friend. 1 can become visible at times, but
never by daylght. Ooply on meoniight
nighta can I take on the form of & human
belug and s0 become apparent to the hu-
man eye. Dwelling bere with me beneath
this magic stump are ten of the greatest
falries In existence. We have great powers
ever man, beast and the claments. 1

ﬂlmmmwmmmom“mnm have just M“?CM!N two little

ones ars orphans and that you are not
treated kindly by your uncle snd aunt.
They are very wicked people, and wa
falrics have decided that,their lves shall
not last much longer, They are a menaoce
to good people. They flitrent their poor
sorvants and thoss who full into their
power. One of our falries ‘has gone out
to totich & duck which the cooka mre pre-
paring for the supper of the old man and
woman, The fowl thus toughed by her
will cause thosea whe eat #t to fall 111 and
thair stomachs will refase food for a fort-
night. After that they will be so wWaak
that no amount of neurlshment can help
them to rally, They will weaken and die,
Although they will have the dJdainticat of
food about them In abundance.”

The volee ceased speaking and Henko
and Sena wondered still more st jt, know-
Ing now that It came Irom an invisible
falry.

“Oh, that you might do something Yor
us," seld Bena, her volce full of sadness.
“If we could get away from our cruel
kinsfolk, we'd work without complaint for
our dally bread.™

“Yeos#, kind fairy, please help us to get
avway fram our wicked old uncle and
aunt,” urged Henko, lending his plea to
hin mister's.

“You shall have all thess grand acres,
and you will use the work people rightly*
sald the wvolte. “Your old kinsfolk will
not be here long to rob and beat thelr
working folk and servapti. You two |ittle
onea are their ouly. helrs, and you will
soom come inle possession of & rich in.
heritanee. After the duck that Is now
being prepared in the kitchen for the table
of your unale and sunt has been eaton
by them you will see how truly 1 have
spoken.

"BHul,"" snd Henko paused as he spoke
hesitulingly—"won't that be wicksd to
ke them so fll thal they can't ssat, and
thus cause thelr death?™ He asked the
quastion of the Invisible falry.

“Ah, no, indeed, my dear lMtle man"
assured the wvolce, “""You e, ths eld
couple have bevn robbing and abusing
people oo long alresdy. They are rob-
bing you They are working you.lo death
without rewandlhg you for your Llabor,
They treat you cruslly. They bate you
because you are young and imnocent, They
wish to starve and work you Lo death,
is ik right to allew them L carry out

thelr wicked scheme of starving and rob-
bing innocent children? No, they must
be put out of the way, else they will ruin
the lUves not only of thelr (wo young kinas-
folk, but of their poor, helpleas hirelings.
They will foast tonlght. After that they
may go as hungry as do thelr poor ser-
vants and hired workfolk.'

Henko and Sena realiged that what the
Invisible falry said was true, and they
bade her good morning aftar thanking her
for the most enjoyable breakfast, ""We must
be off to the flelda' sald Henko. “Other-
wise we should love o remaln with you as
long as you would care to entertaln
us,”’

“You'll find the labor in the fleld very
Hght today," promised the volee. “And you
shall have your meuls with me till the fort-
night has explred. Afler that you will
come Into your own—the hroad acres of
your anoestors. This grand estate s yours
by blood right. Bee Lo It that you are more
Just to those who are at your mercy than
have been the two who now occupy and
enjoy IL"

“Ah, good fairy, if we ever come Into
posscssion af this Jdear old osthle we shall
never abuse our privileges,” promised
Henko,

“Indeed, we shall take the greateat pleas-
ure o helping the poor,” mald Bena in &
tons full of emotion, *“And now furewell
till tonight, dear falry.”

That day—and for two whold weeks fol-
lowing—the weeds In the fleld where Henko
and Bona worked mimply came oul of the
ground of themselves, and the Httle work-
ers found the labor turned Into play., And
the old uncle wnd aunt really tarmed very
ll after feasting tooo heartlly on a fine big
duck, and thelr stomuchs reflused food ever
afterward. And In horrible fitsd of rage
agalust thaly lttle grandnlece und grand-
nephew the old souple—who bad lived such
wicked lves—passed away of starvation,
the very thing they wers Inflicting upon
those holpless ones In thelr powes.

And Henko and Bena cume into posses-
wlon of the fine old estate. selting Epart a
aroat part of it for the falrics, wad ppo-
tecting the mugie stump as (hough It had
beon made of dlamonds and poarie. And
all wans happinéss and good choeer on the
land, for Henko and Bena grew Into most
Eenerous man mnd woman, treating thelr
workars as their aquals and loving them aa
fully as they were loved by all who knew
them,

was well she told her mother how she bhe-
came [IL After that Adele's favorite friends,
Janst Ware and Mabel Baton, had nothing
agalirat her, for never agauin did she talk
of "Mather's foolish fears.™

Discontented.

By Dulcle Bqguler, Aged 12 Yours, Silver
Creek, Ndb.

Harry, Donald and Bess are the ohildren
of very wealthy parenta. DBess s & aweol.
tempered ohild, with long golden hair and
blua eyes. Bhe llken to make other people
happy, #so she had thought of giving a
party in bhonor of Harry and Donald, who
could not find anything to please them.
Bess invited all of their friends, and they
wore to mest at Flora's and then rdsh In
on the boys and surprise them. Whila
they wera getting ready to come and sur-
priss the boys, they were asking If they
could go to one of their friends’ homs to
spend the evening, but thelr mother sald
“No, I want you to stay home with me
tonight.”

At T30 In rushad the little party and the
boys were very much surprised. But
Harry and Donald were not In a good
mood, und wers discontented wilth overy-
thing and everyone. RBvervone soon went
home saying thoy wished they could ours
them of baing wo dlacontented all the time
and s0o making themselves miserable to
avaryona,

—_—

The Life of a Canary Bird

By Biligaboth Rough, Aged 13 Years, Ne-
hawka, Neb Blie,

I am mow {4 years old and wtill feel all

right.

I had three brothers and

and aslstars,

when | was yet a baby bird 1 was taken

from my mother and handed to &k woman,
who gave my mothers mistress some
money,

I wan put Into a cage and a paper put
sround it and taken tc the home of &
womin, which wus an old mald, and she
hung my cage upon the wall,

Bhe took pretty good care of me for five
months and then I was miven to & dear
lttle girl and she cared for me splend‘ily
for three years and wix months and then
& young woman came and got me and took
ha to her home.

Bhe ocared for me poorly for two monthas,
and ms I did not ltke her, I would not
sing. She then took me back In disgust
o Nellla (the dear iltile girl).

As moon as I reached the reom I went
right to singing, for I was happy to be
back again. The young woman was not
»0 disgusted then, for she saw It was
montiy her fault that I did not sing very
much,

I wan then hung on the wull agaln and I
am there yot and I am happy.

Heidi and the Red Hood
By Ruth Manning, Aged 12 Years. Wes-
sington Bprings, 8. D. Blue.

Heldl was a lttle Swiss girl who, with
her father, had just come to Americn
Her mother bad died in Switserland. Her
father, full of grief mnd longing for his
wife, had loft his native ecountry and
crossad the ocean,

Heidl wns fond of red and almost al-
ways dressed in red. The only fabric ahe
did not have that was not red was a hood.
This was what Heidl longed most for—a red
hood. Bhe did not lUks to tell iher father
of her wish, for he had shut himself in his
Ubrary since her mother disd and hardly
aver come out when Heldl was thers,

One day Heldl was In the attle of ths big
house she Mved In, Bhe saw, In B dark
dusty corner, a little trunk and immedintely
went to it and opened 1, What do you
suppose met her eyos? A beautiful, soft,
red Bood! Her enger hands clasped tho
soft folds and then sha had It on ber head.
An she ran down stairs ghe met her father,
When he saw her he uttered s sharp ery,
“Heldi!" He caught her In his arms and
sobbed, “It was your mother's hood, dear,"
he expinined, “pleass put It back.'

A disnppointed look came toa Heldl's face,
“Did you want It, darling? he asked. Then
orushing her to him, he added, “If you
wil be careful of it, you may have it."
“Ob, thank wyou,” erfed Heldl, joyfully,

A sweeter pleture was never seen than
Heldl with the red hood tied around her
golden curis,

Ernest's Nugget
By Ruth Nelson, Aged 10 Years, Burwell,
Neb, Blue.

Erneat was a little boy of § years and
Uved In the country., “Mamma,” he sald,
“oan 1 g0 And wade in the little brook ™
“No, dearle, It s teo doap,'" sald Mra
Clark. “But you can get your little spade
and go and dig In the sand If youiwant to."

“Thank you, mamima, T will.” sald Ernest,
and away he ran. He dug until he struck
something hard.

“Oh, what a pretty stone.” he dried,
g0 and show it 10 my mamma.”

Arriving there he saw something he never
forgot. Thers was his dear papa white
and trembling, He was sayving something
that Erneat did nol quile undersiand, and
“Oh, Marie,” he was crying, "what will
bocoma of us now. Oh, the bank-'*

Hroest walted for mo more, but running
to his pape he cried, ""Hee my pretty stone,
papal'

Mr, Clark took 1t and examined It closely,
Thett be cried, "It In a gold nugget worth
500,000 and there may be more.

There was more and Mr. Clark is now
rich again,

“1m

Why Pug Dogs Have Short
. Noses

By Lilllan Wirt, Age 9 years. 438 Casas
Bireet, Omahna, Blue.

A long time ago pug dogs did not have
short noses, but they were nice and long.

Well, one day (wheon Lhere was a famine
through the lapnd and every one was starv-
Ing) Prince Pug went outl in search of food,
While e was secarching it began to railn
very hard. Pug didn't want te =poil his
nica new coat, 80 he found shelter In a
cave near by, but he 4id not know that it
wis a boar's oave,

While he was trying to find a nice place
o lie down, in came Mr. Hruin! He, too,
had bean out o search of food, Prines
Pug was frightened nearly sut of his wils
and began to run, but bruln suoceeded In
snapping Pug's nose off

And sver Einge that pug doge heve had
short noscs.

. Mary’s Lesson
By Genevieve Ldeh, Aged § Years, 30 North
’ Tenth Bt. Red

One Bupday morning Mary did not want
to go Lo Bunday school. Mer father sald,
“Mary. why do you not wish to go?' Mary
fave no snswer, bul loukbd o roms,

“Would you rather go riding?' sald her
futher. *Of coursea 1 would,” exciaimed
Mary., Her futher ordersd the carriage to
be brought st opee,

It was afer Bunday schooal time, so Mary
did not think & thing of church, Mary was
thinking of something pleasant then, and

2914 pot think of that belng & church sad

ske went In, Mary 4id not like church
sl After that Mary never pouted about
poing to Sunday school.

How Harry Learmed a Lamin
3 he, 4 10 Yeara, 2809
R o Nihetotnts Avans Omana Red

Onee there was a iittle boy named
Harry, who was in the hablt of catoh.
ing insects and/Pulling off thelr lege and
winge. He llked (o waloh them struggle

His parents tried to break him of it
but he sald; “it does not hurt them, for
they are =0 samall"”

One day he was laying Iin the hammock
and fell asleep. He woke up with a torri-
ble ery. Ha had dreamt he was & beatls
and nomeons had picked him up and tried
to pull off one of hils legw. Oh! but how
It 41 hurt! 86 ever after when he was
mbout to pull off the legs of an Insect
he thought of his dream and so broke
himself of this bad habit

How Johnny }Emd the Busy

Bees
By Walter Thrans 10 Yonars, BU
Bouth 'I‘wanlx-iw Ave,  Red.

Onee there was u little boy named
Johnny., One day Johnny's father boughi
the Omata Bunday Bee. Johnny was look.
ing at the papsr and saw the Busy Bees
Own Page, He was reading It when ha
saw In one corner the rules for writers
Johmny went to his neighbor and anked for
fome paper, for Y% did not have any, and
wrote, “How PBusy Bees Should Work,"
and got first prige. Ho wrote many times
He got first prigs severnl times.

One day his father gave him & cents,
Johuny pald his bpeighbor for the paper
which he had borrowed.

When Johnny became a man he was very
rich and was & great writer. He supported
his father till he died.

Alice's Easter Lilies

By Charlotte R. I8 Years, =X
"South mmnm‘mm Red.

Allce came home from Sunday school
fecling very happy, for with her she had
iwo Haster lllles. 8he put them in a vase
When she finfshed her dinner she went Lo
the vase of Jilles, hesitated, then wrapped
them In tissue paper and went out. About
five minutea later she knocked at a littls
shed. Her knock was answered by a weak
“Come In." She entered and put the flow-
ers in the lUttle girl's hand.

“Thank you ever so much, Allce,” sald
Elly, "but won't you come In?'

"Ne, I can't,” sald Allce, “but I am
pleased that you lika the lilles”
Out Camping
By Lydia Thompson, Aged 12 Years, Wis-
ner, Neb., Red,

We went out camping last year in June.
We wont about three miles from town, by
the Bikhorn river. Wa had three tants, a
kitchen, dining room and bedroom.

There were about fourteen girls, bosides
two grown-up people. 'We went fishing and
boat riding every day. We had a campfire
every night, where we would sit and tell
ghost stories !

One day we went to the river and thera
saw & boat chalned to a tres nsarby, Wa
got In and began having soms fun, when
all at once the boat began to tip and I
Jumped out, screaming.

We only stayed from Wednesday to Sat-
urday, We all came back In & wagon, Wa
had a very nice time coming into town.
This year we girls are golng camplng again
about the last part of June.

My Baby Brother
oy Faverty, ed 10 Years, 213 Bouth
- RFf:rtr-a!sr:K ﬁgeet Omuhn'.' Hed,

1 have a very mischlevous brothar that in
a yeuar and a half old,. Mamma gives him
& scolding and a spanking. He pulls the
dishes off the table and plays in the water
and tears the popers so that papa cannot
read them.

He has a Teddy bear and a doll which
he plays with and pulls teddy's eara. Ho
has a lttle red chalr, and he will give
Teddy a whipping llke mamma gives him
and then sets Teddy down and tells him to
be good, He la always pulling down coats
angd everything.

He has rosy red checks and {s blg and
fat. When you oarry him, it makes you
think you are carrying a sack of flour,

I like him wvery woll; he kisses me a
thousand times a day, He Is golog to bed
now and so am L

Living in the Forest
By Mabsl Proswser, § Years, 4131 North
Forty-first . Red
Befors we came to Omaha we lved in
the northern part of Wisconsin, We lived
in thes forest. One day we were playing
by a brook, tryipg to cateh trout. Then
Helen fell Into the brook. We had & hard
time getting her out, and when we came
home wa had to change our clothes, At
night Just befare I went to bed T heard a
nibble, not at mll lke & moyse’s nibbis,
but louder. We ran down astairs and we
openad the door and saw a big porcupine.
We called papa; he came and we found
tha poraupine In & tub. In the morning I
saw n desr.
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