—

THE OMAHA SUNDAY APRIL 26, 1908,

HE BUSY BIE editor has been much pleased the last week by re-
celving a number of Baster cards and souvenlrs from the boys and
girls who contribute to our page. Thank you, Busy Bees.

The editor has also been pleased to meet several of the Busy

Bees of Iate, who have eome to her office to oail, Three of the

giris from out of town have called and two boys from Omaha.

Both prize stories and honorary mention went to the Blue team this weok,
Louise Hanbe of Omaba winning the first, Willlam Cullen of Omahs (he
second and Mildred Jones of North Loup, honorary mentlon.

The Post Card exchange now Inolddes the following Busy Hees:

Midred ¥, Jones, North Loup, Neb. Alta Wilken, Waeo, Neb,

Harvey Crawford, Nebraska City, Neb, Allce Temple, Lexington, Neb.
Anna Nellmon, Lexington, Neb, Eunios Hode, Falls City, Neh,
Lillian Merwin, Besver City, Neb Jean Delong, Alnsworth, Neb,

Clnire Roth, 008 West IKoetlg, Crand 1s- Mildred Robertson, Mandlla, Ia.

snd, Nob, Loulse iteeds, Ji® North Nineleenth ave-
Man Grunks, West Polnt, Nah, nps Omann p
Elule Stastny, Wilber, Neb, Gall Howa 4, 4727 Capitel avenue, Omaha,
Kathryne Mellor, Malvers, Ia. Edna Behling, York, Nebh, |
IEthal Mulholland F. O, box TI, Malvern Ia.  Fstelle McDunald, Lyons, Neb.
Milton Belser, Nolupraske City, Neb, Louls Hahn, Duavid City, Nob,
Harry Crawford, Nebraska City, Neb. Veorn Cheney, Creighton, Neb.
Edythe Krejtz, Lexington, Neb. \ Fay Wrighl, Fifth and Bells streots, Fre-
Eleandr Maltor, Malvere In mont, Neb,
Nuth Roborteon, Maniils, 1s. Ruth Ashby, Falrmont, Neh,
Karl Perkins, Reddiugton, Neb. ¢ Maurice Johnson, 167  Locust strést,
Emma Muarguardt, Fifth street and Madls Omaha.

son Avenus, Norfolk, Neb, Lotta Woods, Pawnes Clty, Neb.

BEmma Currathers, £201 North Twerty-fifth Prullne Parks, York, Neb,

#troot, Omaha Loulee Stiles, Lyons, Neb.
Ada Morris, B8 Pranklin street, Oynaha. Huldn Lundburg, Fremont, Neb,
Clara Milier, Utien, Neb, Edna Enis, Stanton, Nob,
Fmmn Kostal, 1008 © strest, S3outh Omaha, Allee Qrassmoeyer, 1666 C strees, Linooln,
Florynee Pattijohn, Long Fine, Neb, Neb,
Ethel RBeed, Fremont, Nob. Juanita Innes, I Fort streol, ' Omaha.
lladitgl Lo Daniels, Oy, Neb, Marguerite Bartholomew, Gothonburg,
Trene Ifeynolds, Litte Sloux, la. Neb.

think I will take this giri riding”™ sald

- RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS | o

8he drove up the driveway and jumped

out,
# 1. platnly on ons side of the “Can’t you take a Nttle ride with me
paper and mumber the pagos. this morning?™ sald Murlsl to Frances,
2. Uup pén and fok, not peacil for this was her name

wil Frances' face lit up joyfully. “Do you
200 over mean LT she criad.
— Totes aly "Certalnly,” sald Murisl,
Igm “Mamms, may I go? woried Frances,
And ad- “¥en, doar, and T hope it will do you

(Mrst Prize) she was the only ohild she got very

One morning the Buster rabbit came out Frances was well and strong again

of his den to take a walk, He thought ]

thers was sormsthing pedullar In the air, It Thrilll:lg

mude him fosl so gled he Teaped for joy. 'A' mm

The grass wiph Daginnlog W tum green By el Tillery, Aged 13 Years, 106
and oven little wviolets were peeping out arl Street, Council Bluffs, Ia.

thelr headn. The brook ne longer had en There was once three men who livad In
his coat of Ipe, If Bubbled and splashed New York, They werp talking of going
dver the vocks, giAd (o be free o8 & voyage for the summer. So they
sgaln, and sure enough: there wag S0t their clothes and meals and went
Mire. FEen, “gluck, gluok, gluek,'” callng G0Wh to buy a ship. So they bid thelr
Dor little onod. The rabhit began to run. T™iatives and friends goodbye and wtarted
“l hope I wont be iate,” ssid he as he ©0 their voyags,
Went Into the parsgn's bouse o sek him  Thoy salled and mlled until they cama
When Kaster Sunday wax, The parson !0 3 little town. One of the men sald
P88l It wal just twe weoks more, Ths ®Omoone should go and get some food,
r robbit wos kept very busy now, Obd 80 one of the men got off and went
; went Lo the farm yards and told anl 0 Botmsome food. When he come back he
the hens to IKy as many cgge as posaible found that his gompanions were gone
the children would baye encugh *for M@ saw them aalling away, There he
;.u,-. 1 o was—friendless, homelesn and lowt
‘He also went to the eomfectioners and A% he was looking around Ne saw soms

ol s, and chocolate eges. PUOPIO mear the shore and so he ran ang "0 WAd

o hid behind some vines around the porch
g e i B s e eX" of & But. Wheo they got to the shore
A oot some dye. how " lml tn.oalnr& one of the girls got out and went up to-
: Yofbie u"tﬂil. ig was wards the hut She was very protty,
““""m v Knut ""m“ﬂ’ the Am she stepped near whera he was hid-
ready. mou h:“'ﬂ""' "'{l. wont to [™¥ o grabhed her hand; she jumped
‘m“m"w“‘ bl udmb t oh and screamed. He sald, “I won't hurt
. . pood dren Fought esoh .., I am friendloss and homeiess.”
E‘mmmmsmummmﬂ

Bhe sald for that “You shall marry me™
ho put in & candy rabbit or chooolate
“What fun they .wheu they. ‘got He agreed and they were married. That

night they slopt In the forest; that might
she told him nut to look around.

The next morning he saw a new houss
and barn standing there. e ssked Hor
how #t.bhuppensd. BShe smiled and suld,
(Becond Priss.) "1 don't know"

up und found thelr eggs. Bometimes they
had 0 buat a long Ume before they found

; home. They both went, and when Her
‘Willlam Cullon, Aged 10 Yoars, 511 Webster
Strest, Umaha. Hiue

tales, when he was suddenly wtartied by #ome ghickens, geeso and cows and horses.
seeing & lttle dwarf dancing about on the That wos the present her fathor gave

IWho are you?" suid Albert. toguther. He sald the men were not hiw
“Who am 17" said the Awarf, “Why, 1 am Iriends, anyway,
the falry of story book land and 1 am golng | —_—
take you o8 & lng jurney with me. '
remember your wish yesterday, m 8 ‘xp‘ﬂmu
wars reading Neddlo's Voyage! By Ruby G, Denny, Aged 12 Yoars, Cas-
you wished to g on & long trip per, Wyo. Blue.
i and o0 I will \ake you now.” Bl was & tesderfool ‘That was
book fall from Mhi hand and his oauns they gave him when he cams
bl was about the trip. Fjrst the wesl . He had lived In New York all of his
anged: Albert Int; & falry about lire ui} he heard about the big profils made
sige And the tvo went hand in by sheop out wost, had bought a band and
ibe mendows Presenily they had come out here to Uve,
baRkS 0f & beautitul Mver and  The other abeep herders' faces wers wun-
burnt and swarthy: their hands wers hard
aud calioussd, They were rough and rude
and ghawed tobecco (-4 smokell. HuP
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a8 soft and delicate 89 & woman's. He did
king and quisn who peor ehew tobaccs, thougl he dld smolke
boat '
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though his name was Whliam Hurper.
night whils & lot of sheep herders
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GROUT PHOTOGRAPHED BABTER SUNDAY MORNING.

old horse was In many wars, He onoe waa

A dogtor was men put tws big straps under his body
been broken
gont for, who dressed the wound,

Bill has besn over hs brokea arm now
In the meantims ho learned
to bust broneos Indoeed, he is tha cham-
plon  bronco-buater

of “Tendarfoot’ he iIs Hronco BilL

The Wise Old Mouse

South Twenty-fourth Avenus, Omaha,
Ted

“the smallest change I have
Is §2, but I can trudt you with It, for I can
tell by your looks that you are honest.'
Harvey took the money and walked home
with a light heart, having sold his papers,
As he trudged onward, he met Tony, the
bootblack., Harvey told him the story of
mecting the gentleman and trusting him
with tha money, Tony wanted Harvey to
take bim.and go to the show, and aftor-

Ruath auleep, so she took a straw and
tickied her neck. Ruth wolte up and tried
to brush it off, for Ahe thought It was a
Then she looked up and saw har

prepare the breakfast, which they dld 1t
This little boy came
overy day to watch this falry house. After
the pubjects refused to wait on the
r.nd quesn. This brought them to

was yellow pollen,

for a long time.

“Oh, lat us have a tea party.
glve us somn cake and frult

They satched all the pollen food In the
little table and

palace, and this swelled the king and queen
more and more till st last they became red
and larger than a ohild's ball.
who rested under the tree pleked
the two apples and ate them all,
ended the king and gqueen

and we oan bave our charge, and the men were walting for the

order of the awful day. The bLugle blew
Then they got the cake and frult and

bogun to eat,

Just as they finiehed Rover ran out of
the house, gave & bound and’jumped onto
the table after the cake crumbs. The tabls
fell over with Ruth under it
Mary and they pulled Ruth out, not hurt
a bit but laughing, while Rover stood
around with a sorry face,

Whils they wers washing the
Rover looked as if he would like to help,
but thay would not lst him, for they knew
how he would wash them.

A Yorest Fire
By Lena Francis, Aged 18 Years, Dallas,
Tex. Blue

thought be would like to, but something in
his heart seemed to say, "Don't do it At
last be =ald to Tony, "1 won't.”
to the office of the gentleman the next
day and handed him the change. The gen-
taman took it and handed him back #
and gave him a job In his office

He Is now a youmtg man
thought how It all came about. His mother
sald, “All by being honest, my son.”

Sunday Afternoon
By mufnﬂ’ft{& .}{:ad 13 Years,

One funday mamma made up her mind-
:y‘o in the country mund visit for the

A wise old mouss went on tiptoe Into
the kitchen to msee If Jane had swept up
all the crumbs. There to his surprise he
met Pusz, the cat

wm: r- rg oried the cat,
“‘“ at top the m page. good, for you have boen so pale sinoe you Now I sball have a fine dinner.’
The mouss saw. that he was oaught, so

P and -..1 prises of books wore nick,” she replled.
@l E. Boss Swe Muriel and Frances went into the coun- he sald, “Thank you, Mr, Buss, but If I

of the apple they went past the enemy's fiold guns

It was an awful day. Just as they were
going back over the slippery fleld a cannon
ball whizzed past. Captain heard his master
groan and his clanking sword fall-and his
master fell, Heo fell for the colors of a
well known flag, Captailn ls now an old
horss, past any work: He is in a kind
family and always will be.

“this s lucky!

The Birtl:d:y Present

Hslen Johnson,
venteenth Btree

I.Muowuhhrl'h
with brown curly locks.
moved on the outshirts o
beautitul home.

18 Yenrs, 414 South
neoln, Neb. Red.

eyed child of 9,
Her father had
f the city in a

u;".-‘m_m. try where everything was green, and &8m to dine with you, I shouid lke to
. UHILDEEN'S DIFARTMANT, Murial noticed that her friend's face first put on my red Bunday coat. My old
g Omata Bos. . Jooked brighter.

gray jacket (s not nlce enough' "Thia
Then Frances told her how she had aniused the oat.
beon wiok and since she was hetter, as mouse with hin red Sunday ocoat.
*Parhaps he wili o
’ lonesome. ‘Hvery morning afterwards thought, 'Very well, Mr, Mouse,” he sald,
Th& lutar B.sbbit when Muriel went for her dally drive sha *do not be long, for I am wvory hungry,
1 Loulse m. Agod 13 Yoars. g took Frances with her and they grow 10 I will walt for you here*
‘North Ninefeenih Avenue, Omauha, Blue, be great friends, Befors very many week# The mouse loat no time, but at onoe

popped Into his hole.

Ho had never meem the

By Velma King, Aged 13 Years, 33 Fort
= . Btroet,
‘Ladals, you must o
to take papa's
Ladale hestened to o
she knew she must b
her, her birthday bel
Bbe ran along th
her futher who had

ome now dear, and
lunch to him,*

boy her mamma for
urry home. and help
NE on the next day.

e path untfl she met
walked & ways to moet

who remided on a farm twenty miles wost
of Washington, D, €. Mr. Black had two
horses and two mules, One day he hitghied
up his bhorsss and his mules to his two
wagona, Then when he and hia lttle boy,
named John, were ready to go to Wash-
Ington Mr. Black took the leading wagon
and John took the last one, and they
sturted out for thelr twenty-mils ride
When they reached Washington they went
directly to their aunt's and then they un<
loaded their wagons and Mr. Black wont
down town to the retall stores and bought
what he meeded and on his way back to
his aunt'a ba had a runawny, It 4ld not
break the wagon or anything. This was
the second runawny in the same week,
When he got back to his aunt's he sald
good-bye and then John and he went homa,
Ona other day the horses and mules got
loose and ran off, One always follows the
other and Dick, one of the mules, alwsys
Jeads. Mr, Black did not know that his
horses and mules were loose and at night
when he went to fesd them no horsea nop "
mules were there. Mr. Black advertised
them, but he rever found them,

Halen and Kate were very bad lttle girls,
One day their papa and mamma were golng
and ware to leava the little
Eirls st home, as they had been naughty
all ths morning.

“I will tell you what we will do, Kate,
safd Haelon, with & pout.
under the seat of the hig wagon until we
got there, mnd then we will run to the

About 10 o'clock they came after her,
Bho wis ready, so they siarted immedi-
ately, taking my youngest brother with
them., My wsistor and
dinner, so 1 started the dinner and
got It while my sistor slept

When dinner was rendy I cnlled my
two brothers. They ocame.
had eaten thelr dinper they nguin went
out ‘of doors to play.

We dld the work, paying no wttention
When tho work was donae
the Junior league
I mnswered {t;

The oat walted all
soflly wsinging to himeself. but the
wisa old mousa d4id not come back.

Bince hen there is u new proverb In eat

I were aft to
"Weo will hide “What has my Iftile
morning " asked her papa,

“Papa, I've boan

Elrl been doing this
jacket I8 sweoler than a mouse in & red

Bunday ooat.™

-~ Busy Bee Family

By Eleanor Melloe, Aged

playing  with my dolls
but now I am going home to
a," answered Ladale.

"Walt and gome With me."” sald her

Thelr tather and molher were sitting on
the ment, quite unconsclous that thelr liitle
#irls were under the seat hardly daring to
They reached the river about 10
o'clock. The giris soon had 8 chance to
got away. They ate thelr lunch, and hunted
berriea and wild flowers.
gone for about Ltwo hours, when Kate was
siartled by a ory from Helen:
are on Tire, Kals!

12 Years, Mal: t5 the boya,

I way ready to go to
when the telephone rang.
it was my mother, saying that the boys
had walksd out there, it deing only one
and & half miles, I told her to send them
home and I would start out apnd meet
them, but they wouldn't coma home, B
about 6 p. m. mamma came home with
ths boys. Bupper waa ready.
thelr supper in a hurry. and rushed to
bed for fear my father would scold them.

The Wild Busy Bees

By Mabe! Prosser,
North Forty-first Bireet.
When we lved in the wood we usoed
to see lots of beaw; not Blue beea or Red
bupes, but just black and brown bess, with
stripes around them and awful sharp toe
nalls. One day papa found & big hollow
tree. He sald it was a bee tree and he
Eot the ax and out it down. Whan It *a]}
it broke open and the homey ran out. We
tried (0 get it, but the bees got busy and
we all got busy trying to get awwy, but
the bees were faster than ws were and
they pald us for breaking up thelr home
and takiog thelr honoy. I guess I Itks the
Hlve and Red bees best. I am o Red bee
now, I was red when I got away from the

One time there lved in a little houss
a large family called Busy Bees. Thers
was one lttle boy who woas always 1dle,
#o the mother ealled hind “Drone
was & large famlly and everybody had

"I sea the little lamh,"
wish T might have It*

That night she went to bed. In the
morning she was swalken
kissen that foll on her chnek

“Happy birthday,"

oried Ladala *1

y i had
SRS hed Dews o1 by two light

called mamma and

Oh, what shall we do!" "E0 Into the yard and see what Is

Kate grabbed her hand and they ran as
as they could The amoke was mo
blinding that Hoélan stumbled, and she fell
into & dark cave, pulling Kate with her.
They resched the bottom soreYn body and
spirit. Kate dregged Helen to the farther
end of the oave, and they lay there, hardly
daring to breathe. The trees weoro burning
through and falling In the onve, when all
of a sudden thare cams a flash of lightning
and a peal of thunder and it began to pour
The girla cried for joy. In
about fifteen minubtss the whols forest was
clear of emoke and fire. And on looking
up the girls saw thelr mother and father
looking at them.

taught the little girls a lesson; they
pever dinobeyed thelr parents agaln.

The Little Heroine

Hy Ruth Manning, Aged 12 Years, Wesning-
ton Bprings, 8. D,

Juanita Jones,
daughter of Widow Jones, was trudging
along the miountaln ratlroad, which curved
in and out betwean Lhe foresi-covered hille
and the steep prociploes.

Juanita was thinking how sha could darn
poOr mothoer,
cuutd Turely make a lving, when sho was
lry the sight of a badly ULroken

One day whan all the Busy Bean were
working the mother noticed this little boy
ealled “Drone” was ldle again,

Bo ahe tovk him out in the back yard
5 him chop wood while
“Drone” a1dn't llke this, but he
Pretty soon his

The little \amb that she

had wanted so

had to keep on waorking.
mother sald he  eould
"Now, Drone,’ If you think you ¢an work
Hka the rest of us I will change your
name and call you A "Busy Bee'"™
“Drone” didn't answer at oncs, but after
“Well, T think I will try
and help you all the time, but first I
want my name changed (o ‘Husy Boes'™
The mother sald she would change
85 his name ls one of Busy Bees now
and he works bettor than any of the

§ Years, 41u1 How Mary 8aved the Children

wd y o -
' e e B
the day before Christmas cams
anford told the children thai ahe
Wiy golng to the oty to get Banta Claus
the presents for the ehlldren.

They lived out near a woods which eon-
talned many wild animals.

Dinner and supper were eaten and after

Mao lilmnondl Aged 1 Years, O'Nelll,
sl Blue, g ‘

awhile he sajd: He wrd only 7 years of age. He was sell-

ing The Omaha Bunday Bee. He saw a
rich man walking down the wetrest and
anked him Uf he wanted to buy & paper,
He wskod him *“What {8 the name of youp
papar

thimble.”” The game was played for about
an hour, when they hoard sumething owt-
side. Thinking that It was th
they ran to the door and =
With a shriek they ran Into the

A Robin’s Story
he tel 1 [
Albert’s Voyage ot T ey gy v o e Wy Wilks Outin Aged 18 Xodre, WA Web-
: father paw him he threw a pickaxe st ©One morning when I was high up in o
him. He jumped and missed It. Bhe told oo a hallstorm cams up and thg first
Ooe eveding  Albert was- sittiag In an bl Bot w0 look arcund untll they got thing I-knew I was fulling down, daws (o
reading ons of Andersen's fiury home. When he looked around ha saw the ground. I thought I would nevir stop

quarter and sald he might keap the change

Brown. “Why, you look something ilke
the boy that was taken away from me
some yoars age. Whe are you living with ™

pounded the door with all his force, but
the door was a strong onk.
“Oh, what shall we do!™ oried Alfa, the

A Happy Day

By Frances Bollands, Aged 1! Years, 215

Bherman Avenue, Omahe Neb, PBlue.

One day Marie was slttiug on the wide
windownill roading.

All at once her mother ealled her,
put down her book and ro:
mother what she wanted
you to go out and play with
Hitle Ruth™

“All right, mother.,” saifi Maria

Bhe went out In the

The next thing I knew wuas that I was

“Ch, don't you remember papu’
Wm, They were rich and lived bapplly pleked up by & little T b

will got It and shoot the bear.
the door & |Ittle'

Harry pulied the trigwer and bang! roared
The bear rollad over and pawed
the alr with its feet In agoniea of death,

Whesn the parents came home and learned
of the bear Mr. Stanford wald:
You are & brave hoyp

The next day Mr. Btanford went to town
and brought home a nice, shinlog rifle for

boy whom (ae rest
called Frank. He wos & very small boy
and he had such & kind look In his fage,
He carried me into the house and lald e
on some ocotton and I soon
When I opened my eyes thers wan Frank '
standing over me
1 waa taken such good oare of that I
the soon got well and one bright seniy morn.
Ut Jng In April 1 felt myaslf belnl carvied
out of the houms In Frank's
when ha hald out his hand he salll, “Now,
little bird fiy to your mate” I stoyd on his
handl and sang my sweelest farsiell song
and then I ftlew from his
mapie tree noar his house.
g anothey song and Frank waved [ils littie
bhand to me and sald ‘“Good bye'' I reully
fhoe was not lanned, and his hands were must say 1 was sorry to leave
kind little boy,

stole me from a rvich man and that I
would never get back any mora'
oot oad s ad with me and we will get the pollce after -
Jack."
They found a policeman and they are
restad Juck nnd he was sml W0 =
prison for five years, but he sscapsd and
was shot while st work robbing & house
Fred lived happy with his futher and
molher,

od 1rg traln coming in five minutes,*
esvistmed ghe; "what cun be done?’ Then,
guick as a Mush, ahe sat down and pulled
Off Ner shaoos and tossed them aside,
then tonk off her rod stockings and ran
arnund the next bend

The train was in sight! Juanita excitedly
waved her red stockings until her armas
ached, und the traln stoppoed.
you stop meT' growled the engincer, ""Come
the way to the

Disobedience

By Dorothy Sheldun,

IMustrated Rebus

Aged 11 Years, s

By Ruth Temple, Aged M0 Years, Lexington,
Nebr. B
Theni 1 sang

Come Mary, ssid Mrs. Gray, come try on
In & minute, suid Mary.
It was half an hour yet Mary didn‘t come
16 try on her dresm. Mrw Gray wont down-
stalrs nnd In half an hour came upstales
to read a Nitla while, Whon Mary came in
and sald, now, mother, I'll try on my dress.
No, dear, it is t00 lale now.
& poor girl golng by. It Just ftted her. Next
time remomber to come when you are

Junnle Irwin came home from school witly
@ pout on her pretty face. Mamma looked
up from her sewing and sald: “What i
the matter now?'

“Nothlag; only Mary Pratt s golog te
have a porty aod she 440"t nvite ma™

“8he don't need to If she dos't want te,™
said mamma.

“Waell, 1 guens she wWid me perhaps ‘she
would If her mamms would lst her, and
now sho's yot some friends from the oity,
and she sald as my pew dress was not
finished she wasn't golng to invite ma ™

“I don't think it I8 very nice of her, bt
I wouldn't want to go I she has friends
from the city, for you would be jealous of
iheir things,” sald mamma.

Jounie's birthday came st last  Mary's !
ety friends were still there Mary exe
pecied to be Invilad and t0ld them about
one long pale¥he fine things Jennle sald they ware golng

to have. @he sven weont =0 far a8 to have
& new dress made, (Har mother wasn't
home.) The night for the party cams
AL last, but Mury hadn't received any
vitation &nd she was beginning to
Anxilous, but sid nothing. The Ume went-—
Itmmmm-mm.bmum
Just then the donr beil rang and she foumd
& note with the words “Revengs ko sweat. ™

L]

“God bless you,
maved us all from an awful d.ulh,
is your name?"

“Joaniia Jomes,™
wondeting whby
were wiplog thelr syes so.
to get on to the codl house,™
raa. Ono passenger stopped her,
two litle ones at home,
bad besn killed
Bhe thryst har hana in ber purss
and drew out & ten-doilur bill and placed
it in Jusnita's hand
oried Juanits and ran off Joyrully.

The Apple Blossom

vellla Pete Aged 12
W behmu lm. Omaha.
Once upon o time & Hitle boy wha Nved
an orchurd farm wenl out 1o rest under
old apple trean He Whought he heard
he 4l4. Hs heard a clear volce
us bulld the palacs he
a8 bresthlessly anll soon saw a green
foundation wpon which pink and white
walls appeassd,

Your new dresa.

but I jove to be |ree and
be with my mate. Then I flew away from
eslied him *The Tender! H tha map's tree and came Lo my mists whe

i d oLt ang rejolced Vo sée me ullve omos moie.
Maybe you think I have forgotinn Uttle

enine  promptly Orom

“But I've got

Bill wers In & aaloon, & in Frank, bui I have not, for I nevw' forget
said that he had = bfamm:hnslmwo: kind deody espocially this cne, And when

S the fine weithar comes and I will Lalld my
breaking. Boon they were all out chasing Rows '{ wil TR A F k's O
By Halen Wilkinson., Aged 10 Years, ile-
b Neb. Red.
Frank was w very claver lttle Loy.
Was al the Easter Hrolher's show &nd
« thought It very floe
e concluded that he would have a show
all by  himeelf.
for the centar of his tent
siz lomger poles and fastonsd thewmn 1o
the fence. Then be pul canves over them.
Now whers shall I get my ankmais? sald
He had & black crow and Tom Junks
t and & parrot. Nis cousin had
¥, soms pigeons and & tus-
determingd to have these.
be, whers shall I get wy
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Harvey, the N
Tayite, Aged 13 Yea
% Bligeta, Blair, Nob.

Harvay was solling news-

o
't} N ul.‘ and He thse ibok

ticketa? | guoms I will take tha old ball

tickets, 1 don't think pspa will oare, ¢
When my tickets are fixed 1 shall sel &

work on my signs  Clrcus day came and

with It came the rain. 8o he postponad I

Hil next Aoy, which was a very brigh

day. Xe had & wvery sucdessful clreus

and he mald whon I grow up | moean to

L #va & roenl olreus and travel around the

world with It

——

The Kittens

By Ard@yce Cummings, Aged 7 Years, Boa
6, Kearney, Neb, ﬁed-

One morning Wayne camg runihing i
and sald he had found some Kittens *in
the barn. We all ran out to ses them
and there In the bld munyer were #Hix
baby kittens, four gray ke thelr mothes,
two black and white, like a tiger. Ona
day Wayne was carrying them all when
he baard ha could taks n rids with grandpa
and ran 1o put them away. When bear
the barn he dropped one of the black and
white ones and stappod on It, and it dled
In two or three hours, So we only had five
eats loft. Grandpa 414 not like the mother
cat becauso she caught the birds. Bo onoce
when my auntia came down she took the
mothar and two of the gray kitiens. The
blsck nnd white one was (he wisest oatl.
We named him Tiger. Our dog bit one of
the gray onos on the noss, so we named
him Red Nose and the other kitty Gray,
Wa loansd Tiger 1o a neighbor one day
and npever saw him aguin. Kitty Gray
was fond of meat and she ate so much
ahe has fita, and somotimes aha would gel
sick and not eat anything for two or thres
days, We cannot find her &ny place and
think she ls dead,

Captain

By Archle Hurford, A # Years, Norfolk,
Neb, md.

Captaln was an old war horss, very Ine
tolllgent. I will tell you about him.

Hin master wns Caplain Jamss Dundes.
Hoe waa very kind to him, and the old
horsa loved his master very much. The

taken norons the sea 1o be In & war, The

and hooked them to a derrick on the ship.
They holsted him onto tha ship. They
put him with other horses in a darle room
in the hold. It was so small they didn't
have room In the night to lle comfortably.
It was & Jong journey; the flest started wt
New York bay, The morning of the lant

and the men got on thelr horsss and
waited for Caplain'a master to say
“Charge." He sald “Charge,” and away

Runaways

Omaha. Bilue. »
Onoe there iived a man named Mr. Black

How Fred Found His Home ’

Fred was & poor boy, selling newspapers.

“*The Omaha Bunday BRBee."
*I will take one” He gave hm a

“What Is your name, my Loy?™
“My name i» Froed Brown.'
*“Why, that s my name." sakl Mn

“1 am lving with Jack."
"Who Is Jack?
“Jack i8 & mean man and he anid he

“Ah, 1 belleve you are my som, Come

Jennie's Revenge

ue.




