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FEW of the
Cne

Busy

whAS not orlginal. And onoe of ¢

400 words instend of 250 or legs, ad the rales provide

the Busy Dees hiave

will be saved for next week, Bome vo
tlon of Quecn and King Ope Busy B«
he is the pregent King and Elennor M«

agaln for a few months.

The prizes were won this week by
Blue side, first,
Honoralile mention wag given to

Omaha, who slso sout In some good ord

The snswor to the {llustrated rebus for

two beara started forth to see the
hoine us last as possible."

wor

For the Busy Beos who have writti
the editor will expinin
postal cardie and enjoy recelving them I

Any of the Busy Bees may exchange postal eards with any ol

Beeg whose nate appears on the Het.

may do go by sonding thelr nnme and address to the
uew gatones are addod this week and the list now [ns

dJean Lelong, Alnsworth, Neb

Lilllan Morwin, Heaver Clty, Neb.

Mubel Witt, Bennington, Nab

Yera Ch ghton, Neb.

Youls I U

Ruth rmaon

Eiurles s C

Fay Wi | in, Fre-
mont, Neb,

Ethel Reed, Fromont, Neb

Hulda Lundaburg, Fi
Marguerite

Neb
Gothenburg,

Bartholomew,

Neb,

Clalrg Roth, 606 West Koonlg, Grand la-
land, Neb,

Alice Grassmeyer, 1046 C© sireet, Lincola,
Neb,

Allog Temple, Lexington,

Edythe Kreltz, Lexingion, Neb.

Annn Nallson, Lexington, Neb.

Florence Pottijohn, Long FPine, Neb.

Loulse Stiles, Lyons, Neb,

Entelle MeDonald, Lyons, Neb,

Miiton Helzer, Nebraska Clty, Neb.

Harry Crawford, Nebraska City, Neb,

Harvey Crawford, Nebruske Clty, Neb.

Emma Marguardl, Fifth street and Madl-
#0N avenue, g\'url‘nlk. Neb,

Mildred 1", Jonos, North Loup, Neb.

Hestor Hutt, Cetavii, Nob,

Muyer Colin, Bl Guoorgla avenue, Omaha,

Neb,

Booy forgot to read the

lttle girl forgot to give h

gent In splendld stories, and somp more

nnd Edythe Kreltz of Lexington, Neb.,

A correct answes

And those who wish 1o fuln the

—
this week
sent in a story that

rules carefully

r age and another

hir best storles recelved contained about
it most of
than one, which

tes hava heen gent fn for the June clec-

we voted for Willle Cullen for King, but

Hor the Queen, 80 they cinnol serve
Ruth Ashhy of Falrmont, Neb.,, on the

on the ed gide, sacond

Helen Gondrich of 4010 Nicholas street,

ginal poetry.

o'clock

ran

"Three
dog and
Arild Olsen,

Inst wenk wns:
id, but they saw a h

IR
Wik sent in

n to ask aAbout the postal eard exchange

A number of the Husy Hees are making n collection of

rom ehlidren in other eities and towns.
the Busy

othier
exchange

NDusy Dee editor Bone

Gall Hownod, ¢ (| us, Omaha,
Junanitn Taones, it ol LHtialia
Ada Murri § Fri i g |
Mauriey Jalinson 1027 t
Uimsha.
i Figher 130 South Kleventh street
Ul
laouise Haabe, 3600 North Ninetoenth ave-
nue, Lmina.

321 North Twerdy-[ifth

hnson, 200 North  ‘Twentléth

1IN

Danlvls, ©ra,

mutid, Orleans
Orieans, M

l'uwrnee Clty

)
Heddington, N |
South Omaha.

Nub

Auhes It Nab,

Zoln Hedd b,

1 . Waoods,
Puorkins,

na Kostal, 1616 O atroet,

Ednn kinls, Stanton, Nob,

Clura Miller, Utlen, Neb,

Muas Grunke, West Polut, Neb,

Eisle Stusiny, Wilber, Neb;

Alts Wilken, Waco, Neh.

Paullno Parks, York, Neb,

Fdna Behling, York, Nob.

Irene Reynolds, Little Stoux, Ia.

Ethel Mulholland, P. O, bux 71, Malvern 1a

Elesnor Muollor, Mulverrn In

Kathryne Mellor, Malve

Mudred Robertson, Masaiia,

Ruth Robertson, Manilla, la.
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Flossie's Unique Picnic

pursed up Into & severs pucker,
“I'm golng to do it," she eald
emphatically, speaking to her-
“Im going ta do (t.'

“Who are you talking to, Sls?'" askad a
Jolly boylsh wvolce, and Flossie looked up
to see Fred Birown standing Dbeshla her,
"Ars you chatting to the porch post?'
Fred contlnusd Jokingly.

welf.

"No, I'm talking to good company."
ughed Flossle, her brow smoothing out
and ‘her Jps losing thelr pueker. *But
how did you creep in here without my
seelng you, Mister®

"I camo as thin alr and then material-
Ixed” eald Fred In a lght wveln., ""Don't

you belleva in materlalization

“Oh, Pred, stop joking and be serious,
I'm thinking.'

“Don't do anyihing wo rash,” protested
Fred with assumed gravity. "Don't you
kvow that thinking is & dungerous oxperi-
ment In hot wenthor?*

“Come, stop fooling,” eommunded
®le, rislng and stunding on the porch stopa
clone to Fred, it you'll be serious
for onee In your life, Mister Frederi k, 1'll
let you Into a Mttle secret I have found It
tmposasililo keep without sharing with
someone else,*

Dy (PE

Now,

Lo

“A thouwsand thanks for the promised
confldemee,” mald Pred with a low bow.
“And TH promise you that you will not

regret baving chosen mo as the happy fol-
low to own one-hult of your secret. 1s it
about a parly—or & new
*Then you think meo mo
And Flossio's brows
line and o » B
her lips agaln
“No, no.'" protested Prod.

frogk "
willy as ad) thay
drow Into o stradght
stion of a putker came on

“T was merely

Buesning 3ut, come, T'} be serfous and
Hsten with all my cars.”

“Well, T want vou to promiss to help
me out In & scheme,™ sald kle, “Don't
look frightened, 1t won't mean vary much

work on your part: but It will mesan some
money.""

“AL your smervice," ssall Fred Hogling
some  small colns In his pocket. Bt
Bla let mo warn you 1o ure caullon oh—
alllh, on e money question. Pyve got teo

By Maud Walker,
LOBSIE WADE sat on  tha tlons. Will you, Fred?
porch In n  deep study, her “Sure, Bis'" And Fred put out his hand
brows knltted and her lips and clasped that of his Uttle friend In &

tolemn promise, “And I'll chain my curl-
ority—I'll never ask a question till the time
for questions arrives.”

Then KFlossle unfolded a part of her plan,
giving Fred Instructions as to what ho was
to do. At the eénd of hualf an hour Fred
bade her adus and hureled off declaring
that sinte he had to marage somuhow (o
raiso money enough to pay for the use of
four large plenie wagons [or a whole day,
and drivers to boot, it beliooved him to be
gelting a move on himaself.”

Then Flonsio went into the house and tele-
phoned to several of her young friends nsk-
ing them to eall that evening ofter BUpper
a# she wanted to talk over a plan for a
plenie.

Thut evening Flossie explained to her girl
friends who Had asscmbled thut she wus

arrnnging for o plende In the blg Brove
hear the lske two milles from town, and that
i everything went through as pla d
ong waoek from that day The givia ap-
mauded her plan, Lhinklng It wior to be o
piinle for young folks, witll o few of the
mothers &a clinporoons,

And edch givl promised o blg basket of
lanaheat becuming  exelled and  tulking
over Lhe many diinty viands that would
be most appotizing i the woods.

The week possed v qulckly ftor ¥losale

and Fred, for bolh

had &0 much to attend

Lo In completing thelr plenie arrangemonts,

“Well, 8is," suld Bert the eveulng bafore
the day set for the plenle. “I've gul the
monyy Logetlior W bilre Lhe plonlc wagone.
And 1 bad enough left to get o dozen lluge
to adorn the wagons, Ges, we'll swing
through town ns gay s you plesse with
colors flying and—Listen! & baod pinying.
Yep, (ta Flussic look of surprise) & real
live band of slx pleces!”

“Why, Fred, how did you minige to do
all that? You are a hustler when It comes
o ralsing plenle funds!" And  Flossle
looked pleased. “Well, 8is, IU's this way
I want w Dad first and told him you hod
somo sort of a plenle scligiie aloot-—5ute-
thing for soine poot childeen who had
beon  forgotien by everybody else—und
liinted that I'd ke for him o give us &
Hitle contributlon us & stirier Well, Dad
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RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

1. 'Write plainly on ons mide of the
paper ouly and number the pagoes.

B. Use pen and ink, not penocil

8. Bhort and pointed articles will
be given preferenge. Do not use over
250 words.

4. Original stories or letters only
will be uwsed.

B, Writs your name, aAge and ad-
dress at the top of the firat page.

First and socond prizes of books
will be given for the bost two oon-
tribatious to this page ench wesk,
Address all communications to

UHILDREN'S DUFPARTMENT,

Omaha BHoe.

Leonard’s Burglar
(Frst Prize,)

By Ruth Ashby, Aged 18 Years, Fairmont,
Neb. Bluse.

Leonard's father and mother had sone
nway for the nplght, leaving hlm alone
with Emma, the servant glel

Emma slept in one part of the houss
and Leonard in the other,

It was o queer old house, especially the

money, Jewelry and silver in their room,
where Leonard slept. '

In the middle of the night Leonard
awoke and, on the other slde of the room
by the dying fire, he paw a man at work
on the safe. He slipped up and went out,
bolting the door, all wvery qulatly.
Hea went to Emma’s room, but
she was inclined to seream. Finally, how-
ever, they talephonsd to the police, They
were such a long time coming! Or, 80 it
peamed to the waiting boy. But at Iast
they eame. Oponing the door, they saw the
burglor kneeling before the safe, Ilo huad
Mra, Duval's diamond necklace In hin
hands. The police handcuffed him and led
him away. The next day Mr. and Mrs.
Duval and Haby OGwendollne roturned
home., They were proud of Leonard.

At dinner he received a letter, It read:

Master Leonard Duval: The man you
captured last night was none other than
the famous robber, Edward Brown. There
was a roward of §00 offered for his cap-
tura, and wa have deposited It In the Mer-
chants bank to your cradit,

Leonard danced for joy at his reward.
Edward Brown was tried and put ln prison

for a long time.

How Lion Guarded the House

land dog named Tdon,
was at home but Lion, and hoe was lying
asleap bohind the house, wWhen a tramp
came to the back door and rapped. Thw
rap awoke Ldon and ha got up and slipped
up behind the man and, 88 ho wna very
large and qulte ecrozs looking, when the
man saw him he was very much fright-
ened and left In a burry, shutting Lion
In, and, propping the Acor fromm the out-
elde. He dld not take time to open the
Eatle, bt Jumped aver the fenco,
and poor Tdon had to stuy shut up all day,
His mistress used to send him after the
meat. Ehe would glve him a bhasket and
ha would go to the meat market and the
butcher would put the meat {n the basket
and ho would take It In his mouth and trot
proundly home, waltlng at the deor unti
soma one would take L. Ome day no one
came to take It and he became tired of
winltlng, so he ate the meat, nnd when his
mistress found what he had done she gave
him a whipping. Wa consldered Lion a
very amart dog. Ife lived to be so old that

One day no one

they had to chloroform him to put him
out of his suffering.
Genevieve’s Music Box
(Honorable Mention.)
By Helen Goodrich, Aged 13 Years, 010

Nicholas Street, Omahi, Neb., Riue,

Genevieve Fremonte had long wished for
n multc box, so one duoy when her uncle
gave her o quarter gho declded to save her
money. S50 by running errands and helplng
her mother she found she had $10.
Bhe lved In the clty, had
seldom gone Into  the business
nlone, but bitter winter
mother allowed her the priviloge and ac-
cordingly about 2 o'cliek in the afternoon
we find her, warmly wrapped up in furs
nnd mittens, wolking toward the music
Nlore.

bt vary
seation

oneg dny her

Bince L wus only a few blocks from her

loft wing, wheore the bedrooms wore. All

the windows were very high, where one (Becond Prize.) home she soon reached It and was guzing
could not possibly reach them, even When By Edythe Krelts, Aged 11 Years, Lexing- admiringly at a musie ‘box when  ghe
standing on one of the low drossers. Now ton, Neb., Red. heard a faint monn, Looking arcund she
Mr, and Mre. Duval kept o great deal of Our nelghbors owned a large Newfound- #4W & girl of about her own age, with
for the duy, You see Dad snd I pald for and wanted to prove himself her very best No use Luving a dull day, 1 say. Now,

S0 1 hustled
enough from tho other boys for the fourth
wagon and got that old skinflint, my undle
Powers, to 4 five, Of ocourss,
'm not puying the bund full for thelr ser-
vices 1 asked them if they wanted to
e¢njoy o nice duy In waoods, and have &
fina lunc) for & little musle,
I explained that i 1o be some sort of

thres wagons and a trifle over.

contribute

1o
Hadvded in,

Wis

s

goL=—" likes you mmensaly, Bla, and he just pullsd & chavity picnlo Well, they were giand
“Never mind whnt you've got to got for Ut & ten-spal and guve me, saying 1 was ¢nough to go for the outing; and I hope
Mister Frod Brown,' sald Flossie, coolly, 0 Wil ¥ou that It was for you he had been thely hearts dictated a lttle toward the
*Now, you know how h haw been done 2 Hberal, Now, wasn't he all O, K., Sst oharity end of it. But anyway I've got
thesae lant few yoars for opon-pir ex- "Thut was Just splendid, Fred," declared them, which is sufflolent. Well, you seo,
eurslons for the poor ohildsen of our town, §essle.  “And now how about the rest 1 hod a little cash to spure for the flags
You and I bolh striadned every nerve ang ©F e morey ™ and the desler—Mre, Jukes, gave nfé 4 groat
nearly broke our bank Butiner 1o “Well, you soo, I aldn't want your little Dargain in them, seeing that some of them
ralse money for the ehildren of the Crip- Plan to fall throog Sis, o I—l—Wall, 1 Were o bit soilleds BHut that'll never show
pla's hoaplial that thoy might have o week Put what I Led in bank Into the fund, ©on the wagons.'
extrd In the ovountrs Well, I've been No. no, nol a word! 1 won't hear o word “Fred, you're o brick!" declared Possie.
thinking of some other poor—childron that 8hout It It's balf my pionic; wo | have “if 1 had an own brother he couldn't deo
need A little outing occasionnlly, and they & right to put In what 1 pleass It was mara for me than you do”
seem to have héen overcoked entlrely by only—woll, 1t was only seven dollars, you *'I hope ho wouldn't do so much,” stam-
those interested In puch matters. 1 want oo, 1ardly enough (o count. The wagons mered Fred, his fine, manly face reddening
Fou to help me and—und—ask no ques- —each with a driver—are five dolliars eplece & bit, He wan very fond of Fwesls Wade,
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friend In every way posnible,

The next morning at 0 o'clock a strange-
looking proceasion was to be gean golug
through the Wade gate, and Flossle stood
on the porch to welcome those who com-
posed It. First came two old men, stooped
and feeble, supporting themselves on thelr
hoavy walking sticks, Next were an old
white-haired woman and & pale-faced
younger one, the latter very frall and il

in appearance. Then came an old cripple,
W poor Itallan street-orgun grinder; and
following bhim the sahoe oobbler and his

wife, a nlce, jolly-faced old German couple
who lived in & meager shanty down by
the rallroad tracks. And ending the pro-
cession wure aix poor stragglers, seemingly
not ona of them acquainted with the other,
Two of the mix were women, ons a poor
seumsiress who had just been reloased
from the hoaspltal, where she had suffered
quite a4 severs Hlness, wnd the other o
dear old woman who lived in 4 téenemant
with her grandsons whoss small sarnings
could bhardly keep the walf from the door.
The other four were men of poveriy, age
and 1 health, three out of the four being
past o

Flossie's mother, who was to go with
the party as chaperon, looked on the
gathering crowd with some surprise, tears
of symipatly In hor eyes. Bhe had not
guestioned her daughter regarding the in-

vited, knowing that whatever Flossis dld
would be perfectly right. But soms of
Flossie's girl comrades wers a bit dls
pleased when thay beheld the old, the

crippled, the sick and poor, for they had
bad no notion of anything of tha sort.
“Say, Btelln,” whilsperod Grace Evans,
two of the girls whom Flousle had invited
to be of the party, "what do you think of

guving on a plenie with this job-lot of
humanity? I think it anything but agree-
able. Now, 1 fully mpprove of charity—but

not of mixing, you know.”

But before Blella could answer her com-
panion's guestion & merry sound of mukie
came floating on the alr; then the toot,
toot, toot, of & horn, and in ancther minute
the four plenle wagons dashed up before
the gate, floge flying and the bandboys
with faces ns bright as the noonday's sun.

“Now, where's Fred? asked Flossie;
wondering why her assistant and righthund
man had delaysd his coming But at the
momant he came dashing through the gals,
carrying & box half ss large as himselfl.
“Am I late?™ he oried In his enthusisam,
wiping the porspiration from his flushed
face. "See, here, His, this box ia full of—
sxplosives! I've brought some fleworks.

everybody In the wagons and let's hae off.
Where'so the baskets? Oh, there they are.
Here, hoys (Lo the other boys of his age),
Just load in the grub—riot into your
understand, but inte the woakons,
we're golng to have & great Jday!”

Then all wok
organgrinder
procecding of being “loaded” Into  tho
wagon that Brellh and Grace cauxlit the
spirit of fun and lavghed, too, feeling glad
aftor all that they were Lo asslst in making
50 many poor old [olk bappy [or a day

fucen,
Goe,

moerry hustle,
Jaughed ao

old
the

and the

heartily over

And how much the “guesta of honor! (s
the old and poor were) did enjoy that plo-
nio In the great green woods, with the
Young boys and girls w ing on them,
young moya and girls walting on them
sorving them with coollng drinks and feast-
Ing them on all the dalnties which might
tempt lesa sharp appetites, and the fresh
air and glorlous sunshine and shade ail
about them. And they felt that Into thelr

lives had crept o gulding spirit In the form
of aweel BFlossle Wade, wus happler
on that day than she bad ever Lwen before
at a plcnie.

“Isn't bt splendld, Fred, to miaks these
daear old souls so happy, If it s oniy fop
o day?™ Flossle asked, her face radlant
witlh pleasurs, “Why, this is the frst plo-

Wil

nio that ths poor old orvgan grinder ever
attended, wod the others have not had
outings or pleasures for s0 mAny years
that this s to them a tasta of heaven

LetUs repesat this ploenle seversl times dur-
ing the summer—if we cun getl foiks inter-
eated enough In the mater to contribyte a

mite toward IL*

“Yen, It's & real puccess,’” declared Froed,
fully aa happy over the reault as Yiossle.
“And count me In on helping you in gny

of your undertakings, sia. 1"l do o
you than any brother you might ha

“But, Fred, it lsu't for me
sald Flossle. “"You must do
for the poor, whosa lives nre so
full of care. I don't need
of homor do."

“All the samey, you the sulding—
the guMing—oh, whut s It | want to eall
you™ And Fred floundered for the right
word

“The angel,” sald & falut voice behing
theun, and, looking around, Fred and Flos-
sle saw the old while-halred woman whose
daughter had been s Ul in the hospital
“An angel—that'y what this dear Uttls girl
10, ehe declared, tears fllilng bLer grateluwl
L

r for

s Bysach e

this plente”
lGinga
duli and
GUr gucsls

theass

it;

are

thin and tattered garmeita oné, trying to
sell matehes,

8he hastened up to the corner where the
Eirl wna standing and sald

*"What Is your name, my dear, and why

are you sobbing?

“My ntme e Susan Rentlay,” replied
the mirl, “and T am mobhblng becatss to-
mortrow the landlorid eomes and we have no
monny to pmey the rent.’

“How much s the rent?' asked Gene-
vieva,

"Five dollars,” replicd S8usan

Genevieve gave onc glan at her cher-
fshed miunle box, bHut one wie enough, for
she thought of this poor girl, who likely
had nothing to eat; so, turning to sSasan,
and handing the purse to her, she sald:
“Here s 10} 1 hope It will lglp you
morme.

“Oh, thank you; thank you,"" replied tha
girl: “1 am & glad for mether's sale”

When Genevieve wont Denre dnd okl e
mother, Mrs., Fremonte kKlaed her and #ald
that shie hoped dJdenevieve would alwnys
be as unsi h as this time o ns ah
ko much wished for a music box, she would
buy her one.

The Shetland Ponies
By Jounelte Thornton, Axe ¥ yoars, Gering,
Neb, Blue.

I have twin bLrothers, Lhelr names are
Kennoth and 1 i Thormton, who hawve
ench ' a Sletlay pony. They ar viury
smaldl, 1t smnllest In the couniry nind
they ame very tame, too We hny O RN
surrey for them. My brothers brokae them
when they were B yeata old, 1 ride hem
most of dhe time, aod sometimes 1 drive
them and take my f(riends riding Iha
potles' numes are Lady and BHaby., Lady
Is the mother, 4nd la 190 years old] while
Baby 18 & yoeurs old. Bomellmes wo drive
over Lo Aunt Aunls's, thrase miles from
heve, and ocrosd a bridge, a half mil
long, and take our Httle cousin Lols rlding,
which she loves Lo do. They are protiy
in summoer. We lad thalr ploelures taken
ong summer. You had ought to soe Lhem

play, they are so cute. They can Lrot very
fast, too.

Spring
By Helon Goodrich, age I years,
Nichiolas sireet, Omaha, Neb. Blue
Oh, juyous spring time,
Flave you really come agaln
With your mendows full of violets
And the roblu snd the wren?

4mo

The trebs, you give a leafy dross
Uf & soft greon shaded hus

And the violets and the pansies
You dress o pale sky blus

Dvervihing seems to galn new life
At your sweot and dewy kiss;

And the meadows are allve with joy
For notidng secms amiss,

Then old Father Winter
In his palace of lce and snowj
Buys, “Well 1 was melted out
Long before the time, I know."

The lttle birds go flying "round
In huppy, Joyous prilse;

Whila the horses in the pasture
Have a good, old-fashioned graze

Brave, kind-hearted falry,
Your coming is greated with pralsej
Bo threa joyous cheers for you
Pleaso let us ralse

Circus Day
B uardt, ed 13 Years, Nor~
By ht?g‘l:.b‘{im. PO ?3'\‘;1 #~Blua
#Oh, mamma, you ought to have seen
the anlmals in the parade,” coried James,
rushing into the house, “May we go to
the cireus? All tho boys are going. 1 throw
& ULrick at an old elophant My, his
jumped sky-high “Why, James™ sald
his mother, “elephants have guod memorics
and I'm afrald he'll not show you & good
return. jut you can go to the clreus
Hun upstairs and comb your halr.' Jamuoe
was just 5 yeurs old., But he had & bad
fuult—eruelty to snimals. He tled cans to
poor doggle's tall, and chased homoless
cats for a Dblock, Boon mother and son
warde on the clrous grounds, watchlng the
monkeys waal their faces, and many other
anlmal tricks, *Oh, mamma, mammal®™
Help! help! And just tn time the animal
keeper sciged James from the elophant's
trunk—thie swmoe clephpnt Juines bod
thrown & brick at,
»Sp you aoe,” sald his mother, when they
got home, “elephanis have good memori %"
“1 guess they have," repliod Jamoes, and
1 don't think I'll ever throw o brick at one

agnin.'*
Now, friends, don't you think Jamesy
lenrned o lesson? 1 do, and 1 don't think

he will treat anlmals cruelly hercafter.

A Brrz:v—e Boy

By Aleda Bennett, .-‘\\!.'- 1 10 Years, Elgin,
uls, SEITEN

Oma day as HRobert was walking
along the rallroad track he saw & large
rock on the track, He went up to It and
tried to move It, Lut could not, Then he
foolked at his watch to see If e had time
to get one of his friends to help him
move It

nut It was five minutes bofores the train
would come As he stovd thinking of

what he should do ha beard a whistle, and
in & minutae he wias on the Lrack waving
his red handkerchlof trying to cateh the
engineer's attantion

Just about six yavds from the vock the
engineer caught slght of Robert and
stopped the train and asked In pngry tones
what he meant by stunding on the traci.

Robert pointed to the rock and sald, 1
could not move i, and I knew If 1 left it
there would be a wreck, so 1 gave & signal
fur you to stop."

Ay the engineer looked at the rock lis
face bocmme pale, By this tlhime the pas-
sengers were all from the train wondering
what had happened. The conductor told
them that Robert had saved thelr lives

An old man spoke up aud sald, “Leot us

he

ndl glve him some money as a reward fol
his bravery.”

Aftar the tealn had gone Robwi 1 dowr

to count Hin money and hoe I 1 he had
5
Star Dollars
By Zotta Dennetl, Aped 13 Yenrs, llgin,
woeb Hiuo
Onen thers was a Wttle gir! whoso [ r
anil mother dled leaving her very |
At last shie ind nothing but i
ot her back and a loaf of |
ha o shie went Into the forest tra 4
o
Boon slie met an old man, Whpn Tu el
for some bread, Shée handad hiln W
lonf, and with a God bloss yYou, #ir, W i
on
Hhe next met a lttle girl who woe \
Bonnnt npnil to her shu iy
When she had gone o Ht
nother gitl and o her sl RS
Bhe next met o girl anid
Ner pettieoopt,, for, thioagint
I growing dark and no one w
Just e sone stars i«
form of monoy, and among 1 i
n ypwiticont of Lhe finest | i
ul o] enaugh maoe L 1 r
rieh Lhe rest of hite
The Brave Boy
Hy Velma Robblng, Aged At b
i wn | t in i
I et Wil clllin i i
frony tho dodors T ¥ |
"My boy TN | ol i
this luneh 1o tha blilnd woilnan
b, yes;, T would 1 Klind
molher, And with o plensan (L i '
went away e pied 1 wir
the LWiind woman and th
o T Knvw 1hat his moth
anxlous for him Haon e e |
woinan's hoine, e gave hey o W R |
then road a4 chapior out of the | T o
Lind woman asked Nilm 1o y 1 ur
and he did. When ho w N 3
ho heard a trickling soumd vl Wi 1
lko water. Ilo thoukht o toment amd will
8 loud scream exclaimed, “A Lol in the
dlle!" Te sat down oand pur § (BT
in the hole. He sul vt th eat
morning, when a than on ami 13
“Why, child, what arve you doligg 1hHere™*
“There is a hole In the Sl Harry,
“You poor chilld," sald the man, and he lut
the boy froe. Mo wunt homd il told His
mother., s mother ald: "My Lrave oy

you have saved ua'
How Grass Came
Lilllan YWirt, Ago 0 Years, 4168 Casd stroct

CUmaha, Blue.
A long time ago the ewrth did not hnve
any grass, It bhad notldog but the bard,
dry soll,

OUne day Mother Karth was thinking vory
hard how sha wished that

shiv ould Linvae
4 nlee new dross,

A8 she sat tiinking, a Robin flew up.
“I think T can get you a new dress,” he
sald. "I will be back before long,'" wnd
away he flew,

e wus golng to fairy land to ask the

falry queen about it, When lis told lher of
his errand, she oonsentsd to go with hin

When she got to the arch, (for fary land
was in the moon) she walved ber wand
three times around her lhead, nral poid:
*What kind of a dress do you wunl !

“Oh, & bright ono that will match the
trees, was Lthe answer,

"Very wall, by tomorrow morning your
wish will be granted, and she vanighodl
But what she had suld was true, for the
next mornlng the earth was drossed (o
Erean,

But for fear the earth would grow valn
It she hud her dress wll the §lme, i
Lhad o bBrown une In fall, white fn winlar,
aud grean durlng spring and sumimer,

Aod this Is how the grass cume.

The Cherry Tree's Story
By Auna Christlansen, Ago 14 Your . ¥,

D, 5 Bux 14 Audubion, In Fiiae

“Oh, dear me! It does aeem llk ) it
will never oomao, 1 Just W I could
be the first cherry tree to bring forth my
bossoms this yoear.'

AL lust spring came woarm and brig atal
with It came the cherry tree's winh

“Oh, 1 am 8o huppy my wish s graiifiod,”
sald the Hitie bree.
Out; thy

After It had all blossomed Widthes
bogan o got goolar. One  evening L
turned bitter cold and Jack Frost caine out.
Jlo came aiso o the chorry Lre

The next day all It's blogsoms wepe fragen
aoff. Now the chiorry trée rogrutted whnt
it had wished. *“Ol! had I not bhave boon
s#0 sgellffllsh as wanting to s fortly my
blossoma {irst, T probably would Layvi ol
both blossoms und frult.

Go Fishing

By Ronald Wyckolr, Agud 9 Yeurs, Dox B,

Vilber, Neb, )

Uince upon a Lime fhore Was a itte by
namnmed Jimmle L Sacurday Jlong f
ssked his mother i he could go 1o Wi eyt
dJennaltte's housa,

“You, Jimmle," mother replied LITY

are You golng w o thers

“Elbert and 1 ara golug fishing a 1
river at % o'Clock," suid Jininuis

Jimmio's uncls went with i When
Jimmly got there they g0t e [ )
flililng and went to the rive Flis 1
at the river Ul 3 <'clock. Afwer dlun g
they weut tlehing sgoaly ] 4 o'y K, and
then they wont hoge BEibvert hud | §
for hls cow and Jinnnle w v hilm
But Just as quick as they came back with
cow Jimmis had to go home. Ho the next

Baturday Elbert o Jimmie's house,

Wweul
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