.y

YRTIE JENBEN received the highest number of votes and will be

queen of the Blue side for the next three months, and Maurice

Johnson recelved the most votes for the boys and will be king of

the Red side, Both of these Busy Dees are very good writers and

the contest will be closer than ever, for each one will try to get atll

his friends to write for the side he i3 Interested in. Maurice Johnson was on#

of the first kings of the Busy Booes,

Others receiving several votes were:

Mary Brown, Ruth Manning and Gall Howard, for queen, and for king, Harry
Crawford, Leo Beckard and Earl Perkins.

Some of the Busy Bees forget to write their nge when they send in their
gtories; othors forget to write the name of the stoty, and often some of the
new Busy Bees forget to write thelr address and the slde they wish to be on.
Two little Busy Bees who write very much allke sent in storles without their
names, and then wrote letters (o the editor saying that they each had sent in
a story, but the editor could not tell which story either child had written. Bo
if the Busy Bees would first write the title of thelr story, them thelr name,
age, addrese and last the side they wish to be on, Hed or Blue, it would be

easler for the editor.

The contest between the Blue side and the Red side for the last three

months was won by the BHlue side.

The contest starts evenly this week, with

one prize awarded to the Red side and one to the Blue side,

Prizes were awarded this week to Freda Trustin, on the Red slde, and
Hulda Lundberg, Queen Bee on the Blue slde. Honorable mention was given
to Myrtie Jensen, new gueen of the Blue side,

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

Jemn De Long,

Alusworth, Neb.
Irens

MeCoy, Barnston, Neb,
Lilllan Merwin, Heaver Clty, Neb.

Mabal Witt, Bennington, Neb.

J\[‘nu Lahmke, Benson, Neb.

Vera Cheney, Creighiton, Neb.

Louls Halr, David City, Neb.

Rhea Froldell, Dorchester, Neb,

Eunice Bode, Falls City, Neb,

Ethel Reed, Fremont, Neb,
!\"1;"‘“"“. Bertholomew, Gothenburg.,

wh,

Jessle Crawford, 405 Wast Charles strest,
Grand Island, Nob,

Lydis Roth, 66 West Koenlg street, Grand
Isiand, Neb,

Ella Voss, 47 West Charlea street, Grand
Isl.nd, Neo.

Fauline Bchuilte, 412 Wesat Fourth street,
Grand lsland, Neb.

Murtha Murphy, %3 East Ninth street,

Girand Jaland, Neb,

lrone Cowstello, 1160 West Eighth street,
Grand lalund, Néb.

Alice Tample, Lexington, Neh,

Ruth Temple, Lexington, Neb.

Edythe Kroits, Lexington, Neb.

nnse Nellson, Lexington, Neb,

lJlrlnl’l Hamllton, L street, Lincoln,
&b,
NAII;.M. Grassmeyer, 168 C street, Linocoln,

)
Elsle Hamiltom, 2020 L. sireet, Lincoln, Neb.
lrene DMaher, 2000 L street, Linooln, Neb,
Hughle Disher, 380 L street, Lintoln, Neb.
Louise Stiles, Lyons, Neb.
Entelle McDonald, Lyons, Neb,
Milton Izger, Nebraska City, Neb.
lerr Crawford, Nebraska City, Neb,
arvey Crawford, Nevraska City, Neb

Lucilé Haren, Norfolk, Neb,

Sixth strest, Nor-

Letha Larkin, Bouth
folk, Neb.
Emma M: -‘i'urdl. Fifth street and Madl-
ha avenue, orfnlkhb‘-h.
\ldred F. Jones, North Loup, Neb.
u ll‘.nllh Leshara, Neb.
rﬂar E. Rutt, Leshara, Neb.
Hl!ln Wirt, 4168 Cass strest, Omaha
ayer Cohn, 848 Georgia avenues, Omaha.
da Morrls, M4 Frankiin street, Omaha,
yrile Jonwen, 2609 Inard street, Omaha,
all Howard, Caplitol avenue, Omaha.
elen Heuck, 1625 Lothrop strest, Omaha.
Mury Brown, 22T Boulevard, Omaha.
Leonora Denlson, The Alblon, Tenth and
Pacifie streets, Omaha.

Mildred Jensen, 2007 Leavenworth street,

Omaha.

Mabel Shelfeit, @4 North Twenly-[ifth
strmet, Omaha.

Wilma Howard, 4712 Capltol avenus,
Omuha.

Hulda Lundburg, Fremont, Neb.
Emarson Goodrich, 00 Nicholas stress
Omaha.

Helen Goodrioh, W0 Nicholas w#trest,
Omaha.

Olla#rk:o Johnmon, 1637 Locust wstreet,
MENA. =

Hllah Fisher, 1210 Bouth Eleventh street,
Omaha.

Louls Raabe, 308 North Ninetsemth ave-
pue, Omaha.

Emma Carruthers, 81 North Twenty-fifth
street, Omaha

tw.u.ca J(;hz.-on. 2408 North Twantieth
Etreet, Omaha.

Leon Carson, 124 North Fortleth streel,
Omaha.

Emille Brown, 22 Boulevard, Omaha.
Fve Hendee, #l€ Dodge sirect, Omaha
Juanita Innes, 2780 Fort street, Omaha
Genevieve M. Junes, North Loup, Neb.
Madge L. Daniels, Ord, Neb.

Agnes Richmond, Orleans, N

Zola Beddevo, Orleans, Nab.

Marie Fleming, Osceols, Neb,
T T I o

nr ‘erkine, ngton, .

Emma Kostal, 1816 O street, South Omahs
Ethel Enin, ﬂtmton. Neb,

Edna Enis, Stanton, Nab,

Ina Carney, Bution, Clay county, Neh
Clara Miller, Utlea, Neb.

Mae Grunke, Weat Point, Neb.

Elsia Stastny, Wlliber ob.

Alta Wilken, Waco

Mary Fredrick, York, Neb.

Paullne Parks, York, Neb.

Edna Behlirg., York, Neb.

Carrie B, Bartlett, Fontanells, Ia
Irens Reynolds, Little Sloux. Ia

Fthel Mulholland, Box 71, Malvern, Ia
Eleanor Mellor, Malvern, Ia.
Mellor, Malvern, Ia

i Maniila, Ia
ith f‘m 's‘inma IIII*,I:.
E4 mend, an, o
Henry L. %Vorklnnr. care Sterling Rem=
edy company, Attiea, Ind
¥red Shelley, 20 Troup street, Kansas
Chty, Kan,
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H d Old Dame Wisdom
By Helena Davis.

ARRY sat disconsolutely In his some most interesting books from which
room, his eyes staring Into they may learn their lessons. Oh, Dama
space. He was a little chap, Wisdom 18 a very fine person. Bhould you
only 10 yeara oid, and the lke to pay her a viait this evening?™"
gloom in his countenanca did “Yes, indecd,” exclalmed Harry, who
not belong there, for usunlly was gind of an excuse to get away from

Harry woas o most happy boy, and HIE thoss horrid books, especlally the great

mother called him her little ray of sune
shine, But today he was very low-splir-
fted, Indeed, and If one would take the
pains to study Harry's surroundings ha
might understand the cuauee of the litlle
fellow's gloam. On the floor beskle Lim
lny & plle of books—school text hooks—
and from the manner in which they werae
tumbled about would know they had
beon thrown there by an Impatient hand,
The teuth of (he matter was this: Harry
had been dropping belilnd in his class for
the last week, and somehsw he couldn’t
confine himself to his study as he knew he
should. ‘“‘Books—sachool books, I mean—
are so dull,” he would say to himsell. And
when, In thae evening, his mother would
tell him to go Into the library apd prepare
his morrow's lessonse, he felt that she waa
sotting n most unpleasant task for him
Until mow Hurry had not found It neoes-
sary 1o study In the evenings, for until
now he had hed anly w few lessons (o
lenwrn. Bul after the holldays b had been
promoted to another grade, and that maant
some home study. And that was why
Harry sat so discopnsolately In his room
and felt that the learning of lessons out of

one

common school bucks was & most un-
happy Lask,

“1f the books were only Interesting.” he
musad, Then his eyes eyesx fell on his

geography, and he gave It a viclous little
kick, for from that Liuge book he was
supposed 1o learn o long lesson before he
dared to close his oyes in sleep that night
I wish selioo]l hookn ‘vere like fulry stories
~thrilling and entertnining.” he  sald
aloud Then lie put his head agalnst the
ehalrback and closed his blue eyes to shut
out the wmight of these droadful schodl
booke. “lt's very, very hard to becoms
wise,” he murmured. Then he remuained
very quiet for several minutes, wishing
that he might go to bed furget all
about geography losscns.

“Oy, little Tad. you are not the only boy
who hates (o study his lessons,” sald a
merry volce bealde Harry, and he looked
round In surprise, Mr he hygd not heard
any one entér his room, and he had besn
entirely alone—-save for these awful stupld
books. To his surprise he saw & red-
chiecoked boy about his own sise, & boy
wearing the happlest emile MHarry had
ever seen on any human face. “Yes, there
are other boys who disllke learning les-
sOons &8 much as yosu do" went on the
siranger. “But that ls because they exag-
gerate the stupkdity and dullness of school
books. In fact, school books are full of
interest If the boy who studles them only
jooks for it. But if you can't make up
your mind to like your books, maybe you
would enjoy s visit to the realm of Dame
Wisdom, whoe will show you some most
interesting booka from which you may
learn your loseons. '

“Ohy, 1 should like Lthat' declared Harry,
“But who are you, and where I8 the realm
of Dume Wisdom ! he asked with much
show of curlcsity.

“1? Oh, I'm Just & little puge from the
realm of Dame Wisdom, and she sends me
to feteh Just such boys as youo. She s the
friend of schoo! children, wnd when they
form a hatred for the school books she in-
vites them Lo vist her und abe shows them

and

F =N

hugs geography. from which he was sup-
posed to be studying that wvery minute.
“Yex, Indead, I should love to go to the
pluce you speak of. But—will I be safe?"

“Ha, ha, ha'! That is & funny question,
and 1 can’t help laughing.” declared the
little stranger, his merry laugh ringlog
through the room, “Safe In the realin
of Dame Wisdom? Why, boy, Dame Wis-
doin s the best and the greatest power in
existence. It's in the realm of old Witch
Ignorance that you would have causa for
fear, But In gelng to the realin of Dame
Wisdom we do no! pass near to the rond
leading to the realm of old Witeh Ignor-
ance. Hot, come, we must not delay. Are
yvou golng with me?'

“Yes, ves,” replied Harry eagerly. “Shall
we start ut onoe™

“This minute," deéclared the rowy cheeked
boy. And together they left the room.
And soon they ware on the street, which
waz almost desorted, for the night was
both dark and cold, and few pedestrians
wera ahout,

“We'll takie.tle country road,” sald the
boy, and he turned into a long, tree bor
dered lane Ahich led into the country,
through snow covered valleys and over
Enow covergd hills,

As they went along Harry noticed that
the landscape had changed from jts usuml
aspect, and the anow was disappearing
and greon grass and flowers weore coming
Iinta view. And the siars and the brilliant
moon soan came into the sky, shedding
such glorious light on thelr path.

"How pleasant it s becoming.'” sald
Harry, enjoying the beauty of the night
and the coming balmy stmosphere, for the
chill winter wind had given place to »
soft, warm breege. "Why, this seems a
different country altogether. 1 never saw
Lhis place before.™

"We are In the realm of Dame Wisdom."
explained the boy, "“and &ll s pleasant
and joyous In her domain. But, see, thers
Is the mountsin where we'll find the great
and good Dame herself.” And the boy
polnted to & gentle slopplng mountaln which
seeméd Lo rise suddenly on thelr right,
Harry gusped for the scene was so splen.
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SUNDAY BEE:

New Animal Analogues

By the Author of “How fo Tell the Birds from the Flowsrs,” Prof. Robert Willlkms Wood, Johns Hopkine University

Naughl.

Naulilus.

The Argonaul or Naulilus,

Wilh habils quile adventurous,
. A combwnalion of a snail,

A jelly-fish and paper

‘The parts of him thal d

sail.

id nol jell

Pre packed securely in his shell.
Tt ts nol slrange thal when I Soughl
To find his double, I found naughl.

Capyrright, 1908, by Paul Elder and Company,

(First Prige.)

An Unselfish Girl

By TFreda Trustln, Aged 12 Years, 2498
Flerce Btrest, Omaha, Neb, Red,
“Hello, Helen," cried several girls nas

Helen Fleld cama toward themn: and Katla

Lewis advanced to meet her and handed
her an envaelope, saying: “This Is an In-
vitation to my New Year's party and I
hope you can ocome, All thas girls must
dress In fancy costume and we expect to
have great fun.” "0, thanks,'" cried Helen
and her eyes sparkled, for Ielen loved
fun and her brain got busy trying to de-
vize something new for her costume.

As Mr. Feld sat In his lbeary that
evening Helen dashed In and pounced upon
his knee, “Oh, daddy dear,” she orled,
“I'm Invited to a fancy dress New Year's

morning."” sald Helen.
The nexi morning Helen went to the
Littla house, where Ruby lived. It was

cold and Helen noticed thet some of the
window panes were broken. 8he knocked
at the door and a dreary volce sald: “Coma
' 8She went In and there was Ruby
sitting by the bedsido wilh a tear-streaked
face. "What Is the matter?’ asked
Helen, “"Mother {8 so slck I can't do
anything for her. The doctor sald sha
needs warmiti and good food and we hava
neither. Mother was too proud to tell any-
ong and now I'm afrald its too late™
Just walt a few minutes,” KHelen went
out of the door and ran aif the way to
her father's offlev. #he thought hard as
she ran and compared hersell to  poor
litle Ruby, who had nothing.

RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

on one side of the
pages.

There was the lovely Bo Peep dress which
she had plannod for exactly like the ona
in Aunt Sally's new magasine, with pop=-
ples and staff and all. How happy she
wan, Quleckly she put then on ons by one
and with staff in hand marched down
to her father's den, When Mr, Fleld
caught sight of the little figure with the
qualtit costume and of the shinlng ryes
how lige her mother she looked and what
a picture she made stundlng there. The
Iittle figure darted toward him and two
little arms encircled his neok. “Thank you,
daddy, O thank you,” was all she could
suy. You may be sure that Helen had s
fine time at the party.

(Becond Prize.)

Alice's Ohristmas

nt R When she reached her father's office i -
P‘,‘hr:: ;“::1: ::a‘ ;.':etui;:::; ::;“y:“:“;u‘ﬁ she dushied up the stalrs and opened the BY ”:‘r::!r:l Iﬂzl:.l;gh";fu- i E?feil‘. ‘!:II:::: Fre-
think me extravagant. 1 want n Bo Prep door, 0O daddy, dear, 1 have changed my T ik l'he d;y befors Christinas snd
comtume. It must be & light blue sitk kit MNd about the fancy dress, but I want All¢s sat near the window. She could sees
with & cream flowered matin over dross, YOU 10 use the money in anotiwr, better the happy -lm)'l and girls rlulni on thelr
A big leghorn hat with big sk popples WA¥. and she told ner father about her L "oy wovine o merry time. People
and light blue ahoes with popples on them, ¥/#1¢ to Ruby Little and sald sho: "I were golng In all directions carrying Christ-
and a ‘Wtaff with a big poppy tied on j¢ WABU 1o send them coal und food at once.” e et
just ltkke the Bo Pesp in Aunt Salie's pew V00% Well" sald her father, and ha L0 U Tl e lame ehild who ecouid
maguzine” ° turned to the telpehiope and sent N rush SLit- Ska(h were llie other little ohiliren.
Mr, Field laughed good naturedly when Ofder 10 be dellvered to Mre Little at o0 stepmother was very mean to her and
Helen finlshed. “Wall, 1 suppose as Jong YO would make her work very hard
as you have made up your mind to have “Ho yvon sre golng to do without that On Christmas eve she was sent to bed
It T must let you have IL" For tiere was Protiy dress,” suid Mr Pleld 1o his duugh- very early, but nol for the reason of re-
nothing which this little girl wanted that 128 "0, yes, | have 8 dress that 1 wors ecelving presents, but becausa her step-
her father would not get for her. She last yeur: It will do just as well," mother was golng to & party.
was all he had and he wanted to make her New Year's morning Melen woke early On Christmas morning Allce was sent Lo
&3 happy as passible. While Helon and and after & hearty breakfast she took her the bakery to get some bread. Bhe had
her fulher were talking Mrs. Smith, the skatew and went down to the pond. When no coat on, but a thin shawl. Her stock-
hougekepper, came In and mald: “Ruby she returned all rosy ahd smiling her ings and shoes were torn and she had
Little, the hired girl. hama not been here fsther suld: "You had better hurry or no gloves on her hands, The nearest bakery
today; sometliing must be wWrong as her you will be Jale for the party.” Helen was & half w milé away. When she ar-
mother was sick last wesk."” ran up stairs (o dress. When something rived here the bakery was closed, so she
"1 think T will go and see¢ her tomorrow on her little white bed caugbt her oye. had to relurn bome agaio. When she told
did. And, with his hand in that of his books and lei you enjoy thom for an hour leacn from. 1'd love to study If I owned
Young companion, he began to make a Let we see whal lesson must you have these books
rapid ascent. first lor tomorrow™ "Take them home with you chlld,'' sald
“Here we are Dame Wisdom!™ cried the "My gedggraphy lesson,” ssld Hamry. s\c Dame Wisdain, *They are yours. Bee—
boy, turning round the side of a mussive tng beside the wonderful Dame snd fod HOE there Is your naise on the fly leaf of each
boulder and leading Harry to a cozy seat quite proud 1o be allowed the lonor of book. My page knew that you hated your
on some moss where & cloaked woman sal. dulng so books swimply bocause you made up yous
Hurry thought he had never seen w0 flne “Ab, my lad, fetel) us the goography,” mind they were dull, so he smuggled them
& face—eyes, deep and penetrating. reading sald the Dame, and the rosy-chioeked bey under his coat and brought them here
Harry’s innermost thoughts. “Ah, little whon she addresssd auickly brought from thai you might see them under different
friend, come »it down.” she sald, making n vined wrbor 4 zeeal, huge geogrophy conditlons. The school room. the teagher,
room for Harry beslde her. “So you have wigoh he placed on & stone tably In front Your cless mates, all sl suld have yoygr
comn 1o learn of me—Dams Windom—ihe Harey und his strange teacher. Deftly books (he dearer, but the |dea grew that
lessons you should learn from yolr books, the Dame turned b lenves, stopping st o study Is » weary lask, and [he books
Bul, child, no one head—though it be that Lhe leswon aboyut Novthoer Afriea. "Al, here cold cruel things, with difficull lessons to
of Dame Wisdom—can hold all the know- w. nave sy Iepgons for tomorrow.” And feet the minds of chilldren, But up hero
ledge of the world; so we must have ro gy polnted to the plétured page. Then you have scon how beautiful and intesost-
course (o books. Now, 1 shall unfold my Harn begun reading over the lesson, and, Ing your books really are, far youo thought
strange to gay, he enjoyed every word he they were booke you could not possesm Ah,
feud ‘Oh, e eried, st thi= = most my lad. ks your deur books homa with
intevesting book? How | wish my geography you, and never farget thin lesson lewrned
wan lke thise. Why, It sn't hard o study on the Mount of Wisdom,'*
in this book at all, for s sc Ml of Ax ghe spoke Dame Wisdom rose and
splendid thinga Avd how | do love ‘6 withdrew, leaving Harry and the little
Iogrn about that strange land-—Africa.” page alone, Harry, & bBit confuned at die-
Preily soon he had leaned his geography covering that he hiad been falling In love
lesson perfectly; then Dame Wisdom ook with his own old school books, turned te
up anothier book and opened it “Shall we hin companion and wmdd: T have had o
B0 Over your grammer lesson now, mY Jegson (hat 1 shall nover forge!, and you
child?™ kuow how happy | sm, for now T shall
"Yes, you. for If the grammer bouk I8 as always soe the beauty in my school books

"HERE WE ARE, DAME WISDOM," CRIED THE BOY, LEADING HARRY
TO A SEAT. o
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lteresting and easy us the geography book
was | shall ¢njoy It vory much, And usually

I hate languuge lessong—they are so duil
Bo answored our Harry
But before he hardly knew it he bad

conquersd the pronoun and was eager (o
g0 silll further. "“Oh, how 1 love theéss
books of yours, Dame Wisdom.," he ex-
claimed. I wouldn't mind studying if 1 had
such Looks as Lhese. They are not common
old sohool books, that wre such @ task to

thut 1 once thought horrid and tiresome, ™

“"Come, son, baye you fnished your lies-
aons?" It was Harry's fathar'n volee, and
Herry roused himself 1o glaciver he bad
boan asleep In his chalr, and ‘hore on the
Hoor at his feet lny hils books in dsorder.

"Oh, Papa, 1 have had sichh & funny
dream—but, let me look at my goeography,
Yeu, it's the very ane T had up on Mount
Wisdom, and 1 shall love W study from It
Lercatior.Y

ATl

her stepmothor this, she was very angry
und sent her to bed.

As she Iny there she wondercd why good
old Banta Claua wouldn't bring her proa-
enta Hkka hie does other ehildren, Soon she
foll asleep and she dreamed what n nles
times her fathor and mother were having
In heaven, and shoe praved thut she might
also be with them. By morning the “Angel
of Death” took her to her father and
mother. Ol how happy she was™ When
her stepmother came into the room she
found Allee dead. Bhe then roalized how
¢rual she had been, bul, how ever sho
might try., nothing would bring dear Alice
buck.

Alice recelved a Christmas present after

mil, A present that will be given to us
all, whether on Christmas or any other
day.

(Honorable Mention)
Dorothy and the Midnight
Visitor
By Myrtle Joensen, Aged 11 Years, 2600

Izurd Street, Omahn  Blue

“Oh, I'se so firsty,"” murmuored year old
Dorothy, sitting bolt upright In  bed.
"Nursey! Nursey! She doesn't hear me. |
guess U'll go downsialrs and get a dwink
myself.'”

And down the stalrs sha pattered In her
littls bare feet, Bho ran into the kitchen,
but eould not reach the faucet.

“I'seé going Iln the pantry and get some
milk then,” she sald aloud.

With some difficully she succoeded in
getting a small glass of milk, but not bes
fore upsetting a dish of strawberry pre-
BOrvVes,

8he was half way up the pollshed stairs
of tha front stalrway when she heard hor
pet kitten Bnowball mewing to be let in,
Bhe ran down again, opened the big front
door and talked awhile with Bnowball

“Bnowball,” she suld, "I am 8o tired,
I'se doin’ to wun all the way upstalrs and
do wight to bed."

But as sho went past the llbmary she
stopped. A faint yellow light was siream-
Ing Into the hall from the llbrary, and
belng inquisitive, she quletly stepped
within. Two odd looking mon were knesiing
on the velvety ocarpel examining Jewelry,
money and other valuables.

“Why," exclalmed Dorothy in surprise,
“00 men mustn't touch mamma's pitiy
fings! Bhe never lets me touch them.*

“Mammal Fapa!" she sereamed, when
she saw the men were atlempting to
sllence her by tying a handkerchief about
her mouth, 4

Before the burglars could escape Mr. and
Mra. Redmond and a servant were on the
scene. Mre, Redmond telephoned for the
police while Mr. Redmond angd the servant
held the burglars.

A reward of $80 had been offered for
the capture of the thieves. It was given
to Dorothy, whowse father deposited it in
a downtown bank in her own name, while
Dorothy kept the bank book Nerself,

Pearl's Dream and a Happy

New Year

By Heolen Clark, Aged 9 Years, 1818 North
Twenty-third Street, Bouth Omaha,
Neb. Blue,

Onee there lived In the country a littls
girl whose name was Pearl. Sometimes she
was impudent to her mamma. It was the
last night of the old year. Pearl's mamma
wag tucking her Into her little bed when
she fell aslesp. And she dreamed that
shs was & mamma to four childron and
they wers to hor as she mometimes was
to her real mamma. One day, in Pearl's
dream, onoe of her ohlldron was talking
impudently to her, 8She scolded him and
then he ran away and never came back
again, o she lost cne of her children,

Pearl had slept all night. It was morn-
Ing and her mamma called to her: "A
happy New Year, Pearl' Pearl thought
n moment of her dream and thought,
“what if my mamma would do to me
ms I did to one of my children In wmy
dream, and then she called to her mamma:
““The same (0 you mamma, [ am going
to be & good girl aftar this; that will be
my happy New Year." Then Pearl told
her mamma her dream and thers was not
s happler Hitle girl than Pearl that year
and she never forgot her promisce to her
mother, i

—

How Roy Became Batisfied
By Allce Grabbe, Aged 10 Yoars, Harvard,
Neb. Blue,

“Well, I'm not at all satisfied with the
Christinas pressals I recelved this year,
mother," sald & boy wbout 10 years old one
afternoon. Roy, which was the boy's
name, never was satisfled with anything
he got. Though he ought to be, for he hnd
everylthing he wanted or wished for. Now
It huppened ohe day that Roy went to a
playmate’'s home where they were very
poor and the boy’'s mother had to take in
washing 1o get along. Roy was anxious to
know what this boy had recelved for
Christmas and was very much surprised to
find him the happlest boy he had seen
yet with only oone little thing., It was &

ball, yen, a bass ball,

And dear me, how happy he was with
that one Lthing, and it made Roy feal badly
for whut he had sald to ha mother, ; And
he never sald It sgudn, Do you Lhink he
would?

Adventures of a Dime

By Vadu Lambort, Aged & Years, Auburn,
Neb. Blue.

After 1 was mude Into & Alme 1 was
given Lo & man, He took me to & bakery

shop. Then | was given to a clork for a
loaf of bread. I wam put Into 4 cash regis-
ter. The next day a lady cams inuto the

shop. 1 was given to her for change. Bha
put me In & purse. [t waes very dark in
there, but 1 didn't mind, for thers wia o
lot of compuny. Thers was 4 panny and
& nickel and five dollars, & dime and a
quarter., gThe lady gave mo to a litie
Firl. The Iittie girl, on going to & candy
shop, lost me, 1 was scon found by a
poor, ragged newspaper hoy, The boy gave
me o & man in & shop or & box of brosk-
fast food. I am In & cash regimor now.
1 hope [ will get out of iL svon.

How a Deer Was Saved
By Alvert Kostal, Aged 12 Yoars, 1616 O
Bireet, SBouth Umuhs Red.

One dny two huntera wWent gut
after dewr. They were looking around
through the woods for quile awhile. AN
Al onve they saw a young doer half grown.
They ehased 1L untll )t could hardly run.
The Hitle deor was 0 scared and ran
intp & woman's house and went by her
plde, The bunters thought they could kil
the deer because I wus In the house, bt
the womin would not lot them even tougl
the doer.

The hunters went home mad boecause
they did not kill the deer, alter running
so fast after i1 and getting tired out
Thers were some woodcutters cutting wood
nearby and who were laughing st them.
The woodcullers wnever did rua  fter

hanting

Httls deor to kil
tha deer Lake »n
then &t 1t out
After that thoe deor would go in her hausy
whent anvone would try 1o KU L W,
not that & kind thing for & womnn to ¢}

them. The woaman
rest In her houss w

A Lesson in Obedience
By Ressto Jaokson, Aged 11 Years 3
South Twonty-third Bireot, Omuha. Red
“Helen, Helen!” ealled mamma, “‘corog
down kere. 1 have company and I wast
you to play with the baby for & whila,

“Oh, mamma, won'l ymm lel mae finlsy
my new book? 1 have a very llitls part 14
remd. ™

“No, dear, 1 am sorry.
read It gome other timo.'

Helen came, but unwilllngly, for she 14
not Lks to take eare of her bBaby brot
and then she did not want to stop reading,
for It was an Interesting book., Ble knew
her mother's word was law and sho oame
downetaira with & frown on her protis facs
Helen was a pretty girl and having Loon
told mo many Umoes she thought that notn.
Ing but prettiness made a good aml lone
orable ¢hild, Bho wos a spofled ohl &, noe
used to obeying her pareats, only did sia
obey when shie hetird her mothar calling
ber as she did now. Bhe was 11 yours old
und very big for her age.

One day while she waa upstadrs her uincs
came and aakod her mother whethar e ey
could go down for A week or so Lo sy
with his daughter, whose name wia Doruihy
Heldman.

Dorothy was elck and had everything har
heart desived, evon more than Helin did
and yel she wasn't spolled, but very king
hearted and good to all

Helen's mother called her downstalrs and
told her she was to go with her uncle 1o
his house to stay a weck. Heolon was very
gind and promised her mother to be un-
unually good that week, but that was not
true. I am moing to tell you about hor
conduct that weelk

Dorothy's mother was a wvery kind and
#o0d woman, but was used (o being obey el
Dorothy obeyed her willingly, but an I linve
told you that Helen was not used to oboy-
ing. Bhe ordorvd her nunt around as though
she were a alave. The good woman oid
not mind this for some time, but at last
s8he could not endure It any longer, so e
told her husband. Helén knew there was
something on her aunt's mind and deler
mined to listen at the door of the sitting
room and heur what her aunt should sav,
Hhe carried her plan out and TNstened at-
tentively and heard her aunt talking about
her conduct. She grew very angry and
threw open tha door and rushed in, stamp-
Ing her feet on the floor. Her aunt was
#o frightened that she nearly fainted. Her
uncls turned to her and said: “My desr,
what does all this mean?' Then Holen
burst into an angry speech: *“I donm't CAare,
you have been saylng things about me and
I won't stand it. I don't care, I am mulng
right home and toll my mother about everys
thing." -

Her uncle understood where matters sto d
and gently sald: *“‘Come hers, Helen, "
Helen dld.

“Helen, dear, don't you know it In wrong
that a little girl should order her aunt
about as you have done? I am Horry to
Bay that you are very disobedient In i
ways and hope thut you are golng to lemm
a lesson from what I have to say now,"
He spokae to her till lute in the night and
made her see the wrong part In her as well
as the right, He spoke so long and earn-
estly thut she started to cry., He bads her
dry her tears,

Saying “Good night” she went to bed
declaring she would be belter. Don't you
think this wans a lesson for her? 1 do,

P
Mischief
By Mary Olivesky, Agea 13 Years, Thirty-

sixth and U Stroots, Bout Om
Nob. Biue. . 5

My sister Kate was always the best of
us all, yet even she was nometimes naugh!y
&8 you shall find when you've read th.:-;
tule. You must know we all had wonderf |
“crops,” as the halrdresser used Y
Jack hud yellow curls that hung d::n:h::n
his shoulders, and looked lovely; but Kaie
waa the one who carried the palm. Her
halr was a sort of golden oolor, thick
u_:d 80 long that it hung below her waJn-".
When we used to walk in the park with
OUr nurwe people very often stopped o look
ut Kate's ourls and to Ay what a fortunoe
such glorious hair was Kate herself was
very proud of i, but oh, dear! it was wneh
& trouble. At night, when Jane combel |
It was sure to be {o horrible tangles, and
then she would tug and pull and hurt, too,
Une night when Kate was about 8 yoars
vld she had had more pain than wusua)
with i, 80 she mecretly made up hor mina
that she would endure it no longer. Bo naxt
morning, when everybody was busy, she
ran into mamma's room, found a largs palir
of scissors and cut it off. Now don't yon
think shie was mischievous to 4o such '
thing as that?

An Accident

By Dorarthy Bkrkhngxur. Sheridan, Wy,
ed.

You will have 1o

Bkating was fine. All the boys and giris
wore skating on the wide river.

There' was one very atllrective girl wha
Wns vary tall and slender. Bhie had blus
eyes and bemutiful long halr. Her name
war Ines

Suddenly a ery was heard and hefore
the children had time to do anything they
suw Inex sink under the fce. There woy
one brave boy, who at once tried to save
her. He called for the boys to bring him
& rall nnd when It was brought he took
liold of it with ong hand and slid quickly
Inte the water, ¥e renched down with his
other hand just In tme to cateh the Eirt's
tont with which hs brought her safely to
the surface. The other boys then pufled
bim out. Both children caught bad colds,
bul were the begt of friends afterwarda,

The Fairy Queen
Hamilton L,
vonport ﬂu;-'l:‘ Jm.l?:l.fm. -
Thero once lved & thiry called ths Gold
Bnow Falry. Bhe was & very wonderful
falry. Her pluymates wers wonderful, too,
and the Nitle falries liked her very much,
There was one falry she Hked best of nllg
har name was Gold Star, The falry gueen
was with Gold Star, who sald let's ge
home, #o the falry quesn dld. When they
g0t home the falry queen sald: “Whare In
your sister Bunbeam ™ and Gold Star ssid;
“Bhe went o a Drownles.” The Browle
bas u party, “Why didn’t he Invite you?*
“T do pot know, 'l ses about that™ 8o
she vanished and the Brownie never forgod
(gld Btar again .

—_———

When Kitty Got Caught
M lowara Birect, Omahe, Beg™ ™%
Kitty was quile In everything. The day
before Christuias sho wont in the pantry,
stuck bor noso In the frut cake, then ate
the choese and went down the eellar and
sluck her nowe In soms green paint and t9
thls day sha bas some on her noss,

By Ruth

By

o




