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GREAT many letters come to

the Busy Bee editor asking what the

boys and girls must do to become Busy Bees; what the Red and

Blue sides mean, and about the rules governing our page.

{mpossible for the editor to
tion will be answered hero
Writers explaln almost everything.
and the "Red"” and "Blue"
team the writer wishes to be counted.

Red team and the queen bee captaln of the Blue team.
may write for whichever team they wigh,
careless agaln about uelng storles that are not original,

It Is
answer all these letters, but the ques-
on the page. The Rules for Young

Any boy or girl may writa for our page,
at the head of the storles simply indicate on which

The king bee is always captain of the
The boys and girls
Some the Busy Bees are getting
Remember, boys and

girig, only the stories that you make up yourselves atre original and entitled

to & place on our page.

All stories must be "original.™

We are uping a picture of our new King Bee this weck-—Leon Carson—
and we hope to have a pleture of our Queen Bee—Hulda Lundburg—soon.

Can't more of the Busy

Boeg send in thelr plctures?

They will ba returned

in good condition ag soon ag they have been used and we all llke to know how

aur gtory writers look

The prizes were awnarded this week to Marle Rich of Grand Island, on the

Blue side, and to Ruth Thompson of

Omaha, on the Red side. Honorable

mentlon was given to Gail Howard of Dundee, on the Blue side,

Any of the Busy Bees may send carda to anyone whose name is on the
Posteard Exchange, which now includes:

dean Le Long, Alurworth, Nab,

lrens MeCoy, Barnston, Neb,

Lilllan Merwin, Baaver Clty., Neb.
Mabel Witt, Rennington, Neb.

AEnes Ilnl.mhq Pennon, Neb

Yera Chenay. Creighton, Neh.

Louts Hahy, David City, Neb.

Runice Hode, IFalls City, Neb,

Fay Wrighi. Fifth and Belle streets, Fre-
mont, Neb

Ethel Reed, Fremont, Neb,
Hulda Lundburg, Fremont, Neb,

!\1..rg uerite Hartholomew., Gothanburg.
°en
.Im--n Crawford, 400 West Charles streal.
' Island. Neh
L.Ll. lt- h. 86 West Kcerlg #treat, Grand
i'n Vosn, 407 West Charies stroet, Grand
In 1 Neo
f£iow Temple, Lexington, Neb, ‘
| he IKrfeliz. Lexington, Neb,
nw Nellmon, Lexington, Neb.

N lte Greasameyer, 168 C streel. Linecoln,
el

E'ale Hamllton, 3029 L streat, Lincoin, Neb,
lrere Disher, 2080 L atrest, Lincoln, Neb,
Hughle Digher, 2000 L streel, Lincoln, Neb,
Lou'se Stlles, Lyons, Neb.

Estelle MoDonald, Lyons, Neb.

Milton Selzer, Nebraska City, Neb,
Huarry Crawflord, Nebraska City, Neb.
Harvey Crawford, Neuraska City, Neb.

Luelle Hazen, Norfolk, Nebh.

Letha Larkin, Bouth 8ixth street. Nor-
folk, Neb.

h.rumn \l “uardt, Fifth strest and Madl-
a0n 4yen: ufnl[: Nab.

P-*u-l---.-e M. Jones, North Loup, Neb.
o litred F. Jonea, North Loup, Neb.
Hugh Rutt, Leshars, Neb.

Hester . Rutl, Leshara, Neb,

LAlllan Wirt, 4108 Cass street, Omaha.

Mesyer Cohn, H8 Georgin avenue, Omaha.
An Morria, MM Frankiin street, Omaha,
yrile Jensen, 2000 Izard strest, Omahn,

Gall Howard, 478 Capltol avenue, Omaha.

Helen Heunck, 16235 Loathrop streat, Omaha,

Mildred Jensen, 3107 Leavenworth atreet,

Omaha,

Mubol Shelfelt, 4014 North Twenty-fifth
srect, Omaha.

Wilma Howard, 4722 Caplitol avenus,
Omaha.

Emerson Goodrich, 4010 Nicholas street,
Omaha,

Helen Goodrich, 10 Nichoias wstreet,
Omahn.

Maurice Johnson, 1627 Locust street,
Omaha.

0"“1“ Fisher, 1210 Bouth Wleventh street,
moha.

Louls Raabe, 20§ North Ninsteenth ave-
pus, Omaha,

Hmma Carruthers, §i11 North Twenty-fifth
sireat, Omaha.

Walter Johrson, 2408 North Twentleth
etreet, Omaha.

Leon Carson, 113 North Fortleth street,
Omaha,

Juanita Innes, 279 Fort strest, Omaha.
Madge L. Danlels, Ord, Neb,

Agnes Richmond, Orleans, Neb.

Zolm Beddeo, Orleans, Neb.

Marle Fleming, Osceola, Neb,

Lotta Woods, Pawnee City, Neb,

Burl Parkiny, Reddington, Neb,

Emma Kostal, 1516 O sireet, South Omalia
Ethel Enls, Slut.t(m. Neb.,

Edna Enls, Stanton, Neb.

Ina Carnsy, Sutton, Clay county, Neb,
Clara Miller, Utica, Neh,

Mae Orunke, West Polnt, Neb.
Elsle Btastny, Wilber, Neb.
Alte Wilken, Waco Neb,

Mary Fredrick, York, Neb,
Pauline Parks, York, Neb,
Edna Reblirg, York, Nab.
Carrie B. Bartlett, Fontanells,
Irene Heynolds, Little I?iluux a.
Ethel Mulholland, Box TI, Malvern, Ia
Eleanor Mellor, Malvern, Ia,

Kathryna Mellar, Malvern, Ia.

Mildred Robertson, Manilia, Ta

Ruth Raobertson, unnlll‘ ln.

Edith Amend, Sheridan,

Henry 1. Workinger. care Bterilng Reme
edy company, Attlca, Ind.

Ta..
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Runaway Teddy's Repentence

By Holona Davie.

T WAS FAIR TIME In the
County of Dash. And all the
farmerp, the farmera’ wives and
the farmers' children were mak-
ing great preparations to atlend

ths annuas! festival. And the
“preast’ stock, grain, vegetables, frull and
domestic articlas were being sorted over

on the varioua farma by hopeful folk wha
all coveled the “blue ribbon' for thelr ex-
hibits,

Teddy Jonesa, the son of a farmer living
at some distance from the counly seat
(where the falr was held each (fall), sat
in his alck mother's toom In a vary dis-
consalate mood, Owing to the lliness of
his mother his father had explained to him

the, (Gore would “"be no falr for Lhem
thai car,” and Teddy was very much
dlea, ted at the news. Indeed, golng to

a.r haed been the great event of
I o8 many years as he counld re-
[ which, of course, wero nol many,
| was only 10 years of age.
v you leok so sorrowlul,
wing mother, seeing the
Lrow.
we oould go to the falr,” Teddy

“An* 1 don't sce why I can't

you and papa don't,”
duvar ¢hild, you couldn't go away
wwn=[ifteen miles distant—without
T yapa or mamma! And, as you know,
| am woe ll to try o make such a journey,
and papa would not go away under the
clrcumsiances, No, we'll all have to miss
the falr thiy fall, and hope for better luck
next year. And 1 was anxlous, oo, W0 go
t0 the fair, for 1 have some of the finest
preserves and Jolly that wers ever put
Wi, and I'm sure 1I'd get the blue ribbon.”

But his mother's jelly and preserves did
not loterest Teddy at all, for he was too
young Yel to care much about the dis-
plays and the prizes and their telltale rib-
bons. He was only thinking of the fun
bhe might have with the dozens and dozens
of farmers’ sons who would be there, and
who would bring “dead londs of fun with
them, "

Pretty socon Teddy's mother fell Into a
restiul sleep and Teddy crept softly from
the room. He went out under a blg shade
tree and siretched himselt on the gruss
there, still madituting sorrowfully over his
disappointment. And as he lay thers a
Emall voles whispered to him: “Why not
go o the falr without your parents’ con-
penit? You are & big boy, and should be
old snough to take cara of yoursell. Why
pot run away and get v with some of the

on?
gloom

y M

LY

farmers golng to town?"' It was the wicked
volce of the temptor who will always
whisper in the ear of a boy or girl who
wahes him to do so, And Teddy wasx only
walting for someone or something to induce
him to run away. Bo he giadly listened to
the temptor's volce, and turned the wiched
advice over In his mind. And then, rising,
he siald to himself: *“I'll run away to
town and stay for the falr. I'll be gone
three days. One day I°'11 be golng, one day
there at the falr and one day returning
home."*

He went softly Into the housa, peeping
cautiously Into his mother's room, to find
her still asleep. Then he went up stairs,
changed his every day clothes for his S8un-
day sult and hat and shoes. Then he took
some pennles and two nickels from his Iron
bank that stood on the mantle in the ait-
ting room, and went out at the back door,
Aleappearing Into the blg cornfleld that
etreteched north of the house, and 4ld not
emerge Agalin till he was fully a gquarter
of o mile from home. Then he stepped
boldly into the road and pursued his way.

And no one had seen Teddy leave his
home, for the woman of all work was In
the garden getting vegetables for dinner
and Teddy's father was In a distant fMeld.
Thus Teddy made good his escape. and
was not misged til] almost noon, when his
mother awoke and called for him.

Then the woman of all work began look-
ing for the missing boy, but no Teddy
could she find. And when Teddy's father
eame In from the fleld he was told of the
child’s sudden dissppearance and asked If
he had sent him on an errand anywhere.
But, of oourse, the father was as mueh
in the dark regarding Teddy's whereahouts
as were the mother and servant. And a
good deal of anxlety was fell over hilm.
the father declaring that ha would go at
ones 1o the nelghhors and make [nguiry
iIf he had heen meen by any of them.

Meanwhile Teddy wae trudging along to-
wiards town as fast as his lttle lega could
carry him. But he was pretty tired and
kept & close wateh out for teamntera driv-
ing his way. At last he saw a green lum-
bering, covered wagon, drawn by two big
horses coming over the hill behind him.
“Wall, now, T'll get a ride,"” Toeddy prom.
ised himself. Then he sat on the road-
slde and walted for the wagon to come on.

After a few minutes the woagon pame
slongaldg and Teddy snw man and Joman
and several frowsled-—<halred children In-
pide. They were all very dark-skinned,
and bore the stamp of forelgn bleod But
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LEON CARSON,
Omaha.
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RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

1. Write

yOour mname, Age
top of the first page.

plainly on one side of the
paper ounly n‘. aumber the pages.

8. Unse pen snd ink, not pencil

® Bhort and pointed articles will
preforence. Do not Use over

wmmﬂunrmnm’
and sd-

(First Prize.)

By Maria Rich, Aged 13 Yenrn,

Flrst Btreet, Grand Island, Neb.

Why Bats Come Out at Night

A long time ago bats came oul In the

daytime just as well as in the night,

12 West

Blue

But

now they come out only at night. This I8

the reason:
The moon wWas

very rich and

the sun,

who envied her, wished to marry her 20 as

to get her wealth,

One day the sun asked her to marry him,

but

the moon knew he didn't

love her

and wanted only her wealth and refused.
This made the sun mad, so he bound her
and her attendants, the stars, so0 they
couldn't shine at nlght,

Now this prevented the boasts hunting
thelr prey, so they started off to find the
moon and stars,

Finully all gave
but one little bat.
maoon,

At last hs found her and gnawed
rope which bound her and the stars.

The next night the moon and the stars
wore shining agein, This made the sun
5o angry that he threatened to burn all
the little Lats he came across. This 1s
why they come out only ut night

I think the sun was very greedy,
you?

up and returned home
He resoclved to find the

the

don't

(8econd Prize.)

Joe's Errand Escape
By Ruth Thompson, 234 North Bixteenth
Btreet, Aged 10 Years. Red.

Joe# was 4 very busy lttle boy on Sat-
urday. He went to school on week days
and studled when he got home at nlght, so
you gpee there was no time to play., Balur-
dauys he did not go to play most of the
day because he had to go errands, over to
Grandma Jones Lo get her to come over
and make him a new palir of trousars out of
papa‘'s old one, go mail a letter, go to the

«send Joe to the ecountry for a week.

grocer’'s or butchers or go over to the
nelghbore and return something. All this
time Tommy Baxter would be whistling or
playing games. One Friday afltermoon when
they were walking to school Tommy said!
"I know what you can do, let’s make an
errand escape, tomorrow when your mother
calls you to go on errands just run up-
stalrs, then out onto the back roof and
then zlide down the post and we can go
off and play without her knowing.

Bo the next morning the same old thing
happened. *‘Joe, coma mall this letter for
mamma.” Bo he dld as Tommy told him.
Everything was all right until he slld down
the post, for papi had put some nalls there
for the sweal pess to ellmb. When he
went down he hurt his leg so badly that he
had o stay in for a weelk. HBut mamma
sald afterwards that it was a letter to
grandma, telling that she was golng to
Joe
teit badly because he could not go.

Moral—It paya to obey.

{(Honorable Mention.)

The Ghost

Hownard, Ex-Quean,
Years, 4T Capitol Ave,, Omaha. Blue,
“Yen, mother, 1 am sure 1 saw It, and it

was down In the plum orchird, all dressed

By Gall B Aged 13

Iny black, It had a gun and was polnting
it toward me.”" Mary was almost beside
herslf with fright

“Certalnly, Mary, there Is nobody out
this time of night: you must have Just
thought you saw (L' sald@ her mother,

golng on with her work.

“But, mother, I saw it and It must have
been a ghost or witch, because some people
still believe In them."

Mary had Leen sent on an errand and
stayed to play longer than ahe meant to;
so whoen she started home, whiceh was a
long way off, It was very dark. Ahe went
through the orchard, beoauss that was
ahorter, amxd did not think of being afrald
until] she saw what she thought to be &
man standing looking at her. Bhe ran
home to tell her mother and that s why
she waa so frightened.

“In the morning father will try to find
out who It was, so go to bed now and try
to forget it." Bhe did go to bed, but was
#0 frightsned that she tossed and tumbled
all night and in the morning had & high
fever.

“Was that person whom you saw [n the
lower part of the orchard, Mary?' asked
her tather, when he had bean told about
it *“Yes, father,” came & weak answer
from the atill trembling ehilld.

“Why, my foollsh girl, that was a scare-
c¢row that 1 put up thia morning to keep
the birds from taking the plums,' sald
her father, trying hard to kesp from laugh-
ing, because after Mary saw her mistake
she too was Jaughing. He had forgotten to
tell tham before he left in the morning for
work,

A Generous Deed

By Hollis Paullne Beward, A;nd 12 Years,
Hope, Neb.
Helen was a very unulfish chlld, who

would sacrifice for the poor. One day she
happened to meet a very ragged little girl
whose name was Carol. She had no dress
except the one she always wore, Carol
had no father and her mother was unable
to do very much work, #so she had litile
to eat mand poor food at that, Tlelen asked
her to go home with her, which she &id.
Helen requested her mother to eclean Carol
up. Her mother asked what dress she
wanted to give Carol, and Helen sald:
“My new red one; she will look so preity

In It So her mother then sald: ““What
Are you golng to put on for Bunday?'
Holen replied: *The one T wore bofore I

had this new one.” Then her mother con-
gented and put it om Caral. Helen's mother
was well pleased to think her little daugh-

ter was =0 solf-sacrifieing. Carol went
home and her mother hardly recognised
her she was no transfiormed. They both

gnve thanks to Him “who s the giver of
evory good and perfect gift'

How the—;i-rds Came

By Leon Carson, King Bee, Aged 12 Years,
1 Fortleth street, Omaha. Red.
Little Gracla had been sitting on the

doorstep for almos! an hour watching a
mather robin teach her young to fly,

At last she broke the allence by saying:

“Mother do you know how the birds first
eame ™’

"No,” #ald her mother, who was sitting
nepr the door sewing on Gracle's new drees,
“but I'Il tell you what an old Indian
squaw told me when T was a little girl'*

“Oh, please do," sald Gracle, a little Im-
patiently

“*Well, sald her mother. “Omce upon a
time, when the world was firet made, thore

he 414 not notice that.
and Teddy asked in
if he might have &
older people looked at

would take him along.

The wagon stopped

et

a very polite volos,
to town.

The

one another and
spoke & few worda In a forelgn tongue, then
the driver replied to Teddy in very broken
English that they were going to town and

He

was

told to

climb in &t the back with the half dozen

dirty children,

after seeing those with

hao

keep company for eleven miles.

bad traveled sbout four miles on

He 4id so a bit reluctantly
whom

had to
(Teddy
footh.

After he was seated in the hottom of the
wagon the man and woman carried on &
very animated conversation in o language

all Greek to Teddy,

but from thelr manner

of taking mlde glances at him while they
conversed Lie knew he was the tople of talk,

THE WAGON STOFFED AND TEDDY ASKED IN A VERY POLITE VOICE IF HE MIGHT HAVE A "LIFT' TO TOWN.

-]
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and began to feel & bit uncasy. And o ex-
aggerate his pprehensiona he saw they
had turred into & rond whizh led westward,
and the place of Teddy's destination Iny
directly north en the maln section of the
road, "Why're you golug that road?’ he
made bid to ask, laaning over and speak-
Ing to the woman, They looknd at him but
made no answer, Thaon the man explained:
“We're golng Lo meel some of our prople
They'll be at the river yonder, Then we'll
mll go to the falr together.'

And they i1t flashed though Teddy's mind
that he wzs In the hands of gipsles, Ter-
ror ehilled him and he feared to nrk to be
aliowed to ge! out of the wugon. He had
heard such tarrible tales of the gopyles car-
rying off children, and these children nuver

agiin beilng heard of by thelr family and
friends Teddy sat with compressed lips
and clenched hands, Was he belng carried
away from him home—his dear, sick molher,
his good, ipdulgeat [ather—forever? Oh
what a fool s hind been to sek for a riile
in that wagon Oh, what a worse fool he
had been to leave hils dear home at ali!
Teddy's eyes filled; ha ehcked on o large
lump In his throat. "“Oh, ol,” he sald men-
tally, “if 1 csould only just get off this

wagon and be allowed to g0 back home 1'd

never, never lvave It agaln--pol even for a
fuir. Oh, I was a4 bad, bad boy, Lo run
gway! And hew anxious papn snd mamma
again And, oh, what M they'll never
never see me again! Oh, 'l dia, 'l dle,
if ¥ have to be carried away by the gip-
alen!"

Then, In his agony of fear, Teddy
groaned aloud, altiacling the atiention of
the children who had been playing amond

themselves and laking little notice of the
strange child.

One of (he WMile girls plucked at the
sleeve of her mather, polating her attenlion
o Teddy, who was now sobbipg sloud
The woman In turn called to the man, who
spoke a little English. He turned and
looked at Teddy and asked what was the
matter. Teddy quickly raleed his face lm-
ploringtly, saying earnestly, supplicatingiy:
*“Oh, pleass sir, 1 don't wish o go any
farther with you. I wap to go homs agsin
Oh, please air, my mother ls s sick and
'm the only cbhlld puaps and mamms bave

May 1 go home agaln, pleass sir? I'll give
you what money 1 have, and I'll give my
shoes to the little boy"—pilnting towards
ons of the boys of his own size. “And L'l
ask my pana to send you some money, too,
M you'll tell us where you're camplng.'

A grin crossed the face of the man, He
drew tha horses' relns, and explained to
hin compauions in his own topgue what
was the trouble with Teddy. "All right,"
he aald. “"Take off your sfhoea und give
'em to that boy. And let me ses what eain
you've got Hi-hW OUnly a few pennles
Well, they'll pay the ride you've had
-countin® In the slhioes. And you'd betier
leave your hat, too. IU'Il fit that other
boy ‘there.

Teddy Jerked off his shoes, stockings too,
and hat, glving them gladly to the bovs
beside him. He had already rendered up
his bank's savings to the driver. Then
being allowed to cllmb from the wagun, he
sald, as he stond on free gEround agaln:
“Aren't you folks gipsies, plesse, sir?

“Sure, kid," replisd man, grinping
broadly, and understantiing his fear
“But we've got all the childler we can take
care of. We dldn’t want to csrry you off
Put winee you're afrald of , ®et along
lm'mr, and stay th You'res too young
ta he runnine about the worli—whers
wipries can get! you And so eavine, the
ugly. dark-skinned man olucked hin
harmses and away went the hoavy old cov-
ered wagon with Its dirty human lapd
but glad to be out of
wagon,” declnged Tedds “And pnow I'l
&0 home au fast sy T can, and tell papa
and mammsa all about what I've done and
how my hat, shoes and stockings come
to be misning . T be the gladdest
boy v the world 1o get heme. Dul—-why,
there's papa. coming old Buster
Brown's hack, Gee, ke's hunting me, I'm
sure, Well, even If he thrashes me, 1 won't
mind. It will be so good to know 'm with
him aguin. Oh, I never was s0o happy in
my e And the falr—-T wouldn't go to it
withput pape and mamma !f anybody would
pay me to do s, Hello, papa. {Here T am.
Ard the gipsics almost had me. too. But
"1l tell you all about it after T get up be-
hind you ot old Buster Brown," =

for
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Prattle of the Youngsters

Teacher—Johnuny, can you tell ma how

miny seasons we have?

Johnny—Yes, ma'am; two—base ball and
foot ball,

Billy—What s a lovin' cup?
Dicky—They's different kinds. The kind

I love best Is a cup o' custard with cremm
on it. Gee!
Bunday BSchool Tencher—Dioky,
know what n concordance (t?
Dleky—Yes'm. It's & thing you grow
grapes on. Me an' Tom drownded out a
woodchuck the other day.

do you

Littis Fimer—Mamma, this nickal you
gave me this morning must be counter-
falt.

Mamma—Haven't 1 toild you (ime and
again that chilldren should be seen and not
heard?

Little Elsie—Yes, ma'am.

Mamma—Tlhen why do you talk so much?

Little Wisle—] don't know, mAMIMA, un-
less I inherlted my ialk.

His indulgent grandmother had given
him a half of a ocustard pls,
“You seam to like It, Tommy,” she sald,
“Like 1t!" exslalmed Tommy, taking it
away from his face for a moment, “jea’ sed
how 1I'm mussin’ wp my cars’

Mother (viclously serubbing her small
boy's face with soap and water)—Johnny,
didn't T tell you naver to biackan your face
with burnt cork agaln? Here 1 have been
sorubbing half an hour and It won't eoma
offl.

Boy (between gulos)—I—ouch!—ain't your
little boy—ouch! I's Mose, de colored lady's
Iuny

Mamma—Why do you think so, dear?

Little Eimer—Well, 1 hear paps say that
monecy talks and I've had this money &
whole day and it hasn't sald a word

wers no birde. When the spring came the

leaves came out on the trees and wore
very happy and danced every night to-
gether by the light of the moon Boon
autumn came on and the lsaves began to
change their dresses from green Lo red
yellow, orange and brown. At last the

leaves bogan to fall and this made mother
earth grieve, so she turned all the Ittle
Jenves to bhirds, which flew away and
gcattered all over the earth wsinging and
maoking people happy.

LEON CARSON,

Little Jane

Bsther Fishor, Aged 11 Years, Twenty-first
and Sidney street, South Omaha.
Once there was a littie girl named Jane

Lewils. Bhe was leaning on the gate sating
An orange. A tramp came along, and he
said: "1 have not had an orange since I

was a boy."”
Bhe was golng to give it to him, but hs

sudd: If I had m konife I could make
things and sell them. Jane had & knile
in her hand.

When she told her mother that she gave
it to him her mother looked sober.

Jane could pot understand why her
mother looked so sober,
Jane thought It over and then sald: “My

hands and my feet and my thoughls are
my own, aln't they.” Her mother suld,
“No, your hands and your feet and your
thoughts are God's’

A Little Boy's Surprise
By Mlildred Jensen, Aged b Years, £i07 Leav-
enworth street, Omaha. lue.

A few years ago my brother wanted a
pony ever so much. As he waa always
dreaming or talking about theam his father
consulted with the proprietor of a pony
batn and one day he came home leading
a little white pony, My lttle brother was
in such ecsimcies of joy that he ate no din-
ner that day, but was always riding on
hig pony. When he at last becams too
stff to ride any longer he ullowed his
sisters, Including myself, to ride,

The next morning he jumpsd on his pony
and on coming home led |t through the
parior Into the kitchen, where mamma was
buking. Bha threw up her hands In sur-
prise at meelng the pony beside her

We lked to glve her sugar lumps, or
walk under her, for she was exceedingly
tama,

A great question arose aAs to what her
name should be, but at last wa declded
to call her Foasie. At the sound of her
name she would come to us. Bhe was the
best pony that I have ever known and
she was very sensible besldes.

How Mildred Got Her Shoes

Genevieve Jones, Aged 11 Years, North
loup, Nab. Blue.
“1 do not want to wear thossa shoes'

sald Mildred as she hurried Into her room,

“1 want to be stylish llke Marie and
Kitty."”
“But thoss are all you have' sald haer

mother, so whalt are you going to do?™

Mildred was getting ready for church, and
she was late, the clock had just struck
half past 10. There was o rap heard at
the door and Mlldred saw Marie and Kitty
in thalr very beat.

“Hello,” she erled, “¢ome In and have a
chalr untll 1 am ready lo go with you*™

After awhile she was rendy and the girle
started. When they got there church had
jost begun. The girls took the front seat
which was not filled, and when church was
out they all went over to Mildred's to din-
ner. When they got there what do you
think—Mildred's mother was very slck and
the doctor said she could not live very
jong. Mildred felt very bad. 8She waent
in to her mother's room and sald, “"Mamma,
1 will woar these shoes as long as I can
It you will 1t me go over to Murie's und
stay all night."

Mildred was not ueed to golng away over
night, but her mother sald she oould this
time, and In about & month Mildréed had &
new pair of shoes which her father got ber.

The Highland Shepherd’s Chief

Mourner
SEWARD, Neb., June lL—=Dear
The Bee:

BEditor of
I have written & story and wish
I could get & prize My sddress, Edward
Goenen, Bewnrd, Neb., aged 12 years, and
1 wish to bo on the blue side. This I8 my
story:

The shepherd was an old but kind gentie-
man and as he sat by his only window lo
gould see the rugped mountains, & it of
blue sky and his corral, where his ahieup
waere graxing.

Only yesierday he crossed the threabhhold
of the door, but then he Jid not know that
today some of bhis friends would be putting
him in his coffin

The dog that wus tralned so well to keep
waleh o'er his master's sheep and other
things now keeps waleh over his master's

coffin He s longing for one word from
his master's lps before the Ud of the cof-
fin is closed. If yestorday he had rubbed
his head on his master's knee he would
have stopped reading his only book, the
Bible, to piut him on the head Hut now
i Is too lete. Tomorrow same of his most
Intiiiate friemds will carry him o n grave
and go to thelr homes over Lhe mountalns
We would not be surpiised i they would
find the dog stiff and cold on his master's
grave, for he wns "“U'he Highland Bhep-

berd's Chief Mourner.'

—

The Flowers' Ball
Wirt, Aged § Years, 4108 Case

Biredt, Omaha Blue.

There was o good deal of walking among
the Mowars, for black-eyed Busan was W
Bive a ball that night

At U o'elock sharp sll the flowess were

Liilian

A Trusty Friend

The b’f old elock stands in the hal,
And tells the girls and bhoys

When it Is times to stop thelr play
And put away thelr toys.

It tells them In the morning, too,
When it |a tima to rise,

And with its quiet little hands
Bhowa tham how fast time [lles

“"Get up, Bet up!" it seams to say,
“"Or you'll be late to school;

And late to school, my boy or ‘m
Menns that you'n be & fool'

And so "Uck, tick.” Its hands go round;
It works both night and day;

While people have some time to rest,

It has no sleep nor play, *

But viglilantly stands awake
To keep a watchful eye,
And with Its busy little hands

Mark minutes that fly by, M. W,

gathared on ths meadow where Black-Eyed
Busan lUved (or rather grew).

Miss Rnse blushed as red as fire wher
Bwest Willlam, with a splendid bow, asked
to dance with her. Jack-in-the-Pulpit spun
away with Miss Dalsy, and Johnny-Jump-
Up went with Viclet. The rest palred off
to suit their minds.

The ball was to end at & o'eclock, and
after the grand Four O'Clock dinner, Jack-
in-the-Pulplt made a speech. Then the ball
broke up and the flowoers departed to thelr
flelds and flower beds, telling each othor
that they bad bhad the time of thelr lives,

—

An Obedient Boy

Ethel Mulholland, Aged 18 Years, Malvern,
In. Blue.

Jamos Bistke was taking osre of his
father's store while his father took a nap.
Bome people came Into the store and
winhed to sea some rings, Jumes told them
he could not show: them the rings then,
The people offered twice as large a sam
un thoy were worth, but James sald he
could not show them the rings, but If they
would leavea thelr address with himi he
would bLring them some rings to Yook at
later. The peopla were very angry, but
left their address with him, ss they nsaw
o ring In the case that they wanted, In
ebout a hour after they had left the stors
they were surprised to sce James. He
showed them the rings and, after they had
selected, they orked him the reason why
they could not see the rings before,

“Becature my falher had the keys te the
ciasce, and as he was aslecp, 1 would not
disturb him, because he asked me not to.”

One of the men luid his hand on Jameas'
shoulder and sald: *"You dld the right
thing. my lad. I am wsure your father
would rather have an obedlent boy than
w!l the money those rings would bring."

Jumes went home, feeling very happy be-
cauge he had sold the rings and had also

begn obedlent.

Wile Accompanies Evangelist,

Rev. Charlea Aloxander, the alnging evan.
gellst of world-wide fame, who ls regarded
as the logical suocessor of Ira D. Hankey,
Is aceompanisd by his wife in his work.
Mre. Alexander wan & Miss Helen Cadbury
of Birmingham, England, the daughter of
a milllonalre manufacturer. Her sister also
socompanies them.

INustrated Rebust




