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HE BUSY BEES had a great many questions to ask the editor this
week, but as almost ail of them are apswered in the rules for young
writers, she must ask the boys and girls to read over these rules

for themsolves,
post card exchange.

of boyas and girle who wish (o exchange post cards with each other.

Some of our Busy Bees do not understand about the
The Het printed sach week Is merely the names

All

wishing to join the exchang® send in thelr names that they may be added to
the llst. The post cards musl be malled direct to whoever they are intended

for.

Another Busy Bee wishes to know whether prizes are awarded for an-

pwers to the pussles, No, they are not; only for ihe stories. One of the boys

anks about the two sldes, the Red and the Blue.

The Busy Bees may write for

either side at any time and have only to Indjonte on each story on which side
they wish {t fo be reglstered. Jusi write the word “"Red"” or “Blue,”

2

The prizes were won thls week by Jessie Kennedy, 4841 Davenport street,
Omnahs, on the fled gide, and Lulu Mao Ooe of Florence, Neb., on the Blue side,
Honorable mention was glven to Lloyd Buchanan of Cody, Wyo., on the Red

side.

Every week Lrings mew PBusy Bees and usuaily some new pames for the

post card exchange.

Tha Busy Deea are from so many different parts of this

state and from other states that it ghould be nlce to receilve pletures of the

Interesting points from the different
fncludes:

Mildred I, Jones. North Lovp, Neh.
Harvey Crawford, Nebraska Cily, Nab,
Anna Noljpan, Lexington, Neb.

Lillian Msarwin, Beaver Clty, Nob,

Claire Koth, M8 West Koenlg, Grand Is-
land, Nob

Mne Grunke, West Point, Neb,

Flule Sinslny, Wilber, Nob.

Kathryne Mellor, Malvern, la.

Ethel Mulholland, 1%, O, box 71, Malvars Is,
Milton Helpar, Nebraska Cily, Nab,
Hntrﬁ Crawford. Nebraska Clty, Nob,
Edythe Krelts, Lexington, Naeh,

Eleanor Mellor, Malvern, {I-

Ruth Roberteon, Manlila, Ia,

placeg, The post pard exchange list

Alta Wilkon, Waco, Neh,

Allea Temple, Laxington, Neb.

Bunlee Bode, Falls l'll‘i‘, Nab,

Jean DeLong, Alnsworth, Neb,

Mildred Roberison, Mandlla, Ta.

Lottise Heeds, 200 North Nieteanth ave-
pue. Omaha

Gail Howapd, 422 Capitol avenue, Omaha.

Edna Hebling, York, Nab.

Eatella MoDonald, Lyons, Neb,

Louls Halin, David Olty, Neb,

Vera Oheney (3m1.'bto{1. Naob.

Fay Wright, Fifth and Belio stroets, Fro-
T h Ashby. Pairmont, Neb

uth As . rmen @b,

Jen i Loo

Barl Porkine, Weddington, Nob, Maurles neon, ust etreel,
Emma Marquardt, Fifth street and Madl- Omaha.
san avenus, Norfolk, Neb, tta Woods, P wnw,flly. Nob,
Emma Carrathors, 21 North Twepty-fjith suline Park ork, Neb,
street, Omaha. Loulse ons, Nob,
Ada Morris, M2 Franklin street, Omaha. Hulds ndburs. ont, Nab,
‘Clara Miller, Utica, Neb, EdAna Bulq. Btanton, Neb.
Emma Kostil, 1016 O streel, South Omahs. Alice Oradymeyer, 1848 C stpeet, Lineoln,
%‘I&:nrﬁoﬁolgjrghn. Lc;l‘lbf"lna. Neb, Nab,
. mont, Neb, uanita Innes, ort wl Omaha.
Madge L. Danlels, Ord, Nab, 'LIJ‘IIGJN Bart w, thenbyrg,
Irens Reynolds, Little Sloux, Ia. Nab. %
= —

When the Easter Egg Held a Fairy

By Holena Davis,

N THE long, long ago there
Alved in & strange country over
the meas m prople governed by
a king. Now In this kingdom
there were many poar people
= = who could scarcely get enough

f00d to keap them from starvation, and

they dwelt in hovels not fit for the lower
animali. But thess poor people could not
better their condition, for they were held
in mubjection by these of superior position.

Now, among these poor people there was

one named Eandy who had a wife, Sarah,

and a little daughtcr, Minerva,

Always a month before Haster tima
Bandy and his good wife, Barah, began lay-
Ing nway & fow colna towards the pur-
chasing of some Easter eggs to gludden
their little dacvghter's heart. And for this
Baster time they wers making some great

ns, for not orly would they have enough
e money saved [0 buy at lesst balf a
dozen oggs—to be gully colored by Barah.
for Minerva's Easter morning breskfast,
but would be shle to wfford some Other
ter noveltiea as well, The good wife

hed bought a little white rabbit—a peal,

Wve one—and had it hidden vway In the
house of a neighbor who had no children
of her own, And ales had Surah planned
upon a pretty yellow ohlok-—a real, live
coe, also, which wad still In the dealer's
shop, And thus much happy anticipation
wus Indulged In by Sandy and Barah, for
they loved to give thelr child what little
slmple pleagures lny In their power,

But & fow days before Easter Barah,
thinking It time to make her purchases,
wont to the hiding place where the mav-
Ings were kept to get them put. To her
dismay the little brass bowl which had
srved as & seving's vessel, and which had
been put under the rafter In the attic,

re no prying eye could pomsibly make
oul, was emply. Every coln, no matter
how small, had been stolen. Baral's heart
was very heavy, inflecd, and she hurried
where har good man wag at work In a
op to tall him of their loss. Upon learn-
fhg that ‘their few hard earned savings
Were gone, and that their litile daughter
must now needs puss a giftless Easter eve
and Bunday, the poor man broke Into tears

“Oh, be brave, dear Sandy,” sald SBarah,
herael! winking' back tears that were
threatening to full. “We must explain it
All to Minerva, and she, poor ohild, wili
andarstand that it's not our fault that her
Baster munt pass without her usual good
gheer. Bo, come, Bandy, man, and do not
bow down to the disappointment of such g
small loss"

“My dear wife, d0 you call that sum a
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pooall JossT—a gum which it has taken us
A month's hard stintlag te save? Oh, It
isn't much, I'l}] grant, when pne considers
what it would buy; but it's & tremendous
sum when oné considers hew much we
have had to deny ourselves that we might
gel It Logether. No, the loss is too grest,
Barah, 6 think of lghtiy." And poor
Bandy bent his head on his toll-hardencd
arm and wept.

Now, beside him worked & little boy—
sparcely in his teens—who had heard evory
word which passed batween Sandy and his
wife. This lad's name was Bano, and he
‘was a delicate, handsoms fellow, who had
been put to work in the shop by & mean,
but #ich, old uncle. The story of Bano's
life was a strange one, and peopls whis-
pered It to one another, foaring to spesk
aloud of it, as the mers mentlon of the

& 200 And daugh-
tre. The son waa the rightful helr to the
throne for Dimself, B0 he raissed o groat
son eseended to the throne. But hls sister
Princess Anng, as she was named-had
married & powarful prince of apother coun-
try, apd this same prince was dstermined
upon having his reyal  brother-in-law'sg
trone for himselif. S0 he ralsed & great
army In his own country and lay siege
te the throne which he coveted. His wife,
& oruel woman, and dishonestly ambitions,
gasisted her husbapd in his wicked scheme,
and soon the good young king's army wasg
defeated and he was driven into exile. He
had a good and virtaous wilfe, and a little
son, the child called Bano. The former dlad
of & broken heart and the lgtter was put
Into the oustody of the wicked usuepar's
brothar, This brother was knowp as Bano's
uncly, the Prince Charlo. ;
And a0 Hano had worked for several
yeara In the shop beside Handy, and they
beonme greal friends, Hach Easter Sandy
bad earried to the lad an Easter ¢gg and
some bits of other dainties they had for
the ooeasion, and In retupm Bano would
his  half-holiday~which wes on
eve—gathering what wild flowers
he might find for geod old Pandy, his
wifs and duughter. Bano knsw Minerva
very well, and sdmired her faxen surls
and blue eyas. And In thinking of her he
would say to himself: “Bhe speake In the
volce of a littie pringess, and haa spoh
duinty feet and hande. Burely, & will be
eruel for her to be pujf to hard, coarse work

Shver
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(First Prize.)

The Pets

By Jessle Kennedy, Aged 13 Yeara.
Davenport Btreet, Omaha, Red
Linnet lived in the country. Her father
Was wery poor, for the crops had falled
last year and spring was coming and he
was nearly penniless. Lionst had two
freasures, a4 pot lamb and & hen. For a
long time the hen had been missing, so
she was given up as lost. By leslng ooe
r=t Linnet centered all her love on the
wibor—her lamb. Her father was getting
Oesporate, He was (oo honest a man to
borrow what he knew he cpuldn't pay back.
The family larder wee getting very low.
One day os Linnet was feeding clover to
her laumb and wss thinking how glad sho
was that she had her pet her father ap-
proached her and said: “Little Linpet, 1
foar we must kill your pet, for we have
noething In the house but & sack of comn-
meal. I know It will be hard, dear.™

“Oh, father!" she exclalmed, ““I am will-
ing to eat mush for weeksn Wen't you
wall till the meal In all gone?”

“Yeu," anawered her father,
won't be long."

Two days after this painful interview
Linnet surprised her mother by screaming,
“"Mamma, look! There comes my hen with
& whole brood of the dearest lttle chick-
oni. Now papa can sell the amall ones and

i

“but that

I shall keep my darling hen,” Was there
ever a Iittle girl made an heppy o o day?
Linnet thought not.

'

phy |
(Becond Prize.)

What the Clock Saw

By Lalu Maa Coe, Aged 13 Years. Florence,
Neb, Blue.

The glock had just struck & The lounge
in the big living reom moved a little nearer
the mahogany roekor.

“I am so discontented,” sald the lounge,

The rocker started. "Why, may I ask?*

“Oh, nothing ever happens to me," sald
the lounge. -

“No™ o

“You meedn't say that; you know ovbry-
thing nico happens to you.''

YYea?' aguin sald the rocker,

“Yesterday," sald the lounge, “Mrs. Rus-
ton sat In that chalr whils the children
played on me."

“Md you ever conslder what you are
good for?" sald the rocker.

““What am 1 good for?* sneered the big
loungo,

When Baby Paullne was sick mamma
sald, “How gisd I am for this lounge.”
When Frank had a gore ankle he sald,
“How muoh nlcer than the nursery.” And,
and— -

Frunk oame bounding down stairs, the
big clock struck 7:30, but that waps sl Jt
didn't tell what 1t had seen,

(Honorabls Mention.)

On the Roundup

By Lloyd Buchunap. Aged 11 Years, Cody,
Wyoming., Red

Great excitement In Wyoming, when the
round up segson comes, The Jolly cowboys
dressod In thelr chaps, spure and riding
bools go riding over the Tange after thelr
cattle which were tupned out in the
spring. Bometimes ap they are coming
down the moluntaln slde thely horse steps
in & badger bhole and they take & great
tumble but are up and off again after
tha rest. When they reach camp afior &
hard day's ride across the plain, ths cat-
tle are bupeched and the hovees turned in
the corral. Then the cowboys are ready

for & fing tims eating bacon and hot
mulllgan. When meas 18 finished they alt
around the fire playing cards and telling
storles until) bell time. In the morning
when they get up and are getting their
horsas rendy one powboy's horse siaris
to buclk, but he stayas with him, and finally

thay are started for another long 1ride

amld the caotus and sage brush.
Easter Eggs

By Denald McVann, Aged W Years, 113

s Néb. Rad
On Easler evening thée bunny eomas to

evary hame and gives eggs to um, 1 like
the Easter bunny. He ia a good onc. Ha
brought me ten eggs lnst year, 1 think he
must Jlke me. I don't see how he can dys
them ®so bright and pretty. Some times
he brings me candy eggs. 1 eat them. They
are good, too,

The B. T. Party

By Ruth Ashby, Aged 12 Years, Falrmont,
Neb, Blue.

The boys of the 1. T. were having a
meoting at Tom Adams home,

They decided to have a party for the
girls of tha L. P. D.

They had earefully Inid their plans and
were playing gumes, when Nan Adams
same in aflor 3-year-old Bogs,

Bhe was carrying her up the stalrs when
Bess sald, *They shan't scare my pretiy
Npn "

"Who'd scare me, dear?

*Qy those big, bad boys:. They mald they'd
bave a party and Invite Nan and some
girls and tell ‘emi to come to Fred's hay
mow and thep say ‘Boal' and you'd run
snd they'd eat up ths party,” sald baby
Besa, gravely.

Nan kissed her good-night and ran over
to Eleanore and Dorothy Ferria' house.

“It's just T let's telephona to Margaret
and OGwendoline and all the giris," sald
Hileanora,” The girls of the I. P. D). waro
soon assembled and went into raptures
about Bess. Elcanore and Dorothy made
soma lemonade and sorved litle cakess and
all bad a merry time,

Tuesday night arrived.

The boyoc were putling on thelr sheels,
when an old gipsy came up,

“Young gints. I've heard ap how ye wis
agein® to hey a party an’ l've came Ler

North Thirty-first Avenus, Omala,

‘wor eatin'si™

“Why old woman, you can't have our
supper.’

"Wall, young gents, I will,” She made
& pecullar nolse and & troop of gipsics ap-
peared with loaded revolvers,

The frightepsd boys (led and when they
were gone down the streel, the gipsiea
pulled off their masks and digplayed the
faces of Kleanors, Nan, Lililan, Dorothy
and the rest of the L. P, D. girle. They
gol out the supper and devoured every
crumb, except & plateful which they put
away for Bess, It was about § po'clogk

—-—
————
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within & few years. But thal must be her
futs, poor jags,"

On this day of which 1 wrile Bano had
been planning upon buying a few Easter
dainties for his friends, and when he heard
of Bandy's and Baral's Josa hs feit glad
that he might come to helr wsslstancs,
Aa s00n an Sarsh had departed from the
shep he furned to Bandy, who had ro-
sumed work, saying. "My good friend, let
me losn you & few colns which I have
ppved for the purposs of buying an Easter
girt for you snd your fymily, But It
would greatly plesss me for you to accept
the mopey as & littje loan, so that you
may npot disappoint Minerva.'

But Sandy shook hLis head, thanking Bano
warmly for his genorous offer. *1 couldn't
take your samings.” he spld. "No, my
young friend, go and get something for
Yourpelf with that money. You are hslf-
sarved, and your feet have quite “weorn
g£h your shoes, [ would be worge than
to tlough your earmings. "

amount of urging o Bans's part
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ha ran to the old shanty, whers he lodged shall be your fathor's suoceasor, and you'll

with several other laborera, and washed
and dressed himsell In his Bunday best,
which was nothing more than a clean
blouso~such as hie worked in every day—
and s palr of cosrse trousers and shoes,

When Bano entered S8andy's poor hut he
found the family in grief. The Uttle white
rabbit hed slso been stolgn. Bome wicked
boys had forced an entrance to the nelgh-
bor's house where the ltte arcature was
kept and had carvied [t away. And now
there remained nothing for Sandy and
Baralh 1o give to their dear, delioate, Nitle
Minsrva.

"Never mind, here's something for her,”
ofied Bano, forgetting In hls exgitemsnt
that ho had meant to give the gg to
Barah seoroily. ‘Here's something for
Misarve's Baster Bunday,” And he drew
from his bBregst Lhe cracked Jitllp egx.
Flacing it on the table, be stepped back
to allow sl to admire 1t, whoen, lo, the
crack In the shell gpened and out steppoed
& fajry, the most astonlabing thing thag
sny of thoss pressnt had ever seen.

Randy rubbed hard bis eyes, declaring
that he was aslgap. Barah Inoked In amase-
ont, o0 much overpome Lo gpeak.
Miseryn clapped her bhands with jJoy, cry-
Ing: 1 koew thers wore falrfes, 1 did
And Bors s omne of the Qear [tle ones
oome o visit us. Hew de you do, you
precions lttle falry?'

“Ab, and so you beligve In me, my chflal"
And the fairy amiled. 'And you--do you
belleve tn me, too?" Bhe asked the ques-
tion of Bhno, who was standing open-eyed,
his bands pressed against his heart to stop
its pounding.

"¥ea, o Falry, 1 dg belleve in you, and
I balleve you have comu (o briog geod
gcheer Lo this poor family."™

“And w0 you, too, litile prince—for that's
replied the IRiry.

:

be a good king and & gromt one’’

“Ah, Falry, if all that you say oomes to
pasa the poor of this kingdom shall be-
come rich, for there's enougb—and to spare
=in this fine land W0 make all happy and
prosperous, . And this good man, his wile
and daughtor—"

“The mood man and his wife shall be
cared for by you, Prines,'" sald the falry,
“for thelr Auughter, Miperva, will grow
foto & beautiful and noble woman and be-
come your gqueen.™

“] wiah for nothing more than that,”” sald
Bano, taking Minerva's ltile hand 4n his
and kisaing It with the air of a knight

“And pow, Fulry, lead me. I shall follow
you."

“And if there's any fighting to do, I want
to be In the front ranks ™ eried Bandy,
rusliing to tbhe side of Hano.

“And you remaln with your daughter'
sald the falry Lo Sarah. *“Tomoerrew you'll
ull breakfast in the palace with the re-
instated king, who is to be led Lo victory
by his youns son, Frince Bano.“

Then, the talry leading them, Sandy and
Bano went from the bhouse, while Sarah
and Minsrva dropped on helr kuees (o
offer prayers for their safe return.

Andthroughout the resim the news spread
beform the sup had sunk: "Our Ieloved
king Is coming from his loog exile! Al
hall our rightful king! Down with the
wsurperal’

And when Fuster Bunday dawned thers
was joy in the land, for the crusl usurper
and his wicked wife had beun baniahed (o
a Gistant laland; where they should pess
their divea In captivily, and once more a
good ‘king ruled over the poople. banishing
poverty and bhrinsing about happlness apd
plenty. And best beloved In all that king-
dam were the young Prince Bano and his
Mitla bride-to-be, Minerva. who had been
made & pringssa by Prince Bano's royal

i

long as they Myed, never, nover
, Barah, Bano, Minerva and the
that Buster ess which, though
erackad, held the falry of thelr
dag-

i

when the boya returned to ses If
gipsies had gone. "Did the gipsles go,”
asked Ted and Jack. O, girls, gome gip-
Eles were herg and threatened to blow our
brzine out If we didn't give them the
supper und we fought as well as we could
but were outnumbered.” The girls told the
story and the rest of the evening games
wero played, The Li P. D girls never let
the boys forgel the night they frightened
them, .

the

Omaha's Busy Bees
By Nora A, Cullen, 0313 Webster BStreet,
Omahe. Ex-Queen. Aged 13 Years, Hlye

of Omaha,
& west;

L \
In_ the beautiful it
The Gats City of fh

Thare is & very large bullding
In which 1T take great lnterpst.
11

In thls very large beo-hivs,

There are a great many beea;
Hard workers and drones all together,
And beea of all varieties.

1L
They are up In the early morning
And work till very late hours,
And very busy are these beos,
Obtaining the honey from flowers,

iv.
Thu:n.t:t':w bees sirive with might and
To plesse their king snd queen;
Here, there and everywhere
Thoey always are to be seen,

Y.
Working away to spread thelr fame,
, Bach dolng the best can bg done;
Bome are rewarded, and some are not,
But they try It again just for fun.
VL
Thoese busy bees nre always happy
4 no one will they sting,
For they do no damage to any one,
use they obey thelr king snd queen.

Vil
Not such a busy hive can be found
Anywhere In tha woest;
For as 1 pald before in this verse,
These boss ara the very best.

VIIL
These ara Omaha's Busy Bees—
The best Lees In the west,

And when they are dead and gone, I
think

Thelr work will suraly be missed.

Easter Sunday

By Ronald Wyekof!,

¥ ydi__&l;i A‘lgl':le.s Years, Wilber,

There was a lttle girl named Mary. Her
brother's name was Harry. Tt was not
lang till Easter, \Mary sald to her mother,
“It will soon be Enster and 1 am goleg to
color Easter egza’ Her mother sald she
could, and Mary went and got some ogEs.
Boon Harry came In and sald, “Mary, 1 will
color some Easler ogge, too."" And so Harry
colored & lot sund when Baster eame Mary
and Harry went In the moming hunting
for Eastar oggs, They were gone aboul
thirty minutes and when they cams home
they had a baskel about half filled with
beautiful egge. Mary usked Harry what he
wWhAa guing to do in the afternoon. Harry
Bald, I am going fishing.™

A Pleasant Day Spoiled

Dulaie Bguler, A%ed 12 Years, Bilver
Creck, Nob, Blue

“Hello!" abhouied someone outside, Eunice
arsd Lioyd ran to the dpor, opened It and
went outdoors, “Weall of all things*

By

surprised to tearn that his parents ware

dead, that Pennle lived i un orphan's
home and made what money he conld te
help support himmelf by dolug odd jobe.
Mra. Btone soon made up her mind to adopt

him and Bennie always looks back upon
thiut Thanksgiving &a the juckies! day in
his Life.

'

Lucy's Unhappy Birthday

By Eleanor Mellor, Quesn Res, Aged 11

Yoars, Malvern, la

Marcgh § was Lacy's S5th biythday, so her
mother planned 1o have a few of her
playmales over to spend the alternoon.
Bhe sent the Invitations out in the morns
Ing and by afternoon Lucy was all
dressed In her best clothoes roady for the
gueats, Lucy was reading when ahe
heard the doorbell, so hurried to open
the door. Bhe opensd the dopr and In
cnme & number of her playmates. She
took them into the yard, and after they
bad played awhila Luocy got mad at one
of hor guests and slapped hep Lucy's
mother paw her and ran out to see what
the mittor was, Luocy sald she had
slapped Ruth. Lucy's mother sald fhe
wna ashamed of Lucy for dodng I, HMe-

freshmenie were perved and then they
all went home. When Lucy went into
the house she saw a lttle pony hitched

{0 a eart.
Her papa sald ahe could have I,
Junt then her mother game out nnd sald;

“No, not until you ean behave muannerly
Bl & party.” Lucy's face grew red and
ghe suld: "Mammu, I will never be

naughity at a party n;n!.‘a it you will only
Iet me have my present.” ' Lucy's mother
gave her the preosent the next day and
Luey has kept her promise ever since

Return Good for Evyil
By lanore Rubelman, Aged 10 Years, Te-
cumseh, Neb. . Blue,

Once there were four boys playing ball,
John, George, James and Ralph. James
threw the ball and hit George on the noss
on purposs. So George sald nothing and
threw it back James threw it agaln and
hit him. His mother was walehing and
called, so George went In and ahe told him
to go down town and buy whatever he
warted to, because It was his birthday.
His mother had the refreahmeonta ready and
the Invitations sent gut, When he got home
it was noarly 7 o'clock, but it was real
lght. He went In and thers were eightoen
boys and girla, They played out of doors
for mwhile and then at 580 they went In
the house and George's mother seatad them
end they had joo eream, cnke, poanuts,
oranges and bananas, They all woent home
saying they had & fine tima George al-
ways thought it payed him well for return-
Ing good for evil

———— ]

Catching Mice

By Dean Hartzell, Aged 8 Years, Bouth
Auburn, Neb, Red.

1 once saw in a magasine Dan Beard's
pew ideas for boys, Well, I thought they
wera pretty good. One was how to make
a cage. 1 had at first one plece of wood
and a protty blg plece of window scredn,
1 made part of the cage every Baturday.
1 finadly finfshed it. About three monthp
afterward I was wandering down to the
barn, 1 saw a lttle gray mouss; It was
a full-grown moume. It came near and I
thought here Is my chance, no [ sprang
upon it apd csught i, and 1t bit me. It
hurt me & lttle, but I ran to the houso
and put it In my cage that I had made.
The pext day the mouse was dead, I
caught apother and it tried to bite mo
and 1 slapped it. Then I brought it up
to the house. It was stunned. 1 put it
into the cage and set tne cage on the
back porech and I went away for & minute
or~two, and when I came back It had
cruwied under the porch. Well that
mouse was gona. The pext day, In Lhe
afternoon, 1 caught another little mous<,
1 took it to the barn and set the oags
by a swinglng door. 1 left it open and
it ralned. The raln poured on the moumry
and killed t. Well, I thought I would put
my cage away aud let it rest for awhile.

My First Bear Fight
By Marie Yerin, Aged 12 Years. David
City, Neb. Red.

Once upoen & Ume when 1 was traveling
In Canada, I went to take tea with some
frienda and after the Jong cold ride I was
by no means unwilling o taks my place
at the woll apread table, & splendid fire
burning in front of us. Wa had scarcely
begun our feast when we heard plggie
squesking in his sty. Now, In New Eng-
Innd there ls nothing In a plg squeaking,
so I helped myself to some more toast.
But  up jJumped my friend axolaiming:
“The bears are aftar the pigs!"” I got up
and ran after tha master, afrald of being
alone, And oh.. what do you think we
saw. Mastar Bruin on his hind legs walk-
ing off to his dém with piggie in his arms.
As soopn as Bruln saw us he ran off as
fast as bhe could run, but the dogs soon
aovertook him and began Utheir styls of
fighting, which Ia this: Thay run befors
the  bear and bita his front lege, then

shouted Lloyd, *where 414 you come from?'"' #pring back before big plumsy Bruin can

“Prom home"" answersd Owin, who was
thelr cousin. "“"Well, cotue In and make
yoursell comforiable and papa will see to
your horse” Bo all thres went into the
house., They began playing games and very
soon Bunice sald that they were nol play-
Ing fair and that Lloyd always had his own
way. And sp a guarrel started. Preily
soon Mre, Gay. thelr mother, called them
for lunch, bul she nolieed that Eunleg's
fave looked cloudy. She asked ber what
was the matter and Gwin told her. “I am
sorry,” sald Mps, Gay. "that piy duughter
has spollsd msuch a pleasant day."

Bennie's Thanksgiving
By loulse Bules, Agpd 12 Years, Lyons,
Neb, Blus,

It was the day before Thanksgivigpg and
ever since early In the day greal prepars-
tions for a Thankagiving dinner had been
going on In the big house on the ocorner,
About 3 eo'clock In the sfterncon & amall
figure ascended the stone slepa and rapped
timidly &t the door. In responss to the
knock, Lthe door waa opunod by one of ihe
servants. The little boy, whose pname was
Bennig Moore, sald, “May I see Lha woman
that lives heve, piease?”’ Afler one look at
the poorly uiad Uirle Cigure before Ler, the
servand sald ln & rough wvolee, "No™

“What s 1t, Mary™' sald somagus who
bad overheard (he conversativa. “Who
wants mga?" “Only & Hitle ragamuffin,
mum,”’ answared Mary.
of wilks and the waoman whoip Bennle wished

o aee stood belors him. “"Won't you come
in'" she ssked kingdly, Bennle enlored, then
asked wheither thete were 4Ly crrands

which be could do for her. “Yes." answered
Mra. Blone, “you may go downtown for me
and give this note to my husbund,” and she
told bim the addreas BShe was surprissd
at the quickness with which he returned
wilth Lhe anawer. Bhe gave him & guarter
and anestioned him 48 to his life, and was

There was b rustly |

turn, then bite his hind lege and so on
until the bear tries 0 estape thelir
persacution, iakem refuge In & trée. This
g called treeing the bear, while my friend
took o slendy alm and shet poer Bruln
dead.
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