HE extra Christmas lettors ssked for last week are boginning to come
in, but all the boys and girls do not seem to understand just what is

wanted.
Santa Claus."”
tell her your own idea of Sapia Claus.
the editor hopes every one will write,

It 1s not to be a story, but just a
Just write your letter to the Busy Bee editor and

jetter on "My ldea of

It Ia very simple, boys and girle, and

Make your letters short. A prize will

be awarded for the best letter, but all these letters must reach the editor by
Wednesday, December 9, es they cannot be used after that date.

The prizes were awarded this week to Ruth Ashby of Falrmont, Neb., on
the Blue side, and to Vera Cheney of Creighton, Neb, on the Red side, and
honorable mention given to Marie Rich of Grand Island, on the Blue side,

Any of the Busy Bees may send cards to any one whose name s on the
Posteard Exchange, which now includes:

Jean D-Ln;, Alnsworth, Neb,
lrens MoCoy ‘Bmaton. Nab,

ulllu erw) Beaver cuy Neb,
i, nington,
u hmks, Benson, rb.
era nay. Creighton, Neb.
la in, David CIt L. Neb.

ell. Dorchester, Neb.

Falls City, Neb,

rlll%'ﬂl’h Fifth and Helle sireets, Fre
Mhel Reed, Fremont, Neb,
N)ur'ulﬂto Bartholomew, Gothenburg,
Jennle L‘ﬂwlor‘ W Weat Charlas strest,
Grand laland,
Lydia Mih uWut Koenlg strest, Grand
Inlnad Na
Eilla Voss, 47 West Charles strest, Grand
Tslund, Neo.

Pa o lclml!a, tl! Waest Fourth street,
Grand Tsaland,

Martha llurphr. 251 Easl Ninth street,
Grand Island, Neb.

Irame Costello, 116 West Eighth
Grand Island, Neb.

ﬁlm emple, Lexington, Nab,

uth mple, Lexington, Neb,
Kdythe Kroits, Lexington, Nebh,
nna Neillson, Lexington, Neb.
arian Hamlilton, L street, Lineoln,

eh,

A&m Grassmeyer, 1548 C street, Lincoln,
()

Histe Hamiltor, 2008 L street, Lincoln, Neb.

Irene Disher, 200 I street, Linocoln, Neb.
Hughie Disher, 2080 L strest, Lincoln, Neb.

ntreet,

Loufse Stilen, Ioronl. uh.

Eatolls McDwonald, Lyons, N b.

Milton lsar, Nebraska City, N

Harry Crawford, Nohrnh. CI N-b.
Arvey Crawford, N tr. Neb

ueilc H Norfolk, Neb,
“lun. !outhk'llxth strest,

Nor-
'lolk. Nab.
Emma M. -?‘ulrdt l'lrth strest and Madi-
son avenus, nnrfalﬁ
unaroa r Jonot. h‘urt;tz Loup, Neb.
ester utl. Le hlﬂ. N-b.
Emm Evm. il! street, Omaha.
Mever Coln, 848 ?’r ‘l avenue, Omaha,
da Morris, MM ankiin street, Omaha.

yrtle Jonsan, 3900 Tzard atreet, n
Gril Howard, £122 Capitol avenus, maha.
Helen Heuck, 1825 Lothrop strest, Omaha.
Mary Brown, o Boulevard, Omaha

Leonom Denison, The Alblon, Teath and
Pacifio streets, Omaha
Miidred Jensen, 2107 Leavenworth strest,

aha.
Mabel !hottnl.. 14 North Twenty-fitth

nireet, Oma
Ogllm Howam 4722 Caplitol avenus,
Hulda Lundburg. Fremoni Neb.

Emereon Gndrﬁ:n. W0 Nicholas street,
[ S
Helen Goodrich, 10 Nicholas strest,

maha.
Maurice Johnson, 1637 Locust etrest,
Omaha.
Hilsh Fisher, 1210 South Eleventh sirest,
Omah-.
Louls Raabs, 2000 North Nineteenlh ave
nues, Omaha.
Emma Carrulbers, 3211 North Twenty-fifth

sy 0 .
e 206 North Twaentisth

'WI]t!F J(;"II'.U“.
street, Omahn,
Leon Carson, 1124 North Fortleth streel,
Omaha.
BEmille Brown., 22 Boulevard, Omaha.
Bva Hendos, 48 Dodge sireet, Omahn,
Juanita Inves, 2760 Fort street, Omaha
Geneviove M. Junes, North Loup, Neb.
Madge L. Daniels, Ord, Neb,
Agnes Richmond, Orlelms Neb,

Zola Beddeo, Origans,
Marile Flcmin' sosola, Neb.
Lotta Woods, Pawnese City, Neb,

l':url Perkine, Reddington, Nab,

Emma Kostal, 1616 O street, South Omaha
Ethel knis, Stanton, Neb,
I:n‘lrm Enis, Btanton, Neb.

Inn Carney, Button, Clay county, Neb
Clara Miller, U tiga, Neob,
Mae Griunke, West Point, Neb.
Elslo Stastny, Wilbc N‘e
Alta Wilken, Waco
Mary Frodrick, Yurh. eb.
Paullne Parks, Tork, Neb.
Edna Behlirg, York, Neb,
Curl. B. Bartlstt, Fontanells, Ia.
Irene Reynolda, Little Sloux, Ia.
l:thal uulhnllund. flox 71, Malvern, Ia
Eleanor Mellor, Malvern, Ta,

Kathryne Mellor, Malvern, Ia
Mildred Robertson luntlh. Ia
Ruth Robertson, Manills, Ia.

Edith Amend, Sheridan, Wy
Hanry L. Workinger, l‘al.l‘. Bt"llnl’ Hame

edy company, Attica, In

Bessie's Thanksgiving Experience

had been n grout dinner at her
home and muany guests had par-
tiolpated in the enjoyment of It
There had Dbeen grandpapa,
grondmaomma, unoles, - aunis and ever und
ever so many lttle couning just the chum-
micet counins In the world. And after din-
nor Besale and the chummy lttle cousins
had played (il evening, and then the guesis
all departed. Then Beasle's mamma told
her she must practice her munic lcason, for
cn the follbwing day her musie testher
would come to give her u lesson.

“Oh, mammaa, must I practice on Thanks-
Eiving dny?"' arked Besdle in anxious tonos,
“I thought 1'd have no lessuna nor prac-
ticlng 1o do today. Why can't I praclice
an oxtra hour tamorrow?"

“Now, daughter, you. know you missed
your reyulss heif<hour's practice this morn-
ing. and you have to have your scales bets
tér than now before your teacher comes,
Ho, don't usé up Ume and energy talking
about §, but gt o work. Don't you know,
vhlld, that our work ls not nearly so lard
o doif we go about It gladly and esrmoeatly 7
e the trying to evade It—the endicas
Worty In « ur minds concerning 1t—that turns
our wolk—our duties—luto taske™

Losste folt ashamed of herself snd asald:
“Yeu, mumma: 1 am o lazy Uitle girl at
timos, and deserve your reprimands. But
I shall go and practice & whole hour to
make amchds tor my wishing to put off tiil
tomorrow that which should be done to-
day.” And UHessle hurried to the parior,
wlere she seated berself cheorfully at the
plano, “1 must have theséd scales belore iy
lesmon time tomorrow,” she sild. And then
he b g n runaing her fat litiie fingers over
tue pluny keys, but without the alertnoss
that was usunl w.th her. The truth of the
metter was that Besale had saten 0o much
dinner that day and was droway and dull
o apirie,

But Lalf an hour went by with Hesale
still doing the scalos, though somctloies
her flngers dragged terribly. "Ah, you
luzy tlung!" werled Bessle, addressing the
little Lager of har left hand, “"Why don't
you keep up there with your slsturs snd
brothers and stlop hold*p; yourself so surt
and slow? You're a haughty finger, you
aret

“And you're a naughy girl, lszy and
overfull of Thunksgiving dloner,” sald a
wolce right in front of Besdle. JFor a tno-
ment the litle girl's hand dropped list-
laas beslde her, and ahe looked about for
th: person who had spoken so near to
her, yot could not be seen. Then she be-
gan to grow a bit frightened. B8he had
hoard that walls had ears, Could the
walle also talk? Burely that volce had come
trom some pldce right In front of her—
suomingly from the plano “jteslf,

“Yoa, you're & lazy, overfull itUes misa
and you are torturing me cruelly by the
dilsrords you make my keys give voice
1o I love to have my keys played upon

BESSIE DASHED OUT AFTER IT, CRYING:

Sy Mand Walker.
BES1E had enjoyed a most glort- when the porformer belngs forth  good
ous Thanksgiving day, There muaic. And [ don't mind little girls' prac-

ticlng when they follow the notes written
in the Instruction book. But for one to
simply fool about as you ars doing—
striking the wrong note oftener than tho
right ono—puts me all out of sorts. And
what 1 mean to do Ix to run away from
this house whore such a onreless litlls
girl Is allowed to take such lberties with
80 fine an Instrument as 1.
"Rut—but—you can't run away!" remon-

strated Bensle. “You haven't any feet to
run on.'"

“Oh, that's all you know about my
powera,’” asneered the plana.  "You jJust

keep an eye open and you'll see my exit
from this parior In double-quick time."”

“Oh, but you wouldn't dare to run away
from thim house, even though you had
feet to go on' decinred Besale, “'for my
papa bought you-pald $100 for you—and
you belong to our famlily. =5, vou neodn’t
e hrugging abouwt what you ean do"

“Oh, you're getting impudent,’” smid the
volce In a deop and angry tone. "TWell
just hold your breath a moment, little
miza, for I'm going to surprise you some-
what: 80 rou think 1 belong to this
house~to your family, do you? Wall, 1
belange ta no one but mymsif,”  Hepoupon
Bossle was pushed foreibly off the plano
stonl to the floor, whoers ske lay, unable
to arime, And from the room the plano
went, flying along as though on the fleot
ot of feot,

Hut Besslo d4id not long remaln quiet
An soon as she could recover her wils she
got to her feet and ran for the piano, It
was Just going out througlh (he vpen gate
when Bessie opened the hall door. Bessie
dashed out after It, erying “Btop!" Stop!"”

But only a mocking laugh came back to
her, and on and on the plane went down
the street. But Desale continued In pursalt,

At the first gsorner the plano stopped, for
a little boy, by name, Roy Adams, was
coming round the corner at the moment,
The plano sald something to him and he
stopped also. ‘Thon he opened the key-
board--which had close® of [teell as the
plana ran from the house—and began to
finger the Keys lovingly., Besale paused,
stepping behind a lump-post to wateh- the
strange procecding, Bhe knew Roy Adams
to be a very fine musiclan for his age. ona
that the people said would some day maton.
ish the world, But being the ohlld of poor
parents Roy had had Uttle apportunliy ta

study hia Joved music, and Bessle knew
that for some time be hnd not been able
to continue his plapn lessone. And as Roy

had no plano of hia awn hin mother had
heen dolng fumily sewing that she might
eamn enough to pay Lthe rent on & misernbls
old Instrument, all out of tune, and without
melody in it Kays

“Oh, what glurious tones!” exolalmsd
Roy. carearing the kéys. “What joy un-
speakable 1 would have 1t 1 might practice
a few hours oach day on such a plano,

“STOP! BTOP™

_New Animal Analogues

By the Author of “HMow te Tall the Birds from (he Flowsrs,” Prof., Robert Willlams Wood, Johns Mopkins Universily

ThePipe-fish. The Sea-gar.

To smoke a herring is to make
R most lamenlable mistake,
Particularly since there are
The Pipe-fish and the long

Sea-gar:
Bear this in mind when next

you wish

To smoke your after-dinner fish.

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

. Write plalnly on ons side of ths

paper only and number the pages.
l. Use pon and ink, not penocil

8, Bhort and pointed articles will
be given ference. Do not uss over
mnnﬂ:.“

4. Original stories or letters ealy
will he used.
5. Write your n-llq sge and ad-
Mﬂ.ﬁﬁlmwf I.I'n'll'l.
!u-n of hooks

socond
will be ﬂﬂ for Lho M two con-
tributions this m week.

(First Prize,)

Jack’s Thanksgiving Dinner

By Ruth Ashby, Aged 13 Years, Falr-
mount, Neb. Blue.
The farmysrd looked different from

what It usually did, for |nstead of the
hens and turkeys strutting around, they
were all gathered In one corner and a
large gubbler was talking. “Yes, we
must put & stop to these great monstars
eating so many of our number ouch
year."”

"Yeos,
oyeters.
“Now, as I am captaln, I'll go and get
the mun in the house. Gobble, you get
the woman, snd you, Speckle, get that
terrible boy they call Jack, who eals
more than anyone else. We'll hoave a
Thanksgiving dinner."

Indead,” wmald one of a group of

When the fumlly was assembled the
captain lifted a hugs hatchet gnd cut
off his mother's and father's heads

Jack sereamed, but Bpeckle held him
tightly. “Neow for the dreasing.” sald
the captaln, Homeones brought But
Juck's darling baby sister, Evelyn.

“Oh! oh! oh! Pleast don't! Let me go,
I tell you! Youn shan't have baby! Odh,
dear!” and Jack bhegan to ory.

But the mercileay turkeys put her Into
a nuge bowl and chopped her all to bits
before poor Jack's &yes

*Now, we'll make a pudding out of this
sald Gobble
inte a kettleful of holl-
with Y

one."”
Jack was put
ing water—when Jeck awoke

Jack

"Come, dear, what's
told her his terrible dream.
“I think my little bby tasted too many

the matier?"

things yeatorday,” sald hia mother, smli-
ing.

Neadless to say when he sat down Lo
the bountiful Thankugiving dinner Jack
forgot his dream and ate us much (urkey

WS Enyone.

(Becond Prigs.)

Jessie Brooks' Birthday, or
A Thanksgiving Feast

By Vera Cheney, Aged I Years, Crelghton,
Neb. Red.

Jesnle'n birthday was on Thanksgiving.
She had Invited two of her friends to come
and spend the day with her.

The excltement of the next day kept her
awake for a long while, but at last she
found the way to dreamjand.

At 6 o'clock the next morning she was
out of bed and dreaging. 8She ran down-
stairs to be greeted with “Huppy birth-
day"” from all

At last the giris came and the fun began.
Jessle had & large attic in bher house, wo,
of course, that was the first place to go for
fun. They went to the attic and dressed
up In_all the old-fashioned clothes they
could find. At last the dinner ball rang
and they ran downstalrs to find a big
turkey walting them, with pumpkin ple
and everything to go with a turkey, The
Eirls went to the parlor to walch Jesale's
Eliter burn wood. After dinner, and to
Jeasle's surprise, she saw & Shetland pony
und cart out in front of the house. EBhe
ran out to see It, butl could not get in, be-
ciause It was full of packages. Bhe found
them to be presenis from all her relatives,
#0 they were busy for a while finding out
whatl all theie wus, The girls stayed for
supper und afterwards they all went to the
library and sat arpund the flreplace and
rousied nuls, popped corn and told ghost
stories. When the givls went they were
taken In the new cart. They said they had
never spent & more pleanant Thankagiving.

Honerable Mentlon.

Two Wishes

Ey Marie Rub, Aged 18 Yearn. £} Weat
Fir t Steee’, Grand Inland, Neb. Hlue.

4 living and they llved next door to each
other.

Bill was seifish and spent the little money
he made by dolng little chores for caady,
tops and marbles and such things, but Joe
was different, He gave the little money he
made to his father and mother and some-
times bought a book for Bill's little lame
njnter,

At the time they were ["ing there were
fairies in the land. They both resolved (o
find & fuiry, so they wouldn't have to
work as hard and could be rich and each
went a different way.

When Bill thought of what he wanted he

"wasn't thinking of his fathier or mother or

his lttle lase sister at home, but of him-
self, while Joe was thinking of his father
and mother and the little lame sister of
Bill's,

Boon Bill met & falry, When she asked
what he wanted he said he wished he could
be rlich and have a lovely home to himself,
Then the falry asked If he wanted any-
thing for his father or mower or his sister
he sald no, that they wouldn't know how
to act in a nice house.

“Very well,” sald the falry. "Your wish
shall be granted,” and she disappsared.

When she met Jos hé sald he wanted his
mother and father to be rich sp they
wouldn't have to work, and that he wanted
Hill's parenis taken care of and the Uitle
lame girl to get well.

“You have made & good wish,” sald the
fairy and disappeared.
The next morning when Rl awoke he

found himself In a lovely house with serv-
aunts and everything nice, Joe found him-
solf &lso in a wovely house with his father
and mother. Next door to them were Blil's
fother, mother and sister. Joe siw that Lhe
lame girl was well agnin. They all lived
bhappy untll they died, except Bill, who
spent all his money and became so poor
he left the town and was never heard of
again.

Tommy's Adventures
By Allee Temple, Lexington, Neb., Aged 10
Yoars. Blue.

"Tommy," called mamma, “"Tommy, you
come right bere.'” Boon a small boy who
had seen four suramers came around the
house. He had curly brown halr, sl
clear blue eyes, falr complexion and sturdy
arms and legs thet were always Iin mis-
ohief, He was very dirty. The front of
Inis little suit was plastered with mud and
he was dragging & large gartersnake with
one hand and In the other he had & cat
which he was carrying by its tall. Mamma
soreamed. which made Tommy look rather
disgusted. Mamma stopped when ahe sew
the snake was dead. “"Tommy." she erled,

“put that snake down and leave pussy g
and come right in the house, for | am
golng tn g0 down town and take you with

me. Oh, how dirty you are! | must clean
you up at once.” Mra. Wallace took
Tommy Into the house, gave him a bath
and put clean clothes on him. “Now.," said

“wou walt til T get ready and don't
Tommy promised

she,
you get yourself dirty.

soresm 1o find mamma stunding near the P * Joa were two poar béys. Thelir that he would not and then he went down-
bad. facne s 2 o mothers had to work hard for stalrs and out In the yard. Oh! how hot
Oh, it 18 wonderful! How the melody “YWhy, my dear child, asleep with your practice on our fine plino.”
rolls!” And he brought out the strains of head on the plano kers?™ And Besaln's  <you blessed Iittle phllanthroplat!™ eried
& flne composition that Bessls had hewrd MOtber shook Lier untl she was thoroushly EBessle's mamma, throwing her arms about
her teacher play et & recital. Bup Roy Sroused. ..n"" ehe went o, “Now, dear the little girl's - shoulders. “Of courso,
played It with £0 much more feellhg than ehlld, 1 fancy you @te too much Thanks papa and mamma v“n be glad 1o asaist
her teacher had, And an Bessle lstened ™5 & dinner, :... tool in the '"h"‘ll for Roy In any way, Bul len't lie taking les-
toats came Into her eves and she dacided plana pras Come, get up. dear. There gons now ™'
1o 30 10 the plano abd tell it to sccompany Ia f»“'ml‘ﬂi\‘ "ﬂl.ul 'lh"‘“’"'-'l"l" ‘.'“‘1 ! “No, 1 hieard bim tell o boy the uther day
Roy homé, that he—not she—daairved o 'I‘": to _““ _“l’ the |‘““""-'Y""_‘ IAVE YOUF ghat ke had beon obliged to siop owing to
: musle acattered sbout everywhers. Com®, the gact that his father cannot afford to
fine an instrument. . 4
gather It up, dear ay for his lessons and the pluns he g

Bul she would walt untll Ror had pay p € bhan
stcpped his pldying. Then she ',‘"“M so Besgle now understood Lhat she had been 0 practice on e nuthing wore than an old
and tell him the plano was his for keops, asleep und dAream'ng. But she could #0000 uUn pan. | shouwld love (o0 help lim.
Oh, what s glorious thing 10 ba able to "n‘u? the stralns of the musle mads by mamma.'
tl‘t‘.!.lo such music a8 that. Then s pang Rov Adsms—in .“" !‘Il‘lﬂﬂ. :‘\-I:J .’l'r mada We will sl help “ln, drarest.’” mumma
of regrel passed through Bessie's breast up her mind sy wou'd mtudy the plaie promised, feeling doubly proud of her lttle
Why had she not studicd with energy and an Ehe hed never studied it hefore. And daughter at that spleadid moment. “But
love? Why had not she practieed fof the TOXTFes, she would speak (9 her mother what has roused you 1o such sudden In-
sake of learning and becoming capable concerning Lim. terent In Roy—have yull seun him toduy?
lke Boy Adsms! Why bad shie—blessed “Say, mamma,'" she sald, 1urning aboul “Only in & dream—and heard him play,”
with well-to-d0 parents, whe gave her on fhe plino stoel and faving heér mother. answered Beasie. “Hul that dream is ono
every opportunity—missed dolng what th's “I had such @ sirange dream. And it wsde more thing | Lave to be thankful for this
Hitle comrade, Ray Adems, had done ™# fool auch an Interest In Roy Adams, glovious day, mammy, for I has opened
in the very face of adversity? Bhe was YOO have heard hhm play (he  plano, my eyes 10 some Urings that will surprise
grieved now 1o think of parting with her DAVeR'L you® you. I'il tell you tonight, mamma, afier
wonderful planc, fer suddenly abe Had “Yes, Indeadd. nnd he plays like one in- the company b gone. And now | must
been mads to understand what it con- ®pived. He s a prodigy and wil do won- ®ather up my scattered music. Bul—how

talned. f only one with a souwl would
briog it out. Yes, if she might keap the
plane she would begin to study it for tho
very love of the mualo it contained. She
would glory and rejoice In the power of
playing like Roy Adams

ders yet—If he can have Lhe opportunity.”

“ABd that s Just whal we must give
himn. mamme."” seld Besale, her eyes serl.
ous, 'l want you and papa to arrangs
with my music teacher to give him lessons,
and allow him 1o come here every day to

hagpy 1 am to see that our plano really
dld not ron away. But it shall never agaln
have clumay and {ndifferent hands to play
upon it. Tomorrow It will fesl a throb of
Joy when 1 »it down Lo practice, sven
though | merely run the scalea. '

e was, There was the hydrant. e knew
the water wus nlce and eold and he was
a0 ot he could not resist the tempiation

He turned on the hydrant and stood wadey
It. It felt good st fiest, for the waler Wak
rather warm, bet as It got oblder ‘Tommy
got colder too. mo he went down latoe the
busement, leaving the water turned on. As
the hydrant was fixed against tho bany-
ment the wator ran in and spolled Mrs,
Wallace's canned fruit. Meanwhile Tommy,
after golng Into the bamsemesnt, went into
the coal room and rolled and played In
the coal. Whan mamma ciklled him to gt
his coat and hat on he was n sight
Mamma almost crlod when she saw him,
an it was too late to drean Tommy again,
and Mra. Wallace had to stay home

One Any the following winter Tommy
was pasting with mamma's best glus, then
Just for the fun of It Tommy poured tha
glue on one of the large casy chalre Just
then the doorbell rang. It wax fut Mra
Worfett, and of coursa she sut down on
the glue, and you know what happened
T could tell you lotd more abour Tommy,
but T have wrilten snough for Lhis time

Martha's Thanksgiving

By Genevieve M. Jonen, Aged 13 Yoars
Norih Loup. Neb, Red
oMamma,’ sald Martha one cold day In

November, “you know next Thursday will
be Thaoksgiving' and 1 want to have a
purty so bad. 1 will invite thirteen giris,
That 14, If you will lst me, and for refresi-
mants we will have tiarkey, cranborries, pie
and frufts.  That will be anough, and 1
hope yvou will let me have [t Just ahout
all of tha other girle have had a party but
it | can have It I will want it about

me
Thursday afternoon from 230 til & an.
Elsanor Farry and 1 will wait on the table
Now, mamma, please do say yea™

“Well, Marthin, 1 see you want it so

badly that 1 will Jst you have It on one
condition; that s, If you will Invite Evelyn.”

After a fow moments’ hesitation ahe sald
*yYou, mamma, 1 will,"*

“All right then you may have It

Evelyn was a little lame girl whom nona
of the girls liked to play with because khe
could not go ua fast as they could

vwell, who will write the Invilations?”

“You may, Martha., Get your stationery
and I will tell yon what to write.”

8o when she got it her mother said: “We
will write this one Nrst: . l

uests the pleas-
ur:‘un.f Harlm‘ (?r:t):e lgmv::r-l.n company
Thursday, November 28, fmm 2:30 il G0
45 Forest Avenus, Chicago.’

“Oh, that {s just fine. Now I will finlih
the rest and then ‘mail them out.”

After while she went to bed and alept
goundly. Bhs awoke at 7:50 as usual and
got ready for the party. When 1:30 came
the lttle girls arrived. Bach one brought
Murtha & Thanksgiving card. When It was
530 Martha called FEleanor to go ln the
kitchen with her nnd they set the table
and in fifteen minutes called the girls to
take thelr places, When they got through
It was 6:30. Kiity looked ut the u.lodr. and
snid: “Well, girls, we had better go." so
they bade Martha farewell and told her
what & good time they had had. This ends
the story of Martha's Thanksgiving.

The Brave Dog

By Lew Moad, Atad 10 Years, Blalr, Neb,
Blue.

Rover was & large, black dog with long
halr. His master was little Harry Green.
Rover liked Harry, because he had pleked
him up In the country road when he was a
lttle puppy. '

There was & river back of the barn, with
a little fce on it. Harry thought It would
hold him, sc he went out on it, but the
lce was not strong enough to hold him.
Rover pranced up and down the bank. but
Harry did not noties him. Rover kept dig-
ging but Harry would not luok. When all
at onee the lce popped and Harry sank
through. When Harry onme up Rover
esught him and began his task. The water
was very oold, but he never [linched.
Harry's father came from the barn after
him and took him to his mother.

He was unconsclous at first, but he had
not been !n the water long enough to hurt
him., When he openad his eyes he found
himeelf in his mother's arme.  After that
Rover wus treated as one of the famlly.

Prince William
By LAlllan Wirt, Aged 9 Yeurs.
Btreat, Omaha. HBlue.

A long time ago In the time of Cfalries
and goblins, there was a boy about 13 years
old whose name wys Willlam. Hes wan a
prince. One day when he was walking In
the forest he looked down and saw a lix-
ard bound fast between two rocks. Now
the prince could not bear to see any lving
thing suffer, so he stooped down and pulled
the stones apart, freeing the lzard.

But instead of weeing o lizard he saw a
beautiful lady standing before him.

“1 am the falry Btarbright and you re-
jensed me from a trap Inte which the
wicked ioblml put me. You shall be re-
warded for this, Whenever you want any-
thing press the opal In this ring which I
will glve you and It will be granted "

The talry vanlshed, but what she sald
came true.

In after years Willlam was kKing and ruled
wisely over his people until his death.

The Busy Bee Olub

By Ruth Davenport, Aged 10 Years, Nor-
folk, Neb. Blue.

o

4168 Cass

Onee there wanr & ¢lub of ten girls, They
had a president, secretary, treasurer and
viee president. The prestdent said: *‘Lat

us work hard, and call It *T'he Busy BHes
club,' * and the girle said: “All right,™
Bo that s how it got ita name

B¢ they worked hard, for Christmas was

near, and they made a box of things Lo
pennd to the Children's Home for the MHitle
children

They mel every Baturday and when It
wast Thanksgiving they sald they must
burry. They mwmde littlg aprons for the

children and sent some books and thelr
mothers sonl some nuts. candy and some
Aresses and each ttle girl had something
clse Lo wend. The day before Chrislmus
they sent the box, Tha Children's Home
was 50 giad o get it that the girls sald:

“Tet us 40 it egain next Christmas’ Bo
every Christmas Lhey sent a box,

A Disobedient Girl
By Ava Hufsmith, Aged ¥ Ymrn Crelgh-

ton, Neb, Red.'

There onco was & Hitle girl. Her name
wan Mary Jones, Mary slways wanted to
slay 'm bed until ten minutes before the
tiret bell rang, Bhe eald that the school
was only four blocks away and she sald
it would tuks her five minutes Lo dress and
five minutes to conb her hair and five
minutes 10 eat her breakfast, then the rost
of the tUme to get W0 school. But her
mother called Lisr one morning les minules
too early and she did not et up and slept
longer than she meant to. She slept len
minutes too long and when she awoke It

was hall past elght, She just gotl her halr

combed and the bell mog. 8he hurrled i
fast am she could and Kol & pleca of h..‘
and  butter for ber broakfast, but she
slarted out of the door and she sipped

and fell and had (o go back and dress ol

wound and when she starfed out agaln the

bell rang and she was fifteen minutes et

for school, And this Is what Mary got fos
belng a disobodient girl,
—

Emilie

By Emilie Brown, Aged 10 Years, 312 Roule-

vard, Omaha, Nob, Red.

Once upon a time there wan & little gifl
who never wanted to help hor mamma do
this dishes aftor meals

Bo one day mamma sald, “If yoo
do not dry the dishes you eannot Eo te
grandma’s with me after dinner."

Well. she thought, mamma has sald that
A nomber of times, but she will take me
anyway, #0 T just will not do the dlahos,
and went into the yard to play with the
rest of the children.

her

Her mamma Jdid not say one word te
her about the dishes any more and did
them hersoll In about an hour her

mimma sald she wns going to dress and
B0 o grandman,

The little girl waited for her mamma
o say come wnd g6, too.

Her mamma put on her hat and coat
told the Hille girl not te mo out of
house untll she came back, and when
wne gone the 1Httle girl sat down
oried  horself to sleap.  When ala
awnke msho went up tn her room, took a
bouk and staried to read and read untyl
her mothoer cama home,

You may be sure she alwayn 4id what
her mother told her and always did the
dishes when she was told tn

This 14 & trua story, bocauss I am
littie mirk

The Grays’ Thanksgiving

nnd
the
phe
C LG

the

By Leoln Harris, 618 Bouth Twenly-ascond
Street, Omahn, Nob. Red,
The Grays lived In Omuha., Mr, and

Mre Gray had throes children, Marion, who
wing 12 years old; Allee, 10, and Robby, &

Thanksgiving day was drawing near and
the Grays were to viglt Mr, and M,
Roberts, the parents of Mra Geay. Mr,
Roberta was a wenlthy farmer. The chils
dren were very unhuppy, as they remsim-
herad thelr last visit to tholr grandparents,
They were to stay at the Roberts® farm
one week before Thanksgiving day and
legve the day after Thanksgiving

When the truln pulled up In front of
the Jittle sintlon at Dreyton and the
Girays stepped out of It thay were greetsd
by Mr. and Mra. Roberts. When they
renched the farm houss they wers dellghtoed
to sea nll the aunts, uncles and cousins

My, what a good time the children had
that week. During the woek they hnd
slelghing and skating parties. They skated
on the large pond which wan about a
quarter of a mile from the housa.

It wana the day befors Thanksgiving. Tha
cousine were golng to havoe thelr last
ekating party. All the children wers going,
even little Robby. Mrs. Gray was nt
first afrald to let Robby go. Bhe mald,
“The larger cohildren will forget about
Robby and leave him alone.” Thoy all
promised to look after him, so she Jet
him go,

While the cousine were skating they
heard a loud scream. They turned and
mw a large black hole. Robby had fallen
through! When they got him out
home they found out that Robhy #
more frightened than hurt, '

The Grays thought they had much ta
be thankful for.

—

Adelaide’s Watch

By Myrtle Jensen, Aged 11 Years, 2000 Izard
Btreet, Omaha, Blue,

Adelnide rushed into the sittihg room
where her mother waas reading and an-
nounced that school would be closed for
two weeks on account of the sourlet-fever
plague.

“Won't it be nice, Mamma? Hisis wnd I
have already plunned what we are golng to
do."

“Yes#, dear, 1 think you—Oh, there's the
postman’s whistle,”

Adelnide ran out on the back porch and
came back with two letters.

“One’s for me, Mamma!" shs exclaimed,
tearing open the envelope.

O, mamma, it's an invitation to come to
Margaret Bell's birthday party a week from
next Wedneaday. May I go?”

“Certalaly you may."

“Oh, goodie!’ exclaimed Adalalde.

“Adelnaide, I'm afrald you can't go after
all, This & a letter from Aunt Eleanor
saying that ahe i coming next Thursday to
stay with us until Christmas. You know
Aunt Elsanor doesn't approve af children's
parties, so you will have to be very polite
and slay home. "

“Can't I go anyway,
mamma ™

“No, no, dear, certainly not.”

Next Thursday saw Miss Eleanor in the
parior, examining the furniture to see If it
was Lthoroughly dusied and In reply to all
questlons answering stiffly “no" or "yes ™

On the very day of Margaret's birthday
Mlss Bleanor asked, or rather commanded,
Adelnlde to go down town with her and
show her the city. They went itno many
lnrge stores and finally Aunt Deanor's eyes
rested on & Jewelry window, She entered
and asked to see some gold watchem

"“This way, madam,"” sald the clerk.

Miss Eleanor followed, while Adelalde
looked at anything she plessed, Her sunt
sesmed to be directing the clark to do this
and soon went out again,

Aunt Eleanor changed her mind aboat
sinying untll Christmas and went homas be=
fore Thanksgiving.

On Xmas morning, Adelaide found a smal]l
purcel by. her plate. She hastily opened It
and found the dearest littls watoh with hes
Inltials on It and & card wishing her »
merry Xmas from Aunt Eleanor,

That very hour she wrots a letter to Aunt
Bleanor thanking her thousands of thmes
for the dear, little watch and when she
came aguin the next summer she reosived
& much warmer welcome from Adelaids
than sver before.

My Kitty
By Rachae! #htiles, Aged Ona,
y Rachasl e Bia, T Ly

the depot.
it, but the

and not mind her,

w kitty. It came from
The train was going (2 run over
Jepot man grabbed it off the track and
brought 1t e our nelghbor's. where he
boards. They did not want it, so they gave
it to me. It is & cute kitty mnd it Is mont
all white, but it has & fow bilack spots. Ons
day I put it In papa's hat and it latd down
and went to wleap, It In lying under the
sove now. One day It jumped upon the
table and got into a pitcher of gream. 1
love my Kitty very much. [t s named
Bnowba)l. My litle friend Mary has a
kitty which {8 very naughty and bites us.
Bhe Joves It, but I don't. My kitly doean't
cateh mice, but Mary's does, and
them right in frout of the Soem

I himve

}!
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