OME of the Pusy Bees forgot Lo write thelr age on Lhelr stories this week,

if the ehildren wonld look at the Husy Bees' Own Page just

before

writing their storles they woyld see that the prise stories have first the

subject, then the pame, age, address

and the side that the writer

chooses, Fow, if any, of the stories sent in lately have been thrown in the
wasts baskel, for the Busy Bees have been very eareful abont observing the

rules.
a8 Lhere is room for them.

We have saved & lot of good storles which will be published as svon

The editor has recelved n great many interesting letiers from the Busy
Bees and regrets that these letters must be answered mostly in these little

“chats’ each week, for thers are too many to write each Individualiy.

Myrtie

Jonwen, the queen of the Busy Bees, called on tihe editor this week and she s
pleased that we have s0 ‘many little writers for our page.

Prizes were awarded this week to

Myrtie Jensen, queen of the Blue side,

and to Edna Heden, alro on the Blue side, boih of Omaha. Honorable men-
tion wae given to Vers B. Cheney of Creighton, Neb,, on the Red slde,

Any of the Busy Bees may seénd cards to any one whose pame Iz on the
Posteard Exchange, which now Includes:

Esther Newman, 2904 North Twenty-fifth

stroet, Omahs.
Mildred Erickson, @W® Howard sireet,
Omaba.
Oncar  Erlchaon, 278 Howard streel,
Omahn,
Jean De long, Alnsworth, Nab.
Irens McCoy, Barnston, Neb,

Lillian Merwin, Beaver City, Neb,

Mabel Witt, Henningion, Neb
Agnea Dahmbke, Benmon, Neb.
Veia Cheney, Creighton, Neb,

Louis Hehn, David Cilty, Nab,
Rhen Frekdell, Dorchester, Neb.
Eunlca Bode, Falls Cltﬁ. Neb.
Ethel Reed, Fremont, Neb,

Hulda lamdhur{i Framont, Neh,

Marion Capps, Ibson, Neb,

Marguerile Battholomew, Gothenburg, Neb
Lydia Roth, 006 West Koenlg street, Grand
Inland, Neb.

Elln Vors, 7 West Charles strest, Grand
Inland, Neb.

trene Costello, 116 West Eighth strest,

Grand island, Neb,
depsias Crawford, 48 West Charles
Grand Island, Neb,
Pauline Schulle, {12 West Fourth
Grand Island, Neb.
Martha Murphy, ®3 East Ninth
Grand Istand, Neb,
Alles Temple, Lexington, Neb,
Ruth Temple, lLaxington, Neb,
Anna Nellson, Lexington, Nob.
Edythe Kreitz, lLexington, Neb,
Alica Grassmeyer, 1046 C 8t Lincaln, Neb,
Marian Hamilton, 03 L S8t., Linceln, Neb.
Elsle Hamilton, 2@0 I, 8t., Ldncoln, Neb.
Irena Disher, X80 [, street, Lincoln, Neb,
Hughle Disher, 380 I, strool, Llneofh. Neb.
Loulse Htilem, Lyonm, Neb.
Estelle MeDonald, Lyons, Neb,
Milton Selser, Nebraska City, Neb,
Harry Crawford, Nebraska City, Neb.
Harvey Crawford, Nebraska City, Neb.
Lucile Hagen, Norfolk, Neb
Letha Larkin, Bo, Sixih 8t., Norfolk, Neb,
Emma Marquardt, Pifth street and Madl-
mon avenue, Norfolk, Neb,
Mildred ¥, Jonem, North Loup, Neb.
Hugh Rutt, Leshara, Neb.
Heatar K. Rutl, Lesharn, Nob,
Mary Brown, WM Boulevard, Omaha.
LANan Wirt, 4188 Cass streel, Omaha.
Emlle Brown, 383 Boulevard, Omabha.,
Eva Hendea, #62 Dodge strest, Omaha.

street,
street,
street,

Juanits Trnes, T8 Fort streel, Omaha.

Meyer Cohn, 84§ Georgia avenue, Omaha

Annm l}atueh. Bennington, Naeb,

Minnle Qottsch, Bennington, Nub.

Adn Morris, MM Franklin street, Omahn

Myrila Jensen, 2900 Tanrd street, Omaha.

Gall Howard, 472 Capltol avenue, Omaha.

Helen Houck, 1685 Lothrop atreet, Omaha.

Froerson Goeodrich, #10 Nicholas, Omahn,

Helen Gooedrich, 410 Nicholas street, Omahe

Mautjce Johnson, 1087 Locust Bt.,, Omaha

Ieon Carson, 113 North Fortieth, Omaha

Wilma Howard, 478 Caplto! Ave, Omaha.

Hilah Fisher, 1810 Bouth Elaventh, Omaha

Mildred Jonsen, 7 Leavenweorth, Omaha.

Louls Raabe, #08 North Nineteenth ave-
nue, Omaha.

Mabel Shelfelt, 4014 North Twenty-fifth
rtreet, Omaha.

Emma Carruthers, 1211 North Twenty-fift
Eireet, Omnha.

Walter Johdpon, 2408 North Twenlisth
streat, Omnha.

Leonora Denlson, The Alblon, Tenth
Pactfic sirests, Omaha.

Gerovieve M. Jonca, North Loup, Neb.

Madge L. Daniels, Oed, Neb,

Zola Baddeo, Orleann, Neb,

Agnes Fuchmond, Orleans, Neb.

Marlo Fleming, Onaceola, Neb.

Lotta Woods, Pawnee City, Neb.
Earl Perkine, Reddington, Neb,

Emma Kostal, 1516 O street, South
Fdna Kpia, Stanton, Neb,

Ethel Enis, Btanton, Neb,

Ing Cainey, Sutton, Clay county,

Clara Miller, Utlca, Neb,

Maa Grumke, Weat Point, Neb.
Elele Blastny, Wilher, Neb.

Alta Wilken, Waco, Nebh.

Pauline Purks, York, Neb.

Edna Behling, York, Neb.

Mary Frederick, York, Neb.

Carrle B. Bartlett, Fontanells, Ia,
Irene Reynolds, Little Sloux, Is
Fiha!l Muliolland, Box T, Malvern,
Eleanor Mellor, Malvern, la.
Kathryne Mellor, Malvern,
Ruth Robertson, Mantila, la

Mildred Robertscn, Manlilla, la.

Bdith Amend, Shoridan, Wyo.

Henry L. Workinger, care Bterling Remody
company, Attca, Ind.

Fred Shelley, 20 Troup sireet,
City, Kan.

and

Omaha.

Neb,

Ia.

Ia.

Kannns

———— -

Little Pee-Wee

By Helena Davis.

REDDIE GRAY was ons of the
best-hearted boys In the whole
world. ‘He couldn’t berar to ses
any cropture punished, mis-
treated or negletted, He was al-
ways on the outlook for poor
abused animals, using his little, but noble
influence to prevent beys from doing harm
to the helpless creatures that ecould not pro-
teot themselves agalnst tholr mightier foe,
and taking to his home such animals as
Atray cats and dogs to minister to thelr
needs whenever the case demanded.

One day Freddie's mother ssnt him on an
errand to the home of an old neighbor
woman who lived only a few blocks distant,
and while he was aiiting in the living-
room of the old woman's house he notlced
& bird 'n n cage noar to the window. The
sun was beating through the glass window
pane and falling directly on the wire cage,
the glare aimost blinding the little feathered
prisoner within.

For n foew moments Freddle looked pity-
Ingly on the woetul prisoner, then he boldly
Addressod the old woman, who was wrap-
ping wp severnl books and magasines to
sand to Freddie's mother. "“Bay, Mra.
Jones,"” began Freddls, “don't you think
the sun Is too strong on your bird? He
soame to bo all doubled up In the bottom
of the cage, trylng to get out of the awful
glare,'

Mro. Jonem turned her attention to the
Cage, And golng to It looked In at Its oc-
cupant. “Pet-wes!" she called. “Coms,
stir up, you lamy old fellow. Why, wyou
haven't & bit of water, have you? I told
Jane amphatically yesterday to put fresh
water and seed In your cage, and ahe evis
dently neglected you as usual. Oh, well,
Y04 are o old and lagy now you ought \o
be starved a bit to make you sing.” Then,
turning to Freddle, she went on: You see,
that bird W a very old one. He never
sings pny more and we Just keep him for
sympathy's sake. Me used to be a fine
singer, but years ago his volce gave out
from wold age. 1 would like to get rid of
him, but 1 don't know who would relieve
me of him. MHe ls such & Bother, luv., Now,
you have just called my attention to his
belng In the beating sun. BHut I can't very

well rench his cage to carry it some place,
and June has gone to market, so I guess
he'll have to stay whers hLe la Uil she re-
turng."

“But can't T -hang his cage some other
pince?” ssked Freddie, his heart touched
by the misery of the poor little prisoner.

“Oh, yes, If you will bo so kind,” agreed
the old woman, *“Just bang the cage in the
kitchen. You'll find a hook over the sink.'

Freddie took down the cage and went to
the kitchien with it. But he did not hang
it on the hook over the sink, for Jane, the
cook, had made up a great fire In the range
boefore going to market and the kitchen was
hot to suffocation. Carrying the cage back
into the ).Iv!n:-room Froddie explained the
conditign of the atmosphere in the kitchen,
and slso naked 1f he might not put some
eeed and water In the cage and not oblige
the poor little sufferer to walt Uil Jane
should return,

“Oh, but that would put you to so much
bother,” sald Mra Jones, tying a twins
gbout the parcel of books and magasines.
“l eouldn't think of having you do it. Be-
slden, Jane should have & reminder that
she neglécted to attend (0 Feo-wee yaster-
day. It is her work, and she must do it”

“I am not thinking of Jane,” said Fred-
dle, his face fluahed with Indignation at
the oid lady's heartless manner towards the
poor old pet In his prison. “I am only
thinking of your bird, Mrs. Jones. You say
he Is old and has jost his volee and can
slng no longer. 1If we are to tire of poor
treatures &5 soen as they becoms old and
useless the world will be a eruel place to
live In, Oid people should not be neglected
and treated heartlossly just becauss they
can no longer work and are of mo use to
the world, Wouldn't that ba worse than
savagery, Mra Jonea?™

Freddie's volce vibrated with sxcltement
as he talked, and his Innocent thrust at
the old lady was understood by her, for
her own wrinkled cheek colored a bit and
she showed confusion, *“Oh, of courss,”
she stammered, “wa must always look out
for the aged. They cannot look out for
themselves. But with pet birds and ani-
mauls It is different. They never did any-
thing for any person, you know, They are

VEE-WEE WAS PERCHED ON A WINDOW FRAME
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(Firat Prise.)
Love Rules on St. Valentina's
Day

By Myrtia Jensen, Queen Bes, Aged 1
Years, B0 Jaard Btreet, Omaha Blue
Side
Besale Lloyd and Mildred Evana wore

chums. There had always been an Intimate

friendship between them and they were
alwnys together,

One day thelr teacher, Miss Cleveland,
anked them to stay and help her with some
work. They consented and after they had
firished Misa Cleveland remarked:

“Girls, you did your work beautifully.
Thenk you."

After she had gone Mildred said, *“‘Beas,
let's clean our deska. Mine is dreadfully
dirty."”

"Yes," agreed Boar, “'lot's do.”

Boon they had thalr books, siates, boxes,
ete., plled upon thair deaks, when Mildred
sald, Do you know where my goid fountaln
pon Is, Bess? It's not to be found in my
desde."’

*Why, not* ““Why
should I know?”

“No one has been In the room excapt
yourself, Miss Cleveland and I, and 1 had
at it 3 o'cloek,” continued Mildred.

*T haven't seen I, Millle,"” declared Bess.

anawered Beasle,

“Well, now, It's my oplnion that you,
yen, you, Bess, have taken it," stormed
Mildred,

“But T haven't,"” sald Bess, indignantly.

“Oh, but you have," sald Mlldred, salling
out of the room, her head high. *“T'll have
you own up before searching you. =~

Beas stood there bewlldered How could
Mildred, her best {riend, accuse her of
stcaling. The tears (trickled down her
cheeks, After a time, she knew not how
long, shs put on her wraps and went home.

Thelr playmates Inguired In wvain what
trouble existed belwesn them. Neither
would tell.

Two wesks later, on 8t. Valentina's day,
the postman banded Mildred a Inrge box.
On opening It she séw & beautiful valen-

tine. *“From Bess" was written on the
back of it
“Oh, so0 Mlss Besslo thinks she'll bribe

me this way,” sha smeered. ‘““Well, we'll
see, Ful,” she reflected, "I'm sure Bess
didn't take the pem. Oh, I'm sure of It
now! How could T ever accuse her! How
ecoula 1"

In & few moments she was over at Bes-
slia's house, asking Bessle to forgive her,

"With all my heart,” answered Bess,

The next day Mildred found her pen in
& box which she litte used.

“Dear Bess,” she murmered, "how nobly
she took all my sbuse.’

(Becond Prise.)

Wait and See
By Bdna Hedan, Aged 13 Years, 100 North

Rwenty-ninth Btrest, Omsha. Blus Side.

“Mammae, may I go to Bessie Beaton's
house?' asked Vicla Vayne. 'Yes, Viola,
but be sure and put your coal on snugly
around you, as It s very o0ld," answered
the molher. “Are you going down to see
Beanle's valontines?' assked Mre, Vayne.
*“Yes, I suppose she has recelved many and
1 only one postal. 1 do just think it a
shame.”

When Viola reached Bessie's home she
was heartlly gretted by her little friend.
“Oh, Viola, you have just coms In time to
sce my prolty valentines I have received

2 8

Viola was shown both large and amall val-

entines with beautiful pletures on them.
Alter playing games and playing the plano
Viola went homae.

“IMd yon have a nice time. my dear?”’
aaked Viola's mogher when she had gotien
home, “Yes, most of the time. Bepsle
has recelved sa many valentines. I have
hardly sany,"” sald Viola, bursting Into tears.
“My lttle girl must not be selfish'™ was
tha reply of the mother,

Viola went to bed rather sullky that night,
but was In better humor the next day.

When Viola catne home from school to
eat her dinner she found on the table all
kinds of envelopes of every description and
sise, all addreassd in her name. Bha opened
them all as fast as she could. When she
had opened them all there was a surprise
in store for her. It was a St Valentine's
surprise. All her little friends did nol give
them the day before, but sent them by
mall. Violn saw her seifishnoss and always
resolved to “walt and soe.'

(Honorable Mention.)

Ellanore and Evelyn's Valen-

tines
By Vera B. Cheney, Aged 11 Years, Creigh-
ton, Neb, ed Bide.

There was golng to be & valeniina party
on the evening hefore Bt. Valentine's day
and of course Ellanore and Evelyn wera
going together. They lived acvross the way
from ench other and were great friends.
They had been down town and were com-
ing home planning on the good time they
ware to have that night. *I hope I got that
pretty valentine we saw, don't you?" sald
Bvelyn. “1 suppose 1 will get just as nlce
a one from Harry,"” sald Ellanore. “And I
from CGerald,"” sald Evelyn, They roached
home and parted untl time to go to the
party. They went at § o'clock and of course
got for their partners Harry and Gerald.

“Oh, there’s Nellle Brown and she's got
on her cousin's dreas. BSle's too poor to
buy ena for herself,” said Bvelyn, thinking
the boys wouid llke her for her smart talk.

“Hoe that ribbon she's ot on,” sald Ella-
nore. They wenl on talking sbout Nellle.
They noticed the boys move away and feel-
Ing hurt they started home, thinking the
boys would come, but they did not.

The next day they each got & big box
and opensd them to see thelr valentines,
but instead they found a homely one, say-
ing. “Don't be so smart” from the boyn
They afterward found that they were golng
to get nice ones, but as they acted 20 mean
to Nellle the boys sent tham to Nellie.

Evelyn and Ellanore euch sald they would
pever be so mean again.

My Doll
10 Yeara, Mlils-
mh?orh.nfﬁmtﬁw‘mm 3. Red Bide,
My doll is very amall. It has blg brown
eyes and white hair. 8he bas & whito dress
on. She I8 very prelly, My sistor made her
& pretty hood. Her name ls Minnie,

My Pony
Elal Hockenberger, Aged 11 Years,
y ye alumagu:.“Nab. ' Red 8lde.

1 have & pony that Is pura black, so 1
have named her Black Beauty. 1 got her
for my birthday last Ssptember, and at
noon when I came home from school there
in the barn waa the prettiest pony I ever
HAW.

And what was the first thing I ahould
do? It was to take Ner out and have &
girl put me on, and befors I was quite on
the pony threw me off. That was the
firat time I was aver thrown off.

The next day 1 had our nelghbor's boy
get his seddle and bridle and put It on
und he broke her, Afterwards I used
his saddle and bridle until I got mine for
Christmas, and [ rode her svery day until
it got ecld.

On th_o_rum

By Donald MeVann, Aged 10 Yoars,
North Tmrttﬂur. Avenue,
Ne Blue Bide.

One/ fine day In June a 1ittla boy went
out to his grandfather's farm and stayed
all pight. He went out and let the
chickens loose, then he fed the pigs.
You ought to hear them grunt. Then
he drove the cows to pasture, and then
he woent home and got something to eat
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cared for from thelr infanoy to thelr old
age, and are mere pats—nothing more'

“But your poor old Pase-weq used (o sing
for you when hs had a voles,' protested
Freddie. "And that was why you kept
him. I call that doing something for others,
Mrs. Jones. But—ssa how tired and thirsty
he I8, T must give him some water.”

“If he were of any account 1'd give him
to you,” sald the old lady, sitting down
wearily, "“But ha would enly be a bother
Lo you and would afford you no pleasurs.’

Fraddle looked up brightly. “Oive him
to me,” he sald sagerly. “T'd just love to
have him. I don't mind his being oid and
his not belag able to wsing any more. I
want to make hlm happy, and by so dolng
1 shall be happy, too”

Mre. Jones mmiled, then sald: “Very well,
son. Pes-wee Il yours, and I shall be glad
to be rid of him. But—will you pleass
fetch me a glass of water? Jane forgot to
bring In my customary pitcher of waler be-
fore ahe left this moming. And—will you
be 80 good AN to open the kitchen windows
#0 that the fresh alr will came In? I have
rheumatismn a0 badly in my shoulder that
1 cannot do those things for myasalf '*

Freddie was only too happy to be of aa-
alstance to his old neighbor, but while he
was parforming the Mitleo duties for her he
sald to himeelf: “"What if I had said to
her, ‘Just walt Ul Jans returns for youyr
glass of water, for It I8 her work, and shs
should bave a reminder that she neglsotad
dolng 1’ 1 guses poor old Mre. Jones
would have had & tasts of poor old Pes-
wea's discomfort, Only, she could manage
to get to the kitchen to get & drink, while
he, poor caged fellow, couldn't get oulside
his bars, and muost etay thiere ansd
suffer."

After handing the old lady the glas of

Mra. Jonea good moming, and begzing
hLer to eall ypon him whenever she neesded
some ons to perform errands for her, ha
ran away, happy In the ownership of the
old bird.

And old Pee-wes socu found that he had
fallen into other and better hands., Ile
was fed regularly, glven freah fruit and
water every few hours during the day;
his cage was kept In & comfortable place
by a big window through which he could
look Into & leafless bul pleasant park.
The old birdle was neglected no more,
but loved and made much of and began
to hop about his cege with new splrit,
And one day, while Freddie was sllowing
bim the freadom of the biy Hbrary, the
happy fellow perched himself on'the top of
& pleture and begun to sing,

AL firet the song consisted of bt a fow
faint, trembiing notes, but once having
found his volee, old Fee-wee kept on trying
to coax it forward, and pretly soop he war-
Bled forth & song that delighted Freddie
immensely, Running to his mother's room.
he coried: “"Come, mamma, quickly; and
hear old Pee-wee singlog. Fe has grown
young again!”

“That cotues from happy surroundings, =
oving hand {0 care for him, and & youtlh-
ful companion who Infuses new life into

his little being.” explained Froeddie's
mother. ““There |8 nothing like love and
sweat sympathy., my <achild, to make us

happy and young.'

And with their arms about sach olhar,
mether sod sou went Lo the Ubrary, where
they saw Pee-wee #lill perched on 1he
picture frame, happy In posssssion of his
voles mguin. And there the happy Fraddls
remained till Pee-wes of his own accurd
flow Into his open oage. ready (o have a
drink, & bite 1o oat and & nap. And never
was there & more eontented littles pel In al)

siine Pee-wee, whose

himself. After that he pleked some bisek-
berries He wore a straw hat and put
the bimchberries in hin hat and stainel
the Inside Aftér awhile he peturned to
the house, and 1L ralped, and then the sun
ehone and he saw 4 greal rainbow,  The
next day be got on the wreet car mnd
rode home,
The Tame Wolves
By Apna Nissen, Walnut, Ia Aged »
years, Blue Blde.

One time my uncie was out golting some
atruw al the siraw pile, when he spled
big hole In the siraw plle. Afterward they

found out thers were some wolves (o the
hole. There was (wo old ones and some
young ones, They kept two of the smaller
onex and they killed the othera. Thase two
were tied up by & bilg rope In the front
yard. Thelr names were Punch and Judy
They were very mischievous, If a chicken
would come by they would pounce upon
it and try to Kill in. After & while they
becama very tame and thoy they sold them.

Russell’s Dream
By Willlam Dwirs, Aged § Yearn. 1 West
Third Btreet, North Platte, Nebh
Blue Bide. .

Russell was Iylng In the hammock, when
euddenly o fulry stood beside him. She
sald, “You hive bean so good this week
I will grant you three wishes.”

“Hurrah!™ eried Russel. “First, 1 wish
I would alwnays be rich. Seeond, I wish I
would alwnys be happy. Third, 1 wish I
could go skating this afternoon. Mamma

snid T eouldn't.”

“Your wishes are granted,” she bald, and
flew away,

Runsell pwoke with a start. Whera was
the falry? Just then his molher eanme
and said that his uncle had come and had
left & large amount of money, and he could
g0 skating, You may be sure that Russel
wius very happy.

Squirrels
John Bhorman Ashby, Aged ? Years, Falr
mount, Neb. Red 8ida .
In the town where 1 live there are a
palr of squirrels. Wishing them te come
here we scattered nuts arcund the trees,
Now they will come and sit up in the trees
with a nut In thelr paws and chatter hap-
plly. For their stores In the winter they
will take a nut and dig a hole in the ground
and cover It with leaves. One day a ban-
lam vame over and tried to get & nut, but
the squirrel hit him with his paw. Then
the sguirrel ran up the tres. The bantam
tried to peck him and them tried to got
& nut, but the squirrel would not let him.
Once our nedghibors put out some nuts to
dry and when they went to get them
they were most all gona and they found
that the tiueves were the squirrels.

Helen
By Emllle Brown, Aged 10 Years, 2322
Boulevard, Omahs, Neb, Red Side.

Omnece upon a tima there was a little girl
whose name was Edna. She was a spolled
child; everything she wanted sha had.
One morfing after Christmas she was
going out to spend the day with Ther
grandmua. She took her dollle and started
out. On (he way she met one of the
lttdle girls who was in her c¢lass at
school, She had a little rag dollle. When
Edna came up te her she sald: “My
dollie Is prettier than yours; mine has
got real halr and will open and shut her
eyes” This made the little girl ery.
She went home and msked her mamma {f
sho could not have a big doll like Edna'a.
Her mother thought about it for many
days, beovause they were very poor. But
she got it for Helen, for that was the lit-
tle girl's name, and gave It to her on
her Sth birthday. There movér was a
happler girl than Helen,

The Delayed Christmas Dinner

By Esther Ronk, Aged 10 Years, Bancroft,
Neb. Blue Side.

One day all the animais gathered to-
gether and sald: “"What shall we have for
n Christmas dinner?’

Bo all of them mid they would go to the

farmers and steal things, but the turtis .

sald he would not steal anything.

Bo they sald he 4ld not need Lo eat any-
thing they got.

But the turtle went and told the farmer
to lock his barn on Christmas night, which
ba did. ,

Then all the animals stayed away Christ-
mas night, but they came a few nighta
after that and wtole all the farmers
chickena and other things.

Whon the farmer got up the next morns
Ing to feed his chickens they wers gone,

He dld not know where to find them. Hea
had never once thought of the foxea or of
any other animals. But after all the ani-
mals bad a good dinner.

Brave Bruno

By Marle Elliott, Aged 11 Years, Bestrice,
Nab. ed Bide

The steamer glided far out to sea. Little
Tommy stood on the wharf, also big Bruna,
his pet dog. Tommie's mother had re-
tupned home, for all three had bLean down
to see Tommis's father, who Was & sea
capialn, start. Tomuny slood on the edge
of the wharf, siralning his eyes Lo ses
the ship. But, alas for Tommy, bhe lost
his balance and diseppearsd bensaih Lhe
waves. In an instant Brune had alsa dis-
appeared, and In a fow moments Bruno
came up, bringing Tommy with him. The
dog barked loudly for Lelp and an old
skipper came to ithe rescus, Dry clothing
was put en Tommy and he was taken
home Bome twenty years later, If you
wiuld have looked on & cerialn green hill
in Boston, among & bunch of fragrant lilag
bushes, you would sne & headsione, and on
i1 the following worde:

Here liss falthful
0ld Bruno,
Who saved my life.
A Happy Little Girl

By Midren Johnson, Wahoo, Neb. Aged

13 years Blue 8ide
“Cih, dear.” sighed lttle Mary Gray as
alie was coming home from school, ona
evening. 'l wish 1 dldn’'t have o go to

aschool at all, Just stay out doors all the
tima.'"

Preily soon she reached her home, s big
white house on (he hill and when It was
time for supper they all went in to the din.
Ing room. Her mamma and papa notived that
mhe was unususily guiel. 80 her mumma
pal), "What iIs the mattar, Mary, You
ae 80 qules™

“Oh mamma, 1 wish 1 didn’t have to go
school, It 18 sumnier thne now and I think
1 might have & vacatior."

“Well," ssid her mother, Yyour sunt in
California has written me apd was wishing
that al! of us could come and spend Lhe

satimer with her, How would you like
o do that?™

“Oh" sald Mary, “I would Uke to so
much."

“Very weoll,” sald har mother, "This s

the Pfirst
week,'"
FProtty soon the time came and Mary sald
she had never been so happy befors.
“When they got there, thelr aunt met them
Bt the train and adld she would be gind
if they oould stay there always, After
& whils her papa put up a house and they
lived right next to her aunt.

The Ohﬂdre:s_nd the Bear

By Bertha Landrock, Aged 10 Years, 2010
Poppleton Avenue, Omaha. Red Side.

Ona time thers was a lttls girl und her
mother who weare golng to mses tha little
girl’'s sunt. and as they were golng
through thé woods they met a bear. The
bear sald: 1 have no home. Wil you take
me to your house and fesd me?* "Yes'
saild the mother,

They took the bear home and fed it. The
little girl had a 1ittls brother and sister at
home. The bear was there for about a
week and then ran away. When morning
came the mothar went to feed him and
chlled and called until he came. When tha
children went to sohool they would get on
his back and ride, and when the boy would
eoms home from school he would go riding.

The Rabbit's Fourth of July

By Ada Danaldson, A 11 Yea Hilla-
boro, ln.‘«l’!odl i

It was & beautiful moonlight night, and
all the rabbits wers In ths woods.

Thsy were to have a Fourth of July din-
ner and I will tell you what they had:
Cabbage leaves, hedgw balls seeds, apples,
Eroon grass and oandy, They bought sky-
rockets and fireorackers. One of the rab-
bits named Bunny ran behind a tres and
It a firecrnoker and §t csught the grass
on fire and Bunny got 80 excited that he
slapped the fire with his paw and burnt
it badly and he began tr ory so loudly that
his mother cams running to seo what wns
the matter, His mother wrapped his sore
paw up In & ¢abbage leaf

And the rest put out the fire and one
of the rabbits Mt a firecracker and put it
under & bucket and biew It up In the air
and It came down on one of the rabbit's
heads, Boon It was gelting daylight and
they all went home, saylng they had &
good time, except Bunny,

The Prize
By Dorothy Koepnick, Aged 10
Bancroft, Neb. Blue Bide.

It was the last day of school and tha
teacher had told tham she would give a
prizo for the best one,

Ruth Mason was sure ahe would get IL
Her father was very rich and could af-
ford lo get hix lMitle Yanghter many nice
things, Bhe had everything she wanted

In the afternoon the teacher took a It-
tie besket from her deak and told each
girl to write on & slip of paper the one
they : thought best. They scon had all
of ths papers gathered up. There wars
fifteen girle in the class. Ruth Mason
had five votes. There was one poor girl
named Hlsnor Brown. B8he had tea votes,
and when the teacher told who got the
prizse Ruth Mason was ashamed, for she
had not got the prige. Bhoe handed &
basket to Elenor Hrown. How her eyes
shone when she know It was for her,
Bhe did not know she would get the
prize and went home with a light heart.
When her mother heard she had the prige
she, too, was gind. Do you think you
could ever get the prise?

A Kind Boy

By Hasel Donaldson, Aged 14 Years, Hills-
boro, Ia, Rural Houte No. & Bluae Side.

Onco there was & boy who lived with his
father, mother and three slsters. His name
was Howard. He was a very kind and
polite boy. He lived on a farm and had
lots of work to do, but he was always
bappy.

He helped his father and mother all he
could. At school ha was liked by all his
schoolmates.

One day when Howard was at home, he
hoard a nolss (n the road. He ran to ses
what is was. He saw a team running down
the .road. He plcked up & stick and stood
In the middle of the rosd,

When the team eams up to him they
siopped. He eclimbed inte the buggy,
turned around and started back down the
road. He had not gone far when he met
& woman and man walking up the road.

They told him they had got out of the
buggy to gel some flowers. The team be-
came frightened and ran away. They
thanked him for stopping the horses. Then
they got mInto the buggy and went home.
Other boys should be as brave and kind
as Howard,

An Adventure in the Woods

By Alico Boyos, A !y
in. ﬁ:‘. .m.'.ll‘l. Carroll,

Four boys, Josoph, Willlam, Edward and
Harry, had plannned to go berry ploking
one fine day in summer. They were to
start at 10 o'clock on Wednesday mornlng
and take their lunch with them, as they
did not expect to return Ul late in the
afterncon. Ons of the boys brought an
#xe, 80 Lhat they could mark the trees, for
foar of losing thmlr way, for the boys had
intendad to go farther In the woods than
they had ever ventured bofore. The boys
went on with long strides until they came to
& little house In the woods, which showed
that it had not bean cocoupled for many
yeurs, The boys wished to go In and look
around. There wera only two rooms In
the houses and in them wers relics of olden
times, which showed that a plous hermit
once lived there. Soms of the things were
quite valuabls and the boys took them
with them to the Ittle town and sold
them for mueh money. They divided the
money equally among the four boys, so
that thera were no disputing about it. The
boye said that it was more than berrics
they got. for they hsd nol expected such
& thing to happen.

———
The Fairy in the Woods
By Donald Gallagher, O'Niell, Neb. Aged
0 years. Blue Bide.

Or.00 there lived & litls girl whose father
and mother were dead, and mhe lved with
some paople who wars very unkind to her.
It was Saturday and the people sent Dertha
into the woods (o pick berries. When she
reached the woods she was very tired from
walking »o0 far, so she sat down 1o rest
before beginning 1o pick the berries. After
filing her basket she sat down 1o rest
again. By this time she ocould see that it
was golting dark and she got up and
Maried to go bhack to the house whers
ghe stayed. How ahe hated Lo go beck to
those cruel poople, but the wind waa blow-
ing and the woods seemed to dark and
lonely that she was afrald to stay any
longer. Just as she was in the middle of
the woods she saw a falry, dressed in
while, This frightened her, but the fuiry
sald, “Deon't be afrald, litile girl, I am o
fairy and won't hurt you." At these words
Herthe sald, "Oh, good falry, take me o
falrylsnd”™ I couulds't do that™ sald

of Juns, we will wtart In one

]
|

Yoars,

the falry., but what

brings vou here In
thiese dark and lonely woods®” Then
Bertha told the falry of her parenta baing
dead and she was wiaving with some crusl
pooplas Then said tho Tairy, “you can coma
with me to falrviand” and they hoth blew

away to falryland, Now Berthi Is a falry
and she maked other poor children ag happy
as she s

Honesty

By Mary Berilch, Aged 12 Years, 187 Soulh
Twenty-rfth Avenune, Omaha. RNed Blde

One dny as Helen Hale was walking down
the streol with her playmate, Jeannle, Helen
stooped down and pleked up & pockethook
containing 85. Helen sald, "1 wish 1 knaw
who It belonga o7 “Keep IL," sald Joannie,
Just then & man eame along. “"Have you
found a pockeibook containing $7° asked

the man. "Yes, hore it In' »said Helen,
handing It to the man. MHelen walked home
very happy. About a weak after a bundls

came with Helen's name on It. When sha
opened it, Lo hor surprise It was a little
white dog, and on the collar was printed,
“Honesty."

The Party
By Verna Kirschbraun, Aged 13 Years, Bl

Boulh Twenty-fourth Btreet, Omaha,
Blue Bide,

“"Oh, mammn, Jeaneite In golng to give a
masquerade party next Saturday, May 1
Kot asked Gladys White as she rushed
into the room.

“Yes," wus ths reply, “but what would
you llke to represent?

“Jonnatte says we are to veprasent some
thing in history and so 1'd lke to be a
pligrim.”

The day befors the party, when sha waa
Bolng to school, she met Allce New.

"Are you going to the party?' she asked,

“TI'd love to, but we oan't afford to get
A costume,'” was the answaor.

Just then they reached the school and
Gladys went Into her room. “I'm golng Lo
ask mamma If T can't give her my cos-
tume,”™ sha sald to herself,

“That would be wvery nlee,” sald her
mother whon ahe told her what she had
thought of, “and I have an old Spanish
dress that you can wear.'"

They wrapped the costums In paper and
dropped In & card signed “From a friend.”
As she was going Into Jeanectte's™ house
a little figure in & Purltan dress camo
toward her.

“Oh, Gladys," she whispared, “momebody
sont thin dress to me, and I know I am
gong to have the finest time T ever had.”’

“I am, too," was tha reply, and she added
to herself, “and all Dbecause I wamn't
selfish."

A Chatterer
By Mary Day, ad 13 Years, 383 Franklin
Btrect, Omaha. Red Side.

Tommy, & small monkey, was estesmod
very highly In a small village in Ohlo.

His ownor gwas a young man, and had
tralned him to wect much as a boy does.

He had a small bed for Tommy, and put
him thers every mnight. No salarm clock
was needed in this Louss, for every morn-
ing at dawn Tommy would be seen pa-
tlently elimbing, or rather, jumplng up the
slairs to his master's room. He would un-
cover hls head and call out, “Bab, bab,
bab, bab, bab.” ‘I'hen he would uncover
him again and repeat the chattering.

Heo would often go to the mnelghbor's
houses and rob them of Qifferont kinds of
food, and then he would run home as fast
as be could. !

It happened on ons occasion when he was
visiting around the nelghborhood a pack
of dogs attacked him. Poor Tommy! He
weakly eclimbed a telaphone pole, but he
oold net held out. He fell helplessly to
the mercy of the dogs They knocked him
around. One old dog, whose name waws
Bob, unmercifully bit poor Tommy In the

back, Before the people could get him
away from the dogs ho was fatally In-
Jured. He wus taken to his lttle bed and

lny thera for many weekn. People came to
se0 him, and they would say, "Poor
Tommy," and then he would call out as If
trying to tell them of the paln he suffered,
“Bab, bab!"

The Pumpkin Maybelle Liked
By Miss Minnie Gottsch, Age 12 Yoears.
Bennington, Neb, Blus 8ide.

“l1 do wonder why grandma Is going fo
bring me a pumpkin,'' sald Maybells for
the twentieth time asince the letter from
the dear old lady came, telllng of her an-
tiolpated wvisit, *“Hhe knows I just hate
pumpkin ples and it's too late for jack-o-
Innterne. What do you think sbomt i,

mammu?"*

“I think & lttle girl had better wpend
her time playing and wallt untll grandma
brings the pumpkin,’' sald mamma, kiss-
ing the anxious lttle face. “'Even If you
do bate pumpkin ples, It would not be nice
to tell grandma so, singe she says she will
bring you s pumpkin, De you think so?

“No," sald Maybells slowly, ‘“but nhe
knows It now. She always makes e &
little applo ple for my very own when 1¢
there, and the rest have pumpkin plen. How
do you suppose she kept the pumpkin from
‘way Inat fall?

But Just then a vwisitor came In and
mammsé had to leave the room. Mayhelle
puszled and pusxled about the pumpkin &
long Ume, and then concluded to forget
about it untll grandms came as her
mamma had advised. Flaylng with & live,
romping dog makes one forget & groat
many things, so Maybells had no trouble
in making the time fly happily.

T didn't bring a trunk, for it is so much
bother, and when Willlam comes next week
he will see to i," sald grapdma whan her
son paked aboul her baggage. “"Thls hand-
bag will supply me for that long.'’

“Then 1 supposa 1'll have to walt untll
next weok for my pumpkin,' thought
Maybelle, who was anxlous to know why
she was to recelve such a queer gift,

"I wish Uncle Wil was here with that
trunk this minute.*

“DI4 you get my lelter talling about
what I intanded to hring you, Maybelle?’
nxked grandma, ms sho opened ths satclis!
and drew nut a yellow objeet larger than o
very large orange. It certalnly did look
ke & baby pumpkin Just ready for fair
ples, and the little girl sereamed with de-
light.

“PMinch It genily, dear” said grandma,
and when Maybolle did so & large hole o)
ened In the side showing & number
trensures. There ware tiny spoola, s thin
bie, & neadle case, & small palr of shears
and everything s small seamstress couid
nesd tucked away In the bright pumpk

“] deariy love this pumpkin'' sald Me:
belle, hugging her lreasure. “I'm goiDg
to learn to sew right away.'

T wondar where I ocould buy some
thia wvariety of pumpkine,” said a lady
wha happetied to come In and see the wok
bag. I think if more little girle had 1hem
there would he less Lrouble when the sow
Ing hour comes. 1I'd Wkoe to plant a big
field If 1 could get enough seed.*

“Aunt Mellle will tell you all about It
when she comes" sald Maybelle.

“1 Just love to hem and back-stitch
winoe lr:nl- brought this Sear lite
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