HE EDITOR has s special request to make of the Busy Bees this

weel,

fhe wants some extra storles—Christmas stories-

but she

wants them in addition to the regular stories the boys and girls are

writing each week.

more than 800 words what thelr ldea is of Santa Claus?
what comes to your mind when gou think of Santa Claus.

Will Just as many Busy Bees as can write in not

Just tell
And you will please

mall these extra letters so that they will reach the Busy Bee editor not luter

than December 8.

Now let us see what we can do,

The Busy Bees are wriling remarkably good stories for boys and girls under
14 years of age and those who write the most often are the ones who write the

beswt stories, so It shows that

“Practice

makes perfect,” So many good

Thankegiving storles were sent in this week that it was difficult to decide

which ones were best,

Prizes wore awarded this week to Verna Kirschbraun of Omaha and Rhea

Frelde!ll of Dorchester,
Mead of Blalr, Neb.
all three were on the Red slde.

Neb,, and Honorable Montjon was given to Rema N,
All thres this week were on the Blue slde and last week

Any of the PBusy Pees may send cards to any ope whose name s on the
Poeteard E:change, which now [ncludes:

Jean L we Alnmworth, Neh.
Irene Meo oy Harnston, Neb,
Lilllan Merwin, Hoaver City, Neb
Mabel Wi, pengington, Neb.
A'a‘l--u Lhelinike, Penson, Neb.
Vern Chensy. Crelghton, Nab.

Jauls Halig, David Chy, Neb.

Lhen Freidell, Porchestar, Neb.

Eunive Bode, Falls Clty, Neb,

Fay Wright,.IMifth and Helle streets, Fre
maont, Neb,

Ethel Resd, Fremont, Neb,
N;}Lﬂr;uul!e Bartholomew, Gothenburg,

Jensle Crawford, 406 West Charles street.
Grand Island, Neb.

Lydla Roth, 808 West KKoenlg street, Grand
Inisnd, Neb,

Ella Voss, #07 West Charles street, Grand
Isl.nd Neo

Puuline Behulte, 412 West Fourth street,
Grand [nland, Nebh

Marthn Murphy, #3 East Nioth
Grand Isiand, Naeb.
Jrane Costello, 116 West Elghth astreet,
Ghand Ieland, Neb .

lice Temple, Lexington, Nabh,

Ruth Temple, Lexlngtan, Neb.

Edythe Krelts, Lexington, Neb.

Anna Nallson, Lexington, Nab. "
N.\Lmun Hamllton, ¥¢8 L strect, Lincaln,
°en,

Alles Grassmeyer, 108 C atrest, Linooln
Neb,

Elnle Hamiltorn, 2029 L streat, Lincoln, Nabh

Irane Disher, 2000 L street, Lincoin, Neb.

Hughle Disher, 2000 L streat, Lincoln, Neh

Loulse Stiles, Lyons, Neoh.

Entella MeDannld, Lyons, Neb.

Miiton Belger, Nebraska City, Neb,

Harry Crawlord, Nebraska City, Neb,

Harvey Crawford, Neuranka Clly, Nebh

Luclle Hazen, Norfolk, Neb,

Letha Larkin. Bouth 3&ixth Nor-
folk, Neb

Emma M. "cuardt, Fifth street and Madl
aon avenue, Norfolk, Neb,

Mildred P. Jones, North Loup, Neb.

Hugh Rutt, Leshara. Neb,

Hoster ¥.. Rutt, Leshnra, Neb,

Lilliun Wirt, 4168 Ca=s street, Omaha.
Mever Cohn, ME Georgia avenue, Omaha.

Ada Morrls, MM Franklin street, Omahn,

Myrtle Jensen, 2008 Izard strest, Omaha

Aall Howard, 4722 Canltol avenuves, Omaha.

Helen Heuck, 1625 Lothrop street, ha.

slreet,

ntreat,

Miidred Jensen, 3707 Leavenworlh street,

Omatia.

Miabel Bhelfeit, 44 North Twenly-fftd
Eireet, OOmaha ~

Wilma lioward, 4722 Capltol svenue,
Omahna,

Hulda Lundburg, Fremont, Neh.

arson Goodrich, 4010 Nicholue »street,
Omaha.
Helen Goodrich, 10 Nicholas strest,
Dmahs
Maurice Johnson, 187 Locust sireest,
Omalia
Hllah Flsher, 1210 South Eleventh strest

Omahs,

Louls Paabe, #00 North Ninstssnth ave
nue, Cmalia,

Emma Carruthers, 811 North Twanty-fifth
sireet, Omaha.

Walter Jolinson, M08 North Twentleth
sireat, Omaha.

_’I.erjm Carsun, 113 North Fortieth street,
Omaha,

Mary Brown, %2 Houlevard, Omaha.
Emille Brown, &% Boulevard, Omiha

Eva Hendee, #4400 Dodge street, Omaha
Juanita Innes, 579 Port streest, Omaha
Genavieve M. Junem, North Loup, Neb.
Madge 1. Danlels, Ord, Neb,
Agnes Richmond, Orleans, Neb,
Zoln Beddeo, Qrleans, Neb.
Marie Fleming, Usceola, Neb.
Lotta Wooaa, Pawnee City, Neb,
Earl Perkins, Reddingron, Neb,
Emma Kostal, 816 O street, SBouth Omahin
thel Enis, Stanton, Neb,
dna Enls, Stanton, Neb.
Ina Carney, Button, Qlay county, Neb
Clam Miller, Utica, Neb,
Mpne CGrunke, Weat Paint, Neb.
Elsle Biastny, Willber, Neb.
Alta Wilken, Waro, Neh
Mary Tredrick, York, Neb,
uuline Tarks, Yark, Nab.
fdna Baehlirg, York, Neb
Carrle B, Bartlett, Fantanelle, Ia.
Irene Reynolds, Littte Alouyx. Inm
thel Mulholiand, Box 71, Malvern,
Sloanor Mellor. Malvern, Ia.
Knthryne Mellor, Malvern, Ia.
Mildred Robertson, Manilla, Ia.
Ruth Robertson, Manilia, Ia,
Edith Amend, S8heridan, Wyo.
Honry L. Warkinger, care Sterling Rem-
edy company, Attlea, Ind

In

Why Snooks Returned to Robbie

By Wiliam

Wallace, Jr.

NOOKS was his name. And
Bnooks was a littie dox, not
very old, but too old te 4o na
he onte 414, And that ls what
I am polng to tell you whout
But before I start my story T
you that Bonooks dild just whnt-

mist teil
over go many bad Jidtle boya do, and, ks

the bud little beys, he for
his wrongdn'ng,

Now, Wre (s the story:
fo Robble Turner, a fine boy of 10 vears of
gwe During the summer and carly fall
Sndoke had en) yed e to the fullest with
hiz dear. Indulgent master,  but  when
schoo! began Bnocoks found himaelf much
alone,  And then he hegan to wish he llved
poricwhere elgg, for being just a dog, he
hand no way of knowing why Robhis teft
him every day, returning late (n the after
nocn, And eften of evening®s Robble left
Bnooks much alone also, for he had his
lessons to prepare, you know

One day, just after Robble had gone off
to scthool, Suocks sat In the front vard
thinking. D!d you know that dogs realls
think? Well, they do: and in Snooks’ cass
plarg come after the thinking. And Snooks'
plan was to run away. Just think of li—tlo
run away! And yel he had as happy a
home as any dog ever had. There wus but

was punished

Bnooka belonged

one child In the Turner family, and that
ane  child—Robble~wus a rend chum to
Sncoks, for no brother or sister came In

for a share of his time Bo, when Robbie
was not busy with his schpol or his chores
he wae devoting hMs attention to “dear old
Enookie™ DBut In the flret few of
Robble's going to school Snooks was mo
lonely and he beosipe fretful. Then hoe he-
came lll«tempered, snd  when RHobbie's
mamma would oall te bhim to come to his
piate of food he would ook at her with a
aullen stire, and If she irisgd conxing him
he would sometimes snarl at her. Thus
you will see haw a pet ean sometimes bo
maost ungrateful, Bnoaka had had sa much
of Rebbie's time, had been such & famlly
pet, that he could not make up hid mind
that anything should interfere With his
pleasures. And that 1s why the sclfivh and
spotled fellow decided to run away

Ho watched for u good opportunity, and
It came after Roblla's mamma went to do
the day's marketing, Only cook remmlned

dayn

At the house, and she was back In thae
kilelion. Bo Snooks erept out of the yard,
crawling beneath the gate=which was

clored—and went off down the sirest al &
brink trot. The diroation he took led Wi
right Into the hoart of town. and Snooks
was much surprised gt the number of peo-
ple he saw and the polsen of stroct traffic
he heard

But he was not afrald Infdead. he was

much Interestegd and entertalned, and trot.
ted along. looking about him at every new
noene. After un hour's travel about the
princlpa)] streets, Bnooks hocama fatigued.
Then he folt pangs of hunger and thirst
The latter was quenched at a publie foun-

taln where u horses' drinking trough stood,
“Well, 1 found water, ruod now T must
find focd,” snld Bnooks to himself. And

he trotted off towarda an alley in the rear
of soveral stores But In vain he searched
for a momel of fopd Then his mense of
smell leda him down the alley for several
blceks, and he foupd o garbage barpel con-
tuining & few spolled hits of meat and
moultded bread,. These he minced over, bhut
without rellsh, for Bnooks had been used
ta the beat food, which was eaten from &
pige, desp, white ghira platier. And to
eat spolled, foul-smelling scraps fram an
old, dirty barrel, was' not Inviting ta a dog
of his refinement.

Well, thisn will have to suffice me till 1
find another nice home ke the one [
left," he muscd, s he left the barrel and
wandered off Into the alley again, “Ah, |
like the logks of that house with the green
blinds,” he sald, mentally, luoking in the
direction of a very pretentious placa that
had a long back porch and clenn white
wteps leading down to o well kept back
vard, And, confining the yard, was a
nigely trimmed hedge, stlll green, though
the fall had dried the leaves on the treca
that stood about the house

“"Yos, 1 llke the looks of that place.” And
fncoks stopped in the alley &nd pesred
through a thin pisce in the hedge at the
howses which had so altrpcted him, bt 1| 1
loks a bit like Robble's home, Thetr
louse is gray and has green blinds, And
they have n hedwe In the back and waite
steps leading to the yard. 1 belieave I'I1
just step In there and see how things are.”

Hut stepping In was nol #0 vasily done
an planned. The gate was high, the hedgs
was higher, and neither could be jumped

vver by short-legged 8nocks. And for a
long time he searched for an oponing In
the hedge large encugh to admit of his

passing through.®Hut after Cnding an opens »

Ing he was not slow in galning admittance
to the vard. And onoe lnside he boldly
walked upon the white steps leading to
the porch, leaving muddy tracks behind
Mm. Just as he Wuas asbout to bark at
the dogr, his way of letting those ineids
know he was there and wishing to enter,
the door was thrust open and a large, red-
hared woman, with a volee Hke thunder,
eume boonding on the poreh., a hroam in
Fards, hald with the hBandle forward as it
to be used for a elub, “There you ar,
you anedking purp!” she roarsd. And then
she struck at Suooks with the broom hane
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| The Puss. The Oclo-pus.

‘The Oclo-pus or
Im sure thal none
To have him scultl

Like

Be very

sure

The Oclo-

!

pu3;

Dom-es-lic in-felis-ily.
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Cullle-fish I

us would wish
e round the house,
Puss, when she espics @ mouse;
When you secure your house-hold
you do not get

or there ma

pel,
y be

dle. But Bnooks was teo qulek for her
and lenped frem the porch, going Hke &
flash townrd the ilitle opening in the hedge
through which he had entered. “HIi, git
out, you sneaking purp!” sereamed the
thundersus volee belilnd him as he quickly
made hip exit, “1 reckon it's you as makes
the dirty tracks on me clean steps eviry
day, you eur! And If T find you In this
yurd ageain I'll ecald you; every hale off
your measly body, Dirtyin' up me whits
stepe us soom ns 1 git 'em gtrubbed of n
mornin’! It's a shame such stray purps
ere allowed te wander about the alleys.
They ort to be Killed orf.'

Then Bnooks went on down the allay,
pausing at the rear of another very preity
house, *I wonder If I'll find a warmer
welcome here?' he apked himself. Thon
be ventured iato the back yard. But to
bis disappointment the house seemed with-
out tenants. Blinds were drawn down,
wnd everywhere there was a look of deso-
latlon. “Nobody at home,"” nooks sald
mentidly. Then on he went, getting very
tired and lonely Juast as he was about
to leave the alley and enter a wtreet he
saw a4 huwge Dblaok oat sitting on the
back steps of a cottage. Now Snooks 4ld
not know the dlsposition eof the ordinary
cat. Ho had & cat acquaintance=I would
botler say “friend,” for such wgs old
Tabby at the home of Robble—with whom
he got on admirably. They often slept
together on Lthd samo mat before the big
hall door where Bnooks llked to lls on
wiarm days. 8o, thinking that this cat
would be as friendly to him as was his
own home-cal, Tabby, Snooks ran Into
the ward, barking Im & friendly way.
“How do you do, he sald in his most
cordlal manner, wagging Ma tail merrily.
But the cat he approgched did not greet
him a& he had expected. 8he waited till
he came on the step beside her, then she
suddenly ralsod her baock, bushed her long
tal} =mnd eald, "'Bpit, 6pit," wsoratobing
Enooks ncroes the eye wish a sharp set
of claws bafore the poor doggie knew ashe
wias going to strike.

“Baw-wow-wow!" walled poor runaway
#nocks, leaping down the ateps as fpat as
he oould go, his poor little stub tall
tucked between his trembling legs How
unhappy he was. Nover bafors had he
know what It meant 0 be se orusily
treated. Robble, Robble's parents, cook,
Dave, tha mapservant, and even Tabby,
had always been s kind to him And he
had run away from all these good people.
How oould he have been s0 ungrateful?
How ocould he have grown tired of such
& splendid home? To ‘be sure, Hobhle was
away much of the time every day, but
he always returnod home before supper,
and always had a littls romp with Bnooks
and a merry “Hello, old Bnoskle! How
have you been during my absenoe?’ But
all this day no friendly volce had grected
him, and now it wan getiing well towards
afternoon.

“Hl i,
aligse him,

hil Thare goes & pup! Lal's

Gee! Ketoh 'ilm an’ tie & can
o hisg tall, Qee! Gt "Im!" I was &
boy's wvoles, oocarse and heartioss, that
Snooka heard. and in another moment

THEN THEY LET HIM GO AND DOWN THE ETREET THEY CHASED HIM

[

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

1. Wyite plainly on one sids of the
paper enly snd number the pages.

2. Use pen and ink, not psacil

8. Short and polated artioles will
be given prefarence. Do not use over
uo"wouf.

4. Original steries or letters oaly
will be used,

5 W Fouy aame, age and ad.
dress at the top of the fivet page,

ll.rn #ooond of books
will for \he fwo con-

slons this 8 eaoh weok.
. u‘lgmnﬂ% L]
OUEILDREN'S DEFPARTMENT,
Omsha Bass.

i

{First Prize.)

Harriet's Thanksgiving

By Verna Kirschbraun, Aged 15 Yoars, §11
iauu\ Twenty-fourth Sireet, Umnaha,
eb. Blue.

Harriet Meredith was walking home
from sochool one day with several of her
friends. As the pext day was Thanks.
glving, they were talking about what
they woupld do to celebrate It

“Uncle John gave me $10 to have & nloce
time with,"” sald Harriet

"We will take baskeais fllled with good
things te eat to glve to some poor peo-
ple” sald Alles Brown

“I'd rather have a nice time myself,
and, anyway, If the poor psople do want
& Theoksgiving dinner they should earg
1" sald Harrlet.

That night after Harrlet was In bed
ahout ten minutes she saw an old woman
with a wana standing beside her bed.
She sald nothifl, but waved her wand
and Harriet found herself out in  the
streots dressed Jike a poor man. She
wanderad from house to house Logging
for work, but was slways refused

Bhe fell very tired, so she thought she

‘then they began

would lie down on semabody's porch. The
next thing she knew glle opened her eyes
and found herself in har own room. Ehe
had only been dreaming.

The next morning Alice Brown Wwas
startled to hear a volos calling: “Allce,
walt & minute,” and, turning around, she
saw Harriet rupning towards her with a
blg basket under her arm,

“WMll you let me come with you? she
asked; “I've changed my mind about my
10"

There were many people that had
happy Thanksgiving, but I don't think
that anyone had u happler one than Hare
rlet,

(8econd Prize.)

Harry’s Lesson
Freldell, Aged 10 Years,
chester, Neb. Rlue.

Harry wanied a turkey for Thanksgiving,
but his papents were teo pobr to buy one,
50 on hils way home from schoocl he saw a
number of the large fowls along the read,
and ha pleked up n stone and threw at one
of them and killed it. He put the fowl on
his bagk and aneaked home through the
cornfield,

When he reached the woodshed he put
the turkey under & box and went In the
house for his supper.

That night he went to bed without tell-
Ing his parents what he had done, and he
dreamed that he wan In the woods and that
all the turkevs in the country wera there
to play spme mean trick on him,

They took him down In a blg cave and
to throw stones at him;
then they plcked and soratched at him wso
bad that he began to cry. At this the
turkeys began to laugh at him. He pleked
up a stick te throw at them, but they were
all gone. Everything was deark. Where
eould he be?

Ha then sat down an a pile of rocks and
began to ory agalin, when all of & sudden he

By Rhea Dor-

he was running with all his strength down
& dirty street that thronged on svery wslde
with unkempt children, And bahind him
came & troop of ragged, dirty urchine,
glving him close chase

Apd then he was caught by a hume
fellow=a bBoy with 4 dirly fase and nands,
And he was handled wvery roughly, for
other boys came trooping up and & domen
hands held the poor, [frightened and
mruggling Bnooks, and to his short litile
iall they Uad a great rusty tin oan, iIn
which they put half & dozen nalls and
bits of glass to make a Jingls a8 poor
Snooks ran  Then they let him go, and
down the street they chased him, throw-
ing sileks and stopes apd often hitting
his quivering body and cpusing him In-
tense pain, "“Oh, to ba at hame, al home!"
walled poor Snooks, mentally ‘Oh. far
doar Robble and the good, safe home!”
®on he turned Into & belter-looking
street and hisg crmel tormentars drooped

awpy, for they koew they would ba ap-
prehended by the police should they go
tunnimg alter & dog <own the pringipal
thoroughfare of the town Then Bnooks
want slower, congtantly turning abou! us
he walked end hiting st the terrible
thing that hung sa tightly to his Jttle
tall. But to ng aveil., The can war so
secure 'hat unly human hends vould M-
move It

And in all the erowda that thronged up
and down (he busy Etreel Dol ane person
slopped to take notice of Bnooks. BEvery-
body seomed Desit on hls own bDusiness and
iet poor Snooks alone

"T'lh go bomae' sald Socoks W himselt

iIn & determined way. “I'll just bury my
pride aa I'd bury & bane and go
Robble will be gind
the others I 160k
bagghge tied to my
home.*

An hour later,
to enter his home,
wihine beside the gete outaide the yard.
And looking down into the shadow of a
leaflosa lac bush he beheld poor. miserabls
fnooks, “Why, Bnooks'e!" cried Itobbhie,
“what are you doing there?' Then as
Bnooks came creeping forward in & most
thumed way, Robble saw the dilemma tho
poor fellow was In “Why, what doss all
this mean, doggle?' he saked, on hin knees
in & minute and undoing the can, "“Ah, T
Kor, some ugly fellows have <ntieed you
Into the strest and tied this to your tall
Pouvr doggie, rhowid have used your
teeth In sell defensa. Paliaw, but it's a
heavy can, and tled on with & sharp wire
Why, your poor tall e bhleeding where the
wire ocut fInto It Poor, dear aold
hooksle! you must never wander into the
streel apain Wish 1 could find 1the eul-
prite who ussd you thls wuy 1'd muake It
warm for them But cpme, chappio, and
have same suppar You look aboyur played
And at that moment Bnucksls was
the happlest dog In wll the world, and as
ht ate his warm supper on the clean back

home.
a0 will
with this
must go

L0 Hité me;
tarribly 11

tall, but I

Just as Robble was sbout

own he heard a low

JFou

Tk

oMl

seps, wnd from 4 nige olean platter, ha
vowed that from hencelorithh bhe would
never leave the yard around that house

uniesa at Lthe heela of bin beloved master,
Rubbie

BIROW,

L)
f

awokn and found
beslds hilm.

IHe at once told them what he had done
and all about his dream

Wheon Harry drossed himselt he and his
father took the dead turkey and went
the neighbor o fix the matter up

The furmer told Harry that
hnve to work throe Baturdays
tha turkey,

Thisn war A good legaon to Harry, never
to take aoything that didn’t belong to him

———

Honorabla Mention,

Two Little Girls’ Thanksgiving

his father and mother

1o

wonld
o pay (o

By Rena N. Mead, Aged 12 Years, Hinir
Neb,  Biue
Grandma had given Owendolyn and

Eleanor a bright, new flve-dollar gold coin
aplece for Thanksgiving., Grandma had
axked them to glve her an account of thelr

purchnses. The girls llved In the city,
willch gave them a splendid opporiunily
to oarry out thelr plans, hut school wae

somewhat of a disadvantage to them

Saturday morning came. Bright and early
Bleanor hopped out of bed, crosssd to the
rogister and dressed qulckly Breakfant
over, she put on hér wraps, for the No-
vembor alr wax ohllly, 8She walked to the
sluma, to aave carfare, and sought out two
poor famillen of three each. Thinking she
could not afford to buy two turkeys. she
bought one turkey and mother roasted It
for her. Bhe gave a dollar for it and dl-
vided |t

Bhe looked up some of her old Arowses
and shoes and some aof her tovs, Mother
baked her some bread and other things
Thanksgiving day came at last, but It
feemed & month to Eleanor. Finally tha
eoachman drove up to the front door and
Eleanor and her mother wers on thelr
way, They came to the slums and Eleanor
laft her things with $ for esch family,
With mather's help she had succeeded In
rpending only $1 for her turkey, thus hav-
Ing some left for her poor friends.

Not so Gwendolyn, She thought, ‘Now
I shall have a fine time sending all my
friands beautiful Thanksgiving postal cards,
And I saw a funny ope at tha store the
other day. I shall get It for Harold Geian,
Ha thinks he's so smart anvway." Owens
dolyn had gaved half of har money for
Christmas. But which raport do you sup-
pose grandma liked the bost?

Thanksgiving at Grandma’s
By Alta Wilken, Aged 10 Years, Waoo,
Neb. Red.
All the children and thelr papa and
mamma had come to spend Thanksgiving
at grandmas. All the children meant the
four boys, Ted, Tom., Jack and Rex, and
slstar Nan. They had coms two days
befores Thanksgiving, Grandma's house wan
suoch a lovely pluce to visit and grandma
waa sueh a dear old lady. Now there was
one thing the children all longed for very
much when they went to grandmas, and
that was snow. Thanksgiving at grandmas
without snow was not half fun, they all
sald. This Thanksglving the children had
thelr desire, for the ground was deeply
covered, with a white, downy cover. Tom,
who had grown tired of reading and =it.
ting by the fire, snid, “Let's have a snow
battle.,"” Down went books and up sprang
five littla people all ready for the sport.
Two werp on each side and Nan mada
great piles f spowballs for each =ide,
Such fun dedging the balla! Nobody
minded If one hit him once Im awhile.
Thera merry shouta of laughter brought
grandma and mamma to the window. Bach
one tried to throw his best. They played
until the great dinner gong sounded and
then with roek chesaks and bright, happy
hearts, they marched into the house all
ready and anxious for the steaming Ainner
grandma had prepared for them.

A Thanksgiving Dialogue
By Mary Brown, Aged 12 Years, 312 Boule-
vard Avenus, Omahs, Red,

Ag it was gotting near Thanksgiving,
overy child In school was reguired to learn
& pleee for the program to be given the

day befepre Thanksgiving.

Little Jimmy Jones, a little lad of § years,
wis to have a part in a dislogue. The
Jittle Ind was an orphan, but stald with
his grendma. who was very kind to him,
but was very poor and therefore he naver
had & Thanksgiving dinner.

Tha day befors Thanksgiving Jimmy
asked his grandma if they might have a
turkey for dinner, but she said: “No, we
cannot afford It." Ha feit very badly about
it, but 'knew they could not have it. The
next day a friend of his brought him a
turkey. so he would not be disappointed
by not having a turkey for Thankagiving.
The sams aftermoon he was to speak a
part in a dtalogue which was: “Thanlks-
giving day 18 the day when 1Uttle boya
and girls should ba thankful for what they
have.” But when he mot on the floor he
forgot his plece and tharefore commenced
talling about the turkey and his dinner he
was going to have at home. All the chil-
dren began to lough and he said: "“Oh! I
sald the wrong thing." and then he com-
menced his part of the dialogue.

A Happy Thanksgiving

Aleda Bennett, Apged 11 Yoars Elgin,
d " Neb. Rlue.
Mr. and Mrs. Brown and thelr two chil-

dren wers going to spend Thanksgiving at
Mr. White's. The ehildren's names were
Oracoe ana Bertha. My, White had two
ehildren, toa, Thelr names were Johp and
Carmand.

Mr. White was very good Lo them, Jolhn
and Carmond ran to the dining room. Grace
and Bertha brought s basket of good (hings
to give Lo & poor family that lved a haif
mile away., John and Carmond had & pony
and buggy of thelir own, “"Come on, Carmie,

we will fix a bankel, too.” snld John. *“All
right," ®ald Carmond, “Wae can have
mamms fix "

8o tha children took the poor women the
good things. “Tell them 1o come here for

dinnar,” sald Mra. White. "All right," sald
the chjldren

Mra. Nott had three children, two boye
and & wrl, and they tried to help thelr
mother. When Grace. Bertha, Carmond and
John usked thom to dipner they sald they
would come right sway,

All of tham had 4 fine time playing

games gnd the Nott chilldren suld they never
mpent a belter day

A Thanksgiving Visit

By Allce Hosyse, Aged 13 Years, 54 Bouth
EBast Btreet, Carroll, In. Blue

On afie Thanksgiving dey a purty of my

pehoolmates had planped to go with me to

vikit my grandma Mhe llved abour elght

milles W the country. Grandma ha)l a beyy

Ltiful farm home, Wwith & lurge apple orcliard
and plenty of other trees. And many acres
of land surrounded the house and orchard

The appearance of Thanksgiving day was
lovely., 1n the morming Uncle John vame o
after us with bis jarge alelgh. and you may
be sure we were all rpady; we vould hardly
walt Ul bhe mirived. We had & nlce tlme

on our way to grandma’s;

Aol we wer

it war not ven
hundled up good, Wi
arrived at grandma’s about 10 &, m.  When
Rrandimas coming she cams out to
win filled with jJoy.
Grundpa was aleo surprised to see us, and
my eousineg had nover expacted to see us

cold

BAW um

nigel us wmhe wo

After o while ws went outside to look
nround. We woent into the granary and te
fr surprise wo fooind some watermelons

We asked grandma If
nlw sald, "Yea."
It was now dinner tinie and we hegan to
help grandma get dinno After o while |t
wan ready and we had a good Thankagiving
1t vonsisted of roast turkey, pola
gravy, pumphkin ple. minca pils,
berry sauce and other good things.
dinner was over we girls began to clonr
the iable and wash the disher, Then we
st down and played games for a long time
Then It was 4 o'clock when we atopped and

wa could have one
and

dinner
tovm, eran

When

wit had to start for home, s we tnld
Erandma and the rest of the famlly goodby
und thanked grandma for her trouble, and
that we enjoyed A& good day., Then we
sturted, When wa got hame we wora tired
We ate our supper and were all glud when
bedtimme But we enjoyed a good
Thankegiving

Mary and the Little Brown
Seeds

Py Murgaret Dodge, Ag 4 8 Years 1262
North 'ark Avenue, Fremont, Neh, Blue
e fie sprong morning Mary went into

the garden with her spade and rake, Flist
she dug a small hole in the ground, then
she dropped two small hrown peeds In the
hols, Next she covered and wab rad them
Thosn woods were great friends. One said
to the other. “Isn't 1t awful dark down
here?'  “Yes," answered the other, “"We
cannnt ses the sun” In a few days they
thraw off thelr little hrown Jacketa and
sent down two littls roots

Mury cams out te ses them every day.
Boon they ment up two lttls green leaves.
In a few days they sant little purple buds
up. They wore vary huppy to grow In ths
sunshine. Mary was very pleased. Whan
her friends came to visit her she took Lhem
to the garderr and showed them the two
pretiy plants.

The Lucky Miner
By Helen B. Morris. Aged & Years MeCool
Junction, Neb. Blue.

Tn a small village In Montana 1lved old
John Warren and his two sons, Jack and
Will, The father was too old to work and
the sons made but & poor lving at day
Inbor. As the weather grew ocolder the old
man grew more fesble, and when he saw
he could not |lve many days ha callad hia
sons to him and sald: “For many yoears I
have been saving up this purse of monsy
which now amounts to $200, When I am
gone [ want you to divide this, which will
Elve you a start.” In a few daya he passed
away and atter the funeral Jaclk, who wans
the oldest, wanted to go to town and enjoy
himself, saying he was tired pf hard work.
But Wil would not lsten, knowing It
would be rulnation to them both. The next
momning Jack was gane

Will took his father's gun and mining
tools and bought provistons with & part of
his money and started up the mountains
to seek him fartuns. He staked a clalm and
tolled hard for almost & year. And just as
hes was about to give up in despalr he found
a rich veln of gold.
mads,. One day when he was at work an
old tramp came along and asked for shelter,
And when he brought him in te clean up
he found to his joy it was his lost brother
Jack.

e

My Vacation Trip
By Dorothy Corell, Aged % Years, Plaln-
view, Noh Hlue

I went with my papa and mammsa to
Michigan to see my gmandma and uncle and
aunt. From there 1 went Lo gee my sister.
We went out t0 & lake and stayed three
days,. We went fishing. Papa and my
brother went In a ecanoe and the rest of
us went In s boat, I caught twenty-two
blue gills and a speckled bass, The next
day my sister, papa, brother and niece and
I went In bathing. There wap a little girl
that llved next door who went with us
Pha would get on a raft and dive off. My
brother and papa would turn the canoo
upkide down and get under, They would
swim under water, toa, The next day we
went to visit my other grandma In New
York. In a few days we went to ses my
other aunt In New Jarsgy., [ went to a
pleniec In & bilg grove, whers wa took our
lungh. Thers wers A00) peopls there.
There was & merry-go-round. Then In a
few hours wg went home. Wa stayed at
my aunt's & week, then we went back to
my grandma's and stayed there sbout two
waeks, then we went back to our home In
Nebradka,

Our Visit to the City

By Helen Moad, Aged § Yoars. Blalr, Neb.
Red

This summer my sister and I wers oul
In the epunptry at our cousin's home My
cousin has a big dall and it is almoat thres
feot long. Bhe has a play houss and she
has & litle cupboard In it and a lot of
dishes in It too. Bhe has a littlea broom
snd she also has a bureau top. My couwsin
wanis us to play tippy, tippy, I »py all tha
time. On Saturday my sister and 1 and my
two oousing went fishing and caught soma
fiah, and when we came back my cousin
and I baked some pancakes and the others
dld not like them BSunday we want home,
hoping to o to the couniry for another
vinit

Humpty-Dumpty |

L3 - ——
' P
Humpty-Dumigly was a fut boy,
He lived on a farm, you know,
And & man eams one day,
And to him did say:
“I want you for wy Side Bhow.™

Bo Humpty-Dumpiy wenl far AWAY
With the man who & clrous 418 owny
And his Ume was all spent
io & blg slde-show Llent;
And a glant he'll be wien he's grawn,

Bo his fortuns va
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